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2 PERSONS REPRESENTED.

Duke of Venice,
Prince of Morocco,
Prince of deragon,
Antonio, the Merchant of Venice.

Bassanio, hds, fieend. $ R
Salanio,

Salarino, } Sitends to Antonio and Bassanio.
Gratiano, ;

Lorenzo, n love with Jessica. .
Shylock, a Jew.

Tubal, aJew, fus fricnd.

L‘mncclot Gobbo, @ clown, servant to Slz _/loM
0Old Gabbo, ﬁt(]ze/ to Launcelot
Salerio, « messenger from. Venice.
Leonardo, servmzt to Bassanio.

Dalthazar, servants to Portia.
Stephano, .

suitors to Portias

Rortia, a rich heiress.
Nerissa, fer waiting-maid.
Jessica, daughter to Shylock.

Magnificoes of Venice, Qfficers of the Court of

Justice, Jailer, Servants, and other Attendants.

SCENE, p(uily at Venice, andpm tly at Belmont,
thg Seat of Portia, on the Continent,
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~ ' MERC ST OF VENICE:
e U S
ACTL.
SCENE I Venice. A Street.

Enler ANTONIO, SALARINO, and SALANIO.
Antonio.

Ix sooth, 1 know not why I am so sad
It wearies me; you say, it wearies you;
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it,
What stuff ’tis made of, whereof it is born,
I am to learn;
And such a want-wit sadness makes of me,

* That I have much ado to know myself.

Salar. Your mind is tossing on the ocean;
There, where your argosies * with portly sail,—
Like signiors and rich burghers of the flood,

Or, as it were the pageants of the sea,—

Do overpeer the petty traffickers, - -
That curt’sy to them, do them reverence,

As they fly by them with their woven wings.

Salan. Believe me, sir, had I such venture forth,
The better part of my affections would
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be still
Plucking the grass, to know where-sits the wind;
Paering in maps, for'ports, and piers, and roads;
And every object, that might make e fear
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt,
Would make me sad. .

> Ships of large burthen.



T4 MERCHANT Act 1.

Salar. My win ng my by ‘h,
Would blow me to an ague, ‘thought
What harm a wind too great r. loat sea.

I should not see the sandy hot __.ass run,
But I should think of shallows and of flats;
And see ny wealthy Andrew dock’d in sand,
Vailing* her high-top lower than her ribs,
To kiss her burial. Should I go to church,
And see the holy edifice of stone,
And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks ;
‘Which touching but my gentle vessel’s side,
Would scatter all her spices on the stream;
Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks ;
And, in a word, but even now worth this,
And now worth nothing? Shall I have the thought
‘Lo think on this; and shall I lack the thought,
That such a thing, bechanc’d, would make me
sad ? ( '
But, tell not me; I know, Antonio
Is sad to think upon his merchandize.
Ant. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it,
My ventures are not in one bottom trusted,
Nor to one place; nor is my whole estate
Upon the fortune of this present year:
Therefore, my merchandize makes me not sad.
Salan. Why then you are in love. ...

Ant. . : Fye, fye!
Salan. Not in love neither? Then let’s say, you
are sad,

Because youare not merry: and ’twere as easy

For you, to laugh, and leap, and say, you are
merry, l -

Because you are not sad. - Now, by two-headed
Janus, :

Nature hath fram’d strange fellows in her time :
» Loywering.

-5



Scene I. . 5
Som~ nat will evermore peep through their eyes,
. * . laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper; i
And other of such vinegar aspéct,’ i 23
That they’ll not show their teeth inway of smile,
Thougi Nestor swear the jest be laughabie.

s

FEnter Bassanto, LoRENZO, and GRATIANO.

Salan. Bere comes Bassanio, your most noble
kinsman, i £ty A :
Gratiano, and Lorenzo: Fare you well;
We leave you now with better company.
Salar; I would have staid till I had made you
merry, :
If worthier friends had not prevented me.
Ant. Your worth isvery dear in my regard. "~
I take it, your own business calls onyou,
And you embrace the occasion to depart.
Sazyzr. Good morrow, my good lords. :
Bass. Good signiors both, when shall we laugh ?
Say, when ? $
You grow exceeding strange : Must it be so? *
Salar. We’ll make our léisures to attend on
yours. (o
[ Ezeunt SALARINO and SALANTIO.
Lor. My lord Bassanio, since you have found
_Antonio, J
We two will leave you : but, at dinner time,
I pray yecu. have in mind where we must meet.
Buass. Iwill not fail you.
Gru. You look not well, signior Antonio ;
You have too much respect upon the world :
They lose it, that do buy it with much care.
Belicve me, youate mavvellously chang’d. L
Ant. Thold the world but as the world, Grz-
tiano ;
A stage, where every man must play a part,
VoL, 1IT. e . et

i



6 ME - Agt 1.
And mine a sad gne. ? y

Gra. ; Let me play the Tool
‘With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come ; —
And let my liver rather heat with wine,
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans.
‘Why should a man, whose blood is wiurm within,
Sit like his grandsive cut in alabaster?
Sleep when he wakes? and creep into the jaundice
By being peevish? 1 tell thee what, Antonio,—
1 K)ve thee, and it is my love that speaks ;—
There are a sort of men, whose visages
Do cream and mantle, like a standing ponds
And do awiltul stillness 3 entertain,
‘With purpose to be dress’d in an opinion
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit;:
As who should say, [ am Sir Oracle,. . .
And, when I ope my lips, let no dog barl: !
O, my Antonio, I do know of these,
"That therefore only are reputed wise,
For saying nothing ; who, I am very sure,
1t they should speak, would almost damn those

o0 Learg, . o % i . 7

‘Which, hearing them, would ¢all their brothers,
ARSI SR

111 tell thee more of this another tinte =

But fish not, with this melancholy bait,

For this fool’s gudgeon, this opinion,— ;

Come, goad Lorenzo :—Tare ye well, a while ;

I’ll end my exhortation after dinner. iR
Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner-

S tmes - . R

I must bet one of these same dumb wise men,

Yor Gratiano never lets me speak. 3

. Gra. Well, keep me company but two years

more, i

# @bstinate ailence,



Scene I.__— VENICE. T
The- Ghalt not know the sound of thine own
= o/ tongue.

Ant. Farewell: T’ll grow a talker for this gear.

Gra. Thanks, Pfaith; for silence is only com-

mendable : : !
In a neat’s tongue dried, and 2’ maid not vendible.
[ Excunt GrATIANO and LoRENZO.

Ant. Ts that any thing now ? s astide, et

Bass. Gratiano speaks aninfinite deal of nothing,
more than any man in all Venice: His reasons
are as two grains of wheat hid in two bushels of
chaff; you shall seck all day ere you find them;
and, when you have them, they are not worth the
search. s

Ant. Well ; tell me now, what lady is this same
To whom you swore a secret pilgrimage,
That you to-day promis’d to tell me of ?

Buass. 'Tis not unknown to you, Antonio,
How much I have disabled mine estate,
By something showing amore swelling port
Than my faint means would grant continuance :
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg’d -
From such a noble rate ; but my chief’'care
Is, to come fairly off from the great debts,
‘Wherein my time, something too prodigal,
Hath left me gaged: To you, Antonio,
I owe the most, in money, and in love; S
And from your love I'have 2 warranty
To unburthen all- my plots, and purposes;
How to get clear of ail the debts I owe.

Ant. Ipray you, good Bassanio, let me know it;
And, if it stand, as you yourself still do,
Within the eye of honour, be assui’d,

‘My purse, my person, my extremest means,
Lie all unlock’d to your occasions.
c2



o = MERCHANT oF -~y Aet L
- Bass. In my school-days, when I had'w “one
.- Shaﬂ, ¥ e R
I ehot:his fellow of the self-same flight « ~+ + -

"The self-same way, with more advised watch,
To find the other forth; and, by advent’ring both,
I oft found both: f;u'rg'e, this childhood proof,
Because what follows 1s pure innocence.
T owe youmuch; and, like awilful youth,
That which T owe is lost: but if you please
‘Ta shoot another arrow that self way ;
‘Which you did shoot the first, Ido not doubt,
As I will wateh the aim, or to find both, -
Or bring your latter hazard back again,
And thankfully rest debtor for the first.
«Ant. You know me well; and herein spend
but time, - : :
To wind about my love withi circumstance ;
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong,
In making question of iy uttermost, -
Than if you had made waste of all I have:
Then do but say to me what I should do,
That in your knowledge may by me be done,
And Iam prest 4 unto it : therefore, speak, .
“Bass.. In Belmont: is a lady richly left, ,
And she is fair, and, fairer then that word,
Of wond’rous virtues: sometimess from her eyes
T did receive fair speechless messages :
Her name is Portia; nothing undervalued -
To Cato’s daughter, Brutus’ Portia. )
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ;.
For the four winds blow in from every coast
Renowned suiters : and her sunny locks .
Hang on her ‘temples like a;golden fleece;
Which makes her seat of Belmont, Colchos’
Strandssik S0 5 ;

* Ready, ) s Formerly.
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ScenedL. o unNICE: 9'is
And » diy-Jasons come in’ quest of her.
O .. / Antonio, had I but the means -
"T;‘ilold a rival place with one of them,
Ihave amind presages me such thrift,
That I should questionless be fortunate. '
Ant. Thou know’st, that all my fortunes are at
8ef;
Nor have I money, nor commodity
To raise a present sum : therefore go forth,
Try what my credit can in Venicedo;
That shall be rack’d, even to the uttermost,
To furnish thee to Belmont, to fair Portia.
Go, presently inquire, and so will I,
Where moneyis; and I no question make,
To have it of my trust, or for my sake. [Ezeunt.

SCENE II.

Belmont. A Room in Portia’s House.

Zinter PorriA and NERISSA. :

Por. By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is a-
weary of this great world.

Ner. You would be, sweet madam, if your
miseries were in the same abundance as your
good fortunes are: And, yet, for aught I see; »
they are as sick, that surfeit with too much, as
they that starve with nothing : It is no mean hap-
piness therefore, o be seated in the mean; super-
fluity comes seoner by white hairs, but compe-
tency lives longer.

Por. Good sentences, and well pronounced.
" Ner. They would be better, if well followed.

Por. If te do were as easy as to know what
were good to do, chapels had been churches, and
poor men’s cottages, princes’. palaces. It is a

3 c3s
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10" MERCHANT OF Act I.7

- good divine that follows his own instructa.. < £ I
can easier teach twenty what were good teg ;‘3‘;0
done, than be one of the twenty to follow mine
own teaching,  The brain may devise laws{or the- !
bleod ; buta hot temper leaps over a cold decree :
such & hareis madness the youth, to skip ¢’er the
meshes of good counsel the cripples But this
reasoning is not, in the fashion toichoose me a
husband+—0 még; the word choose! I may neither
choose whom I would, nor refuse whom I dislike ;!
s0 is the will of a living daughter curb’d by the:
will of .2 dead fither:—Is it not hard, Nerissa,
that I cannot choose one, nor refuse none ?

Ner.. Youn father was ever virtuous; and: holy !
men, -at their. death, have good inspiraticiis;
thevefore, the lottery, that he hath devised in
thesethreechests, of gold, silver,and lead, (whare-
of who chocses his meaning, chooses you,) will,

. no doybt, never be chosen by any rightly, but
one who you shall rightly love. But whit warmth
is there in your aftection towards any of these
princely suitors that are already come ?

Lor. I pray thee over-name them; and as
thew namest: them, I will describe them: and,
according to my description, levelat my. affection.

» =Ner. First, there is the Neapolitan pynce.
“Por. Ay, that's a colt,s indeed, for he doth

nothing but tall of his'Jrogse ; and he makesit a

great appropriation torhis own good parts, that he

canshoe him himself: "Lammuch afraid, my lady
his mother played false with a smith.
Ner. Then, is there the county’ Palatine.
Por. - He doth nothing but frown; ‘as who
should say, An ifyowwill not have me, choose : he
hears merry tales, and smiles not: Ifear, he will
£ An heady, gay youngster. 7 Count,




e »
Scenelfl. .~ | VENIeD.: 11
prove’ ,»ne sweeping philosopher when he grows
ol”5 seing so full of unmannerly sadness i his
‘youth. T hed rather be married to a death’s head
with a benein his mouth, than to either of thesés £
God defend me from the‘u- tfvol 4 "

Ner. How say you by the French lord, Mon-
sieur Le Bon?

Por. God made him, and therefore let him pass
for a man. In truth, I know it is a sin to be a
mocker; But, he! wiy, he hath a horse better
than ‘the Neapolitan’s; a hefter bad habit of
frewning than the count Palatiné: he is every
man in no man: it a throstle sing, he falls
straight a capering; he will fence with his: own
shadow : if I should marry him; I should marry
twenty husbands: If he would despise me, I
would {orgive him ; for it he love me to madness,
I shall never requite him.

Ner. What say you then to Faulconbridge, the
young baron of hngland?

P‘.) You know, I say nothing to him 3 for’ 11(,
urd:rstands rot me, nor L him: he ha»h neither
Latin, French, nor Italian; and you will come
into the court and swear, ‘that T have a: poor
pwny-Wf)v t!: in the English:” He isa proper man’s
picture: But, alas! who can converse with a’
dumb show? How oddly he is suited! I think,
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hose in
Trance, his bonnet in Germany, and his behavi-
our every where.

Ner. What think you of the Scottish lord, his
naighbour ?

Por. That he hath aneighbourly charity in him;
for_he borrowed a box of “the ear of the Enghsh-
man, and swore he would pay him sgain, when
he was able : I think, the Frenchman became his
surety, and sealed u“xder for another.



1o MERCHANT OF ~ i Appl

Ner. How like you the:young, Germia.. the
‘duke of Saxony’s nephew ? @

Por. Very yilely in the morning, when he is —
sober ; and most vilely in the afternoon, when he
is drunk: when he is' best, he is a little worse
than a man; and when he is worst, he is liftle
better than a beast: an the worst fail that ever
fell, T hope, I shall make shift to go without
him. 3

Ner. If he should offer to choose, and choose
the right casket, you should refuse to perform
your father’s will, if you should refuse to accept
him. ;

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray
thee, set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the con-
trary casket: for, if the devil be within, and that
temptation without, I know he will choose it. I
will do any thing, Nerissa, ere I will be married
to a spunge. =

Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any
of these lords; they have acquainted me with
their determination: which is indeed, to return
to their home, and to trouble you with no more
suit; unless you may be won by some other sort
than your father’s imposition, depending on the
caskets. S

LPor. If 1 live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die

" as chaste as Diana, unless I be obtained by the
manner of my father’s will ; I am glad this parcel
of wooers are so reasonable ; for there is not one
among them but I dote on his very absence, and
I pray God grant them a fair departure. %

Ner. Do you not remember, lady, in your fa-
ther’s time, a Vienetian, a scholar, and a soldier,
that came hither in company of the Marquis of
Montferrat ?



Scene'III. ~-~ . VENICE. 3
Po-.Yes, yes, it was Bassanio; as I think; so
w2 € called. :
= Ner. True, madam ; he,. of all the men that
ever my foolish eyes looked upon, was the best
deserving a fair lady. ;
Por. I remember him well ; and I remember
him worthy of thy praise—How now! what
news? ’ ;

Enter a Servant.

Serv. The four strangers seek for you; madam,
to take their leave: and there is a fore-runner
come from a fifth, the prince of Morceeo; who
brings word, the prince, his master, will he here
to-night. :

Por. If T could bid the fifth welcome with so
good heart as I can bid the other four farewell, I

should be glad of his approach : if he haye the |

' conditions of a saint, and the complexion of a
devil, I had rather he should shrive me than wive
me. Come, Nerissa.—Sirrah, go before.—Whiles
we shut the gate upon one wooer, another knocks

_ at the door. [ Excunt.

SCENE III. pelh i
Venice. -4 publick place.

* Luier BAssaN1o and SHYLOOK.
Shy. Three thousand ducats,—well. |
Bass. Ay, sir, for three months.
-Shy. For three months,—well. :
Bass. For the which, as I told you, Antonio

shall be bound.
Shy. Antonie shall*become bound,—well.

8 Temper, qualitics.

+



14 MERCHANT OF Aet L

Bass. May you stead me? Will you pi asure
me ? Shall I know your answer?

Shy. Three thousand ducats, for three monthﬁ,"
and Antonio bound.'

Bass. Your answer to that.

Shy. iAntonio is a good man.

Bass. Have you heard any imputation to the
contrary ?

Shy, Ho, no, no, no, no ;—my meaning, in
saying he is a good man, is to have you under-
stand me, that he is sufficient : yet his means are
in supposition: he hath an argosy bound to Tri-
polis, another to the Indies ; I understand more-
oyer upon the. Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico,
a fourth for England,——and other ventures he
hath, squander’d abroad: But shipsare but boards,
sailors but men: there be land-rats, and water-
rats, water-thieves, and land-thieves; I mean,
pirates ; and then, there is the peril of waters,
winds, androcks: The man is, notw ithstandiug,
sufficient:—three thousand ducats;—1I think,
‘may take his bond.

. Bass. Be assured you may:

S/zy T will be assured I may ; and, that I may
be assured, I will bethink me : May I speak with
Antonio ?

Bass. If it please you fo dine with us.

Shy. Yes, to smell pork; to eat of the habita-
tion which your prophet, the Nazarite, conjured
the devil into: I will buy with you, sell with you,
talk with you, walk with you, and so following;
but I will not eat with you, drink with you, ror
pray with you. What news on. the Rialto?—
Who is he comes here?

.



Scene ITT. VENICE. 15

Enter AxtoxIo.

Bass. This is signior Antonio.
Shy. [dside.] How like a fawning publican he
looks! :

I hate him for he is a christian:
But more, for that, in low simplicity,
He lends out money gratis, and brings down
The rate of usance here with us in Venice.
If 1 can catch.him once upon the hip,
I will feed fitt the ancient grudge 1 gear him.
He hates our sacred nation; and he rails, .
Even there where merchants most do congregate,
On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift,
Which he calls interest : Cursed be my tribe,
1t I forgive him! )

Bass. Shylock, do you hear ?

Shy. 1 am debating of my present store ;
And, by the near guess of my memory,
i cannot instantly raise up the gross
Of full three thousand ducats: What of that ?
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe,
Will furnish me : But soft ; How many months
Do you desire 2—Rest you fair, good signior ;

: [70 ANTONIC.

Your worship was the Jast man in our mouths.

Ant. Shylock, albeit I neither lend nor borrow,
By taking, -nor by giving of excess, :
Yet, to supply the ripe wants?® of my friend,
Pl break a custom :—ITs he yet possess’d,*
How much you would ? 4
- Shy. Ay, ay, three thousand ducats.
7 Ant. And for three months.

Shy. Lhad forgot,—three months, you told me

$0.
¢ Wagts which admit no longer delay,
* Informed.
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Well then, your bond ; and, let me see,— -But
hear you; g -
Methought, yousaid, you neitherlend, norborrow,
Upon advantage. ‘
At I do never use it.
Shy. When Jacob graz’d his uncle Laban’s
) sheep, i
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was
( As his wise mother wrought in his behalf})
The third possessor; ay, he was the third.
Ant. And what of him? did he take interest?
Shy. No, not take interest; not, as youwould
say, :
Directly intzrest: mark what Jacob did.
When Laban and himself- were compromis’d,
That all the eanlings which were streak’d, and

ied, i

Should fal}f as Jacob’s hire ; the ewes, being rank,
In the end of autumn turned to the rams: .
And when the work of generation was
Between these woolly breeders in the act,
The skiiful shepherd peel’d me certain wands,
And, in the doing of the deed of kind,*
He stuck them up before the fulsome ewes;
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time
Yall party-colour’d lambs, and those were Jacob’s.
This was a way to thrive, and he was blest ;
And thrift is blessing, if men steal it not.

Ant. This was a venture, sir, that Jaceb serv’d

for; 1 :

A thing not in his power to bring to pass,
But sway’d, and fashion’d, by the hand of heaven:
Was this inserted to make interest good ?
Or.is your gold and silver, ewes and rams 2°

Shy. I canmot tell; I make it brecd asfast :—
But note me, signior. . 2\

S *Nature,



. Scene II1. VENICE. 17
Ant. y Mark you this, Bassanio,
—The devil can cite scripture for his purpose.,
An evil soul, producing holy witness,
Is like a villain with a smiling cheek;
A goodly apple rotten at the heart ;
O, what a goodly outside falshood hath!
Sty. Three thousand ducats,—tis a good round
sum. i
Threemonths from twelve, then let me see the rate.
Ant. Well, Shylock, shall we be beholden to
© you? : ¢ ¥ ‘
Shy. Signior Antonio, many a time and oft,
In the Rialto you have rated me . :
About my monies, and my usances :3
Still have I borne it with apatient shrug; -
Tor sufferance is the badge of all our tribe :
You call me—misbeliever, cut-throat dog,
And spit upon my Jewish gaberdine,
And all for use of that which is mine own. :
Well then, it now appears, youneed my help
Go to then ; you come to me, and yousay,
Shylocle, we would have monies ; You sayso;
You, that did void your rheum upon my beard,
And foot me, as you spurn a stranger cur.
Over your threshold; monies is your suit.
What should I say to you? Should I not say,
Hath a dog money ; is it possible, R
A cur can Tend three thousand ducats? or
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman’s key,
With ’bated breath, and whispering humbleness,
Say this, ”
F.lir sir, you spit on me on Wednesday last ;
You spurn’d me such a day; another time
You call’d me—dog 5 and, for these poustesies
LU lend you thus much monics ¢
2 lnterest.
VOL. III. © S




18 | ; MERGHIANT OF det L
Ant. T am aslike to call thee so again,
‘Fo spit on thee again, to spurn thee too.
If thiou wilt lend this money, lend it not :
* As to thy friends ;. (for when did friendship take
A breed for barren metal of his friend ?)
But lend it rathér to thine enemy ; ;
Who, ifhe break, thouw may’st with better face
Exact the penalty.
Shy. ‘Why, look you, how you storm!
I would be friends with you, and have your love,
Forget the shames that you have stain’d me with,
Supply your present wants, and take no doit
Ot usance for my monies, and yow’ll not hear me
This is kind T offer. ‘
Ant. This were kindness.
Shy. This kindness will 1 show :—
Go with me to a notary, seal me there
Your single bond ; and, in a merry sport,
If you repa{ me not on such a day,
. In such a place, such sum, or sums, as are
Express’d in the condition, let the forfeit
lie nominated for an equal pound
Of your fair flesh, to be cut off and taken
In what part of your body pleaseth me.
Ant. Content, in faith; Illseal to such a bond,
"And say, there is much kindness in the Jew.
Bass. You shall not seal to such a bond for me,
Tl rather dwell® in my necessity. i
Ant. Why, fear not, man ; I will not forfeit it;
Within these two months, that’s a menth before
This bond expires, I do expect return ;
Of'thrice three times the value of' this boud.
Shy. O father Abraham, what these Christians
are; . S &
‘Whose own hard dealings teaches them suspect
The thoughts of others ! Pray you, tell me this;
4 Abide.
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1f he should break his day, what should 1 gam
> By the exaction of the forfeiture ?

A pound of man’s flesh, taken from & man,

Ig not ¢o estimable, proﬁtnb]e neither,

As flesh of muttons, beefs; or goats. I say,

"T'o buy his favour, I extend this friendship :

If he will take it, so; ifnot, adieu;

And, for my 1ove I pray you wrong me not.
,1nt Yes, Shylock flwﬂl seal unto this bond.
Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary’s ;

Give him direction for this merry bond,

And I will go and purse the ducats‘strmght

See to my house, left in the fearful guard

Of an unthrifty knave; and presently

I will be with you. | [Exit.
Ant. Hie thee; gentle Jew.

‘This Hebrew will turn Christian'; ‘he grows kind.
Bass.* T like not fau‘ terms, nnd a vnllam s

mind. 4
Ant. Come on: in tlns there ‘can be no dis-
may,
My shlps come home a month before the day.*

[I',xesz
ACT II. g
- SCENE I. Belmont.. 4 Room in P&éia’s House.

Flowrish of Cornets. Enter the Prince of Mo-
rocco, and his Train ; PorTiA, NEmas 4., and
other of her Attendants. -

« Mor. Mislike me not for my compleniou
The shadow’d livery of the burnish’d sun,
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred.
Bring me the fairest creature northward bom,
Where Phobus’ fire scarce thaws the.icicles,.
r2
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And let us make incision? for your love, =
To prove whose blood is reddest, his, or mine.
I tell thee lady, this aspéct of mine
Hath fear’d 6 the valiant ; by my leve, I swear,
The best-regarded virgins of our elime = .
1lave lov’d it too = I would not change this hue,
Lixcept to steal your thoughts, my gentle queen,
ZPor. In terms of choice I am not solely led
By nice direction of a maiden’s eyes :
Besides, the lottery of my destiny
Sars me the right of voluntary choosing :
But, if my father had not scanted me,
And hedg’d me by his wit, to yield myself
Iis wife, who wins me by that means I told you,
Yourself, renowned prince, then stood as fair,
As any comer I have look’d on yet,
For my affection. ; B
Mor. - -Even for that I thanlgyou;
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caskets,
To try my fortune. By this scimitar,— ;
That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince,
That won three bI:.-lds of Sultan Solyman,—
I would out-stare the sternest eyes that look,
Out-brave the heart most daring on the earth,
Pluck the young sucking cubs from the she bear,
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey,
To win thee, lady : But, alas the, while!
1f Hercules, and Lichas, play at dice
Which is the better man, the greater throw
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand:
So1s Alcides beaten by his page : ;
And so may I, blind fortune leading me, 2%
Miss that which one unworthier may attaim,
And die with grieving.~ 3
¢« Allusion to the castern custom for lovers to testify
their passion by cuttihg themselves in their mistresses
sight. ¢ Terrify'd.
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Scone I, BN Gy O ag
2 i You must take yoir chance ;..
. -And either not attémpt to choose at dll,
Or swear, before you choose,—if you looze
wrong, ’ s :
Never to speak to lady afterward - :
In way of marriage; therefore be advis’d.?
« Mor. Nor will not; come, bring me unto’my
chance. SRS
Por. First, forward to the temple ; after dinner;
Your hazard shall be made. :

" Mor. : Good fortune then! [ Cornets.
To make me bless’d, or cursed’st among men.

X [ Ereunt:

SCENE 11. ;
Venice. 4 Strect.

« Eater LavxceLotr Gosso.

ZLaun. Certainly my conscience will serve me to
run from this Jew, my master: The fiend is at,
mine elbow; and tempts me, saying to me, Gol-
bo, Lazncelot Gobbo, good Launcelot, or good
Gobbo, or good Launcelot Gobbo, use your 7egs,
take the start, run away : My conscience says,—
n0 ; lake heed, honest Launcelot ; take heed, honesy
Gobbo ; or, as aforesaid, honest Launcelot Gobbo ;
do not run ;. scorn running with thy heels : Well,
the most courageous fiend bids me pack; wic!
says the fiend; away! says the fiend, for the
heavens ; rouse up @ brave mind, says the fiend,
and run. Well, my conseience, hanging about
the neck of my heart, says very wisely to me,—
my honest friend, Launcelot, being an honest man’s
sans—or rather an honest woman’s son; for, in-

7 Not precipitate,
D3
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Mark mic now; [aside.] now will T raise the wa-
. ters :—Talk you of young master Launcelot?

- ‘Gob. No master, sir, but a poor man’s son :
his futher, though I say it, is an honest exceeding
poor man, and,; God be thanked, well to live.

Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, we
talk of young master Launcelot. P

- Gob. Your worship’s friend, and Launcelot,
sir. :

_ Laun. But I pray you ergo, old wman, ergo, T
beseech you; Talk'you of young master Launice-
Joteiys ¢ .

: Gﬁf Of Launcelot, an’t please your masters
SpgsET o )

aun, ' Lrgo, master Launcelot; talk not of
master Launcelot, father ; for the young gentle-
mén (according to fates and destinies, and such
odd sayings, the sisters three, and such branches
of Jearning, ) is, indeed, deceased; or, as you
would say, in plain terms, gone to heaven.

Gob. Marry, God forbid! the boy was the very
staff of my age, my very prop. ;

Laun. Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-post,
astaff, or aprop ?—Do you know me, father ?

Gob. Alack the day, I know you not, young
gentleman : but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy,
(God rest his soul !y alive, or dead?

ZLaur. Do younot know me, father?

Gab. Alack, sir, T am sand-blind, I krow you
not. :

ZLaun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you
wight fail of the knowing me : it is a wise father,
that knows his own child. Well, old man, I will
tell you news of your son: Give me your bless-
ing: truth will come to light; murder cannot be-
hid long, a2 man’s sonmay; but, in the end, truth
will out.
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Gob. Pray you, sir, stand up; Iam sure, you
are not Launcelot, my boy.

Laun. Pray you, let’s have no more fooling
about it, but give me your blessing; Iam Laun-
celot, your boy that was, your son that is, your
child that shall be.

Gob. 1 cannot think you are my son, :

Lawn. 1 know not what 1 shall think of that:
but I am Launcelot, the Jew’s man; and, I am
sure, Margery, your wife, is my mother.

Gob. Her name is Margery, indeed: Tl be
sworn, if thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own
flesh and blood. Lord worshipp’d: might he
be! what a beard hast thou got! thou haSt got
more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin my thill-
horse? has on his tail.

Laun. It should seem then, that Dobbin’s tail
grows backward; I am sure he had more hair on
his tail, than I have on my face, when [ last saw
him.

Gob. Lord, how art thou changed! How dost
thou and thy master agree? I have brought him
a present; How ’gree you now?

Laun, Well, well ; but, for mine own part, as
I have set up my rest to run away, so I will not
rest till I have run some ground: my master’s a
very Jew: Give him a present! give him a hal-
ter: I am famish’d in his service; you may tell
cvery finger I have with my ribs. Tather, T am
glad you are come; give me your present to one
master Bassanio, who, indeed, gives rare new li-
veries; if I serve not him, I willrun as far as God,
has any ground.—O rare fortune ! here comes the.
man ;—to him, father; for I am a Jew, ifI serve
the Jew any longer.

* Shaft-horse,
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Lnter Bassasyo, with limoNanpo, and. alher
4 Followers.

" Bass. You may do so—but let ithe so hasted,
that supper l)e veady at the farthest by five of
the clock : See these letters deliver’d ; put: the
Jiveries to making ; and desire Gratiano to coue
anon to my lodging. [Eait @ Servant.

Laun. To him, father.

Gob. God bless your worship!

Bass. Gramercy ;- Would’st thou aught with
sme?

Gob. Here’s my son, sir, a poor boy,

Laun. Not a poor boy, sir, but the rich Jew’s

man; that would, su, as my father shall speci-
.

Gob. He hath a great infection, sir, as one.,
would say, to serve

Laun. Indeed, the short and the long is, Iserve
the Jew, and T hove & desire, as my father shall
specify,

Gob. His master and he, (saving your worship’s
reverence,[) are scarce catér-cousing:

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the
Jew having done me wrong, doth cause me, as mye
father, bcuwr I hope an old mrm, hall frutify unto
TOu; i
Gob. T hwe herea dish of doves, that T would
bestow upon your worship; and my suit is,

Laun, In'very brief, the suit i§ impertinent o
myself, as your worship shall know by this honest
olfl man; and, though I suy. 1t, thouo;h old nmn,
yet, poor man, my father; =

Bass. One speak for both ; --V\'hat v oulrl you;

Laun, Serveyow,sir. @ v w

Gob. This is the very defect of ihr‘- m'lﬂer, 511-
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Bass. 1 know thee well, thou hast obtain’d thy
suit 4 £
Shylock, thy niaster, spoke with me this day,
And hath preferc’d thee, if'it be preferment,
To leave a rich Jew’s service, to become
"T'he follower of'so poor a gentleman. .
Laun. The old proverb is very well parted be-
tween my master éhylock and you, sir; you have
the grace of God, sir, and he hath enough.
Bass. Thou speakest it well = Go, father with
thy son :— > ; .
Take leave of thy old master, and enquire
My lodging out :—Give him a livery
[ To kis Followers.
More guarded® than his fellows’: See it done.
Laun. Father, in :—1I cannot get a service, no;
—I have ne’er a tongue in my head.—Well;
[ Looking on lis palm. | if any man in Italy have a
fairer table,® which doth offer to swear upon a
book.—I shall have good fortune ; Go to, here’s a
simple line of life ! here’s a small trifle of wives:
Alas, fifteen wives is nothing; eleven widows,
and nine maids, 1§ a simple coming-in for one
man: and then, to ’scape drowning thrice; and
_to be in peril of my life with the edge of a feather-
bed ;—here are simple ’scapes ! Well, if fortune
be a woman, she’s a good wench for this gear.—
Father, come; DIl take my Icave of the Jew in
the twinkling of an eye.
[ Exeunt LAuNcELOT and old Gosso.
‘Bass,ﬂlth?ray' thee, good Leonardo, think on

is;
These things being bought, and orderly bestow’d,

_* Orpamented,
#The palm of th: hand extended:
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Return in haste, for I do feast to-night
<~ My best-esteem’d acquaintance; hie thee, go. -
Leon. My best endeavours shall be done herein,

Enter GRATIANO.

Gra. Where is your master ?
Leon. Yonder, sir, he walks.
[ Exit LroxARDO-
Gra. Signior Bassanio,——
Bass. Gratiano !
Gra. Lhave a suit to you. ;
Buss. You have obtain’d it.
Gra., You must not deny me; I must go with
you to Belmont.
Bass. Why, then you must ;—But hear thee,
Gratiano ;
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ;—
Parts, that become thee happily enough,
And in such eyes as ours appear not faults ;
But where thou art not known, why, there they
show
Something too liberal ; *—pray thee, take pain
T'o allay with some cold drops of modesty
“Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild be-
~ haviour, v
1 be misconstrued in the place I go to,
And lose my hopes. ;
Gra. : Signior Bassanio, hear me:
¥f I donot put ona sober habit,
“Falk with respect, and swear but now and then,
Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely
Nay more, while grace is saying, hood mine eyes’
"Phus with my hat, and sigh, and say, amen ;
Use all the observance of civility,
Like one well studied in a sad ostent?
3 Gross, licentious.,
4 Show of staid and serious demesnour,

o

v
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‘Fo please his grandam, never trust me more.
Bass. Well, we shall see your bearing. s !
Gira. Nay, but T bar to-night ; you shall pot
gage me
By what we do to-night.
Buass. . No, that were pity ;
1 would entreat you rather to put on-
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends
That purpose merriment: But fare you well,
1 have some business.
Gra. And I must to Lorenzo, and the rest;
But we will visit you at supper-time. [ Ezeunt,

SCENE 1IL
T'he same. A Room in Shylock’s House.

Enter JessicA and LLAUNCELOT.

Jes. 1 am sorry, thou wilt leave' my fither so;
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil,
Didst robiit of some taste of tediousness
But fare thee well ; there is 2 ducat for thee.
And, Launcelot, soon at supper shalb thou see
Lorenzo, who is thy new master’s guest:

(ive him this letter; do it secretly,
And so farewell ; I would not have my father
See me talk with thee.

Laun. Adieu!—tears exhibit my tongue.—
Most beautiful pagan,—most sweet Jew i If a
Christian did not play the knave, and get thee, I
am much deceived: But, adieu! these foolish
drops do somewhat drown my manly spirit; adieud

R

Jes. Farewell, good Launcelot.— Ligig

Alack, what heinous sin is it in e,

5 Carriage, dopbrtmcnt.
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To be asham’d to be my father’s child !
_, But though I am a daughter to his blood,
~1 am not to his manners : O Lorenzo,
If thou keep promise, I shall end this strife ;
Become a christian, and thy loving wife. [ £zt

SCENE 1V,

The same. A Strect.

Enter GrATIANO, LORENZO, SALARINO, and
SALANIO.

Lor. Nay, we will slink away in supper-time ;
Disguise us at my lodging, and return
‘\ll i an hour.
Gra. We have not made good preparation.
Salar. We have not spoke us yet of torch-
bearers.
Salan. *'Tis vile, unless it may be quaintly or-
der’d;
And better, in my mind, not undertook.
Lor. >Tis now but four a-clock; we have two
hours
To furnish us:—
Lnter LAUNCELOT, with « lelter.
Friend Launcelot, what’s the news?
* Laun. An it shall please you to break up this,
it shall seem to signity.
Lor. I knowthe hand: in fdlth >tis a fair hand ;
~ And whiter than the paper it writ on,
Is,the fair-hand that writ. '
Gra: ; : Lovc-news, in faith.
Laun. By your leave, sir.
Lor. Whither goest thou 2 %
VOLiLEI St - R
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Laun. Marry, sir, to bid my old master the
Jew to sup to night with my new master the
Christian,
Lor. Hold here, take this :—tell gentle Jessica,
I will not fail her ;—speak it privately ; go.—
Gentlemen, [ Exit L.auNceLoT.
Will you prepare you for this masque to night?
L am provided of a torch-bearer. :
Salar. Ay, marry, I’ll be gone about it straight.
Salan. And so will I.
Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano,
At Gratiano’s lodging some hour hence.
Salar. " Tis good we do so. !
‘ [ Excunt SALAR. and SALAN.
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jessica?
Lor. T must needs tell thee all: She hath
} directed,
Tlow I shall take her from her father’s house ;
What gold, and jewels, she is furnish’d with ;
What page’s suit she hath in readiness.
If e’er the Jew her father come to heaven,
It will be for his gentle daughter’s sake:
And never dare misfortune cross her foot,
Tlnless she do it under this excuse,—
(That she is issue to a faithless Jew. '
Come, go with me ; peruse this, as thou goest:
Tair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. [ Eweunt.

SCENE: Vi is5i4
The same. Before Shyloé:k’s House.

~ Enter Suyrock and LAUNCELOT. =
Shy. Well, thou shaltsee, thy eyes shall be thy

judge,
The difference of old Shylock and Bassanio:—
What, J essica I—thou shalt not gormandize,
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As thou hast done with me ;—What, Jessica !—
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out j—
Why, Jessica, I say!

Laun. Why, Jessica!

Shy. Who bids thee call ? 1do not bid thee call.

Laun. Your worship was wont to tell me, ]
could do nothing without bidding. s

Lnter JESSICA.

Jes. Call you? What is your will?

Shy. T am bid¢ forth to supper, Jessica:
There are my keys :—But wherefore should I go?
1 am not bid for Jove ; they flatter me :

But yet I’ll go in hate, to feed upon

The prodigal Christian.—Jessica, my girl,
Look to my house :—I am right loth to go;
There is some ill a brewing towards my rest,
For i did dream of money-bags to-night.

Laun. Ibeseechyou, sir, go; my young master
doth expect yourreproach.

Shy- So do I his.

Laun. And they have conspired together,—1

will not say, you shall see a masque; but if you °

do, then it was not for nothing that my nose fell
a bleeding on Black-Monday last, at six o’clock
i’the morning, ' falling out that year on Ash-
Wednesday was four year in the afternoon.
Shy. What! are there masques? Hear you me,
Jessica: ‘
Lock up my doors; and when you hear the drum,
And the vile squeaking of the wry-neck’d fife,
Clamber not you up to the casements then,
Nor thrust your head into the publick street,
To gaze on Christian fools with varnish’d faces :
But stop my house’s ears, I mean my casements;
¢ Invited, t
E 2
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Tetnot the sound of shallow foppery enter
My sober house.—By Jacob’s staff, I swear,
T have no mind. of feasting forth to-night;
But I will go.—Go you before me, sirrah
Say, Iwill come. :
Laun. I will go before, sir.—
Mistress, look out at window, for all this;
There will come a Christian by,
‘Will be worth a Jewess” eye. [ Ewit LAUN.
Shy. What says that fool of Hagar’s offspring,
ha?
‘Jes. His words were, Farewell, mistress; no-
thing else. g ! WA
Shy. The patch is kind enough ; but a huge
feeder. 1
Snail-slow in profit, and he sleeps by day:
More than the wild cat: drones hive not with
. - ‘me ; S 3 3 3,
Therefore I part with him 3 and part with him
‘one that [ would have him help to waste
 borrow’d purse.—Well, Jessica, go in;
~Perhaps, I will return immediately ; SN
- Do, as I bid you, i '
“Shut doors after you: Fast bind, fastfind; '@ -

oA proverb never stale in thrifty mind. = [Ewit.

Jes. Farewell : and if my fortune be not crost,

s haye a father, you a daugh;er, lostirs ol B,
Rl 1oikno; SCENE- VL

. The same.

FF

7 %0 S
Lnter GRATIANO and SALARINOG, masqued.”
Gra. This §s the pent-louse, under which Le-

. renzo : :

Desir’d us to make stand.
- Salar. ~ His hour is almost past.
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.Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hous,
_, For lovers ever run before the clock.

Salar. O, ten times faster Venus’ pigeons fly

To seal love’s bonds new made, than they are
wont,
To. keep obliged faith unforfeited !

Gra. ‘That ever holds: Who riseth from & feast,
With that keen appetite that he sits down?
‘Where is the horse that doth untread again
His tedious measures with the unbated fire
That he did pace them first ? All things that are,
Are with more spirit chased than enjoy’d.

How like a younker, or a prodigal,

The scarfed” bark puts from her native bay,
Hugg’d and-embraced by the strumpet wind !
How like the prodigal doth she return,

With over-weather’d ribs, and ragged sails,
Lean, rent, and beggar’d by the strumpet wind !

Lnicr LorENZO.
Salar. Here comes Lorenzo;—more of this

hereafter. “
Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long
abode;

Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait ; &

When you shall please to play the thieves for
wives,

T’Il watch as long for you then.—Approach;

Here dwells my father Jew :—Ho! who’s within?

Enter Jessica above, in boy’s cloathes.
. Jes. Who are you? Tell me, for more cer-

tainty, ;
Albeit I’ll swear that 1 do know your tongue.
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love.
2 7 Decorated with flags,

E3
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Jes. Lovenzo, certain; and my love, indeed ;
For who love I so much? And now who knows, ]
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours?
Lor. Heaven, and thy thoughts, ave witness
that thowart.
Jes. Here, catch this casket ; it is worth' the
pains. gy
T am glad *tis night, you do not look on me,
Yor I am much asham’d of my exchange:
But love is blind, and lovers cannot see
The pretty follies that themselves commit ;
Yor if they could, Cupid himself would blush
To see me thus transformed to a boy.
Lor. Descend, for you must be my toreh-bearer.
Jes. What, must I hold a candle to my shames ?
They in themselves, good sooth, are too too light.
Why, ’tis an office of discovery, love ;
And T should be obscur’d. ; :
S £ B So are you, sweet,
Lven in the lovely garnish of a boy.
But come at once; =
For the close night doth play the run-away,
And we are staid for at Bassanio’s feast.’
Jes. I will make fast the doors, and gild myself
Yith some more ducats, and be with youstraight.
[ Ezit, from above.
Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no
Jew. . :
Lor. Beshrew me, butT love her heartilys
For she is wise, if I can judge of her;
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true;
And true she is, as she hath prov’d herself; o
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true,
Shall she be placed in my constant soul.
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! Lnter Jrssica, below.
"; ‘What, art thou come ?—On, gentlemen; away ;
Our masquing mates by this time for us stay.".
[Eait with JessicA and SALARINO.

Lnter ANTONIO. ' e
* Ant. Who's there?
Gra. Signior Antonio ? e
Ant. Fye, fye, Gratiano ! where arve all the
rest? tesii ik
*Tis nine o’clock ; our friends all stay for you:—
No ‘masque ta-night; the wind is come about, =
Bassanio presently will go aboard : i
I have sent twenty out to seek for you. -
Gra. Iam glad on’t; I desire no more delight,
Than to he under sail, and gone to-night.. ;
[ Ezeunt.

SCENE VII.
Belmont. A Room in Portia’s House.

Flowrish of Cornets. Enter Porria, with the
Prince of Movoceo, and both their Trains:

Por. Go, draw aside the curtains, and discover
The several easkets to this noble prince :—
Now make your choice. e
Moy The first, of gold, who this inscription’
bears ;— T 2
T ho choosetl me, shall gain what many men desires
The second, silver, which this promise carries ;=
15 ho chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves.
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt;—
Who chooseth me, must give-and hazard all he fathe
Mov shall I know if I de choose the right?
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Por. The one of them contains my picture,
prince ;.
If you choose that, then I am yours withal.
Mor. Some god direct my judgment! Let me
see,

I will suryey the inscriptions back again :

‘What says this leaden casket 2

Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all heliath.
Must give—For what? forlead 2 hazard for lead 2
This casket threatens: Men, that hazard all,

Do it in hope of fair advantages :

A golden mind stoops not to shows of dross ;

PIL then nor give, nor hazard, aught for lead.
‘What says the silver, with her virgin hue ?

Who chooseth me,rshall get as much as ke deserves.
As much as he deserves :—Pause there, Morocco,
And weigh thy value with an even hand :

It thou be’st rated by thy estimation,

Thou dost deserve enough ; and yet enough

May not extend so far.as to the lady ;

And yet to be afeard of my. deserving,

Were but a weak disabling of myself.

As much as I deserve |- Why, that’s the lady :
I do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes,
In graces, and in qualities of breeding:

But more than these, in love I do deserve.
‘What if I stray’d no further, but chose here ?
Let’s sce once more this saying grav’d m gold :
Who chooseth me, shall gain what many men desire. -
Why, that’s the lady ; all the world desires her.
From the four corners of the earth they come,

To kiss this shrine, this mortal breathing sainta
The Hyrcanian deseris, and the vasty wilds

Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now,

For princes to come view fair Fortia :

The watery kingdom, whose ambitious head
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar
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To stop the foreign spirits ; but they come,

As o’er a brook, to see fair Portia.

One of these thrée contains her heavenly picture.
Is’t like, that lead contains her? ’Twere damna-

tion,

To think so base a thought ; it were too gross
To rib8 her cerecloth in the obscure grave.

Or shall T think, in silver she’s immur’d,

Being ten times undervalued to try’d gold?
O sinful thought ! Never so rich a gem

Was set in worse than gold. They have in Eng-

land

A coin, that bears the figure of an.angel
Stamped in gold; but that’s insculp’d ¥ upon;
But heve an angel in a golden bed . ;
Lies all within.—Deliver me the key s+

Here do I choose, and thrive I as T may !

Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form

lie there,

Then I am yours. [ He unlocks the golden cashet.

Moy

Z O hell! what have we here ?

A carrion death, within whose empty eye
There is awritten scroll: Il read the writing.

©

S8
Portia, adieu! I have too'griev’d a heart +

All that glisters is mot gold,~ . .
Often have you ‘heard that told:s .

- Muany @ man kis life hath soldy

But my outside to behold : . %
Gilded tombs do worms infold:" =
Had yow been as'wise as bold,:

- Young in limbs, in judgment old,

C
T

- Your'answer “had not ‘been mnscroll’d -+

Fare you well 3 you swit iscold.

old, indeed; and labourlost: .
hen, farewell, heat ; and welcome,frost.—

Totake ‘a tedious leave : thus losers part.- [ Ezit.

# Enclose. "o Engraven.-
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Por. A gentle riddances: Draw the curtains,

05

Let all of his complexion choose me so. [ Ewcunt.

SCENE VIIIL.
. Venice.. A Street.
Tnter SKLARINO and SALANIO.
Salar. Why man, I saw Bassanio under sail;
With him s Gratiano gone along ;
And in their ship, I am sure, Lorenzo is not.
Salan. The villain Jew with outeries rais’d the
: aluke ot R Ee e s el opd
with him to search Bassanio’s ship.
_came too late, the ship was under

v eRaflin : '
But there the duke was given to understand,
That in a gondola ‘were seen together
Lorenzo and his amoerous Jessica:

Besides, Antonio certify’d the duke,

They were not with Bassanio in his ship.
Salan. I never heard a passion so confus’d,

So strange, outrageous, and so variable,

1 As the dog Jew did utter in the streets:

My danghter 1—0 my ducats I—0 my daughter!
FlZd with @ Christian 2—O my christian ducats [—
Justice ! the law ! my ducats, and my daughter !
A sealed bag, two sealed bags of ducats, -
Of double ducats, stol'n from me by my daughter !
And jewels ; twostones, two rich and precious stones,
Stoln by my daughter ! Justice ! find the girl Iv
She haile the stones upon ker, and the ducats!?
Salar. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him.
Crying,—his stones, his daughter, and his ducats.
Salan. Let good Antonio look he keep his day,
‘Or he shall pay for this. :
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Salar. Marry, well remember’d :

I reason’d * with a Frenchman yesterday ;

Who told me,—in the narrow seas that part

The French and English, there miscarried

A vessel of our country, richly fraught:

1 thought upon Antonio, when he told me;

‘And wish?d in silence, that it were not his.
Salan. l':'ou were best to tell Antonio-what you

car ; X

Yet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him.
Salar. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth,

1 saw Bassanio anf Antonio part : :

Bassanio told him, he would make some speed

Of his return : he answer’d—2Do 7ot so,

Slubber not* business_ for my sake, Bassanto,

But stay the very riping of the time ;

And_for the Jew’s bond, which he hath of me,

Let 1t not enter into your-mind of love :

Be merry ; and cmplohy your chicfest thoughts

To courtship and such fair ostents3 of love

As shall conveniently become you there :

And even there, his eye being big with tears,

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him,

And with affection wondrous sensible

He wrung Bassanio’s hand, and so they parted.s
Salan. I think, he only loves the world for him:

I pray thee, let 0s go, and find him out, 3

And quicken his embraced heaviness#

‘With some delight or other. !
Salar. Do we so. [Ercunt.
- * Conversed. > .

