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Enter Leonato Governonr of Me/fina,Innogen bis wife, Hero
~tes danighrer,and Beatrice bis N coce,with @ Meffenger. |

Leonaro. =07

Learne in this Letter, that Dos Peter of Arragon
= comesthis might to Aeffina.

Me([. Heisvery neereby this : he was not
three Leagues off when I left him.,

Leon, How many Gentlemen have you loft in this
action ?

Mef. Butfew of any fort,and none of name.

Leon. A vitory is twice itfelfe , when the atchiever
brings home full numbers : I find heere , that Don Perer
hath beftowed much honour ona yong Flerentine ; called
Clandio,

Mef. Muchdeferv’d on his part , and equally remem-
bred by Don Pedre, he hath borne himfclte beyond the
“promife of hisage, doingin the figure of a Lambe , the
teates of a Lyon, he hath indeed better bettred expe@atie
on,than you mult expect of meto tell you how,

Leo. He hath an Vinckle here in ¢Meffina ; will be very
much glad of 1t.

Me[. 1havealready delivered him Letters , and there
appeares much joy in him , evenfo much thatjoy could
not (hew it {elte modelt enough, without a badge of bit-
ternefle.

Leo. Did he breake out into teares ?

Mef. Ingreat meafure.

Lees. Akinde overflow of kindenefle = there are no fa-
ces truer, then thofe that are fo wath’d, how much better
is it to weepeat joy,thento joy at weeping 2

Bea. I pray you, isSignior Meuntante return’'d from
the warres,or no ?

Mef. 1know none of that name, Lady, there was none

fuch inthe Army of any fort. l

Leo. What is hethat you aske for Neece?

Here. My Coufin meanes Signior Benedicke of Padsa.

e Mef. O he’sreturn'd,and as pleafant asever he was:

Beat,He {ctup his bils heerc in Meffina,and challeng’d
Cupid at the Flight: and my Vncles foole reading the
Challenge, fubfcrib’d for Cupid, and Challeng’d him at
the Burbolt. Ipray you, how many hath hee kill’d and
caten in thefe warres? But how many hath he kili'd? for
indeed, I promis’d to care all of hiskilling,

Leon, *Faith Neece,you taxe Signior Benedicke too
much,but hee’ll be meet with you,1 doubt it not.

Aef. He hath done good {ervice Lady in thofe wars.

Mef. Youhad muity victuall, and hee bath holpeto
eate it: hee’sa very valiant Trencher-man ; - hee hathan
excellent ftomacke.

o T

Mef., And a good fouldier too Lady.

Bear,And a good fouldicr to a Lady.Butwhat ishe to a
Lord? ' .

Mef. ALordtoaLord,a MantoaMan, ftuft withall
honourable vertues,

Beat. Itis (o indeed he is no leffe thena ftuft manghut
tor the ftufing well, we areall moreall. - b2l

Leon. You muft not (fir) miftake my Neece, thereis a
kinde of merry War betwixt Signior Benedicke and her :
I:E:y never meet , but there’s a skirmifh of wit betweene
them, |

Bea. Alashe gets nothing by that. In our lalt con-
flict foure of hisive wits went halting off,and now is the
whole mangovern'd withone : {o that if hee have wit
enough to keepe himfelfe warme , let him beare it for a
difference betweene himf{clte and bis borfe : For it is all
the wealth that he hath left , to be knowne a reafonable
creature. 'Whois his Companion now ? He hath every
montha new {worne brother. |

Mef. I'stpoffible ?

Bear,Yery calily poffible: he weaves his faith butas the
fafhion of his hat, it ever changes with the next blocke.

Mef. 1 fee ( Lady ) the Gentleman is not in your
bookes.

Bear. No,and he were, I would burne my ftudy. But
I pray you who is his companion ? 1sthereno young
{quarer now,that will make a voyage with him to the Di-
vell ?

Mef. He ismoft in the company of the right noble
Clandio.

Beat, O Lord,he will hang upon him likea difeafe: he
isfooner caught thenthe Peftilence , and she taker runnes
prefently madde. God helpe the noble Clawdio, if he have
caught the Benedscke, it will colt hima thoufand pound
ere it becur’d.

AMef. 1willhold friends with you Lady.

Bear. Doe good friend.

Leo. You'llne're runmad Neece. l

Bea. No,not till a hot Ianuary.

Mef. Don Pedro isapproach’d.

Enter Don Pedro,(landio, Benedsck ¢, Balthazar,
and lobn the baftard, .
Pedro. Good Sigrior Leomato , you are come to meere

o, )

 your trouble : the fafhion of the world is to avoyd coft,

and you encounter it. . B

Lesn, Never came trouble to my houfe in the likenefie

of your Grace : for trouble being gone,comfort (hould re-

maine : but when you depart from me , 1orrow abides,
and happincfle takes hislcave. B |

W Pedro.
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Pedro. You imbrace your charge more willingly : 1

thinke thisis your daughtcr.
Leo. Her mother hach many times told me {o.
EBen. Were youindoubt that youaske her? |
hL;:. Signicr Bewedscke , no, for then were you a
childe, . L

Pedre. You have it full Benedicke, wee may ghefle by
this,what you are, being a man , truely the Lady fathers
:_'mrh {elfe : behappy Lady, for you are like an honourable

atoer. .

Ben. If Signior Leonato lac her Father, {hee would not
have his head on her thoulders fer all Mefsina,as like him
as fhe 1s.

Beat. T wonder thar you will ftill be talking , Signior
Bamedicke ,no body markes you.

Ben. What my deare Lady Difdaine!
ving 2

Beat, Isitpofible Difdaine thould die,while fhec hath
fuch mect food to feed it , as Signior Bemedicke? Courte-
fie itfelfe muft convert to Difdaine , if you come in her
prefencc. _

Bawe. Then is Courtcfie a turbe-coat, but it is cer-
taine 1am loved of all Ladics, onely you excepted : and
I would I could findein my heart that I had not a hard
heart,for truely I love none. :
 Beat. Adeere happinefle towomen, they would elfe
havebeene troubled with a pernicious Sutor , I thanke
God and my cold blood,1am of your humour for that, I
had rather heare my Dog barke at a Crow, then 2 man
{weare heloves me,

Ben. God keepes your Ladithip ftill in that minde,
{ofome Gentleman or other fhall fcape a Predeftinate
{cratche face.

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe, and ‘twere
fucha faceas yours were.

Ben, Well,youare arare Parrat-teacher.

Beat. A Bird of mytongue , isbetter then a beaft of
yours. |

Ben. I would my horfe had the {peed of yout tonguc,
and {o good a continuer, but Keepe your way a Gods
name,l have done. _

Bear, Youalwavesend with a Jades tricke 3 1 know
you of old, . |

Pedro, This is the {umme of all : Leonaro, Signior (lan-
dio, and Signiot Benedscke ; my deare friend Leonato , hath
invited you all, Trellhim we fhall ftay here, attheleaft
a moneth ,and he heartily prayes {ome occalion may de-
taine uslonger : T dare fweare hee is ne hypocrite; but
praycs from his heart.

Leon, If you {weare, my Lord, you fhall not bee for-
{worne, let me bid you welcome , my Lord, being re-

are you yet li-

conciled to the Prince your brother: I owe yon all

dutie.
« dobn. 1thanke yon, Iamnot of many words, butl
thanke you. , otk L
- Leon. Pleafe it your Gratelcade on? ~
Pedro, Your hand Lesnato,we will goe together.

Exeunt.  Maner Benedicke and Clandso,
‘Clan, Benedicke,did{t thou note the daughter of Signi-
or Meonato ? |

Ben. I noted her nnt.butl‘labkt on her.
Clen. Is fhe not amodeft yong Ladie 2
Ben. Doe youi queftionme as an honeft man fhould

: for my fimple true judgement ? or would dyuu have
after my cuftome,as being a profefled tyrant to

- me

Clan, No,I prethee {peake in fober judgement.

Ben, Why yfaith methinkes fhee’s too low for a hic
prai{c,too browne for a faire praife , abd tbo little fora
great praife,enely this commendation I can affoord her,
that were fhe other than (he is, fhee were unhandfome,
and being no other but as theis, I doe not like her.

(Vaw. Thouthink'{t Tam in fport, 1 pray thes tell mee
truely how thou lik’ft her.

Ben. Wonld you buy her,that you enquier after her 2

Clax. Can the world buy fiich a I&Wtﬂ ?

witha fad brow ? Or doe you play the flowting Iacke,to
telius Cupidis a Hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare

Claw, Inmine eye,fhe is the {weeteft Ladie that ever I
lookt on. |

Ben. I canfeeyer without Specacles; and I fée no
{uch macter : there’s her Cofin, and fhe were not pofleft
with a fury , ex%r as much in beautie,as the firft
of May doth the Iz ccember : but 1 hope you have
no intent to turne husband,have youn? -

fwornethe contrary,if Hers would be my wife.

Ben, Ift come tothis? infaith hath not the world one
man but he will weare his cap with {ufpition ? fhall T nes
ver {ee a Batchellor of threefcore againe ? goe to yfaith,
and thou wilt ncedes thruft thy necke into a yoke , weare
the print of it,and figh away fundayes : looke Dos Pedro
1s returned to feeke yous,

Enter DonPedro,lobn the Baftard.

lowed not to Leonatoes ?

E‘en.-:d. I would your Grace would conftraine mice to
telli

Pedro, 1 chargethee on thyallegeance,

Ben, Youhcare, Count Clandie, 1 can be fecret asa
dumbe man, Iwould have youthinke fo ( but on my al-
leageance , marke youthis; on my allegeance ) heeis in
lave, W ith whom ? nowthat is your Graces part : marke
how fhort his anfwer 1s, with Hero, Leonatoes (host
daughrer,

Clan. 1f this were {o,fo were it uttred.

Ben. Like the old Tale,my Lord, it is not fo, nor ‘twas
not {o : butindeed ,God forbid it fhould be fo.
- (an. It my paffion changenot thortly, God forbid it

" {hould be otherwife,

Pedro. Amen,ifyou love her,for the Lady is very well
worthy, |
(lax. Youfpeake this tofetchme in,my Lord.
Fedre. By my troth I {peake my thought.
Clan, And infaith, my Lord,l{poke mine.
Ben. Andbymy two faiths ancfo
{peake mine. {
Claw. That I love her,I fecle; |
Ped. That {he 1sworthy,I know. § '
Ben, That I neither feele how fhee fhould bée lo-
ved, nor know how fhe fhould be worthy , iskthe
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me,I wil die in itithe
{take, " k-4""
Ped. Thoiwaftever anobftinate Herctique ifp tije de-
(pight of Beauty. daf. %
Claw. And never could maintaine hispart, biit in the
force of his will.

] . >

Ben. Yeaand a cafe to put it into, but fpeake you this

Carpenter : Come,in what Key fhall a man take you to }
| goeinthefong?

Clas. I would fcarce trult my felfe, thoughI had |

Pedr. What fecret hath held you here, that you fol

troths , my Lord, I |

Ben, TbF_lt |

]
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Bene. Thata woman conceived me, thanke her : that
fhe brought me up, I likewife give her moft humble
thankes : butthat I will have a rechate winded in my
forchead, or hang my bugleinan invifible baldricke, all
women fhall pardon me : becanfe I will notdoe th‘:m the
wrongtomiltruft any, I willdoe my felfe the right to
truft none: and the fineis,(for the which I may gocthe
finer) I willlive a Batchellor. :

Pedra, 1 (hall feetheeerel dye, lookepale withlove.

Bene. Withanger, with fickeneffe, or with hunger,
my lord, not withlove ¢ prove that cver I loofe more
blood with love, then I will get againe with drinking,

icke out mine eycs with a Ballet-makers penne, and

ang me up at the doore of abrothel-houfe for the figne
ot blind Cupid. kg
Pedro. “Well, if ever thoudooft fall frem this faith,
thou wilt prove a notable argument.

Bene. 1f Ido:, hang me ina bottle like a Cat,and {hoot
at me, and he that hit’s me ,let him be clapt on the {houl-
der, and cal'd Adam. e

Pedro. Well,as time (hall try: In time the favage
Bull doth beare the yoake.
~ Bene. The {avage bull may, but if ever the fenfible
Benedicke beare it, pluckeoff the bulles hornes, and fet
themin my forehead , and let me be vildely painted,and
in{uch great Lettersasthey write, heere 1s good herfe
to hire ; let them fignifie under my f{igne, hereyou may
{ee Benmedicke the married man. - |

Clan. Ifthis fhould ever happen, thou wouldft bee
horne mad. e

Pedre. Nay, if Cupid have not fpent all his Quiverin
Venice, thou wilt quake for this (hortly.

| Beme. 1looke for an carth quake too then.

Pedro. Well,you will temporize with thehoures, in
the meane time, good Signior Benedicke, r€patreto Leg-
natoes, commend meto him; and tellhim I will not faile
him at fupper, for indeed he hathmade great preparati-
ﬂnl

Bene, 1 havealmoft matter enoughin me for fuch an
Embaflage, and fo I commit you.

Clas. Tothe tuition of Gods From my houlc, if T had
ltl

Pedro, The (ixt of Inly. Your loving friend,Benedicke.

Bene. Nay mockenot, mocke not ; the body of your
difcourfe is fometime guarded with tragments, and the
guardes are but flightly bafted on neither, ereyou flout
old endsany further, examine your confcience, and {o I
leave you. Exst.
(law. My Leige, your Highnefy now may doe mee
good.

Pedro. My love is thine toteach, teach it but hew,

And thou fhaltfee how apt it isto learne
Any hard Lieffon that may doe thee good.
Clan. Hath Leomato any {fonne my lord ?

Pedro. No child but Hero, {he’s his onely heire:
Doft thow affe her C/landio ?

Clax, @ mylord, |
When you went onward on thisended a&ion,

I look’d upon her with a fegldicrseye,
That lil’d, but had a ruu%askﬂ in hand,
Thanto drivé liking to thesd¥ine of ove :
But now I am return’d, afd that warre-thoughts
Have left their places vacant : intheir roomesy
Come thronging foft and delicate defires,
Allprompting me how faire yong Herols,
Saying I lik’d her erel went to warres.

i L

Pedro. Thouwilt be like alover prefently,
And tire the hearcr withabooke of words
Ifthou doftlovc faire Hero; cherifh ir, .

And I will breake with her ; waftnot to thisend,
That thov beganft to twift fo fine a ftory ?

Clan. How {wecetly doe you minifter to love,
Thar know lovesgriefe by his complexion |
But left my liking might too {odaine {eeme}

I would have falu’d it witha longer treatife.

Pedre. W hatneed the bridge much broderthen the
The faireft grant is the neceflity ; (food?
Looke what will ferve,is fit : “tis once, thou lovelt,

And I will fit thee with the remedy,

I know we fhall have revelling to night,

I willaflume thy partin fome difguife,

And tell faive Here Iam Claxdio,

And in her bofome lle unclafpe my heart,

And take her hearing prifoner withthe force

And {trong incounter of my amorous tale :

Then after, to herfacher will I breake,

And the cenclufion is, (he fhall bethine,

In practife lecus put it prefently. Exsunt,
Enter Leonato and an old man, brother to Leonato.

Leo. How now brother, where is my cofen your fon :
hath he provided this muficke ?

©/d. He is very bufie about it; but brother, I cantell
you newes that youyet dreamt not of

Lo, Are l'h:ygﬂﬁd 'S

O/d, Asthe event ftampesthem, but they have a gaod |

cover » they (hew well outward; the Prince and Count
Clandio walking in athicke pleached alley inmy orchard,

were thus over-heard by a mau of mine : the Prince dif- |

covered to Clandiothat he loved my neece your daugh-
ter, and meantto acknowledgeit this night in a dance,
and if he found her accordant, he meant to take the
p;_e_i-:-nl: timeby the top, and inftantly breake with you
of it,

Leo. Hath the fellow any wit thattold you this

(:i{ei. A good {harpe fellow, I will {fend for him, and
queftion him your {elfe.

