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Perforis Reprefented.

Vincentio, Duke of Vienna.

Angelo, Lord Deputy in the Duke's abfence.

Efcalus, an antient Lord, joined with Angelo in the
deputation.

Claudio, & young Gentleman.

Lucio, ¢ Fantzylgick. ‘

Fwo other like Gentlemen.

% Varrius, a Gentleman, Servant to the Duke.

Provoft.

Thomas,

Peter,

A Fuftice.

Elbow, a fimple Conflabl:.

Froth, a foolifb Gentleman.

Clown, Servant to Mys. Over-done.

Abhorfon, an Executioner.

Barnardine, ¢ diffolute Prifoner.

} tuno Friars.

Ifabella, Siffer 70 Claudio.
Mariana, betrothed to Angelo.
Juliet, beloved of Claudio.
Francifca, a4 Nun. y
Mifirefs Overdone, a Bawd.

Guards, Officers, and other Altendants.

SCENE,. Vienna.

4

* Varrius might be omitted, for he is only bnce fponerto, and
fays nothing. iounscx.
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MEASURE for MEASURE".

ACT I SCENE L—.

4
. R g
The Duke’s Palace *. EQTABUBHFD.A

Enter Duke, Efealus, and Lords.

Duke. Efcalus,
Efcal. My lord.

Duke.

* The flory is taken from Cinthio’s Novels, Decad. 8. Novel g.
Pore.

2 There is perhaps not one of Shakefpeare’s plays more darken-
ed than this by the peculiarities of its authour, and the unikil-
fulnefs of its editors, by diftortions of phrafe, or negligence of
tranfcription.  JonNson.

Shakefpeare took the fable of this play from the Promos and
Cafflandra of George Whetftone, publithed in 1578. See Theo-
bald’s note at the end. .

A hint, like a feed, is more or lefs prolific, according to the

ualities of the foil on which it is thrown. This flory, which in
gxe hands of Whetf{tone produced little more than barren infipid-
ity, under the culture of Shakefpeare became fertile of entertain-
ment. The curious reader will find that the old play of Promos
and Caffandra exhibits an almoft complete embryo of Meafyre for

cafure; yet the hints on which it is formed are fo flight, that
168 nearly ags4Bpofible to dete® them, as it is to point out in
the oer7ed.€ future ramifications of the oak.

Whetftone opens his play thus.

“ A& 1. Sgema L.
¢ Promos, Mayor, Shirite, Sworde bearer : one with a bunche
“¢ of keyes : Phallax, Promos Man.
¢ You Officers which now in Fulio ftaye
* Know you your leadge, the King of Hungaric:
¢¢ Sent me Promos, to joyne with yow in fway :
¢¢ That ftyll we may to Fuffice have an eye.
B: “ And
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Duke. Of government the properties to unfold,
Would feem in me to affect {peech and difcourfe ;
Since I am ? put to know, thar your own fcience,
Exceeds, in that, the lifts of all advice 4

My ftrength can give you : Then no more remains?,
‘ But

¢ And now to fhow, my rule and power at lardge,
¢¢ Attentivelie, his letters pattents heare :
¢¢ Phallax, reade out iny Soveraines chardge.
« Phal. As you commaunde, I wyll: give heedeful care.
ballax readeth the Kinges Letters Patents, avhich
muft be fayre soritten in parchmenty avith fome great
counterfeat zcale.
¢ Pyo.  Loc, here you fee what is our Soveraignes wyl
¢¢ Loe, heare his wifh, that right, not might, beare fwaye :
¢t Loe, hearc his care, to weede from gond the yll,
¢« To fcoorge the wights, good lawes that difobay.
¢¢ Such zeale he beares, unto the common weule,
¢¢ (How {o he byds, thc ignoraunt to fave)
¢ As he commaundcs, the lewde doo rigor seele, &c. &c. &e.

D —

¢ Pro.  Both fwoorde and keles, unto my princes ufe,
¢¢ T doo receyve und gladlic take my chardge.
¢¢ Tt refteth nowe for to reforme abufe,
¢« We poynt a tyme, of councell more at lardge,
¢¢ 'To treate of which, a whyle we wyll depart.
¢ Al fpeake. To worke your wyll, we yeclde a wylling hart.
Exeunt”
The reader will find the argument of G, Whetftone’s Promos
and Caffandra, at the end of this play. It is too bulky to be
inferted here.  See likewife the Picee itfelt among Six old Plays
on which Shakefpeare founded, &c. publified by 8. Leacroft,
Charing-crofs. STEEVENS.
3 Since I an not to know,—] Old copy,
. - put to kroav,
Perhaps rightly. Jouwnson. . .
£ am put 10 knozv, may mean, I am obliged 3~ acknowsledge.
So in King Henry VI. p. 2. fc. i.
¢¢ «— had I firft been pus to {pcak ‘my migQ.>e’
Again in Drayton’s Legend of” Pierce Gavefion :
¢¢ My limbs were pr#¥o travel day und night.” STEEVENS,
4 o - fiffs—~=] Bounds, limits. Jomnson.
So in Orbello.
¢¢ Confine yourfelf within a patient ///.”” STEEVENS
S e Thon 10 more remains, &c.] This is a paffage which
has exercifed the fagacity of the editors, and is now to employ

mine.

——'BM
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But that your fufficiency, as your worth is able,

And let them work. The nature of our pcople,o
: ur

Then no more remains,
Put that to_your fufficiency, asyour avorth is able,
And let them work. .
I doubt not, but this paffage, either from the impertinence of
« the aétors, or the negligence of dhe copyifts, has come maimed
to us, In the firft place, what aneunmeafurable, inharmonious
verfe have we here ; and then, how lame is the fenfc ! What wis
Efcalus to put to his fiff-icncy ? Why, his fiience. But his fei-
ence and his fufficiency were but one and the fame thing. On
,u}'lhat then docs the relative hem depend ? The old editions read
thus;

S hen no more remains,
But that to your fufficicncy, as your worth is able,
And et them wvork.
Hecre again, the fenfe is manifeftly lame and defective, and as
the verfification is fo too, they concur to make me think, a line
has accidentally been left out.  Perhaps, fomething like this
might fupply our author’s meaning :
Then no more remains,
But that to your fufficiincy you add
Due diligency, as your wvorth is able,
And let them work.
By fome fuch fupplement both the fenfe and meafure would be
cured. But as the conjecture is unfupported by any authorities, I
have not pretended to thruft it into the text; but fubmit it to
judgment. They, who arc agquainted with books, know, that,
where two words of a fimilar length and termination happen to
lic under one another, nothing is more common than for tranferi-
bers to glance their eye at once from the fir/f to the wadermoft
word, and fo leave out the intermediate part of the fentence.
TueEOBALD.
Since I am not to knoav, that your ovn fcience
Eaceeds, in thaty the lifts of aii advice ¢
My frength can give vou : then no more remains:
Put t'at to your futhiciency, asyour worth is able,
w Aud let 1/ wvork,
To the integrity of this reading Mr. Theobald objects, and fays,
What avas Efialus to put to bis fufficigney ¥ avbn, bis frience : But bis
Siience and fufficiency svere but one and the fame thind.  On swhat
then does the relatiwe them depend? He will have 1t, th‘crcfore,
.,igat a line has been accidentally dropp’d, which he attempts to 16=
re by due diligency.  Noduwm in feirpo queerite And all for want
of knowing, that by fificiency is meant aurhoriy, the power de-
legated by the duke to Efcalus. The plain meaning of the word
B3 being




6 MEASURE ror MEASURE.

Our city’s inftitutions, and the terms
For common juftice, you are as pregnant in %,

As
being this: Put your fkill in governing (fays the duke) to the power
which I give you to exercife ity and lct them awork together.

ﬁ’ngaun‘rou.

Sir Tho. Hanmer, having caught from Mr. Theobald a hint
that a line was loft, endeavours to fupply it thus.

Then no more Femains,
. But that to your fificiency you join
A will to ferve us, asyour aworth is able.

He has by this bold conjecture undoubtedly obtained a mean-
ir}g, but, perhaps not, even in his own opinion, the meaning
of Shakefpeare.

That the paflage is more or lefs corrupt, I believe every rea-
der will agree with the editors. I am not convinced that a line is
loft, as Mr. Theobald conjeGtures, nor that the change of dut to
put, which Dr. Warburton has admitted after fome other editor,
will amend the fault. There was probably fome original obfcurity
in the expreflion, which gave occafion to miftake in repetition or
tranfeription. I therefore fufpeét that the author wrote thus,

Then no more remains,
But that to your {ufficiencies _your avorth is abled,
. And let them avork.

Then nothing remains more than to tll you, that yonr wirtuc is now in-
wefled with power equal to your knowledge and <wifdom. Let there-
Sore your knowledge and your wiriue now avork tagether. It may
eafily be conceived how fuffcicncies was, by an inarticulate fpeaker,
or inattentive hearer, confounded with fificiency as, and how abled,
a word very unufual, was changed mto able. For abled, however,
an authority is not wanting. Lear ufés it in the fame fenfe, or
nearly the fame, with the Duke. As for /ufficiencies, D. Hamil-
ton in his dying {peech, prays that Charles I1. may exceed both the
virtues and fufhciencies of his father. Jonxson.

‘The uncommon redundancy, as well as obfcurity, of this verfe
may, be confidercd as fome evidence of its corruption. Take
away the fawo fir/f words, and the-fenfe joins well enough with
what went before. Then (fays the duke) no nmm: remains to fq';'. ;

Your fufficiency asyour worth is able,, "\
And let them avorks
1. €. Your ferll in government is in ability to firve me, cqual to the in-
tegrity of your bearty and lct them co-operate in your future miniftry.

The terfification requires that cither fomething fhould be added,
or fomething retrenched. The latter is the eafier, as well as the
fafer tafk. I joinin the belief, however, that a line is loft; and -
whoever is acquainted with the inaccuracy of the folio, (for of this
play there is no other old edition) will find my opinion juftified.

STEEVENS.
Some

-
-
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As art and practiee hath enriched any
That we remember : There is our commiffion,
From which we would not have you warp.—Call
hither,
I fay, bid come beforc us Angelo.—
What figure of us think you he will bear ?
For you muft know, we have with fpecial foul ?
. Ele&ted

Some words feem to be loft here, the fenfe of which, perhapsy
may be thus fupplied :
then no more remains,
But that to your fufficicncy you put
A zeal as willing as_your avorth is able,
And let them wwork.——————— TYRWHITT.
the terms
For common juflice, you are as pregnant in,]
The later editions all give it, without authority,
the terms
Of juflice,——— v
and Dr. Warburton makes zerms fignify bownds or limits. 1 rather
think the Duke meant to fay, that Efcalus was pregrant, that
is, rrady and knowing in all the forms of law, and, among other
things, in the terms or times fet apart for its adminiftration.
Jonnson.
The word pregnant is ufed with this fignificationin Ram-alley
or Merry Tricks 1611, where a lawyer is reprefented reading :
¢ In triceflimo primo Alberti Magni
¢¢ *Tis very cleare—the place is very pregnant.”
i.e. very expreffive, ready,“or very big with meaning.
Again,
(X3

L.}

the Proof is moft pregnant.”

Again, The Cruel Brotber by Sir W. Dawvenant, 1630.
¢ = my abilities are moft pregnant
¢ When I find I may be profitable.”

Again, .
¢¢ im——oh, fuch®a pregnant eye!” StTERVENS.

\ 7 "For you_mufl knoav, awe have 2vith fpecial foul
W Koleiad bim our alfence to fupply ;]
This nonfenfe muft be corrected thus,
avith fpecial roll

i. e. with a fpecial commffion.” For it appears,® from this fcene,
that Efcalus had one commiffion, and Angelo another.® The Duke
had before delivered Efcalus his commiffion. He now declares
that defigned for Angelo; and he favs, afterwards, to both,

To the bopeful execurion do I leave you

Of your commiffions.

B4 © Why
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Elected him our abfence to fupply ;

Lent him our terror, dreft him with our love§

And given his deputation all the organs

Of our own power : What think you of it ?
Efcal. If any in Vienna be of worth

To undergo fuch ample grace and honour, -

It is lord Angelo. '

Eater - Angelo.

Duke. Look where he comes.
Ang. Always obedient to your grace’s will,
I come to know your pleafure.
Duke. Angelo,
There is a kind of charaéter in thy life %,
That

Why Angelo’s was called the fpecial roll was, becaufz he was in
autherity fuperior to Efcalus.
obd Efcalus,
Though firft in queftion, isthy fecondary. WARBURTON.
This editoris, I think, right in fuppofing a corruption, but
lefs happy in his emendation, I read,
————awe have with fpecial feal
Elected him our abfence to fupply.
A fpecial fial is a very natural metonomy for a fpecial commiffion.
JouNson.
By the words avith fpecial foul cleéted him, 1 believe, the poet
meant no mare than that be was the ifmediate choice of bis beart.
A fimilur expieflion occurs in Troilus and Crofida :
¢ with privatc foul
¢ Didin great Ilion thus tranflate him to me.”
Aguin, moere appofitely in the Tempef :
————*¢ for feveral virtues
« & Have] lik’d feveral women, never any
* With fo f%/l foul, but fome defect,” &c. -STEEVENS,
We have with jfpecial foul. -
This feems to be only a tranflation of the ufuel formal wezls
inferted in all royul grants—¢¢ De gratia noftra jfpeciali et ex
¢« mero motu—""  Maponk.
8 There is a kind of charaler in :hy life,
THat to the obfervery &c.)
Either this introduction has more folemnity than meaning, or it
has a meaning which I cannot difcover. Whatis there peculiar
in this, that a man’s /if¢ informs the obferver of his biffory?
Might 1t be fuppofed that Shakefpeare wrote this ? ,
There
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That, to the obferver, doth thy—hiﬁory
Fully unfold : Thyfelf and thy belongings
. Are not thine own fo proper %, as to wafte
Thyfelf upon thy virtues, them on thee *,
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ;
Not lighe them for themfelves : for if our virtues *
Did not go forth of us, “twere all alike
As if we had them noty Spirits are not finely
touch’d,

But to fine iffues 3 : nor nature never lends +
The fmalleft {cruple of her excellence,
* But, like a thrifty goddefs, the determines

Herfelf the glory of a creditor,

Both thanks and ufe. But I do bend my {peech

There is a kind of charafer in thy look.

Hiffory may be taken in a more diffufe and licentious meaning,
for future occurrences, or the part of life vetto come. If this fenfe
be received, the paflage is clear and proper. Jounson.

Shakefpeare muft, I belicve, be anfwerable for the unncceffary
pomp of this introduction. He has the fame thoughtin HearyIV.
p- 2. which is fome comment on this paffage before us :

¢¢ There is a hiftory in all mens’ lives,

¢¢ Figuring the nature of the times deceas’d :

¢¢ The which obferv’d, a man may prophecy

¢¢ With anear aim, of the main chance of things
¢ Asyet not cometo life, &c.” STEEVENS,

® —are not thine own fo pr#per.] i.c. arc not fo much thy own
property. STEEVENS.

¥ —them on t/re.] The old copy reads—they on thee.

STEEVENS.
z —— for if our wirtues, &c.]
¢ Panlum fepultce difiat inertice
¢¢ Celata wirtus”’ Hor. WARBYRTON.,

Bl
So in Maflinges’s Maid of Henour ;
* W ¢ Virtue, if not in altion, is a vice,
¢ And, whben we move not forward, we go backward,”
So the Latin adage—Noz progredi ¢ff regredi.  STEEVENS.
3 to fine iffues: =] To great confequences. For high
purpofes. JoHNnsoN. o
4 ——nor nature never lends.] Two negatives, not &mployed
. to make 2n aflirmative, are common in our author.
"Bo in Fulius Cafar :
¢¢ There is no harm intended to your perfon,
¢ Nor to no Roman ¢lfe,”” STEEVENS,

“ .

To
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To one that can my part in him advertife s :
Hold therefore Angelo®:

In our remove, be thou at full ourfelf :
Mortality and mercy in Vienna

Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Efcalus,
‘Though firft in queftion 7, is thy fecondary.,
Take thy commiffion.

5 1 do 50::)%;:  fpecch
9o one that can my part in}:fvim ;d'verﬁfe;]

This 1s obfcure. The meaning is, I dire& my fpeech to one whe
is able to teach me how to govern : my part in him, fignifying my
office, which I have delegated to him. ~ My part in bim advertife;
i. e. who knows what appertains to the charater of deputy or
viceroy. Can advertife my part in him; that is, his reprefentation
of my perfen. But all thefe quaintnefles of expreffion, the Ox-
ford editor feems fworn to extirpate; that is, to t.ke away one of
Shakefpeare’s charaderiftic marks ; which, if not onc of the come-
Keft, is yet one of the ftrongeft. So he alters this tc,

%o onc that can, in my part, me advertifi.
A better expreflion indeed, but, forall that, none of Shakefpeare’s.

WakByrTON.
T know not whether we may not better read,

One that can my part to him advertife,
Onc that can inform himfclf of that which it would be otherwife
my part to tell him. Jounson.

To advertife 1s ufed in this fenfe, and with this accentuation,
by Chapman, in his tranflation of the 115 book of the Odyffey.

“ Or, of my father, if thy roz'al ear
¢¢ Hath been adverti’d——:" STEEVENS.

S Hold thercfore Angelo:] That is, continue to be Angelo;
Aold as thou art.  Jounsow.

1 believe that— Hold therefore Angelo, are the words which the
duke utters on tendering his commuffion to him. He concludes
with— Take thy commiffion. STEEVENS. .

* If« full point be put after rherefgre, the duke may be under-
flood to fpeak of himfelf, Hold therefore. i. e. Let me therefouae
hald, or ftop. And the fenfe of the whole paffage may be tiis.
The duke, who has begun an exhortation to Angelo, checks him-
felf thus, ¢ But I am {peaking #o ene, that can in bim [in, or
by himfelf] apprehend my part [all that I bave to fay]: I will
thereforg fay no more [on that fubjet].” He then merely fig-
nifies to Angelo his appointment. TYRWHITT. ‘
? w=firf in quefiion,~——1] That is, firt called for ; firft ap~--
7 Jonxson,

Ang.
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Ang. Now, good my lord,
Let there be fome more teft made of my metal,
Before fo noble and fo great a figure
Be ftamp’d upon it.

Duke. No more evafion :
We have with a leaven’d and prepared choice
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours,
Our hafte from hence is o fo quick condition,
That it prefers itfelf, and [#aves unqueftion’d
Matters of needful value. We fhall write to you,
As time and our concernings thall importune,
How it goes with us ; and do look to know
‘What doth befall you here. So, fare you well :
To the hopeful execution do I leave you
Of your commiffions.

Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord,
That we may bring you fomething on the way,

Duke. My hafte may not admit it
Nor need you, on mine honour, have todo
‘With any fcruple : your fcope is as mine own 9;
So to inforce, or qualify the laws,
As to your foul feems good. Give me your hand ;
I’ll privily away : I love the people,
But do not like to ftage me to their eycs :
Though it do well, I 8o not relith well

8 We have vith a leaven’d and prepared choice] Leaven’d has
no fenfe in this place : we fhould read,
levell’d choice.
The allufion is to archery, when a man has fixed upon his objed,
after taking good aim. WarBurTON. * *

*No emendation is neceflary. Leawven’d choice is one of Shake-
Zearc's harfh metaphors. His train of ideas feems to be this. [

we proceeded to yox avith cheice mature, concolted, fermented,
leavened.  When bread is leavened it is left to ferment : a leavened
choice is therefore a choice not hafty, but confjderate, not de-
clared as foon as it fell into the imagination, but fuffesed to work
long in the mind.  Thus explained, it fuits better with prepared
' than lewelled. Jomwnson.

9 ——your fcope is as mine own.] That is, Your amplitude of
power. Jounson,

Their *
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Their loud applaufe, and Ave’s vehement ;

Nor do'I think the man of fafe difcretion,

That does affe&t it. Once more, fare you well.
Ang. The heavens give fafety to your purpofes !
Efcal. Le:}d'forth, and bring you back in happi-

nefs ! ~ '
Duke. T thank you : Fare you well. [ Exit.
Efcal. 1 thall defire you, /ir, to give me leave

To have free fpeech with you; and it concerns me

To leok into the bottom of my place :

A power I have; but of what firength and nature

Iam not yet inftructed.

Ang. ’Tis fo with me:—Lct us withdraw to-
gether,

And we may foon our fatisfaction have

Touching that point.

Efcal I'll wait upon your honour. [ Exennt.

SCENE 1II
The Street.

Euter Lucio, and two Genilemen.

Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, comne
not to compofition with the king of Hungary, why,
then all the dukes fall upon the king.

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the
king of Hungary’s !

2 Gent. Amen. « . .

Lucio. Thou conclud’ft like the fanctimonious pi-
rate, that went to feca with the ten contmandments,
but ferap’d one out of the table.

2 Gent, Thou fhalt not ffeal ?

domcio. Ay, that he raz’d.

“1"Gent. Why, *twas a commandment to command
the captain and all the reft from their functions ; they

_put forth to fteal: There’s not a f{oldicr of us hall,
o that,
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that, in the thankfgiving before meat, doth relith
the petition well that prays for peace. C

2 Gent. I never heard any foldier diflike it.

Lucio. 1 believe thee; for, I think, thou never
waft where grace was faid. '

2 Geat. No? a dozen timcs at leaft.

1 Gent. What? ' in metre ?

Lucio. In any proport'q;n‘, or in any language.

1 Gent. 1 think, orin 2y religion.

Lucio. Ay! why not ? Grace is grace, defpight of
all controverfy *: As for examplc; Thou thyfelf art
a wicked villain, defpight of all grace.

1 Gent. Well, therc went but a pair of fheers be.

tween us 4.

t

Lucio,

: in metre?] In the primers, there are metrical graces,
fuchas, I fuppofe, were ufed in Shakefpeare’s time. Jomnson.

* In any prffortizm, &c.] The Oxford editor gives us a dialogue
of his own 1inftead of this: and all for want of knowing the mean-
ing of the word proportion, which fignifies meafure : and refers to
the quettion, What? in metre? -WaRBURTON.

3 defpight of all controwerfy:] Satirically infinuating that the
controverfies about grace were fo intricate and endlefs, that the dif-
putants unfettled every thing but this, that grace <vas grace;
which, however, in fpite of controverfy, ftill remained certain.

WarBURTON.

Iam in doubt whether Shakefpeare’s thoughts reached fo far
into ecclefiaftical difputes. Every commentator is warped a little
by the trat of his own profeffion. The queftion is, whether the
fecond gentleman has ever heard grace. The firft gentleman li-
mits the queftion to grace in metre. Lucio enlarges 1t to grace in
any form or language. The firft gentleman, to go beyond him,
ﬁ?’s, or in_any rcligion, which Lucio allows, begaufe the nasure
of things is’ unalterable ;° grace is as immutably grace, as his
merry antagonitt is a avicked willain. Difference in religion can-
hot make a grac? not to be grace, a prayer not to be holy ; as no-
thing can make a willaiz not to be ‘a willain. This fcems to be
the meaning, fuch as itis. Jogwnsow.

& there avent but a pair of fheers betwveen us.] We are both of the
fame piece. Jonnson. *

So in the Maid of the Mill, by Beaumont and Fletcher, ——
¢ There went but a pair of theers and a bodkin between them.”

STEEVENS.

The
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Lucio. I grant; as there may bétween the lifts and
the velvet : Thou art the lift.

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good vel-
vet ; thou art a three-pil’d piece, I warrant thee: I
had as lief be a lift of an Englith kerfey, as be pil’d,
as thou art pil'd, for a French velvets. Do I fpeak
feelingly now ?

Lucio. I think thou doflr, and, indeed, with moft
painful feeling of thy fpeech: I will, out of thine
own confeffion, learn to begin thy health; but,
whilft I live, forﬁet to drink after thee.

1 Gent. 1 think, I have done myfelf wrong ; have
Inot?

2 Gent. Yes, that thou haft; whether thou ait
tainted, or free.

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation
comes ! I have purchas’d as many difeafes under her
roof, as come to—

2 Gent. To what, I pray?

1 Gent. Judge. .

2 Gent. ‘To three thoufand dollars a year ®.

1 Gent. Ay, and more.

The fame expreflion is likewife found in Marfton’s Malecontent,
1604 : ¢ There goes but a pair of fbbers betwixt an emperor and
¢¢ the fon of a bagpiper ; only the dying, dreffing, prefling, and
¢ glofling, miakes the difference.” MavLonE.

s pil’d, as thou art piPd, for a French welvet.] The jeft about
the pile of a French velvet alludes to the lofs of hair in the French
difeafe, a very frequent topick of our author’s jocularity. Lucio
finding that the gentleman underftands the diftemper fo well, and
mentions it fo feelingly, promifes to remember to drink his bealth,
but to forget to drink after him. 1t was the opinion of Shake-
fpeare’s time, that the cup of an infefted perfon was §omagious.

OHNSON.

The jeft lies between the fimilar found of the words pill'd and
pil'd. This 4 have elfewhere’ explained, under a paffage in
Henry VIII.

) ¢¢ Pjildprieft thou lieft.”  SrTEEVENS.
"8 o three thoufand dollars a year.] A quibble intended between
dollars and dolours, Hanmuzr.

The fame jeft occurred before in the 7empeff.  Jonnson.

Lugio.
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Lacio. A French crown more 7.

1 Gent. Thou art always figuring difeafes in me :
but thou art full of error ; I am found.

Lucio. Nay, not, as one would fay, healthy; but
fo found, as things that are hollow : thy bones are
hollow ;. impicty has made a feaft of thee.

Enteg Bawd.

1 Gent. Haw now ? wikich of your hips has the
moft profound fciatica ?

Bawd. Well, well; there’s one yonder arrefted,
and carry’d to prifon, was worth five thoufand of you
all. )

1 Gent. Who's that, I pr’ythee ?

Bawd. Marry, fir, that’s Claudio, fignior Claudio.

1 Gent. Claudio to prifon! ’tis not fo.

Bawd. Nay, butl know, °tis fo: ¥faw him arreft-
ed; faw him carry’d away ; and, which is more, with-
in thefe three days his head is to be chopp’d off.

Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have
it fo: Art thou fure of this ?

Bawd. 1 am too fure of it: and it is for getting
madam Julietta with child.

Lucio. Believe me, this may be : he promifed to
meet me two hours finte; and he was ever precife in
promife-keeping.

¥ A French crown mere.] Lucio means here not the piece of
money fo called, but that werereal fcab, which among the fur-
geons is ftyled corona Veneris. To this, I think, our author like-
* wife makes Quince allude in Midfummer-Night's Dream. o
“ Some of your Frenchrowns have no bair at all, and then you
will play bare-faced.”
For where thefe eruptions are, the fkull is carious, and the party
becomes bald. TueomaLb.
i the Return from Parnaffus, 1606 :
‘¢ I may chance indeed to give the world a bldody nofe, but
¢¢ it fhall hardly give me a crack'd crown, though it gives other
¢ poets French crotvns.” :
Aguin in the Dedication to Gabriel Harvey’s Hunt is xp, 1598 :
¢ —never metft with any requital, except it were fome few
. % Brench crownes, pil'd friers crownes, &c.” STEEVENs.

2 Gent.
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2 Gent. Befides, you know, it draws fomething near
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe.
I Gent. But moft of all agreeing with the procla-
mation.
Lucio. Away 3 let’s go learn the truth of it.
' . [Exeunt.
Manet Bawd.

Bawd. Thus, what wirh the war, what with the
“fweat ®, what with the gallows, and what with po-
verty, I am cuftom-fhrunk, How now ? what’s the

news with you ?
Enter Clotond.

Clown. Yonder man is carry’d to prifon,
Bawd. Well ; what has he done * ?
Clozon, A woman.

® avbat with the fweat,] This may allude to he fuweating fick
nefi, of which the memory was very frefh in the time of Shake-
fpeare: but more probably to the method of cure then ufed for
_the difeafes contragcd in brothels. Jounson.
So in the comedy of Doffor Dodypoil, 1600 :
¢ You are very moift, fir; did you f~veat all this, I pray?
¢ You have not the difeafz, 1hope.” STEEVENS.
® Enter Clown.] As this is the firft  Joaur who makes his ap-
pearance in the plays of our author, it may not be amifs, from a
paflage in Tarlton’s News out of Purgatory, to point out one of the
ancient drefles appropriated to the charatter.
¢ —I fawe one attired in ruffet, with a button’d cap on his
¢¢ head, agreatbag by his fide, and a ftrong bat in his hand ; fo
¢ artificially attired for a clowne, as I began to call Tarlton’s
¢ woonted fhape to remembrance.” STEEVENS.
* —What has be done?
¢ Chawn. A weman.)
The ancient meaning of the verbto do, (though now obfojete)
may be guefs’d at from the following paffages.
$¢ Chiron. Thou haft undone our mother. *
¢ Aaron. Villain, I’ve done thy mother.”” Titus Andronicus.
Again in the Maid’s Tragedy, @t I1. Ewadne, while undreffing,
fﬂ}’s—-r o
. ¢ I am foon undone.
Dula anfwers, ¢ And as foon done.” .
. the name of Over-done, which Shakefpeare has appropriated
to his dawd, CorLins.
Bawd.
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Barwd, But what's his offence ? :

Clozn. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river,

Bswd., What, is there a maid with child by him ?
. Clown, Noj; but there’s a woman with maid by’
him : You havé not heard of the proclamation, have

ou? -

’ Biawd. What proclathation, man ?

Clown. All houfes in the®fyburbs of Vienna muft be
pluck’d down. .

Bawd. And what fhall become of thofe in the city ?

Clotin. They fhall ftand for feed : they had gone
down too, but that a wife burgher put in for them.

Bawd. But fhall all our houfes of refort in the fub-
urbs be pull’d down * ?

Clown. To the ground, miftrefs. ‘

Bawd. Why, here’s a change, indeed, in the com-
monwealth ! What fhall become of me #

’

* w—fball all our houfes of refort in the fuburbs de pull’d dowwn ?]
This will be underftood from the Scotch law of Fames's time,
concerning Auires (whores) ¢ ¢¢ that comoun women be put at
¢ the utmoff endes of torwnes, queire leaft perril of fire is.” Eence
Urfula the pig-woman, in Bartholomew-Fair: *¢ I, I, gamefters,
¢¢ mock a plain, plamp, foft wench of the fuburbs, do ! Farmer.

So in the Malcontent 1604, when Altofront difmiffes the vari-
ous charalters at the end of ghe play to different deftinations, he
fays to Macguerelle the bawd :

1‘; 7 thou unto t}e/‘u}ur&g."
Again in Ram-Alley, or M. ricks, 1611
Agﬁi ¢ Some fourteenm'ds, be kept her in she fuburbs”
in:

& e how liv’d you in the fiburds

And fcap’d fo many fearches . o o
Sge Martial,’ where fummaniana and fuburbana are applied to
proftitutes, STEEVENS,

Al boufes in ti# fuburds.] This is furely too general an exprefs
fion, unlefs we fuppofe that a// the houfes in the fuburbs were
dawdy-boufes. Tt appears too, frem what the dawd fays below,
¢ But fhall all our houfes of refort in the fuburbs be l’ulleo{down ”
that the clowh had been particular in his defcniption of the
houfes which were to be pulled down. I am therefore inclined
to believe that we thould read ‘here, o/l bawdy-honfes, ot all boufes
of refort in the fuburbs, TyRwHITT.

Vor, II. C Clozn,
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Clown. Come ; fear not you : good counfellors lack
no clients : though you change your place, you need
not change your trade ; I'll be your tapfter ftill. Cou-
rage ; there will be pity taken on you : you that have
worn your eyes almoft out in the fervice, you will be
confidered.

Bawd. What’s to do here, Thomas Tapfter ? Let’s
withdraw, -

Clown. Here comes fignior Claudio, led by the pro-
voft to prifon : and there’s madam Juliet.

[ Exeunt Bawd and Clown.

SCENE IIL

Enter Provoff, Claudio, Fuliet, and Ofi.ers ; Lucio and
two Gentlemen.

Cleud. Fellow, why doft thou thow ine thus to the
world ?
Bear me to prifon, wherc I am committed.
Prov. 1 do it not in evil difpofition,
But from lord Angelo by fpecial charge.
Claw¥. Thus can the demi-god, authority?, Mak
ake

3 Thus can the demi-god, Auiberity,
Make us pay dowon, for our offence, by weighto—
The avords of beawven; - o whom it will, it will;
On awhom 1t will not, fo: yet fill *tis jufi.]
The wrong pointing of the fecond line hath made the paflage
unintelligible. There ought to be a full flop at weight. And
she fonfe of the whole is this: The demi-god, Authority, makes z.
pay the full penalty of our offence, 4nd its decrees are as hittle to be
queflioned as the words of heaven, which pronounces its pleafure Yhus,
—1 punifb and remit punifbment according to my, own wucontroulable
will ; and yet avbo can fay, what doff thou ? —Muake us pay down,
Jor our offence, '?» weight, is a fine expreffion to fignify paying the
full penalty.c The metaphor is taken from paying money by
aweight, which is always exa&; not fo by sale, on account of the
praétice of dimipifbing the fpecies. WagrBurTON,
I fufpect that.a line is loft. Jonwnsow.
It may be read, the fivord of beaven.
Thus can the demi-god, Authority,
Make
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Make us pay down for our offence by weight.—
The words of heaven ;~~on whom it will, it will ;
On whom it will not, fo; yet ftill *ris%uft,
Lucip. - Why, how now, Claudio ? whence comes
this refiraint ? .
Claxd.” From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty :
As furfeit is the father of much faft,
So every fcope by the immaderate ufe
Turns to reftraint : Our natures do puyrfue,
(Like rats that ravin ¢ down their proper bane)
A thirtty evil; and, when we drink, we die %,
Lucio. If 1 could fpeak fo wifely under an arreft, I
would fend for certain of my creditors: And yet, to
fay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of free-
dom, as the morality of imprifonment.—~What’s thy
offence, Claudio?

Claud, What, but to {peak of, would offend again.
Lucio. What is it ? murder ?
Claud. No.

Make us pay down for our affence, by aveight—

The fwmfi of beaw{u ] 'z;bm, &ec. ¢
Authority is then poetically called the faverd of heawven, which will
fpare ar punifh as it is commanded. The alteration is flight, be-
ing made only by taking a fingle letter from the end of the word,
and placing it at the beginntng.

This very ingenious arid elegant emendation was fuggefted to
me by the rev. Dr. Roberts, of Eton; and it may be counte-
nanced by the following paffage in the Codler’s Prophecy, 1594 :

¢¢ —1In brief they are the JSwords of beaven to unith.”

Sir #. Davesant, who incorporated this play of Shakefpeare

«With Much adp about Nothing, and formed out of them aﬁ‘agi-
comedy called T5e Law againff Lovers, omits the two lait lines
of «his fpeech ; I fuppofe, on account of their feeming abfcu-
rity. STEEVENS,

4 Like rats that ravin, &c.] Ravine is an ancient word for
#prev. Soin Nogh'’s Flood, by Drayton :

¢¢ as well of rawine as that chew the cud” StezvENs,

8 ———auvher we drink we die. So in Revenge for H¥nour, by

Chapman: .

e ¢ __like poifon’d rats, which when they’ve fwallow’d

¢ The pleafing bane, reft not until they drink,

% And can reft then much lefs, until they burft.” Steevens.

C2 Lucio.
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Lxcio. Lechery ? '

Claud, Call it fo. :

Prov. Awaf, fir ; you muft go.

Claud. One word, ‘good friend :~Lucio, a word

with you. ° )

Lucio. A hundred, if they’ll do you any good.—
Is lechery fo look’d after ?, 1 ‘

Claud. " Thus ftands it with me,~Upon a true con-

tract,

¢ T got pofleffion of Julietta’s bed ;
You know the lady ; fhe is faft.my wife,
Save that we do the denunciation lack
Of outward order : this we came not to,
Only for propagation of a dower
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ;
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love,
Till time had made them for us. Burit chances,
The ftealth of our moft mutual entertainment,
With charaéter too grofs, is writ on Juliet.-

Lucio. With child, perhaps ?

Claud. Unhappily, even fo.
And the new deputy now for the duke,—
Whether it be the fault and glimpfe of newnefs 7;
Or whether that the body public be
A horfe whereon the governor doth ride,
Who, newly in the feat, that it may know

¢ I got poffiffion éf Fulietta’s bed, &c.] This fpeech is furely
too indelicate to ¥e fpoken concerning Juliet, before her face,
fof theappears°to be brought in with the reft, tho’ the has no-
thing to fay. The Clown points her out as they ehter; and yet,
from Claudio’s telling Lucio, that be knows the lady, &c. one
would think fhe was not meant to have made her perfonal ap-
pearance on the fcene. STEEVENS. ‘

T —the fault and linzﬁ of newngfs 3] Fault and glimp/fe have fo
little relation to each other, that both can fca:,‘cel! beright: we
may read fa/b for fault: or, perhaps we may read, .

Whether it be the fault ot glimpfe ——m .
That is, whether it be the feeming énormity of the adtion, or
the glare of new authority. Yet the fame fenfe follows in the

next lines. JouNsoN.
He
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He can command, let’s it firaight feel the fpur:

Whether the tyranny be in his place, Lo

Qr in his eminence that fills it up,

I ftagger in : —But this new governor

Awakes me all the enrolled. penalties,

Which have, like unfcour’d armour ?, hung by the
wall, : v

So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round?,

And none of them been wors ; and, for a name,

Now puts the drowfy and negle&ed act

Frethly on me :—'tis, furely, for a name..

Lucio. 1 warrant,'it is¢ and thy head ftands fo
tickle * on thy fhoulders, that a milk-maid; if the be
in love, may figh it off. Send after the duke, and
appeal to him. o,

Claud. 1 have done fo, but he’s not to be found.

I priythee, Lucio, do me this kind fervice :

This day my fifter thould the cloifter enter; - .
And there receive her approbation : -
Acquaint her with the danger of my ftate; . .
Implore her, in my voice, that the make friends
To the ftri&k deputy ; bid herfelf affay him ;

$ ——1like unfeour’d armowr.} So in Troilxs and Crefida :
** Like rufly mail in monumental mockery.” Stegvens.
® 8o long that nineteen zodlacks hawe gone round,] The duke in

the fcenc immediately following fays, .
Which for thefi fourteen years we bave let flip.
The author could not fo difagree with himfelf. *Tis neceffary to
make the tw accounts correfpond. THEOBALD. .
' fo tickle.] i.e. deklith. This word is frequently ufed by our
old dramatic authors. So in T%e trae Tragedy of Marins and Jeillg,
1504 : .
o lords of Afia
. ¢ Havedtood on zickle terms,”
Again, in The Widow's Tears, by Chapman, 1612 :
P upon as #cklz a pin as the needle of a dial.”
Again, in Phe Spanip Tragedy, 1610 : ) e
.. ' Now ftands our fortune an a sickle po'nt.> *
Again, in Byron’s Tragedy, 1608 : e ' :
¢ alliia {ways .
¢ And tickle ‘W o exceed his bounds.” STEevENs,

jefs t
C3 I have
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I have great hope in that: for in her youth

There is 3 prone and {petchlefs diale&t ¢,

Such as moves men ; befide, the hath profperous aye
When fhe will play with reafon and difcourfe,

And well the can perfuade. .-

Lucio, 1 pray, the'may : as well for the encourage-
ment of the like, which elfe would ftand under griev-
ous impofition *; as for the enjoying of thy life, who
I would be forry thould be thus foolifhly loft at a game
of tick-tack. I'll to her,

Clavd, -1 thank you, . good friend Lucio.

Lucie. Within two hours,—

Claud. Come, officer, away, [ Exexar,

3

-prone and fpeechlefs dialect,] 1 can fearcely tell what
fignification to give to the word proze. Its primirive and tranflated
fenfes are well known. The authour may, by a prose dialeét,
mean a diale& which men are proxe to vegard, or a dialet natural
and unforced, as thofe actions feem to which we are prone. Either
of thefe interpretations are fufficiently ftrained ; but fuch diftor-
tion of words 1s not uncommon in our author. For the fake of
an eafier fenfe, we may read :
In ber youth
There is a pow’t, and fpecchlefs daledt,
Such as moves men,
Or thus :
Phere is a promgt and fpeechlefs dial@. Jonwsow.
Prone, perhaps, may ftand for bemble, as & prome pofture is a
pofiure of fupplication. :
" So in the Ogporrunity, by Shirley, 1640:
¢ You have proffrate language,”
The fame tho,u%ht occurs in the %Vim‘r’: Tale
¢¢ "The filence often of pure innecence
¢ Perfuades, when fpeaking fails,”
vSir W. Dawenant, in his alteration of the play, changes prone
to fwcet. 1 mention fome of his variations to thew that ‘What
appear difficulties to us, were difficulties tQ him, who living
nearer the time-of Shakefpeare might be fuppofed to have uns
derftood his language more intimately. StzrvENs. .
3 Under irgmu impofition : J I once thought it fhould be inguis’
ion, byt the prefent reading 1s probably right, The crime woyld
d¢ under gricvous penalties impofed. , Jornson.

SCENE
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SCENE 1V.
' . A Monaftery.
" Enter Duke and Friar Thomas.

Duke., No; holy father; throw away that
thought ;— ’

Believe not that the dribbling dart of love
+.Can pierce a compleat bof®m : why I defire thee
To give me fecret harbour, hath a purpofe
More grave and wrinkled than the aims -and ends
Of burning youth.

Fri. May your grace fpeak of it ?

Duke. My holy fir, none better knows than you
How I have ever lov’d the life remov’d 55
And held in idle price to, haunt affemblies,
Where youth, and coft, and witlefs bravery keeps.
I have deliver'd to lord Angelo
(A man of ftri¢ure, and firm abftinence ¢)

4 Beliewe not, that the dribbling dart of love
Can pierce @ compleat bofom :
Think not that a breaft compleatly armed can be pierced by the
dart of love that comes flxttering avithout force. ]‘:mnsou.
s the /ife remov’d.}. 1.e. a life of retirement, a hife
removed from the buftle of the world. STtEvens.
¢ A man of ftriCture and firm abflincuce,) Striltwre makes no.
fenfe in this place. We fhould read, :
A man of frik ure and firm abfiinence,
i.e. a man of the exaef condu®, and prallifed in the fubdual of
his paffions. Ure an old word for ufe, practice: fo emar’d, habi-
L tuated to. WarnurTon.
Stricture may eafily be ufed for friZnefi; ure s ndeed an ld
wqpd, but, Ithink, alwaysapplied to things, never to perfons.
' . . Jounson.
Sir W, Davenemt in his alteration of this play, reads, fri@2-
nefi. Utre is fometimes applied to perfons as well as to things.
Se in the Old Interlude of Tom [yler and bis Wife, 1598 :
N ¢ Bo fhall 1 be fure .
¢ To keep him in are,” .t
.The fame word occurs in Promos and Caffandra, 178 :
¢¢ The crafty man oft puts thefe wrongs in wre.”
STEEVENS.

C 4 My
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My abfolute power and place here in Vienna,
And he fuppofes me traveli’d to Poland;
For fo I have ftrew’d it in the common ear,
And {o it is receiv’d : Now, pious fir,
You will demand of me, why I do this?
Fri. Gladly, my leord. :
Duke. We have ftri€t ftatutes, and moft biting
laws,
(The needful bits and caggbs for head-firong fteeds 7)
Which for thefe nineteen years we have let fleep ®;
Even

Y The needful bits and curbs for head-firong fleeds,] In the copies,
The needful bits ayd curbs for bead firong weeds.
There is no matter of analogy or confopance in the metaphors
here : and, though the copies agree, I do not think, the author
would have talkeg of dits and curds for weeds. On the other hand,
nothing can be more proper, than to compare perfons of wnbridied
licentioufnefs to head-firong fleeds: and, in this view, bridling the
paffiens has been a phrafe adopted by our beft poets. THEoBALD.
d".”’bitb.ﬁwr thefe nineteen years we bave let fleep ;] In former
editions,
Which fer thefe fourteen years ave have let flip.
For fourteen 1 have made no feruple to replace nineteen. The
reafon will be obvious to him who recolleéts what the Duke has
faid in a foregoing fcene. I have altered the odd phrafe of Jet-
ting the laaws flip : for how does it fort with the comparifon that
follows, of a lion in his cave that went not out to prey ? But
letting the laws fleep, adds a particulas propriety to the thing re-
prefented, and accords exattly too with the fimile. It is the me-
taphor too, that our author feems fond of ufing upon this occa-
fion, in feveral other paflages of this play :
' The law hath not been dead, tho® it hath flept ;
- *Tis now awake.

And fo, again:
- =but this new governor .
Awakes me all th earolled penalties ; 2
and for a name,
Now puts the drowly and neglefted att *
Frefbly on me. THEOBALD, '

1 once thought that the words /ez /%ip (which is the reading of
the old copy, &nd, I believe right) related to the line imme-
diately preceding — the needfil bits and curds, which we have fuf-
fered for fo many years to bang loofz. But it is clear from a pafs
fage in Tavelfth Night that thefe words fhould be réferred to
daws, ¢ which for thefe nineteen years we have fuffered to pafs rm;

P 7 ‘ . v f'lﬂfjct
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Even like an o’er-grown lion in a cave,
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers
Having bound up the threat’ning twigs of birch,
Only to ftick it in their children’s fight,
For terror, not to ufe; in time the rod
Becomes more mock’d %, than feared ; fo our decrees,
Dead to infli¢tion, to themfelves are dead;
And liberty plucks juftice by the nofe ;
The baby beats the purfe, and quite athwart
Goes all decorum.
Fri, It vefled in your grace
To unloofe this ty’d-up juftice, when you pleas’d :
And it in you more dreadful would have feem’d,
Than in lord Angelo.
Duke. 1 do fear, too dreadful :
Sith * ’twas my fault to give the people fcope,
*Twould be my tyranny to firike, and gall them,
For what I bid them go + For we bid this be dope,
When evil deeds have their permiffive pafs,
And not the punithment. Therefore, indeed, my
father,
I have on Angelo impos’d the office ;
‘Who may, in the ambufh of my name, ftrike home,
And yet, my nature never in the fight
To do it flander*: And to behold his fway,
' : I will,
noticed—unolferved ;”’ for fo the fame phrafe is ufed by Sir An-
drew Aguecheck : ¢* Let him Jet the matter flip, and I'll give him
m6y horfe grey Capulet.” Again in Marlow’s Doffor Fauflus
3 12
- 3. ¢ Shall I /es flip fo great an injury,” o . ®
Aggin in 4 Mad World my Maflers, by Middleton, 1640: .
.. ¢ Well, things muft Zp and fleep—1I will diffemble,’”
Again, in The Spatnifp Tragedy, 1605 :
¢ My fimplicity may makg them think
¢¢ That ignorantly X wyl /e all flip’ Mavroxe,

° Bepomes more mock'd than frar'd semem—] Belomes was added
by Mr. Pope to reftore fenfe to the paffage, fome fuch word
having been left out. StEEVENS.

* Sith.] i.e. fince. STEEVENS. .

* 9o do it flander. ] Thetext ftood s
So do in.flander.

Sir



26 MEASURE ror MEASURE,

I will, as“twere a brother of your order,

Vifit both prince and people : therefore, I priythee,.
Supply me with the habit, and infiru& me

How I may formallﬁn perfon bear * me

Like a true friar, ore reafons for this aétion,
At our more leifure thall I render you ; .
Only, this one :—Lord Angelo is precife ;
Stands at a guard * with envy ; fcarce confefles
That his blood flows, o that his appetite

Is more to bread than ftone : Hence thall we fee,
If power change purpofe, what our feemers be.

Sir Thomas Hanmer has very well correted it thus,
To do it _flander.
Yet perhaps lefs alteration might have Eroduced the true reading,
And yet my nature never, in the fight,
So doing flandered.
And yet my nature never fuffer flander by doing any open acts of
feverity. Jouwnson, :
The old text ftood,

7o do in flander.
Hanmer’s emendation is in my opinion beft.
So in Hen. IV. p.1:
¢ Do me no flander, Douglas, I dare fight.,” STEEVENS.
The words in the preceding line—ambufb and firike, thew that
Jfight is the true reading. MaLone.
3 in perfon bear,] Mr. Pepe reads,
my perfon bear. . .
Perhaps a word was dropped at the end of the line, which ori-
ginally ftood thus,
How I may formally in perfon bear me,
Like a truc friar.
So in the Tempeft :
1 < [13

in the figh?

fome good inftruction give
¢ How I may bear me here)” ' v
Sir W. Dawcnant reads, in his alteration of the play :
A may in perfon a true friar feem. STEXEVENS,
4 Stands at a guard————1, Stands cn terms of defiance.

o Jounson,

SCENE
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SCENE V.
A Nunnery.
" Enter Ifabella and Francifea,

" Jfab. And have you nuns no farther privileges ?
Nun. Are not thefe large enough ?
Yab. Yes, truly: I {peak nbt as defiring more ;
But rather withing a more ffri& reftraint
Upon the fifter-hood, the votarifts of faint Clare.
Lucio. [Within] Ho | Peace be in this place !
Ifab. Who's that which calls ?
Nun. Itis a man’s voice : Gentle Ifabella,
Turn you the key, and know his bufinefs of him ;
You may, I may not; you are yet unfworn :
When you have vow’d, you muft not fpeak with men,
But in the prefence of the priorefs :
Then, if you fpeak, you muft not thew your face ;
Or, if you fthew your face, you muft not fpeak.
He calls again ; I pray you, anfwer him. [ Exit Franc.
Ifab. Peace and profperity ! Who is’t that calls ?

Enter Lucio. )

Lucio. Hail, virgin, if you be ; as thofe cheek-rofes
Proclaim you are no 1&fs ! Can you fo ftead me,
As bring me to the fight of Ifabella,
A novice of this place, and the fair fifter
‘To her unhappy brother Claudio ?

Ifab. Why her unhappy brother ? let me aik ;
The rat’nerlr. for I now muft make you know

Jeam that Ifabella, and his fifter.
Lucio, Gengle and fair, your brother kindly greets
you ;
Not to be weary with you, he’s in prifog.
Ifab. Woe me! For what ? .

.. Lucio, Forthat, which, if myfelf mightbehis judge,
He fhould receive his punithment in thanks
He hath got his friend with child.

Yat,
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Ifab. Sir, make me not your ftory °. ‘
Lucio. *Tis true ;:—I would not (though ’tis my fa.
miliar fin
With maids to feem the lapwing °, and to jeft,

3 e——make me not your flory.] Do not, by deceiving me, makg
me a {ubjet for a tale. Jounsow, ¢

Perhaps only, De not divert yourfelf with me, as_you would with
a flory, do not make me the fubje&t of your drama. Benediét
talks of becoming—the argument of his own fcorn.

Sir W, Davenant reads ——-/or» inftead of fory, STEEVENS.
. ¢ *tis my familiar fin

Fith maids to feem the lapwing,
The Oxford editor’s note on this paflage is in thef¢ words. ke
lapwings By, with feeming fright and anxiety, far from their nefis,
20 deceive thefe who feek their young. And do mot all other birds
do the fame ? But what has this to do with the infidelity of &
general lover, to whom this bird is compared ? It is another qua-
lity of the lapwing, that is here alluded to, viz. its perpetually
tlying fo low and %o near the paﬂ'en%er, that he thinks he has it,
and then is {fuddenly gone again. This made it a proverbial ex-
preflion to fignify a lover’s él?lhood : and it féems te be a very old
one: for Chaucer, in his Plowman's Tale, fays :
—And I?-wings that well conith lie. "W ARBURTON.

The modern editors have not taken in the whole fimilitude
here : they have taken notice of the lightnefs of a fpark’s beha-
viour to his miftrefs, and compared it to the Japwing’s hovering
and fluttering as it flies. But the chief, of which no notice i3
taken, is,

and to joff. a
(See Ray’s Prowerds) ¢ The Tiﬂg cries, tongne far from heart.”
i. e. moit fartheft from the neft, i, e. She is, as Shakefpeare has
it here
Tongue far from heart.
¢ The farther fhe is from her neft, where her heart is with her
young ones, the is the louder, or perhaps all tongue.” SmiTn., |
&Shaknf peare kas an expreffion of the like kind, Com. of Errors,
adt. iv. fc. 3: ® * ¢
% Adr, Far from her neft the lapwing cries away,

‘ ¢¢ My heart prays for him, tho’ my toague do curfe.”
We meet with the fame thought in John Lilly’s comedy, intitled
Campafpe (firt publithed in 1501) att ii. fc. 2, from whence
Shakefpeare might borrow it :

¢’ Alex. Not with T'imoleon you mean, wherein you refemble

- e lgpwing, who ¢rieth moft where her nefl is not, and fo, .
"to- lead me from efpying your love for Campaipe, you cry
“Timoclea.” Gray, '
. ‘Tongue
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Tongue far from heart) play with all virginsfo's
I hold you as a thing enfky’d, and fainted;
By your renouncement, an immortal {pirit ;
And to be talked with in fincerity,
As with a faint. .
Ifzb. You do blafpheme the good, in mocking me.
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewnefs and truth 7, ’tis
thus :
Your brother and his lover hiave embrac’d
As thofe that feed grow full ; as bloffoming time *
That from the feednefs the bare fallow brings
To teeming foyfon ; fo her plenteous womb
Exprefleth his full tilth and hufbandry.
Ijah. Some one with child by him ?——My ccufin
Juliet ? ,
Lucio. Is the your coufin ?
Ifab.” Adoptedly; as fchool-maids change their
names,
By vain though apt affe@ion.
Lucio. She it is.
Ifab. O, let him marry her 9!
Lucio. ‘This is the point.

T ——Fewnefs and truth, &c.] 1. e. in few avords, and thofe
true ones. [z few, is many titmes thus ufed by Shakefpeare.
. STEEVENS.

as bloffoming time
That from the feednefs the bare fallow brings

To teeming foyfon ; fo
JAs Jhe fentence now ftands, it is apparently ungrammatical. I
rea -
T A Liyffoming time,® &c. ' *

..

That is, As they that feed grow full, fo ber womb now, at bloffom-
Ing time, atthat time through which the feed time proceeds to the bar-
wefly, her womb fhows what has been doing. ucio ludicroudl
calls pregnancy blgfloming time, the time when fruit is promifed,
though not{yet ripe. Jomwnson. ° °

Initead of that, we may read——doth; and, inftead of brings,
bring. STEEVENS, -

© O, let bim marry ber,] O is an infertion of the modern edi-
tors, I cannot relith it. If any word is to be inferted to fill up
the metre, I thould prefer, #7%y. TvrwaitTT,

The
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The duke is vcrly ftrangely gone from hence ;

Bore many gentlemen *, myfelf being one,

In hand, and hope of a&ion : but we do learn

By thofe that know the very nerves of ftate,

His givings-out were of an infinite diftance

From his true-meant defign. Upon his place,

And with full line * of his authority,

Governs lord Angelo; A man whofe blood

Is very fnow-broth ; oné who never feels

The wanton ftings and motions of the fenfe;

But doth rcbate and blunt his natural edge

With profits of the mind, ftudy and faft.

He (to give fea: to  ufc and liberty,

Which have, for long, run by the hideous law,

As mice by lions) hath pick’d out an a&,

Under whofe heavy fenfe your brother’s hfe

Falls into forfeit ; he arrefts him on it;

And follows clofe the rigour of the ftatute,

‘To make him an example : all hope is gone,

Unlefs you have the grace* by your fair prayer

To foften Angelo : and that’s my * pith

Of bufinefs *twixt you and your poor brother.
Ifab. Doth he fo feek his life ?

* Bore many gentlemen-
Iu band and hope of aftion ;
9o bear in hand is a common phrafe for to keep im expectation and
dependance, but we fhould read,

~——with bope of aétion.  Jouwson.

2 wmavith full line—] With full extent, with the whole length.

o o OHNSON.
» 3 ——pive fear to yfe—] To intiinidate 5/, that 1s, practices
long countenanced by cuffoww. Jounson.

4 Unlefs you have the grace—-] That is, the acceptablenefs,
the power of gaining favour. So when fhe makes her fuit, the
provoil fays : .

Hedbven give thee moving graces. JoHNSON.

5 -pith
Of bufinefs
The inmoft part, the main of my meflage. Jouwson.

Lucio.
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Lucio. Has® cenfur’d him .
Already ; and, as I hear, the provoft hath
A warrant for his execution.

Ifab. Alas! what poor ability’s in me
To do him good ?

Lucio. Affay the power you have.

Ifab. My power! Alas! 1 doubt,—

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors,
And make us lofe the good we oft might win,
By fearing to attempt : Go to lord Angelo,
And let him learn to know, when maidens fue,
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and knesl,
Alk their petitions are as truly theirs
As they themfelves would owe them 7.

Ifab. T’ fee what I can do.

Lucio. Buat, fpeedily.

Ifab. 1 will about it ftrait ;
No longer ftaying but to give the mother*
Notice of my affair. Ihumbly thank you :
Commend me to my brother : foon at night
I'll fend him ceitain word of my fuccefs.

Luwcio. 1 take my leave of you.

Ifzb. Good fir, adien.

¢ e—cenfur’d bum,—] i. a. fentenced him.
So in Othello :

¢¢ to you, lord governor,

¢¢ Remains the c:%/‘ureof is hellith villain.” STEEVENS.
7 ~—auonld owe them.] To owe fignifies in this place, as 1o

many others, to poffes, to have,

So 1n Othello:

~ that fweet flee . « ®
. That thou M@'ydlcrdl:y— STEEVENS.
¥ ~——the mother] The abbefs, or priorefs. Jounson.




32 MEASURE rok MEASURE,

‘ACT I. SCENE I
Angelo's Houfe.
Enter Angelo, Efcalus, a ﬂ/i‘ice, Provoft 9, and Attendantse

Ang. We muft hot make a fcare-crow of the law
Setting it up to fear * the birds of prey,
And let it keep otie fhape, till cuftom make it
Their perch, and not their terror.

Efeal. Ay, but yet .
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little,
‘Than fall, and bruife to death *: Alas! this gentleman,
‘Whom I would fave, had a moft noble fagieer.
Let but your honour know $, (whom I believe

® Prowvoff.] A provefl is generally the executioner of an army,
S0 in the Famous Hiffory qfs Tho. Stukely, 1605 : Bi. L.
¢ Provoff, lay irom upon him and take him to your charge.”
Again, in the Virgin Martyr by Maflenger :
¢¢ Thy provoff to fee execution done
s fOm t’ i;e l:{afc Chrii;ia;a.i’rfx Czxfarea.” ?-rsnvnws.
Y 10 fear the birds of prey,] To fear is to affright, to terrifya
So in The Merchant o ”ag'e: F o
¢ —this afpe@ of mine -
¢ Hath fear’d the valiant.,” STEEVENS.
* Than fall, and béraife to death.——] 1 fhould rather read, fel/,
i. e. ftrike down. So in Timon of Athens :
¢ A, favve thee, I fell awith curfes.”” WarsurRTON,

Fall is the old reading, and the true one. Shakefpeare haw

ufed the fame verb ative in the Comedy of Errors s
© ¢ ¢ g eafy may'ft thou fall
¢ A drop of water, we—ee
ie. let fall. Soin Ar You like ity
¢ ——the executioner -
¢¢ Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck.”
. ‘ STEEVENS.
3 Let but your honour know,—1 To knowy is here to examine, to
take cognifance. So in Midfummer-Night's Dream :
¢ Thercfore, fair Hermia, gueftion yonr defires ;
¢ Know of your truth, cxamiac veell yowr blood.”
Jornson,

To
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To be moft firait in virtue) ..
That, in the working of your own affections,
Had time coher’d with place, or place with withing,
Or that the refolute ating of your blood
Could have attain’d the effet of your own purpofe,
Whether you had hot fometime in your life
Err’d in this point which now you cenfure him 4,
And pull’d the law upon yous

Ang. *Tis one thing to b€ tempted, Efcalus,
Another thing to fall. I not deny,
"The jury, paffing on the prifoner’s life,

~May, in the {worn twelve, have a thief or two
Guiltier than him they try : What’s open made to
juftice, _

That juftice feizes. What know the laws,
That thieves do pafs on thieves ? *’Tis very pregnant,
The jewel that we find, we ftoop and take it,
Becaufe we fce it ; but what we do not fee,
We tread upon, and never think of it.
You may not fo extenuate his offence,
¢ For 1 have had fuch faults ; but rather tell me,
‘When I that cenfure him do o offend, *
I.et mine own judgment pattern out my death,
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he mult die,

fifcal. Be it, as your wifdom will.

Ang. Where is the provoft ?

Prov. Here, if it like your honour,

Ang. See that Claudio

T s Errd in this point -wl.'[y' b now you cenfure binfi] Some word
fee?s to be wanting to make this line fenfe. Perl{;ys, we fhonld
read : '

Err’d in this point which now you cenfure him fir,
. - 10T m?raavzns. 1
95 wery pregnant i® plaiz that we myft act with ba
as with good ; we punith the faults, as we take the adwantages,
that lie In our way, and what we do not fee we cahnot note.
" For I3 rad - ; . b Jounson, i
or I bave had—————7] That is, decanfe reafon that
have had faults. ]oxmsoN.] ’ & f

Vor. 1L D Be
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Bce executed by nine to-morrow morning :

Bring him his confeffor, let him be prepar’d ;

Fd that's the utmoft of his pilgrimage. [ Exit Prov.
Efcal. We}l, heaven forgive him ! and forgive us

2 all! .

7 Some rife by fin, and fome by virtue fall : -

Some run from brakes of vice, and anfwer none ;

And fome condemned for a fault alonc.

» : Enter

7 Some rife, &e.] This line is in the firft folio printed in Ita-
lics as 2 quotation.  All the folios read in the next line ;
Some run from brakes of ice, and anfaver siowé.” *-n -
Jounson.
‘The old reading is perhaps the true one, and may mean, fome
run away from danger, and flay to anfiver rone of their faults,
avhilft others are condemued only on account of a fiagle frailty.
It this be true reading, it fhould be printed -
Some ran from breaks {i.e. fraures] of ice, &c.
Since I wrote this, 1 have found reafon to change my opinion. A
brake anciently méant not only a fbarp bit, a fnaffic, but alfo the
engine with which farriers confined the legs of fuch unruly horfes
as would not otherwife fubmit themfelves to be fhed, or to have a
cruel operation performed on them. ‘This, in fome places, is
fhill called a gmith’s brake. In this laft fenfe, Ben Jonfon ufes
the word in his Underwoods :
¢ And not think he had eat a ftake,
 Or were fet up in a brake,”
And, for the former fenfe, fee the Sticnt Woman, 3k IV,  Againy
for the latter fenfe, Bafy de Aprhois, by Chapman :
¢« Or, like a ftrumpet, learn to fet my face
¢ In an eternal lv:'-a&e.s" . 6
Again, in The Opportunity, by Shirley, 1640:
802 He is. fallen mate fome ,mﬁ,y fome wench has tied hine
« ¢ by the legs.” -
Again, in Holland’s Leagwery 1633 . - =
¢4 e her T'll make
¢ A ftale, to catch this courtier ima drake.’
I offer thefe quotations, which may prove of ‘ufe toYome more
; fortupatey cofjecturer ; but am able myfelf to derive very little
ﬁ%‘{hﬂh tb fuic the pafligebeforeus, - '
' T likewife find from™ Holinfhed, p. 670, that the Jrake was'an
€ngine of torture. ¢ Thefiid Hawkins wis caft into the Tower,
anﬁ at length brought to the brake, culled the Duke of Excefter’s
"daughter, by meanes of which pain e fhewed shany things,”

&c,

‘

mi-
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Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Qffcers, tc,

'Elb. Come, bring them away : if thefe be good
people in a common-weal, that do. nothing but ufe

. their
¢t When the dukés of Exeter and Suffolk (fays Blackftone in
his Comment. vols IV chap. xxv, p. 320, 321:) and other mis
nifters of Hen. V1. had laid a defign to introduce the civil law
into this kingdom as the rule of government, for a beginning
thereof they erected a rack for tortute ; which was called in deris
fion the Duke of Exeter's Daughter; and flill remains in the Tower
of London, whete it was occafionally ufed as an engine of ftate,
not of law, more than once in the teign of queen Elizabeth,”
See Coke’s Inlit. §5. Barrington, 69, 385: and Fuller’s Worthies,

17 . -
' f\ part of this horrid engine ftill remains in the Tower, and the
following is the ﬁg}\re of its

Ry -~

A/, - -

N

1t confifts of 4 ftrong iron ftame about fix feet long, with three
tollers of wood within it : the middle.of thefe, which has iron teeth
ar each end, is.governed by two ﬁ%ps of iron, and was, probably,
that part of the machine which fufpended the powers of the reit,
when the unhappy fuffeter was fufficiently ftrained by the cords,
&c. to begin confeflion. I cannot conclude this atcount ef
withaut confefling My “801Ektion to Sir Charles Frederick, who
politcly. condefcended to dire€t my enquiries, while his high com-
mand rendeted every part of the Tower acceffible to my re.
fearches, . "
I have fince obferved that, im Fox’s Martyrs, editi 1596,
Pp- 1843, there is a reprefentation of  the fame kind," s .
If Shakefpeare alluded to this engine, the fenfe of the con-
tefted paflage in Meafure for Meafure will be: Some run more
than once from engines of punifbment, and anfiver no tnterrogatories

wbile fome are condemned to ﬁtg}r Jor a fingle trefpali.
: 2 k
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their abufes in comnion houfes, I know no law : bring
them away.

Ang. How now, fir! What’s your name? and
what’s the matter ?

Efb. If it pleafe your honour, I am the poor duke’s
conftable, and my namc is Elbow ; I do’lan upon
jutice, fir, and do bring in here beforf your good
honour two notorious bgnefators. o

Ang. Benefaltors ¥ Well; what benefadtors are
they ? are they not malefactors ? ‘

Elb. If it pleafc your honour, I know not well
what they are: but precife villains they are, that ¥
am fure of ; and void of all profanation in the world,"
that good chriftians ought to have.

EJeal. ® This comes off well ; here’s a wife officer.

— e

1t fhould not, however, be diffembled, that yet a plainer mea -
ing may be deduced from the fame words. By érakes of wice may
be meant a colleétion, a number, a thicker of vices. The fame
image oecurs in Daniei’s Civil Wars, B.IV :

¢¢ Rufhing into the thickeft woods of fpears
- ¢¢ And drakes of fwords, &c.”
That a brake meant a bufh, may be known from Drayton’s poem
on Mofes and bis Miracles :
¢¢ Where God unto the Hebrew fpake
¢ Appearing from the busning drake.”
Again, in the Mooscalf of the famc author :
" ¢ He brings into a drake of briars and thorn,
¢ And fo entangles.”
Mr. Tollet is of opinion that, by brakes of wice, Shakefpeare
means only the thorny paths of wice
So in Ben Jonfon’s  &nderwoodsy Whalley’s Edit. vol. VI...
& 587 ¢¢ Look at the falle and cdiifilng fian, 8/c. = .
* Crafb’d in the fnakey brakes that he had paft.”
: . e STEEVENS,

Y This comes off <vell;] This is nimbly fpoken ; this is volubly
uttered. * Jopnson. . )

Thedame phrafe is employed in Timon of Athens and elfe-
where; but in the prefent ipftance it is ufed ironically. The
meaning of it, when ferioufly applied to fpeech, is —This is welk
delivered, this ftory is well told. STrEvVENS,

Ang.
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- Ang. Go to : What quality are they of ? Elbow is
your name ? Why doft thou not fpeak, Elbow 9 ?

Clown. He cannot, fir; he’s out at elbow.

Ang. What are you, fir?

Eib. He, fir? a tapfter, fir; parcel-bawd , one
that feryes a bad woman; whofe houfe, fir, was, as
they fay, pluck’d down in the fuburbs; and now the
profefles a hot-houfé *, which, I think, is a very ill
houfe too. ¢

Efcal. How know you that ?

Elb. My wife, fir, whom I deteft before heaven
and your honour,—

" Efal. How! thy wife ?

Elb. Ay, fir; whom, I thank heaven, is an honeft
woman ;—

Efcal. Doft thoudeteft her therefore ?

Elb. 1 fay, fir, I will deteft myfelf alfo, as well as
fhe, that this houfe, if it be not a bawd’s houfe, it is

ity of her life, for it is a naughty houfe.

Efeal. How doft thou know that, conftable?

Elb. Marry, fir, by my wife ; who, if fhe had been
a woman cardinally given, might have been accufed
in fornication, adultery, and all uncleannefs there.

9 ————Why doft thou no? [peak, Elbow ?] 8Says Angelo to the
conftable. ¢¢ He vannot, fir, quoth the Clown, he’s ont af
elbow.” 1 know not whither this quibble be generally obferved :
he is out at the word elbow, and out at the e/bow of his coat. ‘The
Conflable, in his account of mafter Froth and the Clown, hasa
ftroke at the puritans, who were very zealous againit the ftage
about this time: ¢¢ Precife villains they are, thateI am fure #f;
and void of all, profanatign in the world, that good Chriftians
ought to have.”™ “FarMER. :

* ——a tapfler, fir; parcel bawd ;=] This we thould now ex-
prefs by faying, 2 is half-tapfter, halr-bawd. Jomunson.

» Thus in K, Hen, IV :  ¢“—a parcel-gilt gobler, STEEVENS.

b" —Jbe profeffés a bot-boufe ;] A hot-boufe is an Englith pame for
8 bagnio ;

, ‘¢ Where lately harbour’d many a famous where,
. ““ A purging-bill noww fix’d upon the door,
¢ Tells you it is a hot-houfe, /o it may,

oy ¢ And flill be @ avhore-boufe.”  Ben Jonfon. Jonnsow.
‘VOI.. II- D

3 Efeal.
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Efal. By the woman’s means ? .

k. Ay, fir, by miftrefs Over-done’s means ?: bu
as fhe fpir in his face, fo the defy’d him.

Clown. Sir, if it pleafe your honour, this is not fo.

Llb. Prove it before thefe varlets here, thou ho-
nourable man, prove it. .

Efeal. Do you hear how he mifplaces? [To Angelo.

Cloton. Sir, fhe came in great with child ; and long-
ing (faving your honowr’s revercnce) for flew’d
prunes#; fir, we had but two in the houfe, which at
that very diftant time flood as it were, in a fruit-dith,
a difh' of fome three pence; your honouss have feen
fuch dithes ; they are not China dithes, but very good
dithes.

Efial. Go to, go to; no matter for the difh, fi..

Clozon. No, indeed, fir, not of a pin; you are therein
in theright : but, to the point : As Ifay, this miftrefs
Elbow, being, as 1 fay, with child, and being grcat
belly’d, and longing, as I faid, for prunes; and hav-
ing but two in the difh, as I faid, mafter Froth here,
this very man, having eaten the reft, as I faid, and,
as [ fay, paying for them very honettly ;—for, as you
know, mafler Froth, I could not give you three pence
again. a

Froth. No, indeed. ¢

Clown. Very well: you being then, if you be re-
member’d, cracking the ftones of the forefaid prunes.

Froth. Av, fo 1 did, indecd.

Clown. Why, very well ;- I telling you then, if you
be vemember’d, that fuch a'one, and {uch aone, werc

. § W"

S Ay, fry by mifirefs Ower-done’s means :—] Here fcems to have
been fome mention made of Froth, who was tosbg accufed, and
fomc words therciore may have been Ipft, unlefs the irregularity
of the narrativg may be better jmputed to the ignorance of the

conftable.s Jounsox. )
& e flew’ ] prunes;—) Steaved pruncswereto be found in every

brothel. See a note on the 3d fiene of the 3d alt of the Firlt

Part of King Henry IV. In the old copy pranes are fpelt, ac-

cording to vulgar pronunciation, prewyns. STELVENs, of
\ p
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paft cure of the thing you wot ,of, unlefs ghey kept
very good diet, as I told you.
Froth. All this is true. . ' -
Clown. Why, very well then, ", ‘
Efal. Come, you are a tedious fool: to the pur-
ofe.—What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he hath
caufe to complain of ? come me to what was done to
her. _
Clozon. Sir, your honour «<annot come to that yet.
Efidl. No, fir, nor I mean it pot. -
Cloeyn. Sir, but you fhall come to it, by your ho-
_=nour’s leave : And, I befeech yau, look into mafter
Froth here, fir; a man of foutfcore pound a year;
whofe father dy’d at Hallowmas :~-W.as’t not at Hal-
lowmas, mafter Froth? :

Fyroth. All-holtond eve.

Clozon. Why, very well; I hope her¢ be truths:
He, fir, fitting, as I fay, in a lower chair, fir ;—'twas
in the Bunch of grapes, where, indeed, you have a de-
light to fit, Have you not ?

Froth. 1 have fo; becaufe it is an open room, and
good for winter.

*Clozon. Why, very well then ;—I hope hcre be
truths. '

Ang. This will 1aft*out a night in Ruffia,

When nights are longeft there : I'il take my leave,
And leave you to the hearing of the caufe;
Hoping, you’ll find good caufe to whip them all.
Efial. 1 think no lels : Good morrow to your lord-
thip. - [ Exit dngelo.,
Now, fir, come on W hat was done to Llbow’s wife,
once more?

Clowa. Once, fir ? there was nothing done to her

once, Y
Elb. 1 befeech you, fir, atk him what this gpan did
o my wife, ’
Clown, 1 befeech your honour, afk me.
Efcal. Well, fir; What did this gentleman to her?
. D4 Clown,
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Clozun.ad -befeecly you, fir, look in this gentleman’y
face :=~—Good mafter Frath, look upon his honour ; ’tis
for a geod purpofe : Doth your honour mark his face ?

Efcal. Ayygafiv, very well.

Clown. Nay, 1 befeech you mark it well,

Efial. Well, 1 do fo. .

Clown. Doth your honour fee any harm in his face ?

Efcal. Why, no.

. Clown. Tl be fuppos’dupon a boak, his face is the
worft thing about him : Good then ; if his face be the
worft thing about him, bow could mafter Froth do
the conftable’s wife any harm ? I would know thag,
of your honour.

Efcal. He’s in the right: conftable, what fay you
to it? ‘

El. Firft, an it like you, the houfe isa refpected
houfe ; next, this is arefpected fellow ; and his mif-
trefs is a fefpected woman.

Clozon. By this hand, fir, his wife is a more refpet~
ed perfon than any of us all.

Elb. Varlet, thou lieft ; thon lieft, wicked varlet :
the time is yet to come, that fhe was ever refpected
with man, woman, or child. ‘

Clozen. Sir, fhe was refpected with him before he
marry’d with her. ' ‘

Elb. Which is the wifer here ? Juftice or Iniqui-
ty s ?—Is this true ? ‘ ’

Elb. O thou caitiff ! O thou varlet! O thou wicked
Hannibal ! I refpeéted with her, before I was marry’d
tosher ? If ever I was refpe@ed with her, or the with
me, " let not your worfhip thinE € tic poor duke's
officer :—Prove this, thou wicked Hgnnibal *, or P’li
have mine¢ action of battery on thec.

! Fufijce or Yniguity ?] Thefe were, 1 fuppofe, two perfonages
well known to the audience by their frequent appearance in the old
noralities, The words therefore, at that time, produced 2’ corie
binstion of ideas, which they have now loft. Jonxson.

" Hennibal} Miftaken by the conttable for Cannidal. Jonnson,

Ffial
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Efial. If he took you 2 hox o’ of the ear,. you might
‘have your aétion of flander too.

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worthip for it :
What is’t your worfhip’s pleafure I fhall do w1th this
wicked caitiff ?

Efial. ‘Truly, officer, becaufe he hath fome offences
in him, that thou wouldft difcover if thou couldft, let
him continue in hxs courfes, till thou know’ﬂ: what
they are. . .

Elp, Marry, I thank your worfhip for it :=—Thou
feeft, thouwicked varlet now, what's come upon thee;
thou art to continue now, thou varlet ; ‘thou art to
continye.

Efial. Where were you born, friend ? [To Froth.

Froth. Here in Vienna, fir,

Efcal. Are you of fourfcore pounds a year ?

Froth. Yes, and’t pleafe you, fir?

Efeali So.—~What trade are you of, fir ?

[To the Clown.

Clowy. A tapfter; a poor widow’s tapfter

Eftal. You miftrefs’s name ?

Clozon. Miftrefs Over-done,

Ejial. Hath the had any more than one hufband ?

Clown. Nine, fir; @ver-done by the laft,

FEjeal. Nine !—Confe hither to me, mafter Froth.
Mafter Froth, I would not have you acquainted with
tapfters ; they will draw you’, mafter Froth, and you
will hang them : Get you gone, and let me hcar no
more of you.

Froth. 1 thank your worfhip : For mine own paw,
I never com¢™into anj"room in a taphoufe, but I am
drawn in.

Efcal. Well ; no mose of it, mafter Froth : farc-

7 they will draww you,] Draw has here a clufter of fenfeg. Asit
sefers to the tapfier, it fignifies to drain, to empty ; -as it is related
tp hang, it means ta be conveyed to execution on a burdle.  In Froth’s
spfwer, it is the fame as ro ‘bring alwlg b!ﬁmxe motive or paer.

Jounsan.

well,
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well.—Cegme you hither to me, mafter tapfter; what’s
your name, mafter tapfter ? .

L : m .

Efial, Whatpeez'c?

own. Bum, fir., :

‘Efal. Troth, and your bum is the greateft thing
about you®; fo that, in thebeaftlieft fenfe, you are Pom-
pey the great. Pompey, youare partlyabawd, Pompey,
howfoever you colour itvin being tapfter; Are you not?
cotne, tell me true ; it thall be the better for you.

Clown. Truly, fir, I am apoor fellow, that would live.

Efial. How would you live, -Pompey ? by beinga
bawd ? What do you think of the trade, Pompey,? is
it a lawful trade ?

Clozon. If the law will allow it, fir. :

Efcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor
it fhall not be allowed in Vienpa.

Clown. Does your worthip méan to geld and fpdy all
the youth in the city ? :

Efial. No, Pompey. .

Clown. ‘Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, they will to’t
then : If your worfhip will take order for the drabs
and the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds.

Efcal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell
you: it is but heading and hanging.

Clown. If you head and hang all that offend that
way but for ten year together, you’ll be glad to give
out a commiffion for more heads. If this law hold in
Vienna ten years, I’ll rent the faireft houfe in 1t, after
three pence a bay *: If you live to fee this come to

pals, fay, Pompey told you {5, ’ .
. Efcal.

8 —grenteff thing abows yox.] This fathion, of which, perhaps,
fome remaingwere to be found in the age of Shakefpeare, feems
to have pevailed originally in that of Chaucer, who in the Per-
Jones Tale fpeaks of itthus. *¢ Som of hem fhewen the bofic and
* the fhape &c. in the wrapping of hir hofen, and ke the buttokfes
¢ of bem behinde, &c.” (Greene in one of his pieces mentions the
;r&m bumme of Paris. STEEVENs,

8 DUl rent the faircfl boufe in ity afier three pence @ bay:] Mr.

Theobald
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Efi4l, Thank’you, ‘good Pompey : and’in requital
of your prophecy, hark you,—1 advife yqu, let me not
find you before me again upon any complaint what-
foever, no, not for ‘dwelling where you do ; if I do,
Pompey, ‘I thall beat you to your tent, and prove a
fhrewd Cafar to you ; in.plainAlcaling, Pompey, I
fhall have you whipt : fq, for this time, Pompey, fare
you well, :

Clozen. 1 thank yourworfhip for your good counfel 5
but I thall followit, as the fleth apd fortune fhall
better determine, ‘
AW hip me ? No, no : let carman whip his jade ;
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. .[ Exiz,

Efcal. Come hither to me, mafter Elbow; come-hi-
ther, mafter conftable, How Jong have you been-ia
this place of conftable? ~

Elb. Seven year and a half, fir..

Efcal. 1 thought, by your readinefs in the office, you
had continued in it fome time ; Youfay, fevenyears
together ?

Elb. And a half, fir,

Eftal. Alas! it hath-been great pains to you ! they
do you wrong'to put you fo oft upon’t: Are there
not men in your ward fufficient to ferve jt ?

Elb. - Faith, fir, few of any wit in fuch matters :
Theobald found that this was the reading of the old books, and
he follows it out of pure reverence for antiquity ; for he knows

* nothing of the meaning of it. He fuppofes 4ay to be that pros
jection called a bay.window ; gs if \the way of futing houfes was
by the number of their bay-windows. But it is, quite gnother
thing, and fignifies the fquared frame of a timber houfe ; each
of*which divifions, or-fquares,is called a £gy. Hence a building
of fo many bays,, WARBURTON. -

A bav of buifding is, in many parts of England, a comme
term, of which the beft conception that I could ever attain, is,
that it is the fpace between the thain beams of the roof ; -fo that 3

_ barn ‘crofied twice with beams is a barn of three bgys. JEHNson.
46 e that, by the yearly birth '
¢ The large-day'd barn doth fill,"” &c.
1 fol:got to take down the title of the work from which this ine
flance is adopted, STEEVzNs.
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as they ar%chofen, .they are glad to chufe me for
them; it for fome piece of money, and go
through with all.

Efcal. Look you, bring me in the names of fome
fix or feven, the moft fufhcient of your parifh.

Elb. To your wogthip’s houfe, fir ?

"Efcal. To my houfe: Fare you well.
What’s a clock, think you '

. Fuf. Eleven, fir, =

Efcal. 1 pray you home to dumcr w1tiz me.

J##. 1 humbly thank you.

Efal. 1t grieves me for the death of Claudio’;
But there’s no remedy.

Fuft. Lord Angelo is fevere.

Efcal. Tt is but needful :
Mercy is not itfelf, that oft looks fo ;
Pardon is ftill the nurfe of fecond woe :
But yet,—Poor Claudio !—There’s no remedv.
Come, fir, : [ Excunt.

SCENE 1II,
Angelo’s Houfe. .
Enter Provofl, and a Scrvant.

Serv, He's hearing of a caufe; he will come
ftraight :
I'l] tell him of you. -
Prov. Pray you, de. [Exit.Servant.} YTl know
His pleafure; may be, he will relent : Alas,
He hath but as offended in a dream !
All feéts, all ages fmack of this vice; and he
To die for it !—

lmfer Augelo.

Ang,, Now what’s the matter, prom[t 2
- Prov. Is it your will Claudio fhall die to-morrow ?

Ang. Did Inot tell thee, yea? hadﬂ thou not ordcr
.Why doft thou afk again ?

Prov.
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Prov. Left'I might be' too rath : 3
Under your good corretion, I have feen,
When, after execution, judgment hath
Repented o’er his doom.
Ang. Go to; let that be mine:,
Do you your office, or give up ybur place,
And you fhall well be fpar’d.
Prov. 1 crave your honour’s pardon.—
What fhall be done, fir, with the groaning Juliet?
She’s very near her hour.
. Ang. Difpofe of her
To fome more fitting place ; and that with fpeed.

[ Re-enter Servant.]

Serv. Here is the fifter of the man condemn’d,
Defires accefs to you. .
Ang. Hath he a fifter ?
Prov. Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid,
And to be fhortly of a fifter-hood,
If not already. ‘
Ang. Well, let her be admitted. [ Exit Servant.
See you, the fornicatrefs be remov’d ;
Let her have needful, but not lavith means ;
There fhall be order for it.

Enter Lucio and Ifabclla.

Prov. Save your honour !

. Ang. Stay yet a while '.—[To Ifub.] You are wel-
' come : What’s your will? .

Ifab. 1 ath a woeful fuitor to your honour,
Pleafe but your honour hear me.

Ang. Well ;° what’s your fuit ? .

Ifab. There is a vice, that moft I do abhor,
And moft defire thould meet the blow of juftjce;
For which I would not plead, but that I muft;

* Stay yet awbile. ] It is not clear why the provoft is
bidden to ftay, nor when he goes out. . Jounsow,
For
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For whiclyd muft not plead, but that I am?
At war, ‘tWixt will, and will not.

Ang. Well ;. the matter ?

Ifab. 1 have a brother is condemn’d. to die :
1 do befeech you, let it be his fanlt,

" And not my brothhgE . .
" Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces !

Aig. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it!
Why, every fault’s condemn’d, ere it be done :
Mine were the very cypher of a funétion,

To find the faults, * whofe fine ftands in record,
And let go by the aétor.

Ijab. O juft, but fevere law!

1 had a brother then.—Heaven keep your honour !

Lucio. [To Ifab.] Give't not o’er fo : to him again,

intreat Kim 3
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ;
You are too cold : if you fhould need a pin,
You could not with more tame a tongue. defire it :
To him 1 fay.

Ifab. Muft he needs die ?

Ang. Maiden, no remedy.

Tjab. Yel:; I do think that you might pardon

im, .
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy.

Ang. T will not do’t.

Ifab. But can you, if you would?

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do.

Ifab. But might you do’, and do the world no

¢ ,  wrong,
* For which I muff not plead, but that I am
At wary "rwixt will, and will not.} .
This is obfcures perhaps it may be mended by reading :
For awbich, Imuft now plead ; but yet I am
At war, *tawixe aoilly, and avill not. .
2ot and 3¢ are almoft undiiianﬁﬂmble in a manufcr:ﬁt'i; Yet no

alteration is neceffary, finde the fpeech is not unintelligible as it
now f{tands. Jomwson. .

# To find the faults.] The old copy reads—~To fin, &c.
’ STEEVENS.
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If fo your heart were touch’d with that resgorfe ¢
As mine is to him ? ' :
Ang. He’s fentenc'd ; ’tis too late,
Lucio. You are too cold. [To Ifabd.
Ifabel. Too late ? why, nos I, that do fpeak aword,
May call it back again : Well bgMleve this,
No ceremony that to great ones "longs,
Not the king’s crown, nor the deputed {word,
‘The marfhal’s truncheon, nof the judge’s robe,
Become them with one half fo good a grace,
As mercy does. .
If he had been as you, and you as he,
You would have flipt, like him; but he, like you,
Would not have been fo ftern.
Ang. Pray you, be gone.
Ifab. 1 would to heaven 1 had your potency,
And you were Ifabel ! thould it then be thus ?
No; I would tell what ’twere to be a judge,
And what a prifoner.
Lucio. [A4fide.] Ay, touch him : there’s the vein,
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law,
And you but wafte your words.
Ifub. Alas! alas!
‘Why, all the fouls thag were, were forfeit once * 3
And He that might the vantage beft have took,
Found out the remedy : How would you be,
If he, which is the top of judgment, fhould
But judge you, as you are ? Oi, think on that,
T "——touch’d with that remorfe.] Remorfe in this plase, %s
in many others, is pity,  *
So in the gth aét of this play :
¢ My fikerly remor/ confutes my honour,
Agsin, in Fieywood's Lon dger s
. ro ey :
o0 'el.y}; iPert’e& image of aswretched creature, .
¢ His {peeches beg remorfe.”
. See Othello, aét. I11. SrervEns.

3 ———all the fonls that were,———] This is falfe divinity. We
thould read, are. WaRrpuR7TON.

. And
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And merdy then will breathe within your lips,
Like man new made®,
Ang. Be you content, fair maid ;
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother :
Were he my kinfan, brother, or my fon,
It thould be thus \gérh him ;—he muft die to-morrow:
Ifab. To-morrow ? Oh, that’s fudden! Spare him,
fpare him ; .
He’s not prepar’d for dtath ! Even for our kitchens
‘We kill the fowl, of feafon; fhall we ferve heaven
With lefs refpet than we do minifter
To our grofs felves ? Good, good my lord, bethink
you :
‘Who is it that hath died for this offence ?
There’s many have committed it.
Lucio. Ay, well faid.
Ang. Thelawhath notbeendead, thoughithatliflept :
Thofe many had not dar’d to do that evil,
If the firft man, that did the edi& infringe 7,
Had anfwer’d for his deed : now, ’tis awake;
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet 8,

€ And mercy then will breathe swithin your lips,
. Like man new made.
This is a fine thought, and finely exprefled. The meaning is,
that merey will add fuch a grace to your porfon, that you will ap-
pear as amiable as @ man come froh out of the bands of bis Creator.
WAaARBURTON.

I rather think the meaning is, 2%ox awill then change the foverity
of your prefent charadter. In familiar fpecch, You would be quite
another man. JOHNSON. —

*7 df the M man, &c.] The word man has been-fwpplied by~
the modern editors. I would rather read, ) .
If he, the firff, &c. TyrwHITT.
¥ eeeee— Like a prophet, .
Looks in a glafsemmmm -]
"This alludes tg the fopperies of the Jerril; mueh ufed at that time
by cheats and fortune-tellers to predict by, Warnuitron. ~~
See Macketh, alt IV, - "
So aguin in /"ittoria Corombona, 1612 : ,
¢¢ How long have I beheld the devil jx chryfial ?”
STEEVENS.

bt Looks
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¥ooks'in & glafs that hews what future evils,’
(Either now %, or by remiffire(s hew-conceiv’d,
And fo in progrefs to be hatehd dfid born)
Are now to have no fucceffive degrees,
But, ere they live, to end*, -
Ifab. Yet thew fome pity *. ,/
Ang. ' thew it moft of 411, when I thew juflice ;
For then I pity thofe I do nof knoiw,
Which a difmif$’d offence would aftér gall ;
And do him right, that, anfwering one foul wrong,
Lives not to aét another. Be fatisfy’d ;
Your brother dies to-morrow; be content. '
ffab. So you muft be the firft, that gives this fena
: tence ;
And he, that fuffers: Ob, it is excellent
To have a giant’s ftrength ; but it is tyrannous,
To ufe it like a giant.
Lucio. That’s well faid.
Ifab. Could great men thunder
As Jove himfelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet,
For every pelting 3, petty officer, ,
Would ulgc his heaven for thunder; nothing but
thunder.
Merciful heaven! . '
Thou rather with thy tharp and fulphurous belt

S Either mtw--% Thus the old copy. Modern Editors read
i ()1 183N e STEEVENS.
¥ Rui ere, they live, to end.] This is very fagacioufly fubftituted
T homsas Hanmer, for, :
here they live Jounsox. . -
wiefBery fome Pity.
Ang, I it moft of all, when I foew juffice ;
For then"I pity thofe I dp net know,]
*I'his was one of Hale’s memorials. Wen I fird myfiif fwayed to
o remember, that there & a mercy likewifs due b0 the coune
try. JOHNSON. .
T Mingleei. e, paltry. :
is word I meet with in Mother Bombie, 1504
¢4 cmmmtvill not thrink the city for a pelting jade.”
STEEVENS.. -

Vor. IL. E splivft

-
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Splic'ft the unwedgeable and gnarled oak ¢, -~
Than the foft myrtle : O, but man! proud mang
(Dreft in e little brief authority;

Moft ignorant of what he’s moft affur’d,

His glaffy effencq) like an angry ape,

Plays fuch fantaftNk tricks before high heaven,

As make the angels'weep 5 ; who, with eur fpleens, |

Would all themfelves laugh martal ®,
Lucio. Oh, to him,’ to him, wench: he will req
lent;
He’s coming; I perceivt.
Prov. Pray heaven the win him ! ‘
Ifab. We cannot weigh our brother-with ourfe(l}f’ :
reat

. grarledoak,] Gnarre is-the old Englith word for a‘kxot

#n 2vood.
So in Antonio’s Rewenge, 1602 ¢
¢ 'Till by degrees the tough and gxarly trunk
¢ Be rivd in funder.”
Again, Chaucer’s Knight's Tale, late edit. v. 1979
¢ With knotty, #narry barrein trees old.” SreEveNns,
3 Asmake the angels weep ;1] 'The notion of angels weeping
for the fins of men is rabbinical.—O% peccatum fentes angelos indu~
wunt Hebreeornm magifiri.—Grotius ad Lucam, WaRrBuUrTON.
¢ awho, avith our fpleens,
Would all themfelves laugh mortal.]
Mr, Theobald fays the mzanin% of this is, that if they were ens
dowed with our fpleens and periflygble organs, they wondd langh them-
| Jebves oxt of immortality: which amounts to this, that if they were
mortal, they would not'be immortal. Shdkefpeare meant no fuch
vonfenfe. By fpleens, he meant that peculiar turn of the human
mind, that always inclines it to a {piteful, unfeafonable mirth.
Had the angels that, fays Shakefpeare, they wouldqlap&i'.'them

felves out of their immortality, by indulging a pfims which does -

not deferve that prerogative.  The ancients thoyght, that immo-
derate laughter was caufed by the bignefs ofcthe Ipleen.

ARBURTON.
VY e cannot weigh our brother with yourfelf:] In former edi-
xons, o Gu T
© We cannot weigh sur brother with ourfelf..
Why not ? Though thig (hould be the reading of all the copies, tis
8 p n{‘p as light, 1t is agt the author’s meaning, Ifsbella would
fay, there is {o great a difproportion in quality betwixe lord An-
gé’l,o and her brother, that their attions can bear no comparifen, or

cquale
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Great men may jeft with faints: ’tis wit in them ;
But, in the lefs, foul profanation. ’

Lucio. 'Thou'rt in the right, girl; more o’ that.
Ifab. That in the captain’s but.a cholerick word,
Which jn the foldier is flat hlaﬂfﬂ-cmy- - '
Lucio. Art advis’d o’ that ? fhore on’t. .
Ang. Why do you put thek fayings upen me ?
Yab. Becaule apthority, -though it ex like gthers,
Hath yet 2 kitd of medicine in itfelf,
That fkins the vice o’ the top : Go to your bofom ;
Knock there; and afk your heart, what it doth know
That’s like my brother’s fault ;" if it confefs
A natural guiltinefs fuch as is his, _
Let it not {found a thought upon your tongue
Againft my brother’s life.
Aug. [ Afide.] She fpeaks, and ’tis
Such fenfe, that my fenfe breeds with it®. [To Jjab.]
Fare you well.
Ijab. Gentle, my lord, turn back.
Ang. 1 will bethink me :~—~Come again to-morrow,
{ﬁzi. Hark, how F’ll bribe you : Good my lord,
turn back. . .

equality, together: but heér brother’s crimes would be aggravated,
Angelo’s frailtios extenuated, from the difference of their degrees
and ftate of life. WaraurT®N.
The old sreading is right. ¢ mortals, praud and foolith,, cannot
revail on our paflions to weigh or compare oxr brother, a being of
like pature and like frailty, <with ourfelf. We have different
P s and different judgments for the fame faults committed by
pe izglifferent condition. Jounsen, . o« °
¢ That my fenfe breeds awith it, ] Thus all the folies. Some
later editor has changed Jrecds to bleeds, gnd Dr. Warburton
blames poor Mr. ‘Theobald far recalling the old word, which yet
is certainly right. My finfe breeds wwith ber fenfi, thatis, new
ghaughts are ftirring in my mindg new conceptiong are batched in
my imagifation. So we fay to droed over thoyght, Jouwnsox.
Sir /. Davenant’s alteration favours the fenfe of the old read-

g : .
-She fpeaks fuch fenfe
As with my -r'e/g;m Jﬁeds  fuch images
As fbe bas excellently form’d,— Stievens.

E 2 Ang.
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. How! bribe me? -
Ifab. Ay, with.fuch gifts, that heaven fhall fhare
© with you. - CT
Lucio. You had marr'd all elfe. -
Ijab. Not with fqnd fhekels ? of the tefted gold *,
Or ftones, whofe rates are either rich, or poor,
As fancy values them »- but with true prayers,
‘That fhall be up at heaVen, and enter there,
Ere fun-rife ; prayers from preferved fouls *,
From fafting maids, whofe minds are dedicate

To nothing temporal. .
Ang. Well ; come to me to-morrow.
Lucio. Go to ; 'tis well; [Afide to Fabel.] away.
Ifab. Heaven keep your honour fafe !

Ang. Amen : :
For I'am that way going to temptation, [ 4ide.

Where prayers crofs 3.
Yab.

® ——fond fbekels] Fond, means very frequently in our

authot foolifb It fignities in chis place walued o> prized by folly.
STEEVENS.

* tefted gold,] i. e. attefted, or marked with the ftand-

ard ftamp. WARBURTON. .

Rather cupelled, brought to the s/, refined. d]ol-mson.

All gold that is zeffed is not marked with the ftandard ftanrp.
The verb hasa different fenfe, and means tried by the cuppeil,
which is called by the refiners ‘a #¢#, Vide Harrie’s Lex. Tech.
Voce Cuprerr. Sir J. Hawkins., ‘ .

2 -profermed forls,] i.e. préferved from the corruption
of the world, “The metaphor is taken from fruits prefergsadais_
fugar. WARBURTON. .&E} ’

So in The Amorous War, 16—

¢ Yow do not reckon us ‘mongft marmalade,

¢ Quinces and apticots ? or take us for

« Ladies preferved?”  STEEVENS.

3 I antthat way goipg_‘tfv tempiation,
f o Where prayers ¢ a

Which way Angelo is going to temptation, we begin to perceive;
but how prayers crefs that way, or crofs each obtheegrl, atv‘flf:c way,
more than any other, I do not underftand, .
* Ifabella prays that his Lonsur may be fafe, meanir;‘g‘bnly to give
him his ditle ; his imagiaation is caught by the wort bmu”b:l:
b

r

. e
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Ifab. At what hour to-morrow -
Shall I attend your lordfhip ?
Ang. At any time “fore noon,

Ijab. Save your honour ! [Ex.%{vu’a and Ifabella,

Aung. From thee ; even from thig¥irtue l—

What’s this ? what’s this? Is this her fault, or mine ?
' The tempter, or the tempted, whp fins moft? Ha!
*Not fhe ;" nor doth fhe tempt : but itis 1+,

That lying, by the viglet, in fhe fun,

Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower,

Corrupt with virtuous feafon, *Can it be,

That modefty may more betray our fenfe

Than woman’s lightnefs? having wafte ground

erough,
Shall

feels that his borowr is in danger, and therefore, I believe, an-
fwers thus :
I am that away going to temptation,
Which your prayers crof.
That is, I am tempted to lofe that honour of which thou im-
ploreft the prefervation. The temptation under which I labour
1s that which thou haft unknowingly thwarred with thy prayer.
He ufes the fame mode of language a few lines lower, ~Ifabella,
parting, fays:
Sawe yonr bonoxr !
Angelo catches the word—Save it ! From awhat ?
From thee 5 even fPom thy wirtue !— Jounson.
The beft method of illuftrating this paffage will be to quote a
fimilar one from the Merchant @ Penice. A& IIl.fc. 1 :
‘¢ Sal. 1 would it might prove the end of his loffes !
¢¢ Sola, Let me fay Ames betimes, leff the devil crofs
‘b 2 ,
»~En, the fame reafon Angelo feems to fay Ames to Ifabella’s
~Kraycr%.}o make the expreffion clear, we fhowld read per-
aps—Where prayers a}t croffed. TYRWHITT.
4 ity I,
That lyidy, by the wiolet, in the fun, &c.] ‘
1 am not comg:tc by her, but by my own heart, which excites
.foul defires under the fame benigp influences that exalt her pu-
rity, as tA€ carrion grows putrid by thofe beams Which encreafe
the fragrance of the violet, Jounson.
. Y Jc;m it be, 5
bat modcfly may more betray our fenfe
Than woman’s ligbmgi 7] v o Sl
k
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Shall we defire to raze the fantuary,

And pitch our evils there®? Oh, fie, fie, fie!
‘What doft thou ?_ of what art thou, Angelo?

Dot thou defire hgetfoully, for thofe things

That make her ggoid ? Ob, let her brother live :
‘Thieves for their robbery have authority, -

When judges fteal t};;m('e'lves. What ? do I love her,
That I defire to hear ‘I\gr fpeak again,

And feaft upon her eyet ? what is’t I dream on ?

Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a faint,

With faints doft bait thy hook ! moft dangerous

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on -
To fin in loving virtue : never could the firumpet,
‘With all her double vigour, arr and nature,

Once ftir my temper ; but this virtuous maid
Subdues me quite :—Ever, till now,

When men were fond, Ifmil’d, and wonder’d Low 7,

So in Promos and Caffandra, 1578 :
¢¢ 1 do proteft her modeft wordes hath wrought in me a maze,
¢ Fhough fhe be faire, fhe is not deackt with garith fhewes fof

¢¢ gaze.

¢ Hir bej't}(? lures, her lookes cut off fond fuits with chaft
¢¢ difdain.
¢ O God, I fecle a foduine change, that doth my freedome

¢¢ chayne.
€< What didft thou fay ? fie, T romos fie, &<.” STEEVENS,
€ And pitch our evils there?] Soin K. Henry VIII:

¢ Nor build their evils on the graves of grext men.”

WNeither of thefe paffages appear to contain 4 very elegant allu-
fion. STEEVENS.

“ 1T Pnild, and wonder'd bow.] As a day mwr.

vene between this conferénce of Habella with An , and the
pext, the at might more properly end here; and here, in my
epinion, it was ended by the paet, Jaunsod.

SCENE
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SCENE IIL
A Piifon.
Enter Duke, habited like a FEYTS and Piovofl.

Duke. Halil to you, provoﬁ'ﬁ s I think, vou arc.
Prov.~1 am the provoft: What’s your will, good
friar ?
Duke. Bound by my charigf, and my blefs’d order,
I come to vifit the affli¢ted fpirits
Hcic in the prifon: do me the common right
To let me fee them ; and to make me know
The nature of their crimes, that I may minifter
F'o them accordingly.
Pror. T would do more than that, if more were
rcedtul.

Eater Juliet.

Iook, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine,
W1 o {aliing in the flaws of her own youth?®,
1 fach blifter’d ha repoit. She is with child ;
And he that got it, fentenc’d: a young man

3 Who full g 1n the flaws af Der owvn youth,
ITath bifier’d her 1 gport : ————
‘Who doth not fee that the integrity of the metaphor requires we
{hould read : -
flames of hcr owon youth?  WarpURTON,

Who does not fee that, upon fuch principles, theie is no end
of contection *  Jounson.

Dr Johnfon did not know, nor perhaps Di. Warburton either,
that ir W, Davenant reads Aames nftead of faeug in his Lew
againfi Lovers, a play almott litcrally taken from Meafure for
Mevfure, and Much ado about Nothing. FARMER.

Shakefpeare ha%ﬂmfzmg youth in Hamlet, and Greene, in his
Neaar too Late, 1616, fays—¢ he meafuted the fames of youth
by his own dead cinde1s.”  Blfer’d her report, is disfigured ber
e, Bigffer feems to have refeYence to the fumes mentioned in
the preceding line. A fimilar ufe of this word occwuis in®Hamlet :

-takes the rofe
¢ From the tan foieheid of an innocent love,
¢ And fets a d/yffer there” STEEVENS.

VOL. II- E 4 Morc
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More fit to do another fuch offence,
Thun die for this.
Duke. When muft_he die?
Prov. As1do rh'?rj:, tO-MmOorrow.—
1 have provided foy \gu; ftay a while, [To Fulier.
And you fhall be cm;\duc"ted. .
Duke. Repent youy fair one, of the finyou carry ?
Fulet. ¥ do; and b\r\ rhe fhame moft patiently.
D.ke. Tl teach youhow you fhall arraign your
confcience, .
And try your penitence, if it be found,
Or hollowly put on.
Fricr. Tl gladly learn.
D.ike. Love you the man that wrong’d you ?
Fulret. {cs, as 1 love the woman thua wrong'd
im.
Duke. So then, it feems, your moft offenc:ful a&
Was mutually committed ?
Fvlier. Mutually.
Duke. Then was your fin of heavicr kind than his.
Fulier. 1 do confefs it, and repent it, father,
Duke. "Tis meet fo daughter : But left you do
repent 9,
As that the fin hath brought you to this thame,—

9 e But Ieff you do 1¢pent,] Thus the old copy. The mo-
dern editors, led by Mr. Pope, read:
But repent you ndt.

But Ioff you do repent is only a kind of pegative imperative—
Ne e paeniteat,~and means, repent not on this account.

. . STELVENS.

1 think that a line at leaft is wanting after the firft of the Duke’s
fpeech, It would be prefumptuous to attempt to replace the
words ; but the fenfe, fam perfuaded, is eafily recoverable out
of Juhet’s anfwer. 1 fuppofe his advice, in fubftance, to have
been nearly this. ¢¢ Take care, /eff you repent [not fo much of
your fault, as iteis an evil,) as 2bat the fin hatl brought you 16+
this feamé®  Accordingly, Juliet’s anfwer is explicit to this

paisks

¢ I do repent me, as it is an evil,
¢ And take the fhame wrih joy” TYRWHITT.

Which
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Which forrow is always towapds ourfelves, not
heaven; N :
Bhewing, we would not {pare hea';g&'z as we love it,
But as we ftand in fear,— ¥
" Subiet. I do repent me, as it ieChN evil ;
And takethe thame with joy.
Dubke. There reft * / . ‘
*Your partner, as I hear, muflgtie to-morrow,
And I am going with inftru&ion to him :
race go with you! benedicite. . [ Exiz,
“uliet. Muft die to-morrow ! Oh, injurious love?,
That refpites me a life, whofe very comfort
1s ftill a dying horror !’
Prov. *Tis pity of him. [ Exeunt.

SCENE 1IV.

Angelo’s Houfe.
Enter Angelo *.

% sy, When I would pray and think, I think and
. pray
To feveral fubjects : heaven hath my empty words ;

. Whilft

Y Shewing awe'd not {pare beawn,l The modern editors had
changed this word into feek. STEEVENS.

2 There rf.] Keep yourfelf in this temper. Jouwson.

3 Ob, injurious love,] Her execution was refpited on ace
count of her pregnancy, the effets of her love : therefore fhe calls
it injurions; mot that it broyght her to fhame, but that.it hindered
her freeing herfelf from it. Is not this all very natural? yet the
Oxford editor changes it to injurious law. JoHNsON.

I‘inow not what circumftance in this play can authorize a fup-

fition that juliet ovas relpited on account of ber pregnancy; as
'ﬁz'r life was 1n no danger from the law, the feverity of which
was exerted only on the feducer. I fuppofe fhe means that a pa-
rent’s love for the child fhe bears *is ixjurions, beoaufe it makos
her careful of her life in her prefent fhameful condition. °

Mr. Tollet explains the dgaﬂ'a thus. ¢* Oh, love, that is in-
jurious in expediting Claudio’s death, and that refpites me a life,
which is a burthen to ie worfe than death I Srepvins.

4 Enter Angelo.] Promos, in the play already quoted, has lik?-

’ : wife
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Whilft my intention %, hearing not my tongue,
Anchors on Ifabel : Heaven 1s in my mouth,
Asif I did but only .ehew its name ;

And in my hearT, i\“: ftrong and fwelling evil

Of my conception’:\T'he ftate, whereon I ftudied,
Is like a good thing, bcing often read, -

Grown fear'd and tellious °; yea, my gravity,
‘Wherein (let no man¥éar me) I take pride,
Could I, with boot 7, efiange for an idle plume

Which the air beats for vain. Oh place? oh form!
How often doft thou with thy *® cafe, thy habit,

wife a foliloquy previous to the fecond appearance of Caffandrae
It begins thus :
¢ Do what I can, no reaforn cooles defire,
¢¢ The more I ftrive my fond affectes to tame,
¢¢ The hotter (oh) I feele a burning fire
*¢ Within my breatt vaine thoughts to forge and frome, &c.”
STEEVENS.

S Whilff my intention,——] Nothing can be either plainer or
exalter than this expreflion. But the old blundering folio having
it, imvention, this was enough for Mr. Theobald to prefer autho-
sty to fenfe. WarBvRTON.

Zntention (if it be the true reading) has, in this inftance more
than its common meaning. It fignifies eagernefs of defire.

So in the Merry Wives: -

¢ ————courfe o’er my exteriors, with fuch greedinefs of iz«
sention.” ‘

By invention, however, I believe the poet means imagination.

- STEEVENS,

€ Grown fear’d and tedious ; ] We fhould read feared s

i.¢. old. So Shakefpeare ufes in tbe fear, to fignify old age.
N ' WARBURTON.

I think f2ar’4 may fland. Whatwe go to-with reluétance may
Be faid to bé fear’d.” Jounson. ‘
T ——cwith Boot, | .= Boot is profit, advantage, gain. Soin
M. Kyffin’s tranflation of the Andria of Teronce, 1588: ¢ You
obtgined ’ﬂlis at my hands, and' I went abowt it while there was
any Joot.”

Again, in T2e Pinner of Wakeficld, 1599 :
g ¢ Then liﬁ{; me : Saint A?x?lrew be my %oz,
<t But I'll raze thy caftlg to the very ground.”
STEEVENS,
%—café,—) For outfide ; garb; external fhew, Jonnson.

Wrench
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Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls ?

To thy falfe feceming ? Bleod,. 3hau art but blood :
Lev’s write good angel on the dewi’s horn ¥,

*Tis not the devil’s creft, e
- S a:\ Enter
-

® Wrench avse from fools, asd tkj the wifer fouls

To thy falfe feeming Pasmsomn &} ..
Here Shakefpeare judicioufly diftinghifhes the different operations
of high place upon different minds, Fools are frighted, and
wife men are allured. ‘Thofe who cannot judge but by the eye,
are eafily awed by {plendour; thofe who ey men as well a8
conditions, are eafily perfuaded to love the appearance of virtue
dignified with power. Jomnsox,

3 Let’s aurite good angel on the dewil’s born,

>Fis nof the devil’s crefi.]
i. e. Let the moft wicked thing have but a virtuous pretence, and
it fhall pafs for innocent. This was his conclufion from his pre.
ceding words : :

ob form !
How often deff thoa with thy cafe, thy habit,
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls
o thy falle feeming ?
But the Oxford editor makes him conclude juft counter to his
own premifes ; by altering it to,
' It not the dewil's creft #
So that, according to this alteration, the reafoning ftands thus.—
Falfe feeminf wreniches awe from foals, and deceives the wife.
Therefore, Let us but aride good angel on the dewil’s born, (i. e.
give him the appearance of an angel;) and what then ? It noe
#he dewil's erefl ¥ (1. e. he fhall,he efteemed a devil.)

. WarBuUrToON.
1 am {till inclined to the opinion of the Oxford editor. Angelo,
reflecting on the difference een bis feeming charafter, and

his real difpofition, obferves, that he could change bis grawity for
@ plume. He then digrefles into an dpofirophe, O dignity, bow
daff thou impofe apon the world ! then returning to h'xm(‘éflf, Blood,
fays he, thou art but blood, however concealz§ with appearances
snd decorations. W Title and character do not alter nature, which
is fill corrupt, however dignified :
Let's write good angel on the devwils born ;

. 45't not <o rather — *Tis yat the devil’screft.