2To slubber is to do a thing carelessly. - 3 Shows, tokens,

t * The heaviness e is fond of.
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S oo 1
“ Bélmont. 4 Root in Portia’s House.
Lnter NER1SSA, with a Servant.

Ner. Quick, ‘quick, 1 pray _tlie;e; dfaw,;he cur-

+_tain straight ;

The prince of Arragon hath ta’en his oath,
And comes to his election presently.

Flourish of Cornets. “Entenghe Prince of Arragon,
o Porris, and their Trains. :
Por. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble

prince : : :

If you choose that wherein I am contain’d,

Straight shall our nuptial rites be solemniz’d ;

But if: you fail, without more speech, my lord,

You must be gone from hence immediately.
Ar. I am enjoin’d by oath to observe three

things :

First, never to unfold to any one ;

Which casket ’twas I chose’; next, if I fail

Of the right casket, never in my life

To woo a maid in way of marriage ; lastly,

I£ T do fail in fortune of my choice,

Immediately to leave you and be gone. .
Por. To these injunctions every one doth swear,

"That comes to hazard for my worthless selfi i

Ar. And so have I address’dS me: Fortune
now :

To my heart’s hope —Gold, silver, and base lead.

Who choosetlime, must give and hazard all he hath:

You shall look fhirer; ere I give, or hazard.

What says the golden chest? ha! let me see :—

Who choaseth me, shall gain what many men desire.-

5 Prepared,
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What many mep desire..—That many may be
= meant
By the fool multitude, that choose by show,
Not learning mere than the fond eye doth teach ;
Which pries not to the interior, but, like the
martlet,
Builds in the weather on the outward wall,
Even in the forces and road of casualty.
I will not cheose what many men desire,
Because I will not jump 7 with common spirits,
And rank me with the barbarous multitudes.
‘Why, then to thee, thou silver treasure-house ; -
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear:
Who chooseth me, shall get as muck as ke deserves ; -
And well said too : For who shall go about
To cozen fortune, and be honourable :
Without the stamp of merit! Let none presume
To wear an undeserved dignity. :
O, that estates, degrees, and offices,
‘Were not deriv’d corruptly ! and that clear honour
Were purchas’d by the merit of the wearer !
How many then should cover, that stind bare?
How many be commanded, that command?
How much low peasantry would then be glean’d
From the true seed of honour? and how much ¢
honour : P vy poen
Pick’d from the chaff and ruin of the times,
To be new varnish’d? Well, but to my choice:
Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves :
T will assume desert :—Give me a key for this,
And instantly unlock my fortunes here.
Por. Too long a pause for that which you find
¥ there. :
€ Power. 7 Agree with.
YOL. 1IL 10
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Ar. What’s here? the portrait of & blinking
idiot,
Presenting me a schedule. T will read it.
How much unlike art thou to Portia?
How much unlike my hopes, and my deservings?
Who chooseth me, shall have asmch as ke deserves.
Did I deserve no more than o fool’s head ?
Is that my prize ? are my deserts no better?
Por. To offend, and judge, are distinet offices,
And of opposed natures.
o U What is here ¥
T'he five seven times tried this ; -
Seven times tried dhat judpment is,
Lhat did never ehoase amess :
Some there be, that shadews kiss 3
Such have but a shadow’s bliss -
Lhere be fools alive, 1 wis,®
Silver’d o’er 3 and so was this.
Take what wefe yowwilt to bed,
I will ever be your head :
So begone, sir, you are sped.
Still more fool I shall appear
By the time I linger here ;.
‘With one fool’s head I came to woo,.
But I go away with two.—
5 Sweet, adieu! P1l keep my oath,
: Patiently to bear my wroth.
[Ezeunt Arragon, and Train.
Por. Thus hath the candle sing’d the moth.
O these deliberate fools ! when they do choose,
They have the wisdom by their wit to lose.
" Ner. The ancient saying is no heresy ;—
‘Hanging and wiving goes by destiny. %
* Por. Come, draw the eurtain, Neris:a.,

# Koo,



.
Scene IX. VENICT. Py 19
Linter a Servant.

Sera. Where is my lady ? B AR ‘
Pore Here ; what would my lord 2
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate

A young Venetian, one that comes before

To signify the approaching of his lovd s

Yrom whom he bringeth sensible regreets ;2

To wit, besides commends, and courteous breath,

Gifts of rich value; yet I have not seen

So likely an embassador of love :

A day in April never came so sweet,

"To show how costly summer was at hand,

As this fore-spurrer comes before his lord.

Por. No more, I pray thee; I am half afeard,
Thou wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee,
Thou spend’st such high-day wit in praising

him.—
Come, come, Nerissa; for I long fo see
Quick Cupid’s post, that comes so mannerly.
Ner. Bassanio, lord love, if they will it he!
[ Exeunt.
ACT 111,
SCENE I. Venice. .4 Streef. v
Enter SALANIO and SALARINO.

Salan. Now, what news on the Rialto ?

Salar. Why, yet it lives there uncheck’d, that
Antonio hath a ship of richlading wreck’d on the
narrow seas; the Goodwins, I think they call the
place; a very dangerous flat, and fatal, where the
carcases of many a tall ship lie buried, as they
say, if my gossip report be an honest woman of
ber word.

4 falutations,
T2
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Salan. T would she were as lying a gossip in
that, as ever knapp’d ginger, or made her neigh-
bours believe she wept for the death of o third
husband: But it is true,—without any slips of
prolixity, or crossing the plain high-way of tall,
—that the good Antonio, the honest Antonio,
O that I had atitle good enough to keep his
name conpany!— ; :

Salar. Come, the full stop.

Salan. Ha,—what say’st thou {—Why the end
is, he hath lost a ship.

Salar. 1 would it might prove the end.of his
losses ! :
. Salan. Let me say amen betimes, lest the devil
cross my prayer; for here he comes in the likeness
of a Jew.— i

Enter SHYLOCK,

How now, Shylock? what news among the mer-
chants ? ; el
Shy. You knew, none so well, none so well as
you, of my daughtes’s flight. il
* Salar. That’s certain ; I, for yoy part, knew the
tailor that made the wings she flew withal.
 Salur. And Shylock, for his own part, knew
‘the bird was fledg’d; and then it is the com-
plexion of them all to leave the dam.
Shi- She is damn’d for it
Salar. That’s certain, if the devil may be her
; judge. > :
- Shy. My own flesh and bloodito rebel!
Salan. Out upon it, old carrion ! vebels it at
these years? !
Shy. I say, my daughter is my flesh and blood.
Salar. There is more diffierence between thy
flesh and hers, thau between jet and ivory ; more
between your bloods, than there is between red
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wine and rhenish:—But tell us, do you hear
whether Antonio have had any loss at sea or
no?

Shy. There I have another bad match.: a bank-
rupt, a prodigal, who dare scarce show his head
on the Rialto ;—a beggar, that used to come so
smug upon the mart ;—let him look to his bond :
he was wont to call me usurer ;—let him look to
his bond: he was wont to lend money for a
Christian courtesy ;—Ilet him look to his bond.

Salar. Why, I am sure, if he forfeit, thou wilt
not take his flesh ; What’s that good for?

Shy. To bait fish withal : if it will feed nothing
else, it will feed my revenge. He hath disgraced
me, and hindered me of half a million ; laughed
at my losses, mocked at my gains, scorned my
nation, thwarted my bargains, cooled my - friends,
heated mine enemies; and what’s his reason? I
am a Jew. Hath not a Jew eyes? hath nota Jew
hands, organs, dimensions, senses, affections, pas-
sions ? fed with the same food, hurt with the
same weapons, subject to the same diseases, heal-
ed by the same means, warmed and cooled by the
same winter and summer, as a Christain 15?2 if
you prick us, do we not bleed? if you tickle us,
do we not laugh? if you poison us, do we not
die? and if you wrong us, shall we not revenge ?
it we are like you in the rest, we will resemble
vou in that. If a Jew wrong a Christian, what is
his humility? revenge; If a Christian wrong a
Jew, what should his sufferance be by Christian
example ? why, revenge. The villainy you teach
me, I'will execute; and it shall go hard, but. I
will better the instruction.

¥
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Enter a Servant.

Serv, Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at his ™
house, and desires to speak with you both.
Salar. We haye been up and down to secl him.

Enter Tusar.

Salan. Here comes another of the tribe ; a third
cannot be matched, unless the devil himself turn
Jew. [FExeunt SALAN. SALAR. and Servant.

Shy. How now, Tubgl, what news from Genoa ?
hast thou found my daughter 2

Tub. 1 often came where I did hear of her, but
camot find her. :

Shy. Why there, there, there, there! a diamond

ong, cost me two thousand ducats in Frankfort !
%‘he curse never fell upon our nation till now I
never felt it till now :—two thousand ducats in
that; and other precious, precious jewels.—I
would, my daughter were dead’ at my foot, and
the jewels in her ear! ’would she were hears’d at
my foot, and the ducats in her coffin! No news
of them ?—Why, so:—and I know not what’s
sgent in the search: Why, thou loss upon Joss!
the thief gone with so much, and so much to find
the thief; and no satisfaction, no revenge: nor
no ill luck stirving, but what lights o’my shoulders ;
no sighs, but o’ my breathing ; no tears,%ut o> my
shedding. N Hy

Lub. Yes, other men have ill luck too ; Antonio,
as I heard in Genoa,— : ‘

Shy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck?

Tub, —hath an argosy cast away, coming from
Tripolis. % s 23N
Shy. 1 thank God, I thank God :

it true ?

— Is it true ?
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Tub. I spoke with some of the sailors that
¢sca}~.ed the wreck.,

Shy. 1 thank thee, good Tubal;—Good news,
good news : halha!—Where? in Genoa?

Tub. Your daughter spent in Genoa, as I heard,
one night, fourscore ducats.

Shy. Thou stick’st a dagger in me : I shall
never see my gold again: Fourscore ducats at a
sitting ! fourscore ducats ! :

T'uh. There came divers of Antonio’s creditors
in my company 6 Venice, that swear he cannot
choose but break. \

Shy. I am very glad of it: P’ll plague him ; PIL
torture him; I am glad of it. %
Tub. One of them showed me a ring, that h

had of your daughter for a monkey.

Shy. Out upon her ! Thou torturest me, Tubal:
it was my turquoise ;* I had it of Leah, when I
was a bachelor: I would not have given it for a
‘wilderness of monkies. J

T'ub. But Antonio is certainly undone. -

Shy.  Nay, that’s true, that’s very true: Go,
Tubal, fee me an officer, bespeak him a fortnight
before : I will have the heart of him, if lie forfeit ;
for were he out of Venice, I can malte what mer--
chandize I will: Go, go, Tubal, and mest me at
our synagogue; go, good Tubal; at our syna-
gogue, Tubal. [ Exeunt,

SCENE 1L

Belmont. A4 Room in Portia’s Flause.

Enter Bassaxio, Portia, GRATIANO, NERISSA,
and Attendants. The caskeéts are sct out.

Por. I pray you, tarry; pause a day or twoy
Before you hazard ; for, in choosing wrong,
; * A precious stone.
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1 lose your company; therefore, fosbear a while :
There’s something tells me, (but it is not love, )
1 would not lose you: and you know yourself,
Hate counsels nét in such a quality : ;
But lest you should not understand me well,
( And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,)
1 would detain you here some month or two,
Before you venture for me. I could teach you,
IHow to choose right, but then I am forsworn ;
So will T never be : so may you miss me ;
But if you do, you’ll make me wish a sin,
That I had been forsworn.  Beshrew your eyes,
They have o’er-look’d e, and divided me ;
One half of me is yours, the other half yours,
Mine own, I would say ; but if mine, then yours,
And so all yours: O! these naughty times
Put bars between the owners and their rights ;
And so, though yours, not yours.—Prove it so,
Let fortune go to hell for it,—mot I.
T speak too long; but ’tis to peize* the time;
To eke it, and to draw it out in length,
T'o stay you from election.
Bass. Let me choose ;
Yor, as I am, I live upon the rack.
Por. Upon the rack, Bassanio? then confess
What treason there is mingled with your love.
Bass. None, but that ugly treason of mistrust,
‘Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love:
There may'as well be amity and life
*Tween snow and fire, as treason and my love.
Por. Ay, but, I fear, you speak upon the rack,
Where men enforced do speak any thing.
Bass. Promise me life; and 1l confess the truth.
Por. Well then, confess, and live.
Bass. Confess, and love,
g * Delay.

]



.

Scene I1. VENICE, 49
Had been the very sum of my confession :
O happy torment, when my torturer
Doth teagh me answers for deliverance !
But lef me to my fortune and the caskets,

Por. Away then: 1 am lock’d in one of them ;
If you do love me, you will find me out.—
Ne¢rissa, and the rest, stand all aloof—
Let musick sound, while he doth make his choice;
Then, if he lose, he makes a swan-like end,
Fading in musick : that the comparison
May btdnd more proper, my eye shall be the
; stleam,
And wat’ry death-bed for him: e may win;
And what is musick then? then musick is
Even as the fiourish when true sub;ccts bow
To a new-crowned monarch : such it is,
As are thase duleet sounds in break of day
That creep wito the dre‘mum, buderrroom s ear,
And summon him to marriage. . N ow he 068,
Witii 1o less presence, 3 but with much more love,
Than youug Alcides, when he did redeem
The virgin tribute paid by bowling Troy
To the sea-mouster: I stand for sacrifice,
The rest aloof are the Dardanian wxves,
With bleared visages, come forth to view
The issue of the exploit.  Go, Hercules!
Live thou, I live :— With much much more dismay
1 view the fight, than thou that mak’st the fray.

DIusw/c, w/le.st BAssANIO comments on the caskels
to lumself.
SONG.

1. Tell me, where i. wncy * bred,
Oy in the heart, or in the ﬁead?
How begot, how nourished 2

- 3 Dignity of mien, 4 Love,
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Reply. 2. It is engender’d in dlec cycs,
With gazing fed ; and fancy dics
In the cradle where it lies :
Let us all ring fancy’s knell ;
il begin i, Ding, dong, bell.
All.  Ding, dong, bell. ‘
Bass—So may the outward shows be least
themselves ;
The world is still deceiv’d with ornament.
In law, what plea so tainted and corrupt,
But, being season’d with a gracious® voice,
Obscures the show of evil? In religion,
‘What damned error, but some sober brow
Will bless it, and approve it with a text,
Hiding the grossness with fair ornament ?
There is no vice so simple, but assumes
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts.
How many cowards, whose hearts are all as false
As stairs of sand, wear yet upon their chins
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars ;
Who, inward search’d, have livers white as milk ?
And these assume but valour’s excrement,
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty,
And you shall see ’tis purchas’d by the weight ;
- Which therein works a miracle in nature,
Making them lightest that wear most of it:
So are those crispeds snaky golden locks,
‘Which make such wanton gambols with the wind,
Upon supposed fairness, often known
To be the dowry of a second head,
The scull that bred them, in the sepulchre.
Thus ornament is but the guiled 7 shore
To a most dangerous sea ; the beauteous scarf
Veiling an Indian bea%lty ; In a word,
The seeming truth which cunning times put on
¢ Wining favour. . - 6 Curled.
7 Treacherons, « o
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‘Fo entrap the wisest. Therefore, thou gaudy
gold,
Tlard food for Midas, I will none of thee:
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge
>Tween man and man: but thou, thou meager
lead, :
‘Which rather threat’irest, than dost promise aught,
‘Thy plainness moves me more than cloquence,
And here choose I; Joy be the consequence !
Por. How all the other passions fleet to air,
As doubtful thoughts, and rash-embrac’d despair,
And shudd’ring fear and green-ey’d jealousy.
O love, be moderate, altay thy ecstasy,
In measure rain thy joy, scant this excess;
1 feel too much thy blessing, make it less,
Yor fear I surfeit! ;
Bass. What find T here ?
[ Opening the beaden casket.
Fair Portia’s counterfeit ? 8 What demi-god
Hath come so near creation ? Move these cyes?
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine,
Seem they in motion ¢ Iere are sever’d lips,
Parted with sugar breath; so sweet a bar
Should sunder such sweet friends: Here in her
hairs
The painter plays the spider ; and hath woven
A golden mesh to entrap the hearts of men,
" Yaster than gnats in cobwebs: But her eyes,—
How could he see to do them ? having made one,
Methinks it should have power to steal both his,
And leave itself unfurnish’d: Yet look, how {ar
The substance of my praise doth wrong this
shadow
In underprizing it, so far this shadow
Doth limp behiad the substance.—Here’s the
seroll,
8 Likeness, portrait, B
v
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The continent and summary of my fortune.
Yow that choose nat by the view,
Chance as_fuir, and choose as true !
Since thes, fortune fulls to you,
Be content and seek no new.
Tf you be well pleas’d with this,
And hold yowr fortune for your bliss,
Lurn you where your lady is,
And claim her with a loving kiss.
A gentle scroll :—Fair lady, by your leave;
; [ Kissing her.
I come by note, to give, and to receive. .
Like one of two contending in a prize,
That thinks he hath done well in people’s eyes,
Hearing applause, and universal shout,
Giddy in spirit, still gazing, in a doubt
Whether those peals of praise be his or no;
So, thrice fair lady, stand I, even so ;
As doubtful whether what T see be true,
Until confirm’d, sign’d; ratified by you.
Por. You see me, lord Bassanio, where I stand,
Slich as I am : though, for myself alone,
I would not be ambitious in my wish,
To wish myself much better ; yet, for you,
I would be trebled twenty times myself’;
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times
More rich ; 2
That only to stand high on your account,
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends,
Fixceed account : but the full sum of me
Is sum of something ; which, to term in gross,
Is an unlesson’d girl, unschool’d, unpractis’d :
Happy in this, she is not yet so old
But she may learn ; and happier than this,
- She is not bred so dull but she can learn ;
Happiest of all, is, that hétgentle spirit

Commnits itself to yours jt'? Rl ed)
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As from her lord, her governor, her king.
Myself, and what is mine, to you, and yours

Is now converted : but now I was the lord

Of this fair mansion, master of my servants,
Queen o’er myself; and éven now, but now,
This house, these servants, and this same myself,
Are yours, my lord ; I give them with this ring ;
Which when you part from, lose, or give away,
Let it presage the ruin of your love,

And be my vantage to exclaim on you.

Bass. Madam, you have bereft me of all words,

Only my blood speaks to you inmy veins :

" And there is such confusion in my powers,

As, after some oration fairly spoke

By a beloved prince, there doth appear

Among the.buzzing pleased multitude :

Where every something, being blent ¢ together,
Tuins to a wild of nothing, save of joy,
Express’d, and not express’d: But when thisring
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence ;
O, then be bold to say, Bassanio’s dead.

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time,
That have stood by, and seen our wishes prosper,
To cry, good joy ; Good joy, my lord, and lady !

Gra. My lord Bassanio, and my gentle lady,

I wish you all the joy that you can wish;
For, I amsure; you can wish none from me :
And, when your honours mezn to solemnize
The bargain of your faith, I do beseech you,
Even at that time I may be marricd too.

Bass. With all my heart, so thou canst get

; a wife.
Gra. I thank your lordship; you have got me
one.
My eyes, my lord, can look as swiil as yourss
=" ~nded. -
VOL. III, i
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You saw the mistress, I belield the maid ;

You lov’d, Tlov’ds for intermission A

No more pertains to me, my lord, than you.

Your fortune stood upon the caskets there;

And so did mine too, as the matter falls =

For wooing here, until I sweat again ;

And swearing, till my very roof was dry

With oaths of love: at last,—if promise last,—

I got a promise of this fuir one here,

To have her love, provided that your fortune

Achiev’d her mistress,
Por. Is this true, Nerissa?
Ner. Madam, it is, so you stand pleas’d withal.
Bass. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith ?
Gra. Yes, *faith, my lord; i

Lass. Our feast shall be much honour’d in your

marriage.
Gra. We'll play with them, the first boy foz
a thousand duecats. ;
Ner. What, and stake down ?
Gro. No; we shall ne’er win at that sport, and
stake down ? : :
But who comes here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel 2
What, my old Venetian friend, Salerio ?

ZEnter LoRENZO, JESSICA, and SALERIO.

Bass. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither
It that the youth of my new. interest hore
Have power to bid you welcome —By your leave,
I bid my very friends and countrymen, ;
Sweet Portia, welcome. .

Por. So do I, my lord ;
They are entirely welcome. : ?

Lors 1 1tlmnk your honour: For my part, my

ord,

My purpose was not to hayaseén you here

* Pause/ &

£
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But meeting with Salerio by the way,
He did entreat me, past all saying nay,
To come with him along. ;

Sale. I did, my lord,
And T have reason for it.  Signior Antonio
Commends him to you. 3

[Gives Bassanio a letter.

Bass. Lire 1 ope his letter,

I pray you, tell me how my good friend doth.

Sale. Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind;
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there
‘Will show you his estate.

Gra. Nerissa, cheer yon’ stranger; bid her

welcome.
Your hand, Salerio; What’s the news from
' Venice?
. How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio?
1 know, he will be glad of our success;
We are the Jasons, we have won the fleece.

Sale. >Would you had won'the fleece that he

hath lost !

Por. There are some shrewd contents in yon’

same paper, )
That steal the colour from Bassanio’s cheek :
Some dear friend dead; else nothing in the world
Could turn so much the constitution
Of any constant man. What, worse and worse ?—
‘With Jeave, Bassanio; I am half yoursdf,
And I must ficely have the half of any thing
That this same paper brings you. :

Bass. 0, sweet Portia,
Here are a few of the unpleasant’st words
That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady,

When I did first impart my love to you,
1 freely told you, all the wealth T had
Ran in my.veins, I yas a gentleman;

= . o)
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And then T told you true: and yet, dear lady,
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see
How mueh L was @ braggart : When I told you
My state was nothing, ['should then have told you
‘That I was worse thap nothing; for, indeed,
I have engag’d myself to a dear friend,
Engag’d my friend to his mere enemy,
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady;
The paper as the hody of my friend,
And every word in it a gaping wound,
Issuing life-blood—Bug is it true, Salerio?
Have all his ventures fail’d? What, not one hit?
From Tripolis, fram Mexico, and England,
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India?
And not one vessel ’scape the dreadful touch
Of merchant-marring rocks ?

Sale. . Not one, my lord,
Besides, it should appear, that if he had
The present money to discharge the Jew,
He would not take it: Never did I know
A creature, that did bear the shape of man,
So keen and greedy to confound a man:
He plies the duke at morning, and at night ;"
And doth impeach the freedom of the state,
1f they deny him justice: twenty merchants,
The duke himself, and the magnificoes*
OF greatest port, have all persuaded with him
But none can drive him from the envious plea
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond.

Jes. When I was with him, I have heard him

swear,

To Tubal, and to Chus, his countrymen,
That he would rather Liave Antonio’s flesh,
Than twenty times the value of the sum
That he did owe him: and I know, my lord,

¢Fhe chis#” e
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If law, authority, and power deny not,
It will go hard with poor Antonio. i
~Por. Is it your dear friend, that is thus in
trouble ?
* Buass. The dearest friend to me, the kindest man,
The best condition’d and unwearied spirit
In doing courtesies; and one in whom
"Fhe ancient Roman honout more appears,
Than any that draws breath in Italy.

Por. What sum owes he the Jew ?

Bass. For me, three thousand ducats.

Poriat ! ‘What, no more?
Pay him six thousand, and deface the boud;
Double six thousand, and then treble that,
Before a friend of this description
Shall lose a hair through Bassanio’s fault.

First, go with me to church, and call me wife :
And then away to Venice to your friend ;

Yor never shall you lie by Portia’s side

With an unquiet soul. You shall have gold

To pay the petty debt twenty times over ;
When it is paid, bring your true friend along :
My maid Nerissa and myself, mean tinie,

Will live as maids and widows. Come, away ;
Tor you shall hence upon your wedding-day :
Bid your friends welcome, show a merry cheer ;3
Since you are dear bought, I willlove you dear.—
_But let me hear the letter of your friend.

Bass. [ Reads.] Sweet Bassanio, my ships have
2l miscarried, my creditors grow cruel, my estate
is wery low, my bond to the Jew is forfeit ; and,
since, tn paying it, it is ampossible I should live, all
debts are cleared bebween you and I, 1f I might but
see you. at my death : notwithstanding, use your

S
v

2 Face,
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pleasure : if your love do not persuade you to come,
let not my letter.

_Por. O love, despatch all business, and be
gone.

Bass. Since I have your good leave to go away,

I will make haste : but, till T come again,
No bed shall ¢’er be guilty of my stay,
« No rest be interposer *twixt us twain. -
[ Exeunt.

SCENE III.
Venice. A4 Street.

Enter SuYLock, SALANIO, ANTONIO, and
Gaoler.

Shy. Gaoler, look to him ;—Tell not me of
NErCy j— :
This is the fool that lent out money gratis ;—
Gaoler, look to him.
Ant. Hear me yet, good Shylock:
Shy. Pl have my bond ; speak not against my:
bond ;
I have sworn an oath, that T will have my bond: -
Thou call’dst me dog, before thouhad’st a cause:
But, since [ 'am a dog, beware my fangs: :
"The duke shall grant me justice.—I do wonder,
Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond*
To come abroad with him at his request.
Ant. T pray thee, hear me speak.
Shy. Pl have my bond ; I will not hear thes
speak ; L R
T’ have my bond ; and therefore speak: no-more:
I’Il not be made a soft and dull-ey’d fool, *
To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield
To christian intercessors. Follow not;

24
4 Foo
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P’ll have no speaking; I will have my bond.
[Eait SHYLOCK.
Salan. Itis the most impenetrable cur, .
That ever kept with men. 3
Ant. Let him alone ; -
Pll follow him no more with bootless prayers.
He secks my life; his reason well I know ;
I oft deliver’d from his forfeitures
Many that have at times made moan to me;
Therefore he hates me.
Salan. I am sure, the duke
‘Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. .
Ant.-The duke cannot deny the course of law ;
For the commodity that strangers have
‘With us in Venice, if it be denied,
Will much impeach the justice of the state ;
Since that the trade and profit of the city
Consisteth of all nations. Therefore, go:
These griefs and losses have so *hated me,
That I shall hardly spare a pound of flesh
To-inorrow to my blocdy creditor.
Well, gaoler, on :—Pray God, Bassanio come
Te see me pay his debt, and thenI care not!

b > Bwerimts,
SCENE IV.

Belmont. 4 Eoom in Portia’s House.

Enter Porr1a, Nerissa, Lorexzo, Jessica,
and BALTBAZAR. fisiey
Lor. Madam, although I speak:itin your pre-
sence; o
You have a noble and-a’ true'conceit
Of god-like amity; which appears most strongly
* In bearing thus the absence of your lord.
Bnt, if you knew to whom you show: this honour,
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How true a gentleman you send relief,
How dear a lover of my lord your husbhand,
I know, you would be prouder of the work,
Than customary bounty can enforce you.

Por. Inever did repent for doing good,
Nor shall not now : for in companions
That do converse and waste the time together,
‘Whose souls do bear an equal yoke of love,
There must be needs a like proportion
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit ;
‘Which makes me think, that this Antonio,
Being the bosom lover of my lord,
Must needs be like my lord : IFit be so,
How little is the cost I have bestow’d,
In purchasing the semblance of my soul
Tronv out the state of hellish eruelty ?
This comes too near the praising of myself;
Therefore, no more of it : hear other things.—
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands :
“Fhe husbandry and manage of my house,
Until my lord’s return; for mine own part,
I have toward heaven breath’d a secret vow,
To live in prayer and contemplation,
Only attended by Nerissa here,
Until her husband and my lord’s return :
There is a monastery two miles-off,
And there we will abide. I do desire you,

- Not to deny this imposition ; :

The which my love, and some necessity,
Now lays upon you. .

Lor. Madam, with all my heart
I shall obey you in all fair commands.

Por. My people do already know my mind,
And will acknowledge you and Jessica
In place of lord Bassanio and myself.
So fure you well; till we sh~™waget again,

of =
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Lor. Fair thoughts, and happy hours, attend
on you.
Jes. Twish your Jadyship all heant’s content.
Por. I thank you for your wish, and am well
pleas’d
To wish it back on you: fare youwell, Jessica—
[ Lizeunt Jussica and LoRERZO.
Now, Balthazar,
As T have ever found thee honest, true,
Sa let me find thee still: Take this same letter,
And use thou all the endeaveur of a man,
In speed to Padua; see thou render this
Into my cousin’s hand, doctor Bellario;
And, look, what notes and garments he doth give
thee,
Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin’d speed
Unto the tranect, to the common ferry
Which trades to :Venice :—waste no - time in
words, g
But get thee gone : I shall be there before thee.
Bulth. Madam, I gowithall convenient speed.
[Eaxit.
~ Por. Come on, Nerissa; I have work in hand,
Thatyou yetlnow not of: we’ll see our husbands,
Before they think of us. 4
Ner. g Shall they seeus? .
Por. They shall, Nerissa ; but in such a habit,
That they shall think we are accomplished
With what we lack. I’ll hold thee any wager,
‘When we are both accenter’d ke young men,
T’ll prove the prettier fellow ef the two,
And wear my dagger with the braver grace:
And speak, between the change of man and boy,
With a reed voice; and turn two mincing steps
Into a manly stride: and speak of frays,
Like a fine bragginevouth: and tell quaint lies,
How henourabl~™ “=ht my love,

2
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Which I denying, they fell sick and died;
T could not do with all :—then I’ll repent,
And wish, for all that, that I had not kill’d them :
And twenty of these puny lies Pl tell,
Fhat men shall swear, I have dlscontmued school .
Above a twelvemonth :—I have within my mind
A thousand rayw tricks of these blaggmw Jacks,
Which Iwill practise.
Ner. Why, shall we turn to men 2
Ner. Bye; what a question’s that,
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter 2
But come, Plltell thee all my whole device
When I am in my coach, which stays for us
At the park gate ; and therefore haste away,
For we m'lst measure twenty miles to-day.
]:.Exeuni.

SCENE V.
The same. A Garden,

Enter LAuscELOT and JESSICA.

Laun. Yes, traly: for, look you, the sins of
the father are to be laidupon the children; there-
fore, I promise you, I fear you. I was always
plain with you, and so now I speak my agitation
of the matter : Theretore, be of good cheer; for,
truly, I think, you are damn’d. 1‘he1 ¢ 1s but one
hope in it that can do you any good; and thatis
buta kind of bastard hope neither.

Jes. And what hope is that, I pray thee?

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that your

_ father got you not, that you are not the Jew’s
~ daughtor.

Jes. That were a kind of bastard hope, indeed ;
so the sins of my mother bhould be visited upon.

e, i .
. Laui Trul_y then™ = damn’dboth;
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by father and mother: thus when I shun Seylla,
your father, I fall into Charybdis, your mother :
well, you are gone both ways.

Jes. 1 shall be saved by my husband ; he hath

- made me a Christian.

Layn. Truly, the more to blame he: we were
Christians enough before ; €’en as many as could
well live, one by another: This making of Chris-
tians will raise the price of hogs ; if we grow all
to be pork-eaters, we shall not shortly have a
rasher on the goals for money.

LEnter LORENZO.

~Jes. Tl tell my husband, Launcelot, what you
say ; here he comes. e

Lor. 1 shall grow jealous of you shortly,
Latumncelot, if you thus get my wife into corners.

Jes. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo;
Launcelot and I are out: he tells me flatly, there
is no merey for me in heaven, because I am a
Jew’s daughter: and he says, you are no good
member of the commonwealth ; for, in converting
Jews to Christians, you raise the price of pork.

ZLor. I shall answer that better to the common-
wealth, than you can the getting up of the negro’s
belly: the Moor is with child by you, Launcelot.

Lavn. It is much, that the Moor should be
more than reason: but if she be less than an
honest woman, she is, indeed, more than I took
her for.

Lor. How every fool can play upon the word !
1 think, the best grace of wit will shortly turn
into silenee ; and discourse grow commendable in
nenz onty but parrots.—Go in, sirrah ; bid them
prepare for dinner.

Laun. Thatis dons~ ~ they have all stomachs.
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Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-snapper are you!
then bid them prepare dinner.
Laun. That is done too, sir; only, cover is the
word.
Lor. Will you cover then, sir ?
Laun. Not so, sir, neither ; I know my duty.
Lor. Yetmore quarrelling with occasion ! Wilt
thou show the whole wealth of thy wit in an in-
stant * I pray thee, undersiand a plain man in his
plain meaning: go to thy fellows ; bid them cowver
the table, serve in the meat, and we will come in
to dinner. ; 3 . :
Laun. For the table, sir, it shall be served in;
for the meat, sir, it shall be covered; for your
coming in to dinner, sir, why, let it be as’ hu-
mours and conceits shall govern. g
: 3 [ Bzit LAUNCELOT-
Lor. O dear discretion, how Lis words are.
suited !
The fool hath planted in his memory
An army of good words: And I do krow
A many fools, that stand in better place,
Garnish’d like him, that for a tricksy word
Defy the matter. How cheer’st thou, Jessica?
And now, good sweet, say thy opinion,
« How dost thou like the lord Bassanio’s wife ?
Jes. Past all expressing: It is very meet, ~
The lord Bassanio live an upright life ;
For, having such a blessing in his lady,
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth;
And, if on earth he do not mean it, it
Is reason he should never come to heaven.
Why, if two gods should play some heavenly
match,
And on the wager la§¢twn\earthly women,
And Portia one, ther™ ““something else
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Pawn’d with the other; far the poor rude world
Hath not her fellow.

Lor. Even such a husband
Hast thou of me, as she is for a wife.

Jes. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that.

Lor. Iwill anon; first, let us go to dinner.

Jes. Nay, let me praise you, while I haye a

stomach,

Lor. No, pray thee, let it serve for table-talk;
Then, howaoe ex thou spealc’st, “mong other Lhm%
i shzell digest it.

Jes. Well, LIl set you fm'th. [ Exzcunt.

ACE T
SCENE I. Venice. A Court of Justice.

Enter the Duke, the Magnificoes ; ANTONIO,
Bassanio, GRATIANG, SALARINO, SALA-
N10, and o“/ze;.r.

Dulke. What, is Antonio here ?
Ant: Ready, so please your grace.
Duke. X am sorry for thee; thou art come to
answer
A stony adversary, an mhuman wretch
Uncapable of pity, void and empty
From any dram of mercy.
Ant. I have heard,
Your grace hath ta’en great pains to qualify
His rigorous course ; but since he stands obdurate,
And that no lawful means can carry me
Out of his envy’s® reach, I do oppose
My patience to his fury; and am arm’d
To suffer, with a quietness of spirit,
The very tyranny and rage of his.

sPT TV sliee.
VoL, ITL. )
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Duke. Go one, and call the Jew.into the court.
Salan. Hes ready at the door: he comes, my
lord. : i

Enter SHYLOCK.

Duke. Make room, and let him stand before
: our, face.—

Shylock, the world thinks, and I think so too,
That thow but lead’st this fashion of thy malice
To the last hour of act; and then, ’tis thought,
Thowlt show thy mercy, and remorse,® more
% strange ) :
Than is thy strange apparent” cruelty :.
And where 8 thou now exact’st the penalty,
(Which is a pound of this poor merchant’s flesh, )
"Thou wilt not only lose the forfeiture, )
But touch’d with human gentleness and love,
Forgive a moiety of the principal;
Glancing an eye of pity on his losses,
That have of Iate so huddled on his back ;
Enough to press a royal merchant down,
And pluck commiseration of his state 3
From brassy bosoms, and rough hearts of flint,
From stubborn Turks, and Tartars, never train’d
To offices of tender courtesy.
We all expect a gentle auswer, Jew.

Shy. T have possess’d your grace of what I pur-

0se ; :
And by our holy Sabbath have I sworn,
To have the due and forfeit of my bond:
If you deny it, let the danger light
Upon your charter, and your city’s freedom.
Yowll ask me, why I rather choose to have
A weight of carrion flesh, than to receive
Three thousand ducats: Pl net answer that :
& Pity, 78e- . ®Whereas,
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But, say, it is my humour 2 Is it answer’d?
What if my house be troubled with a rat,
And I be pleas’d to give ten thousand ducats
To have it baned? What, are you answer’d yet?
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig ;
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat ;
And others, when the bag-pipe sings 1’ the nose,
Caunot contain their urine; For affection,®
Mistress of passion, sways it to the mood
Of what it likes, or loaths: Now, for your answer:
A there is no firmi reason to be render’d,
Why he cannot abide a gaping* pig;
Why he, a harmless necessary cat;
Why he, a swollen bag-pipe: but of force
Must yield to such inevitable shaime,
As to offend, himsclf being offended;
So can T give no reason, nor 1 will not,
More than a lodg?d hate, and a certain loathing,
1 bear Antonio, that I follow thus
A losing suit against him.  Are you answer’d ?
Bass. This is no answer, thon unfeeling man,
To excuse the current of thy cruelty. :
Shy. 1 i not bound to please thee with my

answer.
Buss. Do all men kill the things they do not
! love?
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not
Jll? §

Bass. Lvery offence is not a hate at first.
Shy. What, would’st thou have a serpent sting
thee twice ?
Ant. T pray you, think you question 3 with the
Jew:
o Particnlar fancye. t Prejudice. ¢ Crying. i
3 Qn}nverse. ) e 3
1
3
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You may as well go stand upon the beach,

And bid the main flood bate his usual height ;

You may as well use question with the wolf,

Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ;

You may as well forbid the mountain pines

To wag their high tops, and to make no noise,

When they are fretted with the gusts of heaven ;

You may as well do any thing most hard,

Asseck tosoften that (than which what’s harder ?)

His Jewish heart :—Therefore I do beseech you,

Make no more offers, use no further means,

But, with all brief and plain conyeniency,

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will.
Bass. For thy three thousand ducats here is six.
Shy. 1f every ducat in six thousand ducats

Were in six parts, and every part a ducat,

T would not draw them, I would have my bond,
Dute. How shalt thou hope for mercy, rend’ring

none ?
Shy. What judgment shall I dread, doing no
5 wrong ?

You have among you many a purchas’d slave,

Which, like your asses, and your dogs, and mules,

You use in abject and in slavish parts, :

- Because you bought them :—Shall I say to you,
et them be free, marry them to your heirs ?
" Why sweat they under burdens? let their beds
- Be made as soft as yours, and let their palates
Be season’d with such viands? Youwill answer,
The slaves are ours :—So do I answer you :
The pound of flesh, which I demand of him,
Is dearly bouglht, is mine, and I will have it;
If you deny me, fye upon your law !
There is no force in the decrees of Venice ;
T stand for judgment: answer ; shall LThayeit?
Duke. Upon my »°  —may disniss this
coutt, y /
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Unless Bellario, a learned doctor, ‘
Whom I liave sent for to determine this,
Come here to-day. ‘ ;

Salar. My lord, here stays without
A messenger with letters from the doctor, :
New come from Paduaa. :

Dulke. Bring us the letters; Call the mcssep,g'e.r :

Bass. Good cheer, Antonio! What, man? cou-

rage yet!
The Jew shall have my flesh, blood, bones, and all,
Ere thou shalt lose for me one drop of blood.

Ant. T am a tainted wether of the flock,
Meetest for death ; the weakest kind of fruit
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me:

You cannot better be emp]oy’d, Bn.ssanio,}‘ i
‘han to live still, and write mine epitaph. .

Enter NuR1ssa, dressed like a lawyer’s ¢ ]
- Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ?
Xer. Trom both, my lord : Bellario greets your

grace, ‘DPresents a leller.
Bass. Why dost thou whet thy knife so ear-
nestly ?
Shy. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt.
there. ; S
Gra. Not on thy sole, but on thy soul, harsh.
i Jew

s : 3 :

Thou mak’st thy knife keen: but no metal can,

No, not the hangman’s ax, bear half the keen-

ness !

Of thy sharp envy.3 Can no prayers pierce thee ?

Shy. No, none that thou hast wit enough to
_ make. :
* ‘Gra. O, be thou damn’d, inexorable dog !
And for thy life let justi~e be accus’d.
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Thon almost mak’st me waver in my faith,
To hold opinion with Pythagoras,
That souls of animals infuse themselves
Into the trunks of men: thy currish spirit,
Govern’d awolf, who, hang’d for human slaughter,
Eyen from the gallows did his fell soul fleet, 5
And, whilst thou lay’st in thy unballow*d dam,
Infus’d itself in thee ; for thy desires

- Are wolfish, bloody, starv’d, and ravenous.

Shy. Till thou can’st rail the seal from off my

bond, 5
Thou but offend’st thy lungs to speak so loud:
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall
To cureless ruin,—I stand here for law.

Dulke. This letter from Bellario doth commend
A young and learned doctor to our court :—
‘Where 1s he? . g 2

~ Ner. He attendeth here hard by,
To know your answer, whether you’ll admit him.

Duike, \\;ith all my heart: —some three or four

of you,
Go give him )::ourteous conduct to this place.—
DMMean time, the court shall hear Bellario’s letter.

- [Clerk reads.] Your grace shall understand,
‘_:ﬂmt, at the receipt of your letter, I am very sick:
t in the instant that your messenger came, in
oving visitation was with me a young doctor of
- Rome, hts name is Balthasar : f acquainted him

with the cause in controversy betweei the Jew and:
Antonio the merchant : we turned o’er many books
together < he is furnish’d with my opinion ; which,
better’d with his own learning,. (/( the greatness
wheregf I cannot enough commend,) comes with
kim, at my importunity, to Ji[l up your grace’s re-
quest in my siead. T b@g{:]p you, lethis lack of
years be no impediment* . lack a reverend
estimation ; for I new g.a body with
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s0 old a head. I leave him to your gracious: ac-
ceptance, whose trial shall better publish his com-
mendation. :
Dulce. You hear the learn’d Bellario, what he
writes : ¢
And here, I take it, is the doctor come.—

Enter PorRTIA, dressed likea doctor of laws.

Give me your hand: Came you from old Bellario? -
Por. 1 didymy lord.
" Duke. - You are welcome: take your place.
Are you acquainted with the difference
That holds this present question in the court?
Por. I am informed throughly of the cause.
Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew ?
Dulke. Antonia and old Shylock, both stand
forth. :
Por. Is your name Shylock ?
Shy. Shylock is my name.
Por. Of a strange nature is the suit you follow;
Yet in such rule, that the Venetian law
(annot impugn * you, as you do proceed.—
You stand within his danger,* do you not ?
[Z0 ANTONIO.
Ant. Ay, so he says. :
Por. Do you confess the bond 2~
Ant. I do. ;
Por. Then must the Jew be merciful.
Shy. On what compulsion must I2: tellme that.
Por. The quality of mercy is not strain’d; -
It droppeth, as the gentle rain fromheaven
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bless’d ;
It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes:
*Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes
The throned monarch befger than his crown :
His scepter shows t+ ‘}‘temporal power,

¢ Oppor h or control.
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The attribute to awe and majesty,
Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings;
But mercy is above this scepter’d sway,
Tt 1s enthroned in the hearts of kings,
1t is an attribute'to God himself;
And earthly power doth then show likest God’s,
‘When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew,
Though justice be thy plea, consider this,—
That m the course of justice, none of us
Should see salvation: we do pray for mercy ;
And that same prayer doth teach us all to render
The deeds of merey. 1 have spoke thus much,
To mitigate the justice ofthy plea; ;
Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice
Must needs give sentence ’gainst the merchant
there. ok

Shy. My deeds uponmy head ? T crave the layw,
The penalty and forfeit of niy bond.

Por. Is henot able to discharge the money ?

Bass. Yes, here Itenderitfor himin the court;
Yea, twice the sum: if that will not suffice,
I will be bound to pay it ten times oler, .
On forfeit of my hands, my hedd, my heart :
+If this will not suffice, it must appear = = *

“That malice bears down truth. And I beseech
: you, : A o
~ Wiest once the law to your authority :

To do agreat right, do a little wrong ;
And curb this eruel devil of his will.

Por. It must not be; there is no power in

; Venice

Can alter a.decree established : +
>Twill be recorded for a precedent;
A‘rexcl.‘many an error, by tEe‘same example,
Will rush info the state > % caunot be.

Shy. A Daniel con at! yeaya Da-

niel I —
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O wise young judge, how do I honour thee!
Por. I pray you, let me look upon the bond.
Shy. Here ’tis, most reverend doetor, here it is.
Por. Shylock, there’s thrice thy money offer’d

thee. ;
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in
heaven z* ;

Shall T lay perjury upon my soul?

No, not for Venice,

Bon ‘Why, this bond is forfeit;

And lawfully by this the Jew may claim

A pound of flesh, to be by him cut off

Nearest the merchant’s heart:—Be metciful ;

Take thrice thy money; bid me tear the bond.
Shy. When it is paid according to the tenour.——

It doth appear, you are a worthy judge;

You kridw the law, your exposition

Hath ben most sound : I charge you by thelaw,

Whereof you are a well-deserving pillar, ‘

Proceed to judgment: by my soul T swear,

There is no power in the tongue of man

To alter me : I stay here on my bond.

Ant. Most heartily I do beseech the court

To give the judgment, i

Por. Why then, thus it is.

" You must prepare your bosom for his knife :
Shy. O noble judge! O excellent young man !
Por. For the intent and purpose of the law

Hath full relation to the penalty,

Which here appeareth due upon the bond.

Shy. >Tis very true: O wise and upright judge!

How much more elder art thou than thy looks!
Por. Therefore lay bare your bosom.

Shy. 2 Ay, his breast:

So says the bond ;P "¢ not, noble judge ?—

Nearest his hearf ¢ very words.
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Por. It isso. Are there balance here, to weigh
The flesh? . )
Shy. T have them ready. *
Por. Have by some surgeon, ‘Shylock, on your
charge, : i
"Po stop his wounds, lest lie do bleed to death.
Shy. Is it so nominated in the bond 27«
_ Por. Tt is not so express’d; But what of that ?
>Twere good you do so much for charity.
Shy. L cannot find it; tis not in the bond.
Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to
say ! : : ‘ :
Ant. But little; T am arn’d, and well pre-
par’d.—
Giveme your hand, Bassanio; fare you well !
Grieve not that 1 am falien to this for you :
For herein fortune shows herself more kint
Than is her custom: it is still her use,
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth,
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled broyw,
An age ofpoverty; from whichlingering penance
Of such a misery doth she cut me oft. i
Commend me to your honourable wife ¢
Tell her the process of Antonio’s end,
Say, how I lov’d you, speak me fair in de:
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, -
Whether Bassanio had not once a love.:
Repent not you that you shall lose your friend, .
‘And he repents not that he pays your debt 5 |
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough,
Tl pay it instantly with all my heart. 3
Bass. Antonio, I am married to a wife, =
Which is as dear to me as life itself; s
But life itself, my wife, and all the world; -
Are not with me esteer ~“aboye thy lifes -
T would lose all, ay,’ Tl RN

5
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Here to this devil to deliver you. ik
Por. Your wife would give you little thawks
for that, oy .
1f she were by, to hear you make the offer.
Gra. 1 have a wite, whom, I protest, I love ;
1 would she were in hieaven, so she could
Entreat some power to change this currish Jew.
Ner. °Tis well you offer it behind her back;
The wish would make else an unquiet house.
Shy. These be the chiristian husbands: I have
a daughter;
*Would any of the stock of Barabbas.
Had been her husband, rather than a Christian !
[ Aside.
We trifle time : I pray thee, pursue sentence.

Por. A pound of that same merchant’s flesh is,

thine ; ;
The court awards it, and the law doth give it.
Shy. Most rightful judge!
Por. And you must cut. this flesh from o his
breast; g
The law allews it, and the court awards it.
Shy. Most learned judge |—A sentence : come,
repare. .