Leo. No, no :we will hold it asa dreame,till it appeare |

it {clfe s but I will acquaint my daughter withall that (he
may be the better prepared for anfwer, if’ peradventure
this betrue : goe youand tell her of it : cofins, youknow
whatyou have todoe, O I cry you mercy friend, goe
youwith me and I willufe your skill, good cofin have
a care this bufie time. Exennt,
Enter Sir Lok the Baflard, and (‘o ade bys comapanion.
Con. What the good yeere my Lord, why are youthus
out of meafure fad ?
lobn. There isno meafure in the occafionthat breeds,
therefore the fadnefle is without limit,
{on. You fhould heare reafon.

lobs, And whenI have heard it, what bleffing brine
gethit?

Con, Ifnota preﬁ:nt rcmcd}r, yet a patient fufferance. |
Tob. I wonder thatthou (beingas thou faift thou are, |

q

borneé under Sasmrae ) goeft abouttoapply a mortall me-
dicine; toamortifying mifcheife : 1 cannot hide. whatI
am: Imuftbefad when I have canfe, and {mile at no
mans jefts; eate when I have ftomacke, and wait for ne
mans Jeifure : {leepe when Tam drowfie; and tend on no:
mans bufinefle;laugh when I am mierry, and claw 110 man |
in his humour:

(on. Yea; but yournuft riot make the full fhow of this |
till you may doe it without controllment, you have of |

el
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| late ftood out againft your brothet; and he hath tane

you newly into his grace, where it is impoflible you
| {hould take root, but by the faire weather that you make
your felfe,it i1s needfull that
owrie harveft. .

fobn. T had rather bed canker ina hedge; then a rofe
in his grace, and it better firsmy bloud to be difdain'd of
all, then to fafhiona carriage to rob love from any:in this
(though I cannot be {aid to be a flattering heneft man)
it muft net be denyed but I ama plaine dealing villaine, I
amtrulted with a mufiell, and enfranchifde with a clog,
thercfore I have decreed, not te fing in my cage : if T had
my mouth, I would bite: if I had my liberty, 1 would do
| my liking 3 in the meane time, let me be that T am, and
{eeke not to alter me.

(o, Can youmake no ufe of your difcontent 2

fahn. 1 will make all ufe ofit, forIufe it onely.
- Who comes heere ? what newcs Borachie.

Enter Borachio.

Bor. 1 came yonder from a great {upper, the Prince
your brother is royally entertained by Leonato, and I can
givCyou intelligence of an intended marriage.

Tobn, Will ic ferve for any Modell te build mifcheife

on? What is he for afoole that betrothes himf¢ifeto un- |

quictnefle ? |
Bor. Marry itis your brothers right hand,
fobun. W ho,the molt exquifite Clawdio?
Bor, Even hes -
~lebw: A proper {quier,and who, and who, which way
lookes he ?
~ Bor, Marry on Hero,the daughter and Heire of Leo-
Hato.

lobn. A very forward March-chicke, how come you

BRI o3 i
Bar, Beingentertain'd for a perfumer, asT was {moa-
king a mufty roome, comes me the Prince and Clandioy

hand in band in {ad confcrence : I whipt behind the Ar-

ras, and there heard it agreed upon;that the Prince fhould
wooc Herofor himfclfe, and having obtained'd her,give
her to Count (fasudio.

Iohn. Come, come, letus thither this mdy prove food
to my difpleafure, that young {tart-up hath allthe glory
of my overthrew : if I cancrofle him any way, I blefle
my felfe every way; you are both f{ure, and will aflift
me 3

(onr. To the deathmy Lord, |

lobn. Let usto the great fupper, their cheere is the
greater that [ am fubdued, wovld the Coake were of my
mind : fhall we goe prove what’s to be done ?

Bor. We'll wait upon your lordfhip:

E xeunt.

Attus Secundus,

Enter Leonatoy bis brother, bis wife, Hero his dawghter, and
Beatrice bis wecce , and a kinfman,

Leona, Was not Count John here at {upper ?
Brot. 1{aw him not.
| Beat. How tartly that Gentleman lookes, 1 never can
fee him, but I am heart-burn’d an houre after.
Here. He is of a very melanchaly difpo(ition.

you frame the {eafon for your A

|

el —
|

Bear. He werean excellent manthat weremade juftin
the mid-way betweene him and Benedicke, the one is too
like animage and {ayes nothing, andthe other too like

‘my Ladies eldeft fonne, evermore tatling. A

Leon. Then halfe Signior Benedickes tongue in Count
Zobss mouth, and halte Count Jobns melancholy in Sig-
nior Benedsckes face .

Beat, Withagood legge, anda good footunckle, and
money enoughin his purl%, fuch 2 man would winne any
woman inthe world, if hecould get her good will. |

Leon. By my troth Neece, thou wilt never get theea
husband, if thou be fo fhrewd of thy tongue,

Brot. Infaith fhe’s too curft. _

Beat. Too curft 1s morethen cuct, I(hall leffen Gods
fending that way : for it is faid, God fendsa corft Cow
fhort hernes, butto a Cow too curft he fends nonc.

Leon. So,by being too curft, God will fend you no
hornes.

Beat. Tnft, if he fend me no husband, for the which
bleffing, 1am at him upon my knees every morning and
evening : Lord,I could not endure 2 husband with abeard
on his face, 1had rather lye inthe woollen,
> ;-;;m. Youmay light upon a husband that hath no

Beasr. Whatfhould T doe with himi? dreffe him in
my apparell, and make him my waiting gentlewoman?he
that hath a beard, ismore thena youth : and he that hath
no beard, isletlethena man: and he that is more thena
youth, 1snotforme: and he thatislefle thenaman,l am
not for him : therefore I will even take fixepence in car-
neft of the Berrord, and leadehis Apes irito hell. |

Leon. Well then, goe you into hell. | .

Bear, No,buttothe gate, and there will the Devill
meete melikean old Cuckold with hornes on his head,
and {ay, get youto heaven Beatrice, get you to heaven, |
heere’s no placefor youmaids, fodeliver Iup my Apes,
and away to Saint Peser : for the heavens, he(hewes me
where the Batchcllers (it, and there live we as merry as
the day is long.

, Brot. Wellneece, Itruft you will be rul’d
ther.

Beat. Yes faith, it is my cofens duty to make curt-
fie, and f{ay, as itpleafe you: but yettorall that cofin,let
him be a bandfome fellow, or clfe make an other curtfie,
and fay, father, as it pleafes me.

Leon. W ell necce,l hope to {ee you one day fitted with
a husband, .

Beats Nottill God make men of {ome other meteall
thenearth, wonld itporgrievea womanto be overma-
ftred witha peece of*valiant duft? tomake account of
her life toa clod of wayward marle ? no uncle, ile none ;
Adam:s {onnes are my brethren, and truly I hold it a finge
to match in my Kinred.

Leon. Danghter), remember what I told you, if the
?rinc; doe folicit you inthat kind, you know your an-

wer. b

Beat. The fanlt willbe in the muficke cofin, ifyou | &
be norwood in good time : if the Prince be too impoi- |
tant, tell him there is meafure in every thing, and {o dance |
out the anfwer, for heare me Hero, wooing, wedding,and
repenting, isasaScotch jigge, a meafure, and a cinque-
pace: the firft fuite is hotand halty like a Scotch jigge |
(and full as fantafticall ) the wedding mannerly modeft,

by your fa-

' (as ameafare)ful of ftateand aunchentry and then comes

repentance, and with his bad legsfalls into the cinque-
pacc fafter and falter, till he finkes into his grave.
| Leona. |

-
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Zeonata. Cofin youapprebiend paffing (hrewdly.
Beatrice. 1haveagood eye unckle,I can fee a Church
by daylight.
Leen. The revellers are entring brother, make good
roome.

Enter Prince, Pedro,(landio,and Benedicke, and Balthazar,
or dumbe [obn, Adaskers with a dram., :
Pedro, Lady, will yon walke about with your friend ?
Hero. Soyou walke foftly, and looke{weetly, and{ay

nothing, 1amn yoursfor the walke,and efpecially when 1

walke away .

Pedro, With meinyour company.

Hero, T may fay fo when I pleafe.

Pedro. And when pleafe you tofay {o ?

Hero. When 1 like your favour, for God defend the

Lute fhould be like the cafe. :

: {’H{?‘ﬂ. My vifor is Philensons roofe, within the houfe

islove.

Hero. Why then your vifor (hould bethatche, -
Pedro. Speake low if you {peake Love.
Bene. Well,I would you did like me.
Mar. Sowould not I for your owne fake, for T have
many ill qualities. : -
Bene. Whichisone?
CMar. 1 fay my prayers aloud. .
Bewe. Iove you the better,the hearers may cry Amen,
Mar. God match me witha good prA s
Balre Amen, |
Mar. And God keepe him out of my fight when the
dance is done : anfwer Clarke.
* Balt. No more words, the Clarkeis anfwered.
. Fefala. Tknow you well enough; you are Signiog A
tnesnzo. &
wnth. Ataword,T am not.
Vifula, I know you by the wagling of your head.
Anth, Totell youtrue, I counterfet him.

Vrfu. You could never doe him foill well, unlefie you ,

werethe very man : here’s hisdry hand up and downe,
youare he, youare he. |

eAnthe, At a word I am not.

Vrfula. Come,come,doe you thinke Idoe not know
you by your excellent wit? can vertue hideit felfe ? goe

to, mumiiie, you are he, graces willappeare, and there’s

an end. | -

Bear. “Will you nottell me whotold youfo?

Bene.: No, you {hall pardon me.

Beat. Nor will you tell me who youare ?

Bene. Not now.

Beat. That I was difdainefull, andthat T had my good
witoutof the hundred merry tales : well, this was Signi-
ot Benedicke that faid {o.

Bene. “What's he?

I am fure you know him well enongh.

Bene. Not I, beleve me.

Bear. Did henever make ﬂuu laugh?

- Bene. 1 pray you what is he

Beat. Why he is the Princes jeafter, a very dull foole,
onely his gift is, in deuifing impoffible flanders, none
but Libertinesdelight in him, and the commendation is
notin hiswit, butinhis villany, for hee both pléafeth
men and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and
beat hims Iamfureheis in the Fleer, 1 would he had
boorded me.

Bene. When1 know the Gentleman, Ile tell him what
you fay.

M uch adoeabout Mtbin}
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Beat. Doe,doe, hee’l but breake a comparifon or two
onme, whichperadventure (not marke, or not laugh’d
at) ftrikes him 1ato melancholly, and then there’sa Par-
tridge wing faved, for the foole willeate no fupper that
night. We muftfollow the Leaders.

Bewe. Ineverygood thing. 1

Bea. Nay, ifthey leade to any ill, Twill leave them at
the next turning, Exenmt, |

Muficke for the dance. |
lobn. Sure my brother isamorous on Hers, and hath
withdrawne her facher to breake with himaboutit : the
Ladies follow her,and but one vifor remaines.
Bora, Andthatis (andio, 1 know him by his bea-
ring.

fobn. Are not you fignior Bewedicke ?

(lax. Youknow me well,T am he. .

Iobn. Signior,you arevery neere my brother in his
love, he is enamor’d on Here, I pray you diffwade him
from her, fhe is no equall for his birth : you may doe the
part of an houeft man init,

(Yax. How know you he loves her ?

Iokn. 1heard him {weare hisaffe®ion: N

Bora. So did I too,and he fwore he would marry her
to night. :

fobn. Come, let usto thebanquet. Exdt. maner. Clas. |

{law. Thusaniwer I in name of Benedicke,

But heare thefe ill newes with the eares of Clasdso

*Tis certaine fo, the Prince wooes for himfelfe

Friendfhip isconflant inall other things,

Save in'the Ofhce and affairesof love ;

Therctore all hearts in love ufe their owne tongues,

Let every eye negotiate for it fclfe,

And truft no Agent : for beaury isa witch,

Aaainft whole charmes, faith melteth inte blood :

This isan accident of hourely proofe,

Which T miftrufted not. Farewell therefore Here.
: Enter Bencdicke.

Bene. Count Clandio.

Clan. Yeathe fame.

Bene, Come, will you goe with me ?

(Yas. Whither? ’

- Benes Eventothe next Willow,about your owne bu-
fineffe, Count. What fathion will you weare the Gar-
land off ? About your necke, like an Viurerschaine ?- Or

| under your arme, like a Lieutenants fcarfe? You muft

weare it one way, for the Prince hath got your Hero,
- Clar. 1 wiln bim joy of her.

Bene. Why that’s {poken like an honelt Drovier, {o
they fell Bullockes : but did youthinke the Prince would
have {erved you thus ?

Claw. 1 pray you leave me. |

Bene, Ho no ! you ftrike like the blindman, ‘twas the
boy that ftole your meate, and you'llbeat the poft.

(an. 1fit will notbe, Ile leave you. Euxit,

Bene, Alaspoore hurt foule, now will be creepe into
fedges : but that my Lady Bearrice fhould know me,and
not know mee: the Princes foole ! Ha ? It may bel goe
under thattitle, becaufe I am merry : you but fo I am
apt to doc my felfe wrong : 1 am net fo reputed, itis the
bafe (though bitter) difpofition of Beatrice, that put’s
the world into her perfon,and fogives meout : well,lle
be revenged as I may. -

Enter the Prsvice. ‘
Pedro. Now Signior, where’s the Count, did you fee
him ? |

Bena |

—
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Bene. Troth my Lord, I have played the part of Lady
Fame, T found him hecre as melancholly asa Lodge in a
Warren, I told him,and I thinke, told him true,that your

race had gotthe will of this young Lady, and i oftered
Ei m my company 0 a willow tree, either tomake hima
garland, as being forfaken, ortobind himarod, as be-

| ing worthy to be whipt.

Pedro. Tobe whipt, what’s his fault ?

Bene. The flat tranfgreffion of a Schoole-boy, who
being over-joyed with finding a birds neft,(hewesit his
companion, and hefteales it. e et
* Pedro. Wiltthou make a truft, a tranfgreffion ? the
tranfgreffion isin the {tealer. | |

Bene. Yet it had not beene amiffe the rod had beene

worne himfelfe, and the rod he might have beftowed on
yop, who (as I take it) have folne his birds neft.

Pedro. 1 will but teachthemto fing, and reftore them
tothe awner.

Bene. 1f their finging anfwer your faying, by my faith
you {ay honeitly.

Pedro. The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrell to you, the
(féntleman that danft with her, told her fhe is much
wrong d by you.

Bene. O fhe mifufde me paftthe indurance of a blocke:
an oake but with one greene leafeon it, would have an-
{wered her : my very vifor began to aflume life, and fcold
withher : fhetold mee, not thinking T had beene my
{elfe, that Iwasthe Princes Iefter, and that I was duller
thenagreat thaw, hudling jeftupon jelt; with fuch im-
poflible conveiance upon me, thatI {tood likea man ata
marke,, with a wholc ariny thooting at me : fhe {peakes
poynyards, and every word {labbes : if her breath were
as terrible as terminations, there were no living necre
her, {he would intc@ to the north ftarre » 1 would not
marry her,though (he wereindowed withall thatddam
had left him before hetranfgrelt; {hewould have made
Hercmles have turnd {pit, yea, and have clefthis club to
make the fire tao : come, talke not of her, you{hall find
her theinfernall Ate ingood apparcll. I would to God
fome {choller wonld conjure her, for certainely while the
isheere, aman may live as quiet in hell,asin a fanétaary,
and people finne upon purpole, becaufe they would goc
thither, foindeed all difquiet, horror, and perturbation
followcs her. _ :

Entey Claudio, and Bearvice, Leonato, Hevos

“Pedre, Looke heere (he comes.

Bene. Will your Grace command me any fervice to
the worlds end ? I will goe on the {lightelt arrand now
to the Antypodes that youcan devife to fend me on: 1
will ferch youa tooth-picker now from the furtheft inch
of Afia: bring youthe lengthof Freffer Fobusfoot : fetch

{ gnu a haire off the great Chams beard :doe you any em-

affage to the Pigmies, ratherthan hold three words

| conference, withthisHarpy : yon haveno employment

for me?

| Pedra. None, butto defire your good company.
Bene, O God fir,heeresadifh I love not, I cannot in-

durethis Ladyestongue.