It may however be underftood, according to Dr. Warburton’s
explanation. O place, how doft thou impoFc upon the world by
falfe appearances ! o much, that if we awritr good angel on the
;'{a:fil’: ray tis not taken any longer to be the dewil’s creff. Inthis
cnfe,

Blood
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\ :
E”W Semﬂto
How now, who's ':11'{e_ ?
Serv. One Ifabel ) wiifter, defires accefs to you,
Ang. Teach her the way. [Solus.] Oh heayens! -
‘Why does my blood ¢hus mufter to my heart ?,
Making both it unable«or itfelf,
And difpofleffing all my $ther parts
Of neceflary fitnefs } ‘
So play the foolifh throngs with one that fwoons ;
Come all to help him, and fo ftop the air
By which he fhould revive : and even fo
The general, fubjeét to a well-with'd king %,
Quit
Blood, thou artibut dlood *
is an interjefted exclamation. Jounsown.
A Hebrew proverb feems to favour Dr. Johnfon's reading :
*T'is_yet the devil’s creft,
¢ A nettle flanding among myrtles doth notwithftanding retain
the name of a nettle.” STEEVENS.
* —t0 my beart.] Of this {peech there is no other trace in
Promos and Caflandra, than the following 3
¢ Both hope and dreade, at once my harte doth tuch.”
STEEVENS
3 The gen'val ﬁ&jgﬂ: o g wellavi/b'd king,] So the later editions :
but the old copies read : ’
The general fubjedt 20 a wwell-wi/b’d king. ,
The general fubjeft feems a harfh cxpreffion, but general fubjelts
has no fenfe at all ; and general was, 1n our authour’s time, a word
for people, fo that the general is the people, or multitnde, fubjeit to
aking, Soin Hamlet: *“ The play pleafed not-the million : *twas
capiare to the general.”  Jonnsow.
rt Malodfe obferves, that the ufe of. this phrafe ¢ sbe geno-
ral” for the people, continued fo late as to the time of lord
Clarendon.—*¢ as rather to be confented to, ‘than that the genrral
fhould fuffer.” Clar. Hift. B. v. p. 530, 8vo..Edit. I therefore
adhere to the old reading, with only a flight change in the punc-
tuation, ‘ .
. The general, fubjcét to a well-wifh'd king, <
Quit, &c. ’ 7
i. a. the geaerality who are fubjelts, &c. Coe
‘Twice in Hamiet our author ufes fbje for fubfedts s
) * So nightly toils the fwfje? of the land.” a& 1. ¢, 1.

Again,
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Quit their own part, and in obfgquious fondnefs
Crowd to his prefence, where sheir, untaught love
Mutft needs appear offence. L5 -

e Enter Ifabella. ¥
How now, fair maid ?

Ifab. 1 am come to know yout pleafure. .
Ang. That you might knoy it, would much better

pleafe me, ,
Than to demand what ’tis. Your brother cannot
live.
Ifab. Even fo?—Heaven keep your honour !

A [Going,
Ang. Yet may he live a while; and, it may be,
As long as you, or I: Yet he muft die.

Again, a@t L. fc. 2:
¢ The lifts and full ’?roportions, all are made
¢ Out of his fubjed.
The general fubjes? however may mean the fubjedls in general,
So in Asyou Like it. a& 1. fc. 7
¢ Wouldft thou difgorge into the general world.”
STEEVENS.
So the duke had before (a&t I. fcene 2.) exprefled his diflike of
popular applaufe.
¢ I'll privily awgy. I love the people,
¢¢ But do not like to ftage me to their eyes.
¢ Though it do wel], I do not relith well
¢¢ Their loud applaule and ave’s vehement :
¢ Nor do I think the man of fafe difcretion,
¢ That does affect it.”
I cannot help thinking that Shakefpeare, in thefe two paflages
intended to flatter that unkingly weaknefs of James the firft, whigh
made him fo impatient of the crowds that flocked to fee himJ efpe-
cially upon his firft coming, that, as fome of our hiftorians (!‘:;*,
he reftrained themaby a proclamation. Sir Symonds D’Ewes, in
his Memoirs of his own Life *, has a remarkable paffage with
regard to this humour of James. After taking notice, that the
Xing going w0 parliament, on the 35th of January, ¥20-1, ¢ fpake
lovingly to the people, and faid God blefs ye, God blefs ye;’”
he adds thefe words, ‘¢ contrary to his former hafty and paflionate
cuftom, which often, in his fu:l)c'len diftemper, would bid a pox or
a plague on fuch as flocked to fee him.” TyrwaiTt, ’

* A manufeript in the Britifh Mufeum,

Yib,
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ab. Under youny fentence 2

gng. Yea. yv m"

Ifab. When; Ifbéfecch you ? that in his reprieve,
Longer, or thortgr, he may be fo fitted,
That his foul fickehi not. .-

Ang. Ha! Fie, ghefe filthy vices | It were as good
To pardon him, thht hath from nature ftolen
A man already made, ¢as to remit
Their fawcy {weetnefs, that do coin *heaven’s image
In ftamps that are forbid : ’tis all as eafy + ’
Falfely to take away a life true made %,

As to put metal in reftrained means ¢,
To make a falfe one,

—

| ab.

. *tis all as eafy] Eafy is here put for light or trifling.
?Tis, fays he, as light or trifling a crime to do fo, as fo, &c.
Which.the Oxford editor nat apprehending, has altered it to snf ;
for ’tis much eafier to conceive what Shakefpeare fhould fay, than
what he does fay. 8o juft before, the poet faid, with his ufual
Yicence, their aaey fweetncfs, for fawey indulgeuce of the appetisc.
And this, forfoath, muft be changed to fawcy lesvdnefs, though
the.gpithet confines us, as it were, to the poet’s word.

WAaRBURTON.

$ Falfely i0 take away a life true made,] Falfely is the fame
with difbonefly, illegally: fo fajfe, in the next lines, is illegal, il-
legitimate. JOHNSON, ’

s ~ int refirained means,} In forbidden moulds. I fufpeét
means not to.be the right werd, But I cannot find .another.

Jonnson.
I fhould fufpett that the author wrote,
-———r—n—in r.gﬂraimd:minﬂ!,
198 'the allufion is ftill to .cwinipg. Sir W. Davenant omits the
paflsge. SYEEVENS.
On reading this paffage, it feemed probable to me that Shiake-
. Apeare, thaving already:illuftrated this thought by an allufion to
-cqining, would not.give the fame image a {€copd time ; and that
e wrote
As fo put.merle in reftrained means. .
‘On lgeking into the folio 1 found my conjedture confirmed, for
tigit 18.the original reading. It is likewife fupparted by a.fimilar
.gxprefiion én Timon » )

¢

thy father, that poor vag,
¢ Put fiuff tp fome fhe beggar, and compounded thee
¢¢ Poor rogue hereditary.”

The
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Jfab. "Tis fet down fo in heaven, 'but not inearth 7.
Ang. Say you fo ? thenl th Al poze you quickly.
Which had yourather, That &q.mo{t juft law
Now took your'brother’s life ; of, to-redeem him,
Gtvenyp your body to fuch fweet uncleannefs,
As the that he hath ftain’d ?
Ifab. Sir, believe this,
1 had rather give my body than myfoul.
Ang. 1 talk not of your foul; Our compell’d fing
Stand more for number than for accompt.
Ifab. How fay you ?
Ang. Nay, TH not warrant that; for I can fpesk
Againft the thing I fay. Anfwer to this,—
I, now the voice of the recorded law,
Pronounce a fentence on yourbrother’s life 3
"Might there not be a charity in fin,
To {ave this brother’s life ?
Jfab. Plesfe you to do't,
I'll take it as a peril to my foul,
ke is no fin at all, but charity.

_‘The fenfe is clear, and means may ftand without alteration,—
*Tis as.eafy wickedly to deprive a man born in-awedlock of lifz, .as to
bave unlawful commerce aith a maid in order to give life to an illes

&itimate child.  The thought is fimply, that murder is as eafy-as
fornication, and it.is as improper to pardon the latter as the for-
mer.—The wordswzo make % fulfe ome—evidently referring ta
. life, ‘fhew that the preceding line is-to be underftood in a matu-
ral and not'in a metaphorical fenfe. MaLonE.
Y *Tisfet down fo in beaven, but sotin.earth.] 1 would have it
«confidered, whether the train of the difcourfe does not rather ge-
quire Ifabel to fay : . .
‘W.h *Tis fo fet dowon in earth, bus-wot in heaven,
When fhe has faiq this, T%ex, fays Angelo, 7 fhall poze you.quickly.
Would you, wh::,L for the pfefegt purpg:fc, declam{ .yoﬁ? hr%thgr’s
crime to be lefs in the fight of heaven, than the law has made it;
«would you commit that crime, light as it is, to {ave your brother’s
life? To-this fhe-anfwers, not very plainly in eicher reafling, but
more appofitely to that which I propofe :

L bad ratber give my body, than my foul. Jonnson.

Angi
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Ang. Pleas’d you to dot, at peril of your foul?; -
Were equal poize of fin and charity.

Ifsb. That 1do bdg his life, if it be fin,
Heaven, let me best it! you granting of my fuit;
If that be fin, I'll make it my morn prayer ,- - —.
To have it added to the faults of mine,
And nothing of your, anfwer %

Ang. Nay, but hear me :
Your fenfe purfues not mine : eithef you are ignorant 3
Or feem fo, craftily ; and that’s not good.

Ifab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good,
Bur gracioufly to know I am no better.

Ang. Thus wifdom withes to appear moft bright,
When it doth tax itfelf : as thefe black matks

* Proclaim an enfhicld beauty ten times louder
Than

3 Pleas’d you to do’t, at peril, &c.] The reafoning is thus : An-
Edo afks, whether there might not be a charity in fin to fave this
rother. Ifabella anfwers, that if Augelo awill fave bim, fhe avill
Sake ber foul that it were charity, not _}::. Angelo replies, that if
Ifabella would fzve bim at the hazard of ber foul, it wonld be not
indeed no finy but a fin to which the charity would be equivalent.
Jounsox,
® Aud nothing of your, anfwer.] I think it fhould be read,
And nothing of yours, anfueer,
You, and whatever is_yoxrs, be exempt from penalty. Jornsown,
And nothing of your anfwer, means, and make no part of thefe
For avhich you fhall be called to anfiver. STEEVENS.
This paffage would be clear, I think, if it were pointed thus :
‘To have it added to the faults of mine,
And nothing of your, anfiver.
§o that thefubftantive arg/quzr may be underftood to be joired
in conftruction with mine as well as_your. The faults of mine su~
Javer are the faults awbich I am to anfaver for. TYRWHITT.
3 Proclaim an enfhield beauty—] An enfhield beauty is a foidlds
ed beanty, a beauty covered as with a fbield. STEEVENS.
as thefe black mafks
Proclaim an enfbield beauty, &c. . .
This thould be written en-fbell’d, or in<fbell’d, as it is in Coriolanus,
Yol. VII. Pigit:
¢ Thrufts forch his horns again into the world
¢ That were izn-bell’d when Marcius ftood for R%“l;ee;:’
e
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Than beauty could difplayed.—But mark me ;
To be received plain, I’ll fpeak more grofs ;
Your brother is to die.

Ifab. So.
, And his offence is {0, as.it appears
Accountiint to the law upon that pain =,

Ifab. True.
' Ang. Admit no other way tg fave his life,
(As 1 fubfcribe not that *, nor any other,
But in the lofs of queftion #) that you, his fifter,
Find-

Thefe Mafts muft mean, I think, thé Mafks of the andience
however inipropcrly a compliment to them is put into the mouth
of Angelo. As Shakefpeare would hardly have been guilty of
fuch an indecorum to flatter a common audience, I think this
paffage affords ground for fuppofing that the play was written to
be acted at court. Some ftrokes of particular flattery to the king
1 have already pointed out; and there are feveral other geneial
refleftions, in the charaéter of the duke efpecially, which lecm
calculated for the royal ear, TyrwurTT.

Sir W. Dawenant veads—as a black maft; but T am afraid Mr.
Tyrwhitt is too well fupported in his firlt fuppofition, by a paflage
at the beginning of Romeo and Fulist:

¢ Thefe happy majrs that kifs fair ladies’ brows,
¢ Being biack, put us in mind they hide the fair.”
STLEVENS.

* Accountant to the law upom that pain.] Pain is here tor peralty,
punifbmcnt. JOHNSON.

3 (As I fubferibe not that,—1aTo fuhfiribe means, to agree to,
Milton ufes the word in the fame fenfe.

So in Marlow’s Luf’s Dominion, 16— :
¢ Subferibe to his defires.” STEEVENS.

4 But in the lofs of quefiion)——1] The Iof; of quettion I do

not tvell underftand, and thould rather read, . «
But in the tofs of queftion.

An the®agitation, in the difi uffion of the queftion. To tofs an ar-

guinent 18 a common ghrafe. Jornson,

But in the lofs of queftion. This expreffion I believe means, dus
in idle fuppofition, or converfution that fends to nothing, which may
theucfore, in owr author’s language, be call’d the lofs 3 queflion.
Thus in Coriolanus. aét 111, fc. 1:

* The which fhall turn you to no other harm,
° ¢ "Than fo much lofs of time.”
Rueftion, in Shakefpeare, otten bears this mean'ng, So in his
Targuin and Lucrece:

Vou. II. F © And
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Finding yourfelf defir’d of fuch a perfon,
‘Whofe credit with the judge, or own great place,
Could fetch your brother from the manacles
Of thes all-binding law ; and that there were
No carthly mean to fave him, but that eithep
You muft lay down the treafures of your¥ody
To this fuppofed, or elfe let him fuffer ;
‘What would you do ?

Ifab. As much for iny poor brother, as myfelf :
That is, Were I under the terms of death,
The impreflion of keen whips I’d wear as rubics,
And ftrip myfelf to death, as toa bed
That longing I have been fick for, ere I’d yield
My body up to fhame.

Ang. Then muft your brother die.

Ifab. And ’twere the cheaper way :
* Better it were, a brother dy’d at once ®,
Than that a fifter, by redeeming him,
Should die for ever. '

¢ And after fupper, long he 7;«;/?:‘0”?:1

¢¢ With modeft Lucrece, &c.”” STEEV.NS.
The following paffages add ftrength to Dr. Johnfon’s conjecy
ture :
¢¢ T could to/i woe for wpe until to-morrow,
¢¢ But then we’d wake the wolf with bleating forrow.”*

Acolaflus bis Afteravit, 1606.
Whether it were a greffiox mov’d by chance
Or fpitefully of purpofe (I being there
And your own countryman) I cannot tell ;
But when much #ofing
Had bandied both the king and you, as pleas’d
Thofe that taok up the rackets”
Noble Spanifb Saldier, by Rowley, 1634. MAaLoONE,
$ Of tke all-binding lew; ] The gld editions read :
all-building Jaaw,

from which the editors have made all-bolding ; yet Mr. Theobald

has Jindingein one of his copies. Jounson.
6°

[1}
€
(13
(X3
(13
<
(13

a brother died at once,] Perhaps we fhould read =
g;h‘u' it auere, ¢ brother died for once

han tlat a fifer, by redecming bim *
Should dic for ewer, JouNsON« ’

g
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Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the fentence
That you have flander’d fo ?

Ijab. Ignominy in ranfom, and free pardon,
Are of two houfes : lawful merty
Is-mathing kin to foul redemption.

Ang. You feem’d of late to make the law a tyrant;
And rather prov’d the fliding of your brother
A merriment than a vice.

Ifab. O pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out,
To have what we would have, we fpeak not what we

mean :

I fomething do excufe the thing I hate,
For his advantage that I dearly love.

Ang. We are all frail,

Ijab. Elfe let my brother die,
If not a feodary, but only he’,
* Owe, and fucceed by weaknefs.

Ang. Nay, women are frail too.

Ijab. Ay, as the glaflcs where they view themfelves ;
Which are as eafy broke as they make forms °.

Women

1 If not a feodary, but only ke, &c.] This is fo obfcure, but
the allufion {o fine, that 1t defcrves to be explained. A feodary
was one that in the times df vaffalage held lands of the chief lord,
under the tenure of paying rent and fervice : which tenures were
called fendz amongft the Geihs. Now, fays Angelo, ‘¢ we are
all frail; yes, replies Tfabella; if all mankind were not feodaries,
who owe what they are to this tenure of imbecility, and who- fuc-
ceed each other by the fame tenure, as well as my brother, I
would give him up.” The comparing mankind, lying under the
weight of original fin, to a feodary, who owes Jui® and fervide to
his lord, is, I think, not ill imagined. WaRrBURTON.

Shakefpeare has the fame allufion in Cymbeline :

¢ —%___{enfelefs bauble,
¢ Art thou a feodarie for this at ?”
Again, in the prologue to Marlon’s Siphonifoz, 1606 :
* * For feventeen kings were Carthage’ frodars.”
The ald copy reads—rhy weaknefs. STEEVENS.
® Owe, and fucceed—] To owue is, in this place, to ows, to
bold, to have poffeffion. ~Jounson.
¢ glaffes
Hhich are o< eafy broke as they make formi.]
) K2 Would
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Women !—Help heaven ! men their creation mar

! In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail;
For we are as foft as our complexions are,

And credulous to falfe prints *.

Ang. 1 think it well :

And from this teftimony of your own fex,
(Since, I fuppofe, wc are made to be no ftronger,
Than faults may thake our frames) let me be bold,—
I do arreft your words ; Be that you are,
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you’re none;
If you be one (as you are well exprefs’d
By all external warrants) thew it now,
By putting on the deftin’d livery.
Ifab. T have no tongue but one : gentle my lord,
Let me intreat you, fpeak the former language °.
Ang. Plainly conceive, Ilove you.
Ifab. My brother did love Juliet;
And you tell me, that he thall die for it.
Ang. He fhall not, Ifabel, if you give me love:
Ifab. 1know, your virtue hath a licence in't4,
Which feems a little fouler than itis *,
To pluck on others.
Ang.
Would it not be better to read, .
take forms. Jounsox.
* In profiting by them.————1 Jpn imitating them, in taking
them for examples.  Jounson. -
* And credulous to falfe prints.] i. c. take any impreflion.
WargurTON.

3 -fpeak the former langnage.] We fhould read formal,
whieh he heregufes for plain, dirett. WarsURTON.

Ifabella anfwers to his circumlocutory courtfhip, that fhe has
but one tongue, fhe does not underftand this new phrafe, and defites
him to talk his former language, that is, to talk 3 he talked before.

. Josnson.

* Iknow vour wir.uc hath alicence in’t,] Alluding to the licences
given by minifters to their fpies, to go into all fufpecied compa-e
nies, and join in the language of malecontents, WAaRBURTON.

s Wbid)]{w’m a Little foui.r, &c.} Soin Promo. and Cuffandra :

“ C'q/:‘ enowned lord, you ufe this fpeech (I hope) your thrall

¢ to trye,

*¢ If otherwife, my brother’s life fo deare I will not bye.”

& Pro,
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Ang. Believe me, on mine honour,
My words exprefs my purpofe.
Ijab. Ha! little honour to be much believed,
And moft pe:nicious purpofe !<~+Seeming, {cem-
- ing°!
1 will pr cla%m thee, Angelo; look for’t :
Sign me a prefent pardon tor my brother,
. Or, with an out-ftretch’d throat, I'll tell the world
Aloud, what man thou art. '
Any. Who will believe thee, Ifabel ?
My unfoil’d name, the auftercnefs of my life,
7 My vouch againft you, and my place i’ the ftate,
Will {o your accufation over-weigh,
That you fhall ftiflc in your own report,
And fmell of calumny ®. T have begun;
And now I give my fenfual race the rein :
Fit thy confent to my fharp appetite ;
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bluthes 9,

That

¢¢ Pro. Fair dame, my outward looks my inward thoughts be-
¢ wray,

¢ It you miftruft, to fearch my harte, would God you had a
¢ kaye,” STELVENS,

Seeming, feeming !—] Hypocrify, hypocrify ; coun-

terfeit virtue. JoHNson. *

7 My vouch againf you,——7 ‘The calling his denial of her
charge his wouch, haa(oggthi-mg fine. Zouch is the teftimony one
man bears for another. So that, by this, he infinuates his au-
thority was fo great, that his denial would have the fame credit
that a wexch or teftimony has in ordinary cafes. WawrsurTON.

I believe this beauty 1s merely imaginary, and that vouch againft
means no more than denial. Joanson, * o

» & That you fball fifle in_your own report,
And frmell of calumny.]
A metaphor from a ﬁlmp or candle extinguithed in its own greafe.
STEEVENS.

.0 —— and prolixious bluthes.] Phe word prolixigus is not pe-
culiar to Shakefpeare. I find it in Mofes bis Birth and Miracles,
by Drayton :

¢ Moft part by water, more prolixious was, &c.”
Again, in the Dedication to Gabriel Harvey's Hunt 1s Up. 1598
¢ e——rarifier of prolixious rough barbarifin, &c.”
F3 Again,

6
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That banifh what they fue for; redeem thy brother
By yielding up thy body to my will ;
Or elfe he muft not only die the death ¥,
But thy unkindnef¥* fhall his death draw out
To lingering fufferance : anfwer me to-morrows,. .
Or, by the aflection that now guides me mpft,
T'll. prove a tyrant to him : As for you,
. Say what you can, my falfc o’erweighs your true.
‘ [Exir.
Ijab. To whom fhould I complain ? Did I tell this,
‘Who would believe me ? O perilous mouiths,
That bear in them one and the felf-fame tongue,
Either of condemnation or approof'!
Bidding the law make court'ty to their will ;
Hooking both right and wrong to the app tite,
To follow, as it draws! I'll to my brother :
Though he hath fallen by prompture * of th- blood,
Yer hath he in him 3 fuch a mind of honour,
That had he twenty heads to tender down

Again, in Nafh’s Lenten Stuff, &c. 1599 :
¢¢ ——well known unto them by his prolixious fea-wandering.”
STEEVENS,
die the dearb,) This feems to be a folemn phrate for
death infli¢ted by law. So'in Midfugmer Night's Dream :
* Pripare to die the death.”  Jonnson.
It is a phrafe taken from feripture, as is obferved in a note on
the Midfummer Night's Dream. S\ cCtugnet
The phrafe is @ good pbrafe, as Shallow fays, but I do not
conceive it to be either of legal or firiptural origin. Chaucer
ufes it frecll\iemly. See Cant. Tales, ver. 6o7.
. ¢¢ They were adradde of him, as of rhe deth.” ver. 1222.
«*The deth he feleth thurgh his herte fmite,” Itfeems to have
been originally a miftaken trantlation of the French La Mot
' ¢ TYRWHITT,
— fronipture —7 Suggeftion, temptation, initigation.
Jounson.
——=—=/uch a mind of bonour,] This, in Shakefpeare’s Ign=
guageinay mean, fuch an honourable mind, as he ufes clewhere
mind of l.ve, for loving rind. Thus in Philafer :
” 4 I had thought, thy mizJd
¢ Had been of hosour.” STEEVESS.

2

3
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On twenty bloody blocks, he’d yield them up,
Before his fifter thould her body ftoop

To fuch abhorr’d pollution.

Then, Ifabel, live chafte, and, ‘brother, die :
More than our brother is our chaftity.

I'll tell him yet of Angelo’s requeft,

And fit Ris mind to death, for his foul’s reft. [Exir.

ACT II. SCENE L
The Prifon.
Enter Dutke, Claudio, and Provoft.

Drtke. So, then you hope of pardon from lord
Angelo ?
Claud. The miferable have no other medicine,
Bur only hope :
I have hope to live, and am prepar’d to die.
Duke. Be abfolute for death #; cither death, or life,
Shall thcrel;y be the fweeter. Reafon thus with
lifejmm  *
If I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing,
That nonc but YeedeGuld keep S : a breath thou art,

Ser-

4 Be abfolute for death ; =] Be determined to die, without

any hope of lite. Horace, hd .

o 4 —Tbs bour, which excceds expestation will be wvelcome,”

Jounsan.

S That none bufools awonld kecp : ] But this reading is
not only contrary to all fenfe and reafon ; but to the drift of this
moral difcourfe.  The duke, inehis affumed chgraéter of a friar,

*is endeavoliring to inflil into the condemned prifoner a mefignation
of mind to his fentence; but the fenfe of the lines in this reading,

is a diret perfuafive to fuicide: 1 make no doubt, but the poet
wrotc,

That none but fools wwould reck :-

F4 1. Ca
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Servile to 3l] the fkicy influences

That do this habitation ¢, where thou keep'ft,

Hourly affli€t : merely, thou art death’s fool 7 ;

For him thou labour’ft by thy flight to fhun,

And yet runneft toward him f{till: Thou art ot
noble ;

For all the accommodations, that thou bem“i’c,

i.e. care for, be anxious about, regret the lofs of. 8o in the
tragedy of Tancred and Gifmunda, a«‘% IV, fc. 3: '
€6 e Noot that fbe recks this I fo————=""
And Shakefpeare, in The Tavo Gentlemen of Ferona :
¢ Recking as litrle avbat betideth me—" WAKBURTON.
‘The meaning feems plainly this, that nonc but fools would with to
keep life 5 or, none but fools awould keep it, if choice were allowed.
A fenfe, which whethcr true or not, is certainly innocent.
Jovr~son.
Kecp in this place, I believe, may not fignify prefirwe, but care
Jor. *¢ No lenger for to liven 1 nc iope,” fays Hucas in Chax-
¢,r’s Dido quecn of Carthage; and clfewhere. ¢ That 1 kepe
siot rehearfed be:” 1. e. which I care not to have rehearfed,
Again, in the Kuightes Tale, late edit. ver. 2240 :
¢ 1 kepe nought of armes for to yelpe.”
Again, in a Mery Jofte of @ Man called Ho:wicglas, bl. 1. no date :
¢¢ Then the parfon bad him remember that he bad a foule for
to £cpe, and he preached and teached to him the ufe of confef-
fion, &c.” STEEVENS.
& That do this habitation,—7] This reading is fubftituted by fix
Thomas Hanmer, for o
Thar doft Jounson,
merely thou art dl:at}’.?{ool 3
For him thou labour'f} by thy fi®P5 jbun,
And yet runneft toward bim fHill :— ]
In thofe old farces called Moralities, the fool of the piece, in order
tp fhew 1he inevitable approaches of death, is made to employ all
his ﬂraugems‘to avoif{im; which, as the matter is mdered,
bring the fool at every turn, into his very jaws. So that the -
prefentations of thefe feenes would afford a great deal of good
guirth and morals mixed rogether.  And from {uth circumitances,
in the genius of our anceftors publick diverfions, I fuppofe it was,
that the old proverb arofe, of being merry and swife. WarzurTON.
Such arother ¢xpreflion as death’s fool, occurs in *The Honeft ©
Lawyer, a comedy, by S.S 1616
¢« Wilt thou be a fool of fate ? who can
¢ Prevent the deftiny decreed for man i StgevENS.

Are

7
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Are nurs’d by bafenefs *: Thou art by no means va,
liant; o
For thou doft fear the foft and tender fork
Of a poor worm 9 : Thy beft of reft is fleep *,
And

5 dre nung'd by bafenefi : =] Dr. Warburton is undoubted}{ mif-
taken in fuppofing that by dafenefs is meant felf-Jove here afligned
, as the motive of all human altions. Shakefpeare only meant to
obferve, that a minute analyfis of life at oncc deftroys that {plen-
dour which dazzles the imagination, Whatever grandeur can dif-
play, or luxury enjoy, is procured by daferefs, by oftices of which
the mind fhrinks from the contemplation. All the delicacies of
the table may be traced back to the fhambles and the dunghill, all
magnificence of buiiding was hewn from the quarry, and all the
pomp ot ornament dug trom among the damps and darknefs of
the mine. Jounson.
"This is a thought which Shakefpeare delights to exprefs,
So in Auiony and Clecpatra :
“ our dungy carth alike
¢¢ Feeds man as beatt,”

Again:

“ Which fleeps, and never palates more the deng,

¢ The beggars nurfe, and Ceefar’s.” *STEEVENS.

® ——the foft and tender fork

O}’ a poor vorm: ]
Worm is put for any creeping thing or ferpent. Shakefpeare fup-
pofes talfely, but according to the vulgar notion, that a ferpent
wounds with his tongue, and that his tongue is forked. He con-
founds reality and fiction, a ferpent’s tongue is /of? but not farked
nor hurtful. If it could hurt, it could not be foft. In the Mid-

Summer Night's Drca%ﬂlc {fame notion:
44— W"st/> doubler tongwe
¢ Than thine, O ferpent, never adder ftung.” Jounson,

Shakefpeare might have caught this idea from old tapeitries or
paintings, in which the tongues of ferpents and dmgons alway;s
appear barbed like the pointof anarrow. STEEVENS: = =

o ! Thy beft of reft is flecp,

And that thou oft provok’fl 5 yet grofly fear'ft

Thy death, *zvbich is no more.——
Evidently from the following paflage of Cicero: ¢ Habes fomnum
fmgaginem mortisy, camque quotidic induis, €& dubitas guin finfus in
miorte nullus fit cum in ejus fimulacro videas effe nullum fenfum?” But
the Epicurean infinuation is, with great judgment, omitied in the
imitation. WAaRBURTON,

Here Dr. Warburton might have found a fentiment worthy of
his animadverfion. I cannot without indignartion find Shakefpeare
‘ fay-
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And that thou oft provek’ft ; yet grofly fear't

Thy death, which is no more. * Thou art not thyfelf 3

For thou exift'ft on many 2 thoufand grains

That iffue out of duft: Happy thou art not;

For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftriv’ft to get;

And what thou haft, forget'ft: Thou art not certain;

For thy complexion fhifts to firange effectsh,

After the moon : If thou art rich, thou art poor;

For, like an afs, whofe back with ingots bows,

Thou bear't thy heavy riches but a journey,

And death unloads thee : Friend haft thou none ;

For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire,

The mere effufion of thy proper loins,

Do curfe the gout, ferpigo *, and therheum,

For ending thee no fooner : Thou haft nor youth,
nor age s ;

But, as it were, an after-dinner’s fleep,

faying, that death is only fleep, lengthening out his exhortation by
a fentence which id the friar is impious, in the reafoner is foolith,
and in the poet trite and vulgar. Jounson.

This was an overfight in Shakefpeare ; for in the fecond fcene
of the fourthact, the Provoft fpeaks of the defperate Barnardine;
as one who regards death only as a drunken flecp. STEEVENS.

2 G hou art not thyfelf;] Thou art perpetually repaired and
renovated by external afiiftance, thowfubfifteit upon foreign mat-
ter, and haft no power of producing or continuing thy own be-
ing. Jounson.

g -;I-{/lrange mﬁrﬂ.r,f] For e]‘?ﬂxms; that is, affetions,
paffons of mind, or diforders of body varioufly affeded. So in
Othello : *¢ The young affe€s.,” Jounson.

4 e ferpigo,] 'The ferpizois a kind of tetter. STEEVENS,

88— Tlpu baf} nor_youth, nor age;

But, as itawere, an after-dinner’s fleep,

Dreaming on both :—]
This is exquifitely imagined. When we ave young, we bufy
ourfelves in forming fchemes for fuccecding time, and mifs the
gratifications that are before ug; when we are old, we amufe thg
languog of a%! with the recollection of youthful pleafures or pes-
formances; fo that our life, of which no part s filled with the
bufinefs of the prefent tin.c, refembles our dreams afrer dinner,
when the events of the morning are mingled with the defigns of
the cvening.  Jornson,

Dreams-
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Preaming on both : for all thy blefled youth® -
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms

S wfor all thy bleffod youth .. ’
B‘e{'mes ufda edy and doth beg the alms
Of palfied eld; and avhen tﬁm’rt old and rich,
hou baft neither beat, 8c.]

The drift of this period is to prove, that neither youth ne# age
can be faid to be really enjoyed, which, in poetical language, is,—
We have neither youth nor age. But how is this made 6ut # That
age is not enjoyed he proves, 1?: recapitulating the infirmities of it,
which deprive that period of life of all fenfe of pleafure. To
prove that youth is not enjoyed, he ufes thefe words,

—— for all thy bleffed youth

Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alnis

OFf palfied eld ;——
Out of which, he that can deduce the conclufion, has a better
knack at logic than I have. I fuppofe the poet wrote,

— For pall'd, thy blazec{)ynutl:

Becomes afluaged ; and doth beg the alms

Of paified eld j~—— ‘
i. e. when thy youthful appetite becomes palled, as it will be in
the very enjoyment, the blaze of youth is at once affuaged, and
thou immediately contracteft the infirmities of old age; as parti-
cularly the palfy and other nervous diforders, confequent on the
inordinate ufe of fenfual pleafures. This is to the purpofe; and
proves youth i8 not enjoyed, by fhewing the fhort duration of it.

WaREURTON,
Here again I think Dr. Warburton totally miftaken. Shake-

fpeare declares that man has weither youth nor age ; for in youth,
which is the bagpief? time, or which might be the happieft, he
sommonly wants means to obtain what he could enjoy ; he is de-
pendent on fal et ke beg alms from the coffers of hoary
avarice; and being very niggardly fupplied, Jccomes as aged, looks,
like an old man, on happinefs which 1s beyond his reach. And,
when Je¢ is old and rich, when he has wealth enough for the pur-
chafc of all that formerly excited his defires, he ligs no longes the
powers of enjoyment ; =

—has neither beat, affection, limb, nor beauty,

To make,his rickes pleafant.—

I have explained this paffage according to the prefent reading,
which may ftand without much inconvenience ; yet 1 am willin
»to perfuade my reader, becaufe I have almoft perfuaded myfelt,
that our author wrote, . .

—for all thy blafted yout)
Becomes as aged—Jounson.

Of
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Of palfied eld 7; and when thou art old, and rich,
‘Thou haft neither heat, affeétion, limb, nor beauty *
‘To make thy riches pleafant. What’s yet in this,
‘That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life
Lye hid more thoufand deaths ®: yet death we fear,
That makes thefc odds all even.

Claud. 1 humbly thank you. ‘
To fue to live, I find, I feek to die; ,
And, feeking death, find life : Let it come on.

Enter [/'Ezlvella.

Ifab. What, ho! Peace here ; grace and good com-
any !
Prov. Who'’s there ? Come in: the with deferves
, a welcome. '
Dutke. Dear fir, ere long I'll vifit you again.

7 palfied eld ;] Eld is generally ufed for old age, decrepitude. Tr

is here put for old people, perfons worn out with years.
So in l\garﬁon’s Dutch Conrtezan, 1604 :

¢¢ Let colder ¢/4 their ftrong objections move.”
Again, in our author’s Merry Wiwves of Windfor :

¢t The fuperftitious idle-headed eld.”
Gower ufes it for age as oppofed to youth

¢ His elde had tutned into youth.”

De Confeffione Amantis. I#b. v. fol. 106. STEEVENS.

8 —beat, affeition, limb, nor beauty] But how does beauty make
riches pleafant ? We fhould read baun%pmpletes the fenfe,
and is this ; thou haft neither the plea enjoying riches thy-
felf, for thou wanteft vigour ; nor of feeing it enjoyed by others,
for thou wanteft bounty, Where the making the want of bountyas
infeparable from old age as the want of bealth, is extremely faty-
ricdl, thougheot altogether juft. WarsurTON,

I am inclined to believe, that neither man nor woman will have
much difficulty to tell how Beanty makes riches pleafant. Surely this
emendation, though it is elegant and ingeniousy® s not fuch as that
an opportunity of inferting it fhould be purchafed by declaring
ignorance of what cvery one kpows, by confeffing infenfibilicy
of what gvcry dne feels. Jonnson. . .

® —more thoujand deaths :— ] For this fir T. Hanmer reads :
o - @ thoufand o aths:

e meaning is not only @ thoufand deaths, but a thowfand deaths
béfides what bave beesn mcntionefd. Jouxson. 4

Claud,
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Claud. Moft holy fir, I thank you.
Ifab. My bufinefs is 2 word or two, with Claudio.

Prov: And very welcome. Look, fignior, here’s
your fifter. )
Duke. Provoft, a word with you.
Prov. As many as you pleafe.
Duke. Bring them to fpeak where I may be con-
* ceal’d,
Yet hear them'. [ Exeunt Duke and Provgft.
Claud. Now, fifter, what’s the comfort ?
Ijab. Why, as all comforts are ; moft good in
deed *:
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven,
Intends you for his {wift embaffador,

Where you fhall be an, everlafting leiger 3 :
There-

* Bring them to fpeak avhere I may be concealed,

Yet hear them.)
Thus the modern editions, The old copy, publithed by the
players, gives the paflage thus:

BLring them to hear me fpeak, avhere I may be conceal’d.
I believe we fhould read :

Bring mc to hear them {peak, where I may be con-

ceal’d. SrtrrvENs, .
The fecond folio authorizes the reading of the modern editions,
. ’ TYRWHITT.

Y w———as all comforts are; moff good in deed:] If this reading
be right, lfabella myf} meap shat fhc brings fomething better
than words of comfort, 1He'drings an aflurance of deeds. This is
harfh and conftrained, but Iknow not what better to offer. Sir
Thomas Hanmer reads, :
—infpeed.  Jomnnsox.

The old copy reads :

« Why,

. ¢ Asall comforts are : moft good, moft good indeede,”-

I believe the old refding, as explained by Dr. Johnfon, is the
irue one.  So in Macberh: .

¢ We're yet but young inedeed.”” STEEVENS,

S 3 2 in ewerlafiing leiger : °

Thercfore your beft appointment - ]
Leiger is the fame with refident, _Appointment ; preparation; a&
of fitting, or ftate of being fitted for any thing, So in old books,
we have a knight well appointed; that is, well armed and mounted

or fitted at all points. Jounson.,
N The
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Therefore your beft appointment ¢ make with fpeed ;
To-marrow you fet on.

Claud. 1s there no remedy ? .

Ifab. None, bt fuch remedy, as, tofave a head,
To cleave a heart in twain,

Claud. Butis there any ?

Ifab. Yes, brother, you may live;

Thereis a devilith mercy in the judge,
1If yow’ll implore it, that will free your life,
But fetter you till death.

Claud. Perpetual durance ?

Ifab. Ay, juft, perpetual durance; a reftraint,
Though all the world’s vaftidity you had,

To a determin’d {cope *.

Cland. But in what nature ?

Ifab. In fuch a one as (you confenting to’t)
‘Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear,
And leave you naked.

Claud. Let me know the point.

Ifab Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake,

The word Zeger is thus- ufed in the Comedy of Look about Yox,
1600:
¢¢ Why do you ftay, Sirp— -
*¢ Madam, as Jeiger to folicit for your abfent love.*”
3 1T STEEVENS.

4 eyonr appointment— e w appointment, on this
occai;)::, ﬂmu{g fegnp?’to comprehMi‘on,ﬂ’:ommunion, and
abfolution. ¢ Let him (fays E/fcalys) be furnith’d with divines,
and have all charitable preparation.” The King in Hamlet,
who was cut off prematurely, and without fuch preparation, is
faid-to—b#d{/’-a‘?ointed. Appointment, however, may be more
fimply explained by the following paflage in The Antipodes,

1638 :
¢ —————yaur lodging o
<« Is decently appointed.” i.e. prepar’d, furnithed.
. STEEVENS.
¢ 3 maimg roffraint,— . c

To a determin’d feope.] -
A confinement of your 1nnd to oue painful idea ; to ignominy, of
which the remembrance can neither be fupprefied nor efcaped.
Jounson.

Left
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Left thou a feverous life thould’ft entertain,
And fix or feven winters, more refpect
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ft thou die?
The fenfe of death is moft in apprehenfion ;
And the poor beetle®, that weitread upon,
In corporal fufferance finds a pang as great
As when a giant dies.

Claud. Why give you me this fhame }
Think you I can a refolution fetch-
From flowery tendernefs ? If I muft die,
1 will encounter darknefs as a bride 7,
And hug it in mine arms.

Ifab. There fpake my brother ; there my father’s

ave

Did utter %;rth avoice ! Yes, thou muft die:
Thou art too noble to conferve a life
In bafe appliances. This outward-fainted deputy,—
Whofe fettled vifage and deliberate word
Nips youth i’ the head, and follies doth emmew *,
9 As faulcon doth the fowl,—is yet a devil ;

His

© The poor beetle, &c.] The reafoning is, that death is no more
than evegy being mufl fufer, though the dread of it is peculiar to mau;
or perhaps, that we are ﬂ:conﬁicnt with ourfelves, when we fo
much dread that which we carelefly inflit on other creatyres,
that feef the paimas acutels as we.  Jounson.
7 e [ aviil ciounter darknefs as a bride,
And bug it in my arms.)

8o in the firft part of Feronimo, or the Spanifh Tragedy, 1605
[ ;

night
¢ That yawning beldam, with her jete)bme  °
. ¢ "Tis fhe I hug as mine effeminate bride.” STEEVENS.

3 —Yollies doth chumew.] Forces follies to lie in cover without
daring to thow themfelves, Jounsox,

® As faulcon doth the fowl,—]} In whofe prefence the follies of
youth are afraid to thew themfalves, as the fowl is afraid to flut-
ter while the falcon hovers over it. e .
8o in the Third Part of X Henry V1:

e not he that loves him beft,

¢ The proudeft he that holds up Laneafter,
% Dares flir @ wirg, if Warwick fhakes his bells.”

Te
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His filth within being caft , he would appear
A pond as deep as hell.
Claxd. * The princely-Angelo ?
. Ifab.

To enmewv is a term in falconry ufed by B. and Fletcher, in
Tbe Knights of Maita :
¢ T have feen him feale
¢ As if a falcon had run up a train,
¢¢ Clafhing his warlike pinions, his fteel’d cuirafs,
¢ And, at his pitch, eameaw the town below him.”
STEEVENS.

* His filth awithin being cafl.—] To cq/l a pond is to empty it
of mud.

Mr. Upton reads :

His pond awithin being cafty be would appear

A filth as deep as bell. Jouxsox,

2 ke princely Angelo?

—princely grards ! —]
*The ftupid editors, miftaking gxards for fatellites, (whereas it
here fignifies lace) altered prieflly, in both places, to princely.
Whereas Shakefpeare wrote 1t pruffly, as appears from the words
themfelves,

e——"Tis the cunning livery of bell,

The damned’f} body to inveft and cover

With prieftly grards.
In the firlt place we fee that grards here fignifics lace, as referring
to Liwery, and as having no fenfe in the fignificadon of jazellites.
Now prieftly guards means fanftity, which is the fenfe required.
But princely guards means nothing but wich lace, which'is a fenfe
the paffage will not bear. Angelo, indeed, as deprry, might be
called the princely Angelo: but not in this plage, where the im-
mediately preceding words of, o

This out-ward-fainted deputy,
demand the reading I have here reflored.  WarBURTON.

The firft folio has, in both places, prenzie, from which the
other fqligs saade princely, and every editor may make what he
can. Jomrnsow. .

Princely guards mean no more than the osnaments of royalty,
which Angelo is fuppofed to affume during the abfence of the
duke. The ftupidity of the firft editors is fometimes not more in-
jurious to Shakefpeare, than the ingenuity of thofe who fuc-
ceeded thgm. o <

In the old play of Cambyfes I meet with the fame expreffion.
Sifamnes is left by Cambyfes io diftribute juftice while he is abfent;
and in a foliloquy fays :

¢ Now may 1 wear the brodered pardey
¢ And lye in downe bed foft,”

Again,
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_ {fab. Oh, ’tis the cunning livery of hell,
The damned't body to inveft and cover
In princely guards ! Doft thou think, Claudio,
If I would yield him my virginity,”*
"Thou might'ft be freed ?
Claud. Oh, heavens! it cannot be.
Ifab. Yc;s, he would give it thee,* for this rank of-
. fence, ‘
So to offend him ftill : This night’s the time
That I theuld do what I abhor to name,
Or elfe thou dy’ft to morrow.
Claud. Thou fhall not do’t.
Ijab. Oh, were it but my life,
I’d throw it down for your delivérance
As frankly as a pin %
Claud. Thanks, dear Ifabel:
Ifab. Beready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow.
Claud. Yes.~—Has he affeions in him,
That thus can make him bite the law by the nofe ?
When he would force it 5, fure it is no fin ;
Or of the deadly feven it is the leaft.
Ifab. Which is the leaft ?

Again, thhueen of Cambyfes fays:
/ ¢t 1 dgforfake thefe broder’d gardes
‘?\’g all the facions new.” STEEVENS.
3 e for this ran@f>1:vy5~For, Hanmer. In other editions,
Srom. JoHNsON. §

e from  this rank offtnce,] & believe means from the time of
my committing this ofence, you might perfilt in finning with
fatety. The advantages you would derive trom my kqj%&@hcha
fecret of his in my keeping, would enfure you from furcher harm
on afcount of the famg fault, however fréquently repeated.

o STEEVENS.

*——aus a pin.] So in Hamles:

¢t 1 do not fet my life at a pin’s fee.”” STEEVENS.
o5 When he goeuld force ity—1] P&t it in forces.  WGARBURTON.

The meaning feems to me juft the reverie, When be, /o avife,
would offer wiolence to the law, wvould tranfyrefs ity furely the tran/~
greffon cannot be in me a fin.  The next {peech of Claudio fhews
that fuch is the meaning. MaLonE.

Vor. 1L G Claud,
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Claud. 1f it were damnable %, he, being fo wife,
Wty would he for the momentary trick
Be perdurably fin’d 7? Oh Ifabel !

Ifab. What fays my brother ?

Claud. Death is a fearful thing.

Ijab. And thamed life a hatex:‘fgul.

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we kriow not where 5
To lye in cold obftrution, and to rot ; ‘
This fenfible warm motion to become
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted fpirit ®
To bathe in fiery floods, or to refide

€ If it werc damnable, &c.} Shakefpeare fhows his knowledge
of human nature in the conduét of Claudio. When Ifabella firft
tells him of Angelo’s propofal, he anfwers, with honeft indigna-
tion, agreeably to his fettled principles,

Thou fhall not do’ts
But the fove of life being permitted to operate, foon furnithes him
with fophiftical arguments, he believes it cannot be very dan-
gerous to the foul, fince Angelo, who is fo wife, will venture it
‘ Jounson.
7 Be perdurably find.] Perdurably is laftingly. So in Otbello :
“ cables of perdwrable toughnefs.””  STEEVENS.

3 —delighted fpirit] i.e, the {pirit accuftomed here to eafe and
delights. This was properly urged as an aggravation to the fharp-
nefs of the torments fpoken of. The Oxford editon. not appre-
hending this, alters it to dilated: Ag if, becaufe tf€ fpirit in the
body is faid to be imprifoned, it was cro'wdef,,.eogabcr likewife ; -
and fo by death not only fet free, but expu.fied too; which, if
true, would make it the lefs fenfiDhmgf guth. WaraurTon.

This reading may perhaps ftand, but many attémpts have been
made to corrett it. The moft plaufible is that which fublitutes,

the benighted fpirit,

plluding to the darknefs always {uppofed in the place of future
pun

Perhaps we may read, . '

the delinquent fpirit, .

a word eafily changed to delighted by a bad copier, or unfkilfut
voader, Delinguent is propofsﬁ by Thirlby in his manufcript.

. . ~ JounsoN.
I think with Dr, Warburton, that by, the delighted fpirit is

meant, the fonl once acc -flom’d to delight, which of courfe muit
render the fufferings, afterwards defcribed, lefs tolerable. Thus®
our author calls youth, éZzfkd, in a former fcene, before he pro-
ceeds to fhew its wants and its inconvenienciess STEEVENS.

In
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It thrilling region of thick-tibbed ice ;
To be imprifon’d in the viewlefs winds,
And blown with reftlefs viplence round about
The pendant world ; or to be worfe than worft
Of thofe, that lawlefs and incertain thoughts ¢
Imagine howling !—'tis too horrible !
The wearieft and moft loathed worldly life,
Thar age, achy penury, and imprifonment
Can lay on nature, is a paradife .
* To what we fear of dcath.

Ifab.

8 —lawlefs and incertain thoughts] Conjefture fent out to
wander without any certain direction, and ranging through ail
poflibilities of pain. Jounson.

* Fo avbat ave fear of death,] Moft certainly the idea of the
¢ {pirit bathing in fiery floods,” or of refiding ¢ in thrilling re-
gions of thick-ribbed ice,” is not original to our poet; which is
the whole that is wanted for the argument: but I am not fure
that they came from the Platonick hell of Virgil. The monks
alfo had their hot and their cold hell, ¢ the fyrfte is fyre that ever
brenneth, and néver gvveth lighte,” fays an old homily :—¢¢ The
feconde is paflying cold, that yf a greate hylle of fyre were caft
therin, it fhold torne to yce.”” One of their legends, well remem-
bered iy the time of Shakefpeare, gives us a dialogue between a
bithop’ ﬂ'a foul tormented in a piece of ite which was brought
to cure a ing beate in his foot: take care, that you do hot
interpret this g gowt, for I remember Menage quotes a canon
upon us,

¢ Si quis dixerit epifcopum padagré laborare, anathema fit.”’

Another tells us of the foul of a monk faftened to a rock, which
the winds were to blow about for a twelvemonth, and purge of its
enormitics, Indeed this doftrine was before now introduced into
poetick fiction, as you may fee in a poem, ¢ whergghe lover de-
clareth his pains to exceed far the pains of hell,” among tRe many
mifdellancous ones fuljoined to the works of Surrey : of which you
will foon have a bagutiful edition from the able hand of my friend
Dr. Percy. Nay, a very learned and inquifitive brother-anti-
quary hath obferved to me, on the auchority of Blefkenius, that
this was the ascient opinion of the inhubitants of Iceland, who
were certainly very little read either in the poet or the philbfopher,

FarRmER.

Lazarus, in the Shepherd’s Calendar, is reprefented to have
feen thefe partiqular modes of punifhment in the infernal regions :

¢¢ Secondly, I have feen in hell a floud frozen as ice, wherein
.the enviows men and women were plunged unto the navel, and

G 2 then
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Jfab. Alas! alas!
Claud. Sweet fifter, let me live :
What fin you do'to fave a brother’s life,
Nature difpenfes with the deed fo far,
That it becomes a virtue.
Ifab. Oh, you beaft !
Oh, faithlefs coward ! Oh, difHoneft wretch !
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice ?
Is’t not a kind of inceft ?, to take life
From thine own fifter’s thame ? What thould I

think ?

Hcaven fhield, my mother play’d my father fair !
For fuch a warped flip of wildernefs 3
Ne'er iflu’d from his blood. Take my dcfiance ¢
Die ; perith ! might but my bending down
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it thould proce-d :
I'll pray a thoufand prayers for thy death,
No word to fave thiee.

Claud. Nay, hear me, Ifabel.

Ifab. Oh, fie, fie, fiel

Thy fin’s not accidental, but a trade 5 :
. Mercy

then fuddainly came over them a right cold and gt wind thut‘\

grieved and pained them right fore, 8c.” Srrewens.
2 It not a kind of incef?, ] In Ifabckﬁcclamation there

is fomething harfh, and {fomething forced #hd far-fetched. But
her indignation cannot be thought violent, when we confider her
aot only as a virgin, but as anun. Jounsow.

3 a czm‘réed Jlip of wildernefs] Wildernefs is here ufed
for avildngliy the ftate of being diferderly, Soin the Maid’s Tra-

edy :
£ ¢ And throws an unknown avildernefs about me,’™
Again, in old O/d Fortunatus, 1600 : Qe
¢ But 1 in avilderncf3 totter’d out my youth.”
g;hle word, in this fenfe, is now obfolete, though employed hy
ilton : v . - .
¢ 4 The paths, and bowers, doubt not, but our joint hands
¢ Will keep fron wvildernefs with eafe.” STEEVENS,
* ——take my defiance:] Deflance is refrfale: So in Romeo
and Fuliet:
¢ I do defy thy commiferation.” StTeEvENS.
S—fut @ trade:] A cufiom y a pradtice ; an eftablifhed habie,
So
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Mercy to thee would prove itfelf a bawd :
*Tis beft that thou dy’ft quickly.
Claud. Oh hear me, Ifabella,

Re-enter Duke.

Duke. Vouchfafe a word, young fifter, but one
word.

*. Ifab. What is your will ? .

Duke. Might you difpenfe with your leifure, I
would by and by have fome fpecch with you : the
fatisfaction I would require, is likewife your own be-
nefit.

Ifab. T have no fuperfluous leifure ; my ftay muft
be ftolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you a
while.

Dutke. [To Claudio afide.] Son, I have over-heard
what hath paft betwcen you and your fifter.  Angelo
had never the purpofe to corrupt her ; only he hath
made an affay of her virtue, to pra&ife his judgment
with the difpofition of natures: fthe, having the
truth of honour in her, hath made him that gracious
denial, which he is moft glad to receive : 1 am con-

tefl ngelo, and I know this to be truc ; there-
oot prepirayourfelf to death : Do not fatisfy your
refolution “No‘pcs that are fallible'®: to-morrow

; you

So we fay of 2 man much addiéted to any thing, be makes a trade
of it J);HNSON. K
¢ Do not fatisfy your refolution avith hopes that are fallible:] A
condemned man, whom his confeffor had brought to bear death
with decency and refolution, began anew to entertain "Rupes o
life. This occafioned the advice in the words above. But how
did thefe hopes fat/sf3, Jfs refolution ? or what harm was there,.if
they did ? We muft #rtainly read, Do not falfify yowr refolution
avith bopes that are fallible, And then it becomes a reafonable
admonition. Fgghopes of life, by «drawing him bagk into the
world, would naturally elude or weaken the virtue of thatdrefi-
lution which was raifed only on motives of religion. And this his
econfeflor had reafon to warn him of. The term falffy is taken
from fencing, and fignifies the pretending to aim a ftroke in order
to draw the adverfary off his guard. 8o Fairfax ;

G 3 Now
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you muft die ; go to your knees, and make ready,
Claud. Let me afk my fifter pardon, I am fo out
of love with life, that I will fue to be rid of it.
. { Exit Claud, Re-enter Progof,
Duke. Hold you there 7 ; Farewell. Provoft, a
word with you.
Prov. What’s your will, father ?

- Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone s
Leave mea while with the maid ; my mind promifes
with my habit, no lofs thall tauch her by my com-

any.

P Prov. In good time *, [Exit Prov.

Duke. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath
made you good : the goodnefs, that is cheap in beau-
ty, makes beauty brief in goodnefs ; but grace, being
the foul of your complexion, thould keep the body of
it ever fair. The affault, that Angelo ﬁath made to
you, fortune hath convey’d to my underftanding ;
and, butthat frailty hath examples for his falling, I
fhould wonder at Angelo : How would you do ta
content this fubftitute, and to fave your brother ?

Ifab. 1 am now goingto refolve hira : I had rather
my brother die by the law, than my ton thog.d¥w un-
lawfully born. But oh, hoy much is the¥&ood dtﬁw.\
deccived in Angelo ! if ever he retys:

{pcak to him, I'willopgn my lipsi
his government,

" Duke. That fhall not be much amifs: yet, as the
matter now ftands, heé will avoid your accufation;
*he anade trial of you only,.—Therefore faften your
ear on my advifings ; to the loye I have in doing
good, a remedy prefents itfclf,‘\l do make myfelf

vain, or difcover

$¢ Noav firikes be out, gnd now ke falfifieth.” Wag surToN.
The ferife is this. Do not reft with fatisfal¥on on hopes ¢hat
are fallible. There is no peed of alteration. STEEVENS.
7 Hold you there:] Continue in that refolution. JoNsoN.
- ® Jn good time.] 1, €. a la boune beure, fo be it, very well.
' o B STEEVENS,

believe,
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biclieve, that you may moft uprighteoufly do a poor
wronged lady a merited benefit; redeem your bro-
ther from the angry law; do no ftain to your own
gracious perfon; and much pleafé the abfent duke,
if, peradventure, he fthall ever return to have hearing
of this bufinefs.

Ifab. Let me hear you{peak further: I have fpirit
to do any thing, that appears not foul in the truth of
my {pirit.

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodnefs never fearful.
Have you not heard {peak of Mariana the fifter of
Frederick, thegreat foldier, who mifcarried at fea ?

Ijab. 1 have heard of the lady, and good words
went with her name.

Duke, Her thould this Angelo have marry’d; was
affianc’d to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed :
between which time of the contraét, andlimit of the
folemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck’d at fea,
having in that perifh’d veflel the dowry of his fifter.
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle-
woman ¢ there the loft a noble and renowned brother,
in his love toward her ever moft kind and natural ;

-Mun the portion and finew of her fortune, her
marriag®gowry; with both, her combinate huf-
band 9, thidyell-feeming Angelo ?

Ifzb. Can tidis be fo > Did Angelo fo leave her?

Duke, Left her in her tears, and dry’d not one of
them with his comfort; fwallow’d his vows whole,
pretending, in her, difcoveries of difhonpur : in few,
beftow’d her on her own lamentation, which®yet the

wears for his fake ; and he, a marble to her tears, is
wathed with tim, but relents nor,

Ifzb. Whata merit were it in death, to take this
,poor maid#rom the world! What corruption in

this life, that it will let this man live ! —But how out
of this can the avail ?

9 ber combinate bufband,] Combinate is htn;timl, Seiriad
By contracly . STEEVENS,
G4 Dutke,
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Duke. 1t is a rupture that you may eafily heal : and
the cure of it not only faves your brother, but keeps
you from difhonour in doing it.

Ifab. Shew me How, good father.

Duke. This fore-named maid hath yet in her the
continuance of her firft affeCion ; his unjuft unkind-.
nefs, that in all reafon thould have quenched her
Ipve, hath, like an impedimept in the current, made
it more violentand unruly. Go you to Angelo ; an-
fwer his requiring with a plaufible obedience ; agree
with his demands to the point ; only refer yourfelf to
this advantage ',—firft, that your ftay with him may
got be long ; that the time may have all fhadow and
filence in it ; and the place anfwer to convenience :
this being granted in courfe, now follows all. We
thall advife this wronged maid to ftead up your ap-
pointment, ga in your place; if the encounter ac-
knowledge itfelf hereafter, it may compel himto her
recompence : and here, by this, is your brother faved,
your honour untainted, the poor Mdriana advan-
taged, and the corrupt deputy fcaled *.  The maid
will T frame, and make fit for his attempt. If you
think well to carry this as you may, the doulfeiith,
of the benefit defends the deceit from reprog®” What ™
think you of it ?

Ijab. The image of it gives me cofltent already ;
and, I truft, it will grow to a moft profperous per-
fection,

Dul’eo

[ ] - - <
* only refer yowrfelf to this advantage,] This is fcarcely to pe
reconciled to any eftablifhed mode of fpeech.g We may read, only
referve yourfelf to, or only referve to _yoy}%(/‘ this advantage,
- HNSON.

* the corrupt depuyy fealed.) To ficale the deputy mya ‘Jbs::, 20 reach
him, notwyithflantling the elevation of his place; or Wemay be, 2+
SHrip bim and difiover bis nakednefs, thowgh armed and concealed by
the inveftments of authority, JoHNsON." S '

To feale, as may be leamn’d from a note to Coriolanus, a&t I,
fc. 1, moft certainly meuns, to diforder, to difconcert, to put to
Jlight, Anarmy routed is called by Hollinfhed, an army fialed. The

' R ' word
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Duke. It lies much in your holding up : Hafte
you fpeedily to Angelo ; if for_ this night Ec intreat
you to his bed, give him promife of fatisfattion. I
will prefently to St. Luke’s; there, at the moated
grange ? refides this dejected Mariana : at that place
call upon me ; and difpatch with Angelo, that it may
be quickly. :

e Ijab. 1 thank you for this comfort : Fare you well,
good father, < [Exeunt feverally.

SCENE Il
The Street.

Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Elbow, Clown, and Qfficers.

Elb. Nay, if there.be no remedy for it, but that
you will needs buyand fell men and women like beafts,
we thall have all the world drink brown and white
baftard .

Duke. Oh, heavens ? what ftuff is here ?

Clowen. *Twas never merry world, fince, of two
ufurics %, the merrieft was put down, and the worfer

' allow’d

tm‘\times fignifies to Jiffu/e or difperfe ; at others, as Ifup-
r pofe in the Phgfent inftances to pat into coufkfion. STEEVENS.
3 ———the nitryd grange] A grange is a folitary farm-houfe.
So in Otkello:
¢¢ mee—this is Venice,
¢ My houfe is not a grange.” STEEVENS.
¢ Baflard.] A kind of fweet wine, then much in vogue, from
the Itulian, baffardo, WARBURTON.
See u note on Hen, IV, p. 1. a& IL. fe.iv. STeEyENs, o
s fince of #wo ufurics, &c.] Here a fatire on ufury turns abrupe-
ly to a fatire on the pgn of the ufurer, without any kind of pre-
paration, We may}k aflured then, that a line or two, at leaft,
have been loft. 'Tjfe fubjeét of which we may eafily difcover, a
comparifon betwegn the two ufurers ; as, before, berween the two
wluries.  So tlift, for the future, the paffage touid be rgad with
afterifks thus —— by grder of law, * % * g furr’d gown, &o.
WarsURTON.
Sir Thomas Hanmer corrected this with lefs pomp, then fguce
of two ulurers the merrieft was put down, and the worfer allowed,
& order of law, a furr'd goww, &c. His puné&uation is riggst,
ut
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allow'd by order of law a furr’d gown to kecp him
warm ; and furr’d with fox and lamb-fkins too, to fig-
nify, that craft, being richer than innocency, ftands
for the facing, .- -
] _Elb. Come your way, fir :—Blefs you, goad father
riar.
 Duke. And you, good brother ¢ father : What of-
fence hath this man made you, fir ? :

Elb. Marry, fir, he hath offended the law ; and, fir,
we take him to be a thief too, fir ; for we have found
upon him, fir, a ftrange pick-lock, which w¢ have
fent to the deputy. )

Duke. Fie, firrah ; abawd, a wicked bawd !

‘The evil that thou caufeft to be done,

That is thy means to live : Do thou but think

‘What ’tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back,

From fuch a filthy vice : fay to thyfelf,—

From their abominable and beaftly touches

1 drink, I eat, array myfelf, and live?’. .
Canft

but the alteration, fmall as it is, appears more than was wanted,
Ufury may be ufed by an eafy licence for the profeffors of gfury.
o b
6 father :] This word fhould be exgunged. Jo Jon.

If father be retained, we may read :
Duke. Andyor, good brother.
Elb. Father
Duke. What offence, &c. STEEVENS.

T am neicher for expunging the word fatber, nor for feparating
it from its prefent connexions. In return to Elbow’s blunderin
addrefs of P Satber friar, i.e. good father brother, the duke
humordfily calls him, in his own ftyle, good brother father.
‘This would appear ftill clearer in French.« Diex wous beniffe, on

re frere.~—Et vous auffi, mon frere pere.\, Jhere is no doubt
that our fisr is a corruption of the French Mcre. TyrwHITT.

1 I drink, I eat, array myfelf, and Live,] T %}d editions have,

I drink, { cat away myfelf, and live. ~ .
"This is one very excellent jnftance of ‘the fagacity of our editors,
and it were to be wifthed hearrily, that they would have obliged
us with their phyfical folution, how a man ean ¢as away himfelf,
and live. Mr. Bifhop gave me that moft certain' emendation,
which I have fubftituted uil the room of the formey foolifh read-

ing;
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Canft thou believe thy living is a life,
So ﬁinkin?ly depending ? Go, mend, go, mend,

Clown. Indeed, it does ftink in fome fort, fir; hut
yet, fir, I would prove B

Duke. I}I‘ay, if the devil hath given thee proofs for

. in,
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prifon, officer;
Corre&tion and inftruction muft both work,
Ere this ryde beaft will profit.

Elb. He muft before the deputy, fir ; he hasgiven
him warning : the deputy cannot abide a whore-mafs
ter: if he be a whore-monger, and comes before
him, he were as good go a mile on his errand.

Duke, That we were all, as fome would feem to be,,
Free from all faults, as faults from feeming free®!

Enter

ing; by the hel? whereof, we have this eafy fenfe: that the
clown fed himfelf, and put cloaths on his back, by exercifing the
vile trade of a bawd, THEOBALD,,

8 That we were all, as fome would feem to be,

Free from all faulis, as faults from feeming free!)

i.e. as faults arc deftitute of all comelinefs or fteming. "The firft

of thefe lines refers to the deputy’s fanctified hypocrify ; the fe-
_cond to the clown’s beaftly occupation. But the latter part is
T¢hus ill exprefled for the fuke of the rhimg, WarsurTON.

Sir T glanmer readsy :
. e Srom all faults, as from faults feeming free.

In the interprciation ot Dr, Warburton, the fenfe 1s trifling, and

the expreffion harth. To with that men were as free from faults,

@ faults are free from comelingfs [inftead of woid of comelinefs] is

a very poor conceit. I once thought it fhould be read :

O that all were, as all would fiem to be,

Free from all faults; or from falfe feeming free. o
So in this play "

* O place,, B power—bhovs doff thou S
remeflave from fools, and tie the wifer fouls

To t§ falfe feeming.

But now I bgfieve that a lefs alteration will ferve the turn:

Wee from ail faults, or faults from feeming qw;
that men avere really good, or that theiv faults were known, that
men were free from faults, or faults from bypocrify. So Ifabella
calls Angelo’s hypocrify, fieming, feeming. Jounson:

1 thipk we (houmc&ad withaHahmer :
© U7 Free from sl fauks, as from fanlts fegming free,
' X : i.e
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Enter Lucio.

Elb. His neck will come to your waift9, a cord,
fir. -t

Clown. I {py comfort; I cry, bail: here’s a gentle-
man, and a friend of mine.

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? what, at the
heels of Cefar ? art thou led in triumph ? What, is
there none of Pigmalion’s images, newly made wo-
man ’, to be had now, for putting the hand in the
pocket

i. e, Jawifb we wwere all as good as <ve appear to be; a fentiment
very naturally prompted by his refieftion on the behaviour of
Angelo, Hanmer has only tranfpofed a word to produce 4 con-
venent fenfe. STEEVENS.

9 His meck will come to your waif}, a cord, fir.~] That is, his
neck will be tied, like your waift, with a rope. The friars of the
Francifcan order, perhaps of all others, wear a2 hempen cord for
a girdle. Thus Buchanan:

¢ Fac gemant fuis,
¢ Pariata terga funibus”®  JouNsoN.

* Pigmalion’s images, newly made woman,] i. €. come out cured
from a falivation. WARELURTON. '

Surely this expreffion is {uch as may authorife a more delicate
explanation. By Pygmalior’s images, newly made wvman, 1
lieve, Shakefpeare meant no more thang~Have you ge women
now to recommend to your cuftomers, as frefh and ysouched as
Pygmalion’s ftatue was, at the moment when it hg#fime fleth and
blood ? The paflage may, however, contain fome allufion tq a
pamphlet printed in 1598, called—The Metamorphofis of Pygma-
liow’s Image, and certain Satires. 1 have never feen it, but it
is mentioned by Ames, p. 568 ; and whatever its fubject might
be, we learn frogn an order figned by the archbifhop of Can-
terbury and the bifhop of London, that this book was com-
manded to be burnt, The order is inferted agthe end of the fes
cond volume of the entries belonging to the\$tutioners’ Com-

any. STEEVENS. )
¢¢ Is there none of Pygmalipn’s images newly mAde woman, to
be had now 1§ Maﬁxz’s Metatmorphafis of Pignbsion’s Image
be alluded th, I believe it mufl be in the argument. — ¢ ‘The maide
(by the power of Venus) was metamorphofed into a living awe-
man.”” FARMER.

There may, hcwever, be an allufion to a paffage in Lylly’s
Homan ia the Moune, 1597, ‘The inhabitants of Urgpia petition
. Nature
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pocket and extrating it clutch’d ? what reply ? ha?
* what fay’ft thou to this tune, matter, and method ?
Is’t not drown’d i’ the laft raip? ha? *what fay't
thou, trot? is the world as it was, man ? Which is
the way ¢? isit fad, and few words ? or how? the

trick of it ? .

Nature for females, that they may, like, other beings, propagate
their fpecies. Nature grants their requeft, and ¢ they draw the
curtins from before Narure’s thop, where ftands an image clad,
and fome unclad, and they bring forth the cloathed image, &c.”
STEEVENS,

2 emmmavbat fay’f} thou to this tune, matter, and method ? I5't nos
drown’d i’ the laff rain ?] This nonfenfe fhould be thus corretted,
It’s not down 7° the laff reign, i.e. thefe are fevérities unknown to
the old duke’s time. And this is to the purpofe. WarsurTON.

Dr. Warburton’s emendation is ingénious, but I know not.
whether the fenfe may not be reftored with lefs change, Let us
confider it. Lucio, a prating fop, meets his old friend going to
prifon, and pours out upon him his impertinént interrogatories, to
which, when the poor fellow makes no anfwer, he adds, #hae
reply? ha? avbat fay)f thou to this? tune, mattery and methody—
it wot? drown’d it laft rain? bha? avhat fay'f thou, trot? 8cc.
It is 2 common phrafe ufed in low raillery ofy a man creft-fallen
and deiected, that be looks like a drown’d puppy. Lucio, therefore,
atks him, whether he was drown’d in the laff rain, and therefore
Gzt fpeak.  JoHNsow.

He rather asks him whether his anfiver was not drown’d in the
laft rain, tor Pompey returns zo mg/;/a.v.:r to any of his queftions :
or, perhaps, he means to compare Pompey’s miferable appearance
to a drown’d moufe. Soin K. Henry VI, p. 1. fc. di:

¢ Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice.”” STEEVENS,

3 qubat fay’f? thou, trot ?] It fhould be read, I think, cvhar fay’f
thou t0’t? the word trot being feldom, if ever, ufed to a man.

OUd #rot, or trar, fignifies a decrepid old woman, or an old 4rak.
In this fenic it is ufed by Gawin Douglas, Firg. #in. byiv:e

. ¢ Out on thg old trar, aged dame or wyfle.” Grav.
'So in Wily Beguiles? 1613 : ¢ Thou toothlefs old rres thou.”
Again, in Muce 'ZJ, 1668 :

¢ Bughf the old 2ot
¢ SkAuld come for her pot.”
*Again, in the Wife Woman of Hogsden, 1638 :° .
¢ What can this witch, this wizard, or old #oz."”
' STEEVENS.

Trot, or as it is now often pronounced, honeft ¢rout, is a familiar

addrefs to a man among the provincial vulgar. Jornson.
© A Which is the way? | What is the mode now ?  Jounsox.

Duke.
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Duke, Still thus, and thus! ftill worfe! \
Lutio. How doth my dear morfel, thy miftrefs ?

procuires the ftill ? ha'? :

Clown. Troth, fir; fhe hath eaterfiup all her becf;
and fhe is herfelf in the tub®.

Lucio. Why, ’tis good ; it is the right of it; it
muft be fo: ever your frefh whore, and your pow-
der’d bawd : an unfhunn’d confequence; it muft be
fo: Art going to prifon, Pompey ?

Clown. Yes, faith, fir.

Lucio. Why ’tis not amifs, Pompey : farewcll :
go; fay, Ifent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? or
how ¢ ? :

Elp. For being a bawd, for being a bawd.

Lucio. Well, then imprifon him : if imprifonment
be the due of a bawd, why, ’tis his right: Bawd is
he, doubtlefs, and of antiquity too ; bawd-born:
Farewell, good Pompey : Commend me to the pri-
fon, Pompey : You will turn good hufband now,
Pompey ; you will keep the houfe.

Clown. 1 hope, fir, your good worthip will bemy
bail.

Lucio. No, indeed, will Inot, Pompey ; it is m
the wear’, 1 will pray, Pompey, to enereafe your

$ in the tub.] The method of cure for venereal complaints is
grofly called the powderizg tub. JonwsoN.

It'was fo called from the method of cure. See the notes on
the tub-faff and the dier’—in Timon, alt IV. STEEVENs.

S go;_fay, 3 fent thee, thither. For debt, Pompey? or how ] It
thould be pointed thus, Go, fay I fent thee thither for debt, Pompey;
or how-—1. e. to hide the ignominy of tifgeale, fay, I fent thee
¢o0 prifon for debt, or whatever other pretencl tliou fancicft beteer.
‘The other humoroudly replies, For feing aawd, for being a
dawd, i.e. the true caufe is the moft honouMgble; This is in
charater. WarsuviToN, )

I do not perccive any neceffity for the alteration. Lucio firft
offers bim the ufe of his nan ¢ to hide the feeming ignominy of
his cafe; and then very naturally defires to be intormed of the .
true hrcafon why he was ordered into confinemenr, STEEVENS.

Yo it is mot the wear.] 1, €, it is not the fathign. STEEVENS.

bondage ;
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bondage : if you take it not patiently, why, your
mettle is the more : Adieu, trufty Pompey,~Blefs
you, friar. .

Duke. And you. "

Lucio. Does Bridget paint ftill, Pompey ? ha?

Elb. Come your ways, fir; come,

Clown. You will not bail me then, fir?

Lucio. Then, Pompey? nor now.—~What news
abroad, friar? what news?

Elb. Come your ways, fir, come.

Lucio. Go,—to kennel, Pompey,—go®:

[ Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and Qfficers.
What news, friar, of the duke ?

Dutke. I know none; Can you tell me of any ?

Lucio. Some-ay, he is with the emperor of Ruffia ;
other fome, heis in Rome: But where is he, think

ou?
y Duke. 1 know not where : but wherefoever, Iwith
him well.  °*

Lucio. It was a2 mad fantaftical trick of him, to
ftcal from the ftate, and ufurp the beggary he was
never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his
abfence ; he puts trangreffion to’t.

Duke. He does well 1n’t.

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would do
no harm in him: fomething too crabbed that way,
friar.

Duke. It is too general a vice?, and feverity muft
eure it. -

* hd L.ut'i(h

8 Goy—=to kennel,. f“'ompgy,-—-go :] ¥t fhould be remembered, that

Pompey is the copnomr name ot a dog, to which allufion is made

in the mention g a kennel. JouNson.

9 It is too g;}é‘ml @ wice,] The occation of the obfervation was

» Lucio’s faying, that it ought to be treated awith & litele more lenity

and his aniwer 10 it is,—=The wice is of great kindred. Nothing can

be more abfurd than all this. From tﬁe occafion, and the an?wer,

therefore, it appears,. that Shakefpeare wrote, J: 75 #o0 gentle

wice, which fignifying both indulgent and awell-bred, Lucio hu-
tnowroufly takes it in the latter fenfe. WarsURTON. e

.
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Lucio. Yes, in good footh, the vice is of a great
kindred ; itis well ally’d : butit is impoffible to ex=
tirp it quite, triar, till eating and drinking be put
down. They fay," this Angelo was not made by man
and-woman, after the downright way of creation; Is
it true, think you ?

Duke. How thould he be made then ?

Luciv. Some report; a fea-maid {pawn’d him :=—
fome, that he was begot between two ftock-fithes :—=
But it is certain, that when he makes water, his urine
is congeal’d ice ; that I know to be true : and he is
a motion ungencrative, that’s infallible *

Duke. You are pleafant, fir ; and fpeak apace.

Lucio. Why, what a ruthlefs thing 1s this in him,
for the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the life
of a man? Would the duke, that is abfent, have
done this ? erc hcwould have hang’d a man for the
getting a hundred baftards, he would have paid for
the nurfing a thoufand : he had fomc'fecling of the
fport ; he knew the fervice, and that infiructed him
to mercy.

Duke. 1 never heard the abfent duke much deteét-
ed for women *; he was not inclin’d that way.

. Lm-‘io.

It is to0 general & wice. Yes, replies Lucio, the wice is of great
Rindred ; it is well ally’d: &c. As much as to fay, Yes, truly, it
is general ; for the greateft men have it as well as we little folks.
A Tittle lower he taxes the Duke perfonally with it. Epwarbs.

Y and be is a motion ungenerative, that’s infallible.] In the for-
mey editions :e—and be is a motion generative ; that’s infallible.
This mdy be f;nfe; and Lucio, pgrhaps, may mean, that though
Angelo have the organs of generation, yegthat he makes no more
ufe of them, than if he were an inanimatekpu pet. But I rather
think our author wrote,—and be s a motion ungenerative, becaufe
Lucio again in this very feene fays,—this ungeNitured agent will
wnpeople the progince with continemcy. THEOBAL

A modion gencrative certainly means a puppet of the mafitlink
gender; a thing that appedre to have thofe powers of which it is
not in reality poflefled. STEEVENS.

2 yuch deteted for wvomen ;] This appears {o like the language
of Dogherry, that at firft I thought the paflage corrupt, and

_ withed to read fufpecfed, Burt perhaps detedfed had anciently the
‘ fame
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Lucio. Oh,- fir, you are deceiv’d. ‘

Duke: *Tis not poffibles :

Lucio. Who? not the duke? yes; your beggar of
ﬁfty ;—atid his ufé was; to put a ducket in her * clack-
difh : the duke had crotchets in him : He would be
drunk too ; that let me irform you.

Duke. You do him wrang, furely:

fame meanifig.  So in an-old colle@ion of tales, entitled, Wirs,
Fits, and Fancies, 1595 : ““—An officer whofe daughter was Je-
tefted of difhoneftie, and generally fo reported.—" That de-
tcéied is there ufed for fufpeded, and not in the préfent fenfe of
the word, dppears, I think, from the words that follow—asd
generally fo reporied, which feerti to relate ot to a rowa but fu/~
pedted fact,  MALoNE,

3 clack-difb:] The beggars, two or thrée centuries ago, ufed to
proclaim their want by a wooden-difh with a moveable cover,
which they clacked to fhew thar their veflel was empty. This
appears from a paffage quoted on another occafion by Dr. Gray.

Dr. Gray's affertion ma};be {upported by the following paflage
in an old comedy, cajled The Familyof Love, 1608:

¢¢ Can you think I ﬁt my living by a bell and a clack-difp ?”

¢ By a'bell and a clack-difb # hiow’s that

(13 ﬁhy’

by begging, fir, &c.” A
Again, in I-I;ndgg':::lgs Supplement to Chaucei’s Troilus and
Creffeid i

. ¢ Thus fhalt thou go begging from hous to hous,
¢ With cuppe and elappir, like a Lazarous.”
And by a ftage direction in the 2d Part of K. Edw. IV. 1619:

<t Enter Mrs, Blague very poorly, begging with her bafket
. and a clap-difh.” i ) EENE

Again, in Buffy D’ Ambois, 1641 :
¢ That affects royilty, rifing from a clap-di/h.”
Again, in Green’s T guogue, 1599 : . Y
¢ Widow, hold your clap-difb, faften your tongue.”
Again,, in the Honeff Whone, by Decker, ad Part, 1630:

‘ You'd better get a“ciap-difh, and fay you are procior to
fome fpital-houfe.”  ‘Again, in Drayten’s Epiftle from Elinor
Cobbam, to Duke Hu nplrey:

¢ Worfe fiow than with a elap-di/b in my hand.”

“Fheére is likewife an old proverb to ‘be found in Ray’s Clllec-
tion, which alludes to the fame cuftom :
. ¢ He claps bis difb at a wrong man’s door.” StEERVENS.

Vor. IL \ H Lucios



98 MEASURE ror MEASURE.

Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his+: A thy fellow
was the duke : and, I believe, I know the caufc of
his withdrawing. -

Duke. What,.1 pr'ythee, might be the caufe ?

Lucio, No — pardon ; — ’tis a _fecret muft be
lock’d within the teeth and the lips: but this I can
let you underftand,—The greater file of the fubjeft®
held the duke to be wife. -

Duke. Wile? why, no queftion but he was,

Lucio. A very fuperficial, ignorant, unweighingfcl-
low.

Duke. Either thisis envyinyou, folly, or miftak-
ing; the very ftream of his life, and the ® bufinefs he
hath helmed, muft, upon a warranted need, give him
a better proclamation. Let him be but teftimonied
in his own bringings forth, and he fhall appear, to
the envious, a {cholar, a ftatefman, and a foldier :
Therefore, you fpeak unfkilfully ; or, if your know-
ledge be more, it is much darken’d-in your malice.

Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him.

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and
knowledge with dearer love.

Lucio. Come, fir, I know what I know.

Duke. T can hardly believe that, finee you know
not what you fpeak. ~ But, if ever the duke return,
(as our prayers are he may) let me defire you to make
your anfwer before him : If it be honeft you have
fpoke, you have courage to maintain it: I am

o * ——ay inward of his:] Inward is intimate, So in Danicl’s
Hym®'s Triumph, 1623 :
¢ You two were wont to besqroft incvard friends:™
Again, in Marflon’s Malecontent, 1604: .
¢ Come we mutt be inward, théu and I all one.”
. STEEVENS.
S The greater fle of the _ﬁ;&jeﬂ% The larger lift, the greater
pumblr.  Jounson. 8o in Macheth : mmmemtt the valuedg e
o STEEVENS,
. O the bafinefs be hath bblmed,] The difficultics be bath floer’d through.
A metaphor from navigation. STEEVENS,

bound.
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%bound to call upon you; and, I pray you, your
“hame ?

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucip ; well known to the
duke.

Duke. He thall know you better, fir, if I may live
to report you. ‘

Lucio. 1 fear you not.

Duke. Oh, you hope, the duke will return no
thore ; or you imagine ine too unhurtful an oppofite.
But, indeed, I can do you little harm : you’ll for-
fwear this again.

Lucio. I’% be hang'd firft : thou art deceiv’d in me,
friar. But no more of this: Canft thou tell, if
Claudio die to-morrow, or no ?

Duke. Why thould he die, fir?

Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dith.
Iwould, the duke, we talk of, were return’d again :
this ungenitur’d agent 7 will unpeople the province
with continency; f{parrows muft not build in his
houfe-eaves, becaufe they are lecherous. The duke
yet would have dark deeds darkly anfwer'd; he
would never bring them to light: Would he were
return’d ! marry, this Claudio is condemn’d for un-
truffing, Farewell, good friar; I pr'ythee, pray for
me. The duke, I fay to thee again, would eat mut-
tonon fridays ®. He’s now paft it; yet?, and I fay
to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though the

? ungenitur’d agent] This word feems to be form’d from
genitoirs, a word wﬁich ‘occurs in Holland’s® Plinp, tom. ii.
B- 321, 560, 589, and comes from the French genitoires, the
Zenitals. TOLLETT.

% cat mutton on Fridays,] A wench was called a Jaced mutton.

THEOBALD.

So in Door Fauflus, 1604, Dechery fays:

¢¢ T am one that loves an inch of raw mu¢tor betterethan an ell
of Friday ftockfith.”” STEEVENS. '

® He is now paf? it; yet,] Sir Thomas Hanmer, He is not paft it
vet. This emendation was received in the former edifion, but
feems not neceflary. It were to be wifhed, that we all explained
more, and amended lefs. Jounson.

H 2 fmelt
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finelt brown bread and garlick : fay, that I faid fo.

Farewell. + [Exit.
Duke. No might nor greatnefs in mortality

Can cenfure "fcape ; "back-wounding calumny

The whiteft virtue ftrikes : What king fo ftrong,

Can tie the gall up in the flanderous tongue ?

But who comes here ?

Enter Efcalus, Provoff, Bawd, and Officers.

Efial. Go, away with her to prifon.

Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me; your ho-
nour is accounted a merciful man: good my lord.

Efcal. Double and treble admonition, and ftill for-
feit in the fame kind ? this would make mercy fwear ’,

and play the tyrant.
Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may

it pleafe your honour.

Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio’s information
againft me : miftrefs Kate Keep-down was with child
by him in the duke’s time, he promis’d her marriage ;
his child is a year and quarter old, come Philip and
Jacob ; I have kept it myfelf ; and fee, how he goes
about to abufe me.

Efcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence :—
let him be call’d before us.—Away with her to pri-
fon : Go to ; nomore words. [ Exeunt with the Bawd.)
Provoft, my brother Angelo will not be alter’d,
Claudio muft die to-morrow : let him be furnifh’d

* mercy {wear, und play the tyrant,] We thould read fiverwe, i. e.
deviate from her nature. The common reading gives us the idea
.

of a rantin% whore. WarzurTON, .
There is furely no need of emendation. We.fay at prefent,

Such a thing is eimz:ng to wake a parfon fwear, i.e. deviate from
a proper refpect to decency, and the fantity of his charaer,
The idea of fwearing agrees very well with that of a fyrant in
our ancient inyiteries. STEEVENS.
Ido not much like sercy / vear, the old reading: or mergy
JSwerve, Dr. Warbwiton’s correction. I beligve it fhould be, this

would make mercy fiwere. FARMER.

¢ with
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wwith divines, and have all charitable preparation : if
my brother wrought by my pity, it thould not be fo
with him. ,

. Prov. So pleafe you, this friar has been with him,
and advis’d him for the entertainment of death.

Efia. Good even, good father.’

Duke. Blifs and goodnefs on you!

Efcal. Of whence are you?

Duke. Not of this country, though my chance is

now
To ufe it for my time: I am a brother
Of gracious order, lately come from the fee *,
In {pecial bufinefs from his holinefs.

Efial. What news abroad i’ the world ?

Duke. None, but that there is fo great a fever on
goodnefs, that the diffolution of it muft cure it: no-
velty is only in requeft; and it is as dangerous to be
aged in any kind of courfe, as it is virtuous to be con-
flant in any undertaking. There is fcarce truth
enough alive, to make focieties fecure ; but fecurity
enough, to make fellowthips accurs’d : Much upon
this riddle runs the wifdom of the world. This news
is old enough, yet it is every day’s news. 1 pray you,
fir, of what difpofition was the duke ?

Efeal. One, that, above all other firifes, contended
efpecially to know himfelf.

Duke. What pleafure was he given to ?

Efeal. Rather rcjoicing to fee another merry, than
merry at any thing which profefs’d to make him re-
joice : a gentleman of all temperance. But leaye we
him to his events, with a prayer they may prove pro-
fperous ; and let me defire to know, how you find
Claudio prepard ? I am made to underftand, that
you have lent him vifitation,

« Dute. He profefles to have - received® no finifter
meafure from his judge, but moft willingly humbles

~from the fee] The folio reads
Jiom the fea,  Jomnson.

3 hime~
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himfelf to the determination of juftice ; yet had he.
fram’d to himfelf, by the inftrution of his frailty,
many deceiving promifes of life ; which I, by my
good leifure, have difcredited to him, and nowis he
tefolved to die,

Efeal. You have paid the heavens your funétion,
and the prifoner the very debt of yeour calling. I
have labour’d for the poor gentleman, to the extres
meft thore of my modefty; but my brother juftice
have Ifound fo fevere, that he hath forc’d me to tell
him, he is indeed—juftice 3.

Duke, If his own life anfwer the ftraitnefs of his
proceeding, it thall become him well ; wherein if he
chance to fail, he hath fentenc’d himfelf.

- Efial. 1 am going to vifit the prifoner ;: Fare you
well. {Exit,

Duke. Peace be with you!

He, who the fword of heaven will bear,
Should be as holy as fevere;;

Pattern in himfelf to know 4,

Grace to ftand, and virtue go;

3 ke is indeed—juflice.] Summum jus, fumma injuria,
STEEVENS,
4 Pattern in bimfelf to kuow, ©
Grace to fland, and wirtue go ;;
Thefe lines I cannot underftand, but believe that they fhould be
read thus: .
Patterning himfelf to kuow,
In grace to fand, in wirtue go ;
To pattcrn is to avork afier a pattern, and, perhaps, in Shake.
edre’s dicentius diction, fimply to work. The fenfe is, he that
bears the favord of heaven fbould be boly asawell as fevere ; one that
afier good examples labours to know himftlf, to live with innocence,
and to alt with wirtye. JOHNSON. ¢
This paffage is very obfcure, nor can be cleared without a more
licentivus paraphraie than any seader may be willing to allow. He
that beaws tbe_/g;ord of heaven fbould be ‘not lefs holy than fevere«
Jhould be able to difiover in himfelf a pattern of fuch grace as can
‘pvoid temptation, together auith fuch wirtxe as dares wenture abroad
§ato the world without danger of fedyftion, STELVENS,

Mare
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More nor lefs to others paying,

Than by felf-offences weighing. .

Shame to him, whofe cruel ftrikin

Kills for faults of his own liking'*

Twice treble fhame on Angelo,

To weed my vice, and let his grow * !
Oh, what may man within him hide,
Though angel on the outward fide!

How may that likenefs, made in crimes?®,
Making praétice on the times,

Draw

$ To aweed my vice, and let bis grow!] i. e, to weed faults out of
my dukedom, and yet indulge humfelf in his own private vices.
STEEVENS,
¢ How may likenefs made in crimes,
Making praétice on the times,
To draw with idle fpider’s firings
Mofpt pond’rous and fubfiantial things !}
Thus all the editions read corruptly ; and fo have made an ob-
fcure paffage in itfelf, quite unintelligible. Shakefpeare wrote it
thus
’ Hoav may that lLikenefs, made in crimes,
Making practice on the times,
Draw
The fenfe is this, How much wickednefs may a man hide cvithin,
though he appear an angel wirbonr. How may that Liteuefs made
in crimes, i.e. by hypocrify ; [a pretty paradoxical expreifion, an
angel made in crimes) by impofing upon the world [thus emphati-
cally exprefled, mab'nﬁ praétice ou the times] draw with its fulfz and
fecble pretences [finely called /pider’s firings} the moft pondrovs
and fubftantial matters of the world, as riches, honour, puwer, re-
putation, &c. WarsurTon,
The Rcz({/‘al reads thus,
ow may {uch Likenefs trade in crimes,
Making praélice on the times,
To draw with idle Jpider’s fivings
Mof? ponrd’rous and fubfiantial things ;
meaning by poad’rous and fubfiantial things, pleafure and wealth.
" STEEVENS,
. Hozv may that likenefs made in crimeg, * .
Making practice of the times,
Draw anth idle fpiders’ flrings
. Mofl pond’rous and fubflantial things ?
i.e. How may the making ita praftice of letting great rogues
break through the laws with imﬁuniry, and hanging up little ones |
4 for
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Draw with idle fpiders’ ftrings

Moft pond’rous and fubftantial things !

Craft againft vice I muft apply :

With Angelo to-night fhal] lye ‘

His old betrothed, but defpis’d;

So difguife fhall, by the difguis'd?,

Pay with falthood falfe exalting,

And perform an old contralting; [Exit,

ACT IV. SCENE L

A Grange,
Enter Mariana, and Boy finging.

5§ O N G

Take, ob, take thofe lips away®,
That fo fweetly were forfeworn ;
And thofe eyes, the break of day,
Lights that do mif-lead the morn :
But

for the fame crimes ; draw away in timé with idle fpiders ftrings,
(for no better do the cords of the law become, according to the
old fuying ; Leges fimiles arancarum telis, to which the allufion is)
juftice and equity, the moft ponderous and fubftzntial bafes, and
pillars of government. When juftice on offenders is not done,
law, government, and commerce are overthrown. SmiTs.
" TS fg‘guiﬁ Jhall, by the difguis’d,] So difguife fhall by means
of a*perion difg;fid, veturn an injurious demand with a counterfeis
perfon.  JouNsoN, . :
$ Take, ob, take &c.] This is part of a little fong of Shake-
fpeare's own writing, confifting of ‘two ftanzas, “and {g extremcly
{weet, that the reader wop’t be difpleafed to have the other.
‘ Hide, ok, hide thofe hills of frow, ) ’ '
W bich thy frozen bofom bears, '
On avhofe tops, the pinks that ETow,
Are of thofe that April avears,”
But my poor beart firf fet free,
Bound in thofe icy chains by thee. WarsvRTON.
- R o ‘ h This
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But my kiffes bring again,
bring again,
Seals of love, but feald in wain,
Jeald inwain,

Mari. Break off thy fong, and hafte thee quick
away ;
, Here comes a man of comfort, whofe advice
Hath often ftill’'d my brawling difcontent.—

Euter Duke,

I cry you mercy, fir; and well could with,
You had not found me here fo mufical :
Let me excufe me, and believe me fo,—
My mirth it much difpleas’d, but pleas’d my woe*,
Duke. *Tis good : though mufick oft hath fuch a
charm,
Fo make bad, good, and good provoke to harm,
I pray you, tell me, hath any body enquir’d for me
here to day ? much upon this time, have I promis’d
here to meet.
Mari, You have not been enquir’'d after : [ have
fat here all day.

This fong is entire in Bealimont’s Bloody Brotler, and in Shake-
fpearg’s poems, The latter ftanza is omitted by Mariana, as not
igiting a female charatter. TwuEOBALD.

Though Sewell and Gildon have printed this among Shake<
fpeare’s poems, they have done the fame to fo many other pieces,
of which the real authors are fince known, that their evidence is
not ta be depended on. It is not found in Ja gar%’s edition
our author’s fonnets, which was printed during his life-time,

Our poet, however, has introduced one of the fame thaughts
in his 142d fonnet:

o ~~not from thofe lips of thine
f¢ That have prophan’d their fcarlet ornaments,
¢ And feal’d faife bonds of love, as oft as_mine.”

’ : SteEVENS,

O My mireh it much difpleas’d, but pleas’d my wor.] Though the
mufick foothed my forrows, it had no tendency to produce light
merriment,  JoaNsoN. X

Enter
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Enter Ifabel.

Duke, 1 do conftantly * believe you :

The time is come, even now. Ithall crave your for-
bearance a little ; may be, Iwillcall upon youanon
for fome advantage to yourfelf.

Mari. 1 am always bound to you. [ Exit.

Duke. Very well met, and welcome.

What is.the news from this good deputy ?

Ifab. He hath a garden circummur’d with brick ?,
Whofe weftern fide is with a vineyard back’d ;
And tothat vineyard is a planched gate 3,

‘That makes his opening with this bigger key :
‘This other doth command a little door,

‘Which from the vineyard to the garden leads;
There have I made my promife to call on him,
Upon the heavy middle of the night 4.

Duke. But fhall youon your knowledge find this

way ?

* conflantly
of mind. Jounson.
So in the Merchant of Penice :
¢¢ Could fo much+turn the eonftitution
¢¢ Of any conflant man.,”” STEEVENS.
2 e circummur'd with brick,) Circummured, walled round,
¢ He caufed the doors to be mured aad cafed up.”
Painter’s Palace of Pleafure. Jonnsown.
3 —a planched gare,] i.e. a gate made of boards. Planche, Fr,
A plancher is a plank. So in Lylly’s Maid’s Mectamorphofis,

1600 ;
s upon the ground doth lie
* e ¢ A hollow plancher.” —em
Again, in Drayten’s Polyolbion, Song 3 :.
¢ ——and fowls from planchers {prong.”
i. e. barnacles breeding on the planks of fhips’
AAgain, in Sir Arebur Gorges traniflation of Lucan, 1614 @
¢t Yet with his hoofes doth beat and rent
o %¢ T'he plancied floore, the barres and chaines.” .
STEEVENS,
4. Thre have I, &c.] In tue old copy the lines ftand thus,
There have T made my promife upon the
Heavy middle of the night, to call upon bim. STEEVENS.

Ifab,

] Certainly ; without fluctuation




MEASURE roa MEASURE, 107

~ Iab, 1 have ta’ena due and wary note upon’t :
With whifpering and moft guilty diligence,
In aftion alt of precept’, he did thewme
The way twice o’er. -
Duke, Axe there no other tokens:
Between you ’greed, concerning her obfervance ?
Ifab. No, none; but only a repair i’ the dark ;
_And that I have poffefs’d him °, my moft ftay
Can be butbrief : for I have made him know,
I have a fervant comes with me along,
That ftays upon me? ; whofe perfuafion is,
I come about my brother,
Duke. *Tis well born up.
I have not yet madec known to Mariapa
A word of this ;~—What, ho! within! come forth?

Re-enter Mariana,

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ;
She comes to do you good.
. Ifab. 1 do defire the like.
. Duke. Da.you perfuade yourfelf that I refpe&you ?
Mari. Good friar, I know you do; and have
found it,
Duke. Take then this your companion bythe hand,,
Who hath a ftory ready for your ear:
I thall attend your leifure ; but make hatfte ;
The vaporous night approaches. '
Mari, Will’t pleafe you walk afide ?
[ Exeunt. Mar. and Ifab.

$ In aftion all of preccpty——1] i.c. thewing the feverat turne
ings'of the way with hishand; which adtion contained fo many
recepts, being given for my direftion. WAaRBURTON.
I rather think we fhould read,
+In precept all of altion,
that is, iz direftion given not by words, but by mute figas. JounsoN.
8 I have foji_'/}'d him,—] 1 have made him clearly and Ytrongly
comprehend.  Jorwnson.
7 That ftays upon me ;] So in Macbeth :
¢ Woithy Macbeth, we fay upon your leifure.,” STEEVENS.

Duke.
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Duke. O place and greatnefs *, millions of falfe ®

eyes

Are ftuck gpon thee! volumes of report

Run with thefe falfe and moft contrarious quefts *

Upon thy doings ! thoufand *fcapes of wit

Ml;ke thee the father of their idle dream,

And rack thee in their fancies !~—Welcome, : How
agreed ?

Re-enter Mariona and Ifabel.

Ifab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, father,
If you advife it, ‘

Duke. It is not my confent,
But my intreaty too,

® 0 place and greatngfiy———1 It Xlainly appears, that t5:s fine
fpecch belongs to that which concludes the preceding fcene, be-
tween the Duke and Lucio. For they are a%folutely forcigr to
the fubje& of this, and are the natural refleCtions arifing from
that, Befides, the very words:

Run with thele falfe and moff contrariouns quefts,
evidently refer to Lucio’s fcandals juft preceding: which the Oxe
ford editor, in his ufual way, has emended, by altering sbefe to
2bsir.~——But that fome time mifht be given to the two women
to canfer together, the players, I fuppofe, took part of the fpeech,
beginning at No might nor greatnefs, &c. and put it here, without
troubling themfelves about its pertinengy. However, we are ob-
liged to them for not giving us their own impertinency, as they
have frequeptly done ip other places. WaRrBurTON.

T cannot agree that thefe lines are placed here by the players.
The fentiments are common, and fuch as a prince, given to re-
flettion, muit have often prefent. There was a neceflity to fill
up the time in which the ladies converfe apart, and they muft
haye quick topgues and ready apprehenfions, if they underftood
each other while this fpeech was uttered. Jounson.

)

-falfe eyes] That is, Eyes infidious and trajterous, °
R Jounson,
So in Chaucer’s Somproures Tale, late Edit, v, 9633 :
¢ Ther is ful many an eye, and many an ere,
¢ Aaiting on a lovd%, &c.”  STEEvVENs.
* emmbecontrarious guefis] Difierent reports, runaing counter to
each other. Jounson,
So in Othello : )
¢ The fenate has fent out three feveral guefl " STEEVENS,

Yabs
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ab. Little have you to fay, .
“When you depart from him, but, foft and low,
Remember now my brother. :

Muri. Fear me not. .
Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all :
He is your hufband on a pre-contract :
To bring you thus together, ’tis no fin;
Sith that the juftice of your title to him
Doth flourith the deceit *. Come, let us go ;

Our corn’s to reap, for yet our tithe's to fow %
[ Exeunt.

SCENE

. 2 Doth flourifh the deceit. ] A metaphor taken from
embroidery, where a coarfe ground is filled up, and covered with
figures of rich materials and elegant workmanthip.

ARBURTON.
- Flourifh is ornament in general. So in another play of Shake-
are :
¥ ¢ amammmempty trunks o’er=flouri/b’d by the devil.”
STEEVENS.

3 - for yet our tithe’s to foww.]~As before, the blundering
editors have made a prince of th%frigﬁ]y Angelo, fo here they
have made a prieff of the prince. e fhould read #th, i.e. our
tillage is yet to make. The grain, from which we expeét our
harvetft, is not yet put into the ground. WaRrBURTON.

The reader is here attacked with a petty fophifin. We fhould
read rilth, 1. e. our rillage is to make. Butin the textitis o fow 3
and who has ever faid that his sillage was to fow ? 1 believe pile
is right, and that the expreffion is proverbial, in which tyrde is
taken, by an eafy metonymy, for barweff. Jounson.

Dr. Warburton did not 3'0 juftice to his own conjefture ; and
no wonder therefore, that Dr. Johnfon has not.—7id) is gro-+
vincially ufed for Jand till'd, prepared for fowing. Shakefpeare,
however, has applied it before in its ufual acceptation.

. Farmer. ¢

Dr. Warburton’s conjefture may be fupported by many in-
frances in Markham’s Englifb Hufbagdman, 1635 : ¢ After the
beginning of March you fhall begin to fowe your Barley ypon
that ground which the year before did lye fallow, and is com-
mponly called your #lth, or fallow field.”” In p. 74 of this book,
a corruption, like our author’s, occurs. ¢¢ As before, I faid be-
ginne to fallow your #ithe field ;” which is undoubtedly mif-

printed for #4th field, ToLrirET,
Tilth
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SCENE IL
.Changes to the Prifon.
Enter Provoft and Clown.

X Prov. Come hither, firrah : Can you cut off a han’¢
ead ?

Clozon. If the man be a batchelor, fir, I can : but if
he be a marry’d man, he is his wife’s head, and I can
never cut off 2 woman’s head.

Prov. Come, fir, leave me your fnatches, and yield
me a dire¢t anfwer. To-morrow morning are to die
Claudio and Barnardine: Here is in our prifon a
common executioner, who in his office lacks a helper :
if you will take it on you to affift him, it thall redeem
you from your gyves ; if not, you thall have voutr
full time of imprifonment, and your deliverance with
%ﬁ urépity’d whipping, for you have been a noterious

awd.

Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out
of mind ; but yet I will be content to be a lawful
hangman. I would be glad to receive fome inftruc-
tion from my fellow partner.

Prov. What ho, Abhorfon ! where’s Abhorfon,
there ?

Enter Abborfon.

Abbor. Do you call, fir ?

«~ Lhh is* ufed for crop or harveff by Gower, De Confefione
Amantis, lib. v. fol. g3. b, ]
¢ To fowe cockill with the corne,
s ¢¢ So that the #ith is nigh forlotne,
¢ Which Chrift few firft his owne honde.”
Shakefpeare ufcs the word #ilth elfewhere :
« ¢® her plenteous womb .
¢ Exprefleth its full £/th and hufbandry.”

¢¢ Bourn, bound of land, rith, vineyard, meme.”

but my quotation from Gower fhews that to fow t//th was a phrafe
ence in ufe. STEEVENS,

Again,

Prov.
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Prov. Sirrah, here’s a fellow will help you to-mor-
row in your execution : if you think it meet, com-
pound with him by the year, and let him abide here
with you ; if not, ufe him for the prefent,. and difmifs
him : he cannot plead his eftimation with you, he
hath been a bawd.

Abbor. A bawd, fir ? fie upon him, he will difcredit
our miftery 4.

Prov. Go to, fir ; you weigh equally ; a feather
will turn the fcale. Exit,

Clown. Pray, fir, by your good favour (for, furely,
fir, a good favour s you have, but that you have a
hanging look)do you call, fir, your occupation a mi-
ftery ?

Abbor. Ay, fir; a miftery.

Clown. Painting, fir, I have heard fay, is a miftery ;
and your whores, fir, being members of my occupa-
tion, ufing painting, do prove my occupation a mi-
ftery : but what miftery there thould be in hanging,
if I fhould be hang'd, I cannot imagine °,

Abkor.

4 diferedit our miftery.] I think it juft worth while to obferve,
that the word myfery, when ufed to fignify a trade or manual
profeflion, fhould be {pels with an 7, and not a y, becaufe it comes
pot from the Greek, uor7pa, but from the French, mefier.

WarBurRTON.

3 em—ga good favour] Favour is countenance. So in Antony

and Cleopatra :
" ~why fo tart a favour
¢ To publifh fuch Eood tidings.” STEEVENS.

S wavbat miflery there fbould be in banging, if I foould bg heng’d,
J cannor imagine.

"Abhor. Sir, it is a mifery.

mvn. Prﬂﬂ_f S ﬁ

or. Ewery true man’s apparel fits your thief.

Clown. If it be too little fffa our thicf, _yowftrm man thinks it
,big enough : if it be too 51:; JSor your thief, your thief thigks it little
enough : fo every true man's apparel fits your thicf.] Thus it flood in
all the editions till Mr. Theobald’s, and was, methinks, not very
difficult to be underftood. The plain and humourous fenfe of the
fpeech is thls. Every true man’s apparel, which the thief robs
him of, fits the thief. Why ? Becaufe, if it be too little for thfg

thief;”
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Abbor. Sir, it is a miftery.
Cmvni PrOOfo
Abbor:

thief, the true man thinks it big enough: i.e. a pirchafe too
good for him. So that this fits the thiet in the opinion of the
true man. But if it be too big for the thief, yet the thief thinks
it little enough ; i.e. of value little enough. So thar this fits
the thief in his own opinion. Where we fee, that the pléafantry
of the joke confifts in the ejuivocal fenfe of 4ig enough, and litrie
enongh. Yet Mr. Theobald fuys, he can feée ro fenf€ in all thisy
and therefore alters the whole thus.—
Abhor. Ewery trie man’s apparel fits your thief.
Clown. If it be too little for your true man, your thicf thinks it
big enough : if it be too big for your true man, your thief thinks it
little enough.
And for his alteration gives this extraordinary reafon.—J am fa<
isfied the poet intended a regular fyllogifin ; and I fubmit it to judy-
ment, svbether my regulation bas not reflored that awit and bumour,
which avas quite Iqﬂgin the deprawation.—But the place is corrupt,
though Mr. Theobald could not find it out. Let us confider it
a little, The Hangman calls his trade a miftery : the clown can-
not conceive it. The Hangman undertakes to prove it in thefe
words, Eaery true man’s apparel, &c. but this proves the thief’s
trade a miftery, not the hangmar’s. Hence it appears, that the
fpeech, in which the Hangman proved his trade a miftery, is loft.
‘The very words it is impoffible to retrieve, but one may eafily
underftand what medium he employed in proving it: without
doubt, the very fume the Clown employed to prove the thief’s
trade a miftery ; namely, that all forts of clothes fitted the bang-
man. ‘The Clown, on hearing this argument, replied, I fuppofe,
to this effet : Wiy, by the fame kind of reafoning, I can prove the
thief's trade too to be a miflery. The other atks how, and the
Clown goes on as above, Ewery true man’s apparel fits your thicf3
if it be too little, &c. The jocular conclufion from the wholey
being an infinuation that thief and bangman were rogues alike.
This,conjeCturegives a fpirit and integrity to the dialogue, which,
in its pftfent mangled condition, 1s altogether wanting: and
fhews why the argument of ewvery true man’s apparel, &c. was'in
all editions given to the Clown, to whom indeed it belongs; and
likewife that the prefent reading of that argument is the true.
. WARBURTON.

Clown. Sir, ikis a miffery, &c.] 1f Dr. Warburton had attend-
ed 10 the drgument by which the Bawd proves his own profeflion
to be a mifterv, he would not have been driven to take refuge in
the groundlefs fuppofition,- *¢ that part of the dialogue haduﬁem
loft or dropped.” : ' -

The
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Abbor. Every true man’s apparel fits your thief 7.

Clown. If it be too little for your thief, your true
man thinks it big enough ; if it be too big for your
thief, your thief thinks it little enough : fo every true
man’s apparel fits your thief,

Re-enter Provoff. i

Prov. Aré you agreed ? :

Clown. Sir, 1 will ferve him; for I do find, your
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd;
he doth oftner afk forgivenefs®.

Prov. You, firrah, provide your block and your axe,
to-morrow four o’clock,

. The grgument of the Hangman is exattly fimilar to that of the
Bawd. As the latter puts in his claim to the whores, as members
of his occupation, and, in virtue of their painting, would entoll
his own fraternity in the miftery of painters ; fo the former equal-
1y lays claim to the thieves, as members of his occupation, and,
in their right, endeavours to rank his brethren, the hangmen,
under the miftery of fitters of apparel or taylors. The reading
of the old editions is therefore undoubtedly right ; except that
the laft fpeech, which makes part of the Hangman’s argument,
is, by miftake, as the reader’s own fagacity will readily perceive,
given to the Clown or Bawd. I fuppofe, therefore, the poet gave
us the wholé thus :
Abhor. Sir, it is a miffery.
Clown. Progf.————g
Abhor. Ewery true man’s apparel fits your thicf: if it be too
little for your thicf, your true man thinks it big enough: if it be
too big for your thief, your thicf thinks it little enough; fo every
true mawn’s apparel fits your thicf,
1 muft do Dr. Warburton the juftice to acknowledge, that he
hath rightly apprehended, and explained the force of the Hang-
man’s argument. REVISAL. : L
7 -fits your" thief.] So in Promos and Caffandra, 1578
the Hangman fays :
“ He‘xi‘e a::;:lyue and twenty futes of apparell for my
Jrue man, in the language of ancient times, is always placed in
oppofition to thi¢f. STEEVENS, :
¥ wene aft forgivensfs.] Soin As You Like It ;
¢, «mm—The common executioner,
¢¢ Whofe heart the accuftom™d fight of death makes hard,
*¢ Fatls not the axe upon the humbled neck,
¢¢ But firtt begs pardon.”® StsEVENS.

Vor. I I Abbor.
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Abbor. Come on, bawd ; Iwill inftru thee in my
trade ; follow.

Clown. ¥ do defire to learn, fir ; and, I hope, if you
have occafion to ufe me for your own turn, you fhall
find me yare 9 : for, truly fir, for your kindnefs, I owe
you a good turn. [ Exit.

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio :

One has my pity ; not a jot the other,
Being a murtherer, though he were my brother.

Enter Claudio.

Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio, for thy death:
*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow
Thou muft be made immortal. 'Where’s Barnardine ?
Claud. As faft lock’d up in fleep, as guiltlefs la-
bour
When it lies ftarkly *in the traveller’s bones:
He will not wake.
Prov. Who can do good on him?
Well, go, prepare yourfelf. [ Exit Claud.] But, hark,
what noife ? [ Knock within.
Heaven give your fpirits comfort !—By and by ;—
I hope it is fome pardon, or reprieve,
For the moft gentle Claudio.~Welconie, father.

Enter Duke.

Duke. Thebeft and wholefomett fpirits-of the night
Invellop you, good provoft ! Who call’d here of late ?
Prov. None, fince the curfew rung ?
* Duke. Not Ifabel ? - .
Prov. No. .
Duke. They will then *, ere’t be leng.
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio ?

® wieyare:] i. e. handy. Bo in Antony grd Clespatra: *
‘¢ His fhips are yare, yours heavy.” StEEvVENS.
* e flarkly——] Stiffly. Thefe two lines afford a very pleaf-
ing image. Jounson. . . '
* They il then,] Perhaps fbe will thew, Sir J, Hawkins,

Dike.
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Duke. There's fome in hope.
Prov. It is a bitter deputy. .
Duke. Not fo; not fo; his life i¢ parellel’d
Even with the fttoke * and line of his great juftice 3
He doth with holy abftinence fiibdue
That in himfelf, which he fpur} on his power
4+ To qualify in others : wére he imeal’d *
With that, which he corre@s, then were he tyran-
nous ;
But this being fo, he’s juft.—Now are they come,—
[ Knock. Provoft goes out.
This is a gentle provoft ; Seldoin, when
The fteeled goaler is the friend of men.—
How now ? what noife ? that fpirit’s poffefs’d with
hafte®,
Thatwounds the unrefifting poftern with thefe ftrokes.
Pro-

] Stroke is here put for the froke

3 Ewen awith the firoke
of a pen or a line. Jounson.
4 Zo qualify~——=] To temper, to moderate, as we fay wine is
gualified with water. Jounson. So in Ozbello :
¢ T have drank but one cup to-night, and that was craftily
qualified t00.” STEEVENS.
5 avere be meal’n? Were he {prinkled ; were he defiled.
A figure of the fame kind our author ufes in Macbeth :
¢¢ The blood-bolter'd Banguo.”  Jounson.
So in the Pbilofopher’s Satires, by Robert Anton:
¢ As if their perriwigs to death they gave
To meale them in fome gaftly dead man’s grave.”
. That ol with baf STELVENS,
e That [pirit’s poffeft aith bafle, .
That wonnds t}}m unrgfﬂing poflern wvith thefe Araizm T
Tho line is irregular, and the wnrefiffing poflern fo frange sn ex-
preffion, - that want, of meafure, and want of fenfe, might juitly
raife fufpicion of an errour; yet none of the latter editors feem to
hav;s fuppofed the place faulty, except fir Tho. Hanmer, who
reads : .

.

~——the unreftin era. N
The three folios have it : 8 2of
-unfifting
out of which Mr, Rowe mac%c unrefifting, and the reft followed him.
Sir Thomas Hanmer feems to have éppofed unrefiffing the word
in the copies, from which he flauﬁbly enough extratte unrgr?i;;g,n
2 ut
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Provoft returns, fpeaking to one at the door.

Prov. There mutft he ftay, until the officer
Arife to let him In; he is call’d up.