Per. Tarry alittle ;—there is something else.~

This bond dath give thee here no jot of blood;
The wards expressly ave, a pound of fiesh:
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flesh ;
But, in the cutting it, if' thou dost shed

One drop of Christian blood, thy lands and goods-

Avre, by the laws of Venice, confiscate
Unto the state of Venice.
Gra. O upright judge!—Mark
learned judge !
Shy. TIs that the law >

P80
" »>.

Por. { shall see the act+ ‘

For, as thou wr~ ssur’d,

e
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Thou shalt have justice, more than thou desir’st.
Gra. O learned judge !|—Mark, Jew;—a learn-

_ed judge!
Shay. 1 take this offer then ;—pay the bend
¢ thrice, ; ]
And let the Christian go. :
Bass.. Here is the money.
Por. Soft; '

The Jew shall have all justice ;—seft!—nohaste ;—

He shall have nothing but the penalty. >

Gra. O Jew! an upright judge, a learned
judge ! % :

Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the

. kd )
Shed thou no bleod ; nor cut thou less, nor more,
But just a pound of flesh: if thou tal’st more,
Or less, than a just pound,—be it but so much
As males it light, or heavy, in the substance,
Oy the division of the twentieth part
Of one poor scruple ; nay, if the scale do turn
Butin the estimation ofa hair,— ;
‘Thou diest, and all thy goods are confiscate.
_Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew !
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip.
Por. Why doth the Jew pause? take thy for
feiture.
Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go.
Buass. I have it ready for thee; here it is.
Por. He hath refus’d it in the open court ;
He shall have merely justice, and his bond.
Gra. A Daniel, still say I ; a second Daniel!'—
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word.
Shy. Shall T not have barely my principal 2
Por. Thoushalt have nothing but the forfeiture,
To be 5o taken: at thy pret Jew.
~ Shy. Why then th~ “<him good of it
Il stay no longer =
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‘Por. Tarry, Jew';

The law hath yet another hold on you,

Tt is enacted in the laws of Venice,—

If it be prov’d against an alien,

That by direct, or indirect attempts, -

He seek the life of any citizen, R
The party, *gainst the which he doth contrive,
Shall seize one half his goods; the other half
Comes to the privy coffer of the state;

And the offender’s life lies in the mercy

Of the duke only, ’gainst all other voice.

In which predicament, I say, thou stand’st:
For it appears by manifest proceeding,

That, imdirectly, and directly too,

Thou hast contriv’d against the very life

Of the defendant: and thou hast incurr’d
The danger formerly by me rehears’d.

Dovwm, therefore, anc beg mercy of the duke.

Gra. Beg, that thou may’st have leaye to hang

- thyselfis
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the state,
Thou hast not left the value of a cord ;
Therefore, thou must be hang’d at the state’s
charge. :

Duke. That thou shalt see the difference of out

spirit,
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it:
For half thy weaith, it is Aptonio’s;
The other half comes to the general state,
‘Which humbleness may drive unto a fine.

Por. Ay, for the state; not for Antonio.

Shyy. Nay, take miy life and all, pardon not that:
You take my house, when you do take the prop
That doth sustain my begse; you take my life,
When you do take #* s whereby I live.

Por. What o~ nder him, Antonio?

VQL. 117
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Gra. A halter gratis; nothing else, for God’s

ity
To qmt th ﬁne for one half of his goods ;
I am content, so he will let me have
The other half in use,—to render it,
Upon his death, unto the ventlema.u
That lately qtole his (hught(,r
Two things provided more.—That, for this favour,
He pr eau)tly become a Christian ;
The other, that he do record a gift,
Here in the court, of all he dies possess’d,
Unto his son Lorenzo, and his daughter.
Duke. He shall do this; or else I do recant
The pardon that I late pronounced here.
Por. Art thou contented, Jew, what dost thou
say ?
Shy. T am content.
Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift.
blz y. I pray you, give me leave fo go from
hence;
1 am not well; send the deed after me,
~And I will sign it. ;
Dule. * Get thee gone, but do it.
Gra. In christening thou shalt have two god-
. -fathers;
Had I been judge, thou should’st have had ten
more,
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font.
[ Eait SHYLOCK.
Duke. Sir, T entreat you home with me to
dinner.
Por. T humbly do desire your grace of pardon;
T st away this nigh” ~ward P o.du'l,
And it is meet I p’ "mth
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“Dule. T am sorry, that your leisure setves you
: not. 2 i
Antonio, gratify this gentleman
For, in my mind, you are much boun
[ Lrveunt Duke, - Magnifico {

Buass. Most worthy gentleman, I'an triend
Have by your wisdom been this day‘acquitted
Of grievous penalties; in liew whereof,

Three thousand ducats, due unto' the Jew, -
We freely cope your courteous pains withal.

Ant. And stand indebted, ‘over and above,
In love and service to you evermore.

Por. He is well paid that is well satisfied;
And I, delivering you, am satisfied, §
And therein do account myself well paid;

My mind was never yet more mercenary.
I pray you, know me, when we meet again ;
I wish you well, and so I take my leave.
Buass. Dear sir, of force I must attempt you
further ;
Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute,
Not as a fee: grant me two things, I pray you,
Not to deny me, and to pardon me.
Por. You press me far, and therefore I will
ylelda :
Give me your gloves, I’ll wear them for your sake;
And, for your love, I’ll take this ring from you:—
Do not draw back your hand ; I’Il take no more;
And you in love shall not deny me this.

Bass. This ring, good sir,—alas, it is a trifle;
I will not shame myself to give you this.

Por. T will have nothing else but only this;
And now, methinks, T have a mind to it.

Bass. There’s more gapends on this, than on.

the value.- :
The dearest rin~ i1l I give you,

hin.

Prain.
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And find it out by proclamation : :
Only for this; I pray you, pardon me.

Por. I see, sir, you are liberal in offers :
You taught me first to beg; and now, methinks,
You teach ow'a beggar should be answer’d.

Bass. sir, this ring was given me by my

€

And, when she put it on, she made me vow,
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor lose if.

Por. That ’scuse serves many men to save their

gifts. :
An if your wife be not a mad woman,
And know how well I have deserv’d this ring,
She would not hold out enemy for ever,
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you!
 [Exeunt Por11a and NERISSA.

Ant.. My lord Bassanio, let him have the ring ;
. Let his deservings, and my love withal,
Be valued ’gainst your wife’s commandment.

~ Bass. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him,

Give him the ring ; and bring him, if thou can’st,
Unto Antonio’s house :—away, make haste,

; : [Bxit GRATIANO,
Come, you and I will thither presently ;
And in the morning early will we both :
Fly toward Belmont: Come, Antonio. [Ezeuni.

SCENE II.
; The same. A Street.

i

Enter PORTIA azd NERISSA.

Por. 'I‘nquire the Jew’s house out, give him this
deed it e

And let him sign it; w wway to-night,

And be a day before™ ~~ds home:

This deed will be w “arenzo.
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Enter GrRATIANO.

Gra. Yair sir, you are well overtaken:
My lord Bassanio, upon more adyice, 9
Hath sent you here this ring ; and doth entreat
Your company at dinner. b

Por. ‘ That cannot be :
This ring I do aceept most thankfully,
And so, I pray you, tell him: Furthermore,
I pray you, show my youth old Shylock’s house.

Gra. That will I do.

Ner. Sir, I would speak with you :—
Pl see if I can get my husband’s ring,

[Zo PorTIA,

Which I did make him swear to keep for ever.

Por. Thou may’st, I warrant: We shall have

old swearing, ;

That they did give the rings away to men;
But we’ll outface them, and outswear them too.
Away, make haste; thou know’st where I will

tarry.
Ner. Come, good sir, will you show me to this

house? : : [ Eweunt.
ACT V. j
SCENE I. Belmont. Awenue to Portia’s House.

Enter LLORENZO and JESSICA.

Lor. The moon shines bright:—In such anight
as this,
When the sweet wind did gently kiss the trees,
* And they did make no noise: in such a night,/
Troilus, methinks, moungid the Trojan walls,
And sigh’d his soul to~ ¢ Grecian tents,
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4
y that night,

B : In su:% a night,

Did Thisbe fearfully o’ertrip the dew ;
And saw the lion’s shadow ere himself;
And ran dismay’d away. !

Loy, s in In such a night, |
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand %
Upon the wild sea-banks, and wav’d her love
To come again to Carthage.

Jes. i In such a night,
Medea gather’1 the enchanted herbs
That did renew old Eson.

Lor. In such a night,
Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Jew :
And with an unthrift love did run from Venice,
As far as Belmont. !

HesTes And in such a night,
Did young Lorenzo swear he lov’d her well ;
Stealing her soul with many vows of faith,
And ne’er a frue one.

Lor. £ And in such a night,
Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew,
Slander ker love, and he forgave it her.

Jes. Twould out-night you, did no body come ;
But, hark, I hear the footing of a man.

Lnter STEPHANO.

Lor. Who comes so fast in silence of the night
Steph. A friend.
Lor. A friend? what friend ? your name, I pray
you, friend? : :
Stepk. Stephdno is my name; and I bring word,
My mistress will before the brealk of day.
Be here at Belmont : shy“doth stray about
By holy crosses, whers”  “<eels and prays
For happy wedlock I T i
Lor. s with her?

\
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Steph. Nonc, but a holy hermit, aml'h&r maid.
1 pray you, is my master yet return’d?
Loz e is not, nor we have not heard fmm
him.—
But go we in, I pray thee, Jessica, -
And ceremoniously let us prepare B
Some welcome for the mistress of the hoqse.-

Enter LAUNCELOT.

Laun. Sola, sola, wo, ha, he, sola, sola" 2

Lor. Who calls ? S

Laun. Sola! did you see master Lorenzo, and
mistress Lorenzo? sola, sola!

Lar. Leave holldmg, man; here, .

Laun. Sola! Where? wherc’

Lor. Here,

Laun, Lell him, there’s a post come from my
aster, with his horn full of good news; my
master will be here ere morning. LBzt

Lor. Sweet soul, let’s in, and there expect

: their coming.
And yet no matter, ,——-VVhy should we go in?
My friend Stephéno, signify, I pray you,
Within the house, your mistress is at hand;

* And bring your musick forth into the air.—

[ Exit STEPHANO.

How sweet the moon-light sleeps upon this bank!
Here will we sif, and Jot the sounds of musick
Creep in our ears; soft stillness, and the night,
Become the touches of sweet harmony,
Sit, Jessica: Look, how the floor of heayen
Is thick inlaid with patines? of bright gold;
There’s not the smallest orb, which thoubehold’st,
But in his motion like \angel sings,
Still quiring to the vo~ *d cherubins:

7 A small flat™” dministration of the
Eucharist,
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Such harmony is in immortal souls;
But, whilst this muddy vesture of decay ;
Doth grossly close it in, we cannot hear it.—

Enter Musicians.

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ; )
With sweetest touches pierce your mistress’ ear,

And draw her home with musick. [ Musick.
Jes. I am never merry, when I hear sweet
musick.

Lor. The reason is, your spirits are attentive :
For do but note a wild and wanton herd,
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts,
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing

lToud,
‘Which is the hot condition of their blood ;
If they but hear perchance a trumpet sound,
Or any air of musick touch their ears,
You shall perceive them make a mutual stand,
Their savage eyes turn’d to a modest gaze,
By the sweet power of musick: Therefore, the poet
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and
floods ; ;

Since nought so stockish, hard, and full of rage,
But musick for the time doth change his nature :
The man that hath no musick in himself,
Nor is not mov’d with concord of sweet sounds,
Is fit for treasons, stratagems, and spoils;
The motions of his spirit are dull as night,
And his affections dark as Erebus:
Let no such man be trusted.—Mark the musick.

Enter PORTIA and NERISSA, at a distance.

Por. That light we see”<s burning in my hall.
How far that little cand®  ~ws his beams !
So shines a good deer “world.
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Ner. When the moon shone, we did not see
the candle.
" Por. So doth the greater glory dim the less:
A substitute shines brightly as a king,
Until a king be by; and then his state
Empties itself, as doth an inland brook
Into the main of waters.  Musick ! havk!
Ner. It is your musick, madam, of the house.
Por. Nothing is good, I see, without res ect ;
MethinXs, it sounds much sweeter than by day.-
Ner. Silence bestows that virtue on it, madam.
Por. The crow doth sing as sweetly as the lark,
‘When neither is attended; and, T thinls,
The nightingale, if she should sing by day,
When every goose is cackling, would be thought
No better a musician than the wren.
How many things by season scason’d are
To their right praise, and true perfection l—
Peace, hoa! the moon sleeps with Endymion,
And would not be awak’d! [ Musick ceases. +
Lor. That is the voice,
Or T am much deceiv’d, of Portia. i
Por. He knows me, as the blind man knows
the cuckoo,
By the bad voice,
Lor, Dear lad}, welcome home.
Por. We have been praying for our husbands?
welfare,
Which speed, we hope, the better for our words,
Are they return’d ¢
Lor. Madam, they are not yet;
But there is come a messenger before,
To signify their coming.
Por. . Go in, Nerissa,
Give order to my servo that they take
No note at all of = sent hence ;—
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Nor you, Lorcn?o ——.Tewca, nor you.
[ A tucket’ sounds.
Lor. Your husband is at hand, I hear his trum-
pet;
We are no tell-tales, madam; fc ' you not.
Por. This night, methmks, is but the daylight
sick,
It looks a little paler; *tis a day,
Such as a day is when the sun is hid.

Linter Bassanio, Axroxto, GRATIANO, and
- thear Followers.

Bass. We should hold day with the Antipodes,
If you would walk in absence of the sun.

Por. Let me give light, but let me not be light ;
For a light wife dotn make a heavy husband,
And never be Bassanio so for me ;

But God sort all!l—You are welcome home, my

lord.
Bass. 1 thank you, madam: give welcome to
my friend.— .

This is the man, this is Antonio,

To whom I am so mhmtely bound.

Por. You should in all sense be much bound
to him,

For, as I hear, he was much bound for you.
Ant. No more than I am well acquitted of.
Por. Sir, you ave yery welcome to our house :

It must appear in other ways than words,

Therefore, I scant this breathing courtesy.?

[(rn,\'rm\o and NERTSSA seem lo talk apart.
Gra. By yonder moon, I swear, you do me
Wrong ;
In faith, I gave it to thequdge’s clerk:
8 A flow” "\"‘*'-uprl. &
9 Verbal /' “em,
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Would he were gelt that had it, for my part,
-Since you do take it, love, so much at heart, .

Por. A quarrel, ho, already? what’s the matter?

Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring
That she did give me; whose posy was
Tor all the world like cutler’s poetry:
Upon a knife, Love me, and leave me not.

Ner. What talk you of the posy, or the value?
You swore to me, when I did give it you,
That you would wear it till your hour of death;
And that it should lie with you in your grave:
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths,
You should have been respective,® and have kept

it.
Gave it a judge’s clerk —but well I know,
The clerk will ne’er wear hair on his face, that
had it. :

Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man.

Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man.

Gra. Now, by this hand, T gave it to a youth,—
A kind of boy; a little scrubbed boy, ¢
No higher than thyself; the judge’s clerk;
A prating boy, that begg’d it as a fee;
I could not for my heart deny it him,

Por. You were to blame, I must be plain with

you,

To part so slightly with your wife’s first gifts
A thing stuck on with oaths upon yowr finger,
And riveted so with faith unto your flesh.
I gave my love a ring, and made him swear
Never to part with it; and here he stands;
I dare be sworn for him, he would nat leave it,
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth
That the world mastersy. Now, in faith, Gratiane,
You give your wife & “Sgkind a cause of grief;
An ’fwere to p ¢ mad at it.
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Bass: Why, T were best to et my left hand off,
And swear [ lost the ring defending it. [ Aside. -

Gra. My lord Bassanio gave his ring away
Unto the judge that bevg’d it, and, indeed,
Deserv’d it too ; and then the boy, his clexk,
That took some pains in writing, he begg’d mine:
And neither man, nor master, would t.xke aught
But the two rings.

Por. ‘What ring gave you, my lord?
Not that, I hope, which you receiv’d of me.

- Bass. If I could add a lie unto a fault,
Gt WO\Ild deny it; but you see, my ﬁn<re1
Hath mot the ring upon it; it is gone.

Por. Bven so void is your false heart of truth.
By heaven, I will ne’er come in your bed
Until I see the rmg

Ner. + Nor I in yours,
Till T again see mine.
Buass. Sweet Portia,

“If you did know to whom I gave the ring,
If you did know for whom I gave the ring,
~ And would conceive for what 1 gave the rmg,
And how unwillingly I left the ring, |
When naught would be accepted but the ring, “7
You would abate the strength of your displeasure. -
Por. If you had known “the virtue of the ring,
Or half her worthiness that gave the ring,
Or your own honour to contain the ring,
You would not then haye parted with the ring.
‘What man is'there so much unreasonable,
If you had pleas’d to-have defended it
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ?
Nerissa teaches me wh~ o believe ;
Pl die for’t, but so”  —~ad the rmg
Buass. No, by miy N, by my soul,
No woman had it, .
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Which'did refuse three thousand ducats of me,
And begg’d the r&g; the which I did deny him,
‘And suffer’d him to go displeas’d away ; g
Even he that had held up the very life

Of my dela:l friend. rWhat should I say, sweet

ady ? :

T was enfore’d to send it after hims

T was beset with shame and courtesy ;

My honour would not let ingratitude

So much besmear it: Pardon me, goodlady;
For, by these blessed candles of the night, =
Had you been there, I think, you would have
: begg’d ‘ L
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor.
~ Por. Let not that doctor €’er come near my

house :

Since he hath got the jewel that I lov’d,

And that which yow did swear to keep for me,

I will become as liberal as you:

Il not deny him any thing I have,

No, not my body, nor my husband’s bed :

Know him I shall, I am well sure of it:
. Lie not a night from home; watch me, like

Vi Argus:
’ﬁ-‘ you do not, if I be left alone,
- Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own,
- P’ll have that dector for my bedfellow. ;
? Ner. And This clerk; therefore be well advis’d,
. How you do leave me to mine own protection.
~ _ Gra. Well, do you s0: let not me take him
then; y
For, if T do, I’ll mar the young clerk’s pen.
Ant. I am the unhappy subject of these quarrels.
Por. Sir, grieve not gou; You are welcome
notwithstans” ; ;
Bass. Portia.”

VOL, II

is cnforced wrong;
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And, in the hearing of these many friends,

I swear to thee, even by thine own faiv eyes,
Wherein I see myself,——

R : Mark you but that!
In both my eyes he doubly sees himself:

In cach eye, one:—swear by your double self,
And there’s an oath of ¢redit.

Bass. Nay, but hear me:
Pardon this fault, and by my soul I swear,

I never more will break an oath with thee.

“t. I once did lend my body for his wealth;*
Which, but for him that had your husband’s ring,

G : [ 1 Porria.
Had quite miscarried : I dare be bound again,
My soul upon' the forfeit, that your lord
Will never more break faith advisedly.
Por. Then you shall be his surety: Give him
this ; :
And bid him keep it better than the other.
Ant. Herey lord Bassanio ; swear to keep this
_ring. o 3
Buss. By heaven, it is the same I gave the
- doctor! :

Por. T had it of him: pardon me, Bassanio;
For by this ring the doctor lay with me.

Ner. And pardon nie, my gentle Gratiano;
For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor’s clerk,
In licu of this, last night did lic with me.

Gra. Why, this is like the mending of highways
In suner, where the ways are fair enough :
What! arewe cuckolds, ere we have deserv’d it ?

Por. Speak not so grossly.—You are all amaz’d:
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ;

It comes from Padua, “om Bellario: ;
There you shall find”™ “Rargin was the doctor;
Nerissa there, her % here
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Shall witness, I set forth as soon as you, -
And but even now veturn’d: I have not yet
Enter’d my house.—Antonio,; you are welcome;
And I have better news in store for you, '
Than you expeet: unseal this letter soon ;
There you shall find, three of your argosies
Arerichly come to harbour suddenly 3 b
You shall not know by what strange accident
* I chanced on this letter.
Ant. I am dumb.
Bass. Were you the doctor, and I knew you
not:? :
Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me
cuckold ? A
Ner. Ay ; but the clerk that never means to
: do it,
Unless he live until he be a man.
Bass. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bedfellow ;
‘When I am absent, then lie with my wife.
Ant. Sweet lady, you have given me life, and
living 3
For here I read for certain, thatmy ships
Are safely come to road.
Por. How now, Lorenzo 2
My clerk hath some good comforts too for you.
Ver. Ay, and Pl give them him without a
fee.—
There do T give to you, and Jessica,
Trom: the rich Jew, a special deed of gift,
After his death, of all he dies possess’d of.
Lor. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way
Of starved people.
Por. It is almest morning,
And yet, T am sure, yom are not satistied
Of these events at fi?"” i
And charge us*”
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him every day ; and fleet the time carelessly, as
they did in the golden world. :

Oli. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the
new duke ?

Cha. Marry, do I, sir; and I came to acquaint
you with a matter. I am given, sir, secretly to
understand, that your younger brother, Orlando,
hath a disposition to come in disguis’d against me
to try a fall: To-morrow, sir, L wrestle for my
credit; -and he that escapes me without some
broken limb, shall'acquit him well. Your brother
g, and tender; and, for your love, T
! loath to foil him, as I must, for my
own honour, if he comein: therefore, out of my
love to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal;
that either you might stay him from his intend-
ment, or brook such disgrace well as he shall run
into;-in that it is a thing of his own seavch, and
altogether against my will.

Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me,
which thou shalt find I will most kindly requige.
I had myself notice ot my brother’s purpose here-
in, and have by underhand means laboured to
dissuade him from it ; but be is resolute. 11 tell
thee, Charles,—it is the stubbornest young fellow
of France; full of ambition, an envious emulator
of every man’s good parts, a secret and villainous
contriver against me his natural brother : there-
fore use thy discretion; I had as lief thou didst
breal his neck as his finger: and thou wert best |
look to’t; for if thou dost him any slight disgrace,
or if he do not mightily grace himself'on thee, he
will practise against thee by poison, entrap thee
by some treacherous devige, and never leave thee
till he hath ta’en thy?™ some indireet means
or other: for, I” 1d alimost with tear'§
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full weight that I love thee: if my uncle, thy.
banished father, had banished thy uncle, the duke.
my father, so thou hadst been still with me, I
could have taught my love to take thy father for
mine ; so would’st thou, if the truth of thy love
to me were so righteously temper’d as mine is to
thee. 7

Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my
estate, to rejoice in yours.

. Cel. You know, my father hath ne child but I,
nor none is like to have; and, truly, when he
dies, thou shalt be his heir: for what he hath
taken away from thy father perforce, I will render
thee again in affection; by mine honour, I will;
and when Ibreak that oath, let me turn monster:
therefore, my sweet Rose, my dear Rose, be
merry. -

Ros. From henceforth I will, coz, and devise
sports: let me see ; What think you of falling in
lova?

Cel. Marry, I pr’ythee, do, to make sport
withal: but love no man in good earnest; nor no
further in sport neither, than with safety of a
pure blush thou may’st in honour come oft again.

_ Ros. What shall be our sport then?

Cel. Let us sit and mock the good housewife,
Fortune, from her wheel, that her gifts may hence-
forth be bestowed equally.

Ros. 1 would, we could do so ; for her benefits
are mightily misplaced : and the bountiful blind
woman doth most mistake in her gifts to women.

Cel. >Tis true: for those, that she makes fair,
she scarce makes honest; and those, that she
makes honest, she makes very ill-favour’dly.

20s. Nay, now thou ~ from fortune’s office
VOL, III. \
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to nature’s : fortune reigns in gifts of the world,
not in the lineaments of nature.

Enter ToucnsToNE.

Cel. No? When nature hath made a fair crea-
ture, may she not by fortune fall into the fire ?—
Though nature hath given us wit to flout at for-
tune, hath not fortune sent in this fool to cut:off
the argument,? ;

Ros. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for na-
ture ; when fortune makes nature’s natural. the
cutter off of nature’s wit. ,

Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune’s work
neither, but nature’s ; who perceiving our natural
wits too dull to reason of such goddesses, hath
sent this natural for ourawhetstone : for always the -
dulness of the fool is the whetstone of his wits.—
How now, wit ? whither wander you ?

TLouch. Mistress, you must come away to your
father.

Cel. Were you made the messenger ?

Toush. No, by mine honour; but I was bid to
come for you. ;

Ross. Where learned you that oath, fool ?

Touch- OF a certain knight, that swore by his
honour they were good pancakes, and swore by
his honour the mustard was naught: now, I’ll
stand to it, the pancakes were naught, and the
mustard was good ; and yet was not the knight
forsworn. :

Cel. How prove you that, in the great heap of
your knowledge ? 2 :

fos. Ay, marry ; now unmuzzle your wisdom.

Louch. Stand youwboth forth now : stroke your
chins, and swear by~ “heards that' I am a
knave. 4
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Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art.

Touch. By my knavery, if Ithad it, then I were:
but if you swear by that that is not, you are not
forsworn : no more was this knight, swearing by
his honour, for he never had any; orif he had,
he had sworn it away, before ever he saw those
pancakes or that mustard.

Cel. Prythee, who'is’t that thou mean’st ?

Touch. One that old Frederick, your father;
loves. ¢ .

- Cel. My father’s loye is enough to honour him.
Enough! speak no more of him; youw’ll be whip’d
for taxation,d one of these days. :

* Touch. The more pity, that fools may not speak
wisely, whatwise men do foolishly.

Cel. By my troth, thou say’st true: for since
the little wit, that fools have, was silenced, the
little foolery, that wise men have, makes a great
show. IHere comes Monsieur Le Beau.

Lnter Le BeAu.

Ros. With his mouth full of news. :

Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed
their young. |

Ros. Then shall we be news-gramm’d.

Cel. All the better ; we shall be the more mar-
ketable. Bon jour, Monsicur Lie Beau: What’s
the news?

Le Beau. Tair princess, you have lost much
good sport.

Cel. Sporte Of what colour ?

Le Beau. What colour, madam? how shall I
answer you ?

Ros. As wit and fortune will.

Touch. Or as the- ies decree.
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Jel. Well said; that was laid on with a trowel.
Touch. Nay, i 1 keep not my rank,
L2os. Thou losest thy old smell.

Le Beaw. Youamaze? me, ladies: I'would have
told you of good wrestling, which you hqve lost
the sight of.

Ros. Yet tell us the manner of the wrestling.

Le Beaw. 1 will tell you the beginning, d“d if
it please your ladyships, you maysee the end; for
the best is yet to do ; and here, where you are,
they are coming to perform it

Cel. Well, —the beamnmg, that is dead and
buried.

Le Beau. There comes an old man, and his
three sons,

Cel. T could match this begmnm" with an old *
tale. .

Le Beau. Three proper young men, of excellent
growth and presence ;

Ros. With bills on their necks,—Be 7t known
unto_all men by these presents,

Le Beau. The eldest of the three wrestled with
Charles, the duke’s wrestler ; which Charles in a
moment threw him, and broke three of his ribs,
that there is little hope of life in him: so he
served the second, and so the third : Yonder they
lie ; the poor old man, their father, making such
pitiful dole over them, that all the beholders take
his part with weeping.

Ros. Alas! :

Touch. But what is the sport, monsieur, that
the ladies have lost?

Le Beau. Why, this that Ispeak of.

Touch. Thus men mp—grow wiser every day !
it is the first time ths” eean d breaking of
ribs was sport for lar <

7 Pes,
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Cel.' Or 1, 1 promise thee. AR
Ros. But is there any else longs to see this

broken musick in his sides? is there yet another

dotes upon rib-breaking :—Shall we see this
wrestling, cousin? !

Le Beaw. You must, if you stay here : for here
is the place appointed for the wrestling, and they
are ready to perform it.

Cel. Yonder, sure, they are coming: Let us
now stay and see it.

Flowrish. Enter Duke FrepERICK, Lords, Or-
LANDO, CHARLES, and Attendants.

Duke F. Come on; since the youth will not be
entreated, his own peril on his forwardness,
Ros. Is yonder the man?
Le¢ Beaw. Even he, madam,
Cel. Alas, he is too young : yet he looks suc-
cessfully.
Duke F. How now, daughter, and cousin? are
vou crept hither to see the wrestling?
Ros. Ay, my liege? so please you give us leave.
Duke F. You will take little delight in it, I can
tell you, there is such odds in the men: In pity
.of the challenger’s youth, I would fain dissuade
him, but he will not be entreated: Speak to him,
ladies; see if you can move him.
Cel. Call him hither, good Monsieur Le Beau.
Duke F. Do so; Pl not be by. 3
[Duke goes apart.
Le Beau. Monsieur the challenger, the prin-
cesses call for you.
Orl. 1 attend them, with all respect and duty.
Ros. Young man, haye you challenged Charles
the wrestler? o
0rl. No, is the general chal-
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Ienger: I come but in, as others do, to try with
him the strength of my youth. X

Cel. Young gentleman, your spirits are too bold
for your years: You haveseen cruel proof of this
man’s strength: if you saw yowrself with your
eyes, or knew yourself with your judgment, the
fear of your adventure would coumsel you to a
more equal enterprise. We pray you, for your
own sake, to embrace your own safety, and give
over this attempt. :

Ros. Do, young sir.; your reputation shall not
thercfore be misprised: we will make it our suit
to the duke, that the wrestling might not go for-
ward.: A

Oyl. I beseech you, punish me not with your
hard thoughts ; wherein I confess me much guilty,
to deny so fair and excellent ladies any thing. But .

_let your fair eyes, and gentle wishes, go with me

to my trial: wherein if I be foiled, there is but
one shamed that was never gracious; if killed,

" but one dead that is willing to be so; I"shall do

my friends no wrong, for I have none to lament
me; the world no injury, forin it I have nothing ;

~only in the world T fill up a place, which may be

better supplied when I have made it empty.
Ros. The little strength that I have, 1 would it
were with you.
Cel. And mine, to eke out hers.
ftos. Fare you,well. Pray heaven, I be de-

_ ceived in you!

Cel. Your heart’s desires be with you.

Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is
so desirous to lie with his mother earth? ;

Onl. Ready, sir ; but his:will hath in it a more
modest working. C g

Duke . You shall” o
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Cha. No, I warrant your grace ; you shall not
entreat him to a second, that have so mightily
persuaded him from a first.

Orl. You mean to mock me after; you shoull
not have mocked me before: but come your
Ways,

Ros. Now, Hercules be thy speed, yorng man !

Cel. T would I were invisible, to catch the
strong fellow by the leg,

[CrARrLES and ORLANDO wrestle.

Ros. O excellent young man !

Cel. If 1 had a thunderbelt in mine eye, T
can tell who should down.

; [Cuarwes s thrown. Shout,

Dulke F. No more, no more. :

Orl. Yes, I beseech your grace; I am not yet
well breathed. ;

Dule F, How dost thou, Charles?

Le Beau. He cannot speak, my lord

Dutke F. Bear him away, [CHARLES 45 borne
out.] ‘What is thy name, young man  * 3

Orl. Orlando, my liege; the youngest son of
sir Rowland de Bois. :

Dule F. Iwould, thou hadst been son to some

man else.
The world esteem’d thy father honourable,
But I did find him still mine enemy : :
Thou shouldst have better pleas’d me with this
deed, U !
Hadst thou descended from another house.
But fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth ;
1 would, thou hadst told me of another father.
[ Ezeunt Dulke Frep. Train, and LE BEAUS
. Cel. Were I my fathgr, coz, would I do this ?
07l T am more"" o be sir Rowland’s
Sen-
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His youngest son ;—and would not change that

calling,8 i
To be adopted heir to Frederick.
Ros. My father lov’d sir Rowland as his soul,
And all the world was of my father’s mind :
Had I before known this young man his son,
1 should have given him tears unto entreaties,
Lre he should thus have ventur’d.
Cel. b Gentle cousin,
Let us go thank him, and encourage him:
My father’s rough and envious disposition
Sticks me at heart.—Sir, you have well deserv’d :
If you do keep your promises in love, >
But justly, as you have exceeded promise,
Your mistress shall be happy.
Ros, - Gentleman,
[ Giveng lam a chain from her neck.
Wear this for me; one out of suits with fortune ;2
That could give more, but that her hand lacks
| means.— ¢
Shall'we go, coz? .
Cel. Ay :—Tare you well, fair gentleman.
Orl. Can I not say, 1 thank you? My better
parts S S :
Are all thrown down ; and that which here stands
up,
Is but a qu?nta.in,’ a mere lifeless block. .
flos. He calls us back: My pride fell with my
fortunes :
I’Il ask him what he would :—Did you call, sir?—
Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown
More than your enemies.

7

Celix Will you 2o, coz?
Ros. Have with you :—Fare you well.’
- [Ezey” “=ALIND and CELIA.
8 Appeliation. 4 service.

' The object to di ‘ses.
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Orl. What passion hangs these weights upon
my tongue ?
I cannot speak to her, yet she urg’d conference.

Re-enter L BeAu.

O poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ;
Or Charles, or something weaker, masters thee.
Le Beaw. Good sir, I do in friendship counsel
jou
To leave %his place: Albeit you have desery’d
High commendation, true applause, and love;
Yet such is now the duke’s condition,?
That he misconstrues all that you have done.
The duke is humorous ; what he is, indeed,
More suits you to conceive, than me to speak of.
071, I thank you, sir: and, pray you, tell me
this ;
‘Which of the two was daughter of the duke,
That here was at the wrestling?"
Le Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by
manners ; : ‘
But yet, indeed, the shorter is his daughter:
The other is daughter to the banish’d duke,
And here detain’d by her usurping unele,
To keep his daughter company; whose loves
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters.
But I can tell you, that of late this duke
31ath ta’en displeasure ’gainst his gentle niece;
Grounded upon no other argument, ;
But that the people praise her for her virtues,
And pity her for her good father’s sake ;

_ And, on my life, his malice *gainst the lady
Will suddenly break forth.—Sir, fare you well 5
Hereafter, ina better 1d than this,

1 shall desive mors™" Lknowledge of you.

ition.
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Orl. T rest much bounden to you: fare you
well ! [Lwxit L Beau.

hus must I from the smoke into the smother ;
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother:—
But heavenly Rosalind ! [Exzit.

SCENE L.
A Room in the Palace.

Enter CEL1A and RosALIND.

Cel. Why, cousin; why, Rosalind ; —Cupldlmv
mercy [—Not a word?

Ros. Not one to throw at'a dog.

Cel. No, thy words are too precwus to be cast
away upon curs, throw some of them at me;
come, lame me with reasons.

Ros. Then there were two cousins laid up ;
when the one should be lamed with reasons, and
the other mad without any. i

Cel. But is all this for your father?

Ros. No, some of it for my father’s child: O,
how {ull of briars is this working-day world !

Cel. They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon
thee in holiday foolery ; if sve walk not in the
trodden paths, our very petticoats will catch
them.

Ros. I could ch'lLe them off my coat; these
burs are in my heart.

Cel. Hem them away.

Ros. Lwould try: if I could cry hem, and have
him. :

Gel. Come, come, wrestle with thy affections.

Ros. O, they take the Palt of a better wrestler
than mys :e]f 5

Cel. O, a good W}" T d_you will try in



*
Scene I11. AS YOU LIKE IT. 111
time, in despite of'a fall—But, turning these jests
out of service, let us talk in- good earnest: Is it
possible, on such a sudden, you should fail into
so strong a liking with old sir Rowland’s youngest
son?

{tos. The duke my father lov’d his father dearly.

Cel. Doth it therefore ensue, that you should
love his son dearly? By this kind of chase, I
should hate him, for my father hated his father
dearly 3 yet I hate not Orlando.

Ros. No faith, hate him not, for my sake,

Cel. Why should I not? doth he not deserve
well ?

Ros. Let me love him for that; and do you
love him, because I do:—Look, here comes the
duke.

Cel. With his eyes full of anger.

Enter Dule FrREDERTC K, with Lords.
Dulte F. Mistress, despatch you with your safest

haste,
And get you from our court.
Ros. 3 Me, uncle?
Duke F. You, cousin;

Within these ten days if that thou be’st found
So near our publick court as twenty miles,
Thou diest for it. i

Tgseia I do beseech your grace,
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me:
It with myself I hold intelligence,
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires;
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick,
(As I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle,-
Never, so much asin a thought unborn,
Did I offend your his*~

Dute F. : hus do all traitors ;

S
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If their purgation did consist in words,
They are as innocent as grace itself :—
Let it suffice thee, that I trust thee not.
Ros. Yet your mistrust cannot make me a
traitor:
- Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. |
Dule I. Thou art thy father’s daughter, there’s
enough. R e e
Ros. So was I, when your highness' took his
dukedom ; y S ¢ :
So was I, when your highness banish’d him
Treason is not inherited, my lord; ;
Or, if we: did derive it from our friends,
What’s that to me; my father was no traitor :
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so nmuc
To think my poverty is treacherous.. -
..Cel. Dear sovereign, hear me speak. 5
. Duke F. Ay, Celia; we stay’d her for your sake,
Else had she with her father rang’d along. i
't Cel:, L did not then entreat to have her stay,
Lt wwas your pleasure, and your own remorse ;*
I was too young that time to value her,
But now I know her; if she be a traitor,
Wiy so am I; we have still slept together,
Rose at an instant, learn’d, play’d, eat together ;
And wheresoe’er we went, like Juno’s swans,
Still we went coupled, and inseparable.
Duke F. She is too subtle for thee ;-and her
.'.: . . smoothness, =~ : . Aeds
Her very silence, and her patience, St i
Speak to the people, and they pity her.
Thou art a fool : she robs thee of thy name ; %
And. thou wilt show more bright, and seem more. |
. virtuous, S i fisp T Pk
When she is gone: the~ ~nnot thy lips; =«
X ‘Xuy -
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Firm and irrevocable is my doom °
Which I have pass’d upon her ; she is banish’d. -
Cel. Pronounce that sentence then on me, my
liege :
I cannot live out of her company.
Duke F. You are afool :—You, niece, provide
yourself;
If you out-stay the time, ugon mine honour,
And in the greatness of my word, you die.
[ Ezeunt Duke FREDERICK and Lords.
Cel. O my poor Rosalind ! whither wilt thou

Wilt thou chanpc fathers ? I will give thee mine.
I charge thee, “be not thou more griev’d than I
am.

Ros. I have more cause.

Cel. Thou hast not, cousin ;
Pr’ythee, be cheerful: know’st thou not, the duke
Hath banish’d me, his daughter ?

Ros. ; That he hath not.

Cel. No? hath not? Rosalind lacks then the

love
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one:
Shall we be sunder’d? shall we part, sweet girl?
Noj; let my father seek another heir.
Therefme devise with me, how we may iy,
Whither to go, and what to bear with us:
And do not scek to take your change upon you,
To bear your griefs yourself, and Jeave me out ;
‘For, by this heaven, now at'our serrows pale,
. Sav what thou canst, Pl go along with thee.
Ros. Why, V\hnthnx shall sye @0 ? ¥
Cel. b seck my uncle.
Ros. Alas, what danggz wﬂl it'be to us,
Maids as we are, to* orthso far ?
- Beauty prov ol 1or than gold,
VoL 111

4 . .;-,
¥
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Cel. T’Il put myself in'poor and mean attire,
And with a kind of umber$ smirch my face;
The like do you; so shall we pass along,

And never stirassailants.

. Ros. Were it not better,
Because that T am more than common tall,
That I did suit me all pomts like a man ?
A gallant curtle-ax Sgipon my thigh,
A boar-spear in my hand ; ‘and (m my heart
Tie there what hidden woman’s fear there will,})
We’ll have a swashing 7 and a’ Tartial outside ;
As many other mannish cowards have,
That do outface it with their semblances. -
. Cel. What shall T call thee, when thou art a

man?
Rcs. T’ll have no w orse aname than Jove’s ow n

And- therefglc ]ool. vou call me Gan) mede
But what will voﬂ’be “call’d? <808

Cel. Something that hath-a. refercnce to -my

e state; s =
I\o longer Celia, but Aliena,”

Ros. But, cousin, what if we may’d to steal
The closmish fool out of your fathér’s court "
Would he not be a comfort to our travel?

Cel. He’ll go along o’er t_he wide world with

me;
Teave me alone to woo him: Let’s away,
And get our ]ewels and our wealth to«rether,
Devlse the fittest time, and satest way
To hide us from pursuit that will be made’
After my flight: Now go-we in content;
To liberty, and not to banishment. [E.mm{

"5 A dusky yellow-colo~ T anth, s Cutlace..
7.8 e
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ACT IL
SCENE L The Forest of Arden.

Enter Duke senior, AMIENS, and other Lords, in
the dress of Foresters.

Duke S. Now, my co-mates, and brothers in
exile,
Hath not old custom made this life more sweet
Than that of painted pomp? Are not these woods
More free from peril than the envious court ?
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam,
The seasons’ difference; as, the icy fang,
And churlish chiding of the winter’s wind,
Which when it bites and blows upon my body,
Even till I shrink with cold, I smile, and say,—
This is no flattery; these are counsellors
- That feelingly persuade me what I am.
Sweet are the uses of adversity;
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous,
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head ;
And this our life, exempt from publick haunt,
Tinds tongues in trees, books in the running
brooks,. :
Sermons in stones, and good in every thing.
Ami. I would not change it: Happy is your
grace,
That can translate the stubbornness of fortune
Into so quiet and so sweet a style.

Dulke S. Come, shall we go and kill us venison ?
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools,—
Being native burghers of this desert city,—
Should, in their own e~ “ags, with forked heads®
Have their row”’ r’d.

S.
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1 Lord. Indeed, my lord,
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that;

And, in that kind, swears you do more usurp
Than doth your brother that hath banish’d you.
To-day, my lord of Amiens, and myself,

Did steal behind him, as he lay along

Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out
TJpon the brook that brawls along t}wis wood :

To the which place a poor sequester’d stag,
That from the hunter’s aim had ta’en a hurt,
Did come to languish; and, indeed, my lord,
The wretched animal ‘heay’d forth such groans,
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat
Almost to bursting; and the big round tears
Cours’d one another down his innocent nose

In piteous chase; and thus the hairy fool,
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques,

Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook,
Augmenting it with tears. ¢ :

Duke S. But what said Jaques?
Did he not moralize this spectacle ?

1 Lord. O, yes, into a thousand similes.
First, for his weeping i the needless stream;
Poor dear, quoth he, thow mal’st a testament
As worldlings do, giving thy sum of more
To that which kad toa.much : Then, being alone,
Left and abandon’d of his velvet friends ;

*Tis right, quoth he ; this misery doth part

The fluz of company : Anon, a careless herd,
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him,

And never stays to greet him; Ay, quoth Jaques,
Stoeep on, you fat and greasy citizens ;-

>T'is just the fashion : Wherefore do you look
Upon that poor and broken bunkrupt there?

Thus most tnvectivel™” “exaeth through

The body of the c¢ SQurt,

Yea, and of this ou “hat we
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Are mere usupers, tyrants, and what’s worse,
To fright the animals, and to kill them up, - =
In their assign’d and native dw elling-place.
Duee S. And did you leave him in this contema
plation ?
2 Lord. We did, my lord, weepmcr and-com=
menting s
Upon the sobbing deer. i .
- Duke S. Show me the place ;. -
I loye to cope? him in these sullen fits, - %
For then he’s full of matter.
2 Lord. Pll bring you to him smaxght. [Exeunt.

SCENE T B
A Room in t/w Ptzlace. :

Lnter Dulce I‘REDDMCK, Lords, and Altendants.

Duke F. Can it be possible, that no man saw
them? * °
1t cannot be: some villains of my court
Are of consent and sufferance in this:

- 1 Lord. T cannot hear of any that did see her.
The ladies, her attendants of her (,hambbr,
Saw her a-bed; and, in the morning early,
They found the bed antreasur’d of theix mistress. .

2 Lord. My lord, the mymsh clown, at whom

so'oft’
Your grace was wont to laugh, is also mxssmg
Hesperia, the princess’ crentlewom'm,
Confesses, that she secret]y o’er-heard
Your daughter and her cousin much commend
The parts <and graces of the wrestler .
That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ;
And she believes. > wphey are gone,

g * Scuryy.
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Of him I was about to call his father,)— ‘
Hath heard your praises; and thisnight he meang
To burn the lodging where you use to lie, :
And you within it: if he fail of that,
He will have other means to cut you off':
I overheard him, and his practices.
This is no' place, this house is but a butchery ; -
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it.
Orl. Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have
me go? :
Adam. l:Ilo matter whither, so’ you come not
here.
Orl. What, wouldst thou have me go-and beg
my food ? e EEatly
Or, with a base and boisterous sword, enforce:
A thievish living on the common road:?
This I must do, or know not what to do: - -~
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; £y
T rather will:subjéct me to the malice =
Of a diverted blood, ¢ and bloody brother. 0
Adam. ‘But do not so: I- have five hundred -
Crowns, i
The thrifty hire I sav’d under your father,
Which I did store, to be my foster-nurse,
When service should in my old limbs lie lame,
And umegarded age in corners thrown; . A
Take that: and He that doth the rayens feed, ~ -
Yea, providently caters for the sparrow,
Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold;
All this T give you: Let me be your servant ;
‘Though I look old; yet I am strong and Justy s
For in my youth I never did apply
Hot and rebellious liquors m my bloods
Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo_
The means of weakne g debility ;

: \> eRce. g
6 p’ fatural course,
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Thevefore my age is as a lusty winter,
Frosty, but kindly: let me go with you;
1’1l do the service of a younger man
Tn all your business and necessities. y
Orl. O good oldman ; how well in thee appears
The constant service of the antique world,
‘When service sweat for duty, not for meed'!
Thou art not for the fashion of these times,
Where none will sweat, but for promotion; .
And having that, do cholke their service np
Even with the having: it is notso with thee.
But, poor old man, thou prun’st a rotten tree,
That cannotso much as a blossom yield,
In licu of all thy pains and husbandry
But: come thy ways, we’ll go along together
And ere we haye thy youthful wages spent,
We’ll light upon some settled low' content.
Adam. Master, go ons and I will follow thee,
To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty.—
Trom seventeen years till now almost fourscore .
Here lived I, but now live here no more.
At seventeen years many their fortunes seek
But at fourscore, it is too late a wecek:
Yet fortune cannot recompense me better,
Than to die well, and not my master’s debtor.
: o [ Exeunt.

SCENE IV.
The Forest of drden.:

Lnter RoSALIND in boy’s clothes, CELIA drest
like @ Shepherdess, and ToucusToNz:.

Ros. O Jupiter! how weary are my spivits!

‘Louch. I carenot for v —irits, if my legs were
“’efﬂ')f. g

LRos. T could find sgrace my
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man’s apparel, and to cry like a woman: but I
must comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet and
hose ought to show itself' courageous to petticoat:
therefore, courage, good Aliena.

Cel. 1pray you, bear with me ; I cannot go no

further.

Touch. For my part, I had rather bear with you,
than bear you; yet I chould bear no cross,’, if I
did bear you ; for, I think, you have no money
in your purse.

Ros. Well, this is the forest of Arden.

Touch. Ay, now am L in Arden: the move fool
I; when I was at home, I'was in a better place ;
but travellers must be content.

Ros. Ay, be so, good Touchstone:—Look you,
who comes here; a young man, and an old, in
solemn talk, > :

Lnter CoriN and SiLvius.

Cor. That is the way to make her scorn you
still.
Si. O Clorin, that thou knew’st how I do love
1eri
Cor. 1 parﬂj' guess; for I have lov’d ere now.
8il. No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guess ;
Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover
As ever sigh’d upon 2 midnight pillow :
But if thy love were ever like to mine,
(As sure I think did never man love s0,)
How many actions most ridiculous
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy ?
€Cor. Into a thousand that I have forgotten.
Sil. O, thou didst then ne’er love so heartly :
If thou remember’st not the slightest folly
That ever love »# ee run into,
A" d with a cross:

W
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Thou hast not lov’d:
Or if thou hast not sat as I.do now,
Wearying thy hearer in thy mistress’ praise,
Thou hast not lov’d :
Or if thou hast not broke from company,
Abruptly, as my passion now makes me,
Thou hast not lov’d: O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe!
[ Bt Sruvrus.
Ros. Alas, poor shepherd! searching of thy
wound,
I have by hard adventure found mine own.
Touch. And I mine: I remember, when I was
in love, I broke my sword upon a stone, and bid
him take that for coming anight 8 to Jane Smile :
and I remember the kissing of her batlet,® and the
cow’s dugs that her pretty chop’d hands had
milk’d: and I remember the wooing of a peascod
instead of her; from whom I took two cods, and,
giving her them again, said, with weeping tears,
Wear these for my sake. We, that are true lovers,
Tun into strange capers : but as all is mortal in
nature, so is all nature in love mortal in folly.
Ros. Thou speak’st wiser than thou art >ware
of.
- Touch. Nay, I shall ne’er be ’ware of mine own
wit, till Ibreak my shins against it.
Ros. Jove! Jovel this shepherd’s passion
Is much upon my fashion.
Zouch. Andmine ; but it grows something stzlle
with me.
Cel. I pray you, one of you question yond 2o,
If he for gold will give us any food ;
I faint almost to death.
Touch. Holla; you, clown !
Ros. Peace, fo-~le’s not thy kinsman.
'y e
3 The instrument w ~t clothes.
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Cor. Who calls? ;

Zouck. Your betters, sir.