Signior Bemedick?.

Bear. Indeed my lord, he lent it me a while, and I
gave himufe for it, adouble heartfor afingle one,marry
once before he wonne it of me,with falle dice, therefore

| yourGrace may well fay 1 haveloftit.

made,and the garland too, for the garland he might bave -

Exit
Pedro. Come Lady, come; you haveloft the heart of

Podro. You have put him downe Lady, yon have put
him downe.

Beat, So I would not he fhould doe me, my lord, left

I {hould preovethe mothier of fooles: 1 have brought

Count Clandis, whom you fent meto fecke.

Pedro. Why how now Count,wherefore are youfad?

(lax. Not {ad my lord.

Pedro, How then ? icke ¢

Clan. Neither, my lord,

Beat. The Count 1s neither {ad, nox ficke, nor merry,
nor well : but civill Count, civill as an Orange,and {fome-
thing of a jealous complexion.

Pedro. 1faith Lady, I thinke your blazon to be true,
though I be {worne, if he bee o, his conceit is falle :
heere (Yandio, 1 have wooed inthy name, .and faire Here
is won, I have broke with her facher, and his good will
obtained, name the day of marriage, and God give thee
joys' |

Leona. Count, take of me my davghter, and with her
my fortunes: his grace hath made the match and all grace
{ay, Amen to it,

Beat. Speake Count, tis your Qu-

Clan, Silenceis the perfectelt Herault of joy, 1 were
but little happy if I could fay, how much? Lady,as you
aremine, lam yours, Igiveaway my felfe for you,and
doat upon the exchange. .

RBear. S cofin, or (if yeu cannot) {top his meuth
with a kiffe, and [¢t not him {peake neicher-

Fedro. Infaith Lady you have a merry heart-

‘Beat. Yeamy lord Ithanke it, poore foole it keepes
on the windy fide of care, my cofin tells himinhig care

| that he is in my heart.

- (lam: And {0 fhe doth cofin.

Beat, Good lord for alliance : thus goes Every one

to the world but 1, and 1 am {un-burn’d, I may fit it a cor-
ner and cry, heigh ho for a husband. _ -
Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you ones

Bear, 1 would rather have one of your fathers getting: .

hath your Grace ne’re a brother like you ? your father
gotexcellent husbands, if'amaid could come by them.
Prince. Will youhaveme? Lady. .
Bear. No,my lord,unlefle I'might have ‘another for

wor king-dayes; your Grace is too cofily to weareevery |

day : ‘but I befeech your Grace pardonme, I.wasborne
to{peake all mirth, and no matter.

Prince. Your filence moft offends me. and vo bemer- |

=

in a merry holwe,

o) pQullvoengidanel s 1
Beat. No furemy lord, my mother. eryed, but then
there wasa ftarre danft, and under that was I boroe < €o- |

{ins God giveyou joy:

of?

Prince, By my trotha pleafant f;;iritcd Lady.

Leon. There's little of the mielancholy element in ber |
my lord, fheisnever fad, but when (ne fleepes, andnot |
ever {ad then :for I have beard my daughter fay;fhic hath |

often dreamt of unhappinefle, and wakt her felfe with

laughing. . . . . .
Pedro. Shee cannotindure toheare tell ofa husband.
Leow. O, by no meanes, the-mockcs all ber wooers out

of {uice. wy .
Prince. She werean excellent wife for Benedicke.
Leona. O lord, my lord,if they were buta weeke mar-

ry, befl becomes you,for ont of qﬂﬁﬂiﬂ!l,yﬂﬂ were borne |

Leona Neece,will youlookete thofe things I told you

Bear. 1 cry yon'mercy Vacle, by your Graces pardon. |,
- Exit Bearsce. |
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mavied, they would talke themfclves mad.
Prince, Count (Vaudio, when meane you ta goe to
| Chuech? | 061}
(lax. Tomorrow my Lord, Time goes on crutches,
till Love have all his rices. s
Leona. Not till monday, my deare fonne, which is
henceajuft feven nightyand a time too briete too,to have
all things an(wer mind. . Ly L
Prince, Come,you fhakethe head at fo long a brea-
thing, but I warrant thee Clandio, thetime {hall not goe
dally by us, I willin the smrerim, undertake one of Her-
esles labours,whigh is,to bring Signior Benedscke and the
Lady Beatrsce into a mountaine of affeGtion, th’one with
th'other, I would faine haveit amatch, and I deubt net
‘bat to tafhion it, if you three will but minifter fuch affi-
{tance as I {hallgive you dire&ion. T,
Leona. My lord, I am for you, though itcoft me' ten
nights watchings. |
Clan. And[ my lord.
Prin, And you too gentle Hero ? el
Here. 1 will doeany modeft edice, my lord, to helpe
my cofintoa good husband. ;i
Prin. And Benedicke is not the unhopefulleft husband
that I know :thus farre can I praife him, ‘heis of a noble
{traine, of approved valour,and confirm’d honefty. I will
teach you how to humour your cofin, that fhe fhall fall
in love with Benedicke,

_ I, with your two helpes will
fo practife on Bemedicke, that in dﬁﬁht- of his quicke |

{ wit, and his queafie {tomacke, he {hallfall in love with
| Beatrice: if wecandoe this, (wpéd is no longer an Ar-
cher, hisglogy (hall be ours, for we are the onely love-
gods, goemn with me,and I will tell you my drift,Exvenns,

i Enser lobn and Borachio. , 9

Ioh. It is fo,the Count (/andso (hall marry the daugh-
terof Leonate,

Bora. Yea mylord, but T can croffeit.

Jobn. Any barre,any croffe, any impediment, will be
medicinable to me, I am ficke indifpleafure to him, and
whatfoever comesathwart his affection, ranges evenly
with mine, how canft thou croffe this marriage ?

Bor. Not honeftly my lord, but{o covertly, that no
difhonefty {hall appearc in me,

loh. Shew me briefely hows,

Bor. 1thinke I told your lordfhip a yeere fince, how
much I am in the favour of Margwrer ;the waiting yent]e-
womanto Heroe,

Jobn. 1 remember.

Bor. I can at any unfcafonable inftant of the night, ap-

point her tolooke out at her Lacies chamber window.

dobn, W hat lifeis in that, te be the death of thismar-
riage ?

Bor. Thepoyfon of that lyes in you to temper, geoe
you tothe Prinice your brother {parenotte tell him,that
he hath wr his Honor in marrying the renowned
Claudio, whole cftimation doe you mightily hold up,toa
contaminated {tale, {ucha oncas Hero, .

Zobn, ‘W hat proote fhall I make of that 2

Bor. Proofe enough, to mifufe the Prince, to vexe
(landio,to undoe Hero,and kill Leonato,looke you for a-
ny other iflue ?

h{a&u. Onely todefpight them, I will endeavour any
thing, , | .

Bor, Goethen, find me a meete houre, to draw o1
Pedroand the Count (audio alone, tell them that .you
know that Hereloves me, intend a kind of zcale both
to the Princeand Claudso (as in a love of your brothers

N “tich adoe about
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honor wha hath made this match) and his friends repu-
tation, who is thuslike to be cofen’d with the femblance
ofa mald,thz_tt you have difcover'd thus: they will {carce-
ly beleeve this without triall : offer them inftances which
{hall beare no leffe likelyehood, thanto fee me at her

ﬂtﬁl@ +

chamber window, heare me call Margarer, Hero; hearc |

Margaret terme me Clawdio, and bring them to fee this
the very night before the intended wedding, for in the
meane time, I willfo fafhion the matter, thatHere fhall
be abfent, and there fhall appeare fuch feemingtruths of

Heroes difloyalty, that jealoufic (hall be call'd affurance, |

and allthe preparation ouerthrowne. .
obn. Gtow this to what adverleiffue itcan, I will put
it in practife : be cunningin the working this; and thy
feeis athoufand ducates. R
Bor. Bethou conftantinthe accufation, and my cun-
ning (hallnot fhame me. =~ RTRL .
Lobn, 1will prefently goe learne their day of marri-
age. E xst.

Enter Benedicke alove.

i Za
Bene. Boy.

Boy . Signior. - W S

Bene. Inmy chamber window licsa booke, bring it
hither to me in the orchard.

Boy. Iam heere already fir. o bt Ea

Bene. 1know tharybut I would bave thee hence, and
hecreagaine, I doe much wonder, that one man feeing
how muchanother manis a foole, when he dedicates his
behaviours to love, will after he hath laught at fuch
{hallow follies in others, become the argument of his
owne fcorne, by falling inlovesand {uch a man 18 Clandio,
I have knowne when there was ne muficke with him but
the drum and the fife, and now had be rather heare the
taber and the pipe : 1have knowne when he would have

walke ten mile a foot, to {ee a good aimor,and now will
he lye ten nightsawake carvingthe fafhion of a new dub-
let :he was wont to {peake plame,and to the purpofe(like
an honelt manand a fouldier) and now is he turn'd orthp-
graphy, his words area very fantalticall banquer, juft {fo
many {trange difhes: may 1 be {o converted,and {ee with

| thefeeyes? I cannet tell; I thinke not : I will not bee

{worne, but love may transforme metoan oyfter,but Ile
take my oath onit, till he have made an oylter of me, he
{hall never make me {uch a foole : one woman is faire, yet
I'am well ; anether is wife, yet 1am well: another vertu-
ous, yetIam well : buttillall graces be in one woman,
one woman fhall not come in my grace : rich (he {hall
be, that’scertaine : wife,or Ile none ; vertuous, or Ile
newer ¢cheapen her: fairejor Ile never looke on her:milde,
or come not ngere me : Noble, ornot foran Angell : of
good difcourfe : an excellent Mufitian, and ber baire (hall
be of what colour it pleafe God, hah! the Prince and
Monficur Love, I willhideme inthe Arbor.

—

Enter Prince, Leonage, (landso, and Tacke #ilfon.
Princ. Come,(hall we heare this muficke? .
Cland. Yeamy good lord : how ftill the evening is,

As hufht on purpeie te grace bﬂrmnﬂ’)l:-- , 5
Prin. See you wherc Bemedicke hat hid himfelfe ?
Clan, Oyery well my lord : the muficke ended,
we'll fic the kid-foxe with a penny worths
Frinc, Come Balthazar, we'll heare that {ong againe.
Balh. O good my lerd, taxc not {o bada voyce,
To flander muficke any more then once. x
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To puta firange face on his owne perfection,
I pray theefing, and let me wooenomore.
Balih. Becavle youtalke of wooing, I will fing,
Since many a wooer doth commence iis {oit,
Toher he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes,
Yet will he fiweare heloves,
Prince. Na{ pray thee come,
| Or if theu wilt hold longer argument,
*Doe itinpotes;, . . .
‘Ralth. Note this before my notes,
l There’s not anote of mine that's worth the noting.
Prince. Why'thefeare very crotchets that he {peakes,
| Note notes forfooth, and nothing. ¥
Bewe. Now @§vine ayre, now 1s hisfoule ravifhe, isit
not ftrange that {heepes guts fhould hale fiales out of
mens bodies ? well, a horne for my meney when all’s

| The Seng.
¢ f—gf no more Ladies, ﬁ,gb no mere,

en weve decesvers ever,
One faote in Sea, and one on [hore,

T o onething constant never:

Then figh not fo, but let them goe,
And be yor blithe and bonny,
Converting all yonrs founds of woe,
Into bey nony, mony.

Sing no move ditties, fing no more
Of dumps fo dnll and beavy,

T be frandof menwere ever [0,
Smes [ummer firft was leavy,
Then figh not fo,&c.

Prince, By my troth a good {ong,
“Balth. And anill finger, my lord. T otd
Prince, Ha, no, no, faith, thou fingft well enongh for
a {haft.
Bene, And he had beene adogthat {hould have howl’d
thus, they would have hang’d him, -and I pray God his

the nighc-raven, come what plague could have come af-
ter it. | o

Prince. Yca marry,doft thon IR‘BIEW? 1 pray
thee getus fome excellent mufick : for tomorrow night
we would have it atthe Lady Heroes chamber window:.

Balth. The beft I canmy lord, Exit Balthazar.
‘ Prince. Doe [o, farewell. Come hither Lesnato, what

was it you told me of to day, that your Niece Bearrise
was inlove with Signior Bemedicke?

(law. O 1, ftalke on, ftalke on, the foule fits. I did ne-
| ver thinke that Lady would have loved any man.

Leon. Noynor I neither,but molt wonderfull, that {he
{hould fo dotcon Signior Benedicke, whom {he hath in
| all outward behaviours {eemed ever to abhorre.

Bene. 1s't poffible ? fits the wind in that corner ? _

Lesn. By my troth my lord, I cannot: tell what to
thinkeof it, but that {he loves him with an inraged affe-
&ion, itispaflt the infiniteof thought. o

Prince. May be fhe dothbut cuuntcrﬁ:'_i%ij

Cland. Faithlike cnongh. -

1" Leon. O God ! counterfeit ? there was never counter-
feit of paffion, came fo neere the life of paffion as fhe dif-

| coversit.

bad voyce bode nomifchicte, Ihad as leite' have heard |

Prince. Why whateffes of paflion thewes fhe ?

Cland. Bait the hookewell, the fifh will bite.

Leon. What effects my lord? (he will fit you,  you
heard my daugheer tell you how. e

(laxd, Shedid indeed.

Frin. How, how I pray you? youamaze me, I wonld
have thought her fpirit had beene invincible againkt all

| affaults of affection.

Les. T would have fworneithad, my lord, r:!"pccial]j.r
again(t Bemedicks.

| bearded fellow fpeakes it : knavery cannot fure hide him-
felfe infuch reverence.

Cland. He hathtaneth’infection, hold it up.

Prince. Hath the made heraffe@ion knowng to Bere-
dicke ? '

Leonato, Nojand {weares fhe never will ,thiit’s her tor-
ment.

|  Clard, ’Tis trucindeed,fo your davghterfaycs : fhall
Jyfayes fhe that have fo oft encountred him with{corne,

write to himthat I love him ¢ -

there will fhe fit in her fmocke, till (he have writ a fheet
of paper : my daughtertellsusall. '

- | “Beme. I{hould thinke thisa gull, butthar the white- |

| Leo This faycs fhee now when fhe is beginning to
write to him,for thee’ll be up twenty times a night, and

Cla. Now you talke of a fheet of paper, I remember |

apreixy jeltyour ter teld us of.

{he found Bewedicke and Beatrice betweene the (heetes
Cf“l Thﬂt— ' '

Leon, O fhetorctheletterintoa thoufand halfpence,

raild at her felfe, that fhe fhould be fo immodeftto write,

to one that fhe knew would flour her: I meafure him, |
| fayes the, bymy ownefpirit, for I (hould flou: him if he

writ to me, yea though I love him, 1 fhould.

Claw. Thendowneupon her knees fhe 'falls, weepes,
{obs, beats her heart, teares her hayre, prayes;curfes, O
{weet Benedicke, God give me patience.:

Leon. She dothindeed, my daughterfayesfo, andthe

felfe, it is very true. |
Princ. 1t were good that Beredicke knew of it by fome
other, if {he will not difcover it.

| - (tax. Towhat end ? he would but make a fport of it,

and torment the poore Lady worfe.

Prin. And he fhould, At werean almes to hang him,
{he’s an excellent {weet fady, and (out ofall fufpition, )
{he1s vertuous.

|  Claw. And meisexceedingwiﬁ:-

Prin. Inevery thing, butin loving Beredicke. |
Leow. O my lord, wifedome and bloud combating in
{o tender a body, we haveten proofes to one, that bloud
hath the vitory, Iamfory for her, as
being her Vincle,and her Guardian,

Prince. T would (he had beftowed this

RS .-‘i;

dotage on me,

my felte: 1
he will fay.