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet,
But ke muft die to-morrow ?

Prov. None, fir, none.

Duke. As near the dawning, provoft, as it is,
You thall hear more ere morning.

Prov. Happily,
You fomething know ; yet, I believe, therc comes
No countermand ; no fuch example have we:
Befides, upon the very fiege of juftice?,
Lord Angelo hath to the publick ear
Profefs’d the contrary.

Enter a Meffenger®.

Duke. 'This is his lordfhip’s man.

Prov. And here comes Claudio’s pardon.
My

but he grounded his emendation on the very fyllable that wants
authority. What can be made of «nfiffing I know not ; the beft
that occurs to me is unfzeling. JoHNsoN.
unrefifting poffcrn g—————1
1 fhould think we might fafely read :

——unlift’ning poflern, or unfhifting pofiern.
The meafure requires it, and the fenfe remains uninjured.

STEEVENS.

fiege of juflice,] i.ec. feat of juftice. Siege, Fr. So

7

Ovhello

«

€6 mon I fetch my birth
¢ From men of royal flege.””  STEEVENS,
8 Enter a Meflenger.
Duke. This is bis Iordfb?'; man. ¢
Prov. And here comes Claudiv’s pardon.} :
“The Provoft has juft declared a fixed opinion that the execution
will not be countermanded, and yet, upon the firft appearance of
the Meflenger, he immediately guefles that his errandpii to bring
Claudio’s pardon. It is evident, I think, that the namcs of the
fpeakers arc mifplaced. If we fuppofe the Provoft to fuy :
This is his lordfbip’s man, ¢
it is very natural for the ﬁuke to fubjoin,

R

And
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Mefl. My lord hath fent you this note; and by me
this further charge, that yeu fwerve not from the
fmalleft article of it, neither in time, matter, or other
circumftance. Good morrow ; for, as I take it, it
is almoft day.

Prov. I fhall obey him. [ Exit Meffenger.

Duke. This is his pardon ; purchas’d by fuch fin,

) tdev
For which the pardoner himfelf is in : L4
Hence hath oﬁPence his quick celerity,
When it is borne in high authority :
‘When vice makes mercy, mercy’s fo extended,
That, forthe fault’s love, isthe offender friended.—
Now, fir, what news?

Prov. Itold you: Lord Angelo, be-like, thinking
me remifs in my office, awakens me with this un-
wonted putting on : methinks, ftrangely ; for he hath
not us’d it before.

Duke. Pray you, let’s hear.

Provoft reads the letter.

Whatfocver you may bear to the contrary, let Clandio
be exccuted by four of the clock; and, in the afternoon,
Barnardine : for my betfer fatisfaction, let me have Clan-
dio’s bead fent me by frve. Let this be duly perform’d;
with a thought, that more depends on it than we mufl yet
deliver.  Thus fail not to do your office, asyou will anfewer
it at you peril.

What fay you to this, fir?
P
. And bere comes Claudio’s pardon.
The Duke might pelieve, upon very reafonable grounds, that An-
gelo had now fent the pardon. It appears that he did fo, from
what he fays to himfelf, while the Provoft is reading the letter :
. This is bispardon ; purcRas’d by fuch fin,= TYRWHITT.

When, immediately after the Duke had hinted his efpectation
of a pardon, the Provoft fees the Meflenger, he fuppofes the Duke

to have tuotwn fomething, and changes his mind, Either reading
may ferve equally well. Jounson,

I3 Duke.”
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Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be exe-
cuted in the afternoon ?

Pray, A Bohemian born; but hepe nurs’d up and
bred : one that ig a prifoner nine years old,

Duke. How came it, that the abfent duke had not
either deliver’d him to his liberty, or executed him 3
I have heard, it was ever his manner to do fo.

Proy, His friends ftill wrought reprieves for him :
And, indeed, his fa&, till now in the government of
lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof.

Duke. Is it now apparent ?

Prov. Moft manifeft, and not deny'd by himfelf.

Duke. Hath heborne himfelf penitently in prifon 2
how feems he to be touch’d ? ‘

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more
dreadfully, butasadrunken{fleep; carelefs, recklefs,
and fearlefs of what’s paft, prefent, or to come; infen-
fible of mortality, and defgerately mortal %,

Duke. He wants advice.

Prov. He will hear none : he hath evermore had
the liberty of the prifon ; give him leave to efcape
hence he would not ; drunk many times a day, if
not many days entirely drunk. 'We have very ofte
awak'd him, as if to carry him to execution, ang
thew’d him a feeming warrant for it; it hath not
mov’d him at all,

Duke. Moreof him anon. There is written in your
brow, Provoft, honefty and conftancy : if I read it
not truly, my ancient fkill beguiles me ; but in the
boldpefs of any cunning, I will lay myfelf in hazard.
Claudio, whom here you have a warrant to execyte,
1s no greater forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath

® _@tfl:z mortal.] This expreflion is obfcure. Sir Thamas
Hanmer reads, mortally defperate. Mortally is in low converfation
afed in this fenfe, but I know not whether it was ever written.
1 am inclined to believe, that degfderately mortal means defperately
mifehievous. Or defperately mortal may mean a man likely to die
i"{ & defperase ftate, without refleftion or repentance, JosNsoN,

fen-

~
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fentenc’d him : To make you underftand this in .a
manifefted effe&, I crave but four days refpite ; for
the which you are to do me both a prefent and a dan-
gerous courtefy. :

Prov. Pray, fir, in what?

Duke. In the delaying death.

Prov. Alack! how may Idoit ? having the hour
limited ; and an exprefs command, under penalty, to
deliver his head in the view of Angelo ? 1 may make
my cafe as Claudio’s, to crofs this in the {malleft.

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if
my inftrutions may be your guide. Let this Bar-
nardine be this morning executed, and his head
borne to Angelo. '

Prov. Angelo hath feen them both, and will difco-
ver the favour.

Duke. Oh, death’s a great difguifer : and you may
add to it. Shave the head, * and tie the beard; and
fay, it was the defire of the penitent to be {o barb’d * be-

* and tie the beard;] The Rewifal recommends Mr. Simpfon’s
emendation, DIE the beard, but the prefent reading may ftand.
Perhaps it was ufual to #/e up the beard before decollation. Sir
T. More is faid to have been ludicroufly careful about this or-
nament of his face. It fhould, however, be remembered, that
it was the cuftom # d beards. In the Midfimmer Night's
Dream, Bottom fays :

¢ 1 will difcharge it either in your ftraw-colour’d beard,
your orange-tawny beard, your purple in grain, &c.”
Again, in the old comedy of Ram Aley, 1611 :
#¢ What colowr’d beard comes next by the window ?
¢¢ A black man’s, I think.
¢ Ithink, a red; for that is moft in fathion.” .,
Agpin, in the Silent Woman : ** 1 have fitted my divine and ca-
nonift, dyed their beards and all.”
Again, in the Alghemiff : *¢ ——he had dy'd bis beard, and all.”
Again, ** To dye your beard, and umber o’er your face.”
. - STEEVENS.
* A beard tied would give a very new air to that face, which had
never beea feen but with the beard loofe, long, and {qualid.
Jounson.
% e t0 bg f0 bard’d] The old copy reads——fo bar’d.
‘ STEEVENS.

‘14 ' fore_
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fore his death : you know the courfe is common. If
any thing fall to you upon this, more than thanks and
good fortune, by the faint whom I profefs, I will
plead againft it with my life.

.}P;rov. Pardon tne, good father; it is againft my
oath.

Duke. Were you fworn to the duke, or to the de-
puty ?

Prov. To him, and to his fubftitutes.

Duke. You will think you have made no offence,
if the duke avouch the juftice of your dealing ?

Prov. But what likelihood is in that ?

Duke. Not arefemblance, but a certainty. Yet fince
I fee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor
my perfuafion, can with eafe attempt you, I will go
further than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you.
Look, you, fir, here is the hand and feal of the duke;
You know the charater, I doubt not; and the fignct
is not ftrange to you.

Prov. 1 know them both.

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the
duke ; you fhall anon over-read it at your pleafure }
where you fhall find, within thefe two days he will be
here. This is a thing, that Angelo knows not : for
he this very day receives letters of ftrange tenor ; per-
chance, of the duke’s death; perchance, &ntering
into fome monaftery ; but, by chance, nothing of
what is writ 3. Look, *the unfolding ftar calis up the
thepherd: Put notyourfelf into amazement, Howthefe
things thou]d be : all difficulties are but eafy when
théy~are known. Call your executioner, and off
with Barnardine’s head : I will give him a prefent

3 nothing of awhat is writ.] We thould read=wbere writ—the
Duke pointing to the letter in his hand. WazrsurTON,
4 the ynfolding far calls up the foepherd ;] *
¢ The ftar, that bids the fhepherd fold,
*“ Now the top of heav’n doth hold.” Miltor’s Ma_/?ue-
‘ STEEVENS.

fhrift,
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fhrift, and advife him for abétter place, Yet you are
amaz’d ; but this fhall abfolutely refolve you, Come
away ; it is almoft clear dawn. ([ Exeunt,

SCENE IV.
Enter Clown.

Clown. T am as well acquainted here, as I was in
our houfe of profeffion : onc would think, it were
miftrefs Over-done’s own houfe, for here be many of
her old cuftomers. Firft, here young mafter Rath 5;
he’s in for a commodity of brown paper and old gin-
ger %, ninefcore and fcventeen pounds; of which he

' ' made

5 Firft, bere’s young mafter Rafb; &c.] This enumeration of
the inhabitants of the prifon affords a very firiking view of the
practices predominant 1n Shakefpear’s age. Befides thofe whofe
follies are common to all times, we have four fighting men and
a traveller. It is not unlikely that the originals of the pictures
were then known. Joaunson. '

S @ commodity of brown paper and old ginger,] Thus the old
copy. The modern editors read, srown pepper. The following
paﬁ}ge in Michacmas Term, Com. 1607, will juftify the original
reading :

“gI know fome gentlemen in town have been glad, and are
lad at this time, to talee up commodities in hawk’s-hoods and
rown paper.”’

Again, in Summer’s Laft Will and Teffament, 1600 :

¢ another that ran in debt, in the fpace of four or five
year, above fourteen thoufand pound in lute-ftrings and grey-
paper,”  Again, in A New Trick to cheat the Devil, 1636 :
¢¢ ememt0 have been fo bit already
¢ With taking up commodities of brown faper, .w»
¢¢ Buttons pait fafhion, filks, and fattins,
¢¢ Babies and children’s fiddles, with like trath
¢¢ ‘Took®up at a dear rate, and fold for trifles.”

Again, in Greene’s Quip for an Upflart Courtiery 1620:

¢ For the merchant, he delivgred the iron, tin, lead, hops,
fugars, fpices, oyls, brown paper, or whatever *clfe, ,from fix
months to fix months, Which when the poor gentleman came
to fell again, he could not make threefcore and ten in the hun-
dred befides the ufury.” Again, in Greene’s Defence of Coney-
caiching, 1592 : *‘=fo that 1if he borrow an hundred prmnd;h h]el:

, a
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made five marks, ready money : marry, then, ginger
was not much in requett, for the old women were all
dead. Then is there here one mafter Caper, at the
fuit of mafter Three-pile the mercer, for fome four
fuits of peach-colour’d fatin, which now peaches him
abeggar. Then have we here young Dizy, and young
mafter Deep-vow, and mafter Copper-fpur, and maf-
ter Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger-man, and
young Drop-heir that kill’d lufty Pudding, and maf-
ter Forthright 7 the tilter, ®and brave m:f%cr Shoe-tye

the

fhall have forty in filver, and threcfcore in wares, as luteftrings,
hobbyhorfes, or browwn paper, or cloath, &c.”
Again, in the Spani/b Curate of B. and Fletcher:
¢¢ Commodities of pins, brown papers, packthread.”
Again, in Gafcoigne’s Steele Glaffe :
¢¢ To teach young men the trade to fell 3rown paper.”
. STEEVENS.

A commodity of 8rotwn paper. Mr. Steevens fupports this rightly,
Fennor atks, in his Compror’s Commonwealth, ** fuppofe the commo-
dities are delivered after Signior Unthrift and MafFer Broaker have
beth fealed the bonds, how muft thofe hobby-horfes, reams of
brown parers Jewes trumpes and’ bables, babies and rattles be
folde ?”  FarMER.

7 mafler Forthright] The old copy reads Forthlighs ; but fhould
not Forthlight be Fortbright, alluding to the line in which the
thruftis made? Jounson. ‘

Shakefpeare ufes this word in the Tempef? :

¢¢ Through forthrights and meanders.”
Again, in Troilus and Cyda, a& IIl. fe. dii :

¢ Or hedge afide from the direét forthright.” STEEVENS,
' and brave maﬁgf Shooty the great traweller,] Thus the old
co%vw;nbut as moft of thefe are compound names, I fufpeé that
thi originally written, mafter Shoe-tye. At this time Shoe-firings
were generally worn.  So in Decker’s Match me in London, 1631 :

¢ I think your wedding fboes have not been oft usticd.”
Aguin, in Randolph’s Mufes Laafing Glafs, 1638

** Bonding his fupple hams, kiffing his hands,

‘¢ Honouring fboey/frings.”
As he was a traveller, it is not unlikely that he might be follicit-

= pus about the minutiz of drefs, and the epithet trave feems to

countenance the fuppofition. ” STEEVENS. '

Mr. Steevens’s fl}{}pc,\ﬁtion js ftrengthen’d by Ben Jonfon®’s Epi-
gram upon Englifh Monfieur, wol. vi. p, 253: o T

o at

-
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the great traveller, and wild Half-can that ftabb’d
Pots, and, Ithink; forty more ; all great doers in our
trade, and are now in for the Lord’s fake?, '

Enter Abhorfou,

Abkor, Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither,

Clowwn, Mafter Barnardine ! you muft rife and be
hang’d, mafter Barnardine !

Abbor. What, ho, Barnardine!

Barnar, [Within] A pox o' your throats! Who
makes that noife there ? What are you ?
Clown. Your friends, fir; the hangman: You

muft be fo good, fir, to rife and be put to death.
Barnar. [gWZtlaiu.] Away you rogue, away ; I am
fleepy. .
Abkor. Tell him, he muft awake, and that quickly
too.

Clown. Pray, mafter Barnadine, awake till you are
executed, and fleep afterwards,

Abbor. Go in to him, and fetch him out.

Clozvn. He is coming, fir, he is coming ; I hear
his firaw ruftle.

¢ That {fo much fearf of France, and hat, and feather,
¢ And /boe, and tye, and garter, fhould come hither.”
. . ToLLET,
Mr. Steevens is certainly right, for fa this compounded word
was anciently fpelt. So in Crafhaw’s poems, 1670:
¢¢ "To gaudy tire or gliftering /boo-75.”” MAaLoNE.
9 in for the Lord’s fake.] i.¢, to beg for the reft of their lives,
. WazzsurToON.

I rather think this expreflion intended to riditule_the puritans,
whofe turbulence and indecency often brought thém to p.idn,
and yho confidered themfelves as fuffering for religion. '

It is not unlikely that men imprifoned for other crimes, might
reprefent themf{elves to cafual enquirers, as fuffering for puritan«
ifm, and that this might be the common cant of the prifons. In
Donnels time, every prifoner was brought to jail by {grctiﬂxip.

. Jounson.

The word in has been fuy{plicd by fome of the modern editors.
The phrafe which Dr. L]ohn on has juftly explained, is ufed in
A New Trick {o cheat the Devil, 1636 : “‘amm] held it wife a deed

charity, and did it for 2p¢ Lord’s fake.” STEEYENS.

Enter
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Enter Barnardine.

Abbor. 1s the axe upon the block, firrah?

Clown. Very ready, fir.

Barnar. How now, Abhorfon ? what’s the news
with you ? ' )
" dAbkor. Truly, fir, I would defire you to clap into
your prayers ; for, look you, the warrant’s come.

Barnar. Yourogue, I have been drinking all night,
I am not fitted for’t.

Clown. Oh, the better, fir ; for he that drinks all
night, and is hang’d betimes in the morning, may
fleep the founder all the next day.

Enter Duke.

© Abkor. Look you, fir, herecomes your ghoftly fa-
ther ; Do we jeft now, think you ? ‘

Duke. Sir,induced by my charity, and hearing how
haftily you arc to depart, I am come to advife you,
comfort you, and pray with you.

Barnar. Friar, not I; Ihave been drinking hard
all night, and I will have more time to prepare me,
or they fhall beat out my brains with billets : I will
not confent to die this day, that’s certain.

Duke. Oh, fir, you muft : and therefore, I befeech
you, look forward on the journey you fhall go.

Barnar. 1 fwear, I will notdic to day for any man’s
perfuafion. ‘

Duke. But hear you,

arnar. Not a word : if you have any thing to fay
to me, come to my ward ; for thence will not [ to-
day. : [ Exit.
Enter Provoff. *

Duke, Unfit to live, oy die: Oh, gravel heart !—

- After him,* fellows ; bring him to the block®, *
c [ Exeunt Abborfon and Clown.
. Prov.

* After bim, follows ;=] Here is a line given to the Dﬂkcﬁ
wiic
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Prov. Now, fir, how do you find the prifoner ?
Duké. A creature unprepar’d, unmeet for death ;
And, to tranfport him * in the mind he is,
Were damnable. -
Prov: Here in the prifon, father,
There dy’d this morning of a cruel fever
One Ragozing, a moft notorious pirate,
A man of Claudio’s years; hisbeard, and head;
Juft of his colour; What if we do omit '
This reprobate, till he were well inclin’d ;
And fatisfy the deputy with the vifage
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 2
Duke. O, ’tis an accident that heaven provides !
Difpatch it prefently ; the hour draws on
Prefix’d by Angelo: Sec, this be done,
And fent according to command ; whiles I
Perfuade this rude wretch willingly to die.
Prov. This fhall be done, good father, prefently.
But Barnardine mutt die this afternoon :
And how fhall we continue Claudio,
To fave me from the danger that might come,
If he were known alive ?
Duke. Let this be done,—~Put them
In fecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio :
Ere twice the fun hath made his journal greeting .
To the under generation %, you fhall find
Your fafety manifefted.

Prov.
which belongs to the Provoft. The Provoft, while the Duke is
lamenting the obduracy of the prifoner, cries out: * '

o After bim, fellows, &c.

and when they are gone out, turns again to the Duke. Jounson.

I do not fee why*this line fhould be taken from the Duke, and
flill lefs why it fhould be given to the Provoft, who, by his quef-
tion to the Duke in the next line, appears to be ignorant of
every thing that has paflfed between him and Barnirdines

~ TYRWRITT.

2 o trar’(‘jart him=—1 To remove him from one world to
another. Thg French #répas affords a kindred fenfe. Jounson.

3 T0 the under generation,
true judgment, f

] So fir Thomas Hanmer, with
t was in all the formqr editions : 7,
, r
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Prov. I am your free dependent.
Dake. Quick, difpatch, and fend the head to An.
' elo. [ Exit Provof.,
Now will I write letters to Angelo,—
The provoft, he fhall bear them,~whofe contents
Shall witnefs to him, I am near at home;
And that, by great injun&ions, I am bound
To enter publickly : him I’ll defire
To meet me at the confecrated fount,
A league below the city ; and from thence,
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form 4,
‘We thall proceed with Angelo.

Re-enter Provoft.

Prov. Here is the head 5 T'll carry it myfelf.
Duke. Convenient is it : Make a fwift return
For I would commune with you of fuch things,.
That want no ear but yours. \
Prov. Tl make all fpeed.  [Exit.
Ifab. [ Within.] Peace, ho, be here!
Duke. The tongue of Ifabel :=——She’s come to know,
If yet her brother’s pardon be come hither :
But I will keep her ignorant of her good,
To make her Eeavenly comforts of g:l%air,
When itis leaft expected *.

Enter Ifabella.

Ijab. Ho, by your leave.—
Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious
~ daughter.

7o yonder ————— .
e under and _yonder were confounded. Jounsow,
The old readinbgdin not yonder but yond. STEEVENS,

4 ———weal-balanced form,]* Thus the old copy. Mr. Heath
thinks that avell-balanced is true reading ; and Hanmer was
of the fame opinion. STEEVENS.

S When it is leaft expeited.] A better veafon might have been
given. It was neceffary to Ifabella in ignorance, that fhe
might with more kéennefs accufe the deputy. gjloumom

L,



MEASURE ror MEASURE. 127

Ifab. The better, given me by fo holy a man.
Hath yet the deputy {ent my brother’s pardon ?

Duke. Hehathreleas’d him, Ifabel, fromthe world ;
His head is off, and fent to Angelo.

Ifab. Nay, but it is not fo.

Duke. Itis no other:

Shew your wifdom, daughter, in your clofe patience.
Ifab. Oh, Iwill tohim, and pluck out his eyes.
Duke. You fhall not be admitted to his fight.

Ifab. Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Ifabel !
Injurious world ! Moft damned Angelo!

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot 2
Forbear it therefore ; give your caufe to heaven.
Mark, what I fay; which you fhall find
By every f{yllable, a faithful verity :

The duke comes home to-morrow ;—nay, dry your

eyes ;

One of ouryconvent, and his confefor,

Gives me this inftance : already he hath carry’d

Notice to Efcalus and Angelo ;

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates,

There to give up their power. If you can, pace your

wifdom

In that good path, that I would with it go ;

And you thall have your bofom ¢ on this wretch,

Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart,

And general honour.

Ifab. 1 am dirééed by you.

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give;

*Tis that he fent me of the duke’s return : o

Says by this token, I defire his company

At Mariana’s houfe to-night. Her caufe, and yours,

P’ll perfe& him withal ; and he fhall bring you

Before the duke; and to the head of Angelo

Accufe him 'home, and home. For my poof felf,

s ——your bofom———7] Your with; your heart’s defire.

Jonnson.

Iam”
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I am combitied 7 by a facred vow,

And fhall be abfent. Wend ® you with this letter ;
Command thefe fretting waters from your eyes
With a light heart; truft ot my holy order,

If I pervert your courfe.~~Who'’s here ?

Enter Lucio,

Lucio. Good even!

Friar, where is the provoft?

Duke. Not within, fir.

Lucio. Oh, pretty Ifabella, I am pale at mine heart,
to fee thy eyes fo red : thou muft be patient: I am
fain to dine and fup with water and bran ; I dare not
for my head fill my belly ; one fruitful meal would
fet me to’t : But they fay the duke will be here to-
morrow. By my.troth, Ifabel, Ilov’d thy brother:
if the old 9 fantaftical duke of dark corners ha:d been
at home, he had liv'd. [Exit Ifabella.

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden
to your report ; but the beft is, he lives not in them *.

Lucio. Friar, thou knoweft not the duke fo well as
I do : he’sa better woodman ?, than thou tak’ft him

for.
Duke. Well, you’ll arifwer this on¢ day. Fare ye

well,

7 I am combined by a facred wow,] 1 once thought this fhould
be confined, but Shakefpeare ufes combine for to bind by K{a& or
agreement, fo he calls Angelo the combinate hufband ff ariana.

OHNSON,
8-Wend you] To wend is to go. So in the Comedy of Errors:
¢¢ Hopelefs and helplels doth Ageon avend.”” STEEVaNS.

9 If the old &c.] Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, tbe odd fantafli-
cal duke, but old is a common word of aggravition in ludicrous
language, as, there was old revelling. Jounson.

¥ e ke liwes not in them.] iwe. his charalter depends not on
them. Steevins, .

2 cwoodman,] That is, buntfman, here taken for a bunter of

girls.  Jounson. ,

So in the Merry Wiwves of Windfor, Falftaff asks his miftreffes :
‘ ~““ Am I a wwoedman ? ha!” STEEVENS.

Lua.o.
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Lucio. Nay, tarry ; I'll go along with thee; I can
tell thee pretty tales of the duke.

Dutke. gfou have told me too many of him already,
fir, if they be true ; if nottrue, none were enough.

Lucio. 1 was once before him for getting a wench
with child. . .

Duke. Did you fuch a thing ?

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I: but I was fain to for-
fwear it ; they would elfe have marry’d me to the
rotten medlar.

Duke. Sir,your company is fairer than honeft : Reft
you well.

Lucio. By my troth, I’ll go with thee to the lane’s
end : if bawdy talk offend you, we’ll have very little
of it : Nay, friary I am a kind of burr, I fhall ftick.

[ Exeunt.

’

SCENE IV,
Changes to the Palace.

Enter Angelo and Efalus.

Ejial. Every letter he hath writ hath difvouch’d

other. .
Ang. In moft uneven and diftra@ed manner. His
actions thew much like to madnefs ; pray heaven, his
wifdom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the
gates, and re-deliver our authorities there ?

Efcal. I guefs not.

Ang. And why thould we proclaim it in ah hour be-
fore his entring, that, if any crave redrefs of injuftice,
they fhould exhibit their petitions in the fireet?

Efcal. He fhews his reafon for that : to have a dif-
patch of complaints ; and to,deliver us from devices
hereafter, which fhall then have no poweT to *ftand
againft us.

Ang. Well; I befeech you, let it be proclaim’d :
Betimes i’ the morn, I’ll call you at your houfe :

Vor. IL K Give
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Givé notice to fuch men of fort and fuit ?,
As are to meet him. '

Efcal. 1'thall, fir : fareyouwell. [Bxit.

Ang. Good night,—
This deed unfhapes me quite, makes mie unpregnant 4,
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid !
And by an eminent body, that enforc’d,
The law againft it l~—But that her tender fhame
Will not proclaim againft her maiden lofs,
How might fhe tongue me ? Yet reafon dares her ?

nos:
For

3 e——fort and fuit,] Figure and rank. Jenwson.

* ——makes mo Uunpregnant,] In the firft fcene the Duke fays
that Efcalus is pregnant, 1.e. ready in the forms of law. Uz~
pregnant therefore, in the inftance before us, is anready, znpre-
pared. STEEVENS,

5 —Yet reafon dares ber # no :] The old folio impre Tions read :
Yt reafon dares ber No.

And this is right., ‘Fhe meaning is, the circumftances of our
cafe are fuch, that fhe will never venture to contradict me: dares
ber to reply No to me, whatever I fay, WarsvrTON.

Mr. Theobald reads :

Yet reafon dares ber note.

Sir Thomas Hanmer :

Yet reafon dares ber : No.
Mr. Upten: :

Yet veafon dares her—No,

which he explains thus : Zer, fays Angelo, reafon awill give ber

courage—No, that is, it awill nor. I am afraid darc has. no fuch

fignification. I have nothing to offer worth infertion. Jounsow.
To dare has two fignifications ; to ferrify, as in The Maid’s

Tragedy :

.

thofe mad mifchiefs
‘¢ Would dare a woman.”

Again, in The Gentleman Ufber by Chapman : N
¢ A caft of falcons on their mersy wings
¢¢ Daring the ftooped prey that fhifeing flies.”

Dr. Warburton fays, that the meaning is, ¢ the circumftances
of oug cafe are fuch, that fhe will never venture to contradift
me.” " It fhould, however, be remembered, that Angelo had no
accufation to prefer againft Ifabella, fo that T know not what af-
fertion of his fhe could be expetted to contradich, I would read :

——yet reafon dares her zo#, * ‘
For my authority, &c. . ;
. n
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For my authority bears a credent bulk ¢,

That no particular {candal once can touch,

But it confounds the breather. He fhould have liv'd,

Save that his riotous youth, with dangero,us fenfe,

Might, in the times to come, have ta’en revenge,

By {o receiving a dithonour’d life,

With ranfom of fuch thame. ’Would yet he had

livd !

Alack, when once our grace we have forgat,

Nothing goes right; we would, and we would[not 7,
‘ Exit.

In K. Henyry IV. P, 1. to dare is to challenge or call forth :
¢¢ Unlefs a brother fhould a brother dare
¢ To gentle exercife, &e.”

The meaning will then be, ——

—et reafon does not challenge, call forth, or jncite ker to appear
againft me, far my authority is abowe the reach of her accufation.

¢¢ Tt dares me,” in the North, fignifies it pains or grieves me;
but that fenfe is not eafily applicable to the paffage in queftion.

STEEVENS.
S gy authority bears a credent bulk,
That no particalar fander &c.]
Credent is creditable, inforcing credit, not quefiianable. The old
Englith writers often confound the altive and paflive adjectives.
So Shakefpeare, and Miltan after him, ufe inexprefive for inex-
reffible. . :
g ﬁrﬁcdar is priwate, a French fenfe. No fcandal from any
private mouth can reach a man jn my authority. Jonnson.

The old copy reads—bears of—I fuppofe for—bears of, i e.
carries along with it. STEEVENs. .

7 we would, and awe would not.] Here undqubtedly
the act fhould end, and was ended by the poet; for here is pro-
perly a ceffation of altion, and a night intervenes, and the place
1s changed, between the paffages of this feene, and thofe of the
nekt. The nextact beginning with the following fcene, proceeds
without any intearuption of time or change of place. JorNsoN.

X2 : SCENE
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SCENE V.
Changes 1o the Fields without the Town.

Enter Duke in bis own habit, and Friar Peter.

Duke. Thefe® letters at fit time deliver me.
" [Giving letters.

The Provoft knows our purpofe, and our plot.
The matter being afoot, keep your inftruction,
And hold you ever to our fpecial drift;
Though fometimes you do blench ? from this to that,
As caufe doth minifter. Go, call at Flavius’ houfe,
And tell him, where I ftay : give the like notice
Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craffus,
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ;
But fend me Flavius firft.

Peter. It thall be fpeeded well. [Ex't Friar.

Enter Varrius.

Duke. 1thank thee, Varrius ; thou haft made good
hafte:
Come, we will walk : There’s other of our friends

Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius.
‘ [ Exeunt.

SCENE 1IL
Enter Ifabella and Mariana,

Ifzb. To fpeak fo indirectly, I am loth;
I would fay the truth ; but to accufe him fo,
That is your part : yet I'madvis’dto do it;

He fays, to vail full purpofe *. y
Mari.,

b Thefe letter— ] Petet never delivers the letters, but,
tells his ftory without any credentials. The poet forgot the plot
which he had formed. Jounsow.

9 ———you do blench from this to that.] To blench is to ftart off,
to fly off. StEEVENS. ¢

* He fays, to vail full purpofe.] Thus the old copies,s I don’t.

know

LN
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Mari. Be rul’d by him.

Ijab. Befides, he tells me, that, if peradventure
He fpeak againft me on the adverfe fide,
I thould not think it firange ; for ’tis a phyfick,
That’s bitter to {weet end.

Mari. I would, friar Peter—

Ifab. Oh, peace; the friar is come.

. Enter Friar Peter®.

Peter. Come, I have found you out a ftand moft
fit
Where you ,rnay have fuch vantage on the duke,
He fhall not pafs you: Twice have the trumpets
founded ;

The gencrous ®and graveft citizeps
Have

know what idea our editors formed to themfelves of wailing full
purpofe ; but, I’'m perfuaded, the poet meant, as I have reftored,
viz, to a purpofe that will ftand us in ftead, that will profit us.
THEOBALD.
He fays, to wail full ;mTq/é.] Mr. Theobald alters it to, '
He fays, ¢ availful parpofe ;
becaufe he has no idea of the common reading. A d reafon !
Yet the common reading is right. Full is ufed for dencficial;
and the meaning is, He fays, it is to bide a beneficial purpofe, that
muft not yet be rewealed. WAREBURTON.

To wail full purpofe, may, with very little force on the words,
mean, tg bide the whole extent of our defign, and therefore the read-
ing maz ftand ; yet I cannot but think Mr. Theobald’s altera-
tion cither lucky or ingenious. To interpret words with fuch
laxity, as to make fw// the fame with hp;ﬁu’al, is to put an end,
at once, to all neceflity of emendation, for any word may then
ftand in the place of another. Jounson, ' *

* Bater Friar Peter.] This play has two Friars, either of whom
might fingly have ferved. I fhould therefore imagine, that Friar
Thomas, in the firft’act, might be changed, without any harm,
to Friar Peter; for why fhould the Duke unneceflarily truft two
in an affair which required only one. The name of Friar Tho.
mds is never mentioned in the dialogue, and therefofe feems ara
bitrarily placed at the head of the fcene. Jounsow.

v 3 The generous, €5c.] i.e. the moff moble, &c. Geyevons 18
here ufed in itsd atin fenfe. ¢¢ Virgo genersfi et nobilis,” Cicero.

Shakelpeare ufes it again in Otbello :
K 3 onmethe
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Have hent the gates 4, and very near upon
The duke is entring ; therefore hence, away.
Exeunt.

ACT V. SCENE L

A publick Place near the City.

Enter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Efcalus, Lucio, and
Citizens, at feveral doors.

Duke. My very worthy coufin, fairly met :—
Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to fee you.
Ang. and Eji'a'l. Happy return be to your royal
ace !
. Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you both.
‘We have made enquiry of you; and we hear
Such goodnefs of your juftice, that our foul

~the generous iflanders
¢ By you invited— ” STEEVENS.
¢ Hawe hent the gates,~—] Have feized or taken poffeffion of
the gates. JoHnson.
So in Sir A. Gorges’ tranflation of the 4th B. of Lucan:
“ did prevent
_ ¢ His foes, ere tgey the hills had bens,”
So in T, Heywood’s Rape of Lucrece, 1630 :
. ¢ Lament the Roman land
¢« The king is from thee bent,”
Again, in the bl. 1. Romance of Syr Eglamoure of Arteys, no date:
¢ But with the childe homewarde gan ryde -
i ¢ That fro the gryffon was bent,™
Again, idn the anciént metrical romance of $yr Guy of Warwick,
b. 1. no date:
. “Some by the arms ket good Guy, &c.”
Again, ¢ And fome by the bridle him Jent.”
Spenfer often ufes the word bexd for to feize or take, and overbend
for to overtake, STEEVENS., ) ’

Cannot
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Cannot but yield you forth to publick thanks,
Fore-running more requital. -
Ang. You make my bonds ftill greater.
Dute. Oh, your defert fpesks loud ; and I thould
wrong it,
To lock it in the wards of covert bofom,
‘When it deferves with charafters of brafs
A forted refidence, ’gainft the tooth of time
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand,
And let the {fubjets fee, to make them know
That outward ceurtefies would fain proclaim
Favours that keep within.—Come, %fcalus H
You muft walk by us on our other hand ;—
And good fupporters are you. [ s the Duke is going ont,

Enter Peter and Ifabella.

Peter. Now is your time ; fpeak loud, and knecl

before him.

Ifab. Juftice, O royal Duke! $ vail your regard
Upon a wrong’d, I would fain have faid, a maid!
Oh worthy prince, difhonour not your eye
By throwing it on any other objeét,

Till you have heard me in my true complaint,
And given me juftice, juftice, juftice, juftice!
Duke. Relate your wrongs : In what? by whom ?
be brief:»
Here is lord Angelo fhall give you juftice ;
Reveal yourfelf to him.
Ifab. Oh, worthy duke, *

o ——wail your regard]That is, withdraw your thoughts from

higher things, let your notice defcend upon a wronged woman,
To wail, is to Bwer. Jonnson,
This is one of the few expreffions which might have been bor-
rowed from the old play of Premos and Caffandra, 1598 :
“ wail thou thine ears.” ¢ .
So in Stanyhurfi’s tranflation of the 4th Book of Virgil’s Eneid:
¢ Phrygio liceat fervire marito,”
8¢ Let Dido wail her heart to bed-fellow Trojan.”
STEEVENS.

K 4 You
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You bid me feek redemption of the devil :
Hear me yourfelf ; for that which I muft fpeak
Muft either punith me, not being believ’'d,
Or wring redrefs from you : hear me, oh, hear me,
here.

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm:
She hath been a fuitor to me for her brother,
Cut off by courfe of juftice.

Ifab. By courfe of juftice!

Ang. And the will {peak moft bitterly, and ftrange.

Ifab. Moft ftrange, but yet moft truly, will I fpeak:
That Angelo’s foriworn ; is it not ftrange ?
That Angelo’s a murtherer; is’t not ftrange ?
That Angelo is an adulterous thief, ‘
An hypocrite, avirgin violater ;
Is it not ftrange, and ftrange ?

Duke. Nay, it is ten times ftrange.

Ijab. It is not truer he is Angelo,
‘Than this is all as true as it is ftrange :
Nay, itis ten times true ; for truth is truth®
To the end of reckoning.

Duke. Away with her :—Poor foul,
She fpeaks this in the infirmity of fenfe.

Ifab. O prince, I conjure thge, as thou believ’ft
There is another comfort than this world,
That thou negle@ me not, withthat opinion
That I am touch’d with madnefs : make not impof-

fible- '
That which but feenfs unlike : ’tis not impoffible,
But one, the'wicked’ft caitiff onthe ground,
May feem7as fhy, as grave, as juft, as abfolute, .
o truth is truth ¢
To the end of reckoning.]
That is, truth has no gradations ; nothing which admits of en-
creafe can be fo much what it is, as truth is #ruth. There may
be a firange thing, and a thing more flrange, but if a propofition
be’mx,’ 'thz can be none ;{mﬁc tm:.&f 7]3HNSZN_'ﬂy s referved
w as fby, as grave, asjufl, as abfolute, s by 3 s

as abftracted: as j{ﬂ; as niée, %s exadt: as]aé/bluu ; ‘a8 completo

in all the round of duty. Jomnnson.
N As
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As Angelo ; even fo may An§clo,. \
*In all his dreflings, chara@s?, titles, forms,
Be an arch villain : believe it, royal prince,
If he be lefs, he’s nothing ; but he’s more,
Had I more name for badnefs.
Duke. By mine honefty,
If the be mad, (as I believe no other
. Her madnefs hath the oddeft frame of fenfe,
Such a dependency of thing on thing,
As €’er I heard in madnefs,
Ijab. Gracious duke,
Harp not on that ; nor do not banifh reafon *
For inequality : but let. your reafon ferve
To make the truth appear, where it feems hid ;
Not hide the falfe, feems true .
Duke. Many that are not mad,
Have, fure, more lack of reafon.—~What would you
fay ?
Ifab. 1 am the fifter of one Claudio,
Condemn’d upon the act of fornication
'To lofe his head ; condern’d by Angelo:
1, in probation of a fifterhood,
‘Was fent to by my brother ; One Lucio
Was then the meflenger ;—

8 In all bis dreffings, &c.] In all his femblance of virtue, inall
his habiliments of office. Jonnson,
® ——charalts,——1] i.e. charallers. See Dugdale, 0""{~
Furid. p. 81,—¢¢ That he ufe ne hide, no charme, ne carede,”
. TYRWHITT.
S0 in Gower, De Confeffione Amantis, B.1: .
¢« With his carree would him enchaunt.”
Agair, ¢ And read his caredc in the wife.,” B. v. fol. 103.
Again, ‘¢ Through his carcéfes and figures,” B, vi. fol. 140.
Again ¢ And his careie as he was taught,
¢ He rad, &c.” STEEVENS,
do not banifb reqfon .
For inequality ; :
Let not the high quality of my adverfary prejudice you againft
'me. JOHNSON.
* And bide the falfe, feems true.] We thould read,
Not bidee~eeeme WARBURTON,

[

Lucio, |



138 MEASURE For MEASURE.

"Lucio. That's I, an’t like your grace :
-1 came to her from Claudio, and dofic’d her
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo,
For her poor brother’s pardon.

Ifab. That’s he, indeed.

Duke. You were not bid to {peak.

Lucio. No, my good lord ;
Nor wifh’d to hold my peace.

Duke. '1 with you now then ;
Pray you, take note of it : and when you have
A bufinefs for yourfelf, pray heaven, you then
Be perfect.

Lucio. 1 warrant your honour.

Duke. The warrant’s for yourfelf ; take heed toit.

Ifab. This gentleman told fomewhat of my tale.

Lucio. Right.

Duhke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong
To {peak before your time.—Proceed,

Ijab. 1 went
To this pernicious caitiff deputy.

Duke. That’s fomewhat madly fpoken.

Ifab. Pardonit;
The phrafe is to the matter.

Duke. Mended again : the matter ;—Proceed,

Ifab. In brief,—to fet the needlefs procefs by,
How I perfuaded, how I pray'd, and kncel’d,
How he refell’d me?, and how I reply’d ;

- (For
3 How be refell’d me,em—me] To refel is to refute.
¢ Refellere et coarguere mendacium,” Cicero pro Ligario.
Ben Jonfon ufes the word ;
¢ Friends, mot to refel you, .
¢¢ Or any way quell you.” .
The modern editors changed the word to repel. Again, in Thy
Second Part of Robert Earl of Huntington, 1601 : .
¢¢ Therefore go on,*young Bruce, proceed, refell
« ¢ The allegation.”
Agaln, in The 77 mgeg of Mariam, 1613 :
" ¢ Her fkin will every curtleaxe edge refell.”
¢¢ The reafon’s ftrong and not to be refell’d.”
F. Markban's drcadia, 1607,
Again,
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(For this was of much length) the vile conclufion’
I now begin with grief and fhame to utter : .
He would not, but by gift of my chafte body
To his concupifcible ¢intemperate luft,
Releafe my brother ; and, after much debatement,
My fifterly remorfe * confutes my honour,
And I did yield to him : But the next morn betimes,
His purpofe furfciting S, he fends a warrant
For my poor brother’s head.
Duke. This is moft likely !
Ijab. Oh, that it were as like, as it is true7!
Duke. By heaven, fond wretch ®, thou know’(t not
what thou fpeak’ft ;
Or elfe thou art fuborn’d againft his honour
In hateful practice 9: Firft, his integrity
Again, in Elioflo Libidinofo:
‘¢ Thou haft fo many precepts to re¢fell that thou haft always
followed.”
Again, in Heywood’s Silver Age, 1613 :
¢ Will ftrive by word or attion to refell.” STEEVENS.
4 To bis concupifcible, &c.] Such is the old reading. The mo-
dern editors unauthoritatively fubftitute conempifcent. STEEVENS.
S My fifterly remorfe] i.e. pity. STEEVENS. .
¢ His purpofe furfeiting] Thus the old copy. We might read
Jorfeiting, but the former word is too much in the manner of
Shakefpeare to be rejeted. So in Osbello ;
““ my hopes not furfeited to death.”” STEEVENS.
7 Ob, that it were as like, as it is true!] Like is not here ufed
for proballe, but for feemly. She catches at the Duke’s word, and
turns it to another fenfe; of which there area great many exam-
ples in Shakefpeare, and the writers of that time. WaRBURTON.
I do not fee why /like may not ftand here for probable, or why
the lady fhould not with, that fince her tale is true, it may obtain
belief, If Dr. Warbarton’s explication be rightp we fhould read,
- O ! that it averc as likely, as *tistrue !
Like I have never found for feemfy. Jomunson,
s fond awrezch,) Fond wretch is fooli/b wretch. So in an-
other play of our author:
¢ *Tis fond to wail ipevitable ftrokes.” SrTEevENs.
o © In hateful pradtice : —— ] Pradtice was ufed the,old writers
for any unlawful or infidious ftratagem. 8o again:
) ¢ This muft needs be pratiice:”
and again:
4" Let me bave way to find this pratice oxs,” Jounsow,
. Stands
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Stands without blemifh :—next, it imports no reafon,
That with fuch vehemency he thould purfue
Faults proper to himfelf : if he had fo offended,
He would have weigh’d thy brother by himfelf,
And not have cut him off : Some one hath fet youon;
Confefs the truth, and fay by whofe advice
Thou cam’ft here to complain.
Ifab. And is this all ?
‘Then, oh, you blefled minifters above,
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen’d time,
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up
! In countenance !—Heaven fhicld your grace from
woe,
As I, thus wrong’d, hence unbelicved go!
Duke. 1 know, you’d fainbe gone :—An officer—
‘To prifon with her :—Shall we thus permit
A blafting and a fcandalous breath to fall
On him fo near us ? ‘This needs muft be a pra&ice 2.
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ?
Ifab. One that I would were here, friar Lodowick,
Duke. A ghoftly father, belike : Who knows that
Lodowick ?
Lucio. My lord, I know him ; ’tis a medling friar;
1 do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord,
For certain words he fpake againft your grace
In your retirement, I had fwing’d him foundly,
Duke, Words againft me ? this’ a goad friar be-
like !
And to fet on this wretched woman here
Againft our fubftitute !—Let this friar be found.
Lucio. But yefternight, my lord, the and that
friar A
* Iz countenance =1 i. e, in partial favour, WarsvrToNn,
2 practice.] Pradlice in Sbakefpeare, very often means
Sbemeful artifice, unjuftifiable ftratagem. So in K. Lear;
. ¢6 e T'his is praftice, Glofter.”
Again, in K, Fobn:

¢¢ It is the thameful work of Hubert’s hand,
¢¢ The praétice 3nd the purpofe of the King.”* STEEVENS.

1 faw
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I faw them at the prifon : a fawcy friar, )
A very fcurvy fellow. '
Peter. Blefled be your royal grace !
I have ftood by, my lord, and I have heard
Your royal ear abus’d: Ffirft, hath this woman
Moft wrongfully accus’d your fubftitute ;
Who is as free from touch or foil with het,
As the from one ungot.
Duke. We did believe no lefs.
Know you that friar Lodowick, which fhe fpeaks of 3
Peter. 1 know him for a man divine and holy ;
Not fcurvy, nor a temporary medler?,
As he’s reported by this gentleman ;
And, on my truft, a man that never yet
Did, as he vouches, mifrepott your grace.
Lucio. My lord, moft villainoufly ; believe it.
Peter. Well, he in time may come to cleat himfelf ;
But at this inftant he is fick, my lord,
Of a firange fever : Upon his mere requeft 4,
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint
Intended ’gainft lord Angelo) came I hither,
To fpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth know
Is true, and falfe ; and what he with his oath,
And all probation, will make up full clear,

‘Whenever he’s convented 5. Firft, for this woman ;
(To

¥ —nor a temporary medler,] It is hard to know what is meant
by a temporary medler. In its ufual fenfe, as oppofed to perpetual,
it cannot be ufed here. It may ftand for temporal: the fenfe will
then be, 7 know bim for a holy man, one that meddlesonot avith fe-
cular gffairs. It may mean temporifing: I know him to be a boly
man, one awho awould not temporife, or take the opportunity gf your
abfence to defame yom Or we may read :

Not _feurary, nor a tamperer and medler :

not one who would have tampered with this woman to make her a
falfe evidence againft your deputy.” Jomnson.
H‘ " bis mere requeff,] 1.e. his abfolute requeft. Fhus in

amlet :

———things rank and grofs in nature
‘¢ Poflefs it merely.” STEEVENS.

S Whenever be's conven’dems—] The firft folio reads, convented,
and..
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(To juftify this worthy nobleman,
So vulgarly ® and perfonally accus’d)
Her fhall you hear difproved to her eyes,
Till the herfelf confefs it.

Duke. Good friar, let’s hear it,

o you not {mile at this, lord Angelo ?—
O heaven! the vanity of wretched fools !—
Give us fome feats.—Come, coufin Angelo7;

In

and this is right : for to convene fignifies to affemble ; but convenr,
to cite, or fummons. Yet, becaufe convented hurts the meafure,
the Oxford editor flicks to cezves’d, though it be nonfenfe, and
fignifies, Whenever be is affembled together. But thus it will be,
when the author is thinking of one thing and his critic of another.
‘The poet was attentive to his fenfe, and the editor quite through-
out his performance, to nothing but the meafure ; which Shake-
fpeare having entirely negleéted, like all the dramatic writers of
that age, he has fpruced%xim up with all the exaftncfs of a mo-
dern meafurer of {yllables. This being here taken notice of once
for all, fhall, for the future, be forgot, as if it had never been.
WarBURTON,
To conwent 1s no uncommon word. So in Woman's @ Weather-
cocky 1612 :
¢ e left my looks
¢¢ Should tell the company comvented there, &c.”
To convent and to couvene are derived trom the fame Latin
verb, and have exaétly the fame meaning. STEEVENS.
¢ So vulgarly—] Meaning either fo grofly, with fuch indecency
of inveétive, or by fo mean and inadequate witnefles. Jomnson.
Vulgarly, 1 believe, means publickly. The wulgar are the com-
wmon people. Daniel ufes wulgarly for among the common people :
“ and which pleafes wulgarly.”” STEEVENS.
T e—g—Come, coufin Angelo,
In this I avill be partial ;]
In former editions, .
————Come, coufin Angelo, .
In this I’ll be impartial ; e you judge
QOF your owon canfe
Surely this Duke had odd motions of impartiality, to commit
the detifion of a caufe to the perfon accufed. He talks miich
more rationally in the character of the Friar:
The duke’s unjuft,
Thaus to retort your manifeft appeal ; “
And put your trial in the villain’s month,
Whom bere_you come £ accufe.

1 think,
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In this I will be impartial ; be you judge
Of your own caufe.—Is this the witnefs, friar ?
- [fabella is carried off, guarded.

Enter

1 think, there needs no ftronger authority to convince, that

the poet muft have wrote, as I have corrected,

In this I will be partial ; —  THEOBALD.

¢¢ —e—e—Come, Coufin Angelo,

¢ In this I’ll be impartial: be you judge

«¢ Of your own caufe.” .
Surely, fays Mr. Theobald, this duke had odd notions of impar-
tiality ! —He reads therefore, “ I <vill be partial,” and all the
editors follow him : even Mr, Heath declares the obfervation un-
anfwerable. But fee the uncertainty of criticifm ! impartial was
fometimes ufed in the fenfe of partiefi  In the old play of Swver-
nam the Woman-hater, Atlanta cries out, when the judges decree
againft the women :

¢ You are impartial, and we do appeal

¢t From you to judges more indifferent.” FarMER.
So in Marfton’s Antonio and Mellida, 2d Part, 1602 :

¢¢ ——There’s not a beauty lives

¢ Hath that /mpartial predominance

¢¢ O'er my affets, as your enchanting graces.”
Again, in the firft edit of Romeo and Yulict, 1597 :

¢ Cruel, unjuft, impartial deitinies !”’
Again, ¢ this day, this unjuft, impartial day.”
Again, in Montaigne’s Effays, tranflated by Florio, 1632 :

¢ —1I am very prodigal of cappings, efpecially in fummer,—
I with that fome pr‘i,r;_;:es that I know would be more fparing and
impartial difpenfers of them, for being fo indifcreetly employed
they have no force atall ; if they be without regard, then they
are without effeét.” .

In fupport of the old reading, and in confirmation of Mr.
Farmer’s obfervation, it may be remarked, that the writers who
were contemporary with Shake{peare, when they wounld exprefs
what we now call impartial, generally ufe the word wupartial.
THhus Marfton in the play above quoted :

¢ I tell you, Lady, had you view'd us both

¢t With an wapartial eye,”” ——
So Speed, in his Hiff. of Grea Britain, 1611, fpeaking of the
death of queen Elizabeth, fays - ¢ The God ofe peacg called her
to a far hxgher glory by his uspariial meflenger, Death.” Again,
in Marfton’s Preface to The Fawne, 1506 :—¢¢ And rather to be
anpartially beloved of all, than fadkioufly to be admired of 2
few.” Agin, in Heywood’s Pleafant Dialogues and Dramas,

1637:
——the

.
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Enter Mariana, veild.

Firft, let het fhew her face; and, after, fpeak.
Mari. Pardon, my lord ; Iwill not thew my facey
Until my hufband bid me.
Duke. What, are you marry’d ?
Mari. No, my lord.
Duke. Are you a maid ?
Mari. No, my lotd.
Duke. A widow then ?
Mari. Neither, my lord.
Duke. Why you are nothing then :—
Neither maid, widow, nor wife ® ?
Lucio. My lord, the may be a punk ; for many of
them
Are neither maid, widow, nor wife.
Duke. Silence that fellow : I would, he had fome
caufe.
To prattle for himfelf.
Lucio. Well, my lord.
Mari. My lord, I do confefs, I ne’er was marry’d;
And, I confefs, befides, I am no maid :
I have known my hufband; yet my hufband knows
not,
That ever he knew me.
Lucio. He was drunk then, my'lord ; it can be no
better.
Duyke. For the benefit of filence, *would thou wert
fo too. .
8¢ cembenthe fun we find :
¢¢ Unpartially to fhine on all mankind.”
And indeed, I believe, it will be found, that the ancient Eng-
lifh privative un, was in our author’s time geuerally ufed ; and
that iz or im, which modern writers have fubfticuted in its
place, was then frequently ufed 28 an augmentative or intenfive
pacticle. , Thus impartial was uled for very partial, and indifferent:
for wery different. See a note on the Taming of a Shrew, al
IV. fc.i. Marone. :
& Neither maid, avidow, nor avife #] This is a proverbial phrafe
to be' found in Ray’s Colle@tion. STEEVENS.

* Lucio.

4
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Lucio. Well, my lord. .

Duke. 'This is no witnefs for lord Angelo.

Mari. Now I come to’t, mylord :
She, that accufes him of fornication,
In felf fame manner doth accufe my hufband ;
And charges him, my lord, with fuch a time,
When I'tl depofe I had him in mine arms,
JWith all the effet of love.

Ang. Charges the more than me ?

Mari., Not that I know.

Duke. No? you fay, your hutband. [ 70 Mariana.
Mari. Why, juft, my lord, and that is Angelo,
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne’er knew my body,

But knows, he thinks, that he knows Ifabel’s.
Ang. This is a ftrange abufe * :—Let’s fee thy face.
Mari. My hufband bids me ; now I will unmafk.
(Unveiling.
This is that face, thou cruel Angelo,
‘Which, once thou fwor’ft, was worth the looking on :
‘This is the hand, which, with a vow’d contract,
‘Was faft belock’d in thine : this is the body,
That took away the match from Ifabel,
And did fupply thee at thy garden-houfe,
In her imagin’d perfon,
Duke. Know you this woman ?
Lucio. Carnally, the fays.
Duke. Sirrah, no more. y
Lucio. Enough, my lord.
Ang. My lord, I muft confefs, I know this woman ;
And, five years fince, there was fome {peech of mar-
. riage
Betwixt myfelf and her: which was broke off,

® Tbis is a firange abufe :— Abyfe ftands in this place for de-
cepiion, or‘fuzzle. So 1 Macbheth : . .

——my firange and foIf abufe,
.means, this firange deception of myfelf. Jounsox.

Vou. II, Partly
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Partly, for that her promifed proportions *

Came thort of compofition; but, in chief,

For that her reputation was difvalu’d

Inlevity : fince which time, of five years,

I never fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her,
Upon my faith and honour.

Mari. Noble prince, .

As there comes light from heaven, and words from
breath, .

As there is fenfe in truth, and truth in virtue,

I am affianc’d this man’s wife, as firengly

As words could make upvows : and, my good lord,

But tuefday night laft gone, in his garden-houfe,

He knew me as a wife : As this is true,

Let me in fafety raife'me from my knees;

Or e¢lfe forever be confixed here,

A marble monument !

Ang. 1 did but fmile ’till now; :
Now, good my lord, give me the fcope of juftice ;
My patience here is touch’d : I do perceive, °
* Thefe poor informal women are no more -

)

. ber promifed proportions
Came fhort of compofition ;—tommmmm .
Her fortune, which was promifed proportionate to mine, fell fhort
of the compofition, that is, contract or barggin. Jomnson.

> Thefe poor informal wosmen eme=] i.e. women who have ill
concerted their ftory. Formal fignifies frequently, in our authour,
a thing put into form or methog‘:‘ fo informal,. out of method, ill
concerted. How eafy is it to fay, that Shakefpeare might better
bave wrote fnforming, i. e. accufing. But he who (as the Oxford
editor) thinks he dﬁ write fo, knows nothing of the character of
his ftile, WarsurTON. - )

I once believed infarmal had no other or deeper fignification
than informing, accufing. The feope of jultice, is the full extent;
but think, upon farther enquiry, that /nfarmai fignifies: incompe-
tent, not qudlified to give tefiimony. Of this ufe. there are préca«
dents to be found, though I cannot now recover them. JorNnson.

Iaformal fignifies st of their fenfes, Ta. the Comedy of Bevoryy,
we meet with thefe lines ;

“ -—&I\Wﬂl
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But inftruments of fome moré mightier member;
That fets thern on : Let me kave way, my lotd,
To find this pratice out.

Duke. Ay, with my heart;
And punifh them unts your height of pleafure.—
Thou foolith friar ; and thou pernicious woman,
Compac® with her that’s gone! think’ft thou thy

oaths,

Though they would {wear down each particular faint,
Were teftinonies againft his worth and credit,
That’s feal’d i approbation * ?>—You, lord Efcatus,
Sit with my coufin; lend him your kind paing
To find out this abufe, whence ’tis deriv’d.——
‘Therc is another friar, that fet them on;
Let him be fent for.

Peter. Would he were hete, my lord ; for he, in-

deed,

Hath fet the women on to this complaint :
Yoyr proveft knows the place where he abides,
And he may fetch him,

Duke. Go, do it inftantly,-—
And you, my noble and well-warrantéd coufin,
‘Whom it concerns to heat this matter forth *,
Do with your injuries as feems you beft,

. ¢ —T will nof let him ftir,
¢¢ 'Till I have us’d the approved means 1 have,
¢ With wholefome fyrups, drugs, and holy prayers,
¢¢ To thake of him a formal man again.”
Formal, in this paffage, evidently fignifies in Ais Jonfes. The
lines are fpoken of Antipholis of Syracufe, who is Mehaving like
a madman.  Again, in Antony and Cleopatra :
® ¢ Thou fhouldft come like a fury crown’d with fnakes,
% Not like a formal man.” STEEVENS.

3 That's feal’d in approbation ? ] When any thing fobject to
counte::feits is tried by the proper gfficers and approved, a ftamp
or feal is put upon it, as among us on plate, weights, and meafures.
So the Duke fays, that Angc%o’s faith has been tried, gpprowved,

»and feal’d in teftimeny of that approbation, and, like other things
fo fealed, is no pnore to be callc?irn queftion, Johinson.

& ——to bear this matter forth;] To hear it to thcend; to
fearch it fo the bottom. Jounson. '

L2 In,
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In any chaftifement : I for a while
‘Will leave you; ftir not you, till you have well
Determined upon thefe flanderers. [ Exit.

Efcal. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly.—Signior
Lucio, did not you fay, you knew that friar Lodo-
wick to be a dithorteft perfon ?

Lucio. Cucullus non facit monachym : honeft in no-
thing, but in-his cloaths ; and one that hath fpoke.
motft villainous fpeeches of the duke.

Efial. We fhall intreat you to abide here till he
come, and enforce them againft him: We fhall‘ﬁnd
this friar a notable fellow.

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word.

Efcal. Call that fame Ifabel here once again; I
would fpeak with her: Pray you, my lord, give me
leave to queftion; you fhall fee how I'll handle her.

Lucio. Not better than he, by her owa report.

Efial. Say you?

Lucio. Marry, fir, I think, if you handled her pri-
vately, fhe fhould fooner confefs; perchance, pub-
lickly the’ll be atham’d. :

Enter Duke in the Friar’s babit, and Provofl. Ifabella
1s brougbttin.

Efial. 1 will go darkly to work with her.

Lucio. That’s the way; for women are light at
midnight 5. '

Efial. Come on, miftrefs; here’s a gentlewoman
denies all that you have faid.

Lucio. *My lord, here comes the rafcal I fpoke of ;
here with the Provoft. e

Efcal. In very good time :—fpeak not you to him,
’till we call upon you.

Lucio. Mum. .

5 =——are light at midnight.] This is one of the words on
which Shakefpeare chiefly delights to quibble. Thus Portia in
the Merchant of Venice :

¢ Let me give /ight, but let me not be /ight,” STEEVENS,

Efeal.
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Efal. Come, fir; Did you fet thefe women on to
flander lord Angelo ? they have confefs’d you did.
Dutke. *Tis falfe.
Efial. How! know you where you are ?
Duke. Refpeét to your great place! and let the
devil
Be fometime honour’d for his burning throne :—
. Where is the duke ? ’tis he thould hear me fpeak.
¢ Efeal. The duke’s in us; and we will hear you
fpeak :
Lopk, you fpeak juftly. :
uke. Boldlv, at leaft :—But, oh, poor fouls,
Come you to feek the lamb here of the fox ?
Good night to your redrefs : Is the duke gone ?
Then is your caufe gone too. The duke's unjuft,
Thus to retort your manifeft appeal 7,
And put your trial in the villain’s mouth,
Which here you come to accufc,
Lucio. This is the rafcal ; this is he, I {poke of.
Efcal. Vf‘_’hy, thou unreverend and unhallow’d
riar !
Is’t not enough, thou haft fuborn’d thefe women
‘To accufe this worthy man ; but, in foul mouth,
And in the witnefs of, his proper ear,
To call him villain ? )
And then to glance from him to the duke himfelf,
To tax him with injuftice ?—~Take him hence
To the rack with him :—We¢’ll touze you joint by
joint,
But we will know this purpofe :—What® unjuft ?
Buke. Be not fo hot; the duke :
Dare no more firetch this finger of mine, than he

® ww—let the devil, &c.] Shakefpeare was a reader of Philemon
Holland’s tranflation of Pliny ; and 1n the vth pook and 8th
chapter, might have met with this idea, ¢ The Augyle do no
wor/bip to any but to the dewils beneath.’” StTeevENs.
7 ——T0 revort your manifeff appeal ;] To refer back to Angelo
the caufe in which you appealed from Angelo to the Duke.
Jounsow.

L3 Dare
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Dare rack hisown ; his fubje&t I am not,
Nor hers provinciel 7: My bufinefs in this flate
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna,
Where I have feen corruption beil and bubble,
*Till it o’er~run the flew : laws, for all faults;
But faults fo countenanc’d, that the ftrong ftatutes
Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s thop ¥,
As much in mock as mark. ' .
Efcal. Slander to the flate ! Away with him to
prifon. .
Ang. What can you vouch againft him, fignior
Lucio ¢
Is this the man, that you did tell us of ?
Lucio, °Tis he, my lord. Come hither, goodman
bald-pate : Do you know me?

7 Nor bere praviscial :] Nor here accountable. ‘The meanin
feems to be, I am not one of his natural fubjeéts, nor of any
dependent province. JomNsoN.

8 Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s fbop,} Barber’s fhops were,
at all times, the refort of idle people: -

¢ Tonflrina evat quadam : bic folebamus feré

¢ Plerumgue eqm opperiri »
Which Donatus calls apta fedes otiofis. Formerly with us, thebet-
ter fort of people went to the barber’s fhop to be trimmed ; who
then pratiled the under parts of furgery : fo that he had oceafion
for numerous inftruments, which lay there ready for ufe ; and the
idle people, with whom his fhop was generally crowded, woyld be
perpetunllg handling and mifufing them, To remedy which, I
fuppofe, there was placed up againft the wall a table of forfeitures,
adapted to every offence o (ﬁis kind ; which, it ig not Jikely,
would long preferve its authority. WarBURTON.

This explgnation may ferve till a better is difcovered. But
whoever has ieen the inftruments of a chirurgeon, knows that they
may be very eafily kept out of improper hands in a very «fmall
box, or in his pucket, JounsoN. .

The forfeits in a barber's fbop are brought forward by Mr. Ken«
rick with a parade worthy of the fubje@t. Fazugs.

It was formperly part of a baher’s occupation to pick the feeth
and ears? 8o in the old play of Hergd and Antipgter, 1623.
Tryphon the Larber enters with a cafe of inflruments, to each of
which he addrefies himfelf feparately :

¢ Toothpick, dear topthpick ; earpick, sbath of you
¢¢ Have been her fweet companions !=—=&¢.” STLEVENS.

Duke.
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Dyke. 1 remember you, fir, by the found of your
voice : I met you at the prifon, ‘in the abfence 6f the
duke.

Lucio. Oh, did-you fo? And do you remember
what you faid of the duke?

Duke. Moft notedly, fir. . :

Lucio. Do you fo, fir? And was the duke a fleth-
monger, afool, and a coward 7, as you then reported
him to be ? ’

Dzfe. You muft, fir, change perfons with me, ere
you make that my report: you, indeed, fpoke fo of
him; and much more, much worfe. :

Lucio. O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pluck
thee by the nofe, for thy fpeeches ?

Duke. 1 protett, Ilove the duke, as Ilove myfelf.

Ang. Hark ! how the villain would clofe now, af-
ter his treafonable abufes.

Efial. Such a fellow is not to be talk’d withal :
Away with him to prifon :—Where is the provoft?
—Away with him to prifon ; lay bolts enough upon
him : let him fpeak no more :—away with thofe
giglots too ¥, and with the other confederate compa-
nion. [The Provoft lays bands on the Duke.

Duke. Stay, fir; flay a while.

Ang., What ! refifts he ? Help him, Lucio.

Lucio. Come, fir; come, fir; come, {ir: foh, fir ;
Why, you bald-pated, lying rafcal ! you muft be
hooded, muft you ? thow your knave’s vifage, with

S - ~and a coward,] So again afterwards®
. ¢ You, firrah, that know me for a jfool, a coward,
¢ One afl of luxury »

But Lucio had not, in the former converfation, mentioned cow-
ardice among the faults of the duke.—Such tuilures of memory
are incident to writers more diligént than this poet, Jounson.
b s 2hof? %glots to0,] A giglet & a wanton wench. So in
L1 ’

X, Henry V1.
s young Talbot was not born
¢ To be the pillage of a giglot wench.” STEEVENS.

L4 a pox
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a pox to you! thow your fheep-biting face, and
be hang’d an hour®! Will’t not off ?
[ Pulls of the friar's hood, and difeovers the Duke.
Duke. Thou art the firft knave, that ¢’er mad'ft a
duke.
Firft, provoft, let me bail thefe fgentle three t—e—
Sneak not away, fir; {2 Lm‘io.g or the friar and you
Muft have a word anon :—Ilay hold on him.
Lucio. This may prove worfe than hanging.
Duke. What you have fpoke, I pardon; fit you
down. [(To Efcalus.
We’'ll borrow place of him :—Sir, by your leave :
[To Angela,
Haft thou or word, or wit, or impudence,
That yct can do thecoffice ? if thou hatt,
Rely upon it till my tale be hcard,
And hold no longer out.
Ang. O my dread lord,
I thould be guiltier than my guiltinefs,
To think I can be undifcernable,
‘When I perceive, your grace, like power divine,
Hath look’d upon my paffes *: Then, good prince,
No longer feffion hold upon my fhame,
But let my trial be mine own confeffion ;

2 Show your fhecp-biting face, and be hang’d an bour : willt not
off#] This 1s intended to be the common language of vulgar in-
dignation. Qur phrafe on fuch occafions is fimply ; Jfhow your
JShecp-biting fucéy and be banged. The words an hour have no par-
ticular ufe here, nor are authorifed by cuftom. I fuppofe it was
written thus, Jfhoaw vour fbeep-biting face, and be hanged—an’ bhow ?
avill’t not off ? In the midland counties, upon any unexpected ob-
ftruction or refiftance, it is common to exclaim a»’ bow #

. Jounson.

Show your fheep-biting face, and be hang’d an hour:] Dr.
Jobnfon’s alteration is wrong. In the Alhemiff, we meet with
¢ a man that has been frangle® an bour.”

¢ What, Piper, ho? & fag’d a-wbile,” is a line of an old
madrigal. Farmer. '

3 my pafles :] i.e. what has paft in my adminiftration.

s *SriEvENs,

‘Imme-
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Immediate fentence then, and fequent death,
Is all the grace I beg.

Duke. Come hither, Mariana ;=
Say, waft thou e’er contralted to this woman ?

Ang. I was, my lord.

Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her in-

ftantly.— :
Do you the ofhce, friar; which confummate,
Return him here again :—Go with him, provoft.
[ Exeunt Angelo, Mariana; Petery and Provof.
Efial. My lord, I am more amaz’d at his difho-
nour,

Than at the ftrangenefs of it.

Duke. Come hither, Ifabel :
Your friar is now your prince: As I was then
Advertifing, and holy * to your bufinefs,
Not changing heart with habit, I am ftill
Attorney’d at your fervice.

Ifab. Oh, give me pardon,
That I, your vaflal, have employ’d and pain’d
Your unknown fovercignty.

Duke. You are pardon’d, Ifabel:
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us®.
Your brother’s death, I know, fits at your heart :
And you may marvel, why I obfcur’d myfelf,
Labouring to fave his life ; and would not rather
Make rath remontftrance of my hidden power,
Than let him be foloft : Oh, moft kind maid,
It was the {wift celerity of his death,
Which I did think with flower foot cam®e on,
That brain’d my purpofc ®: But, peace be with him !

4 Advertifin and holy] Attentive and faithful. Jounsow.
¢ you as free to us.] Be as generous to us, pardon us
as we have pardoned you. Jouwson.
S That brain’d my pt;?qﬁ' :
fation a like phrafe.
Dr, Warburton reads :
e—tebaned sy purpofe.  JouNson.

| J—

] We now ufe in conver-
his it was that knocked my defign on the head.

That
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TThat life is better life, paft fearing death,
Than that which lives to fear : make it your comfort,
So, happy is your brother. ‘
Re-enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provof.
Ifdb; I dO, m}’ lord-
Duke. For this new-marry’d man,approaching here,
Whofe falt imagination yet hath wrong’d
Your well-defended henour, you muft pardon him
For Mariana’s fake : But as he adjudg’d your brother,
(Being criminal, in double violation
Of facred chaftity ; and of promife-breach,
Thereon dependant, for your brother’s life)
The very mercy of the law cries out
Moft audible, even from his proper tongue 7,
An Angelo for Claudio, death for death.
Hafte ftill pays hafte, and leifure anfwers leifure ;
Like doth quit like, and Meajure fill for Meafure .
Then, Angelo, thy fault’s thus manifefted ;
Which though thou would’ft deny, denies thec van-
tage 9 :
We do conil%mn thee to the very block
Where Claudio ftoop’d to death, and with like
hafte ;-
Away with him.
Mari. Oh, my moft gracious lord,
1 hope, you will not.mock me with a hufband !

7 even [rom bis proper tongue,] Even from Angelo’s

ewn tongue. Sp above.
¢ In the aitngls of his proper ear
¢ T call bim willain.” ~ ~ JonNsoN. .
% Soin the Third Part of K. Henry VI :
¢ Meafure for Meafure muft be anfwtred.” STEEVENS,
‘The following lines ir an old tra%edy entitled—A Warning for
Jaire Women, 1599; (but appanently written fome years before)
might hase furnifhed Shake{pesre with the title of this play :
¢¢ The trial now remains as fhall conclude,
¢ Meafure for Meafure, and loft blood for blood.”
o« MALONE,
9 wmdenics thee wantage:] Takes from thee all opportunity,

all expedient of denial, WarsurTON.
* * Duke.
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Duke. It is your hufband mock’d you with a huf-
band

ad : :

Confenting to the fafeguard of your henour,
I thought your marriage fit 3 elfe imputation,
For that he knew you, might repreach your life,
And choak your good te come : for his pofleffions,
Although by cenfifcation they are ours,
We do enftate and widow you withal,
To buy you a better hufband.

Mari. Oh, my dear lord,
I crave no other, nor no better man.

Duke. Never crave him ; we are definitive.

Mari. Gentle, my liege— [ Kneeiing

Duke. You do but lofe your labour ;——

Away with him to death.—Now, fir, to you.
[To Lucio.

Mari. Oh, my good lord !—Sweet Ifabel, take

my part; :
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come
1’1l lend you, al} my life to do you fervice,

Duke. Againft all fenfe you do importune her* :
Should the knee) down, in mercy of this fact,
Her brother’s ghoft his paved bed would break,
Aand take her hence én horror.

Mari. Ifabel,

Sweet Ifabel, do yet but kneel by me;

Hold up your hands, fay nothing, I'll fpeak ali.
They fay, beft men are moulded out of faults ;
And, for the moft, become much more the better
For being a little bad ; fo may my hufband.

Oh, Ifabel ! will you not lend a knee ?

Duke. He dies for Claudio’s death.

¥ } 1 fenfe yo importune her : i ire
:_d is{ﬁ@g@f il{et?egfgn}fal!gzéln:ﬂégic}n "rg; anklec:"rel:g,r:}?:;g-

ore, judicioy es a lingle i 1 . : i
fyin {mﬂr :;I;?gnumdaaﬂ’e io:,’ ]:}x::s:z?hes both 5 Jenfe fgni
The famg expreflion occurs in the Tempeff. A&KGII:

¢ Yoy cram thefe words into my ears, againft
¢ The flomach of my fenfe.” BrrEvENS,

1fap.
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Ifab. Moft bounteous fir, [ Kneeltug.,
Look, if it pleafe you, on this man condemn’d,
As if my brother liv’d : I partly think,
A duc fincerity govern’d his deeds,
*Till he did look on me* ;. fince it is fo,
Let him not die : my brother had but juftice,
In that he did the thing for which he dy’d :
For Angelo,
His a& did not o’ertake his bad intent 3;
And muft be bury’d but as an intent,
That perifb’d by the way : thoughts are no fubjects ;
Intents, but mecrely thoughts.
Mari. Merely, my lord.
Duke. Your fuit’s unprofitable ; ftand up, I fay.—
1 have bethought me of another fault :—
Provoft, how came it, Claudio was beheaded
At an unufual hour ?

> Till be did look on me ;] The duke has juftly obferved that
Ifabel is importuned againft all fenfe to folicit for Angelo, yet here
againf? all fenfe fhe folicits for him. Her argument is extraordi.
nary.

y A due fincerity govern’d bis deeds,
*7Till he did look on me ; fince it is fo,
Let bim not die.

That Angelo had committed all the crimes charged aguintt him,
a3 far as he could commit them, is evident. gl'he only intent
which bis aft did not overtake, was the defilement of Ifabel. Of
this Angelo was only intentionaily guilty.

Angelo’s crimes were fuch, as muft fufficiently juftify punith-
ment, whether its end be to fecure the innocent from wrong, or
to deter guilt by example; and I believe every reader feels fome
indignation when he finds him fpared. From what extenuation
of his crime, can Ifabel, who yet fuppofes her brother dead, form
any plea in his favour ? Since he was good *t:ll he looked on mte, let
him not die. 1 am airaid our varlet poet intended to inculcate, that
women think ill of nothing that raifes the credit of their beauty,
and are ready, however virtuous, to pardon any a& which they
think inc.ite Ry their own charhs. _r:unsou. :

¢¢ How oft the fight of power to do ill deeds,
¢¢ Makes ill deeds done 18? K. Fobn STEEVENS.

3 His aét did not o’ertake bis bad i+ent ;] So in Machetl: :

‘¢ The flighty purpofe never is o’ertook, *
¢ Unlefs the decd go with it,” SteevEws,

& Prov,
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Prov. It was commanded fo.
Duke. Had you a fpecial warrant for the deed ?
Prov. No, my good lord ; it was by private mef-
fage.
Duke.'For which I do difcharge you of your office :
Give up your keys.
Prov. Pardon me, noble lord :
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not;
Yet did repent me, after more advice+:
For teftimony whcereof, one in the prifon,
That thould by private order elfe have dy’d,
I have referv’d alive.
Duke. What’s he ?
Prov. His name is Barnardine.
Duke. I would, thou had’ft done fo by Claudio.—
Go, fetch him hither; let me look upon him.
Exit Provgfl.
Efial. Tam forry, one fo learned and fo wife
As you, lord Angelo, have ftill appear’d,
Should flip fo grofly, both in the heat of blood,
And lack of temper’d judgment afterward.
Ang. I am forry, that fuch forrow I procure :
And fo deep fticks it in my penitent heart,
That I crave death more willingly than mercy;
>Tis my deferving, and I do entreat it,

Re-enter Provoft, Barnardine, Claudio, and Fulietta.

Duke. Which is that Barnardine ?

Prov. This, my lord.

Duzke. There was a friar told me of this man :—
Sigrah, thou art faid to have a ftubborn foul,
That apprch¢nds no further than this world,

And {quar’ft thy life according : Thou'rt condemn’d ;
But, for thofe earthly faylts®, I quit them all;

. L -
* ——after more advice:] 1. e. after more mature cofifideration.

STEEVENS.
$ ——for thofe earthly faults,] Thy faults, fo far as they are
'punifhable dn earth, fo far as they are cognifable by temporal
power, I forgive, Jounson, .

1 pray
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1 pray thee, take this mercy to provide

For better times to come :—Friar, advife him;

I leave him to your hand.—What muffled fellow’s
that ?

Prov. This is another prifoner, that I fav’d,
Who thould have dy’d when Claudio loft his head ;
As like almoft to Claudio, as himfelf.

Duke. If he be like your brother, for his fake

[To Ifab.
Is he pardon’d; And, for your lovely fake,
Give me your hand, and fay, you will be mine,
"He is my brother too : But fitter time for that.
By this, lord Angelo perceives he’s fafe ®;
Methinks, I fee a quick’ning in his eye :—
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well 7 ¢
ok, that you love you wife®; her worth, worth
yours % —-—
I findan ap. emiffion in myfelf ;
And yethere’s one in place I cannot pardon * ;—
You,

& ———perceives be's fafe ;] It is fomewhat ftrange, that Ifabel
is not made to exprefs either gratitude, wonder, or joy at the fight
of her brother, Jounson.

7 ——yonr ewil guits yox awell :] ajtsyon, recompenfes, re-
quites you. JoHNSON.

8 Look that you love your wife ;] So in Promes, &c,

, ¢¢ Be loving to good Caffandra, thy wite.,” STEEVENS,

9 emmember avorth, aorth yours.] Sir T. Hanmer reads,

Her avorth works yowrs.
This reading is adopted by Dr, Warburton, but for what reafon ?
How does her qyorth awork Angelo’s worth ? it has only contributed
to work his pardon. The words are, as they are too frequently,
an affeCted gingle, but the fenfe is plain. Her svorth, worth yotr's;
that is, her valte is equal to your value, the magch is not unwor-
thy of you, Jounsox.

! e bere’s one in place I cannot pardon ;] After the pardon
of two murdergrs, Lucio might be treated by the good duke with
lefs harfhttefs ; perhaps the poet imtemded to fhow, what is
too often feen, that men eafily forgive wrongs which are not com-
wmitled againft themfebves.  JorNsow. ' ‘

If this note had not been written before the chnelafien of
the play was read, it would have been found thet the Thuke oaly

meant
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You, firrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward,

; [7:’) Laucios
One all of luxury, an afs, a mad-man;
Wherein have I deferved fo of you,
That you extel me thus ?

Lucio. *Faith, my lord, I fpoke it but according to
the trick * : if you will hang me for it, you may, but
I had rather it would pleafe you, I mightbe whip’d.

Duke. Whip'd firft, fir, and hang’d after.—
Proclaim it, provoft, round about the city ;

If any woman’s wrong’d by this lewd fellow,
(As I have heard him fwear himfelf, there’s one
‘Whom he begot with child) let her appear,
And he fhall marry her : the nuptial finith’d,
Let him be whip’d and han%’d.

Lucio. 1befeech your highnefs, do not mairy me
to a whore ! your highnefs faid even now, I made
you a duke ; good my lord, do notrecompence me,
in making me a cuckold.

Duke. Upon mine honout, thou fhalt marry her.
Thy flanders I forgive ; and therewithal
Remit thy other forfeits 3 :—Take him to prifon :
And fee our pleafure herein executed.

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is prefling to
death, whipping, abd hanging.

Duke. Sland’ring a prince deferves it.—

She, Claudio, that you wrong’d, look you reftore.—

meant to frighten Lucio, whofe final fentence is to marry the
woman whom he had wronged, on which all his other punifh-
ments are remitted. STEEVENS. *

2. according to the trick:] To my cuftom, my habitual

ice. Jomnson. o

3 thy ather ffeits ;] Thy other punifhments. Jorwnsow.

T]}ﬁ»ﬁit anciently fignified to commit a carnal offence. So in
the Hiffory of Helyas Knight of the Swanne, bl. 1. no date. “‘—~to
affirme by an untrue knight, that the noble quedh Bestrice had
Jerfagted with a dogge.” ~ Again, in the 12th Pageant of the Co-
ventry Colleftion of Myftenies, the Virgin Mary tells Jofeph :

¢ I dede nevyr forfete with man 1 wys.”

MS, Cott. Vefp. D. viil, ~ STEEVENS,

Joy
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Joy to you, Mariana !—love her, Angelo;

I have confefs’d her, and I know her virtue.—

Thanks, good friend Efcalus; for thy much good-

nefs 4:

There’s more behind, that is more gratulate 5.—

Thatks, provoft, for thy care, and fecrefy ;

‘We thall employ thee in a worthier place :—

Forgive him, Angelo,, that brought you home

The head of Ragozine for Claudio’s 5

The offence pardons itfelf.—Dear Ifabel,

I have a motion much imports your good ;

Whereto if you’ll a willing ear incline,

‘What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine i—a

So bring us to our palace; where we’ll fhow

What’s yet behind, that’s meet you all thould know.
[ Exeunt °,

4 Thanks good friend Efialus, for thy much goodnefs:] 1 have
always thought that there is great confufion in this concluding
fpeech. If my criticifm would not be cenfured as too licentious,
¥ fhould regulate it thus:

Thanks, good friend Efcalus, for thy much goodncfs.
Thanks, Provof, for thy care and fecrecy ;
We fball employ thee in a worthier Zlace.
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home
The bead of Ragozine for Clawdio’s.
. Ang. 74 qﬁfnre pardons itfelf.
Duke. There’s more behind
That is more gratulate. Dear Ifabel,
1 have a motion, &c. Jounson.

S e——that is more gratulate.] i.e. to e more rejoiced in je——
meaning, I fuppofe, that there is another world, where he will
find yet greateg reafon to rejoice in confequence of his upright
miniftry., Efialus is reprefented as an ancient nobleman, who,
in conjunétion with 4ngels, had reached the higheft office of .the
tate. He therefore could not be fufficiently rewarded here; but
is neceffarily r.ferred to a future and more exalted recompence.

STEEVENS.

¢ T cannot help taking notice with how much judgment Shake-
fpeare hat given turns to this ftory from what he found it in Cyn-
thio Giraldr’s novel, In th~ firflt place, the brother is there ac-
tually executed, and the governour fends his head in @ bravado to
the fifter, after he had debauched her on promife of marriage. A
circumftance of too much horror and villainy for the ftage. And,

n
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Sn the next place, the fifter afterwards is, to folder up her dif-
grace, married to the governour, and begs his life of the emperour,
though he had unjuitly been the death of her brother. Both
which abfurdities the poet has avoided by the epifode of Mariana,
a creature purely of his own invention. The duke’s remaining
incognito at home to fulfel:vife the conduct of his deputy, is alfo
entirely our authour’s fiction.

This ftory was attempted for the fcene before our authour was
fourtcen years old, by one George Whetftone, in Two Comical
Difeourfes, as they are called, containing the right excellent and
famous hiftory of Promos and Caffandra, printed with the black
letter, 1578. The author going that year with Sir Humphrey
Gilbert to Norimbega, left them with his friends to publith,

THEOBALD.

The novel of Cynthio Giraldi, from which Shakefpeare is fup-
pofed to have borrowed this fable, may be read in Shakefpeare il-
lufirated, elegantly tranflated, with remarks which will affift the
enquirer to difcover how much abfurdity Shakefpearc has admitted
or avoided.

I cannot but fufpect that fome other had new-modelled the no-
vel of Cynthio, or written a ftory which in fome particulars re-
fembled it, and that Cynthio was not the authour whom Shake-
fpcare immediately tollowed. The emperour in Cynthio is named
Maximine ; the duke, in Shakefpeare’s enumeration of the perfons
of the drama, is called Vincentio. This appears a very flight
remark ; but {ince the duke has no name in the play, nor is ever
mentioned but by his title, why fhould he be called Vincentio
among the peifons, but becaufe the name was copied from the
ftory, and placed fuperfluoufly at the head of the hift by the mere
habit of tranfcription ? It is therefore likely that there was then
a flory of Vincentio duke of Vienna, different from that of Maxi-
mine emperour of the Romans.

Of this play the light or comick part is very natural and pleaf-
ing, but the grave icenes, if a few paflages be excepted, have
more labour than elegance. The plot is rather intricate than art-
ful. The time of the action is indefinite ; fome time, we know
not how much, muit have elapfed between the recefseof the duke
and the-imprifonment of Claudio ; for he muft have learnéd the
flory o8 Muriana in his difguife, or he delegated his power toa
man already known tg be corrupted. 'The unities of altion und
placc are fuflicieatly preferved.  Jonnson.

The Fable of Whetlone’s Promos and Cafandra, 1578.

¢ "The Argument of the whole Hifforved

¢t In the cyttie of Fulio (fometimes under the dominion of
Corwinus kynge of Hungarie, and Bocinia) there was a law, that
*what man {o ever committed adultery, fhould lofe his head, and
the woman offender, fhould weare fome difguifed apparel, during
her lite, o make her intdmoudly noted, This fevere lawe, by

Vor, IL. M the,
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the favour of fome mercifull magiftrate, became little regarded,
untill the time of lord Promos auttority : who convitting a young
gentleman named Ardrugio of incontinency, condemned, both
him and his minion, to the execution of this ftatute. Andrugio
had a very virtuous and beautiful gentlewoman to his fifter, named
Caffandra : Caffandra to enlarge her brother’s life, fubmitted an
humble petition to the lord Premos: Promos regarding her good
behaviours, and fantafying her great beawtie, was much delighted
with the fweetc order of her talke: and doyng good, that evill
might come thereof : for a time hc repryv’d her brother: but
wicked man, tourning his liking into unlawfull luft, he fet downe
the fpoile of her honour, raunfome for her brothers life : chafte
Caffandra, abhorring both him and his fute, by no perfuafion
would yeald to this raunfome. Butin fine, wonne with the im-
portunitye of hir brother (pleading for life :) upon thefe condi-
tions, fhe agrecd to Promos.  Firft, that he fhould pardon her bro-
ther, and after marry her. Promos as feareles in promiffe, as carc-
lefle in pérformance, with follemne vowe fygned her conditions :
but worle then any infydell, his will futifstyed, he performed
neither the one nor the other : for to keepe his aucthoritye, un-
fpotted with favour, and to prevent Caflandrac’s clamors, he com-
maunded the gayler fecretly, to prefent Cafandra with her bro-
ther’s head. The gayler, with the outcryes of Andrugio, (ab-
horryng Promos lewdenes) by the providence of God, provided
thus for his fafety. He prefented Caffandra with a felons head new
lie exccuted, who {being mangled, knew it not from her brothers,
by the gayler, who was fet at libertie) was fo agreeved at this
trecherye, that at the point to kyl her felf, fhe {pared that ftroke,
to be avenged of Promos.  And devyfing a way, fhe concluded,
to make her forrunes knowne nnto the kinge.  She (executing this
refolution) was fo highly favoured of the king, that forthwith he
hatted to do juftice on Promos : whofe judgement was, to marrye
Caflanra, to vepairc her crafed honour: which donne, for his
hainous offence he fhould lofe his head.  ‘This maryage folemp-
nifed, Caffrsdra tyed in the greateft bondes of aftettion to her
hufbaird, became an earneit futer for his life: the kinge (ten-
dringe theegenerall benefit of the comon weale, before her fpe-
cial vafe, although he fivouied her much) would not graunt her
fute.  _dudrug’s (difguifed amonge the company) forroffing the
gricte of his filter, bewrayde his fafety, and craved pardon. The
kinge, to renowne the vertucs of Caflandra, pardoned both him,
and Pron s, The circumfiynces of this rare hiftorye, in action
livelyg foleweth.”

Wclione, however, has not afforded a very corredt analyfis of
Lis play, which containg a mixture of comic fcenes, between a
Buwd, a Pimp, Felons, &c¢. together with fomg ferious fituations
which are not deferibeds  STEEVENS, ’

COMEDY
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Perfons Reprefented.

Solinus, Duke of Ephefus.
Ageon, a Merchant of Syracufe.

Antipholis of Ephefus ,,} Twin Brothers, and Sons to

. . Ageon and Amilia, but
Antipholis of Syracufe, un)%zbwn 0 each other.

Dromio of Ephefus, } Twin-Brothers, and Slaves 1o the
Dromio of Syracufc‘,} rzvo Antipholis’s.
Balthazar, a Merchant.

Angelo, a Goldfmith.

A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of Syracufe.

Dr. Pinch, a School-mafter, and a Conjurer.

Amilia, Wife to Ageon, an Abbefs at Ephefus.
Adriana, #ife to Antipholis of Ephefus.
Luciana, Siffer to Adriana.
Luce, Servant to Adriana.
A Courtezan.

Failor, Officers, and other Attendants.

SCE NE, Ephefus.

* In the old copy, thefe brothers are occafionally ftyled, Anti-
pholus Erotes, or Errotis; and Antipholus Sereptrs; meaning,
perhaps—erraticus, and furreptus. One of thefe twins wandered
in fearch of his brother who had been forced from Amilia, by
filhermen of Corinth. The following acroftic is the argument to
the Mencechmi of Plautus: Delph, Edit. p. 654.

Mercator Siculus, cui erant gemin: filii,

Ei, furrepto altero, mors obtigit.

Nomen furreptitii illi indit qui domi cf?

Awus paternus, facit Menachmum Soficlem.

Et 15 germanum, pofiquam adolevit, queritat

Circum omnucs oras. Poff Epidamnum devenit :

Hic furrat auctus ille furrcptitius. .

Menachmum civem credunt omnes advenam :

Eumgue appellant, meretriz, uxor, et fbcer.

Ii fe co{lmﬁmtﬁ-mru poftrems invicem.
The tranflator, W. W, calls the brothers, Mena:chmus S./fcles, and
Menechmus the traveller. Whencefoever Shakefpearc adopred erra-
ticus and furrepius (which either he or his editors have mif-fpelt)
thefe diftinétions were foon dropt, and throughout the reit ot the
entries the #wins are ftyled of Syracufe or Epbe/us. STEEVENS.

COMEDY



COMEDY of ERRORS:?

ACT 1 SCENE L

The Duke’s Palace.

Enter the Duke of Ephefus, /Egeon, Failor, and other
Attendants.

Ageon. Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fall,
And, by the doom of death, end woes and all.

Duke. Merchant of Syracufa, plead no more;
I am not partial, to infringe our laws :

* Shakefpeare certainly took the general plan of this comedy
from a tranflation of the Menechmi of Plautus, by W. W. i.e.
(according to Wood) William Warner, in 1595, whofe verfion
of the acroftical argument already quoted, is as follows :

¢ Two twinne-borne fonnes, a Sicill marchant had,
¢¢ Menechmus one, and Soficles the other ;
¢¢ The firit his father loft a little lad,
¢¢ The grandfire namde the latter like his brother :
¢¢ This (growne a man) long travell tooke to feeke
¢ His brother, and to Epidamnum came,
¢ Where th’ other dwelt inricht, and him fo like,
¢¢ That citizens there take him for the fame :
¢¢ Father, wife, neighbours, each miftaking either,
¢¢ Much pleafant error, ere they meete togither.”
Perhaps the laft of thefe lines fuggefted to Shakefpeare the title
for hie piece. I

See this tranflatiop of the Menechmi, among fix old Plays on
which Shakefpeare founded, &c. publithed by S.Leacroft, Char-
ing-crofs.

At Stationers-Hall, Nov. 15, 1613: *“ A booke called Tzvo
Fwinnes” was entered by Geos Norton. Such a play indeed, by
W. Rider, was publiftied in 4to. 1695. And Langbaine fufpects

'1t to be much older than the date annex’d : otherwife the Zvins
might have beln regarded as Shakelpeare’s Comedy of Errors,
under another tite. STLEVENSs.

M 3 The

£y
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The enmity and difcord, which of late
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen,—
Who, wanting gilders to redcem their lives,
Have feal’d his rigorous ftatutes with their bloods,—
Excludes all pity from our threat’ning looks.
For, fince the mortal and intefline jars
>Twixt thy feditious countrymen and us,
It hath in folemn fynods been decreed,
Both by the Syracufans and ourfelves,
To admit no trathick to our adverfc towns :
Nay, more, If any, born at Ephefus,
Be feen at Syracufan marts and fairs,
Again, If any, Syracufan born,
Come to the bay of Ephefus, he dies,
His goods confifcate to the duke’s difpofe ;
Unlefs a thoufand marks be levied,
To quit the penalty, and to raniom him.
Thy fubftance, valu’d at the higheft rate,
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks;
Therefore, by law thou art condemn’d to dic.
Ageon. Yet this my comfort ; when your words are
done,
My woes end likewife with thg evening fun.
Duke. Well, Syracufan, fay, in brief, the caufe
‘Why thou departedft from thy native home;
And for what caufe thou cam’ft to Ephefus.
Ageon. A heavier tatk could not have been impos’d,
Than I to fpecak my griefs unfpeakable :
Yet, that*the world may witnefs, that my end
Was wrought by nature, * not by vile offence, |

. i

3 Was avrought by nature, not by wile offence,] Al his hearers
underitgod that the punifhment he was about to undergo was in

- confequence of no private crime, but of the public enmity be-
tween two ftates, to onc of which he belonged : but it wasa ge-,
neral fuperftition amongft tne ancients, that every great and fud-
den mistortune was the vengeance of Heuven purfuing men for
their fecret offences.  Hence the fentiment put into the mouth
of
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I'll utter what my forrow gives me leave.

In Syracufa was I born ; and wed

Unto a woman, ha;:ipy but for me,

And by me too, had not our hap been bad.
With her I liv’d in joy; our wealth increas’d,
By profperous voyages I often made

To Epidamnum, till my factor’s death ;

And he, great care of goods at random left,
Drew me from kind embracements of my fpoufe :
From whom my abfence was not fix months old,
Before herfelf (almoft at fainting; under
The pleafing punifhment that women bear)
Had made provifion for her following me,
And foon, and fafe, arrived where I was.
There the had not been long, but the became
A joyful mother of two goodly fons ;

And, which was ftrange, the one fo like the other,
As could not be diftinguifh’d but by names.
That very hour, and in the felf-fame inn,

A poor mean woman was delivered

Of fuch a burden, male twins, both alike :
‘Thofe, for their parents were exceeding poor,
I bought, and brought up to attend my fons.
My wife, not meanly proud of two fuch boys,
Made daily motions for pur home return :
Unwilling I agreed ; alas, too foon.

We came aboard : ,

A leaguc from Epidamnum had we fail’d,
Beforc the always-wind-obeying deep

Gave any tragic inftance of our harnt:

But longer did we not retain much: hope 3

For what obfeured light the heavens didgrant
Did but convey unto our fearful minds

of the fpeaker was proper. By my paft life, ffaysohe) whick
iam going to relate, the world may underftand, that my prefcut
death 1s according to the ordinary courfe of Providence [auroug bt
by nature] and not the effects of divine vengeance overwking me
tor my crimes, [not by wilc offence.] WaRBURTON.

M 4 A doubt-
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A doubtful warrant of immediate death ;
Which, though myfelf would gladly have cmbrac’d,
Yet the inceflant weepings of my wife,
Weeping before, for what fhe faw muft come,
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes,
That mourn’d for fathion, ignorant what to fear,
Forc’d me to feek delays for them and me.
And this it was,—for other means were none.—
The failors fought for fafety by our boat,
And left the fhip, then finking-ripe, to us :
My wife, more carefal for thc latter-born,
Had faften’d him unto a fmall {pare maft,
Such as fea-faring men provide for ftorms ;
To him one of the other twins was bound,
Whilft I had been like heedful of the other.
The children thus difpos’d, my wife and I,
Fixing our eyes on whom our carc was fix’d,
Faften’d ourfclves at cither end the matft 3
And floating ftraight, obedient to the ftream,
Were carrv’d towards Corinth, as we thought.
Atlength the fun, gazing upon the carth,
Difpers’d thofe vapours that offended us ;
And, by the benefit of his wifh’d light,
The feas wax’d calm, and we difcovered
Two thips from far making amain to us,
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this:
But ere they came,—Oh, let me fay ne more !
Gather the fequel by that went before.

Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off fo ;
Fér we may ‘pity, though not pardon thee.

Ageon. Oh, had the gods done fo, I had not new
Worthily term’d them mercilefs to us ¢
For, ere the thips could mect by twice five leagucs,
We were encountred by a mighty rock ;
Which being vioiently borne upon,
Our ‘helpful thip was {plitted in the midft,
So that, in this unjuft divorce of us, .
Fortune had left to both of us alike

What



OF ERRORS, 169

What to delight in, what to forrow for.
Her part, poor foul! feeming as burdened
With lefler weight, but not with lefler woe,
Was carry’d with more fpeed before the wind;
And in our fight they three were taken up
By fithermen of Corinth, as we thought.
At length, another thip had feiz’d on us;
And, knowing whom it was their hap to fave,
Gave helpful welcome to their thipwreck’d guefts ;
And would have reft the fifher of their prey,
Had not their bark been very flow of fail,
And therefore homeward did they bendtheir courfe.—s
Thus have you heard me fever’d from my blifs ;
That by misfortunes was my life prolong’d,
To tell fad ftories of my own mifhaps.
Duke. And, for the fakes of them thou forroweft
for,
Do me the favour to dilate at full
What hath befall’n of them, and thee, till now.
geon. My youngeft boy, and yet my eldeft care,
At cighteen years became inquifitive
After his brother ; and importun’d me,
Thart his attendant, (for his cafe was like,
Reft of his brother, but retain’d his name,)
Might bear him company in the queft of him :
Whom whilft I labour’d of a love to fee,
I hazarded the lofs of whom I lov’d.
Five fummers have I fpent in fartheft Greece,
Roaming clcan through the bounds of Afia4,
And, coafting homeward, came to Ephefus;
Haqpelefs to find, yet loth to leave unfought,
Or that, or any place that harbours men.

* Roaming clean through the bounds of Afia,] In the northern
parts of England this word is flill ufed inftead @f guite, fully,
perfectly, completely. So in Coriolanus : ¢

€ This is clean kam.”
Again, in Fulius Cafar :

¢¢ Clean frdm the purpofe of the things themfelves.”

The reader will likewife find it in the 77th Pfalm. STeevEws.

But
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But here muft end the flory of my life;
And happy were I in my timely death,
Could all my travels warrant me they live,
Duke. Haplefs Ageon, whom the fates have
mark’d
To bear the extremity of dire mifhap !
Now, truft me, were it not againft our laws,
Againft my crown, my oath, my dignity,
Which princes, would they, may not c{’ifannul,
My foul fhould fuc as advocate for thee.
But, though thou art adjudged to the death,
And pafled fentence may not be recall’d,
But to our honour’s great difparagement,
Yet will I favour thee in what I can :
Therefore, merchant, I'll limit thee this day,
To feck thy help by beneficial help :
Try all the friends thou haft in Ephefus ;
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the fum,
And live ; if not, then thou art doom’d to dic e
Jailor, take him to thy cuftody. [ Ex. Duke and train,
Fail. 1 will, my lord.
gcon. Hopelefs,and helplefs, doth Agconwend %,
But to procraftinate his livelefs end.

[ Exeunt Egeon and Failor.
SCENE IL

Changes to the Streel.
Enter Antipholis of Syracufe, a Merchant, and Dromio.

Mer. Therefore give out, you arc of Epidamnum,
Left that your goods too foon be confifcate.

S emmqvend,] 1. €. go. An obfolete word." So in the Spanifh
Tragedy :

¢¢ Led by the load-ftar of her heav’nly looks

¢ Wends poot opprefled Balthafar.”’

Again, in the play of Orlando Furiofo, 1599

¢ T lct his daugl er wvend with us to France.”
Againy in the Merry Dewil of Edmonton, 1626 +

. ‘¢ But avend we mettily to the foreft,”” SFEEVENS.

This
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This very day, a Syracufan merchant -

Is apprehended for arrival here ;

And, not being able to buy out his life,
According to the ftatute of the town,
Dies ere the weary fun fet in the weft.
There is your money, that I had to keep.

Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoft,
And ftay there, Dromio, till I come to thee.
Within this hour it will be dinner-time :
>Till that, I’ll view the manners of the town,
Perufe the traders, gaze upon the buildings,

And then return, and fleep within mine inn; -
For with long travel I am ftiff and weary.
Get thee away.

Dro. Many a man would take you at your word,
And go indeed, having fo good a means.

[ Exit Dromio.

Ant. A trufty villain, fir; that very oft,

When I am dull with care and melancholy,
Lightens my humour with his merry jefts.
What, will you walk with me about the town,
And then go to my inn and dine with mc ?

Al T am invited, fir, to certain merchants,
Of whom I hope to make much benefit,

I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o’clock,
Pleafe you, I'll meet with you upon the mart,
And afterwards confort you till bed-time ;
My prefent bufinefs calls me from you now.

ni. Farewell till then : I will go lofe myfelf,
And wander up and down to view thacity.

e Mer. Sir, I commend you to your own content.
. [ Exit Merchants

Ant. He that commends mc to mine own content,

Commends me to the thing I cannot get.

I to the world am like a drop of water, |,

That in the ocean feeks another drop ;

Who, fglling there to find his fcllow forth,

Unfeen, inquifitive, confounds himfelf ¢
0
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So I, to find a mother, and a brother,
In queft of them, unhappy, lofe myfelf.

Enter Dromio of Ephefus.

Here comes the almanack of my true date.—
‘What now ? How chance, thou art return’d fo foon ?
E. Dro. Return’d fo foon ! rather approach’d too
late :
The capon burns, the pig falls from the fpit ;
The clock has ftrucken twelve upon the bell,
My miftrefs made it one upon my cheek :
She is fo hot, becaufe the meat is cold ;
‘The meat is cold, becaufe you come not home ;
You come not home, becaufe you have no ftomach ;
You have no ftomach, having broke your faft ;
But we, that know what ’tis to faft and pray,
Are penitent for your default to-day.
Ant. Stop in your wind, fir: tell methis, I pray ;
‘Where have you left the money that I gave you !
E. Dro. Oh,—fix-pence,thatT had o’ wednefday laft,
To pay the fadler for my miftre{s’ crupper ;—
The fadler had it, fir, I kept it not.
" Ant. I am not in a {portive humour now ;
Tell me, and dally not, where is the moncy ?
We being ftrangers here, how dar’ft thou truft
So great a charge from thine own cuftody ?
E. Dro. 1 pray you, jeft, fir, as you fit at dinner :
I from my miftrefs come to you in poft ;
If I return, I fhall be poft indeed®,

6

7 Jball be poft indeed,
For fhe avill fiore vour fault upon my pate.] N

Perhaps before writing was a general accomplifhment, a kind
of rough reckoning concerning wares iffued out of a fhop, was
kept by chalk or notches on a poff, till it could be entercd on the
books of a trade;. So Kirch the merchant making his jealous
anumes coacerning rthe familiarities ufed to his wite, Cob an-
WErs ; e .

¢¢ —— if I faw any body to i« kifs’d, unlefs they would have
kifs’d the poff in the middle of the warehoufe; &c.” ‘STEEVENS.

For
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For fhe will fcore your fault upon my pate.
Methinks, your maw, like mine, thould be your
clock, .
And ftrike you home without a meflenger.
Ant, Come, Dromio, come, thefe jefts are out of
feafon ;
Referve them till a merrier hour than this :
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ?
E. Dro. 'To me, fir? why yougave no gold to me.
Ant. Come on, fir knave, have done your foolith-
nefs,
And tell me, how thou haft difpos’d thy charge.
E. Dro, My charge was but to fetch you from the
mart
Home to your houfe, the Pheenix, fir, to dinners;
My miftrefs, and her fifter, ftay for you.
Ant. Now, as I am a chriftian, anfwer me,
In what fafe place you have difpos’d my money ;
Or I fhall break that merry fconce 7 of yours,
That ftands on tricks when I am undifpos’d :
‘Where are the thoufand marks thou had’ft of me?
E. Dro. 1 have fome marks of yours upon my
ate,
Somc of 1£y miftrefs’ amarks upon my fhoulders,
But not a thoufand marks between you both.—
It T thould pay your worthip thofe again,
Perchance, you will not bear them patiently.
at. Thy miftrefs’ marks! what miftrefs, flave,
haft thou ? .
E. Dro. Your worthip’s wife, my miftrefs at the
. Pheenix ;
She, that doth faft, till you comc home to dinner,
And prays, that you will hic you home to dinner.
Ant. ' What, wilt thou flout me thus untp my face,
Being forbid # There, take you that, fir knave.

[
7 emethat myrry {conce of yours,] Sconce is head. So in Ham-
Iety, at Vi ¢ ——why does he fuffer this rude knave now to

knock him about the fionce #”” STEEVENS,
E. Dro,
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£. Dro. What mean you, fir ? {or God’s fake, hold
your hands ;
Nay, an you will not fir, I’ll take my heels.
[Exit Dromio.
Ant. Upon my life, by fome device or other,
The villain is ? o’er-raught of all my money.
They fay, this town is full of cozenage ?;

As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye’,
: ' Dark-

8 o’er-raught—] That is, over-reached. Jonnson.
So in Hamlet :
(13

certain players
¢ We o’¢r-raught on the way.” STEEVENS.

S They fay, this town is _full of cozmenage;] This -vas the cha-
racter the ancients give of it. Hence EQicia dacdia puara was
proverbiul amongft them. Thus Menander ufes it, and "EQeoia
vpepupale, in the fame fenfe. WarsurTON.

¥ As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye,

»  Dark-working ferccrers, that change the mind,

© Soul-killing avitches, that deform the body ;]
Thofe, who attentively confider thefe three lines, miuft confefs,
that the poct intended the epithet given to each of thefe mifcreants,
fhould declare the power by which they perform their feats, and
which would therefore be a juft charaéteriftic of each of them.
Thus, by #imble jugglers, we are taught, thar they perform their
tricks by [Zight of band : and by fowl-killing witches, w& are in-
formed, the 'mifchief they do is by the affiftunce of the devil, to
whom they have given their fouls: but then, by dark-wworking
forcerers, we are not inftructed in the means by which they per-
torm their ends.  Befides, this epithet agrees as well to witches as
to them ; and rherefore certainly our author could not detign this
in their chara&teriftick. We thould read :

< . .
Drug-working forcerers, that change the mind,

and we know by the hiftory of ancient and modern fuperitition,
that thefe kind of jugglers always pretended to work changes of
the mind by thefe applications. Warrurron.

‘The learned cominentator has endeavoured with much earnefl-
nefs o recgmmend his alteration ; but, if I may judge of other
appreentions by my own, without great fuccefs. This interpre-
tarion of foel-kiiiing 18 forced and harfh.  Sir T. Hanmer reads
Soul-felling, agreeable enough to the common apinion, but without
fuch improvement as may juftify the change. Pethaps the cpithets
have only been mifplaced, and the lines fhou!d be read thus :

< Soul-
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Dark-working forcerers, that change the mind,
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body ;-
Difguifed cheaters, prating mountebanks,

And many fuch like liberties of fin*:

If it prove fo, I will be gone the fooner.

T'll to the Centaur, to go feek this flave;

I greatly fear, my money is not fafe. [Exit.

ACT II. SCENE 1L
The Honfe of Antipholis of Ephefus.

Enter Adriana and Luciana.

Adr. Neither my hufband, nor the flave return’d,
That in fuch hafte I fent to feck his mafter !
Surc, Luciana, it is two o’clock.

Luc. Perhaps, fome merchant hath invited him,

Soul-killing forcerers, that change the mind,
Dark-working avitches, that deform the body ;
‘This change feems to gemove all ditlicultics.

By foul-killing 1 underitand deftroying the rational faculties by
fuch means as make men fancy themfelves beatts. Jounson.

Witches or forcerers themfelves, as well as thofe who employed
them, were fuppofed to forfeit their fouls by making ufe of a for-
bidden agency. In that fenfe, they may be faid to deftroy the
fouls of others as well as their own. 1 believe Dr. Johnfon has
done as much as was neceflary to remove all difficulty from the

raflage.

L Tﬁc hint for this enumeration of cheats, &c. Shakefpeare
received from the old trunflation of the Menwecbmi, 1595. ¢ For
this, aflure yourfclfe this towne Epidamanm is a place of out-
rageous expences, exceeding in all ryot and lafcivioufnefle : and
(L heare) as full of ribaulds, parafites, drunkards, catchpoles,
cony-catchers, and {ycophants, as it can hold : tHen for curti-
zans, &c.” STEEVEN:.

2 —lihertios of fin:] Sir T.Hanmer reads, libertines, which,
as the autfor has been enumcrating not adts but perfons, feems
right.  Jounson,

And

'
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And from the mart he’s fomewhere gone to dinners’
Good fifter, let.us dine, and never fret: .
A man is mafter of his liberty ;

.

‘Time is their mafter; and, when they fce time,

They’ll go or come : If {o, be patient, fifter.
Adr. Why fhould their liberty than ours be more ?
Luc. Becaufc their bufinefs ftill lies out o’ door.
Adr. Look, when I ferve him fo, be takes it il
Luc. Oh, know, he is the bridle of your will.
Adr. There’s nofie, but affes, will be bridled fo 2.
Lye. Why head-ftrong liberty is lath’d with woe.

There’s nothing, fituate under heaven’s eye,

But hath his bound, in carth, in fea, in fky:

The beafts, the fithes, and the winged fowls,

Are their males’ fubjet, and at their controuls :

3 Adr. Therc’s none but affes will be bridled fo.
Luc. Why brad-frong liberty is 1alh’d <vith avoe.]
Should it not rather be ka®’d, i.e. coupled like a head-{lvong
hound ?

The high opinion I muft neceflarily entertain of the learned
Lady’s judgment, who furnithed this obfervation, has taught nie
to be difident of my own, which I am now to offer.

‘The meaning of this paffage may be, that thofe who refufe
the bridle muft bear the lg/b, and that woe is the punifhment of
head-firong Liberty. It may be obferved, however, that the fea-
men ftill ufe /a/b in the fame fenfe with I‘m/b ; as does Greene in
his Mamillia, 1593 : *¢ Thou didft counfel me to beware of
love, and ] was betore in the Jq/b.”> Lace was the old Englith word
for a cord, from which verbs have been derived very differently
modelled by the chances of pronunciation. So in Promos and
Caffandra, 1578 :

¢ To thee Caffandra which doft hold my freedom in a lac,”
When the maringr, however, lafbes his guns, the fportfman lea/bes
his dogs, the female Jaces her clothes, they all perform one act
of faftening with a Jace or cord. Of the fame original is the
word aviadlafs, or more properly w:ndlace, an epgine, by which
@ lece ox cord 1s wound upon a barrel.

To lace likewife fignified to beftow correftion with a cord, or

rope’s end.  So in the 2nd Part of Decker’s Hongfl Whore, 1630 :
LU the lnzy lowne
‘;r b(jc;a here hard hands, or /ac’d correction.”

Again, in wo angry Wom. : of Abingdon, 1 :

g;isu’ ROW my bac'ltghas room to rcacl'xb; I dos ggt'lo‘ve to be
laced iny~when I go 10 Jace a rafcal.”  STEEVEXS.

Men,
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Men, more divine, the mafters of all thefe,

Lords of the wide world, and wild watry feas,

Indu’d with intelle€tual fenfe and fouls,

Of more pre-eminence than fith and fowls,

Are mafters to their females, and their lords :

Then let your will attend on their accords.
Adr. This fervitude makes you to keep unwed.
Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed.
Adr. But, were you wedded, you would bear forne

fway.
Luc. Ere Ilearn love, I’ll pradtife to obey.
Adr. How if your hufband ftart fome other where * ?
Luc. Till he come home again, Iwould forbear.
Adr. Patience, unmov’d, no marvel though fhe
paufe 5 ;

They can be meek, that have no other caufe.