Cor. Else are they very wretched.

Ros. Peace, T say :—
Good even to you, friend.

Cor. And to you, gentle sir, and to you all.

‘Ros. 1 prythee, shepherd, if that love, or gold,
Caniin this desert place buy entertainment,
Bring us where we may rest ourselves, and feed:

. Here’s a young maid with travel much oppress’d,
And faints for succour.

Cor. Fair sir, I pity her,
And wish for her sake, more than for mine own,
My fortunes were more able to relieve her:

But I am shepherd to another man,

And do not sheer the fleeces that I graze ;

My master is of churlish disposition,

And little recks* to find the way to heaven

By doing deeds of hospitality :

Besides, s cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed,
Are now on sale, and at our sheepcote now,

By reason of his absence, there is nothing

That you will feed on : but what is, come see,
And m my voice most welcome shall you be.

dtos. What is he that shall buy his flock and

pasture ? :

Cor. That young swain that you saw here but

erewhile,
Thatlittle cares for buying any thing.

Ros. I pray thee, if it stand with honesty,
Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock,
And thou shalt have to pay for it of us.

Cel. And we will mend thy wages: I like this

place, d
Azd willingly could we- ‘v\y; time in it.

S

\
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Ami. More at your request, than to please my-
selft

Jaq Well then if ever T thank any man, T’Il
thank you: but that they call compliment, is like
the encounter of two dog-apes; and when a man
thanks me heartily, methinks, I have given him
2 penny, 2 and he renders me the begg: ‘zrlv thanks.
Come, sing; and you that will not, hold your
tongues.

Ami. Well, T’Il end the song.—Sirs, cover the
while; the duke will drink under this tree '—he
hath been all this day to look you.

Jag. And I have beew all this day to avoid him.
He is too dispitable? for my company: I think of
as many matters as he; but I give heaven thanks,
and make no boast of them. Come, warble,

come,
SONG.

Wfro doth ambition s/nm, [ All together here.
And loves to live 7 the sun,
;Sc’ckm the food ke cats,
“And p?eas’d with what he gets,
Come hither, come hither, eome hither ;
Here shall he sce
No enemy,
But winter and rough weather.

Jag. I’ll give you a verse to this note, that t
made yesteuhv in _despite of my inv ention. 3

Ami. And Pll sing it.
Jag. Thus it goes:

1f it do come to pass,

That awy man turn ass,

Leaving his wealth and case,

A stu!)ﬁmn bl “Sge, 5

VOL, IIL. " .
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Ducdame, ducdame, ducdame ;
Here shall he sce,
Gross_fools as he,

An if he will come to Ami.

Ami. What’s that ducdame?
~ Jag. *Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into
a circle. DIl go sleep if I can; if T cannot, I’ll
rail against all the first-born of Egypt. '
Ami. And Ll go seek the duke; his banquet is
prepar’d. [ Ezeunt severally.

SCENE VI.
The same.

. Enter' Orranpo and Apan.}

Adam. Dear master, T can go no further: O,
1 die for food! Here lie I down, and measure out
my grave. Farewell, kind master.

Orl. Why, how now, Adam! no greater heart
in thee 2 Live a little; comfortalittle ; cheeg thy-
self a little: If this uncouth forest yield any thing
savage, I will either be food for it, or bring it for
{ood to thee. Thy conceit is nearer death than
thy powers. For my sake, be comfortable; hold
death awhile at the arm’s end : I'will here be with
thee presently; and if [ bring thes not something
to eat, I’ll give thee leave to die: but if thou diest

. before I come, thou art a moecker of my labour.
Well said ! thou look’st cheerly : and I’Il be with
thee quickly.—Yet thou liest in the bleak air:
Come, [ will hear thee to some shelter; and thou
shalt not die for lack of' a dinner, if there live any
thing in this desert.  CPeerly, good Adam!

& [ Exeunt.
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SCENE VIL
The sﬁme.

A table set out. Enter Duke senior, AMIENS,
Lords, and others.

Dulte S. T think he be transform’d into a beast ;
For I can no where find him like a man.

1 Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone

hence :

Here was he merry, hearing of a song.

Duke S. If he, compict of jars,? grow musical,
-We shall have shortly discord in the spheres:-—
Go, seek him; tell him, I would speak with him,

Enter JaqQurs.

1 Lord. He saves my labour by his own ap-
proach. :
Duke. S. Why, how now, monsieur! what a
life is this,
That your poor friends must woo your company?
What! you look merrily. 3
© Jag. A fool, a fool!
forest,
A motley fool ;—a miserable world!
As I do live by food, I met a fool;
‘Who laid him down and bask’d him in the sun,
And rai’d on lady Fortune in good terms,
In good set terms,—and yet a motley fool.
Good-morrow, fool, quoth I: No, sir, quoth he,
Call me not_fool, till heaven hath sent me fortune:
And then he drew a dial from his poke;
And looking on it with lack-lustre eye,
Says, very wisely, T+~ o’clock :
f ,/'"'. Teords.

4

I met a fool ¥’ the

4
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T'hats may we see, quoth he, how the world wags :
>Tis but an hour ago, since it was nine ;
And after an howr more, *twill be eleven 5
And so,_from hour to howr, we ripe and vipe,
And then, from hour to hour, we rot and roly -
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear
The motley fool thus moral on the time,
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, .
That fools should be so deep-contemplative;
And I did laugh, sans intermission,
An hour by his dial.—O noble fool!
A worthy tool ! IMotley’s the only wear.*

Dule S. What fool is this?

Jag. O worthy fool!—One that hath been 2

courtier;

And says, if ladies be but young, and fair,
They have the gift to know it : and in his brain,—
Which is as dvy as the remainder bisket
After a voyage,—he hath strange places cramm’d
With observation, the which he vents
In mangled forms:—O, that I were a fool!
I am ambitious for a motley coat.

Dulke S. Thou sbalt have one.

Jag. = It is my only suit;
Provided, that you weed your better judgments
Of all opinion that grows rank in them,

That I am wise. I must have liberty.
Withal, as large a charter as the:
To blow on whom I please; ft
And they that are most galled s
They most must laugh: And
they so? ¢
The why is plain as way to pari:
He, that a fool doth very wisel
Doth very foolishly, »*" ~ahhe
= The fool was anc’
©oat, S

M 1
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amen’s fol:F is anatomiz’d

by the squand’ring glances of the fool.
Investe in my motley ; give me leave

To speak my mmd, and I will through and through
Cleanse the foul body of the infected world, %
ill patiently receive my medicine.

. Fye on thee! T can tell what thou

For thou thyself has bertine,
As sensual as the brutish sting itself;
ssed sores, and headed evils,
"Phat thon with licence of free foot hast caught,
Wouldst thou disgorge into the general world.
" Jag. Why, who cries out on pride, 4
That can therein tax any private party 2 = &
Doth it not flow as hugely as the'sea,
Till that the very very means do ebb? .
‘What woman in the city do I name,
“When that I say, The city-woman bears
Tiie cost of princes on unworthy shoulders?
Who can come in, and say, that I mean her,
When such a one as she, such is-her neighbour ?
; e of basest tunction, .  °
his bravery is not on my: cost,
X him,) but therein suits
ettle of my speech? .~ il
hat then?  Let me scer

t him : if it do him right, -
one?” el if he be free;, -
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If ever been-where bells have knoll’d to church ;
1f ever sat at any good man’s feast ;
1t ever from your eye-lids wip’d a tear,
And know what ’tis to pity, and be pitied;
J.ct gentleness my strong enforcement be:
In the which hope, I blush, and hide my sword.
Due .‘.vd True is it that we have seen better
ays;
And have with holy bell been knoll’d to church ;
And sat at good men’s feasts; and wip’d our eyes
' Of drops that sacred pity hath engender’d:
And therefore sit you down in gentleness,
And take upon command what help we have,
That to your wanting may be ministred. .
Orl. Then, but forbear your food a little while,
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn,
And give it food. There is an old poor man,
‘Who after me hath many a weary step
Limp’d in pure love; till he be f{rst suffic’d,—
Oppress’d with two weak evils, age and hunger,—
¥ will not touch a bit.
Dule S. _Go find him out,
And we will nothing waste till you return.
Orl. 1 thank ye ; and be bless’d for your good
: comfort!, [ Lait.
. Duke S. Thou seest, we are not all alone un-

happy =
This wide aug auniversal theatre
Presents more woeful pageants than the scene
Wherein we play in. .

Jaq. 5 All the world’s a stagey
And all the men and svomen merely players:
They have their exits, and their entrances:
And one man in his time plays many parts,

THis acts being seyen~ <« At first, the infunt,
Mewling and »*” Tnurse’s anms;
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Giye us some musick; and, good cousin, sing,

AMIENS sings.
SONG.
i
Blow, blow, thouw winter wind,
T'how art not so unkind*
As man’s ingratitude ;
Thy tooth 15 not so keen,
Because thou art not seen,
7 Although thy breath be rude.
Fleigh, ho ! sing, heigh, ho! wulo the green hollys
Most, friendship is, feigning, most loving mere folly :
Then, heigh, ho, the holly !
Zlas life is most jolly.
TH R
Freeze, freeze, thow bilter sky,
That dost not bite so nigh
As benefits forgot
Though thou the waters warp,
T'hy sting s not'so sharp, i
! As friend remember’d? not.
Heigh, ho! sing, heigh, ho! &c.
Duke S. If that you were the good sir Rowland’s
son,—
As ‘{ou have whisper’d faithfully you were;
And as mine eye doth his effigies witness
Most truly limn’d, and living in your face,—
Be truly welcome hither: I am the duke,
That lov’d your father: The residue of your for«

tune,
Go to my cave and tell me.—Good old man,
Thou art right welcor thy master is :

Uinat~ emembering.



Cimit L
184 AS YOU LIKE IT. Act ITI
. Support him by the axrm.—Give me your hand,

And let me all your fortunes understand.
[ Exeunt.

ACT 1IL.
SCENE I. A4 Room in the Paluce.

Enter Dulee Freprnriex, Oniver, Lords, and
Attendants.

Dule F. Not see him since? Sn- si, that can-
* not bie:

But were T not the better part made mercy,
I should not seek an absent argument
Of my revenge, thou present: BuL look to it3
Find out thy brother, wheresoe’er he is;
Seek him with cundle; bring him dead or living,
Within this twe]vcmonth, or turn thou no more
To seel aliving in our territory.
Thy ]auds, and .dl thin a5 that thou dost call thine,
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands ;
Till thou canst quit thee by thy bwther’s mouth
Of what we think against thee.

Ol O, that your highness knew my heart in

ﬂn\!

I never lov’d iny brother in my life.

Duke F. Move villain thou.—WeIl push him

out of doors 3
And let my officers of such a nature
Make an extent* upon his house and lands:
Do this expediently,® and turn him going,
[ Exeunt.

% Seize by legal process. 5 Expeditiously.

Ul
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SCENE II.
The Forest.
Enter ORLANDO, with a paper.

Orl. Hang there, my verse, in witness of My
love:
And thou, thrice-crowned queen of night,
survey
With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above,
Thy huntress’ name, that my full life doth sway.
O Rosalind! these trees shall be my hooks,
And in their barks my thoughts I’Il character;
That every eye, which m this forest loeks
_ Shall see thy virtue witness’d every whe
Run, run, Orlando; carve, on every tree,
The fair, the chaste, and unexpressiveS she.
: 7 Bt

Enter CoriN ond ToucnsToNg,

Corin. And how like you this shephend’s life,

master Touchstone ? - : ¢
Touzh. Truly, shepherd, in respect of itself, it
is & good life ; but in respect that it is a shepherd’s
Tife, it is naught, ' In respect that it is solitary, I
like it very well ; but in respect that it is private,
it is a very vile Jife. Now in respect it is in the
fields, it pleaseth me well ; but in respact it is not
_in the court, it is tedious. As it is a spare life,
ook you, it fits my humour well; but as there is
no more plenty in it, it goes much against my
stomach. Hast any philosophy in thee, shepherd?
Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one
sickens, the wors ea~alie is; and that he that
wants meney, r* “content, is without

Je.
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surgery of our sheep; And would you have us
kiss tar 2 The courtier’s hands are perfumed with
civet.
. Touch. Most shallow man! Thou worms-meat,
in respect of a good piece of flesh: Indeed !—
Learn of the wise, and perpend: Civet is of a
baser birth than tar; the very uncleanly flux of a
cat. Mend the instance, shepherd.

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me; 1’1
rest. y 3

Touch. Wilt thourest damn’d? God help thee,
shallow man! God make incision in thee! thou
art raw.?

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; I earn that I
eat, get that I wear ; owe no man hate, envyno
man’s happiness; glad of other men’s good, con-
tent with my harm: and the greatest of my pride
is, to see my ewes graze, and my lambs suclc.

T'ouch. That is another simple sin in: you; to
bring the ewes and the rams together, and to
offer to get your living by the copulation of cattle:
to be bawd to a bell-wether; and to betray a she-
lamb of a twelvemonth, to a crooked-pated, old,
cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If
thou be’st not damn’d for this, the devil himself

“will have no's]xephcrds; I cannot see else how
thou shouldst *scape.

Cor. Here comes young master Ganymede, my
new mistress’s brother. ;

Enter RosaLixp, reading a paper.
Ros. From the cast to western Ind,

No jewel is like Rosalind.

Her worth, being mounted on the wind,

Throug}z a,[l/tb)’ "“(d. Lears Rosalind.

%
? }ed.
VOL. 11l {
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Ros. O most gentle Jupiter !—what tedious
homily of love have you yearied your parishioners
u'ithaK and never cry’d, Have patience, good
people !

Cel. How now ! back friends ;—Shepherd, go
off a little :—Go with him, sirrah.

Touch. Come, shepherd, let us make an ho-
nourable retreat; though not with bag and bag-
gage, yet with scrip and serippage.

[ Excunt Cor1N and ToucHsTONE.

Cel. Didst thou hear these verses?

Los. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too ;
for some of them had in them more feet than the
verses would bear.

Cel. That’s no matter ; the feet might bear the
verses.

Ros. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could
not bear themselves without the verse, and there-
fore stood Jamely in the verse.

Cel. But didst thou hear, without wondering
how thy name should be hang’d and carv’d upon
these trees?

Ros. I was seven of the nine days out of the
wonder, before you came; for look here what [
found on a palm-tree : I never was so be-rthymed
since Pythagoras’ time, that I was an Irish rat,
which I can hardly remember.

Cel. Trow you, who hath done this?

Ros. Is it a man?

Cel. And a chain, that you once wore, about
his neck: Change you colour ? .

Ros. 1 pr’ythee, who?

Cel. O lord, lord! it is a hard matter for friends
“to meet; but mountains may be removed with
earthquakes, and so enconnter.

Ros. Nay, but whe™ h

Cel. Ts ic possible :
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Ros. Nay, 1 pray thee now, with most petition-
ary vehemence, tell me who it is.

Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and most wonder-
ful wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after
that out of all whooping?3

Ros. Good my complexion! dost thou think,
though I am caparison’d like a man, I have a
doublet and hose in my disposition? One inch
of delay more is a South-sea off discovery. I
prythee, tell me, who is it 2 quickly, and speak
apace : I would thou couldst stammer, that thou
might’st pour this concealed man out of thy
mouth, as wine comes out of narrow-mouth’d
bottle ; either too much at once, or none at all.
I pr’ythee take the cork out of thy mouth, that I
may drink thy tidings.

Cel. So you may put a man in your belly.

Ros. Is he of Gc'x({)’s making ? What manner of
man? Is his head worth a hat, or his chin worth
a beard? : A

Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard.

Ros. Why, God will send more, if the man
will be thankful : let me stay the growth of his
beard, if thou delay me not the knowledge of his
chin.

Cel. Tt is young Orlando ; that tripp’d up the
wrestler’s heels, and your heart, both in an
instant. e y

Ros. Nay, but the devil take mocking; speak
sad brow, and true maid.*

Cel. Ptaith, coz, ’tis he.

Ros. Orlando ?

Cel. Orlando, 1

Ros. Alas the day! what shall T do with my

e

peasure.

4 S d honestly,
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_doublet and hose >—What did he, when thou
saw’st him ? What said he? How look’d he?
Wherein went he 25 What makes he here? Did
herask for me 2 Where remains he > How parted
he with thee ? and when shalt thou see lnm again?
Answer me in one word., ;

Cel. Youmust borrow me Gmag’mtua’s“ mouth
first: ’tis ‘2 word too great for any mouth of this
age’s size: To say, ay, and no, to t?'ese particulars,
is more than to answer in a catechism.

Ros. But doth he know that Tam in this forest,
and in man’s apparel? Looks he as freshly as he
did the day he wrestled ?

Cel. It is as easy to count atomies,” as to re-
solve ‘the propositions of a lover:—but ' take a
taste of my finding him, and relish it with a good
observance. 1 found him under a tree, like a
dropp’d acorn.

LRos. 1t may well be cnll’d Jove’s tree, when it
dro s forth such fruit.

el. Give me audience, good madam

. Ros.. Proceed.

" Cel. There lay he, stretch’d along, like a
~wounded knight. «

Ros. Thouah it be pit ‘to see such a sight, it
well becomes the groundy

. Cel. Cry, holla! to thy t,onfrue, T pr’ythee; it
curvets very unseasonably. He was furnish’d like
a hunter.

Ros. O ominous ! he comes to kill my heart.

Cel. I would sing my song without a burden -

~ thou bring’st nie out of tune..
Ros. Do you not know I am a woman 2 when
nk; I must speak,  Sweet, say on.

s Howy .
8 The giant of Rt e,
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Enter OrLaNDO and JAQUES.

Cel. You bring me out:—Soft! comes he not
* here?
Ros. °Tis he; slink by, and note him.
i [CrLiA and ROSALIND retire.
Jag. I thank you for your company ; but, good
faith, I had as lief have been myself alone.
Orl. And so had I; but yet, for fashion sake,
1 thank you too for your society.
 Jag. Godbe with you; let’s meet as little as
we can,
Orl. T.do desire we may be better strangers.
Jag. I pray you, mar no more trees with writing
love-songs in their barks.

: Orl. 1 pray you, mar no more of my verses

with reading them ill-fayouredly.

Jag. Rosalind is your love’s name?

Orl. Yes, just.

Jag. I do not like her name.

0zl. There was no thought of pleasing you,
when she was christen’d.
Jag. What stature is she of?
07‘7. -Just as high as my heart.

Jag. You are full of pretty answers: Have you
not been acquainted with goldsmiths’ wives, and
conn’d them out of rings ?

07l Not so; but I answer you right painted
cloth,$ from whence you have studied your ques-
tions.

Jag. You lave a nimble wit; I think it was
made of Atalanta’s heels. Will you sit doy
with me? and we two will rail against our m
tress the world, and f“‘ogﬁg misery. :

8 An allusion” &ntenccs on cld tapesfry
hapgings. :

\
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+ Oxl. Twill chide no breather in the world, but
myself ;' against whom I know most faults.

Jug. The worst fault you have, isto be in love.

Orl. >Tis a fault T will not change for your best
virtue.. I am weary of you.

Jag. By my voth, T was secking for a fool,
swhen I found you.

Orl. He is drown’d in the brook ; look but in,
and you shall see him. -

Jag. There shall I see mine own figure.

.. Orl. Which I take to be either a fool, or a
cypher.

Jag. I'll tarry no longer with you : farewell,
good signior Jove.

- Orl. Tam glad of your departure ; adieu, good
monsiear melamholy

[Ewxit JaQues.—CrL1A and RosALIND.
come, forward.

Ros. T will speak to hin like a saucy lacquey,
and under that habit play the knavewith him.—
Do you hear, forester ?

%r( Very well; what would you?

os. I pray you, what is’t o’clock ?

“0rL You should ask me, what time o’day ;
“there’s no clock in the forest.

Ros. Then there is no true lover in the forest ;
else sighing - every minutes and greaning every
hour, would detect the Iazy‘ﬁmt of txme, as well
as a cleck. L

Orl. And why not the swxﬁ: foot of time? had
not that been as proper
-+ Ros. By no means, sir® Tlme travels in divers
es with divers persons't Pl tell you who time
~ambles withal, who time trots withal, who time
¢ gallupb withal, . andwho >~ <tands still \\rltha]
Orl T priythee, wi “atw 1thd] ¢
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Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid,
between the contract of her marriage, and the
day it is solemnized: if the interim be but a
se’nnight, time’s pace is so hard that it seems the
length of seven years.

Orl. Who ambles time withal ?

Ros. With apriest that lacks Latin, and a rich
man that hath not the gout; for the one sleeps
easily, because he cannot study ; and the other
lives merrily, because he feels no pain: the one
lacking the burden of lean and wasteful learning;
the other knowing no burden of heavy tedious
penury : These time ambles withal.

Qrl. Who doth he gallop withal 2

Ros. With a thief to the gallows: for though
he go as softly as foot can fall, he thinks himself
too soon there.

Orl. Who stays it withal ?

Ros. With lawyers in the vacation: for they
sleep between term and tenn, and then they per-~
ceive not how time moves.

Orl. Where dwell you, pretty youth? %

Ros. With this shepherdess, my sister; here in
the skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petti-
coat. »

Orl. Are you native of this place?

Ros. As the coney that you see dwell where
she is kindled. ; ;

Orl. Your accent is something finer than you
could purchase in so removed ? a dwelling.

Ros. 1have been told so of many: but, indeed,
an old religious uncle of mine taught me to speak,
who was in his youth an in-land * man; one that
knew courtship too well, for there he fell in love.
I have heard him read-wany lectures against it ;
and I thank Gr” 90t a woman, to be

tabig 1} Civilized.

9
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touch’d with so many giddy offences as he hath
generally tax’d their whole sex withal.

0l Can you remember any of the principal
evils, that he laid to the charge of women?

Ros. There were none principal ; they were all
like one another, as half-pence are; every one
fault seeming monstrous, till his fellow fault came
to match it.

Orl. I pr'ythee, recount some of them.

Ros. No; I'will not cast away my physick, but
on those that are sick. There is a man haunts
the forest, that abuses our young plants with
carving Rosalind on their barks; hangs odes upon
haw-thorns, and elegies on brambles; all, for-
sooth, deifying the name of Rosalind : if T could
meet that fancy-monger, I would give him some
zood counsel, for he seems to have the quotidian
of love upon him.

0xI. T am he that is so love-shaked; I pray you,
tell me your remedy.

Ros. There is none of my uncle’s marks upon

ou: he taught me how to know a man in love;
n which cage of rushes, I am sure, you are not
risoner. : e

Ol What were his marks ? :

Ros. A lean cheek ; which you have not: a
blue eye, and sunken ; which you have not: an
unquestionable spivit;* which you have not: a
beard neglected; which you have not:—but I
pardon you for that; for, simply, your having 3
in beard is a younger brother’s revenue :—Then
your hose should be ungarter’d, your bonnet un-
banded, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe untied,
‘and every thing about you demonstrating a .care-
less desolation, But yo~ ~waino such man; you

+ A spiritaverse tu 3 Estate,
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are rather point-device# in your accoutrements ;
as loving yourself, than seeming the lover of any
other. 3

Orl. Yair youth, I would I could make thee
believe I loye. :

Ros. Me believeit! you may as soon make her
that you love believe it; which, I warrant, she is
apter to do, than to confuss she does: that is one
of the points in the which women still give the
lie to their consciences. But, in good sooth, are
you he that hangs the verses on the trees, wherein
Rosalind is so admired? :

Orl. 1swear to thee, youth, by the white hand -
of Rosalind, I am that he, that unfortunate he.

Ros. But are you so much in love as your
rhymes speak ? :

Opl. Neither thiyme nor reason can express how
much. ;

Ros. Love is merely a madness; and, I tell you,
deserves as well a dark house and a whip, -as mad-
men do: and the veason why they are not so
punished and cured, is, that the lunacy is so or-
dinary, that the whippers are in love too: Yet 1
profess curing it by counsel.

Orl. Did you ever cure any so? 4

Ros. Yes, one; and in this manuner. IHe was
to imagine me his love, his mistress; and I set
him every day to woo me: At which time would
I, being but a moonish 5 youth, grieve, be effemi-
nate, changeable, longing, and liking; proud,
fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, full of tears,
full of smiles; for every passion something, and
for no passion truly any thing, as boys aud women
are for the most part cattle of this colour: would
now like him, now laath him; then entertain
him, then fors™ “Xpow weep for him,

v 7 o Variabie,
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Touch. As the ox hath his bow, * sir, the horse
his curb, And the faulcon her bells, so man hath
his desires ; and as pigeons bill, so wedlock would
be nibbling.

Jag. And will you, being a man of your breed-
ing, be married under a bush, like a beggar ? Get
you to church, and have a good priest that can
tell you what marriage is: this fellow will but join
you together as they join wainscot; then one of
you will prove a shrunk pannel, and, like green
timber, warp, warp, L

Touch. I am not in the mind but I were better
to be married of him than of another: for he s
not like to marry me well; and not being well
married, it will be a good excuse for me hereafter
to leave my wife. - [Aside.

Jag. Go thou with me, and let me: counsel
thee. ; ¢ e

Touch. Come, sweet Audrey ; TR
We must be married, or we must live i bawdry.
Farewell, good master Oliver ! 37

Not—O sweet Oliver,
O brave Oliver,
Teave me not behi’ thee ;
But—Wind away,
Begone; Tisay, & st
I will not wedding wi’ thee.
[ Eveunt JaQ. ToucH. and AUDREY.

Sir Oli. *Tis no matter; ne’er a fantastical
knave of them all shall flout me.out of my calling.

[ Bait.
4 Yoke. $ ]
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Cel. Was is not 75 : besides the oath of a lover
‘is no stronger than the word of a tapster ; they are
both the confirmers of false reckonings : He at-
tends here in the forest on the duke your father.

Ros. T met the duke yesterday, and had much
question’ with him. - He asked me, of what
Farentage I was; I told him, of as goodas he ; so

he laugh’d, and let me go. But what talk we
of fathers, when there is such a manag Orlando ?

Cel. O, that’s a brave man! he writes brave
verses, speaks brave words, swears brave oaths,
and breaks them bravely, quite traverse, athwart
the heart of his.lover;é as a puny tilter, that
spurs his horse but on one side, breaks his staff
like a noble goose: but all’s ‘brave, that youth
mounts, and folly guides :—Who comes here ? .

Enter CoRr1y,

- Cor. Mistress, and master, you have oft enquired

After the shepherd that complain’d of love;

Who you saw sitting by me on the turf,

Praising the proud disdainful shepherdess

That was his mistress, ]
Cel. ~ Well, and what of him?2 -
Cor. If you will see a pageant truly play’d, -

‘Between the pale complexion of true love

And the red glow of scorn and proud disdain,

Go hence a little, and I shall conduct you

If you will mark it. ‘ : ;
Ros. 0, come, let us remove; -

The sight of lovers feedeth those in love :—

Bring us unto this sight, and you shall say

I’ll prove a busy actor in their play. [ Ezeunt.

s Conyersation. 6 Mistress,

Y e J{
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- SCENE V.
Another part of the Forest.

Enter Sitvivs and PHEBE.
Sil.. Sweet: Phebe, do not scorn me;  do not,

Phebe :
Say, that you love me not; but say not so
In bitterness. The common executioner,
Whose hehart ’;he accustom’d sight of death makes
ard,
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck,
But first begs pardon ; Will you sterner be
Than he that dies and lives by bleody drops 2

Enter Rosarinp, CeLiA, and CoRIN, at
distance.

Phe. I would not be thy executioner:

I fly thee, for 1 would not injure thee.

Thou tell’st me, there is murder in mine eye :
>Tis pretty, sure, and very probable,

That eyes,—that are the frail’st and softest things,
‘Who shut their coward gates on atomies,—
Should be call’d tyrants, butchers, murderers! .
‘Now I de frown on thee with all my heart;
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill

thee; : :

Now counterfeit to swoon; why now fall down ;
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame,
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. '
Now show the wound mine eye hath made in

Wi thee: ; ;
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains
Somie scar of it; lean but»=~an a rush,
The cicatrice and capal’ g
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Thy palm some moment keeps: but now mine

eyes,’
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee nog;
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes
That can do hurt.
Sil. QO dear Phebe,
If ever, (asthat ever may benenr,)
You meet in some fresh check the power of
faney, 7. it £ i
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 1 - 0
That love’s keen arrows make. . - ¢
Phe. : But, till that time,
Come not thou near me: and, when that time:
‘comes, BEgwe =8
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; it
As, till that time, I shall not pity thee.
Ros. And why, pray you ? [ ddvyancing.] Who
might be your mother,
That youinsult, exult, and all at once,
Opver the wretched? What though you have more
i beauty, ; ;
( As, by my faith, I see no more in you
Than without candle may go dark to bed,)
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless 2
Why, what means this? Why do you look on me 2.
1 see no more in you, than in the ordinary 3
Of nature’s sale-work :—Od’s my little life 1
I think she means to tangle my eyes too :—
No, *faith, prond mistress, hope not after it;
>Tis not your inky brows, your blacl silk-hair,
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of' cream,
That can entame my spirits to your worship.—
You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follpw
her,
Like foggy south, pu
You are a thov”™

with wind and rain ?
properer man,
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Than she a woman: *Tis such fools as you, |

' That make the world full of ill-favour’d children :
>Tis not her glass, but you, that flatters her ;
And out of you she sees herself more proper,
Than any of her lineaments can show her.—
But, mistress, know yourself; down on your

knees, Fo oy J

And thank heaven fasting, for a good man’s love:
For I must tell you friendly in your ear,—
Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets:
Cry the man mercy; love him; take his offer ;
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scofter.
So take her to thee, shepherd :—fare you well.

Phe. Sweet youth, 1 pray you chide a year to-

3 ether; it
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo.

Ros. He’s fallen in love with her foulness, and
she’ll fall in Jove with my anger: If it be so, as
fast as she answers thee with frowning looks, I’ll
sauce her with bitter words.—Why look you so
upon me ? ; g

Phe. For no ill will I bear you.

Ros. 1 pray you, do not fall in love with me,
For I am falser than vows made in wine:
Besides, I like you not: If you will know my

© = house, :

>Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by :—
Will you go, sister?—Shepherd, ply her hard :—
Come, sister :—Shepherdess, look on him better,
And be not proud : though all the world could see,
None could beso abus’d in sight as he.
Come, to our flock.

[ Exeunt RosArLinp, CELIA, and CoRIN.

Phe. Dead shepherd! now I find thy saw of

A45 might; ) .
Who ever lov’d, that lov'?  ~—~+first ssght?
Sil. Swee' Phebe,—
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Phe. Ha! what say’st thou, Silvius?

- Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me.
Phe. Why, I.am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius.
Sil. Wherever sorrow is, relief would be ;
If you do sorrow at my gricf in love,
By giving love, your sorrow and my grief
Were both extermin’d. i
Phe. Thou hast my love; is not that neigh-
bourly?
Sil. I would have you.
Phe. : "hy, that were covetousness.
Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee;
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love;
But since that thou canst talk of love so well,
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me,
T'will endures and Pll employ thee too
But do not look for further recompense,
Than thine own gladness that thowart emiploy’d,
Sil: So holy, and so perfect is my love,
And I in such a poverty of grace,
That I shall thinkit a most plenteous crop
To glean the broken ears after the man
That the main harvest reaps: loose now and then
A scatter’d smile, and that 1’1l live upon.
Phe. Know’st thou the youth that spoke to me
ere while?: e 34
Sil. Not very well, but I have met him oft:
And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds,”
That the old carlot8 once was masterof.
Phe. Think not I love him, though I ask for
? him ; A ;
>Tis but a peevish? boy :—yet he talks well :—
But what care I for words? yet words do well,
When he that speaks them pleases those that hear.
It is a pretty youths——"~gvery pretty i—
il s §illy.
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But, sure, he’s proud ; and yet his pride becomes
him = :
He’ll make a proper man: The best thing in him
Is his complexion ; and faster than his tongue
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up.
He is not tall ; yet for his years he’s tall :
His leg is but so so; and yet ’tis well:
There was a pretty redness in his lip ;
A little riper and more lusty red
Than that mix’d in his cheek; ’twas just the
difference y
Betwixt the constant red, and mingled damask.
There be some women, Silvius, had they mark’d

m ;
In parcels as I did, would have gone near
To fall in love with him: but, for my part,
I Jove him not, nor hate him not ; and yet
T have more cause to hate him than to love him :
For what had he to do to chide at me >
He sajd, mine eyes were black, and my hair
black; - ;
And, now I am remember’d, scorn’d at me:
1 marvel, why I answer’d not again :
But that’s all one ; omittance is no quittance.
I’ll write to him a very taunting letter,
And thou shalt bear it; Wilt thou, Silvius?
Sil. Phebe, with all my heart.
Phe. - Pll write it straight ;
The matter’s in my head, and in my heart:
I will be bitter with him, and passing short :
Go with me, Silvius, [ Exeunt.
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ACT IV.
SCENE I. The same.

Enter Rosavine, CELIA, and JAQUES.

Jag. T pr’ytheg, pretty youth, let me be better
acquainted with thee.

Ros. They say, you are a melancholy fellow.

Jag. Tamso; I'dolove it better than laughing.

Ros. Those that are in extremity of either, are
abominable fellows; and betray themselves to
every modern censure, worse than drunkards.

Jag. Why, ’tis good to be sad and say nothing.

Ros. Why then, ’tis good to be a post.

Jag- T have neither the scholar’s melancholy,
which is emulation ; nor the musician’s, which is
fantastical ; nor the courtier’s, which is proud;
nor the soldier’s, which is ambitious; nor the
lawyer’s, which is politick ; nor the lady’s, which
is nice;® nor the lover’s, which is all these: but
it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of
many simples, extracted from many objects: and,
indeed, the sundry contemplation of my travels,
in which my often rumination wraps me, is a
most humorous sadness. i

Ros. A traveller ! By my faitly, you have great
reason to be sad: I fear, you have sold your own
lands, to.see other men’s; then, to have seen
much, and'to have nothing, is to have rich eyes
and poor hands.

_Jag. Yes, I have gained my experience.

Enter ORLANDO.
Ros. And your experience makes you sad: 1

had rather haye—  make me merry, than
a8












g L] <
Scene I. AS YOU LIKE IT. 163 .

Ros. Ay, but when? »

Orl. Why now; as fast as she can marry us. '

Ros. Thenyou must say,—I take thee, Rosclind,

Jor wife. | : ' y

" Orl. 1 take thee, Rosalind, for wife.

 Ros. I might ask you for your commigsion ;
but,—I do take thee, Orlando, for my husband:
There a gitl goes before the priest; and, certainly,
a woman’s thought runs before her actions.

Orl. So do all thoughts; they are winged.

" Ros. Now tell me, how long you would have
her, after you have possessed her.

Orl. . Yor ever, and a day.

Ros. Say a day, without the ever: No, no,
Orlando; men are April when they woo, De-
cember when they wed : maids are May when
they are maids, but the sky changes when they
are wives. I will' be more jealous of thee than a
Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen ; more clamor-
ous than a parrot against rain; more new-fangled
than an ape; more giddy in my desires than a
monkey : I will weep for nothing, like Diana in
the fountain, and I will do that when you are dis-
vosed to be merry = T will laugh Iike a hyen, and
that when thou art inclined to sleep. 5
_ Orl. Butwill my Rosalind do so?

Ros. By my life, she will do as I do.

Orl. O, but she is wise.

Ros. Or else she could not have the it to do
this: the wiser, the waywarder : Malke the doors?
upon & woman’s wit, and it will out at the case-
ment ; shut that, and ’twill out at the key-hole;
stop that, ’twill iy with the smoke out at the
chimney, 3

4 P-~“he doors.
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Orl. A man thathad awife with such a wit, he
might say,—¥it, whither wilt?

Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it,
till you met your wife’s wit going to your neigh«
bow’s bed.

. Orl. And what wit could wit have to cxcuse
that ?

Ros. Mairy, to say, —she came to seek you
there.  You shall never take her without her
answer, unless you take her without her tongue.
O, that woman that cannot make her fault “her
husbam\’> occhsion, let her never nurse her child
herself, for she will breed it like a fool.

Orl. Yor these two hours, Rosalind, I will leave
thee.

Ros. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two
hours.

Orl. T must attend the duke at dmner by two
o’cleck I will be with thee again.

Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways;—I
knew what you would prove; my friends told me
as much, and I thought no less.—that flattering
tongue of yours wonme :—tis but one cast away,
and so,—come, death—Two o’clock s your hour?

Orl. Ay, sweet Rosaiind.

Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and so
God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are
not dangerous, ift you break one jot of your pro-
mise, or come one minute behind your hour, I
will think you the most pathetical break-promise,
and the most hollow lover, and the most unwonhy
“of her you call Rosalind, that may be chosen out
of the grossband of the unfaitliful: therefore be-
ware niy censure, and keep yous promise.

Orl. With no less reb"“\u, than if’ thou wert
indeed my Rosalind:
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Ros. Well, time is the old justice that examines
all such offenders,. and let time try: Adieu!

[ Lizit ORLANDO.

Cel. You have simply misne’d our sex in'your
Jove-prate : we must have your doublet and hose

lucked over your head, and show the world what
the bird hath done to her own nesf. = .

Ros. O ¢oz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that.
thou didst know haw many fathom deep I am in
love! But it eannot he sounded; my affection'hath
an unknown bottom, like the bay of Portugal.
~ Cel. Or rather, hottomless ; thag as fast as you
pour affection in, it runs out. .

Ros. No, that same wicked bastard of Venus,
that was begot of thought,s conceived of spleen,
and born of madness; that blind rascallyboy, that
abuses every one’s eyes, because his own are out,
let him be judge, how deep I am in love: —T’ll
tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of the sight of
Orlando : Pl go find a shadow, and sigh ¢ill he
come. < ;

e
Cel. And Ill sleep. [ Exeunt:

' SCENE IL.
Another part of the Forest.

Bnter Jaques and Lovds, in the habit of Foresters.
- Jag. Which is-he that killed the deer? :
1 ‘Lord. Sir, it was L. 7500 3
Jag. Let’s present him to the duke, like a Ro-
man conqueror; and it would do well to set the
deer’s horn’s upon his head, for a branch of vie-
tory =—Have you'no song, forester, for this pur-
pose? ; :
> Tancholy.

Vs iRy e T
L v - .
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She says, I am not fair; that I lack manners;
She calls me proud ; and, that she could #ot love
me ;

Were man as rare as phenix: Od’s my will!
Her loye is not the hare that I do hunt:

Why warites she 5o to me2—Well, shepherd, well,
This is a letter of your own device. :

Sil. No, I protest, Iknow not the coirtents ;
Phebe did write it. He iRy aiy

Ros. Come, come, you aie a fool,
And turn’d into the extremify of love. -

I saw her hand: she has a leathern hand,

A freestone-colour’d hand; I verily did think
That herold gloves were on, but’twas her hands;
She has 2 huswife’s hand: but that’s no matter:
I say, she never did invent this letter;

This is a man’s invention, and his hand.

Sil. ‘Sure, it is hers.” /

Ros. Why, ’tis a boisterous and cruel style,
A style for challengers : why, she defies me,,
Like Turk to Christian: woman’s gentle brain
€ould not drop forth such giant-rude invention,
Such thiop wouds, blacker in their effect
Than in their countenance :—Will you hear the

letter ?
. Sil. So please you, for Inever heard it yet;
Yet heard too much of Phebe’s cruelty.
Ros. She Phebes me: Mark how the tyrant

- avrites.
Ayt thow god to shepherd tur’d,  [Reads.
That a maiden’s keart hath burn’d?
Can a woman rail thus?
Sil. Call you this railing?
Ros. Why, thy godhead laid apart,
Warrst?™ b woran’s heart? 4
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Did you ever hear such railing ?—

Whiles the eye of man did woo me,

That could do novengeanceS to me.—

Me'mmg me a beast.— »

If the scorn of your right eyne’

Have power to raise such love inmine,
Alack, in mewhal strange g]f%'act

Would they work in mild aspéct ? :
Whiles you chid me, 1 did love ; 21
How then might your prayers mave2 5
He, that bnncrs this love to. thee, : s
Tittle Fnows this love in me.:

And by him seal up thy mind. ;

o Whether that thy youth and kind®' -
T Will'the fazthﬁ[g offer take

Of me, and all that I canmake ;

Or else by him.my love deny,

-And then P study how todie.

Sil. Call you this chiding ?
Cel. Alas, poor sheE erd!
Ros. Do you pity him? no, he deserves no
pity— Wil thou Iove such a woman?—What, to
make thee an instrument, and play false strains
upon thee! not to be endured I—Well, go your
way to her, (for I'see, love hath made thee a
tame snake,) and say this to her ;-—That if she
love me, I charge her to love thee: if she will
not, I will never have her, unless thou entreat
for her.If you be a true lover, hence, and not a
word; for here comes more company.

[Lzit S ILVIUS.
6.Mi§thi:ef. 2 I‘_yes.
§ Nature,
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Enter OLIVER.
0li. Good-morrow, fair ones : Pray you, if you
know ; :
Where, in the purlieus? of this forest, stands
A sheep-cote, tene’d about with olive-trees?
Cel. West of this place, down in the neighbour
bottom, :
The rank of osiers, by the murmuring stream,
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place:
But at this hour the house doth keep itself,
There’s none within. it
Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue,,
Then I should know you by description ;
Such garments, and such years: Zhe boy s fair,
Of female_fuvour, aud bestows himself” ¢
Like aripe sister : but the woman low,
And browner thaw her rother. Are mot you
"The owner of the house I did enquire for ?
Cel. Ttisno boast, being ask’d, to say, we are.
Qli. Orlando doth commend him to you both;
And to that youth, he calls his Rosalind,
He sends thisbloody napkin;* Are you he?
. Ros. Tam: What must we understand by this?
0l Some of my shame ; if you will know of me
What man T am, and how, and why, and where
This handkerchief was stain’d. :
Cel. . I pray you, tellit.
Oli._ When last the young Orlando parted from
el :
He Ie‘{fgﬁ)romise to return again
Withilh an hour ; and, pacing through the forest,
Chewing the f00d of sweet and bitter fancy,
Y0, what befel! he threw his eye aside,
And, mark, what phact did present itself!
.l 1 o
S Enyi” : ! + Handkerchief.
P
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Under an oak, whose boughs were moss’d with
age, i
And high t%p bald with dry antiquity,
A wretched ragged man, o’ergrown with hair,
Lay sleeping on his back : about his neck
A green and gilded snake had wreath’d itself;
‘Who with her head, nimble in threats, appraach’d
The opening of his mouth ; but suddenly,
Seceing Orlando, it unlink’d itself, /
And with indented glides did slip away
Into a bush :.under which bush’s shade
A lioness, with udders all drawn dry,
Lay couching, head on ground, with catlikewatch,
When that the sleeping man should stir; for *tis
The royal disposition of that beast, St
- To prey on nothing that dothseem asdead: =~
This seen, Orlando did approach the man,
And found it was his brether, his elder brother.
Cel, O, I have heard him speak of that same
brother ;
And he did render? him the most unnatural
That liv’d “mongst men.
Ol ~ And well he might so do,
For well T know he was unnatural. ; 3
Ros. But, to Orlando ;—Did he leave him there,
Food to the suck’d and hungry lioness ?
Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos’d
o g ; >
But kindness, nobler ever than revenge,
And nature, stronger than his just occasion,
Made him give battle to the lioness,
Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtling?
From miserable slumber I awals’d.:
Cel. Are you his brother ?
Ros.  Was it you he rescu’d ?

¢Describe. e
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Cel. Was’t you that did so oft contrive to kill
him ?

Oli. *Twas I; but ’tis not I: I do not shame
To tell you what I was, since my conversion
So sweetly tastes, being the thing I am.

Ros. But, for the bloody napkin 2—

Oli. : By and by.
When from the first to last, betwixt us two,
Tears our recountments had most kindly bath’d ;
As, how I came into that desert place ;
In brief he led me to the gentle duke,
Who gave me fresh array and entertainment,
Committing me unto my brother’s love ;
Who led me instantly unto his cave,
There stripp’d himiself, and here upon his arm
The lioness had torn some flesh away,
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted,
And ery’d, in fainting, npon Rosalind.
Brief, I recover’d him; bound up his wound ;
And, after some smallspace, being strong at heart,
He sent me hither, stranger as I am, :
To tell this story, that youmight excuse
His broken promise, and to give this napkin,
Dy’d in his blood ; unto the shepherd youth
That he in sport doth call his Rosalind.

Cel. Why, how now, Ganymede? sweet Gany-

mede? [ROSALIND fuints.
Oli- Many will swoon when they do look on
. blood. - s

Cel. There is more in it:—Cousin—Ganymede !

Oli. Look, he recovers.

Ros. 1 would, I were at home.
. Cel. We'll lead you thither:— )
T pray you, will you take him by the arm?

Oli- Be_of cood cheer, youth':—You a man?—
You lacka map>”
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Enter WILLIAM.

- Touch. It is meat and drink to me to see a
clown: By my troth, we that have good wits,
have much to answer for; we shall be flouting ;
we cannot hold.

Will. Goed even, Audrey. ;

Aur/ God ye good even, William.

72ll. And good even to you, sir. |

T{Jucll Good even, gentle friend: Cover thy
head,; cover thy head ; nay, pry’thee, be covered.
How old are you, friend ?

Will. Five and twenty, sir.

Touch. A ripe age: Is thy name William ?

Wall. William, sir.

Touch. A fair name: Wast born i’the forest here?

Will.. Ay, sir, I thank God.

Touch. Thank God ;—a good answer : Artrich2

*IVall. ’Faith, sit, so, sor.

Touch. So, so, Is good, very good, very ex-

* cellent good :—and yet it is not; it is but so so.
Art thou wise? 3

Will. Ay, sir, I have a pretty wit.

Zouch. Why, thou say’st well. I do now re-
member a saying ; The_fool doth think he is wise,
but the wise man knows himself to be a fool.  The
heathen philosopher, when he had a desire to eat
a grape, would open his lips when he put it into,
his mouth ; meanmg thereby, that grapes were
made to eat, and lips to open. You do love this

maid?

will. T do, sir.

Zouch. Give me your] hand Art thou Iearned?

Will. No, sir: < - .

Touch. Then learn t}us of me: To have, is ta
have: For it is a fi= ‘”‘tn! rhetorick, that drink,

VOL. 115,
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being poured out of a cup into a glass, by filling
the one doth empty the other : for all your writers
do consent, that 7pse is he; now you are not pse,
for T am’he.

Will. Which he, six?

Touch. He, sir, that must marry this woman :
Therefore, you clown, abandon,—which is in the
vulgar, leave,—the society,—which in the boorish
is, company,—of this female,—which in the com-
mon is,—woman, which together is, abandon the
society of this female; or, clown, thou perishest ;
or, to thy better understanding, diest; to wit, T
kill thee, make thee away, translate thy life into
death, thy liberty mto bondage: I will deal in
poison with thee, or in bastinado, or in steel; I
will bandy with thee in faction; I will o’er-run
thee with policy; I will kill thee a hundred and .
fifty ways; therefore tremble, and depart.

Aud. Do, good William. ;

Will. God rest you merry, sir. [Exzt.

e

Enter CoRIN.
Cor. Our master and mistress seek you ; come,
away, away.
T'ouch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey;—I attend,
I attend. S : - [Ezeunt.

SCENE 'II.
The same.

Enter OrLaxpo and OLIVER.

Orl. I8t possible, that on so little acquaintance
you should like her? that but seeing, you should
fove her? and, loving, woo? and, wooing; she
;hould ‘grant?and wiV “saygéver to enjoy

er:?
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0li. Neither call the giddiness of it in question,
the poverty of her, the small acquaintance, my
sudden wooing, nor her sudden consenting; but
say with me, I love Aliena; say with her, that
she loves me; consent with both, that we may
enjoy each other: it shall be to your good; for
my father’s house, and all the revenue that was
old sir Rowland’s, will I estate upon you, and
bere live and die a shepherd. - -

5 Enter ROSALIND.

Orl. You have my consent. Let your wedding
be to-morrow: thither will I invite the duke, and
all his contented followers: Go you, and prepare
Aliena; for, look you, here comes my Rosalind.