Leon. Were 1t guﬂt{ thinke you?

Cla. Herothinkesfurely {be will dye,for fhe fayes fhe
will dye, if helovehernot, and fhe will dye ere {hée
make her love knowne, and (he will dyeif he wooe her,
rather than (he will bateone breath of her accufltomed
croflencffe. _

Priv: She dothwell, if fthe fhould make tender nlf her

; ove,

pray you tell Bewedicke ﬂFit,&Ild heare what

.l 4
i
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O when (he had writ it, and was rcid}ng itever, |

as, 1 have jult caufe, |

I would have daft all other refpects,and made ber halfe |

| extafie hathfo much overborne her, that my daughter is |
fometime afeard fhe will doeadefperate out-rageto her

q
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louc,'tis very pollible hee’l{corne it,for the man(as you
know all)hatha contemptible {pirit.
(Van. He is a very proper man.
Prin. He hath indeed a good outward happincs.
Clan.’Fore God,and in my minde very wifes
Prini He doth indeed fhew fome fparkes that are like
Wit.
{  Leon. And I take him tobe valiant. |
Frim ‘As Hellor, 1 affure you, and in the managing of
quarrcls you may {ce he is wile , foreither hee auoydes
them wich great difcretion , or vidertakes them witha
Chriftian-[ike feare.
Leon. If hee doe feare God , a muft neceffarily keepe
| peace,if hee breake the peace , hee ought to enter into a
quarrell with feare and trembling. _
| Prin. And {0 will he doc, tor the map doth fear God,
howfoever it feemes notin him , by fome lur‘glﬁgmﬂs he
will make : well, I am forry for your nicce , thall we go
{cc Benedscke, and tell him of her lone?
| (land. Neuer tell him, my Lord, let her weare it out
with good counfell.
Leon, Nay that's impoflible, (hemay weare her heart

out firft. r
Prin. W ell,we will heare further of it by your daugh-
ther, Iet it coole the while. 1lone Bemedscke well, and I
could wifh he would modeftly examine himfelfe,to fee
how much he is vnworthy to haue {o good a Lady.
Leon. My Lord, will you walke?dinner is ready. -
| (an.1fhe donot doaton her vponthis, I'will never
truft my expectacion.

Prin. Ler there be the fame Net {pread for her,and that
muft your daughter and her gentlewoman cary :the
‘1 {port will be,when they holdone an opinion of anothers
{-dotage,and no {uch matter,that’s the Sceie that I wouid

{ee,which will be meerely adumbe thews:let vs fend her

to call him inro dinner. b, Exeun..

Bene. This canbe no tricke, the conference was fadly
borne,they hauethe truthof this trom Hero,they feeme
tg pitie the Lady : itfecmes ber atfections have the full
bent : love me ? why itmatt be requited : I heare how 1
am cenfur’d, they fay T will beare my felfe proudiy , if T
-perceiue the love come from her : they fay too,that the
will rather die than giueany figne of affection:I did ne-
ver thinke to marry ,1 malt not {eeme proud,happy are
they that heare their detractions , and can put them to
mending : they fay the Lady is faire ,’tis a truth, I can
beare them witnefle : and vertuous,tis {o , 1 cannot re-
prooue it, and wife, but for louing me,by my troth it is
noaddition to her witte , nor no great argument ef her
folly;for 1 wil be horribly in love with her,I may chance
haue fome odde quirkes and remaines of witte broken
on me , becanfe 1 haue rail’d {o long againit marriage:
but doth not the appetite alter?a man loves the meat in
his youthahiat he cannot indure in his age. Shall quips
and { :ntapﬁ@%d thefe paper bullets of the braine awe
-a man fromthe careere of his humour ? No , the world
mult be peopled. When 1 {aid I would die a batcheler,I

did not think I fhould line till I were maried:here comes

Beatrice:by thisday, (iee’s afaire Lady,I doe {pie fome
1 markes of loue in her.

Futer Beatrsce.

- Beat. Againlt my will Iam {ent to bid you come iﬁ to
dinner. |
* Bene. Faire Beatrice, I thanke you for your paines.

As we do trace thisalley up and downe,

Beat, Itooke no morc paines for thofe thankes, then
you take paines to thanke me,if it had beene painefull ; I
would not haue come.

Bene. You take pleafure thenin the meffage, |
Beas. Yea jult {o muchas yon may take upona knives
point, and choakea daw withall : you have no ftomacke
figntor, fare you well. Exis.
- Bene. Ha , againft my will I am fent tobid you come
in to dinper : there’s a double meaning in that : I rooke
no more paines for thofe thankes then you tooke paines
to thanke me, that’s as much asto-{ay ,4ny paines that
take for you is as cafie as thankes : if I do not take pitty
of her I ama villaine, if I do nor love her [am a lew, 1
will go get her picture, fets): 3 Exit.

1
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Enter Hero andtwo Gentlemen, Jlffurga;rfr,dnd Urfula,
Hero, Good e Margarer runne thee to the parlour,
There fhalt thoy £ uﬁe my Cofin Beatrsce,
Propofing with the Prince and ( fandso,

Whilper her care, and tell her Tand Urfula

Walke 1n the Orchard, and our whole difcourfe

Is all of her, fay thatthou over-heardft vs;

And bid her {teale into the pleached bower,

Where hony-fuckles ripened by the funne,

Forbid the {umne to enter ; like favourites,

Made proud by Princes, that aduance their pride,

Againit that power that bred it} there will the hide her, |

To liften to ourpurpofe , this is thy oilice, l

Beare thee well 1n it, and lcave us alone.
Carg. lle make her come I warrant prefently, Exit, |
Hero. Now Frfala, when Beatrice doth come,

Our talke muft oncly be of Benedicke,
When I do name him, let it bethy part,
To praife him morethen ener Man did merit,
My talke to thee mult be how Benedicke |
Is ficke inlove with Bearrige : of this matter, !
Is lictle Capids crafty arrow made,
That onely wounds by heare-fay:now begin,
fhity (o Enter Beairice,
For logke whert Beatrice likea Lapwing runs
Clofe by the ground,to heare our conference.
Vrfo The pleatant’ft angling is to fee the fifl
Cut with her golden ores the filuer {tréame,
And greedily devovrethe treacherous baite:
So angle we for Beatrice,who even now,
Is couched in the wood-binecoverture,
Feare you not my part of the Dialogue. £l dea
Her. Then go we neare her that her eare lofe nothing,
Of the falfe {weete baite that we lay for it:
No trucly Frfmla,(he is roo difdainfull, i
I know her {pirits are as coy and wilde, #R
As Haggerds of the rocke. Py
Urfula. Butare youtnre, i BT |
That Bewedicks loves Beatrice o intirely? ,
Hev. g ?ﬂ the Prince,and my riew trothed Lord.
Vr(. And did they bid you tell her of it,Madam?
Her. They did intreateme toacquain her ofit,
But I perfivaded them,if they lﬂu;i Benedscke, 5
. e¥ & Tio




f

| {10

A uch adoe about ExOEbfng,

l To wifh him wraftle with affe¢tion,
And never tolet Beatrics know of it.

Frfuta. W hy did you {o, doth not the Gentleman
Deferve asfull as fortunatea bed,

As ever Beatrice (hall couchupon?

Here. O God of love! T know he doth deferve;
Asmuch as may beyeelded to a man:

But nature never fram’d a womans heart,

Of prowder ftuffe then that of Beatrice &
Difdaine and Scorne ride {packling in her eye, °
A Mif - prizing what they looke on, and her wit
Values it {citc{o highly,that to her

All matter elfe {eemes weakeifhe cannot love,
Nor take no fhape nor proiect of affection,
Shee is {o {elfec indeared.

Vifula.Sure I thinke (o, -
And therefore cerrainely it were not good
She knew his loue, left (he make {port atit,

Hero, W hy you {peake truth, Inevet yet faw man,
How wife;how noble,yong,how rarely teatur’d,
But {he would {pell him backward:if faire fac'd,
She would {weare the gentleman fhould be her fifter:
It b .cke, why Nature drawing ot an anticke,
| Made a foule blot ¢ if tdll; a launce ill-headed:

If low,anagot very vildlie cut:

It {pcaking,why a vane blowne with all windes,
If filent, why a blocke moved with none.

So turncs {he every manthe wrong fide out,

And never givesto Truthand Vertue,that

W hich {impleneffe and merit purchafeth. FTE

UrfmSure, {ure,fuch carping is not commendable.

Hero, No, not to be {o odde, and from all fathions,
- As Beatrice is,cannot be commendable,

- But who dare tell her {o ? it I {hould {peake,
{ She would mockeme'intoayre,O the would laugh me

I Out of my {eife,prefle me to death with wit.

- | Therctore let Benedicke like couered fire,
Confume away in fighes, wafte inwardly:
It were a bitter death,to die with mockes;
I Which 1s asbad as die with tickling:

Frfie, Yet tell her of it;heare what fhe will fay.

Hero. No,rather I will goe to Benedicke,

And counfaile him to fight againit his paffion,
Andtruly Ile devife fome honeft {landers,

To ftaine my cofin with,one doth not know,
How muchan ill word may impoifonliking,

Urfis. O doe not do your cofinfuch a wrong,

She cannot be fo much without true judgemene,
Having {o fwift and excellent a wit
As fheis (grifde to have,as to refufe
So rare a Gentleman as fignior Benedicke.
Hero. He 1sthe oncly man of Italy,
Alwates excepted, my deare Clandio.

Prfw.] pray you be not angry with me,Madame,
Speaking my fancy : Signior Benedscke,

For fhape,for bearing argument and valour,
Goes formolt inreport through Italy.

Here. Indeed he hath an exccllent good name:

Vrfu. His excellence did earne it cre he had it:
W henare you married Madame?

Hero. Why every day to morrow,come goe in,
e thew thee fomeattires, and have thy counfel);
W hich 1s the belt to furnith me to morrow:

VrfuShee's tane I warrant you,

We have canght her Madame? _

Hero, 1f it prove fo,then loving goes by haps,

’ - B e e L "

Some (upsdkills with arrowes,fome withtraps.  Eaxir,
Bear. Whar fire is in mine eares?ean this be truep
Stand I condemn’d for pride and {fcome {o mueh?
Contempt, farewell,and maiden pride , adew, -
No glory lives behinde the backe of fuch.
And Benedicke;love on, I will requite thee,
Taming my wilde heart to thy loving hand:
If thou doft love, my kindeneffe fhall incite thee
To binde our loves up ina holy band.
For others {ay thou doft deferve,and I
Beleeve it better then reportingly, Exit.
Enter Prince, Clawdio,Benedicke and Leonato.
Prixce.] do but ftay till your marriage be confummate,
and then go I toward Arragon.
{Van. 1l¢ bring you thither my Lord ; if you'l vouchs
fafe me, |
Prin. Nay, that would be as great a {oyle inthe new
gloffe of your marriage, as to fhew a childe his new coat
and forbid him to weare it , I wiil onely bee bold with
Benedicke tor his companie ; for from the crowne of his
head,to the {ole of his foot, he is all mirth,he hath twice
or thrice cut Gupids bow-ftring , and the little hang-man

and his tongue is the clapper, for what his heart thinkes,
his torigue {peakes. | .

Zene, Gallants, 1 am notas 1 have bin.

Lea. Sofay I; methinkes youare {adder.

Clan.] hope hebein love. <

Prin. Hang him truant, there’s no true drop of bloud
in himto be truly toucht with love,it hs be fad,hé¢ wants
money. -
| Bene. ] havethe tooth-ach:

Prin. Draw it.

Bene. Hang it. - ot B |

(Yax. Y ou muft hang it firft,and draw it afrerwards.

Prin. W hat ? figh for thetooth-ach,

Leon. W here is but ahumour or a worise.

Bene, Well, every one canvwet maifter a griefe,but hee
that has it.

Clan. Yet fay 1, he is in love,

Prin. There is noappearance of fanciein him , unlefle
it bea fancy that he hath to {trange difguifes , as te beca
Dutchman to day,a Frenchman to morrow : unleffe hee
have a fancy to this foolery asit appeares heehath, hee
lis no foole for fancy , as yout would have it to appeare
1€ his. : :

(tan. If he be not in love with fome woman , there is
no beleeving old fignes , a bruthes his hat a mornings;,
W hat {hould that bode?

Prin. Hath any man {eene himat the Barbers?

(lan. No,but the Barbers man hath becne feen with
him ,'and the old ornament of his cheeke hath alreadie
{tutt tennis balls. |

Leon, Indced he looks yonger than hedid, by the loffe
of abeard:

Prin. Nay a rubs himfclfe with Ciuit, can you {mell
him out by that?

Clan. That's as muchasto fay, the{weet youth'sin
love, §ie

Prin. The greatelt note of itis his melancholy.

Clas. And when was he wontto wafh bis face?

what they fay of him.
Clay. Nay, but his jefting {pirit,whichis now crept
} intoa lute-firing,and now govern'dby ftops.

e - e — — iy il
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dare not fhoot at him; he hath a heart as foundasa bell, |

Prin. Yea,orto Paint himfelfe ? for the which 1 heare |

Prinze.
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Prin. Indced that telsa heavy tale for him:conclude,
heisin love. e cio| .
(?s%. Nay, but I know who loves him. .
Frin, That would I know too, I warrat one that knows
him not. ,
Clax. Yes,and his ill conditions,and in defpight ofall,
dies for him. - .. .
Prin. Shee thall be buried with her face upwards.
Bene. Yet 1s this no charme for the tooth-ake,old fig-
nior ,walke afide with mee, I have ftudied eightor nine
wife words to {peake to you, which thefe hoﬁb}'-horﬁ:s
muft not heare. ;
Prsn. For my life to breake with him about Bearrice.
~ Clan.'Tisevenfo , Heroand CMargarer have by this
played their parts with Beatrice,and then the two Beares
will notbite onc another when they meete,

Enter Iobn the Bafiard.
Baff. My Derd and brother; Geod fave you.
Prin. Good'den brother,

Baft. If your leifure ferv’d, I would fpeake with you,

Prin, In private?

Baff. 1t it pleafe you , yet Count Claxdse may heare,
for what I would {peake ag concernes him. |

Prin. W hat's the matter?

Bafts. Meanes your Lordfhip to be martied to mor-
rowe

Prin. You know he does. Yard 18

Baff. 1 know not chat when he knowes what I know:

Claw. 1ttherebe any impediment , I pray you difco-
ver it.

Baft. You may thinke 1 love you nat, let that appeare
hereaefter, & ayme beceer at me by that I now will ma-
nifelt, for my brother(I thinke,he holds you well,and in
dearcnefle of heart ) hath holpc to effe your enfning
marriage:{urely fute 1l {pent,and labour ill beltowed.

Pris. W hy, what’s the matter? ,

Bajt. 1 came hither to tell you, and circumitances
fhortned ,( for {he hath beene too long a talking of ) the
Lady is difloyall. S

Jaw. Who | Hero?

B:ft. Even fhec , Leonatoes Hero, your Herocvery |

mans Hero.

Clan. Difloyall? e

Baff. The word is toe good to paint out her wicked-
nefle, [could fay (he were woife, thinke you of a worfe
title, and I will fit her toit: wonder not till further war-
rant : goebut with mee to night, you fhall fee her cham-
ber window entred , even the night before her wedding
day , if you love her , then tomorrow wed her : but jt
would better fit your honour ta change your minde./

Claw. May this be {o? |

Frin. 1 will not thinke it.

Bafl. If you dare not truft that youfee, confeffenot
thatyou know : ifyou will follow mee , I will fhew you
eniotigh, and when you have fcene more , & heard more,
proceed accordingly. 4 _

Claw, 1f 1 {ccany thing to night, why I {hould not
marry her to morrow in the congregation,where I {hold
wedde, there will | fhame her.

Prin. And as I wooed forthee to obtairie her , I will
joyne with thee to difgrace her. . '

Bait. 1 will difparage her no farther , till youare my
witnefles , beareit coldly but till night,and let the iffue
{hew it felfe.