A wretched foul, bruis’d with adverfity,

Webid be quiet, when we hear it cry ;

But were we burden’d with like weight of pain,

As much, or more, we fthould ourfelves complain :

So thou, that haft no unkind mate to grieve thec,

With urging helplefs patience would’ft relieve me :

-

Sart fome other where ?] 1 cannot but think, that
our authour wrote : °
——————flart fome other hare ?
So, in Much ado about Nothing, Cupid is faid to be & good barc-
finder. Jounson.
I fufpect that qvbere has here the power of a moun.  So in Lear :
¢ ‘Thou lofeft bere, a better awbere to find.”
Again, in Tho. Drant’s tranilation of Horace’s Sgtires, 1567 :
¢ they ranged in eatche avbere,
. ¢ No fpoufailes knowne, &c.” )
The fenfe is, Hoap, if your hufoand fly off in purfuit of fome other
woman ? The expreflion is ufed again, fcene 3.
. “ his eye doth homage otheravbere.”
Again, in Romeo and Fuliet, alk i:
¢ This is not Romeo, he’s fome other Where.”
?Itber-wbere fignifies—in other places. Soin K. Henry VIIL. act
. fe. 2
“ @'he king hath fent me otherzvbere.” STEEVENS.
though fre panfc ;] To paufe is to reft, to be in quiet.
Jounson.

Vor. II N But

H
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But, if thou live to fec like right bereft,

This fool-begg’d patience in thee will be left 8.
Luc. Well, 1 will marry oncday, butto try ;—

Here comcs your man, now is your hufband nigh.

Enter Dromio of Epbefus.

Adr. Say, is your tardy mafter now at hand ?

'E. Dro. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that
my two ears can witnefs.

Adr. Say, didftthou fpeak with him ? know’ft thou
his mind ?

E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon minc ear:
Bethrew his hand, I fcarce could underftand it.

Luc. Spake he fo doubtfully, thou couldft not feel
his meaning ?

E. Dro. Nay, he firuck fo plainly, I could too well
feel his blows ; and withal fo doubtfully, that I could
fcarce underftand them 7.

Adyr. But fay, I pr'ythee, ishe coming home?

It feems, he hath great care to pleafe his wife.

E. Dro. Why, miftrefs, fure my mafter is horn-

mad.

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain ?

E. Dro. I mecan not cuckold-rhad ; but, fure, he’s

ftark mad :
When I defir’d him to come home to dinncr,
He afk’d me for a thoufand marks in gold :
*Tis dinner-time, quoth 1: My gold, quoth he:
Your meat doth burn, quoth 1; My gold, quoth he:
Will you come 2 quoth 1 ; My gold, quoth he:

S — fool-begg’d—] She feems to mean, by fhol-begg’d patience,
that patience which is fo near to idiotical fimplicity, that your next
relation would take advantage from it to reprefent you as a fool,
and &eg the gudrdianthip of your fortune. JoHNSON.

7 that I conld fearce underftand them.] i.e. that I could fearce
Sfland under them. This quibble, poor as it is, feems to have
been the favourite of Shakefpeare. It has been ajready intro-
duced im the Tawo Gentlemen of Verona :

oo 8 ey fafl wnderflands me.” STEL)ENs,

Where
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Where is the thoufand marks I gave thee, villain $
The pig, quéth 1, isburn’d; My gold, quoth he:
My mifrefs, firs quoth 1; Hang up thy mifirefs ;
I hnow not thy mifirefss out on thy miftrefs!
Luc. Quoth who ?
E. Dro. Quoth my mafter :
1 know, quoth he, no houfe, no wife, nb miftrefs ;—
So that my errand, due unto my tongue,
1 thank him, I bare home upon my fhoulders ;
For, in conclufion, he did beat me there.
Adr. Go back again, thou flave, and fetch him
home. } _ '
E. Dro. Go back again, and be new beaten home ?
For God’s fake, fend fome other meflenger.
Adr. Back, flave, or I will break thy pate acrofs.
E. Dro. And he will blefs that crofs with other
beating :
Between you I fhall have a holy head. :
Adr. Hence, prating peafant; fetch thy mafter
home.
E. Dro. Am I fo round with you, as you with me *,
That like a foot-ball you do {purn me thus ?
You fpurn me hence, and he will fpurn me hither :
If I 1aft in this fervice, you muft cafe me in leaEller s,
Exit.
Luc. Fye, how impatience lowreth in your face }
Adr. His company muft do his minions grace,
Whilft I at home ftarve for a merry look.
Hath homely age the alluring beauty took
Frqm my poor cheek ? then, hc hath wafted it :
Are my difcousfes dull ? barren my wit ?
If voluble and tharp difcourfe be marr'd,

179

 Am I fo round with you, as you with me,] He Blayssupon the
word round, which fignified fpherical applied to himfelf, and un-
vefirained, or frec in fpeech or aftion, fpoken of his miftrefs. So
the king, in Hamlet, bids the queen be round with her fon.
a{ounmw.
9 w——cafe me in leather.] Still alluding to a football, the blad-
der of which is always covered with leathef, STEEVENS.

N 2 . Unkidds
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Unkindnefs blunts it, more than marble hard.
Do their gay veftments his affections bait ?
That’s not my fault, he’s mafter of my ftate :
‘What ruins are in me, that can be found

By him not ruin’d ? then is he the ground
Of my defeatures ' : * My decayed fair

A funny look of his would foon repair :
But, too unruly *deer, he breaks the pale,

And feeds from home ; poor I am but his ftale 4.
Luc.

* Of my defeatures.] By defeatures is here meant alteration of
Seatures. " At the end of this play the fame word is ufed with a
fornewhat different fignification. STEEVENs.

2 My decayed fair] Shakefpeare ufes the adje&tive gilt, as
a {ubftantive, for avbat is gilt, and in this inftance fair for fairucfs.
TS us xedly, 15 a fimilar exprefion. In the Midfummer-Night's
Dream, the old quartos read :

¢¢ Demetrius love;eglourfair.”
Again, in The Cobler’s Pr , 1§04 ¢

& ¢ Thou murd’:gr, tygef‘,gzlutted with my fair,

¢ Leav’ft me forfaken.”
Again, in Shakefpearc’s 68h Sonnet :

¢¢ Before thefe baftard figns of fair were born.”
Again, in the 83d Sonnet :

¢t And therefore to your fair no painting fet.”
Again, in his Penus and Adonis : .

¢ But when Adonis iv’d, fun and fharp air

¢¢ Lurk’d like two thieves to rob him of his fair.”
Again, in Warner’s Albion’s England, 1602 :

¢ Who loft a daughter, fave thyfelf, for faire, a

matchlefs wench.”

Pure 18 likewife ufed as a fubftantive in the Shepberd to the Flow-
ers, a fong in England’s Helicon, 1614 :

¢¢ Do pluck your pure, ere Phecbus view the land,”

STERVENS.

Fair is frequently ufed f#dffantively by the‘writers of Shake-
fpeare’s time. So Marfton in one of his fatires :

‘¢ As the greene meads, whofe native outward faire

#¢ Breathes fweet perfumes into the neigbour air.”
Hence in the Midfummer-Nights Dream :

¢ Demetrius loves your fai ,” may be the right, as well as the
old reading. Farmer., .

$ —— too unruly decry——1 The ambiguity of eer and dear is
horrowed, poor as itis, by Waller, in his poem on the Ladies

Gigdle :
h ¢¢ This
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Lu. Self-harming jealoufy !~-fye, beat it hence.
Adr. Unfeeling fools can with fuchwrongs difpenfe.
I know his eye doth homage other-where ;
Or elfe, what lets it but he would be here?

¢ This was my heav’n’s extremeft {phere,

The pale that held my lovely deer.”” Jomunson,
Shakefpeare has played upon this word in the fame manner in his
Venus and Adonis :

¢¢ Fondling, faith fhe, fince I have hemm’d thee here,
¢ Within the circuit of this ivory pale,
¢¢ I'll be the park, and thou fhalt be my Zeer,

¢« Feed where thou wilt on mountain or on dale.”

‘The lines of Waller feem to have been immediately copied from
thefe. MarLoxE.

4 wwm—poor I am but his flale.] The word fzle, in our authour,
ufed as a {ubftantive, means not fomething offered to allure or at~
trad, but fomething witiared with zf, fomething of which the
beft part has been enjoyed and confumed. Jouxsow.

1 believe my learned coadjutor miftakes the ufe of the word
Sfale on this occafion. ¢ Stale to catch thefc thieves;” in the
7 em{?e_’ﬂ, undoubtedly means a frawdulent bait.  lere it feems to
imply the fame as falking-Lorfe, pretence. 1 am, fuys Adriana,
but his pretended wife, the matk under which he covers his amours.
So in K. Fohn and Matilda, by Robert Davenport, 1655, the
queen fays to Matilda :

¢¢ ——1 am made your fak,

The king, the king your ftrumpet, &c.”
Again, --I knew I was made

A flale for hér obtaining.”
Again,  the Misfortunes of Arthur, 158y :

Was I then chofe and wedded for his fal,

To looke and gape for his retirelefs fayles

Puft back and flittering fpread to every winde ?*°
Again, in the old tranflation of the Menzchmi of Plautus, 1593,
from whence Shakefpeare borrowed the expreffion :

¢¢ Hc makes me a ffale and a laughing-ftock.”

. STEEVENS.

In Greend's Art of Coney-carching, 1592+ A flak is the confe-
derate of a thief;**¢ he that faceth the man,” or holds him in
difcourfe. Again, in another place, ¢ wifhing all, of what eftate
focver, to beware of filthy luft, and fuch damnable fales, &c.”
ZA Sale in this laft inftance means the pretended wife ¢f a crofi-

iler.

Perhiaps, however, fale may here have the fame meaning
as the Frencle word chaperon. Poor I am but the cover for bis

infidelity,  COLLINS,
N 3 Sifter,
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Sifter, you know, he promis’d me a chain ;—
‘Would that alone alone he would detain,

So he would keep fair quarter with his bed!

I fee, the jewel, beft enamelled s,

Will lofe his beauty ; and the gold ’bides ftill,
That others touch ; yet often touching will
‘Wear gold : and fo no man, that hath a name,
But falthood and corruption doth it thame.:

Since that my beauty cannot pleafe his eye,
T’ll weep what’s left away, and weeping die. i
Luxe, How many fond fools ferve mad jealoufy !

[ Exeunr.

$ I fee, the jewel, beff enamelled,

Will lofe bis beauty, yet the gold *bides flill,

That others touch, and often touching avill :

Where gold and no man, that bath a name,

By fal/fovd and corruption doth it fbame.]
In this miferable condition is this paflage given us. It {tould be
yead thus: :

I feey the joavel, beft enamelled,
’ Will lofe bis beautyy and the gold *hides fiill,

That others touch 5 yet often touching will

Wear gold: and fo no man, that bath a nam.e,

But falfbood, and corruption, doth it fhamc.
‘The fenfe is this, ¢* Gold, indeed, will long bear the handling ;
however, often touching will wear even gold ; juit fo the greateft
chara&er, though as pure as gold itfek, may, in time, be injured,
hy the repeated attacks of falfhood and corruption. WARBURTON,
" The Revifal reads thus:

-yet the gold *hides fiill,

That others touch, though aften touching will

Wear gold, and {o a man that hath a name,

By fa{/had and corruption doth it fhame.
1 would reade: :

———————and though gold *bides fill, &c, .
and the reft, with Dr. Warburton. STEEVENS.

§CENE
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SCENE 1
The Street.

Enter Antipholis of Syracufe.

Ant. The gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up
Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful flave
Is wander’d forth, in care to feek me out.
By computation, and mine hoft’s report,
I could not fpeak with Dromio, fince at firft
I fent him fom the mart : See, hcre he comes,

Enter Dromio of Syracufe.

How now, fir? is your merry humour alter’d ?
As you love ftrokes, fo jeft with me again.
You know no Centaur ? you receiv’d no gold ?
Your miftrefs fent to have me home to dinner ?
My houfe was at the Pheenix ? Waft thou mad,
That thus fo madly thou didft anfwer me ?
8. Dro. What anfwer, fir? when fpake I fuch a
word ?
Ant. Even now, cven here, not half an hour fince.
8. Dro. 1 did not fee you fince you fent me hence,
Home to the Centdur, with the gold you gave me.
Ant. Villain, thou didft deny the gold’s receipt ;
And told’ft me of a miftrefs, and a dinner ;
For which, I hope, thou felt’ft I was difpleas’d.
8§, Dro. 1 am glad to fee you in this merry vein ¢
‘What means this jeft ? I pray you, mafter, tell me,
., Ant. Yea, doft thou jeer and flout me in the tceth ?
Think’ft thoy, I jeft ? Hold, take thou that, and

that. [ Beats Dro.
S. Dro. Hold, fir, for God’s fake : now your jeft
is earneft : .

Upon what bargain do you give it me?
Ant. Becaufe that I familiarly fometimes
Do ufc you for my fool, and chat with you,
N 4 Your

,.
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Your fawcinefs will jeft upon my love,

® And make a common of my ferious hours.
When the fun fhines, let foolith gnats make fport,
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams.
It you will jeft with me, know my afpe,

And fathion your demeanor to my looks,

Or 1 will beat this method in your fconce,

§. Dro. Sconce, cail you it? fo you would leave
battering, I had rather have it a head : an you ufe
thefe blows long, I muft get a fconce for my head,
" and infconce it too 7, or elfe I fhall feek my wit in my
thoulders. But, I pray, fir, why am I beaten ?

Ant. Doft thou not know ?

S. Dro. Nothing, fir; but that I am beaten.

Ant. Shall I tell you why ?

S. Dro. Ay, fir, and whercfore ; for, they fay,
every why hath a wherefore.

Ant. Why, firft, for flouting me; and then, where-

forc,—
For urging it the fecond time to me.

8. Dro. Was there ever any man thus beaten out

of feafon ?

When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither
rhime nor reafon f—.,

Well, fir, I thank you.

Ant. Thank me, fir ? for what?

8. Dro. Marry, fir, for this fomething that you
gave me for nothing.

Aut. 11 make you amends next, to give you no-
thing for foniething. But fay, fir, is it dinner-time ?

¢ And make a common of my [erious lmm':.l i.e. intrude on
them when you pleafe.  The allufion is to thofe tracts of ground
deftined to common ufe, which are thence called commons.

. . STEEVENS,

7 and indconce it r00,] A fronce was a petty fortification,

So in Orlande Furiofs, 1559:
¢ Let us to our fkonce, and you my lord of Mexico.”

Again: ¢ Ay, firs, enfromce you how you can.”
Again: ¢ And here cn/conce myfelf defpite of thee.”” STeEvENs.

8. Dro.
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8. Dro. No, fir; I think, the meat wants that I

have.

Ant. In good time, fir, what’s that?

S. Dro. Bafting.

Ant, Well, fir, then 'twill be dry.

S. Dro. If it be, fir, pray you eat none of it.

Ant. Your reafon ?

8. Dro. Left it make you cholerick ®, and purchafe
me another dry-bafting.

Ant. Well, fir, learn to jeft in good time ; There’s
a time for all things.

§. Dro. 1durft have deny’d that, before you were
fo cholerick. .

Ant. By what rule, fir ?

8. Dro. Marry, fir, by arule as plain as the plain
bald patc of father time himfelf.

Ant. Let’s hear it.

S. Dro. There’s no time for a man to recover his
hair, that grows bald by nature.

Ant. May he not do it by fine and recovery ?

8. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and reco-
ver the loft hair of another man.

9 Ant. Why is time fuch a niggard of hair, being,
as it is, fo plentiful an excrement ?

8. Dro. Becaufe it is a bleffing that he beftows on

8 Leff it make you cholerick, &c.] So in the Taming the Shrew :
¢¢ 1 tell thee Kate, ’twas burnt and dry’d away,
¢¢ And I exprefsly am forbid to touch it,
¢ For it engenders chaler, planteth anger, &c.”
* STEEVENS.
9,Ant. Wy is time, €c.] In former editions :
Ant. Hhy is Time fuch a niggard of bair, being, as it is, fo plen-
tiful an cxcrement
S. Dro. Recanjz it is a bl;ffing that be beflows on beafls, and what
be hath franted them in hairy be bath givea them in wits
Surely, this is mock-reafoning, and a contradiction in fﬁnfc. Can
hair be fuppofed a blefling, which Time beftows on beaits peculi-
arly; and yet that he hath fianted them of it too ? Men and Them,
I obferve, are very frequently miftaken vice verfa for each other,
in the old impreffions of our author. TrEoBALD.
beafts :
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‘beafts : and what he hath fcanted men in hair, he hath
given them in wit,

Ant. Why, but there’s many a man hath more hair
than wit.

S. Dro. Not aman of thofe, but he hath the wit to
lofe his hair’.

Ant, Why, thou didft conclude hairy men plain
dealers without wit.

§. Dro. The plainer dealer, the fooner loft : Yet
he lofeth it in a kind of jollity.

Ant. For what reafon ?

S. Dro. For two ; and found ones too.

Ant. Nay, not found, I pray you.

8. Dro. Sure ones then.

Ant. Nay, not fure, in a thing falfing*.

8. Dro. Certain ones then.

Ant. Name them.

. Dro. The one, to fave the money that he 1pends
in tiring ; the other, that at dinner they fhouid nat
drop in his porridge.

Ant. You would all this time have prov’d, there
is no time for all things.

S. Dro. Marry, and did, fir; namely, no timeto
recover hair loft by nature. |

Ant. But your reafon was not fubftantial, why there
1s no time to recover.

S. Dro. Thus I mend it: Time himfelf is bald,

* Not @ man of thefe, but he bath the wit to lofe his bair.] That
is, Thofe wha bave more hair than <wwit, are eafily entrapped by
loofe women, and fuffer the confequences of lewdnefs, one of
which, in the firft appearance of the difeafe in Europe, wae the
lofs of hair. Jouxson. ,

So in the Roaring Girl, 1611:

a Your women are {o hot, I muft Loz my bair in their
company, I {ee.”

¢ Hi8 bair fbeds off, and yet he {peaks not fo much in the nofe
as he did before.” StrEvENS, :

-falfing.] This word is now obfolete. Spenfer and
Chaucer often ufe the verb to faife. The author 'of the Revifal
would read falling, STLEVLNS, )

=

and
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and therefore to the world’s end, will have bald fol-
Jowers. .

Ant. 1 knew, ’twould be a bald conclufion :
But foft | who wafts us yonder ?

Enter Adriana and Luciana.

Adr, Ay, ay, Antiﬁholis, look ftrange, and frown;

Some other miftrefs hath thy fweet afpects,

I ain not Adriana, nor thy wife.

The time was once, when thou unurg’d, wouldft
vow

‘That never words were mufick to thine ear,

That never obje¢t pleafing in thine eye,

That never touch well-welcome to thy hand,

That never meat {weet-favour’d in thy tafte,

Unlefs I fpake, or look'd, or touch’d, or carv’d to
thee.

How comes it now, my hufband, oh, how comes it,

That thou art then eﬁranﬁed from thyfelf 2

Thyfelf I call it, being ftrange to me,

That, undividable, incorporate,

Am better than thy dear felf’s better part.

Ah, do not tear away thyfelf from me;

For know, my love, as eafymay’ft thou fall

A drop of water in the breaking gulph,

And take unmingled thence that drop again,

‘Without addition, or diminithing,

As take from me thyfelf, and not me too.

How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, -

Shouldft thou but hear, I were licentiols?

And that this body, confccrate to thee,

By rufhan luft thould be contaminate?

Wouldft thou not {pit at me, and {fpurn at me,

And hurl the name of hufband in my face,

®
3 e—wmay’ft thou fall] To fall is here a verb altive. Soin
Othello :

¢ Each drop fhe falls would prove a crocogilc.
TEEVENS.

And
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And tear the ftain’d fkin off my harlot-brow,
And from my falfe hand cut the wedding-ring,
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ?
I know thou can’ft; and therefore, fee, thou do it,
I am poflefs’d with an adulterate blot;
My blood is mingled with the crime of luft+:
For, if we two be one, and thou play falfe,
1 do digeft the poifon of thy fleth,
Being ftrumpeted 5 by thy contagion.
Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed ;
I live dif-ftain’d, thou undifhonoured °.

Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame ? I knowyou not :
In Ephefus I am but two hours old,
As ftrange unto your town, as to your talk ;
Who, every word by all my wit being fcann’c,
Want wit in all one word to underftand.

Luc. Fye, brother ! how the world is chang’d with

you ;

‘When were you wont to ufe my fifter thus?
She fent for you by Dromio home to dinner.

Aut. By Dromio ?

4 [am fo_ﬂivﬁ’d aith an adulterasc blot s

My blood is mingled with the cRIME of Infl :]
Both the integrity of the rhetaphor, and the word &loz, in the
preceding line, fhew that we fhould read :

= aith the GRIME of luff :
i. e. the flain, fmut. So again in this play,—4 man may go over
Sboes in the GRIME of it. ARBURTON.

S Bceing ftrumpeted] Shakefpeare is not fingular in his ufe of

this verb. So in Heywood’s Jron Age, 1632 :

¢¢ By this adultrefs bafely frumpetted.”
Again: *¢ I have firumpetted no Agamemnon’s queen.’”

STEEVEWS.
¢ I live dif-ftain’d, thou wnd;fhomoured.] To «diffaine ({rom the
French word, deffaindre) fignifies, to Aain, dcfile, pollute. But
the context requires a fenfe quite oppofite. We muft cither read,
unflain’d ; or, *by adding an Aypher, and giving the prepofition
a privative force, read dif-flain’d; and then it will mean, wn-
Srain’d, undefiled. ‘THEoDALD.
" I would read :

I live difiained, thou d'fhonoured. -

That is, As long as thou continucit to difhonour thyfelf, I alfo

‘fve diftained. REvisat,
- S. Dro.
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S. Dro. By me? o
Adr. By thee; and thus thou didft retufn from
him,— ’
That he did buffet thee, and, in his blows
Deny’d my heufe for his, me for his wife.

Ant. Didyouconverfe, fir, with this gentlewoman?
What is the courfe and drift of your compaét ?

8. Dro. 1, fir ? I never faw her ’till this time.

Ant. Villain, thou lieft ; for even her very words
Didft thou deliver to me on the mart.

S. Dro. I never {pake with her in all my life.

Ant. How can fhe thus then call us by our names,
Unlefs it be by infpiration ?

. Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity,
To counterfeit thus grofly with your flave,
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ?
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt?,
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt.
Come, I will faften on this fleeve of thine :
Thou art an elm, my hufband, I a vine ®;
Whofe weaknefs, marry’d to thy ftronger ftate,
Makes me with thy ftrength to communicate :
If ought poffefs thee from me, it is drofs,
Ufurping ivy, briar,* or idle mofs 9;
Who, all for want of pruning, with intrufion
Infe& thy fap, and live on thy confufion.

7 ——you are from me exempt,] Exempt, feparated, parted.
The fenfe is, If [ am doomed to fuffer the wrong of feparation, yet
injure not with contempt me who am already injured. ~ Jonnson.

8 Thou art an elm, my bufband, Ia wine o] *

¢¢ Lenta qui velut affitas
¢¢ Vitis implicat arbores,
¢ Implitabitur in tuum
¢ Complexum.” Catull.
So Milton, Par. Loft. B.V :
o They led the vine * .,
¢ To wed her elm. She fpous’d, about him twines
¢ Her marriageable arms.” MaLonE.

® em—idlemo/s.] i. e. mofs that produces no fruit, but being

unfertile 'is ufelefs. So in Otbello :
meeemantres vaft and defarts idle. STEEVENS,

Ant.
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- Ant. To me fhe fpeaks; the moves mc for ficr
* theme :

‘What, was I marry’d to her in my dream ?
Or fleep I now, and think I hear all this ?
What error drives our eyes and ears amifs?
Until I know this fure uncertainty,
P’ll entertain the favour’d fallacy *,
Luc. Dromio, go bid the fervants fpread for dinner,

. 8. Dro. Oh, for my beads! I crofs me for a finner.
This is the fairy land ;j—oh, fpight of fpights !—
We talk with goblins, owls, and elvith {prights*;

' If

Y e 1 favour’d fallacy.}
‘Thus the modern editors. The old copy reads ¢
the free’d fallacy.
Which perhaps was only, by nuftake, for
}
the offer’d fallacy.
‘This conjefture is from an anonymous cotrcfpondent. STEEVENS.
* We talk with goblins, owlsy and elvifh fprights ;] Herc Mr.

‘Theobald calls out in the name of Nonfenfe, the firft time he had
Jormally invoked her, to tell him how owls corld fuck their breath,
and pinch them black and blue. He therefore alters ow/s to ouphs,
and dares fidy, that his readers will acquiefie in the juftnefs of his
emendation. But, for all this, we muft not part with the old read-
ing. He did not know it to be an old potfular fuperttition, that
the fcrietch-owl fucked out the breath and blood of infants in the
cradle, On this account. the Italians Called witches, who were
fuppofed to be in like manner mifchievouily bent againft children,
Sirega from firix, the firietch-owl. This fupezftition they had de-

rived from their pagan anceftors, as appears from this paffage of
Ovid,

Sunt avide wolucres, non quee Phincia menfls
Guttyra fraundabant ; fed genus inde trahunt,
Grande 'mput; Santes oculi 3 rofira apia rapina ;
Canities pennis, unguibus bamus ineff. ‘
Noéte wolant, PUEROSQUE PETUNT nutricis egentes,
Et witiant CUNIS corpora rapta fuii.
Carpere dicuntur luélantia vifera roftris,
E¢ plenum poto fanguine guttur babent.
Ef illi} frigibus nomen : Lib. vi, Faft.
, WARBURTON:
Gbhaflly owls accompany ek iffs ghofis in Spenfer’s Shepherd’s Ca-
Irndar for Fune. So 1n Sherringham’s Difcerptatio de Anglorum
Gentis Ongine, p. 333, % Lares, Lemures, Stryges, Lamis,
Manes (Gatte dicli) et fimiles monftrorum Greges, Elvarum Cho-

¥ca
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If we obey them not, this will enfue, :

They’ll fuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue;
Luc. Why prat’ft thou to thyfelf, and anfwerft

not :? - '

Dromio, thou drone, thou fhail, thou flug, thou fot!
S. Dro. I am transformed, mafter, am I not ?
Ant. 1 think, thou art, in mind, and fo am I.
S. Dro. Nay, mafter, both in mind, and in my

thape,
Ant. Thou haft thine own form.
S. Dro. No, I am an ape.
Luc. If thou art chang’d to ought, ’tis to an afs,
S. Dro. ’Tis true ; fhe rides me, and I long for
afs.

*Tis fo, I am an afs ; elfe it could never be,

But I thould know her as well as the knows me.

Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool,

To put the finger in the eye and weep,

‘Whilft man, and mafter, laugh my woes to fcorn.—

Come, fir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate :—

Hufband, I'll dine above with you to-day,

And fhrive you * of a thoufand 1dle pranks:

Sirrah, if any afk you for your mafter,

rea dicebatur.” Much the fame is faid in Olaus Magnus de Gen-
2ibus Septentrionalibusy p. 112, 113. ToLLET,
The epithet e/vi/b 18 not in the firf# folio, but is found in the
JSecond. STEEVENS.
3 Why prat)fi thou to thyfelf?
Dyromio, thou Dromio, fraily thou flug, thou for!]
In the firlt of thefe lines, Mr. Rowe and M{; Pope have both,
for what reafon I cannot tell, curtailed the meafure, and dif-
mourited the doggrel rhyme, which I have replaced from the firft
folio. The fecond *verfe is there likewife read :
Dromio, thou Dromio, thou fuail, thou flug, thou fot.
The verfe is thus half a foot too long ; my correltion cures that
fault: befides drone correfponds with the other appellgtions of
reproach, THEOBALD. '
o * Andfbrive you 1 Thae is, I will call you to confeffion,
and make yougtell your tricks. Jounson.
So in Hamlet ;:  *‘mmewniot fbriving time allow’d.” STEEVENS.

Say,
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Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter,—
Come, fifter : Dromio, play the porter well.

Ant. Am I ip earth, in heaven, or in hell ?
Sleeping or waking? mad, or well-advis'd ?
Known untothefe, and to myfelf difguis’d !

T’ll fay as they fay, and perfever fo,
And in this mift at all adventures go,

S. Dro. Mafter, fhall I be porter at the gate ?

Adr. Ay, lct none enter, left I break your pate.

Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late.

[ Exeunt.

ACT III. SCENE L

The fireet before Antipholis's boufe.

Enter Antipholis of Ephefus, Dromiv of Epbefus, ngelo,
and Balthazar.

E. 4nt. Good fignior Angelo, you muft excufe
us all;
My wife is threwifh, when I keep net hours :
Say, that I linger’d with you 4t your thop,
To fee the making of her carkanet %,
And

S carkanet,] feems to have been a necklace or rather chain,
perhaps hanging down double from the neck. So Lovelace in
his poem :

¢ Pbe emprefs fpreads ber carcanets.” Jounsox.
$¢ Quarquan, omement d’or qu’on mit au col dea damoifelles.”
Le grand Diéft. de Nicor.

A Carkanet feems to have been a necklace’ fet with ftones, or
ftrung with pearls. Thus in Parthencia Sacra, &e. 1633
¢¢ Seeke not vermilion or cerufe in the face, bracelets of oriental
Farls on the'wrift, rubie cardness on the neck, and a moft exqui-

ite fan of feathers in the hand.”
Again, in Hiffriomafix, or the Player Whipt, 1610:
¢ Nay, I’ll be matchlefs for a carcanet, o
¢ Whofe pearls and diamonds plac’d with ruby rocks
¢¢ Shall circle this fair neck to fet it rorth,”

Again,
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And that to-morrow you will bring*it home.

But here’s a villain, that would face me down

He met me on the mart; and that I beat him,

And charg’d him with a thoufand marks in gold ;

And that I did deny my wife and houfe :—

Thou drunkard, thou, what didft thou mean by this ?
E. Dro. Say what you will, fir, but I know what I

. know :

That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to
thow : :

If the fkin were parchment, and the blows you gave
were ink,

Your own hand-writing would tell you whatI think.

Again, in Sir W, Davenant’s comedy of the #7rs, 1637
“ fhe fat on a rich Perfian guilt
¢¢ Threading a carcanet of pure round pearl
. e Bigger than pi%eons eggs.”’
Again, in $he Changes, or Love in a Maze, 1632 :
¢ ————the drops
¢t Shew like 4 carcaiiet of pearl upon it.”
In the play of Soliman and Pe:feda, 1539, the word carcanct oc-
curs eight or nine times. STEEVENS.

To fee the making of her carkanet.] A hecklace, from the old
French word carcan, whofe diminutive was carcaner. Tt is falfel
written caffinez, in Cartwright’s Lowe’s Conwert, adt I1. fc. vi.
edit, 16512 .
¢ The filkworm fhall {pin only to thy wardrobe ;

¢¢ The fea yield pearls unto thy cafine,”
Read carcanet. WarTon.

Mr. Warton has been guilty of a fmall miftake, The caffinet
and cavcanet were diftinét things. The cafbinet, 1 believe, wis
a fmall cgfber for the reception of jewels, So in Lingua, or the
Combat of the Tongue and the Five Senfes for Superiovity, 1607 =
where the enumeration of articles relative to female ornament is
fo curieus, that I cannot refift the temptation to quote it as an
entire fyftem of drefs 3 “‘w—fuch doing with their looking-glaffes,
pinning, unpinning; fetting, unfetting ; formings, and conform-
ings; painting blue veins and cheeks; fuch ftir with fticks and
combs, cqfeanets, dreflings, purles, falls, fquares, bufles, hodies,
fcarfs, necklaces, carcaness, rebatos, borders, tiresy fans, pali-
{udoes, puffs, ruffs, cuffs, muffs, puiles, fuftles, partlets, frillets,
bandlets, fillets, croflets, pendulets, amulets, anulets, bracelets
—fardingals, kiftlets, bufke-points, fhoe-ties, &c.”” STEEVENS,

VOL« II- 0 Eu Aﬂto
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E. Ant. I think, thou art an afs.
E. Dro. Marry, fo it doth appear®
By the wrongs I fuffer, and the blows I bear.
1 thould kick, being kick’d ; and, being at that pafs,
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an afs.
E. Ant. You are fad, fignior Balthazar: Pray
god, our cheer
May anfw;r my good-will, and your good welcome
ere.
Bal. 1hold your daintics cheap, fir, and yourwel-
come dear. /
E. Ant. Ah, fignior Balthazar, eithet at flefh or
A table-full of welcome makes fcarce one dainty dith.
Bal. Good meat, fir, is common, thatevery churl
affords.
E. Ant. And welcome more common ; for that’s
nothing but words.
Bal. Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a
merry feaft. ' '
E. Ant. Ay, to a niggardly hoft, and more fparing
gueft :
Butthoughmy cates be mean, take them in good part ;
Better cheer may you have, but notwich better heart.
But, foft; my door is lock’d ; Go bid them let us in.
E. Dro. Maud, Bridget, Mariau, Cicely, Gillian,
Ginn !

¢ Marry, fo it doth appear
By the wrongs I ﬁf%r, and the blowws I bear.}
Thus all the printed copies; but certainly, this is crofs-pur-
pofes in reafoning. It appears, Dromio is an afs by his faking
no refiftance ; becaufe an afs, being kick™, kicks again. Our
author never argues at this wild rate, where his text is genuine,
THEoBALD,

1 dq not%hink this emendation neceffary. He firft fays, that his
avrongs and blows prove him an 4/i ; but immediatcly, with a cor-
re&ion of his former fendment, {uch as may be hourly obferved
in converfation, he obferves that, if he had been yn 4/, he fhould,
when he was kicked, have iicked again. Jomxsow. o

S. Dro.



OF ERRORS. 195

8. Dro. [within]) Mome 7, malt-horfe, capon, cox-
comb, idiot, patch®!
Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the
hatch : .
Doft thou conjure for wenches, that thou call’ft for
fuch ftore,
When one is one too many ? go, get thee from the
door.
E Dro. What patch is made our porter ? 'my maf-
ter ftays in the ftreet.
S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, left
he catch cold on’s feet.
E. Ant. Who talks within there ? ho, open the
door.
8. Dro. Right, fir, I'll tell you when, an you'll tell
me wherefore.

7 Mome,] a dull ftupid blockhead, a flock, a poft. This owes
its original to the French word Momen, which fignifies the gath-
ing at dice in mafquerade, the cuftom and rule of which is, that
a {rict filence is to be obferved : whatever fum one flakes, an-
other covers, but not a word is to he {poken: from hence alfo
comes our word mum! for filence. Hawxins,

So in Heywood’s Rape of Lucrece, 1630:
¢¢ Important are th’ affairs we have in hand ;
¢¢ Hence with that Moue I”
¢ —Brutus, forbear the prefence.”
Again, in the old Interlude of the Difobedient Child, b. 1. no date,
by Tho. Ingeland, late ftudent in Cambridge :
¢¢ My bones alas fhee wyll make to crackell,
¢ And me her hufband as a ftark ome.”
Again, in the Cobler’s Prophecy, 1594, by Robt, Wilfon, gent.
¢ I’ll not be made fuch a Mome,”
Again, in Tom Tyler and his Wife, 1598:
‘¢ And when I come home, fhe makes me a Mome,”
Again,—¢¢ Farewell, good honeft Mome.”
Again, in Albions England, 160z. B. iv, chap. 20:
¢ A youth will play the wanton, and an 6ld man prove
a Mome.” STEEVENS. .

8 ———patch!] i.e. fool. Alluding to the particolour’d coats
worn by the licens’d fools or jefters ot the age. So in Macbeth :

¥ reeemmewhat foldiers, parch 2 STEEVENS.

(0 ) E. Ant,
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E. Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner; I have not
: din’d to-day.
8. Dro. Nor to-day here you muft not; come
again, when you may.
E. Ant. What art thou, that keep’ft me out from
the houfe I owe ??
S. Dro. The porter for this time, fir, and myname
is Dromio.
E. Dro. O villain, thou haft ftolen both mine of-
fice and my name ;
The one ne’er got me credit, the other mickle blame.
If thou had’ft been Dromio to-day in my place,
Thou would’ft have chang’d thy face for a name, or
thy name for an afs,
Luce. [within] What a coil is there ! Dromio, who
are thofe at the gate ?
E. Dro. Let my mafter in, Luce.
Luce. Faith no; he comes too late ;
And fo tell your mafter.
E. Dro. O Lord, I muft laugh :— .
Have at you with a proverb.—Shall I fet in my ftaff?
Luce. Have at youwith another : that’s,—~When ?
can you tell ?
8. Dro. If thy name be called. Luce, Luce, thou
haft anfwer’d him well.
E. Ant. Do you hear, you minion ¢ you’ll let us
in, I trow*?
Luce. 1 thought to have afk’d you.
8. Dro. And you faid, no.
E. Dro. So, come, help; well firuck ; there was
blow for blow. -
E. Ant. Thou baggage let me in.

9 ——TJowe?] i.e. I own. So inthe Four Preatices of Lon-
don, 1632:, *
¢ Who ewes that fhield ?
¢ I:—and who owes that #” STERVENS.
! =TI trow.] The old copy reads, {/ope. StyEvENs.

Luce,
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Luce. Can you tell for whofe fake ?

E. Dro. Mafter, knock the door hard.

Luce. Let him knock ’till it ake.

E. Ant. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat the
door down.

Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of ftocks in
the town ?

Adr. [within] Who is that at the door, that keeps
all this noife ?

S. Dro. By my troth, your town is troubled with
unruly boys.

E. An. Are you there, wife ? you might have
come before.

Adr. Your wife, firknave ! go, getyou from the
door.

E. Dro, 1f you went in pain, mafter, this knave
would go fore.

Ang. Here is neither cheer, fir, nor welcome ; we
would fain have either.

Bal. In debating which was beft, we fhall part
with neither .

E. Dro. They ftand at the door, mafter ; bid them
welcome hither.

E. Ant. There is fomething in the wind, that we
cannot get in.

E. Dro. You would fay fo, mafter, if your gar-
ments were thin.

2 ave fball part avith neither,] Thus the old copy ¢

ave fball part with neither.

Coramon fenfe requires us to read :
————ave_fball HAVE part with neither. WARTURTON.

In our old language, to par: fignified 20 bave part. See Chau-
cer, Cant. Tales, ver. 9504 : .
¢ That no wight with his bliffe garren fhall.”,

., Fhe French ufe partir in the fame fenfe. TYRWHITT.

O3 Your
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Your cake here is warm within ; you fland here'in
the cold :
It would make a man mad as a buck, to be fo bought
and fold 3,
E. 4. Go, fetch me fomething, T'll break ope
. the gate.
S. Dro. Break any thing here, and I'll break your
knave’s pate.
E. Dro. A man may break a word with you, fir;
and words are but wind ;
Ay, and break it in your face, fo, he break it not
behind.
S. Dro. It feems, thou wanteft breaking; Out up-
on thee, hind!
E. Dro. Here’s too much, out upon thee! I pray
thee, let me in.
8. Dro. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fith
have no fin. .
E. Ant. Well, I'll break in; Go borrow me a
Crow.
E. Dro. A crow without feather ; mafter, mean
you fo ?
For a fifh without a fin, there’s a fowl without a
feather : ,
If a crow help us in, firrah, we'll pluck a crow toge-
ther 4,

3 ememlought and f0ld.] This is a proverbial phrafe. ¢ To be
bought and fold in a company.” See Ray’s Colle&tion, p. 179.
edit. 1737. STEEVENS.

4 emave’ll’ pluck a crow together.] We find the fame quibble
on a like occafion in one of the comedies of Plautus. .

The children of diftinftion among the Greeks and Romans had
ufually birds of different kinds given them fbr their amufement,
This cuftom Tyndarus in the Captives mentions, and fays, that
for his part he had

¢ ——Se——— tantum upupam.
l?mpa fignifies both a lapwung and a mattock, or fome inftrument
of the fame kind, employed to dig ftones from the quarries.
«STEEVENS,

E. Aut.
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E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crows
Bal. Have patience, fir; oh, let it not be fo;
Herein you war againft your reputation,
-And draw within the compafs of fufpe&t
The unviolated honour of your wife.
Once this,—Your long expericnce of her wifdom,
Her fober virtue, years, and modefty,
Plcad on her part fome caufe to you unknown ;
And doubt not, fir, but the will well excufe,
Why at this time the doors are made againft you
Be rul’d by me ; depart in patience,
And let us to the Tyger all to dinner :
And, about evening, come yourlelf alone,
To know the reafon of this ftrange reftraint.
If by ftrong hand you offer to break in,
Now in the ftirring pafiage of the day,
A vulgar comment will be made of it;
And that fuppofed by the common rout®
Againft your yet ungalled cftimation,
That may with foul intrufion enter in,
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead :
For flander ives upon fucceflion 7 ;
For ever hous’d, where’t gets pofleflion.

E. Ant,

-the doors are made againff you.] Thus the old edi-
tion. The modern cditors read: *

— the doors are barr’d againf? you.
‘To make the door, is the expreflion ufed to this day in fome coun-
ties of England, inftead of, 20 bar the door. STEEVENS. .

6 Suppofed by the common rout] For fuppofed | once thought it
might be more commodious to fubfliture fupporeed; but there 1s
ne need of change: fuppo/id is founded on fuppofition, made by
conjefture. Jonnson,

7 For flander liwes upon fuccefion ;) The line apparently wants
two {yllables: what they were, cannot now be known. The
linc may be filled up according to the reader’s fancy, as thus:

For lafting flander lives upon fucccfion. * JORNSON.

On confulting the firft folio, I found the fecond line had been

lengthened cut %y the modern editors, who read :
For ever hous’d avhere it once gets poffeffion.
1 have therefore reflored it to its former meafure. STEEVENS.

04 The

s
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E. Ant. You have prevail’d ; I will depart in quiet,
And, in defpight of mirth !, mean to be merry.
I know a wench of excellent difcourfe,—
Pretty and witty ; wild, and, yet too, gentle,—
There will we dine : this woman that I mean,
My wife (but, I proteft, without defert)
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ;
To her will we to dinner.—Get you home,
And fetch the chain; by this, I know, ’tis made :
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine;
For there’s the houfe ; that chain will I beftow,
(Be it for nothing but to {pight my wife)
Upon mine hoftefs there : good fir, make hafte:
Since my own doors refufe to entertain me,
I’ll knock elfewhere, to fee if they’ll difdain m=.
Ang. T'll meet you at that place, fome hour, fir,

hence.
E. Ant. Do fo; This jeft thall coft me fome ex-
pence. [ Exeunt,

SCENE IL
The houfe of Autipholis of Epbefus.
Enter Luciana with Antipbolis of Syracrfes

Lue. And may it be that you have quite forgot ®

A hufband’s office ? fhall, Antipholis, hate,
Even

“The fecond folio has once; which rather improves the fenfe,
and is not inconfiftent with the metre. TYRWHITT.

¥ And, in defpight of mirth,—] Mr. Theobald does not know
what to make of this; and, therefore, has put wrarh inflead of
mirth into the text, in which he is followed by the Oxford edi-
tor. But the old reading is right ; and the meaning is, I will be
mervy, even out of fpite to mirth, which is, noW, of all things,
the moft unpleafing to me. WarBURTON.

Though mirth hath withdrawn herfelf from me, and feems de-
tcrmiucdg toeavold me, yet in defpight of her, and whether fhe
will or not, I am refolved to be merry. REevisaL.

9 —that you hawve quite forgo:] In former copies:

And may it be, that you bave quire forgot
An byfoand’s office? Shall Antipholis,
Ev'n
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Fvenin the {pring of love, thy love-{prings rot ?
Shall love, in building, grow fo ruinate ?
If you did wed my fifter for her wealth,
Then, for her wealth’s fake, ufe her with more
kindnefs :
Or, if you like elfewhere, do it by ftealth;
Muffle your falfe love with fome fhew of blindnefs :
Let not my fifter read it in your eye ; '
Be not thy tongue thy own fhame’s orator ;

Ew’n in the [pring of love, thy love fprings rot ?
Shall love in buildings grow /o ruinate ?
'This paffage has hitherto labour’d under a double corruption,
What conceit could our editors have of lowe in buildings growing
rainate # Our poet meant no more than this : Shall thy love-fprings
rot, even in the {pring of love ? and fhall thy love grow ruinous,
ev’n while 'tis but building up # The next corruption is by an
accident at prefs, as I take it; this fcene for fitty-two lines fuc-
ceflively is ftrictly in alternate rhimes ; and this meafure is never
broken, but in the fecond and fourth lines of thefe two couplets.
*Tis certain, I think, a monofyllable dropt from the tail of the
fecond verfe : and I have ventured to fupply it by, I hope, a pro-
bable conje¢ture. THEOBALD.
Love-fprings are young plants of love. Thus in the Faithful
Shepherdefs ot B. and Fletcher:
¢« ‘The nightingale among the thick-leav’d /prings
¢¢ That fits alone in forrow.”
See a note on the fecond fcene of the fifth a& of Coriolanus,
wheie the meaning of this exprefion is more fully dilated.
The rhime which Mr. Theobald would reftore, ftands thus in
the old edition :
—~————thall Antipholus.
If therefore inftead of ruinare we fhould vead ruinous, the paffa
may remain as it was originally written; and perhaps, indeed,
throughout the play we fhould rcad Antipbilus, 3 name which
Shakefpeare might have found in P. Holland’s tranflation of
Pling, B. xxxv, and xxxvil. Antiphilus was a famous painter,
and rival to Apelleg.
Ruinous is juftified by a paflage in the Tawo Gentlemen of Ve-
rona, a&t V, fc.iv:
¢¢ Left growing rzinous the building fall.”
Throughout the firft folio, Autipholus occurs much mere often
than Antiphol's, even where the rhime is not concerned ; and
were the rhime defe@ive here, fuch tranfgreflions are accounted
for in other places, STEEVENS,
Look
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Look fweet, {peak fair, become difloyalty ;
Apparel vice, like virtue’s harbinger :
Bear a fair prefence, though your heart be tainted ;
Teach fin the carriage of a holy faint;
Be fecret falfe; What need the be acquainted ?
What fimple thief brags of his own attaint ?
*Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed,
And let her read it in thy looks at board :
Shame hath a baftard fame, well managed ;
Ill deeds are doubled with an evil word.
Alas, poor women ! make usbut believe ’,
* Being compaét of credit, that you love us ;
Though others have the arm, thew us the fleeve ;
We in your motion turn, and you may move us.
Then, gentle brother, get you in again ;
Com%ort my fifter, chear her, call her wifc:
*Tis holy fport, to be a little 3 vain,
When the {fwect breath of flattery conquers firife.
S. Ant. Sweet miftrefs, (what your name is elfc, I
know not,
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine)
Lefs, in your knowledge, and your grace, you fhow
not,
~ Than our earth’s wonder ; more than carth divine.
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and fpeak;
Lay open to my earthy grofs conceit,
Smother’d in errors, feeble, fhallow, weak,
The folded meaning of your words’ deceit.
Againft my foul’s pure truth why labour you,
To makge it wander in an unknown field ?
* Alas, poor svemen ! make us vot helicve, &c.] From the whole
tenour of the context it is evident, that this negative (noz,) got
{lace in the firft copies inftead of Jxz. And thefe two mono{%rl-

ables have by miftake reciprocally difpoflefs’d one another in ma-
ny other paflages of our author’s works. THEOBRALD.
* Being compail of credity, means, being made altogether of cree
dulity, So in Heywood’s Jrow Age, Part I1. 1633:
s fhe’s coppall
¢ Merely of blood ~—"’ STERVENS.
3 eem—wain,] 18 light of tongue, not weracions. Jounson.

Are
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Are you a god ? would you create me new ?
Transform me then, and to your power I’ll yield.
But if that I am I, then well I know,
Your weeping fifter is no wife of mine,
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe ;
Far more, far more, to you do I decline.
Oh, train me not, {weet mermaid 4, with thy note,
To drown me in thy fifter’s flood of tears ;
Sing, fyren, for thyfelf, and I wil] dote ;
Spread o’er the filver waves thy golden hairs,
And as a bed I’ll take thee %, and there lie;
And, in that glorious fuppofition, think
He gains by death, that hath fuch means to die :—
Let love, being light, bc drowned if he fink °!
Lue. What are you mad, that you do reafon fo ?
S. Ant. Not mad, but mated %; how, I do not know.

4 -fivect mermaid,] Mermaid is only another name for fyres,
So in the Index to P. Holland’s tranflation of Pliny’s Nat. Hift.
¢ Mermaids in Homer were witches, and their fongs enchaunte-
ments.” STEEVENS.

5 —as a bed LIl take thee,] The old copy reads,—gs 2 bud.

Mr. Edwards fufpeéts a miftake of one letter in the paffage,
and would read:

And as a bed P’ll take them, and there lye.
Perhaps, however, both the ancient readings may be right :

As 2 bud T’ll take thee, c.
i.e. I, like an infet, will take thy bofom for a rofe, or fome other
flower, and,

o pheenix like beneath thine eye

¢¢ Involv’d in fragrance, burn and die.”
It is common for Shakefpeare to fhift haflily from one image to
another.

Mr. Edwards’s conjetture may, however, receive fupport from
the following paflage in the Two Gent. of Ferona, attl, Y'c iis

¢ my bofom as a bed
< Shall lodge theg.,” STEEVENS,

The fecond folio has ed. TyrRwgITT. L

¢ —if fre fink !] 1know not to wham the pranoun Je can be
referred. | have made no fcruple to remove a letter fiomit. The
author of the Rewifa/ has the fame obfervation. STEEVENS.

7 Nat mad, byt mated,] i.e. confoungded. So in Macbeth :

¢ My mind fbe bas mated, and amaz'd my fight.”’ STEEVENS.

Luc.
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Luc. It is a fault that {pringeth from your eye.
S. Ant. bFor gazing on your beams, fair fun, being
Y.

Luc. Gaze where® you fhould, and that will clear

your fight.

8. Ant. As good to wink, fweet love, as look on

night.

Luc, Whyg call you me, love ? call my fifter fo.

S. Ant. Thy fifter’s fifter.

Luc. That’s my fifter.

‘8 dnt. No;

It is thyfelf, mine own felf’s better part;

Mine eye’s clear eye, my dear heart’s dearer heart;
My food, my forfune, and my fweet hope’s aim,
My fole earth’s heaven, and my heaven’s claim %,

Luc. All this my fifter is, or elfe thould be.

Ant. Call thyfelf fifter, fweet, for I mean thec':
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life;
Thou haft no hufband yet, nor I no wife:

Give me thy hand,

Luc. Oh, foft, fir, hold you ftill ;

T’ll fetch my fifter, to get her good-will. [ Ex. Luc,

¥ Gaze where] The old copy reads, quben. STEEVENS.

° My fole earth’s heaven, and my heaven’s claim.] When he
calls the girl his only heaven on the earth, he utters the common
cant of lovers. When he calls her Ais beaven's claim, 1 cannot
underftand him. Perhaps he means that which he afks of heaven.

OHNSON.

'd -for Tmean thee:] Thus the modern editors. The folio

reads,

-
w——— for I am thee.
Perhaps we fhould read :
-for I aim thee. .

He has juft told her, that fhe was his faveer hope’s aim.
So in Orlando Furiofo, 1594 :

¢¢ ———like Caffius,

¥ Sits fadly dumping, aimizg Cefar’s death.”
Again, in Drayton’s Legend o% Robert Duke of Normandy :
¢ I make my changes a/m one certain end.” STEEVENS.

Enter
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Enter Dromio of Syracufe.

§. Ant. Why, how now, Dromio? where run’ft thou
{o faft?

S. Dro. Do you know me, fir? am I Dromio ? am
I your man ? am I myfelf?

8. Ant. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou
art thyfelf. ‘ .

§. Dro. 1 aman afs, I am a woman’s man, and be-
fides myfelf.

S. Ant. What woman’s man? and how befides
thyfelf ? '

§. Dro. Marry, fir, befides myfelf, I am due toa
woman ; one that claims me, one that haunts me,
one that will have me.

S. Ant. What claim lays the to thee ?

8. Dro. Marry, fir, fuch a claim as you would lay
to your horfe ; and fhe would have me as a beaft :
not that, I being a beaft, the would have me; but
that the, being a very beaftly creature, lays claim to
me.

S. Ant. What is the ?

§. Dro. A very reverent body ; ay, fuch a one as
a man may not {peak of, without he fay, fir-reverence :
I have but lean luck in the match, and yet is the a
wondrous fat marriage.

S. Ant. How doft thou mean, a fat marriage ?

§. Dro. Marry, fir, fhe’s the kitchen-wench, and
all greafe ; and I know not what ufe to put her to,
but to make a lamp of her, and run froln her by
her awn light. I warrant, her rags, and the tallow
in them, will burn a Poland winter : if fhe lives ’till
doomfday, fhe’ll burn a week longer than the whole
world.

S. Ant. What complexion is fhe of ?

. &8 Dro. Swart, like my fhoe, but her face nothing
like fo cleankept; For why ? fhe fweats, a man may
go over thoes in the grime of it.

' ’ Sv Aﬂto
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S. Ant. That’sa fault that water will mend.

8. Dro. No, fir, ’tis in grain ; Noah’s flood could
not do it.

S. Ant. * What’s her name ?

8 Dro. Nell, fir ;—but her name and three quar-
ters (that is, an ell and three quarters;) will not mca-
fure her from hip to hip.

S. Ant. Then fhe bears fome breadth ?

§. Dro. No longer from head to foot, than from
hip to hip : fhe 1s fpherical, like a globe; I could
find out countries in her.

S. Ant. In what part of her body ftands Ircland ?

S. Dro. Marry, fir, in her buttocks; I found it
out by the bogs.

S. Ant. Where Scotland ?

§. Dro. 1 found it by the barrennefs; hard, in
the palm of the hand,

8. Ant. * Where France ?

§. Dro.

2 S, Ant. What’s ber name ¢

S. Dro« Nell, fir; but ber name is three guarters; that is, ar
ell and three yuarters, &¢.] This paflage has hitherto lain as per-
plexed and unintelligible, as it is now eafy, and truly humourous.
If a conundrum be reftored, in fetting it right, who can help it ?
I owe the correétion 1o the fagacity of the ingenious Dr. Thirlby.

THEOBALD.

‘This poor conundrum is borrowed by Maflinger in The O/d
Law, 1653 :

¢ Cook. That Nell was Hellen of Greece.

¢ Clowan, Aslong as fhe tarried with her hufband fhe was Ellen,
but after fhg came to Troy fhe was Nell of Troy.

¢¢ Cook. Why did fhe grow fhorter when fhe came to Troy ?

¢4 Clown. She grew longer, if you mark the ftory, when fhe
grew to be an ell, &c.” MarLonE, .

3 8. Ant. Where France?

S. Dro. In her forebead, arm’d and reverted, making war againft
ber hair.] Al the other countries, mentioned in this defcription,
are in Dromio’s replies fatirically charaQerized : but here, as the
editors have ordered it, no remark is made upon France ; nor any
reafon given, why it fhould be in her forehead: but only the
kitchen-wench’s high forehead is rallied, as pufhing back her bair.
Thus all the modern editions ; but the firft folio reads—makin
avar againft her heir, And I am very apt to think, tg;{
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S. Dro. In her forehead ; arm’d and reverted, mak-
ing war againft her hair. '

S. Ant. Where England ?

S. Dro. 1 look’d for the chalky cliffs, but I could
find no whitenefs in them: but I guefs, it ftood in
hc; chin, by the falt rheum that ran between France
anda it.

S. Ant. Where Spain ?

§. Dro. Faith, I faw it not ; but I felt it, hot in
her breath.

laft is the true reading; and that an equivegue, as the French
call it, a double meaning, is defigned in the poet’s allufion : and
therefore 1 have replaced it in the text. In 1589, Henry I11. of
France being ftabb’d, and dying of his wound, was fucceeded by
Henry IV. of Navarre, whom he appointed his fucceflor: but
whofe claim the ftates of France reﬁl{’ed, on account of bis being
a proteftant. 'This, I take it, is what he means, by France mak-
ing war againft her beir. Now, as, in 1591, queen Elizabeth
fent over 4000 men, under the conduct of the earl of Effex, to
the affiftance of this Henry of Navarre; it feems to me very
probable, that during this expedition being on foot, this comedy
made its appearance. And it was the fineft addrefs imaginable in
the poet to throw fuch an oblique fneer at France, for oppoling
the fucceffion of that beir, whofe claim his royal miftrefs, the
queen, had fent over a force to eftablith, and oblige them to ac-
knowledge. THEOBALD.

With this corretion gnd explication Dr. Warburton concurs,
and fir Thomas Hanmer thinks an equivocation intended, though
he retains Lair in the text. Yet furely they have all loft the fenfe
by looking beyond it. Our authour, in my opinion, oniy fports
with an allufion, in which he takes too much delight, and means
that his miftrefs had the French difeafe. 'The ideas are rather
too offenfive to be dilated. By a forehead armed, he means co-
vered with incrufted eruptions : by revérfed, he yeans having the
hair turning backward. An equivocal word muft have fenfes ap-
plicable to %oth the fubjeéts to which it is applied. Both fosc-
bead and France might in fome fort make war againft their bair,
but how did the forebead make war againft its bein? The fenfe
which I have given immediately occurred to me, and will, I be-
lieve, arife to every reader who is contented with the meaning
that lies before him, without fending out conjecture in fearch of
refinements. JorNsow. -

Shakefpeare had not written any thing in 1591. In 1593, ¢ the
firft heir of his invention’® (if we may believe his own account o
it) was produced. See the Extracls from the Stationers® Books,
at the end of the Prefaces, &c. Vol, I, of this edition, STEEVENS.

S. dnt.,
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" 8. Ant. Where America, the Indies ? .
S. Dro. Ohy fir, upon her nofe, all o’er embellifh’d
with rubies, carbuncles, fapphires, declining their
rich afpeét to the hot breath of Spain ; who fent whole
armadoes of carracks to be ballafted 4 at her nofe.
8. Ant. Where ftood Belgia, the Netherlands ?
S. Dra. Oh, fir, I did not look fo low. To con-
clude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me;
call’d me Dromio, fwore, I was affur’d to her®; told
me what privy marks I had about me, as the mark
of my fhoulder, the mole in my neck, the great
wart on my left arm, that I, amaz'd, ran from her
as a witch : ¢ And, I think, if my breaft had not
been made of faith, and my heart of fteel, fhe had
transform’d me to a curtail-dog, and made me turn
P’the wheel.
8. Ante Go, hie thee prefently, poft to the road ;
And if the wind blow any way from fhore,
1 will not harbour in this town to-night.
If any bark put forth, come to the mart,
‘Where I will walk, ’till thou return to me.
If every one know us, and wc know none,
*T'is time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone.
S. Dro. As from a bear a man would fun for life,
So fly I from her that would be my wife. [Exits
S. Ant. There’s none but witches do inhabit here
And therefore ’tis high time that I were hence.
She, that doth call me hufband, even my foul

4 wt0 be ballafted} Thus the modern editors. The old
copy reads only dallaf, which may be right. Thus in Hamle: ;
¢ to have the engineer .

Hp;f with his own petar.” 1. e. Boiffed. STEEVENS.

5 —affured to her;] i.e. affianced to her. Thus in K. Fobn :

4 For fo I did when I was firft affir’d.  STEEVENS.

® And, Ithink, if my breaft bad not been made of faith, &9ec.]

Alluding to the' fuperffition of the common people, that nothing

could refift a witch’s power of transforming men into animals,

but-a great fhare of faith: hoWever the Oxford editor thjnks =
breafl made of fiint, better fecusity, and has therefore pyt it in.
’ WarswRTON,

Doth
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Doth for a wife abhor : but her fair fifter,
Poflefs’d with fuch a gentle fovereign grace,
Of fuch inchanting prefence and difcourfe,
Hath almoft made me traitor to myfelf :
But, left myfelf be guilty of felf-wrong,
Y'll fiop mine ears againft the mermaid’s fong.

Enuter Angelo, with a chain.

Ang. Mafter Antipholis ?

8. Ant. Ay, that’s my name.

Ang. 1 know it well, fir : Lo, here is the chain 3
I thought to have ta’en you at the Porcupine?:
The chain unfinith’d made me ftay thus long.

S. Ant. What is your will, that I fhall do with this ?

Ang. What pleafe yourfelf, fir ; I have made it for

you.
S. Ant. Made it for me, fir! I befpoke it not.
Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you
have :

Go home with it, and pleafe your wife withal ;
And foon at fupper-time I'll vifit you,
And then receive my money for the chain.

S. Ant. I pray you,, fir, reccive the money now,
For fear you ne’er fce chain, nor money, more.

Ang. You are a merry man, fir; fare you well.

[ Exit.

S. Ant. What I thould think of this, I cannot tell:
But this I think, therc’s no man is fo vain,
That would refufe {o fair an offer’d chais.

Y e——at the Purcup/nc;] It is remarkable, that throughout

the old editions of Shakefpeare’s plays, the word Porpentine is
ufed inftead of Porcupiue. Perhaps it was fo pronounced at that
time. ’
I have fince obferved the fame fpelling in the plays of other
ancicnt authors. Mr, Tollet finds it likewife in p. 66 of Afcham’s
Works by Bgnnet, and in Stowe’s Chronicle in the years 1117,
1135. STEEVENS,

Vou, 11, L 1 fee,
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I fce, a mam here needs not live by fhifts,

When in the ftreets he meets fuch golden gifts.
T'll to the mart, and there for Dromio ftay ;

If any fhip put out, then ftrait away. [Exite

ACT IV SCENE L
The Street.
Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an Officer.

Mer. You know, fince pentecoft the fum is Jlue,
And fince I have not much importun’d you ;
Nor now I had not, but that I ain bound
To Perfia, and want gilders ® for my voyage :
Therefore make prefent fatisfaction,
Or T’ll attach you by this officer.
Ang. Even juft the fum, that I do owe to you,
Is growing to me 9 by Antipholis :
And, in the inftant that I met with you,
He had of me a chain; at five, o’clock,
I thall receive the moncy for the fame :
Pleafe you but walk with me down to his houfe,
I will difcharge my bond, and thank you too.

Enter Antipkolis of Ephcfis, and Dromio of Eplefus, o3
«  Jrom the Courtezan’s.

Off. That labour you may fave; fee where, he
comes. ‘ '
E. Ant. WhileI go to the goldfmith’s houfc, go
thou
And buy a‘rope’s end ; that will I beftow

8 ———avant gilders] A gilder is a coin valued fiom one fhil«
king and fix pence, to two thillings. STEEVENS.
9 I5 growing (o me=w==1] i\ € ACCIUING 10 ME, UTEEVENS.

v © .. Among
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Among my wife and her confederates,
For locking me out »f my doors by day,—
But foft, Ifce the goldfmith :—-get thee gone;
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me.
E. Dro. 1 buy a thoufand pound a year! Ibuy a
rope ! [ Exit Dromio.
*E. Ant. A man is well holp up, that trufts to you:
I promifed your prefence, and the chain;
But neither chain, nor goldfmith, came to me :
Belike, you thought our love would laft too long,
1f it were chain’d together ; and therefore came not.
Ang. Saving your merry humour, here’s the note,
How much your chain weighs fo the utmoft carrat;
The fincnefs of the gold, and chargeful fathion ;
Which do amount to three odd ducats more
Than I ftand debted to this gentleman :
I pray you, fee him prefently difcharg’d,
For he is bound to fea, and ftays but for it.
E. Ant. 1am not furnifh’d with the prefent money ;
Befides, I have fome bufinefs in the town:
Good fignior, take the ftranger to my houfc,
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife
Difburfe the fum on the receipt thereof ;
P’erchance, I will be theye as foon as you.
Aug. The? you will bring the chain to her your-
felf ?
E. Ant. No; bear it with you, left I come not
time enough.
Aug VVcl],sﬁr, I will : Have you the*chain about
\ you:
E. Anr. Anif T have not, fir, T hope you have;
Or clfe you may return without your moncy.
g, Nay, come, I pray you, fir, give me the
chain ; o
Both wind and tide ftays for this gentleman,
And I, to blame, have held him here too long.
E. Ant. Good lord, you ufe this dalliance, to excule
Your breach of promife to the Porcupine :
P I thould
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I fhould have chid you for not bringing it,
But, like a fhrew, you firft begin to brawl.
Mer. The hour fteals on ; I pray you, fir, difpatch.
Ang. You hear, how he importunes me; the
chain—
E. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your
money.
Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it you even
now ;
Either fend the chain, or fend me by fome token.
E. Ant. Fye, now you run this humour out of
breath !
Come, where’s the chain? I pray you, let me fee it.
Mer. My bufinefs cannot brook this dalliancc :
Good fir, fay, whe’r you'll anfwer me, or no;
If not, I’ll leave him to the officer.
E. Aut. T anfwer you! why fhould I anfwer you 3
Ang. The moncy, that you owe me for the chain.
E. Ant. 1 owe you none, ’till I receive the chain.
Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour fince.
E. A4uw. You gave me none ; you wreng me much
to fay fo.
Ang. You wrong me more, fir, in denying it :
Confider, how it ftands upon my credit.
Mer. Well, officer, arreft him at my fuit.
Off. 1do;
And charge you in the duke’s name to obcy mec.
Ang. This touches me in reputation :—
Either confent to pay the fum for me,
Or I attach you by this officer. .
E. Ant. Confent to pay for that I never had !
Arreft me, foolith fellow, if thou dar’ft.
., Ang. Here is thy fee ; arreft him, officer ;—
I would «not fpare my brother in this cafe,
If he fhould {corn me fo apparently.
Off. 1 de arteft you, fir; you hear the {uit.
E. Ant. 1 do obey thee, till I give thee hail :—
But, firrah, you fhall buy this fport as dear 4
9
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As 2]l the metal in your fhop will anfwer,
Ang. Sir, fir, 1 fhall have law in Ephefus,
To your notorious thame, 1 doubt it not.

Enter Dromio of Syracufe, from the bay.

8. Dro. Mafter, there is a bark of Epidamnum,
That ftays but till her owner cornes aboard,
Then, fir, the bears away : our fraughtage, fir,
1 have convey’d aboard ; and I have bought
‘The oil, the balfamum, and aqua-vitz.
‘The fhip is in her trim ; the merry wind
Blows fair from land : they ftay for nought at ali,
But for their owner, mafter, and yourfelf.
E. Ant. How now! a madman! why thou peevith,
theep 9,
What thip of PEpidamnum ftays for me ?
S. Dro. A 1thip you fent me to, to hire waftage.
E. Ant. Thou drunken flave, I fent thee forarope;
And told thec to what purpofe, and what end.
S. Dro. You fent me for a rope’s-end as foon :
You fent me to the bay, fir, for a bark.
£, Ant. T will debate this matter at more leifure,
And teach your ears to lift me with more heed.
To Adriana, villain, hie thec firait ;
Givec her this key, and tell her, in the detk
That’s cover’d o’er with Turkifth tapeftry,
These is a purfe of ducats; let her fend it ;
Tell her, I am arrefted in the fireet,
And that thall bail me : hie thec, flave; be gone:
On, officer, to prifon till it come. . | Exeunt.
S. Dro. To Adriana ! that is where we din’d,
Whezre Dowfabel * did claim me for her hufband :
' She

® e thou peevith fbacp,] Peevifb is filly. So in Cymbeline :
b DcEre my man’s abode where I did ledve him ;
‘¢ He’s firange and peewvifh.” See a note on a I,
fc. vil. STEEVENs. : '
* Wherg Dowlabelem—] This name occurs in one of Drayton’s

Paftorals ;
P3 ¢ Hg
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She is too big, I hope, for me to compafs.
Thither I muft, although againft my will,
For fervants muft their mafter’s minds fulfil. [Ewiz.

SCENZE II
The houfe of Antipholis of Epkefus.
Enter Adriana and Luciana,

Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee o ?
Might'tt thou perceive aufterely in hiseye
That he did plead in earneft, yea or no ?
Look’d he or red, or pale; or fad, or merrily ?
What obfervation mad’ft thou in this cafe,
Of his heart’s meteors tilting in his face*?
Luc. Firft he deny’d you had in him no right.
Adr. He meant, he did me none; the more my
{pight.
Luc. Thenfwore he, that he was a ftranger here.

Adr. And true he fwore, though yet forfworn he
were,

Luc. Then pleaded I for you.

¢¢ He had, as antique ftories tell,
¢ A daughter cleaped Dow/abel, &c.” STEEVENS,

2 wmmpnteteors tilting in bis face #] Alluding to thofe meteors in
the ky, which have the appearance of lines of armies meeting in
the fhock. To this appcarance he compares ¢ivil wars in anothey

lace
! CC Whick, like the meteors of a trouhled beav’n,
¢ Al of onc nature, of onc fubflance bred,
¢ Did lately meet in the intefline fhock
¢ Aud furious clofe of civil butchery.”  \WaRrRBURTON,

The allufion is more clearlry explained by the following eom«

parifon in the fecond book of Paradift Loft : '
*¢ As when to warn proud cities, war appears
¢ Wag'd in the troubled fky, and armies rufh
¢¢ 'T'o battle in the clouds, before each van
¢ Prick forth the aery knights, and couch their fpears
¢t Tl thickeft legions clofe; with feats of arms
¢ From cither end of heaven the welkin burns.”

‘OTEEVENS.

Atil'.
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Adr. And what faid he ?
Luc. That love I begg’d for you, he begg’d of me.
Adr. With what perfuafion did he tempt thy love 2
Luc. With words, that in an honeft fuit might
move.
Firft, hc did praife my beauty ; then, my fpeech.
Adr. Did’ft fpeak him fair?
Luc. Have patience, I befeech.
Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me ftill ;
My tongue, though not my heart, thall have its will.
He i1s deformed, crooked, old and 3 fere,
Ill-fac’d, worfe-body’d, fhapclefs every where ;
Vicious, ungentle, foolith, blunt, unkind ;
+ Stigmatical in making, worfe in mind.
Luc. Who would be jealous then of fuch a one ?
No cvil loft is wail’d when it is gone.
Adr. Ah! but I think him better than T fay,
And yet, would herein others’ eyes were worfe =
5 Far from her ncft the lapwing cries away :
" My heart prays for him, though my tonguc do
curle.
Enter

3 fore,] that is, dry, withered. Jounson.
4 Stigmatical in makingy—— ] That is, marked or fligmatized by
nature with deformity, as a token of his vicious difpofition.
Jounsox.

So in the Blind Beggar of Alexandria, 1598 :

¢ It is a moft dangerous and ffigmatical humour.”
Again, in The Honder of a Kingdom, 1636 :

¢« If you fpy any man that hath a look,

¢ Stigmatically drawn, like to a fury’s, &e.” STEEVENS.

S Far from her neft the lapwing &¢.] This expreflion feems
to’be proverbial. I have met with it in many of the old comic
writers.  Greeney in his Second Part of Coney-catching, 1592,
fays :- ¢« But again to our priggers, who, as before I faid,
cry wvith the lapwing fartheff from the neff, and from their place of
refidence where their moit abode is.” .

Nafh, fpeaking of Gabriel Harvey, fays ¢ he withdrawcth
men, lapwing-like, from his neft, as much as might be.”
Again, in Mother Bombie, 1594 :

“ 1’ll talk of other matters, and fly from the mark I fhoot at,
lapwing-like, flying from the place where I neftle.” .

P ¢ B Agnm‘
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Enter Dromio of Syracufe.
8. Dro. Here, go; the defk, the purfe; fweet
now, make hafte. C
Luzc. How, haft thou loft thy breath ?
S. Dro. By running faft. ’
Adr. Where 1s thy mafter, Dromio? is he well ?
S.'Dro. No, he’s in Tartar limbo, worfe than hell :
A devil in an everlafting ® garment hath him,
One, whofe hard heart is button’d up with ftecl;
A fiend, a fairy, pitilefs and rough 7;
A wolf, nay, worfe, a fcllow all in buff;
® A back-friend, a fhoulder-clapper, one that coun-
‘termands
The paffages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands ;
A hound ¢ that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot
well; ‘ ‘ ’
One

Again, in Sir Giles Gacriﬁ-m , 1606
e and will lye like a Zaproing.”

See this paffage yet more amply explained in a note on Meafire
Jor Meafurc, alti. .STEEVENS. oo

s an everlafting garment] Ewerlafling was in the time of
Shakefpearc, as well as at prefent, the name of a kind of durable
ftuff. The quibble intended here, is likewife met with in B,
and Fletcher’s Woman Hater : : -

¢¢ ————T’II quit this tranfitory
¢ Trade, and get me an everlaflizg robe,
¢ Sear up my conicience, and turn feryeaer.” STEEVENS,

7 A fiead, a fairy, pitilefs and roxgh ;] Diomio here ‘bringing
word in hiifte that his mafter is-arrcited, defcribes the bailit by
names proper to raife horror and deteftation of fuch a creatuie;
fuch as, a dewvil, a fiend, a awolf, &c. But how does jairy come:
up to thefe terrible ideas ? we fhould rend, a firnd, a fury, &0
’ : THEOBAI b,

There were fairics like babgoblins, pitilc(s and rough, and dc-
fcribed as malevolent and miichievous. Journson.

8 A4 back-friend, a fooulder-claper, &c. of allies, crecls, and
narrow lands;] It thould be written, I think, narrosv kencs, as he
has the fame expreflion, Rich. II. aé&t V. fc. vi:

' < Ewen fuch they fay as fland in narrow lanes,” Grav.

The preceding rhune forbids us to read—/lanes. A Shoulder-clap+

per is a bailiff : . :

: ¢¢ ——fear none byt thefe fame fPouldc-clappers.”
Decker’s Sativomafiix. S1EEVENS.

{' 9 A hound that vuns counter, andyet draws dry-foor avell;] To

o run




OF ERRORSE. 217

One that, before the judgment, carries poor fouls
to hell %,
Adr. Why, man, what is the matter ?
§. Dro. 1do not know the matter ; he is’refted on
the cafe *.
Adr. What, is he arrefted ? tell me, at whofe fuit.
S. Dro. 1 know not at whofe fuit he is arrefted,

well ;
But he’s in a fuit of buff, which ’refted him, that X
can tell ;

vun connter is to run backward, by miftaking the courfe of the
animal purfued ; to draw dry-foot is, 1 believe, to purfue by the
track or prick of the foot 5 to run counter and drawv dry-foot well
are, therefore, inconfiftent. The jeft confiits in the ambiguity of
the word counter, which means the wrong way in the r/)af:, and a
#rifox in London. The officer that arreﬁed him was a ferjeant of
the couner. For the congruity of this jeft with the fcene of ac-
tion, let our authour anfwer. Jounson.

Ben Jonfon has the fume expreflion ; Ewery Man in bis Hu=
mour, act 11, fc. iv.

¢ Well, the truth is, my old mafter intends to follow my young,
dry-foot over Moorficlds to London this morning, &c.”

To draw dry-foot, is when the dog purfues the game by the
fcent of the foot: for which the blood-hound is famed. GRraAY,
So in Ram-Alley, or Merry Tricks :

¢ A hunting, Sir Oliver, and dry-foot too !*’
Again, in the Dumb Knight, 1633 :
¢¢ T care not for dry-foot hunting.”” STEEVENSs.

2 e—poor fouls to bell.] Hell was the cant term for an obfcure
dungeon in any of our prifons. It is mentioned in the Counter~
rat, a poem, 1658 :

¢¢ In Wood-ftreet’s hole, or Poultry’s be/l.”

The dark place into which a taylor throws his fhreds, is {ill
in pofleflion of this title. So in Decker's If thi8 be not a good
Play the Dewil is in it, 1612 :

¢¢ ———Taylors—’tis known

¢ They* fcorn thy be/, having better of their own.”
There was likewife a place of this name under the Exchequer-
¢hamber, where the king’s debtors were confined till they had
paid the uttermoft farthing. StEEVENS. e,

* ——enthe cafe.] An aition upon the cafe, is a general ac-
tion given for the redrefs of a wrong done any man without force,
and not elpegially provided for by law, Gray,

will
\
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Will you fend him, miftrefs, redemption, the money
in his defk ?
Adr. Go fetch it, fifter.—This I wonder at,
) ' [ Exit Luciana,
That he, unknown to me, thould be in dcbt!
Tell me, was he arrefted on a band 3 ?
S. Dro. Not on a band, but on a ftronger thing;
A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it ring ?
Adr. What, the chain ?
S. Dro. No, no; the bell : ’tis time, that I were
gone.
Yt was two erc I left him, and now the clock ftrikes

one.
Adr. The hours come back! that I did never hear.
S. Dro. O yes, If any hour meet a {crjeant, a'turns
back for very fear.
Adr. As if time were in debt ! how fondly Aot
thou reafon ?

3 ———avas be arrefled on a band t] Thus the old copy, and
1 believe rightly ; though the modern editors read 4ond. A bond,
i. e. an obligatory writing to pay a fum of money, wus anciently
fpelt band. A band is likewife a neckclorhs,  On this circumftance
I believe the humour of the paffage turns.
B. Jonfon, perfonifying the inftruments of the law, fays:
¢¢ ——Statute, and dand, and wax, fhall go with me.”
Again, without perfonification :
¢ See here your mortgage, ftatute, band, and wax.”
So in the Spani/b Tragedy :
¢ 1 QCitizen.=—Sir, here’s my declararion,
¢ 2 Citizen. And here’s my baud.
¢ 3 Citizen. And here's my leafe.”
Again, in The Bifiries of inforced Marriage, 1609 :
¢ Firft diaw him into dauds for money.”
Again, in ILftriomafisr, 1610 ‘
“ tye faft cur lands
¢ In flawate ftaple, or thefe Merchants’ band.”
Aguin, in Ihe'Walks of [flington and Hog[iden :
‘¢ From turning over goods in other’s hanis,
“¢ And from the feuings of cur marks o band..”
STEEVENS,

S. Dro.

»
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8. Dro. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more
than he’s worth, to feafon.
Nay, he’s a thicf too : Have you not heard men fay
That time comcs ftealing on by night and day » ’
If time be in debt 4, and theft, and a ferjeant in the
way,
kIath he not reafon to turn back an hour in a day ?

Euter Luciana.

Adr. Go, Dromio; there’s the money, bear it
ftrait;
And bring thy mafter home immediately.—
Come, fifter : I am prefs’d down with conceit ;
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [ Exeunt.

SCENE IIL
The Strect
Euter Antipholis of Syracufe.

8. Aut. There’s not a man I meet, but doth falute
me *

As if T were their well-acquainted friend ;
And every onc doth call me by my name.

Some tender money to me, fome invite me 3
Some other give me thanks for kindnefles ;
Some offer me commoditics to buy : ,

“ven now a taylor call’d me in his thop,

And thow’d me filks that he had bought for me,
And, therewithal, took meafure of my body.
Sure, thefe arc but imaginary wiles,

And Lapland forcerers inhabit here.

+ 7 time Je in debt,] The old edition reads—=If 7 be in debt.
¢ STLEVENS.

Entex
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Enter Dromio of Syracufe.

S. Dro. Mafter, here’s the gold you fent me for :
$What, have you got the picture of old Adam new
apparell'd ?

8. Ant. What gold is this ? What Adam doft thou

mean ?

§. Dro. Not that Adam, that kept the paradifc,
but that Adam, that keeps the prifon = he that gocs
in the calves-fkin that was kill'd for the prodigal ;
he that came behind you, fir, like an evil angel, and
bid you forfake your liberty.

S. Ant. 1 underftand thee not.

S. Dro. No ? why, itisa plain cafe : he that went
like a bafe-viol, in a cafe of leather ; the man, fir,
that, when gentlemen are tired, gives them a iob,
and ’refts them ; he, fir, that takes pity on decaved
men, and gives ’em fuits of durancc; © he that firs

up

hat have you got the pisiure of old Adam new apparel’d 73
A fhort word or two muft have {lipt out here, by fome accident in
copying, or at prefs ; otherwife I have no conception of the mean-
ing of the paflage. The cafe is this. Dromio’s mafter had been
arrefted, and fent his fervant home for money to redecm him :
he, running back with the money, meets the twin Antipholis,
whom be miftakes for his maficr, and feeing him cleur of the of-
ficer before the money was come, he cries, ina furprize ;

What, have you got xid of the picture of old Adant newv apparell’d?
For fo I have ventured to fupply, by conjeéture. But why is the
officer call’d old Adam new apparell’d # The allufion is to Adam
in his ftate of innocence going naked ; and immediately after the
fall, being cloath’q in a frack of Tkins, Thus he wus new appa-
vell’d: and, in like manner, the ferjeants of the Counter were
formerly clad in buff, or calves-fkin, as the author humouroufly
a little lower calls it. TueoraLp,

The explanation is very good, but the text ddes not require to
be amended. Jonwson.

Thefe jefts on Adam’s drefs are common among our old writers,
S0 in King Edibard 111, 1599 :

¢ The regifter of all varieties
‘¢ Since leathern Adam to this younger hour,”
S EEVENS,
® be that fets up his velt 10 do more exploits with bis mace, thax a
MORRIS~
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up his reft to do more exploits with his mace, than
2 morris pike.

S. Ant.

moRRIs-pike.] Scts up his roff, is a phrafe taken from military exer~
cife. When gunpowder was ﬁrE invented, its force was very
weak compared to that in prefent ufe. This neceffarily required
fire-jrms to be of an cxtraordinary length. As the artifts iin-
proved the ftrength of their powder, the foldiers proportionably
thoftned their arms and artillery ; {o that the cannon which Froif-
fart tells us was once fifty feet long, was contrafted to lefs than
ten.  This proportion likewile held in their mufkets; fo that, till
the middle of the laft century, the mufketteers always fupported
their picces when they gave fire, with a re/ ftuck betore them in~
to the ground, which they culled fetting up their reff, and is here
alluded to.  There is another quibbling allufivn too to the fer-
jeant’s officc of arrefting.  But what moft wants animadverfion is
the morris pike, which 1s without meaning, impertinent to the
fenfe, and falfe in the allufion; no pike being ufed amongft the
dancers fo called, or at leait not fam’d for much execution. In
a word, Shakefpeare wrote,

@ MAURICE-prke.

i. . a pikeman of prince Maurice’s army. He was the greateft
general of that age, and the condudtor of the Low-country wars
againft Spain, under whom all the Englifh gentry and nobility
were bred to the fervice. Being frequently overborne with num-
bers, he became famous for his fine retreats, in which a ftand of
pikes is of great fervice.  Hence the pikes of his army became
famous for their military exploits,  'WarBURTON,

This conjefture is very ingenious, yet the commentator talks
unncceffarily of the r¢f of a mufket, by which he makes the hero
of the fpeech fet up the reff of a mufket, to0 do caploits with a pike,
The reff of a pike wus a common term, and fignified, I believe,
the manner in which it was fixed to receive the rufh of the eremy.
A morris-pike was a pike ufed in a morris or a miliary dance, and
with which great exploits were done, that is, great feats ot dexte-
rity,were fhewn. There is no need of change. Jonnsow.

A morris-pike is mentioned by the old writers as a formidable
weapon; and therefore Dr. Warburton’s notion is deficient in
iirit principles. ¢ Morefpiies (fays Langley in his tranflation of
Polydore Virgil) were ufed firltin the fiege of Capua.” And in
Reynard’s Deliverence of ceriain Chriflians from the Tusks, *¢ the
Englith mariners laid about them with brown bills, halberts, and
morrice-prkes”  FARMER. -

Polydore F¥rgil does not mention morris-pifes at the fiege of
Capua, though Langley’s tranflation of him advances their anti-
quity fo high. ToLLET. S \
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S. Art. What! thou mean’ft an officer ?

S. Dro. Ay, fir, the ferjeant of the band : he, that
brings. any man to anfwer it, that breaks his band ;
one that thinks a man always going to bed, and faith,
God give you good reft !

S. dnt. Well, fir, there reft in your foolery. Is

there :
Any thips puts forth to-night ? may we be gone ?

S. Dro. Why, fir, I brought you word an hour
fince, that the bark Expedition put forth to-night ;
and then were you hindercd by the ferjcant, to tarry
for the hoy, Delay : Here are the angels that you fent
for, to deliver you.

S. Ant. The fellow is diftra&t, and fo am Ij
And here we wander in illufions :

Some blefled power deliver us from hence !

Enter a Courtezan.

Conr. Well met, well met, mafter Antipholis.
1 fee, fir, you have found the goldfmith now :
Is that the chain, you promis’d me to-day ?

§. Ant. Satan, avoid ! I charge thee, tempt me not !

S. Dro. Mafter, is this miftrefs Satan ?

S. Anr. It is the devil. .

S. Dro. Nay, fhe is worfe, fhe'’s the devil’s dam ¢
and herc the comes in the habit of a light wench :
and therefore comes, that the wenches fay, God dam:
me, that’s as much as to fay, God muke me a light
wweach. It is written, they appear to men like angels
of light: light is an effeét of fire, and firc will

So in Heywood’s K. Edzvard IV. 1626 :
¢ Of the French were beaten down
¢ Morris-pikes and bowmen, &c.”
Again, in Holjinthed, p. 816 :
¢¢ — rthey entered the gallies again with mor.. pikes and
fought, &c.” STEEVENS.
Morris pikes, or the pikes of the Moors, were excellent formerly ;
and fince, the Spanith pikes have been equally timous. Sec
Hartlib's legacy, p. 48. ToLLET.

burn;
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burn 3 ergo, light wenches will burn ; Come not
near her.
Cowr. Your man and you are marvellous, merry, fir,
Will you go with me? we’ll mend our dinner here.
S. Dro. Mafter, if you do expe&t {poon-meat, or
befpeak a long {poon 7.
S. Ant. Why, Dromio ?
S. Dro. Marry, he muft have a long fpoon, that
muft cat with the devil.
S. Aat. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell’ft thou me of
fupping ?
Thou art, asyou are all, a forcerefs:
1 conjure thee to leave me, and be gone.
tonr. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner,
Or, tor my diamond, the chain you promis’d ;
And I'll be gone, fir, and not trouble you.
8. Dro. Some devils
Atk but the paring of one’s nail, a rufh,
A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut,
A chenty-flone 3 but the, more covetous,
Would have a chain.
Mailcr, be wile; an’if you give it her,
The devil will thake her chain, and fright us with it.
Conr. 1 pray you, {ir, my ring, or clfc the chajn;
I hope, you do not mean to cheat me fo ?
S. Ant. Avaunt, thou witch! Come Dromio, let

s £0.
S. Dio. Fly pride, fays the peacock : Miftrefs, that
you know. [ Exeunt. gut. and Dro.

Coirr. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad,
life would he never fo demean himfelf :
A ring he hatlr of mine worth forty ducats,

7 ——if you do expect {poon-meat, or be{pcak a long {poon.]
Or, which modern editors have thrown out of theYext, fignifies,
before.  OF this ufe of the word, many inftances occur in ancient
wtiters. 80 in Arden of Feverfram, 159q:

¢ He fhall be murdered or the guefts come in.”
See a note on K, Fohry, a® IV.{c,1il, STELVENS,

And \
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And for the fame he promis’d me a chain; :
Both one, and other, he denies me now. !
The reafon that I gather he is mad,

(Befides this prefent inftance of his rage)

Is a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner,

Of his own doors being thut againft his entrance.
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits,

On purpofe thut the doors againft his way.

My way is now, to hie home to his houfc,

And tell his wife, that, being lunatic,

He rufh’d into my houfe, and took perforce

My ring away : This courfe I fitteft chufe;

For forty ducats is too much to lofe. [ Exi.

SCENE 1IV.

The Street.
Enter Antipholis of Ephefus, with a Failor.

E. Ant. Fear me not, man, I will not break away 3
T’ll give thee, ere I leave thee, fo much moncy
To warrant thee, as I am ’refted for.
My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ;
And will not lightly truft the mieflenger,
That I thould be attach’d in Ephefus:
I tell you, ’twill found harfhly in her cars.—

Enter Dromio of Ephefus with a rop.’s-end.

Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the moncy.
How now, fir? have you that I fent you for ?
E. Dro. Here’s that, I warrant you will pay them
all. '
- E. Ant. But where’s the money ?
E. Dro. Why, fir, I gave the money for the rope.
‘E. Am. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ?
E. Dro. I'll ferve you, fir, five hundred at the rate.
E. Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thice home?
E.Dro. To arope’s end, fir; and to that end ath
[ 1 return’d.

Er d”fv
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E. Anh And to that end, fir, I will welcome youu
, [ Beats Dromie.
Ofi. Good fir, bé patient.
. Dro. Nay, ’tis for me to be patient; I am in’
adverfity.

Ofi. Good now; hold thy tongue.

E. Dro. Nay, rather perfuade him to hold his
hands. - . ‘

E. Ant. Thou whorefon, fenfelefs villain !

E. Dro. I would I were fenfelefs, fir, that I might
not feel your blows:

E. Ant. Thou art fenfible in nothing but blows,
and fo is an afs,

E: Dro. 1 am an afs, irideed ; you may prdve it by
my long ears. I have ferv’d him from the hour of
my nativity to this inftant, and have nothing at his
hands for my fervice, but blows : when I am cold, he
heats me with beating ; when I ath warm, he cools me
with beating : Iam wak’d with it, when I fleep ; rais’d
with it, when I fit; driven out of doors with it, when
1 go from home ; welcom’d home with it, when I re-
turn : nay, I bear it on my fhoulders, as a beggar
wont her brat ; and, Ithink, when he hath lam’d me,
1 thall beg with it frm door to door.

Euter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezan, with a
Jchoolmafter called Pinch® , and others.

E. Aut. Comc, go zlong; my wife is coming
yonder.

E. Dro. ? Miftrefs, refpice finem, re{pect yourend ;

. or

s a fchoolmafter called Pinch,] Thus the old copy ¢ in
many country villages the pedagogue is flill a reputed conjurer.
TEEVENS.
9 Mifirefs, refpice finem, refpet your end; or rather thesrophecy,
Jike the parrot, Beware the rope’s end.] Thefe words fegm to al-
"lude to a famous pamphlet of that time, wrote by Buchanan
againt the lofd ofP Liddington ; which ehdw with thefe words,
R@iu Sfinem, refpice funem.  But to what purpofe, unlefs our au-
oL, I, Q_ ‘ thor
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or rathes the prophecy, like the parrot, Beware the

rape’send. . -
E, dnt. Wilt thou ftill talk ? [:Beats Dromio.
< Gowr. How fay you now? is not your hufband mad ?
Adr. His incivility confirms no lefs.— '
Good do&or Pinch, you are a conjurer ;
‘Eftablith him in his true fenfe again,
And Iwill pleafe you what you will demand.
Luc. Alas, how fiery and how fharp he looks!
Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his ecftacy !
Pinch. Giv{g mc your hand, and let me feel your
ulfe.
E. Ant. l'JI'herc is my hand, and let it feel your car.
Pinch. 1 charge thee, Sathan, hous’d within this
man,
To yield pofleflion to my holy prayers,
And to thy ftate of darknefs hie thee ftrait ;
1 conjure thee by all the faints in heaven.
E. Aut. Peace, doting wizard, peace; I am not
mad.
Adr. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diftrefled foul !
E. Ant. You minion, you, are thefe your cuftomers?
Did this companion with the faffron face
Revel and feaft it at my houfe to day,
Whilft upon me the guilty doors werc thut,
And I deny’d to enter in my houfe ?

*

thor would fhew that he could quibble as well in Englith, as the
other in Latin, I confefs I know not. As for prophefying like the
parrot, this glludes to people’s teaching that bird unlucky words ;
with which, when any paflenger was offended, it was the ftand-
ing joke of the wife owner to fay, Take beed, fir, my parrot prophe-
fes. To this, Butler hints, where, fpcakingof Ralpho’s fkill in
augury, he fays: '

¢ Could tell what fubtleff parrots mean,

¢ That [peak and think contrary clean ;

§¢ What member *tis. of whom they taik,

¢ When they cry rope, and walk, kpave, walk.”

. . WARBURTON,
80 in Decker’s Satiromaflix : )
. _¢¢ But come, refpice funem.” STEEVENS.

Adr,
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Adr, ‘Oh, hufband, God doth know, you #ind at
home,
Where ’would you had remain’d until this time,
Free from thefe flanders, and this open fhathe!
E. Ant, Din’d I athome? Thou villain, what fay'ft
" thou ? ‘
E. Dro. Sir, footh to fay, youdid notdine at home.
E. Ant. Wt;re not my doors lock’d up, and I thut
out ?
E. Dro. Perdy, your doors wete lock’d, and you
fhut out. o
E. Ant. And did not the herfelf revile me-there >
E. Dro. Sans fable, the herfelf revil’d you there.
E. Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and
fcorn me ?
E. Dro. Certes®, fhe did; *the kitchen-veftal
fcorn’d you. '
E. Ant. Anddid not Iin ragedepart from thence ?
E. Dro. In verity, youdid ; my bones bear witnefs,
That fince have felt the vigour of his rage.
Adr. 1s’t good to footh him in thefe contraries ?
Pinch. It is no fhame ; the fellow finds his vein,
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy.
E. Ant. Thou haft fuborn’d the goldfimith to arreft
me.
Adr. Alas, I {ent you money to redeem you,
By Dromio here, who ¢ame in hafte for it.
E. Dro. Money by me? heart and good-will you
might, N
But, furely, mafter, not a rag of money.
Ee Ant. Went'ft not thou to her for a purfe of
ducatse?
Adr. He came to me, and I dzliver'd it.
Luc. And I am witnefs with her, that {he did.

o ! Certes,] i.e. certainly. Obfolete, So in the Tempeff:
¢¢ For certes, thefe are people of the ifland.” STEEVENS.
2 ](z'lcbm-mﬂalg Her charge being like that of the veftal vir-
gins, to keep the fire burning, Jounson, :

Q.2 E. Dro.
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" _E. Dreo. God and the rope-maker, bear me witaefs,
That I was fent for nothing but a rope !
Pinch. Miftrefs, both man and mafter is pofle(s’d ;
I know it by their pale and deadly looks :
They muft be bound, and laid in fome dark room.
E. Ant. Say, wherefore didft thou lock me forth
" to-day,
And why doft thou deny the bag of gold ?
Adr. 1 did not, gentle hufband, lock thee forth.
E. Dro. And, gentle matfter, I receiv’d no gold;
But I confefs, fir, that we were lock’d out.
Adr. Diflembling villain, thou fpeak’ft falfe in
both.
E. Ant. Diflembling harlot, thou are falfe in all ;
And art confederate with a damned pack,
To make a loathfome abjec fcorn of me :
But with thefe nails I'll pluck out thefe falfeeyss,
That would behold me in this thameful fport.

Enter three or four, and offer to bind bim : he Frives.

Adr. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come
neat me.
Pinch. ll\l/Iore company ;—the fiend is ftrong within
im.
Luc. Ay e, poor man, how pale and wan he looks !
E. Ant. What, will you murder me ? Thou jailor,
thou,
I am thy prifoner; wilt thou fuffer them
‘To make a refcue ?
Off. Mafters, let him go : .
He is my prifoner, and you fhall not have him.
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too.
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peevith officer * ?
Haft tkoudelight to fee a wretched man
Do outrage and difpleafure to himfelf ?

.8 ,—thou peevith oﬁcer ?] This is the fecond time that in the
courfe of this play, peevift has been ufed for fooZifhe STEEVENS.

off.
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Qf. He is my prildner ; if I let him go, .
‘The debt he owes,~will be requir’d of me,
A‘f’ir, I will difcharge thee, ere I go from thee :
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, _
» [ They bind Antipholis and Dromio.
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it.
Good matfter do¢tor, fee him fafe convey’d
Home to my houfe.—Oh, moft unhappy day !
E. Ant. Oh, moft unhappy ftrumpet *!
E. Dro. Matter, I am here enter’d in bond for you,
E. Ant. Outon thee, villain! wherefore doft thou
mad me ?
E. Dro. Will you be bound for nothing ? be mad,
Good mafter ; cry, the devil.— )
Lxc. God help, poor fouls, how idly do they talk !
Adr. Gobear him hence.  Sifter, go you with me.
[ Exeunt Pinch, dntipholis, Dromio, €5c.
Say now, whofe fuit is he arrefted at ?
Ofi. One Angelo, a goldfmith ; Do you know him ?
Adr. T know the man: ‘'What is the fum he owes ?
Cffi. Two hundred ducats. ,.
Adr. Say, how grows it due?
Qgi. Due for a chain, your hufband had of him.
Adr. He did befpgak a chain for me, but had it
not.
Cour. When as your hufband, all in rage, to-day
Canie to my houfe, and took away my ring,
(The ring I faw upon his finger now)
Strait after, did I meet him with a chain.
Adr. It may be {0, but I did never fet it.—
Came, jailor, bring me where the goldfmith is,
I long to know the truth hereof at large.

4 ——unhappy frum tt\ !]1  Unbappy is here ufed in one qof the
fendes of wnlucky; 1.e. f:ycbiwm. '@rnxvsns. .

Q3 Enter
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Enter dmépﬁaﬁ} of @r&cujé, with bis rapier draqumn, and
Dromio of Syracufe. o

Luc. God, for thy inercy ! they are loofe again.
Adr. And come with naked fwords ; let’s call more
help, .
To have them bound again.
Offi. Away, they’ll kill us. [They run out.

Manent Antipholis and Dromio.

S. Ant. 1 fee, thefe witches are afraid of fwords.

§. Dro. She, that would be your wife, now ran

from you. ‘

S. Ant. Come ta the Centaur ; fetch our ftuff from

thence :
I long, that we were fafe and found abroad. .

S. Dro. Faith, ftay here this night, they will farely
do us no harm; you faw, they fpeak us fair, give
us gold : methinks, they are fuch a gentle nation,
that but for the mountain of mad fleth that claims
marriage of me, I could find in my heart to ftay here
ftill, and turn witch. '

8. Anr. Twill not ftay to-night for all the town ;
Therefore away to get our ftuff aboard, [ Exeunt.

A Street, before a Priory. '

Enter the Merchant and Angelo.

Ang. 1 am forry, fir, that I have hinder’d you ;
But, I proteft, he had the chain of me,
Though moft difhoneftly he doth deny i,
. Mer. How is the man eftedm’d here in the city ?
‘ ' ' Ang.
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Ang. Of very reverent reputation, fir,
Of credit infinite, highly belov’d,
Second to none that lives here in the city;
His word might bear my wealth at any time.
© Mer. Speak foftly : yonder, as I think, he walks.

Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracufe.

Aig. ’Tis fo; and that felf-chain about his neck,
Which he forfwore, moft monftroufly, to have.
Good fir, draw near to ine, I’ll fpeak to him.—
Signior Antipholis, I wonder much '
That you would put me to this fhame and trouble;
And not without fome fcandal to yourfelf, :
With circumftance, and oaths, fo to deny
‘This chain, which now you wear fo openly :
Befides the charge, the thame, imprifonment,

You have done wrong to this my ﬁoneﬂ: friend ;
‘Who, but for ftaying on our controver(y,

Had hoifted fait, an%i put ta fea to-day :

‘This chain you had of me, can you deny it?

S. Ant. 1 think, I had; ¥ never did deny it.

Mer. Yes, that you did, fir; and forfwore it too.

§. Ant. Who heard me to deny it, or farfwear it ?

M. Thlefe ears of mine, thou knoweft, did hear

thee : *
¥ye on thee, wretch! ’tis pity, that thou liv'ft
To walk where any honeft men refort.

§. Ant. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus:
I'll prove mine honour and my honefty
Againft thee prefently, if thou dar't ftand.

,Mer. 1 dare, and do defy thee for a villain.
- [(They draw.

Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and otbers.
Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God’s fake; he is
mad 3 * .
Some get within him, take his fword away :
Bind Drémio too, and bear them to my houfe.
: Q4 S. Droq
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S. Dro. Run, mafter, run; for God’s fake, take
a houfe.
This is fome priory ; —In, or we are {poil’d.
Exeunt to the priory,
Enter Lady Abbefs.

Abb. Be quiet, people; Wherefore throng you

hither ?

Adr. To fetch my poor diftracted hufband hence :
Let us come in, that we may bind him faft,

And bear him home for his recovery.

Ang. 1 knew, he was not in his perfe& wits.

Meg;'. I am forry now, that I did draw on him.

Abb. Haw long hath this pofleffion held the man ?

Adr. This week he hath been heavy, four, fad,
And much, much different from the man he was;
But, till this afternoon, his paffion
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage.

Abb. Hath he not loft much wealth by wreck at fea ?
Bury’d fome dear friend ? Hath not eife his eye
Stray’d his affe@ion in unlawful love?

A fin, prevailing much in youthful men,
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing.
WhicElof thefe forraws is he fubject to *

Adr. To none of thefe, except it be the laft;
Namely, fome love, that drew him oft from home,

Abb. You fhould for that have reprehended him,

Adr. Why, fo I did.

Abb. But not rough enough.

Adr. As roughly, as my modefty would let me,

Abb. Haply, in private,

Adr. And in affemblies too.

Abb. Ay, but not enough.

Adr. 1t was the copy * of our conference :

In bed, he flept nat for my urging it ;
At board, he fed not for my urging it;

S the copy] i.e. the theme, We fill talk of fettirg ¢ipies for
boys. STEEVENS,

p Alone
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Alone, it was the fubjeét of my theme;
in company, I often glanc’d at it;
Still did I tell him it was vile and bad.

Abb. And therefore came it, that the man was mad;
The venom clamours of a jealous woman '
Poifon more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth.

It fecems, his fleeps were hinder’d by thy railing ¢
And therefore comes it, that his head 1s light.
Thou fay’it, his meat was fauc’d with thy upbraidings:
Unquiet meals make ill digeftions,

Therefore the raging fire of fever bred ;

And what’s a fever but a fit of madnefs ?

Thou fay’ft, his {ports were hinder’d by thy brawls :
Sweet recreation barr’d, what doth enfue,

But moody and dull melaneholy,

¢ Kinfinan to grim and comfortlefs defpair ;

And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop

Of pale diftemperatures, and foes to life ?

In food, in fport, and life-preferving reft

To be difturb’d, would mad or man, or beaft:

S Kinfman to grim and comfortlyfs defpair;} Shakefpeare could
never make melancholy a male in this line, and a female in the
next. ‘This was the foolith infertion of the firft editors. I have
therefore put it into hooksy as fpurious. WarzURTON.

The defective metre ot the {fecond line, is a plaid proof that
fome diflyllable word hath been dropped there. I think it there-
fore probable our poet may have written :

Savcet recreation barr’d, awbat doth enfue,
But moodie [moping] ard dull melancholy,
Kinfinan to grim and comfortlefs defpair ?
And at their beels a buge infeltious troop. *REvIsar,
It has been obferved to me that My, Capell reads :
®  But moody and dull melancholy, kinf—
woman to ﬁrim and comfortlefs defpair ;
but I hardly think he could be ferious ; as, though the Roman
Janguage may allow of fuch transfers from the end of one verfe to
the beginning of the next, the cuffom is unknown to Englifh
poetry, unlefs it be of the burlefque kind : It is too like Homer

dravefty : . L
“ o On this, Agam— ,
*¢ memnon began to curfe and damn.” SrtrevEns.

The
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The confequence is then, thy jealous fits A
Have fcar’d thy hufband from the ufe of wits.

Luc. She never reprehen('led him but mildly,
When he demean’d himfelf rough, rude and wildly.—
‘Why bear you thefe rebukes, and anfwer not ?

Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof.—
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him.

Abb. No, not a creature enter in my houfe.

Adr. Tlf:_en,h let your fervants bring my hufband

orth.

Abb. Neither; he took this place for fanttuary,
And it fhall privilege him from your hands,

*Till I have brought him to his wits again,
Or lofe my labour in affaying it.

Adr. 1 will attend my hufband, be his nurlz,

Diet his ficknefs, for it is my office ;
And will have no attorney but myfelf ;
And therefore let me have him home with me.

Abb. Be patient; for I will not let him ftir, -
‘Till I have us’d the approved means I have,

With wholefome f{yrups, drugs, and holy prayers,
To make of him a formal man again”:

It is a branch and parcel of mine oath,

A charitable duty of my order ; .
‘Therefore depart, and leave him here with me.

Adr. I will not hence, and leave iy hufband here :
And ill it doth befeem your holincfs,

‘To {feparate the hufband and the wife.

Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thou fhalt not have him,

Luc. Complain unto the duke of this indignity.

' S [ Exit Abbefs.

Adr. Come, go; I will fall proftrate at his feet,
And never rife until my tears and prayers
Have won his grace to come in perfon hither,
And take perforce my hufband from the abbefs.

* 7 —g formal man again:] i.e. tobring him back to his fenfes,
and the forms of fober behaviour. So in Meafurce for Meafure:
e ¥ Juformal women® for juft the contrary, S¥EEVENs.

Mer.
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Mer, By this, I think, the dial points at five ;'
Anon, 1 am fure, the duke himfelf in perfon
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ;

The place of death and forry execution ®,
Behind the ditches of the abbey here.

Ang. Upon what caufe ?

Mer. To fee a reverend Syracufan merchant, .
Who put unluckily into this bay
Againft the laws and ftatutes of this town,
Beheaded publickly for his offence.

Ang. See, where they come ; we will behold his

death.

Luc. Kneel to the duke, before he pafs the abbey.

Enter the Duke, and Ageon bare-headed; with the head)-
man and other officers. .

Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publickly,
If any fricnd will pay the fum for him,
He fhall not die, fo much we tender him.
Adv. Juftice, moft facred duke, againft the abbefs !
Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ;
It cannot be, that the hath done thee wrong.
Adr. May it pleafe your grace, Antipholis, my
hufband,—"
‘Whom I made lord of me and all I had,
At your important letters %,—this ill day

A moft

8 ——forry execution,} Soin Macbeth :

‘¢ Of forricf fancies your companions making.”

Sorry, had anciently a fironger meaning than at prefent.
Thas, in Chaucer’s Prologue to The Sompnoures Tale, v. 7283,
late edit: . .

¢¢ This Frere, whan he loked had his fill
L ?n the turments of this /ory place.”
?gal::é in the Krightes Talé, where the temple of Mars is de-
cribed *
“ All full of chirking was that fory place.” STEEVENS,
s Wb.am 1 made lord of me and all I bad,
At your important letter
Important feems 1o be for importunate. Jonnson,

Shuke«
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A moft outrageous fit of madnefs took him ;
That defperately he hurry’d through the ftreet,
(With him his bondman, all'as mad as he)
Doing difpleafure to the citizens

By rufhing in their houfes, bearing thence
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like.

Once did I get him bound, and fent him home,
‘Whilft to take * order for the wrongs I went,
That here and there his fury had committed.
Anon, I wot not by what ftrong efcape,

He broke from thofe that had the guard of him:
And, with his mad attendant * and himfelf,

Each one with ireful paffion, with drawn fwords,
Met us again, and, madly bent on us,

Chas’d us away ; ’till, raifing of more aid,

‘We came again to bind them : then they fled
Into this abbey, whither we purfu’d them ;

And here the abbefs thuts tite ‘gates on us,

And will not fuffer us to fetch him out,

Nor fend him forth, that we may bear him hence.
Therefore, moft gracious duke, with thy ¢ommand,
Let him be brought forth, a:d borne henc for help,

So in one of Shakefpeare’s Hiftorical plays :
6t great France
¢ My mourning and /mportant tears hath pitied.
Shakefpeare, who gives to all nations the cuftoms of his own
feems from this paffage to allude to a court of avards in Ephefus.
The court of wards was always confidered as a grievous op-
preffion. It 1s glanced at as early as in the old morality of Hycke
Scorner : o
s thefe ryche men ben unkinde:
¢ Wydowes do curfe lordes and gentylimen, )
s¢ For rhey contrayne them to marry with theyr wmicn,
. ¢ Ye, wheder they wyll or no.” STEEVENS.
* —¢0 take order] i.e. to take meafures. So in Othello. a& V.
¢¢ Honeft Tago hath sa’ex order forit.” StELVENS.
t And, with bis mad attendant AND himfelf,] We fhould read :
4 MAD bimfelf. WarBURTON.
We might read :
¢ And here bis mad aitcndant and bimftlf STEEVENS.

D”k(fq
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Duke. Long fince, thy hufband ferv’d me:in.my
wars ; . A . o

And I to thee engag’d a prince’s word, ,
When thou didft make him mafter of thy bed,
To do him all the grace and good I could.—
Go, fome of you, knock at the abbey-gate,
And bid the lady abbefs come to me ;.
1 will determine this, before I ftir.

Enter a Meffenger.

Meff. O miftrefs, miftrefs, fhift and fave yourfelf !
My mafter and his man are both broke loofe,
Beaten the maids a-row 3, and bound the doétor,

* Whofe beard they have fing’d off with brands of
fire ;

And ever as it blaz’d, they threw on him

Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair :

My mafter preaches patience to him, and the while

His man with fciffars nicks him like a fool $ :

3 Beaten the maids a-row,] i. e. fucceffively, one after another.
So in Chaucer’s Wife of Bathes Tale, v. 69’ 6. late edit :
¢ A thoufand time g-row he gan hire kiffe.”
. ) STEEVENS.

* Whofe beard they bave fing’d off with brands of fire;] Sucha
ludicrous circumftance is not unworthy of the farce in which we
find it introduced ; but is rather out of place in an epic poem,
wmidft all the horrors and carnage of a battle :

“ Obwius ambyflum torrem Corindus ab ara

¢ Corripit, et wenicnti Ebufo, plagamque ferenti,

 Occupat os fammis : Illi ingens barba reluxit,

* Nidoremque ambufia dedit.”  Virg, Eneis, Iib, xii.
STEEVENS.

S His man withafeiffars nicks bim like a fool :] The force of this
«llufion I am unable to explain. Perhaps it was once the cuftom
to cut the hair of ideots or jefters clofe to their heads. There is
a proverbial fimile—¢¢ Like crop the conjurer ;”s which might
have been applied to either of thefe charalters.  StEevEws.

There is a penalty of ten fhillings in one of king Alfred’s ec-

clefiattical Iaws, if one opprobrioufly /ave a common inan like a
Jool. ToLLET,

And

*
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And, fure, -unlefs you fend fome prefent hefp,
Between them they will kill the conjurer.

Adr. Peace, fool, thy mafter and his man are here 3
And that is falfe, thou doft report to us.

Mef. Miftrefs, upen my life, I tell you true;
1 have not breath’d almoft, fince I .did fee it.
He cries for you, and vows, if he can take you,
¢ To fcorch your face, and to disfigure you :

[ Cry within.

Hark, hark, I hear him, miftrefs ; fly, be gone.

Duke. Come, ftand by me, fear nothing : Guard

with halberds.

Adr. Ay me, it is my hufband ! Witnefs you,
That he is borne about invifible :
Even now we hous’d him in the abbey here ;
And now he’s there, paft thought of human reafon.

Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Epbefus.

E. Ant. Juftice, moft gracious duke, oh, grant
me juftice !
Even for the fervice that long fince I did thee,
‘When I beftrid thee in the wars, and took
Deep fcars to fave thy life ; even for the blood
That then I loft for thee, now grant me juftice.
Egeon. Unlefs the fear of death doth make me
dote,
1 fee my fon Antipholis, and Dromio.
E. Ant. Juftice, fweet prince, againft that woman
there.
She whom thou gav’ft to me to be my wife ;
‘That hath abufed and dithonour’d me,
Even in the ftrength and height of injury !
Beyond imagination is the wrong,
That the this day hath thamelefs thrown on me.

‘¢ 99 scorcH your face,—~—] We fhould read scorcs, i.ec.
hagk, cut. WarzURTON.

To feorch 1 believe is right. He would have pugifhéd her as he
had punifhed the conjurer before.  STrEVENS.
Cl Duke,
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Duke. Difcover how, and-thoy fhalt find me juft.
E. Aat. This 8ay, great duke, the thut the doors
- unponme, - . .
Whilft fhe with harlots 7 feafted in my houfe.
Duke. A grievous fault : Say, woman, didft thou

fo?
Adr. No, my good lord j—myfelf, he, and my
. fifter, ] ‘

To-day did dine together : So befal my foul,
As this is falfe, he burdens me withal !