Ros. God save you, brother.

Oli. And you, fair sister.

Ros. O, my dear Orlande, how it grieves me
to see thee wear thy heart in a scarf. ’

Orl: It is my arm. -

Ros. I thought thy heart had been wounded
with the claws of a lion. 5

0rl. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a
lady. :
Ros. Did:your brother tell you how I counter-
feited to swoon, when he showed me your hand-
kerchief? 5

Orl. Ay, and greater wonders than that.

Ros. O, I know where you are:—Nay, ’tis
true: there never was any thing so sudden, but
the fight of two rams, and Ceesar’s thrasonical
brag of—I came, sax, and ‘overcame :-For your
brother and my sister no sooner met, but they
looked; no sooner looked, but they loved; no
sooner loved, but they sighed; no sooner sighed,
but they asked/o;w e "\gr the reason ; no sooner

A ¥
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knew the reason, but they sought the remedy:
and in these degrees have they made a pair of
stairs to marriage, which they will climb incon-
tinent, or else be incontinent before marriage
they are in the very wrath of love, and they will
together; clubs camnot part them,

Orl. They shall be married to-morrow ; and T
will bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how
bitter a thing it is to look into happiness through
another man’s eyes! By so much the more shall I
to-morrow be at the height of heart-heaviness, by
fow much I shall think my brother happy, n
having what he wishes for. .

Ros, Why then, to-amorrow I cannet serve your
turn for Rosalind ? g

Orl. 1 can live no longer by thinking.

Ros. I will weary you no longer then with idle
talking. Know of me then, (for now I speak te
some purpose,) that T know you are a gentleman

_of good conceit: I speak not this, that you should
hear a good opinion of my knowledge, insomuch,
1 say, I know you are; neither do I fabour for a
greater esteem than may in some liftle measure
draw a belief from you, to do yourself good, and
not to grace me, Delieve then, if you please, that
1 can do strange things: I have, since I was three
years old, conversed with 2 magician, most pro-
found in this art, and yet not damnabie. If you
do love Rosalind so near the heart as your gesture
eries it out, when your brother marries ‘Aliena,
shall you marry her: T know into what straits of
fortune she is driven ; and it is not impossible to
me, if it appear not mconvenient to you, to set
her before your eyes to-morrow, human as she is,
and without any danger. .

Orl. Speakest thou ir “~eanings?

Los. By my life, I o “der dearly,
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though I say I am a magician: Therefore put
you In your best array, bid3 your friends ; for ift
you will be married to-morrow, you shall; and to
Rosalind, if you will.

Enter SILVIUS and PuEne.

Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of
hers. :
Phe. Youth, you have done me much ungen-
tleness, ;
* To show the letter that I writ to you.
Ros- T care not, if T have : it is my study,
To seem despiteful and ungentle.to you:
You are there follow’d by a faithful shepherd ;
Look upon him, love him ; he worships you.
Phe. Good shepherd, tell this youth what *tis
to love.
~8il. It is to be all made of sighs and tears;—
And so am I for Phebe. i
Phe. And1 for Ganymede, -
Orl. AndI for Rosalind.
Ros. And Ifor no woman. !
Sil. It is to be all made of faith and service ;—
And so am I'for Phebe. ot
Phe. And I for Ganymede.
Orl. And T for Rosalind.
" Ros. And I for no woman.
Szl 1t is to be all made of fantasy,
All made of passion, and all made of wishes ;
All adoration, duty and observance,
All humbleness, all patience, and impatience,
All purity, all trial, 2ll observance ;—
And so am I for Phebe.
Phe. And so am I for Ganymede.,
Orl. And so am I for Rosalind.
2 . ,—""“‘miite.
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Ros. And so am I for po woman.
Ple. If this be so, why blame you me to loye
you 2 [ T'o RosALiND,
Sil. If this be so, why blame you me to loye
ou? : [To PrEBE.
Orl. If this be so, why blame you me to love
ou?
Ros. \\yho do you speak to, why blame you me
to love you ?
Orl. To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear,
. Ros. Pray you, no more of this; "tis like the
howling of Irish wolves against the moon.—I will
help you, [ 7o Sivvius] if I can .—I would love
you, [ 7o Puese] if I could.—To-morrow meet
me all together.—I will marry you,[ 7o PHEBE]
if ever I marry woman, and I’ll be married to-
morrow :—I will satisty you, [ 7o Orraxp0] if
ever T satisfied man, and you shall be married to-
morrow :—I will content you, [Zo Sruvivs] if
-what pleases you contents you, and you shall be
married to morrow.—As you [Zo ORLANDO]
loye Rosalind, meet;—as you, [ 7o SiLvius]
Tove Phebe, meet: And as I love no woman, I’li
meet.—So, fare you well; I have left you coms
mands.

Sil. T’1l not fail, if I live.

Phe. Nor L
Orl. Nor I.
¢ [ Ezeunt,
SCENE III.
The same.

Enter ToucHSTONE and AUDREY.

Touch. To-morrow is th*~<ful day, Audrey ;
to-morrow will be mary! ;
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IV.
Aund therafore take the present time,
With a hey, and a ko, and a hey nonino.;
For love 1s crowned with the prime.
In spring time, &c.

Touch. Truly, young gentlemen, though there
was no greater matter i the ditty, yet the note
was very untuneable.

1 Page. You are deceiv'd, sir 5 we kept time,
wé lost not our time. .

Touch. By my troth, ves ; I count it but time
lost to hear such a foolish song. God be with
you: and God mend your voices! Come, Audrey,

: [ Exeunt.

SCENE IV.
Anbéhér— paﬂ of the Farest.

Enter Duké senior, AM1eNs, JAQUES, ORLANDO,
OL1VER, and CELIA.
Duke S. Dostthoubelieve, Orlando, thattheboy
Can do all this that he hath promised ?
Orl. 1 aometlmea do believe, and sometimes do
not ;
As those that fear they hope, and know they fear.
Enter RoSALIND, SILVIUS, and PHEBE.
Ros. Patience once more, whiles our compact
is urg’d :——
You say, if I bring in your Rosalind,
[To the Duke.
You will bestow her on Orlando here ?
“ Duke 8. That would I, had I kingdoms to give
with her.
Ros. And you say, yor-~""have her, when I
bring her? “79 ORLANDO.
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Orl. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king.
* Ros. You say, yow’ll marry me, if 1 be willlng 2
"~ [To Pukese.
Phe. That will 1, should T die the hour after. *
Ros. But if you do refuse to marry me,”
Yowll give yourself tothis most faithful shepherd ?
Phe. Bo,is the bargain, ; ;
Ros. You say, that yow’ll have Phebe, if she
will? [Zo SiLvius.
_Sil. Though to have her and death were both
' one thing. 5
Ros. I have promis’d to make all this matter
even,
Keep you your word, ® duke, to give your
daughter ;—
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter :— °
Keep your word, Phebe, that yow’ll marry me;
Or else, refusing me, to wed this shepherd:—
Keep your word, Silvius, that yowll marry her,
If she refuse me:;—and from hence I go, :
To make these doubts all even. e
[ Exeunt RosALIND and CELIA.
Duke 8. 1 do remember in this shepherd-bey
Some lively touches of my daughter’s favour.-
Orl. My lord, the first time that I ever saw him,
Methought he was abrother to your daughter;
But, my good lord, this boy is forest-bern 3
And hath been tutor’d in the rudiments
Of many desperate studies by his uncle,
Whom he reports to be a great magician,
Obscured in the circle of this forest.

Enter ToucHSTONE and AUDREY.

Jaq. There is, sure, another flood toward, and
these couples are coming to the ark! Here comes
apair of very str==  sts, which in all tongues
gre called fo™

1
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Touch. Salutation and greeting to youall!
Jag. Good, my lord, bid him welcome: This is

the motley-minded gentleman, that I have so often

met in the forest: he hath been a courtier, he
swears. L ey ;

* Touch. If any man doubt that, let him put me
to my purgation. I have trod a measure;® 1 have
flattered a lady ; I have been politick with my
friend, smooth with mine enemy; I haveundone
three tailors: I have had four quarrels, and like
to have fought one.

Jag. And how was that ta’en up ? i

Touch. *Faith, we met, and found the quarrel
was upon the seventh cause.

Jag. How seventh cause?—Goed my lord, like
this fellow. :

Dutke S. Ilike him very well.

Touch. God’ild you, sir; I desire you of the
like. I press in here, sir, amongst the rest of the
country copulatives, to swear, and to forswear;
according as marriage binds, and blood breaks:—
A poor virgin, sir, an ill-favoured thing, sir, but
mine own; a poor humour of mine, siv, totake
that that no man else will: Rich honesty dwells
like a miser, sir, in a poor-house; as your pearl,
in your foul oyster. :

- Duke S. By my faith, he is very swift and sen-
tentious. BN :

Touch. According, to the fool’s bolt, sir, and
such dulcet diseases.

' Jug. But, for the seventh cause ; how did you

find the quarrel on the seventh cause?

* Touch. Upona lie seven times removed:—Bear
our body more seeming,® Audrey:—as thus, sir,
}’ did dislike the cutof a certain courtier’s beard ;.
§ A stately solemnd~ 6. Seemly.
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he sent me word, if I said his beard was not cut
well, he was in the mind it was: This is called
the Retort cowrteous. IfIsent him word again,
it was not well cut, he would send me word, he
cutit to please himself: This is called the Quip
modest. If again, it was not well cut, he disabled
my judgment: Thisis call’d the Reply churlish.
If again it was not well cut, he would answer, I
spake not true ; This is call’d the Reproofvaliant.
Ifagain, it was not well cit, he would say, Ilie :
Thisis called the Countercheck quarretsome : and
so the Lie circumstantial, and the Lie direct.

Jag. And how oft did you say, his beard was
not well cut? ;

Touch. I durst go no further than the Lie cir-
cumstantial, nor he durst not give me the Lie di-
rect ; and so we measured swords, and parted.

Jag. Can you nominate in order now the de-
grees of the lie? : :

Touch. O sir, we quarrel in print, by the book;
asyou have books for good manners: I will name

- you the degrees. The first, the Retort courteous;
the second, the Quip modest; the third, the Re-
ply churlish ; the fourth, the Reproof valiant ; the
fifth, the Countercheck” quarrelsome ; the sixth,
the Lie with circumstance ; the seventh, the Lie
direct.  All these you may avoid, but the lie di-
rect; and you may avoid that too, with an Z£. I

“knew when seven justices could not take up a -
quarrel; but when the parties were met them-~
selves, one of them thought but of an If, as, If
you said so, then I said so ; and they shook hands,
and swore brothers. Your If is the only peace-

_ maker; much virtue in I, 3

Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, mylord 2 he’sas ©
good at any thins— “vet a fool,
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Duke S. He uses iy folly like a stalking-
horse, and. under the presentation of that, he
shoots ]ns Wit

Enter IIYMEN, leading RoSATIND in woman’s
’ clothes ; aml CELIA.

- Still Musick.

~ Hym.. Then is there mirth in heaven,
When earthly things made cveu,
Atone togeﬂw; 7
Good duke, rccewe thy daughier,,
_ Hymen firom Jieaven 5/ ‘ought her,
Yews brought her ]th/wr,
- That thou 7mg7zt’st Join her hand with his
W7mse heart within her boson is.

Ros. To you I give myself, for T am yours:—
[Z0 Duke S.
To you I give myself, for I am yours:—
* [Zo OrLANDO.
Duke S. Xf there be truth in sxght youare my
daughter.  #
- Orl. If there be truth in sxcrht, yoware my Ro-
salind,
- Phe. If sight and shape be true,
Why then ,—my love adieu!
Ros. Dl have no father, if yoube not he :—
[To Duke S.
Pll have no husband, if you be not he :—
Sk T Onnmmo.
Nor ne’er wed woman; if yes be not she :— :
s [ Lo PHEBE.,
- Hy _/m Peace, hol I bar confusmn
i *Tis I must make conclusion
® Of these most strange events :
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Jag. de B. He hath,

Jag. To him will I: out of these convertites
There is much: matter to be heard and learn’d.—
You to your former honour I bequeath ;

: ¥ ; [ 70 Duke S.
Your patience, and your virtue, well deserves it s—
You [70 OrrLaxno] to a love, that your true

A faith doth merit —
You [To Ontyver] to your land, and love, and
great allies :— :
You [ To Sivvius] te a long and well deserved
bed ;— :
And you [ 7o ToucmsToxe] to wrangling; for
thy loving woyage
Is but for two months victual’d:—So to your
pleasures ;.
I am for other than for dancing measures.
Dulke 8. Stay,"Jaques, stay. :
Jag. To see no pastime, Li—what you would
have : ;
Tl stay to know at your abandon’d cave. [ Eaxit.
Dule S. Proceed, proceed: we will begin these

rites,
And we do trust:they’ll end in true delights.
ey g [4 dance.

EPILOGUE.

Ros. It is not the fashion to see the lady the
epilogue : but it is no more unhandsome, than to
see the lord the prologue. If it be true, that
good wine needs no bush, ’tis true that a good
play needs no' epilogue: Yet to good wine they
do use good bushes; and good plays prove the
Letter by the help of good epilogaes. What a
case am I in then, that am neither a good epi-
logue, nor canp~ ~aate with you in the be-

. e















-
192 ALL’S WELL Ace I
avith hope; and finds no other advantage in the
process but only the losing of hope by time.

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father,
{0, that kad I* how sad a passage “tisI)-whose
skill was almost as.great as his honesty: had it
stretched so far, would have wade nature im-
mortal, and death should have play for lack of
work. >Would, for the king’s sake, he were
living! [ think it would be the death of the king’s
discase.

Luf: How called you the man you speak of;
madam?

Count. He was famous, sir, in hls profession,
and it was his great mght to be so: Gerard de
Narbon.

Laf. Be was e\ccellenf,, indeed, m'Ldam the
king very lately spoke of him, admxrmn'ly, and
mournnwly he was skilful enough to have lived
stilly if knowledgc could, be set up against mor-
tality, }

Ber. What is 1t, my good lord the kmg lan-
_guishes of? S

Laf A fistala, my lord.

~ Bér. I heard not of it before. :

Lrgf I would, it were not notorions.—Was this
gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ?

Count. His sole clnld my lord ; and bequeathed

. to my overlooking. I have those hopes of her
good, that her education promises: her disposi-
tions she inherits, which make fair gifts fairers
for where an unclean mind carries virtuous quali-
tles,a there commendations go with pity, they are
~virtues and traitors t0o; in her they are the better

=The countess recollects her own loss of a husband,and

observes how heavily had passes through her mind,
4 Qualities of good breedine « ~ ~rudition,
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for their simpleness ;* she derives her honesty, and
achieves her goodness.. )

Laf: Your commendations, madam, get from
her teafs. :

Count. *Tis the best brine a maiden can season
her praise in. The remembrance of her father
never approaches her heart, but ‘the tyranny of
Ler sorrows takes all livelihood S from her cheek.
No more of this, Helena, go to, no morve; lest
it be rather thought you affect a sorrow, than to
have.

_ Hel. I do affect a sorrow, indeed, but I have
1t too. §

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the
dead, excessive grief the enemy to the living.

Count. If the living be enemy to the grief, the
excess makes it soon mortal.

Ber. Madam, I desire your holy wishes.

Lafi How understand we that? ‘

Count. Be thou blest, Bertram ! and succeed

thy father
In manners, as in shape! thy blood, and virtue,
Contend for empire in thee; and thy goodness
Share with thy birth-right | Love all, trust a few,
Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy.
Rather in power, than use ; and keep thy friend
Under thy own life’s key : be check’d for silence,
But never tax’d for speech. What heaven more
will, :
That thee may furnish,¢ and my prayers pluck
down,

Fall on thy head! Farewell.—My Iord;

4 3. e, Her excellencies are the better because they are
artless. s All appearance of life. 6 7. e, That may
help thee with more and better qualifications.

// g
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monwealth of nature, to preserve virginity. Loss
of virginity is rational increase; and there was
never virgin got, till virginity was first lost. That,
you were made of, is metal to make virgins.
Virginity, by being once lost, may be ten times
found: by being ever kept, it is ever lost: *tis
too cold a companion ; away with it.

Hel. T'will stand for’t alittle, though therefore
I die a virgin. L

Par. There’s little can be said in’t; *tis against
the rule of natare. To speak on the part of vir-
ginity, is to accuse your mothers; which is most
infallible disobedience. He, that hangs himself,
is a virgin: virginit'y murders: itself; and should
be buried in highways, out of all sanctified limit,
as a desperate offendress against nature. Virginity
breeds mites, much like a cheese ; consimes it-
self to the very paring, and so dies with feeding
his own stomach. = Besides, virginity is pecvish,
proud, idle, made of self-love, which is the most
mhibited® sin in the canon. Keep it not: you -
cannot choose but lose by’t: Out with’t: within
ten years it will make itself ten, whicliis a goodly
increase’; and the principal itself not much the
worse : Away with’t.

Hel. How might one do, sir, to lose it to her
own liking ? : :

Par. Let me see: Marry, ill, to like him that
ne’er it likes. >Tis a commodity will lose the gloss
with lying ; the longer kept, the Jess worth : off
with’t, while *tis vendible : answer the time of re-
quest. Virginity, like an old courtier, wears her
cap out of fashion ; richly suited, but unsuitable :
just like the brooch and tooth-pick, which wear
not now : Your date?® is better in your pie and your

* Forbidder
2 A quibble on date, which w “wad condied fruit.
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porridge, than in your cheek: And your virgi-
nity, your old virgmity, is like one of our Frencl
withered pears; it looks ill, it cats-dryly; marry,
>tis a withered pear; it was tormerly better; marry;
ye}t, *tis a withered pear : Will you uny thing with.
102
Flel. Not my virginity yet.
There shall your master have a thousand loves,
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend,
A pheenix, captain, and an enemy,
A guide, a goddess, and a sovercign,
A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear;
His humble ambition, prond Tumility,
His jarring concord, and his discord dulcet,
His faith, his sweet disaster ; with a world
Of pretty, fond, adoptious christendoms,
That blinking Cupid gossips.  Now shall he—
1 know not what he shall:—God send him
: welll—
The court’s a learning-place;—and he is one——
Par. What one, Plith? ‘
" Hel. That I wish well—"Tis pity—
Par. What’s pity 2 ! !
Hel. That wishing'well had not a body in’t,
Which might be felt: that we, the poorer born,
Whose baser stars do shut us up in wishes,
Might with effects of them follow our friends,
And show what we alone must think;3 which
never 3
Returns us thanks.

Enter o Page.
Puage. Monsieur Parolles, my lovdi calls for you.
I [ Fixit Page.
3 i.e. And show by realities what we now must ondy

think.
YOL. IXI. -

4 9
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Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see

The Tuscan service, freely have they leave

To stand on either part.
2 Lord. It may well seryve

A nursery to our gentry, who are sick

For breathing and exploit. ;
King. What’s he comes here 2

Enter BertrAM, LAFEU, and PAROLLES.

1 Lord. It is the count Rousillon, my good lord,
Young Bertram.

King. Youth, thou bear’st thy father’s faces
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste,
Hath well compos’d thee. ‘Thy futher’s moral parts
May’st thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris.

Ber. My thanks and duty are your majesty’s.

King. I would I had that corporal soundness

10W, : ey e

As when thy father, and myself, in friendship
First try’d our soldiership! He did look far .
Tuto the service of the time, and was
Discipled of tlie bravest: he lasted long;
But on us baoth did haggish age steal on,
And wore us out of act. It much repairs? me
To talk of your good father: In his youth
e had the wit, which I can well observe
To-day in our young lords; but they may jest,
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted,
Ere they can hide their levity in honour.
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness
Were in his pride or shavpness: if they were,
‘His equal had awak’d thein: and his honour,
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when
Exception bid hini speak, and, at this time,
1iis tongue obey’d hiss hand: who were below him

7 To repaic here signifi~ -repovate,

8 Hisis pu .
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Te us’d as creatures of another place;
~And Bow’d his eminent top to their low ranks, .
Malking them proud of his humility, i
In their poor praise he hnunbled: Such aman -
Might be a.copy te these younger times;
Which, follow’d well, would démonstrate them

. mow ‘
But goers backward.

Ber. S Hig gnod remembrance, sir, -
Lies vicher in vour thoughts, than on his tomb ;
So in approof? lives not his epitaph,

As in your royal speech.

King. *Would I werg with him! He would
S always say, e
{Methinks I hear him now; his plausive words
He scatter’d not in ears, but grafted them, -

To grow there, and to bear,)—Lel me not live,—
Fhus his good melancholy oft began,

On the catastrophe and heel of pastime,

When it was out,—let me not live, quoth he,
After my flame lacks ol 10 be the snuff

Of younger spirits, whose apprehensive senses

AlE bt mew things disdain ; whose judgments are
Mere futhers of their garments ;* whose conslancies
Hapire before their faslkions : This he wish’d'z
T, after him, do after him wish too,

Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home,

T quickly were dissolved from my hive,

To give some labourers room.

2 Lord. You are lov’d, sir ;
They, that least lend it you, shall lack you first.

King. I fill a place, I know’t—How long is’t,

count,

9 Approbation. 2 3
* Who have no other use of their faculties than to in-
went new modes of 2" <5,
e p
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with the tythe-woman, if I were the parson: One
in ten, quoth 2’! an we might have a good wo-
‘aman born but every blazing star, or at am carth-
qualce, twould mend the lottery well; a man
miay draw his heart out, ere he pluck one.
Count. Yowll be gone, sir knave, and do as T
command you 2
Clo. That man should be at woman’s command,
ard. yet no hurt done ——Though honesty be no
puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear the
surplice of humility over the black gown of a big
heart.—I am going, forsouth: the business is for
Helen to come hither. [ Lzt Clown.
Count. Well, now.
Stew. T know, madam, you Iove your gentle-"
woman entirely. i
Cowzt. Faith, I do: her father bequeathed her
to me; and she herself, without other advan-
tage, may lawlully make title to as much love
as she finds: theve is more owing her, than is
paid; and more shall he paid her, than she’ll de-
smand. g s
Stew. Madam, T was very late more near her
than, T think, she wished me! alone she was,
and did communicate to herself, her own words
to her own ears; she thought, I dare vow for her,
they touched not any stranger sense. IHer matter
was, she loved your son: Tortune, she said, was
1o goddess, that had put such diference betwixt
their two estates; Love, no god, that would not
extend his might, only where qualities were Ievel ;
Diana, no queen of virgins, that would sufier her
poor Lnight to be surprised, without rescue,
the first assault, or ransome afterward: This she
delivered in the most bitter touch of serrow, that

€er I heard virg%ﬁ%ﬁdim in: which I held my
/ﬁf’! e
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To say, thou dost not: therefore tell me true';
But tell me then, ’tis so:—for, look, thy cheeks
Confess it, one to the other: and thine eyes
See it so grossly shown in thy behaviours,
That in their kind? they speak it: only sin
And hellish obstinacy tie g)ly tongue,
That truth should be suspected: Speak, i’ so?
It it be so, you have wound a goodly clues
If it be not, forswear’t: howe’er, I charge thes,
As heaven shall work in me for thine avail,
To tell me truly. G
Hel. : Good madany, parden me!
Count, Do you love my son ? ; :
Hel. - Your pardon, noble mistress?
Count. Love you my son? :
Hel. Do not you love him, madam?
Count. Go not about ;; my love hath in’t a bond,
Whereof the world takes note : come, come, dis-
close : e
The state of your affection ; for your passions
Have to the full appeach’d. e :
Hel. Then, I confess,
Here on my knee, before high heaven and you,
That before you, and next unto high heaven,
I love your son :— - !

- My friends were poor, but honest ; so’s my love :
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him,
That he is lov’d of me: I follow him nog
By any tolen of presumptuous suit:

Nor would I have him, till I do deserve hin:
Yet never know how that desert should be.

I know I love in vain, strive against hope ;
Yet, in this captious and intenible sieve,

I still pour in the waters of my love, ‘
And lack not to lose still: thus, Indian-like.

* According to their nature:
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Religious in ‘mine error, I adore
The sun, that looks upon his worshipper,
But knoys of him no more. My dearest madam,
Let not your hate encounter with my love,
For loving where you do: but, if yourself,
Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youth,3
Did ever, inso true a flame of liking,
Wish chastly, and love dearly, that your Dian
Was both herself and love ;¢ O then, give pity
To her, whose state is such, that cannet choose
But lend and give, where she is sure to lose ;
That seeks not to find that her search implies,
But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where she dies.

Count. THad you not lately an intent, speak

truly,
To go to Paris?
Hel. - Madam, I had.
Count. Wherefore ? tell true.

Hel. T will tell truth; by grace itself, I swear.
You know, my father left nie some prescriptions
Of rare and prov’d cffects, such as his reading,
Andgmanifest experience, had collected
For general sovereignty ; and that he wil’d me
In heedfullest reservation to bestow them,

As notes, whose faculties inclusive were,

More than they were in note:® amongst the rest,
There is a remedy, approv’d, set down,

To cure the desperate languishes, whereof

The king is render’d lost.

Count. This was your motive
For Paris, was it? speak.

Hel. My lord your son made me to think of this;

3 i. e. Whose respectahle conduct in age proves that you
were no less virtuous when young. 47, e. Veuns,

5 Receipts in which greater virtues were enclosed than
appeared.

VOL. 11T, NG, U
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If.they demand : heware of being captives,
Before you serve.?

Both. Our hearts receive your warnings.

King. Farewell.—Come hither to me.

[ The King retires to a couch.

1 Lord. O my sweet lord, that you will stay

behind us !

* Par. ’Tis not his fault ; the spark
2 Lord. O, ’tis brave wars !
Par. Most admirable: T have seen those wars.
Ber. I am commanded here, and kepta coil *

with ;

T'oo young, and the next year, and ’tis too early.
Par. An thy mind stand to it, boy, steal away

bravely. -

Ber. Ishall stay here the forehorse to a smock,
Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry,

Till honour be bought up, and no sword worn,

But one to dance with * By heaven, 1’ll steal

: away.

1 Lord. There’s honour in the theft.

Par.ss : Commit it,. count,

2 Lord. 1 am your accessary; and so farewell.

Ber. 1 grow to you, and our parting is a
tortured body.

1 Loyd. Farewell, captaim

2 Lord. Sweet monsieur Parolles!

Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours are
kin. - Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good
metals:—You shall find in the regiment ot the
Spinii, one captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an
emblem of war, here on his sinister cheek; it

¢ Be not captives before you are soldiers. -

* With a noise, bustle.

¢ In Shakspeare’s time it was usnal for gentlemen to
dince with swords on.
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But, my good lord, *tis thus ; Will you be cw’d
Of your infirmity 2
King. if #No,
Ll O, will you eat
No grapes, my royal fox 2 yes, but you will,
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox
Could reach them: T have scen a medicine,s
That’s able to breathe life into a stone ;
Quicken @ rock, and make you dance canary,s
With  spritely ﬁre and motion; whose simple
‘touch
I&powexful to araise Lmrr Pepin, nay,
To give great Charlemain a pen in }us hand,
A,nd write: to, hel a lme-lme.
I(n Gin “What her s this {
Lq}é2 W'hy doctor slie: My Iord there’s one
- At d,
It you ‘will see her,—now, by 1y faith  and
henour,
y. I may onvey my ﬂ.oughts G,
In this my hwh eliverance, I have spoLe
With one; tlmt, ars, profeasxonﬁ
Wisdors, and. eonatancy hath #maz’d me more
’Hmn I dme blame my weaknes: : V&,Ill you see
hor, : !
(Far. tbat is Her' den"md ) and Lnow her busmes= ;‘
That done, lgugll Well at ple o
L Rhcaies : Now, good Lafeu,
Brmg in the 'tdmuatnon thatwe wnh thee
May: spnnd our “on"ler tao, or take off thine,
= By mmd’xmo- how tho\x toole’st it.

Lq-‘ \'a',;ll fit you,
And not, bn (hy neither. it BAREY.
& Afem lle phy;xc an. i 5 \ kind ofd‘mfcn

By pll)h.a.;?f)n is mcant ber declarstion of the uluefl of
Rep consing B
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~ King. Thus he his special nothing ever pro-
logues. i3]

Re-enter LAreu, with HELENA.
Laf. Nay, come your ways.
King:. This haste hath wings indeed.
Laj. Nay, come your ways:
This is his majesty, say your mind to him :
A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors
His majesty seldom fears: I am Cressid’s uncle,®
That dare leave two together ; fare you well.
[ Exit.
King. Now, fair one, does your business follow

: us?
Hel. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was
My father ; in what he did profess, well found.®
King. T knew him.
| Hel. The rather will I spare my praises towards
him ; .
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death
Many recepts he gave me; chiefly one,
Which, as the deazest issue of his practice,
And of his old experience the only darling,
He bad me store up, as a triple eye,*
Safer than mine own two, more dear; I have so:
And, hearing your high majesty is touch’d
With that malignant cause wherein the honour
Of my dear father’s gift stands chief in power,
1 come to tender it, and my appliance,
‘With all bound humbleness. &
King. We thank you, maiden;
But may not be so credulous of cure,—
When our most learned doctors leave us; and
The congregated college have concluded
¢ I awh like Pandarus. ° Of acknowledged excellenge,
* A third eye, :

e
Qf
;
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That labouring art can never ransome nature
KHrom her inaidable estate,—I say we must not
‘So stain our judgment, or comrupt our liope,
To prostitute our past-cure malady
To émpiricks; or to dissever so
Our great self and our credit, to esteem
A senseless help, when help past sense we deem.
Hel. Ny duty then shall payme for my pains:
I will no more enforce mine office on you s
Tumbly entreating from your royal thouglhts
A modest one, to bear me back again. ¥
King. I cannot give thee less, to be call’d
T el T e G
Thou' thought’st to help me ; and such thanks 1.
& ‘:' e, e 2
As oné near death to those that wish him live : |
But, what at full I know, thou know’st no part ;
I knowing all uiy peril, thou no art,
Llel. What I 'ean do, can do no hurt to ty,
Since QU set up your rest ‘gainst remedy
e that of greatest works is finisher, j
Oft does them by theiwealrest ministe
So holy wxit in babes huth judgment
When judges havebeen babes.? - Great fleods have
> tlown - o
From simple sources ;¥ and great seas have dried,
‘When miracles have by the greatest been denied.*
Oft expectation fails, and most oft theve
Where most it promises ; and oft it hits,
‘Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits.
. King. I must not hear thee; fare thee well,
. kind maid;
Thy pains, not us’d, musthy thyself be paid :
a‘hn allusion fo Danielj‘udging the two Elders.
&, e. When Mosessmote the rack in Horeb.
# Tliis must refer to thie children, of Tsrael passing the
KRed Sea, when miracleshad bee~  “Why Pharaoh,
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Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward.
Hel. Inspired merit so by breath is barr’d :

It is not so with him that all things knows,

As ’tis with us that square our guess by shows :
But most it is presumption in us, when

The help of heaven we count the act of men.
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent ;

Of heaven, not me, make an exﬁcriment.

I am not an impostor, that proclaim

Myself against the level of mine aim ;5

But know I think, and think I know most sure,
My art is not past power, nor you past cure.

King. Artthou so confident? Withinwhat space
Hop’st thoumy cure?

Hel. The greatest grace lending grace, -
Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring ;

Lre twice in muark and occidental damp 3
Moist Hesperus® hath quench’d his sleepy lamp ;
Or four and twenty times the pilot’s glass
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass ;
What is infirm from your sound parts shall fly,
Health shall live free, and sickness freely die,

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence,
‘What dar’st thou venture ? ;

Hel Tax of impudence,—
A strumpet’s boldness, a divulged shame,— :
Traduc’d by odious ballads; my maiden’s name
Sear’d otherwise; no worse of worst extended, -
With vilest torture let my life be ended.

King. Methinks, in thee some blessed spiri

doth speak ; 3
His powerful sound, within an organ weak:

&4, e. Pretend ta greater things than befits the medio~

crity of my condition, $Tne eyening star.
ol

J
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And what impossibility would slay
In common sense, sense saves another way.
Thy life is dear ; for all, that life can rate
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate :6
Youth, beauty, wisdom; cowrage, virtue, all
That happmess and prime’ can hal py call:
Thou _this to hazard, needs must intimate
Skill mﬁmhe, or monstrous desperate.
Sweet practiser, thy physick I will try ;
That ministers thine cwn death, if I die.
Hel. If I break time, or flinch in pmpeny
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ;
And well deserved: Not helping, duzth s my fee;
But, if I help, what do you promise me 2
Kzng Make thy deniand.
“ Hel- - But will you make it even?
ng. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of
heaven.
"'shalt thou gNe mc, thh thy kingly

?3 low .'md humble name to ;ropagn
With any branch or image of thy state :
But such’a ene, thy vassal, whom I know
Ts free for me to ask, thee to bestow.

King. Here is my hand the premises observ’d,
Thy wﬂ by my performame shall be serv’d ;
So'make the choice of thy own time; for I,

Thy resoly’d patient, on thee still rely.

More should })questxon thee, and more I must;
"Thoucrh, more o know, could not be more to
<. trust;

e May be counted among the vmﬁt enjoyed b} thee,
7 The spring or morning of 1|fc.

B T
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From whence thou cam’st, how tended vn,—Biis
rest ; :
Unquestion’d welecome, and undoubted blest.—
Give me some help here, ho ! —If thou pr‘oc_éeil
As high as word, my deed shall match thy deed.
[ Elourish. « Eweunt.

SCENE IL
Rousillon. 4 Room in the Countess’s Palace.
Enter Countess and Clown. :

Count. Come on, sir; L shall now putiyou to
the height of your breeding. y

Clo. 1 will show myself highly fed, and lowly
taught: I know my business is but to the court.

Count. To the court! why, what place make
you special, when you put off that with such con-
tempt ? But to the court! : G

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man
any manners, he may easily put it off'at court:
The that cannot make a leg, put off’s cap, kiss his
hand, and say nothing, has neither leg, hands,
lip, nor cap; and, indeed, such a fellow, to say
precisely, were not for the court: but, for me;
I have an answer will serve all men. =
 Count. Marry, that’s a bountiful answer, that
fits all questions.
" Clo. Itis like abarber’s chair, that fits aft buts
tocks; the pin-buttock, the quateh buttock, the
brawn-buttock, or any buttock. Sy 4

Count. Will your answer serve fit to all ques-
tions ? s

Clo. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of
" attorney, as your Lirench crown for your taffata
punk, as Tib’s rush for Tom’s fore-finger, as &
pancake for 8" “esday, a morris for May-~
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~ day, as the nail to his hole, the cuckold to his
horn, as a scolding quean to a wrangling knave,
as the nun’s lip to the friar’s mouth ; nay, as the
pudding to his skin.

Count. Have you, I say, an answer of such fit-
ness for all questions?

Clo. Trom below your duke, to beneath your
constable, it will fit any question.

Count. 1t must be an answer of most monstrous
size, that must fit all demands.

Clo. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the
learned should speak truth of it: here it is, and
all that belongs to’t : Ask me, if I am a courtier ;
it shall do you no harm to learn.

Count. To be young again, if we could: I will
be a fool in question, hoping to be the wiser by
your answer. I pray you, sir, are you a courtier ?

Clo. O Lord, sir,— There’s a simple putting
oft;—more, more, a hundred of them.

Count. Sir, 1 am a poor friend of yours, that
loves you. . £

Clo. O Lord, sir,—Thick, thick, spare not me.

Count. 1 think, sir, you can eat none of this
homely meat. i
" Clo. O Lord, sir,—Nay, put me to’t, I warrant

ou.
- Count. You were lately whipped, sir, as I think.

Clo. O Lord, sir,—Spare not me.

Co&nt. Do you ery, O Lord, sir, at your whip-
ping, and spare szot me? Indecd, your O Lord,
sir, is very sequents to your whipping ; you would
answer very well to a whipping, if you were but

- bound to’t. - :

Cl. I ne’er had worse luck in my life, in my—
%;ord, sir: I see, things may seryve long, but
Mot serve ever. i

® Properly fo)"-~rs,
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Count. I play the noble housewife with the
time, to entertain it so merrily with afool. -
Clo. O Lord, sir,—~Why, there’t serves well
again. ' Ry
Count. An end, sir, to your business:  Give
Helen this, :
And urge her to a present answer back :
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ;
This is not much. :
Clo. Not much commendation to them.
Count. Not much employment for you: You
understand me? P
Clo: Most fruitfully; I am there before my
legs.
Count. Haste you again. [ Exeunt severally.

- SCENE IIL
Paris. A Room in the King’s Palice.

Enter BErTrRAM, LAFEU, and PAROLLE:.

Lqf. They say, miracles are past; and we have
our philosophical persons, to make modern® and
familiar things, supernaturaland causeless. Hence
is it, that we make trifles of terrors; enseoncing
ourselves into seeming knowledge, when we should
submit ourselyes to an unknown fear.®

Par. Why, ’tis the rarest argument of wonder,
that hath shot out in our latter times.

Ber. And so ’tis.

Laf: To be relinquished of the artists,——

Par. So 1 say; both of Galenand Paracelsus.

Laf. Of all thelearned andauthentick fellows,—

Pur. Right, so I'say.

L

® Ordinary. s Fears means here the object of feaz.
VOL 11k : :
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a maid the better, whilst I have a tooth in my
head: Why, he’s able to lead her a eoranto.
Par. Mort du Vinaiare ! Is not this Helen,?
Luaf. *Fore God, I think so.
l\um‘ Go, c.\ll before me all: the lords in
court.— [ Lzit an Attendant.
Sit, my preserver, by thy patient’s side;
And with this healthtul hand, whose bamsh’d
sense
Thou hast repeal’d, a second time receive
The confirmation of my promis’d gift,
Which but attends thy naming.

Enter several Tords.

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthful
p'n-cel

Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing,

O’er whom both sovereign ‘power and fat.her s
voice 3 :

I have to use: thy frank election makes

Thou hast power to choose, and they none tofor-

sake.
Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous
mistress
Fall, when love; please!—marry, to each, but
one!d

Laf I’d give bay Curtal,* and his furniture,
My mouth no more were broken than these boys’,
And writ as little beard.

Kang. Peruse them well :

Not one of those, but had a noble father.

Hel. Gentlemen,

Heaven hath, through me, restor’d the king to

health.
2 They were wards as well 'n subjects.
.. % Except one, meaning Bertram. ¢ A docked horse.

. X2
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Laf: These boys are boys of ice, they’ll none
haye her: sure, they are bastards to the English;
the [rench ne’er got them. 1ol
Hel, You are too young, too happy, and too
good, e
To make yourself a son out of my blood.

4 Lord. Fair one, I think not so.

Laf. There’s one grape yet,—I am sure, thy
father drank wine.—But if thou be’st not an. ass,
1 am a youth of fourteen'; I have known thee al-
ready. :

Hel. T daxe not say, I take yous; [To Brgr-

TrRAM] but I give .
Me, and my service, ever whilst I live,
Into your guiding power.—This is the man.

King. Why then, young Bertram, take her,

she’s thy wife,

Ber. My wife, my liege ? I shall beseech your

highness,
In sucha business give me leave to use
The help of mine own eyes.

King. Know'st tliou nof, Bertram,
What she lias done for me? e
Ber. S Yes, my good lord ;

But never hope to know why I should marry her.

King. Thow know’st, she has rais’d me from

~my sickly bed. :

Ber. But follows it, my lord, tobring me down
Must answer for your raising ? 1 know her well;
She had her breeding at my father’s charge:

A poor physician’s daughter my wife I—Disdain
Rather corrupt me ever! : i
King. *Tis only title® thou disdain’st in her,
the which 4 T
I can build up.  Strange is it, that our bloodss
84,'e," The want of title,
x 8
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Ber. Although before the solemn priest I huve
sworn, SR
I will not bed her. i :
Par. What? what, sweet heart? 2
Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me
I’ to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her.
Par. France is a dog-hole, and it 110 more
merits
The tread of a man’s foot: to the wars!
Ber. There’s Ictters from my mother ; what the
. import is,
I know not yet.
Puar. Ay, that would be known: To the wars,
my boy, to the wars ! ;
He wears his honour in a box unseen,
That hugs his kicksy-wicksy* here at homes
Spending his manly marrow in her arms,
Which should sustain the bound and high curvet
Of Mars’s fiery steed: To other regions!
France is a stable: we that dwell in’t, jades;
Therefore, to the war ! ! :
Ber. It shallbe so; Il send her tomy house,
~ Acquaint my mother with my hate to ber,
And wherefore I am fled ;* write to the king
That which I durst not speak : His present gift
- Shall furnish me to those Italian fields, :
Where noble fellows strike : War is no strife
To the dark house,® and the detested wife.
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art sure?
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advise me.
1’11 send her straight away: To-morrow
’ll to the wars, she to her single sorrow. ;
Par. Why, these balls bound ; there’s noise in
& it Tishards ’
‘A young man, married, is a man that’s marr’d :
: 4 A cant term for a wife.
* 5 The house made gloomy hy discontent.
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Rinaldo, you did never lack advice * so much,
As letting her pass so; had I spoke with her,
I could have well diverted her intents,

Which thus she hath prevented.

Stero. ; Pardon me, madam :
If I had given you this at over-night,

She mlght have been o’erta’en; andyet she writes,
Pursuit would be iu vain.

Count... What angel shall
Bless this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive, .
Unless her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear,
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath
Of greatest justice.—Wirite, write, Rinaldo,

To this unworthy husband of his wife ;

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth

That he does weigh * too light: my greatest grief,

Though little he do feel it, set down sharply.

Despatch the most convenient _messenger :-—

When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone,

He will return ; and hope I may, that bhe,

Hearing so much, will speed her foot again,

Led hither by pure Jove : which of them both

Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense

To make distinction :—Provide this messenger :—

My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ;

Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me speak.
i : ; [ Exewnd.

-

% Piscretion or thought:
= Weigh here means to value or esteem,

VOL ILI .z

Ay



246 ALLBAWELL Act ITI.

SCENE V. i
Without the Walls of Florence.

A tucket afar off « Enter an old Widow of Flo-
. rence, Diaxa, Viovexra, MARIANA, and
other Citizenss. i %
IWid. Nay, come; for if they do approach the
city, we 'slmail’fldéfé, all the sight.
Dia. They say, the French count has done
most honourable service. )
Wid. 1t is reported that he has taken their
greatest commander; and that with his own hand
he slew the duke’s brothers = We have lost our
labour; they are gone a contrary way : hark! you

may know by their trampets. : :
Mar. Come, let’s return again, and suffice our-
. selves with the report of it. Well, Diana, take
* heed of this French earl: the honour of a maid is
her name ; and no legacy is so vich as honesty. |
Wid. I have told my neighbour, how you have
been solicited by a gentleman his companion.
Ma. I know that knave ; hang him! one Pa-
rolles: a filthy officer he'is in those suggestions 3
for the young earl.—Beware of them, Diana;
their promises, enticements, oaths,’ tokens, and
all these engines of lust, are not the things they
2o under ¥ many a maid hath been seduced by
them; and the misery is, example, that so ter-
- rible shows in the wreck of maidenhead, cannot
for all that dissuade succession, but that they are
limed with the twigs that threaten them. Ihope,
1 need pot to advise you further; but, T'hope,
3 Tempations.
4 They are not the things for which their names would
make them pass, :

A0



v

Scene ¥. THAT B¥DS WELL. 249
_your own grace will keep you where you are,
though there were no further danger known, but
the modesty which is so lost. :
Dia. You shall notneed to fear me.

Enter HELENA, in.the dress of a Pilgrim.

 Wwid: 1 hope so.——Look, Here ‘comes o pil-

grim: I know she will lie at my house: thither

they send one another : I’ll question her.—,

God save you, pilgrim ! Whither are you bound ?
Hel. To Saint Jaques le grand.

Where do the pmlmers‘ lodge, I do beseech you?
Wid, At thesaint Francis here, beside the port.
Hel. Is this the way 2

Wid. . Ay, marry, is it—Hark you!

- . [ 4 march afar o(

They come this way I you w111 tauy holy
pilgrim,

‘But till the troops come by,
T will conduct you where you shall be lodg’d;
~ The rather, for, I think, I know: your hostess
As ample as myself
I Tel. “Isit yomse]f 2
¥Vid. 1f you s ql)all please so, pilgrim.
Hel I thank you, and will stay upon your
- leisure. :
Wzd You came, T tlnnL, from rrance> &y
Hel.. e ; 1 did so.
. Wad. Here you shall seea, (.euqtryman of yours,
That has done worthy service. . .
Hel. His name, ]' pray. you.
Dia. The count Rousﬂlon Know yon such a
one? ? 7
5 Pilgrims ; so called from 2 stafi or boug‘!i of pnlm

they were wont to carry.
; z2
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Enter with drum and colowrs, a party of the Flo-
rentine army, BERTRAM, @nd PAROLLES,
Mar. The gods forbid else!

Wid. So, now they come :—

That is Antonio, the duke’s eldest son;;

That, Escalus. '

Hel. Which is the Prenchman? ¢
Dia. He;

That with the plume : ’tis amost gallant fellow ;

I would, he lov’d his wife: if he were honester,

He were much goodlier:—1s’t not a handsome

gentleman ?
_ Hel. I like himwell.
Dia. >Tis pity, he is not honest: Yond’s that
same knave, :

That leads him to these places ; were I his lady,

1’d poison that vile rascal- :
I-};d. s /'~ Which is he?

Dia. That jack-an-apes with scarfs: Why is
he melancholy ? ;

Flel. Perchance he’s hurt P’the battle.

Par. Lose our drum ! well. o

 Mar. Hes shrewdly vexed at something : Look,

he has spied us. : : o
774 Marry, hang you! :

Mar. Andyour courtesy, for aring-carrier !
[ Ewcunt BurTrAN, PAROLLES, Oficers,
: and Soldiers. . e
Wid. The troop is past: Come, pilgrim, I will
bring you . o

Where you shallhost : of enjoin’d penitents

There’s four or five, to great Saint Jagues bound,

Already at my house. ; e
Ilel. : I humbly thank you :

" Please it this matron, and this gentle maid,
zi8n
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1 Lord: No.more than a fish loveswa
not this a strange fellow, my lord? that!
fidently seems ‘to undertake this busine
he knows is not to be done; damns hims
and dares betterbe damned than todo’
12 Lord. You do not know him,
 we' do certain it is, that the will stea
into a man’s favour, and, for a weel
great deal of discoveries ; but when you"‘
out, you have him ever after :

Ber. Why, do you think, he will make no
deed at all of this, that so sermusly he does ad-
dress himself unto ? i

I Lord. None in’ the world 5 but return” thh‘
an invention, and clap upon you two or three: pro-.
bable lies: bt we have almost embossed lum,
you shall see his fall to night ; for, mdeed he is
not for your lordship’s 1esp9ct, :

2 Lord. We’ll make you some sport w1t11 the
fox, ere we case him.4 He was first smoked by
the old lord Lafeu: when his disguise and ‘he is

parted, tell me what a sprat! youshall find hlm'
wluch you shall see this very night.

1 Lord. T must go look my tmgs he ahal\ be
caught.

Ber. Your brother, he shall go along with me.

‘1 Lord. Ast pleaae. your lmdehlp Pl Jeave
you. [Eaxit.

Ber. Now will I lead you ta the house, and

show you
The lass I spoke of,

92 Lord. But, you say, she’s honest.
Ber. That’s all the ﬂmlt I spoke thh her but
once,

. 3 Hunted him down.
4 Before we strip him: naked. -
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And found her wond’rous cold; but I sent to her,
By this sanie coxcomb that we have i’the wind,
Tokens and letters which she did re-send ;
And this is all I have done : She’s a fair creature,
Will you go fee hiey 2010 :
2Lord. Wxth all my heart, my lord.
' [Barezmt.

oAl SCENE VII
1"”16r'e’my:e-.' A Room in- tlte Widow’s IIou.se.
Enter HELENA and W:dow. T

| Hel Ifyou misdoubt me that I am not she,
| Iknow:not how I shall:assure you further,
1 But T'shall lose the grounds 1 work upon:s |
Wid, Though my estate be fal]en, fwas: well
“bornjofis ¢ i
Nothing acquainted with these busmesses- 1
‘And would not put my reputation now .

In any saunmg acts = ]
Hel. " Nor would! I wish you- &
First, nge me trust, the count he is my husband ;
And, what to'your:sworn. ' counsel I have spoken, -
Is 5oy from word t6 word; and then you cannot,

By the good-aid that I of yomshall borrow,
Err inbestowing it% 20708 =0
Wid. I should: heheve yau
For you have show’d me tha.t, which \velI ap-
proyes: i il
You are great in- fortune ; Sk
Hel. - 1 i Take this purse
And let me buy your’ ﬁ-xemlly help thus far, ©
Which T will over-pay, and pay again,
When °haye found it. . The couxt he wooes your
daughter,
5 i, e, By discovering herself to the count.