Prin. O day untowardly turned?

| they make you pot thenthe better anfwere,you may fay;

— iy

 (law. O mifchiefe fbrangely thwarting! :
Baft. O plague right well prevented | 10 will you fay,
when havefcene the{equele. Exennts

Enter Dopbery'and bis compartner with the warch,

Dog. Areyou good menand true? |

Uerg. Yea, or clfe it were pitty but they (hould fuffer
{aluation body and foule.
. Dog. Nay, that werea punifhment too good for them,
if they (hould have any allegiance in them, being chofen
for the Princes watch. ,

Ferg. Well, give them their charge, ncighbour Deg-

Dog. Firft', who thinke you the moft defartlefle man

to be Conftable? RRel) oo 4k o
Watch. t. Hugli Ote-cake fir, or George Sea~coale, for
they can write and reade. |

Dsg. Come hither ncighbour Sea-coale , God hath
bleft you witha good name: to be a wel-favoured man,
is the gift of fortune ; but to writeand reade , comies by
Nature. _.

Fatch. 2. Both which Mafter Conftable

Dog. You have : I knew it would bee your anfigere:
well,for your favour fir, why give God thankes,& make
no boaft of it, and for your writing and reading, let that
appeare when therc is no needc of fuch vanity , you are
thought heere to be the moft fenflefle and fit inan for the
Contable of the watch : therefore beare you the lan-
thorne : this is your charge : You fhall comprehend all
vagrom men , you are to bid any man {tand in the Prin-
ces name., |

Watch, 2. How if 4 will not {tand? oSl

Dog. W hy then take nonote of him, butlet him go,
and prefently cal the reft of the Watch together , and
thanke Godyeu are ridde of a knave.

Verg. If he will not ftand when he is biddes, hee is
none of the Princes {ubicéts, :

Dog. True,andthey are to meddle with none but
the Princes {ubjects : you {hall allo make no noife inthe
{treetes : for, for the Watch to babbleand talke, is moft
tollerable, and not to be indured-

wWarch. We willrather {leepe than talke , wee know
whacbelongs to a Watch. 1

Dog. Why you {peake like an ancient and moft quiet
watchman,for I cannot fee how fleeping fhould oftend:
only have a care thatyour bills be not ftolne : well, you
areto call atall the Alehoufes, and bid them that are
drunke get them tobed.

wWatch, How if they will not?

Dog. W hy then let them alone tillthey are fober, if
they are notthe men you tooke them for. '

Waech, Well fir. B

Deg. 1f you meet a theefe, you may fufpe® him , by
vertue of your office, tobe no true man ; and forfuch
kinde of men, thelefle you meddle or make wi:h them,
why the more is for your honeity.

wWatch. If wee know him to be a thiefe; thall wee riot
lay hands on him? o -

Dog. Truly by your eifice youmay , butIthinke they
that touch pitch will be defil'd : the mnoft peaceable way
for you ,if you do take a theefe,is,to let him (hew him- |
fclfe what he is,and fteale out of your company.

Ter.You have bin alv aies cal'd a mercifull ma partner.
Dog. Truely ! wou'd not hang a dog by my will,much

more a man who hathany honelty in him,
el I?ri I
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s AL uch adoe abont N atbing,

'E?&g::- Tfyou heare achild criein the night,you muft
call to the nurfe, and bid her ftill it. _

Watsh, How if the nurfe be afleepe and will notheare
use _

Dég. Why then depart in peace , and let the childe
wake her with crying , for the ewe that will not hearc

| her Lambe when it bacs, will never anfwer a calfe when

he bleates.
Ferges.”Tis very true.

Dog. This is the end of the charge : you conftable are

to prefent the Princes owne perfon , if you mecte the
Princein the night,you may ftai¢ him.
Ferges. Nay birlady that I thinkea cannot.
Dog. Five fhillings toone on’t with any man that
knowes the Statutes , he may {taie him, marry not with-
out the prince be willing, for indeed the watch ought to

| offend noman , and it is an offence to ftay a man againft

his will.

VergesiBirlady I thinkeit befo. .

Dog. Ha,ah ha,well maifters good night, and there be
any matter of weight chances,call up me,keepe your fel-
lowes counfailes, and your.owne, and good night, come
nciéhbour. i

- Watch. Well mailters , we heare our charge, let us g0
Et:{ here upon the Church bench till two , and thenallro
ed. |

Dag. One word more, honeft nsighbors. T ptay you
watch about fignior Leosatces doore,for the we Ellﬂg be-
ing there to morrow ; there is agreat coileto night , a-
diew,be vigildnt 1 befeech you-

Enter bovachio and ((onrade.

Bor. W hat,{onrade?

Watch. Peace,ftir hot.

Bor. {(enrads 1 fay.

Con. Herc man, I am a* thy elbow.

Bor. Mas and my elbow itehe, I thought there would

a {cabbe follow.

(on. T will owe thee ananifwere for that,and iow for-
ward with thy tale. g _
Bor. Stand thee clofe then under this penthoufe,for it
driffels raine,and I willlikea true drunkard ; utterall to
C-
th:wr;&. Some treafon mailters, yet ftand clofe:
Bor. Therefore know , I'have earned of Donlohn a
thoufand Ducates.

Con. 1s it pofTible that any villanie {hould be {o deare? '

Bor. Thou fhou!d'ft rather aske if it were polible any
villanie {hould bee {o rich ? for when rich villains have
neede of poore ones, poorcones may make what price
they will. -

on. T wonder at it.

Bor, That (hewesthou art unconfirm’d, thou knoweft
that the fathion of a doublet, or a hat,or a cloake , 1s no-
thing to aman.

Con, Yes, it is apparell.
~ Bor. I meane the Elﬂ]iﬂn.
Cen. Yes the fafhion is the fathion.
Bor. Tufh, I mayas well fay the foole’s the foole , but
feeft thou not what a deformed theefe thisfafhion is?
wasch, 1 know thatdeformed, a has bina vile theefe,
this vii. yeares,agoes np and downe like a gentle-man:1
remember his name.
Bor. Did'{t thou not hedre fome badry?
Con. No, twas the vane on the houfe.
Bor. Seelt theunot ( Ifay ) whata deformed thiefe
thisfafhion is, how giddilya turnes aboutall the Hot-

Eeant. |

blouds, betweene foureteene & fiue & thirty, fometimes
fafhioning them like Pharases {ouldiours in the rechic
paintihg,fometime lik god Bels prielts in the old Charch
window,{lomtime like the (haven Hereules in the {mircht
worm-eaten tapelftrie , where his cod-pecce {vemes as
maffie as his club.

Con. All this1 {ee,and {ee that the falhion wearesout
moreapparell then the man ; butart not thon thy felfe
giddie with the fathion too that thou haft (hifted out of
thy tale into telling me of the fathion?

Bor. Not fongither,but know that I have to night
wooed Margaret the Lady Heroes gentle-woman , by thic

“name of Hers,{he lcanes me out at her miftris chamber-

window,bids me a thoufand times good night:1 tell this
tale vildly. I fhould firft tell thee how the Prince Clas-
dieand my Maifter planted,and placed , and pofieficd by
my Maifter Don jobm , {aw a tar off in the Orchard this
amiable incounter- '

Con. And thought thy CMargaret was Hero!

Bor. Two of them did,the Princeand Clamdio,but the
divell my Maifter knew {he was Margarer,and partly by
his eathes, which firft pofleft them , partly by che darke
night which did deceive them but chictely,by my villa- |
nie , which did confirme any {lander that Dox Jobn had
made , away went Clandio enraged, {wore hee would
meete her as he was apointed next morning at the Tem- |
ple,and there, betore the whele congregation (hame her
with what he faw o're night ; and {erd her home againe
without a husband. |
< Watch. 1, We charge you in the Princes name {tand.

warch. 2. Call up the right maifter Conftable,we have |
here recouered the moft dangerous peece of lechery,that
ever was knowne in the Common-wealth. - |

wateh. 1. And one Deformed is one of them,I know |
bim, a weares a locke. |

Con, Maifters, maifters. i
 Warch,2. Youle be made bring deformed forth I war-

rant you, '

Con. Maiftersynever {peake , we chargeyou, let us o-
bey you to go with us. ;

Bor. We are like to prove a goodly commodity,being
taken up of thefemens bils.

(. A commodity in queftionT warrant you,come
wetle obey you. Exenns,
" Ewntéer Hero and  Mar g.::rrr,nnd Urfula.
* Hevo. Good Urfwla wake my cofin Beatrsce,and defire
her to rife. i T el

Urfie. I will Lady,

Hero. And bid her come hither.

rfs Well. |

eMar. TrothI thinke your other rebato were better.

Bero. No pray thee good Meg,lle weare this.

Mar. By my troth’s not fogood , and I warrant your
cofin will i‘ay{{:-..- | Abo %7

Bero. My cofin’s a foole , and thou art another , ile

weare none but this: 2 8

Mar. 1 like the new tire within excelleritly,if the haire
were a thought browner : and your gown’s a moft rare
fathion yfaith , T faw the Dutchefle of CAMillaswe: Sowne
that they praife{fo, .

Bero. O that exceedes they fay,

CHar. By my troth’s but a night-gowne in refpect of
yours,cloth a gold and cuts,and [ac’d with filvgr,{et with |
pearles,downe fleeves,fide {leeves, and skirts,round un-
derborn witha blewifh tinfel,but for a fine queint grace-
fulland excellent fathion, yours is worth ten on’t.

Bere. God
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Here. Godgive mee joyto wedre it; for my heartis |

exceeding heavy. | _
Marga, "Twillbe heavier (oont;, by thie waightofa

man. B

Hero. Fic L'Ifﬂl'l thee, art riot alhant'd? _

Marga, Of what Lady ? of {peaking honourably ? is
not marriage honourable i abeggar? 1s not your Lord
honeurable withour marriage ? I thinke you wduld have
- me fay, fiving your reverence a husband : and bad thin-
king do not wrelt true {peaking y Ile offend 1o body , is
there any harme in the heavier for ahusband ¢ none I
thinke; and it be the right Husband ; and the right wite,
otherwife tis light and not heavy;aske my Lady Bestrice
clc, here (he comes.

Enter Beairice.

Hero. Good marrow Coze.

Bear. Good morrow {weet Hero.

Hero, Why how now? do you {peake in the fick tiine?

Beat. 1 att out of all other tune, me thinkes.

AMar. Claps into Light a love , (that goes withouta
burden,) doyou fing itand Ile dance it. \

Bear. Ye light alove with your heeles ,then if your
husband have {tables enough , you'll looke he fhall Jacke
no barnes.

Mar: Q illegitimate conftruction ! I fcorne that with
my heeles. |

Beat.’Tis almoft five a clocke cofin,’tis time you were
ready,by my troth I am exceeding tll,hey ho.

Mar. For ahauke,a horfe,or a husband?

Beat. For the letter that begins themallH;

Mar. Well , and you be not turn'd Turke, there’s no
more failing by the ftarre. ‘

Peat. What meanes the foole trow? Wiyt

Mar. Nothing I, but God {end every one their hearts
defire.

Hero. Thefe gloves the Count fent mee, they are an
excellent perfume, v i,

Beat. I am ftuftcolin, T carnot {mell. ,

Mar. A maid and {tuft! there’s goodly catching of
colde, |

Beat. O God helpe me, God helpe me; how long have
you profeft apprehenfion? . :

Mar. Ever fince youleft it, doth not my wit become
e rarely? S
Beat, It is not {eene enough,you fhould weare it in your
cap, by my troth I am ficke. :

Mar. Get you fome of this diftill'd cardwus beneditins

and lay it to your heart,it is the onely thing fora qualm.
Hero. Theere thou prickft her with a thiflell.

Beat. Bemediflas , why benediilus ? you have fome mo-
rall in this benedsétns. .

CMar, Morall ? noby my troth, I have no morall med-
ning , I meant plaine holy thiffell , you may thinke per-
chance that I thinke you are in love,nay birlady I am not
{uch afoole tothinke what I lift , nor Ilift not to th!nke
what I can,nor indeed I cannot thinke,if 1 would thinke
my hart out of thinking,that you arein love , or that you
will be in love, orthdt you can be inlove: yct Benedicke
was {uch another,and now is he become a man, he {wore
hee would never marry , and yet now in defpight of his
heart he gates his meat withoutgrudging | and how you
may be cglwcrrcd 1 knownot,but me thinkes you looke
with your eyes as other women do-

DBeas. W hat pace is this that thy tongue keepes:
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Adar. Not 1 falfe gallop, .
- EnerVifula. i
Vrfw. Madam, withi draw, the Prince;the Count,! fig-
nier Benedicke, Don Zohn,and all the gallants of the towne
are come to fetch you to Church.

Hera, Helpe tadreile mé good ¢oze,good (Meg,good
P’i‘[ wla.

Enter Leanato, and the Cmf?ai:!e, mm; rﬁ Headborosgh.

Leonato. What would you with me, honeft neigh-

bour? |
- Conff. Dog. Mary fir I would have fome confidence
with you, that decernes you nearely. '

Leon. Briefe I pray you, for you fee ivis a bufie time
wiéh ?e., :

owft. Dag. Mary this it is fir:

Headb. Y‘gs intrach it is fir. ,

Leon. Whatisit my good friends?
 Lon. Dog, Goodman Vergesfir fpeakesa Jutle of the
matter , an old man fir; and hiswitsdre not fo blunt, as
God helpe I would defire they were, but infaith honeft
as the skin betweene his browes.

Head. YesTthanke God; I am as honeft as any adan Li-
ving, that is an old man, andno honeftesthenl, |

[gﬂ'ﬂ. Dog. Coniparifons ase odorous, palabras, heigh-
bour Verges.

Leon. Neighbours, youare tedious.

(on. Dog. ltpleates your worfhip to fay {o,but we are
the poore Dukes Officers;but truly for mine owne pait,
if I were astedionsasa King, I could find inmy heart to
beftow itall of your worfhip.

Leow. All thy tediovfnefle on me, ah ?
~ (om.Dag, Yea,and twereathoufand times thiore than
‘tis,for Theare as good exclamétion on your Worfhip as
of any man in the City, and thoush I be but 3 psore man, I
am glad to heare it.

Head. AndfoamI.

Leen. 1 wouild faine know what you have to fay.

Head. Marry fir our watch tonight , excepting your
worthips prefence, have tane a couple of asarrant khaves
as dny in Meffina.

Con. Deg. Agood old man fir, he will be talking 4s
they fay, when the age is o the wit is out, God helpe us,
itisaworld tofee: well faid yfaith neighbour Verges,
well, God’s a good man, and two men ride of horfe,
one muftride behind, an honeit foule yfaith fir, by my
troth he 1s, as ever bioke bread, but@od is to be wor=
{hipt, all menarenotalike, alas good neighbour,

Leon. Indeed neiglibour he comestoo fhort of yotds

Con.Dog. Giftsthat God gives.

Leon. 1 muftleave you. _

(on. Dag. One word fir, our watch fir have indeed
comprehended twoafpitious perfons,and we would have
them this merning examined tefore your worthip.

Leon. Taketheir examinacion your felfe, and bring it
me, I am now in great hafte, asmayappeare unto you.

Ceont, It {hall be fuifigante. ek (Exit.

Leon. Drinke fome wine ereyougoe : fare you well,

Mefl. My Lord, they ftay for youro give your daugh-
ter to her husband, 'x .

Leon. lle waituponthem, I am ready.

Dogh. Goe good partner, goe get youta Franets See-
coale, bid him bring hispen and inkehorne tothe Gaole:
W€ are now to examine thofe men.

Verges. And we mult doe it wiiely.

Dogh., Wee will {pare for no witte I warrant you:

_ K 3
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heere’s that fhall driue fome of them to a non-come, on-
ly get the Jearned writer to fet downe our sxcommuni-
cation, and mect me at the Iailes Exennt.

e
T L

e A tlus Q@artm.-.

Enter Rrince, Batard, Leonato, Frier ,Clandio,Berizdicke,
Hero, and Beatrice.