Luc. Neter may I look on day, nor ileep on night,
But fhe tells to your highnefs fimple truth !

Ang. O perjurd woman ! They are both forfwora.
In this the madman juftly chargeth them.

7 e——avith harlots] Antipholis did not fuipet his wife of
having entertained courtezans, but of having been confederate
with cheats to impofe on him and abufe him. Therefore, he fays
to her a& IV, fe.iv:
are thefe your cuftomers ?

Did this companion with the faffron face

Revel and feaft it at my houfe to day ?
By this defcription he points out Pinch and his followers, Harloz
was a term of reproach applied to cheats among men as well as
to wantons among women. Thus, in the Fox, Corbacchio fays to

Volpone :

« Out bariot I"
Again, in the Winter’s Tale :

‘e for the bariot king

¢¢ Is quite beyond mine arm, ———"
Again, in the ancient myftery of Candlemas-Day, 1512, Herad
fays to Watkin ;
¢¢ Nay, harlott, abyde ftylle with my knyghts I wzrne the,”—
The learned editor of Chaucer’s Canterbury Tales, 4 vols, 8vo.
1735, obferves, that in The Romaunt of the Rofe, v. 6068, King
of Harlovs is Chaycer’s Tranilation of Roy des ribaulx. Chaucer
ufes the word mote than once :
A fturdy harlot went hem ay behind,
& Tha’ was hir hoftes man &c.”

L. Sompnoures Tale, w. 7336,
Again, in the Dyers® Play, among the Chefter Collection in the
‘Mufeum, Antichrift fays to the male charaGers on the ftage :

. *¢ Qut on ye barlots, whence come ye ?” STEEVENS.

E du."
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. E. Ant. My liege, 1 am.adyifed® what I fay §
Neither difturb’d with the 'effect of wine,

Nor heady-rath, provok’d with raging ire,
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wifer mad.
This woman lock’d me out this day from dinner :
That goldfmith there, were he not pack’d with her,
Could witnefs it, for he was with me then,

Who parted with me to go fetch a chain,
Promifing to bring it to the Porcupine,

‘Where Balthazar and I did dine together.

Our dinner done, and he not coming thither,

I went to feek him : in the ftreet I met him;
And in his company, that gentleman.

There did this perjur'd gold{mith fwear me down,
That I this day of him receiv’d the chain,
‘Which, God he knows, I faw not : for the which,
He did arreft me with an officer.

T did obey; and fent my peafant home

For certain ducats : he with none return’d.

Then fairly I befpoke the officer,

To go in perfoh with me to my houfe.

By the way we met my wife, her fifter, and

A rabble more of vile confederates ;

Along with them .

They brought one Pinch ; a hungry lean-fac’d villain,
A meer anatomy, a mountebank,

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller;

A needy, hollow-ey’d, fharp-looking wretch,

A living dead man : this pernicious flave,
Forfooth, took on him as a conjurer ;

And, gazing in my eyes, fecling my pulfe,

And with no-face, as it were, out-faging me,
Cries out, I was poflefs’d : then altogether

They fell upon me, bound me, bore mne thence
And ina dark and dankifh vault at home

b e ] am advifed. =] i.e. I am not going to fpeak pre
cipitately or rafbly, but on reflexion and confideration.
'~" STEEVENS.

There
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‘There left me and my man, both bound together 3
*Till gnawing with my téeth my bonds in funder,
1 gain’d my freedom, and immediately

Ran hither to your grace ; whom I befeech

To give me ample fatisfaction

For théfe deep thames and great indignities.

Ang. My lord,in truth; thus far I witnefs with him}
That he din’d not at home, but was lock’d out.

Duke. But had he fuch a chain of thee, or no?

Ang. He had, mylord : and when he ran in here,
Thefe people faw the chain about his neck.

Mer. Befides, I will be fworn, thefe ears of mine
Heurd you confefs, you had the chain of him,
After you firft forfwore it on the mart,

And, thercupon; I drew my fword on you ;
And then you fled into this abbey herc,
From whence, I think, you are come by miracle.

E. Ant. 1 never came within thefe abbey-walls,
Nor ever didft thou draw thy fword on me:

I never faw the chain, fo help me heaven!
And this is falfe, you burden me withal.

Dicke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this !
I think, you all have drank of Circe’s cup.

It here you hous’d him; here he would have been ;
If he were mad, he would not plead fo coldly :—
You fay, he din’d at home; the goldfmith hcre
Denics that faying :—Sirrah, what fay you ?

£ Drro. Sir, hedin’d with her rhere, at the Porcupine,

Cour. Hedid; and from my finger fhateh’d thatring,

E. Ant. *Tistrue, my licge, thisring I had of her.

Ditke. Saw’tt thou him cnter at the abbey here ?

Gur. As fure, my liege, as I do fee your grace.

Duke. Whr,ethis is frrange : —Go call the abbels

hither ;
I think you ar} all mated?, or ftark mad,
' [Exit one to th3 Abbefs.

® mated,] i.e. wild, foolith, from the Italian matso.
I chink you are all foo/s or madmen, MaronE.

Vor. IL R geany
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Aigeon. Moft, mighty duke, vouchfafe me fpeak

a word ;
Haply, Ifeea friend, will fave my lifc,
And pay the fum that may deliver me.
Duke. Speak frecly, Syracufan, what thou wilt.
AEgeon. Is not your name, fir, call’d Antipholis ?
And 1s not that your bondman Dromio ?
E. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond-man,
fir,
But he, I thank him, gnaw’d in two my cords;
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound.
Ageon. 1am furc, youboth of you remember me.
E. Dro. Ourfelves we do remember, fir, by you ;
For lately we were bound, as you are now.
You are not Pinch’s patient, are you, fir?
Ageon. Why look you. firange on me? you know
me well.
E. Ani. Inever faw you in my life, ’till now,
Ageon. Oh! gricf hath ehang’d me, fince you faw
me laft ;
And careful hours, with time’s deformed * hand
Have written * ftrange defeaturcs in my face :
But tell me yet, doft thou not know my voice ?
E. Ant. Neither. .
Aigeon. Dromio, nor thou ?
E. Dro. No, truft me, fir, nor L.
Ageon. 1 am fure, thou doft.
E. Dro. Ay, fir?
But I am fure, I do not; and whatfoever
A man denies, you are now bound to believe him.

L}
3

deformed] for deforming., STEEVENS,
* firange defeatures) Defeature is the . privative of fearvre.
The meaning is, time hath cancelled my fcijures. Jomrnson.
Drfeaznresarve undoings, mz’ﬁ'arriagc:,mi.gfbﬂl:nex; fromdefaire, Fr.
So in Daniel’s Complaint of Rofamond, 1599: *
¢¢ The day before the night of my defeatre, (i. €. undoing.)
¢ He greets me with a cafket richly wronght.”
The fenfe is, Iam deformed, undone, by mifery, STEEVENS.

Lgeon.
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Ageon. Not 'know my voice! Oh, time’s extre-
mity ! '
Haft thou fo crack’d and {plitted my poor tongue,
In feven thort years, that here my only fon
Knows not my fecble key of untun’d cares ?
‘Though now this grained face * of mine be hid
In fapconfuming winter’s drizled fnow,
And all the conduits of my blood froze up ;
Yet hath my night of life fome memory,
My waiting Jamps fome fading glimmer left,
My dull deaf cars a little ufe to hear :
*+ All thefe old witnefles (I cannot err)
Tell me thou art my fon Antipholis.
E. Ant. 1 never faw my father in my life.
Ageon. But feven years fince, “in Syracufa, boy,
“Thou knoweft, we parted : but, perhaps, my fon,
Thou fham’it to acknowledge me in mifery.
E. Ant. The duke, and all that know me in the
city,
Can witnhefs with me that it is not {o ;
I ne’er faw Syracufa in my life.
Duke. 1 tell thee, Syracufan, twenty years
Have I been patron to Antipholis,
During which time he ne’er faw Syracufa :
I{ee, thyage and dangers make thee dote.

3

this grained face] i.e. furrow'd, like the grain of wood.
So in Coriolanus :
(33

my graized afh.”” STEEVENS,
4 Al thofe oLD awitneffis (I cannot err)]1 beliove thould be read
Al thefe ROLD <witneffes 1 cannot err.
%.e. all thefe continue to teftity that I cannot err, and tell me, &c.
R WARBURTOK.
The old reading is the true one, as well as the moft poetical. The
words [ canng err, fhould be thrown into a parenthefis. By o/d
avitneffés 1 befleve he means experienced, accuffogi’d ones, which are
therefore le(Tlikely to err.  So in the Tempe?: o
¢¢ If thefe be true_fpies that I wear in my head, &c.”
. STREVENS.

R 3 En‘z:r
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Enter the Abbefs, with Antipkolis Syracufan and Dromio
Syracufan.

Abb. Moft mighty Duke, behold a man much

wrong’d. [l gatker 10 fee him.

Adr. 1 {ce two hufbands, or mine eyes deceive me.

Duke. One of thefe men is Genius to the other ;
And fo of thefe : Which is the natural man,

And which the {pirit? who deciphers them ?

8. Dro. I, fir, am Dromio; command him away.

E. Dro. 1, fir, am Dromio; pray, let me ftay.

S. Ant. Ageon, art thou not? or clfe his ghoft ?

S. Dro. O, my old mafter! who hath bound him

here ?

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loofe his bonds,
And gain a hufband by his liberty :— :
Specak, old Ageon, if thou be’ft the man
That hadft a wite once call’d Amilia,

‘That bore thee at a burden two fair fons ?
Oh, if thou be’ft the fame Ageon, fpeak,
And fpeak unto the fame Amilia !

Duke. Why, here begins his morning ftory right :

Thefc two Antipholis’s, thefe two fo like,
And thofe two Dromio’s, onc in femblance,—
Befides her urging of her wreck at fea *,—
Thefe are the parents to thefe children,
‘Which accidentally are met together.

Aigeon. If 1 dreamnot, thou art Amilia ;
If thou art fhe, tell me, where is that fon
That floated with thce on the faral raft?

Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he, and I, ‘
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up ;

But, by and by, rude filhermen of Corinth
By force took Dromio, and my fon from&thcm,

L]
5 Befides her urging of her avreck at fea,] This is one of Shake-
fpeare’s overfights. The abbefs has not fo much as hinted at
the fhipwreck. Perhaps, indeed, this and the next fpetch fhould -

ckavge placcss STLEVENS,
: And
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And me they left with thofe of Epidamnum: -
W hat then became of them, I cannot tell;
I, to this fortune that you fee me in.
Duke. Antipholis, thou cam’ft from Corinth firft,
S. Ant. No, fir, not I; I came from Syracufe.
Duke. Stay, ftand apart ; I know not which is which.
E. Ant. 1 came from Corinth, my moft gracious
lord.
E. Dro. And I with him.
E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moft famous
warrior
Duke Menaphon, your moft renowned uncle.
Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ?
S. Ant. 1, gentle miftrefs.
Adr. And are you not my hufband ?
E. Ant. No, 1 fay, nay to that.
8. Ant. And fo do I, yet the did call me fo ;
And this fair gentlewoman, her fifter here,
Did call me brother :—What I told you, then,
I hope, I thall have leifure to make good ;
If this be not a dream, I fee, and hear,
Ang. That is the chain, fir, which you had of me.
§. Ant. 1 think it be, fir; I deny it not.
E. 4nt. And you,,fir, for this chain arrefted me,
Ang. 1think, Idid, fir; I deny it not.
Adr. 1 {fent you moncy, fir, to be your bail,
By Dromio ; but I think, he brought it not.
§. Dro. No, none by me.
S. Ant. This purfe of ducats I receiv’d from you,
And Drowmio my man did bring them nfe :
I fee, we ftill did meet each other’s man,
And I was ta'gn for him, and he for me,
And thereupgp thefe Errors are arofe. -
E. Aut. T’{}-‘fe ducats pawn I for my father here,
Duke. 1t {Mall not need, thy father hath kis life,
Cour. Sir, 1 muft have that diamond from you.
E. Antw There, takeit; and much thanks for my

good cheer, , .
R 3 Abb,
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Abb. Renowned duke, vouchfafe to take the paing
To go with us into the abbey here,
And hear at large difcourfed all our fortunes :=—
And all that are aflemblcd in this place,
That by this {fympathized one day’s Error
Have fuffer’d wrong, go, keep us company,
And ye fhall have full fatisfaction.—
¢ Twenty-five years have I but gone in travel
Of you, my fons; and, till this prefent hour,
My heavy burden not delivered :—
The duke, my hufband, and my children both,
And you the calendars of their nativity,
Go to a goffip’s feaft, and’go with me;

After

€ Taventy-five years

Thirty-three_years.
*Tis impoffible the poet could be fo forgetful, as to deiign this
number here: and thereforc I have venrured to alter it to frvenry-
five, upon a proof, that, Ithink, amounts to demonftration. The
number, I prefume, was at firft wrote in figures, and, perhaps,
blindly ; and thence the miftake might arife. Ageon, in the
firt fcene of the firft aft, is precife as to the timc his fon left
him, in quett of his brother:

My youngeft bov, and yet my eldcoff care,

At eighteen years became inquifitive

After his brother, &c. ¢
And how long it was {rom the fon’s thus parting from his father,
to their meeting again at Ephcfus, where Ageon, miftakenly,
recognizes the twin-brother, for him, we as precifely learn from
another pafiage in the fitth act:

Hge. But feven years fincey in Syracufa-bay,

Thoe knorveft e parted ;
fo that thefe two numbers, put together, fettle the date of their
birth beyond difpute. THEOBALD. L

7 and go with me;] We fhould read :

- and®GAUDE <vith me; X
i. e. rejoice, from the French, gaudir. VVAiaun TON.

] In former editions :

The fenfe is glear enough without the alteragon. The Revifal
offers to fead, more plaufibly, I think:
’ e JOY W7PH 0 ,
Dr. Warburton’s conjecture may, however, be countenanced
*by the following paffage in Acolaflus a comedy, 1§3g:—¢ I have
good caufe to fet the cocke on the hope, and make gawdye i}:erg”
Rl S gain,
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After fo long grief fuch nativity *1.
. Duke. With all my heart, I’ll goffip at this feaft.
[ Exeunt.

Manent the two Antipholis’s, and two Dromio’s.

S. Dro. Mafter, fhall I fetch your ftuff from thip-
" "Doard ? .

L. Ant. Dromio, what ftuff of mine haft thou im-

bark’d ?

8. Dro. Your goods, that lay at hoft, fir, in the

Centaur.
8. dnt. He fpeaks to me; I am your mafter,
Dromio :
Come, go with us; we’ll look to that anon :
Lmbrace thy brother there, rcjoice with him.
[ Exeunt Antipholis 8. and E.

8. Dro. Thereis a fat friend at your mafter’s houfe,

That kitchen’d me for you to-day at dinner;
She now thall be my fifter, not my wife.
E. Dro. Methinks, you are my glafs, and not my
brother :
1 fce by you, I am a fweet-fac’d youth.
Will you walk in to fee their gofhping ?
S. Dio. Not1, fir; you arc my clder.
E. Dro. That’s & queftion :
How fhall we try it ?

S. Dro. We will draw
Cuts for the fenior ¢ till then lead thou firft.

Again, in Antony and Clespatra, ack I11:
¢¢ Let’s have one other gandy night.”, .

In the novel of M. Alberto of Bologna, the author advifeth
gentlewomen ¢ to beware how they contrive their holyday talke,
by wuite wordes iffuing forth their delicate mouths in carping,
ganding, and jHting at young gentlemen, and fpeciallye olde
men, &c. lace of Pleafure, 1582, T. 1. fol. 60. STEEVENs.

8 dfter fo g grief, fuch nativity!] We {hmgld furely recad :

Afrh'(o long gricf, fuch teflivity. .
Nativity lyi{l‘g l{) neaf,g:nc{'t}}/e‘: tenninatic):n being the fame of both
words, the miftake was eafy. Jonnson.
The old reading may be right. She has juft faid, that to
.her, hef fons were not éorz till now, STEEVENS.

R 4 E. Dro,
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E. Dro. Nay,*then thus :
We came into the world, like brother and brother 3
And noy let’s go hand in hand, not one before an-
" “ other®. [Exeunt.

® In this comedy we find more intricacy of plot than diftinétion
of charadter ; and our attention is lefs forcibly engaged, becaufe
we can guefs in great meafure how the denoiiement will he braught
about. Yet the poet feems unwilling to part with his fubject,
even in this laft and unneceflfary fcene, where the fame miftakes
arc continued, till their power of affording entertaiment is cns
tirely loft,  STEEVENS,

MUCH
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Perfons Reprefented,

Don Pedro, Prince of Arragon,

Leonato, Governor of Meflina.

Don John, Baflard Brother to Don Pedrow

Claudio, « ysmg Lord of Florence, Favourite to Don

edro.

Benedick, ayoung Lord of Padua, favoured likewife by
Don Pedro.

Ralthazar, fervant to Don Pedro.

Antonio, Brother to Leonato.

Borgchio, Confident to Don John,

Conrade, Friend to Borachio.

%/_);g; :1,'1’}’, } two foolifb Officers.

Hero, Daughter to Leonato.
Beatrice, Niece to Leonato.

gr:};gl:.ret, } two Gentlezwomen attending on Hero.

A Friar, Meffenger, Watch, Town-Clerk, Sexton, and
, Attendants.

S C E N E Mfnain Sicily.

‘The flory is from Ariofto, Orl. Fur.b. v.  Pore.

Itis true, as Mr. Pope has obferved, that fomewhat refembling
the ftory of this play is to be found in the fifth book of the Oi-
lando Furiofo. In Spenfer’s Faery Queen, b. ii. c. 4. as remote
an original may be traced. A novel, however, of Belleforeft,
copied from another of Bandello, {eems to have furnifhed Shakc-
fpeare with his fable, as it approaches nearer in all its par-
ticulars to the play before us, than any other perforinance
known to be extant. I have:feen fo many verfions from this
once popular colletion, that I entertain no\loubt but that the
great majority of the tales it comprehends, blive made their ap-
iearanc in un Englith drefs. Of that partidilar flory which I

ave juft mentioned, viz. the 18th hiftory in’ the third volume,
no tranflation has hithetto been met with., StrEVENS, .

MU'CH
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ACT I. SCENE L

Before Leonato’s houfe.

Enier Leonato, Hero, and Beatrice, with a Miffenger.

Leon. 1learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of
Arragon comes this night to Meffina.

Mefl. He is very near by this ; he was not three
leagues off when I left him.

Leon. How many gentlemen have you loft in this
ation ?

Mff. But few of any fort *, and none of name.

Leon. A victory is twice itfelf, when the atchiever
brings home full numbers. I find here, that Don
Pedro hath beftowed much honour on'a young Flo-
rentine, call’d Claugio. :

Y M Ado about Nothing.] Innogen, (the mother of Hero)
in the oldeft quarto that I have feen of this play, printed in
1600, is mentioned to enter in two feveral {cenes. }i'he fucceed-
ing editions have all continued her name in the Dramatis Per-
fone, ButI have ventured to expunge it; there being no men-
tion of her through the play, no one {peech addsefs’d to her, nor
one fyllable fpoken by her. Neither is there any one paflage,
fr8m which we bave any reafon to determine that Hero’s mother
was living. It feems, asif the poet had in his firft plan defign'd
fuch a charalterf which, on a furvey of it, he found would be
fuperfluous ; anfl therefore he left it out. ‘THEOBALD.

‘This play wa} entered at Stationers’ Hall, Aug. z& 1600,

STEEVENS.
—— of anyfort,] Sortis rank. So in Chapman’s verfion of
the 16th book of Homer’s Odyffov :
' ? A fhip, and in her many a man of fort,” STEEVENS.

. M:ﬂ:

2



252 MUCH ADO

Meff, Much deferv’d on his part, and equally re-
membered by Don Pedro : He hath borne himfelf
beyond the promife of his age; doing, in the figure
of a lamb, the feats of a lion: he hath, indeed,
better better’d expe&ation, than you muft expe of
me to tell you how. .

Leon. He hath an uncle here in Meffina will be
very much glad of it.

Meff. 1have already delivered him letters, and
there appears much joy in him ; even fo much, that
3joy could not thew itfelf modeft enough, without a
badge of bitterncfs.

Leor. Did he break out into tears ?

Mef. In great meafure, '

Leon. A kind overflow of kindnefs: There are ne
faces trucr# than thofe that are fo wath’d. How much
better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ?

Beat. 1 pray you, *is fignior Montanto rerurn’d
from the wars, qr no ?

M.

3 e——joy could not fhew itfelf modeft enongh, without @ badge
“of bitterne/s.] This is judicioufly exprefs’d. Of all the tranfports
of joy, that which is attended with tears 1s leaft offenfive; be-
caufe, carrying with it this mark of pain, it allays the envy that
ufual}y attends another’s happinefs. This he finely calls a mode/?
jl?y, uch a one as did not infult the obferver by an indication of

appinefs unmixed with pain. WarsurTON.

Such another expreflion occurs in Chapman’s verfion of the
tenth book ef the Odyfley :

‘ ¢ our eyes wore
¢¢ The fame wet Jadge of weak humanity.”
This is an idea which Shakefpeare feems to have been delight‘
ed to introduce, It occurs again in Machesh
86 e 1y plenteous joys v
¢ Wanton in fullnefs, foek to bide theffelves
“ In drops of forrow.” STEEVEN
¢ —— 0 feces truer]  That is, none boneffer} none more fincere. -
e ‘ Jounson.

¥ w=is fignior Montayto returw’d—1] Montante, in Spanifh, is a

buge tqvo-banded fivord, given, with much humour, to one, the
er would reprefent as a boafter or bravado. WarzsurTON.
wJMontanto was onc of the ancient terms of the fcncing-fchoosl‘;
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Meff. 1 know mone of that name, lady; °there
was none fuch in the army of any fort. :

Leon. What is he that you afk for, niece ?

Hero. My coufin means fignior Benedick of Padua,

Mgf. O, he’s return’d ; and as pleafant as ever he

was.
Beat. " He fet up his bills here in Meffina, and

challenged Cupid ® at the flight : and my uncle’s fo«zl,
read-

So, in Every Man in bis Humour : ¢ ==your punto, your reverfo,
your ftoccata, your imbrocata, your paffada, your meuntanto, &c.”?
Again, in the Merry Wives of Windfor :
¢ ——thy reverfe, thy diftance, thy maontant.”
STEEVENS,

S — therc avas nonc fuch in the army of any fort.] Not meaning
there was none fuch of any order or degree whatever, but that there
was none fuch of any quality above the common. WARBURTON,

7 He fot up his bills &c.] In B, Jonfon’s Every Man out of bis
Humonr, Shift fays:

¢ This is rare, I have fet up my i/ls without difcovery.”
Again, in Swetnam Arraign’d, 16z0:
<¢ T have bought foils already, oz up bills,
¢¢ Hung up my two-hand fword, &c,”
Again, in Nafh’s Have avith you to Saffron Walden 8c. 1596 :

“ —fetting up bills like a bearward or fencer, what fights we
fha!l have, and what weapons fle will mect me at.”

Beatrice means, that Benedick publifhed a general challenge,
like a prize-fighter. STErvVENS.

8 challenged Cupid at the flight :] The difufe of the bow
makes this paffage obfcure. Benedick is reprefented as challeng~
ing Cupid at archery. To challenge az the flight is, I believe,
to wager who fhall fhoot the arrow fartheft without any particuiar
mark.” To challenge at the bird-bolt, feems to mean the {fame as to
challenge at children’s archery, with fmall arrows, fuch as are
difchazed at birds. In Zuvelf?6-Night Lady Olivia oppofes a
bdird-bolt to a cannot-byllet, the lightelt to the heavielt of miffive
weapons.  JoHNsON ‘

"T'o challenge at th{ fight, was a challenge to fhoot with an arrosy.
_I?l;;ﬁrl.nt means an arrow, as may be proved from the follpwing lines
in -

L

eaumont and Flétcher’s Bonduca :
¢t not the quick rack fifter ;
¢ 77”. wirgin from the bated ravifber
¢ Not balf fo fearful : not a flight drazvn bome,
”»

¢ A round fionc from a fling, —————"’

——
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reading the challenge, fubferib’d for Cupid, and chal-
lenged hinmr at the bird-bolt.—I pray you, how many

hath

So, in A Woman kill'd with Kinduefs, 1617 :
¢¢ We have tied our geldings to a tree, two fight-/bot off.”
Again, in Middleton’s Game of Chefs, 1625 :
¢ Who, as they fay, difcharg’d it like a fight.”
Again, in the Entertainment at Canfome Houfe, &c. 1613:
¢¢ it being from the park about two flight fbets in length.”’

But it is apparent from the following pafiage in the Ciwil IV ars of
Daniel, b. viil. ft. 15. that a fight was not ufed to fignity an
arrow sn general, but fome particular kind of arrow ; I belicve
one of an unufual length :

e and affign’d

¢¢ The archers their f:ght-fhafts to fhoot away ;

¢¢ Which th’adverfe fide (with {leet and dunnefs blind,

¢¢ Miftaken in the diftance of the way)

¢¢ Anfwer with their fbeaf-arrows, that came fhort

¢¢ Of their intended aim, and did no hurt,””
Holinfhed makes the fame diftin@ion in his account of the fame
occurrence, and adds, that thefe #ights were provided on purpofe.
Again, in Holinthed, p. 649.—*¢ He caufed the foldiers to fhoot
their flights towards the lord Audlies company.”

Mr. Tollet obferves, that the length of a fight-/Fct feems af-
certained by a paflage in Leland’s ltinerary, 17t9, vol. iv. p. 44.
¢¢ The paflage into it at ful fe is a fitc-fbot over, as much as the

“Tamife is above the bridge,”’—1It were eafy to know the length
of London-Bridge, and Stowe’s Survey may inform the curious
reader whether the river has been flarrowed by embanking firce
the days of Leland.

The bird-bolt is a fhort thick arrow without point, and fpread-
ing at the extremity fo much, asto leave a flar furface, about the
breadth of a fhilling. Such are to this day in ufe to kill rooks
with, and are fhot from a crofs-bow. So, in Marfton’s #%at You
Wi, 16072:

4

ignorance fhould fhoot
¢ His grofs-knobb’d dird-bolt.——""
Again, in Love iz @ Maze, 1632 :
€ Cupid,
¢¢ Pox of his bird-bolt! Venus, X
¢ Spesk to' thy boy to fetch s hrror: back,
o ¥ Orftrike her with a fbarp one ' STEEVENS.
He challenged C'up'::ﬁ at the flight, and my uncle’s fool chal.
lenged him at the bird-bolt.] The flight was an arrow of a pas-
_ ticular kind :—In the Harleian Catalpgue of M&S. vol. i. n, 6g.
is ¢ a challenge of tlie lady Maiee’s fervants to'all comers, to be
performed at Greenwithe—to thoot ftandait atfow, orﬂfgbx.’;‘ g
n
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hath he kill’d and eaten in thefe wars ? But how fia-
ry hath he kill'd ? for, indeeds I promis’d to et alk
of his killing.

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax fignior Benedick to66
much 3 but he’ll be meet with yous, I doubt it not.

Mef. He hath done good fervice, lady, in thefe
wars. ‘ :

Beat. You had mufty vi€tual, and he hath holp
to catit : he’s a very valiant trencher-man, he hath an
excellent ftomach. -

Mfl. And a good foldier too, lady.

Beat. And a good foldier to a lady ;—But what is
he to a lord ?

Mefl. A lord to a lord, a man to a'man ; finff’d with
all honourable virtues ',

Beat. 1t is fo, indeed ; he is no lefs than a ftuff’d
man*: but for the ftuffing,—well, we arc all mortal.

Leon.

find the title-page of an old pamphlet fiill more explicit. ¢ A
new poff—a marke exceeding neceffary for all mens arrows : whe-
ther the great man’s fight, the gallant’s rower, the wifeman’s
pricke-fbaft, the poor man’s but-fbaft, or the fool’s bird-bolr.”
FarmER.

The flight, which in the Latin of the middle ages was called
Sedla, was a fleet arrowe with narrow feathers, ufually employed
againtt rovers, See Blownt's Ancient Tenzres, 1679, MaLonE.

2 be'll be meet avith you,] This is a very common ex-
preflion in the midland counties, and fignifies e’/ be your masch,
be’ll be even with you.

So in TEXNOrAMIA, by B. Holiday, 1618:

¢ Go meet her, or elfe the’ll be meer with me.”

STEEVENS.

' Ruff’d avith all honorrabdle wirtues.T Staff’d, in this firft in-
fthnce, has no ridiculous meaning. Mr. Edwards obferves that
Mede, in his Difeourfes on Scripture, {peaking of Adam, fays,

“¢ —he whom $od had fuffed with fo many excellent qualities.’”
Edwards’s. MS. s d 1

Again, in the Wiater’s Tale :
“ L whom you know
“ Of fuff’d fufficiency.” STEEVENS,

* —bhe g5 5o lefs than a ftufl’d man : but for the Guffing well,—
we are all mortal.) Mr. Theobald plumed ‘himfelf much ob the
pointing of this pafluge ; which, by the way, he might learn Dt'rmfx

Ve~
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" Leon. You muft not, fir, miftake my niece: there
is a kind of merry war betwixt fignior Benedick and
her : they never meet, but there’s a fkirmith of wik
between them. : ‘

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laft
confli®, four of his *five wits went halting off, and
now is the whole man govern’d with one : f{o that if
he have 4 wit enough to keep himfelf warm, 'let him

bear

Davenant : but he fays not a word, nor any one elfe that I know
of, about the reafon of this abruption. The truth is, Beatrice
ftarts an idea at the words £4f°d man ; and prudently checks her-
felf in the purfuit of it. A _fuff’d man was one of the many cant
phrafes for a cuckold. 1In Lilly's Midas, we have an inventory of
Motto’s moveables—*¢ Item, fays Petulus, one paire of hornes
in the bride-chamber on the bed’s beadi—The beafl’s head, ob-
ferves Licio ; for Motto is fuff’d in the head, and thefe are
among znmoveable goods.”” FARMLR.

3 -four of his five wits——7] In our author’s time =vir
was the general term for intelleGtual powers. So, Dawie: on the
Soul :

¢ Wit, fecking truth from caufe to canfe afcends,
, ““ Aud never refls till it the firff attain ;
s« Will, feeking good, finds many middle ends,
¢ But never flays till it the laff do gain”’
And, in another part:
¢ But if a phrenzy do poflifs the brain,
¢ 1t fo diffurbs and blots tha form of things,
¢ As fantafy proves altogether wain,
¢ And to the Wit no true relation brings.
$¢ Then doth the wit, admitting all for trucy
¢ Build fond conclufions on thofe idle grounds ;" ——m
The awits feem to have been reckoned five, by analogy to the
five fenfes, or the five inlets of ideas. Jounson.
+ auit enought to kecp himfelf warm,] But how would that make
a difference betvveen bim and bis borje? We fhould read, Wit cnough
20 keep bimfelf From HARM. ‘This fuits the fatirical turn of ther
ipeech, in the charaéter fthe would give of Benedick ; and this
would make the difference fpoken of. For\tis the nature of
horfes, when wounded, to run upon the point &f the weapon.
e ; WarzurTON,
Such a dwe has wit enough to keep himfelf <warm, is a proverbial.
expreffion, and there is furcly no need ot change,
So in Wife Woman of Hogsden, 1638 : )
¢ You arc the wifc woman, are you? and have aiz s0' keep

Jourfelf
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“bear §¢ for: didifftdghed-iberween
horfe ;. fort it in.all theiwealth'thar b hath fefe; 5
w%nmilfan sble creature.~Who is hiscompation”
now ? he hatli every ‘month a. mwﬁno:%%t&her.
Moff> By gofibley R
Beat, Very eafily poffible: $ hi: wears lus faxth bmz
as the fithion of ‘kts hat, n: Wer clmngas with ‘the
next'block ®, - :
M Ifee, lady, "the gemdexnan is zot m youf

books » ‘
:;,%(:.. e v '* , .-\' RE 3

yau(}'% mrm enou h f wal’hnt W” - Again, in @m’bfa s
Revel:, by Ben jon on: -«youi' ?hole fcl%f:lw ‘but be
eltly wife ; for your hands ‘have wit ewough to Rery s
mrm." ' Au attempt to refute the reafoning of Dr.’ rbumm.
would be lofs of time and labour. ' To bear any cbmg for a d:far—
ence, is 4 term in heraldry. So, in Hamlet, Ophelia. “3”
¥ kOl MAY Wear yours.with a mm. E'Evtm»
5 b avears bis faithee] Not' feffion, but
{wf 2ffion of ﬁ;m{/bap ; for the fpeaker gives it ag he reafon of
afking, whe avar s bis compianion P that lve every month
@ new Jworn brotbey, WARBERTON, .
& wme—anith the sext block(] A block. & ﬂve mould on which.a
hat is fonmd ‘Soin %9, Sati
¢ Of what faﬂ: is this knig t’s vﬁt? of wh
See.a note on K. Lzar; at¥- IV o vi. ‘o
"The old writers fometimes’ ute:th&wwd Mg ﬁ)r the hat itfelf.
‘ S-rszvma ,
7 —the flmaxu#imym- hal:.] THis B a
ufed, I believe, by more ‘than ynderfiand it. o &2 in onr's hoh«
is 0 be ix one’s codicils or will, . ﬁlauoxgﬁ'mdx ﬁt downﬂ»' lew
B e et hat the. duaks aliodid &emmnd
rather think that ¢ w,am anditte |
books, like the nﬁmg.books of the prefeat age : ‘W, T Decker's
He Wbare, 2nd Part, 1630 3. - - o
P g6 Imfuwhnnamemm m-ﬂa!me- o
th mnﬁnn is to -matricufation at the unwerﬁty. :
Som ;heyomdl' SR 1 - ENY '
You € your nkme’ mordpd iu '

ﬁ Aeaiepiie.”
Againg— “”Ww mm eu%oued it in Alhs £, Bixve y you
.fw udmzmd hitn o the Saemy P—to'be.a- member of the
ody, academiig ..
%%Wﬁlb«: umemtd:, andwycmy me&dv

.mﬂfﬂﬂﬂ'hﬂh’ gt,&cn o o An&
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. Begt, Ny irpivhe were, I wotld burn my fudy.
But, - J'pray pauy who is his companion ? Is there no

h%r;ugm ln?ow, that will make avoyagn with
4 Mﬁ

nd yet I think the ,p; Rewbnge,

by Shiriley, 1639, will My’ fupport my tion :

< Pox of your compliment, you were beft not m.\ tn her
Fable-Books.”

It appears to have been anciently the cuftom to chromichk the

Swall beer of evety opcurrence, whether literary or domeftic, in
thefe Table-books.

So, in the play laft quoted :
¢ Devolve itielf | —that word it mot in my Table-Books.”
HMamlet, likewife, hasw-*¢ my rables, 8c.”
Again, 1n the Whore of Batylon, 1607 :
¢ e Campeius !-—-.Bubylou
¢ His name bath in ber Tables,”
Apein, in Arvolafixs, % Comedy, 1524 ¢
g“‘1---Wc weyl haunfe thee, }t;r fzt Shy name into our felowy/bipr
oke, with clappy of handes, &
1 know not éxaétly to what cuﬁmn this 1af quoted paffage re-
fers, unlefs to the alban ; for juft'after, thie anye ﬁkpne&n
again ; that ¢¢ «-fiom ‘henceforthethon may’ Have a place worthy
fgr_thee in our whyte : from hence thop may’ft have thy name
weitedn in our Joke.”
It fhould feem from the following paflage in +he ?'armlﬁ’ z

Shreas, that this phrafe hnght have origihated from
Qffe: « A hersld,

pat me in #hy books ¥
After all, the followx now h om! of the Harlexan MSS. Ne
847, mey be the bet utration
- toHenry Fm!ﬂmm,f Gent..the owener of this book 3

i “ Sowkwrite'their faafies in verfe

s¢ %o theire bookes where they friendihippe fhewe,

“ Wherein oft tymes they dog rebea

¥, 'The food vall thnuhéy doowe, &c.” STEEVENS.

The genileman Is wet iu ur boakt. phodle has ~not
been exally i &Nnu mﬂ
r‘a:lll:mﬁh Ik of rmum. {5 us,

e the m
witholdeh i nf wm Mm his wm
sl lmmmn. MERL 5V,

Javare, mthc ufu&

fJuL urcr % { Iuhembc%‘wlakk,gua
ang
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O 'y F R Y
Q Jorgd L He wi upan him liké < a8
eafe : %%omeﬁﬁ ght thin flence, and
taker runs prefently mad. -(rod | & sipble Clay-
dio ! if he have c;ug t;t;c ucdié: , it will coft him,
a ﬁ pn 3 m w’ » LIRS (3]
' Iwﬁiﬁ hold friends with you, hﬂyﬁ .
Beat. Do, friend. 4 . %
Leon, You'll ne’er run mad, nidce. .
Beat. No, not’till 2 hot January. ,
Mefl. Don Pedro is approagh’d. N

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Raht nd
nter Don Pedro, .Dofa!?obm haeary &

Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are tome to
meet your trouble t the fafhion of the world is to
LJavoid coft, and you encounter its

Leon. Never came trouble to my houfe in the likes
nefs of your grace : for trouble being gone, comfort
thould remain ; but, when you depart from me, for-
row abides, and happinefs takes his leave,

Pedro. You embrace your 9 charge too willingly.—
I think, this is yourdaughter. .

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me fo,

Bene. Were you in doubt, fir, that you afk’d ber ?

Leon. Signior Benedick, no ; for then were yon a
child,

Pedro. You have it full, Benedick : we mayﬁ:efs

% by this what youare, beinga man. Truly, the lady

fathers herfelf :—Be happy, lady | for you are likean
honourable fgsher, .

Bene. Af fignior Leonato be her father, fhe would

and Titania, thgt rhey never mest but theyfquare, o the fenfe m
bey Is thore A h?u-blooded yoath thar will keep bim conpany tbrmgai
dl‘ ’.b; mad %na»h? Jogmuu. That § bariben, youe
ou embrace, chayg g e at 15, your s b4
bugyarance, mjogmmm LAy ! "7
) m ” 2 M
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Pﬁeﬁmc - S
&m. Then fs%ﬁrte?'yafﬁﬁimt *-&uﬂ\”&”’t itds der-
taig, Tam lév’&of all ladies, only you excepted : and

‘ﬂ‘

1 would ] ooy umﬂym»that I had not a hard

heart'y fof; © ky’,w!v love tone..v ,

e o ek Bt o °"m‘°”" m&ﬁ% ”‘f
ve try ‘4 pertrici than

6od, and-m P{m of your. humour: for

1 tlood;
thas;: ihﬁdm& fear mydeg!hamkwa ctow,awan
& i fweirthe Tovesme. . " |

Benr. God: keep your lady i dhllm that mud ¢
fo fome gentleman or other 'fcapc,mpi‘ed ate

feratch'd face:’ ‘

' Baat,) Scrawching could notmahem"wiarfe,ran ’mere
fﬂcbafacg ASYOUrsWere, - o eyl 5l

« Bene. Welli you'ate & rare parmte-teather.

ﬁZIM&‘. A bmbaf m’y*tmgue,m“*hmex than a beait
oft yours...

Bexz, 1 would my horfc had th: fpgﬁd of ;yous,
Wé@; and gmd a“cohtinuer : 'Bur keep your
way‘olﬁod’sname, s have dotig.: 8 nT 0 g

“Baar, Y ow uwyw&nd with a %dé’fﬂwk“, Imw
you of old. s
* ¥Pedro. Thisis. thcﬁfmafkahm Lechto,—




e bid
%ﬁ@&nﬁc

y
1 L.
R

Witw ”
Padm Yom kapd,»vv_ o

ahlghu fa-l«& mﬂw -
dittle ffx A ’
~cdu afford ther 5 that
were pnhandi’dme



# , Mblh apo
i?‘%{, 5 to ¥ell us Cuipid {5 ¢ godd Hare-findef,
and Vulcan g rate carpenter ? Come, in what ke
fhall & man take you, to go'in the fong*? ,
Glaud, In"mine eye, the is ?he fveeteft lady that 1
ever looked on,
+ Bene, 1can fee yet without fpectacles, andI fee no
fuch matter : there's hef coufin, an the were not pof-
fefg’d with a_fury, exceeds her as much ip beauty,
as the firft of May doth the laft of Decéthber. But
1 hope, you have no intent to turn hufband ; have
you?

3 to tell us, Cupid is & good bhre, , &c.] I know
not whether I conceive the jeft hert intended, Claudio hints his
iove of Hero. Benedick whether he is ferious, or whether
he only means 1o jeft, and cell them that Cupid i+ & goed bare-
Jinder,” and Vulcan' & rare carpenter. A man praifing a pretty lady
in jeft, may fhew tbe quick fight of ‘Cupid, gut what has it to do
with the tuzmgaf Vulean # Pethaps the thought lies po dibeper
than this, Do yeu mean to tel us as new wbé;wﬂlﬁu}w wlreagy ?

OHNBON.

1 believe no more is meant by thefe ludicrous exprefidns than
this. Do you mean, fays Benedick,wto amule us with impro-
e gt fpondeat, whofe § s R W

R in pus ceorieipondent, . ature ¥ N, W, ex«
plains mf? in the fame fenfe, but mg:c amply. ¢ Dayou
mean to tel] us ghat love is not blind! and that will not ¢on-
futne what is réombuftible 27 —ww—~for bolli thele fitions are
implied in making Cupid @ good bers<finder, and Vulcen (the God
of five) a good carpentery; In other words, aworld yox conuince me,
wb%el opiniion on this head is well knowm, thay you can be in love with-
out being blind, and can play with the flame of beavty withont bring
ﬁwl-cbe 2 srtﬁgvem. " 2 wd 2

in affage thus + D you fioff 8ock i te us

thar eC"giJ. w)bnpu m;} is & peod bare-finder, which rqxi'gs a
guick eyefight 5 and wicany a black/mith, is'avare carpehiter ?
Afrer fuch ot decent Hinftthelum I%WJ& d

—— attoR i} . 1 am i
that be who wifbes o kml:q“ w gCuaid is W&w, muft
difeover it By the affifipnce of muny quibblin ons of the
fame fort, t hair apd bgar, jo Mercutio’s i the fecond
a'&‘f Rewvo and Yulier. &’ums: . N

4 et go in the fong.] i€, 1o join with yow,in youf fong.
wto firike in with ynu% the fopg, Su,r-vnma ) Ve

Claud,
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* Clnd.’ T'wonld fearce truft myfelf, though I had
“fworn the centrary, if Hero would by my wife,

Bene, Ist come to this, Pfaith? Harh not the
world one maf, but he willwear’ his capwith fufpi-
cion? Shall I never fee # batchelor of threefcore
again ? Goto, i'faith; an thou wilt needs thruft thy
neck into a yoke, wear the print of i, and ®figh
away {undayss Leok, Don Pedre is retwtn’d to
deek you.

Re-enter Don Pedro.

Pedro. What feeret hath held you herg, that you
follow’d not to Leconatd’s ?

Bene. 1 would, your grace would cenfitain me to
tell. : v

Pedra. 1 charge thee on thy allegiance.

Bene. You hear, Count Claudio : I cap be fecret,as
a dumb man, 1would have you think fo; buton my
allegiance,—~mark you this, on my alleglance.—Hec
is in love. 'With who ?—now that is your grack’s
gart.-—mark, how fhioet his anfwes is 1 With Hero,

conato’s Thort daughtet. .

Claud. "If Lhis were fo, fa were it uttered”,

.. L N Bene.

S ewmirar bis cap anith Yufpicion #] That is; fubje@ his head
to the difquiet of jeslouly.  Jouwson.

6 -fiob away futiinys.} A proverbial eirpreflion to fig-
nify thata manias no reft at*all; when Bunday, a day formerly
of eafp and diverfion, was fiaffed fo uncomforubly. .

- " ' ARBUR TONA

1 cannot find this prowerdial expreflidn in.gmy dncient book
whatever, & #m apt tor believe thiit the Jearned commentator has
miftaken the drift of it, abd shat it ol probably aludes to the
fhid t?::l?ﬂ in WI\i;‘:h the ﬁ.hb;t‘lzsmdob(md y a:l;e ﬁﬂﬁ::ﬁi:&',
who u \ ghat in and graatings, and ot y-
o et B i bt

7 Cland, Jf this were o, fo ttiene & wrtered.] "This abid thehrec
next fptechosl do ndtavell andbefands there feams fomething
omirted 1€lating to Heero's wonfamty.or to Claudiv's mdrriage, elfe
1 kalow not what Claudio chawily s o &2 osbervife.. The copics
all read #ike. Perhaps it may be better thus, =

Claud., # this bwvre fo, fo vutre it .

Bene. Uttered bike the old rale, &c,

S 4 Clau,
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Bene. Like the old tale, mylord : it ip not fo, nor
;_mas not,fa ; but, indeed, God farbid it fhould be

O, {
Claud. 1€ my paffion change not fhortly, God for-
bid it thould be otherwife.
; Pedro. Amepn, if you love her, for thelady is very
well worthy.
Claud. You fpeak this to fetch me in, my lord.
. Pedro. By my troth, I fpeak niy thought.
. Glaxd. And, in faith, my lord, I {poke mine.
Bene. And, by my two faiths and troths, my lord,
I fpeak mine.
Claud. That I love her, I feel.
Pedro, That the is worthy, I know.
Bene. "That I neither feel how the thould be loved,
nor know how the thould be worthy, is the opinion
that fire caniot mclt out of me; Iwill die wn itat
the ftake. ' A
Pedro. ‘Thou waft ever ani obftinate heretick in the
defpight of beaury.
laud. And_ tiever could maintain his part, * but
in the force of his will.
Bene. Thiat 3 woman conceived ? 1 thank her;

that fthe brought me up, I likewi(@ give her moft

humble thanks : but that I will have a recheat

winded in jy foreh#ad ’, qr hdng my bugle in an

+ . J 4 NV~

Claudio gives 8 fullen anfwer, 4t it /B, o 7t ir. Still there

foers fomething omitted which Claudio and Pedro concur in

e Clntir cvating st firt ¢ dsfeon” of i pallom, iyt 1 T

Lo a

1ad really fuctrafooretins bigh, PELHE would faca blabb-

m 111: t;vk inMBl‘.;"‘ In His seke GL{ be shihks proper to

is love when dight, ; Powld be

o i o God forbid he M*%t& mMeﬁtf Claydio
reptiniwGod farbid § &wﬁ with f&, ﬁ BY KNS

it Bt 34t P, ?,%wmr idlng e defini-

v «mﬁa in!me . ’%5%; No

L “‘ !‘ !i ! 3 a m ” N . E (
Thatts; I avll wiar o fnl@%lymwr J
iy Siow, A rechente is t8e found sy whithdops 4 call

¢

Shake-
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Snvifible baldrick *, all women fhall pardonme’: Be-
¢aufe I will not do them the wrong to miftruft any,
I will do myfelf the right to truft none ; and the fine
is, (for the which I may go the finer) I will live a

batchelor,

Pedro. 1 fhall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with
love.

Bene. With anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger,
my lord ; not with love : prove, that ever I lofe more
blood with love, than I will get again with drinking,
pick out mine cyes with a ballad-maker’s pen, and
hang me up at the door of a brothcl-houfe for the
fign of blifld Cupid.

Pedro. Well, if everthou doft fall from this faith,
thou wilt prove a notable argument °.

Beie. IfP 1 do, hang me in a bottle like a cat 'Exnd

oot

Shakefpeare had no mercy upon the poor cuckold, his lorn is an
inexhauttible fubje& of mergoment: Jounson.
8o, in the Return from Parnaffus : '

¢¢ ——— When you blow the death of your fox in the field or
covert, then you muft found three notes, with three winds; and
recheat, mark you, fir, upon the fame three winds,”

*¢ Now, fir, when you’come w your flately gate, as yon
founded the recheat before, fo now you muft found the relief'
three times.” °

Again, in the Booke of Huntynge, &c. bl, 1, no date. ¢ Blow the
whole »cchate with three wyndes, the firft wynde one longe and
fix fhorte. The feconde wynde two fhorte and one longe, The
thred wynde one longe and twa thorte.” SIEEVENS,

A recheate is u particular leflon upon the horn, to call dogs back
fron the fcent: from the old French word recer, Which was ufed
in the fan;,e fenfe ? r;h‘aite. HANME:;IJ” ; ] ‘; . b

4 bang my bugle in an invifible icky] Bugley i e, bus
gle!hom—htﬁxting-li)m. The n{:aning feems to be—or thatyl
fhould be compelld to carry any horn that I muft with to remain
invifible, and that I thould be afhamed to hang openly in my belt
or baldrick, .

It is Rill faid of the mercemary cuckold, that he aaryies bis borns
ix ks porkers. BTEEVENS, . ,

S narable ar, t.] An eminent fubject for fatire. Jomnson.

Sina &mlﬁ like acat,) As to the at and bottle, 1 can procure
no better information than the following, which does not exadtly |
fuit with the text, ‘ I

n
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thoot at me; and he that hits me, let him be clap’d
on the thoulder, apd call’d 7 Adam.

Pedro. Well, as time fhall try :

T time the favage bull doth bear the yoke®,

Bene. 'The favage bull may; but if ever the fenfi-
ble Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull’s horns, and
fetthem in my forehead : and let me be vilely paint-
¢d ; and in fuch Freat letters as they write, Here is
'good Eerfe to bire, let them fignify under my fign,—

ere you may Jee Benedick the matry’d mian.

Clayd. 1t this thould ever happcen, thou would'ft
be horn-mad.

Pedro. Nay, °if Cupid hath not fpegall his qui
ver in Venicc,, thou wilt quake for dﬁmmy. a
Bene.

in fome counties of England, a cat was formerly clofed up with
2 quantity of {oot in awooden bottle, (fuch as that in which fhep-
herds carry their liquor) and was fufpended on a line. He who
eat out the bottdm as he ran under ir, and was nimble cnough to
efcape its contents, was regarded as the hero of this inhuman di-
werlion. STEEVENS.

Y and he that buts me, let humbe claghd on the fhoulder, and call d
Adam.] But why fhould he therefore be call’d Adam? Perhaps,
by a quotation or two we may be able to trace the poet’s allufion
heve. In Law-Tricks, oty Who would hawve Thought 12, (a comedy
written by John Pay, and printed dn 1608) 1 find this fpeech:
Adam Bell, a fubflantigl ouriaw, and a paffug good archer, set ne
tobacton:ff. ~ By this 1t appears, that Adam'%cll at that time of
day was of reputation for his fkill at the bow. I find him agai
méntioned in abuﬂef}:xe poem of fir William Davenant®, called,
The bong Vacation1n London. TruosALD,

Adam Bell was 3 companion of Robin Hood, as may be feen
n Robin Hogd’s Garlend; in which, if I do not nuftake, are
thefe lines : *

¢ For be browght Adam Belf, and Clim of the Cloughy
“ And W’xliam of Cloudeflee,

8¢ Ty fhoot wnth our forcfier for forty Sark,
s And our forefler bent them all three”” Jouwsow.

‘The curious reader will find an account of thefe noted outlaws
in the firt Yolume Dr. Percy’s .erzgzﬁ of ancient Eagl/b

' ;m StEEvENS, |
# time the favagebell doth Baar the yohe.] 'I'lis line is tgken
from the Spanyb Tragelly, or Freronymo, &c. 1605. STERVENS.

® if Cupid barb not fpent all bvs quiver in Vagicey) All modern
writérs
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Bene,- 1 look for an éarthquake too thene

Pedro. Well, yoir will teroporize with the hoyrs
In the mean tiime, good fignior Benedick Tepair to
Leonato’s ; commengd me to him, and tell him, I wiil
not fait him at fupper; for, indeed, he hath made
great p ration.

Bene. 1 have almoft fhdtrer enough in me for fuch
an embaflage ; &nd fo 1 conimit you—-

Cland. To thé tuition of God ; from my houfe, (if
I had it, Yo

Pedro. The fixth of July ; your leving friend,, Be-
nedick.

Bewe. Nay, mock not, mock not: The body of your
difcourfe is fometime guarded with fragments ¥, and
the guards are but flightly bafted on neither : ere
*you flout old ends any fugther, examine your con-
{cience; and fo I leave you. { it

Claud, M};dliegc, your highnefs now may do me

Pedro. ﬁy love is thine to teach ; teagh it but how,
And thou thalt {fee how apt it is tb learn
Any hard leflon that may do thee good.

Glaud. Hath Leonato any fon, my lord?

Pedro. No child hut Heto, fhe’s his only heir :
Doft thou affect her Claudio ?

Claud. O my lord, '

writers agree in reprefenting Vénice in the fame light as the an-
cients did Cyprus, And it is this charaéter of t},glpwplc that
is here to. WarnUrfoN. .
! —— guarded withfhagments,] Guan ds weres draswiental lades
orborders. Sq i ‘the Wer bant o) Frnice:
T n—-‘-«-&bg'i're hitn a hiv
“ Mok {;mrdad than his fellows.”
Agdin, in Heary IV, Part 1.
“ f-—-o-—vnlv:;imr /] agi funday citizens,” STEEvEns,
: av&n.ﬂn:"di f::’] Yo endioong o difinga /b
yourfElf any more by anstyuared wilufions, examive wshether gou cax
Sourly claim thew for your own.  "This, 1 fhink is e meaaing ; or
it may be tinderfood in another fenfe, examrne, if your farcafins

do wot towch yourfelf, Jomwson, .
* When -
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When you wetit enward on this ended action,
I leok’d upon her with 2 {foldier’s eye,
That 1ikd, but kad a rougher tafk in hand
Than to drive liking to the name of love :
But now I am return'd, and that war<houghts
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms
Come thronging foft and deficate defires,
All prompting me how fair young Hero is,
Saying, I lik’d her erc I went to wars,
Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover prefently,
And tire the hearer with a book of words :
If thou doft love fair Hero, cherifh it ;
And I will break with her, and with her father,
And thou thal have her : Was't not to this end,
‘That thou began'ft to twift fo fine a flory ?
Clard. How fwectly do you minifker to love,

‘That-know love’s grief by his comple@ion!
But left my liking might too fudden feem,
I would have falv’d it with a longer treatife.

. Pedro. What nieed the bridge much broader than

the flood ? :

3 The faireft grant is the necefﬁgr:
Yook, what will ferve, is fit: ’tisonce, thou lov'ft ;
And T will it thee with the remedy. .
I know, wefthall have revelling to night ;
I will affume thy part in fome difguife,
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ;
And in her bofom T’} unclafp 2?’ heart,
And take her hearing prifoner with the force
And firong &ncounter of my athorous tale :
Then, after, to Her father will I'break ;
And, the conclufionis, fhe fhall be ﬂ{up'c
In practice let us pyt it prefently. [ Exeuns,

3 mffam grang is waﬁpu]"i.a. 1o one can i;avc ubegter
i ; than th igs be
S S

*SCENE
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1oy

SCENE'IL

A Rogm in Leonatd's Heufel
Ewser Leonato and Autonio.

Leo. How now, brother? Where is my coufin,
your fon? Hath he provided this mufick ?

Ant, He is very bufy about it. But, brother, Ican
tell you news that you yet dream’d not of.

Leon. Are they good ?

Ant. As the event flamps them ; but they bave a
good cover, they thow well outward. The prince
and Count Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached alley ¢
in my orchard, were thus overheard by a man of
mine : The prince difcover’d to Claudioy that he
\lov’d my niece your daughter, and meant to acknows,
ledge it this evening ina dance ; and,, if he found her
accordant, he meant tg take the prefent time by the
top, and inftantly break with you of it,

Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ¥

Ant. A good fharp fellow; I will fend for him,
and queftion him yourfelf.

Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a dream, till it
appear itfelf :—but T will acquaint my daughtex
withal, that fhe may be the better prepared for an
anfwer, if peradventure this be true: Go you, and
tell her of it. {Several Servants crofs the flage }Jm.l
Coufin, you know what you have to do.—O,
cry you mercy, friend; go you with ey and L wilt
ufe your, fkill :=-Good coufin, have a care this bufy
time. . [Exennt

# womwg thick-pleached alley] Thick-pleached is thickly ime
terwoven. In Antqny and Clwzatra : .

§¢ —gmwith pleached arms, bending downe
“ His corrigible neck.” Srravens.

oW

SCENE
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SCENE IIL

Another Apartment in Leonato’s Houfe,
Enter Don Fobn and Conrade.

Conr. What the good-jer, my lord$! why are you
thus out of meafure fad ?

Fobn. There is no meafure in the occafion that
breeds it, therefore the fadnefs is without limit.

Conr. You thould hear reafon.

Fobn. And when I have heard it, what blefling
bringeth it ?

Conr. If not a prefent remedy, yet a patient fuffe-
rance. :

Jobn. 1 wonder, that thou being, (as thou fay’ft
thou art) born under Saturn, gocft about t2 apply a
moral medicine toa mortifving mifchief. Icannothide
what I am ¢: I muft be fad when I have caufe, and
{mile at no man’s jefts; eat when I have ftomach,
and wait for no man’s leifure ; fleep when I am drowfy,
and tend on no man’s bufinefs ; laugh when I am-
merry, and 7claw no man in his humour.

Conr. Yea, but you muft not make the full thow of
this, till you may do it without controulment. You
have of late ftood out againft your brother, and he
hath ta’en you newly into his grace ; where it is im-
poffible you fhouid take root, but by the fair weather

S What the gosd-jer, mylord!] We thould read, goujere.
STEEVENS.
€ I cannot hide what I am :] This is one of our authour’s na«
tural touches. An eavious and unfocial mind, too proud to give
pleafure, and too fullen to receive it, always endeavours to hide
ats malignity from the world and from itfelf, under the plainnefy
of fimple honefty, or the dignity of haughty ig;depe:}dcnce.
QIINSON,
7 claw no man 1n bis bumour.] To claw is to flatter. So the pope’s
elgw-dacks, in bithop Jewel, are the pope’s fatfercrs. The fenfe
1s the fame in the proverb, Malus mulum f.abite Jounson.

that
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that you make yourfelf : it is ncedful that jou frame

the feafon for your own harveft. ©~

Folm. 1had rgther be a® canker in 4 Nedge, thana
rofe in his fgrau:t'! ; ag# it Bettel firs my Blood to be
difdein’d of ally than to.fathjon a carrlagé to roh love
from any : in this, though I cannorb ’ﬁ}id to be a
flattering honeft man, it muft not be deny’d but I'am
a plain-dealing viltain., I am trufted with a muzzle,
and infranchifed with a clog ; thercfore I have de-
ereed not to fing in my cage : If I had my mduth, I
would bite ; if 1 had my liberty, I would do my
liking : in the mean time, let me be that I am, and
feek not to alter me.

Conr. Can you make no ufe of your difcontent ?

Fobn. 1 make all ufe of it, for frufc it only. Who
comes here ? what news Borachio ?

Euter Borachio.

Borg. 1 came yonder from a great fupper; the
prince, your brother, is royally enterrain’d by Lee-
nato ; and I can give you intelligence of an intended
marriage,

Fobn. Will it ferve for any model to build mifchief

8 I bad rather be & cankeer in a hedge, than a rofe in bis grace ;]
A canler is the canker vole, dog-rofé, ymofbatus, of bip. The fenfe
is, 1 would rather livp in obfeurity the wild lifo of nature, then
owe dignity or eftimation to my brother. He ftill continues liis
wifh of gloomy independence, But what is the meaning of the
expreffion, 2 rofe in bis grace? if he was a rofe of himdelf, his
brother’s grace or favour could not degrade him. 1 once read
thus, Ibad rather be & canker in a bedge, thar a role in his garden ;
that 18, I had rather be what nature mekes me, however mean,
thin owe any exaltation er improvement to my brother’s kind-
mefs or cultivation, But a lefs change will be fufficient : T think
#t fhould be read, 7had rather be a cavker in a bedge, than a 19fc by
his grace. Jonnson.

So, in Heywood’s Leve’s Mifrefs, 1636 .
., % Atofe, alily, ablew-bottle, and a canlersflower.”
Again, in Shakefpearc’s §4th Somser :
¢ The canker blooms have full as deep a die
¢ As the perfumed tin¢ture of the rofe,” .
I think no change is neceflary. STEEVENS.

on?
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on ? What is he for a fool, that betroths himfelf to
unquietnefs'? ,

Bora. Marry, it is your brother’s right hand,

Sobn. Who? the moft exquifite Claudio ?

Bora. Even he! )

Jobn. A proper fquire! and who, and who ? which
way looks he ?

Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir of
Leonato.

Sobn. A very forward March-chick { How come
you to know this ?

Bora. Being entertain’d for a perfumer, as I was
{moaking a mufty room, comes me the prince and
Claudio, hand in hand, in fad conference?: I whiptme
behind the arras ; and there heard it agrced upon,
that the prince fhould woo Hero for himfelf, and
having obtained her, give her to count Claudio.

Fohn. Come, come, let us thither; this may prove
food to my difpleafure: that young ftart-up hath
all the glory of my overthrow ; if 1 can crofs him
any way, I blefs myfelf every way : You are both
fure®, and will affift me.

Conr. To the death, my lord.

Fobn, Let us to the great fupper; their cheer is
the greater, that I am fubdu'd : "Would the cook
were of my mind !—Shall we go prove what’s to be
done ?

Bora. W¢e'll wait upon your lordthip. [ Exeunt.

® in fad confirence :} Sad in this, as in a former inftance, fig-

nifies ferious. STEEVENS.
} e both {ure,] i. ¢, to be depended on, STEEVENS.

ACT
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ACT I. SCENE L
A Hall in Leonato’s Honfe.

Enter Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and
Urfula.

Leo. ' Was not count John here at fupper ?

Aat. 1 faw him not.

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks ! I never
can fce him, but I am heart-burn’d an hour after *.

Hero. He is of a very melancholy difpofition.

Beat. He were an exccllent man, that were made
juft in the mid-way between him and Benedick ¢ the
one is too like an image, and fays nothing ; and the
other, too like my lady’s eldcft fon, evermore tattling.

Leon. ‘Then half fignior Benedick’s tongue in count
John’s mouth, and half count John’s melancholy in
fignior Benedick’s face,—

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle,
and moncy enough in his purfe, Such a man would
win sny woman 1n the world,—if he could get her
good will.

Lcos. By my troth, nfece, thou wilt never get thee
a hutband, if thou be’ft fo threwd of thy tongue.

Ant. In faith, fhe'’s too curft.

Beat. Too curft is more than curft: I fhall leflen
God’s fending that way : for it is faid, God fends a
cuifl cow fhort boiiis 3 but to a cow too curdt he fends
nonc, '

L#on. So, by being too curfl, God will fend you
no horns. ’

Beat. Juft, if he fend me no hufband; for the
which blefing, I am at him upon my kgees cvery

P L]

o 2 heart-burn’d an howr after.] The pain commonly called the
begrt-bui n, prgeeeds from an acid humour in the ftomach, and is
therefore properly enough imputed o sars looks.  Jounson.

Yor, IL T morn-
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morning and evening : Lord! I could not endure
a hufband with a beard on his face ; I had rather lic
in woollen 3.

Leon. You may light upon a hufband, that hath
no beard. .

Bear. What fhould I do with him ? drefs him in
my apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ?
He that hath a beard, is more than a youth ; and he
that hath no beard, is lefsthana man : and lhc that is
more than a youth, is not for mc; and he thatis lefs
than a man, I am not for him : Thercfore T will even
take fix-pence in carncft of the bear-herd, and lead
his apes into hell.

Leo. Well then, go you into hell 4?

Beat. No; buttothe gate: and therc will the de-
vil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on his
head, and fay, Get you to beaven, Beatrice, get. you to
beaven 3 here’s no place for you maids : fo dcliver I up
my apes, and away to Saint Peter for the heavens;
he thews me where the batchelors fit, and there live
we as merry as the day is long.

Ant. Well, niece, I truft, you will be rul’d by your
father. ' [To Hero.

Beat. Yes, faith; it is my coufiu’s duty to make a
curtly, and fay, Father, asit pleafe you :—but yct for
all that, coufin, lct him be a handfome fellow, or elfe
make another curtly, and fay, Fatker, as it pleafe me.

Leon. Well, niece, I hope to fec you onc day fitted
with a hufband.

% jn woollen.] Thus the modern editors. The old copies read
=——in the woollen. STEEVENS. ¢

& Well then, &c.] Of the two next fpeeches Dr. Warburton
fays, All this impious nonfenfe thrown to the bottom, is the players’, and
Joifted in without rlyme or reafons He therefore puts them in the
margin, #hey do not deferve indeed fo honourable a place, yet
I am afraid they are too much in the manner‘of our authour, who
is fomctimes trying to purchafe merriment at too dear a rate.

«  Jonnsea.

1 have reftored the lines omitted. STEEvnNs.

Beat,

.ok



ABOUT NOTHING.  ay;

Beat. Not till God make men of fome other me-
tal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman to be
over-mafter’d with a piece of valiant duft ? to make
account of her life to a clod of wayward marle ? No,
uncle, I'll none: Adam’s fons arc'my brethren, and
truly, I hold it a fin to match in my kindred.

Lcon. Daughter, remember, what 1 told you: if
the prince do folicit you in that kind, you know your
an{wer.

Beat. The fault will be in the mufick, coufin, if
you be not woo’d in good time : if the prince be too
¢ important, tell him, there is meafure in every thing,
and fo dance out the anfwer. For hear me, Hero,
Wooing, wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jig,
a meafure, and a cinque-pace : the firft fuit is hot
and hafty, like a Scotch jig, and full as fantaftical ;
the wedding, mannerly modeft, as a mecafure full
of ftate and ancicntry ; and then comes repentance,
and, with his bad legs, falls into the cinque-pacce
fafter and fafter, ’till he fink into his grave.

Leon. Coufin, you apprchend paffing threwdly.

Beat. Thave a good cye, uncle ; I can fee a church
by day-light.

Leoir. The revellers arc entring; brother, muke
good room.

Eiier Dow Pedro, Clandioy, Benedick, Balthazar™; Don
Jobiry Borackioy Murgarety, Urfiday and others mafl’ .
Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with your

{riend ¢ .

Here. So you walk {oftly, «and look fivectly, and

Tay nothing, I am yours for tac walk; and, efpcci-

ally, when ¥ walk away.

© if" the prinee bo too importaut, | Luportant hcrc, and in many
other pluces, is szpertunate.  JOUNSON, ¢
So, in the Comcdy of Eirors:
“ Whom I made lord of me and all T had,
® ¢ At your impo.tant letters ==, STEEVENS.
? Balthawar,] The quarto 2ud folio add—er demd Fobn, ¢

T 2 P &’dl'o.\
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Pedro. With me in your company ?

Hrro. 1 may fay fo, when I pleafe.

Pedro. And when pleafc you to fay fo ?

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

the lute fhould be like the cafe !
Pedro. ®* My vifor is Philemon’s roof ; within the

Loufe is Jove.
Hero. Why, then your vifor thould be thatch’d.

Pedro. Speak low, if you fpeak love?.

Bene« Well, 1 would you did like me .
Marg.

8 My wijor is Philemon’s roof, avithin the /;mg/?' s love.] Thus
the whole ftream of the copies, from the firft downwards. Hero
1ays to Don Pedro, God forbid the lute thould be like the cafe !
i. e. that your tace fhould be as homely and as coarfe as your ;nafk.
Upon this, Don Pedro compares his vifor to Philemon’s roof,
*Tis plain, the poet alludes to the ftory of Baucis and Philenion
from Ovid : and this old couple, as the Roman poet defcribes i,
liv’din a thatch’d cottage :

“ — S1ipulis & canna tea palufiri.”

But why, cvithin this Loufe is love ? Though this old pair lived in
a cottage, this cotrage received two ftraggling Gods, (Jupiter and
Mercury) under itsroof.  So, Don Pedro is a prince; and though
his vifor is but ordinary, he would infinuate to Hero, thar he has
fomething godlike within : alluding eitker to his dignity or the
qualities of his perfon and mind. By thefe circumftances, 1 am
fure, the thought is mended: as, 1 think verily, the text is too
by the addition of a fingle letter—«vithin the houfe is Jove, Nor
is this emendation a little confirmed by another paflage in our
author, in which he plainly alludes to the fame ttory. s you
Like it. ’

¢« Clown, Zam bere<vith thee and 1hy goats, as the moft capricious
poety honeft Ovid, was amongft the Goths.

¢ Jaq. O knowiedge ill inbabited, aworfe than Jove in a thatch’d
boufe I’ THEOTALD, .

This emendation, thus impreffed with all the power of his els-
quenceand reafor, Theobald found in the quartqedition of 1600,
which he profefles to have feen ; and in the firft folio, the 7 and
the Jare fo much zike, that the printers, perhaps, ufed the fame
type for either fetter,  Jonnson.

¢ Pedro. $eat lorw, &c.] This fpeech, which & given to Pe-
dro, fhould be given to Margaret. Rievisar.

' Balth. JEclly I avould you did 1he me.] This and the two fol-
low.g litde fpeeches, wnich I have placed to Baltha%ar, are in *

.l the printed copics given to Benedick, But, "uis clear, the dia-
logue




ABOUT NOTHING. 237

Marg. So would not I, for your own fake; for I
have many ill qualities.

Bene. Which is one ?

Marg. 1 fay my prayers aloud.

Bene. I love you the better ; the hearers may cry
amen %, .

Mozrg. God match me with a good dancer!

Balth. Amen.

Mg, And God keep him out of my fight when
the dance is done '—Anfwer, clerk.

Balth. No more words ; the clerk is anfwer’d.

Ur/. 1T know you well enough ; you are fignior
Antonio.

Ant. At aword, I am not.

Ur/. 1 know you by the wagling of your head.

Aut. 'To tell youtrue, I counterfeit him.

Urf. You could never do him f{o ill-well, unlefs
véu were the very man : Here’s his dry hand * up and
down ; you arc he, you are he.

Aut. At a word, 1am not,

Urf. Come, come ; do you think, I do not know
you by your excellent wit ? Can virtue hide itfelf ?
Go to, mum, you are he: graces will appear, and

there’s an end., .
logue here ought to be betwixt Balthazar and Margaret : Bene-
dick, a little lower, converfes with Beatrice: and fo every man
talks with his woman once round. TuroraLp

* @men.] 1 do not concur with Theobald in his arbitrary dif
pofirion of thefc fpeeches. Balthazar is called in the old copies
dumb Fobn, as I have alrcady obferved ; and thegefore it fhould
feem, that he was meuant to fpeak but little.  When Benedick
1ye, the Fearers may crvy amen, we muft fuppofe that he leaves
Murgaret and goes in fearch of fome other {port. Margaret ur-
ters a with for a good partner. Balthazar, who is reprefented a5 a
man of the feweft words, repeats Benedick’s meu, and leads her
oft, defiring, as he fays in the following thort fpecch, to put him-
felf to no greatey expence of breath. StErvens.® o

3 eee—bis dvy band.] A dry hand was anciently regarded as the
fign of a cold conftitution. To this Maria, in Tuvelfth-N ghy,
flludes: AL fe.iil, STEEVENS.

T 13 Beat.
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Beat. Wilt you not tell me who told you fo ?

Bene. No, you fhall pardon me.

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are?

Bene. Not now.

Beat. That I was difdainful—and that I had my
good wit out of the Hundred merry Tales* ;—\W ell, this
was fignior Benedick that faid fo.

Bene. What’s he ?

Beat. 1 am fure,yyou know him well enough.

Bene. Not I, believe me.

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ?

Bene. 1 pray you, what is he ?

Bear. Why, he is the prince’s jefter : avery dull
fool ; only his gift is in devifing impoflible flanders * :
nione but libertines delight in him ; and the con.men-
dation is not in his wit, but in bhis villainy ¢; for he
both plcafeth men, and angers them, and then they

4 Hundred merry Tales ;] The book, to which Shakefpeate al-
ludes, was an old tranflaticn of Les cent Nowwellrs Nouvell-. The
original was publifhed at Paris, in the black letter, helore the
year 1500, and is faid to have been written by fome of the royal
family of France. Amcs mentions a tranflation of it prior to
the time of Shake{peare.

In the London Coaunticleres, 1659,,this work, among others,
is ery’d for fale by a ballad-mun,” ¢ The Seven Wife Men of
Gotham ; a Hundred Merry Tales; Scoggin’s Jefls, &c.”

Again, in the Nice Palonr, &c. by B. and Fletcher :
“ the Almanacs,
¢¢ The Hundred Novels, and the Books of Cookery.”
Of this collettion there are frequent entries in the regifter of the
Stationers’ Company. ‘The firft I met with was in Jan. 1481,
. STEEVENS,

5 bis gift isiz devifing impoffible flanders : ] We fhould read paf-

Jible, i. e. flanders fo ill invented, that they wil], pafs upon no body.
WaREURTON,

Impoffisle flanders are, 1 fuppofe, fuch flanders as, {rom their
abfurdity and ‘impoﬁil*\iiry, bring their own confutation with them.

6 1o . . Jounson.

bis villainy ;] By which fhe means his malice and impiety.
By his impious jefts, fhe infinuates, he pleafed libertines ; and by
his devifing flanders of them, he angered them. 1VARBURTON.

laugh
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laugh at him, and beat him: I am fure, heis inthe
flect ; I would he had boarded me.

Bene. When I know the gentleman, I'll tell him
what you fay.

Beat. Do, do: he’ll but break a comparifon or
two on me ; which, peradventure, not mark’d, or not
laugh’d at, firikes him into melancholy ; and then
there’s a partridge wing fav’d, forithe fool will eat no
fupper that night.  'We muft follow the leaders.

[ Mufick withia.

Bene. In every good thing.

Bear. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will lcave them
at the next turning.

Munent Fobuy Borachio, and Claudio.

Fobun. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and
hath withdrawn her father to break with him about
it : The ladics follow her, and but one vifor remains.

Bora. And that is Claudio : I know, him by his
bearing”. .

Fohn. Are you not fignior Benedick ?

Cliud. You know me well ; I am he.

Fobn. Signior, you are very near my brother in his
love : he is enamour®d on Hero; I pray you, difluade
him from her, fheis no cqual for his birth : you may
do rhe purt of an honeft man in it.

Cland, How know you he loves her ?

Fobir. 1 heard him {wear his affection.

Bora. So did I too ; and he fwore hg would marry
her to-night.

* Fobn. Come, let us to the banquet.
' [ Exeunt Fobn and Bera.

Claud. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedick,

But hear thefe ill news with the cars of, Claudio.—

7 ——— bis bearing.] i.e. his carriage, his demeanour. So in

Meafure for Meafure :
¢ How I may formally in perfon dcar me,” STECVENS.

T 4 TisY
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*Tis certain fo :—the prince wooes for himfelf.
Friendthip is conftant in all other things,

Save in the office and affairs of love :

Therefore, all hearts in love ufe their own tongues ;
Let every eye negotiate for itfelf,

And truft no agent : for beauty is a witch %,
Againft whofe charms faith melteth into blood.
This is an accident of hourly proof, '
‘Which I mifirufted not : Farewell therefore, Hero !

Re-enter Benedick.

Bene., Count Claudio ?

Claud. Yea, the fame.

Bene. Come, will you go with me ?

Claud. Whither ?

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own
bufinefs, count. What fathion will you wear the
garland of ? About your neck, like an ufurer’s
chain?? or under your arm, likc a lieutenant’s fcarf ?
You muft wear it one way, for the prince hath got
your Hero.

Claud. 1 with him joy of her.

Bene. Why, that’s {poken like an honefl drover ;
fo they fell builocks. Bur did you think, the prince
would have ferv’d you thus? ©

-beanty is a witch,
Againft whofe charms faith melteth into Elood. ]
i.e. as wax when oppofed to the fire kindled by a witch, no
longer preferves the figure of the perfon whom it was defigned
to reprefent, byt flows into a fhapelefs lump; fo fidelity, when
confronted with beauty, diffolves into our ruling paffon, and is
loft there like a drop of water in the fea. STEEVENs. "
® ufurer’s chain?] I know not whether the chain was, in our
authour’s time, the common ornament of wealthY citizens, or whe-
ther he fatirically ufes #furer and aldersman as fynonymous terms,
Jounson,
Ufury feems about this time to have been a gommon topic of
invedtive. | have three or four dialogues, pafquils, and difcourfes
on the fubject, printed before . e year 1600. “From every one of
thefe it appears, that the merchants were the chief ufurers of the

oage. STEEVENs,
) Claud.
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Clawd. 1 pray you leave me.

Bene. Ho! now you firike like the blind man;
’twas the boy that flole your meat, and you'll beat
the poft.

Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave you. [ Exit.

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl! Now will he creep
into fedges.—— But, that my lady Beatrice fhould
know me, and not know me ! The prince’s fool !—
-Ha? it may be, I go under that title, becaufe I am
merry.—Yea; butfo ; I am apt to do myfelf wrong:
I am not fo reputed : 'it is the bafe, though bitter
difpofition of Beatrice, that puts the world into her
perfon, and fo gives me out.  Well, I'll be reveng’d
as I maye

Re-eniecr Don Pedro.

Pedro. Now, fignior, wherc's the count? Did you
fec him ?

Bene. ‘Troth, my lord, I have play’d the part of
lady Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a
lodge in a warren *; 1told him, and, I think, I told
hin true, that your grace had got the good will of this
young lady 3; and I offered him my company to a

willow

* it is the bafe, though h'tter, difpafition of Beatrice, who puts the
avorld into ber perfon,] ‘Thatis, 1t is the difpofiton of Beatrice,
awho tales upon bher to perfonate the world, and therefore reprfeats
the avorld as faying wwhat fhe only fays herfelf.

Bafe, though bitier. 1 do not underftand how 24/t and bitter ave
inconfiftent, or why what is birter fhould not be dafe. 1 believe,
we may fately read, Jr is the baje, the bitter difpofigon. Jouwnson.

The bafi though butter, may mean the ill-natur’d though avitry.

. S rELVENS,

* as melancholy as a lodge in'a wvarren;] A parallel thought oc-
curs in the firft chz‘prcr ot Ifaiah, where the prophet, defcribing
the defolation of Judah, fays: ¢ The daughter of Zion is left
as a cottage in.a vincyard, as a Jedge in a garden of cucumbers,
&c.” 1 am inforpred, that near Aleppo, thefe lonely Ruildings are
ftill made ufe of, it being neceffary, that the ficlds where water-
melons, cucumbers, &c. are raifed, fhould be regularly watched.

* STEEVENS.

3 of this young lady;] Benedick fpeaks of Hero as if fhe were gn .

the
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willow tree, either to make him a garland, as being
forfaken, or to bind him up arod, as being worthy
to be whipt.

Pedro. Tobe whipt! What’s his fault ?

Bene. The fiat tranfgreflion of a fchool-boy ; who,
being overjoy’d with finding a bird’s ncft, fhews it
his companion, and he fteals it.

Pedro. Wilt thou make a truft a tranfgreffion ? The
tranfgreffion is in the ftcaler.

Bene. Yect it had not been amifs, the rod had been
made, and the garland too ; for the garland he might
have worn himfelf; and the rod he might have be-
ftow’d on you, who, as I take it, have ftol’n his bird’s
neft.

Pedro. T will but teach them to fing, and yeftore
them to the owner.

Bene. 1f their finging anfwer your {aying, by my
faith, you fay honeftly.

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you;
the gentleman, that danc’d with her, told her, the is
much wrong’d by you. -

Bene. O, fhe mifus’d me paft the endurance of 2
block; an oak, but with one green lcuf on it, would
have anfwer’d her ; my very vifor began to affume
life and fcold with-her : She told me, not thinking I
had been myfelf, that I was the prince’s jetter; and
that I was duller than a great thaw ; huddling jeft
upon jeft, with*fuchimpoffible conveyance, uponme,

. that

the ftage. Perhaps, both fhe and Leonato, were meant to muke
their entrance with Don Pedro.  When Beatrice cnters, fhe is
fpoken of as coming in with only Claudio. StrRviNs,

* fuch impoflible conveyance,] We thould read impaffable. A
term takep wom tencing, when the ftrokes are fo fwift and repeat-
ed, as not to be parried or pafled off.  WarsUr jon.

I know not what to pro} .fe.  Jmpofiible {cems to have no mean--
ing here, and for impajfable T have not found an; authority. Spen-
fer ufes the word importable in a fenfe very cor:jcuous to this paf-
fage, for infupportabic, or not to be fuflained:

“ Both
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that I ftood like a man at a mark, with a whole army
fhooting at me : She {peaks poniards, and every
word ftabs : if her breath were as terrible as her ter-
minations, there were no living near her, the would
infe& to the north ftar. I would not marry her,
though fhe were endowed with all that Adam had
left himn before he tranfgrefs’d : the would have made
Hercules have turn’d {pit; yea, and have cleft his
club te make the fire too. Come, talk not of her ;
you fhall find her the 5 infernal Até in good apparel.
I would to God, fome {cholar would conjure her :
for, certainly, while fhe is here, a man may live
as quiet in hell, as in a fantuary; and people fin
upon purpofe, becaufe they would go thither: fo,

¢ Both him charge on cither fide,
¢ It7ith bideous flrokes and importable pover,
“ Which forced bun bis ground to traverfe wide”

It may be cafily 1imagined, that the tranfcribers would change
a word {o unufual, into that word moft like it, which they could
readily find, It muft be however confefled, that importable ap-
pears harfh t» our ears, and T wifh a happier critick may find a
better word.

Sir Tho. Hanmer reads impetuons, which will ferve the pur-
pofe well enough, but it is not likely to have been changed to
ampaffidle. .

Lmportable was a word nst peculiar to Spenfer, but ufed by the
1aft tranflators of the Apocrypha, and theiefore fuch a word as
Shakefpeare may be fuppofed to have written.  Jounson.

Iopor table is very otten ufed by Lidgate in his Prologue to the
tranflation of The Tragedies gathered by Ihon Bochas, &c. as
well as by Holinfhed.

Lupefirle may be licendoufly ufed for wraccountadle. Beatrice
has already faid, that Benedick invents impafible flanders.

Su, in The Fair Maid of the Inn, by B. and Fletcher :
d ““ You would look for fome moft impafible antick.?
Again, in The Raman A&er, by Maflinger :
“ to lofe
¢ Qurfelves, by building on impgfible hopes.*
) o STEEVENS,

S the infernaP Até in good apparel.] This is a pleRfant allufior
to the cuflom of ancient poets and painters, who reprefent the
furics in rags. WARBURTON,

Até is not one of the furies, but the goddefs of revenge.

STEEVENS.

indeed
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indeed, all difquict, horror, and perturbation follow
her.

Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Lconato, and Hero.

Pedro. Look, here the comes.

Bene. Will your grace command me any fcrvice to
the world’s end ? I will go on the flighteft errand now
to the Antipodes, thatyou can devife to iend meon ;
I will fetch you a tooth-picker now {rom the fartheit
inch of Afia; bring you the length of Prefter John’s
foot ; fetch you a hair off the great Cham’s beard ©;
do you any cinbaffage to the Pigmics, rather than
hold threc words conference with this harpy : You
have no employment for me ?

Pedro. None, but to defire your good conipany.

Bene. O God, fir, here’s a difh I love not; I can-
not endure my lady Tongue 7. '

Pedro. Come, lady, come ; you have loft the heart
of fignior Benedick.

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while ; and
I gave him ufe for it, a double heart for a fingle onc :
marry, once before he won it of me with falfe dice,
therefore your grace may well fay, Ihave loft it.

Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you have
put him down. '

Bear. So 1 would not he thould do me, my lord,
left I thould prove the mother of fools. I have
brought count Claudio, whom you fent me to fcck.

8 bring you the length of Prefler Fobn's foot : fotch you a hair off
the great Chants beard ;] i.e. 1 will undertake the hardeft tafk,
rather than have any converfation with lady Beatrice. Al-
luding to the difficulty of accefs to either of thofe monarchs, but
more particularly to the former, °

So Cartwright, in his comedy call’d The Sicge, or Lowe’s Con-
wert, 1641 :

¢ ——bideme take the Partlian king by the teard: or draw
an eye-tooth from the jaw royal of the Perfian inonarch.”
STLEVENS,

7 sty Jady Tengne.] Thus the quarto 1600, The folio
reads——zbis ludy tongue. S1kEvEXS,
.Pf(lrag
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Pedro. Why, how now, count ? wherefore are you
fad ?

Claud, Not fad, my lord.

Pedro. Hlow then ? Sick ?

Claud. Neither, my lord.

Bear. 'The count is neither fad, nor fick, nor
merry, nor well : but civil, count; civil as an
arange, and fomcthing of that jealous complexion .

Pedro. Vfaith, lady, I think your blazon to be
truc; though, I’ll be fworn, if he be fo, his conceit
15 falfe. Here, Claudio, 1 have wooed in thy name,
and fair Hero is won 3 I have broke with her father,
and his good will obtained : name the day of mar-
riage, and God give thee joy !

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with
her my fortuncs : his grace hath made the match,
and all grace fay Amen to it!

Beat. Speak, count, ’tis your cue.

Cland. Silence is the perfe@eft herald of joy : I
were but little happy, it I could fay how much.—
Lady, as you are mine, I am yours: I give away
myielf for you, and doat upon the exchange.

Beat, Speak, coufin; or, if you cannot, ftop his
mouth with a kifs, and,let him not fpeak neither.

Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry heart.

Beat. Yea, my lord 3 I thank it, poor fool, it
keeps on the windy fide of carc :—My coufin tells him
in his ear, that he is in her heart.

Cleed. And fo the doth, coufin.

Beat. Good lord, for alliance !—9 Thus gocs every
ong

L]

® of that jealous complexion.] Thus the quarto 16co. The folio
reads, of a ‘calons compievion. STLLVENS,

O ¥hn gresevery ene to the avorld but I, and T am fun-bur w’d ;]
What is it, fo go to ébe avarl/? perhaps, to enter by mfrdage into
& "euled {aic 5 but why is the unmarry’d lady fen-brernt 2 1belicve
we foculd wead, T1us goes every one to the wood but I, and I am
Jun-tarz:, Thus docs every one but1 find a fhelter, and I am

leit expoled to wind und fun,  The ncareff avay to the wood, is a
£
phiaie



286 MUCH ADO -

onc to the world but I, and I am fun-burn’d; I may
fit in a corner, and cry, heigh ho! for a hufband.

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I'will get you one.

Beat. 1 would rather have one of your father’s get-
ting : Hath your grace ne’er a brother like you ?
Your father got exccllent hufbands, if a maid could
come by them.

Pedro. Will you have me, lady ?

Beat. No, my lord, unlefs I might have another
for working days; your grace is too coftly to wear
every day :=—But, I befecch your grace, pardon me;
I was born to {peak all mirth, and no matter.

Pedro. Your filence moft offends me, and to be
merry beft becomes you; for, out of queftion, you
were born in a merry hour.

Beat. No, fure, my lord, my mother cry’d; but
then there was a ftar danc’d, and under that I was
born.—Coufins, God give you joy.

Leon. Niece, will you look to thofe things I told
you of ?

Beat. T cry you mercy, uncle.—By your grace’s
pardon. [ Exit Beatrice.

Pedro. By my troth, a pleafant-fpirited lady.

Leon. There’s little of the melancholy element in
her, my lord : fheis never fad, but when fhe fleeps;
and not ever fad then ; for I have heard my daugh-
ter fay, ®the"hath often dream’d of unhappinefs,
and wak’d herfelf with laughing.

Pedro.

phrafe for the readieft means to any end. It is faid of a woman,
who accepts a worfe match than thofe which fhe had refufpd, that
fhe has paffed through the avsed, and at laft taken a crooked ftick.
But conjectural criticifm hus always fomething to abatc its confi-
dence.  Shakefpeare, in AIPs avell that Ends avell, ufes the phrafe,
vo go to 1i¢ world, for marriage. So that my emcndation depends
only oy the oppolition of awoed to fun-burnt. Jounson.
1 am fun-burnt may mean, I have loft my ':n:auty, and am con-
fequently no longer fuc.. an obje@ as can tempta man to marry.
¢ STEEVENS.
o Jbe bath often dream’d of unbappings,] So all the editions
but
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Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a hufband.

Leon. O, by no means ; the mocks all her wooers
out of fuit.

Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick.

Leon.* O Lord, my lord, if they were but a week
marry’d, they would talk themfelves mad.

Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you to go to
church ?

“land. To-morrow, my lord : Time goeson crutches,
till love have all his rites.

Lcos. Nottill monday, my dear fon, which is hence
a juft feven-night ; and a time too brief too, to have
all things anfwer my mind.

Pedro. Come, you fhake the hcad at fo long a
breathing ; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the time
fhall not go dully by us : I'will, in the interim, under-
take one of Herciles’ labours ; which is, ’ to bring

fignior

but Mr. Theobaldalters it to, an bappinc/i, having no conception
that unbappine/i meunt any thing buc mistortune, and that, he
thinks, fhe could not laugh at. He had never heard that it figni-
tied a wild, wanton, unlucky trick. Thus Beaumont and Fletcher,
w1 their comedy of the Maid of the Miil
¢¢ —— My dreams are like my thoughts, boneft and innocent »
¢ Yours are unhappy.” WarsUrTON.

1o bring fignior Benedick and the lady Bieatrice into a mountain of
affcFion the onevith the other.] A mountain of affection wirk onc ar-
cther 1s a flrange expreflion, yet 1 know not well how to change it.
Perhaps it was originally written, t0 bring Eeuned:ck and Beatrice into
« mooting of affiftion ; to bring them not to any more mootings of
contention, but to a meoting or converfation of love.  This read-
ing is confirmed by the prepofition with; a mpuntain <vith cach
othery or affection awith each other, cannot be ufed, but a mooting
with each other 1s proper and regular.  JornNson.

Uncommon ag the word propoted by Dr. Johnfon may appear, it
is ufed in feveral of the old plays. So in Glapthorne’s Wit in &
Conflable, 1639 :

e one who never
¢¢ Had moored in the hall, or feen tie &evels
¢¢ Kept in the houfe at Chriftmas.”
Again, inthe Return from Parnafus, 1606 ;
%¢ Itis a plain cafe whereon I »oored in our temple.”

Agaii,_
]
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fignior Benedick, and the lady Beatrice into a moun-
tain of affe@®ion, the one with the other. Iwould fain
have it a match ; and I doubt not to fathion it, if you
three will but minifter fuch affiftance as I fhall give
you direction. .

Leon. My lord, Iam for you, though it coft me ten
nights’ watchings.

Claud. And 1, my lord.

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ?

Hero. 1will do any modeft office, my lord, to help
my coufin to a good hufband.

Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefulleft huf-
band that I know: thus far I can praife him ; he is
of a noble ftrain, of approv’d valour, and confirm’d
honefty. I will teach you how to humour your cou-
fin, that the fhall fall in love with Benedick :—und I,
with your two helps, will fo pra&ife on Bencdick, -
that, in defpight of his quick wit and his queafy
ftomach, he fhall fall in love with Beatrice. If we
can do this, Cupid is no longer an archer; his glory

Again, ¢ —ata moorizg in our temple.” Ibid.
And yet all that I believe is meant by a mountain of affeftion is,
a greatr deal of affection.
n one of Stanybur/i’s poems, is the following phrafe to denote a
large quantity of love: <
¢ Lumps of love promift, nothing performed, &c.”
Again, in the Renegads, b{ Maffinger :
¢ e ’tis but parting with ,
¢ A mountain of vexation.”
Thus in K. Hen, VIIL. * a fea of glory.” In Hamlet, *“a fea of
troubles.” Again, in Howel’s Hiff. of Fenice: ¢ though they
fee mountains of*miferies heaped on one’s back.” Again, in Ba-
con’s Hiff of K. Hen. VIIL. ¢ Perkin fought to corrupt the fer-
vants to the lieutenant of the tower by mountains of promifes.”
Again, in the Comedy of Errors: $“—the mowsrtain of mad flefh
that claims marriage of me.” Little can be inferr’d from Shake-
fpeare’s offence againft grammar,
Mr. Malone, obferves, that ‘¢ Shakefpeare has many phrafes
ually hasff. * He who would hazard fuch expriffions as a_form
of fortunesy, a wale of years, and a tempeff of provecation, would
not fcruple to write @ mountain of affedtion.”” STEEVENS.

thall
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SCENE I
Anaiber Apariment in Leonats’s Hbqu.

Enter Dan Fobn aud Borackio:!
Fabs. It ig fo; the sount Claudio fhall marry the

daughter of Leonato. .
4. Yea, my lord; but 1 crofs it,
Any bar, any crofs, anfiitapediment will be
cinable toyme : Iam fick in-difpleafure to him;

and whatfoever comes athwist his affetion, ranges
evenly with mtine. How canft thou crofs this mar-

-riagc L . )
ora. Not honeifly, my lord; but fo covert}y that
no dithonefty thall appear in me, | :
Fobn. Shew me briefly how. Do
Bora, 1think, I told your lordfhip, a year fince;
how much I am in the favour «f Margaret, the waic-
ing gentlewoman to Hero
Jokr. 1 remenber.
ora. 1 can, at ang unfeafonable inftant of the
night, appointher to look eut at her lady's chamber-
window, i 2
Fobw. What life is in that, to bethe death of this
marriage ? o
Bora, The poifon of that lies in you 1o temper.
Go yowrto the prinde your brother ; fpart not to'tell
hima, that he hath wrong’d his honour in marrying
the renown’d Clandio, (whofe eftimation dm
mightily held vp) tw 2 centaminated fisle, 8
one 2s Heyo. ‘ L
, Job, .procf {Ball I make of ety |
Bara, Psoof venough to mifule the prince, to vex
Claudio, % -undo 4 and. kill Leonaeo : Eook
you fot any other iffuc ? .
Vor. II U Fobny

L)

r
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hj‘obn. Only to defpite them, I will endeavous dny
thing. ' ' '

3 Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw

8 Bora, Go then, find me & meet Bour to draw Don Pedro, and
the comnt Clandioy alone; 1eil them that Sou kuovo Hero lowes me jome
Qffer them inflances, which foall bear mo lofs likelibood than to fre me
a? her chambRwindore 3 hear me call Margarer, Hero; bear Mar-
arer term me Claudio 3 and bring them to jee this, the wery night be-
fore the intended wedding.] Thus the whole ftream of the editions
fram the firft quasto downwards. F am obliged hete voigive a
fhort account of the plot depending, that the e F ave
made may appear the more clear and unqueftionable:” Theé bufi-
nefs flands thus : Claudio, a favourite of the Arragon prince, is,
by his interceffions with her father, to be married to faie Hero ;
Don John, natural brother of the prince, and a hater of Claudio,
is in his fpleen zealous to difappoint the match, Borachioya rsf-
cally dependant on Don John, offers his affiftance, and cngages to
break off the marriage by this firatageru, ¢¢ Tell the prince and
Claudio (fays he) that !;em is in love with me; they won't be-
lieve it ; ofter them proofs, as, that they fhall fee me converfe with
her in her chamber-window, I am in the good races of her
waiting-woman Margaret; and I'll prevail with Mgrgaret, ara
deadl hour of night te ;laerfonate her miftrefs Hero : do you then
bring the prince and Claudio to overhear our difcourfe ; and they
fhall have the torment to hear me addrefs Margaret by the name
of Hero; and her fay fweet things to me by she name of Clau-
dio.” — This is the fubftance of Borachio’s devive to make Hero
tufpeéted of difloyalty, and to break off her match witk Claudio.
But, in the name of common fenfe, vould it difpleafe Claudio,
to hear his miffrefs making ufe of bis name tenderly ? If he faw
another man with her, and heard her call him Claudio, he mighe
1eafonably think her betrayed, but not have the fame reafon to
accufe her of difloyalty. Befides, how could her naming Clau-
dio, make the prince and Claudio believe that fhe lov’d Borachio,
us he defires Don Jobn to infinudte to them that fhe did ? The
circumfiances ‘weighed, there is no doubt but the paffage ought
to be 1eformed, as 1 have fettled it in the text—bear me cqll Mar«
gavety Hero; hear Margaret term me Borachio. TuxeopaLD.'

Tan not convinced that this exchange i neceffary, Clan-
d:o would naturelly refent the dircumftance of hearing another
called by his own name ; becaufe, in that cafe, bafenefs of treach-
ery would appear to be aggravated by wantonnefs of infult : and,
st the fame*time he would imagine the perfon &' diftinguith’d to
be Boratho, becaute Dow Frkw was previoufly e ‘have informed
botb him and Don Pedroythat Borachio was the tavmared lover.

STEEVENS.

Don
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Don Pedro, arid the countClaudio, alone : tell them,
that yoy know, Hero loves me; intend a kind of
zeal both to the prince and Claudio, as—in a love of
your brother’s honour wheyhath made this match;
and his friend's reputation, who isthus like to be co-
zen'd with the femblance of a maid,—that you have
difcover’d thus. They will fcarcely believe this with.
out trial : offer thcprin'ﬁanqes; which fhall bear no
lefs likelihood, than. to fee me at her chamber-win-
dow ; hegr me call Margaret, Hero; hear Margaret
term me Claudio ; and bring them to fee this, the
very night before the intended wedding: for, in
the mean time, I will fo fithion the matter, that
Hero fhall be abfent'; and there fhall ‘appear fuch
feeming truth of Hero’s difloyalty, that jealoufy
-fhall be call’d affurance, and all the preparation over-
thrown. . - '

+ Jobn. Grow this to what adverfe iffue it can, I will
put itin praétice : Be cunning in the working this,
and thy fee is a thoufand ducats.. -

Bora: Be thou conftant in the accufation, and'my
cunning'thall not fhameme. .

Fobn. 1 will prefently go learn their day of mar-
riage. . % . . [Exeunt.

SCENE I
. Leonato’s Ochard.
- Enter Benedick and a Boy.

" Bene. Boy,— -

Boy. Signior, C ,
gene. In myschamber-window lies 2 book ; bring
it %ither 0 me in the orchard. : |

" Biy. 14m here already, fir. \

. Bene.. 1 'knew that ;—but I would have'titee hence,
and here again. - {Ewxir Boy.]—1 do much wonder,
thit one mygn, " feeing how much another man is a fool
when he dedieates his béll}aviours to love, will, after

2 he

a2

[y
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tie hath 1augh’d at fiich fhallow follies in others, be.
come the argument of his own fcorn, by falling in
love : And fuch 2 man is Claudio. I have known,
when there was no mufiek with him but the drum
and the fife ; and now had he rather hear the taber
and the pipe: I have known, when he would have
walk’d ‘ten mile afoot, to fee a’good armour; and
now will he lye ten nights awake, carving the fathion
of a new doublet . He was wontto fpeak plajn, and
to the purpofe, like an honeft man, and a foldier ;
and now is he turn’d orthographer *; his words are a
very fantaftical banquet, juft fo many firange difhes.
May I be fo converted, and fee with thefe eyes? I
cannot tell; I think not: I willnot be fivorn, but
love may tfansform mic to an’ oyfter ; but I'l take

my oath onit, till he have made an oyfter of me, he’

thall never make me fuch a fool. One woman is fair ;
yet I amwell : anotheris wife; yet I am weli: an-
othervirtuous ; yet I am well: but till ail graces be
in one woman, one woman fhall ‘not come in my
grace. Rich the thall be, that’s certain; wife, or
I’ll none ; virtuous, or I'll never cheapen her; fair,
or I’ll never look on her ; mild, or come not near
mc; noble, or not I for anangtl; of good difcourfe,
an excellent mufician, and her hair fhall be of tvhat
colour it pleafe God®. Ha! the prince and monfieur
Love ! I'will hide me in the arbour.  [Withdraws.

Enter

& ——carving the fafbion of a new doubler.] This folly, fo con-
fpicuous in the gallants of former:ages, is laal,;}hcd at by all our
comic writers,  So in Greene’s Farewell to Folly, 1617: ¢ —We

. are almoft as fantaftic as the ‘Eh‘é.ﬁﬂx gentlemap that is painted
naked, witha pair of fheers in his hand, as not being refolved
after what fafhion to havé his coat cut.™ . STEgvENs:

. 8 aemsiopgliograpber,] Fhe old copies rcﬁmottéeg:péy.

S, wmond bir haiv Jhallbe o wbat colowr' fea,’%“é‘é’:;

R er hair fhatl be of awbat colour it "pleafeé'&c.] Perhaps
Benedick alludes to a faﬂgon, very commdﬁ"“i‘tlx’ thdehne of B‘hﬁkg-
{petre, that of dying the hair. n

Stubbs, in his dratomy of Abufes, 13595, fpesking of the at-

. . tires

-
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E”ter .D‘”"P‘dro,, .Lﬂ;}fatﬂ, wdia, ﬂﬁﬂ'-Ed‘I!E e .

Pedro. Come, fhall we hear this mufick ?
Claud. Yea, my good lord :—How £l the even-
, ing 1s,
As hu{h’dvog purpefe to grace &%ﬂny_ L
Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himfelf ?
Claud. O very well, my lord : the mufick ended,
We'll fit the kid-fox” with 2 penny-weorth; :
Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we’ll hear that fong again.
Balth.”O good my lord, tax not fo bad a voice
To flander mufick any more than once.
Pedro. 1t is the witnefs ftill of exccllency,
To put a ftrange face on his'own perfection :—
I pray thee, fing, and let me woo no miore.
Balth. Becaufe you talk of wooing, I will fing :
'Since many a wooer doth commence his fifit
To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he wooes ;
Yet will he fwear, he loves.

tires of women’s heads; fays: % If any bave baire_of her owne,
naturall growing, which is not faire ynough, then svill they die it in
divers collours, STEEVENS,

7 Pedro. See where Benedick bath hid bimfelf 2 -

Claudio, - Pery avell, .myderd : the mufick ended, we'll fit the kid-
fox with.a penny-worth.] %.e. we will be even with the fox now
difcovered. So the word kid; or kidde, fignifies in Chaucer:

‘¢ The fothfafinefs that now is hid,
« Withodt covertuté thall be kid
4¢ When T'undoen have ‘thiifdi?uﬁ:f,” :
Romaunt of the Rofe, 2171, &c.
¢ Perceiv’d or fhew'd,
4¢ He kidde anon his bone was not broRen.”
o o Troilus and Creffeide, lib. i. 208,
. ¢ With that anon flerte out daungere,
. " 4% Ouedf the plaiié where he was hidde ;. .

-4 His malice in his cheere was Zidde.”’

. S Romannt of the Rofe, 2130.
o : B . RAY.

1t'is not impefible but that Shakefpeare chofe 6ftthis occafion
to employ .an antiquated wotd; and yet if any future editor
fhould chu@ to yead ~5id fox; he may obférve that Hamlet has
faid—¢¢ Hide fox and all after.” SrEEVENS, .
U 2 ' Pedro.

S B
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Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come :
Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument,
Do it in notes.

Balth. Note this before my notes,
There’s not a note gf mine, that’s worth the noting.

Pedro. Why thefe'are very crotchets that he fpeaks ;
Note, notes, forfooth, and noting !

Bene. Now, Divine air ! now is his foul ravifh’d {—
Is it not ftrange, that theeps guts fhould hale fouls
out of men’s bodies ?—Well, a horh for my money,
when all’s done.

S O N G.

Sigh no more, ladies, figh no more,
Men were decervers ever ;
Oze foot in fea, and one ou flore ;
0 one thing conflant never
Tben figh not fo,
But let them go,
And be you blith and bonny. 3
Conrverting all your founds of woe
Into, Hey nonny, nonny.

Sing no mare ditties, ﬁnj m Mo
)f dumps fo dull and besvy; -
The frauds of men were ever fo,
Since fummer firft was leavy.
Then figh not fo, &c.

Pedro. By'my troth, a good fong.

Baltk. And an ill finger, my lord. .

Pedro. Ha? no; -no, faith; thou fing'ft well
enough for a thift.

Bene, [ Afide.]] An he had been a dog, that thould
have howkd thus, they would have hang'd him : and,
I pray God, his bad wnice bode no mifchief! I had
as lief have heard the hight-raven, come what plague

«could have come afterit. ° ;
Pedro.
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Pedro. Yea, marry ;—~Doft thoti hear, Balthaear ?
T pray thee, get us fome excellent mufick ; for to-
morrow night we would have it at the"lady Hero’s
chamber-window.

Balth. The teft I can, mylord, [Exit Balthazar.

Pedro. Do fo : farewell. “Come hither, Leonato ;
What was it you told me of to-day, that your niece
Beatrice was ifr love with fignior Benedick ?

Cland. O, ay ;—Stalk on, ftalk on, the fowl fits &,

[ Afide to Pedro.] 1 did never think that lady would
have loved any man.

Leon. No, nor I neither; but moft wonderful,
that the thould fo dote on fignior Benedick, whom

the hath in all optward behaviours feecm’d ever to
abhar.

Bene. 1s’t poflible ? Sits the wind in that corner?

Afide.

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannet tell what to
think of it, ?but that fthe loves him with an enraged
affection :—it is paft the infinite of thought.
. Pedro.

Stalk on, flalk on, the forol fite.] This is an allufion to
the flalking-borfe; a horfe either real or fadtitious, by which the
fowler anciently fhelter’® himfelf from the fight of the game.
8o, in the Honeft Lanyyery 1636 :
¢¢ Lye there thou happy warranted. cafe
¢« Of any villain. gou bhatt been my falking-borfe
s hNow ;‘hgf: tcnfmonths.': "
Again, in the 25th Song of Drayton's Polyefbiak :
8 “ Ope undcrngmh his boryz to get a fhoot doth falk.”
Again, in his Mufes Blyfue Ly
% Then undgrneath sy hovle, I falk my game to
:S' 2 %rike.’]' STEEvENS, p he oradic
talk o, fia A wmotaphor raking from ithe prafice of
fhooting with az:n'lking-borfe. The mﬁauing i, I.gt. us fresl
neargr, that we may take the furer aim, Sz J. Hawxkins,

o but, that fbe loves himy 3vith an enraged a chrgny it is paft the
infinite of thoughr.] It is ympoflible 10 make fenfe and grammar of
this fpeech, And the reafont is, that the two beginnings of ¢wo
different {egtences are jumbled together and made one, For—
but that fbe loves bim wwith an inraged affedtion - is onlpr&ft of a,
fentence which fhould concl\ic]le thus,—is moff certain. Buta 9§w

4 idea
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Pedro. May be, the doth but counterfeit.

Cland. Faith, like enough.

Leon. OGod! counterfeit! There never was coun-
terfeit of paffion came fo near the life of paffion, as the
difcqvers it.

Pedro. Why, what effeéts of paffion fhews the ?

Claud. Bait the hook well; this fith will bite.

[Aide.

Leon. What effefts, my lord ! She will fit you,—
You heard my daughter tell you how.

Claud She did, indeed.

Pedro. How, how, I pray you ? You amaze me:
T would have thought her {pirit had been invincible
againft all affaults of affection.

Leon. 1would have fworn it had my lord ; efpeci-
ally againft Benedick.

Bene. [ Afide.] 1 thould think this a gull, but that
the white-bearded fellow fpeaks it: knavery can-
not, fure, hide himfelf in fuch reverence.

idea ftriking the fpeaker, he leaves this fentence unfinifhed, and
turns to another,— 1t is paff the infinite of thought—which is like-
wife left unfinithed ; for it fhould conclude thus—+o fay bow great
that affefion is. Thefe broken disjointed fentences are ufual in
converfation. However there 15 one word wrong, which yet per-
plexes the fenfe, and that is safarre.” Human thought cannot
furely be called :nfin:te with any kind of figurative propriety. I
fuppofe the true reading was difinize.  This makes the pafage in-
telligible. It x:dw;ﬂ the defmite of thought—i e. it cannot be de-
Jined or conceived how great that affeftion is. Shakefpearc ufes
the word again in the {ame fenfe in Cymbekine :

“¢ For ideots, i this cafe of"f:'vnr, wonid
4 Be afely definite. »

i.e. could tell how to pronounce or determine in the cafe. |

. . WarzuzTON,
Here are difficulties mifed only to fhew how”eafily they can be
removed. Tle plain fenfe is, 7 kwow wot wbar to think otherwife,
but that fbe loves bum anth an affeltiog : ft (this afiection)
is paft the infipite of thought, re are uo abrupt ftops, or im-
perfect fentences.  Juflu:re may well enough fland’; it is ufed by
more careful writers for id. figite: and the fpesker only means,
that sbeught, though in itfelf unbounded, capmot reagk or eftimate

« the degree of her paffion, Jounson, :

- ’ Claud.

-
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Clavd. Hie hath ta’axt the infedtion ; hold ir up.

de.

Pedro, Hath fhe made her affe®ion known E;ﬁBc-
nediek ?

Leon. No; and {wears fhe never will ; that’s her
torment.

Claud. *Tis true, indeed ; fo your daughter fays :
Shall I, fays the, that have fo oft emcounter’d him with
[fiorn, write to bim that I love bim ?

Leos. This fays the now when fhe is beginning to
write to him : for fhe’ll be up twenty times a night ;
and there the will fitin her fmock, ’till the have writ
a theet of paper :—my daughter tells us all,

Claud, Np:w you talk of a %wet of paper, I remem-
ber a pretty jeft your daughter told us of.

Leon. Oh,—When fhe had writ it, and was read-
ing it over, fhe found Benedick and Beatrice between
the theet >—

Clavd. That.

Lecon, * O, fhe tore the letter into a thoufand half-
perce ; rail’d at herfelf, that fhe fhould be fo immo-
deft to write to one that fhe knew would flout
her: I meafure bim, {ays the, by my own fpiriz; for, I

X 0, fbe tore the letter into a thoufand half-pence;] i.e. into a
thoufand pieces of the fame bignefs. This is farther explained
by a paffage in As You Like It :

———*¢ There avere none primespal ; they were all like one another
e half-pence are.”

In both places the poetalludes to the old filver penny, which
had a creafe ruming crofi-ws/e over it, fo thatit might be broke
into two or four equal pieces, half-pence, or farthings.

THEOBALD.

How the quotation explains the paffage, to which it is applied,

I cannot difcover. °Jonnsow.

A farthing, and perhaps a halfpenny, was ufed to fignify an
gglﬂfptrti ¢ or divifion. So, iﬁhe charadter of the r.?}.ﬁ ii
aucer »

¢ Thdk in hire cuppe was no _ferthin fene
¢ Of grefe, whan fhe dronken hadde hire draught.”
*Proi. to the Cant. Tales, lite edit, v, 135. STEEVENS.

Should
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Jouid _;Zut bimy if be qurit to meg . yeas* thongls I lovebim,
I fPon

Clayd. 'Then down upon her knees the fails, s,
fobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curf §-
O fweet Benedick ! God give me patience!

Leon. She doth indeed ; my daughter fays fb : and
the ecflacy hath fo much overberhe her, that my
daughter is fometime afraid the will do defperate
outrage to herfelf; It is very true.

Pedro. It were good, that Benedick knew of it by
fome other, if fhe will not difcover it.

Claxd. To what end? He would but make a fport
of it, and torment the poor lady worfk,

Pedro. An he thould, it were an alms to hang him :
She’s an excellent fweet lady ; and, outof all fufpi-
cion, fhe is virtuous.

Claud. And the is exceeding wife.

Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Benedick.

Leon. O my lord, wifdom and bloed combating in
fo tender a body, we have ten preofs to one, that
blood hath the victory. I am forry for her, as I have
juft caufe, being hei uncle and her guardian.

Pedro. 1 would, fhe had beftow’d this dotage on
me ; I would have daff’d * all other refpefts, and made
her half myfelf: I pray you, tell Benedick of it, and
hear what he will fay.

Leon. Were it good think you ?