Scene VII.  THAR ENDS WELL, 255

Lays down his wanton siege' before her beauty,
Resolves to carry her; let her, in fine, -consent,
As we’ll divect her how: ’tis best to bear it,
Now his important ¢ blood will nought deny: -
That she’ll demand : A ring the. countv? wears,
That downward hath succeeded in his house,
Tirom son to son, some four o five descents
Since the first father wore it: this ring he holds
In most rich choice; yet, in his idle fir ¢,

To buy his will, it would not seem £00 deur,
Howe’er- 1epente(1 after.

Wid. . o o NO: I see
The bottom . of* yom purpose.

Hel. Yousee it lawful then: It isno” mone,
But that.your daughter, eve she scems as won,: |
Desires this ring appoints him' an encount;r,f
In fine,  delivers.me to fill thertime, -

Herself most chastely absent: after this,
To marry her, ¥’ll add three thous:md croywns:
To what is past already.

Wid. I have yxe]ded 3
Instruct my daughter how she shall perséver;’
"That time and place, with this deceit so lawful; *
May prove coherent. Everynight he comes .
With musicks of allisorts, and songs compos’d
To her unworthiness: It nothing steads us, -

To chide him from our eaves :8 for he persm&,
As if his life la.y on’t.

Hel. iy o Whythen, to-mght

Let us assay our plot; which, if it speed,

Is wicked meaning in ala.WEul deedyc

And lawful meaning in a lawful act ;

Where both not sin, andyeta smful fact S

But let’s about it. .~ © [Exezmt

# Importunate. 746 Coum‘.
s From under our windows.
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Enter PAROLLES.

Pur. Ten o’clock : within these three hours
’twill be time enough to go home. What shall I
say I have done? It must be a very plausive in~
vention that carries it: They begin to smoke me 3
and disgraces have of late knocked too often- at
my door. I find, my tongue is too fool-hardy ;
but my heart hath the fear of Marsbefore it, and
of his creatures, not daring the reports of my

tongue.
1 Lord. This is the first truth that e’er thine
own tongue was guilty of. [ dside.

Par. What the devil should move me to under-
take the recovery of this drum; being not igno-
rant of the impossibility, and knowing I had no
such purpose? I must give myself some hurts,
and say, I got them i exploit: Yet slight ones
will not carry it: They will say, Came you off
with so little? and great ones I dare not give.
Wherefore? what’s the instance?? Tongue, I
must put you into a butter-woman’s mouth, and
buy another of Bajazet’s mule, if you prattle me
into these perils. : !

1 Lord. Is it possible, he should lmosw what he
is, and be that he is? [ Aside.

Par. I would the cutting of my garments would
serve the turn; or the breaking® of my Spanish
sword. -\ ; :

1 Lord. We: cannot afford youso. . [Aside.

Puar. Or the baring of my beard; and to say,
it wasin stratagem. :

1 Lord. *Twould not do. { Aside.

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and say; I was
stripped.

¢ The proof.
VOL. IIT. A A
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And all the secrets of our camyp Ull show,

Theix force, their purposes: nay, I’]l spcnk that
Which you will wonder at,

1 Sold. But wilt thou faithfully ?
Pm'. If I do not, damn mne.
1 Sold. Acordo linta.—

Come on, thow art granted space,
[ Bz, with PAROLLES guarded.
1 Lord. Go, tell the count Rousillon, “and my

brother,
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him
muftled,
Till we do hear fom thein,
2 Sold. Captain, T will.

1 Lord. He will betray us a.ll unto ourselves ;—
Inform ’em that.

2 Sold. So I will, sir.
1 Lord. Till then, 12{1 koep him dark, and
safely lock’d, [ Lxcunt.

SCENE IL.
Flovence. 4 Room in the Widow’s Haus'e.
Linter BEnTﬁAnz and Drasa.

Ber. They told me, that VOl was Fon-
tibell,
" Dia. No, my good lovd, Dlana. :
Ber. 3 Titled goddess;
And worth it, with addition ! But, fair soul,
In your fine frame hath love no quality?
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind,
You are no waiden, but 'nnonument .
‘When you are dead, you should be such a one
Asyou are now, for youare cold and stern;
And now you should be as your meother was,
AA2
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Another ring; that, what in time proceeds,

May taken to the future our past c{’eeds.

Adieu, till then; then, fail not: You have won

‘A v e of me, though there my hope be done.
Ber. A heaven on earth Thave won, by wooing

thee. [Exit.
Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven
i and me! :

You may 0 in the end.——

My mother told me just how: he would woo, .
As if she sat in his heart; she says, all men
Have the like oaths: he had sworn to mairy me,
‘When his wife’s dead; therefore 71l lie with him,
‘When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are so
! braid,* ;
Marry that will, T’Il live and die a maid :

Only, in this disguise, I think’t no sin

To cozen him, that would unjustly win, [ Lait.

SCENE IIIL
j e Tlorentine Canp.
Enter the two French Lords, and two or three
Seldiers.

1 Lord. You have not given him his mother’s
letter? :

2 Lord. I haye delivered it an hour since: there
is something in’t that stings his nature; for, on
the reading it, he changed almost into another
man.

1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon
him, for shaking off 50 good a wife, and so sweet
alady. - : ey ;

* 2 Loxd. Especially he hath incurred the ever-
lasting displeasure: of the king, who had even

* Crafty, deceitful.,
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tuned his bounty to sing happiness to him. I will
tell you a thing, but you shall let it dwell darkly
with you. ;

1 Lord. When you have spoken it, ’tis dead,
and I am the grave of it. ;

.2 Lord. He hath perverted a young gentle-
woman here in Florence, of a most chaste re-
nown ; and this night he fleshes his will in the
spoil of her honour : he hath given her his monu-
mental ring, and thinks himself made in the un-
chaste composition. :

1 Lord. Now, God delay our rebellion; as we
are owrselves, whap things are we!

2 Lord. Merely our own traitors,” And as in
the common course of all treasons, we still see
them reyeal themselves, till they attain to their
abhorred ends; so he, that in this action con-
trives against his own nobility, in his preper
stream o’erflows himself. 3

1 Lord, Is it not meant damnablet in us, to he
trumpeters of our unlawful intents? We shall not
then have his company to-night ?

2 Lord. Not till after midnight; for heis dieted
to his honr.

1 Lord. Thatapproaches apace: I would gladly
have him see his company? anatomized; that he
might take a measure of his own judgments,

- wherein so curiously he had set this counterfeit.
'2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he
come ; for his presence musj be the whip of the
other. :

1 Lo»d. In the mean time, what hear you of
these wars? i

2 Lord. 1 hear, there is an overture of peace.

3¢, e. Betrays hiz own secrets in his owa talk.

4 Hlere, as elsewhere, used adverbially,
2 Kor companiosn,
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1 Lord. Nay, I assure you, a peace concluded.

2 Lord. What will count Rousillon do then ?
wiil he travel luthr, or return again into France?

1 Lord. I perceive, by this demand, you are
not altogether of his council.

2 Lord. Let it be fmbzd sn" S0 shouldI be a
great deal of his act.

1 Lord. Sir, his wife, some two months smce,
fled from his house ; her pretence is a pilgrimage
to Saint Jaques le gr: and which holy undertaking,
with most austere sanctimony, she accompl ished
and, there residing, the teniunesq of her nature
became as a prey to her grief; in fine, made a
groan of her last b.reath and now she sings in
heaven. y

2 Lord. How is this justified ? -

1 Lord. The stronger part of it by her own
letters 3 which makes her stox Y true, cven to the:
point of her death: her dcash xtxdt which could:
not be her office to say, is come, was ﬂuthful]y
confirmed by the rector of the place.

2 Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence ?

i Lord, Ay, anad the particular conﬁrmutlons,
point from point, to the full arming of the verity.

92 Lord. X am. hed.tﬂy sorly, ‘t‘mt he’ll be glad
of this.

1 Lord. How mmhtlly, somgtunea, we make
us comforts of our losses!

9 Lord. And how mwhtlh', some other times,
we drewn our gain in tears! The great dignity,
that his valowr hath here .xcquncJ tor him, shall
at home be encountered with a shame as ample.

I Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled”
yarn, good and ill together : our wirtues wou]( be.
pmud, it our faults whlppod them not; and our
crimes would despair, if they were not cherish’d:
by our \1rtuc¢.—-
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Enter a Servant.

How now ? where’s your master ?

Serv. e met the duke in the street, sir, of
whom he hath taken a solemn leave ; his lord-
ship will next morning for France. The duke
klat,h offered him letters of commendations to the
cing. £
2 Lord. They shall be no more than needful
there, if they were more than they can commend.

Enter BERTRAM.

1 Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the king’s
tartness. Here’s his lordship now. How now,
my lord, is’t not after midnight 2

Ber. I have to-night despatched sixteen busi-
nesses, a month’s length a-piece, hy an abstract
of success: I have conge’d with the duke, done
my adieu with his nearest; buried a wife, mourned
for her; writ to my lady mother, I am return-
ing; entertained my convoy; and, between these
main parcels of despatch, effected meny nicer
needs ; the last was the greatest, but that I have
not ended yet. : .

2 Lord. If the business be of any difficulty, and
this morning your departure hence, it requires
haste of your lordship. s

Ber. 1 mean, the business is not ended, as
fearing to hear of it hereafter : But shall we have
this dialogue between the fool and the soldier?
Come, bring forth this counterfeit module;®
he has deceived me, like a double-meaning pro-
phesier. ;i

2 Lord. Bring' him forth: [ Exeunt Soldicrs.]
he has sat in the stocks all night, poor gallant
knave. : :

§ Model, pattern.
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the muster-file, rotten and sound, upon my life,
amounts mnot to fifteen thousand poll; half of
which dare not shake the snow from off their
cassocks,3 lest they shake themselves to picces.

Ber. What shall be done to him?

1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks.
Demand of him my conditions,? and what credit I
have with the duke.

1 Sold. Well, that’s set down. You shall de-
mand of him, whether one Captain Dumain be 7’the
camp, @ Frenchman ; what his reputation is with
the duke, what his valour, konesty, and expertness
2 wars : or whether he thinks, it were not possible,
with well-weighing sums of gold, to corrupt him to
« revolt.  What say you to this? what do you
know of it? & -

Par. I beseech you, let me answer to the
particular of the intergatories:* Demand them
singly. . g

1 Sold. Do you know this captain Dumain ?

Par. 1know him: he was a botcher’s ’prentice
in Paris, from whence he was whipped for getting
the sheriff’s fool * with child: a dumb innocent,3
that could not say him, nay. - ;

[DuMAN lifts up his hand in anger.

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands;
though I know, his brains are forfeit to the next
tile that falls. :

1 Sold. Well, is this captain in the duke of
Florence’s camp 2

Par. Upon my knowledge, he is, and lousy.

1 Lord. Nay, look not so upon me; we shall

~ hear of your lordship anon.

& Casstick then signified a horseman's leose coat,

2 Disposition and character, * For interrogatories.
= An idiot under the care of the shieriff.

2 A natural fool,
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1 Sold. What is his reputation with the duke?
Par. The duke knows him for no other but a

poor officer of mine; and writ to me this other

day, to turn him ouf. o’tht, band: I think, I have
his letter in my pocket,

1 Sold. Marry, we’ll search.

Par. In good sadnesq, I do not know ; either
it 1is thexe, or it is upon a file, with thc duke’s
other letters, in my tent.

1 Sold. Here *tis ; here’s a paper? Shall I read
it to you?

Par. I do not know: if it be if, or no.

Ber. Our interpreter does it well.

1 Lord. Excellently. :

1 Sold. Dl'{.ﬂ, llze count’s a fool, andfull of

gold,—

Par. Th'\t is not the duke’s lettu', sir; that is
an adyertisement to a proper maid in I‘lorence,
one Diana, to take hee<§ of the allurement of one
count. Rousillon, a foolish idle boy, but, for all
that, very ruttish = I pray you, sir, putitup again.

1 Sold. Nay, I’Il read it fust, by your fayour.

Par. My meaning in’t, I protest, was very
honest in the behalf of the maxd for I knew the
young count tobe a dangerous and lascivious boy ;
who 15" a whale to vxrgmu), and devours up all
the fry it finds. -

_ Ber. Dampable, both sides mo\xe‘

1 Sold. When he swears oaths, bza’ilzm d; g nold

and toke it ;

After he scores, Lo never pa_/s the score :

Half won, mutck well made ; malclz, and, well

mafee it-:

He ne’er pays aftm debt\', talce it bqfore ;

4i. e. A match well made ishalf wonj make your match
tberefore, but mzkeit well.

VOL. III. BB
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Lonesty: he has every thing that an honest man
should not have; what an honést man should
have, he has nothing., i

1 Lord. I begin to Jove him for this.

Ber. For this description’ of thine honesty ? A
pox upon hin for me, he is morve and more a cat.

1 Sold. What say you to his eXpertness in war

Par. Faith, siv, he has led the dvam before the
English tragedians,—to belie him, T will not,—
and more of his soldiership 1 know not ; except,
in that country, he had the honour to be the of-
ficer at a place there callPd Mile-end, to instract
for the deoubling of files: I would do the man
what honour T can, but of this T am not cevtain,

1 Lord. He hath out-villained villainy so far,
that the rarity redecins hin. ‘ :

Ber. A pox on him ! he’s a cat still.

1 Sold. His qualities being at this poor price,
I need not ask you, if gold will corrupt him to:
 Tevolt, i o

Par. Siv, for a quart d* ecus he will sell the fee-
simple of his salvation, the inheritance of it : and
cut the eutail from all remainders, and a perpetual:
succession for it perpetually.

1 Sold. What’s his brother, the other captain
Dumain ? ; ; i

2 Lord. Why does he agk him of me?

1.Sold. What’s he ? S

Par. Bv’n a crow of the same nest; not alto-
gether so great as the first in goodness, but greater
a great deal inevil.  He excels his brother for o
coward, yet his hrother is reputed one of the best
that is: In @ retreat he out-runs any lackey
arry, in coming on he has the cramp.

e
“ The fouyth part of thesmaller Erench crown.
B B f
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1 Sold. If your life be sav’d, will you under-
take to betray the Florentine?

Puar. Ay, and the captain of his horse, count
Rousillon. X

1 Sold. T’1 whisper with the general, and know
his pleasure. :

Paz. Pll no more drumming; a plague of all
drums! Only to seem to deserve well, and to be-
guile the supposition” of thatlascivious young boy
the count, have I run into this danger: Yet, who
would have suspected an ambush where I was
taken ? [ Aside.

1 Sold. There is no remedy, sir, but you must
die: the general says, you, that haye se traitor-
ously discovered the seczets of' your army, and
made such pestiferous reports of men very nobly
held, can serve the world for no honest use;
therefore you must die. Come, headsmen, off
with his head.

. Par. O Lord, sir; let me live, or let me see
my death! ; e

1 Sold. That shall you, and take your leave of
all your friends. - [ Unmufjling him.
So, look about you ; Know you any here 2

* Ber. Good morrow, noble captain.

2 Lord. God bless yeu, captain Parolles.

1 Lord. God save you, noble captain.

* 2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my
lord Lafeu? I am for France. :

1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy
of the sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the
_count Rousillon? an T were not a very coward,
’d compel it of you ; but fare you well.

3 ( [ Exeint BerrrAM, Lords, &c.

1 .Solid. You are undone, captain: all but your
scarf, that has a knot on’t yet. e

7To deceive the opinion,
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Par. Who cannot be crushed with a plot?

1 Sold. 1f you could find out a country where
but women were that had received so much shame,
you might begin an impudent nation.  Fare you
well, sir; I am for France t00; we shall speak of
you 'there. SRl

. Par. Yetam I thankful : if my heart were great,”
>Twould burst at this: Captain, 1’1 be no more ;
But I will eat and drink, and sleep as soft ‘
As captain shall: simiply the thing I am
Shall makeme hve. Who knom Thimself a brag-

oart, :
Lethim fear this; 2 for it will come to pass;
"That every braggant shall be found an ass.
Rust, sword! C(aol ‘blushes! and, Parolles, live
Safest in shame! bemg fool’d, by troh oy thrive ! #
Thexe s place, and means, for eyery man alive.
Il after thems Rt o [L.uf

SCENE IV,

FIorencé. A Room in the Widow's House..

1357

e

Fnter Herena, Widow, and Diava.

Hel. That youw may well pcrcmvc i hd\’(_ not
i 3 wrong” Ftyc)a, :
One of the greatest in the Christian v,mld
Shall be my surut) s fore wlxosc thonc, ’tis need-,
ful,
Ere I can por"ﬂct mine n-ten*s, to kneel :
Time was, I did him a desived office,
Dear ﬂmcsh as his lite ; wwhich gratitude, 5

Through dinty Tartar’s hosom would. pecp forths
: I duly am inform d

And answer, thank
His grace is at Marseilles ;| to which place
We have convenient cnuvov You wmust LnOﬁ

B4
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I am supposed dead : the army breaking,
My husband hies him home; where, heaven
aiding, .
And by the leave of my good lord the Ling,
‘We’ll be, before our welcome,

Wid. Gentle madam,
You never had a servant, to whosa trust
Your business was more welcome.

FHel. Nor you, mistress,
Lver a friend, whose thoughts more truly labour
To recompense your love : doubt not, but heaven
Hath brought me up to be your daughver’s dower,
As it hath fated her to be my motives = -
And helper to a husband.  But, O strange men'!
"Fhat can such sweet use make of what they hate,
‘When saucy? trusting of the cozen’d thoughts
Defiles the pitchy night! so lust doth play
With what it loaths, for that which is away:

But more of this hereafter : You, Diana,
Under my poor instructions yet must suffer
Bomething in my behalf. = o

Dia. Let death and honesty
Go with youf impositions,* T am yours
Upon your will to suffer. R g

Heli 55 Yet, T pray you,—
But with the word, the time will bring on summer,
‘When briars shall have Teavesas well as thorns,
And be as sweet as sharp.  We must away ;

Our waggon is prepar’d, and time revives us :
AlPs wel% that ends well 3 still the fine’s the

crown ;
Whate’er the course, the end is the renown.
3 [ Exeunt.
2 Por mover, 9 Lascivious.

#2. e, An honest death, 2 Commands,
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SCENE V.
Rousillon. A Room in the Countess’s Palace.
Enter Countess, Larev, and Clown.

Laf. No, no, no, your son was misled with a
snipt-taffata fellow there; whose villainous saffron4
would have made all the unbaked and doughy
youth of anation in his colour: your daughter-in~
law had been alive at this hour; and your son here |
at home, more advanced by the king, than by that
red-tailed humble-bee I speak of.

Count. I would, I had not known him! it was
the death of the most virtuous gentlewoman, that
ever nature had praise for creating: if she had
partaken of my flesh, and cost me the dearest
groans of a mother, I could not have owed her a
more rooted love. :

Laf: > Twas a good lady, *twas a good lady : we
may pick a thousand salads, ere we light on such
another herb,

Clo. Indeed, siv, she was the sweet-marjoram
_of the salad, or, rather the herb of grace .

Laf: They are not salad-herbs, you knave, they
are nose-herps. i : ‘

Glo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir, I have
not much skill in grass. :

Lafs  Whether dost thou -profess thyself; a
knave, or a fool? Jerde :

Clo. A fool, sir, at a woman’s service, and a
knave at @ man’s..

Laf: Your distinction ?-

Clo. I would cozen the man of his wife, and
do his service: : - v

4 There wasa fashion of vsing vellow starch for bande
and ruffles, to which Lafeu alludes. b4, e, Rue,
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Ln/: Soyonwere a knave at hisservice, indeed.

Clo. And I would give his wife mv bauble, sir,
to do her service.

Laf. I will subscribe for thee ; thou art both
l:nave and' fool.

Clop. At your service.

Lof. No, 10; N0,

Clo. ‘\Vl\y, siv, if I cannot serve you, I can serve
as great a prince as you are.

Lﬂf WWho’s that? a Frenchman?

Clo. Taith, siv, he has an English name ; but
his phisnomy is more hotter in France, thzm
there.

Laf. What punce is that?

Clp. The black prince, sir, alias, the pl ince of
darkness ; alias, the devil.

Liafe Hold thee, there’s my purse: I give thee
not this to suggestS thee from thy ma:,-tx,r thoun

tallest of; serve him stills

Clo. 1 am a woodland fellow, sn that 'dways
loved a great fire s and the master 1 speak of;
ever l\eep\ a good five. But, sure, he is the prince
of the world, let his nobility remain in his court.
I am for the hous se with the narrow gate, which T
take to be too little for pomp toenter : some, that
humble themselves, may ; but the many will be
too chill'and tender ; and. thev’ll be for the flowery
way, that-leads to the broadi ¢ gate, and the great.
fire.

Laf. Go thy ways, I begin to be a-weary of
thee; and I tell thee so before, because I would
not fall out with thee. Go thy ways: let my:
horses be well looked to, without ¢ '111) tricks.

Clo. If I put ‘any tricks upon ’em, sir, they
shall be,jades tricks; which are their own right
by the law of nature. e [Lzzt. :

e Seduce.
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Laf. A shrewd knave, and an unhappy.”

Count. So he is. My lord, that’s gone, made
himself much sport out of him: by his authority
he remains here, which he thinks is a patent for
his sauciness ; and, indeéd, he has no pace, but
runs where he will.

Laf: ike him well ; *tis not amiss: and I was

- about to tell you, sinceT heard of the good lady’s
death, and that my lord your son was upon his
return home, I moved the king my master, to
sg)eak in the behalf of my daughter; which, in
the minority of them both, his majesty, out of a
self-gracious remembrance, did first propose : his
highness hath promised me to doit: and, to stop
up the displeasure he hath conceived against your
son, there is no fitter matter. How does your
ladyship like it2 B

Count. With very much content, my lord, and
I wish it happily efrected.

Laf: His highness comes post from Marseilles,
of as able body as when he numbered thirty; he
will be here to-morrow, or Iam deceived by him
that in such intelligence hath seldom failed.

Count. 1t rejoicesme, that I hope I shall see
him cre I die. I have letters, that ny son will be
here to-night: I shall beseech your lovdship, to
remain with me till they meet together.

Laf. Madam, I was thinking, with what man-
ners I might safely be admitted. |

Count.  You need but plead your honourable
privilege. 5 ;

Laf: Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ;
but, I'thank my God, it holdsyet. 7

#Mischievously unhappy, waggisli, o
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Hel. Siv, T have seen you in the court of France.
Gent. I have been sometimes there.

Hel. 1 do presunie, sir, that youare not fallen
From the report that goes upon your goodness;
And theretore, goaded with mostsharp occasions,
‘Which lay nice manners by, I put you to
The use of your own virtues, for 1.]](_ whiclt
I shall continue thankful.

Gent. 4 \Vlnt’ s your will 2

Hel. That it will please you
To give this poor petition to the king ;

And aid me with that store of power you have,

To conte into his presence.

Gent. The king’s not here.

Hol. : Not here, siv?

Gient. Not, indeedis
IL. hiénce remov’dlast mg’ht, and with more haste

Chan is his use.

Wide . Lord, how we lose our pains!

Hel. AIPs well t]mt ends well, vet;

Though timne seem so adverse, and neans unfit—

T do OL\L‘(’LII you, w hlther is he gone?

Gent. Marry, as | take 1t, to Rﬁuml‘on,
Whither I am going.

Hel. I do be% ch you, sir;
Since you are hi e to sce the king before me;
Commiend the paper to his gracious hand ;

Which, I presume, shall render youno blames

But mther make you thank your pains for it

1 will come after you, with what good speed

Our means will make us means.

Gent. ‘Fhis I’1l do for you.

Hel. And you ﬁha_l] find yourself to be well
thantk’dy

Whate’er ,uls, more.——Vw’e must to. horse~
again ;—

"Co, go, pxoude. o / [ Excunt.
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SCENE IL

Rousillon.  The inner Court of the Countess’s
Palace.

Enter Clown and PARoOLLES.

Par. Good .monsieur Lavatch, give my lord
Lafeu this letter: I'have ere now, sir, been better
known to you, when I have held familiarity witl
fresher clothes; but I am now, sir, muddied in
fortune’s moat, and smell somewhat strong of her
strong displeasure. :

Clo. Truly, fortune’s displeasure is but sluttish,
if it smell so strong as thou speakest of: I will

. henceforth eat no fish of fortune’s buttering.
Pr’ythee, allow the wind. Sl

Par. Nay, you need not stop your nose, sir; I
spake but by a metaphor. : z

Clo. Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I will
stop my nose; or against any man’s metaphor.
Prythee, get thee further.

Par. Pray you, sir, deliver me this paper.

Clo. Foh, pr’ythee, stand away ; A paper from
fortune’s close-stool to give to-anobleman ! Look,
here he comes himseli. SR HOSR

 Enter LArzu. A
Here is a pur of fortune’s, sir, or of fortune’s
cat, (but not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into-the
unclean’ fishpond ' of her displeasm'e,.:and, as he
says, is muddied withal : Pray you, sir, use the
carp as you may; for he looks like a:poor, de-
cayed, Igenious, foolish, rascally knave. . Ido
Fity hig distress in my smiles of comfort, and leave
iim to your lordship. [ Exzit Clown.



Scene I1. THAT ENDS WELL. 981

Par. My lord, I am a2 man whom fortune hath
cruelly scratched.

Laf. And what would you have me to do? ’tis
too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have
you played the knave with fortune, that she
should scratch you, who of herselfis a goodlady,
and would not have knaves thrive long under her?
There’s a guart d’ecu for you: Let the jus-
tices make you and fortune friends; Iam for other
business. )

Par. T beseech your honour, to hear me one
single weord.

Laf. You beg a single penny more: come, you
shall ha’t: save your word.*

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles.

Laf: You begmore than one word then.—Cox
my passion ! give me your hand :—How does your
drum? :

Par. O my good lord, you' were the first that
found me. - ;

Laf. Was I, in sooth ? and I was the first that
lost thee.

Par. 1t lies in you, my lord, to bring me in
some grace, for you did bring me out.

Laf. Outupon thee, knave ! dost thouput upon
me at once both the office of God and the de-
vil? ‘one brings thee in grace, and the other
Drings thee out. [ Trumpets sound.] The king’s
coming, I know by his trumpets.—Sirrah, inquire
further after me; I had talk of you last night:
though you are a fool and a knave, you shall eat;
go to, follow. - :

Par. I praise God for you. [ Ezeunt.

1You need not ask ;—here it is,
VOL. III. ce
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SCENE IIL.
The same. A Room in the Countess’s Palace.

Flowrish.  Inter King, Countess, Larru, Lords,
B Gentlemen, Guards, &c.
King. Welostajewel of her; and our estéem *
Was made much poorer by it : but your son,
As mad in folly, lack’d the sense to know
Her cstimation home. 3 L)
Count. >Tis past, my liege:
And I beseech your majesty to make it
Natural rebellion, done i* the blaze of youth :
When oil and fivs, too strong for reason’s force;
’erbears it, and burns on. :
King. ' My honow’d lady,
I have forgiven and forgotten all;
Thoughmy revenges were high bent upon him,
And watch’d the time to shoot. - 5
Lafi z - This T must say,
But fivst I beg niy pardon,—The young lord
Did to his majesty, his mother, and his lady,
Offence of mighty note ; but to himself
"he greatest wrong of all : he losta wife,
Whose beauty did astonish the survey . .
Of richest eyes;? whose words all ears took cap-
o tive; ;
‘Whose dear perfection, heartsthat scoin’d toserve;
Tumbly cali*d mistress. ; ;
King. ; Praising what is lost,
Makes the remembrance dear.——Well, call him
hither ; i
* Reckoning or estimate.
- A Completely, in its.full extent.
# 8o in’ As youlikeit:—to haye ““seen muchand to have
“ nothing, is to hayve rich eyes and poor hauds.”
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We are reconcil’d, and the first view shall kill
All repetition : 5s—ILet him not ask our pardon;
The nature of his great offence is dead,
And deeper than oblivion do we bury
The incensing relicks of it : let him approach,
A stranger, no offender; and inform him, &
So ’tis our will he should. : i
Gent, .- I shall, my liege.
; - [ Lwit Gentleman.
King. What says he to your daughter? have
you spoke? ¢
Laf. Allthat he is hath reference to your high- .
ness. - i ‘ ;
King. Then shall we have a match. I have
letters sent me, :
That set him high in fame,

Lnter BERTRAM.
Lo o He looks well on’t,
Kang. T am not a day of season, 9
For thou may’st see a sun-shine and a hail
In me at once : But to the brightest beams
Distracted clouds give way ; so stand thou forth,
The time is fuir again.

Ber. My high-repented blames,*
Dear sovereign, pardon to me. :
King. All is whole;

Not one word more of the consumed time.
Tet’s take the instant by the forward top;
For we are old, and on our quick’st decrees
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time

7. ¢. The first interview shall put an end to all recol-
lection of the past. :

6i. e. Ofuninterrupted rain.

7 Faults repented of to the utmost.. A

) ce2
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Steals ere we can effect them: You remember
The daughter of this lord?

Ber. Admiringly, my liege : at first
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue :
Where the impression of mine eye infixing,
Contempt his scornful pérspective did lend me,
Which warp’d the line of every other favour ;
Scorn’d a fair colour, or express’d it stol’n ;
Extended or contracted all proportions,

To a most hideous object: Thence it came,
That she, whom all men prais’d, and whom iny-
self, ; ;

Since I have lost, hayelov’d, was in mine eye
The dust that-did offend it.. :

King. : Well excus’d:
That thou didst love her, strikes some scores away
From the great compt : But love, that comes too

late,
Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried,
"To the great sender turns a sour offence,
Crying, That’s good that’s gone : our rash faults
Make trivial price of serious things we have,
Not knowing them, until we know their grave :
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust,
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust :
Our own love waking cries to see what’s done,
‘While shameful hate sleeps out the afternoon.
Be this sweet Helen’s knell, and now forget her.
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin ;
The main consents are had; and here we’ll stay
. Tosee our widower’s second marriage-day.
Count. Which better than the first, O dear hea-
ven, bless !
Or, ere ithey meet, in me, O nature, cease!

Laf: Come on, my son, in whom my house’s
name
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Must be digested, give a favour from you,
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter,
That. she may quickly come.—By my old beard,
And every hair that’s on’t, Helen, that’s dead,
Was a sweet creature; such a ring as this,
The last that e’er I took her leave at coutt, &
I saw tpon her finger. - g
Ber. Hers it was not.
King. Noyw, pray you, lg:); me see it ; for mine

-

eye,
While I was speaking, oft was fasten’d to’t.—
This ring was mine : and, when I gave it Helen,
I bade her, if her fortune ever stood
Necessitied to help, that by this token
I would relieve her; Had you that craft, to reave,
her o ”
Of what should stead her most >
:Berias o My gracious sovereign,
Howe’er it pleases you to take it so,
'The ring was never her’s. ;
Count, Son, on-my life,
1 have seen her wear it; and she reckon’d it
At her life’s rate. -
Lafy . ¢ T am sure, I saw herawear it.
Ber. You are deceiv’d, my lord, she never
saw ifi: M
In Florence was it from-a casement thrownme,
Wrapp’d in 2 paper, which contain’d the name
Of her that threw it: noble she was, and thought
I stood ingag’d:® but when I had subscrib’d
To mine own fortune, and inform’d her fully,
T could not answer in that course of: honour
As she had made the overture, she ceas’d,
In heavy satisfaction, and would never
Receive the ring again. ke
# In the sense of unengaged. *
(Sisid) e )
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King. Platus himself,

That knows the tinct and multiplying medicine,

Hath not in nature’s mystery more science,

Than I have in this ring: ’twas mine, ’twas
Helen’s, :

‘Whoever gave it you: Then if you know

That you are well acquainted with yourself, *

Confess ’twas hers, and by what rough enforce-
ment

You got it from her:-she call’d the saints to surety,

That she would never put it from her finger,

Unless she gave it to yourselfin bed,

{ Where you have never come,) or sent it us

Upon her great disaster,
Ber. She never saw it.
King. Thou speak’st it falsely, as I love mine
honour; ' )

And mal’st conjectural fears to come into me
Which I would fain shut out: If it should prove
That thou art so inhuman,—’twill not prove
50— 5% s
And yet I know not :—thou didsthate her deadly,
And she isdead ; which nothing, but to close
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe,
More than to sge thisring.—Take him away.—
[Guards seize BERTRAM,
My fore-past proofs, howe’er the matter fall,
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, :
Having viainly fear’d toa little—Away with
him ;—
We’ll sift this matter further, :
Ber. If you shall prove
This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy
¢ The philosopher’s stone.

' i.e. That you have the proper consciousness of your
oivnactions, - :
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Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence,
‘Where yet she never was.
[ Exit BERTRAM, gugrded.
Enter a Gentleman.
King. I am wrapp’d in dismal thinkings;

Gent. Gracious sovereign,
‘Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know
not;

Here’s a petition from a Florentine,
Who hath, for four or five removes, * come short
To tender it herself. I undertook it,
Vanquish’d thereto by the fair grace and speech
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know,
Is here attending : her business looks in her
With an importing visage ; andshe told me,
In asweet verbal brief, it did concer
Your highness with herself, i :
King. [Reads.] Upon his many protestationsto
marry me, when his wife was dead, I blush to say
it, he won me. Now is the count Rousillon a
widower ; his vows are forfeited to me, and my
honowr’s paid to him, He stole from  Florence,
taking no leave, and I jfollow him to his country
for justice : Grant it me, O lking s in you it best
lies’; otherwise a seducer flourishes, and a poor
maid is undone. Diaxa CAPULET.

Laf; Twill buy me ason-in law in a fair, and
toll him:3 for this, I’Il none of him. ’
King. The heavehs have thought well on thee,
‘Lafeu, §
To bring forth this discovery—Seek these
suitors :i— : .
Go, speedily, and bring again the count. ,
[ Exeunt Gentleman, and some Attendants.
2 Post-stages. ' ¢ Pay toll for him, -+
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I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady,
Was foully snatch’d.

Count, ' Now, justice on‘the doers!

Enter. BERTRAM, quanded.

Iszmr I wonder, sir, smce wwes are monsters
to you, ik
And that youfly themas you swear thcm lordship,
Yet you desire to man;y.-—-Whatwoman’s that?

Re-cnter Gentleman with \/deow, and DIANA.

Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Flou,nlme,
Deriv’d from the ancxent Capuletz =
My suit, as I do understand; you know,
And therefore Lnasy how far 1 may be pitied.
Wid. Iamher motlier, sir, whose age and honour
Both suffer under this complaintwe brmg, :
And both shall cease,* without your remedy. -
Iung. Come hither, count Do you know these_
| women2 i
Ber. My lord, I nexther can, nor will deny
But that Idknow t;hem Do: they. charge me fur-
hey s
- Dia. Why do you ]ook so strange ‘upon )om;
wife 2 3
Ber. She’s, none of mme, my 101d 4
Dia. ) It you shall m'ury,
You give a'vay this hand, and that is mine;;
You glve away. heaven’s vows, and those ave ming ;
You give away myself, which is known mine;
For L by vow am so embodied yours, .
That she, which marries you, must marry me,
Either both, or none.
{ Xom renutatwn [ To BerrrAAL] comes
too shont fof my d.mg‘nter ;5 you are, no huﬂnnd
for hu.

4 Decease, die.
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Ber. My lord, this is a fond and desperate

creature,
Whom sometime I have laugh’d with: let your
highness :
Lay a more noble thought upon mine horour,
Than for to think that I would sink it here.
King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill
to friend,
Till your deeds gain them: Fairer prove your
honour, ;
Than in my thought it lies!
Dia. Good my lord,
Ask him upon his oath, if he does thin:
He had not my virginity. Hks
King. What say’st thou to her ? 5
Ber. She’s impudent, my lord ;
. And was a common gamester to the camp.*

Dia. He doesme wrong, my lord; if fwere 50,
He might have bought me at a common price: -
Donot believe him: O, behold this ring,

Whose high respect, and rich validity, *
Did lack a parallel; yet, for all that,
He gave it to a commoner o’ the camp,
If I be one. :

Count. He blushes, and *tis it:

Of six preceding ancestors, that gem
Conferr’d by testament to the sequent issue, .
Hath it been ow’d and worn. This is his wife:
That ring’s a thousand proofs.

King. Methought, you said,
You saw one here in court could witness it.

Dia. Idid, my lord, but loth am to produce
So bad an instrument ; his name’s Parolles.

Laf. I saw the man to-day, if man he be.

4 Gamester, when applied to a female, then tneant &

Ccommon ¥oman. :
5 Value,
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King. Find him, and bring him hither.
Ber. ‘What of him ?

He’s gquoted 6 for a most perfidious slave,

‘With ‘all the spots o’the world tax’d and de-

bosh’d:7

‘Whose nature sickens, but to speak a truth :

Am I or that, or this, for what he’ll utter,

That will speak any thing ? -
King. She hath that ring ofyours.
Ber. 1 think she has 5 Lertam it 15, I lik’d

her, ;

And boarded her ’the wanton way of youth :

She knew her distance, and did anrrle for me,

Madding my eagerness with her 1estm;nt, ;

As all impediments in fancy’s8 course

Are motives of more fancy ; and, in fine,

Her imsuit coming with her modern grace,®

Subdued me to her rate: she got the ring;

And I had that, which any inferior mlght

At market-price have bouoht. :
Dia. i - I must be patlent 7

You that tum‘d off! aﬁxst SO’ noble wife,

May justly diet me.* I pray you yet,

(Since you lack virtue, I will lose a husband, ),

Send for your ving, T will return it home,

And give me mine again.

Ber, . I have it not.
King. What ring was youls I pray you ?
D S Sir, much like

The same upon yeur ﬁncrer.
King. Know yow this ring? this ring was his

of Jate. :
Dia. And this wasit I gave hini, being a-bed.
S Noted, 7 Bebatclyd) " U &Love.

9 Tler“solicitation coneurring w ith her appearance of
being common. X

~ * May justly make me fast,
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King. ’11‘!16 story then goes false, you threw it
m : ;
Out of a casement: :
Digzy -I have spoke the truth.

Enter PAROLLES.

Ber. My lord, I do confess, the ring was hers.
King. You bowglc shrewdly, every feather starts
you.
{s this the man you speak of ?
_ Dija- Ay, niy lord.
King. Tell me, su'mh ‘but tell me true; I
charge you;
Not fearing the displeasure of your mnster
(Wlnch, on your just proceeding, L1 keep off})
By him, and by this woman here; what knos
ou?

" Par. So please. your majesty, my master hzth
been an honourable gentleman ; tricks he hath
had in him, which gentlemen have:

King. Come, come, to the purpose' Did he
love this woman ?

Par. *Faith, sir, he did ]ove her; But how 2

King. IIow IpxﬂV}OUP

Pa' THe dld love her;sir; as a oentlcman loves
a woman.

King. Howis that?

Pm He loved her, sn, and loved het not.

King. As thou art a knave; and no knave :—
What an equivocal companion* is this?

Par. I am a poor man, and at yom- maJesty’s
command-.

Laf. He’s a good drum, my lord, buta naugh-
ty. orator.

Dia. Do youknow, he pr omis’d me ma,_“ age 2

< Fellow. . :
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Par. *Faith, T know more than I’ll speak.

King. But wilt thou not speak all thou know’st ?

Puar. Yes, so please your majesty: I did gobe-
tween them, as I said; but more than that, he
loved her,—for, indeed, he was mad for her, and
talked of Satan, and of limbo, and of furies, and
I know not what: yet I was in that credit with
them at that time, that I knew of their going to
bed; and of other motions, as promising-her
marriage, and things that would derive me ill
will to speak of, therefore I will not speak what I
know.

* King. Thou' hast spoken all already, unless
thou canst say they are married : But thou art too
fine3 in thy evidence: therefore stand aside.—
This ring, you say, was yours?

ia. &3 Ay, my good lord.
- King. Where did you buy'it? or who gave it
ou? 3

- Dia. Itywns not given me, nor'I did not buy it.

- King. Wholent it you? :
- Dia. - It was not lent me neither.
King. Where did you find it then ?

Dia. &t I found it not.
‘King. If it were yours by none of all these
L ways, e e ¢
Hoyw could you give it him?
~ Dia. : daiis Inever gave it him.
Lgf. This woman’s an easy glove, my lord ;
she goes off'and on at pleasure.
King. This ring was mine, I gave it his first

. e wife, : :
Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for aught I
' know. :

King. Take ber away, I do not like her now;

3 Too artful:
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To prison with her: and away with him.—
Unless thou tell’st me where thou had’st this xing,
Thou diest within this hour.
" Dia. . I’ll never tell you.
King. Take her away.
Dia. I’ll put in bail, my liege.
King. 1 think thee now some common CllStO‘
mer:ite
Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, ’twas you,
King. Wherefore hast thou accused him all this
while ? /
" Dia. Because he’s guilty, and he is not guilty;
He knows I am no maid, and he’ll swear to’t:
I’ll swear I am'a maid, and he knows not.
Great King, I am no strumpet, by my life ;
I am either maid, or else this old man’s wife.
[ Pointing to LAFEU:
King. She does abuse our ears; to prison with -

her.
Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail.—Stay, royal
SiTs [ Exit Widow:

The Jeweller that owes § the ring is sent for,
And he shall surety me. But for this lord,

Who hath abus’d me, as he knows himself,
Though yet he never harm’d me, here I quit him :
He knows himself my bed he hath defil’d;

And at that time he got his wife with child:

Dead though she be, she feels her young one kick;
So there’s my riddle, One, that’s dead, is quick:
And now behold the meaning.

Re-enter Widow, with HELENA.

King. Is there no exorciss®
Begulles the truer office of mine eyes?
Is’t real that I see? J
< Common woman. 5 Owns. § Enchanter.
VOL. III. Do
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Hel. No, my good lord;
*Tis but the shadow of a wife you see,
The name, and not the thing.
Ber. Both, both: O, pardon!
Hel. O, my good lord, when I was hke this
maid,
1 found you wond’rous kind. There is your ring,
And, look you, here’s your letter: This it says,
When from my finger yow can get this ring,
And are by me with child, &c.—This is done :
Will yoube mine, now you are doubly won ?
Ber. If she, my liege, can make me know this
clearly,
LIl love her dearly; ever, ever dearly.
__Hel. it appear not plain, and prove untrue,
Deadly divorce step between me and you !
O, my dear mother, do'I see you living ?
* Laf: Mine eyes smell onions, T shall weep
anon :—Good Tom Drum, [ 70 PArorrEs.] lend
‘me a handkerchief: So, I thank thee; wait on
me home, I’Il make sport with thee: Let thy
i courtesies alone, they are scurvy ones.
. King. Let us from point to point this story
¢ " know, :

- To malke the even truth in pleasure flow :—

If thou be’st yet a fresh uncropped flower,

: [To Draxa.
Choose thou thy husband, and Il pay thy dower ;
For I can guess, that, by thy hongst aid, :
Thou kept’st a wife herself, thyself a maid.—
Of that, and all the progress, more and less,
Resolvedly more and leisure shall express;

All yet seems well; and, if it end so meet,
‘T'he bitter past, thore welcome is the sweet.

. [ Flourish.
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Advancing.

The King’s a begoar now the play is done :
Allis well ended, zf this suit be won,
That you express content ; whick we will pay,
With strife to please you, day exceeding day :
Qurs be your patience then, and yours owr parts ;
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts.
[Exeunt.

6 ¢ e. Hear us without interruption, and take our parts,
support and defend us.

This play has many delightful scenes, though not suf-
ficiently probable, and some happy churacters, thoughnot
new, nor produced by any deep knowledge of human
nature. Parolles is a boaster and a coward, such ashas
always been the sport of the stage, but perhaps never
raised more laughter or contempt than in the hands of
Shakspeare. ; %

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram; a man noble
without generosity,and young without truth; who marries
Helen as a coward, and leaves her asa profligate: when
she is dead by his unkindness, sneaks home to a second
marriage, is accused by a woman whom he has wronged,
defends himself by falsehood, and is dismissed to happi-
ness. g

The story of Bertram and Diana had been told before of
Mariana and Angelo, and, to confess the truth, scarcely
merited to be heard a second time, JorNsoN.

»D2
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TAMING
OF

THE SHREW.

INDUCTION.
SCENE I. Bcfore an Alehouse on a Heaih.
Enter Hostess and Svy.

Sly.

Tor pheese * you, in faith.

Host. A pair of stocks, yourogue!

Sly. Y’are a baggage; the Slies are no rogues:
Look in the chronicles, we came in with Richard
Conqueror. Therefore, paucas pallabris ;* let the
world slide : Sessa /3

Host. Youwill notpay for the glasses youhave
burst ? 4 ; :

Sly. No, not a denier: Go by, says Jeronimy ;—
Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee.s

Host. 1 know my remedy, I must go fetch the
thirdborough.s ; [ Ewit.

Sly. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I’ll an-
swer him by law: P’ll not budge an inch, boy;
let him come, and kindly.

[ Lies down on the ground, and fulls asleep.

* Beat or knock. = Few words.
3 Be quiet, 4 Broke.

5 This line and the scrap of Spanish is used_inr bur~
lesque from an old play called Hieronymo, or the Spanish
Tragedy. :

¢ An officer whose authority equals a censtable,
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Wind Horns. Enter a Lord from hunting, with
Huntsmen and Servants.

Lord. Huntsman, I charge thee, tender well
my hounds : :
Brach” Merriman,—the poor cur is emboss’d,8
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth’d brach.
Saw’st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good
At the hedge corner, in the coldest fault?
I would not lose the dog for twenty pound.
1 Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord;
He cried upon it at the merest loss,
And twice to-day pick’d out the dullest scent :
Trust me, I take him for the better dog.
Lord. Thou art a fool; if Echo were as fleet,
T would esteem him worth a dozen such.
But sup them well, and look unto them all ;
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 4
1 Hun. I will, my lord.
Lord. What’s here? one dead, or drunk? Sce,
doth he breathe?
2 Hun. He breathes, my lord: Were he not
warm’d with ale,
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly.
Lord. O monstrous beast! how like a swine he
lies!
Grim death, how foul and loathsome is thine
image !
Sirs, I will practise on this drunken man.
What think you, if he were convey’d to bed,
Wrapp’d in sweet clothes, rings put upon his
fingers,
A most delicious banquet by his bed,
* And brave attendants near him when he wakes;
Would not the beggar then forget himself ?

7 Bitch., 8 Strained.
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1 Hun. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot
choose. .
2 Hun. It would seem strange unto him when
he wak’d.
Lord. Even as a flattering dream, or worthless
fancy.
Then take him up, and manage well the jest:—
Carry him gently to my fairest chamber,
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures :
Balm his foul head with warm distilled waters,
And burn sweet wood to make the lodging sweet:
Procure me musick ready when he wakes,
To make a dulcet and a f),eavenly sound :
And if he chance to speak, be ready straight,
And, with alow submissive reverence,
Say,—Wohat is it your honour will command ?
Let onc attend him with a silver bason,
Full of rose-water, and bestrew’d with flowers ;
Another bear the ewer,8 the third a diaper ;?
And say,—Will’t please your Lordship cool your
" hands?
Some one be ready with a costly suit,
And ask him what apparel he will wear ;
Another tell him of his hounds and horse,
And that his lady mourns at his disease :
Persuade him that he hath been lunatick.
And, when he says he is—, say that he dreams,
For he is nothing but a mighty lord.
This do, and do it kindly,* gentle Sirs ;
It will be pastime passing excellent,
If it be husbanded with modesty.*
1 Hun. My lord, I warrant you, we’ll play our
art, E
As he shallpthink, by our true diligence,
He is no less than what we say he is. .

£ Pitcher. 9 Napkin. t Naturally:
= * Mederation,
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Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with
him;
And each one to his office when he wakes.—
[ Some bear out Sry. A trumpet sounds.
Sirrah, go see what trumpet ’tis that sounds:—
: [ Exit Servant.
Belike, some noble gentleman ; that means,
Travelling some journey, to repose him here.

Re-enter a Servant.

How now ? who is it ?

Serv. ; An it please your honour,
Players that offer service to your lordship.

Lord. Bid them come near ?—

Enter Players.

g - Now, fellows, youare welcome.
1 Play. We thank your honour.
Lord. Do you intend to stay with me to-night ?
2 Play. go please your lordship to accept our
uty?
Lord. With all my heart.—This fellow I re-
member,

-Since once he play’d a farmer’s eldest son ;—
>Twas where you woo’d the gentlewoman so well :
I have forgot your name; but, sure, that part
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform’d.