Leo. Come Frier Francis,be bricfe, onely to the plaine
forme of marriage, and you fhall recount their particular
duties afterwards.

Fran, You come hither,my Lord, tomarry this Lady.
Clan.No, i

Leo. Tobe marijed to her , Frier, you comme to marric
her.

Frier, Lady , you come hither to be married to this
Count.
Hero. T doe, ; J
Fr.zr. If cither of you know any inward impediment
why you fhould not be conjoyned, I charge youon yonr
foules to utrer it.
Clan. Knew you any, Hero?
Hero. None miy Lord:
Frier, Know you any,Count? _
. Leon. 1 dare make his anfwer,None:
* Clan, O what men dare do ! what menmay do! what
men daily do!
Bene. How now ! interje@ions 2 why then,{omic be
ot laughingas ha,ha, he: . ROAL
Cfar. Stand thee by Frier, father,by your leave,
Will you with free and vnconftrained foule
Give me this maid your daughter?
Leon. As frecly fonne as God did give her me.
Clam. And what have I togive you back,whofe worth
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift?
Prin. Nothing,unlefle you render her againe.  »
Clan. Sweet Prince |, you learne me noble thankfulnes:
There Leonaro, take her backe againe,
Give not this rotten Orenge to your friend,
Shee’s but the figne and femblance of her hotours -
Behold how like a maid the bluthes heere!
O what authority and fhew of truth
Can cunning finne cover it felfe withalll
Comes not that bloud,us modcft evidencey
To witnefle fimple Vertue ? would you rot {weare
All you that {ce her, that fhe werc a maide,
By thefe exterior fhewes ? But {he is none:
She knowes the heat of a luxurious bed:
| Her blufh is guiltinefle,not modeftic.
Le¢o. W hat do you neanc,my Lord?
t  Clax. Notto be marricd, |
Not knit my foule toan approved wanton.
| Lean. Deere my Lord,if you in your owne proofe,
Have vanquifht the refiftance of ﬁcr youth,
And made defeat of her virginity. | (her,
Clax. I know what you would fay:if I have knowne
You willfay, {he did imbrace meas a husband,
And f{oextenuate the forehand finne’: No Leonate,
I never tempted her with word too large,
But as a brother to his fifter,(hewed
Bafhfull fincerity and comely loue.
Here. And fem’d I ever otherwife to you?

S oy iy -
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Nothing,

Clan. OQut on thee feeming; I will write againttic,
You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbe,
As chafteas is the budde ere it be blowne::
But you are more intemperate in your blood,
Than UVens, or thofe pampred animalls,
That rage in favage fenfiality.
Hero. Is my Lord well, that he doth {pedke {6 iyide?
Leon. Sweete Prince,why {peake not your
Prén. W hat{hould I {pecke?

| 1{tand difhonous’d that havegoneabout,

To linke my deare friend to a common ftale.
Leon, Are thefe things fpoken, or do 1 bue dreame?
Basd. Sir; they are {poken, and thefe things are truc.
Bene. This lovkes not like a nuptiall. |
Hero. True, O God!

| (Yan. Leonato, ftand I here?

Is this the Prince # is this the Princes brother?
Is this tace Heroes? are our eyesour owne?
Leon. All thisis {o, but what of this my Lord?
 Clan. Ler me but move one quettion to your daughter,
And by that fatherly and kindly power, |
That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly, .
Leon. 1 charge thee do {0 asthou art my childe.
Hero. O God defend me,biow am 1 b&ét. '
W hat kinde of catechizing call you this?
Leo. Tomake you anfwer truly to your name.
Hero. 1s it not Hero? wlio canblot that name
Withany juft reproach?
- Claw. Marry thatcan Hero,
Hero it {elfe canblot out Heroes vertue.,
What man was he, talkt withyou yefternight,
Out at your window betwitxt twelve and one?
Now if youare a maid anfwer to this.
Here: I talkt with no manat that hotwre my Lord.
Prin.Why then youare nomaiden. Leomato,
Iam forry you maft heare : upon mine honor,
My {elfe,my brother, and this grieved Count
Did fee her,heare her,at that howre laft nighe,
Talke witha ruian at her chamber window,
Who hath indeed moft like a liberall villaine,
Confeft the vile encounters they have had
A thoufand times in {ecret.
Jobm. Fie, fic,they arenot to be named my Lord,
Not to be {poken of,
There is not chaltity enough in language,
Without offence to utter them:thus pretty Lady
I am forry for thy much mifgovernement.
Clan. O Herolwhata Hero hadft thou beene
I halfe thy outward graces had beene placed
About thy thoughts and connfailes of thy heart?
But fare thee well,moft foule,moft fairc, farewell
Thou pure impicty,and impious purity,
For thee Ile lockeup all the gates of Love,
And on my cie-lids fhall Conjecture hang,
Toturne all beauty into thoughts of harme,
And never fhall it more be gracious.
Leo. Hatli no mans dagger here a point for me?
Bear- W hy how now cofin,wherfore fink you dowi?

Baft.Come,let vs go:thefe things come thus to light, '

Smother her {pirits v
Beme. How doth the Lady?
Beat. Dead I thinke,helpe vacle,
Hero, why Hero,Vncle,Signor Beredicke, Frier,
Leo. O Fate | take notaway thy heauy hand,
Death is the faireft cover for her fhame
That may be wifht for.
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Beas. How now cofin Hero?
Fré. Have comfort Lady.
Leo. Dolt thou looke up? . |
Fri, Yea,wheretore thould fhenot? |
Les. Wheretore? W hy doth not every earthly thing
“ Cry {hame upon her ? Could fhe heere denie
The {torie that is printed in her blood?. -
Do not live Hero, do not ope thine eyess |
For did I thinke thou would(t not quickly dies . . -
Thought Ithy {pirits were {trongerthen thy (hames;
My {eite would an the reareward of reproaches
Strike at thy life. Griev’d I, I had but onc?
Chid I, for that at frugall Natares frame?
One too much by thee : why had T one?
Why ever was't thou lovely in my cies? '
W hy had I not with chariable hand o
Tooke up a beggars ifluc at my gates, i
W ho {meered thus, and mir’d with infamie,
I might have faid,no part of it is mine: |
This thame derives itielfe from unknowne loines,
But minc,and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais’d,
And mingthat I was gmud on,mine fo much,
That I my {elfe, was comy felfe not mine:
Valewing of her,why fhe, O fhe is falne
Intoa pit of Inke,that the wide fea |
Hath drops too few to wafth hf:_r cleane againe,
And {alt toolittle, which may fcafon give
To her foule tainted fieth.
Bere. Sir, fir, be patient : for my patt,T am fo attired
in wonder, I know not what to fay.
Bea. O on my foule my cofin 1s belied.
Beie. Lady, were you her bedfellow laft night?
Bea. No truly:not,although votill laft night,
I have this twelvemonth bin her bedfellow,
Leon, Confirm’d,confirm’d, O that is ftronger made
Which was before barr’d up with ribs of iron.
Would the Prince lie,and ( /andiewould he lie
Who lov’d her {o,that {peaking of her foulnefie,
Wath'd it with teares ? Hence from her;let her die.

Fri. Heare mea little , for I have onely bene filent {fo
long, and given way vato this courfe of fortune ; by no-

ting of the Lady,l have markt
A thoufand blufhing apparitions, Y E
To ftart into her face,a thoufand innocent fhames,
In Angel whitne{fe beare away thofe blighes,
And in her eie there hathappear'd a fire
To burne theerrors that thefe Princes hold
Againft her maiden truch. Call me a foole,
Truft not my reading, nor my obferuatiens,
Which with experimentall {eale doth warrant
The tenure of my booke : truft notmy age;
My reverence,calling,nor diuinity,
If this {weet Lady lye not guiltlefle heere,
Vnder fome biting ‘error.
1 Leo. Friar,it cannot bes
Thou feeft that all the Grace that fhe hath left,

Is, that fhe will not adde to her damnation
A finne of perjury, fhe not denies it:
W hy {eck’{t thou then to cover with excufe,
That which appeares in proper nakednefle?

Fri. Lady, what man is he you are accus’d of?

Hero. They know that do accufe me , I know none:
If I know more of any manalive
Then that which maiden modeftic doth warrant,
Let all my finnes lacke mercy. O my Father,
‘Prove you that any man with me converft,

o 1m -
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At houres unmieete,or that 1 yelternight ,
Maintain’d the change of words with any creatre;
Refufe me, hate me;torture me to death.

Fré There is fome ftrange mifprifion in the Prince.

Ben. Two of them have the very bene of honor,
And if their wifedomes be mifled in this:
The practife of itlivesin /obn the baftdrd *
Whofe {pirits toile in frame of villanics.

_Leo. I know not:if they {peake but truth of he;
Thefe hatids fhall teare her:If they wrong her hotour;
The proudeft of them fhall well heare of it-

Time hath not yet {0 dried this blond of mine;
Nor age {0 cate up my invention,
Nor Fortune made {fuch havocke of my meanes,
Nor my bad life reft me o much of friends,
But they fhall findeawak’d in fuch a kinde,
Both ftrength oflimbe, and policie of minde;
Ability in meanes;and choife of friends,
To quit me of them throughly.

Fri, Paufeawhile,
Andlet my counfell fway you in this cafe,
Your daughter heere the Princeffe(left for dead) .
Let her awhile befeeretly kept i, '
And publifh it, that (he is dead indecd:
Maintaine a mourning oftentation,
And on your Families old monument,
Hang mournfull Epitaphes,and doall rites,
That appertaine vato a buriall.

- Leo. W hat {hall become ofthis? W hat will this do?

Fri. Marry this well carried,(hall on her behalfe,
Change {lander to remorfe,that is fome good,
But'not for that dreame I on this {trange courfe ;
But on this travaile loeke for greater birth:
She dying, as it muft be fo mantain'd,
Vpon the inftant that fhe wasaccus'd,

Shall be lamented,pictied,and excus’d
Of every hearer : for it {o fals out,

_§=That what we have; we prize not to the worth,
“Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack’d and lofts

Why then we racke the valuethen we finde

The vertue that poffeflion would not fhew us

W hiles it was ours, {o will it fare with Claudios

When he {hall heare fhe dyed upon his words,

Th'Idea of her life thall fweetly creepe

Into his ftudy of imagination.

And every lovely Organ of her life, ,

Shall come apparel’d in more precious habites

More moving,del§ate,and ful of life,

Intothe eye and profpect of his foule

Than when {heliv’d indced : then fhill he mourne;

If ever Love had intercftin bis Liver, .

And wifh be had not fo accufed her:

No,though he theught his accufation true:

Let this be fo;and doubt not but fucceffe

Will fathion the cvent in better (hape,

Then Ican lay it downeinlikelihood,.

Butif allayme but this be levell'd falfe,

Thefuppofition of the Ladiesdeath,

Will quench the wonder of her infamy.

And if 1t {fort not well,you may conceale her,

As beft befits her wounded reputation,

Inf{ome reclufive and religious life,

Out of all eyes;tongues,mindes and injuries;
Bexe. Signior Leonato , lct the Frier advifc yom,

And though youknow my inwardnefTe and love

Is very much vnto the Prince and ( laxdio,
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Yet, by minc honor, I will deale in this,
As {ecretly and juitly, as your foule.
Should with your body- '
Leo. Being that | flow in grecte,
The {mialleft twine may leade me, A o
Priev. Tis well fﬂd&liﬂ:d,pi‘ﬁffﬁt[xi’!w_&}f,'r (i3 31
For to {trange {ores, ftrangely timi_*"l&famc the curty.
Come Lady,die to live, this wedding day - P
Perhaps is but prolong’d, have patience & endure Exita
‘Berie. Lady Bearrice have you wept all this while?
Bear, Yeaand Lwill weepe awhile longer. -
Bewe. T will not defire that.. ' 017 ’

“Bear. You have no redfon,t doe it FL‘EEI}T-_ 2 :
Bene. Surely ¥ do belceve your fair'eolin 1s Wrong d.
Beat. Ali, how muchmight the man deferveof mec

that would night hégliio b A m e B
Bene. 15 theve any way to (hew fuch friend hip?
Beat. A very evetiaway but no fuch friend.
Bere. May a man doe 1t? |
Bear, it is 2 mans oihice,but not yours- 5
Bene. | dolove nothing in the world fo well as you,is
not that ftrange? o ;b s
Beut. Asitrange as the thing Tknow net, 1t wereas
{ible for me to fay, 1 loved nothing {o well as you,but |
cleeve me not,and y et i ie not , Tronfefle notRing , nor
I deny nothing, T amdorry for ray coufins
Bewe. By my tword Beatrice thouloy {t mic.
¢ Beat. Do not fwearc by 16 and cat1t. - ‘
Bene. 1 will fiveare by it that you love mee,and Iwili
make him eat it that fayes 1love notyou.

+ Reats Willyou not eatyour worde oo

Bewe. With no fawce that canbe devifed toit, I'pro-

i r !

Twas a-
5 |

i
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Tear. Why then God forgiveme..
‘F?c:-n:q' W hat offence {weet Deatrice?
Jear. You have ftayed me in abappy howre,
bout to protett I loved you. -
Beue. And doit with all thy hearts L
Beat. | love Iyuu with (o much of my heart ,that none
is left to protelt. ;
3 Fene. Lﬁzm ¢, bid me doany thing for thee.
Beat. Kill (Yaudio. -
Bene. Ha,not for the wide world..
Beat. You kill me to deniejtarewcll.
Feng. Tarriﬂ {weet Beagrice.
Bear.]am gone, though 1am
yOu, nay } pray you let e gos
Eene., Beatrece,
Teat. 1!1Eu'tl1l:t 12{1'_11 g?.ﬁ :
Bene, W el be frienasiirits
Bear. Y on dareeafier befriends with mee , than fight
with mine enemys ;
Hene, Is { landio thincencty? 0 0o
Best. 1s anot approved inthe heighe a.wllame,-thit
hath landered, (corned,dithonoured my kinfwomane Q
| that T were aman !what ; beare her in hand untill they
come to take hands , and then with publike accufation
uncover ed Mander , unmitrigated rancour 2 O God that I
werka man T would eat his heart m the market. place:
Fene. Heare me Featrsce. |
Roar. Taike with a man out at a window, a proper
faying. |
Bere. Nay but Beatrree, :
Pest. Swect Hero , fhe is wrong'd,fhee isflandered,
{he is vndone. | -
Beve, Bet?

heere,there is nolovein

|

‘isdead, and fo farewell.

- —

Bear. Princes and Counties ! furcly a Princely tefti-
mony, 2 §oodly Cotint - Comfedt ; a {weet Gallanr {ure-
ly y O that I were ‘aman for hisdake ! or that I had any {
triend would be a man for my fake!Bur manhood is mel.
ted'into curtfies , valour into complement , and men are
onely turncd inte tonfuc, and trim ones too: he 1s now -
as valiant as Fievemles,that oncly rels a lic, and {weares it:
I cannot be a manwith withing, therfore I will dic a wo-
man with grieving. ; |

Béne. Tarry good Beatrice,by this hand I love thet.

Beas. Vie ittor iny love fonie other way then fweas
g by, .0

Bened. Thinke you in your foule the Count Clandse |
hath wreng’d Huyet (X |

Beaty Yea, as freas 1 have athouglic, or a foule.

Eene. Enough , 1 am engagde, I will challenge him , 1
will kitfe your hand,and fo lcave you : by this hand { law-
die fhall render me decre account : as you heare of me,
{o thinke of me : go.comfore your ¢coofin; I mult fay the
Exennt,

Enter the Couflables, Bovackio,and the Towne Clerke
| I gohes. 3

Keepar.Is our thole diffembly appeards

Cow/ey, O a.ftoole and culhioh'tor the Sexton.

Sexron. W hich bethie malcfactons? I
eandrew.Marry that am I, arid my pattner, f

Cewley. Nay that's certaine ; wee havethe exhibition |
tO exaniine. . |

Sexton. But which are the oftenders that are to beex-
amined,let them come betore mafter Confiable. :

Kemp. Yeamarry , let them come before mee,what is |
your name friend? ' - .