Claud. Hero thinks furely, fhe'will die : for fhe
fays, fhe will die sf he love her not ; and the will die
erc The make her love known ; and the will dic if he
woo her, rather than fhe will bate onc breath of her
accuftom’d croflnefs. .

Pedro. She doth well : if the thould make tender
of her love, ’tis very poffible, he’ll feorn it; for the

¢
L}
? e have daff ’d-—=] To Jaff is the fame 28 to doff, to Jo
off, to pus afide.  So, itk .laceth : o
[

e 19 doff their dire diftrefles”® © STELVENS,

man,
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man, as you know ali, yml‘ a2 cuntempnble {pn-
rit % Vi

(,‘laud. Heuawry(ﬁx;dpermw.

Pedro. He hath, in a good outward happi-
nefs. -
+vKlaud. *Fore God, and in my mind vcry wife.

Pedra. He doth, ‘indeed, fhew fome. iparka that are
like wit. ,

Leon. And T take him to be vaham. iy

Pedro. As He&or,: 1 aflure yau; and in the ma-
naging of quarrels you may fay he is wife ; for either
he avoids them with great difcretion, or undertakes
them with a chriftian-like fear.

Leon, If he do fearGod; he muft neceffarily keep
peace ; if he break the peace, he ought to enter into
a quarrel with fear and trembling, ,

Pedro. And fo will he do; for the man doth fear
God, howfoever it feems not in him, by fome large
jefts he will make. Well, I am forry for your nicce :
Shall we go feek Benedick, and tell him of her love ?

Claud. Never tell him, my lord P let her wear it out
with good counfel.

Leon.: Nay, that’s unpoﬂiblﬁ, 1hc may wear her
heart out firft. - .

Pedro, Wnell, we wiil hear further of it by your
daughter ; let it cool thewhile. I love Benedick

3 contemptible @zmj Tbat is, atem per inclined to fcorn and
contempt.” It has been Before remarked, that our author ufes 0}23
verbal adje@ives with grear'Hitence. ‘l‘here is therefore no n
of changmg the word' with fir 'TvHanmer to camenp}uow. '

' OHNSON,.

1In the argument to bdrws, a tmgédy, by lord Sterline, 1603,
it is faid, that Dgriuq wrote. ta Alexander < it a proud and cvz-
remptible mametq.msﬂ "Hfd place m{pcmpz&lc certainly means
contemprnonsy . LR

Again, Drayton, in tiae 24ch Song of his Pabmlhrm, fpcakmg
in praife of a heremit, favs, that he,

¢¢ The m&é mmultms world conten dpnﬁ_ly Forfook
¢ 4nd to lus qmct cqli by € Crowian hint betook. h
" STEEVENS.

well ;
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well; and I conld with he would modeftly examine
himfelf, to fee how much he is unworthy to have fo
good a lady.
Leon. My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready.
Cland. If he do not dote on her upon this, I wilt
never truft my expetation. ﬁe.
Pedro. Let there be the ‘fame et fpread for ber,
and that muft your daughter and her gentlewomen
carry. ‘The {port will be, when they held an opinion
of one another’s dotage, and no fuch matter; that’s
the feene that I would fee, which will be meerly 2
dumb thow. Let us fend her to call him to dinner.
[4fide] [ Exeunt.

Besedick advances from the arbour.

Bene. This can be no trick : The conference was
fadly borne *.—They have the truth of this from
Hero. They feem to pity the lady; it feems, her
affeCtions have the full bent. Love me! why, it
muft be requited. I hear how I am cenfur'd ; they
fay, Iwill bear myfelf proudly, if I perceive the love
come from her; they ﬁl:y too, that fhe will rather die
than give any fign of affeCtion.—I did never think to
marry :—I muft not feem preud :—happy are they
that hear their detra&tions, apd can put them to
mending. They fay, the lady is fair ; ’tis atruth, I
can bear them witnefs: and virtuous ;—tis fo, I
cannot reprove it : and wife—but for loving me :—
By my troth, it is no addition to her wit ;—nor ne
great argun’xent of her folly, for 1 will be horribly in
love with her.—I may chance have fome odd qujrks

LY

& avas fadly borme.] i.e. was ferioufly cariedon, Soin Whet-
ftonc’s L1 omos and Caffandra, 1598 :

¢ The king feigneth to talk /adly with fome of his counfel.”

So, in the¥7’,fr Woman of Hogfdon, 1638 : ,

¢ Marry, fir knight, T faw them in fas talk, bt to fay they |
were direéily whifpering, &c.”

‘STEEVENS.

and
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@nd remnants of" wit broken on me, becaufe I have
rail’'d fo ldag againft marriage : But doth not the ap-
satite altef ¢ A man loves the meat in his youth, that
v vanncs zndire in his a%e :—Shall quips, and fen-
tences, and thefe paper bullets of the brain, awea man
from the career of his humour ? No : The world muft
be peopled. WhenIaid, I would die a batchelor, I
did not think T{hould live till Iwere marty’d.—Here
comes Beatrice : By this day, fhe’s afairlady: Ido
{py fome t&mrks of love in her,

Enter Beatrice.

Beat. Againft my will, I am fent to bid you come
in to dinner.

Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains.

Beat. 1 took no imore pains for thofe thanks, than
you take pains to thank me; if it had been painful, I
would not have come.

Bene. You take pleafure then in the meflage ?

Beat. Yea, juft as much as you may take upon 2
knife’s point, and choak a daw withal :-—You have
no ftomach, fignior; fare you well. [ Exir.

Bene. Hal Againft my will am fent to bid you come
in 1o dmner——there’s a double meaning in that. I
took mo wore pains for thefe thanks, thas you lake pains
to thank me—that's g8 much as to fay, Any pains that
1 take for you is as eafy as thanks :—If I do not take
pity of her, I am a villain ; if I donot love her, Iam
a Jew: I will go get her pi€ture. , [ Exir.

ACT
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ACT II. SCENE L
Continues. in the Orchard,
Enter Hero, Margaret, and Ui'}ﬁla.

Hzero. Good Margaret, run thee intd the parlour;
There thalt thou find my coufin Beatrice,
Propofing with the prince and Claudio ¢ ;'
Whifper her ear, and tell her, I and Urfula
Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcourfe
Is all of her; fay, that thou overheard’ft us;
And bid her fteal into the pleached bower,
Where honey-fuckles, ripen’d by the fun,
Forbid the fun to entgr ;—-like tavourites,
Made proud by princes, that advance their pride
Againft that power that bred it :=~there will the hide
her,
To liften our propofe ® : This is thy office,
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alonc.
Marg. Tll make her come, I warrant you, prefently.
Exit.
Hero. Now, Urfula, when Begsrice doth come,
As we do trace this alley up apd down,
Our talk muft only be of é:pedick :
When I do name him, let it be thy part
To praife him more than ever man did merit :
My talk to thee muft be, how Benedick
Is fick in love with Beatrice: Of this matter
Is little Cupid’s crafty arrow made, *
That only wounds l?y hear-fay. b;ow begin.

L4

S Propofing with the pfince and Claudio.] Pr is converf-
ing, fro?;{ﬁ French wordipropes, difcou ﬁ_’ S-rasv:?:a.

* ww——gur propofe. us the quarto. reads--our
« prrpefe, Propq‘f? is rggh’lt?l See the preceding note, StEEvENS.
Enter
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, 'QEm‘r “Beatrice, bebind,

Forfook %hé'i Wée,nlike a lapwi%g, runs

Clofe by the ground, to hear our conference.
Urf/. The pleafant'ft angling is to fee the fith
Cut with her golden oars the filver fiream,
And greedily devour the weacherous bait 3
So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now
Is couclied in the woodbine ¢coverture
Fear you not my part of the dialogue.
Hero. Then go we neat her, that her ear lofg no-
thi
Of the falfe %eet bait thef we lay for iti—
advance to the bower.
* No, truly; Urfula, the is wo ditdainful;
1 know, her fpirits are as poy and wild
As haggards of the rodk?.
Ur/. But are you fure,
That Benedick loves Beatriee fo entirely ?
Hero. So fays the prince, and my new-trothed lord ?
Uif. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam?
Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her of it :
But I perfuaded them, if they lov’d Benedick,
To with him wreftle with affection,
Andrygger to let Beatrice knowpof it.
¥ hy did you fo ? Doth not the gentleman

7 g haggards of the rock.] Turberw/le, in his book of Fal-
ronry, 1575, tells us, that ¢ the pqggard doth comg from foreign
parts a ftranger and a 13" and Latbam, who wrote after
him, fays, that *¢ flie keeps in fubjection the moft part of all the
towl that fly, infomuch, that the raflel gentle, her natural and
chiefeft companion, dares mot come near that coaft where fhe
ufeth, nor fit by the place where fhe flandeth, Such is the great-
nefs of her fpinit, fbe wili nat admit of auy focsety, until fuch a
time as nature warketh, &, So, in Tbe tragual Myffory of D.-
daco and Fiolemtd 1570 :

¢ Perchaunce the’s not of fageard’s kind
“ Nor heart fo hartl to bend, &c.” STrEVENS.

Defcerve
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Deferve as full, as fortunate abed®,
As ever Beatrice thall co?ch upon ?

Hero. O God of love | 1 know, he doth deferve,

As much as may be yielded to 2 man :

But nature never fram’d a wotnan’s heart

Of prouder ftuff than that of Beatrice :
Difdain and fcorn ride fparkling in her eyes,
9 Mifprifing what they look ofi ; and her wit
Values itfelf fo highly, that to her

All matter elfe feems weak ; fhe cannot love,
Nor take no thape nor project of affection,
She is fo felf-endeared.

Ur/. Sure, I think fo;

And therefore, certainly, it were not good
She knew his love, left ﬁxe make fport at it.

Hero. Why, you fpeak truth : I never yet iaw man,
How wife, how noble, young, how rarely feitur'd,
But fhe would fpell him backward * : if fair-fac'd,
She’d fwear, the gentleman fthould be her fifter ;
*If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick,
Made a foul blot : if tall, a lance ill-headed ;

YIf low, an aglet very vilely cut :
. If

8 gy full, €5%.] A full bed means a rich wife. Soin
Otbello :

¢¢ What a full fprtune doth the thick—lipsso &c.”
T, ENS.
9 Mifprifing —1 Defpifing, contemning. Jouksox.
To m{/}ﬁu i‘sg t0 undervalue, or t§’ke in a wrong light, 8TEEVENS.
¥ el him barkward.] Alluding to the praltice of witches
in uttering pmayers. STEEVENS.
@ If black, why, Nature, drawixg of an antick,
Made a foul blot: .
The antick was a buffoon charaéter in the old Englith farces, with
u blacked face, and a patch-work habit. What 1 would obferve
from hence is, that the name of astick or antigue, given to this
charatter, fhews that the people had fome traditional ideas of its
being borrewed from the aucient mimes, who gre thus deferibed
by Apuleius, ¢ Mim: éensunculo, fuligine faciers ohduii.” .
? %RBUR TON.
. ® If low, an agat wery wilely cut ;] But why an agat, if lo;‘v?
or
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If {peaking, why, a vane blown with all winds;
If filent, why, a blo¢k méved with nonc.
So turns the every man the wrong fldec out;
And never gives to truth and virtue, thit
Which fimplenefs and merit purchafeth.
Urf. Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commendable,
Hero. No; not to be fo odd, and from all {athions,
As Beattrice is, cannot be commendable :
But who dare tell her fo? If I fhould fpeak,
She’d mock me into air; O, fhe would laugh me
Out of myfelf, prefs fne to death with wit.
Thercfore lct Benedick, like cover’d fire,
Confume away in fighs, wafte inwardly :
It were a betrer death than die with mocks ;
“Which is as bad as dic with tickling.

For what likenefs between a Zttle man and an agat? The ancients,

indeed, ufed this ftone to cut upon ; but very exquifitely. I make

no queftion but the poet wrote ;

an aglet wery wilely cut :
An aglet was the tag of thofe dpoinrs, formerly fo much in fafhion.
‘Thefe tags were either of gold, filver, or brafs, according to the
quality of the wearer; and were commonly in the fhape of little
images ; or at leaft had a head cut at the extremity. The French
call them, arguillettes. Mezeray, [peaking of Henry I11d’% forrow
for the death of the princefs of Conti, fays, *¢—portant sieme fur les
aiguillettes des petites tetes deamort.”” And as a tal! man is betoie
compared to a lence ill-headed ; {0, by the fume figure, a Lizte man
is very aptly liken’d to an aglet ill-cut. WaRBURTON.

The old reading is, I believe, the true one. Filely cut does
not mean aukwargly worked by a tool into fhape, but grotefquely
veined by nature as it grew. To this circumftance, 1 fuppole,
Drayton alludes in his Mufes Elizium :

¢ With th’ agate, veryoft that is v
¢ Cut firangely in the quarry 3
o % As nature mneant to fhew in this

“ How fhg herfelf can vary,”
Pliny mentions that the fhapes of various beings are to be difs
covered in agates ; and Mr. Addifon lias very elegantly compared
Shakefpearc, who was botn with all the feeds of poétty, to the
agate in _the ring of Pyrrhus, which, as Pliny tells® us, had the
» figure of Apollo and the nine Mufés in the veins of it, produced
by the fpontaneous hand of nature, without any help trom arc.

STELVENS.

Vou. IL X U:
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L7/. Yet tell her of it; hear what the will fay;

Hero. No; rather I will go to Benedick,
And counfcl him to fight againft his paffion :
And, truly, I'll deviie fome honeft flanders
To ftain my coufin with ; One doth not know,
How much an ill word may empoifon liking.

Uif. O, do not do your coufin fuch a wrong.
She cannot be fo much without true judgment,
(Having, fo {wift and excellent a wit,
As fhe 1s priz’d to have) as to refufe
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedick,

Hero. He is the only man of Italy,
Always cxcepted my dear Claudio.

U3/. T pray you, be not angry with me, madam,
Speaking my fancy ; fignior Benedick,
For fhape, for bearing, #argument, and valour,
Goes foremoft in report through Italy.

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name.

Ur/. His excellence did earnir, cre he had it.—
When are you marry’d, madam ?

Hero. Why, cvery day ;—to-morrow : Come, go

. in,

T'll thew thee fome attires ; and hav o thy counfel,
Which is the beft to furnifh mc to-moriow.

Urf. 5 She’s lim’d, I warrant you; wehave caught

her, madam.

Hero. If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps:
Some Cupid kills with arrows, fome with traps.
\ [ Exeunt.

4 argumetemm—=] ‘This word feems here to fignify J fiow 2,
or, the powers of reafoning. Jonnsow. '

5 S1es imd, ] She 15 enfnared and entangled as a fpariow
with bovdlime.  Jounson.
So, in the Spar /b T1agedy :

S§ Which fweet conceits are Zin’d with fly deceits.”

"The folio 16adsmmmmm—She’s 10’7, STLEVEN',

.B( als
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Beatrice advancing.

Beat, ¢ What fire is in mine eays ? Can this be true ?
Stand I condemn’d for pride and fcorn {o much ?
Contempt, farewel! and maiden pride, adicu!
No glory lives behind the back of fuch.
And, Bencedick, love on, I will requite thee;
Taming my wild heart to thy Joving hand 7 ;
If thou doft love, my kindnefs fhall incite thee
To bind our loves up in a holy band :
For others fay, thou doft deferve ; and I
Believe it better than reportingly. [Exiz.

SCENE IL

Leonato’s Houfe.
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and Leonalo.

Pedro. 1 do but flay till your marriage be con-
fummate, and then go I toward Arragon.

Cland. Tl bring you thither, my lord, if you'll
vouchfafe me. ,

Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a foil in the
new glofs of your marriage®, as to thew a child his
new coat, and forbid him to wear it. I will only be
bold with Benedick for his company ; for, from the
crown of his head to the fole of his foot, he is all

S What fire is in mine ears? ——] Alluding to a proverbial fay-
g of the common people, that their ears burn, When others are
talking of them, ARBURTON.

1 Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand;] Thisimage is taken
from falconry. Shec had been churged with being as wild as bag-
gards of the rock; fhe therefore fays, that wild as her beart is, the
will rame it to the band. Jounson.

8 Nay, that would be as great a (0. in the nexv glofs of your mar-
riage, asto ftew a child his new coat, aud forbid Mm to wear it.]
So, in Roweo and Fuliet :

¢ Asis the night before fome feftival,
¢®To an impatient child, that hath new robes,
¢ And may not wear them,” STEEVENS.

' X 2 mirth;
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mirth; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid’s bow.
flring, and the little hangman dare not thoot at him ? ¢
he hath a heart as found as a bell, and his tongue
is the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, his tongue
fpeaks .

Bene. Gallants, T am not as I have been.

Leon. o fay I; methinks, you are fadder.

Claud. 1 hope, he be in love.

Pedro. Hang him, truant ; there’s no true drop
of blood in him, to be truly touch’d with love : if
he be fad, hewants moncy. :

Beie. 1 have the tooth-ach.

Pedro. Draw it.

FBene. Hang 1!

Clard. You muft hang it firft, and drav it after~’
wards.

Pedro. What? figh for the tooth-ach ?

Leon. Where is but a humour, or a worm ?

Bene. Well, Every one can mafter a grief, but he

that has it.
Claud. Yet fay I, heis in love.
Pedro. * There is no appearance of fancy in hiny,

unlefs it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes ;
as to be a Dutch man to-day ; a French man to-mor-

S the little bangman dare not fhoot at bim:] This charaQter of
Cupid came from the Arcadia of fir Philip Sidney :
¢« Millions of yeares this old drivell Cupid lives :
¢¢ While flill more wretch, more wicked he doth prove :
¢t Till now at length that Jove him office gives,
¢ (At Juno’s fuite who mnch did Argus love)
¢ In this our world a bangman for to be
¢ Of all thofe fooles that will have all they fee.”
B. ii.tch. 14, Farmux,
Y e—as a bell, and bis tongue is the dapper 5 &c.] N\ covert ule
lufion to the old proverb:
¢ Aa the fool thinketh
¢¢ 80 the bell clinketh.” STEEVENS. '
2 Theve is no appearance of fancy &&¢.] Here is a play upon the
word 7z icv, whic{;PShakefpg;re ui{:s for }aw as uwell aI; er /.Iv:mmzz, s
regpilie, OF qfedatien, JORNSON,

TOW 3



ABOUT NOTHING. 309

row ; or in the thape of two countries at oncc; as a
Gcnm'm from the waift downward, allflops?®; anda
Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet: Unlefs
he have a fancy to this feolery, as it appears hc hath,
he is no fool for fancy, as you would have it to ap-
pear he is.

Cland. If he be not in love with fome woman,
there is no believing old figns : he brufhes his hat o’
mornings : What thould that bode ?

Pedrp. Hath any man fecn him at the barber’s ?

Cland. No, but the barber’s man hath been feen
with him; and the old ornament of his check hath
already ftuff’d tennis-balls,

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by
the lofs of a beard.

Pcdro. Nay, he rubs hmfelf with eivet : Can you
{fmecll him out by that?

Clard. That’s as much as to fay, The fwect youth’s
in love.

Pedro. The greateft note of it, is his melancholy.

Cland. And when was he wont to wath his face ?

Ledro. Yea, or to paint himfelf ? for the which, I
hear what they fay of him.

Clund. Nay, but hlS jefting {pirit ; which is now
cicpt into a lute-ftring, “and now govern’d by flops.

Pedro. Indecd, that tells a heavy tale for him :
Conclude, conclude he is in love,

Clazd. Nay, but I know who lovcs him.

Pedro. That would 1 know too; I warrant, one
that knows him not. .

Cland. Yes, and his ill conditions; and, in defpight
of all, dies for him.

3 —all flops.] Slaps are loofe breeches. So in Romeo and Fulie: :
¢¢ ‘There’s a French falutation {or your Fremhﬁop »
Again, in Northvard Hoe, 1607 :
¢¢ St, Anthony’s fire light in your Spanifh /Zops.”
. STEEVENS,

X3 Pcdro.
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Pedro. She fhall be buried with her face upwards 4.
Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach.—Old
fignior

4 She fball be buried avith ber face upwards,] Thus the whole
fet of editions : but what is there any way particular in this 2
Are ot all men and women buried fo ¢ Sure, the poet means, in
oppofition to the general rule, and by way of diftin&tion, with
her heels upwards, or face downwards. 1 have chofen the firft
reading, becaufe 1 find it the expreflion in vogue in our author’s
time. TuEORALD.

"Fhis emendation, which appears to me very fpecious, is rejeét-
ed by Dr. Warburton. The meaning feems to be, that fhe who
a¢ted upon principles contrary to others, fhould be buried with
the fame contrariety.  Jounson.

Theobald’s conjecture may, however, be fupported by a paffage
in The Wild Goofe Chace of B, and Fletcher :

“ love cannot ftarve me;

¢ For if Idie o’th’ firtt fit, 1 am unhappy,

‘¢ And worthy to be duricd wvith my hecls up-vards.”
Dr. Johnfon’s cxplunation may likewife be counrcninced by a
paflage in an old black letter book, wirhout date, intitled, 4
nerye Foft of a Man that <vas called HowLEGLAs, &c. ¢ Tlow
Hoalrglay was buried.” ¢ Thus as Howleglas was deade, than
they brought him to be buryed. And as they would have put
the coftyn into the pyite wyth 11 cordes, the corde at the tete
brake, fo that the fote of the coffyn fell into the hotome of the
pyt, and the coffyn ftood bolt upryght in the middes of the grave.
“Then dcdired y* people that flode about the srave that tyme, to
let the coftyn to ftaude bolt upryght.  For in his lyfe tyme he was
a very marvelous mun &c. and fhall ‘be buryed as marvailouly ;
and in this mancr they left Hocvleglas, &c.”

Thar this book was once popular, may be inferr’d from Bex

Foufou’s frequent allufions to it. So, in his Paetafter :
¢ Wihat do you laugh, Owleglas #7

Again, in the Fortunate Ifles, a Mafque :

¢ am=What do you think of Oawviglas .

¢ Inftead of him ?’—And again, in the Sad Shegherd.
This hiftory was originally wrtten in Dutch. The hero is there
call’d Uyle-fpegel. - Under this title he is likewife introductd by
Ben Fouror in his Aichymifiy and the Mafgue und Paftoral al-
ready quo.ed.  Menage {peaks of Ulefpicgls 28 a man famous for
tromperies ingenienfrs 3 adds that his Life was tranflated into French,
and quotes the title-page of it. I have another copy publifhed
A Troves, W 1714, the title of which differs ffom that fet down
by Menage. ¢

I think Shakefpeare could hardly allude to a circumftance
mentioned by Pliny the Nataralift, “—thar che dead corps of a

man
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fignior, walk afide with me ; I have ftudied eight
or nine wife words to fpeak to you, which thefe
hobby-horfes muftsnot hear.

[ Exeunt Benedick and Leonato.

Pedro. For my life, to break with him about Bea-
trice.

Cland. *Tis even fo: Hero and Margaret have
Ly this time play’d their parts with Beatrice ; and
then the two bears will not bite one another, when
they meet.

Enter Don Fobn.

Soln. My lord and brother, God fave you.

Pedro. Good den, brother.

Fobn. If your leifurc ferv’d, I would fpeak with
ou.
’ Pedro. In private ?

Fobn. If it pleafe you :—yet count Claudio may
hear ; for what I would {peak of, concerns him.

Pedro. What’s the matter ?

Fobin. Means your lordfhip to be marry’d to-mor-
row ? [To Clando.

Pedro. You know, he docs.

Fobn. I know noe that, when he knows what I
know.

Claud. 1If there be any impediment, I pray you, dif-
cover it.

Fobn. You may think, I love you not; let that

man floteth upon the water with the face I!Il)t'.‘(l‘rn’. but contrary-
wjfeéwomen fwinme growclisg, &c.” Hedand’s Tianflation,
. 165.
P ’I'hsc paffage, indeed, may mean only—3S/¢ fball be buried in ber
lover’s arms. 8o in The Winter’s Tale.
¢ Flo, What? like a corfe ?
¢ Per. No, like a bank for love to liejand play on ;
¢« Noflike a corfe : ——or if,—=not to be bu i,
“ But quick and in my arms”®  STLIVLNS,
L

X 4 Anreas
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appear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now
will manifeft : For my brother, I think, he holds you
well ; and in dcarnefs of heart ath holp to effect
your enfuing marriage : furely, fuit ill fpent, and la-
bour ill-beftow’d !

Pedro. Why, what’s the matter ?

Fobn. I came hither to tell you, and circumftances
thorten’d, (for the hath been too long a talking of)
the lady is difloyal.

Claud. Who ? Hero?

Fokn. Lven the; Leonato’s Hero, your Hero,
every man’s Hero *.

Clard. Difloyal ? )

Fobn. The word is too good to paint out her
wickednefs; I could fay, fhe were worfe ; think
you of a worfe title, and I will fit her to it. Won-
der not till further warrant: go but with me to-
night, you fhall fee her chamber-window cnter’d ;
even the night before her wedding-day: if you
love her then, to-morrow wed her; but it would
better fit your honour to change your mind,

Cland. May this be o ?

Pedro. T will not think it.—

Fobn. If you dare not truft that you fee, confefs not
that you know : if you will follow me, I will fhew
you enough ; and when you have feen more, and
heard more, proceed accordingly.

Claud. If T {ee any thing to-night why I thould not
mairy her; to-morrow, in the congregation, where I
thould wed, ‘there will T thame her,

Pedro. And, as I wooed for thee to obtain her,
I will join with thee to difgrace her. ,

Jokn. T will difparage her no farther, till you are

$ Leenato’s Hero, your Hero, every man’s Hero.] Dryden has
traniplanted this farcafm into his 4/ for Love: '
¢ Your Cleopatra; Dolubella’s Cleopatra; every man’s Cleo-

patm.” STLEVENS,
) my
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my witnefles : bear it coldly but till midnight, and
let the iffue fhew itfelf.
Pedro. O day untowardly turncd !
Clavd. O mifchief ftrangely thwarting !
Fobn. O plague right well prevented !
So you will fay, when you have feen the fequel.
[ Exeunt.

SCENZL IIIL
The Street.

Enter Dogberry and Verges, with the Watch.

Dogb. Arc you good men and true?

Verg. Yea, or elfe it were pity but they fhould
fuffer falvation, body and foul.

Dogh. Nay, that were a punithment too good for
them, if they fhould have any allegiance in them,
being chofen for the prince’s watch.

Perg. Well, give them their charge °, neighbour
Dogberry.

Dogb. Firft, who think you the moft defartlefs man
to he conftable ?

*1 Warch. Hugh Oatcake, fir, or George Seacoal ;
for they can write and read.

Daogh. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : God hath
blefs’d you with a good name : to be a well-favour’d
man is the gift of fortune; but to write and read
comces by nature.

2 Watch. Both which, mafter conftable, ——

Dogb. You have; 1 knew it would be your an-

[

& Well, give themytheir charge,] To charge his fellows, feems to
bave been the regular part of the duty of the conitable of the
Watch.  So, in A New Trick to chear the Dewily 1639: ¢+« My
watch 1s fet—charge gimen—and all at peace.”  Again, in The
Wsfictiate Countefy by (i\/Iarﬁon, 1603 : ‘¢ Come on, my hearts ;
wc are the city’s fecurity—F1l give you your charge.” MaLoNE.

fwer.



314 MUCH ADO
fwer. Well, for your favour, fir, wh {y give God
0

thanks, and make no boaft of it; and for your writ-
ing and reading, let that appear when there is 7 no
need of fuch vanity. You arc thought here to be
the moft fenfelefs and fit man for the conftable of
the watch; therefore bear you the lanthorn : This
is your charge; you fhall comprchend all vagroim
men ; you arc to bid any man ftand, in the princc’s
name.

2 Watch. How if he will not ftand ?

Dogb. Why then, take no note of him, but let him

o3 and prefently call the reft of the watch together,

and thank God you are rid of a knave.

Verg. If he will not ftand when he is bidden, heis
none of the prince’s fubjetts.

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none
but the prince’s fubje&ls :—You fhall aifo make
no noife in the ftreets ; for, for the watch to babble
and talk, is moft tolerable and not to be endur’d.

2 Watch, We will rather flecp than talk ; we know
what belongs to a watch,

Dogh. W hy you fpcak like an ancient and moft
quict “watchman; for I cannot fic how fleepihg
Jhould offend : only, have a care that your bills be not
flolen ® :—=Well, you are to call at all the ale-houfcs,
and bid them that arc drunk get them to bed.

2 Watch,

7 w0 need of frch vanity.] Dogbeiry is only abfurd, not abfolutcly

out ot his fenies.  We thould read therefore, more aecd.
WarrurTon,

I belicve the blunder was intended, and therefore am not will-
ing to admit the propoicd emendation. '

Both tae 4to 1600, and the furfk folio, concur in this reading.

SvLEVENS.

& ills be gz folen 1} A bl 3s fhill carried by the watchmen v
Litchfield.” ‘It was the old weapon of the Englifa infantry, which,
fays T emple, cuwr the /. soft ghaftly and deplor uble 'wom.d.r. It may*
be called jicurs fileata. JoRNSON.

Thele
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2 Watch. How if they will net ?

Dogh. Why then, let them alone till they are
fober; if they make you not then the better anfwer,
you may fay, they are not the men you took them
for.

2 Watch., Well fir.

Dogt. 1f you mect a thief, you may fufpet him, by
virtue of your office, to be no true man ; and, forfuch
kind of men, the lefs you meddle or make with them,
why, the more is for your honefty.

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thicf, fhall we not
lay hands on him ?

Dogh. Truly, by your office you may; but, I
think, they that touch pitch will be defil’d : the moft
peaccable way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to
let him fhew himfelf what he is, and ftcal out of
your company.

Ferg. You have always been call’d a merciful
man, pargner.

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my
will; much more a man who hath any honefty in
him.

Verg. 91f you hear a child cry in the night, you
muft call to the nurfe, and bid her ftill it.

2 Watch. How if the nurfe be afleep, and will not
hear us ?

Dogb. Why then, depart in peace, and let the child

‘wake

Thefe weapons are mentioned in Glapthorne’s 775t in a Con-
Slable, 1639:
¢¢ e _Well faid, neighbours ;
¢ You’re chatting wifcly o’er your &://s and lanthorns, .
¢ As btcomes watchmen of difcretion,”
Again, the fame play :
¢ —.——fit ftill, and keep
¢ Your rufty 4:/ls from bloodfhed.
Again, in Arden of Feverfbam, 1592 :
“ ~—— the watch
& Are coming towr’d our houfe with glaives and 5i/s.”

‘Tha
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wake her with crying : for the ewe that will not hear
her lamb when it baes, will never anfwer a calf when
he bleats.

Verg.

The following are examples of ancient bills,

STeEVENS,
® If you hear a child cry, &c.] Tt is not impnflible but that part
of this fcene was intended as a burlefque on The Statutes of the
Streets, imprinted by Wolfe, in 1595. " Among thefe I find the
following : ‘
22. * No man fhall blowe any horne in the night, within this
cittie, or whiftle after the houre of nyne of the clock in .he
night, under paine of imprifonment. ‘
23. “ No man fhall ufe to goe with vifoures, or difguifed by
night, under like pain of imprifonment.
24. Mad'e that night-walkers, and evifdroppers, like punifh-
ment. . [ .
25. * No hammar-mun, as a fmith, a ptwierer, a founder,

and all artificers making great found, fhall ot worke after the
+ houre of nyne at the night, &c.”

¢ 30, No
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Verg. *Tis very true, -

Dogb. This is the end of thecharge. You, confta-
ble; are to prefent the prince’s own perfon ; if you
mect the prince in the night, you may ftay hiwn.

Verg. Nay, by'rlady, that, Ithink, hecannot.

Dogb. Five fhillings to one on’t, with any man that
knows the ftatues, he may ftay him : marry, not with-
out the prince be willing : for, indeed, the watch
ought to offend no man ; and it is an offence to ftay
a man againft his will.

Verg. By’rlady, I think, it be fo.

Dogh. Ha, ha, ha! Well, mafters, good night :
an there be any matter of weight chances, callup me:
keep your fellows’ counfels and your own, and geod
night.—Come, ncighbour.

2 Watch. Well, mafters, we hear our charge : letus
go fit herc upon the church-bench till two, and then
all to bed.

Dogb. Onc word more, honeft neighbours : I pray
you, watch about fignior Leonato’s door; for the
wedding being there to-morrow, there is a great coil
to night: Adieu, bevigilant, I befeech you.

[ Exeunt Dogberry and Verges,

Enter Borachio and Conrade.

Bora. What! Conrade,—

Watch. Peace, flir not. [ Afide.
Bora. Conrade, 1 fay !

Conr. Here, man, I amat thy elbow.

30. ¢ No man fhall, after the houre of nyne at night, keepe
any®rule, whercby any fuch fuddaine out-cry be made in the fill
of the night, as making any afiray, or beating his wyfe, or fer-
vant, or {inging, or revyling in his houfe, to the difturbaunce of
his ncighbours, under payne of iiis. iiii d. &c. &c.”

Ben Jonfon, however, appears to have ridiculed this fcene in
the Indution tos his Bartholomew-Fair : b

¢ And then a fubftantial watch to have ftole in upon ’em, and
taken them away with wifflaking avords, as the fafhion is in the
ftage praltice.,”  S1eEVENS.

Bora.
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Bora. Mafs, and my elbow itch’d ; Ithought, there
would a fcab follow ? .

Conr. 1will owe thee an anfwer for that ; and now
forward with thy tale.

Bora. Stand thee clofe then under this pent-houfe,
for it drizzles rain; and Iwill, like a true drunkard,
utter all to thee.

Watch. [ Afide.] Some treafon, mafters; yet ftand
clofe.

Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don
John a thoufand ducats.

Conr. Is it poffible that any villainy fhould befo dear ?

Bora. Thou thould'ft rather afk, if it were poflible
* any villainy thould be forich : for when rich villains
have need of poor ones, poor ones may make what
price they will.

Conr. 1 wonder at it,

Bora. That fhews, * thou art unconfirm’d : Thou
knoweft, thatthe fathion of a doublet, or a hat, ora
cloak, is nothing to a man.

Conr. Yes, it is apparel.

Bora. 1 mean, the fathion.

Conr. Yes, the fafhion is the fathion.

Bora. Tuth! I may aswellday, the{ool’s the fool.
But {ee’ft thou not, what a deformed thief this fathion
is?

Watch. Tknow that Deformed ; hc has been a vile
thief thefe feven year 5 he goes up and down like a
gentleman : I remember his name.

Bora. Didft thou not hear fome body ?

Conr. No; ’twas the vane on the houfe, .

Bora. Sceft thou not, I fay, what a deformed
thief this fathion is ? how giddily he turns about all
the hot bloods, between fourteen and five and thirty ?

any vmz:ln} Jhonld be fo rvich ;] The fenfe abfolutely requir
us to read, @ Mleine \WARL RTON.
The old reading may ftand. StEEvENS, i

* thon art wncosfirm’d ] e, anpradtifed in ‘he ways of the
worlde Wiarivsaos,

ifome-
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fometime, fathioning them like Pharach’s foldiers in
the reechy * painting; fometime, like god Bel’s
pricfts in the old church window ; 4 fomctime, like
the thaven Hercules in the $ fmir¢h’d worm-eaten
tapeftry, where his cod-picce feems as mafly as his
club ?

Conr. All this I fee; and fce, that the fathion
wears out more apparel than the man: But art not

3 —reechy painting ;] is painting flain’d by fmoke. So, in

Hans Beer Pot’s Inwifible Comedy, 1618 :

¢ he look’d fo recchily

¢«¢ Like bacon hanging on the chimney’s roof.”
from Recan, Anglo-Saxon, to reck, fumare. STLEVENS.

+ fometimey like the fbaven Hercules &c.] By the fhaven Iler-
cudes is meant Sampfon, the ufuval fubje® of old tapefiry. In this
1idicule on the fathion, the poet has not unartfully given a ttroke
at the barbarous workmanthip of the common tnpeﬁry hangings,
then fo much in ufe.  The fame kind of raillery Ceivantes has
employed on the like occafion, when he brings his knight and
fquire to an inn, where they found the fiery ot Dido and Alneas
reprefented in bad tapeftry. On Sancho’s fecing the tears fall
from the eyes ot the forfuken queen as big as walnuts, he hopes
that when their atchicvements became the general fubject for thefe
fuits of works, that fortune will fead them a better artift.—Whar
authc.ifed the poet to give this name to Samfon was the folly of
certain Chriflian mythologifls, who pretend that the Grecian Her -
cules wis the Jewifh Samdon.  The retenuc of our avthor is w be
commended : The fober audience of that time v ould " we been
oftended wirh the mention of a venerable name on fo light an oc-
fion. Shakefpeare is indeed fometimes licentions in thefe matters @
But to do him juftice, he generally fcems to have a fenfe of veli-
gion, and to be under its influce.  What Pedro fays of Bene-
dick, in this comedy, may be wcll enough applicd w him, 7/e
man doth fear God, howscver it fecms not 1o be ta¥im by jome largz»
Jefts be awull make.  \WanpurTON,

oI believe that Shukefpearc knew nothing of thefe Chriftian my -
thologifts, and by the flramen Hercndes meant only Heicudes avhen
Shaved to make bim look like ¢ wveman, while he remained in the
fervice of Omphale, his Lydian miftrefs.  Had #e fhaven Ho -
cules been mcant to reprefent Sainfon, he would probably have teen
equipped with a jatw-bone inficad of a c/ub.  Straanns.

5 -fimrch’d] Smirch’d is foiled, obfcured. So, in s yox
Like Ity alt L. fc.iii :

¢ And with a kind of umber fiired my face,” STERVENS,

thoue
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thou thyfelf giddy with the fathion too, that thou
haft thifted out of thy tale into telling me of the
fathion ?

Bora. Not {o neither : but know, that I have to-
night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero’s gentlewo-
man, by the name of Hcro; fhe leans me out at
her miftrefs’s chamber-window, bids me a thoufand
times good night—I tell this tale vilely :—I fhould
firft tell thee, how the prince, Claudio, and my
mafter, planted and placed, and pofiefled by my
matfter Don John, faw afar off in the orchard this
amiable encounter.

Conr. And thought they, Margaret was Hero ?

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio;
but the devil my mafter knew fhe was Margaret ;
and partly by his oaths, which firft poffefs’d them,
partly by the dark night, which did deceive them,
but chiefly by my villainy, which did‘ confirm any
flander that Don John had made, away went Clao-
dio enraged ; fwore he would mect her, as hewas ap-
pointed, next morning at the temple, and th.re, be-
forc the whole congregation, fhame her with what he
faw o’er night, and fend her home again without a
hufband.

1 Watch. We charge you in the prince’s name,
ftand.

2 Waich. Call up the right mafter conftable :
We have here recovered the moft dangerous piece
of lechery that ever was known in the common-
wealth. .

1 Watch. And one Deformed is onc of them; I
know him, he wears a 1ock °.

Conr. Mafters, mafters’,—— ¢

2 Watch.

§ e—wmcvears a locl.] So in the Return from Paruaffus, 16001 °

¢ §4¢ whofe thin fire dwells in a {fmoky roofe,
¢ Muft take tob: :co, and mufl qvear a lock.”
Sce Dr. Warbuiton’s Note, act V. fc. . Srrivene.
? Conr. Maflers, maflers, &c.] In former copies :
Conr,

3



¥

ABOUT NOTHING. g

2 Watch, You'll be made bring Deformed forth, I
warrant you. |

Conr. Mafters,—

1 Warch. Never fpeak ; we charge you, let us obey
you to go with us.

Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commodity,
being taken up of thefe mens bills.

Conr. A commodity in queftion, I warrant you.
Come, we’ll obey you. [ Exetat.

SCENE IV.
An Apartment in Leonato’s Houfe.

Enter Hero, Margaret, and Usrfula.

Hero. Good Urfula, wake my coufin Beatrice, and

defire her to rife.
Urf. Twill, lady.

Heroo And bid her come hither.

Urfe Well. [ Exit Urfula.

Marg. Troth, I think, your other ® rabato were
better.

Hero.

Conr, Maflers,~ .

2 Watch. You’ll be made dring Deformed forth, I varrart vern.

Conr. Maflers, nevnr fpraky e charge you, It ws olev you 1o

g0 qvith us.

The regulation which T have made in this laft fpeech, though
againit the authority of all the printed copics, 1 flatter myfeli,
carries its proof with it. Conrade and Boraclio are not defigned
to talk abfurd nonfenfe. It is evident therctore, ghat Conrade is
attempting his own jullification ; but is interrupted in it by the
impertinence of the men in office.  Tnrosann.

rabate] A ncckband; a ruff.  Rabat, French. Hanmer.

Rabato, an ornament for the neck, a collar-bund or kind of
ruff. Fr. Rabur. Menage fuith it comes trom radattre to put
back, becaufe it was at fuit nothing but the collar of the fhirt or

ift turn’d back towards the thoulders. Hawkinsy

This article of drefs is frequently mentioned f\y our ancient
comic writers. ‘

So, in Edery Womarn in ber Humeonr, 1609 :~———** The tere,
the rabato, the loofe-bodied gown, éwc.”

Vor, II. Y Aguin,
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Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, I’ll wear this.

Marg. By my troth, it’s not fo good ; and I war»
rant, your coufin will fay fo.

" Hero. My coufin’s a fool, and thou art another ;
T’ll wear none but this.

Marg. 1like the new tire within excellently, if the
hair were a thought browner ; and your gown’s a méit
rare fathion, i'faith. I faw the durchefs of Milan’s
gown, that they praifc fo.

Hero. O, that excceds, they fay.

Marg. By my troth, it’s but a night-gown in rc-
{fpcc of yours : Cloth of gold, and cuts, and lac'd
with filver ; fct with pearls, down fleeves, fide fleeves,
and fkirts round, underborne with a blueith tinfel :
but for a fine; quaint, graceful, and excellent fathion,
yours is worth ten on’t.

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is
exceeding heavy !

Marg. *Twill be heavier foon, by the weight of a
man.

Hero. Fie upon thee! art not atham’d ?

Marg. Of what, lady? of {peaking honour-
ably ? Is not marriage honourable in a beggar ? Is
not your lord honourable without marriage? 1

Again, in the comedy of Law Tricks, 8c. 1608 :

¢¢ Broke broad jefts upon her narrow heel,

¢¢ Pok’d her rabatos, and furvay’d her feel.”
Again, in Decker’s Satiromaflix, 1602 :—* He would perfuadé
me that love was a rabato, and his reafon was, that a rabato was
worn out with pinning, &c.”

Again, in Decker’s Untrufing the Humourous Poet : * What a
miferable thing it is to be a noble bride ! There’s fuch delays in
rifing, in fitting gowns, in pinning rcdatoes, in poaking, &c.”
Again, in Decker’s Guls Hornbook, 1609 :

¢« —your ftiff-necked redatoes (that have more arches for prid
to yow undeg, than can ftand under five London-bridges) duré\
not then, &c.”

The fecond and laft of thefe paflages will likewife ferve for an «
additional explanation of the poking-ficks of fieel, mentioned by

* Autolycus in the Winter’s Tale, STEEVENS,

think
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think you would have me fay, faving your reve-
rence,—a hyfband: an bad thinking do not wreft
true fpeaking, I'll offend no body : Isthere any harin
in—the beavier for a bufband ¢ None, I think, an it
be the right hufband, and the right wife ; otherwife,
’tis light, and not heavy : Afk my lady Beatrice elfe,
h¥re ﬁle comes.
Eiuter Beatrice,

Hero. Good morrow, coz.

Bgit. Good morrow, fweet Hero.

Hg;o. Why, how now ! do you fpeak in the fick
tune ?

Beat. 1am out of all other tune, methinks.
Marg. Clap us into ® Light o’ love; that goes

9 Light o love;] A tune fo called, which has been already
mentioned by our authour. Jornsow.

This tune is mentinned in Beaumont and Fletcher’s Tavo No-
ble Kinfmen. The gaoler’s daughter, fpeaking of a horfe, fays:
¢¢ He gallops to the tune of Light o’ love.”

It is mentioned again in the Tavo Gentlemen of Ferona :
¢¢ Beft fing it to the tune of Light o’ love.”
And in the Nedle Gentleman of Beaumont and Fletcher.
STEEVLNS.
Light 0’ love,] This is the name of an old dance tune which
has occur’d already in the 7ave Gentlemen of Fesona. 1 haic
lutely recovered it trom an ancient MS, and it is as follows.
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‘without a burden ; do you fing it, and T’ll dance
it.

Beat. Yea, Light @ love, with your heels '—then if
your hufband have ftables enough, you'll look he
thall lack no* barns.

Marg. O illegitimate conftruction ! I fcorn that
with my hecls. ~

Beat. *Tis almoft five o’clock, coufin; ’tis time
youwere ready. By my troth, I am exceeding ill : —
hey ho'!

Marg. For a hawk, ahorfe, or a hufband ? ,

Bear. * For the letter that begins them all, .

Marg. Well, an you be not * turn’d Turk, there's
no more failing by the ftar.

Beat. What means the tool, trow ? .

Marg. Nothing I'; but God fend every onc their
heart’s defire !

* a0 harns.] A quibble between Jarns, repofitories of corn, and
bairns, the old word for children. Jon~sown, i
So, in the Hinter’s Tale: ¢ Mercy on us, a Zarv! a very
pretey barn !”  S1LEVENS,
2 Jior the letter that begns them ally H.] This is a poor jeft,
fomnewhat obfcured, and not worth the trouble ot elucidation.
Margaret atks Beatrice for what the cries, Ay bo; Beatrice an-
fwers, tor an H, that is, for an ache or pain.  Jounson.
Heywaod, among his Epigrams, publithed in 1652, has one on
the lerrer H.
H 1s worft among letters in the crofs-row ;
For if thou find him either in thine elbow,
In thine arm, or leg, in any degree ;
In thine head, or teeth, or toe, or knee;
Into what place foeves 11 may pike him,
Wherever thou find acbe thou fhalt not Like him,”
. StiEvess.
3 turn’d Turd,} 1. e. taken captive by love, and turned a reqe-
gado fo his religiv.,  WaRnurTON. '
This interpretution is fomewhat far-fetched, yet, perhaps, it is
right. fongeon. \

Huinlet wies the fame expreflion, and talks of his fortune’s turn-°,
ing Turk.  To turn Turk was a common phrafe for a change of |

condition or opinicn. So, in The Hougft hore,* by Decker,
1616: )
“ If you turn Turk again, &c.” GTEEVENS.

Hero.

)
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Hero. Thefe gloves the count fent me, they are an
excellent perfume.

Beat. T am ftuff’d, coufin, I cannot fmell.

Marg. A maid, and ftuff’d ! there’s goodly catching
of cold.

Beat. O, Godhelp me! God help me! how long
Ieve you profefs d apprehenfion ?

Marg. Ever finceyou left it; Doth not my wit be-
come me rarely ?

Beat. It is not feen enough, you thould wear it in
}ou&cap.—By my troth, I am fick.

arg. Get you fome of this diftill’d Carduus Be-
nedius, and lay it to your heart; it is the only
thing for a qualm.

Hero. There thou prick’ft her with a thittle,

Beat. Benedi¢tus! why Benedidtus ? vou have
4+ fome moral in this Benedictus.

Murg. Moral? no by my troth, T have no moral
mcaning ; I meant, plain holy-thiftle. You may
think, perchance, that Ithink you are inlove: nay,
by’r- ladv I am not fuch a fool to think what T lift;
nor I hﬂ not to think what I can; nor, indeed, I
cannot think, if I "'ovld think my heart out o " think-
ing, that you arc ih love, or that vou will be in
lov ¢, or that you can be in lovc :yet Benedick was
ﬁ.ch another, and now is he become a man : he fwore
he would never marry 3 and yet now, in defpight of

v fome moral] That is, fome fecret meaning, like the moral of
a fable. Iou\ SON,

A moral is the fame as a moral’ty, one of the earlieft hinds of
ofr dramatic performances,  Su, in Greenc's Groatfworth  of
Wit, 1621: =1t was I that penned the Moral of Man'’s ¥,
the D.alogue of Dives, &c.”

e The people make ro cﬁxmatmn

¢ Of morals, teaching education.”
A player, onethis occafion, is the fpeaker, and *thefe per form-
ances were full of double meanings and conceits.  Aguin, in
Decker’s @uls Hornbook, 1609 : ¢ —bee it paftoral or comedy,
morel of tragedy.—" Sreevess, ’

Y 2 ’ his
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his heart, *he eats his meat without grudging : and

how you may be converted, I know not; but, me-

thinks, you look with your eyes as other women do.
Beat. W hat pace is this that thy tongue keeps ?
Marg. Not a falfe gallop.

Re-enter Urfula,

Ur/. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the cou‘gt,
fignior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants of
the town, are come to fetch you to church.

Hero. Help to drefs me, good coz, good Meg,
good Urfula, [ EY-eunt.

SCENE V.
Asiother Apartment in Leoinato’s Hou,>.
Enter Leonato, with Dogberry and Verg. s.

Leon. What would you with me, honeft ncigh-
bour ?

Dogh. Marry, fir, I would have fome confidence
with you, that dccerns you nearly.

Leon. Brief, 1 pray you; for you fue, "tis a bufy
time with me.

Dogb. Marrv, this it is, fire

Verg. Ycs, intruth it is, fir.

Leen. What is it, my good fri=nds ?

Dogb. Goodman Verges, fir, {peaks a litile of
the matter: an old man, fir, and kis wits are not
fo blunt, as, God help, I would defirc they were ;
but, in faith, honcft, as the fkin between his brows®.

5 he cats his meat avithout grudyizg ;] 1 do not fee how thiyis a
proof of Benedick’s change of mind. It wodld afford more proof
of amuroufnels to fay, he eats not his meat awithout grudging ; but
itis impoflible to fix the meaning of proverbial expreflions : per-
haps, to car meat without grudging, was the fame as, to do as othel;
do, and theMacaning is, be is contcut to live by carng like other mor
talsy and will be contenty cerwithfianding bis boafls, like other mor-
tal y to have @ wifr, /}oansov. .

S w——bhonefl as the fhin between bis brows.] This is a prover-
bial expreflion. Sirevens.

Verg.
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Verg. Yes, I thank God, 7 I am as honeft as any
man living, that is an old man, and no honefter
than I.

Dogbh. Comparifons are odorous : palabras ®, neigh-
bour Verges.

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious,

o Dogh. It pleafes your worfhip to fay fo, but we are
the poor duke’s officers ; ,but, truly, for mine own
part, if I were as tedious as a king, I could find in
my heart to beftow it all of your worthip.

ieoﬂ. All thy tedioufnefs on me ! ha!

ogh, Yea, and ’twere a thoufand times more
than ’tis : for I hear as good cxclamation on your
worthip, as of any man in the city ; and though I be
but a poor man, 1 am glad to hear it,

Verg. And fo am L.

Leon. 1 would fain know what you have ta fay.

Verg. Marry, fir, our watch to-night, cxcepting
your worthip’s prefence, hath ta’en a couple of as ar-
rant knaves as any in Meffina.

Dogb. A good old man, fir; he will be talking ;
as they fay, When theage is in, the wit is out 3 God
Lelp us !itis a world to fee ! *—Well faid, i’faith,

7 I ant as howe/? as any man lizing, that is an old maity and no ho-
agfler than 1] There is much humour, and extreme goed f{enfe
under the covering of this blundering expreffion. It 15 afly in-
finuation that length of years, and the being much backnicd in the
svays of men, as Shakefpeare exprefles ie, take off the glofs of vir-
tue, and bring much defilement on the manners.  For, as a great
wit fays, Yourd is the feafon of virtue : corvuption? groe avith vears,
and I belicve the oldeft vogre in agland is the greatefl.

’ WARBURTON.

Much of this i true, but I belicve Shakefpeare did not intend
to beftow all this refleftion on the fpeaker, fouvsox.

8 — palabras 8o, in the Taming the 8'rew, the Tinker
fays, pocas pallabras, i.e. few words. A {crap of Spanith, which
might once hgve been current among the vulgar. wSTEEVENS.

* It is a world to fee!] i.e. it is wondertul to fee. So, in A
Jor Mongy an old morality, 1594 : *“ Itis a cvor Id to fee how greedy
they be of money.” The fame phrafe often occurs, with the
fame meaning, ip Holinfhed. StrEvENS,

7

Y 4 ncigh-
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neighbour Verges :—well, God’s a good man % an
two men ride of a horfe, one muft ride hehind * :—
An honett foul, i’faith, fir; by my tvoth he is, as
ever broke bread: but, God is to be worthipp’d ; «
All men are not alike; alas good ncighbour!

Leon. Indeed, ncighbour, he comes too fhort of
you. -

Dogh. Gifts, that God gives.

Leon. 1 muft leave you.

Dogh. One word, fir: our watch have, indeed,
comprchended two afpicious perfons, and we wjpuld
have them this morning examin’d before your wor-
thip.

Leon. Take their examination vourfelf, and bring
it me; I am now in great hafte, as may appear unto
you.

Dagh. Tt thall be fuffigance.

Leorn. Drink fome wine ere you go: fare you
well.

Euter a Meffiger.

M. My lord, they fluy for you to give your
daughter to her hufband. ¢

9 —avel, God's 2 good man ;] So, in the old Morality or In-

terlude of Lzfly Fuzentus, 1561 :

¢ e wyl fay, that God is a good Hlan,

¢t He can make him no better, and fay the befl he can.”
Again, in 4 may Gefie of Robyn Hoode, bl 1. no date :

¢ For God is hold @ right wvife man,

¢« And fo 1s his dame, &c.”” StELVENS. .

* an two men vide &c.] 'This is not out of, place, or without
meaning, Dogberry, in his vanity of fuperiour parts, apologizing
for his neighbour, obferves, that of" r2ve men on ar horfey one muft
ride bebind,  The firf? place of rank or underftanding can belon
but to one, apd that huppy exe ought not to defpnfe his inferiourx

*  Jounson.

Shakefpeare might have caught this idea from the common feal

ef the Knights Templars; the device of which wa$ fwo riding

¢ upon one borfe.  An engraving of the feal is preferved at the end
« of Matt. Paris Hift, Ang, 1640, STEEVER.,
’ . Leon.
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Leon. 1will wait upon them ; Iam ready.
o [£Exit Leonato,
Dogb. Go, good partner, go, get you to Francis
~Seacoal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the
jail; we are now to examination thefe men.
Verg. And we muft do it wifely,

“Yogh. We will fpare for no wit, I warrant you ;
here’s that [rouching bis forebead] fhall drive fome of
them to a non-com: only get the learned writer to
fet down our excommunication, and meet me at the

jail. | [ Exeynt.

ACT IV. SCENE 1L

A Chyrch,

Eiter Don Pedro, Don Fobn, Leonato, Friar, Claudio,
Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice.

Leon. Come, friar Francis, be brief ; only to the
plain form of marriage, and you thall recount their
particular dutics afterwards. _

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry this
lady ?

Cland. No.

Leon. 'To be marry’d to her, friar ; you come to
marry her. .

Friar Lady, vou come hither to be marry’d to this
cofint ?

Here. Ido. *

. Iriar. If cither of you know any inward impedi-
fnent why you thould not be conjoined, I charge you,
on your foulsy to utter it. i

Claxd. Know you any, Hero?

Hero. Nonc, my lord.

. Friar. Xnow vouany, count ?
Leon. [ dare make his anfwer, noneg

Leon,
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Cland, O what men dare do! what men may do !
what
Men daily do! not knowing what they do !
Bene. How now ! Interjections ? Why, then * fome
be of laughing, as, ha! ha! he! «
Claud. Stand thee by, friar :—Father, by your leavc ;
Will you with free and unconftrained foul
Give me this maid your daughter ?,
Lean. As freely, fon, as God did give her me.
Clawd. And what have I to give you back, whofe
worth
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? p
Pedro. Nothing, unlefs you render her again.
Cland, Sweet prince, you learn me noble thankfut-
nefs.—
There, Leonato, take her back again;
Give not this rotten orange to your friend ;
She’s but the fign and femblance of her honour :—
Behold, how like a maid fhe bluthes here :
O, what authority and thew of truth
Can cunning fin cover itfelf withal }
Comes not that blood, as modeft evidence,
To witnefs fimple virtue ? Would you not {wear,
All you that fce her, that the.were a maid,
By thefe exterior thews ? But fhe is none :
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed ? :
Hecr blufh is guiltinefs, not modefty.
Leon. What do you mean, my lord ?
Claud. Not to be marry’d, not knit my foul
To an approved wanton.
Leon. Dear my lord,

If vou in your own proof 4 . :
£y y P ? Have

2 fome be of laughing,] This is a quotation from the Aeccidenge.
_]OHNSON.R
? ~——Inxurious bed ;] Thatis, lafcivires.  Luxury is t

confeflor’s term for unlawful pleafures of the ivx. Jounson.
€o, in K. Lear: '
¢ Tao’t, Iurury, pell-mell, for I lack foldiers.”
: STEEVENS.
4 Decr my londs if youin sour ewon pro..,} I am furpriz’d the
R poetical
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Have vanquifh’d the refiftance of her youth,
And made defeat of her virginity ,——
Claud, 1 know what you would fay; If I have
known her,
You’ll fay, the did embrace me as a hufband,
And fo extenuate the forchand fin; :
Np, Lconato,
I never tempted her with word too large 5;
But, as a brother to his fifter, thew’d
Bafﬁful fincerity and comely love.
{iro. And feem’d I ever otherwife to you ?
ud. Oll:st on thy feeming ! I will write againft
it

et

poetical editors did not obferve the lamenefs of this verfe. It evi-
dently wants a fyllable in the laft foot, which I have reflored by a
word, which, I prefume, the firft editors might hefitate at ; though
it isa very proper one, and a word elfewhere ufed by our author.
Befides, 1n the paffage under éxamination, this word comes in al.
moi‘} neceffarily, as Claudio had faid in the line immediately pre-
ceeding : J
e Not knit my foul to an approved wanton. THEOBALD,
I wonder Mr. Theobald’s change of prosf into approof, has
been {o cafily adopted by the later editors.” His argument for the
change, drawn from the lamenefs of the werfe, has no foundation.
The lines, according to the reading of the old copies, may be
thus diftributed :
Cland. Not to be married, not £ knit my foul
To an approved wanton.
Leon. Dear my lord,
If you, in your own proof,
Have vanquifh’d the refiftance of her youth, &c.
T your own proof may fignify in _your own trialeof her.
: TYRWHITT.
(ﬂI have followed Mr. Tyrwhitt's regulation, which is undoubt-
edly right.  StTEEyENS.
5 ——avord too large ;] So he ufes large jeffs in this play,
for licentious, not referained swthin due bounds. fOHNsoN.
PN I avill write againft it:] What? a libel ; nonfenfe.
s We fhould read :
——2_ I quill rate againff it :
i. e. rail or revile. WarsurToN.
As to fubfiribe to any thing is to allew it, fo to avrite azainft is
to difallovs or deny.  Jouwson, *

You
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You feem to me as Dian in her orb;
As chafte as is the bud 7ere it be blown ;
But you are more intemperate in your blood
Than Venus, or thofe pamper’d animals
That rage in favage fenfuality.
Hero. Is my lord well, that he doth fpeak fo wide ?
Leon. Sweet prince, why {peak not you ? -
Pedro. What thould I fpeak ?
I ftand difhonour’d, that have gone about
To link my dcar friend to a common ftale.
Leon. Are thefe things fpoken, or do I butdgram ?
Fobn. Sir, they arc fpoken, and thefe thin@s arc
truc.
Beue. This looks not like a nuptial.
Hero. True, O God!
Claud. l.eonato, ftand I here?
Is this the prince ? Is this the prince’s brother ?
Is this face Hero’s ? Are our eyes our own ?
Lcon. All this is fo; But what of this, my lord?
Claud. 1.et me but move onc queftion to your
daughter ;
Aud, Dby that fatherly and kindly power ®
That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly.
Lecon. 1 charge thee do fo, as thou art my child.
Hero. O God defend me ! how I am befet !—
Vi'hat kind of catechizing call you this ?
Cliud. To make you anfwer tr uly to your naine.
Hero. Is it'not Hero? Who can blot that name
With any juft reproach ?
Clared Marry, that can Hero;
Flero itfelf can blot out Hero’s virtue.
W hat man was he talk’d with you yefternight
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one ?

Now, if you arc a m'ud anfwer to this. A

]

)
LY
] Before the air has tatted

7 ~chafe as the bud
its fweetnefs. Jouxsen.
8 e Zindly puaver] That s, natural poiocr, Iiuul is naru e,
Jouxson.

Heio,
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Hero. 1 talk’d with no man at that hour, my lord.
Pedro, Why, then you are no maiden.—Lconato,
I am forry, you muft hear ; Upon mine honour,
Myfelf, my brother, and this grieved count,
* Did fee her, hear her, at that hour laft night,
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ;
Who hath, indecd, moft like a liberal villain 9,
Confefs’d the vile encounters they have had
A thgufand times in fecret.
Fobn® Fie, fic! they are
Not o be nam’d, my lord, not to be {poke of ;
Thefe is not chaitity enough in language,
Without offence, to urter them: Thus, pretty lady,
I am forry for thy much mifgovernment.
Cland. O Hero!, what a Hero hadft thou been *
If half thy outward graces had been plac’d
About the thoughts and counfels of thy heart !
But, fare thee well, moft foul, moft fair ! farciel,
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity !
For thee T'll lock up ail the gates of Jove,
And on my cye-lids thall conjeture hang,
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm,
And never fhall it more be gracious.

9 ——liberal willain,} Liberal here, as in many places of thels
plays, means, frauk bevond hongfly ov decency.  Free of tongec. Dr.
Warbuarton unncceflarily veads, ilileral.  Jounsox.

So, in the Fair Ma:d of Briflow, 1604 :
¢ But Vallinger, moft like u /:derel villain
¢ Did give her feandalous ignoble termg.”
Again, in Tbe Laptain, by B. and Fletcher -
¢ And give allowance w your Ldera? jelis
’ ¢¢ Upon his perfon.”
Again, in Humlet ?
¢¢ That Ziberal fhepherds give a grofier name,”
f Strrvens,
This fenfe of the word /ideral is not peculiar to Shakefpeare.
dJohn Taylor, ine his Swite concerning Players, comfains of the
¢ many afperfions very liberally, unmannerly, and ingratetully®
beflowed updn him.” Farwmer.

= What a Hero hadft thon been] 1 am afraid here isiu- *
tended a poor conceit upon the word Hero,  Jouxsow, "

Lesn.
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Leon. Hath no man’s dagger here a point for nmie*$
Beat. Why, how now, coufin, wherefore fink you

down? . [ Hero fwoons.
Fobn. Come, let us go: thefe things, come thus
to light,

Smother her fpirits up.
[ Exeunt Don Pedroy, Don Fobn, and Claudh.
Bene. How doth the lady ?
Beat. Dead, I think ;—Help, uncle;—
Hero ! why, Hero !—undle !—fignior Benedick !—

friar !
Leon. O fate ! take not away thy heavy hand‘!
Death is the faireft cover for her thame,
That may be wifh’d for.
Beat. How now, coufin Hero ?
Friar. Have comfort, lady.
Leon. Doft thou look up?
Friar. Yeca; Wherefore thould the not ?
Leon. Wherefore ? Why, doth not every earthly
thin
Cry thame upgn her? Could the here deny
The ftory that is printed in her blood 3 >—
Do not live, Hero ; do not ope thine eyes :
For did I think, thou would’ft not quickly die,
Thought I, thy fpirits were ftronger than thy thamcs,
Myfelf would, on the rearward of reproaches,
Strike at thy life. Griev’d I, 1had butone?

Chid I for that at frugal nature’s frame 4?
. O, one

2 Hath no man’s dagger here a point for me?] .
¢ A thoufand daggers, all in honef} hands! ‘
¢ And have not% a friend to ftick one here ?”’
Fenice Preferv’d,  STEEVENS,
3 The flory that is printed in ber blood ?] That is, the flory which,
ber binfbes dif. over to be true. JOHNSON. ‘
4 Griew’d I, I had but one? *
Chid I for that at frugal nature’s frame ?
Lwe one too much &y thee ! —1]
‘The meaning of the fecond line, according to the prefent readin%

is this, Chid I at frugal naturc that fPe fent me a girl and not a boy
But
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O, one too much by thee! Why had I one ?

Why ever waft thou lovely in my eyes?

Why had T not, with charitable hand,
, Took up a bcg%ar's iffue at my gates ;

‘Who fmeared thus, and mir’d with infamy,

I might have faid, No part of it is mine,

This fhame derives itfelf from unknown loins ?

But mine, and mine I lov’d, and mine I prais’d,
And ¢#\pe that I was proud on*; mine fo much,

' .That

But tkis'is not what he chid nature for ; if he himfelf may be be-
lieved, it was becaufc the bad given him dus one: and in that he
owns he did foolifhly, for he now finds he had one too much.
He called her frugal, thercfore, in giving him but one child.
(For to call her fo, becaufe fhe chole to fend a gisl rather than a
boy, would be ridiculous.)  Se that we muit certainly read :
Chid 1 for this at frugal naturc’s fraine ?

1.e. refraine, or keping back ber further favours, flopping ber band,
as sve fiay, avhen fhe had given him one. But the Oxford editor has,
in his ufual way, improved .this amendinent by fubftituting bard
for ’frainc.  WARBURTON.

Though frame be not the word which appears to a reader of the
prefent time moft proper to exhibit the poet’s fentiment, yetit
may as well be ufed to thew that he had one cbiZl, and no more, as
that he had a girl, not a bpy, and as it may eafily fignify the fyfem
of thinys, ov univerfal filemey the whole order of beings is com-
prehended, there arifes no difliculty from it which requires to be
removed by fo violent an effort as the introduction of a new word
offenfively mutilated. Jonnson.

Lrame is contrivance, order, difpofition of things. So, in the
Death of Robert Earl of Huntington, 1603

¢¢ And theretore feek to fct each thing in _frame.”

Again, in Holinthed’s Chronicle, p. 555 : ¢ —thele was no man
that ftudied to bring the unrulie to frame.”

%ain, in Daniel’s /70, fes on Montaigne :

“ extracts of men,

¢ Though in a troubled frame confufedly fet.”?
.P)gnin, in Much Ado about Nothing :

Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villanies. StELVENS.
. 4 But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine { praw’d,

And #fne that I was proud on s
The fenfe requires that we fhould read, as in thefe threc places.
The reafoning of the fpeaker ftands thus,—Had this been my adopt-
ed child, her fbame awould not hawve rebounded on me. But this child
wai miney a5 mine 4 ioved ber, praifed bery avas pioud of ber: con-

Jequently,
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That I myfelf was to myfelf not mine,
Valuing of her; why, the—O, the, is fallen
Into a pitof ink! that the wide fea
Hath drops too few to wath her clean again;
And falt too little, which may feafon give
To her foul tainted fleth !
Bene. Sir, fir, be patient s .
For my part, I am fo attir’d in wonder,
I know not what to fay. .
Beat. O, on my foul, my coufin is bely’s !
Bene. Lady, were you her bedfcllow laft niht ?
Beat. No, truly, not; although, until laﬁf").ight,
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow.
Leon. Confirm’d, confirm’d! O, that is ftronger
made,
Which was before barr’d up with ribs of iron !
Would the two princes lie ? and Claudio i ?
‘Who lov’d her fo, that, {pcaking of her foulnefs,
Waih’d it with tears? Hence from her; let her die,
Friar. Hear me a little;
For I have only been filent fo long,
And given way unto this courfcof fortune,
By noting of the lady : I have mark’d
A thoufand bluthing apparitions
To ftart into her face ; a thoufand innocent fhames
In angel whitencfs bear away thofe bluthes ;
And in her eye there hath appear’d a fire,
To burn the errors that thefe princes hold
Againft her maiden truth :—Call me a fool ;
Truft not my reading, nor iny obfervation,
Which with experimental fcal doth warrant
The tenour of my book ; truft not my age,

AY
Jequenily, as I claimed the glory, I mufi needs be fubielted to the fhaxe,
&c. WarpurTON. '

Even of ¥his fmall &lteration there is no need. The fpeakes
utters his emotion abruptly, But mine, and mine that I loved, cc.
by an ellipfis frequent, perhaps too trequent, botk in verfe and
profe. Jonnsow. ‘

My
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My reverence, calling, nor divinity,
If this fweet lady lie not guiltlefs here
Under fome biting error.
Leon. Triar, it cannot be :
oThou fecft, thatallthe grace that fhe hath left,
Is, that fhe will not add ro her damnation
A finof perjury ; fhe not denics it ¢
cck’tt thou then to cover with excufe
hich appears in proper nakednefs ?
W.ady, what man is he you arc accus’d of 5 ?
They know, that do accufc me; I know
none :
If Tknow morc of any manalive,
Than that which maiden modefty doth warrant,
Let all my fins lack mercy '—O m- [ather,
Prove you thar any man with mo coave-s’d
At hours unmect, or that I yefiernight
Maintain’d the change of words with any creature,
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death.
Friar, There is fome flrange mifprifion in the
princes.
Bene. Two of them have the very bent of he-
nour'

T

That,
Frf
Her

And

S Friar, H7at man is he you are accws’d of ] The friar had juft
before boafted his great flill in fithing out the truth. And, indced,
be appears by this queftion to be no fool.  He was by, all the
while at the accufation, and heard no names mentioned. Why
then fhould he afk her what man fhe was accufed of ? But in this
lay the fubtilty of his examination. For, had Hero bt.u guilty, it
was very probable that in that hutry and confufion of {pirits, into
which the terrible infult of her lover had thrown her, the would
nevef have oblerved that the man’s name was rot mentioned ;
and fo, on this queftion, have betrayed herfclt by naming the per-
foy fhe was coniiious of an affuir with, The friar obferved thie,
ard {o concluded, that, were fhe guilty, fhe would probably fall
Igto the trap he laid for her, I only take notice of this to
fhew how admirallly well Shakelpcare knew how to fuitain his
charatters. WaArsurTON.

¢ bent of" bonorr ;] Bent is ufed by our authour for the
utmoft degree of any paflion, or mental quality. In this play be-

Vo, IL % fore
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And if their wifdoms be mifled in this,
The practice of it lives in John the baftard,
‘Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villainics.
Leon. Tknow not; If they fpeak but truth of her,
Thefe hands fhall tear her; if they wrong her ho-e
nour,
The proudeft of them fhall well hear of it.
Time hath not yct fo dry’d this blood of mine -
Nor age fo eat up_my 1ment10n ¢
Nor lortune w1 b hevceX of my meangd®
Normy b ide reit me fo much of friends;‘. -
But they thall find, awak’d in fuch a kind,
Both ftiength of limb, and policy of mmd
Ability in means, and choice of friends,
To quit me of them throughly.
Friar. Paufe a while,
And lct my counfel fway you in this caf-.
Your daughter here the princes left for dead7;
T.ct her awhile be feeretly kept in,
And publifh it, that {he 1s dead indecd @
Aaintain a mourning ® ofientation ;
And on your tamily’s old monument
Hang mournful epitaphs, and de all rites
That appertain unto a burial.
Leon. What thall become of this » What will this
do?

fore. Benedick lays of Beatiice, Fer affeétion Fas e full bent. The
expreflion is derived from archery 5 the bow has its denz, when it
is diawn as $ar as it can be. jouwo:\f.

7 Four doughter here the princes I ft for drad 5] In former copics:

Fowr danghter bere the pnncds (left for dead ;

But how comes Hero to ftart up a princefs here 7 We bave no in-
timation of her futher being a prince; and this is the fivtt and
ouly time fhe is complimented with this dignity. The remotion
of . hngle letter, and of the parenthefis, will bring her tghier
cun runk, and the place to it» tiue meaning :

Vour daughter Fere the princes lef! fag dead 5 .
1.e. Don Pedro, prince of Arragon ; and his baftard brothcr, who
is LAcewite cudled a prince. THLOL ALD. N

» ———gficntation ;] Show ; appearan.c, JoHNsON.
Fria
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Friar. Marry, this, well carry’d, fhall on her be-
“half
Change flander to remorfe ; that is fome good :
But not for that, dream I on this ftrange ccarfe,
But on this travail look for greater birth.
She dying, as it muft be fo maintain’d,
pon the inftant rhat fhe was accus’d,
g e lamented, pitv’d, and excus’d,
Of Aycry hearer = For it {o falls out,
Thzf What we have we prize not to the worth,
Wijles we enjoy it; but being lack’d and loft,
‘Why, then we rack the value ? 5 then we find
The virtue, that pofleflion would not thew us
Whiles it was ours :—So will it fare with Claudio :
‘When he fhall hear the dy’d upon his words,
The idea of her life thall fweetly creep
Into his ftudy of imagination;
And cvery lovely organ of her life
Shall come apparel’d in more precious habit,
More moving, delicate, and full of life,
Into the cye and profpeét of his foul,
Than when the 1iv’d indeed :—then thall he mourn,
(If ever love had intereft in his liver)
And wifh he had nof” fo accufed her;
No, though hc thought his accutation truc.
1.ct this be o, and doubt not but fuccels
Will fafhion the event in better fhape
Than I can lay it down in Tikelihood.
But if all aim but this be levell’d false,
The fuppofition of the lady’s death

/o ve rack the valye } ————17 1. e. We exaggerste
the value. The allufion is o0 rack-rent.. The fame kind of
) thought occurs in Autony and Cleopatra :
¢ What our contempts do often hurl from ug,
¢ We with it ours again.”  StTLrvensS®
The follofmg paflage in the Hodow’s Tears by Chapman,
1612, fircgthens Mr. Steevens’s interpretation :
¢¢ One joinr of him I loft, was mnch more worth *
¢ Than the racis value of thy catire body.”” MAaLoNE. «

7 2 Wilt
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Will quench the wonder of her infamy :

And, if it fort not well, you may conceal her,
(As beft befits her wounded reputation)

In fome reclufive and religious life,

Our of all cyes, tongues, minds, and injurics.
Bene. Signior Lceonato, let the friar advife you:
And though, you know, my inwardnefs and love

Is very much unto the prince and Claudio,
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this
As fecretly, and juftly, as your foul
Should with your body.
Lcoz. Being that I flow in grief,
The fmallcft twine may lead me *.
Friar. *Tis well confented ; prefently away ;
For to firange fores ftrangely they ftrain rthe
cure.—
Come, lady, dic to live : this wedding day
Pcerhaps, is but prolong’d ; have patieice, and
endure. [ Exeitar.

Mancnt Bewedick and Beatrice ®.

Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ?
Beat. Yea, and I will weep a whilo longer.
‘ Bene.

Y The fmalleft tiwine may load me.] This is onc of our authour’s
obfervations upon life. Men overpowercd with diftrefs, eagerly
liten to the firft offers of relicf, clofe with every fcheme, and be-
lieve every promife. He that has no longer any confidence in
himfelf, is glad to repofe his truft in any other that will under-
take to guide him%  Jonnson.

* Manent Bevedick and Beatrice,] The poct, in my opinion, has
fhewn a great deal of addiefs in this feene.  Beatrice here engaes
her lover to revenge the injuy done hei coufin Hero : and with-»
outthis very natura) incident, confidering the charaéter of Bea-
trice, and that the fory of her paffion for Benedick was all a fa- |
ble, fhe could never have been eafily or naturally brought to con- *
fefs fhe loved him, notwithftanding all the foregnin% preparation.
And ycr, cn this confeflion, in this very place, ¢:pended the
whole fuceefs of the plot upon her and Benedick,  For bad fhe not
ewned her love here, they muft have foon found out the trick,
and chen the defign of bringing them togeth: had been defeated ;

and
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Bene. 1 will not defire that.

Beat. You have no reafon, I do it freely.

Bene. Surely, 1 do believe your fair coufin is

wrong’d.

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferve of me,
that would rlght her!

,Bem'. Is there any way to fhew fuch friendfhip ?

Kt A very even way, but no fuch friend.
#% May a man do it ?

J)’c(f *1t s a man’s office, but not yours.

Bo}. Idolove nothing in the world fo well as you;
Is not that ftrange ?

Beot. As ftrange as the thing I know not : Tt were
as poffible for me to fay, Iloved nothing {o well as
vou : but believe me not; and yet 1 lic nor; I con-
fefs nothing, nor I deny nothing :—I am forry for my
coufin,

Bene. By my {word, Beatrice, thou lov’l me.

RBear. Do not fwear by it, and cat it.

Beae. T will twear by it, that you love me; and 1
will make him car it, that fays, I love not you.

Bear. Wil you not eat your word ?

Boine. With no fauce that can be devis’d toit: I
roreft I love thee, *

Beat. Why then, God forgive me !

Lene, What offence, fweet Beatrice ?

Bear. You have ftaid me in a happy hour ; I was
about to proteft, Ilov’d you.

Bene. And du it with all thy heart. .

Beat. 1 love you with fo much of my heart, that
nope is left to protett.

Bmc Come, bid me do any thing for thee.

Beat. Kill Claudio.
¥ Bene. Ha! not for the wide world.
o+ Beat. Youkill me to deny it : Farewall.

and fhe would never have owned a paffion fhe had been only
tiicked into, had not her defire of revenging her coufin’s wrong
made her drop her capiicious humour at once. WazrurToN,

Z 3 Bene,
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Bene. Tarry, {weet Beatrice.

Beat. 1 an gone, though I am here * ;~=There is
no love in you :—nay, I pray you, lct me go.

Bene. Beatrice,—

_ Bear. In faith, I will go.

Bene. We'll be triends firft.

Beat. You darccafier be friends with me, than fight
with mine cnemy. ' =

Beie. Is Claudio thinc cnemy ?

Beat. 1s he not approved in the height a viin 4,
that hath flander’d, fcorn’d, dithonour’d my kh fwo-
man ?—O, that I werc a man '—What, bear her in
hand until they comc to take hands ; and then with
publick accufation, uncover’d flander, unmitigated
rancour,—QO God, that I were a man ! T would cat
his heurt in the markei-place.

Bene. Hear me, Beairice.

Bear. "Talk with a man out at a window #=—ua pro-
per {2ying !

Beie. Nav, buvt Beatrice j—-

Eeat. Sweet Hero '—fhe iswrong'd, fhe is flander’d,
fhe is undone.

Bowe, Beat—

Bear. Princes and countien ! Surely, a princely
tellimony, a goodly count-comicét * 5 a fiveet gallant,
furcly ! O thot [ were 2 man for his fake ! oy that |
had any fricud would be a man for my fake! But
manhood is melted into curtdfics, valour into com-
pliment, apd men are only turned into tonguc, and

3 Tam goney though I am lere:] 1.e. 1 am out of your mind
already, though I remain here i perfon before you.  Strkve ns,
A ememe in the height a willan,) S5 in Hen. VIII :
¢ 1le’s waitor to the heighe.” ,
¢ D praccipets vitum Hetit,”  STenvess. \
$ 24 counties ! | Ceunty was the ancient gencral term 1oy
a nobleman,  Sec u note on the County Paris in*®omeo aud Fuleee.
" STLEVENS.
= a geadly crunt-comfect ;] 1, e, a {pecious nobleman mude
out of 1igar, Srievens,

L]

trim
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trim ones too 7 : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that
only tclls a lye, and fwears it :—1T cannot be a man
with withing, thercfore I will dic a woman with
grieving.

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice : By this hand, I love
thee.

Bear. Ufc it for wy love fome other way than
M':xing by it.

Be#:. Think you in your foul, the count Claudio
hath gveong’d Hero ?

By, Yea, asfurcas I have a thought, or a foul.

Béhe. Enough, I am engag’d, 1 will challenge
him; T will kifs your hand, and fo leave you : By
this hand, Claudio fhall render me a dear account :
As you hear of me, fo think of me. Go comtorg
your coufin : I muft fay, fhe isdead ; and fo farewell |

[ Exeunt

SCENE 115
A Prifon.

&ater Doglerry, Ferges, Borachio, Conrade, the Town-
Clerk and Sexton in goons.

Dogb. 1s our whole diffembly appear’d ?
Ierg. O, a ftool and a cufhion for the fexton !
Sexton.

7 ——and mon are only turxed into tongue, and trim ores too ;)
Mr. Heath would read ronoues, but he mifiakes the conftruction
of the fentence, which is—not only men, bue trim oncs, are
turned into tongue, i.¢. not only common but v men, &c.

STEFVENS,
/ 8 Scene IT. The perfons, throughout this feene, have been
firangely confounded in the modern editions, The firlt ervor

hhns been the inttoduétion of a Tozvr-Clhrt, who is, indecd, men-

tioned in the ftage-dirc@ion, prefixed to this feene in the old
editians, (Lnter the Coaftalles, Borach o, and the ?u'um-r/e)l ¢ in
gouwes,) butgho where clfe; nor is there a fingle fpeech aferibed
to Lim in thofe editions. The part, which he might reafonubly
have been expeéted to take upon this occafion, s performed by
the Seaton ; who aflifts at, or rather directs, the ¢x.iainatiens;
Z 4 fets®
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Sexton. Which be the malefactors ?
Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner,
Verg. Nay, that’s certainy we have the exhibition

to examine.
Seaton. But which are the offenders that are to be
cxamin'd? let them come before mafter conflable.
Dopb. Yea, marry, ler them come before mc.-—
What s your name, friend ?

Bora. Dorachio. /
Dogl. Pray, write down — Borachio. — J*oars,
firrah ?
Cowr. Tam a gentleman, fir, and my name 1s~ons
rade

e

Dogi. Write down—mafter gentleman Conrade.—
Maficrs, do you ferve God ?

Botk. YLa, fir, we hope?.

Dogb. Write dow n—-llmt they hope +hey ferve
God :—and write God firft; for God defend bur God
thould go before fuch villains I—Maflers, it is proved

fets them down in writing, and reports them to Leonato, Itis
probable, thuclou, Irmnk, that t4.¢ Seaton has been fliled the
Fown-clerky in the ttage-ditection ahovementioned, from his do-
ing the duty of tuch an efiwer. But the editors, havmg brought
Foth Seaton and Tewon-cler b upon the flage, scre unwilling, as it
fecms, that the latter thould be a mtie perfonage ; and there-
fore they have put into his mouth almeff all the abfurditres which
the poct certainly intended for his igporant conflable. Lo 1cc-
tity this u»ntuhou, Sule more is neceflary than to go back to
the cld editions, remrcmbering that the names of Kempe and Come-
lry, two celebiated actors of the time, are put in this feene, for
the names of the perfons reprefented § viz. Kempe for Dogberry,
and Coivley for Perges. I'yrwuitr,
I have followed "vh Tyrwhirt’s ruvulatmn, which 15 undoubt«
edlv juft; but have lete Mr, T heobald’s notes as I found them. N
STEEVENS, !
2 Both. Yea, firy ave hape.

Co Cl. rite doavn—that they hope f/:rvﬂ'; e God : and avrite God,
fir 5 for God difead lut (uu///rmld go before f7 b willains ’——-]
T hn fhore lnﬂnu, which is truly humourous «nd in charaéter, [
have added tiom the old quarto. Bchdes, 1t fupy(ﬁ"cs a defect :
tor, without it, the "Town Clerk alks a queflion of thy prifoners,
and goes on witheut flaying for any anfwer 10 it ‘TueosaLp.

alrcady
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already that you are little better than falfe knaves,
and it will go near to be thought fo fhortly ; How
anfwer you for yourfelves ?

Conr. Marry, fir, we fay, we are none.

Dogb. A marvellous wirtty fellow, I aflure you;
but igwill go about with him.—Come you hither,
firrah ; a word in your ear, fir; I fay to you, it is
tivueht you are falfe knaves.

»

Bo‘r}. Sir, I fay to you, we arc none.
Degh Well, ftand afide.—"Fore. God, they are
both ™ a tale? :—Have you writ down—that they are

A
nonc. «

Sexton. Mafter conftable, you go not the way to
cxamine ; you muft call the watch that are their ac-
cufers.

* Dogb. Yea, marry, that’s the cfteft way :—Let
the watch come forth :—Mafters, I charge you in the
prinee’s name accufe thefe men.

9 *Fare God, they are both in atale :] This is an admirable firoke
ol humour: Dogherry fays of the prifoners that they are fulfe
knaves, and from that denial of the charge, which one in
hi wits could not but be fuppofed to make, he infers @ commu-
nion of counfels, and records it in the examination as an evi
dence of their cuilt. Sk J, Hawxkins.

Y To. Cl. Yea, marv, thaf's the eafiett cvry: Let the avatch come
forth:] This eaficf, is a {fophiftication of our modern editors, who
were it a lofs to mahe out the corrupted reading of the old copies.
The quarto in 1 6o, and the firft and fecond editions in folio, all
concur in reading 5 ¥va, marry, that’s the cteelt cvay, &c. A letter
happened to flip out at prefs in the firft cdition; and ’twas too
bard a tafk for the fubfequent editors to put it 1n, or guels at the
werd under this accidental depravation.  There is no doubr but
the author wrote, as 1 have reltor’d the text ; 2ea, marry, that’s the
deltett avav, &c. i. c. the readiefl, moll commodious way. The word
is fure Saxon. Deaphce, dedite, congrue, ducly, fitly, Lreozche,
ofportunc, commode, ftitly, convenicntly, feafonably, 1n good time,
cqnmodioufly.  Vid. Spelman’s Saxon Glofl.  Tarosaun.

Mr. Theobald might have recollected the word deftly in Macbeth :
. V<« Thyfelf and office deftly thow.” °
Shakefpeare, %lpp()fe, defign’d Dogberry to corrupt this word
as well as maffy others.  STEEVENS,

FEuter



246 MUCH ADO

Enter Watchmen.

1 Watch. This man faid, fir, that Don John, the
prince’s brother, was a villain,

Dogh. Write down—prince John a villain :—Why *
this is flat perjury, tocall a prince’s brother—villain.
Bora. Mafter conftable,— ,

Daogh. Pray thee, fellow, peace ; I do not lij Lhy
look, I promife thee.

Sexton. What heard you him fay clfc ? A

2 WWarch. Marry, that he had receiv’d a thg fand
ducats of Don John, for accufing the lady Hero
wrongfully.

Dogb. Flat burglary, as ever was committed.

Verg. Yca, by the mafs, that it is.

Sexton. What clic, fcllow ?

1 Watch. And that count Claudio did rmean, upon
his words, to difgrace Hero before the whole affem-
bly, and not marry her.

Dogb. O villain! thou wilt be cordemned into
everlafting redemption for this.

Scxzon. What clfe ?

2 Watch. This is all,

Sexton. And this is more,*muafters, than you can
deny. Prince John is this morning fecretly flolen
away ; Hero was in this manner accus’d, in this
very manner refus’d, and upon the grief of this, fud-
denly dy’d.—Mafter conftable, lct thefe nien be
bound, and brought to Leonato’s 5 I will go before,
and fhew him their examination. [ Exit.

Dogt. Come, ler them be opinion’d. )

Pero. Let them be in hand *, \

)

. Coir.
i

* Sexton. Lot them be in the bands of coxcomb.] So the editiobs.
Mr. Theobsld gives the words 1o Conrade, and f{ays, Lar wvhyibe
Sexton flovld be fo pert wpor bis brother offic.rs, /&\ﬂ' Jeems no reafon
frour any fuperior qralifications in hines or eny Sufprs on he fheavs of
fnoaving their ponorance.  This is ftrange,  The Sexton through-
out fhews as good fenfe in their examinorion as any judge upon
the
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Conr. Off, coxcomb !

Dogb. God’s my life ! where’s the fexton ? let him
vrite down—the prince’s officer, coxcomb.—Come,
>ind them :—Thou naughty varlet!

he bench could do.  And as to bis fufpicion of their ignorance, he
ells the Town-Clerk, Thar he goes not the avay to examine. The
neannefs of his name hindcreag our cditor from feeing the good-
N5 of his fenfe.  But this Sexton was an ecclefiatic of one of
‘he e jprior orders called the fucriffan, and not a brother officer, as
he edjfior calls him. I fuppofe the book from whence the poet
ook I, fubjeet, was fome old Englifh novel tranflated from the
[taliay, where the word fagriffano was rendered fexton, Asin
Fairfa..’s Godfs ¢y of Boulogne :

< When Pbabus neat wnclos’d bis wakeful eye,

¢ Up rofe the Sexton of that place prophare,”
The paflage then in queftion is to be read thus ;

Sexton. Lt them be in band. [ Exit.

Conr. Of, coxcomb !
Dogberry would have them pinion’d. The Sexton fays, it was
fufhcient if they were kept in fafe cuftody, and then goes out.
When one of the watchmen comes up to bind them, Conrade fays,
Ofy ceacand! as he fiys atterwards to the conftable, Away ! you
arc an afi.—But the editor adds, The old guarto gave me the firft
umbraye for placing it to Conrade. What thefe words mean I don’t
know : but I fufpect the old quarto divides the paffage as T have
done. Warrur 10N,

Theobald has fuirly given the reading of the quarto.

Dr.Warburton™s aflertion, as to the dignity of a fixton or facriffar,
may be fupported by the fdlowing paflage in Stanyhurft's Ferffor
of ithe fowth Book of the Eneid, where he calls the Maflylian
prieftefs

¢ —— 1n foil Maffyla begotten,
¢« Seater of Hefperides finugoy.”” Srrovews,

T.et thers be in hand.] I had conrectured that thefe words fhould
L: given to /7ergs, and read thus : *¢ Let them bind their Aands.””
£ im full ot oproien thar the paffage belongs to Ferger; but, for
the frae veadmg of it, 1 fhould wifh to adopt a much neater
emendaaon, which has fince been fuggetted to mein converfation
Jy Mr.wevens.  Liet them b e band,  Shakeipeare, as he ob-
[cived to me, commonly uics band for boxd.  "TNrRwHITT.

Ir 15 plain that they were bownd from a fubfequent fpeech of
‘Pedro: ¢ Whom have you offended, matlers, that yau are thus
boundto your anfwer i’ STuEVENS. .

Fhere s ygflhing in the old quarto different in this {cene fiom
the commafl copics, except that the names of two actors, Kempe
and ¢t ey, re placed at the beginning of the fpecches, inflcad
of the proper words.  Jounson, .

Cour.
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Conr. Away! vouare an afs, you are an afs,

Dogb. Doft thou not fufpe€t my piace ? Doft thou
not fuipe& my years P—O that he were herc to write
me down—an afs !'—but, mafters, remember, that I
am an afs; though it be not written down, yet
forget not that I aman afs :—No, thou villain, thou
art full of piety, as fhall be proved upon thee Fy
good witnefs : T am a wile fellow; and, whpu is
more, an officer ; and, which is morce, an houllplder 5
and, which is more, as pretty a piccc of flefh s any
is in Meffina ; and one that knows the law, gk to;
and a rich fellow crough, go to ; and a fellow that
hath had lofles ; and onc that hath two gowns, and
every thing handfome about him :—Brirg him away.
O, that I had been writ down—an afs!—  Exewitt,

ACT V. SCENE L

Before Leonato’s Houf. .

Enter Leonato and Antonio.

Aut. IT you go on thus, you will kill yourfelf ;
And ’tis not wildom, thus to fecond grief
Againft yourfelf, '

Leon. 1 pray thee, ceafe thy counfel,
Which falls into mine ears’as profitlefs
As water in afieve : give not me counfel ;
Nor let no comforter deligit mine ear,
Pur fuch a one whofe wrongs do fuit with mine.
Biring me a father, that fo lov’d his child, 4
Whole joy,of her is overwhelm’d likc mine,
And bid him fpeak of paticnce ; .
Meafure his woc the length and breadth of mine,
And let it anfwer every ftrain for ftrain ;

As
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As thus tor thus, and fuch a grief for fuch,

In cvery lincament, branch, fhape, and form :

If fuch a one will fmile, and ftroke his beard? ;
And, forrow wag ! cry ; hem, when he thould groan ;

Larch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk
With

3 Jf fuch a one vl finile, and firoke hisbeard ;

N Y hallow, wag, crv hem, avhen be fhorld groan :]
Mr. Rove= is the firft authority that I can find for this reading.
But what is the intention, or how can we expound it? ¢¢ If aman
will hallos, and avhoop, and fideet, and avriggle about, to fhew a
pleafure when he fhould groun,” &ec. This does not give much
decorum 1o the fentiment. The old quarto, and the firft and fe-
cond folio editions, all read :

And forrow, wagge, v bem, &c.
We don’t, indeed, get much by this 1eading ; though, I flatter
myfelf, by a flight alteration it has led me to the true one,
And forrow wage ; crv, lem I when be fhould groan ;
w.e. If fuch a one will comdbat with, firive againft forrow, &c.
Nor is this word inficquent with our author in thefe fignifications.
THEOBALD.

Sir Thomas Hanmer, and after him Dr. Warburton, for <wag
vead cvairc, which is, I 1uppolc, the fame as, put afide, or fbiftoff.
Noue of thefe conjeétures fatisfy me, nor perhaps any other rea-
der. I cannot but think the true meaning nearer than it is ima-
gined. I point thus :

If fuch a ouc will fmiley, and flroke bis beard,

And, forroww avag! gy bem, avben be fhould groan;
That is, F be aill fmile, and cry forrow be gone, and bem inflead
of groaning. The order in which and and cry are placed, is harfh,
and this hatfhnefs made the fenfe miftaken.  Range the words in
the common order, and my reading will be free from all diffi-
culty :
I fuch a one wvill fuille, ard firoke his beard,
Cry, forrow, avay! and bem whben be flhouldagroan.

OHNSON.
I think we might read :
¢ And forrow gagge ; cry hem, when he fhould groan;”’—

Butf leaving this conjecture 1o fhift for itfelf, I will fay a few
Wwoflls upon the phrafe, «rv bem. It is ufed again by our author,
inthe Firft Part of Hew y1V . aét 11. fcene vii.—¢ They call drink-
ing decp, (dying fearler ; and when you breathe in your watering,
they cry fom,'and bid you play it off.”’—In both places,%o sy bem,
feems to fignify ghe fame as fo ey cowrage; in which fenfe the
interjection ben“was fometimes alfo ufed by the Latins,

As Shakefpeare ufes a fimilar phrafe, to cry aim, in nearly the

fame fenfe, I was unce led to imagine that this might have been
ouly
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With candle-wafters4; bring him yet to me,
And I of him will gather paticnce.

only a cotruption of 2 cry Aem 5 but having fince confidered the
numerous inftances, which Mr. Steevens has produced in illuftra-
tion of the phrafe ey aim, Merry Wives of Windfor, alt, I1TIY
fc. iii. 1 am clearly of opinion, that the two phrafes, though of-
ten of the fame import, are of quite diftinét and independent
originals. TYRWHITT. :

Here is 2 manifeft corruption. The tenour of the contept’1s un-
doubtedly this: ¢ If a man in fuch melancholy circimftances
will fimile, ftroke his beard with great complacency, and in the
very depth of affliction cheerfully cry Aem when he fhould groan,
&c.” 1 therefore, with the leaft departure from the olgd ‘copics,
and in entirc conformity to the acknowledged and obvious fenfe
of the paflage, venture to correct thus :

fuch a one will fmile and ftroke his beard,

And forrowing cry hem, when he fhould groan.
Sorrowing, to fay no more, was a participle extremely common
in our author’s age. Rowe’s emendation of this place is equally
without meaning and without authority. Sorre-viug was here,
perhaps, originally written Sorrotvinge, according to the old man-
ner of {pelling ; which brings the correction I haive propofed ftill
nearer to the letters of the text in early editions. WarToN.

To cry, care away! was once an expreflion ¢t triumph. So, in
Avcolaflus, a comedy, 1529 : ¢ I may nowe {ay, Carc awaye !’
Sorrow qvagge! may be fuch another phraie of exultation. ’
Again, ibid. ¢ Nowe gricvous forrowe a.f care away !I”’

What will be faid of the conceit I fhoti now ofter, I know not ;
let it, however, take its chance. sWe might read :

If fuch a one will fmile, and ftroke his beard,

And, forry wag ! cry hem ! when he fhould groan.—
1. €. unfecling bumourift ! to employ a note of foffiwity, wwben bis
Sighs ought to exprefs concern.  Both the words 1 would introduce,
are ufed by Shakefpeare. Falftaft calls \he prince, frocet wag !
and the cpithet /orry is applied, even at this time, to denote any
tnoderate deviation from propricty or morality ; as, for inftance,
a forry fellow. Othello, {peaks of u falt and forry rheum. The
prince, in the Fift Part of K. Hemy TV, act 11, fc, iv. fays:
¢ _they ¢y, hem! and bid you play it off.” ‘This fuﬂicNtly

proves the exclamation to have been of a comic turn. STEEVANS.
4

make misfortune o unk N
With candle-waflers.] -

This m3gy mean, either wafh away his forrow among { hofe who
fit up all night to drink, and in that fenfe ma¥k be ftyled avaflers
of candles; or overpower his mistortuns by ¥wallowing flap-
dragons in his glafs, which are deferibe by Falftuff as made of
candles’ ends. STEEVENS.

But
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But there is no fuch man : For, brother, men
Can counfel, and give comfort to that gricf
Which they themielves not feel ; but, tafting it,
Their counfel turns to paffion, which before
» Would give preceptial medicine to rage,
Fotter ftrong madnefs in a filken thread,
Charm ach with air, and agony with words :
*'n, no; ’tis all men’s office to [peak patience
To tho'e that wring under the load of forrow ;
But no man’s virtue, nor futliciency,
To be fo moral, when he thall endure
‘The like himfelf : thercfere give me no counfel;
My gricfs cry louder than advertifement *.
Ant. Thercin do men from children nothing differ.
Leon. I pray thee, peace ; I will be fleth and blood 3
For therc was never yet philofopher,
That could endurc the tooth-ach patiently ;
However they have writ the ftyle of gods ¢,
And made a pifh at chance and fufferance 7.
Aat. Yet bead ror att the harm upon yourfelf 5
Mzke thofe, that Jo oflend you, fuffer too.
Lcon. There thov tpeak’ft reafon : nay, Iwilldofo:

S e than ada s 1ifoment.] ‘That is, than admonition, than mo-
val infirechion.  Jounson.”

S Hovewer they Lave avrit the ftyle of gods,] This alludes to
the extravagant utles the Stoics gave their wife men.  Sapiens i/l
cum Diis ea pare einite Senec, kp. 59, Fupiter quo antecedit wis
ram bonum ? divtias lonus ¢ff. Sapiens wibilo f¢ minoris aflimati—
Deus non v it fapientem folcitate. Ep. 73, WARBURTON.

‘Shakefpeare might have ufed this expreflion, without any ac-
quaintance with the hyperboles of ftoicifin. By’ the Syl of gods,
he meant an exslted language ; fuch as we may fuppofe would be
written by beings fupeiior to human calamities, and therefore
regarding them with neglect and crl'nefs.

B. and Fletcher have the fame cxpreflion in the firft of their
Lour Plays in One:

- ¢ Athens doth make women philofophers,
. Y« And fure their children chat the talk of gods.”
STEEVFNS,

Y And e a {;Q.]//J at chance and fufferance.] Alludes to their

famous apathy. WARBURTON. ’

My.
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My foul doth tell me, Hero is bely’d ;
And that fhall Claudio know, fo fhall the prince,
And all of them, that thus dithonour her. :

Enter Don Pedro and Claudio.

Ant. Here comes the prince, and Claudio, haflily.
Pedro. Good den, good den.
Cland. Good day to both of you. 4
Leon. Hear you, my lords,—
Pedro. W e have fome hafte, Leonato.
Leon. Some hafte, my lord ?*—well, fare you well,
my lord :—
Are you fo hafty now ?—well, all is onc.
Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old
man.
Ant. If he could right himfelf with quarrelling,
Some of us would lye low.
Claud. Who wrongs him ?
Leon. Marry, thou doft wrong me, thoudiffembler,
thou!
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy {word,
I fear thee not.
Claud. Marry, bethrew my hand,
If it thould give your age fuch caufe of fear :
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my fword.
Leon. Tuth, tufh, man, never fleer and jeftat me;
I {peak not like a dotard, nor a fool ;
As, under privilege of age, to brag
‘What I have done being young, or what would do,
Were I not dld : Know, Claudio, to thy head,
Thou haft fo wrong’d my innocent child, and me,
That I am forc’d to lay my reverence by ; v,
And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many days, %
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man. !
1 fay, thou haft bely’d mine innocent child,
+ Thy flandér hath gone through and shrough her
heart, )
« And fhe lycs bury’d with her anccftors :
O, in
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O, in a temb where fcandal never flept,.
Save this of hers, fram’d by thy villainy !
Claud. My villainy ?
Leon Thine, Claudio; thire I fay:
» Pedro. You fay not tiglit, old man.
*  Leon. My lord, my lord,
1l prove it on his body, if he dare §
efpight his nice fence, and his ative practice,
His May of youth, and bloom of luftyhood.
Claud. Away, 1 will not haveto do with you:
Leon. ® Cantt thou fo daffe me ? Thou haft kill'd
my child ;
If thou kill'ft me, boy, thou fhalt kill a man.
Ant. He fhall kill two of us, and men indeed 9:
But

2 Canft thou fo dafle me ?————=—17 This is a country word,
Mr. Pope tells us, fignifying, dazzr. It may be fo; but that is
not the expofition here: To dafle and doff> are fynonimous terms,
that mean, to put off : which is the very fenfe required here, and
what Leonato would reply upon Claudio’s faying, h¢ would have
nothing to do with him. ‘Tusonarp.

Theobald has well interpreted the word.  Shakefpeare ufes it
nsore than once:

¢¢ The nimble footed mad-cap prince of Wales,

¢t And his comrades that dugf '/ the woild afide,””
Again, *“ —1 would have waff’d other refpels, &c.”
Again, in the Lover’s Complaint :

¢¢ There my white flle of chaftity 1 duffd.”

1t is pethaps of Scottifh origin, as I find it in Aue werie ex:
ecllent and delectabill Trcatife intitelit PaiLotus, &e. Edinburgh,
1603 :

’ ¢ Their daffiug does vs fo undo.” SmEEVENS.

S Ant. He fhall kil two of usy &c.] This brother Antiony is the
trueft picture imaginable of humnan nature. He had affum~d the
claraéter of a fage to comfort his brother, o’erwhelmed with grief

pr his only daughter’s affront and difhonour; and bad feverely
eproved him for not commanding his patlion better on fo trying
an occafion.  Yet, immediately atter this, no {fooncr does he be«
gin toyu(peét that his age and waionr are flighted, but he fallsfnto

* the moft intemgerate fic of rage himfelf : and all he’can do or fay
is not of powfr to pacify him. This is copying nature with a
penetration and exactnefs of judgment peculiar to Shakefpeare.

Vor. 1L Aa As
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But that’s no matter ; let him kill one firft ;—
Win me and wear me,—let him anfwer me :—
Come, Tollew me, boy; come, fir boy, follow me 3
Sir. bev, Pl whip you from your foining fence ;
Nay. s I sm o gentleman, I will.

L:os. Brother,—

Ant. Coutent yourfelf : God knows, 1 lov’d my

niece;

And the 15 dead, flander’d to death by villains;;
That dare as well anfwer a man, indeed,
As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue :
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkfops !—

Leon. Brother Anthony,— .

Anz. Hold you content ; What, man? I know

them, yea,

And what they weigh, cven to the utmoft feruple :
Scambling ', out-facing, fathion-mong’ring boys,
That lye, and cog, and flout, deprave and flander,
Go antickly, and thow outward hidcoufnefs, *
And fpeak off half a dozen dangerous words,
How they might hurt their encmics, if they durft,
And this 1s all.

Leoir. But, brother Anthony,—

Art. Come ’tis no matter §
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this.

Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not * wake your

patience.
My

q
As to the expreflien, teo, of his paflion, nothing can be more
highly puinted. WarzurvToN,

L Scambling|==i. €. firambling. The word is more than once
ufcd by Shukefpeare.  Sce Dr. Percy’s note on the firft {fpeech) ot
the play of K. Henry V. and likewife the Scots proverb ¢\"t
is well ken’d your father’s fon was never a feambler”” A feambir
in its litcral fenfe, is one who goes about among his friends to
get o dianer; by the Irith call’d a cofberer.  STEEVENS. ,

* ———ave avill not wake your patienc..] This\(onveys a fenti-
ment that the {peaker would by no mcans have implied, That
the patience of the two old men was not exercifed, but afleep,

which
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My heart iswforry for your daughter’s death ;
But on my honour, fhe was charg’d with nothing
But what was true, and very full of proof.
Leon. My lord, my lord,—
#  Pedro. 1will not hear you.
! Leon. No?
$pme, brother, away :—I will be heard ;—
®4nt. And fthall,
Or fome of us will fmart for it,
[ Exeunt ambo.

Enter Benedick.

Pedro. See, fee,

Here comes the man we went to {eek.

Cland. Now, fignior!

What news?

Bene. Good day, my lord.

Pedro. Welcome fignior :

You arc almoft come to part almoft a fray,

Clawd. We had likc to have had our two nofes
fnapt off with two old men without teeth.

Pedro. Leonato and his brother : What think'ft
thou? had we fought, Idoubt, we thould have becn
too young for them. ,

Bene. In a falfe quarrel there is no true valour.

I came to fcek you both.
Claud., We have been up and down to feck thee;

which upbraids them for infenfibility under their wrong. Shake-
fpeare muft have wrote: .
aue quill not wrack
1. e. deftroy your patience by tantalizing you. WarsurTON.
This emendation is very {pecious; and perhaps is right ; yet the
pjefent reading may admit a congruous meaning with lefs diffi-
hity than many other of Shakefpeare’s expretlions.
«Lhe old men have been both very angry and outrageous ; the
prince §lls them that he and Claudio avi/l not wake their patience ;
*wiil not any longer force them to eadure the prefénce of thofe
whom, thoughfthey lovk on them as cnemnies, they cannot vefift,
Jounson.

12 for
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for we are high-proof melancholy, and would fain
have it beaten away : Wilt thou ufe thy wit ?

Bene. It is in my fcabbard; Shall I draw it ?

Pedro. Doft thou wear thy wit by thy fide ?

Clard.. Never any did fo, though very many havis
been befide their wit.—I will bid thee draw, as we dc
the minftrels ; draw, to pleature us. .

Pedro. As1 am an honeft man, he looks pale t—
Art thou fick or angry ?

Claud. What! courage, man! What though care
kill’d a cat, thou halt mettle enough in thee to kill
care.

Bewe. Sir, I fhall mect your wit in the career, if
vou charge it againft me :—I pray you, chufe another
fubject.

Claud. Nay, then give him another ftaff ; this lafl
was broke crofs 3.

Pedro. By this light, he changes more and more ;
T think, he be angry indeed. .

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle %.

Beue. Shall T fpeak a word in your ear ?

Clavd. God blefs me from a challenge !

Bene. Youare a villain ;—1I jeft not :—I will make
it good how you dare, wirhavhat you dare, and when
you darc :—IDo me right, or I will proteft your
cowardice. You have kill’d a {wcet lady, and her
death fhall fall heavy on you :—liet me, hear from
you.

Claud. Well, 1will meet you, fo I may have goo:d
cheer. '

3 Nay, ther give him another fiaff, &c.] An allufion to t:ilting.
See note, As You Like Ity aét I11. fc.iv. WaRrRBURTON. \

4 to turn his girdle.] We have u proverbial fpeech, Jf /e be \-n-
gy Lt buni tarn the buckle of bis girdle. But 1 do not know, “its
original or ineaning.  Jounson,

A correfponding expreffion is ufed to this day in Ireland.—Zf
o ke augiy, ict him tie up is brogues. Neither pygverb, I believe,
has any oth.er meaning than this: If heisin o bad humour, let
him employ himfelf ull he is in a better, $1EEVENS.

Pedro.
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Pedro. What, a feaft ? afeaft?

Claud, T'faith, Ithank him; he hath bid meto a
calves-head and a capon ; the which if I donot carve

oft curioufly, fay my knife’s naught.—Shall I not

nd a woodcock too ?

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it gocs eafily.

NPedro. DMl tell thee, how Beatrice prais’d thy wit
the other day : T faid, thou hadft a fine wit; Trae,
fays the, a fine little one; No, faid 1, a great wit;
Right, {aid the, a great giofs one; Nay, faid 1, a good
wit 5 Jufl, fays the, it hurts no body 5 Nay, faidl, the
gentleman 1s wife s Certain, faid the, a* wife gentle-
man ; Nay, {aid 1, be bath the tongues ;5 That I believe,
faid the, for be froore a thing 1o me on monday night,
which be forfiwore on tuefduy moruing 5 ther’s a double
tonguey there’s two tongees.  Thus did flic, an hour
together, trani-thape thy particular virtues ; yet, at
iaft, fhe concluded with a figh, thou waft the pros
pereft man in Italy.

Claxd. For the which fhe wept heartily, and faid,
fhe car’d not.

Pedro. Yea, that the did 5 butyer, for all that, an
if fhe did not hate him deadly, f(he would love him
dearly 5 the old man’s nghter told us all.

clerd. All, all; and moreover, God faw bimwhen
Foceas bid diz the gardea.

Pedro. But when fhall we fet the favage bull’s
horns on the fenfible Benedick’s Licad ?

Clind. Yea, and tcxtunderncath, Horedwell. Bese-
dick the marricd w8

Bene, Fare you well, boy; vou know my mind; 1
will leave yon nov tu your gofnp-like humour @ you
lireak jefls as bragoarts do their blades, which, God

g N L. .. . .

, Y aceyE gentleman ;] This jeft depending on the golloquial ufe
of words 1s now obfeure 5 perhaps we fhould 1ead, a vyl gen s
man, O @ mawrivife enougds to be a coward.  Perhaps wife gentloman
was in that age uicd ironically, and alwoy- floud tor 1 72 0w

Jor-ov.

Aag be
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be thanked, hurt not.—My lord, for your many
courtefies 1 thank you; I muft difcontinue your
company : your brother, the baftard, is fled from
Mefiina ; you have, among you, kill’d a fweet and in-
nocent lady : For my lord lack-beard there, he andy}
I fhall meet ; and till then, peace be with him ! .
[Exit Benedict.

Pedro. He is in carneft.

Claud. In moft profound carneft ; and, I’'ll warrant
you, for the love of Beatrice.

Pedro. And hath challeng’d thee ?

Cland. Moft fincerely,

Pedro. ® What a pretty thing man is, when he gocs
in his doubict and hofe, and leaves off his wit! |

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Conrade and Borachio garded.

Clazd. He is then a giant to ap ape : but tien is
an ape a doctor to fuch a man.

Pedro. But, foft you, let be; pluck up my heart,
and be fad : Did he not fay, mv brother was fled ?

Dogh. Comc, you, fir ; if juftice cannot rame you,
the fhall nc’er weigh more reafons in her balance:
nay, anyou b¢a curfing hvpocrite once, you muft be
look’d to. -

Pedro. How now, two of my brother’s men bound !
Borachio, one!

Claud. Hearken afrer their offence, my Jord !

edro. Olficcrs, what offence have thefe men done ?

Dogb. Marry, fir, they have committed falfe re-
poit ; morcover, they have {fpoken untruths 5 fecon-
daiily, they are flanders ; fixth and laftly, they have
bely’d a lady ; thirdly, they have verify’d unjuft
things: and, to conclude, they are lying knaves. \

S Wiata pretty thirg man iv, when fe gocs in bis doublet az. iofe,
and leaves off %y avie '] It was efteemed a mark of levity and want «
of becoming gravity, at that time, 2o go in the doubig and hofe, and
leave off the cleak, to which this well-turned vprefion alludes.
"The thought is, that love makes a man as ridiculoas, and expofes
him as naked as being in the doublet and hofe vithout a cloak.

WARBURTON.

Pedro.
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Pedro. Firft, T atk thee what they have done;
thirdly, I afk thee what’s their offence; fixth and laft-
ly, why they are committed ; and, to conclude, what
you lay to their charge ?