1 Play. I think ’twas Soto that your honour
means.
__ Lord.’Tis verytrue ;—thou didst it excellent.—
Well, you are come to me in happy time;
The rather for I have some sport in hand,

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

But I am doubtful of your modesties ;
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour,
(¥or yet his honour never heard a play, )
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You break into some merry passion,
And so offend him? for I tell you, sirs,
If you should smile, he grows impatient.
I Play. Fear not, my lord; we can contain
ourselves,
Were he the veriest antick in the world.
Lord. Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery,
And give them friendly weleome every one:
Let them want nothing that my house affords—
[ Ezeunt Servant and Players.
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page,
: } - [ 70 a Servant.
And see him dress’d in all suits like a lady :
That done, conduct him to the drunkard’s cham-
bET; 55 y
And call him—madam, do him obeisance,
Tell him from me, Sns he will win my love,)
He bear himself with honourable action,
Such as he hath observ’d in noble ladies
Unto their lords, by them accomplished
Such duty to the drunkard let him do,
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy :
And say,—What i8’t your honour wili command,
Wherein your Iady and your humble wife,
May show her duty, and make known her love ?
And then—with kind embracements, tempting
kisses,
And with declining head into his bosom,—
Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy’d
To see her noble lord restored to health,
Who, for twice sever yém-s, hath esteem’d him
No better then a poor and loathsome beggar :
And if the boy have not a woman’s gift,
"o rain a shower of commanded tears,
An onion will do well for such a shift :
Which ir o napkin being close convey’d,
voL IIf. = BB

(5]
(=]
G
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Shall in despite enforce a watery eye.
See this despatch’d with all the haste thou canst;
Anon I’ll give thee more instructions——

. [ Lt Servant.
I know the boy will well usurp the grace,
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman :
I long to hear him call the drunkard, husband ;
And how my men will stay themselves from
laughter,
‘When they (%o homage to this simple peasant..
P’ll in to counsel them : haply,? my presence
May well abate the over-merry spleen,
Which otherwise would grow into extremes.

[ Exeunt.

SCENE 1IL
A Bedchamber in the Lord’s House.

Sry is discovered in a rick night gown, with At-
tendunts ; some with ammre?, others with bason,
ewer, and other appurtenances. Enter Lord,
dressed like a Servant.

Sly. For God’s sake, a pot of small ale.
1 Serv. Will’t please your lordship drink a cup
. ofsack? . ;
2 Serv. Will’t please your honour taste of these
. conserves?
9 Serv. What raiment will your honour wear
to-day ? ' :

SZy. T am Christophero Sly? call not me—ho-
nour, nor lordship: I never drank sack in‘my
 life ; and if you give me any conserves, give me
conserves of beef. Ne’er ask me what raiment I’ll
wear; for I have no more doublets than backs,
wo moré stockings than legs, nor no more shoes

3 Perhaps.
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an fect; nay, sometimes, more feet than shoes,
¢ such shoes as my tocs look through the over-
:ather.
Lord. Heaven cease this idle humour in your
; honour !
O, that amighty man of such descent,
OF such possessions, and so high esteem,
Should be infused with so foul a spirit !
Sty. What, would you make me mad? Am not
I Christopher Sly, old Sly’s son of Burton-heath;
by birth a pedlar, by education a card-maker, by
transmutation a bear-herd, and now by present
profession a tinker ? Ask Marian Hacket, the fat
zle-wife of Wincot, if she know me not: if she
say I am not fourteen pence on the score for sheer
ale, score me up for the lyingest knave in Chris-
tendom. What, Iam not bestraught :* Here’s
1 Serv. O, this it is that makes your lady
mourn.
92 Serv. O, this it is that makes your servants
droop. ; ‘
Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred shun
your house,
As beaten hence by your strange lunacy.
O, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth;
Call home thy ancient thoughts from banishment,
And banish hence these abject lowly dreams:
Look how thy servants do attend on thee,
Each in his office ready at thy beck.
Wilt thou have musick ? hark! Apollo plays,
[ Musick.

And twenty caged nightingales do sing
Or wilt thou sleep? we’ll have thee to a couch,
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed
On purpose trimm’d up for Semiramis.
¢ Distracted,
BE2
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~ Say, thou wilt walk ; we will bestrew the groun
Ovr wilt thouride ? thy horses shall be trapp’d,
Their harness studded all with gold and pearl.
Dost thou love hawking? thou hast hawks w.
soar :
Above the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt?
Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them,
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth.
1 Serv. Say, thou wilt course ; thy greyhounds
areas swift -
As breathed stags, ay, flecter than the roe.
2 Serv. Dost thou love pictures? we will fetch
thee straight
Adonis, painted by a running brook ;
And Cytﬁeregl all in sedges hid ;
Which seem to move and wanton with her breath,
Lven as the waving sedges play with wind.
- Lord. We’ll show thee To, as she was a maid;
And how she was beguil’d and surpris’d,
As lively painted as the deed was done.
3 Serv. Or ‘Paphne roaming through a thorny
wood ; +
Scratching her legsthat oneshall swear she bleeds:
And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep,
So workmanly the blood and tears'are drawn.
Lord. Thou art alord, and nothing but a lerd:
Thou hast a lady far niore beautiful
Than any womh in this waning age.
1 Sero. And, till the, tears that she Liat
for thee, X
Like envious floods, o’er-ran her lovely
She was the fairest creature in the worid ;
And yet she is inferior to none. ;
Sly. Am Talord; and have I such alady;
* Or do I dream ? or have I dream’d tillnow? |
I donot sleep: Isee, I hear, I speak;
T smell sweet savours, and I feel seft things:— |
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Upon my life; T am a lord, indeed ;
And not a tinker, nor Christophero Sly.—
Well, bring our Jady hither to our sight;
And once again, a pot o’the smallest ale.
2 Serv. Will’t please your mightiness to wash
your hands;
[ Servants present an ewer, bason, and napkin.
O, how we joy to see your wit restor’d!
O, that once more you knew but what youare!
These fifteen years you have been in a dream;
Or, when you wak’(f, so wak’d as if you slept.
" Sly. These fifteen years ! by my fay, ¥ a goodly
nap.
But did I never speak of all that time ?

1 Serv. O, yes, mylord; but very idle words :—
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber,
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of door;
And rail upon the hostess of the house ;

And say, you would present her at the leet,5
Because she brought stone jugs and no seal’d

uarts :

Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket.

Sly. Ay, the woman’s maid of the house.

3 Serv. Why, sir, you know no house, nor no

such maid,

Nor no such men as you have reckon’d up,—
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece,
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell ; :
And twenty more such names and men as these,
Which never were, nor no man ever saw.

Sly. Now, Lord be thanked for my good

amends !
All. Amen. :
Sly. I thank thee; thou shalt not lose by it.
5 Faith, . ¢ Court-leet,

EES
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ACTOE
SCENE I. Padua. A public Place.

Enter LucenTio and TrRANIO.

Luc. Tranio, simce—for the great desire I had
To see fair Padua, nursery of arts,—
I am arriy’d from fruitful Lombardy,
The pleasant garden of great Italy ; :
And, by my father’s love and leave, am arm’d
With his good will, and thy good company,
Most trusty servant, well approv’din all;
Here let us breathe, and happily institute
A course of learning, and ingenious$ studies. .
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens,
Gave me my being, and my father first,
A merchant of great traffick through the world,
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii.
Vingentio his son, brought up in Florence,
It shall become, to serve all hopes conceiv’d,
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds :
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study,
Virtue, and that part of philosophy
Will T apply, that treats of happiness
By virtue ’specially to-be achiev’d.
Tell me thy mind: for I have Pisa left,
And am to Padua come: as he that leaves
A shallow plash,? to plunge him in the deep,
And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst.

Tra. Mi perdonate,” gentle master mine,
I am in all affected as yourself.
Glad that you thus continue your resolve,
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy.
Only, good master, while we do admire
This virtae, and this moral discipline,

& Ingenuous. 9 Small picce of water. * Pardon me,
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Let’s be no stoicks, nor no stocks, I pray;
Or so devote to_ Aristotle’s checks, *
As Ovid be an outcast quite abjur’d :
Talk logick with aequaintance that you have,
And practise rhétorick in your common talk :
Musick and poesy use to quicken3 you;
The mathematicks, and the matapliysicks,
¥all to them as you find your stoniach serves you: -
No profit grows where is no pleasure ta’en :—
In brief; sir, study what you most affect.
Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost thou advize.
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore,
We counld at once put us in readiness;
And take a lodging fit to entertain
Such friends as time in Padua shall beget.
But stay awhile: What company is this ?
T'ra. Master, some show, to welcomeus to tovm.

Enter BaprisTa, Katmarina, Biaxca, Gre-t -
M10, and Hortexsio.  Lucesrio and TrA-
10 stand aside.

Bap. Gentlemen, importune meno further,
For how I firmly am resolv’d you know ;
That is—mot to bestow my youngest daughter,
Before I have a husband for the elder: . - .
If either of you both love Katharina, g
Because I know you well, and love you well,
Leave shall you have to court herat your pleasure.

Gre.Tocartherrather: She’s tooroughformei—
‘There, there Hortensio, will you any wife ?

Kath. T pray you, sir, [ To Bar.] isit your will
To make a stale? of me amongst these motes? -

Hor. Mates, maid! how mean you that? no

mates for you, :
Tnless you were of gentler, milder mould;

Kuath. -Ltaith, sir, you shall never need to fears”

*Harsh rules. s Animate. 4 A hait or decoy.
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I wis, it is not half way to her heart:
But if it were, doubt not her care should be
To comb your noddle with a three-legg’d stool,
And paint your face, and use youlike a fool.
Hor. From allsuch devils, good Lord, deliverus!
(ire.. And me too, good Lord!
Z'ra. Hush, master! here is some good pastime
: toward; ;
That wench is stark mad, or wonderful froward.
Lue. But in the other’s silence I do see
Maid’s mild behaviour and sobriety.
Peace, Tranio. :
Z7ra. Well suid, master; mum! and gazeyour fill.
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good
What 1 have said,—Bianca, get you in:
And let it not displease thee, good Bianca;
For I will love thee ne’er the less, my girl.
Kath. A pretty peat!6 *tis best
Put finger in the eye,—an she knew why.
Bian. Sister, content you in my discontent.—
Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe :
My hooks, and instruments, shall be my company;
On them to look, and practise by myself.
Lue. Hark, Tranio! thou may’st hear Miverva
speak. [ Aside.
Hop. Signior Baptizta, will you be so strange 2
Sorry am 1 that our good-will effects
Bianca’s grief.
Gre. Why, will you mew? her up,
Signior Baptista, for this fiend of hell,
And make her bear the penance of her tongue ?
Bap. Gentlemen, contentye; I am resolv’d:—
Go in, Bianca. [ Lxit BraNca.
And for I know, she taketh most delight
In musick, instruments, and poetry,
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house,
5 Think. ¢ Pet, 7 Shut.
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Fit to instruct her youth.—If you, Hortensio,

Or signior Gremio, you,—know any such,

Prefers them hither; for to cunning® men

I will be very kind, and liberal

To mine own children in good bringing up ;

And so furewell. Katharina, you may stay ;

For I have more to commune with Bianca. [ Fuit.
Kath. Why, and I trust, I may go too: May I

not ?
‘What, shall T be appointed hours; as though,
belike,

I knew not what to take and what to leave ? Ha!
: ; [ Eait.

Gre. You may go to the devil’s dam; your
gifts * are so good, hiere is none will hold you.
Their love is not so great, Hortensio, but we may
blow our nails together, and fast it fairly out;
our cake’s dough on both sides. Farewell.—Yet,
for the love I bear my sweet Bianca, it I can by any
means light on a fit man to teach her that wherein
she delights, I will wish him to her father.

Hor. So will I, signior.Gremio : but a word, I
pray. Though the nature of our quarrel yet never
brook’d parle, know mnow, upon advice,’ it '
toucheth us both,—that we may yet again have
access to our fair mistress, and be happy rivals
in Bianca’s love,—to labour and effect one thing
“specially.

PGre. %Vhat’s that, T pray ?

Hor. Marry, sir, to get a husband for her sister.

Gre. A husband! a devil. ‘

Hor. 1 say, a husband.

Gre. I say, adevil : Think’st thou, Hortensio,
though her: father be very rich, any man is so
very a fool to be married to hell? ¢

8 Recommend. s Knowing, learned.
* Endowments. ¢+ Consideration.
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~ Hor. Tush, Gremio, though it pass your pa-
tience, andmine, to endure herloud alarums, why,
man, there be good fellows in the world, an a
man could light on them, would take her mﬂ:
all faults, and money enough.
~ Gre. I cannot tell; but I had as liefto t'ﬁ\c her
dowry with this condition,—to be wlupped at the
igh-cross every morning.
© Hor. *Faith, as you say, there’s small choice in
~ rotten apples.  But, come ; sinee this bar in law
makes us friends, it shall be 5o, far forth friendly
maintained —nll by helping. Baptista’s eldest
daughter to a hushand, we set his youngest {rée
* for a husband, and then have to’t afresh.—Sweet
Bianca!—Happy man be his dole!3 ‘He that rums
fastest, gets the rmg. “How say you, signior
Gremio? =
Gre. 1am agreed: and *would T had given him
the best horsein Padua to begin his wooing, that
would thoroughly woo her, ed.,her, and bed her,
~andrid the heusewof ‘her.  Co Y
© [Ezeunt GrEMi0 end HORTENSTO.
Tra. Advancing. I ray, sit, tell me,—Is it
L whr 7‘g] pray, B

That lovepshou}d of a sndden take such hold?
ZLuc. O Tranio, 61T found it to be true,

I never thought it possible, or likely ;

But see! whileidly I stood looking on,

I found the effect of love in idleness:

And now in plaumess do confess to thee,—

That art to me as secret, and as deav,

As Anna to the queen of Carthage was,—

Tranio, T burn, I pine, I perish, Immd

If Lachieve not this young. modest gi

Coungel me, Tranio, for I know thou canst

As\m. me, Tranio, for I know thoq wilt.

3 Gain orlot..
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Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now ;
Affection is not rated? from the heart: :
1f love have touch’d you, nought remains but so,—
Redime te captum quam queas miino.
Euc. Gramercies, lad’; go forward: this con-
tents;
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel’s sound.
T'ra. Master, you look’d so longly® on the maid,
Perhaps youmark’d not what’s the pith of all.
Luc. O yes, Isaw sweet beauty in her face,
Such as the daughters of Agenor had, -
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand,
When with his knees he kiss’d the Cretan strand.
T'ra, Saw you no more; mark’d you not, how
her sister
Began to scold ; and raise up such a storm,
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din?
Lue. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move,
And with her breath she did perfume the air;
Sacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her.
7'ra. Nay, then, ’tis time to stir him from his
trance.
I pray, awake, sir; If you love the maid,
Bend thoughts' and wits to achieve her. Thus it
st nds:
Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd,
That, till the father rid his hands of her,
Master, your love must live a maid at home :
And therefore has he closely mew’d her up,
Because she shall not be annoy’d with suitors.
Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father’s he!
But art thou not advis’d, he took some care
To get her cunning schoolmasters to instruct her?
Tra. Ay marry, am I, sir; and now 718
plotted. 5
4 Driven out by chiding, s Longingly. & Europa,
VOL, LI FF
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Lue. 1 have it, Tranio.

Tra. Master, for my hand,
Both our inventions meet and jump in one.

Luc. Tell me thine first.

Tra. You will be schoolmaster,
And undertake the teaching of the maid:
That’s your device.

Luc. Itis: May it be done?

Tra. Not possible: For who shall bear your

art,
And be inPPadun here Vincentio’s son ?
Keep house, and ply his book; welcome his
friends ;

Visit his countrymen, and banquet them ?

* Luc. Basta ;7 content thee ; for I have it full.
‘We have not yet been seen in any house ;

Nor can we be distinguished by our faces,

For man, or master: then it follows thus :—
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead,
Keep house, and port,$ and servants, as I should :
I will some ot.herﬂ; some Florentine, ’
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa.
’Tis hatch’d, and shall be so :—Tranio, at once
Uncase thee; take my colour’d hat and cloak :
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee;
But I'will charm him first to keep his tongue. -

Tra. So had you need. [ Theyexchange habits.

In brief then, sir, sith? it your pleasure is,

- And I am tied to be obedient ; :
(Lor so your father charg’d me at our parting;
Be serviceable to my son, quoth he ;

Although, T think, ’twas in another sense;)
I am content to be Lucentio, %
Because so well I love Lueentio.

Luc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves.

7 "Tis enough. ¢ Show, appearance.
s Since.
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And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid
Whose sudden sight hath thrall’d my wounded eye.

FEnter BloNDELLO.

Here comes the rogue.—Sirrah, where have you
been ?
Bion. Where have I been? Nay, how now,
where are you?
Master, has my fellow ‘Tranio stol’n your clothes ?
Or you stol’n his? or both? pray what’s the news?
Luc. Sirrah, come hither; ’tis no time to jest,
And therefore frame your manners to the time.
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life,
Puts my apparel and my countenance on,
And I for my escape have put on his ;
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore,
I kilP’d a man, and fear I was descried :*
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes,
While I make way from hence to save my life:
You understand me ?
Bion. I, sir, ne’er a whit.
Luc. Andnot a jot of Tranio in your mouth :
Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio.
Bion. The bétter for him: Would I were so
too !
Tra. So would I, faith, boy, to have the next
wish after,—
That Lucentio indeed had Baptista’s youngest
daughter.
But, smah,——not for my sake, but your master’s,
—1I advise
You use your manners discreetly in all kind of
CO\'ﬂpanle
When I am alone, why then I am Tramo 5
But in all places else, your master Lucentio.
t Observed.
F¥2
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Luc. Tranio, let’s go :—
One thing more rests, that thyself execute ;—
To:make one among these wooers : If thou ask
me why,—

Sufficeth, my reasons are both good and weighty.
[ Exeunt.

- 1. Serv. My lord, younod ; you do not mind the

play.

Sly. Yes, by saint Anne, do I. A good matier,
surely + Comes there any more of it ?

Page. My lord, *tis but begun.

Sly. > Tis a very excellent piece of work, madam
lady: * Would *twere done ! :

SCENE II.
The same. Before Hortens.io’s House.

Eater PerruUcirio and GRUMIO.

Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave,
To see my friends in Padua; but, of all,
My best beloved and approved friend,
Hortensio ; and, I trow, this is his house :—
Here, sirrah Grumio; knock, I say.
* Gru. Knock, sir! whom should I knock? is
there any man has rebused your worship ?
. Pet. Villain, I say, knock me here soundly.
Gru. Knock youhere, sir? why, sir, what am
I, sir, that I should knock you here, sir?
Pet. Villain, T say, knock me at this gate, ;
And rap me well, .or P’ll knock your knave’s
ate.
Gru. I\rply master is grown quarrelsome: I
; + should knock you first,
And then I know after who comes by the worst.
Pet. Will it not be?



Scene I1. THE SHREW. a2
’Faith, sirrah, an yowll not knock, PIl'wring it ;
Pl try how you can sof, fa, and sing it.
[ He wrings Grom1o by the ears.
Gru. Help, masters, help! my master is mad.
Pet, N;)w, knock when Ibid you : sirrah ! vil-
ain !

Enter HoRTENSIO,

Hor. How now? what’s the matter >—My old
friend Grumio ! and my good friend Petruchio !—
How do you all at Verona!

Pet. Signior Hortensio, come you to part the

fray ?
Con tutto il core bone trovato, may I say,
Hor. Alla nostra casa bene venuto,
Molto honorato signor mio Pelruchio.
Rise, Grumio, rise; we will compound this quar-
rel,

Gru. Nay, ’tis no matter, what he leges® in
Latin.—If this be not a lawful cause for me to
Jeave his service—Look you, sir,—he bid me
knock him, and rap soundly, sir: Well, was
it fit for a servant to use his master so; being,
perhaps, (for aught I see,) two and thirty,—a pip
out? )

Whom, ’would to God, I had well knock’d at
first,
Then had not Grumio come by the worst.
Pet. A senseless villam—Good Hortensio,
[ bade the rascal knock upon your gate,
And could not get him for my heart to do it.
Gru. Knock at the gate 2—O heavens!
Spake you not these words plain,—Siwal, knock
me here,
Rap me here, knock me well, and knock me squndly®
= Alleges, : )
Fr3
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And come you now with—knocking at the gate ?
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, ortalk not, I advise you.
Hor. Petx uchio, patience; 1 am  Grumio’s
* pledge:
Why, thxs a hcavy chance ’twixt him and you;
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio.
And tell me now, sweet friend,—what happy gale
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona?
" Pet. Such wind as scatters young men thr ough
the world,
To seek their fortunea further than at home,
Where small experience grows. But, in a few,?
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me:—
Antonio, my father, is deceas’d ;
And I have thrust myself into this maze,
Haply towive, and thrive, asbest I may:
Crowns in my purse I bave, and goods at home,
And so am come abroad to see the world.
For. Petruchio, slnll I then come roundly to
sithesyiieg
And “'1511 thee to a s]newd ill-favour’d wife ?
Thoud’st thank me but a little for my counsel :
And yet P’ll promise thee she shall be rich,
And very rich:—But thou’rt too much my friend,
And Pll not wish thee to her.
Pet. Signior Hortensio ’t“ ixt such fiiends as
we
Few words suffice: and, therefore, if thou know
One rich enough to be Petruchio’s wife,
(As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance,):
‘Beshe as foul as was Llorentius’ 10\@ g
As old as Sybil, and as curst and shrew d
As Sacrates’ \fmnppe OF & Worse,
She moves me not, or not: removes,. at least, :
,ﬁﬂcchog s edge in me; were she as rough

]

@ Few words. '
4 See the sfory ‘No. 38, of ' # [‘/zaumnd Natable Things,?
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As are the swelling Adriatick seas ¢

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua ;

If wealthily, then happily in Padua.

Gru. Nay, look you, sir, he tells you flatly what-
his mind is: Why, give him gold enough and
marry him to a puppet, or an aglet-baby ;* or an
old trot with ne’er a tooth in her head, though
she have as many diseases as two and fifty horses :
why, nothing comes amiss, S0 money comes
withal.

For. Petruchio, since we have stepp’d thus far

in,
1 will continue that I broacl’d in jest.
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous ;
Brought up as best beconies a gentlewoman :
Her only fault (and that is faults enough,)
Is,—that she is gntalerably curst,
Andshrewd, and froward; so beyond all measure,
That, were my state far worser than it is,
I would not wed her for a nrine of gold.
Pet. Hortensio, peace; thou knoy’st not gald’s
efect B
Tell me her father’s name, and ’tis enough 3
For I will board her, though she chide as loud
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack.
Hor. Her father is Baptista Minola,
An affable and courteous gentleman
Her name is Katharina Minola,
Renown’d in Padua for her scolding tongue.
Pet. 1 know her father, though I know not
her; :
And he knew my deceased father well :
1 will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her;
And therefore let me be thus bold with you,
& A small image on the tag of a lace,
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To give you over at this first encounter,
Unless you will accompany me thither.

Gru. I pray you, sir, let him go while the
bumour lasts. O’ my word, an she knew him as
well as I do, she would think scolding would do
little good upon him: She may, perhaps, call him
half a score of knaves, orso: why, that’s nothing;
an he begin once, he’ll rail in his rope-tricks.
Pl tell you what, sir,—an she stand’ him but a
little, he will throw a figure in her face, and so
disfigure her with it, that she shall haye no more
eyes to see withal than a cat: Youknow him not,
sir. :
Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee;
Yor in Baptista’s keeps my treasure is ;

He hath the jewel of my life in hold,

Tis youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca ;
And her withholds from me, and other more
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love:
Supposing it a thing impossible,

Tor those defects I have before rehears’d, )

hat ever Katharina will be woo’d ;
~ Therefore this order ? hath Baptista ta’en ;—
- That none shall have access unto Bianca,
Till Kathavine the curst have got a husband.
~ Gru. Katharine the curst! -
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst.
Hor. Now shall my friend Petruchio do me
grace ; :
And offer me, disguis’d in sober robes,
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster
Well seen * in'musick, to instruct Bianca:
That so I may by this device, at least,
Have leave and leisure to make love to her,
And, ugsuspected, court her by herself.
6 Abusive language. © 7 Witlistand.
® Custody. - 9 These measyres, *Versed.
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Lnter GREMIO 5 with him LuceNtio disguised,
‘ wilh books under his arm.

Gru. Here’s knavery! Sce, to beguile the
old folks, how the young folks lay their heads to-
gether? Master, master, look about you: Who
goes there ? ha!

Flor.. Peace, Grumio; ’tis the rival of my

love :—
Petruchio, stand by a while.

Gru. A proper stripling, and an amorous!

[ They retire.

Gre. O, very well; I have perus’d the note.
Hark you, sir; I’ll have them very fairly bound
All books of love, see that at any hand ;*

And see you read no other lectures to her:

You understand me;—Over and beside

Signior Baptista’s liberality,

T’ll mend it with a largess :*—Take your papers
too,

And let me have them very well perfum’d ;

For she is sweeter than perfume itself,

To whom they go. What will you read to her?

ZLuc. Whate’er I read to her, I’ll plead for you,
As for my patron, (stand you so assur’d, )

As firmly as yourself were still in place:
Yea, and (perhaps) with more successful words
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir.

Gre. O this learning ; what a thing it is !

Gru. O this woodcock ! ‘what an ass it is!

Pet. Peace, sirrah. 5

Hor. Grumio, mum!—God save you, signior .

Gremio ! ] ]
Gre. And yowre well met, signior Hortensio.
Trow you,
Whither I am going ?—To Baptista Mino'ia.
2 Rate, 3 Present.
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1 promis’d to enquire carefully
About a schoolmaster for fair Bianca:
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well
On this young man ; for learning and behaviour,
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry
And other books,—good ones I warrant you.
Hor. *Tis well: and I have met a gentleman,
Hath promis’d me to help me to another,
A fine musician to instruct our mistress;
So shall Ino whit be behind in duty
To fair Bianca, so belov’d of me.
Gre. Belov’d of me,—and that my deeds shall
rove.
Gru. And that his bags shall prove. [ Aside.
Hor. Gremio, ’tis now no time to vent our
love :
Listen to me, and if you speak me fair,
Pll tell you news indifferent good for either.
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met,
Upon agreement from us to his liking,
‘Will undertake to woo curst Katharine ;
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please.
Gre. So said, so done, is well :
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults ?
Pet. I know, she is an irksome brawling scold;
If that be all, masters, 1 hear no harm.
Gre. No! say’st me so friend? What country-
man ?
-Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio’s son :
My father dead, mz fortune lives for me ;
And I do hope good days; and long, to see.
Gre. O, sir, such alife, with such a wife, were
strange : 7
But, if you have a stomach, to’t 0’God’s name,
You shal] have me assisting you in all.
But will you woo this wild cat >
Pet. Will I live ?
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Gru. Will be wooher? ay, or Il hang her.
[ Aside.
Pet. Why came T hither, but to that intent ?
Think you, a little din can datmt mine ears ?
Have I not in my time heard lions roar?
Have I not heard the sea, puff’d up with winds,
Rage like an angry boar, cﬁaf'e_d with sweat ?
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field,
And heaven’s artillery thunder in the skies?
Have I not in a pitched battle heard .
Loud ’larums, neighing steeds, and trumpets’
clang?
And do you tell me of a woman’s tongue,
That gives not half so great a blow to the ear
As will a chesnut in a farmer’s fire ?
Tush ! tush! fear boys with bugs.?
- Grus i For he fears none.
b [ Aside.
Gre. Hortensio, hark!
This gentleman is happily arriv’d,
My mind presumes, for his own good, and®urs.,
Hor. T promis’d we would be contributors,
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe’er.
Gre. And so we will; provided that he win
; her.
Gru. I would I were as sure of a good dinner.
[ Aside.

Linter TRANIO; bravely apparelld ; ond Biox-
DELLO. ‘
Tra. Gentlemen, God save you! If T may be
bold, :

Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest way
To the house of signior Baptista Minola? 1

Gre. He that has the two fair deughters s—is’
[ Aside to Tran10.] he you mean?

-4 Fright boys with bug-bears,
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o Tra. Even he. Biondello!

#" Gre. Hark you, sir; You mean not her to

Tra.. Perhaps him and her, siv; What have

you to do?

Pet. Not her that chides, sir; at any hand, I
pray. o

Tra. Iloze no chiders, sir:—Biondello, let’s
away.

Luc. Well begun, Tranio. [Aside.

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go;—
it Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea or
3 no?
Tra. AnifI be, sir, is it any offence ?
Gre. Noj; if without more words, you will
get you hence.
Tra. Why, sir, I pray, are not the streets
i as free
- Por me as for you? :
Gre. ) But s0 is not she.
_ Tra. For what reason, I beseech you?
G Yor this reason, if yowll know,
she’s the choice loye of signior Gremio.
or. ‘That she’s the chosen of signior Hor-
‘ tensio. %
~_ Tra. Softly, my masters! if you be gentlemen,
- Do"me this right,—hear me with patience.
Baptista is a noble gentleman,
To whommy father is notall unknown; =
“And, were his daughter fairer than she is,
She may more suitors have, and me for one.
Fair Leda’s daughter had a thousand wooers;
- Then well one more may fair Bianca have :
And so she shall; Lucentio shall make one,
Though Paris came in hope to speed alone.
. Gre. What! this gentleman will out-talk us ail,
Luc.” Sir, -give him head ; [ know he’ll provea &
jade, - S |
s
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Pet. Hortensio, to what, end are all these |
words ? ke USTIN aER
- Hor. Sir, let me be so bold a5 to ask you,
Did you yet cver see Baptista’s daughter ? R
T'ra. No, sir; but hear I do that he hath two;

* The one as fumous for a scolding tongue,

As is the other for beauteous modesty,

Pet. Sir, sir, the first’s for me; let her go by.

Gre. Yea, leave thatlabour to great Hercules;
And let it be more than Alcides’ twelve.

Pet. Sir, understand you this of me, insooth ;—
The youngest daughter, whom you hearken for, -
Her father keeps from all access of suitors :

And will not promise her to any man,
Until the elder sister first be wed: g
The younger then is free, and not before.

Tra. If it be'so, sit, that you are the man
Must stead us all, and me among the rest; ﬁ
An if youbreak the ice,and do this feat,— 58
Achieve the elder, set the younger fiee e
For our access,—whose hap shall bé to have her,
Will not so graceless be, to be ingrate.s =

Hor. Sir, you sy well, and well you do co

ceive ; y
And since you do profess to bea suitor,
You must, as we do, gratify this gentleman, &
To whom we all rest generally beholden. S

Tra. Siv, I shall not be slack: in sign whereof;

Please ye we may contrive this afterndon,

And quatf carouses to our mistress’ health;

And do as adversaries do in law,—

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends.

Gre. Bion. O excellent motion! Fellows,¢ let’s

begone. G
§ Ungrateful. ¢ Companions.
YOL. IIT, Ge :

W
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Lnter B APTISTA.

Bnp. ‘Why, how now, dame! wherrce grows
this insolence ?
Bianca, stand aside :—poor girl! she weeps —
. Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her.—
For shame, thou hilding? of a devilish spmt
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne’er wrong
thee ?
When did she cross thee with a bitter word?
Kath. “Her silence flouts me, and I’ll be
reveng’d. [ Flies after BiANCA..
Bap. What, in my sight '—-—Blanca, get thee in.
[ Lxit BrAxcA.
Kath. Will you not.suffer me ? Nay, now I see
She is your treasure; she must have a hushand ;
T must dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, - =
And, for your love to her, lead apes mrilell ‘i%
“Talk not to me ; I will go sit and weep,
Till T can find occasion of revenge.
[ Lait KATIIARINA.
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev’d as 12
But who comes here ? )

Enter Gnr\no, with LuceNTIO 0 the habit a
mean man ; PETRUCHIO, with HoRTENSTO as
@ Musician; and TrANIO, with BIONDELLO
bearing a lute and books. >
" Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptista.
Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio: God
save you, gentlemen !
Pet. And you, good sir! Pray, have you not a
daughter
Call’d Katharina, fair and virtuous? ?

3 A werthless woman, (]
G G2
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D,

They do consume the thing that feeds their fury :
Though little fire grows great with little wind, =~
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all :
So I to her, and so she yields to me;
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe.
Bap. Well may’st thou woo, and happy be thy -
speed ! : 2
But be thou arm’d for some unhappy words.
Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for
winds,
That shake not, though they blow perpetually,

Re-cnter Horx 1Ns10, with his head broken.

‘. Bap. How now, my friend ? why dost thou look
50 pale?
Eor. For fear, I promise you, if I look pale.
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good
musician ? S5%
Hor. 1 think, she’ll sooner prove'a soldier ;
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes.
Bap. Why then thou canst not break her to
the lute ? ; by
Hor. Why, noj forshe hathbroke thelute to me.
I did but tell her, she mistook her frets, *
And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering;
Vvhen, with a most impatient devilish spirit,
Frets,callyowthese? quothshe : Il fumerwith them =
And, with that word, she struck me on the head,
And through the instrument iy pate made way ;
And there I stood amazed for a while, }
As on a pillory, looking through the lute :
‘While she did call me,—rascal fiddler,
And—twangling Jack;3 ‘with twenty such vile
terms,

= A fretin music is the stop which causes 03/ regulates
the vibration of the string. 2 :
- 3 Paltry musician,
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As ghe had studied to misuse me s0.
Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench ;
T love her ten times more than e’er 1 did :
.0, how I long to have some chat with her!
Bap. W el] go with me, and be not so dis-
! comﬁted
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter ;
She’s apt to learn, and thankful for good furns.—
Signior Petruchio, will you go with us;
Or, shall I send my dqughter Kate to you?
Pet. 1 pray you do; L will attend her here,—
[Zzeunt BarTista, GrREMIO, TRAXNIO,
and HonrTENS10.
And woo her with some spirit when she comes.
Say, that she rail; Why, then I’ll tell her plain,
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale :
Say, that she frown; I’ll say she looksas clear
As morning roses newly wash’d with dew :
Say, she be mute, and will not speak a word;
Then I’ll commend her volubilit.y,
- And say—she uttereth piercing eloquence:
If she do bid me pack, I’ll give her thanks,
As though shé bid me stay by her a week :
If she deny to wed, I’il crave the day
“ hen I alm](]1 ask the banns, and when be mar-
rie
‘But here she comes; and now, Petruchio,. spml\

; Enter KATHARINA.
Good-morrow, Kate; for that’s your name, I
hear.
Kath. Well have you heard, but something
hard of heaunrr
They call me—IKathari me that do talk of me:
Pet. }tou lie, in ﬂuth 101 you are. call’d plain
* Kate,
And ‘bonny Kate, and sometimer Kate the curst s
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But Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom,
Kate of Kate-Hall, my super-dainty Kate,
For dainties are all cates: and therefore, Kate,
Take this of me, Kate of my consolation ;—
Hearing thy mildness prais’d in every town,
Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded,
Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs,)

Myself am mov’d to woo thee for niy wife.

Kath. Mov’d! in good time: let him that mov’d

you hither,

Remove you hence: Iknew you at the first,
You were a moveable.

Pet. : Why, what’s a. moveable ?
Kath. A joint-stool. ;
‘Pet. % Thou hast hit it: come, sit'on me.

Kath. Assesare made to bear, and so are you.
Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are you.
Kath. No such jade, sir, as you, if me you
mean.
Pet. Alas, good Kate! T will not burden thee:
For knowing thee to be but young and light,—
Kath. Too light for such a swain as you to
cateh ; ¢
And yet as heavy as my weight should be.
Pet. Should be? should buz.
Kath. Well ta’en, and like a buzzard.
Pet. 0, slow-wing’d turtle ! shall a buzzard
take thee?
Kath. Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzard.
Pet. Come, come, you wasp; Pfaith, you are
too angry. 7
Kath. Tt I be waspish, best beware my: sting.
Pet. My remedy 1s then, to pluck it out.
Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies.
Pet. Who knows not. where a wasp iloth wear
his sting?
In his tail.
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Pel. No, not a whit; I find you passing gentle.
’Twas told ‘me, you were rough, and coy, and
Ty sullen, \
And now I find report a very liar;
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing cour-
teous 5 . :
But slow in speech, yet swect as spring-time
flowers :
Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance,
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will; y
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk; °
But thou with mildness entertain’st thy wooers,
With gentle conference, soft and affable.
Why does the world report, that Kate dothlimp?
O slanderous world! Kate, like the hazle-twig,
Is straight, and slender; and as brown in hue
As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels.
#+0, let me see thee walk: thou dost not halt.
Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep’st com-
mand.
Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove,
As Kate this chamber with her princaly gait?
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate; .
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful !
Kath. Where did you study all this goodly
: speech ? :
Pet. It is extempore, from my mnther-y%‘
Kath. A witty mother! witless else her'son.
Pet. Am T not wise?
Kath. ¥es; keep you warm.
Pet. Marry so I mean, sweet Katharine, in
thy bed :
Ahd therefore, setting all this chat aside,
Thus in plain terms :— Your father hath consented
.. That you shall be my wife ; your dowry’greed on;
And, will you, nill you, T will marry you.?
Now, Kate, I am 2 husband for your turn;
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For, by this light, whereby T see thy heauty,
(Thy beauty, thatdoth make me lile thee well,)
Thoumust be married to no man but me :

For I am he am born to tame you, Kate :

And bring you from a wild cat to a Kate
Conformable, as other household Kates.

Here comes your f#ther ; never make denial,

I must and will have Kathavine to my wife.

Re-enter Baptista, GrEMIO, and TraxIo.
Bap. Now,
Signior Petruchio: How speed you with
My daughter?
Pet. How but well, siv ? how but well ?
It were impossible I should speed amiss.
Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharine ; in
- your dumps? P
Kath. Call you me, daughter? now I promise
ou, ke
You have show’d a tender fatherly regard,
To wish nre wed to one half lunatick ;
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack,
That thinks/with oaths to face the matter ont.
Let, Tather, *tis thus:—yourself and all the

world, :
That talk’d of her, have tallk’d amiss of her >
If's ‘eurst, it is for policy :
- Tor sle’s not froward, but modest as the dove 3

snot hot, but temperate as the morn ;
For patience she will prove a second Grissel;
And Roman Lucrece for her chastity :
And toconclude, —wehave *greedsowell together,
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day.

Kath. Pl see thee hang’d on Sunday first.
“ Gre. Hark; Petruchiol she says she’ll see thee
JEsa ¢ hang’d first.
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Zra. Is this your speeding? B then, ‘good .
night our part!
Pet. Be patlcnt, gentlemen ; I choose her,f’m
myself’;
If she and 1 be pleas’d, what’s that to you?
*Tis bargain’d "twixt us twain, being alone,
That she shall still be carst il company.
I tell'you, ’tis imcredible to believe
How much she loves me: O, the kindest Kate !—
She hung about my neck; and Liss on kiss
She vied® so fast, protesting oath o oath,
That in a twink she won me to her ldve.
0, you are novices! ’tis o world to 'jﬁe,
How tame, when men and women are alone,
A meacock8wretch canmake the curstestshrew.—
Give me thy hand, Kate: I willunto Venice,
To buy apparel *gainst the wedding-day :—
Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests;
1 will be sure, my Katharine shalt be fine.
Bap. T know mnot what to say: but give me
your hands;
God send you joy, Petruchio! ’tis a match.
Gre. Tra. Amen; say we; we will be witnesses.
‘Pet. Eather, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu;
T will to Vemce, Sunday comes apace :
We will have rings, and thmns, and fine array;
And kiss me, Imu_, we will be married o’ Sunday.
[ Ezeunt PErrucnro and hATIIAm\n, seve-
rally.
Gre. Was ever match® dapp’d up so suddenly ?
Bap. Faith, gentlemen; now I play a merchant’s
part,
And venture mﬂ.d]) on a dcspex ate mart.

2 Tn vie and revie were tcrms at cards, now siuper-
:uled by the word brag.
7 1t is well worth secing, ! A dasta,rdl,\ﬂ creatuse,
YOL. IIT, Hu 2 3
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Tra. >Twas a commodity lay fretting by you:
*Twill bring you gain, or perish on the seas.
Bap. The gain I seek is—quiet in the match.
Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch.
But now, Baptists, to your younger daughter ;—
Now i¢ the day we long have looked for ;
I am your neighbour, and was suitor first.
Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca more
Than words ean witness, or your thoughts can
ZUess. : d
Gre. Youngling! thou canst notlove so dear asI.
Tra. Grey-beard! thy love doth freeze.
Gre. - = But thine-doth fry.
Skipper, stand back ; ’tis age that nourishcth.
Tra. Bat youth, in ladies” eyes that Hourisheth.
Bap. Content you, gentlemen; Ud compound
this strife : ek, e
>Tis deeds must win the prize; and he, of both,.
That can assure my daughter greatest dower,
Shall have Bianca’s love— Y
Say, signior Gremio, what can you assure her ?
Gre. First, as you know, my house within the city
Is richly furnished with plats and gold;
Basons, and ewers, to lave her dainty handss
My hangings all of Tyrian tapestry:
In ivory coffers I have stuff’d my crowns;
- In cypress chests my arras, counterpoints,?
Costly apparel, tents, and canopics.
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss’d with pearl,
“Valance of Venice gold in needle-work,
Pewter and brass, and all things that belong
0 house, or housekeeping : then, at my farm,
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail,
Sixscore fat oxen standing in my stalls,
And all things answerable to this portion.
Mys‘e]fzpm struck in years, I must confess;

2 Coverings for beds ; nos called counterpanes.
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And, it T die to-morrow, this is hers, :
If; whilst T live, she will be only mine. ]

T'ra. That, only, camewell in.- Sir, list tojue:
I am my father’s heir, and only son:

If T may have your daughter to my wife, '

P’ll Teave her houses three or four as good,

Within rich Pisa walls, as any one

Old signior Gremio has in Padua;

Besides two thousand ducats by the year,

Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointure.—

What, have I pinch’d you, signior Gremio?
Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year, of land!

My land amounts not to so much in all:

That she shall have; besides an argosy,*

That now is lying in Marseilles” road :

What, have I chok’d you with an argosy ?

T'ra. Gremio, ’tis known, my father hath no less
Than three great argosies ; besides two galliasses,?
And twelve tight gallies : -these I will assure her,
And twice as much, whate’er thou offer’st next.

Gre. Nay, I have offer’d all, I have no more ;.
And*she can have no more than all I have ;—

If you like me, she shall have me and mine.

Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from all the |

world,

By your firm promise; Gremio is outsvied.
Bap:. 1 must confess, your offer is the best;

And, let your father make her the asswance,

She is your own; else, you must pardon me :

If you should die before him, where’s her dower?
Tra. That’s but'a cavil; he is old, I young.
Gre. And may not young men die, as well as

© old? =
Bap. Well, gentlemen,

* A large merchant-ship. j :
+ A vessel of burthen worked both withsailsnd oars.
un
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Lue. Spit in the: hole, man, and tune again.
Bian. Now let me see if T.can construe it : Fluc
1bat Simots, Lknow younot ;—/hic est Sigeia tellus,

I trust you not:—FHic steterat Priami, take heed

he hear us not ;—regia, presume not ;—celsa senis,

despair not. ‘
Hor. Madam, ’tis now in tune.
Luc. All'but the base.
Hor. The base is right ; *tis the base knave that
jars.
How fiery and forward our pedant is!
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love:
Pedascule,5 Pllsvateh you better yet.
Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust.
Lue. Niistrust it not; for, sure, Eacides

Was Ajux,—eall*d so from his grandfather.
Bian. I must believe my master; else, I pro-
: mise you, ;

1 should be arguing still upon that doubt :

But let it rest—Now, Licio, to you:—

Good masters, take it not unkindly, pray,

That I Liave been thus pleasant with you both.

Hor. Youmay go walk, [ 7o LucexTio.] and
give me leave awhile ;

My lessons make no music in three parts.

Lue. Are youso formal, siv? well, I must wait,

And watch withal; for, but I be deceiv’d,

Our fine musician groweth amorous. [ Aside.
~ Hor. Madam, before you touch the instrument;
- To learn the order of my fingering,

-1 must begin with rudiments of art:

To teach you gamut in a briefer sort,

‘More pleasant, pithy, and effectual, ;

Than hath been taught by any of my trade:

" And there it 15 in writing, fairly drawn.

- Biwn Why, T am past my gamut long ago.

i SO NEE 6 Pedant, T ;
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Bap. Is it new and old too? how may that be ?

Bion. Why, is it not news to hear of Petru-
chio’s coming ? .

Bap. 1s he come?

Bion. Why, no, sir.

Bap. What then?

Bion. He is coming.

Bap. When will he be here?

Bion. When he stands where I am, and sces

you there. 1

Tra. But, say, what:—To thine old news.

Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat
and an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice
turned; a pair of boots that have been candle-
cases, @ne buckled, another. laced ; an old rusty
sword ta’en aut of the town armory, with a broken
hilt, and chapeless ; with two broken points: His
horse hipped with an old mothy saddle, the stirrups
ofno kindred: besides, possessed with the glanders,
and like to mose in the chine; troubled with the
lampas, infected with the fashions,* full of wind-
galls, sped with spavins, raied with the yellows,
past cure of the fives,? stark spoiled with the stag- -
gers, begnawn with the bots ; swayed in the back,
and shoulder-shotten ; ne’er-legged before; and
with a half-checked bit, and a head-stall of sheep’s
leather ; which, being restrained to keep him from
stutibling, hath been often burst, and now repaired
with knots: one girt six times pieced, and a wo-
man’s crupper of velure,3 which hath two letters
for her name, fairly set down in studs, and here
and thére pieced with packthread.

Bap. Who comes with him 2

_ & Farcy.
2 Vives; a distemper in Borses, little differing from
¢he strangles. ; . ) )
3 Velvet,
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Tra. Curstex than she? ‘why, ’tis impossible.
Gre. Why, he’s a devil, a devil, a'very fiend.
T'ra. Why, she’s a devil, a devil, the devil’s

dam.

~ Gue- Tut! she’s a lamb, a dove, a fool to him.

1l tell you, sir Lucentio : When the priest

Should ask—if Katharine should be his wife,

Ay, by gogs-wouns, quoth he ; and swore so loud,

That, all amaz’d, the priest let fall the bool :

And, as he stoop’d again to take it up,

The mad-brain’d bridegroom teol: him such a cuff,

That down fell priest and book, and beek and

priest : .

Now take them up, quoth he, 7f any list.

Tra. What said the wench, when he arose
again ; ;

Gre. Trembled and shook ; for why, he stamp’d
and swore, i )

As if the vicar meant to cozen him.

But after many ceremonies‘done,

1Te calls for wine :=—4 health, quoth he; as if

He had been aboard carousing to his mates

After a storm :—Quaft’d off the muscadel, &

And threw the sops all in the sexton’s faces -

Having no other reason,—

But that his beard grew thin and hungerly,

And seem’d to ask him sops as he was drinking.

This done, he took the bride about the neck;

And kiss’d her lips with such a clamorous smack,

That, at the parting, all the church did echo.

1, seeing this, came thence for very shame ;

And after me, I know, the routis coming :

Such a mad marriage never was before;

Iiark, hark! I hear the minstrels play. [ Musie,
& f was the custom for the company present to drink

wine immediately after the marriage-ceremony .y

¥OL: - T T
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*Tis like you’ll prove a jolly surly groom,
That take it on you at the first so roundly. .
Pet. O, Kate, content thee; pr’ythee, be not
angry. : ‘
Kath. I will be angry; What hast thou to do 2
Father, be quiet; he shall stay my leisure.
Gre. Ay, marry, sir ; mow it beging to work.
Kuath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal din-
ner:— 2
I see a woman may be made a fool,
1f she had not a spirit to resist.

¢ Pet. They shall go forward, Kate, at thy com-.

mand:
Obey the bride, you that attend on her:
Go to the feast, revel and domineer,
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead,
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourselyes ;
But for my bonny Iate, she must with me.
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stare, nor fret;
I will be master of what is mine own:
She is my goods, my chattels ; she is my house,
My household-stuff; my field, my barn,
My horse, my ox, my ass, my any thing ;
And here she stands, touch herwhoever dare ;
I’Il bring my action on the proudest he
‘That stops my way in Padua. Grumio,
Draw forth thy weapon, we're beset with thieves;
Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man :—
Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not toach thee,
« Kate ; ) :
Pll buckler thee against a million.
[ Exeunt Perruciio; KATHARINA, and
GruMIO.
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet om_as-!
Gre. Went they not quickly, I should die with
laughing. : i

112> i
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Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like !
Luc. Mistress, what’s your opinion of your
sister ?