Bor. Borashio, 0os, .

ICem.Vray write downe Borachio. Y ouvs firrd.

Con. I am a Gentleman fir;and my name is Conrade.

Kee. Write downe Mafter gentleman Conrade : tai-
{ters, do you ferve God : mailters, it is proved already '
that you are little beeter than falfe knaves, and it will go
neere to be thought {o thortly,how anfwer you tor your
felves? J

Con. Murry fir, we fay we are none.

Kemp. A marvellous witty. fellow I aflure you, but 1
will go about with him : come you hither firra,a word
in your eare fir, Iiay toyou, itisthought youy are falfe
knavess |

‘Bor, Sit, I{ay to you,we are  nong.

Kemip. Well, fband afide , *fore God they areboth ina
tale:have yon writ drowne that they are none?

Sexr. Mailter Confrable | you 2o not the way to ex-
amine , you muft call foreh the watch thatare their ac-
cufers. |

Kem. Yea marry 5 that's the eftelt way,let the warch
come forth:matters, I chdrge you inthe Princes name,
accufe thefe mein. '

waich t. ‘Thisman{aid fir, chat Den Jobuthe Princes
brother wasa villaine, :

Kemp. Write down, Prince Tobn 2 villaineswhy this is
fat perjuric,to call a Princes brather villaine,

Bor. Mailter Conflable. _ |

Kem. Pray thee fellow peace, Ido notlike thy looke,1 1

romife thee.

Sexton. W hat heard you him fay clie? _

‘Wasch 2. Mary that he had received a thoufand Du-
kates of Das fabn , toracculing the Lady Hero wrong-
fully. Kem,

%
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Kemp. Flat Burglarie as ever was ¢committed.

Conet. Yea by th'mafie that it is.

Sexron. W hat clfe fellow?

Watch, 1. And that Count Claudie did meane upon his
words, to difgrace Herobefore the whole affembly ; and
not marry her. 43 .

Kemp. O villaine ! thou wilt be condemn'd into ever-
lafting redemption for chis.

Sexton. Whas cliee

warch. T his 1sall.

Sexton. And this is more maifters then you can deny,
Prince /Jobnis this morning fecretly {tolneaway : Hero
was 1n this manner accus’d, in this very manner rﬂﬁlﬁ"_i:
and uponthe griefe of this {odainely died: Maifter Con-
ftable , let thefe men be bound, and brought to Leomaro,
I will goe before,and thew him their examination.

Cenft. Come,let them be opinion’d.

Sex. Let them be in the hands of Coxombe. .

Kem. Gods my life,where’s the 'Swun?let him write
downe the Princes Oilicer Coxcombe s Come, binde them
thounaughty varlet.

(onley. Away, you are anaffe, you are an afle.

Kemp. Doft thou not fufpect my place? doft thounot
| fufpect my yeeres? O that hee were heere to write mec
downe an affe! but maifters,remember that T am an afle:
thoughitbe not written down, yet forgetnoty Iam an
afle:No thou villaine, Y art full of picty as {hall be prov d
upon thee by _good witaefle, I am a wife fellow, and
which is more,an otficer,and which is more, a houth oul-
der, and which is more,as pretty a peece of flefh asany in

‘effina,and one that knowes the Law, goe to,and 2 rich
feliow enough,goto , and a fellow that hath had loffes,
and one that hath two gownes , and every thing hand-
fome about him: bring him away$O that I had beca writ
downe anaffe | - Exm

i

eAd Efm -Qﬁif’,ﬁ,”'

Enter Leonato and his brother.
Brother, If you goe on thus,you will kill your fclfe,
And’tighot wifedome thus to {econd griefe,
Againft your felfe. :
Leon. I pray thee ceafe thy counfaile,

‘Which falls into mine eares as profitlefle, * |

As water in a fiue : give not me counfaile,

Nor let no comfort els delight mine €are,

But {uch a one whofe wrongs doth fute with mine.
Pring me a father that folov’d his childe,

Whofke joy of heris over-whelmed like mine.

And bid him {peake of patience, ,
Meafure his woe the length and bredth of mine,

And let it anfwere every ftraine for ftraine,

As thus for thus, and {uch a gricfe for {uch,

Tn every lincament;branch,{hape,and forme:

If {uch a one will {mile andtroke his beard,

And {orrow,wagge,cric hem,when he thould grone,
Patch griete with proverbs, make misfortune drunke,
W ith-candle-wafters : bring him yet to me,

And I of him will gather patience: -
But there is no fich man tor brother, men

Can counfaile,and fpeake comfort ro that griefe,
Which they themfelves not feele, but tafting it,
Their counfaile turnes to paffion,which before,

- -

Would give preceptiall medicine torage,
Fetter {trong madneffe in a filken thred,
Charme ache with ayre,and agony with words.
No,110,’tis all mens orfice,to fpeake paticnce
To thofethat wring vnder the load of forrow:
But no mans vertue nor fufficiencie
To be fomorall, when he thall endure
The like himfelfe : therefore give me no counfaife,
My griefs cry lowder then advertifement. |

Broths, Therein do men from children nothing differ.

Leo. I pray thee peace,I will be flefh and bloﬁi
For there was never yet Philofopher, s
That could endure the tooth-ake patiently,
How ever they have writ the ftile of gods,
And made a pufh ar chance and fufferance.

Brath. Yet bend notall the harme upon your felfe,

Make thofe that doe offend you,{uffer too.

Leon. T here thon {peak’ft reafon;nay I will doe fo,
My foule doth tell me, Hero 15 belied,
And that fhali Clawdio know {o (hall the Prince,
And all of them that thus dithonour her. |

.G _ .

Enter Prince and Clandio,
Brot. Here comes the Prince and Clandio haftily.
Prin. Good den,2ood den.

Clax. Good day to both of yous
Leon. Heareyou my Lords?
Prin. W have fome hafte Zeonaro. . ;
Leo.Some hafte my Lord!well,fare you well my Lord,
Are you fo hafty now?well,all is one.
Prin. Nay,do not quarrell with us, good old man.
Brot. If he could right himfelfe with quarrelling,
Some of us would 1y low, | KPe
Clax. Who wrongs him? .
Leon.Marry thon doft wrong me,thou diffembler,thou:
Nay; ncver lay thy hand upon thy fword,
I feare thee not. TN
(Tan. Marry befhrew my hand,
Ifir (hould give your age fuich caufe of feare,
Infaith my hand meant nething to my {word.
Leo. Tufh,tuth,man,never fleere and jeft at me,
I {peake not like a dorard,nor a foole, :
As under priviledgeofage tobragge, |
W hat I have done being yong,or what wonld doe,
Were Inot old,know Clawdioto thy head,
Thou haft fo wrong'd my innocent childe and me,
That I am forc’dto lay my reverence by,
And with grey hair¢s and bruife of many daies,
Doe challenge thee totriall of a man,
I {ay thou haft belied mine innocent childe. -
Thy flander hath gonethrough and through her Heart,
And fhe lies buried with heranceftors:  *
O in a tombe where never {candall {lept,
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villanie,
Clan. My villany?
Leon. Thine Claudio, thine T (ay.
Frin, Youfay netright old man.
Leon. My Lurd,mysl,ordi
Ile proveit on his body if he dare, . - e
Defpight his nice fence,and his aive pratifs,” .
His Maie of youth, and bloome of lultihood,
. Clan. Away, I willnot have todo withyou.
Leo. Canft thoit fo daffe me ¢ thou haft kild my child,
Ifthou kilft me boy, thou thale kilaman. =~
Bro.He fhall kill two of us,and men indeed,
But that’s no matter | let him kil] one firit:

ai,
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Win meand weare me, let him anfwere me, i
Come follow me boy,¢ome fir boy; come follow me
Sir boy, ile whip you trom your foyning fence,

Nay,as | am a gentleman, 1 will.

Leon. Brother. _ noyardr iy ¢

Sro. Content your f{elfe,God knows 1 lov'd my neece;
And (he is dead flander’d to death by villaines,

That dare as well an{wer a man indeed,
As I dare take a (erpent by the tongue.
Boyes,apes,braggarts, Iackes,milke-fops.

Leon. Brother o Anthony.

Zrot, Hold you content,what man?I know them,yca

And what they weigh,even to the vemoft feruple,
Scambling,out-facing,falhion-mongring boyes,
That lye,and cog,and flout,deprave,and flander,
Goeantiquely and thow outward hidioufneffe,
And fpeake of ha fe a dozen dang'rous words,
How they might hurt their encmiies;if they durft.
| Andthisisall.

Leon. But brother Anthony,

Ant.Come, *tis no mateer, .|
Do ngt you medadle, let me deale in this.

Pri. Gentlemen both;we will not wake your patichce,
My heartisfory for your daughters death: P
But on my honour the was charg'd with nothing
But was true,and very full of proofe.

Leon, M}" Lﬂfd,l’ﬂ_}-" Lﬂfd-

.

Ben, You area villaine , I jeft ﬁﬂt,;l will make it good

I how yow dare , with what you dare,and when you dase:

do me right, or I will proteft your cowardile : you bave
kill'd a{weete Lady , and her death fhall fall heavy on
you, let me heare from you. |

Clan. Well , T will meete you, fo I may have good
Cheape,. s 105 1 s

Prin. W hat, a feaft ¢ | .

Claw. 1 faich I thanke him , he hath bid me to a calves
head and a Capon , the which if I do not carve moft cu-
rioufly, {ay my knife’s naught, fhall Inot findeawood-
cocke too? |

Ben. Sir,your wit ambles well, it goes cafily.

Pran. le tellthee how Beatrice prais’d thy wit the o-
ther day : 1 {2id thou had(t a fine wit:true faies fhe,a fine
little one : nofaid I,a great wit : right faies fhee, a great
groflc one : nay faid I,a good wit : juft faid the, 1t hurts
no body : nay faid 1 , the gentleman is wife : cercain faid
fhe, a wife ge ay faid I, he hath the tongues:

Wihee "t
thatI beleeve { ee,

or hee {wore a thing to me on
munday night , which he forfworeon tuefday morning:
there’s a double touge , there’s two tongues ¢ thus did
{hee an howre together tranf-fhape thy particular ver-
tues, yet at laft {he concluded with a figh ,thou waft the
propreft man in Italy.

~ (#an. Farthe which fhe wept heartily , and faid (hee
car'dno

Pran. 1 will not heare you. ‘s
 Emter Benedicke, -
Leo. No | come brother;away, I will be heard.
E xernt ambo.

|

1 not
Prin, ﬁ:ﬂ that the did, but yet for all that, and if (hee

did not hate him dcadly, {he would love him dearely,the
old mansdaughter told us all.

Clas. All, all, and moregyer , God faw him when hee

Bro. And {Hall; or fome of us will fmart for it.

Prin. Sce,lce,here comes the man we went to fecke.,

(lan.Now fignior, what newes?

Ben, Good day my Lord: el

Prin. Welcome fignier , youdre almoit come to part
almoit afray. o)

Clan. Wee had like to have had our two nofes fnapt
off with two old men without teeth. |

“Prin. Leanatoand his brother , what think'ft thou?had
wee fought, I doubt we fhould have beene too yong for
them, :

Ben. In afalfe quarrell there is no true valour , I came to
{eeke you both. _

(lan. W e have beene up and downe to feeke thee, for
we are high proofe melancholly,and would faine have it
beaten away ,wilt thou ufe thy wit? 1

Ben, It is in my {cabberd,(hall I draw it?

Prn. Doclt thou wearethy wit by thy fide?

(Van, Neverany did {o,though very many have beene
befide their wir , T will bid thee draw,as we do the min-
{trels,draw to pleafure us. "

Prm, As Iaman heneft
ficke,or angry? | P

(¥a%. What | courage man : what though care kil'da
cat, thou haft mettle enongh inthee to kill care.

Bex. Sir, I{hall meete your wit inthe careere ; and
you chargeit againft me, Ipray you chufe another fub-
ject.

fh. Nay then give him another {taffe, thislaft was
broke croffe.

 Prin. By this light,hc changes more and more,I think
hebe angry 1ndeed. :
Claw, If he be, he knowes how to turne his girdle:
Ben, Shall I {peakea word in your eare?

man he lookes pale ,are thou |.

washid in the ga: den.
Prin. But when fhall wefet the favage Bulls hornes

| on the fenfible Bewedicks head?

Claw. Yeaand text vnder-neach, heere dwells Bese-
dicke the married man.

Benme, Fare you welly Boy, you know my minde, T will
leave you now to your goflep= like humor , you breake
jelts as braggardsdotheir blades, which God be thank-
ed hurt not : my Lord, for your many courtefies I thank
you , I muft difcontinue your company, vour brother
the Baftard is fled from Afeffine:yon have among you,
kil’d a fwecte and innocent Lady ¢ for my Lord Lacke-
beard there, heand [ (hall meete,and till thmc'ac: be
with him. ~

Prin. He is in eatneft. :
Clas. in moft profennd earneft ; aud Ile warrant you,
for the love of Beatrice. b

Prin. And hathchalleng’d thee.

Clan, Mot fincerely- | |

Frin. What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in his
doublet and hofk, and leaves oft his wit.

Enter Conflable, Conrade,and Borachios

Clau. Heis then aGiant to an Ape,but then is an Ape
aDoctorto (ucha man.
Prsn. But {oft you,let me fee, plucke up my heart,and
be fad,did he not fay my brother was fled?
Cen?. Come you fir, if jultice cannottame you ,fhee
(hall n¢’re weigh more reafons in her ballance,nay , and
you bea curfing hypocrite once,you mult be lookr to.

Prin. How now, two of my brothers men bound? 8e-
yachio one,

Clas. Harken after their offence my Lord.
Prin. Oilicers, what offence have thefe men done:

Claw. God blefle me from a challenge.

Con. Marric

i
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Conf?, Marriefir , they have committed falfe report,

| moreover they have {poken untruths , fecondarily they -

| are {landers, fixt and laftly , they have belyed a Ladie,
thicdly,they have verified unjuft things,and to conclude
they are lying knaves.

Prin. Virlt I aske thee what they have done , thirdly
I aske thee what’s their offence,fixt and laitly why they
are committed , and to conclude , what you lay to their
charge.

Clas. Rightly reafoned , and in his owne divifionand
by my troth there’s one meaning well futed.

Prin. W hom have you offended maifters,that youare
thus bound to your anfwere this learned Conftablc 1s too
cunning to be vaderftood,what's your offence?

Bor. SweetePrince ,ict me go no farther to mine an-
{were : do you heare me , and let this Countkill mec :
have deceived even your very eyes : what your wife-
domes could not dilcover, thefe fhallow fooles have
brought to light,who in the night overheard me confef-
fing to this man, how Den lohn your brother incenfed
meto flander the Lady Hers,how you were brought into
the Orchard, and {faw me court Margares in Heroes gar-
ments , how you difgrac’d her when you (hould marrie
her : my villanie they have upon record, which I had ra-
ther feale with my death,then repeate over tomy fhame:
the Lady is dead upon mine and my maifters falfe accu-
{ation : and briefely , 1 defire nothing but the reward of
avillaine.

~ Prin. Runs not this fpecch like yron through your
‘blouda b

Clan. 1 have drunke poifon whiles he vtter'd it.

Prin. But did my Brother {et thecon to this?

Bor. Yea,and paid me rich for the praétife of it.

FPrin. Heis CDIHPGS'C{ and fram’d of treachiery,

Aud fled he is upon this villany.

Clan. Sweet Hero,now thy image doth appeare
In the rare {femblance that I lov’d it firft. :

Conft. Come,bring away the plaintiffes , by this time
our Sexton hath veformed Signior Leonato of the matter:
and maifters,do not forget to {pecific when time & place
{hall ferve,that I am an Afle., .

{on. 2. Here , here comes mailter Signior Leonato , and
the Seiton too.

Enter Leondto.