4 Cland. Rightly reafon’d, and in his own divifion ;
land, by my troth, there’s one mcaning well fuited 7.
a Pedro, Whom have you offended, mafters, that you
aft thus bound to your anfwer ? this learned confta-
ble is too cunning to be underftood : What’s your
offence ? '

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no further to mine
anfwer ; do you hear me, and let this count kill me.
I have deceived even your very eyes : what your wif-
doms could not difcover, thefe fhallow fools have
brought to light ; who, in the night, overheard me
confefling to this man, how Don Jobhn vour brother
incens’d mc to flandcr the lady Hero ; how vou were
brought into the orchard, and faw mie court Margaret
in Hero’s garments; how you difgrac’d her, when

you fhould marry her: my villainy they have upon
record ; which I had-rather feal with my death, than
repeat over to my fhame : the lady is dead upon
mine and my mafter’s falfe accufation ; and bricfly, I
defire nothing but the zeward of a villain,
Pedro. Runs not this {peech like iron through your
blood ?
Claud. 1 have drunk poifon, whiles he utter’d it.
Pedro. But did my brother fet thee on to this ?
Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the prattice of
it.
Pedro. He is compos’d and fram’d of treachery :—
And fled he is upon this villainy. :
Claud. Sweet Hero! now thy image doth appea
i the rarc femblance that I lov’d it firft. :
7)3;& Come, bring awsy the plaintiﬁ:s; by this

7 onc meaniag ol fuited.] That is, one meaning is put into masy
different dreffes ; the prince having afked the fume yucftion in
four modes of fpeech, Jomxsox.

Aa g time,
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time our Sexton hath reform’d fignior Leonato of
the matter ; And mafters, do not forget to {pecity,
when time and place fhall ferve, that | am an .fs.
Verg. Here, ﬁere comes mafter fignior L:cnaro,
and the Sexton too. *.\

Re-enter Leanato, and Antonio, with tv ..o, €

<
Leon, Which is the villain? Let me fee &, cyess
That when I note another man like him,
I may avoid him : Which of thefe is he ?
Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on
me.
Leon. Art thou the flave, that with thy oreath
haft kill'd -
Mine innocent child ?
Bora. Yca, even I alone.
Leon. No, not o villain; thou bely’ft thyfelf ;
Here ftand a pair of honourable men,
A third is fled, that had a hand in it :—
I thank you, princes, for my daughter’s death s
Record it with yeur high and worthy deeds
*T'was bravely donc, if vou bethink you of it.
Clavd. 1 L'm v not how to yray your paticnce, -
Yet I mull fpeak : Chute your revenge yourfelf ;
Impotc me to what penance your invention
Can lay upon iy fm : yet finn’d I net,
But in miftaking,
Pedro. L} niv joul, nor I;
And vet, to fatis{y this good old man,
I would bend under any heavy weight
That he’ll enjoin e to.
Leen. T cannot bid you bid my daughter live,
Thar were impeffible 5 but, T pray you both,

Poleis thc pecy ple in M(,ﬁina here 3
How inndrent ﬂm dy’': and, if your love
Can labour aught in fad i invention, b

Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb,
And
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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 fon-in-law,

Be yet my nephew : my brother hath a_daughter,

Almoft the copy of my child that’s dead,

And the aloneis heir to both of us?®;

Sive her the right you thould have given her coufin,

And fo dies my revenge. '
Claud. O noble fir,

Your over-kindnefs doth wring tears from me !

I do embrace your offer ; and difpofe

For henceforth of poor Claudio. '

Leon. To-morrow then I will expeét your coming ;
To-night I take my leave.—This faughty man
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret,

Who, 1 believe, was pack’d in all this wrong,
Hir'd to it by your brother.

Bora. No, by my foul, fhe was not ;

Nor knew not what the did, when fthe fpoke to me;
But always hath been juft and virtuous,
n any thing that I do know by her,

Dogb. Morcover, fir, (which, indeed, is not under
white and black) this plafhtiff here, the offender, did
call me afs : I befcech you, let it be remembred in
his punifhment : And alfo, the watch heard them talk
of onc Deformed : they fay, he wears a ? key in his

ear,

© And fhe alone is beir ta both of us ;] Shakefpeare feems to have
forgot what he had made Leonato fay, in the fifth feene of the
firtt act to Antonio, How now, brother 5 avhere is my coufiu your fon 2
bhath he provided the mufick?  AnoNYMOUS,

9 be <vears a key in bis cary and a lock hanging by it; and bor-
rous woney 1w God’s name ;] There could not be a pleafanter ridi-
cule on the fafhion, than the conftable’s defcanton his own blun-
theime, They heard the confpirators fatyrize the fafbion ; whom
they took to be 2 mun firnamed, Deformed. Thise the conftable
applies with exquifite humour to the courtiers, in a defeription of
one of the mofl fantailical fathions of that time, the men’s wear-
ing rings in their cws, and indulging a favourite lock of hair?

which _
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‘ear, and & loek hanging by it; and borrows money
in God’s name ; the which he hath us’d fo long, and
never paid, that now men grow hard-hearted, and
will lend nothing for God’s fake : Pray you, exa-
mine him upon that point. \

Leon. 1 thank thee for thy care and Boneft pains. \

Dogh. Your worthip fpeaks like a moft thankfub”
and reverend youth; and I praife God for you, *

Leon. There’s for thy pains.

Dogb. God fave the foundation !

Leon. Go, 1 difcharge theeof thy prifoner, and [
thank thee.

Dagb. 1 leave an errant knave with your worthip ;
which, I befeech -your worthip, to corre&t vourfelf,
for the example of others. God keep your worthip;
I with your worthip well ; God reftore you to health:

I humbly give you leavc to depart; and if a merry
meeting may be wifh’d, God prohibit it,—Come,
neighbour. [ Exeunt,

Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, fazewell.

Aunt. Farewell, my lords; we look for you tos

morrow.

Pedro. We will not fail. .

Claud. 'To-night I'll mournwith Hero.

Leon. Bring you thefe fellows on ; we’ll talk with

Margaret,
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow.
[ Exeunt jeverally.

which was brought before, and tied with ribbons, and cailed 2
love-lock. Againit this fafhion William Prynne wrote his treatife,
called, The Urlovelynefs of Lowe-Locks, ‘Lo this fantattic mode
Fletcher alludes in his Cupid’s Revenge :—*¢ This morning [ brought
bin @ nevy perriavig avith a lock at it———And yonder’s a fellowv
«ome has bored a hole in his ear.”” And aguin, in his Wontan- Hater :
Y If 1 covld endurc an ear wiuh a hole in ity or a platted lock ySuat®
. WarsurTON, |

SCENE
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SCENE 11
A Room in Leovato’s Houfe.

Enter Benedick, and Margaret, meeting,

Bene, Pray thee, fweet miftrefs Margaret, deferve
wvell at my hapds, by helping me to the fpeech of
Beatrice,

Marg. Will you then write me a fonnet in praife
of my beauty ?

Bene. In fo high a ftyle, Margaret, that no man
living fhall come over it ; for, in moft comely truth,
thou defervett it.

Marg. * To have no man come over me ? why,
fhall I always keep below ftairs ?

Bere. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound’s
mouth, it catches. .

Marg. And your’s as blunt as the fencer’s foils,
which hit, but hurt not.

Bene. A moft manly wit, Margaret, it will not hurt
a woman ; and fo, I pray thee, call Beatrice : I give

thee the Lucklers 2,
/ . Marg.

»
Y To have uo man come over me P avhv, fhall I always kecp below

Fairs?] Thus all the printed copies, bur, fure, erroncouily: for

all the jeft. that can lie in the paflage, is deflroyed by it.  Any
man might come over her, hiterally fpeaking, if fhe always kept
Felow flairs. By the correftion T have ventured to make, Mar-
gavet, as I prefume, mut mean, What! fhall T always keep
abore flairs 7 1. e, Shall I for ever continue-a chambermaid ?
THEORALD.
I fuppofe cvery reader will find the meaning of the old copies,
Jounson,
Left he fhould net, the following inftance from Sir Afion Coce
kayue’s Poems, is at his fervice :
. ¢t But to prove rather he was not beguil’d,
S ¢ Her he o’er-came, for he got her with child.”
And another, more appofite, from Marfton’s InfatiateCountefs, 1603 &
¢ Alas ! when we are once o’ th’ falling hand,
¢ A man may eafily come over us.” Corrivs.

* I gizee thee 1he bucklers.] I {uppofe that to giwve the bucklers is,
g0 yield, or to lay by all thoughts of defence, {0 chpozn abyjicere,
The reit deferves no comment.  Jounsox,

Greene,
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3

Maurg. Give us the fwords, we have bucklers of
our own. ‘

Bene. If you ufe them, Margaret, you muft put in
the pikes with a vice; and they are dangerous wea-
pons for maids. \‘

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, l'/

think hath legs. [ Exit Margaretf
Bene. And therefore will come. [ §ings.]
The god of love,
That fits above,

And knows me, and kiozws me,
How pitiful I deferve,—

I mean, in finging ; but in loving,—Leander the

Greene, in his Second Part of Coney-Catchixg, 1592, vfes the
fame expreflion:—¢¢ At this his mafter lavght, and was glad, fos
further advantage, to yceld the buckiers to his prentifc.”

So, in The Fair Maid of the Eachange, 1607 :
o not a word to fay ? .
¢ Bow. No, by my troth, if you flay here slt day.
¢ Mall, Why theu Tl bear the bucklers quite away.”

So, Ben Jonfon, in The Cafi is Alter'd, 1609 :

. ¢ —play an honett part, and bear awar the bucklers.”

Aguin, in A Waman never FesN, a comedy by Rowley, 1632
““into whofe hands fhe thruftsthe weapons firft, let him
take wp the bucklers
Acain, 1 Decker’s Satiromaflix :

¢¢ Charge one of them to take up *he bncklers

¢ Againfl that hair-monger Horace.™
Again, in Chupman’s Muy-Day, 1611 :

“ And now I liy the Lucilors at your fect.”
Again, in Evewy Woman nio Hunouwr, 1609 :

“ — it you lay dovea tle buctiers, you lofe the victory,”
Again, in the Victwce o Gieene’s Dofouce of Coney-catching,
1592

e
kel

Mg g 14 ¢ S Blers as the fubtedt that ever he faw.”

Again, i . Holland’s uanfiation of Phiny’s Naio HoA b, x.
chozr v —it pocch ageintt his flomach (ihe con’s) o0 7
the ¢ U tand woe the beeiler? Srewvi s,
Soir 1 -Dy 2 Comedy Ly Chapuan, 1617
“OWAL s, Dever thoughr you'd the Peft wit
* O oy man in Venpice nevt mine wwn g
L Ulloas 2l 26 atyour reet” MarLoxE.

good
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good fwimmer, Troilus the firft employer of pan-
dars, and a whole book full of thefe quondam car-
pet-mongers, whofc names yet run fmoothly in the
even road of a blank verfe, why, they were never
fo truly turn’d over and over, as my poor felf, in
love : Marry, I cannot thew it in rhime; I have

*utry’d ; I can find out no rhime to Jady but daby, an
%nnocent thime ; for frorn, horn, a hard rhime; for
fchool, fool, a babbling rhime ; very ominous end-
ings: No, I was not born under a rhiming planet,
for I cannot woo in feftival terms,—

Enter Beatrice.

Sweet Beatrice, would’ft thou come when I call thee ?
Beat. Yca, fignior, and departwhen you bid me.
Bene. O, ftay but till then!

Bear. Then, is fpoken; fare you well now :—and
yet cre Igo, let me gowith that I came for, which
15, with knowing what hath paft between you and
Claudio.

Bene. Only foul words; and thercupon I will kifs
thee,

Beat. Foul words ar‘(leﬂ]t foul wind, and foul wind
is but foul breath, ana®foul breath is noifome ; there-
fore I will depart unkifs’d.

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word outof its right
fenfe, fo forcible is tay wit : But, I muft tell thee
plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge; and ei-
ther I mutft thortly hear trom him, or I will fubfcribe
him a coward. And, I pray thee now, tell me, for
which of my bad parts didft thou firft fall in love
with me ? '

Beat. For them all together ; which maintain’d fo

+.politick a ftate of evil, that they will not admit any
good part to intermingle with them. Byt for which
of my good parts did you firft fufter love for me ?

Bene. Suffer love ; agood epithet! I do fuffer love,,
indeed, for I love thee againft my will,

Beat.®
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Beat. In fpight of your heart, I think; alas? poor
heart! If you fpight it for my fake, I will {pight it
for yours; for 1 will never love that, which my
friend hates.

Béne. Thou and I are too wife to woo peaceably.

Bear. It appears not in this confeffion ; there’s not
one wife man among twenty, that will praife himfelfc

Bene. An old, an old inftance, Beatrice, that livid
3in the time of good neighbours : if a man do not
ere in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he thall
live no longer in monument, than the bell rings, and
the widow weeps.

Beat. And how long is that, think you ?

Bene. * Queftion >~~Why, an hour in clamour,
and a quarter in rheum : Therefore it is moft expe-
dient for the wife, (if Don Worm, his conicience,
find no impediment to the contrary) to be the trum-
pet of his own virtues, as I am to myfelf : So much
for praifing myfelf, (who, I myfelf will bear witnefs
is praife-worthy) and now tell me, How doth your
coufin ?

Beat. Very ill.

Bene. And how do yot}‘e‘

Beat. Very ill too.

Bcne. Serve God, love me, and mend : there will
I leave you too, for here comes ore in hafte.

Euter Unfula.
Urf. Madam, you muft come to your uncle ; yon-

der’s old coil at home : it is proved, my lady Hero
hath been falfely accus’d, the prince and Claudio

Ny

2 in the tr.1e of good neighlours:] i.e. When men were not en-
vious, but every one gave another his due. The reply is cx-
tremely hamourcus.  Wak surTow. o

+ Queftion ¢ avhy, az boury &c.] 1. e. What a rjueftion’s there,
or what a foolifth queition .'v vou afk ? But th: Oxford editor,
not underftanding this phrafe, contracted into . fingle word, (of
which we have many inftances in Englifih) has ivirly ftruck it out.

Wixumn TON.

mightily
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mightily abus'd ; and Don John is the author of all,
who is fled and gorfe : Will you come prefently ¥

Beat. Will you go” hear this news, fignior?

Bene. Twillliventhy heart, dieinthy lap, and be
fbury’d in thy cyes; and, moreover, I will go with
' thee to thy uncle. .. [Exeunt,

) SCENE IIL.
A Church..

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, and Attendants with ’mzf/z'c
and tapers. ‘

Claud. Ts this the monument of Leonato ?
Asten. It is my lord. .

Claudio reads.

Doite to death by flanderous tongues
Was the Hero, that bere lies :
Death, in guerdon of ker wrongs,
Gives her fame which never dies :
S0 the life, that dy’d with [bame,
Livesin death w)¢ glorious fame.

Hang thou there upon the tomb,
Praifing her when I am dumb.—
Now mufick found, and fing your folemn hymn.

S O N G.

Pardon, Goddefs of the night, *
Thofe that flew thy virgin knight 7
For

s Thofe that flew thy wirgin knight ;] Kaight, in its oriﬁnal fig-
nification, means follozver or pupil, and in this fenfe may be femi-
nia= .., Helena, in Ail’s Well 1hat Ends avell, ufes knight in the

, fame fignification. Jounson. N

In the times of chivalry, a wirgin kaight was one who had as
yet atchieved no adventure. Hero had as yet atchieved no matri-
monial one. It may be added, that a virgin knight wore no device
on his fhield, having no right to any till he had deferved it

1 »
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For the which, with fongs of woe,
Round about her tomb they go.
Midnight, affift our moan;
Help us to figh and groan,
. Heavily, heavily :
Graves, yawn and yicld your dead,
Tl death be uticred,
Heavily, beavily.

Claud. Now, unto thy bones good night !
Yearly will I do this rite.
Pedro. Good morrow, mafters ; put your torches
out:
The wolves have prey’d; and look, the gentle
day, .
Before the wheels of Phecbus, round about
Dapples the drowfy eaft with {pots of grey :
Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare you well,
Cland. Good morrow, mafters; each his feveral way.
Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on other weeds ;
And then to Leonato’s we will go.
Claud. And Hymen now with luckicr iffue {peed’s °,

[ Exeunt.
SCENE

So, in the Hf. of Clyomon Knight of the Golden Shield, &c. 1599 :
¢¢ Then as thou fecm'ft in thy attire & wirgin knight 10 be,
¢ Take thou this fbield likewife of awhite &c.”
It appears, however, from feveral paflages in Spenfer’s Facerie
Queen, B. 1. €. 7. that an ideal order of this name wus fuppofed,
as a compliment to queen Elizabeth’s virginity :
¢ Of doughtie knights whom faery land did raife
¢ That noble order hight of maidenbed.”
Again, B. i, ¢ 2.
¢ Order of maidenhed the moft renown’d,”

_Agam, B, ii. c. y.

*¢ And numbred be mongft knights of maidenbed.”
On the books of the Stationers’ Company in the year 1594, is ene
tered, ‘¢ <~ VPheander the mayden knight.” STEEVENS,
‘ ¢ And Hymen now avith luckier zﬁw fpeed’s,
Than this, for whom we render up this woe!)
Claudio
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SCENE IV.

Leonato’s Houfe,

,Fnter Leonato, Benedick, Margaret, Urfula, Autonio,
i - Friar, and Hero.

", Friar. Did not I tell you the was innocent ?
*Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who accus’d
her,
Upon the error that you heard debated :
But Margaret was in fome fault for this ;
Although againft her will, as it appears
In the true courfe of all the queftion.
Ant. Well, Tam glad that all things fort fo well.
Bene. And foam I, being elfe by faith enforc’d
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it.
Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all,
‘Withdraw into a chamber by yourfelves ;
And, when I fend for you, come hither mafk’d : -
The prince and Claudio promis’d by this hour
To vifit me :—You know your office, brother ;
You muft be father to your brother’s daughter,
And give her to young Clzudio. [ Exeunt Ladies.
Ant. Which I will do with confirm’d countenance.
Bene. Friar, I mutft entreat your pains, I think.
Friar. To do what, fignior?
Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them,—
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good fignior,
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour.
Leon. That eye my daughter lent her ; *Tis moft
true.
Bene. And I do with an cye of love requite her.

Claudio could not know, without being a prophet, that this new
propoféd match fhould have any luckier event than that defigned
with Hero. Certainly, therefore, this fhould be a wif'in Claudio;
and, to this end, the poct might have wrote, fpeed’s; i.e. fpeed
us : and fo it becomes a prayer to Hymen. TrIRLBY,

V()L. IIo B b Leotl.
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Leon. The fightwhereof, Ithink, you had from me,

From Claudio and the prince; Butwhat’s your will ?
Bene. Your anfwer, fir, is enigmatical :

But, for my will, my will is, your good will

May ftand with ours, this day to be conjoin’d

Inthe eftate of honourable marriage ;—

In which, good friar, I thall defire your help, .
Leon. My heart is with your liking. '
Frigr. And my help,

Here comes the prince, and Claudio.

Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, with Attendants.

Pedro. Good morrow to this fair aflembly.
Leon, Good morrow, prince ; good morrow,
Claudio ;
We here attend you ; Are you yet determin’d
To-day to marry with my brother’s daughter ?
Claud. 1l hold my mind, were the an Ethiope.
Leon. Call her forth, brother, herc’s the friar
- ready. [ Exit Antonio,
Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick: Why, what’s
the matter,
‘That you have fuch a Fcpruary face,
So full of froft, of ftorm, and cloudinefs ?

Cland. 1 think, he thinks upon the favage bull :—
Tufh, fear not, man, we’ll tip thy horns with gold,
And all Europa fhall rejoice at thee ;

As once Europa did at lufty Jove,
When he would play the noble beaft in love.

Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low ;

And fome fuch ftrange bull leapt your father’s cow,
And got a calf in that fame noble feat,
Much like to you, for you have juft his bleat.

Re-euter Autonioy with Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and
. ‘ Urfida, mafk’d. , ,

Claud, For this I awe you : herc come other reck

’nings,
Which
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Which is the lady I muft feize upon?
Ant. This fame is fhe, and I do give you her.
Claud. Why, then fhe's mine ; Sweet, let me fee
your face.

¢ Leon. No, that you thall not, till you take her
b hand

" Before this friar, and fwear to marry her.
" Claud. Give me your hand before this holy friar;
I am your hufband, if you like of me.
Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your other wife :
[Unmafking.
And when you lov’d, you were my other hufband.
Cland. Another Hero ?

Hero. Nothing certainer :

One Hero dy’d defil’d ; but I do live,

And, furely as I live, I am a maid.
Pedro. The former Hero ! Hero, that is dead !
Leon. She dy’d, my lord, but whiles her flander

liv'd.

Friar. All this amazement can I qualify ;

‘When, after that the holy rites are ended,

T'l1 tell you largely of fair.Hero’s death :

Mean time let wonder fe’m familiar,

And to the chapel let us prefently.
Bene. Soft and fair, friar.~—~Which is Beatrice ?
Beat. 1 anfwer to that name ; What is your will ?
Bene. Do not you love me ?
Beat. Why, no, no more than reafon.

Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, and
Claudio

Have been deceived ; they fwore you did.
Beat. Do not you love me ?
Bene. Troth, no, no more than reafon.
Beat. Why, then my coufin, Margaret, and Urfula,

. Arc much deceiv’d; for they did fwear you did.
Bene. They fwore, that you were almoft fick for me.
Bear. Tfl_lcy fwore, that you were well-nigh dead’
or me.

Bb2 . Bene.
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Bene. *Tis no fuch matter :—Then, you do not

love me ?

Beat. No, truly, hut in friendly recompence.

Leon. Come, coufin, Iam fure you love the gen-

tleman. ‘l’

Claud. And I'll be fworn upon't, that he loves her;
For here’s a paper, written in his hand, e
A halting fonner of his own pure brain,
Fathion’d to Beatrice.

Hero. And here’s another,

Writ in my coufin’s hand, flolen from her pocket,
Containing her affection unto Benedick.

‘Bewe. Amiracle! here’s pur own hands againtt our
hearts ! —Come, I will have thee 5 but, by this light,
1 take thee for pity. ) '

Beat. 71 would not deny you ;—but, by this goad
day, I yield upon great perfuafion ; and, jartly, to
fave your life, for 1 was told, you were in a confump-
tion.

# Bene. Peace, I will flop your mouth..-—

‘ ‘ ' [ Kiffing Per.
Pedro.

%

7 I awould not deny you ; &c)\Mr. ‘Theobald fays, is wor this
mock-rveafoning ? She avould not desiy bim, but that fbe yields upon
great perfuafion.  In changing the ncgative, I make no doubt bur' I
have retrieved the poct’s humonr : and-fo changes not into yet. But
is not this a mock-critic # who could not fee that the plain obvious
feafe of the common reading was this, I caunot find in my heart
to deny you, byt for all that I yield, after having flood out great
-perfuafions to fubmiffion. He had fuid, 7 take thee for pity, fhe
teplies, 7 avould not deny thee, i. €. I take thee for pity too: but
as’i live, I am won to this compliance by importunity of friends.
Mr. Theobsld, by altering #zof to_yer, makes 1t fuppofed, that e
had been importunate, and that /e had often denied, which was
not the cafr,  WARBURTON. '

* Bene. Peace, Twill flop your moyrh—[Kifling her.] In former

gopics :

Legn. Peace, I avill flap your mouth.

What can Leonato mean by this # ¢ Nay, pray, peace, niece!

¢¢ don’t keep up this obftinacy of profeffions, tor I have proofs to

#¢ flap your mouth.’? The ingenious Dr. Thirlby agreed with me,

that this ought to be given to Benedick, whe, upon gyin it, kiffes
R &t . ‘ : catrice ;
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Pedro. How doft thou, Benedick the married

man ? -

Bene. Tl tell thee what, prince ; a college of wit-
¢yackers cannot flout me out of my humour : Doft
thou think, I care for a fatire, or an epigram ? No :
Af a man will be bcaten with brains, he fhall wear
nothing handfome about him : In brief, fince I do
purpofe to marry, Iwillthink nothing to any purpofe
that the world can fay againft it ; and therefore
never flout at me for what I have faid againft it ; for
man is a giddy thing, and this is my conclufion.—
For thy part, Claudio, I did think to have beatcn
thee ; but in that thou art like to be my kinfman,
live unbruis’d, and love my coufin.

Claud. 1 had well hoped, thou wouldft have denied
Beatrice, thatImight have cudgell’d thee out of thy
fingle life, to make thee a double dealer ; which, out
of queftion, thou wilt be, if my coufin do not look
exceeding narrowly to thee.

Bene. Come, come, we are fricnds :—let’s have a
dance ere we are marry’d, that we may lighten our
own hearts, and our wives’ heels.

- Leon. We'll have dancipg afterwards.
Bene. Firft, o’ my word; .therefore, play, mu-
fick.—
Prince, thou art fad ; get thee a wife, get thee a wife :
there is no ftaff morc reverend than onc tipt with

horn.
Enter Meflenger.

Meff. My lord, your brother John is ta’en in flight,
And brought with armed men back to Meflina.

Beatrice ; and this being done before the whole ‘company, how
natural is the reply which the prince makes upon it? |
How dofé thou, Benedick the married man?

Befides, this modc of fpeech, preparatory to a falute, is familiar
to our poet in common with other ftage-writers. THEOBALD.

Bb g Bene.
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Bene. ‘Think not on him till to-morrow : I'll devife
thee brave punithments for him.—Strike up, pipers.
) Dance.

[ Exeunt omnggss

This play may be jultly faid to contain two of the moft fgrightt
ly charalters that Shakefpeare ever drew. ‘The wit, the hu~
mourift, the gentleman, and the foldier, are combined in Bene-
dick. It is to be lamented, indeed, that the firft and moft fplen-
did of thefe diftinctions, is difgraced by umpeceflary profane-
nefs; for the goodnefs of his heart is hardly fufficient to atone
for the licence of his tongue. The too farcaftic levity, which
‘flafhes out in the converfation of Beatrice, may be excufed on ac-
count of the fteadinefs and friendfhip fo apparent in her beha-
viour, when fhe urges her lover to rifque his life by a chal-
lenge to Claudio. In the conduét of the fable, however,
there is an imperfetion fimilar to that which Dr. Johnfon has
pointed out in the Merry Wives of Windfor :—the {econd contri-
vance is lefs ingenious than the firft :—or, to fpeak more plainly,
the fame incident is become ftale by repetition. I with{ome other
method had been found to entrap Beatrice, than that very one
which before had been fuccefsfully practifed on Benedick.

Much ado_about Nothing, (as 1 underfland from one of Mr.
Vertue’s MSS.) formerly pafled under the title of Benedict and
Beatrix. Heming the player received, on the zoth of May, 1613,
the fum of forty pounds, and twenty pounds more as his majefty’s
gratuity, for exhibiting fim plays at Hampton-Court, among
which was this comedy. Stegyuns,

LOVE%s
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C O MME D Y.

Bba Perfons



Perfons Reprefented.

Ferdinand, King of Navarre.

Eggn;ville three Lords, attending upon the King in
Du,fa;n, ’ bis retirement.

l]%do g.ect; de, } Lords, attending upon the Princefs of France,
Don Adriano de Armado, a fantaffical Spaniard.
Nathaniel, 4 Curate.

Dull, 2 Conflable.

Holofernes, a Schoolmafler.

Coftard, 2 Clown.

Moth, Page to Don Adriano de Armado.

A Forefler.

Princefs of France.

Rofaline,

Maria, }Ladies, attending on the Princefs.
Katharine,

Jaquenetta, a Country Wench.

Officers, and others, attendants upon the King and Princefs.

SCENE, the King of Navarre’s Palace, and the

Country near it,

This enumeration of the perfons was made by Mr. Rowe.
Jounson.

[§
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ACT 1. SCENE L

Navarre. The Palace.

Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain.

King. Let fame, that all hunt after in their lives,
Live regiftred upon our brazen tombs,
And then grace us in the difgrace of death ;
When, fpight of cormorant devouring time;
The endeavour of this prefent breath may buy
That honour, which fhall bate his fcythe’s keen edge,
And make us heirs of all eternity.
Therefore, brave conquerors !—for fo you are,
That war againft your own affetions,
And the huge army of the world’s defires,—
Our late edict fhall ftrongly ftand in force :
Navarre fhall be the wonder of the world ;
Our court fhall be a little Academe,
Still and contemplative in living art.
You three, Biron, Dumain, and Longaville,
Have fworn for three years’ term to live With me,
My fellow fcholars, and to keep thofe ftatutes,
‘That are recorded in this fchedule here:
Your oaths are paft, and now fubfcribe your names ;
That his own hand may ftrike his honour down,
That violates the fmalleft branch herein : |

* 1 have not hitherto difcovered any novel on which this co-
medy appears to have been founded; and yet the ftory of it has
moft of the features of an'ancient romance. STEEVENS.

. If
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If you are arm’d to do, as fworn to do,
Subfcribe to your deep oath, and keep it too.
Long. 1 am refolv’d : ’tis but a three yeats faft §
The mind fhall banquet, though the body pine : .
Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits.
Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify'd 3
The groffer manner of thefe world’s delights
He throws upon the grofs world’s bafer flaves :
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die 3
With all thefe living in ﬁhilo[ophy 5,
Biron. 1 can but fay their proteftation over,
So much, dear liege, I have already {fworn,
Thatis, To live and ftudy here three yeays,
But there are other ftri€t obfervances :
As, not to fee 2 woman in that term ;
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there.
And, one day in a week to touch no food ;
And but one meal on every day befide ;
‘The which, I hope, is not enrolled there.
And then, to flecp but three hours in the night,
" And not be feen to wink of all the day;
(When I was wont to think no harm all night,
And make a dark night too of half the day)
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there.
O, thefc are barren tatks, too hard to keep 3
Not to fee ladies, ftudy, faft, nor fleep’.
King. Your oath is pa{s’d to pafs away from thefe.
Biron. Let me fay, no, my liege, an if you pleafe ;
I only fwore, to ftudy with your grace, '
And ftay here in your court for three years’ {pace.
Long. You fwore to that, Biron, and to the reft,

* With all thefe, living in philofophy.] The ftyle of the rhym.
ing fcenes in this play is often entangled and dbfcure, I know
not certainly to what 4/l thefe is to be referred ; I fuppofe he
aneans, that he findg love, pemp, and wealth in philofophy.

OHNSON.

3 em—ppr {legp.] The foliownos fleep, STEEVENS,

Biron,
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Biren. By yea and ney, #ir, shen I fwore in jeft,—
‘What is the end of faady ? Jet e kyow. .
King, Why, thet te knew, which lic we fhould
not koow. : '
Biron. Things hid and barrd (y9u meap) from
Ay, th nﬁi!;fcd? ‘gOd-l k :
King. Ay, that is fiudy’s god-like recompence.
.Birfn. Come on thea, I.will {wear to ﬁug;nfb,
To know the thing 1 am forbid te kaow :
As thus,—To ftudy where I well may dine,
When I 1o feaft exprefly am forbid¢;
Or, ftudy where to meet fome miftrefs fine,
W hen miftrefles from common fenfe are hid :
Or, havipg fwoern teo hard-a-keeping oath,
Study to break it, and not break my troth.
If ftudy’s gain be thus, end this be fo,
Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : }
Swear me to this, and I will né’er fay, no.
King. Thefe be the ftops that hinder fiudy quite,
And train our intelleés to vain delight.
Biron. Why, all delights are vain; but that moft
vain,
Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain:
As, painfully to pore upon a beok,
To féck the light of truth; while truth the while?
Doth falfly blind the eye-fight of his look ;

4 When I 10 feaft exprefly am forbid;] The copies all have :

When I to faﬁ exprefly am forbid; pe
Butif Biron ftudied where to get a good dinngr, ata time when
hewas forbidto faff, how was this ftudying to know what he was
torbid to know ! Common fenfe, and the w%olz tcnour of the con-
text require us totead, feaff, or to make a change in the-laft word
of the verfe :

When I to falt exprefly am fore-bid ;
i.e. when I am enjoined beforeshand to faft. THE®BALD.

5 e e il truth the swbile

Doth falfly biind ] i
Falfy is here, and in many other places, the fame as 4;ffoxef/y or
treacheroyfly. The whole fenfe of this gingling declamation s
only this, that a man by too clofe fludy may read himfelf blind, which
might have been told with lefs obfcurity in fewer words. .

Jomysone.

Light,
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Light, feeking light, ‘doth light of light beguile{
So, ere you find where light in darknefs lies,
Your light grows dark by lofing of your eyes:
Study me how to pleafe the eye -indeed;
By fixing it upon a fiirer eye ;
Who dazzling fo, that eye fhall bé his heed °,
And give him light that was it blinded by.
Study is like the heaven’s glorious fun,
That will not be deep fearch’d with fawcy looks;
Small have coatinual plodders ever won,
Save bafe authority from others’ books.
Thefe earthly godfathers of heaven’s lights;
That give a name to every fixed ftar,
Have no more profit of their fhining niglits,
Than thofe that walk and wot not what they are:
7 Too much to know, is, to know nought but fame ;
And every godfather can give a name.
King.
S Who dazzling [o, that eye fhall be bis beed,
And give bim light that was it blinded by.]
This is another paffage unneceffarily obfcure: the meaning is,
that when he dazzles, thatis, has his eye made weak, &y fixing bis
eye upon a fairer eye, that fairer eye fball be his beed, his direftion or
lode-flar, (See Midfummer-Night’s Dream) azd give him light
that avas blinded by it. JorNsON.
7 Too much to know, is to knowv nought but fame ;
And every godfather can give a name.)
‘The firft line in this reading is abfurd and impertinent. ‘There
are two ways of fetting it right. The firft is to read it thus:
" Too much to krnow, is to know nought but fhame ;
This makes a fine fenfe, and alludes to Adam’s fall, which came
from the inordinate paffion of knowing too much. The othet
way is to read, and point it thus:
T oo much to know, is to know nought : but feign,
i.e. 10 feign. As much as to fay, the affecting to know too much
is the way to know nothing. The fenfe, in both thefe readings,
is equally good : but with this difference ; If we read the firft way,
the following line is impertinent ; and to fave the cotreftion, we
mutt judge it fpurious. If we read it the fecond way, then the
following line completes the fenfe. Confequently the correion
of feipn'is to be preferred. 70 Enow too much ({ays the fpeaker)
15 to Mo nothing : it isonly feigning o know avhat ae do not : giv-
Jng names for I/Jinii avitheut kmowing their natures ; which is talfe
fnowledge : And this was the peculiar defe@t of the Peripatetic
philofophy then in vogue. Thefe philofojhers, the poet, with

the
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King. How well he’s read, to reafonagaintt readm% !

Dum. Proceeded well, to ftop all geod proceeding *!

Long, He weeds the corn, and fill lects grow the
weeding. . , )

Biron, The fpring is near, whengreen geefe are a
breeding. -

Dum. How follows that ?

Biron. Fit in his place and time,

Dum. In reafon nothing,. ,

Biron. Somecthing then in rhine,

Long. Biron is like an enviqus(neaping froft 9,

hat bites the firft-born infints of the fpring.

Biron. Well, fay I am ? whythould proud fum-

mer boaft, :
Before the birds have any caufe to fing ?

Why fhould I joy in an abortive birth ' ?
At

the higheft humour and good fenfe, ¢ills the godfathers of nature,
who could only give things a mame, bit had no manner of ac,
qu'aii‘;:‘tamile with their effences. WAum;I:ron. . .

at there are rwo avays of fetting : paflage right, gives reafon
to fufpec that there mayqjt’)e {i/l;ird gwayp;tl)ettge: thgan ei%her. The
firlt of thefe emendations makes @ fine fenfe, but will not unite with
the next line; the other makes a fenfe lefs fine, and yet will not
rhyme to the correfpondent word. I cannot fee why the paflage
may not ftand without ditturbance. Z4c confequence, fays Biron,
of too much knowledge, is not any realfolution of doubts, but mere
empty reputation. That is, too muct knowledge gives only fame, a
name which every godfather can givelikewife. JoHNsON.

8 Procseded welly to flop all good troceeding.] To proceed is an
academical term, meaning, to take adcgree, as L proceeded bache-
dor in phyfick, 'The fenfe 1s, be bas aken bis degrees on the art of
hindering the degrees of others. JoHison.

® ———»fneaping froff,] So fucapin awinds in the Winter's Tale :
‘To fueap is 10 checky 1o rebuke. STIEVENS.

Y Why fbeuld I joy in’ an aborive birth ?
At Chriftmas I no more defre a rofe,
Than wifh a fuow in May’ neww-fangled thows :
Byt ke of each thing, tba. in feafon grows.) '

* As the greateft part of this fcene (ooth what prectdes and fol-
lows) is ftriitly in rhimes, either fuiceffve, alternate, or triple; 1
am perfuaded, that the copyifts hav made a flip here. Forby
making a sriplet of the three laft lires quoted, birt) in the clo:; .
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At Chriftmas T 10 more defire a rofe,

"har wik 4 ftow in May’s new-fangled thows ; }

But like of éach thing, that in feafon grows.

So you, to ftudynow it is too late, .

That were to cimb o'er the houfe t'unlock the
te.

King, Well, fit you out : go home, Biron ; adien !

Biron. No, my good lord ; I have fwdrn to ftay

with you: -
And, though I haie for batbarifm fpoke more,
Than for that angel knowledge you can fay,
Yet confident T'll keep what I have fwore,

And bide the perance of each three years’ day.
Give me the paper, let me read the fame ; '
And to the ftti€'ft decrees 1’1l write my name.

King. How well this yielding refcues thee from

thame ! _

Biron. Item, That no woman fhall come within a mile
of my court. [Reading.] Hath this been proclaimed?

Long. Four days ago.

Biron. Let’s fee the penalty.—On pain of lofing her
dongue.—[ Reading,] Who devis’d this penalty ?

Long. Marry, that did I

Biron, Sweet lord, and why ?

Long. To fright than hence with that dread pe-
nalty.

of the firlt line is quite delitute of any rhime to it, Befides,
what a difpleafing identity of found recurs in the middle and clofe
of this verfe 2,
Than wifb a fnow u May's new-fangled thows :

Agnin; new fangled Jfhows eems to have very little propriety.
The flowers are not acw-fanled ;3 but the carth is new-fangled by
the profufion and variety of e flowers, that fpring on its bofom
in May. I have therefore rentured to fubftitute earsh, in the
clofe of the third line, whicl reftores the alternate meafure. It
was very ealy for a negligest tranfcriber to be deceived by the
rhime immeliately preceding; fo miftake the concluding word in°

the fequent line, and corrugt it into one that would chime with
the other, ThHEoBALD.

Biron.
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Biron. A dangerous law againft gentilicy 3 f
Item, [Reading.] If dny man bé feen to talk with a
woman within 1he term of three yedrs, ke fball endure
Sfuch publick fbame as the toft of the court can poffibly
'lw{’/éo— '

This article, my liege, yourfelf muft bréak ;

For, well you know, here cornes in emmba
The French king’s daughter, withyourfelf to fpeak,—

A maid of grace, and compleat majefty,— |
About furrender-up of Aquitain

To her dectepit, fick, and bed-rid father:
Therefore this article is made in vain,

Or vainly comes the admired princefs hither.

King. What fay you, lords ? why, thiswas quite

forgot.

Biron. So ftudy cvermore is overthot ;

‘While it doth ftudy to have what it would,

It doth forget to do the thing it thould : ’
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft,
’Tis won, as towns with fire; fo won, fo loft:

King. Wemuft, of force, difpenfewith this decree 3
She mutft lye here on mere neceffity. .

Biron. Neceffity will make us all forfworn

Three thoufand times within this threc years
fpace :

3 A dangerous law againft gentility !] I have ventured to prefix
the name of Biron to this line, it being evident, for two rcafons,
that it, by fome accident or other, {lipt out of the printed books,
In the firft place, Longaville confefles, he had devis’d the pe-
nalty : and why he fhould immediately arraign it as a dangerous
law, feems to be very inconfiftent. In the nexteplace, itis much
more natural for Biron to make this reflexion, who is cavilling at
every thing ; and then for him to purfue his reading over the re-
maining articles.—As to the worg gentility, here, it does not
fignify that rank of people called, gensry; but what the French
exprefs by, gentilefo, 1. €. clegantia, wrbanitas. And then the
meaning 1s this: Such a law for banifhing women from the
eourt, 15 dangerous, or injurious, to peliten/s, wrgauity, and the
more refined pleafures of life. For men without women would
turp brutal, and favage, in their natures and behaviour. .

THEOBALD. * '
For
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For every man with his affeis is born ; ‘
Not by might mafter’d, but by {pecial grace*:
If I break faith, this word fhall fpeaﬂ for me,
¥ am forfworn on mecre neceflity.—
So to the laws at large I write my name:
And he, that breaks them in the leaft degree,
Stands in attainder of eternal thame :
Suggeftions * are to others, as to me ;
But, ‘I believe, although I feem fo loth,
T am' the laft that will laft keep his oath.
But is there no quick recreation  granted ?
King. Ay, that there is : our court, you know, is
haunted
With a refined traveller of Spain ;
A man in all the world’s new fathion planted,
That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain :
One, whom the mufick ofP his own vain tongue
Doth ravifh, like inchanting harmony ;
7 A man of complements, whom right and wrong
Have chofe as umpire of their mutiny :
: This

4 Not by might mafler’d, but by fpecial grace:] Biron, amidft his
extravagancies, fpeaks with great juftnefs againft the folly of
vows. They are made without fufficient regard to the variations
of life, and are thereforc broken by fome unforefeen neceflity,
They proceed commonly from a prefumptuous confidence, and a
falfe eftimate of human power. Jounson

5 Suggeftions EoTemptations. Jounson.

s quick recreation ] Lively fport, fpritely di-
verfion. Jomunson.

7 A man of complements, awhom right and wrong
Have' choft as umpire of their mutiny :]

As very bad a play as this is, it was certainly Shakefpearc’s, as
appears by many fine matfter-{trokes fcattered up and down. An
exceflive complaifance is here admirably painted, in the perfon of
one who was willing to make even right and awrong friends: and
to perfuade the one to recede from the accultomed ftubbornnefs of
her nature, and wink at the liberties of her oppofite, rather than
ke would incur the imputation of ill-breeding 1n keeping up the
quarrel. And as our author, and Joufon his cotemporary, are
confefledly the two greateft writers in the drama thar our nation
could ever houft of, this may be no improper occafion to take no-

tice
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“This child of fancy, that Armadg hight,

For interim to our ftudics, fhall relate,
\ In

Jdice of one material difference between Shakefpegpe’s worft plays
and the other’s. ,Our author owed all to his prodigious natural
genius ; and Jonfon moit to his acquired parts and learning,
“This, if attended to, will explain the difference we fpeak of.
Which is this, that, in Jonfon’s bad pieces, we do not difcover the
Jeaft traces of the author of the Fox and Alchemiff; but in the
wildeft and moft extravagant notes of Shakefpeare,’ you every now
and then encounter {trains that recognize their divine compofer.
And the reafon is this, that Jonfon owing his chief excellence to
art, by which he fometimes ftrained himfelf to an uncommon
pitch, when he unbent himfelf, had nothing to fupport him ; but
fell below all likenefs of himfelf : while Shakefpeare, indebted
more largely to nature than' the other to his acquired talents,
could never, in his moft negligent hours, {o tetally divet himfelf
<f his genius but that it would frequently break out with amaz-
ing force and fplendour. WARBURTON.
This paflage, I believe, means no more than that Don Armade
was a man nicely verfed in ceremonial diftinétioné, onc who could
diftinguith in the moft delicate queftions of honour the exaét boun-
daries of right and wrong. Compliment, in Shakefpeare’s time,
did not ﬁgmfy, at leaft did not only fignify verbal civility, or
phrafes of courtefy, but according to its original meaning, the
trappings, or ornamental appendages of a charadler, in the fame
mannet, and on the fame principles of fpeech with accomp!fbment.
Complement is, as Arnado wcll exprefles it, the varnifh of a com-
plete man.  Jounson. .
Dr. Johnfon’s opinion may be fupported by the following paf-
fage in Lingua, or The Combat of the Tongue and the five Senfes
for Superior:ty, 1607 :—— ¢ after all fafhions and of all celours,
with rings, jewels, afan, and in every other place, odd complr-
ments.”  And again, by the title-page to Richard Brathwute's
Englif Gentlewoman, *¢ drawne out to the full body, expreffin
what habiliments doe beft attire her ; what ornaments doe be
adorne her; and what complements doe beft accompluh her.”
Again, in Sir Giles Goofecap, 1606 :
¢ adorned with the exaéteft complement: belonging to ever-
luﬁin%noblenefs.” Again, in Monfieur D’Olive, 16u0 :
¢¢ Chairs and ftools, and other fuch romplements for a chamber.”
Again, in Marflon’s Sophonifba, 1136 :
¢« Enter Scipio and Lalius with the complements of a Roman
generai before them.” Again, in Spenfer’s Faery Quteen, b. iii. c. 5 :
¢ Aud both encreas’d her beauty excellent,

¢¢ So all did make in her a perict cumplem. 22!
STFEVENS.

Yor. IL. Cc ‘Thia

v
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In high-born words, the worth of many a knight
* Froni tawhy Spain, loft in the world’s debate 9,

How you delight, my lords, I knownot, I; -
But, I prot#t, Ilove to hear him lie, }
And I will ufe him for my minftrelfy.

Biron. *Armado is a moft illuftrious wight,

man of fire-new words, fathion’s own knight.

Long. Coftard the fwain, and he, thall be our fport 3
And, fo to ftudy, three years is but thort. '

Enter Dull, and Coflard, with a letter,

Dull. Which is the duke’s own perfon’ ?

Biron. 'This, fellow ; What would’ft ?

Dull. 1myfelf reprehend his own perfon, for I am
his grace’s tharborough * : but I would fee his own
perfon in fleth and blood.

This child of fancy.] This expreflion has been adopted by Mil.

ton in his Allegro:
¢t Or fweeteft Shakefpeare, Fancy’s cbild.” MavLonE,

v From tawny Spain, &c.] i.e. he fhall relate to us the cele-
brated ftories recorded in the old romances, and in their very flile.
Why he fays from tazony Spain is, becaufe thefe romances, being
of Spanith oiiginal, the heroes and the fcene were generally of
that country. Why he fays, Iof in the world’s Jebate 1s, becaufe
the fubject of thofc romances were the crufades of the European
Chriflians againft the "Saracens of Afia and Africa. So that we
fee here is mezning in the words. WarBuzTON.

9 i1 the worla’s debate.] The world feems to be ufed
in a monaftick fenfc by the king, now devoted for a time to a mo-
naftic life.  Jr the avorld, in ficulo, in the buftle of human affairs,
from which we ,are now happily fequeftred, /n the world, to which
the votaries of folitude have no relation, Jounson.

C % Which is the King’s own perfon #] In former editions:

< Duall. Which is the duke’s own perfon ?
The king of Navarre is in feveral paflages, through ail the copies,
called the Juke : but as this muft have {prung rather trom the in-
advertence ot the editors, than a forgetfulnefs in the poet, I have
every where, to avoid confufion, reftored ing to the text.
£ ¢ ' THEOBALD.

I have followed the old copies. STEEVENS,

2 — Tharborough :] i. e. Thirdborough, a peace officer, alike in
authority with a headborough or a conftable, S:z J. Hawkins,

Bron.



LOVEs LABOUR’s LOST. 38y

&Biron.. This is he.

Dull. Signior Arme—, Arme,—commends you.
There’s- villainy abroad ; this letter will tell ‘you

ore.

Coff. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching
me.

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado.

Biron. How low foever the matter, I hope in God
for high words.

Long. A high hope for alow having ?: God grant
us patience !

Biron. To hear ? or forbear hearing ?

Long. To hear meekly, fir,and to laugh moderately ;
or to forbear both. ,

Biron. Well, fir, be it as the ftile fhall give us
caufe to climb in the merrinefs.

Coff. The matter is to me, fir, as concerning Ja-
quenetta. ‘The manner of itis, I was taken with
the manner %

Biron.

3 A4 high hope for a low having ;] In old editions :
A bigh hope for a low %eavcn ;
A lov beawven, fure, is a very intricate matter to conceive. Idare
warrant, I have retrieved the poet’s true reading; and the mean-
ing is this:- ¢ Though you hope for high words, and fhould have
them, it will be but a low acquifition, at beft.” This our poet
calls a Jow hawving : and itis a fubftantive which he ufes in feveral
other paffages. THEOBALD.
It is fo ufed in Macbeth, aét 1:
eat prediction
¢ Of noble Javing, and of royal hope™
Heawen, however, may be the true reading, in allufion to the
radations of happinefs promifed by Mobammed 1o his followers,
So, in the comedy of Ol Fortunatus, 1600 :
¢ Oh, how my foul is rapt to a third beaven /¥
STEEVENS,
¢ ——taken with the manner.] The following queftion arifing
from thefe words fhews we fhould read, takemin the manner.
And this was the phrafe in wfe to fignify, taken in the a&. So
Dr. Donne, in his letters, ¢ But if I melt into melancholy while I o
avrite, I fball be taken in the manner; aud I fit §y one, too tender
20 thefe impreffions,” WARBURTON, .
Cca With
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" Biron. In what manner? '

Coft. In manner and form following, fir ; all thofe
three : I was feen with her in the mapor houfe, fit-
ting with her upon the form, and taken following her
into the park ; which, put together, is, in manner
and form following. Now, fir, for the manner,—it
is the manner of 2 man to fpeak to 2 woman: for the
form,—ip fome form;

Biron. For the following, fir?

Coft. As it fhall follow in my correétion ; And God
defend the right !

King. Willyou hear the letter with attention ?

Biron. As we woyld hear an oracle.

" Coff. Such is the fimplicity of man to hearken afa
ter the flefh,

King. [Reads.] Great deputy, the welkin's vice-gerent,
and fole dominator of Navarre, my foul's earti’s Gody
qud body's foft ring patron,—

Coft. Not a word of Coftard yet:

King. So it is,—

Coff. Tt may be fo : butif hefay it is fo, he s, in
telling true, but fo, fo.

King. Peace.

Cofi.—be to me, and every man that dares not fight !

King. No words.

Coft.—of other men’s fecrets, I befeech you.

King. So it is, befieged with [able-coloured melancholy.
1 did commend the black opprefing bumour to the mq/}
wholefome phyfick of thy bealth-giving air 5 and, as I am
a gentlemans betook myfelf to walk. The time, when ?
About the fixth bour ; when beafts moff graze, birds boff

eck, and men fit down to that nourifbment which is
called fupper. So much for the time when: Now for

#With the manner, and iz the manner, are expreffions, ufed in-
differently by our old writers.
So in Heywood’s Rape of Lucrece, 1630: ‘¢ —and, being
« taken avith the manner, had nothing to fay for himfelf.”
. " S . STEEVENS.

he

N
AN
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2be pround which 3 which, I mean, I walk'd ypon : it
is ycleped, thy park. Then for the place where ; where,
I mean, 1 did encounter that obfecene and moft prepofleroks

, event, that draweth from my [nouiewbite pen the ebon-co-
lowr’d ink, which bere thou viewef, beboldgh, furveyeft,
or feeff: But to the place, where,~1t flandeth north-
Aorth-eaft and by eaft from the weft corner of thy curious-
knotted garden : There did I fee that low-[pirited fwain,
that bafe minnoww of thy mirth ®, (Coft. Me.) that unler-
2er'd [mall-knowing foul, (Coff. Me.) that fhallow waf-
Jal, (Cof. Still me.) whichy as I remembery bight Cof-
tard, (Cof. O me!) forted and conforted, contrary to
thy eftablifbed proclaimed edift and continent canbn, with,—
with—Q with,—but with this I pafion to fay wheres
With—

Coff. With a wench.

King. with a child of our grandmother Eve, a femalé;
ory for thy more fweet underflanding, a woman. Him, I
(as my ever-efleemed duty pricks me on) bave fent to thee, fo
receive the meed of punifment, by thy fweet grace’s officer,
Anthony Dull ; a man of good repute, carriage, begring,
and eftimation.

DDull. Me, an’t fhall pleafe you ; I am Anthony
ull.

King. For Faquenetta, (fo is the weaker weffel called
which I apprebended with the aforéfaid fwain) I kecp ber
as a veffel of thy law's fury 3 and fball, at the leaft of thy
Jweet notice, bring ber to trial. Thine, in all complimenis
of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty,

Don Adriano de Armado,

S bafe minnow of thy mirth,] A minrow is a little fith which
cahnot be intended here. We may tead, zle fafz minion of thy
mirth, JoHNsON.

The old reading is certainly the true one. The bafe minnow
of thy mirth, is the contemptibly little object that contributes to
thy entertainment. ~Shakefpeare makes Coriol#hus characterife
the tribunitian infolence of Sicinius, under the fame figure ;

s hear you not .
#¢ This Tritor of the minnows #” StEBVENS,

Ccg Birons
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Biron. ‘This is not fo well as I look’d for, but the
beft that ever I heard. ¢
. Kmf Ay, the beft for the worft, But, firrah,
what fay you to this ?
Coft. Sir, I confefs the wench.
King. Did you hear the proclamation ?
Coft. 1do confefs much of the hearing it, but little
of the marking of it °. :
King. It was proclaim’d a year’s imprifonment to
be taken with a wench.
Coff. I was taken with none, fir; I was taken with a
damofel.
King. Well, it was proclaimed damofel.
_Gyft. This was no damofel neither, fir ; the wasa
virgin.
_King. It is fo varied too ; for it was prociaim’d,
virgin.
Coft. If it were, I deny her virginity ; I was taken
with a maid.
King. This maid will not ferve your turn, fir.
Coft. This maid will ferve my turn, fir.
King. Sir, 1 will pronounce fentence ; You fhall
faft a week with bran and water.
Coff. 1 had rather pray a month with mutton and
porridge.
King. And Don Armado fhall be your keeper.—
My lord Biron, fee him delivered o’er.—
And go we, lords, to put in pracice that
Which each to other hath fo firongly fworn.
‘ ) ‘[ Exeunt.
Biron. Tl lay my head to any good man’s hat,
Thefe oaths and laws will prove an idle {corn.—
Sirrah, come on.

1

S I do confefs much of the bearing ity but Uttle % the marking of
it.] So Falfiaff, in the Second Part of K. Henr 1V :
¢¢ it 15 the difeafe of not liftening, the malady of not
" marking, that I am troubled withal.” STEEVENS,

Coft.
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Cof.. 1 fuffer for the truth, fin: for trueigis, Iwas
tiken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a trye girl ;
and therefore; Welcome the four cup of profperity f
Affli®ion may ope day fmile again; and ’till then, Sit
“thee down, forrow ! ( [Exeunt:

SCENE IL

Armado’s Houfe.
Enter Armado and Moth.

Arm. Boy, what fign is it; when a2 man of great
Ipirit grows melancholy ?

Moth. A great fign, fir, that he will Jook fad.

Arm. Why; fadnefs is one and the felf-fame thing,
dear imp %

Moth. No, no; O lord, fir; no.

Arm. How can’ft thou part fadnefs and melancholy,
my tendet juvenal ®?

Moth. By a familiar demonftration of the working;
my tough fignior ? ,

Arm. Why tough fignior ? why tough fignior ?

Moth. Why tender juvenal ? why tender juve-
nal ?

Arm. 1 {poke it, tender juvenal, as a congruent
epitheton, appertaining to thy young days, which
we may nominate, tender.

Moth. And I, tough figniot, as an appertinent title
to your old time; which we may name, tough .

7 dear i»?.] Imp was anciently a term of dignit;. Lord Crom-
well in his laft letter to Henry VIII. prays for the imp bis fon. It
is now ufed only in contempt or abhorrence; perhaps in our au-
thour’s time it was ambiguous, in which ftate ir fuits well with
this dialogue. iom:son.
Piftol falutes king Henry V. by the fame title. STeEvENS.
my tender juvenal:] Fuwenal is youth. So, in The No-
ble Stranger, 1640 :
¢ Oh, I could hug thee for this, my jowial jueirell.”’
- STEEVENS.
© —iough.] Old and tough, voung and tender, is one of the
proverblal phrafes collefted by Ray. STrEVENS.
Ccg - Adrm. .
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Arm: Pretty, and apt. _

- Mpth. How mean you, fir ? I pretty, and my fay+

ing apt ? or I apt, and my faying pretty ?

Arm. Thou pretty, becaufe little. .
- Mprh. Little pretty, becaufe little: Whereford
apt ?

Arm. And therefore apt, becaufe quick.

Moth. Speak you this in my praife, mafter ?

Arm. In thy condign praife. ‘

Mbtp. 1 will praife an éel with the fame praife.

Arm. What ? that an’eel is ingenious ?

Mopth. That an eel is quick.

Arm. 1 do fay, thou art quick in anfwers : Thou
heat’ft my blood.

Motk. 1 am anfwer’d, fir.

Arm. 1 love not to be crofs’d.

Moth. He {peaks the mere contrary, croffes love
not him '. N

Arm. 1have promifed to ftudy three years with the
duke.

Mobth. You may do it in an hour, fir.

Arm. Impoffible.

Moth., How many is one thrice told ?

drm. 1 am ill at reckoning;, it fitteth the {pirit of a
tapfter.

Moth. You arc a gentleman, 2nd a gamefter, fir.

Arm. 1 confefs both ; they are both the varnifh of
a complete man.

Moth. Then, Iam fure, you know how much the
grofs fum of deuce-ace amounts to.

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two.

Moth. Which the bafe vulgar do call, three.

Arm. True.

Moth. Why, fir, is thisfuch a piece of ftudy ? Now
here is thrge ftudied, ere you’ll thrice wink : and how

. * crofles love not bim.} By croffes he means money. So, in As
2ou Like It, the Clown fays to Celia, ** i fhould bear you, Z/bould
bear no crofs.”” JoHNsoN,

cafy
N
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eafy it is to years to the word three; and ftudy
three years in two words, the daneing horfe will teik
you*.

. Arms

2 Moth. And bow eafy it is to put years to the word three, and
Sudy three years in two words, the dantin‘febﬂﬁ will tell you.}
Banks’s bor/e, which play’d many yemarkable pranks. Sir Waltex
Raleigh (Hiffory of the World, firft Part, p.178) fays : < If Banks
had lived in older times, he would have fhamed all the inchanters
in the world : for whofoever was moft famous among them, could
never mafter, or inftruét any beaft as he did his horfe.”” And fir
Kenelm Digby (a Treatife of Bodies, ch.xxxviii. p. 393.) ob-
ferves: ¢ That his horfe would reftore a glove to the due owner,
after the mafter had whifpered the man’s name in his ear ; would
tell the juft number of pence in any piece of filver coin, newl
fhewed him by his mafter ; and even obey prefently his command,
in difcharging himfelf of his excrements, whenfoever he had
bade him.” Dr. Gravy.

Banks's borfe is alluded to by many writers contemporary with
Shakefpeare ; among the ref, by B. Jonfon, in Ewery Man out
of bis Humour : *“ He keeps moxe ado with this monfter, than
ever Banks did with his borfe.”

Again, in Hall’s Satires, lib. iv. fat. 2:
¢¢ More than who vie! his pence to view fome tricke
¢« Of ftrange Morocco’s dumbe arithmeticke.”
Again, in Ram-Alley, 1611: .
¢ Banks's borfe and he were both taught in a ftable.”
Again, in Arifiippus, 16;0:

¢« Before I heard this leture, Banks’s borfe was an Ariftotle to
me.” Again, in Fack Drum’s Entertainment, 1601 :

¢¢ Tt fhall be chronicled next after the death of Banks's horfe.”
Again, in Ben Jonfon’s 134th Epigram :

«¢ Old Banks the jugler, our Pythagoras,
¢¢ Grave tutor to the Jearned horfe, &c.”
‘The fate of this man and his very docile animal, is not exally
known, and, perhaps, deferves not to be remembered. From the
next lines, however, to thofe laft quoted, it fhould feem as if they
had died abroad.
Both which

(1]

¢ Being, beyond fea, burned for one witch,

¢¢ Their {pirits tranfmigrated to a cat.” .
Among the entries at Stationcrs'-%:ll, is the following ; Nov. 14,
1595. “¢ A ballad fhewing the ftrange qualities of a yong nagg
called Morocco.,” Again, Dec. 17th, 1595. ¢ Maroccius excita-
tus, or Banks’s bay bor/e in a traunce.” " Again, in The Mafiive, ,
an ancient colle®tion of Epigrams:

¢ Artempteth eke like Banks’s borfe to dance.”

Among *
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© ' Arm. A moft fine figure !

-Mbth. To prove you a cypher. ) Vo

Arm. 1 will hereupon confefs, I amin love : and
as it is bafe for a foldier to love, fo I am in love with
a bafe wench. If drawing my fword againft the hu-
mour of affeGion would deliver me front the repro-
bate thought of it, I would take defire prifoner ; and
ranfom him to any French courtier for 2 new devis’d
court’fy. I think {corn to figh ; methinks, I fhould
out-fwear Cupid. Comfort me, boy; What great
men have been in love ?

Moth. Hercules, matter.

Arm. Moft {weet Hercules !—More authority, dear
boy, name more; and, {weet my child, let them be
men of good repute and carriage.

Morh. Sampfon, mafter : he was a man of good
carriage, great carriage ; for he carried the town-
gates on his back, like a porter : and he wasin love.

Among other exploits of this celebrated beaft, it is faid that he
went up to the top of St.Paul’s; and the fame ciicumitance is
likewife mentioned in The Guls Horn-booke, a fatirical pamphlet,
by Decker, 160g. “—From hence you may defccnd to talk about
the hbor/e that went up, and ftrive, 1f you can, to know his keeper ;
take the day of the month, and the number of the fteppes, and
fuffer yourfelf to believe verily that it was not a Aor/e, but fome-
thing elfe in the likenefs of one.”” Again, in Lanthorn and
Candle-light, or the Bellman's fecond Night-walk, by the fame au-
thor : ¢ More ftrange tricks are play’d by fuch riders, than
Barnkes bis curtall did ever praétice.” :
Again, in a Colleftion of Epigrams, by J. Ds and C. M. no date:
« Anotherv.fianks pronounced long ago:
¢¢ When he his curtall’s qualitics expteft.”
Again, ¢ Yet Banks's bag/é is better khowne than he.”
Again, in Chreffoloros, or Seven Bookes of Epigrames, writteri
by T.B. 1598, lib, III. ep. 17:
¢ Of Bankes’ Horfe.

¢ Bankes hath a horfe of wondrous qualitie,

¢ For he can fight, and pifle, and dance, and lie,

“ And finde your purfe, and tell what coyne ye have:

¢ But Bankes, who taught your horfe to fmel a knave ?”

. " STEEVENS.

Arm.
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Arm. O well-kait Sampfon ! firong-jointed Samp-~
fon ! I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou
didft mein carrying gates. Iam in love too.~~Who
was Sampfon’s love, my dear Moth ?

Moth. A woman, mafter.

Arm. Of what complexion ¢

Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the two; or
one of the four.

Arm. Tell me precifely of what complexion ?

Morh. Of the fea-water green, fir.

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions ?

Moth. As I have read, fir ; and the beft of them
too.

Arm. Green, indeed, is the colourof lovers : but
to have a love of that colour, methinks, Sampfon
had fmall reafon forit. He, furely, affected her for
her wit.

Moth. It was fo, fir; for fhe had a green wit.

Arm. My love is moft immaculate white and
red.

Moth. Moft maculatc thoughts, mafter, are mafk’d
under fuch colours.

Arm. Define, define, well-educated infant.

Moth. My father’s wit, and my mother’s tongue,
aflit me!

Arm. Sweet invocation of a child ; moft pretty, and
pathetical !

Moth. 1If the be made of white and red,

Her faults will ne’er be known ;
For bluthing cheeks by faults aré bred,
And fears by pale-white thown :
Then, if fhe fear, or be to blame,
By this you fhall not know ;
For ftill her cheeks poffefs the fame,
. Which native the doth owe.
A dangerous rhime, mafter, againft the reafon of
white and red.
Arm.
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Arm. Ts there not a ballad; boy; of * thé King and
the Bcggm' ? .
Moth. The world was very guilty of fuch a ballad
fome three ages fince: but, I think, now ’tis not tp
be found ; or, if it were, it would neither ferve for
the writing, nor the tune. ‘

Arm. 1 will have that fubject newly writ o’er, that
1 may example my digreffion 4 by fome mighty prece-
dent. Boy, I do love that country girl, that I took
in the park with the rational hind Coftard ¢ ; fhe de-
ferves well.

Moth. To be whipp’d; and yet a better love than
my mafter. [ dfide.
Arm. Sing, boy ; my fpirit grows heavy in love.

Motb. And that’s great marvel, loving a light
wench.

Arm. 1 fay, fing.

Moth Forbear, till this company be patt.

Enter Dull, Coflard, and Faquenetta.

Dull. Sir, the duke’s pleafure is, that you keep
Coftard fafe : and you muft let him take no delight,
nor no penance ; but 2’ muft faft three days a-week :

3 the King and the Beggar ?] See Dr. Percy’s Collection of old
Ballads, in three vols. STEEVENSs.
4 ——my digreflion] Digreffion on this occafion fighifies the
act of going out of the right way, So, in Romeo and Fuliet :
*¢ Thy noble fhape is but a form of wax,
. * Digreffon from the valour of a man.” STEEVENs.
5 the rationdl bind Coffard ;] Perhaps, we fhould rcad—zbe ir«
rational bind, &c. TYRWHITT.
The rational bind, perhaps, means only the reafoning brute, the
animal with fome fhare of reafon. STEEVENS.
I have always read irrational hind : if hind be taken in 1t’s beffial
fenfe, Armado makes Coftard a female. FarMer. .
Shakefpeare ufes it in its befial fenfe in Fulins Czfar, alt 1.
fc. iii. and 25 of the mafculine gender : ,
) . ¢ He were no Jioy were not Romans 3inds.””
Again, in K. Henry IV. p. 1. fc. iii: ¢ ——you are a fhallow
cowardly 4izd, sand you lye,” STEEVENS,
For
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Yor this damfel, I muft keep her at the park; fhe is
allow’d for the day-woman. Fare you well. ‘
Arm. 1do betray myfelf with blufhing.—~Maid.
o Jag. Man.

Arm. 1 will vifit thee at the lodge.
' Fag. That’s hereby.

Arm. 1 know where it is fituate.

Faq. Lord, how wife you are !

Arm. 1 will tell thee wonders.

Faq. With that face ?

Arm. 1 love thee.

Faq. So I heard you fay.

Arm. And fo farewell.

Faq. Fair weather after you !

Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, away °,

[ Exeunt Dull and Faquenetta.

Arm. Villain, thou fhalt faft for thy offences, ere
thou be pardoned.

Coft. Well, fir, I hope, when Ido it, I thall doit on
a full ftomach.

Arm. Thou fhalt be heavily punithed.

Coft. 1 am more bound to you, than your fellows,
for they are but lightly rewarded.

Arm. Take away this villain ; fhut him up.

Moth, Come, you tranfgrefling flave; away.

Coft. Let me not be pent up, fir; Iwill faft, being
loofe.

S Maid. Fair weather after you. Come, Faquenctta, away.]

‘Thus all the printed copies : but the editors have® been guilty of

much inadvertence. They make Jaquenetta, and a Maid enter;
whereas Jaquenetta is the only maid intended by the poet, and is
committed to the cuftody of Dull, to be conveyed by him to the
lodge in the park. This being the cafe, it is evident to demon-
ftration, that— Fair aveather after you—muft be fpoken by Ja-
queretta; and then that Dull fays to her, Come, Faguenctta, away,
as I have regulated the text., HEOBALD. °

Mr. Theobald has endeavoured here to dignify his own induf-
try by a very flight performance. The folios all read as ke reads,
except that inftead of naming the perfons they give their charac-
ters, enter Clown, Conflable, and Wench, Jonnsox. Aoth
' 1010,
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Moth. No, fir; that were faft and loofe : thow
thalt to P%no - .

Cot. Well, if ever I do fee the merry days, of de-
folation that I have feen, féme thall fee—

Moth. What fhall fome fee ?

Coff. Nay, nothing, mafter Moth, but what they
ook upon. 7 It is not for prifoners to be filent in
their words ; and, therefore, I will fay nothing : I
thank God, I have as little patience as another man;
and, therefore I can be quiet.

[ Exeunt Moth and Coftard.

Arm. 1 do affe& ® the very ground, which is bafe,
where her thoe, which is bafer, guided by her foot,
which is bafeft, doth tread. I fhall be forfworn,
(which is a great argument of falthood) if I love :
And how can that be true love, which is falfly at-
tempted? Love is a familiar; love is a devil:
there is no evil angel but love. Yet Sampfon was
fo tempted ; and he had an excellent firength : yet
was Solomon fo feduced ; and he had a very good
wit. Cupid’s but-fhaft is too hard for Hercules’
glub, and therefore too much odds for a Spaniard’s
rapier. The firft and fecond caufe will not ferve
my turn?; the paflado he refpe@ts not, the duello
he regards not : his difgrace is to be call’d boy;
but his glory is, to fubdue men. Adieu, valour !
ruft, rapier ! be ftill, drum ! for your manager is
in love ; yea, he loveth. Affift me fome extemporal

L4

7 It is not for prifoners to be filent in their words;] 1 fuppofe we
fhould read, it is not for prifoners to be filent in their wards,
that is, in cuffody, in the bolds. Jounson.

1 believe the blunder was intentional. The quarto, however,
reads, It is for prifoners, &c. STEEVENSs.

8 —yffefl=] i.e. love. So in Warner’s Albion’s England,
1602, b. xii. ch. 94:

¢¢ But this I know, not Rome affords whom more you
might effed?,
A ¢ Than her, &c.” STEEVENS,

® The firff and fecond canfe will not ferve my turn ;] See the laft

alt of As Yox Like 1, with the notes, Jounson,

god



LOVEs LABOURS LOST! 399

| of thime, for, I am fure, Ihall turn fonnetedr #,
_ vife wit ; write pen ; for I am for whole volumes
in folio. Exit,

ACT 1. sCENE L
Before the King of Navarre's Palace.

Enter the Princefs of France, Rofaline, Maria, Katharine,
Boyet, Lords, and ather Astendants.

Boyet. Now, madam, fummon up your deareft
{pirits : '
Confider who the king your fatheér fends;
To whom he fends ; and what’s his embafly :
Yourfelf, held precious in the world’s efteem ;
To parley with the folé inheritor
Of all perfeGtions that a man may owe,
Matchlefs Navarre ; the plea of no lefs weight
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen.
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace,
As nature was in making graces dear,
When the did ftarve the general world befide,
And prodigally gave them all to you.
Prin. Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but
mean,
Needs not the painted flourith of your praife ;
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye,
Not utter’d by bafe fale of chapmen’s tongues ™3
I am lefs proud to hear you tell my worth,
Than you much willing to be counted wife

¥* —fonncteer,] The old copies rcad only ~ fonnet, STEEVENS, |

- shapmen’s tongues :] Chapman here {eems to fignify
¢he ﬁlIer, not, as now commonly, the buyer. Cheap &t cheping was
anciently the market, chapman therefore is marketman. The mean-
ing is, that the ¢fiimation of beauty depends ndt on the uttering or
proclamation of the feller, but on the eye of the buyer. Jouwsow.

In
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In {pending thus your wit in praif¢ of mine,
But now to tafk the tatker,—Good Boyet,
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame
Doth noife abroad, Navarre hath made a vow,
Till painful ftudy fhall out-wear three ycars,
No woman may approach his filent court :
‘Therefore to us feemeth it a needful courfe,
Before we enter his forbidden gatcs,
‘To know his pleafure ; and, in that behalf,
Bold of your worthinefs, we fingle you
As our beft-moving fair folicitor :
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France,
On ferious bufinefs, craving quick difpatch,
Importunes perfonal conference with his grace.
Hafte, fignify fo much; while we attend,
Like humble-vifag’d fuitors, his high wili.
Boyet. Proud of employment, willingly 1 go. [ Exir.
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo.—
Who are the votaries, my loving lords,
‘That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke?
Lord. Longaville is one.
Prin. Know you the man ?
Mar. 1 knew him, madam ; at s marriage feaft,
Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir
Of Jaques Faulconbridge folemnized,
In Normandy faw I this Longaville:
A man of fovereign parts he 1s efteem’d ;
*» Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms :
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well,
‘The only foil of his fair virtue’s glofs,
(If virtue’s glofs will ftain with any foil)
Is a tharp wit * match’d with too blunt a will;
‘Whofe edge hath power to cut, whofe will ftill wills
It fhould none fpare that come within his power.
" Prin. Spmc merry mocking lord, belike; is’t fo ?

2 Wil fitted-———1] is avell qualified. Jounson.
3 ‘ot d With mem] is combined oF joined with, Jomwson,

Mar,
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Mar. They fay famofl, that moft, hishumopprs kpow,
Prin. Such fhort;liv'd wits do wither as they grow
Who.are the reft? . . )
Kath. The l};oung Dumain; a well-accomplith’d
¢ outh,
Of all tha}; virtue love for virtue low’d :
"Moft power to do moft harm, leaft knowingill ;
For he hith wit to make an ill fhape good,
And fhape to win grace though he had no wit.
I faw him at the diike Alengon’s once ;
And much too littde, of that good I faw,
Is my report to his great worthinefs.
Rofa. Another of thefe ftudents at that time
Was there with him, as I have heard a truth;
Biron they call him; but a merrier many
Within' the limit of becoming mirth,
I never {pent an hour’s talk withal :
His eye ge%ets occafion for his wit ;
For cvery object that the one doth catch,
The other turns to a mirth-moving jcft ;
Which his fair tongue (conceit’s expofitor)
Delivers in fuch apt and gracious words,
That aged ears play truant at his tales,
And younger hearings are quite ravithed ;
So fweet and voluble is his difcourfe.
Prin. God blefs my ladies! are they all in love §
That every one her own hath garnithed ™
With fuch bedeckin%ornamcnts of praife ?
Mar. Here comes Boyet.

Resenter Boyet.
Prin. Now, what admittance, lord ? .
Boyets Navarre had notice of your fair approach ;
And he and his competitors in oath
Were all addrefs’d # to meet you, gentle lady, .
L]

" Woe all addrefs’d] To addvefs is to prepare. So in Hawlets
“ it lifted up its head, and did adifs /s
¢ Itfelf to motion.” STELVENs.

You. II. Dd Be«
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Before Lcame. Marry, thus much I have learnt,
He rather means to lodge you in the field, ’
(Like ape that comes here to befiege his court)
Than feek a difpenfation for his oath,

o let you enter his unpeopled houfe.
Here comes Navarre. -

Enter the King, Longaville, Dumain, Biron, and As-
tendants.

King. Fair princefs, welcome t the eourt of Na-
Varre,
Prin. Fair, 1 give you back again; and, welcome
1 have not yet : the roof of this court is too high to
be yours ; and welcame ta the wide fields too bafe
to be mine. ‘
King. You fhall be welcome, madam, tomy court.
Prin. Iwill be weleome then ; condu@ me thither.
King. Hear me, dear lady; I have{fworn an oath.
Prin. Qur Lady help my lord ¢ hell be forfworn.
King. Not for the world, fair madam, by my will.
Prin. Wl}y, will fhall break it; will, and nothing
elfe.
King. Your ladyfhip is ignorant what it is.
Prin. Were my lord fo, his ignorance were wifc,
Where now his knowledge muft prove ignorance.
1 hear, your grace hath fworn-out houfe-keeping :
*Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my lord,
5 And fin to break it :
But pardon me, Iam too fudden bold;
To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me.
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my coming,
And fuddenly rcfolve me in my fuit.
King. Maé‘;m, I will, if fuddenly I may.

8 Aud fin to break 12 ;] Sit T. Hanmer reads :
“Not _fir to break it.
I belicve cironeoutly. The princefs thews an inconvepience very
£.equently attending rafh oaths, which, whether kept or brohen,
produce gult. JorxsoN.
Piin.
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Prit. You will the fooner, that I were away; -
For you’ll prove perjur’d, if you make me flay.

Biron. Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant once ?

Rof. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ?

Biron.- I know, you did,

Rof. How needlefs was it then
'To afk the queftion! L

Biron. You muft not be fo quick.

Rof. ’Tis long of you, that fpur me with fuch

ueftions.

Biron. Your wit’s too hot; it fpeedstoo faft, ’twill

tire.

Rof. Not till it leave the rider in the mire.

Biron. What time o* day ?

Rof. The hour that fools fhould afk.

Biron. Now fair befall your matk |

Rof. Fair fall the face it covers !

Birom. And fend you many lovers !

Rof. Amen; fo you be none.

Biron. Nay, then will I be gone.

King. Madam, your father here doth intimate
The payment of a hundred thoufand crowns ;
Being but the one half of an entire fum,

Difburfed by my father in his wars.

But fay, that he, or we, (as neither have)
Receiv’d that fum ; yet there remains uppaid

A hundred thoufand more, in furety of the which,
One part of Aquitain is bound to us,’

Although not valued to the money’s warth.

If then the king your father will reftore

But that one half which is unfatisfy’d,

We will give up our right in Aquitain,

And hold fair friendfhip with his majefty.

But that, it feems, he little purpofeth,

For here he doth demand to have repaid

An hundred thoufand crowns; and not demands®,

Y On
and nat]Jemand:,
On payment, &c. )
L pements Dd2 'The
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On ﬂayrxient of 2 Hundred thoufand erowns,
To have his title live in Aquitain;
Which we much rather had depart 7 withal,
And have the moncy by our faticr lent,
Than Aquitain fo gelded as it is.
Dear princefs, were not his requefts fo far
From reafon’s yielding, your fair felf thould make
A yielding, ’gainft fome reafon, in my breaft,
And go well fatisfied to France again.
Prin. You do the king my father too muchwrong,
And wrong the reputdtion of your name,
In fo unfeeming to confefs receipt
Of that which hath fo faithfully been paid.
King. 1do proteft, I never heard of it;
And, if you prove it, I'll repay it back,
Or yield up Aquitain.
Prin. We arreft your word : —
Boyet, you can produce acquittances,
For fuch a fum, from fpeccial officers
Of Charles his father.
King. Sarisfy me fo.
ZBoyer. So pleafe your grace, the packet is not

The former editions read :
and not demands
One payment of a bundred thoufard crewns,
To bhawe bis tutle live in Aguitain.
T have reflored, I believe, the genuine fenfe of the paflage. A-
quitain was pledged, it feems, to Navarre’s farher, for 200,000
ciowns, The French hing pretends to have paid one moiety ot
this debt, (which Navarre knows nothing of) but demands this
moiety back again: infiead wheireof (fays Navarre) he fhould
1ather pay the remaining moiety and deand to have Aquitain re-
deliveicd up to him. is is plain and cafy reafoning upon the
fact fuppos’d ; and Navarre declares, he had rather reccive the
1efidue of his debt, than detain the province mortgaged for fecu-
tity of it, ‘Tueorswrp.
7 enimdepmit airhal] yTo depart and to part wepe anciently
* fysonysoous. So, in A, Fubn:
\ + % Hathwillingy diéar ted with a part.”  StERvENS.

‘Where
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Where that and other {pecialties are bound ;
To-morrow you fhall have a'fight of them. .
King. It thall fuffice me; at which interview,
All liberal reafon I will yield unto. .
ean time, receive fuch welcome at mry hand,
As honour, without breach of homour, may
Make tender of to thy true worthinefs :
You may not come, fair princéfs, in my gates 3
But here without you fhall be fo receiy’d,
As you thall deem yourfelf lodg’d in my hearr,
Though fo deny’d fair harbour in my houfe.
Your own good thoughts excufe me, and farewel ¢
To-morrow we fhall vifit you again.
Prin. Sweet health and fair defires confort your
grace ! :

King. Thy own with with I thee in cvery place !
[Exu.
Biron. Lady, 1 will commend you to my own
heart,

Rof. 1 pray you, do my commendations;
I would be glad to fee it.
Biron. I would, you heard it groan,
Rof. Is the fool fick ?
Biion. Sick at the heart.
Rof. Alack, let it blood.
Biron. Would that do it good ?
Ro/. My phyfick fays, I.
Biron. Will you prick’t with your eye ¥
Rof. Non poynt, with my knife®.
Biron. Now, God fave thy life! *
Rof. And yours from long living!
Biron. 1 cannot ftay thank givin%v [ Exit.
Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word ; What lady is chat
fame?® ?
., Boe,
* % Nou MWSQ in the Shoemakey’s Holiday, 1600 :
¢¢ ——rell me where he 18,
No pornt. Shall I betyay my brother ?”  STEEVLNG,

* W%atlady 1s that fame ?] It is odd that Shakefpeare fhould
Ddj3 make
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Boyet. The Iwir of Aleagen, Rofaline her name,
Dum. A gallant lady | Monfieur, fare you w;lal;
. L,
Long. 1 befeech you, a word ; What is fhe in:n the
white ?
Boyet. A v;loman fometimes, an you faw her inthe
lig t.
Long. Perchance, light in the light : I defire her
name,
Boyet, She hath but one for herfelf ; to defire that,
Pwm: a ﬂmgxc. 'h e daugh
Long. Pray you, fir, whofe daughter ?
.Bojnfi. Her mother’s, I have hegtd.
Long. * God's blefling on your beard !
* Boyet. Good fir, be not offended :
She 18 an heir of i“aulconbridge.
Long. Nay, my choler is ended.
She is a moft fweet lady.
Boyet. Not unlike, fir; that may be. [ Exir Long,
Biron, What’s her name in the cap?
Boyet. Katharine, by good hap.
Biron. 1s fhe wedded, or no?
Boyet. 'To her will, ér, or fo.
Biron. You are welcome, fir ; adieu!
Boyet. Farewell to me, fir, and welcome to you.
[ Exst Biron,
Mar. That laft is Biron, the merry mad.cap lord ;
Not a word with him but a jeft.
Boyet. And evety jeft but a word.

make Damain enquite after Rgﬁd:u, who was the siftrefs of B:-
ron, and negle® Katbarine, who was his own. Biron behaves
in the fhme manner. No advantage would be gained by an ex-
change of nomed, begaufe che laft feech is determined W Bivox
by Mar:a, who gives a charaer of him after he has made his
gxit. Perhaps o/l the ladips wore matks but the princefs.

<

STEEVENS.
* God's ieffing on yliyr beard !] That is, maJmon have fenfe
sod ferioufnels ‘moie ionate to_thy bedtd, the length of
Sk Eies il with fuch idle catches of wit.  Jouwngon.

Prin.
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Prin. It was well done of you, totake him at his
word.
Boyes. 1 was as willing to grapple, as he was to
board.
Mar. Too hot theeps, marry !
et. And wherefort not thips ?
No fheep, fweet lamb, unlefs we feed bn your lips =.
Mar. You theep, and I pifture; Shall that finith
the jeft?
Boyet. So you grant pafture for me.
Mar. Not fo, gentle beaft;
My lips are no common, though feveral they be s.
' Boyet.

2 e unlefs wwe foed ou yows lips.] Shakefpeare has the fame
expreffion in his Feans and Adonss:
¢¢ Feed where theu wilt, on mountain or on dale,
¢ Grazc on my lips,” Maronr.
3 My lips are no common, thaugh {feveral they be.] Several is an
inclofed field of a private proprietor; fo Maria fays, ber ligs are
prevate property.  Of a lord that was newly married, one obferyed
that he grew fat; ¢ Ves,” faid fir Walter aleifh, ““any beaft will
giow fat, if you take him from the common and graze him in the
Siveral?  Jounson.
So, in Tbe Rival Fricads, 1632 ¢
¢ ——my fheep bave quite difgreft
¢t Their bounds, and leap’d into the feverall.”
Again, in Green’s Difputation, &c. 159z : ¢ rather would have
mewed me up as a henne, to have kept that frverall to himfelf by
force, &c.” Again, in Sir Foha Oldcafile, 1600:
¢« Of late he’s broke into a fewverall
¢ That does belong to me.” STEEVENS,
2Jy lips are no comamon, though feveral they be. ]
In the note upon, this paffage 1t is faid that skvErRAL /s an indofed
field of aoi?rifvate proprivior,
Dr. Johnfon has totally miftaken this word. In the firft place
it fhould be fpelled fiwerell. This does not fignify ap i
field or private property, but is rather the property of every tand-
holder in the parith. In the uninclofed parifhes in Warwickihire
and other counties, their methpd of tillage 1 thus. The land is
divided into three fields, one of which is cvery yeas fallow. This
the farmers lo::igh and manure, and prepare for bearing wheat.
Betwixt the lands and at the end of them, fome httle giafi land
is intetfperfed, and there arc her¢ and there, fome little patches of
groen fiwerd. The neat year this ploughed field bears wheat,
. Ddg . and
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Boyet. Belonging towhom ? . -
Mar. To my fortunes and me. .
Prin, Good wits will be jangling : but, gentles,
agree :
The civil v%ar of wits were much better ufed
On Navarre and his book-men ; for here ’tis abufed.
Boyet. If my obfervation, (which very feldom lyes)
By the heart’s flill rhetorick, difclofed with eyes,
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infeted.
Prin. With what ? -
Boyet. With that which we lovers intitle, affected.
Prin. Your reafon ?
Boyet. Why, all his behaviours did mnake their re-
tire
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defire :
His heart, like an agat, with your print i prefled,
Proud with his form, in hiscye pride exprcfled :
His tongue, all impatient to fpeak and not fee 4,
Did ftumble with hafte in his eye-fight to be ;
Al fenfes to that fenfe did make their repair,
$ T'o fcel only looking on faireft of fair :

and the grafs land is preferved for hay; and the year following
the proprietors fow it with beans, oats, or burley, at their dii-
cretion ; and the next year it lies fallow agnin ; fo that each field
in its turn is f1illow every third year; and the field thus fallowed
is cglled the common field, on which the cows and fheep graze,
and bave hetdfmen and fhepherds to attend them, in ordet to
picvent them from going inta the two other ficlds which bear
corn and grafs. Thefe Jaft, are called the yrwerell, which is not
feparated from the, common by any fence whatever; but the care
of preventing the cattle from going into the feverell is left to the,
herdimen and fhepherd$ ; but the herdfmen have no authority
over the town bull, whp is permitted to'go where he pleafes in
the foverell, Dr. James. ”
Holinthed’s Defiriprion of Rritain, p. 33, and Leigh’s dcce-
dence of Armourie, 1897, p. T" fpell this word like Shakefpeare.
igh mentions the rown ig 1, and fays, ¢ all feverals to him arc
comngon.” ToLLET. '
}“f‘ 1is tongde, all impatient to fPeak and not Jee,] Thatis, his
tﬂé’ry« 'eing impatiently defirous to fee as well as fpeak.  JouNnsoN.
iy 7o feel only lookingem——] Perhaps we may better read :
! Yo feed only By Jooling wmmmsammem  JOHNFON, '
b c_'
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Methought, all his fenfes were lock’d in his eye,

As jewels in cryftal for fome prince to buy;

Who, tendring their own worth, from whence they

were glafs'd,

*Did point out’ to buy them, aleng as you pafs'd.

. His face’s own margent gid quote fuch amazes,
That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted with gazes :
I’ll give you Aquitain, and all that is his,

An you give him for my fake but one loving kifs.
Prin. Come, to our pavilion: Boyet is difpos’d—
Boyet. But to fpeak that in words, whith' s eye

hath difclos’d :

I only have made 2 mouth of his eye,

By adding a tongue which I know will not lye.

Rof. Thou art an old love-monger, and fpeak’ft

tkilfully.

Mar, He is Cupid’s grandfather, and learns news
of him.

Rof. Then was Venus like her mother ; for her fa-
ther is but grim,

Boyer. Do you hear, my mad wenches 2

Mar. No.

Boyet. What then, do you fee?

Ro/. Ay, our way to he gonc.

Boyet, You are too hard for me °.

¢ Boyet. Yo are to0 hard for me.] Here, in all the books, the
2d a¢t 1s made to end: but in my opinion very miftakenly. I
have ventured to vary the regulation of the four laft aéts fram the
printed copies, for thefe reafons. Hitherto the 2d act has been of
the extent of {even pages ; the 3d of but five ; and the 5th of no
lefs than twenty-nine. And this difproportion of length has
crowded too many incidents into fome alts, and left the others
quite barren. I have now reduced them into a much better equal.
ity ; and diftributed the bufinefs likewife, (fuch as it is) into «
mote uniform caft, TuroBaLD.
Mr. Theobald has reaion enough to propofe this alteration, but
he fhould not have made it in his book without bettey authority or
* more need. 1 have therefure preferved his obfervation, butcon-
uinued the former divifion,  Jonwsown.

) ACT
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ACT III. SCENE 1
The Park ; near the Palace.

Enter Armado and Moth .
Arm. Warble, child ; make paffionate my fenfec of
hearing.
Moth. Concolinel——* [ Singing.

Arm. Sweet air !—Go, tendernefs of years; take
this key, give enlargement to the fwain, bring him
feftinately hither?; I muft employ him in a letter to
my love.

7 Enter Armado and Moth.] In the folios the direRion is, enter
Braggart and Moth, and at the beginning of every {pcech of Ar-
mado ftands Brag. both in this and the %oreﬁ?ing fcene between
him and his boy. The other perfonages of this play are likewife
noted by their charaéters as often as by their names, All this
confufion has becn well regulated by the later editors. Jounsop.

8 Concolinel ] Here is apparently a fong loft. Jounson.

1 have gbferved ip the old comedies, that the fongs are fre-
quently omitted.  On this occafion the flage direction is gencral-
ly —=Hoere they fing—or Cantant. Probalﬁy the performer was
left to chufe his own ditty, and therefore it could not with pro-
priety be exhibited as part of a new performance. Sometimes

ret more was left to the difcretion of the ancient comedians, as 1
earn from fll:k following circumftance in K, EdwardIV. 2d p.
1639 1—*¢ is led whipping over the ftage, fpeaking fome
WOrgs, but of nzyimpottanegamg g%, fpesling
Again, in Greene’s Tu Quogue, 1599

¢ Here they two talk and rail wbar thyy LfF.”
Again, in Decker’s Hong Whore, 1635 ¢

¢ He places all things in order, frging with the ends of old
ballads as hﬁ m l,t";)“ o B
Again, in n’s Dwtch Courtefan, 1604 :

¢ Cantat Gallice.” But no fong is fet down.
Again, in the sth 4%;
¢ Cantat faltatgne cum Cithara.”

Not otie oyt of the many fongs fuppafed to be fung in Mar.
ftonly Axtrro’s Revengr, 1602, are inferted ; but inflead of them,
caglgns. SIEEVENS,

~———feftinately bither ;] i.e. haftily, Shakefpeare ufes the
adjc&ive feffinate, in another of his plays. STEEVEAs,

Moth.
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Moth, Mafter, will you win your love with 3
French brawl *? '
Arm. How mean't thou ? brawling in French ?

Moth, No, my cofpleat mafter ; but to jig off a
*tune at the tongue’s end, ganary to it with your feet ?,
humour it with turning up your eye.lids; figh a
note, and fing a note; foggetime through the throat,
as if you fwallow’d love with finging lové; fometime
through the nofe, asif you fnuff’d up love by finel-
ling love ; with your hat penthoufe-like, o’er the thop
of your eyes; with your arms crofs’d on your thin
belly-doublet, like a rabbit on a fpit ;' or your hands
in your packet, like a man after the old painting®;
and keep not tpo long in one tune, but a fnip and
away ; Thefeare complements*, thefe are humours :

* a French brawl?) A brawl is a kind of dance. Ben Jonfon
mentions it in one of his mafques :

# And thence did Venus learn to lead
#¢ Th’ Idalian Brazvls, &c.” )

In the Malcontont of Marfton, I meet with the following account
of it. ¢ The brawl, why ’tis but two fingles to the left, two on
the right, three doubles forwards, a traverfe of fix rounds: do
this twice, three fingles fide galliard trick of twenty coranto pace;
a figure of eight, three fingles broken down, come up, meet two
doubles, fall back, and then honout.”

Again, in B, Jonfon's mafque of Time Viadicated:
¢ 'The Graces did them footing teach ;
¢ And, at the old Idalian 3rewls,
- % They danc’d your mvother down.,” STEEVENs,
8o, in Maffinger’s Pi&ure, a&t I1. fc. ii:
v T a Freach brawl, an apith imitation
¢ OF what you really perform in battle,” Torrir,

2 canary to it with your feer,] Canary was the nime of a fpritely
‘nimble dance. Tuzosarp,

8 like @ man_after the old o{m'm'n ;J It was a common trick
among feme of the moft indolent of "the ancient mafters, to place
the hands in the bofom of the pockets, or conceal them in fome
other part of the drapery, to avoid the labour of reprefenting
them, or to difguife their own want of ikill to employ them
with ﬁ:ce and propriety. STEEVENS,

3

3 . v
e are complements,] Dr. Warburton has here changed

complements to *complifbments, for accomplifements, but uzincc::{::ly.
OH .

thefe
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s thefe betray nice wenches—~that would be betray’d
without thefe; and make the men of note, (do you
notc men ?) that are moft affected to thefe.

Arm. How haft thou purchas’d this experience ?

Mbzh. By my penny of obfervation®,

Arm. 7 But Oy—but O

Mbth. —the hobby-horigis forgot.

Arm. Call’ft thou my love, hobby-horfe ?

Moth. No, mafter; the hobby-horfe is but a colt2,
and your love, perhaps, a hackney. But have you
forgot your love ?

Arm. Almoft T had.

Mpbth, Ncgligent ftudent! learn her by heart.

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy.

5 thefe betray, &c.] The former editors:———thefe betray nice
wenches, that would be berr ay’d without thefe, and mate whem men
of note. But who will ever believe, that the odd artitudes and
affe€tations of Jovers, by which they betray young aven: bes, fhould
have power to make thefe young wenches en of note ? His mean-
ing is, that they not only inveigle the young gir/s, but make the
men taken notice of too, who affect them. HEOBALD.

5 By my pen of obfirwation.] Sir T. Hanmer reads; ¢ by m
penny of obfervation;” and this is certainly right. ‘The allufion
1s to the tamous old piece, called a Penniavorth of Wit. FARMER,

7 Arm. But Oy—but O

Moth,— 2he hobby-horfe is forgor.]
In the celebration of May-day, befides the fports now ufed of
hanging a pole with garlands, and dancing round it, formerly a
boy was drefled up 1eprefenting Maid Marian ; another like a
fryar ; and another rode on a hobby-horfz, with bells jingling
and painted fieamers. After the Reformation took place, and
precifians multiplied, thefe latter rites were looked upon to favour
of paganifin; aad then maid Marian, the friar, and the poor
hobby-horfe, were turned out of the games. Some who were nat
fo wilely precife, but iegretted the difufe of the hobby-horfe, no
doubt, fatirized this fufpicion of idolatry, and archly wrote the
epitaph above alluded to. Now Moth, hearing Armado groan
ridiculovfly, and cry pwt, But oh! but oh!e—=mhumouroufly
pieces out his exclamation with the fequel of this epitaph.
THEOBALD.

"The fame lifie is repeated in Hamlet.,  See the note on aét IIT.
fc.ily Sikrvens.

8 jut a colt,] Colt is a hot, mad-brained, unbroken young fel
low; or fometimes an old fellow with youthful defires. Jonnson.

Mazh.
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Moth. And out of heart, mafter: ail thofe three I
will prove. °

Arm. 'What wilt thou prove ?

. Moth. A man, if I live; and this, by, in, and
without, upon’ the inftant : By heart you love her,
becaufe your heart cannot come by her : in heart you
love her, becaufe your heart is in love with her; and
out of heart you love her, .being out of heart that
you cannot enjoy her.

Arm. I am all thefe three.

Moth. And three times as much more, and yet
nothing at all. .

Arm. Fetch hither the fwain ; he muft carry me
a letter.

Moth. A meflage well fympathis’d ; a horfc to be
embaflador for an afs!

Arm. Ha, ha; what fayeft thou?

Moth. Marry, fir, you muft fend the afs upon the
horfe, for he is very flow-gaited : But I go.

Arm. The way is but fhort ; away.

Mpoth. As {wift as lead, fir.

«rm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ?

Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and flow ?
Moth. Minimé, honeft mafter; or rather, mafter, no.
Arm. 1 fay, lead is flow,
Moth. You are too fwift, fir, to fay fo?:

Is that lead flow, which is fir'd from a gun?

2 You are too fwift, fir, to fay fo. w is he too fwift for fay-
ing that lead is flow ? I fancy we read, as well to fupply
the rhyme as the fenfe :

You are too fivift, fir, tofay fo fo foon:

Is that lead flow, fir, avbich is fir’d from a gun?
Jounsop.

The meaning, I believe, is, You do not g've yourfelf tinke to
think, if" you fay fo.

Swift, however, means ready at replics. So, In Marfton’s
NMalcentent, 1604 : »

¢¢ 1 have caten but two fpoonfuls, and methinks I could dif-
courfe both fivifily and wituly alrcady. S1eEvVENS.

Swif? is here uied, as in other places, fynonymouily with aw/izey,
1 fuppofe the meaning of dtalunta’s better part, in As You Like
£, 15 her awit-wghe fvifine/s of her minde  Fagmix. B

¥
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Arm. Sweet fmoke of thetorick !

He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullét, that's hes
I fhoot thee at the fwain.
Mosh, Thump then, and I flee. [ Exit:
Arm. A tnoft acute juvenal; voluble and free of
grace !
* By thy favour, fweet welkin, I muft figh in thy face :
Moft rude melancholy, valour gives thee place.
My herald is return’d.

Re-enter Moth and Cofiard.

Mobth. A wonder, mafter ; here’s a Coftard * btoken

in a fhin. ‘

Arm. Some enigma, fome riddle : come, = thy

Penvoy ;—Dbegin,

Coft. No egma, no riddle, no Feszoy *; no falve in
the male, Sir4: O Sir, plantain, a plain plantain ;
no Pervey, no Penvoy, or falve, Sir, but a plain-
tain !

Arm. By virtue, thou enforceft laughter ; thy filly
thought, my fpleen; the heaving of my lungs pro-
vokes me to ridiculous finiling : ©, pardon me, my
ftars ! Doth the inconfiderate take falve for Penvoy,
and the word, Zenvoy, for a falve?

Moth.

* Ry thy favour, foveet welkin, ——mee——7 Welkrn is the fky,
to which Armado, with Ife dignity of 4 Spaniard, makes z’u
apology for fighing in i . Jouxsox.

2 here’s a €oftard brokewe=] i. €. a head. So, in Hycke Scorner ¢

¢« T wylt 1appe you on the cofferd with mg horne.”
TEEVENS.

3 no ’envoy ;] The lenvey is a term borrowed from the old
Tremch poetry. It appeared always at the head of a few conclud-
ing verles to each piece, which either ferved to convey the mo-
ral, or to adlrefs the poem to fome particular perfon. It was
frequently gdopted by the ancient Englith wiiters.

Soy it Monfieur D’Olive, 1600 : )

¢ Well fud. now to the L’Envgy.”— All the Tragedies of

Fobn Bochas, wranflated by Lidgate, are followed by a FE»W@.
guavzm.

4 no falve, in the mal, fir.] The old folio reads, mzﬁtl‘v; in

' thee
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Moth. Doth the wife think them other ? is not
Penvoy a falve?

Arm. No, page; it is an epilogue or difcourfe, to
make plain

Some obfcure. precedence that hath tofore been fain.
I will example it * :

The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee,
Were ftill at odds, being but three.
There’s the moral : Now the Penvoy,
Motk. 1will add the Penvoy ; Say the moral again.
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble:bee,
Were ftill at odds, being but three :
Moth. Until the goofe came out of door,
Staying the odds by adding four.

thee male, fir, which, in another folio, is, no falve, in the male,
fir.  What it can mean is not eafily difcovered: if mail for a
packet or bag was a word then in ufe, no fulve in the mail ma

mean, no falve in the mountebank’s budget. Or fhall we read,
no enigma, no riddle, no Penvey—in the vale, fir—Q, fir, plantain.
‘The matter is not great, but one would with for fome meaning
or other. JoHNsoN.

Mgle or mail was a word then in ufe. Reynard” the fox fent
Kayward’s head in a male. And, {o, in Tamburlane, or the Scy-
thian Shepberd, 1590 :

‘¢ Open the males, yet guard the treafure fure.”
1 believe Dr. Johnfon’s firft explanation to be right. STEEVENS.

I can fcarcely think that Shaﬁefpeare had fo far forgotten his
little fchool learning, as to fuppofe that the Latin verb falve,
and the Englifh fubftantive, /a/ve, had the figme pronunciation ;
and yet without this, the quibble cannot be preferved. Farmur.

. The fame quibble occurs in Ariffigpus, or the Fovial Philojo-
bery 1630 -
? 0 Salve, Mafter Simplicius. .
¢ Salve me; ’tis but a Surgeon’s compliment.”
STLEVENS.

No falve in the male, fir, may mean, ¢ 1 will have nonc of
all the falves you have in the male:” treating him as a mouu-
tebank, MusGrRAVE.

Perhaps we fhould read ——rno falve in them all, fi.

TYRWHITT,

s T awill example it :] Thefe words, and fome others, arc neither
in the firft folio, nor in the 4to 1631, but in that of 15¢98. I,
ftill believe the whole paffage to want fome regulation, though
it has not fuflicient merit to encourage the ec%itor who fhould
attempt it, STEEVENS. .

» NO\V
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Now will I begin your moral, and do you follow
with my Zenvoy. ‘
" The fox, the ape, and the humble bee,
Were fiill at odds, being but three :
Arm. Until the goofe came out of door,
Staying the odds by adding four.

Morh. - A good Penvoy, ending in the goofe ; Would
you defire more ?

Coft. The boy hath fold him a bargain, a goofe,

that’s flat :=—
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an your goofe be
fati—

To fcll a bargain well, is as cunning as faft and loofe :
Lct me fee a fat Penvoy 5 ay, that’s a fat goofe.

Arm. Corhe hither, come hither: Hovy did this
argument bc"gin L B

Moth. By aying, that a Coffard was brokeir i a ‘thin,
Then call’d you for the Pervoy. ‘

Coff. True, and I for a plantain ;' thus came your

argument in :
TE:n theboy’s fat Zenvay, the goofe that you bought;
And he ended the market

Arm. But tell me; how was there a7 Coftard
broken in a fhin ?

Moth. T will tell you fenfibly.

Coft. Thou haft no feeling of it, Moth ; I will fpeak
that Penvoy = 3

S And he endgd the market] Alluding to the proverb Three
women and a goofe make a market. Tre donne et un occa fan un mer-
cato. Ital. Ray's Proverbs. Strrvens,

7 boav avas there @ Coftard drokes in a fbin?] Coffard is the
name of a fpecies of apple. Jounson.

It has been already obferved that the bead was anciently call-
ed the coffard., So, in K. Rich. I11. ¢ Take him over the coffard
with the hilt of thy fword.” A coffard likewife fignified a
erab-fick. Su, in the Loyal Subje of B. and Fletcher :

v+ % T hope they'll crown his fervice,” mmm—-

‘ ** With a roflard,””  STEEVENS.

. 1, Coftard,
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1, Coftard, running out, that was fafely within,
Fell over the threthold; and broke miy fhin.

Arm. We will talk no more of this matter.

. ('%E. "Till there be more matter in the thin.

rm. Sirrah, Coftard, I will eénfranchife thee.

Coff. O, marry me to one Frances ;—I {mell fonte
Penvoy, fome goofe, in this.

Arm. By my fweet foul, I mean, fetting thee at li-
berty, enfreedoming thy perfon ; thou wert immur’d,
reftrained, captivated, bound.

Coft. True, true; and now you will be my purga-
tion, and let me loofe.

Arm. 1give thee thy liberty, fct thee from durance ;
and, in lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this :
Bear this fignificant to the country maid Jaquenetta :
there is remuneration; [Giving him money.| for the
beft ward of mine honour, is, rewarding my depen-
dants. Moth, follow. [ Exit.

Morh. Like the fequel; I®% Signior Coftard, adieu.

[ Exit.

Coff. My f{weet ounce of man’s fleth! my incong

Jew o t—

8 Like the fequel, 1.] Sequele, in French, fignifies a great man’s

train. The joke is, that a fingle page was all his train.
WARBURTON.

1 believe this joke exifts only in the apprehenfion ot the com-
mentator. Seguelle, by the French, is never employed but in a de-
rogatory fenfe. They ufe it to exprefs the gazg of'a highwaymas,
but not the srain of alord; the follpwers of a rebel, and not the
attendants on a general. Thus Holinthed, p. 639.—¢¢ to the
intent that by the extinétion of hiin and his fequeale, all civil warre
and inward divifion might ceafe, &c.” Moth ufes feguel only in
the literary acceptation. STEEVENS.

9 my incony Jew !] Iucony or kony in the north fignifies,
fine, delicate—as a kony thing, a fine thing. Itis plain there-
fore, we fhould rcad :

. - my incony jewel. WARDURTON,

» I know not whether it be right, however {peciou®, to change
Few to Fewel. Feav, in our author’s time, was, for whatever
reafon, apparently a word of endearment. So, in the Midfummern
Night's Dream : ’

(D Mqﬂ 5;'%}1 7(”1”[”(, and eke moﬁ lowely JCW.” IOHNSON.

Vor. II. Ee The
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Now will Ilook to his remuneration. Remunera<
tion? O, that’s the Lptfn ‘word forthree farthings :
three farthings—remuneration.—/What’s the price of
this inkle 2* a penny :—'No, I'll give you a remuneration :
why, it carries it.—Remuneration !—why, 1t is a
fairer name than French crown: I will never buy.
and fell out of this word.

Enter Birons

Biron. O, my good knave Coftard ! exceedingly
well met. '

Coft. Pray you, Sir, how much carnation ribbon
may a man buy for a remuneration ?
Biron. What is a remuneration ?
Coff. Marry, Sir, half-penny farthing.
Biron. O, why then, three-farthing-worth of filk.
Coft. 1 thankyour worfhip : God. be -vith you.
Biron. O, ftay, flave ; I muft employ thee:
As thou wilt win my favour; good my knave,
Do one thing for me that I fhall entrear.

The word is ufed again in the 4th a of this ’play :
———— moft incony wulgar wit.

In the old comedy called Blurt Mafler Conflable, 1602. I meet with
it again. A maid is fpeaking to her miitrefs about a gown :

« it makes_you bave a moff inconie body.”
Cony and incony have the fame meaning. So, Metaphor fays in
Jonfon’s Tale of a Tub : .
. ¢ Q fuperdainty canon, vicar./ncorey.”
Again, in the Tawo angry Women of Abingdon, 1599 :

¢ O I have fport ?mangy P’faith,”
Again, in Marlow’s Feww of Malta, 1633:

¢ While I'in thy incony lap do tumble.”
Again, in Doffer Dodypoll, a comedy, 1600

“ A cockfcomb incony, but that he wants meney.”

STEEVENA.

* No, Iil giwe yon a remuneration: Why? it carries its remune-
raton. Why? it is a fairer name than a French crown.] Thus this
paffage hag hitherto been writ, and pointed, without any regard
to common fenfe, or meaning, The reform, that I have made,

 Alight*as it is, makes it both intelligible aud humorous.
' : THEOBALD.

.
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Cyf. When would you have it done, fir ?
Biron. O, this afternoon.
Coff. Well, I will do it, fir : Fare you well.
e Biron. O, thou knoweft not what it is.
Coft. 1 fhall know, fir, when I have done it.
Biron. Why, villain, thou muft know firft.
Coff. 1 will come toyour worthip to-morrow morn-
ing. .
Biron. It muft be done this afternoon. Hark,
flave, it is but this ;—
The princefs comes to hunt here in the park,
And in her train there is a gentle lady ;
When tongues fpcak fwectly, then they name her
name,
And Rofaline they call her : afk for her;
And to her fweet hand fee thou do commend
This feal’d-up counfel. There’s thy guerdon ; go.
’ [Gives bim money.
Coff. Guerdon,—O fweet guerdon*! better than
remuneration ; eleven-pence farthing better: Moft
fweet guerdon !—I will do it, fir, in print 3. —Guer-
don—remuneration. [Exit.
] Biron,
* Guerdon] i.e. reward. So, in the Spanify Tragedy :
¢¢ Speak on, I’ll guerdon thee, whate’er it be.”
Again, ¢ And hope for guerdon of my villainy.”
Again, ¢¢ Yet fpeak the truth and I will guerdon thee.”
Again, in Wily Beguil'd :
¢ I hope, as guerdon for my juft defert.” STEEVENS.
3 inprint.] i.e. exaétly, with the utmott nicety, It has been
propofed to me to read iz point, but, I think, without neceflity,
the former expreflion being flill in ufe., SteEEvENs.
w1 will do it, Sir, in print.
So, Ben Fonfon, vol. 1V, p. 140, Whalley’s edit:
¢ fits my ruff well ?
¢ Lin. In print.”
Again, vol. I. Ewery Man ont of bis Humour. (p. 195.)
. ¢¢ O, you are a gallant iz print now, brother.” Tyrwnirr.
So, again in Decker’s Honeff Whore, 1635 :
¢¢ 1 am fure my hufband is a man in grint, in all things elfe.”
Again, in Woman is a Weathercock, 1612 :
¢¢ —this doublet fits in print, my lord.” .
ez Againy
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Biron. O!—And 1, forfooth, in love! I, that have
been love’s whip ;
A very beadle to a humorous figh ;
A critic; nay, a night-watch conftable ; .
A domineering pedant o’er the boy,
Than whom no mortal fo magnificent !
This wimpled 4, whining, purblind, wayward boy ;
This fignior Junio’s giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid *;

Regent

Again, in Blurt Mafler. Conftable : )

« Next, your ruff muft ftand in print.” STEEVENS,

+ This wimpled ] The wimple was a hood or veil

which fell over the face. Had Shakefpeare been acquainted with
the flammennm of the Romans, or the gem which reprefenrs the
marriage of Cupid and Pfyche, his choice of the epithet would
have been much applauded by all the advocates ir favour of his
learning. In Ifaiah, ch. iii. v. 22. we find :—¢¢ the mantles, and
¢¢ the wimples, and the crifping-pins ;> and, in The Dewil’s Char-
tery 1607, to evimple is ufed as a verb:

¢¢ Here, I perceive a little rivelling

* Above my forehead, but I wwimple it,

¢« Lither with jewels, or a lock of hair.” STEEvENS.

s This fignior Junio’s giant-dwarfy, Dan Cupid;] It was fome

time ago ingenioufly hinted to me, (and I readily came into the
opinion) that as there was a contraft of terms in giant-duwarf, fo,
probably, there fhould be in the word. immediately preceding
them ; and therefore that we fhould reftore :

This fenior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid.
1. e. this old young man. And there 1s, indecd, afterwards, in
this play, a defcription of Cupid which forts very aptly with fuch
ah emendation :

That avas the avay to maké kis godbead wax,

For, e bath been five thoufand years a boy.
The conjefture is exquifitely well imagined, and ought by all
means to be embraced unlefs there is reafon to think, that, in the
former reading, there is an allufion to fome tale, or charaéter in
an old play. I have not, on this account, ventured to difturb the
text, Leeaufe there feems to me fome reafon to fufpe, that our
author is here alluding to Beaumont and Fletcher’s Bonduca. In
that tragedy there is the character of one Junius, a Roman cap-
tain, who fulls in love to diftraction with one of Bonduca’s dauvhe
ters i aud becomes an _arrant whining flave to this paflion, He
is afterwards cured of his infirmity, and is as abfolute a tyrant
aguntt the fex.  Now, with regard to thefe two extremes, C upid
might very probably be ftyled Junius’s gianr-dwarf: a giant in his

. eye,.
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Regent of love-rhimes, lord of folded arms,
The anointed fovereign of fighs and groans,
Liege of all loiterers and malecontents,
Dread prince of plackets, king of codpieces,
Sole imperator, and great general
Of trotting paritors ®,—O my little heart |—
And I to be a corporal of his field 73
And

eye, while the dotage was wpon him ; but fhrunk into a dwarf,
fo {foon as he had got the better of it. THEOBALD.