Bian. That, being mad herself, she’s madly
mated,

Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated.

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride and
bridegroom wants

For to supply the places at the table,

You know there wants no junkets?® at the feast.—

Lucentio, you shall supply the bridegroom’s place,

And let Bianca take her sister’s room.
Z'ra. Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride

it:2
Bap. She shall, Lucentio.—Come, Gentlemen,

let’s go. { Ezeunt.

ACT IV.
SCENE I. 4 Hall in Petruchio’s Cmmtr_%/ House.

Lnter GrRuMIO.

Gru. Fye, fye on all tired jades! on all mad
masters ! and all foul ways! Was ever man so
beaten ; was ever man so rayed?’ was ever man
so weary? I am sent before to make a five, and
they are coming after to warm them. Now, were
not I a little pot, and soan hot, my very lips might

* freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I should come
. by a fire fo thaw me;—But I, with blowing the
- fire, shall warm myself; for, considering the
weather, a taller man than I will ta sald.
H@l}n!"ix a! Curtis! : .
el

2 Delicacies. % Bewnyed;‘éi&y. 2 : :
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extreme cold. Where’s the cook ? is supper ready,
the house trimmed, rushes strewed, cobwebs
swept ; the serving-men in their new fustian, their
white stockings; and every officer his wedding-
garmens on? Be the jacks fair within, the jills
fair without, the carpets laid, and every thing in
order? ¥
Curt. All ready ; and therefore, I pray thee,
news?
Gru. First, know, my horse is tired ; my master
and mistress fallen out. ;
Curt. How? ‘ ‘
Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt; and
thereby hangs a tale.
Curt. Let’s ha’t, good Grumio.
Gru. Lend thine ear.
Curt. Here. :
G There. 3 [ Striking him.
Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale.
Gru. And therefore *tis called a sensible tale :
and this caff was but to knock at your ear, and
beseech listening. Now I begin: Tmprimis, we
came down a foul hill, my master riding behind
ny mistress:. :
Curt. Both on one horse?
Gru. What’s that to thee ?
Curt. Why, a horse.
Gru. Tell thou the tale ——But hadst thou not
crossed me, thou shouldst have heard how her
horse fell, and she under her horse ; thou should’st
have heard, in how miry a place: how she was
bemoiled;;* how ke left her with the horse upon
her ; how he beat me because her horse stumbled :
Low she waded through the dirt to pluck him off
me ; how he swore; how she prayed—that never
prayed I;efore; how L cried; how the horses ran
= Bemired,

B
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away, how her bridle was burst;* thow 1 lost.my
crupper ;—with many things of worthy memory;
which now shall die in oblivion, and thou return
unexperienced to thy grave.

Curt. By this reckoning, he is more shrew than
she. 4

Gru. Ay ; and that thou and the proudest of
you all shall find, when he comes home. But
what talk I of this ?—call forth Nathaniel, Joseph,
Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest;
let their heads be sleekly combed, their blue coats
brushed, and their garters of an mdlﬂerent" knit ;
let them eurtsey with their left legs and not pre-
sume to touch a hair of my master’s horse-tail, till
they kiss their hands. =~ Ave they all ready ?

Curt. They are. ;

Gru. Call them forth.

Curt. Do you hear, ho! you must meet my
master, to countenance my nustress. - s

Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own.

Curt. Who knows not that ?

Gru. Thou, it seems ; that callest for company
to countenance lher.

Curt. 1 call them forth to credit her.

Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of
them. g .

Linter several Seryants,

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio.

Phil. How now, Grumio 2

Jos. What, Grumio !

\'z'clz Fellow Grumie !

Nath. How now, old lad?

Gru Welcome, you;—how new, you; what,'-
you ;—fellow, you ;—and thus much for greeting.

2 Breken, ¢ Not different one from the others -
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Now, my spruce companions, is all ready, and
all things neat ?

Nath® All things is ready : How near is our
master ?

Gru. E’en at hand, alighted by this ; and there-
fore be not——Cock’s passion, silence! 1
hear my master. :

Enter PETRUCHIO and KK ATHARINA.

Pet. Where be these knaves ? What, no man

at door, ;

To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse !

~ Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip }——

All Serv. Here, here, sir; here, sir.

Pet. Here, sir! here, sir! here, sir! here, sir!—
You logger-headed and unpolish’d grooms!
‘What, no attendance? no vegard? no duty ?-—
Where is the foolish knave I sentbefore ?

Gru. Here, sir ; as foolish as I was before. =

Pet. You peasant swain! you whoreson-malt-

. horse drudge! : :

Did I not bid thee meet me in the park,

And bring ,along these rascal knaves with thee ?

Gru. Nathaniel’s coat, sir, was not fully made,
And Gabriel’s pumps were all unpink’d ’the heel;
There was no link § to colour Peter’s hat,

And Walter’s dagger was not come from sheath-

Sty dngy A : i 5

There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and,

- b ek Gregory:s L

The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly;

Yet, as they are, hereare they eone to meet you.
Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch m T M.—
e [ Bacuait some g the Scrvants.

TWhere is the life that late L led— — [Sings.’

5 A torch of pitch.
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Where are those——Sit down, Kute, and wel-
come. 2
Soud, soud, soud, soud !¢
Re-enler Sevvants, with supper.

Why, when, I say 2—Nay, good sweet Kate, be

merry.

Off with my boots, you rogues, you willaing;
When ?

It was the friar of orders grey, [Sings.

As he forih walked on his way c— .0

Qut, out, you rogue! you pluck my foot awry:
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other.—
: [ Strikes ham.
Be merry, Kate:—Some water, here; what,
ho !
Where’s my spaniel Troilus ?—Sirrah, get you
‘hence, :
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither :—
: [ Ewit Servant.
One, Kate, that you must kizs, and be acquainted

with.— [
Where are my slippers?—Shall I have some
water ? [ A bason is presented to him.

Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily.— -
: [Servant lets the ewer fill.
You whoreson villain ! will you let it fall ?

: : ‘[ Strikes hint.
Kath. Patience, I pray you; ’twas a fault un-
willing. :
Pet. A whoreson, beetleheaded, flap-ear’d
knave'!,
Come, Kate, sit down; I know you have a
stomach.

6 A word coined by Shakspeare to express the noise
made by a person heated and fatigued. Wl
)
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Will you give thanks, sweet Kate; or else shall
11—
~ What is this? Mutton ?

1 Serv. : Ay

Pet, ' Who brought it ?

1 Serws

Pet. >Tis burnt ; and so is all the meat :
‘What dogs are these I__Where is the rdscal cook?
How durst you, villains, bring it from the dresser,
And serve it thus to me that love it not?
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all :

3 [ Lhrows the meat, §e. abouk the stage.
You heedless joltheads, and unmanner’d slaves !
What, do you grumble? I’ll be with you straight.

. Kath. 1 pray you, husband, be not so disquiet;
The meat was well, if you were so contented.
Pet. 1 tell thee, Kate, *twas burnt and dried
away:. :
And I expressly am forbid to touch it,
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ;
And better *twere that both of us did fast,—
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are cholerick,—
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh.
Be patient; to-morrow it shall be mended,
Ang, for this night, we’ll fast for company :—
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber.
. [ Ereunt PETRUCHIO, KATHARINA, and
sisie s COR TS
Nath. [ Advancing.] Peter, didst ever see the
i like ? :
Peter. He kills her in her own humour.
ket Re-enter CURTIS.
. Gru. Where is he?
‘Curt. In her chamber, e
Making [a sermon. of continency to her: -
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And rails, and swears, and rates; that she, poor
soul, «

Knows not which way to stand, to look, to speak’;

And sits as one new-risen from a dream.

Away, away ! for he is coming hither, [ Ezeunt.

Re-enter Porrucnio, )

And ’tis my hope to end sucéesfsﬁﬁly :

My falcon now is sharp, and passing empty ;
And, till she stoop, she must not be full-gorg’d,
Tor then she never looks upon her lure.” -
Another way I'have to man my haggard,$
T'o make her come, and know her fi;eeper’s cally
That is,—to watch her, as we watch these kites
That bate,? and bate, and will net be obedient.
She eutno meat to day, nor none shall eat ; z
Last night shie slept not, nor to-night she shall
not ; ; vkt
As with the meat, some undeserved faulé
L1l find about the making of the bed ;
And here Pl fling the pillow, there the bolster,
"[his way the coverlet, another way the sheets i
Ay, and amid this hurly, T intend® . 43 :
"That all is done in reverend care ofher;
And, in conclusion, she shall watch all nights
And, if she chance to nod, P’llrail, and brawl,
And with the clamour keep her still awake:
This is a way to kill & wife with kinGness ;.
And thus Tl curb her mad and headstrong hu-
Mour.—
e that knows better how to tame a shrew,
Now let him speak ; *tis charity to shew. [Ezzt
7 A thing stuffed to look like the game which the hawk
was to pursue, ! : P
¢ To tame my wildbawk. 9 Fluiter.  * Pretend.

\

Pet, Thus have I politickly begun my teign,
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SCENE II.
Padua. Bl;'ﬁ)re Baptista’s House.

"

= Enter TrAaN10 and HorTENSIO.
Tra. 1s’t possible, friend Licio, that Bianca
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio ?
1 tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand.
For. Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said,
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching.
[ They stand aside.
Enter BiavcA and LuUCENTIO.
Lue. Now, mistress, profit you in what you
: read ? ; ;
" Bian. What, master, read you? first resolve
me- that.
+ .Luc. Iread that Lprofess the art to:love.
Bian. And may you prove, sir, master of your
y SR s
Luc. While you, sweet denr, prove mistress of
; my heart. . oo lhey retire.
Hor. Quick proceeders, marry ! Now, tell me,
: pray, %
You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca
Lov’d none in the world so well as Lucentio.
Tra. O despiteful love! unconstant woman-
kind!—
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful.
Eor. Mistake no mere: 'Tam not Licio,
‘Nor a musician, as I Seem t¢ be ;
But one that scorn to live in this disguise,
For such a one as leaves a gentleman, -
And makes a god of such a cullion: *
-Know, sir, that I am call’d—Hortensis.

* - * Bespicible fellow.
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Tra. Signior Hortensio, I have often heard

Of your entire affection to Bianca;
And since mine eyes are witness of her lightness,
I will with you,—if you be so contented,—
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever.

Hor. See, how they kiss and court!——Signior

Lucentio, }
Here is my hand, and here I fixmly vow—
Never to woo her more; but do forswear her,
As one unworthy all the former favours
That I have fondly flatter’d her swithal.

Z'ra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath,—
Ne’er tomarrywith her though she would entreat »
Lye on her! see, how beastly she doth court him.

Hor. >Would, all the world, but he, had quite

forsworn ! ;
For me,—that I may surcly keep mine oath,
T will be married to a wealthy widow,
Ere three days pass; which hath aslong loved me,
As I havelov’d this proud disdainful haggard:
And so farewell, signior Lucentio.— .
Kindness in women, not tlreir beaateous looks,
Shall win my love :—and'so I take my leave,
In resolution as I swore before.
[ Bait HorRTENST0——LUCENTIO ¢nnd BIANCA
- advance. ; sl
Tra. Mistress Bianea, bless you with such
grace ;
As ’longeth to a lover’s blessed case!
Nay, I have ta’en you napping, gentle love ;
And have forsworn you, with Hortensio.

Bian. Tranio, you jest; But have you both for-

sworn me? L !

Tra. Mistress we have. s

Luc. Then we are rid of Licios

Tra. Pfaith, he’ll have a lusty widow nows

VOL. [11. Kk z
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That shall be woo’d and wedded in a day.

Bian. God give him joy !

1'ra. Ay, and he’ll tame her.

Bian. He says so, Tranio.

Tra.’Laith, he is gone unto the taming-school.

Bian. The taming-school ! what, is there such

a place ?

Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petruehio is the master ;
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long,—
To tame a shrew, and charm her chattering

tongue.

Lnter BIONDELLO, running.
. Bion. O master, master, I have watch’d so long
That Pm dog-weary ; but atlast I'spied
An ancient angel3 coming down the hill,
Will serve the turn. &
Fra. What is he, Biandello ?
Bion. Master, amercatanté, or a pedant,?
1 know not what ; but formal in apparel,
In gait and countenance surely like a father.
- Luc. And what of him, Tranio?
" Tya. If he be credulous, and trust my tale,
I’} make him glad to seem Vincentio ;
“And give assurvance to Baptista Minola, -
it he were the right Vincentio.
lake in your Jove, and then let me alone.
& [ Ezeunt LiuceNtIo and Braxca.

Enier a Pedant. i

Ped. God save you, sir !

Tira. And you, sir! you are welcome.
Travel you far ou, or are you at the furthest?

Ped. Sir, at the furthest for a week or two :
But then up further ; and as‘far as Rome ;
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life.

S Megenger, A merchant, or a schoolmaster;
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Tra. What countryman, I pray?
Ped. Of Mantua.
T'ra. Of Mantua, sir ?—marry, God forbid!
And come to Padua, careless of your life'?
Ped. My life, sir ! how, I pray ? for that goes
hard.
Tra. *Tis death for any one in Mantua
To come to Padua ; Know you not the cause?
Your ships are staid at Venice ; and the duke
(Vo private quarrel twixt your duke and hiny,)
Hath published and proclaimed it openly 5
>Pis marvel ; but that yow’re but newly come,
You might have heard it else proclaim’d about.
- Ped. Alas, sir, itisworse for me thanso;
For I have bills for money by exchange
From Florence, and must here deliver them.
Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy,
This will I do, and this will I advise you;—
Tirst, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa?
Ped. Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been;
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens.
Tra. Among them, know you ane Vincentio?
Ped. 1 know him net; but I have heard of him ;
A merchant of incomparable wealth.
Tra. He is my father, sir; and, sooth to say,
In countenance somewhat doth resemble you.
Bion. Asmuch as an apple doth an oyster, and
all one. / : [ Aside-
Tra. To save your life in this extremity,
This favour will T do you for his sake;
And thinl it not the worst of all your fortunes,
That you are like to sir Vincentio.
His name and credit shall you undertake,
And in my house you shall be friendly lodged;—
Look, that you take upon you as you should ;
. You understand e, sir ;—so shall you stay
X K2 J
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Till you have done your business in the city :
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it
Ped. O, sir; Ido; and will repute you ever
The patron of my life and liberty.
Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter
good.
This, by the way, I let youunderstand ;—
My father is here look’d for every day,
To pass assurance of a:dower in marriage
*Twixt me and one Baptista’s daughter herc :
In all these eircumstances P11 instruct you :
Ga with me, sir, to clothe you as becomes you.
[ Exeunt.

SCENE III. _
A Room in Petruchio’s Flouse.

Lnter KATHARINA and GRUMIO.

Gru. No; no; forsooth; I dare not, for my
life.
Kath. The more niy wrong, the more his spite
appears: = :
What, did he marry me to famish me?
Beggars, that come unto my father’s door,
Upon entreaty, have a present alms;
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity :
But I,—who never knew how to entreat,—
Am starv’d for meat, giddy for lack of sleep :
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed :
And that which spites me more than all these
) wants,
He does it under name of perfect love ;
As who should say,—if I should sleep, or eat,
>Twere deadly sickness, or else present death.—
I'pry’thee go, and get me some repast;
I care not what,: so it be wholesome food.
Gru. ’VVhat say you to a neat’s foot!
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Kath. *Tis passing good; I pr’ythee let me
have it
Gru. I fear, it is too cholerick a meat :—
How say you to a fat tripe, finely broil’d ?
Kath. 1like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me.
Gru. 1 cannot tell ; T fear, ’tis cholerick.
What say you toa piece of beef, and mustard ?
Kath. A dish that I dolove to feed upon.
Gru. Ay, but the mustard is too lot a little.
Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the mustard
rest, v
Gru. Nay, then T'will not; you shall have the
mustard, y
Or clse you get no beef of Grumio.
Kath, Then both, or one, or any thing thou
wilt.
Gru. Why, then the mustard without, the beef.
Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding
slave, . [ Beats him.
That feed’st me with the very name of meat :
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you,
That triumph thus upon my misery !
Go, get thee gone, Isay.

Enter PErRUcIo with a dish of meat; and
Hortexsto,
Pet. How fares my Kate} What, sweeting, all
3 amort 5 :
Hor. Mistress, what cheer?
Kath. *Faith, as cold as can be.
Pet. Pluck up thy spirits, look checrfully upon
me. ;
Here, love; thou see’st how diligent 1 am.
To dress thy meat myself, and bring it thee:
[ Sets the dish on a table.
s Dispirited ; a gallicism,
KK3
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T am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thanks.
‘What, not a word ? Nay then, thou lov’st it not ;
And all'my pains is sorted to no proof'
Here, take away this dish. ;
Kath. Pray you, let it stand,
Pet. The poorest service is repaid with thanks ;
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat.
Kath. 1 thank you, sir.
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fye ! you are to blame!
Come, mistress Kate, I’ll bear you company.
Pet. Eat it up all, Hortensio, if thou lov’st
me.— : [ Aside.
Much good do it unto thy gentle heart!
Kate, eat apace :—And now, my honey love,
‘Will we return unto thy father’s house ;
Andrevelit as bravely as the best,
With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings,
‘With nufls, and cuffs, and farthingales, and things ;
With scarfs, and fans, and double change of
(= bravery. o
With amber bruce's ts, beads, and all this knavery.
‘What, hast thou dw’d?  The tailor stays thy
leisure,
To deck thy boay with his ruffling” treasure,

~ Linter Tailor.
Come, tailor, let us see these crnaments;
Lnter Haberdasher.
Layfqrth the gown.—What news with you, sir?
£{ab. Here 15 the cap your worship did bespeak.
Pat. Why, this was moulded on 2 porringer ?
A velvet dish :—fye, fye ! *tis lewd and filthy =
Why, °tis,a cockle, or a walnutshell,
“A knack., a toy, a trick, a baby’s cap;
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger.
© ¢ Finery. 7 Rustling.
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Kath. P11 have no bigger; this doth fit the
time,
And gentlewomen®wear such capsas these.
Pei. When you are gentle, you shall have one

too,
And not till then.

Hor. That will not be in haste. [ Aside.
Kath. Why, sir, I trust, I may have leave to
speak ;

And speak I will ; I am no child, no babe :
Your betters have endur’d me say my mind ;
And, if you cannot, best you stop your ears.
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart ;
Or else my heart, concealing it, will break:
And, rather than it shall, I will be free
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words.

Pet.. Why, thou say’st true; it is a paltry cap,
A custard-coffin,8; a bauble, a silken pie: | '
I love thee well, in that thou lik’st it not.

Kath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap ;
And it I will have, or I will have none.

Pet. Thy gown? why, ay :—Come, tailor, let

TS BEELf ’

O merey, God! what masking stuff'is heve?
What’s this > a sleeve? ’tis like a demi-cannon :
What ! up and down, carv’d like an apple-tart ?
Here’s sfxip, and nip, aud cat, andslish, and slash,
Like to a censer? in a barber’s shop :—
Why, what, ¢’devil’s name, tailor, call’st thou

this ?
Flor. 1 see, she’s like to have neither cap nor
gown, ; [ Aside.

Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well,
According to the fashion, and the time.

8 A coflin was the culinary term for raised crust.
s These censers resembled qur brasiers in shape.
3 B



872 TAMING OF Act IV,
Pet. Marry, and did; butif you be remember’d,

I did not bid you mar it to the time.

Go, hop me over every kennel liome,

For you shall hop without my custom, sir :

T’ll none of it; hence, make your best of it.
Kath. 1 never saw a better-fashion’d gown,
Morequaint,* more pleasing, nor more commend-

able :
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me.
Let. Why, true ; he means to make a puppet
of thee.
Tai. She says, your worship means to make a
puppet of her.
Pet. O monstrous arrogance ! Thou liest, thou
thread, -
Thou thimble.
Thou yard,'lthree-quarters, half-yard, quarter,
nail,
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou:—
Brav’d in mine own house with 2 skein of thread!
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant;
Or I shall so be-mete® thee with thy yard,
As theu shalt think on prating whilst thou liv’st!
1 tell thee, I, that thou hast marr’d her gown.
Z'az. Your worship is deceiv’d; the gown is
made ' :
Just as my master had direction :
Grumio gave order how it-should be dane.
Grwe. 1gaye him no order, I gave him the stuff,
Z'ai. Buthow did you desire it shouldbe made ?
Gru. Marry, sir, with needle and thread,
-Zai. But did you not request to have it cut 2
Gzu. Thou hast faced many things.
T'ai. T have. ;
Gru. Face not me; thou hast braved many
* Curious. 2 Be-measure. :
8 ;l‘urnpd up many garments with facings,
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men; brave not me ; I will neither be faced nor
braved. I say unto thee,—I bid thy master cut
out the gown; but I did not bid him cut it to
pieces : ergo, thou liest.

Z'ai. Why, here is the note of the fashion to
testify.

Pet. Read it..

Gru. The note lies in his throat, if he say [
said so.

Tai. Lmprimis, aloose-bodied gown :

Gru. Master, if ever I said loose-bodied gown,
sew me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death
with a bottom of brown thread: I said, a gown.

Pet. Proceed. 1

Tai. Wiih a small compassed cape;*

Gru. 1 confess the cape.

Tai. With a trunk sleeve j——

Gru. I confess two sleeves. .

Tai. The sleeves curiously cut. \

Pet. Ay, there’s the villainy.

Gru. Error ’the bill, sir; error i’the bill. I
commanded the sleeves should be cut out, and
sewed up again ; and that I’Il prove upon thee,
though thy little finger be armed in a thimble.

Tais This is true, that I say; an I had thee in
place where, thou shoud’st know it.

Gru. I am for thee straight: take thou the bill,
give me thy mete-yard,* and spare not me.

Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio! then he shall have
no odds. e

Pet. Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for
me.

Gru. You are V’the right, sir; ’tis for my mis-
tress. :

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master’s use,

4 A round cape. 5 Measuring yard,
’
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Gru. Villain, not for thy life: Talke up my
mistress’ gown for thy master’s use !
Pet. Why, siv, what’s your conceit in that?
Gru. O, siv, the conceit is deeper than you
think for:
Take up my mistress” gown to his master’s use!
0, fye, fye, fye! .
Pet. Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tailor
paid :— [ Aside.
Go take it hence; be gone, and say no more.
Hor. Tailor, Il pay thee for thy gown tos
MOTTOW. B
Take no unkindness of his hasty words
Away, I say; commend me to thy master,
[ Exit Tailor.
Pet. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto
your father’s,
Even in these honest mean habiliments;
Our purses shall be proud, cur garments poor :
Yor ’tis the mind that makes the body rich ;
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds,
So honour peercth® in the meanest habit.
What, is the jay more precious than the lark,
Because his feathevs are more beautiful 2
Onr is the adder better than the eel,
Because his painted skin contents the eye ?
0, no, good Kate; neither art thou the worse
For this poor furniture, and mean array.
If thou account’st it shame, lay it on me : |
And therefore, frolick ; we will hence forthwith,
To feast and sport us at thy father’s house.—
Go, call my men, and let us straight to him ;
And bring our horses unto Long-lane end,
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot.—
Let’s see; T think, ’tis now some seven o’clock,
And well we may come there by dinner time.
F ¢ Appeareth.
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Kat/r.. I dare assure you, sir, ’tis almost two ;

And ’twill be supper time, ere you come there.
Pet. It shall be seven, erel go to horse:

Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do,

You are still crossing it.—Sirs, let’t alone:

I will not go to-day; and ere I do,

It shall be what o’clock 1 say it is.
Hor. Why, so! this gallant will command the

sum. [ Exeunt.

SCENE 1V,
Padua. Before Baptista’s House.

Lnter Traxto, and the Pedant dressed like
VINCENTIO.

Tra. Sir, this is the house; Please it you, that
I call?

Ped. Ay, what else 2 and, but I be deceived,
Signior Baptista may remember me.
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, where
We were lodgers at the Pegasus.

Tra. *Tis well:
And hold your own, in any case, with such
Austerity as ’longeth to a father.

Enter BroxpeLLo.
Ped. Iwarrant you: But, sir, here comes your

boy ;
*Tywere gom{ he were school’d.

Tra. Fear younot him. Sirrah, Biondello,
Now do your duty throughly, I advise you;
Imagine *twere the right Vincentio.

EBion. Tut! fear not me.

Tra. But hast theu done thy errand to Baptista?

Birn. 1told him, thatycur father was at Venice;
And that you look’d for him thi ¢ay in Padua.

J
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Tra. Thow’rt a tall 5 fellow ; hold thee that to
drink.
Here comes Baptista :—set your countenance,
Sir—
" Enter BAPTISTA and LuceNTIO.
Signior Baptista, you are happily met :—
Sir, [ Zo the Pedant.]
This is the gentleman I told you of';
I pray you, stand good father to me now,
(1 ive me Bianca for lI\) I)d.tl ln\on} .
Ped. Soft, sonl—
Sir, by your leave: having come to Padua
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio
Made me acquainted with a weighty cause
Of love between your daughter and himself :
" And,—for the good report I hear of you;
And for the love he beareth to your daughter
And she to him,—fo stay him not toolon
I am content, in a good tather’s care,
To have him match’ d ; and,—if you please to hk e
o worse than I, sir,—upon some agreement,
Me shall you find most ready and most willing
‘With one consent to have her so bestow’d ;
For curious I cannot be with you,
Signior Baptista, of whom I hear so well.
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say :—
Your plainness, and your shortness, please me
well.
Right true it is, your son Lucentio here
Doth love my daughter, and she loveth him,
Or both dissemble deeply their affections::
And, therefore, if you say no more than this,
That like a father you will deal with him,
And pass7 my daughter a sufficient dower,
3 Brave, ¢ Scrapulous, 7 Assure or convey.

8
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The match is fully made, and all is done:
Your son shall have my daughter with consent.

Zra. 1 thank you, siv.  Where then do you

know best,
We be affied ;& and such assurance ta’en,
As shall with either part’s agreement stand?
Bap. Not in my house, Lucentio; for, you
know, -
Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants :
Besides, Old Gremio is heark’ning still 5
And, happily,® we might be interrupted.

T’ra. 'Then at my lodging, an it like you, sir;
There doth my father lie ; and there, this night,
Well pass the business privately and well :

Send for your daughter by your servant here,
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently.
The worst is this,—that, at so slender warning,
Youw’re like to have a thin and slender pittance.

Bap. It likes me well:—Cambio, bie you home,
And bid Bianca make her ready straight:

And, if you will, tell what hath happened :—
Lucentio’s father is arrived in Padua,
And how she’s like to be Lucentio’s wife.
Luc. 1 pray the gods she may, with all my
heart! ~ i
Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee

gone.
Signior Baptista, shall Tlead the way?
Welcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer:
Come, sir; we’ll better it in Pisa.
Bap. : I follow you.
[ Ezeunt TRANI0, Pedant, and BAPTISTA.
Bion. Cambio.—
Luc. What say’st thou, Biondello ?

8 Betrothed. 9 Accidentally.
YOL. I1L. LL
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Bion. Yousaw my master wink and Jaugh upon
you ?

* Lue. Biondello, what of that ?

Bion. ’Laith nothing ; but he hasleft me here
behind, to expound the meaning or nioral® of his
signs and tokens.

Luc. 1 pray thee, moralize them.

Bion. ‘Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking with
the deceiving father of a deceitful son.

Luc. And what of him ?

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to
the supper.

Luc. And then?— :

Bion. The old priest at Saint Luke’s church is
at your command at all hours.

Luc. And what of all this?

Bion. 1 cannot tell; except they are busied
about a counterfeit assurance: Take you assur-
ance of her, cumprivilegioad impriamendum solwm =
to the church ;—take the priest; clerk, and some
sufficient honest witnessess : Sid
If this be not that you look for, I have no more

tq say,
But, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day.
3 ‘ [ Going.

Lwe. Hear’st thou, Biondello?

Bion. I cannot tarry: Iknew a wench married
in an afternoon as she went to the garden for par-
sley to stuffa rabbit; and so may you, sir; and
so adieu, sir, My master hath appointed me to
go to Saint Luke’s, to bid the priest be ready to
come against you come with your appendix.

[ Exit.

Luc. I may, and will, if she be so contented :
She willbe pleas’d, then wherefore shouldI doubt ?

*Jecret purpose,
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Hap what hap muv, Pl roundly go about her;
It shall go hard, it' Camnbio go without her.
[ Exit.
SCENE V.
A publiclk Road.

Enter Perrvento, KaTiarina, and Hon-
TLENSIO.

Pel. Come on, o’ God’s name ; once more to-
ward our father’s.
Good Lord, how bright and goodly shines the
moon! )
Kath. The moon ! thesun ; it is not moonlight
now,
Pet. T say, it is the moon that shines so bright.
Kath. 1 know, it is the sun that shines so
brighit.
Pet. Now, by my mother’s son, and that’s my-
' gelfis iR
It shall be moon, or star, or what Ilist,
Or ere I journey to your futhei’s house :—
Go on, and fetch our horses backiagain.—
Evermore cross’d, and cross’d; nothing but cross’d!
Hor. Say as he says, or we shall never go.
. Kath. Forward, I pray, since we have come so
far,
And be it moon, or sun, or what you please :
And if you please to call it a rush candle,
Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me.
et. 1 say, itis the moon.
Kath. I know it is.
Pet. Nay, then youlie; it is the blessed sun.
Kath. Then, God be bless’d, it is the blessed
sun i— :
LLZ2
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But sun it is not, when you say it is not;
And the moon changes, even as your mind.
What you will have it nam’d, even that it is;
And so it shall be so, for Katharime.
Hor, Petruchio, go thy ways; the field is won.
Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl
should run,
And not unluckily against the bias.—
But soft; what company is coming here ?
Enter VINCENTIC, in @ travelling dress.
Good-morrow, gentle mistress: Where away ?—
: [ %0 VINCENTIO. -
Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too,
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman ?
Such war of white and red within her cheeks!
What stars do spangle heaven with such beauty,
As those two eyes become that hcavenly face 2—
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee :—
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty’s sake.
Hor. ’A will make the man mad, to make a
woman of him.
Kath. Young budding virgin, fair, and fresh,
and sweet, 5 ;
Whither away : or where is thy abode?
Happy the parents of so fair a ‘child ; -
Happier the man, whom favourable stars
Allot thee for his lovely bed-feilow !
Pet. Why, how now, Kate! I hope thou art
not mad ; ik ; :
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, with
And not a maiden, as thou say’st he is.
Kath. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes,
That have been so bedazzled with the sun,
That every thing I look on seemeth green :
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father;
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking.
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Pet. Do, %(ond old grandsire; and, withal, make
nown
Which way thou travellest: if along with us,
We a:hall b.u quful of thy company.
; Vin. }-‘uxr sir,—and you my merry mistress,—
That with your strange encounter much amaz’d
me;
My name i;‘ycall’d—-\’incentio; my dwelling—
isa;
- And bound I am to Padua; there to visit
A son of mine, which long I have not scen.
Pet. What is his name ?
Vin. Lucentio, gentle sir.
Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy son.
And iow by law, as well as reverend age,
T niay entitle thee—my loving father ;
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman,
Thy son by this hath married: Wonder not,
Nor be mot griev’d; she is of good estecm,
Her dovry wealthy, and of worthy birth
Beside, so qualified as miay beseem
‘The spousc of any noble gentleman.
Let me embrace with old Vincentio :
And wander we to see thy honest son,
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous.
Vin. But is this true? oris it elseyour pleasure,
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest
Upon the company you overtake 2
Hor. T do assure thee, father, so it is.
Pet. Come, go along, and see the truth hereof’;
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous.
[ Exeunt PETRUCIHIO, KATHARING, and
VINCENTIO. ;
Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me mn
heart.

113
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. Have to my widow ; andiif she be forward,
Then hast thoun taught Hortensio to be untoward.
[ Eait.
AGaYE
SCENE I. Padua. Before Lucentio’s Flouse.

Enter on one side Bioxverio, LuceNTio, and
Braxca ; Grevio walking on the other side.

Bion. Softly and swifily, sir; for the priest is
ready.

Luc. 1 fly, Biondello : but they may chance to
need thee at home, therefore leave us.

Bion. Nay, faith, )}l see the church o’your
back; and then come back to my master as soon
as I can. [ Exeunt LuceNrtio, Bianca, and

BroNDpELLO. :

Gre. Tmarvel Cambio comes not all this while. -

Enter PErrucHIO, KATHARINA, VINCENTIO,
and. Attendants:
Pet. Sir, here’s the door, this is Lucentio’s
hoyse,
My father’s bears more toward the market-place ;
Thither must I, and here Tleave you, sir.
Vin. Youshall not choose but drink before you

803 ;
I think, I shall command your welcome here,
And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward.
[ Knaocks.
Gre, They’re busy within, you were best knock
louder.
Enter Pedant above at a window.

Ped. What’s he, that knocks as he would beat
down the gate ? g
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Iin. Is signior Lucentio within, sir ?

.]’crl. He?s within, sir, but not to be spoken
withal.

Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound
or two, to make merry withal ?

Ped, Keep your hundred pounds to yourself; he
shall need none, so long as [ live.

Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was beloved in
Padua.—Do you hear, sir?—to leave frivolous
circumstances,—I pray you, tell signior Laucentio,
that his father is come from Pisa, and is here at
the door to speak with him.

Ped. Thou liest; his father is come from Pisa,
and here looking out at the window.

Vin. Art thou his father ?

Ped. Ay, sir; so his mother says, if I may
believe her. : :

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman! [ 7o Vin-
cex.] why, this is flat knavery, to take upon you
another man’s name.

Ped. Lay hands on ‘the villain; I believe ’a
means to cozen somebody in this city under my
countenance. \

Re-enter BIONDELLO.

Bion. I have seen them in the church together:
God send ’em good shipping —But who is here?
mine old master, Vincentio ? now we are undone,
and brought to nothing.

Vin. Come hither, crack-liemp.

[ Seeing BIONDELLO.

Bion. T hope, I may choose, sir.

Vin. Come hither, you rogue: What, have you
forgot me ? =y

Ib?ion. Torgot you? no, sir: Icou]d not forget
you, for I never saw you before in all my life.



384 TAMING OF Act V°

Vin. What, you notorious villain, didst thou
never see thy master’s father, Vincentio?

Bion. What, my old, worshipful old master ?
ves, mary, sir; see where he looks out of the
window. :

Fin. 18t so, indeed? [ Beats Broxprrro.

Bion. Help, help, help! here’s a madinan will
murder me. i [ Ewit.

Ped. Help, son! help, signior Baptista !

© [Eait, from the window.

Pet. Prlythee, Kate, let’s stand aside, and sce

the end of this controversy. [ Lhey retire.

Re-enter Pedant below; Barrisra, Tkaxio,
and Servants.

Tra. Sir, what are you that offcr to beat my
servant ? g

Vin. What am T, sir? nay, what are you, sir?
—O immortal gods! O fine villain! A silken
doublet! a velvet hose! a scarlet cloak! and a
copatain hat!*—0, I am undone! I am undone!
while I play the good husband at home, my son
and my servant spend all at the university.

T'ra. How now | what’s the matter?

Bap. What, is the man lunatick ?

T'ra. Sir, youseem a sober ancient gentleman
by your habit, but your words show you a mad-
man : Why, sir, what concerns it you, if T wear
pearl and gold? T thank my good futher, I am
able to mamtain it. : —

Vin. Thyfather? O, villain! he is a sail-malker
in Bergamo.

Bap. You mistake, sir; you mistake, sir: Pray,
what do you think is his name ? :
Vin. His name? as it T knew not his name: T

* A hat with a coical crown,
.
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have brought him up ever since he was three years
old, and his name is—Tranio.

Ped. Away, away, mad ass! his name is Lu-
centio; and he is mine only son, and heir to the
lands of me, signior Vincentio. '

Vin. Lucentio! O, he hath murdered his mas-
ter '—Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the
duke’s name :—O, my son, my son l—tell me,
thou villain, where is my son Lucentio ? '

ra. Call forth an officer : [ Enter one with an
Officer.] carry this mad knave to the gaol :—Fa-
ther Baptista, I charge you see that he be forth-
coming.

Vin. Carry me to the gaol!

Gre. Stay, officer ; he shall not goto prison.

Bap. Talk not, signior Gremio ; I say, he shall
go to prison.

Gre. Take heed, signior Baptista, lest you be
coney-catched3 in this business; I dare swear,
this is the right Vincentio.

Ped. Swear, if thou darest.

Gre. Nay, I dare not swear it :

T'ra. Then thou wert best sy, that I am not
Lucentio. g

Gre. Yes, Iknow thee to be signior Lucentio.

Bap. Away with the dotard; to the gaol with
him. ;

Vin. Thusstrangers maybehaled and abused:—
O monstrous villain !

Re-enter BroNprLLo, with ILUCENTIO, and
BirANCcA.

Bion. O, we are spoiled, and—Yonder he is;
deny him, forswear him, or else we are all un-
done.

8 Cheatedy '
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Luc. Pardon, sweet father. [ Kneeling.
Vin. Lives my sweetest son ?

[Broxperro, TrANI0, and Pedant run out.
Bian, Pardon, dear father. [I{nr(éing.
Bap. How hast thou oftended 2

Where is Lucentio ?

Loy Iere’s Lucentio,

Right son unto the right Vincentio ;
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine,
While counterfeit supposes blear’d thine eyne.* -
Gre. Here’s packing;s with a witness, to de-
eeive us all!
Vin. Where is that damned villain, Tranio,
That fac’d and brav’d me in this matter so?
Bap. Why, tellme, is not this my Cambio?
Bian. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio.
Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianca’s
love
Made me exchange my state with Tranio,
While he did bear my countenance in the town ;
And happily I have arriv’d at last
Unto the wished haven of my bliss :—
What Tranio did, myself enfore’d him to ;
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my sake.
Vin. P11 slit the villain’s nose, that would have
sent me to the gaol. el
Bap. But do you hear, sir2 [ 7o Lucextio.]
Have you married my daughter without asking
my good-will ? ]
Fin. Yeer not, Baptista; we will content you,
go to: But I will in, to be revenged for this

villainy. [Eait.
Bap. And 1, to sound the depth of this knavery.
[ Lxit.

4 Deceiy’d thy eyes.
® Tricking, vnderhand contrivances.
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Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will
not. fr(_)wn. [Lzeunt Lue. and Biax.

Gre. My cakeis dough:6 But Il in among the

Out of hope of all,—but my share of the feast.
[ Lait.

Prrruciio and KATHARINA aduance.

Kath. Flushand, let’s follow, to seethe end of
this ado.

Pet. First kiss me, Kate, and we will.-

Kuth. What, in the midst of the street ?

Pet. What, art thou ashamed of me ?

Kaoth. No, sir; God forbid :—but ashamed to
kiss.

Pet. Why, then let’s home again —Come, sir-
rah, let’s away.

Kuth. Nay, I will give thee a kiss: now pray
thee, love, stay. {

Pet. Is not this well?——Come, my sweet Kate;

Better once than never, for never too late.
; [ Ezeunt.

SCENE IIL
A Room in Lucentio’s House.

A Banquet sct out. Enter Baprista, Vix-
coytio, GurEeMmio, the Pedant, Lucexrio,
Biavca, PETRUCHIO, KarHARINA, Howre
Texsio, and Widow. Traxio, B1oNDELLO,
Grunio, and Others, attending.

Zzuc. At last, though long, our jarring notes
agree: ¥ g

And time it is, when raging war 1S done,

To smile at ’scapes and perils overblown.—
> A proverbial expression, repeated aftera disappoint-

mexnt,
.
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My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome,

While I with self-same kindness welcome thine:—
Brother Petruchio,—sister Xatharina,—

And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow,—
Teast with the best, and welcome to my house ;
My banquet? is to close our stomachs up,

After our great good cheer: Pray you, sit down;

e sit to chat, as well as eat.

kg [ They: sit at table.
Pet. Nothing but sit and sit, and eatand eat!

Buap. Paduaaffords this kinduess, son Petruchio.

Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind.

Hor. For both our sakes, I would that word

were true. :

Pet. Now, for my life, Hortensio fears8 his

widow. : i

Wid. Then never trust me if Ibe afeard.

Pet. You are sensible, and yet you miss my
Hilor s gassense; ; = g
1 mean, - Hortensio 1s afeard of you. :

Wid. He thatis giddy, thinks the world turns

round.

Pet. Roundly replied.

Kath. .~ Mistress, how mean you that?

. Wid. Thus I conceive by him.

Pet. Conceives by me —How likes Hortensio

that2 4 ; ;

Hor. M'{l widow says, thus she conceives her

tale. s

Pet. Very well mended: Kiss him for that,

good widow.

Kath. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns

round :——
1 pray you, tell me what you méant by that.

s

“Abanquet wasarefection consisting ofﬁruﬁ, cales, &c.
¢ Dreads. :



Scene II. THE SHREW. 389
Wid. Your husband, being troubled with a
shrew,
Measures my husband’s sorrow by his woe :
And now you know my meaning.
Kath. A very mean meaning.
Wid. Right, I mean you.
Kath. And I am mean, indeed, respecting you.
Pet. To her, Kate! ﬁ :
Hor. To her, widow! -
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her
down.
Hor. That’s my office.
Pet. Spoke like an officer :—Ha’ to thee, lad.
[ Drinks to HorTENSIO.
Bap. How likes Gremio these quick-witted
_folks?
Gre. Believe me, sir, they butt together well.
Bian. Head, and butt? an hasty-witted body
Would say, your head and butt were head and

horn. ~
Vin. Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken’d
you?

Bian. Ay, but not frighted me; therefore Il
sleep again.
Pet. Nay, that you shall not; since you have
. begun, -
Have at you for a bitter jest or two.
Bian. Am 1 your bird2? I mean to shift my
bush, T s
And then pursue me as you draw your bow :—
You are welcome all.
[ Excunt Biaxca, KATHARINA, and Widow.
Pet. She hath prevented me.—Here, signior
Tranio, 3 ¢
This bird you aim’d at, though you hit her not;
Therefore, a health to all that shot and miss’d.
VoL, IIL - ; MM

o
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Tra. O, siv, Lucentio slipp’d me like his grey-
hound,
Which runs himself, and catches for his master.
Pet. A good swift? simile, but something cur-
rish. :
Trae2Tis wdl, sir, that you hunted for your-
self
*Tis thought, yom deer does hold you out a bay.
Bap. (§ ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now.
Lue. 1 thank thee for that gird, * good Tranio.
Ior. Contess,confess, hathhe nothlt you here?
Pet. ?A has alittle gall’d me, T confess ;
And, as the jest did gl'mce away from me,
>Tis ten to one it main’d you two outright.
Bap. Now, in good sadness, son Petr uchio,
I think thou hast the veriest shrew of all.
Pet. Well, I say—no; and therefore, for assu-
rance,
Let’s cach one send unto his wife ;
And he, whose wife is most obedient
To come at first when he doth send for her,
Shall win the wager which we will propose.
Hor. Content: ‘What is the wager?
Luc. ) Twenty crowns.
¢ Pet. Twenty crowns!
I’]l venture so much on my hawk, or hound,
But twenty times so much upon my wife.
Luc. A hundred then.

Hor. Content.

Pet. A match; ’tis doue.

Hor. Who shall begin? ;

Luc. That will I.  Go,
Biondello, bid yom mistress come to me.

Bion. Igo. & [ B

Bap. Son, I will be youx ]nlf Bianca comes.
Lue. PIl have no halves ; I’ll bom it all myself. .

9 Witty, * Sarcasm,
o
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Re-enter BroNpELLO.
How now! what news?
Bion. Sir, my mistress sends yousword
That she is busy, and she caunot come.
Pet. How ! she is busy, and she cannot come !
Is that an answer ?

Gre. '\y, 'md a kmdg!too:
Pray God, sir, your wife send you not'a worse.
Pet. 1 hopc better.

Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my wife
To come to me forthwith. [ Eait BIONDELLO.
Pet. O, ho! entreat her!

Nay, then she must needs come.
Hor. I am afraid, sir,
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated,

Re-enter BIONDELLO.

Now where’s my wife ?
Bion. She says you have some goodly jest in
hand ;
She will not come ; she bids you come to her.
Pet. Worse and worse ; she will not come! O
vile,
Intolerable, not to be endur’d!
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your mistress ;
Say, I command her come to me.
[Zzit GruMIO.
Hor. 1 know her answer.
Pet. ‘What ?
Hor. She will not ecome.
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and therean end.

2 Enter KATHARINA.

Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Ka-
tharina !
M M2
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Kath. What is your will, sir, that you send for
me ?
Pet. Where is your sister, and Hortensio’s
wife?
Kath. They sit conferring by the parlour fire.
Pet. Go fetch them hither; if they deny to
come,
Swinge me them somﬂly forth unto their hus-
; bands: = .
Away, I say, and bring them hither straight.
j [Exit KATHARINA.
ZLuec. Here is awonder, if you talk of a wonder.
HFor. And so it is; I wonder what it bodes.
Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and
quiet life,
An awful rule, and right supremacy ;
And, to be short, what not, that’s sweet and
happy. ]
Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio !
The wager thou hast won ; and I will add
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns;
Another dowry to another daughter,
For she is chang’d; as she had never been. .
Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet;
And show more sign of her obedience,
Her new-built virtue and obedience. -

Re-enter KATHARINA, with Biaxca, and Widow.
See, where she comes; and brings your froward
wives
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion.—
Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not ;
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot.
[KarmArINA pulls off her cap, and throws
it down.

Wid. Lord, let me never have a cause to sigh,

Till Ibe brought to such a silly pass!
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Bian. Fye! what a foolish duty call you this 2
ZLuc. Y would, your duty were as foolish too :

The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca,

Hath cost me an hundred crowns since supper-

time.
Bian The more fool you for laying on my duty.
Pet. Katharine, 1 charge thee, tellthese head-
strong women 3

What duty they do owe their lords and Thusbands.

Wid. Come, come, yow’re mocking; we will
have no telling.

Pet. Come on, I say; and first begin with her.

Wid. She shall not.

Pet. 1 say, she shall :—and first begin with her.

Kath. Fye, fye! unknit that threat’ning unkind
brow ;

And dart not scornful glances from those eyes,

To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor:

It blots thy beauty, as frosts bite the meads ;

Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair

buds; :

And in no sense is meet, or amiable.

A woman mov’d, is like a fountain troubled, .

DMuddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty ;

And, while it is so, none so dry or thirsty

Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. "

Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper,

Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee,

And for thy maintenance : commits his body

To painful labour, both by sea and land;

To watch the night in storms, the day in cold,

While thou liest warm at home, secure and safe;

And craves no other tribute at thy hands, :

But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;—

Too little payment for so great a debt.

Such duty as the subject owes the prince,
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Even such a woman oweth to her husband :

And, when she’s froward, peevish, sullen, sour,
And, not obedient to his honest will, =
What is she, buta foul contending rebel,

And graceless traitor to her loving lord 2—

T am asham’d, that women are so simple

To offer war, where they should kneel for peace;
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway,

‘When they are bound to serve, love, and obey.
Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and smooth,
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ;

But that oursoft conditions* and our hearts,
Should well agree with our external parts?
Come, come, you froward and unable worms!
My mind hath been as big as ove of youwrs,

My heart as great; my reason, haply, more,
To bandy word for werd, and frown for frown:

. But now, Isee our lances are but straws ;

Our strength as weak, our weakness past com-
; pare,— :
That seeming to be mast, which we least are.
Then vail your stomachs, 3 for it is no boot ;
And place your hands below your husband’s foot:
In token of which duty, if he please,
My hand is ready, may it do him ease.
Pet. Why, there’s a wench!—Come on, .and
kiss me, Kate,
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou
shalt ha’t,
Vin. *Tis a good hearing, when children are
toward.
Luc. But a harsh hearing, when women are
froward.
Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to bed :
‘We three are married, but you two are sped.
¢ Gentle tempers. 3 Abate your spirits,
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*Twas Iwon the wager, though you hit the white;
[ To LuceNTio.

And, being a winner, God give you good night !
[ Ezeunt Prrrucuio and KaTir
Hor. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam’d a curst

shrew.
Lue. *Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will be
tamn’d so. [Exeunt.

Of this play the two plots are so well united, that
they can hardly be called two, without injury to the art
with which they are interwoven. The attention is enter-
tained with all the variety of a double plot, yet is not dis-
tracted by unconnected incidents,

The part between Katharine aud Petruchio is eminently
spritely and diverting. At the marriage of Bianca the
arrival of the real father, perhaps, produces more per-
plexity than pleasure. The whole play is very popular
and diverting. JOHNSON,

END OF VOLUME THIRD,
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