Leon, W hich is the villaine?let me fee his eyes,
That when I note another man like him,
I mayavoide him : which of thefe 1s he?
Bor.If you woul know your wronger,looke on me.
Leon, Art thouart thou the {lave that with thy breath
haft kild mine innocent childe? '
Bor. Yea, even I alone.
Leon. No,not {0 villaine,thou belieft thy f{elfe,
Here ftand a paire ot honourable men,
A third is fled that had a hand in it: _
I thanke you Princes for my daughters death,
Record it with your highand werthy deedes,
"Twas bravely done ; if you bethinke you of it.
Clar, 1 know not how to pray youf patience,
Yet I muft {peake,choofe your revenge your felfe,
Impofe me to what penance your invention
Can lay upon my finne,yet finn’d I not,
But inmi akin{g.
| Prin, By miy {oule not I,
And yet to fatisfie this good old man,

e e oy A e i

I would bend vnder any heavy waight,
That heele enjoyne me to.

Leon, I cannot bid you daughter live,
That were impoffible,but I praie you both;
Poflefle the people in <Me/ffina here,
How innocent fhe died,and if your love
Can labour aughtin fad invention,
Hang her an epitaph upon her toomb,
And fing it to her bones,fing it to night:
To morrow morning come you to my houfe,
And fince you could not be my fonnein law,
Be yet my Nephew : my brother hatha daughter;,
Almoft the copicof my childethar’sdead,
And the alone 1s heire to both of us,
Give her the right you (hould have giv’n her cofin,
And fo dies my revenge.

(taws Q noble fir!
Y our overkindnefle doth wring teares from me,
I do embrace your offer, and difpofe -
For hencetorth of poore Clandio. _ |
Leon. To morrow then I will expect your comming,

To night I take my leave:this naughty man
Shall face to face be brought to <M argar:s,
Whe I beleeve was packe in all this wrong;
Hired to it by your brother. g

ZBor. No by my foule fhe was not,
Nor knew not what the did when fhe{poke tome,
But alwaies hath bin jult and vertuous,

»

-

- Inanything that I do know by her.

(onft. Morocver fir,which indeed is not under white
and blacke, this plaintiffe here,the offendour did call mee
atlc , 1 befeeech you letit be remembred in his punith-
ment, and alfothe watch heard them talke of one Defor-
med,they {ay he wearesa keyin his care and alock hang.
ing by it,and borrowes mony in Gods name , the which
he hathus'd folong,and never paied,that now men grow
hard-harted and will lend nething for Gods fake : praie
you examine him upen that point. :

Leon. I thanke thee for thy care and honeft paines.

Conft. Your worthip {peakes like a moft thankefull &
reverend youth, and 1 praife God for you. '
Leon. There’s for thy paines.
(onft. Godfave the fonndation. .
Leon, Goc, I difcharge thee of thy prifoner , and 1
thanke thee. o
Conff. 1leave an arrant knave with your worfhip,
which I befeechyour worthip to corre@ your felfe, for

| the exampleof others: God kecpe your worfhippe, I

wifh your worfhip well, God reftore you to health,
I humbly give you leave to depart, and if a merrie ince-
tbiug may bee wifht, God prohibite it : come neigh-
ours - g
Leon. V ntilltomorrow morning,Lords,farewell.
S I ! Exenme, |
Bror. Farewcll my Lords, wee looke for you to mor-
rOW: | oY S O
Prin. ' We will not faile. Na.
Clau. Tonightile mourne with Hers, WS 2
Leon. Bring you thefe felloweson, weée'l talke with
Margaret, how her acquaintance grew with thislewd
fellow. ' . ¥
_ " Entet Benedicke and Margaret. = |
Ben. Pray thee {weete Miftris Cargaret, deferve
wellat my hands, by helping me to the {peech of Beq.

Irice,
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¢HMar. Will youthen writte me aSonnet in praifeof
| my beantie?

Bene. Info higha ftile Margarer , that no man living
ﬂlail come over it , for in moft comely truth thou defer-
velt it

(Mar. To have no man come over me,why, {hall I al-
waies keepe below ftairese

Benc. Thy wit 1s as yuicke as the grey-hounds meuth,
it catches.

Mar. And yours,as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which
hit, but hurtnor,

Bene. A molt manly wit CMargaret, it will not hurta
pray thee call Bearrice , I gine theethe
bucklers, '

Mar. Give s the {words, wee have bucklers of our
owne-

Bene. 1f you ufe them o argaret,youmuft put in the
/| pikes with a vice ; and they are dangerous weapons for

Maides., |

CMar, Well, Twill call Beatriceto you, who I thinke
Exst Margarste.

Bene. And therefore will come. The god of lovethat
fits above,and knowes me,and knowes me, how pittifull
I deferve. T meane in finging , but inloving, Leanderthe
good fwimmer , Troilous the firft imployer of pandars,
and a whole booke full of thefe quondam carpet-mon-
gers , whofe name yet runne {moothly inthe even rode
ofa blanke verfe, why they were never fo truely turned
overas my poore {elfe in love : marry I cannot thew it
rime, T have tried , I can finde out no rime to Ladie but

| badie an innocents rime : for fcorne, horne, a hard rime:

for {choole foole,a babling rime : very ominousendings,

| noy I wasnot borne voder a timing Plannet , for I cannot

wooe in feftivall tearmes:
' Enter Beatrice,

| Sweete Beaerice would'ft thou come when I cal’d thee? ‘

Bear. Y ca Signior,and depart when youbid me.
. Bene. O fkay but till then. |
[(Bear, Then;is(poken : fare you well now,and yet cre

11 go,let me go with that T came, which is, with know-
| ing what hath paft betweene you and Clandso.

Bene, Qnely foule words , and thereupon I will kiffe

| ithee. a0

Beat, Foule words is but foule wind ,and foule winde
_ig but foule breath;and foule breath 1s noifome, therefore
L will depart unkift, g !
| Bene, Thou haft frighted the word out of his right
Aence,fo forcible is thy wit , but T mult tell thee plainely,

| Clagdio vndergoes my challenge,and either T muft (hor't-

|, Iy heare from him, or I will fubferibe him a coward,and

-l
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1 thou firft fall inlot

I pray thee now tell me, for which of my bad parts didft
ithrme¥;ormmenliion

. Beat. For them alltogether , which maintain’d {o po-

litiqque a ftate of cvill, that they will not admitany good

| part to intermingle with them: but for which of my |

-good parts did you firlt {uffer love forme?
Bene, Suffer love hagood-epithite , Idofuffer love in-
deede, for I love thee againftmy wille .0
. Bere. In fpight of your heart I thinke, alas poore heart,
if youfpight it for my fake,l will fpight it for yours,for
I will never love that which my friend hates.
! Bened. Thou and I are too wife to: wooe peacea-
lic. SRR Ve I Gl A
.+ Bear. It appeares not in this confellion,there’s not one
wife man among twenty that will praile himfelfe.

- elim—

Bere. An old, anold inftance Beatrice, thatliv'din |

the time of good neighbours , if a man dee not erec in

thisage his owne tombe cre he dies ; hee [hall live no |

longer in monuments , then the Bels ring,and the Wid-
dow weepes.

Beat. And how long is that thinke you?

Bene. Queftion, why an hower in clamour and a quar-
ter in thewme,therfore is it moft expedicnt for the wife;
it Don worme ( his confcience ) finde no impediment to
the contrary, to be the trumpet of his owne vertues , as
Tam to my {elfe fo much for praifing my felfe,who I my
felfe will beare witnefleis praife worthy , and now tell
me how doth your cofin?

Bear. Very il

Bene. And how do you?

Bear. Very ill too,

Enter Vifala.

|
|

Bene. Serve God,love me,and mend, there will 1 leave

you too, tor here comes one in hafte, .
Urf. Madam, you muft come to your Vncle, yonders
old coileat home , it is proved my Lady Here hath bin

falfely accufde , the Princeand Claudio mightily abufde,

and Dow Jobn is the author of all, who is fled and gone;
will you come prefently?

Bear. Will yougo heare this newes Signior?

Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap,and be bu-
ried in thy eyes : and moreover , I will goe with thee to
thy Vacles, Exennt.

Enter Clandio,Frince, andshree or foure with Tapers.

Clas. 1s this the monument of Leonato?
Lord. It is my Lord. Epitaph.
Deone todzath éj ﬂundm:m tongues,
Wasthe Hero that bere lies:
Death inguerdon of ber wrongs,
Gsves her fame which never éc.r ;
. 8o the life thar died with bame,
Lsves in deathwith glorioms fime.
Hang thou there wpon the tombe,
‘Prasfing ber when | am dombe.

| Clar. Now mulfick found and{ing your {folemne hymne.

Sﬂng.
Pardon goddeffe of the night,
7T kofethat flew thy virgin kmigh,
Foar the which with fongs of wae,
Ronnd about ber tombe they goe:
Aidnight affift onr mone helpe vs 1o figh and grone.
" Heanily beamrly.
Graues yawne and yeelde yonr dead,
T1ll deashs be virered,
Heavenly heavenly.
2 (this right,
Lo. Now untothy bones good night, yeerely will I do
Prin. Good morrow maifters, put your Torches out,
The wolves have preied,and looke,the gentle day
Beforc the wheeles of Pheebus,round about
Dapples the drowfie Ealt with {pots of grey:
Thanks to you all,and leave us, fare you well.
Clas. Good morrow maifters,cach hisfeverall way.
Prin. Come let us hencejand put on other weedes,
And then to Leonatces we will goe.
Cluw. And Hymen now withiuckier iffue {peed;

Then
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Thenthisfor whom we rendred up thiswoe,  Exewnt,
Enter Leonato,Benc. Marg Urfula,old man,Frser Hero,
Frier. Did Inot tell you (he was innocent ?
Leo, So arethe Prince and Clanwdis whoaccus'd her,
Vpon theerrour that you heard debated.
But CMargares was in fome fault for this;
Although again(t her will as it appcares,
Inthe true courfe of all the quettion,
0/d. Well,1am glad that all things fort {o well.
Ben. And foam 1,being elfe by tagch enforc’d,

- To call yong (Vandio to a reckoning tor it.

Leo. Well daughter,and yong Gentlewomenall,

Withdraw intoa Chamber by your felves,

And when l{end for you,come hither mask’d :

The Prince and Clandio promis’d by this houre

To vifit me,you know your oifice Brother,

You muit be father to your Brothers daughter,

And givg her to yong Claudto, Exennt Ladies,

0/d. W hich 1 willdoe with confirm'd countenance.
Ben. Frier,I muflt intreat your paines, I thinke.
Freer. Todoe what Signior ?

Ben. To binde me,or undoe me,one of them :
Signior Leonato truth it is good Signior,

Your Neece regirds me withan eye of favour.

0/d. Thateyc my danghter lent her,’tis moft true.

Ben. And [ doc withaneyc oflove requite her.

Leo. The fight whereof [ thinke you had from me,
From ([landso and the 7 rince,bur what’s your will 2

Ben. Your anfwer fir is Enigmaticall,

But for my will,my will 1s, ycur good will
May ftand with ours,this day to be conjoyn’d,
I'th ftare ot honourable marri:;g: >

In which good Frier I (hall defire your helpe.

Leo. My heart1s wich your liking,

Fryer. And my helpe.

Enter Prince and Clandio with attendants,

Prin. Good morrow to this faire affembly.

Leo. Good morrow Prince,good morrow Clandis,
We here attend youyare you yet determin’d,

Today to marry with my brothers daughter ?

Clas. Ile hold my minde were fhe an Ethiope.
Lzo. Call ber forthbrother, heres the Frier ready.
Prin.Good morrow Bemedicke, why what’s the matter?

That you have {ucha February face,
So full of troft, of ftorme, and clowdineffe.

(tan. T thinke he thinkes uponthe favage boll :
Tufh, fearenot man, we'lltip thy hornes with gold,
And all Exropa (hall rejoyce acthee,

As once Emrepadid at lufty Jeve,
Wher he would play the noble beaft in loves -

Ben. Bull Jove {ir, had an amiable low,

And fome {uch {trange bull ieapt your tathers Cow,
A got a Calfe in that fame noble feat,
Muchlike royou, tor you have juft hisbleat.

Enter brothey, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, Vvfula,

Cla. Forthisl owe you: here comes other recknings.
Whichis the Lady [ muft feize upon ?

Lee. This{ameisfhe, and I doe give you her.

(la. Why then fhe’s mine, {weet let mefee your face.

Leon, Nothatyou fhallnot, till you take her hand,
Before this Frier, and {weare to marey her.

(las. Give meyour hand before this holy Frier,

I am your husband it you like of me.
Hero. And when I liv’d I was your other wife,

| And when youlov'd, youweremy other husband.

Claw. Another Hero ?

—
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Fero. Nothing certainer.
One Here died buc I doe live,
And furely as I live,I am a maid.

Prin. The former Hero,Herothatisdead.

Leon. Sheedied my Lord , biic whiles her flander liv'd.

Frier. All thisamazement can I qualifie,

When afier that the holy ritesare ended;
lle tell youlargely of faire Heroes death :
Meane time lct wonder fceme familiar
And to the chappei] let us prefently.

Ben. Seft and taire Frier,which is Beatrice ?

Beat, 1an{wer ro thatname,what is your will ?

Bene. Doenot you love me ?

Bedt. Why no,no more then reafon.

Beme. Why then your Vincle,and the Prince,& Clandso,
have beene deceived,they fwore youdid.

Beat, Doe not you love me ?

Beue. Troth no,no more then reafon.

Bem. Why then my Cofin Margarer and Urfula
Are muchdecein'd,for they did {weate you did.

Bexe. They {wore you were almoft icke for mes

Bear. They{weore you were wel-nye dead for me.

Bene. " | is nomatter chen you doe notlove me?

Feat. Notruly,butin fricndly recompence. .

Lean. Come Cofin, 12in fure you love the gentleman. |

Clam. And Iic be fworne upon't that he ioves her,
For heres a paper wricten in his hand,

A haiting fonuet of his owne pure braise, l'
Fathioned to ‘Eeatrsce.

Hero. And heeres another,

Writ in my cofins hand, flolne from her pocket,
Containing her affection unto Benedicke, T

Beme. A miracle, here’s our owne hands againft our
hearts : come I will have cthee, but by this light ¥ take
thee for pittic.

Beas. 1 would notdenic you, butby thisgood day, 1
yeeld upon great per{fwafion, and partly tofave your life,
for I'was told,you werein a confumption.

Leon, Peace [ will ftop your mouth.

Prin, How doftthou Beredickethe married man?

Bene. Tletell thee what Prince : a Colledge of witte-
crackers cannot flont mee out of my humour, doft thou
thinke [ carefor a Satyre oran Epigram ? no,ifa man will
bebeaten with braines, a fhall weare nothing handfome
abeut bim : in bricfe,fince I do purpofe to marry, I will
thinke nothing toany purpofe thatthe world can fay a-
gainft it : and therefore never floutat me, for I have faid |
againft it : for man is a giddy thing; and chis is my conclo-
fion : for thy part Claxdse, T did thinke to have bea:en
thee, but in chatthou art like to be my kinfman, live un-
bruis’d,and love my cofin,

(.1 had well hop'd ¥ weuldclt have denied Beatrice, y
I mnght have cudgel'd thee out of thy fingle life, to make
thee a double dealer, which ont of queftionthou wilt be,
if my Coufin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee.

Bene. Come, come, weare friends, let’s havea dance |
ere we are marricd,that wemay lighten onr own hearts,
and our wives heeles.

Leon, Wee'l| have dancing afterwards.

_ Bene,Firlt,of my word, therefore play muficke.Prince,
thou art {ad, get thee a wife, gettheea wife, thereis no
{taffe more reverend then one tipt with horn. Enter Mef. |

Meffen. My Lord,your brother fobn istane in flight,
And bronght witharmed men backe to e e/fina.

Bene. 'lshink: noton himn till to morrow, ile devife
thee brave punifhmentsfor him : ftrike up Pipers. Dance.
_ L __FINIS,
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