Mr. Upton hus made a very ingenious conjecture on this paf-
fage. He reads:

This fignior Julio’s giant-davarf-
Shakefpeare, fays he, intc‘naged to compliment Julio Romano,
who drew Cupid in the charaéter of a giant-dwar?. Dr, Warbur-
ton thinks, that by Junio is meant youth in general. Joxnson.

There is no reafon to fuppofe that Beaumont’s and Fletcher’s
Bonduca was written fo early as the year 1598, when this play
appeared. Even if it was then publifhed, the fuppofed allufion
to the charadter of Junius is forced and improbable ; and who, in
fupport of Upton’s conjeture will afcertain, that Julio Romano
ever drew Cupid as a giant-dwarf? Shakefpeare, in K. Rich. 111,
act IV. fe. iv, ufes fignory for feniority; and Stowe’s Chronicle,
p- 149. Edit. 1614, fpeaks of Edward the fignior, i.e. the elder.
1 can therefore fuppofe that fezor here means femior, and not
the Italian title of honour. Thus in the firt folio, at the end
of the Comedy of Errors:

< 8. Dro. Not 1, fir; you are my elder.

¢ F. Dro. That's a queftion : how fhall we try it?

¢ §. Dro. We'll draw cuts for the fionior. ToLLET.

¢ Of trotting paritors : 1 An appariter or paritor, is an
officer of the bifhop’s tourt, who carries out citations ; as citations
are moit frequently iflued for fornication, the pariror is put under
Cupid’s government. JoHNsON. R

7 dnd I to be a corporal of his file, &c.] In former editions :

And F to be a corporal of his field,
And avear his colours like a tumbler’s hoop !
A corporal of a field is quite a new term : neither did the tumblers
ever adorn their dogps with ribbands, that I can learn: for thofe
were not carried in parade about with them, as the fencer carries
Iis fword : nor, if they were, is the fimilitude at all pertinent to
sthe cafe in hand. I read: .
. Like a tumbler ftoop.
To floop like a tumbler agrees not,only with that profeflion, and
the fervile condefcenfions of 4 lover, but with what follows in the
’ Eeg con-
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And wear his colours like a tumbler’s hoop !
What ? what? Ilove®! Ifue! Ifecka wifel

context. ‘The wife tranfcribers, when once the rumbler appeared,
thought his boep muft not be far behind, WarsurTON. ‘

The conceit feems to be very forced and remote, however it
be underftood. The notion is not that the bogp awears colours, but
that the colours are worn as a tumbler carries his hoop, hanging
on one fhoulder and *falling under the oppofite arm.” "JouNsoN.

" Pethaps the rumblers’ hoops were adorned with their mafter’s
colours, or with ribbands. To wear bis colours, means to wear
his badge or cognifance, or to be his fervant or retainer. So, in
Holinfbed’s Hift. ‘of Scotland, p. so1: ¢ The earle of Surrie

ve to his fervants this cognifance (to wear on their left arm)

which was a-white lyon, &c.” So, in Stowe’s Aunals, p. 274.

¢t All that ware the dukes fign, or colours, were faine to hije

them, conveying them from their necks into their bofome.”

Again, in Selden’s Duello, chap. ii: ¢ His efquires cloathed in

his colours.” Biron banters himfelf upon being a corporal of Cu-
pid’s field, and a fervant of that great general and imperator.
. OLLET,

It was once 2 mark of gallantry to wear a Jady’s colowrs, So,
in Cynthia's Rewels, by Ben Jonfon : ¢¢ —difpatches his lacquey
to the chamber early to know what ber colowrs are for the day,
with purpofe to apply his wear that day accordingly, &c.” I
am informed by a lady who remembers morris-dancing, that the,
charalter who tumbled, always carried his sagp dvefled out with
ribbands, and in the pofition defcribed by Dr. Johnfon.

' STLEVENS.

Corporals of the ficld are mentioned in Carew’s Surwey of Corn-
avall ; and Raleigh fpeaks of them twice, vol.i. p. 103. vol. il.
p- 367, edit, 1751. TorreT.

This officer 1s likewife mentioned in Ben Jonfon’s Nesv Zun:

¢ As corporal of the field, maeftro del campo.”

Giles Clayton, in his Martial Difcipline, 1591, has a chapter
on the office and duty of a corporalaf the Sficld, " In onc of Drake’s
Voyages, it appears, that the captains Morgan and Sampfon by
this name,” ‘¢ had commandement over the reft of the land-cap-
taines.” Brokefby tells us, that ¢ Mr. Dodwell’s father was in
an office then known by the name of corporal of the field, which
he faid was equal to that of a captain of horfe.” FarMEr,

" It appears from Lotd Strafford’s Letsers, vol. ii. p. 199, that
a corporal of the field was employed as an aid-de-camp 15 now, ““in
taking and carrying too and fro the direclions of the general, or
other the higher officers of the field.” TyrwHITT. '
"8 What? avkat? Ilove!] The fecond what has been fupplied
by the editors. I fhould like better to read—What? 7! I'love!
oot e ‘ © TYRWHITT.
A wo-
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A woman, that is like a German clock?,
Still a repairing’;- ever out of frame;
And never going aright, . beirig'a watch,
But being watch’d that it may ftill go right ?
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is worft of all:
And, among three, to love the worft of all ;
A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, *
With two pitch balls ftuck in her face for eyes ;
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed,
Though Argus were her euntch and her'guard ;
And I to figh for her! to watch for her!
To pray for her! Goto; it is-a plague
That Cupid will impofe for my neglect

9

like a German clock,
Still a repairing 3 —— ]

The fame allufion occurs in Weffward-Hoe, by Decker and
Webfter, 1607 :—*¢ no German clogk, no mathematical enging
whatfoever, requires fo much reparation, &c.”

Again, in 4 Mad World my Maffers, 1608 :

¢ ———fhe conlfifts of a hundred picces,

¢¢ Much like your German clock, and nzar allied 3

¢ Both are fo nice they cannot go for pride.

¢¢ Befides a gtéatér fault, but too well known,

¢ They’ll ftrike to ten when they thould ftop at one.”
Ben Jonfon has the fame thought in his Sient Woman, and B.
and Fletcher in Wit avithout Money.

The following extract is taken from a'book called. The Artificial
Clock-Maker, 3d edit. 1714 :—*¢¢ Clock-making was- fuppofed to
have had its beginning in Germany within lefs than thefe two
hundred years. Itis very probable, that our balance-clocks or
watches, and fome other automata, might have had their be-
ginning there; &c.”” Again, p. g1.——*¢ Little worth remark
15 to be found till towards thc 16th century ; ard then clock-
work was revived or wholly invented anew in Germany, as is ge-
nerally thought, becaufe the ancient pieces are of German work.”

A fkilful watch-maker informs me, that clocks have not been
commonly made in England much mere than one hundred years
backward. . .

To the inartificial conftruction of thefe firft pieces of mecha-
nifim executed in Germany, we may {uppofe Shakefpeare alludes.

* The clock at Hampton-Court, which was fetup in 1540, (as ap-
pears from the infeription affixed to it) is fuid to be the firft ever
fabricated in England, STEEvENS,- :

¢ 4 Of
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Of his almighty dreadful little might.
Well, I will love, write, figh, pray, fue, and groan;
* Some men muft love my lady, and fome Joan. [ Ewit.

ACT IV. SCENE L

A Pavilion in the Park near the Palace.

Enter the Princefs, Rofaline, Maria, Katharine, Lords,
Attendants, and a Forefler.

Prin, Was that the king, that {purr’d his horle fo
hard
Againft the fteep uprifing of the hill ?
Boyet. 1know not ; but, I think, it was not he,
Prin. Whoe’er he was, he thew’d a moutting mind.
‘Well, lords, to-day we fhall have our difpatch ;
On faturday we will return to France.—
Then, forcfter, my friend, where is the buth,
That we muft ftand and play the murderer in ?
For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice ;
A ftand, where you may make the faireft thoot.
Prin. 1 thank my beauty ; I am fair that fthoot,
And thereupon thou fpeak’tt, the faireft fhoot.
For. Pardon me, madam, fer I meant not fo.
Prin. What, what ? firft praife me, then again fay,
nqQ?
O thort-liv’d pride! Not fair? alack for woe !
For. Yes, madam, fair.
Prin. Nay, never paint me now ;
Where fair is not, praife cannot mend the brow.

* Some men muft lowe my lady, and fome Foan.] To this line Mr.

Theobald extends his fecond a&, not injudicioufly, bar, was
betore, obferved, without fufficient authority.  Jounsox.

Here,
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* Here, good my glafs, take this for telling true;
‘ . [Giving bim money.

Fair payment for foul words is more than due.
} For. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit.

Prin. See, fee, my beauty will be fav’d by merit.
O herefy in fair, fit for thefe days !
A giving hand, though foul, thall have fair praife.e—
But come, the bow :—Now mercy goes to kill,
And fhooting well is then accounted ill.
Thus will I fave my credit in the thoot :
Not wounding, pity would not let me do’t ;
If wounding, then it was to thew my fkill,
That more for praife, than purpofe, meant to kill.
And, out of queftion, fo it is fometimes ;
Glory grows guilty of detefted crimes ;
When, for fame’s fake, for praife, an outward part?,
We bend to that the working of the heart :

* Here, good my glafs, ] To underftand how the
princefs has her glafs fo ready at hand in a cafual converfation, it
muft be remembcred that in thofe days it was the fathion among
the French ladies to wear a looking-glafs, as Mr. Bayle coarfely
reprefents it, on their bellies; that 1s, to have a finall mirrour fet
in gold hanging at the girdle, by which they occafionally viewed
their faces or adjufted their hair. Jonnsonw,

Dr. Johnfon, perhaps, is miftaken. She had no occafion to
have recourfe to any other looking-glafs than the Forefter, whomn
fhe rewards for having fhewn her to herfelf as in a ndirror.

, STEEVENS,

Whatever be the interpretation of this paffage, Dr. Johnfon
ig right in the hiftorical fact. Stubbs, in his Anatomie of Abufes, is
very indignant at the ladies for it: ¢¢ They” muft have their
looking-glaffes carried with them, wherefoever they go; and good
reafon, for how ele could they fee the devil iy’ ti\em?' And, in
Maflinger’s City Madam, feveral women are introduced with
looking-glaffes at their girdles. FARMER.

Again, in the Ladies Priviledge, 1640 :

o i wdu,lc{:mt have a lady

‘¢ That wears a gla/s about her, &c.” STEEVENS,

3 When, for fame's [ake, for praife, an outward part,

We bend to that the werking of the keart.] *
The harmony of the meafure, the éafinefs of the expreffion, and
the good fenfe in the thought, all ¢ogcur to recommerd thefe
fwo lines to the reader’s notice, WarpurTON,
1 As
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As I, for praife alone, now feek to fpill
The poor deer’s'blpod, that my heart means no ill 4,

Bgyete Do not curft wives hald that felf-fove-
rei

gnty
Only for praife’ fake, when they ftrive to be '
Lords o’er their lords ?

Prin. Only for praife: and praife we may afford
To any lady that {fubdues a lord.

Euter Coftard,

Piin. Here comes a member of the common-
wealth 5.
Coff. God dig-you.den all! Pray you, whichisthe
head lady ?
Prin. Thoufhalt know her, fellow, by the reft that
have no heads.
Cofi. Which is the greateft lady, the higheft ?
Pria. The thickeft, and the talleft.
Coft. The thickeft, and the talleft! it 1s fo; truth
is truth.
An your waift miftrefs, were as flender a¢ my wit ®,
One of thefe maids® girdles for your waift thould be

fit.

Are
kwthat my heart means no il1,] We fhould read :
meee——though my beart WarzurToN.

That my heart meansno ¥, is the fame with 2o awhom my heart
means no 2l : the common phrafe fupprefles the particle, as L mean
bum [not to him} uo harm. JoHNsoN.

§ e g migmber of the commonweaith.] Here, 1 believe, is a
kind of jeft intended : a member of the common-wealth is put for
one of the common people, one of the meaneft. Jounsown.

6 An your waiff, mufirefs, were a flender as wy avit,

One of theje maids’ girdles for your wayff fhowld be fit.)
And was not one of her maids® girdies fit for her ? It is plain that
my and your have all the way changed places, by fone accident
or other; and that the lines fhould be read thus:

An'my avafie, miffiefs, was as flender as your wi?,

One of thefe mards® girdles for my aaflé foould be fit.
Thetkelines are humourqus enotigh, both as reflecting on his own
grof fhape, and her flender wit, WAarBURTON. hi
] 1%
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Are not you the chief woman? you arc the thickeft
' here. -
Prin. What's your will, fir? what’s your will ?
Cof. 1 have a letter from maonfieur Biron, to one
' lady Rofaline.
Prin. O, thy letter, thy letter ; he's a gaod friend
of mine :
Stand afide, good bearer.—Boyet, you can carve;
Break up this capon ’.
Boyet. 1 am bound to ferve.—
This letter is miftook, it imparteth none here ;
It is writ to Jaquenctta.
Prin. We will read it, I fwear :
Break

This conjecture is ingenious enough, but pot well confidered.
Tt is plain that the ladies’ girdles would net fit the princefs. For
when fhe has referred the clown to the thikeft and the talleff, he
turhs immediately to her with the blunt apology, truth s truth ;
and again tells her, you are the thickeft bere. 1f any alteration is
to be made, I fhould propofe :

An_your waifl, miftrefs, avere as flender as your i,
This would point the reply ; but perhaps he mentions the flendery
nefs of his okn wit to excufe his bluntnefs. Jounson.
7 Bovet, you can carve ;
Bureak up this capon.]
1. e. open this letter. .

Our poet ufes this metaphor, as the French do their powler ;
which fignifies both a young fowl and alove-letter. Poulet, ama-
toriw lLtere, fays Richelet; and quotes from Voiture, Repondre
au plus obligeant poulet du monde; to reply to the moft obliging
Ietter in the world. The Italians ufe the fame manner of expref-
fion, when they call a lave-epiftle, xua pollicerta amorgfa. I owed
the hint of this equivocal ufc of the word to my Ingenious triend
Mr. Bifhop. THEOBALD.

Henry IV. confulting with Sully about his marriage, fays,
‘¢ my niece of Guife would pleafe me beit, notwithftanding the
malicious reports, that the loves powless in paper, better than in a
fricafee.”— A meflage is called & cold pigeon, in the letter concern
ing the enteitainments at Killingworth Caftle. FaRMER.

To break up was a gculiar phiafe in carving. Perey.

So, in Weftward-Hoe, by Decker and Webtter, * 1607 ¢ at
¢¢ the fkirt of that fbeet, in black-work is wrought his name:
&1 cak not up ihe wild-fowl till anon.”

¢

Again,
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Break the neck of the wax®, and every one give ear,

Boyet veads. By beaven, that thou art fair, is moff
infallible ; true, that thou art beauteous ; truth itfelf, that
thou art lovely: More fairer than fair®, beantiful than
beauteous, truer than truth itfelf; have commiferation on'
thy beroical vaffal ! The magnanimous and moft illuftrase *
king Cophetua* fet eye upon the pernicious and indu-
bitate beggar Zenclophon; and he it was that might
rightly fay, veni, vidi, vici; which to anatomize in
the vulgar, (O bafe and obfcure wulgar !) videlicet, ke
came, faw, and overcame: He came, one; faw, twos
overcame, three. Who came 2 the king ; Why did be
come £ to fee 5 Why did be fee # to overcome : To whom
came he ? to the beggar ; What faw be ? the beggar ;
Whom overcame he 2 the beggar : The conclufion is vic-
zory ; On whofe fide 2 the kings : the captive is en-
rvich’d; On whofe Jide ? the beggar’s: The cataftropbe
is a nuptial ; On whofe fide 2 the king’s #—no ; on both
in one, or ane in both. I am the king 5 for fo flands

Again, in Ben Jonfon’s Mafque of Gipjies Metarnorphofid :
¢ A London cuckold hot from the {pit,
¢ And when the carver up had droke him, 8c.”’ STeEVENS.,
8 Break the neck of the wax, ] Still alluding to the capon.
Jounson.
S, in the True Tragedies of Marius and Scilia, 1594 2
¢ LeQtorius read, and break thefe ietters up.” STELVENS.
One of Lord Chefterfield’s Letters, 8vo. vol. iil. p. 114, gives
us the reafon why poxler meant amatoria litera. ‘ToLLET.
9 More fairer than fair, beautiful than beauteous, truer &c.] 1
would read, fairer than fair, more beautiful, &c. TYRWHITT.
* Illufirate for illufirious. 1t is often ufed by Chapman in his
tranflation of Homer. STEEVENS.
2 king Cophetua.] This ftory is again alluded to in Henry IV :
¢ Let king Cophetua know rhe truth thereofi¥
But of this king and beggar, the flory, then doubtlefs well know=,
is, I am afraid, loft. Zenelophon has not the appearance of a fe-
male name, but fince I know not the true name, it is idle to guefs.
: Jouwson.
The, ballad of King Cophrtua and ihe Beggar-Maid, may be
feen in the Reliques of Antient Poctryg vol, i, The beggar’s name
was- Penclophaon, here corrupted. Percy.
Te poet alludes to this fong in Romeo and/ Fulict, Henry IV, 24
part, and Rihard Il. STEEVENS. ‘

7
. tre
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the comparifon : thou the beggar ;. for fo witnelfeth thy
lowlinefs. ~Shall I command thy love 2 I may: Shall I
enforce thy love # I could : Shall I entreat thy love 2 I
wvill.  What fhalt thou exchange for rags 2 vobes; For
tittles 2 titles : For thyfelf 2 me. Thus, expecling th
reply, I prophane my lips on thy foot, my eyes on thy
pitture, and my beart on thy every part. '

Thine, in the deareft defign of induftry;
Donx Apr1ANO DE ARMADS.

# Thus doft thou hear the Nemean lion roar
’Gainftthee, thou lamb, that ftandeftas his prey ;
Submiffive fall his princely feet before,
And he from forage will incline to play :
But if thou ftrive, poor foul, what art thou then ?
Food for his rage, repafture for his den.
Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that indited
: this letter?
What vane ? what weather-cock ? Did you ever hear

.  Dbetter? .
Boyets 1 am much deceived, but I remember the
ftile.
Prin. Elfe your memory is bad, going o’er it*ere
while *.

Boyer. This Armado is a Spaniard, that kecps
here in caurt ;
A phantafm ¢, a Monarcho’; and one that makes
fport
3 Thus doft thou bear, &c.] Thefe fix lines appar to be a quo-
tation {rom fome ridiculous poem of that time. WarBURTON.

4 going o’er it :] A pun upon the word file. MusGRAVE.
s ere awhiles] Juft now ; a little while ago. 8o Ra-

leigh :
S Here lies Hobbinol, our fbepherd while e’er.”  Jounsox.
S A phantafm,] On the books of the Stationers’ Company,
Feb. 6, 1608, is entered, ‘¢ a book called Phantafg, the Lialian
-Taylor and bis boy; made by Mr. Armin, fervant 20 his majefty.”
1t probably contains. the hiftory of Morarche, of whom Mr. Far-
mer fpeaks in the following note, to which I have fubjoined an
additional inftance, STEEVENs. T'
o
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To the prince; and his book-mates.

Prin. Thou, fellow; aword ¢
Who gave thee this letter ?

Coft. 1told you; my lordi . .

Prin. To whom thouldft thou give it ?

Coft. From my lord to my lady. _

Prin. From which lord, to which lady? o
_ Cof. From my lord Biron, a good mafter of mine;
To a lady of France, that hecall’d Rofaline.

Prin. Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come, lords;

away ° '

- a monarche ; ] Sir T. Hanmer reads :
- Mammuccio, ——-— OHNSON.

The allufion is to a-fantaftical charaéter of the time.e——*¢ Po-
< pular applaufe (fays Meres) dooth nourith fome, neither do
¢¢ they gape after any other thing, but vaine praife and glorie,—
¢t asin our age Peter Shakerlyc of Paules, and Monarcho that
¢ lived about the court ” p. 178, Farmer.

In Nath’s Have with you to Saffion-Walden, &¢. 1595, I meet with
the fame allufioh : —- ¢ but now he was an ihfulring monarch
¢ above Monarcho the Italian, that ware crownes in his fhoes, and
¢¢ quite renounced his natural Englith accents and geftufes, and
¢ wrefted himfelf wholly to the Italian puntilio’s &c.”

An allufion of a fimilar kind remains unexplained in Ben Jon-
fon’s Alchemift, a& L. fc.i:

P and a face cut for thee;

) ¢¢ Worfe than Gamaliel Ratfey’s.” ‘ ;
Gamaliel Ratfey was a famous highwayman, who always robbed
ina matk. Ionce had in my poffeflion a pampblet containing his
life and exploits. In the title-page of it he 1s reprefented with
this ugly vifor on his face.

_ On the books of the Stationers’ Company, May 2, 1605, this
book is cntereé thus ¢ ¢¢ A book called the lyfe and death of Ga-
maliel Ratfey, a famous theefe of England, executed at Bedford.”
Again, ¢“Twoo balletts of Gamaliel Ratfty, and feverall his com-
panie who were cxecuted at Bedford.” ~ Again, ¢ Raifey’s Ghoff,
or the 2d part of his life, with the reft of his mad pranks, &c.”

A local allufion employed by a poet like Shakefpeare, refem-
bles the mortal fteed that drew in the chariot of Achilles, But
fhort {ervices could be expefted from either. STEEVENS.

& w— Come, lords, away.] Perhaps the Princefs {aid rather: '
. Come, ladies, away,

The reft of the fcene deferves no care, JouNsoN,

Here,
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Here, fweet, put.up this ; *twill be thine another
day. - [ Exit Princefs attended;

Boyet. Who is the thooter.? who is the thooter 92
» Rof. Shall I teach you to know ?

Bgyet. Ay, my continent of beauty.

. Rof. Why, fhe that bears the bow.
Finely put off! ‘
Boyet. My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if thou
marry, .
Hang me by the neck, if horns that year mifcarry.
Finely puton !

Rof. Well then, T am the fhooter.

Boyet. And who is your deer ?

Rof. If we chufe by horns, yourfelf; come not

near. ‘
Finely put on, indeéd!—

Mar. You ftill wrangle with her, Boyet, and fhe

ftrikes at the brow.

Boyet. But the herfelf is hit lower : Have I hit her

now ?

Rof. Shall I come upon thee with an old faying,
that was a man when king Pepin of France was a
little boy, as touching the hit it ?

Boyer. So I may anfwer thee with onc as old, that
was a woman when * queen Guinever of Britain was a
little wench, as touching the hit it.

Rofs
" ® Who is the fboorer #] It fhould be who is the fxiror # and
ﬂ'xis occafions the quibble. ¢ Finely put on, &c. Jeem only mar-
ginal obfervations. FarmEeRr.

It appcars that fuitor was anciently pronounced ffoaser.  So, in
The Puritan Widow, 1605 : the maid informs her miftrefs
that fome archers are come to wait on her. She fuppofes them
to be Aerchers, or arrow-fmiths.

- Enter the futers, &c.
¢ Why do you not fee them before you ? aré not thefe archers,
what do you call them, fbooters 2 Shooters and archems are all one,
I hope.” STEEVENS.
* queen Guinewer] This was king Arthur’s queen, not over fa-

inous for ﬁdclit{ to her hufband.  §¢e the fong of the Boy and the
Mantlein Dr. Percy’s Collgétion.

. In

»
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Rof. Thou canft not bit it, bit it, hit it, [Singing.
Thou can'f} not bit it, my good man.
. Boyet. An I cannot, cannot, cagnot,
An I cannot, another can. [ Exeunt Rof. & Kat.
Cof. By my troth, moft pleafant ! how both did
fitit!
Mazr. A mark marvellous well fhot ; for they both
did hit it.
Boyet. Amark! O, mark but that mark ; A mark,
fays my lady !
Let the mark have a prick in’t, to mete at, if it mdy

e. .
Mar. Wide o’ the bow hand! I’faith; yout hand is
out.
Coft. Indeed, 2’ muft fhoot nearer; or he’ll ne’er
hit the clout *
Boyet. An if my hand be out, then, belike, your
hand is in.
Cyft. Then will fhe get the upthot by cleaving the
in.
Mar. Cgme, come, you talk greafily, your lips
grow foul
Coft. She’s too hard for you at pricks, Sir; chal-
lenge her to bowl.
Boyet. 1 fear too much rubbing : Good night, my
good owl, [ Exeunt all but Coflard.
Coff. By my foul, a fwain' a moft fimple clown’
Lord, lord! how the ladies and I have put him
down !
O’ my troth, moft fweet jefts ! moft incony vulgar wit!
When it comes fo fmoothly off, fo ob(cencly, as it
were, fo fit.

In Beaumont and Fletcher’s Scornful Ladv, the élder Loveleft
addrefles Abigail, the old incontinent waiting-woman, by this
name. STEIVENS.

2 the clout.] The clout was the white mark at which arch-

took their aim, The piz was the wooden nail that upheld it,

' STEEVENS.

Arma-
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,Armatho o’ the one fide,—O, a moft dainty man!

T'o fee him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan *!

To fece him kif$ his hand ! and how moft fweetly 2’

will fwear !—

*And his page o’ Uother fide, that handful of wit!

Ah, heavens, it is a moft pathetical nit !

Sola, fola! { Shouting within.
[Exit Coftard.

SCENE I
4 Enter Dull, Holofernes, and Sir Nathaniel.

Nath. Very reverent fport, truly ; and done in the
teftimony of a good confcience.
Hol.

3 a0 bear Ler fan!] See a note on Romeo ard Fuliet, alt 11,
fc. iv. where Nurfe atks Peter for her fa», STrEVENS,

4 Eunter—Holofernes,] There is very little perfonal reflexion in
Shakefpeare. Either the virtucof thafe times, or the candour of
our author, has fo cfie@ed, that his fatire is, for the moft part, ge-
neral, and, as himfelf fays :

bis taxing ¥ike a wild goofe fics,
Unclain’d of any man. e
The place before us feems to be an exception. For by Holofer-
nes is defigned a particular charalter, a pedant and fchoolmafter
ot our author’s tipe, one John Florio, a teacher of the Italian
tongue in London, who has given us a fmall diftionary of that
language under the title of A World of Words, which in his epif-
tle dedicatory he tells us, is of little lefs aalue than Stepbens’s Trea-
Jure of the Greek Tongue, the moft complete work that was ever
yet compiled of its kind. In his preface, he calls thofe who had
criticized his works fea-dogs or land-critics ; monflers of meny if noe
beafts rather than wen; avhofe tecth are canibals, thyir toongs addars
Sforks, their Ups afpes pofon, their eyes bafilifbes, their breath the
dreath of a grave, their wvords like fwordes of Taris, that flrive
avhich fball dize decpeft into a Chrifhian lying bound beforc them.

‘ell therefore might the mild Nathanicl defire Holofernes to ab-
rogate [eurrility. His profeffion too is the reafon that Holofernes
deals fo much :in Italian fentences. Thereis an edidon of Loze's
Labonr’s Lafl, printed 1598, and fuid to be prefented before ber
highnefs this laft Chrifimas, 1597. The next yeari13598, comes
out our John Florro, with his #orld of Words, recentibus odiis;
and in the preface, quoted above, falls upon the comic poet for
Lringing him on the ftage, There ic amother fort of leeriig curs,

Vou, Il Ft thas
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Hol. The deerwas, as you know, fanguis, in blood*;.

ripeas a pomewater °, who now hangeth like a jewel:
i

that rather fnarle than bitey ahereof I conld inflance in one, wha
lighting ou a good fonnet of @ genticman’s, a friend of minc, that
loved better to be a poct than to be counted fo, called the author &
rymer.—Let Ariflophancs and bis comedians make plaies, and jiowre
sbeir mouths on Socrates 5 thofe wery mouths they make to wilifie, fbal!
e the means to amplifie his wvirtuc, &c. Here Shakefpeare is fo
plainly marked out as not ro be miftaken.  As to the founet of the
gentlemar his friend, we may be aflured it wus no other than his
own, And without doubr was parodied in the very fonnet begin -
ning with The praifeful princeft, &c. in which our’ author makes
Holofernes fay, He avill fomething afle the letter s for it argues
faciliy.  And how much John Florio thought this affeation ar-
Lued facility, or quicknefs of wit, we fee in this preface where he-
alls upon his enemy, H.S. His name is H. 8. Do not take it for
the Roman H. Se wnliofs it be as H. 8. is twice as murh and an half,,
as balf an AS. With a great deal more to the {ume purpofe ;
concluding his preface in thefe words, The refolute gu/m Floriv.
From the ferocity of this man’s temper it was, thar Shakefpcarc
chofe for him the name which Rabelais gives to hi. pedant of
Thubal Holoferne. WarsurTONM. .
I am not of the learned commentator’s opinion, that the fatire
of Shakefpeare is fo fcldom perfonal. It is of the nature of per-
fonal invetives to be foon unintelligible; and the author that
gratifies private malice, animam in vulnere £¢mi!, deitroys the fu-
ture cfficacy of his own writings, and facrifices the efteem of fuc-
ceeding times to the laughter of a day. Itis no-wonder, thercfore,
that the farcafms, which, pethaps, in the authour’s time, fet t/¢
playhoufe iz @ roar, are now loft among general reflections. Vet
whether the character of Holofernes was pointed at any particular
man, I am, notwithftanding the plaufivility of Dr. Warburton’s
conjefture, inclined to doubt. Every mau adheres as long as he
can to his own pre-conceptions. Before I read this note I con-
fidered the chati&er of Holofernes as boirowed from the Rbombus
of fir Philip Sidnev, who, in a kind of paftoral entertainment,
exhibited to queen Elizabeth, has introduced a fchool-maiter fo
called, fpeaking @ leafh of languages at once, and puzzling himfelf
and his auditors with a jargon like that of Holofernes in the pre-
fent play. Sidney himielf might bring the charalter from Italy ;
for, as Peacham obferves, the fchool-mafter has long been one
of the ridiculpus perfonages in the farces of that country.
Jounson.
Dr. Warburton is certainly right in his fuppofition that Florie
is meant by the charalter of Holofernes. Florio had given the
firft affront, *¢ The plaies, fays he, that they plaie in England,
are:

.
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nthe ear of Czlo,—the fky, the welkin, the heaven ;
and anon falleth like a crab, on the face of Terra,—
the foil, the land, the earth.

Nath.

are neither right comedies, nor right tragedies ; but reprefentations
of hiffories without any decorum,”-—The fcraps of Latin and Ita~
lian are tranfcribed from his works, particularly the proverb about
Fenice, which has been corrupted fo much. The affctation of
¢hi letter, which argues facilitie, is likewife a copy of his manner.

e meet with much of it in the fonnets to his patrons,

¢¢ In Italie your lordfhip well hath feene

¢¢ Their manners, monuments, magnificence,

¢¢ Their language learnt, in found, in ftile, in fenfe,
¢« Prooving by profiting, where you have beene.

—— % To adde to fore-learn’d facultie, facilitie.”

We fee then, the charaéter of the fchoolmafter might be written
with lcfs learning, than Mr. Colman conjectured : nor is the ufe
of the word thrafonical, any argument that the author had read
Terence. It was introduced to our language long before Shake-
{peare’s time. Stanyhurft writes, in a tranflation of one of Sir
‘Tho. More’s epigrams :

¢¢ Lynckt was in wedlocke a loftye thrafonical hufsnuffe,”

It can fcarcely be neceffary to animadvert any further upon
what Mr. Colman has advanced in the Appendix to his Zerence.
If this gentleman, at his leifure from modern plays, will con-
delcend to open a few old ones, he will foon be fatisfied, that
Shakefpeare was obliged to learn and repeat in the courfe of his
profeflion, fuch Latin fragments, as arc met with in his works.
‘The formidable one, ira furor brevis ¢ff, which is quoted from 7-
mon, may be found, not in plays only, but in every rritical (flay
from that of king Fames to that of dean Savift inclufive. 1 will
only add, that if Mr. Colman had previoufly looked at the pane-
gyrick on Cartawright, he could not fo firangely have mifiepre-
fented my argument from it : but thus it muit ever be with the
moft ingenious men, when they talk aw:thour-book.s Iet me how-
cver, take this opportunity of acknowledging the very genteel
Janguage which he has becn pleafed to ufc on this occafion.

Mr. Warton informs us in his Life of Sir Z4e. Pope, that there
was an old play of Holophernes acted before the princefs Elizabeth
in the year 1556. FarmMEr.

In fupport ot Mr. Farmer’s opinion, the following paflage from
Orlando Furiofo, 1594, may be brought:

“ Knowing him to 'be a T4rafonical mad-caP, they have
fent me a Grathomceal companion, &c.”

Greene, In the dedication to his Arcadia, has the fame word :

¢ wweas of fome thrafonical huffe-fnuffe,”

Ffa Florio’s
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Natk. Truly, mafter Holofernes, the epithets a-e
fweetly varied, likea {cholar at the leaft : But, fir, B
aflure ye, it was a buck of the firft head.

Flol. Sir Nathaniel, kaud credo.

Duil. *Twas not a baud credo, twas a pricket.

Hol. Moft barbarous intimation ! yet a kind of in-
finuation, as it were, iz via, inway, of explication;
Jfurere, as it were, replication ; or, rather, offentare, to
fhow, as it were, his inclination—after his undrefled,
unpolithed, uncducated, unpruned, untrained, of-
rather unlettered, or, rathereft, unconfirmed fa-
thion,—to infert again my baud credo for a deer.

Dul. 1 {aid, the deer was not a haud credo 3 ’twas
a pricket 7.

Florio’s firtt work is, regifired on the books of the Station-
ers’ Company, under the following title. ¢ Ang. 1578. Florzo
his f3ff Fruze, bBeing Uialogues in Italian and Euglith, with
certen Inftrudons, &c. to the learning the lalian Tonge.”
In 1595, he dedicated his Italian and Englifh diftionary to the
carl of Southampton. In the year 1600, he publifhed his tranf-
lation of Montaigne. Florio pointed his ridicule nut only at dra-
matic performances, but, c¢ven at performers. Thus, in his preface
to this work, ‘‘—as if an owlc thould reprefent an eagle, or foine
tara-rag player fhould aét the princely Telephus with a voyce as
rag'd as his clothes, a grace as bad as his voyce.” STEEVENS.

s —fanguis, iz blood ;] 1 fuppofe we thould read in fanguis,
blood. STrLVENS.

6 —ripe as a pomewater,] A fpecies of apple, formerly much
efteemed. Malus Carbonaria. See Gerard’s Herbal, edit. 1597.
p- 1273. STEEYENS.

7 *rwas a pricket.] In a play called The Return from Parnaffus,
1606, I find the following account of the different appellations
of deer, at their different ages : '

¢ Amoretto* 1 caufed the keeper to fever the rafial deer from
vhe bucks of the firfl head. Now, fir, a buck is the firft year, a
fawn 3 the ficond year, a pricket 5 the third year, a forell; the
Jourth year, a foare; theﬁ/tpb, abuk of the firft head ; the fixth
year, a compleat buck. Likewile your lart is the fixfl year, a
calfe ; the fecond year, a brocker; the third year, a fpade; the
Sfourth year, a flag; the fixth year, a bart. A roc-buck is the firg
year, a kide the fecond year, a girl; the third year, a bemufe;,
and thefe ure your fpecial bealts for chafe.”

Again, in 4 C/Jri_/iim turn’d Turk, 1612 :—%¢ Lam but a pricket,
a mere forell; my head’s not harden’d yet,” Steivins.

Hel.
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Hpl. Twice fod fimplicity, &is coftus!~—~O thou
‘montfter ignorance, how deformed doft thou look ?
Nuath. Sir, he hath ncver fed on the dainties that
o arc bred in a book ; he hath not cat paper, as it were ;
he hath not drunk ink : his intelleét is pot r¢plenifh-
cd; he isonly an animal, only fenfible in the duller
arts :
+ And fuch barren plants arc fet beforc us, that we
thankful thould be
(Which we of tafte and fecling are) for thofc parts
that do frutify in us more than he.
For

3 _And fuch barren plants ave fot before us, thatave thank ful fhould be,
Whih ave tafley and teeling are for thefe parts that do frudtify
in us more than be.]
‘The words have been ridiculoufly, and ftupidly, tranfpofed
and corrupted. I read, «ve thankful foould be for thefe parts
favhich ave tafle and feel ingradare) that do frudtify, &c. “The
emendation I have offered, I hope, reftores the author: at
leaft, it gives him fenfe and grammar : and anfwers eytremely
well to his metaphers taken from planting. Ingradare, with the
raliane, fignifies, to gife higher and higher; audare di grado in
srado, to make a progreffion ; and fo at length come to frudify,
as the poet exprefies u.  WarnurTtay.
Sir T'. Hanmer reads thus:
And fuch barren plants are fot before usy that wve thankful
Should be,
For thofe parts which «we tafle and fecl do fradify in us
more than be, .
And Mr. Edwards, in his animadverfions on . Dr. Warburton’s
.notes, applauds the emendation. 1 think both the editors mif-
taken, except that fir T. Hanmer found the metre, though he
miffed the fenfe. I read, with a flight change :
Aud fuch barren plants are fet before us, that «we thankful
Shouid be,
WWhen ave tafle and fuoling are for thofe parts that do fruc-
Lify 1o ws inore than be.
That is, fich barren plants as are exhibited in the creation, to
make us thaukful when we bave more tafle and jecling than be, of
thofe parts, or qualitics <vhich produce truit iz zs, and preferve us
from being likewife darren plants,  Such is the fenfe, juftin itfelt
and picus, but a little clouded by the diction ot fir Nathaniel. The
Jength of thefe lines was no novelty on the Englith ftage. The *
moralitics afford fecnes of the like meafure.  Jounson.
"T'his ftubborn piece of nonfenfe, as fomebody has called it, ,
geants only a particle, I think, to make it fenfe, I would read:
T 2 Ft3 And
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For as it would ill become me to be vain, indifcreet,
~or a fool, :

So were there a patch ? fet on learning, to fee him
in a {chool : ¢

But, omne bene, fay I; being of an old father’s mind,

Muny can brook the weatker, that love not the wind.

Dull. You two are book-men; Can you tell by

your wit,

‘What was a month old at Cain’s birth, that’s not
five weeks old as yet ?

Hol. Di¢tynna, good man Dull; Di&ynna, good
man Dull.

Dull. What is Di&ynna ?

Nathk. A title to Phaebe, to Luna, to the moon.

Hol. The moon was a month old, when Adam was

no more ; .
And raught not* to five weeks, when he came to five-
{core. :
The allufion holds in the gxchange *.
And fuch barren plants are fet before us, that we thankful
{hould be ' :
(Which we of tafle and feeling are) for thofe parts, that do
fructify in us more than he.

Which in this paffage has the force of as, according to an idiom
of our language, not uncommon, though not firictly mma-
tical. What follows is ftill more irregular; for I am afraid our
poet, for theyfake of his rime, has put be for bim, or rather
in bim. If he had been writing profe, he would have exprefled
his meaning, I believe, more clearly thus—bat do fiutify in us
more than in bim. TYRWHITT.

1 have followed Mr. Tyrwhitt’s reading. STEEVENS.

9 For as it would ill become me to be wain, indifirect, or a fool ;

So awere there a patch fet on learning, 0 fee him in a frhool.]
The meaning is, to be in 2 fchool would as ill become a patch, or
low fellow, as folly would become me. Jounson.

! And raught not] 1. e. reach’d not. So, in the Arraignment

of Paris, 1584:
4 e the fatal fruit

¢ Raught from the golden tree of Profergine.

" TEEVENS.

2 The allufion holds in the exchange.] i.e. the riddle is as good

when I ufe the name of Adam, as when you ufc the name of
Cain, WAREURTON, '

J Dull.,
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Dull. "Tis true, indeed ; the collufion holdsin the
-exchange. '

Hol. God comfort thy capacity ! I fay the dllufion

Jholds in the exchange. '

Dull. And I fay the pollufion holds in the ex-
change ; for the moon is never but a month old:
and I fay befide, that ’twas a pricket that the prin-
cefs kill'd.

Hol. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extemporal
-epitaph on the death of the deer? and, to humeur the
ignorant, I have call'd the deer the princefs kill’d, a
pricket.

Nath. Perge, good mafter Holofernes, perge; fo
it thall pleafe you to abrogate fcurrility.

Hol. T will fomething affe¢t the letter; for it
argues facility.

The praifeful princefs piercd and pricKd* a pretsy pleafing
pricket ;
Some fay, a fore; but not a fore, *till now made fore
with fhooting :
The dogs did yell; put L 1o fore, then forel jumps. from
thickel 5
Or pricket, fore, or elfe forel, the people fall a hooting.
df fore be fore, then L 1o fore makes fifty fores; Q
ore L +!
-Of one fore I an hundred make, by adding but one more L.

Nath. A rare talent!

[

3 The praifeful princefs, &c.] The ridicule defigned in this paf-
fage may not be unhappily illuftrated by the alliteration in the
following lines of Ulpian Fulkwell, in his Commemoration of
queen Anne Bullayne, which makes part of a colleftion called
The Flower of Fame, printed 1575

¢« 'Whofe princely praife hath pearft the pricke,
¢ And price of endlefs fame, &c.” STEEVENS.

& Makes fifey fores, O forcl!] We fhould read :
of fore L, ,
slluding to L being the numeral for ;0. WARBURTON,

Ffa Dull. *
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Dull. If atalent be a claw, look how he claws him
with a talent.

Hol. This is a gift that I have, fimple, fimple; a
foolifh extravagant fpirit, full of forms, figures,.
thapes, objects, 1deas, apprehenfions, motions, revo-
lutions : thefe are begot in the ventricle of memo-
ry, nourifthed in the womb of piamater, and deliver’d
upon the mellowing of occafion: But the gift is
good in thofc in whom it is acutc, and I am thankful
for it.

Nath. Sir, 1 praife the Lord for you; and fo may
my parifhioners ; for their fons are well tutor'd by
you, and their daughters profit very greatly under
you : you are a good member of the commonwealth.

Hol. Mebercle, if their fons be ingenious, they fhall
want no inftruction : ¢ if their daughters be capable,
I will putit to them: But, vir fapit, quipawa loqui-
tur : a foul feminine faluteth us. ) -

Enter Faquenetta, and Coflard,

Fac. God give you good morrow, mafter parfon.

Hol. Maftcr parfon,~—quafi perfon® And if one
fhould be pierc’d, which is the one ?

Coff. Marry, mafter {chool-matiter, he that is likeft
to a hogthead. !

Hol. Of piercing a hogthead ! a good luftre of
conceif in a turf of earth; fire enough for a flint,
pearl enough for a fwine : ’tis pretty ; it 1s well.

Fac. Good mafter parfon, be fo good as read me

S if their daugbters be capable, &c.] Of this double entendse, de-
{picable as it is, Mr. Pope and his ce=djutors availed themfelves,
in their unfuccefsful comedy called 7hree Hours after Marriage.

STEEVENS.

¢ ——guaf perfon.] So, in Holinfbed, p. 953 *

¢¢ Jerom was vicar of Stepnie, and Garard was per/on of Ho-
rie-lane.” I believe, however, we fhould write the word—peif-
+ ~one, The fame play on the word pierce is put into the mouth of
Falfaff, StLrvins, . ,

t

this
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this letter ; it was given me by Coftard, and fent-me
from Don Armatho : I befeech you, read it.
Hol, 7 Faufle, precor gelidi quando pecus omme fub
umbrd
.Ruminm‘,-—-and fo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan! I
may fpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice;
8 —Vincgia, Vinegia,
Chi non te vide, ei non te pregia.
O1d

7 Nath, Faufle, precor gelida] Though all the editions con-
cur to give this fpeech to iir Nathaniel, yet, as Dr. Thirlby in-
geniouﬁy obferved to me, it is evident 1t muft belong to Holo-
ternes. The Curate is employed in reading the letter to himfelf;
and while he is doing fo, that the ftage may not ftand fiill, Holo-
fernes either pulls out a book, or, repeating fome verfe by heart
from Mantuanus, comments upon the charater of that poet.
Baptifta Spagnolus (firnamed Mantuanus, from the place of his
birth) was a writer of poems, who flourifhed towards the latter
end of the 15th century, Tneozarp.

Faufte, precor gelida &c.3 A note of La Monnoye’s on thefe
very words in Les Contes des Periers, Now. 42. will explain the
humour of the quotation, and fhew how well Shakefpeare has fuf-
tained the character of his pedant, — I/ dyfigue le Carme Bap-
t:ffe Mantuan, dont au commencement du 16 fiecde on lifoit publigue-
ment & Paris les Pocfies 5 fi celebres alors, que, comme dit plaifamment
Farnabe dans fa preface fur Martial, les Pedans ne faifoient nulle dif-
Jculté de preferer a b Arma virumque cano, /e Faufte precor ge-
lida, ’ff-a-dire, & I Eneide de Firgile les Eclogues de Mantuan, la
premiere difquelles commence par Faufte, precor {rlida.

VARBURTON.

The Eclogrec of Mantuanus the Carmelite were tranflated be-
fore the time of Shakefpeare, and the Latin printed on the oppo-
fite fide of the page. STEEVENS.

8 Finegia, wvincgia,

Chi non te wede, €i non te pregia.)
In old editions : Frnechi, wenache a, qui non te wide, i non te piaech.
And thus Mr. Rowe and Mr. Pope. But that poets, fcholars, and
Jinguifts, could not reftore this httle ferap ot true Italian, is to
me unaccountable. Our author is applying the praifes of Man-
tuanus to a2 common proverbial fentence, {2id of Venice. Fune-
gia, Finegia! qui non tc wedr, ei non te pregia. OeVenice, Ve~
nice, he who has never feen thee, has thee not in efteem.

. THEOBALD.

The proverb, as I am informed, is this; He that foes Fenice
butley valyes st much; be that fecs it muchy values it ltle. B‘E.lt I

up-




442 LOVEs LABOUR’s LOST.

Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan ! Who underftandeth
thee not, loves thee not.—U, re, fol, 2, mi, fa.—Un-
der pardon, fir, what are the contents ? or, rather, as
Horace fays in his—What, my foul, verfes ? .
Nath. Ay, fir, and very lcarned.
Hol. Let me hear a ftaff, a ftanza, a verfe; Lege,
domine.
Nath. If love make me forfworn, how fhall I fwear
to love ?
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty
vowed !
Though to myfelf forfworn, to thee I’ll faithful
prove ;
Thofe thoughts to me werc .oaks, to thee like
ofiers bowed.
Study his biafs leaves, and makes his book thine
eyes ;
‘Where all thofe pleafures live, that art would
comprehend :
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee fhall
fuffice ;
‘Well learned is that tonguc, that well can thee
commend :
All ¥norant thatfoul, that fees thee without wonder;
(Which is to me fome praife, that I thy parts
admire)
Thy eye Jove’s lightning bears, thy voice his
dreadful thunder,
‘Which, netto anger bent, is mufick, and {fweet
fire.
{uppofe Mr, Theobald is right, for the true proverb would not
feive the fpeaker’s purpofe. Jouwson.
. Tbhe proverb ftands thus in Howells Letters, book i. fe&. 1,
3 Penetia, Venetia, chi non te wede, non te pregia,
Ma chi ! ha troppo weduto te difpregia.
Venice, Venice, none thee unfeen can prize ;
‘Who thee hath feen too much, will thee defpife.
The bpllyers in their edition, have thus printed the firft line.

Femchie, wencha, gue non te unde, que won te perreche, STEEV bé\li.
. €~
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Celeftial as thou art, oh pardon, love, this wrong,
That fings the heaven’s praife with fuch an earthly
tongue !

» Hol. You find not the apoftrophes, and fo mifs
the accent : let me fupervife the canzonet. Here aré
only numbers ratify’d?; but, for the elegancy, facility,
and golden cadence of poely, «aret.  * Ovidius Nafo
was the man : and why, indeed, Nafo; but for
fmelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the
jerksof invention ? Imitari, is nothing : *fo doth the

hound

© Nath. Here are only numbers ratified;] Though this fpeech has
all along been placed to fit Nathaniel, I have ventured to join it
tn the preceding words of Holofernes; and not without reafon,
"The {peaker heie is impeaching the verfes ; but fir Nathaniel, as
it appears above, thought them learned ones: befides, as Dr.
T'hulby obferves, almoit every word of this fpeech fathers itfelf
on the pedant. So much for the regulation of it : now, a little,
to the contents.

Axd why, wdecd, Nafo 5 but for fnclling out the odorifirous flow-
ers of fany ? the jirks of invent:on imitary is nothing.

Sagacity with a vengeance ! I fhould be athamed to own myfelf
a picce of a fcholar, to pretend to the rafk of an editor, and to
pifs fuch ftuff as this upon the world for genuine. Who ever
heard of snvention wmtary? Invention and imitation have ever
heen accounted two diftinét things. The fpeech is by a pedant,
who frequently throws in a word of Latin amongft his Englith ;
and he is here flourithing upon the merit of invention, beyond
that of imitatien, or copying after another. My correltion makes
the whole fo plain and intelligible, that, I think, it carries con-
viftion along with it. THEOBALD.

‘This pedantry appears to have been common in the age of
Shakefpeare. The author of Lingua, or the Combgt of the Tongue
aad the Frve Senfis for Superiority, 1607, takes particular notice
of it.

¢ I remember, about the year 160z, many ufed this fkew
kind of language, which, in my opinion, is not much unlike the
man, whom Platony, the fon of Lagus, king of Egypt, brought
tor a fpectacle, halt white half black.” Srrevens.

' Ooidius Nafo was the man :] Our author makes his pedant
affect the being converfant with the beft authors : contrary to the
pradtice of modern wits, who reprefent them as defpifers of all
fuch  But thofe who know the world, know the pedant to be
the greateft affecter of politenefs. WarzsuzToON,

% fo doth the bound bis mafier, the ape bis keeper, the tired borfe
. is
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hound his mafter, the ape his keeper, the tired hetfe
his rider.  But damofella virgin, was this directed
1o you ?

Fag. Ay, fir, from one Monficur Biron, onc of
the ftrange queen’s lords.

Hol. 1 will overglance the fuperfcript.  Zo 1ke
worer white havd of the moft beauteous Lady Rafiline.
I will look again on the inteHeé of the letter, forthe
noemination of the party writing to the perfon written
unto :

Your Ladybip’s in all defired employment, Biron.
Sir Nathaniel, this Biron 1s one of the votarics with
the king ; and here he hath fram’d a lctter to a fe-
quent of the ftranger queen’s, which, accidentally,
or by the way of progreflion, hath mifcarry’d.—Trip
and go, my fweet?; deliver this paper into the royal

div rider.] The pedant here, to run down imitaticn, fhews that it
is u quality within the capacity ot beafts : that the dog and the
npe are taught to copy tricks by their mafter and heeper; and fo
is the zired horfe by his rider.  This lait is a wondcrtul inftance ;
but it happens not to be true. The author muit have wrote—
the tryed horfe bis rider : 1. €. one exer.iied and broke to the ma-
nage : for he obeys every fign, and motion of the rein, or of his
rider. So, in the Tawo Gentlrmen of Perora, the word is ufed in
-the fenfe of trained, exercifed:
¢ And bow be cannot be a perfedt man,
¢ Not being try’d and tutor’d in the world.” WarnurTON.
‘The tired horfe was the horle adorned with ribands,—The fam-
nus Banks’s horfe o often alluded to. Lilly, in his Mother Bombre,
brings in a Hackneyman and Mr. Halfpenny at crofs-purpofes with
this word : <¢ Why didft thou boare the horfe through the eares
i Tt was fotetiring.”
¢ He would never tire,” replies the other.” Farmer.
So, in Marfton’s Antonio and Mellida, Part ii. 1602 :
¢t Slink to thy chamber then and-vyre thee.”
Again, in What yor will, by Marfton, r6ob :
¢ My love hath ryred fome fidler like Albane.”
Marong.
3 Trip and go, zry faveet ;] So, in Summer’s Laft Will and To/~
sament, by Nathe, 1600: -
" ‘“ Trip and go, heave and hoe,
¢¢ Up and down, to and fro.—"
Perhaps originally the burthen of a fong. Mavoxe.

‘kand
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hind of the king 5 it may concern, much : Stay not

thy compliment ; I forgive thy duty; adieu. '

Fag. Good Coftard, go with me.—Sir, God fave
Jyour life !

Coff. Have with thee, my girl. ‘

o [ Exeunt Coft. and Faq.

Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fearof God,.
very rcligioufly ; and, as a certain father faith

Hol. Sir, tell not mcof the father, I do fear co-
lourable colours 4 But, to return to the verfess
Did they pleafe you, Sir Nathanicl ?

Nath. Marvellous well for the pen.

Hol. 1 do dine to-day at the father’s of a certain
pupil of mine; wherce it (being repaft ) it fhaltpleafe
you to gratify the table with a grace, I will, on my
privilege I have with the parents of the aforcefaid
child or pupil, undertake your ben wenuto; where
Fwill prove thofe verfes to be very unlearned, neither
favouring of poetry, wit, nor iavention: I befcech
your fociety.

Natk, And thank you too : for fociety, (faith the
text) is the happinefs of life.

Hol. And, certes, the text moft infallibly con-
cludes it.—S8ir, I do invitc you too; [To Dull] you
thall not fay me, nay: pauca verba. Away; the
gentles are at their game, and we will to our recre-
ation. [ Exeun:.

SCENE IIIL
Enter Biren with a Paper.

Biron. Theking is hunting the deer ; Iam courfing
myfelf : they have pitch’d a toil ; 1 am toiling in a
* colourable colours.] That is fpecious, or fair feeming appem -

ances. JOHNSON.
5 e (leing repaf) ] it hasbeen propofed to read, efore repatt.,

STEEVENS.

pitch ;1
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pitch ; pitch, that defiles ; defile! a foul word, Well,
Set thee down, forrow ! for fo, they fay, the fool faid,
and fo fay I, and I the fool. Well prov’d, wit! By
the lord, this love is as mad as Ajax : it kills fheep;
it kills me, I athecp : Well prov’d again on my fide !
I will not love: if I do, hang me; rfaith, I will not.
O, but her eye,—by this light, but for her eye, I
would not love her ; yes, for her two eyes. Well,
1 do nothing in the world but lie, and lie in my
throat. By heaven, I do love: and it hath taught
me to rhime, and to be melancholy ; and here is
part of my rhime, and here my melancholy. Well,
the hath one o’ my fonnets already ; the clown bore
it, the fool fent it, and the lady hath it: fweet
clown, fweeter fool, fweetcft lady ! By the world, I
would not care a pin, if the other three were in:
Hecre comes one with a paper; God give him grace
to groan ! [ 11e flands afide.
Enter the King.

King. Ay me!

Biron. [4fide.] Shot, by heaven !—Proceed, fweet
Cupid; thou haft thump’d him with thy bird-bolt
under the left pap :—1’ faith fecrets.—

King. [Reads.] So fweet a kifs ibe golden fun gives
not
7o thofe frefb morning drops upon the rofe,
As thy eye-beams, when their frefb rays have fmote
The night of dew that on my cheeks down flows* :

8 I am toiling in a pitch;] Alluding to lady Rofaline’s com-
plexion, who is through the whole play reprefented as a black
" beauty. Jouwnson.
7 The night of dew, that on my chesks dovon flows :] I cannot think
the night of dew the true reading, but know not what to offer.
’ ' . Jounson.
This phrafe, however quaint, is the poet’s own. He means,
the dew that nightly flows down bis cheeks. Shakefpeare, in one of
his other plays, ufes night of dew for deavy might, but I cannot
« st-prefent recolleét, in which. Stervens,
‘Why not dew of night? MUsGRAVE,

Nor
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Nor fhines the fikver moon one balf fo bright
Through the tranfparent bofom of the deep,
As doth thy face through tears of mine give light 5
Thou fhin’ft in every tear that I do weep :
No drop but as a coach doth carry thee,
So rideft thou triumphing in my wwoe ;
Do but bebold the tears that fwell in me,
And they thy glory through my grief will fhew 3
But do not love thyfelf s then thou wilt keep
My tears for glaffes, and Jill make me weep.
O queen of queens, how far doft thou excel!
No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal telli—

tow fhall the know my griefs * 'l drop the paper
Sweet leaves, fhade foly. Whasis he comes here ?
[ Tke king freps afide.

Enter Longaville.

What, Longaville! and reading ! liften, ear.

Biron. [Afide] Now, in thy likenefs, one more
fool, appear!

Long. Ay me! I am forfworn.

Biron. [ Afide.] Why, he comes in like a perjure,
wearing papers °.

King. [4fide.] In love, I hope; Swect fellowthip
in fhame !

Biron. [ Afide.] One drunkard loves another of the
name.

Long. [Afide.] Am I the firfty that have been per-
jur'd fo ? .

Bivon. [ Afide.] 1 could put thee in comfort ; not by
two, that I know :

8 ee————be comes in like a perjurey ] The punifhment
of perjury is to wear on the breait a paper exprefling the crime.
}eoausou.

*  Thus Holinfled, p. 838, fpeaking of cardinal Wolfey, ¢ —he
fo punithed perjurie with open punithment, and gpen papers avear-
sug, that in his tme it was lefle ufod,” StEEvENS,

Thou
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Thou mak’ft the triumviry, the corner-cap of fociety,
The fhape of love’s Tyburn that hangs up fim-
plicity. :
Long. 1 fear, thefe ftubborn lines lack power to
move : ¢
O fweet Maria, emprefs of my love !
‘Thefe numbers will I tear; and write in profe.
Biron. [ Afide.] O, rhimes are guards on wanton
Cupid’s hofe:
Disfigure not his flop . :
Long. This fame thall go.——[ He reads the fonncts

Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eye

(" Gainft whom the world cannot kold argument
Perfuade my heari to this falfe perfury ?

Vows, for thee'broke, deferve not punifoment.
A woman I forfwore 5 but, Iwill prove,

Thou being a goddefs, I forfwore not +hec :
My vow was earthly, thou a beavenly love;

Thy grace being gain'd, cures all difgrace in me.
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is :

Then thou, fair funs which on my eurth doft fhine,
Exbal’f} this vapour vow 5 in thee it is :

If broken then, it is no fault of mine §

9 OB, rhires ave guards on wanton Cupid's hofe »
Disfigure not his thop.]
All the editions happen to eoncur in this error : but what agree.
ment in fenfe is there between Cupid’s 4gf¢ and his fhap ? or, what
relation can- thofe two terms have to cne another? or, what, in-
deed, can be ‘underftood by Cupid’s fhop # 1t muft undoubtedly
be correéted, % I have retormed the text.' Slgps are large and
wide-knee’d breeches, the garb in fathion in our author’s days, as
we may obferve from old family pictures ; but they are now worn
only by boors and fea-faring men : and we buve dealers whofe
{ole bufinefs it is to furnith the failors with fhirts, jackets, &c.
who are called flap-men, and their thops, flop-fbops. THEOBALD.
I fuppofe this alludes to the ufual taudry drefs of Cupid,
when he appeared on the ﬁag}:. In an old tranflation of Cafa’s
Galateo is this precept: ¢ Thou muft wear no garments, that®
be over much daubde with garding : that men may not fay, thou
Guanimedes hofen, ot Cupides doublet.” Fammer,
: ¥
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If by me broke, What fool is not fo wife,
To lofe an oath to win a paradife ?

Biron. [ Afide.] This is the liver vein ', which makes
. fleth a deity ; )
A green goofe, a goddefs : pure, pure idolatry.
God amend us, God amend ! we are much out o’ the
way.
FEnter Dumain.

Long. By whom fthall I fend this ? Company !
ftay. [ Stepping afide.
Biron. [ Afide.] All hid, all hid *, an old infant play :
Like a demy-god here fit I in the fky,
And wretched fools’ fecrets heedfylly o’er-eye.
More facks to the mill! O hcaven'k, I have my with ;
Dumain transform’d, four woodcocks in a dith!
Dum. O moft divine Kate !
Biron. O moft prophane coxcomb ! [Afde.
Dum. By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye !
Biron. By earth, the is not corporal ; * there you

lic. [ Afide.
Dum,

8 e the liver wein,—=] The liver was andciently fuppofed to
be the feat of love. Jounson. -

2 all hid, all bid,] The children’s cry at hide and feek.

MuseravE,

3 By earth, fbe is but corporal, there you lie.] Old edition :
By earth, jbe is not, corporal, there you lic.
Dumain, one of the lovers, in fpite of his vow to the contrary,
thinking himfelf alone here, breaks out into {hort foliloquies of
admiration on his miftrefs; and Biron, who ftands behind as an
eves-dropper, takes pleafure in contradicting his amorous raptures.
But Dumain was a young lord: he had no fort of poftin the
army : what wit, or allufion, then, can there be in Biron's cailing
him corporal? 1 dare warrant, I have reftored the poet’s true
meaning, which is this. Dumain calls his miftrefs divine, and
the wonder of a mortal eye; and Biron in flat terms denies thefe
hyperbolical praifes. I fcarce need hint, that our poeg commonly
*ufcs corporal as corporcal. 'THEOBALD.

Theobald’s emendation is plaufible, but perhaps unneteffary.
The paffage may be thus explained. Dumain fwears firft, &y
hbeaven, that fhe is the wonder of a mortal eye, Biron feems in his

Vou. II, Gg reply
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Dum. Heramber hair for foul hath amber coted .
Biron. An amber-colour’d raven was well noted.
[4fide-
Dum. As upright as the cedar. .
Biron. Stoop, 1 fay ;
Her fhoulder 1s with child. [4fde. .
Dum. As fair as day.
Biron. Ay, as fome days; but then no fun muft

thinc. [ 4fde.
Dum. O that I had my wifh !
Long. And I had mine! Afiden
King. And I mine too, good Lord! Afide.

Biron. Amen, fol had mine : Is not that a good
word ? [ Afide.
Dum. I would-forget her; but a fever the s
Reigns in my blood, and will remembred be.
Biron. A fever in your blood ! why, then incifion
Would let her out in fawcers ; Sweet mifprifion !
[ Afide.
Dum. Once more I'll read the ode that I have
writ.
Biron. Once more Il mark how love can vary

wit. [Afide..

reply to mean, Swear next 3y carth, that fhe is not corporcal ; and
when you have carried matters fo far, I fhall not fcruple to tell
you in yet plainer terms, tM# yox lie. STEEVENs.

* —amber coted] To cotc is to outftrip, to overpafs. So, in
Hamlet : <

(13

certain players
¢« ‘We coted on the way.”
Again, in Chapman’s Hosmer : -
¢ emm=Words her worth had prov’d with deeds,

¢¢ Had more ground been allow’d the race, and coted
far his fteeds.” STEEVENS.

5 e ut a_fever fle
Reigns in my blood.] So, in Handet
¢ For, like the hetic, in my blood he rages. ‘
. TEEVENS.

Dumain
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Dumain reads his fonnet.

On a day, (alack the day!)

Love, whofe month is ever May,

Spy’d a bloffom, paffing fair,

Playing in the wanton air :

Through the velvet leaves the wind,

All unfeen, gan pafage find ;

That the lover, fick 10 death,

WilPd bimfelf the heaven’s breath.

Airy (quoth he) thy checks may blow ;
Airy would I might triumph 6°!

But, alack, my hand is fworn?,

Neer to pluck thee from thy thorn :

Vow, alack, for youth unmeet ;

Youth fo apt to pluck a fweet.

Do not call it fin in me,

That I am forfworn for thee :

Thou, for whom cven Fove would fwear*,
Funo but an Ethiope were ;

And deny bimfelf for Fove,

Turning mortal for thy love,— '

This will I fend ; and fomething elfe more plain,
‘That fhall exprefs my true love’s fafting pain .

S Air, would I might triumph fo!] Perhapsywe may better read :
Ah! awould I might triumph fo! JORN3ON,
7 ey hand is fivorn,] A copy of this fonnet is printed in
England’s Helicon, 1614, and reads s .
¢ But, alas! my hand hazh fworn.”
Itis likewife printed as Shakefpeare’s, in Jaggard’s Colleffion, 1594
STEEVENS.

8 ———even Fove would fivear,] The word even has been fup-
plied ; and the two preceding lines are wanting in the copy pub-
lifhed in England’s Helicon, 1614, STEEVENS.

S em—my true love’s fafting pain.] I fhould rather chufe to read
Yefiring, rankling. WaRrBURTON. .

Therc is no need of any alteration, Fafling is longing, bungr,
wanting.  JOHNwON,

. Gga - O, would
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O, would the king, Biron, and Longaville,
‘Were lovers too ! ill, to example ill,
Would from my forehead wipe a perjur’d note ;
For none offend, where all alike do dote. ;
. Long. Dumain, thy love is far from charity,
That 1n love’s grief defir't fociety : [coming forward.
You may look pale, but I {hould bluth, I know,
To be o’er heard, and taken napping fo.
King. Come, fir, youbluth; as his, your cafe is
fuch ; (coming forward.
You chidc at him, offending twice as much :
You do not tove Maria? Longaville
Did never fonnet for her fake compile ?
Nor never lay’d his wreathed arms athwart
His loving bofom, to kecp down his heart ?
I have been clofcly throwded in this buth,
And mark’d you both, and for you both did bluth.
I hcard your guilty rhimes, obferv’d your fafhion;
Saw fighs reek from you, noted well your paffion :
Ay me! faysone; O Jove! the other cries;
Her hairs were gold, cryftal the other’s eyes :
You would for paradifc break faith and troth ;
[To Long.
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath.
[To Dumain.
‘What will Biron fay, when that he fhall hear
A faith infringgl, which fuch zeal did fwear ?
How will he<orn ? how will he fpend his wit ?
How will he triumph, leap, and laughatit*?
For all the wealth that ever I did fece,
I would not have him know fo much by me.
Biron. Now ftep 1 forth to whip hypocrify.—
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon mc:
[ Coming formward.

* How will e triumph, leap, and lau%a/ it?] We thould cer-
tainly read, geap, 1. €. jeer, ridicule. ARBURTON.
To Jeap 18 to exult, to fkip for joy. It maft fland. Jouwsox.

‘. Good
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Good heart, what grace haft thou, thus'to reprove
Thefe worms for loving, that art moft in love ? *
Your eyes do make no coaches*; in your tears,
There is no certain princefs that appears ?

ouw’ll not be perjur’d, ’tis a hateful thing ;
Tuth, none but minftrels like of fonneting.
But are you not atham’d ? nay, are you not,
All three of you, to be thus much o’er-fhot ?
You found his mote ; the king your mote did fee ;
But I a beam do find in each of three.
O, what a fcene of foolery I have feen,
Ot fighs, of groans, ef forrow, and of tcen !
O me, with what firict patience have I fat,
To {ce a king transformed to a knet 3!
' To

2 Your eyes do make no coaches ;] Alluding to a paffage in the
king’s fonnet :
¢ No drop but as a coach doth carry thee.” STEEVENS.
3 To fee a king transformed to a knot!] Knot has no fenfe that
can fuit this place. We may read /o+. 'The rhimes in this play
are fuch, as that fat and /o+ may be well enough admitted.
Jonnson.
A Zuot is, 1believe, a true lover’s kuot, meaning that the king
——lay’d his avrcathed arms athwart
His loving bofom fo long,
j.e. remained fo long in the lover’s pofture, that he feemed actu-
ally transformed into a Azor. The word /z¢ is in fome counties
pronounced /o, This may account for the {ceming want of ex-
aét rhime. In the old comedy of Albumazar, the fame thought

cocurs 3
¢ Why fhould I twine my arms t)@la e
So, in the Tempeft
“ —fitting, .
¢¢ His arms in this fad 4zot.”
Again, in Titus Andronicus :
¢¢ Marcus, unknit that forrow-wreathen frot :
¢ Thy niece and I, poor creatures, want our hands,
¢ And cannot paflionatc our ten-fold grief
* With folded arms.
Again, in the Raging Turk, 1631:
* ¢4 s he walk’d »
¢¢ Folding his arins up in a penfive £zot.”
The old copy, however, reads—a grat, and Mr, Tollet feems
te think it contains an allufion to St. Masthew, ch. xxiii, v. 24.
Ggs where
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To, fee great Hercules whipping 2 gigg,
And profound Solomon tuning a jigg,
And Neftor play at puth-pin with the boys,
And critic Timon laugh at idle toys !
Where lyes thy gricf ? O tell me, good Dumain
And, gentle Longaville, where lyes thy pain ?
And where my licge’s ? all about the breaft :—
A caudle, ho! .
King. Too bitter is thy jeft.
Are we betray’d thus to thy over-view ?
Riron. Not you by me, but I betray'd to you ;
1, that am honeft; I, that hold it fin
To break the vow I am engaged in;
I am betray’d, by keeping company
‘With men like men$, of ftrange inconftancy.
When

where the metaphorical term of & graz means a thing of leaft im-
rtance, or what is proverbially fmall. The fmallnefs of a gnat
1s likewife mentioned in Cymbcline. STEEVENS,

A Znott is likewife a Lincolnfhire bird of the fnipe kind. It is
foolith even to a proverb, and is faid to be eafily enfnared. Ray,
in his Oruithology, obferves, that it took its name from Canute,
who was particularly fond of it.

The Zuor¢ is enumerated among other delicacies by fir Epicure
Mammop in Ben Jonfon’s Alehemift : :

¢« My foot-boy fhall eat pheafants, &c.
¢ Kuotrs, godwits, &c.”
Again, in R. Broome’s Northern Lafi, 1633 ¢

¢¢ Six brace of parridges and fix pheafants in a difh: godwits,
&nots, quails, &c.” £ zain, in the 25th fong of Drayton’s Polyolbior ;

¢¢ The 4nof that called was Canutus’ bird of old,

¢¢ Of thay great king of Danes his name that {till doth hold,

¢ His appetite to pleafe that far and near was fought.”
Again, in Ben Jonfon's 1o1ft Epjgram : ¢ Kuoz, rail, and ruff
too——" CoLLINS.

+ —critic imon—] ought evidently to be cynir. WarBURTON.

There is no need of change. Critic and critical are ufed by
our author in the fame fenfe as ¢ynic and cynical. Iago, fpeaking
of the fuir fex us harfhly as is fometimes the practice of Dr. War-
burton, ce€lares he is nothing if not critical.  STEEVENS. )

S Wirh men-like men f This is a ftrange fenfelefs line, and
fhould be read thus : '

¢ With vane-like men, of firange inconftancy. WAREURTON
Thus
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When fhall you fee me write a thing in rhime ?
Or groan for Joan ? or{pend a minute’s time
In pruning me “? When fhall you hear, that I
Will praifc a hand, a foot, a face, an eye,
A gait, a ftate, a brow, a breaft, a waift,
Aleg, alimb ?—
King. Soft; Whither away fo faft ?
A true man, or a thief, that gallops fo ?
Biron. I poft from love ; good lover, let me go.

Eunter Faquenctta and Coftard.

Fag. God blefs the king!

King. What prefent haft thou therc ?

Coff. Somc certain treafon.

King. What makes trcafon here ?

Cofi. Nay, it makes nothing, fir.

King. 1f it mar nothing ncither,
The treafon, and you, go in pcace away togcther.

Fag. 1 befecch your grace, let this letter be read ;
©Our parfon mifdoubts it; it was treafon, he faid.

King. Biron read it over. [ He reads the letter.
Where hadit thou it ?

Fag. Of Coftard.

King. Where hadft thou it ?

Cof. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio.

King. How now ! what is in you ? why doft thou

tear it ?
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toyNgur grace nceds
not fear it.
-

This is well imagined, but perhaps the poct may mean, with
men like common men.  JOHNSON.
1 believe the emendation is proper.  So, in AMuch Ado about No-
thing :

¢ ¢¢ If fpeaking, why a ware blown with all winds.

STEEVENS.

6 Iz pruning me?] A bird is faid to praze higfelf when he

picks and flecks his feathers.  So, in K, Henry IV. Part I:

¢ Which makes him pruze himfelf, and briflle up
¢ The creft of youth”?——  STEEVENS,

Ggg Long.
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Long. 1t did move him to paffion, and therefore
let’s hear it.
Dum. It is Biron’s writing, and here is his name.
Biron. Ah, you whorefon loggerhead, you werc
born to do me thame.— [70 Coftard’
Guilty my lord, guilty ; Iconfefs, I confefs.
King. What ?
Biron. That you three fools lack’d me fool to make
up the mefs.
He, he, and you, and you, my liege, and I,
Are pick-purfes in love, and we de?crve to die.
O, difmifs this audience, and I fhall tell you more.
Dum. Now the number is even.
Biron. 'True true ; we are four =
Will thele turtles be gone ?
King. Hence, firs ; away.
Cofi. Walk afide the true folk, and let the traitors

ftay. [ Excunt Coftard .nd Faquenetra.
Biroa. Sweet lords, fweet lovers, O let us em-
brace!

As true we are, as fleth and bloor can be ;
The fea will ebb and flow, heaven will thew his face ;
Young blood doth not obey an old decree :

‘We cannot crofs the caufe why we were born ;
Therefore, of all hands muft we be forfworn.
King. “qlhat, did thefe rent lines thew fome love of
thine ?
Biron. Did theg[fé:luoth you? Who fees the heavenly
Rofatine,
That, like a«rude and favage man of Inde,
At the firft opening of the gorgeous eaft,
Bows not his vaffal head ; and, ftrucken blind,
Kiffes the bafe ground with obedient breaft ?
What peremptory cagle-fighted eye
Dares look upon the heaven of her brow,
That is nat blinded by her majefty ?
King. What)zeal, what fury hath infpir'd thee
now ?

My
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My love, her miftrefs, is a gracious moon;
She, an attending ftar ®, {carce feen a light.
Biron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor T Biron :
. O, but for my love, day would turn to night !
Of all complexions the cull’d foveréignty
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ;
Where feveral worthies make one dignity ;
Where nothing wants, that want itfelf doth feek.
Lend me the flourith of all gentle tongues—
Fye, painted rhetorick ! O, the necds it not :
To things of fale a feller’s praife belongs ;
She paffes praife ; then praife too fhort doth
blot.
A wither'd hermit, fivelcore winters worn,
Might thake off fifty, looking in her cye:
Beauty doth varnith age, as if new born,
And gives the crutch the cradle’s infancy.
O, ’tis the fun, that maketh all things thinc!
King. By hcaven, thy love is blick as cbony.
Biron. Is ebony like her? O wood divine? !
A wife of fuch wood were felicity.
O, who can give an oath ? where is a book ?
That I may fwecar, beauty doth beauty lack,
If that the learn not of her cye to look ?
No face is fair, thatis not full fo black.
King. O paradox! Black is the badge of hell,

The
® She (an attending flar) 7 Somethifwdike this is a ftanza
of fir Henry Wotton, of which the poetical reader will forgive
the infertion : .
Ye flars, the train of night,
That poorly futisfy our cyes
More by your. number than your Light :
¥e common peaple of the fhics,
What areye «vben the fun fheoil rife?  Jonnson.
® Is ebouy like her 2 O word divine !} "This is the reading of all
the cditions that I have feen : but both Dr. Thirlby agd Mr. Wai=
* burton concurr’d in reading, (as I had likewife conjeélured,)
————— O wood divize! THEOBALD.
' Black is the badge of bell,
The bue of dungeonsy and the {cowl of nigle ;]

In
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The hue of dungeons, and the fcowl of night ;
And beauty’s creft becomes the heavens well 2,
Biron,

In former editions,

the {chool of nizht.

Black being the fihool of night, is a picce of myftery above my
comprehenfion. I had guefled, it fhould be:

the ftole of night :

but I have preferred the conjeéture of my friend Mr. Warburton,
who reads :

the {cowl of 7lz;g/.7t,
as it comes nearer in pronunciation te the corrupted reading,
as well as agrees better with the other images. THeosavLb.

2 And beauty’s creft becomes the beawens aell,] This is a conten-
tion between two lovers about the preference of a dlack or avhire
beauty. But, in this reading, he who is contending for the avbire,
takes for granted the thing n difpute; by faying, that avhite is
the creff of beauty. His adverfary had juft as mech reafon to call
black fo. The queftion debated between them being which was
the creff of beanty, black or white, Shakefpeare corld never write
fo abfurdly : nor has the Oxtord editor at all mended the matter
by fubflituting drefs for ergff.. We fhould read :

And beanty’s crete becomes the heavens avell.
1. e. beauty’s white, from crete. Inthis reading the third line is
a proper antithefis tothe firft. I fuppote the blunder ot the tran-
{criber arofe trom hence. The T'eench word o ¢f¢ in that pronun-
ciation and orthography is ¢ ee, which he underftanding, and
knowing nothing of the nther fignification of crete from creta,
critically altercd 1t to the Englith way of pelling, creffe.
WarBURTON.

This emendation cannot be received till its author can prove
that crete is an Englifh word.  Befides, cref is here properly op-
pofed to badze.  Blgfe, fays the king, is the Zadge of hell, but
that which graces the heaven is the creff of beauty. Black darkens
hell, and is therefore hateful : avb/7e adorns heaven, and is there-
fore lovely. Jeunson.

And beauty’s creff becomes the heavens well, 1. e, the very rop,
the Aeight of beauty, or the utmoft degree of fairnefs, becomes
the heavens, So the word creff is explained by the poct himfelf
in King Fobn :

¢¢ —————this is the very top,

¢ 'The height, the creft, or creff unto the creff

¢¢ Of murder’s arms.”
In heraldry, a creff is a device placed ahove a coat of arms,
Shakefpeare therefore affumes the liberty to ufe it in a fenfe
equivalent to rap or wimafi heighty as he has ufed jpirc in Corio-
danus :
[ -—t0
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Biron. Dew}rlils fooneft tempt, refembling fpirits of
light.
O, if in blgck my lady’s brow be deckt,
. It mourns, that painting, and ufurping hair,
Should ravith doters with a falfe afpect ;
And thercfore is fhe born to make black fair.
Her favour turns the fathion of the days ;
For native blood is counted painting now :
And therefore red, that would avoid difpraife,
Paints itfelf black, to imitate her brow.
Dum. To look like her, are chimney-fweepers
black.
Long. And, fince her time, are colliers counted
bright.
King. And Ethiops of their fweet complexion crack.
Dum. Dark nceds no candles now, for dark is
light,
Biron. Your miftrefles dare ncver come in rain,
For fear their colours thould be wafh’d away.
King. "Twerc good, yours did ; for, fir, to tell
you plain,
I'll find a fairer face not wafl’d to-day.
Biron. Tll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day
here.
King. I\ilo devil will fright thee then fo much as
he.
Dum. I never knew man holdxile ftuff fo dear.
Long. Look, here’s thy love ; &{f‘oot and her face
fec. Shewing bis fhoe.

¢t —to the fpire and top of praifes vouch'd.”
So, ¢¢ the cap of all the fools alive” is the 79p of them all, becaufe
gap was the wppermoff part of a man’s drefs.”  See APy Well that
ends Well.  ToireT,
Ben Jonfon, in Lowe’s Triumph throngh Calipolis, a Muafque, fays:
¢¢ To you that are by exccllence a queen,
. ¢¢ The wp of beauty, &c.” »
Again, in the Mirror of Knighthood, Part 1. ch. xiv:
¢ —in the t9p and pith of all bearty, fo that theyr matches
are not to bee had,”” STEEVLNS,

Biron. ,
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Biron. O, if the ftrects were paved with thine
eyes,
Her feet were too much dainty for fuch tread !
Dum. O vile! then as the goes, what upward lics,
The ftreet thould fee as the walk’d over head.
King. But what of this ? Are we not all in love ?
Biron. Nothing fo fure ; and thereby all forfworn.
King. Then leave this chat ; and, good Biron, now
prove
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn.
Dum. Ay, marry, there ;—fome flattery for this
evil.
Long. O, fome authority how to proceed ;
Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the devil 2,
Dum. Some falve for perjury.
Biron. O, ’tis more than need !—
Have at you then, affuction’s men ar arms ¢ :
Confider, what you firft did fwear unro ;—
To faft,—to ftudy,—and to fec no woman ;—
Flat treafon ’gainft the kingly ftate of youth.
Say, can you faft ? your ftomachs are .00 young;
And abftinence engenders maladics.
And where that you have vow’d to ftudy, lords,
In that cach of you hath forfworn his book :
Can you ftill dream, and pore, and thercon look ?
For when would you, my lord, or you, or you,
Have found the gybund of ftudy’s excellence,
Without the bgasiy of a woman’s face ?

o
* Some tricks, fome quillets, low to cheat the dewil.] Quillet is the
eculiar word applied to law-chicane. I imagine the original to
e this. In the French pleadings, every feveral allegation in the
plaintiff’s charge, and every diftinct plea in the defendant’s an-
fwer, began with the words g2’ ¢ff ;—=from whence was formed
the word guillet, to fignify a falle charge or an evafive anfwer.
WarBURTON.
§ e affefion’s men at arms:) A mar at arms, is a foldier
armed ar all points both offenfively and defenfively. Itis né
more than, 2% foldiers of affetion, JokNsON,

From
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5 From women’s eyes this do¢trine I derive :
They are the ground, the book, the academes,
From whence doth {pring the true Promethean fire.
, Why, univerfal plodding prifons up
The nimble fpirits in the arteries ®;
As motion, and long-during ation, tires
The finewy vigour of the traveller.
Now, for not looking on a woman’s face,
You have in that foriworn the ufe of eyes;
And ftudy too, the caufer of your vow :
For where is any author in the world,
Teaches fuch beauty as a woman’s eye 7 ?
Learning is but an adjunct to ourfelf,
And where we are, our learning likewife is.
Then, when ourfelves we fee in ladies’ eyes,
Do we not likewife fee our learning there ?
O, we have made a vow to ftudy, lords;
And in that vow we have forfworn our books :
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you,
* In leaden contemplation, have found out
Such
$ From wwomen’s eyes &c.] This and the two following lines
are omitted, I fuppofe, by mere overfight in Dr. Warburton’s
edition. Jounson.
S The aimble {pirits in the arteries ;] In the old fyftem of phyfic

they gave the fame officc to the arteries as is now given to the
nerves ; as appears from the name which is derived from depa Tpsiv.

WARBURTON.

7 Qeaches fuch beauty as a aoman’s ry% e. alady’s eyes give
a fuller notion of beauty than any authour.™§ounsox.
8 In leaden contemplation bave found out
Such Iﬁz‘ry numbers ]

Alluding to the difcoveries in modern aftronomy, at that time
greatly improving, i which the ladies’ eyes are compared, as ufual,
to fars. He calls them wumbers, alluding to the Pythagorean
principles of aftronomy, which were founded on the laws of har-
mony. The Oxford editor, who was at a lofs for the conceit,
changes numbers to notions, and o lofes both the fenfe and the gal-
lantry of the allufion. He has better luck in the following line,

and has rightly changed beanty’s to beantecus. WarBURTON.
Numbers are, in this paflage, nothing more than poetical mea-
Sures. Could you, fays Bivon, by fulitary contemplation, Fave at-
tained fuch poetical fire, fuch fpritely numbers, as bhave been pram}&tzd R

»

oy
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Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes

Of beauteous tutors have enrich’d you with ?
Other flow arts entirely keep the brain ;

And therefore finding barren practifers,

Scarce thew a harveft of their heavy toil :

But, love, firft learned in a lady’s eyes,

Lives not alonc immured in the brain ;

But with the motion of all elements,

Courfes as fwift as thought in every power ;

And gives to every powcr a double power,
Above their fun€tions and their offices.

It adds a precious {ceing to the cye,

A lover’s eyes will gaze an eagle blind ;

A lover’s ear will hear the loweft found,

‘When the fufpicious head of theft is ftopp’d?:
Love’s feeling is more foft, and fenfibic,

‘Than arc the tender horns of cockled fnails ;
Love’s tongue proves dainty Bacchus grofs in tafte :
For valour, is not love a Hercules,

Still climbing trees in the Hefperides * ?
Subtle

the cyes of beauty ? The aftronomer, by looking too much aloft,
falls into a ditch. Jounsox,

S e the fufpicious bead of theft - flopp’d :]i. e. a lover
in purfuit of his miftrefs has his fenfe of hearing quicker than a
thief (who fufpe@s every found he hears) in purfuit of his prey.
But Mr. Theobald fayg: there is no contrqff between a lover and
a thief: and thercfor?n@'ltcrs it to thrift, berween which and love,
he fays, there is arkable antithefis.  What he means by con-
traft and antithefis, 1 confefs, 1 don’t underftand. But ’tis no
matter : the common reading is fenfe; and that is better than ei«
ther one or the other.  WaraurTON.

¢ The fufpicious head of theft is the head fufpicious of theft.”
¢¢ He watches like one that fears robbing,” fays Speed, in the
Tawo Gentlemen of #erona. This tranfpofition of the adjeltive is
fometimes met with. Grimme tells us, in Damon and Pythias :

¢ A heawy pouch aith golde makes a light hart.”
. FaRMER,
* For valour, is mo! love a Hercnles,
8till climbing trees in the Hofperide, 2] ,
‘The poet is here obferving how all the fenfes are refined by love.
But what has the poor fenle of faelling done, not to keep its place
. among
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Subtle as fphinx ; as fweet, and mufical,

As bright Apollo’s lute, ‘ftrung with his hair?;
And, when love fpeaks, the voice of all the gods 3
Makes heaven drowfy with the harmony.

Never

among its brethren ? Then Hercules’s walozr was not in climbing
the treesy, but in attacking the dragon gardant. 1 rather think,
that for walour we fhould read favour, and the poet meant, that
Hercules was allured by the odoxr and fragrancy of tac golden
apples. TuroraLD.

2 Ay bright Apollo’s lute, flrung avith bis bair :] This expreflion,
like that other in the Two Gentlemen of Ferona, of:-

Osphens’ harp avas flrung awith pocts® fineros,
is extremely beautiful, and highly figurative. Apollo, as the fun,
is reprefented with golden hair; fo that a lute ftrung with his
hair, means no more than ftrung with gilded wirc.
WARDURTON.

——as fweet and mufical
As bright Apollo’s lute frung avith bis bair.

The author of the Rewifal fuppofes this expreffion to be alle-
gorical, p. 138. ¢ Apollo’s lute firung with funbeams, which
in poetry are called hair.”  But what idea is conveyed by Apol-
10s lute frang avith funhcams? Undoubtedly the words are to be
taken in their literal fenfe: and, in the ftile of Italian imagery,
rhe thought is highly elegant. The very fame fort of conception
accurs in Lilly’s Mydas, a play which moft probably preceded
Shakefpeare’s. Act IV, fe.i. Pan tells Apollo: ¢ Had thy
lute been of lawrell, and the firings of Dapbne’s haire, thy tunes
might have been compared to my notes, &c.”” WarToN,

The fame thought occurs in How to chufe @ Good Wife from a
Bad, 1608 : \
¢¢ Hath he not torn thofe gold Wires from thy head, -

¢¢ Wherewith Apollo would hav®gung his harp,

¢¢ And kept them to play mufic to the gods.”
Lylly’s Midas, quoted by Mr, Warton, was publithed in 1592,

STEEVENS.
3 _And ahen love fpeaks the woice of all the gods

Makes beaven drowfy with the barmony.].
This nonfenfe we fhiould read and point thus :

And avhen lowe fpeaks the woice of all the gods,

Mark, beaver drowfy avith the harmony.
1. e. in the voice of love alone is included the vojce of all the
gods. Alluding to that ancient theogony, that Love was the
parent and fupport of all the gods. Hence, as Suidas tells us, *
Palephatus wrote a poem called, "A@podizng i) "Egali® Qurm sy AoyGre
The woice aud fpeech of Fenus and Love, which appears w have ,

. been
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Never durft poet touch a pen to write,

Until his ink were temper’d with love’s ﬁghs Iy
They

been a kind of cofmogony, the harmony of which is fo great, that'
it calms and allays all kinds of diforders: alluding again to the
antient ufe of mufic, which was to compofe monarchs, when, by
reafon of the cares of empire, they ufed to pafs whole nights in
refilefs inquietude. WARBURTON,

The ancient reading is,

Make hcaver————— Jounsoxn,

I cannot find any reafon for this cmendation, nor do I believe
the poet to have been at all acquainted with that ancient theogony
mentioned by the critiec. The former reading, with the flight ad-
dition of a fingle letter, was, perhaps, the true one. #%hen LOVE
Speaks, (fays Biron) the affembled gods reduce the element of the fiy to
@ calm, by their harmonious applanfis of this favoured orator.

Mr. Collins obferves, that the meaning of the paffage may be
this.—Yhat the woicc of all the gods united, coul.! infpire only drosv-
Sinehsy avhen compared with the chearful effects of the woice of Love,
That fenfe is fufficiently congruous to the reft of the fpeech ; and
much the fame thought occurs in The Shepherd Arfilens’ Reply to
Syrenus’ Song, by Bar. Yong ; publithed in England’s Helicon, 1614 :

¢¢ Unlefs mild Lowe poflefs your amorous breafts,
¢ If you fing not of him, your fongs do aveary.”

Dr. Warburton has raifcd the idea of his author, by imputing
to him a knowledge, of which, I believe, he was not poflefled ;
but fhoulid either of thefe explanations prove the truc one, I thall
offer no apology for having made him ftoop from the critic’s. ele-
vation. I would, however, read,

Makes heaven drowfy with its barmony.

Though the words mark ! and debold! are alike ufed to befpeak or
fummon attention, yeffthe former of them appears fo harh in Dr.
‘Warburton’s emendgékon, that I read the linc feveral times over
before I perceivedits meaning. To jpeak the woice of the gods
appears to me % defetive in the fame way. Dr. Warburton, in
a note on A1's Well that ends Well, obferves, that to fpeak a found
is a barbarifm. To [peak a woice is, I think, no lefs reprehentible.

STEEVENS,
Few paflages have been more canvafled than this. I believe,
it wants no alseration of the words, but only of the pointing:
And avhen love fpeaks (the voice of all) the gods
Make beaven drowfy with the barmony. '
"Love, T apprehend, is called the woice of all, as gold, in Timon, is
faid to fpeak with every tongue ; and the gods (being drowfy them-
felves wvith the harmony) are fuppofed to make heaven drowfy. If
one could poffibly fufpect Shakefpeare ol having read Pindafrﬁ oxlxg
ou
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D, then his lines would ravith favage ears; :
And plant in tyrants mild humility.

From women’s eyes this doctrine I derive 4:

»They {parkle ftill the right Promethean fire ;
They are the books, the atts; the academes,
That thew, contain, and nourifh all the world ;
Elfe, none at all in aught proves excellent :
Then fools you were, thefe women to forfwear ;
Or, keeping what is fworn, you will prove fools:
For wifdom’s fake, a word that all men love ;

Or for love’s fake, a word that loves all men *;

.

Or
fhould fay, that the idea of mufic riaking the hearers drowfy, was
borrowed from the firft Pythian. TyYrwHIiTT. »

Perhaps here is an accidental tranfpofition. We may read, s,
I think, fome one has propofed before :
‘¢ The voice makes all the gods
¢ Of heaven drowfy with the harmony.” Farmez.
That harmony had the power to make the hearers drowfy, the
prefent commentator might infer from the effe¢t it ufually pro-
duces on himfelf. In Cinthia’s Revenge, 1613, however, is art
inftance which fhould weigh more with the reader :
¢¢ Howl forth fome ditty that vaft hell may ring
¢ With charms all-potent, earth afleep to bring.”
Again, in the Midfummer Night's Dream :
¢¢ ——mufic call, and ftrike more dead
¢ Than common fkep, of all thef¢ five the fenfe.”
) STEEVENS.
The woie may fignify the affenting, Yoice ; as in_Hamlet ;
¢ Give every man thy éar, btgx?few thy waice.”
By barmony 1 prefume the poet means a%ign; MUSGRAVE.

% From women's eyes this dofrine I devive :] Ih this fpeech I fuf--

peét a more than common inflance of the inaccuracy of the firft
publifhers : )

From avomen’s eyes this dotirine I deriive, '
and fevetal other lines, are as unneceffarily repeated: Dr, Warbur-
ton was aware of this, and omitted two vérfes; which Dr. Johnfon
has fince inferted, Perhaps the players printed from piece-meal
parts, or retained what the author Had rejeted, ds well as what
had undergone his revifal: It is here given according to the re-
gulation of the old copies. STEEVENS. »

3 cmmsioneemn g Wword, that loves all men;] We fhould tead:

i & W0rd all women lovii

Vou: IL Hk © The



466 LOVEs LABOUR’s LOST.

Or for men’s fake, the authors of thefe women g
Or women’s fake, by whom we men are men
Let us once lofe our oaths, to find ourfelves,
Or elfe we lofe ourfelves to keep our oaths : ‘
It is religiom, to be thus forfworn: .
For charity itfelf fulfils the law ;
And who can fever love from charity?
King. Saint Cupid, then! and, foldiers, to the
field !
Biron. Advanee your ftandards, and upon them,
forda ;
Pell-mell, down with them ! but be firft advis'd,
Tn conflict that you get the fun of them.
Long. Now to plain-dealing ; lay thefe glozes by :
Shall we refolve to woo thefe girls of France?
King. And win them too : therefore let us devife
Some entertainment for them in their tents.
Biron. Firft, from the park let us conduét them
thither ;
‘Then, homeward, every man attach the hand
Of his fair miftrefs : in the afternoon
‘We will with {ome ftrange paftime {olace them,

‘The following line :

Or for men’s fake (the autbor of thefe avomen ;)
which refers to this reading, puts it out of all qucftion.

WARBURTON
Perhaps we might reﬁ thus, tranipofing the lines :

Or for I u Jake, a avord that loves all men ;

For women’s fake, by avbom ave men are men ;

Or formen's fake, the authors of thefe women.
The antithefis of a word that all men love, and a word which loves
all men, though in itfelf worth little, has much of the fpirit of
this play. ' Jonnson.

There will be no dxfﬁculty, if we correct it to ¢“ men’s fakes, the
authors of thefe words.” FarMER.

I think no alteration fhould be admitted in thefe four lines,
that deftroys the artificial {truéture of them, in which, as has
been obfervél by the author of the Rewifal, the word which

« terminates every line, is prefixed to the word fake in that imme-
diately following. ToLLLr..
Such
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Such as the fhortnefs of the time can fhape;
For revels, dances, mafks, and merry hours,
Fore-run fair love, ftrewing her way with flowers.
o King. Away, away ! no time fhall be omitted,
That will be time, and may by us be fitted.
Biron. Allons! allons ! — Sow’d cockle reap’d no
corn®;
And juftice always whirls in equal meafute :
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forfworn ;
If fo, our copper buys no better treafure 7. [ Exeunt.

ACT V. SCENE L
The Street.
Enter Holofernes, Nathaniel, and Dull,

Hol. Satis quod fufficit®.
Nath. 1 praife God for you, Sir: your reafons
at dinncr have been tharp and fententious ? ; pleafant

with-

-—

—fown cockle reap’d no corn ;] This proverbial expref.
fion intimates, that beginning with perjury, they can expect to
reap nothing but falthood. 'T'he following lines lead us to this
fenfe.  'WARBURTON. .

7 If fo, our copper buys no better treafure.) He{e Mzr. Theobald
ends the third aft,  Jounson,

® Satis quod fufficit.] i.e. Enough’s as good as'h feaft.

STEEVENS.

9 Your reafons at dinner have been, &c.} I know not well what
Jegree of refpect Shakefpears intends to obtain tor this vicdr, but
he has here put into his mouth a finifhed reprefentation of collo-
quial excellence. It is very diflicult to add any thing to this cha-
raéter of the fchoolmafter’s table-talk, and perhaps all the pre-
cepts of Caftiglione will fearcely be found to comprehend a rule
for converfation fo juftly delineated, fo widely dilated, and fo
nicely limited.

It‘'may be proper jufl to note, that reafon here, and in many
other places, fignifies di/courfe; and that awdacious is ufed in a

Hha2 ; good
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without feurrility, witty without affetion *, audacious
without impudency, learned without opinion, and
ftrange without herefy. I did converfe this quondam
day with a companion of the king’s, who is intituled,

nominated, or called, Don Adriano de Armado.
Hol. Novi hominem tanguam te: His humour is
lofty, his difcourfc peremptory, his tongue filed*, his
eve ambitious, his gait majeftical, and his general
behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thrafonical. 3 He
is

good fenfe for fpirited, animated, confident. Opinion is the fame
with ohflinac .y oF opiriatrete.  JOHNSON.
So, again, 1n this play:

¢ Yet fear not thou, but fpeak audacionfly.” STEEVENS.

* quithous afiection,] i.e. without affeCtation. ~So, in Hamlet :
—¢ No matter that might indite the author of gffeffion.”” So,
in Tawelfth Night, Malvolio is call’d ¢¢ an affeion’d afs.”

STEEVENS.
¢ % e his tongue filed,] Chaucer, Skelton, 2nd Spencer, are
frequent in their ufe of this phrafe. Ben Jonfon has it likewife.
STEEVENS.

3 He is too piqued,] To have the beard pigued or thorn o as to
end in a point, was, in our authour’s time, a mark of a traveller
affecting foreign fafhions : fo fays the Baftard in K. Fobn:

¢ e T catechife
¢ My piqued man of countries.” JoHNsoN.

See a note on King Fobn, a& I. und another on King Lear,
wherc the reader will find the epithet p/yued differently interpreted.

Pigued may allude to the length of the thoes then worn. Bul-
wer, in his drificial ghangeling fays : ¢ We weare our

® forked fhoes almoil aslong again as our feete, not a little to the
hindrance of the jaction of the foote, and not only fo, but they
prove an impediinent to reverentiall devotions, for our bootes and
thooes are {o lodg fnouted, that we can hardly kneele in God's
houfe.” STERVENS. .

I believe picked (tor fo it fhould be written) fignifies nicely dreff
in geiferal, without reference w any particular fafhion of drefs.
It is a metaphor taken from birds, who drefs themfelves by pick-
ing out or pruning, their broken or fuperfluoys feathers. So
Chaucer ufes the word, in his defcription of Damian dreffing
himfelf, Cant, Tales, ver. gSS; : ¢ He kembeth him, he groin-
eth him andpikers.” And Shakefpeare, in this very play, ués the
correfponding word pruning for drefing, a& IV, fc.dii

s or {pend a minute’s time
¢ In proning Me————"’

. The
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is too picked, too fpruce, too affected, too odd, as
it were ; too peregrinate, as I may call it.

Nath.” A moft fingular and choice epithet.
[ Draws out bis table-book.
Hol. He draweth out the thread of his verbofity
finer than the ftaple of his argument. I abhor fuch
phanatical phantafms, fuch infociable and point-de-
vife ¢ companions ; fuchPrackers of orthography, as
to fpeak, dout, fine, when he thould fay, doubt ; det,
when he fhould pronounce, debt; d, ¢, b, t; not,
d, ¢, t : heclepeth a calf, cauf ; half, hauf; neigh-
bour, vocatur, nebour; neigh, abbreviated, ne: This
is abhominable 5, (which he would call abominable)
°it infinuateth me of infanie; Ne intelligis, domine ¢

to make frantick, lunatick ? .

Nath. Laus deo, bone ; intelligo.
Hol.

The fubftantive pickedne/s is ufed by B. Jonfon for nicety in
drefi. Difcoveries, vol. vii. p. 116 ¢ ¢ too much pickednefs
is not manly.” TyYRwWHITT.

+ -point-devife—— ] A French expreflion for the utmoft,
or finical exaltnefs, So, in Tawelfth Night, Malvolio fays :

¢ I will be point-dewice, the very man.” STEEVENS.

5 This is abbominable, &c.] He has here well imitated the lan-
guage of the moft redoubtable pedants of that time.  On fuch fort
of occafions, Jofeph Scaliger ufed to break out, *“Abominor, execror.
Afinitas mera off, impietas, &c.” and calls his adverfary, *¢ Lutum
Siercore maceratum, deemoniacum recrime™em infiitice, flerquiliniuny
Sercus diaboli, fearabaum, larvam, pecus pofiremum befliarum; in-
Jame propudium, xabapua.” WARBURTON.

Shakefpeare knew nothing of this languag\; and the refem-
blance which Dr. Warburton finds, if it deferves that title, is quite
accidental. It is far more probable, that he means to ridicule the
foppifth manner of fpeaking, and affedted pronunciation, intro-
duced at court by Lilly and his imitators. *

~———abhbominable,] So the word is conftantly fpelt in the old
moralities and other antiquated boeks :

¢ And then I will bryng in
¢ Abhominable lyving.” ~ Lufly Fawventus, 1561,
TEEVENS.

® it infinuateth me of infanie;] In former editions, i infinuateth®
me of infamy : Ne intelligis, domine ? to make frantick, lunatick ?

Nath, Laus Deo, ene intelligo.
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Hol. Bone ?~——bone, for bené : Prifiian a little
fcratch’d ; ’twill ferve.

. Hpyl. Bome, boon for boon Prefcian; a little feratch, ’twill
erve. «

This play is certainly none of the beft in itfelf, but the editors
have been fo very happy in making it worfe by their indolence,
that they have left me Augeas’s ftable to cleanie: apd a man had
need to have the ftrength of a Heggules to heave out all their rub-
bith. But to bufine(s : Why fhould izfamy be explained by mak-
ing frantick, Ilunatick? It is plain and obvious that the poet
intended the pedant fhould coin an uncouth affeCted word
here, infanic, from infania of the Latins. Then, whata piece of
unintelligible jargon have thefe learned criticks given us for La-
tin ? 1 think, Imay venture toaffirm, I have reitored the paffage
to its truc purity.

Nath. Lcmr%ro, bone, intelligo,

The curate, addreffing with complaifance his brother pedant,
fays, bone, mo him, aswe frequently in Teren . find bone wir; but
the pedant, thinking he had miftaken the adverh, thus defeants
on it

Bone ? bone for bere. Prifcian a Little firatchad : txvill ferve.
Alluding to the common phrafe, Diminuis Prifciani caput, applied
to fuch as {peak falfe Laun, THeonaLp,

It infinuateth se of intamy., There is no need to make the pe-
dant worfe than Shukefpeare made him; whe, without doubt,
wrote infanity,. WARBURTON. B

There feems yet fomething wanting to the integrity of this paf-
fage, which Mr. Theobald has in the mett corrupt and difficulr
places very happily reftored. For ne jutelligis domine? to make
Jranticky lunatick, 1 read (nonne iniellgis, domine?) to be mad,
frantick, lunatick. JoHNsON.

Infanig appears to hay been a word anciently ufed. Tn abook
entitled, The Fall and cvil Succeffé of Rebellion from Time to Time,
&c. written in old Englifh verle by Wilfride Holme, imprinted
at London by Hdiry Bynneman ; without date, (though, from
the concluding ffanza, 1t appears to have been produced in the
8th year of the reign of Henry VIIL.) I find the word ufed:

¢ In the days of fixth Henry, Jack Cade made a brag,
¢¢*With a multitude of people ; but in the confequence,
¢ After a little infanie, they fled tag and rag,
¢ For Alexander Iden he did his diligence.” StEEVENS.
1 fhould rather read, ¢ 1t infinuateth zex of infanie.” FArRMER.

Enter
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" Enter Armado, Moth, and Coflard.

Nath. Videfne quis venit 2
*  Hol. Video, & gaudeo.

Arm. Chirra !

Hol. Quare Chirra, not firrah ?

Arm. Men of pecace, well encounter’d.

Hol. Moft military fir, falutation.

Motk. They have been at a great feaft of languages,
and ftoln the feraps. [To Coftard afide.

Coft. O, they have liv’d long on the alms-bafket ®
of words! I marvel, thy mafer hath not eaten thee
for a word ; for thou art not fo long by the head as,
konorificabilitudinitatibus ? : thou art eafier fwallowed
than a*flap-dragon*.

Moth. Peace; the peal begins.

Arm. Monfieur, arc you not letter’d ?

Moth. Ycs, yes; he teaches boys the horn-book :
What is a, b, fpelt backward with a horn on his head ?

Hol. Ba, pueritia, with a horn added.

Mok, Ba, moft filly fheep, with a horn :—You
hcar his learning.

Hol. Quis, quis, thou confonant ?

-the alms-bafket of awords /] i.e. the refufe of words.
The refufe meat of great families was formerly fent to the pri-
fons. So, in the Zuner Temple Mafyue, 1619, by J. Middleton :
¢ his perpetual lodging in the King’s Bench, and his ordinary
out of the dafber.”” ~Aguin, in If this be not aygood Play the De-
wil is in dt, 1612 : < He muft feed on begg:ﬁ’s bafket.”
STEEVENS.

© Honorificabilitudinitatibus : 1 This word, whencefoever it comes,
is often mentioned as the longeft word known. Jonnson.

It occurs likewife in Marflon’s Durch Courtezan, 1604 :

¢¢ His difcourfe is like the long word bonorificabilitudinitatibus;
a great deal of found and no fenfe.” I meet with it likewife in
Nafh'’s Lenten Stuff, &c. 1599, STEEVENS.

: a flap-dragon.] A fap-dragon is a finalk inflammable
fubftance, which topers fiallow in a glafs of wine. See a note |
on K, Henry 1V, part I, actII. fc. «/t.  STEEVENS.

Hhg Moth.
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Moth, The third of the five vowels, if you-vepeat
them ; or the fifth, if I=. -

Hol. 1 will repeat them, a, e, i.—

Mot The fheep : the other two concludes it3
u.

Arm. Now, by the falt wave of the Mediterraneum,
a {weet touch, a quick venew of wit?: fnip, {nap,
quick and home; it rejoiceth my intelleét : true wit.

Moth. Offer’d by a child to an old man ; which is
wit-old.

Hol. What is the figure ? what is the figure ?

Moth. Horns.

Hol. Thou difputeft like an infant : go, whip thy

129,

Mobth. Lend me your horn to make one, and I
will whip about yaur infamy * circim circa; A gigg
of a cuckold’s horn !

Coff. An I had but one penny in the world, thou
fhouldft have it to buy ginger-bread : hold, there is
the very remuneration I had of thy mafter, thou
half-penny purfe of wit, thou pigeon-egg of difcre-
tion. O, an the heavens were fo pleafed, that thou

2 Moth. The third of the five wowels, &c.] In former editions :
Fhe latt of the five wowels, if you repear them ; or the fifth, if I;
Hol. 7 will repeat them, a, ¢, ]——— '
Moth. The fhecp :—the other tave concludes it out.
Is not the /2 and the #75 the fame wowel/? Though my correc-
tion reftores but a poor conundrum, yet if it reflores the poet’s
meaning, it is the duty of an editor to trace him in his Joweft
conceits. By Q) U, Moth would mean—Oh, you—i. e. Youare
the fheep ftill, either way ; no matter which of us repeats them.
A THEOBALD.
3wy quick venew of wit:] A wenew is the technical term
for a boxt at the fencing-fchool. So, in the Four Preatices of
London, 1632
’ 6

¢ in the fencing-fchool
¢ To play a wenesv.”” STEEVENS.

4 I will gobip about your infamy unum cita ;] Here again all the
editjons give us jargon inftead of Latin. But Moth would cer-
inly mean, circum circa: i.e. about and about : though it may
defigned he fhould miftake the terms. THEOBALD.

18
——

wert
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wert but my baftard ! what a joyful father wouldft
thou make me ? Go to; thou haft it ad dunghill, at
the fingers’ ends, as they fay.

Hol. Oh, I {mell falfe Latin ; dunghill for nguem,

Arm. Arts-man, preambula; we will be fingled
from the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at
the charge-houfe * on the top of the mountajn ¢ -

Hol. Or, mons the hill.

Arm. At your fweet pleafure, for the mountain,

Hol. 1 do, fans queftion.

Arm, Sir, it is the king’s moft fweet pleafure and
affeftion, to congratulate the princefs at her pavilion,
in the pofteriors of this day ; which the rude multi-
tude call, the afternoon.

Hol. The pofterior of the day, moft generous fir,
is liable, congruent, and meafurable for the after-
noon : the word is well cull’d, chofe; fweet and
apt, I do aflure you, fir, I do aflure.

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman ; and my
familiar, I do aflure yoy, very good friend :—For
what is inward between us, let it pafs :—I do be-
feech thee, remember thy courtefy ;-—I befeech thee,
apparel thy head :—and among other importunate
and moft ferious defigns,—and of great import indeed,
too ;——but let that pafs :~—for I muft tell thee, it will
pleafe his grace (by the world) fometime to lean up-
on my poor fhoulder; and whth his royal finger,
thus, dally with my excrement °, with my muftachio :
but {weet heart, let that pafs. B\ the world, I
recount no fable ; fome certain fpecial honours it
pleafeth his greatnefs to impart to Armado, a foldier,
a man of travel, that hath feen the world : but let
that pafs. The very all of all is, but, fweet
heart, I do implore fecrefy,——that the king would

5 ———1he charge-houfe] I fuppofe, is the free-Shool.

STEEVENS.
5 dally with my excrement,] The authour has before called the
% beard walour’s excrement in the Merchant of Fenice. Jounson.

have,
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have me prefent the princefs, fweet chuck, with

fome delightful oftentation, or thow, or pageant, or

antick, or fire-work. Now, underftanding that the

curate, and your fweet felf, are good at fuch eruptions, ,
and fudden breakings out ofg mirth, as it were, I

have acquainted you withal, totheend to crave your

affiftance.

Hol. Sir, you thall prefent before her the nine
worthies.—Sir Nathaniel, as concerning fome en-
tertainment of time, fome fhow in the pofterior of
this day, to be render’d by our affiftance,—at the
king’s command ; and this moft gallant, illuftratc,
and learned gentleman,—before the princefs ; I fay,
none fo fit as to prefent the nine worthies.

Natb. Where will you find men worthy enough to
prefent them ?

Hol, Jofhua, yourfelf; myfclf, or this gallant
gentleman, Judas Maccabzus ; this {wain, becaufe
of his great limb or joint, fhall pafs Pompey the
great ; the page, Hercules.

Arm., Pardon, fir, error : he is not quantity enough
for that worthy’s thumb : he is not fo big as the end
of his club. .

Hol. Shall I have audience ? he fhall prefent Her-
cules in minority : his enter and exit fhall be ftrang-
ling a fnake; and I will have an apology for that
purpofe. .1

Mboth. An excellent device ! fo, if any of the au-
dience hifs, ydu may cry; well done, Hercules ! now
thou crufbeft the fuake! that is the way to make an
offence gracious ; though few have the grace to
do it,

Arm. For the reft of the worthies >—

Hol. T will play three myfelf.

Moth. Thrice-worthy gentleman !

Arm. SHalll tell youa thing?  *

' Hol. We attend. .
S drms

€
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Arm. Wewill have, if-this fadge not?, an antick.
I befeech you, follow.

Hol. Via®, goodman Dull! thou haft fpoken no

» word all this while.

Dull. Nor underftood none neither, fir,

Hol. Allons! we will employ thee.

Dull, T'll make one in a dance, or fo : or I will
.play on the tabor to the worthies, and let them
dance the hay. )

Hol. Moft dull, honeft Dull, to our fport, away.

Exeunt.

SCENZE II
Before the Princefs’s Pavillion,

Enter Princefs and Ladies.

Prin. Swect hearts, we fhall be rich ere we depart,
If fairings come thus plentifully in :
A lady wall’d about with diamonds !—
Look you, what I have from the loving king.

Rof. Madam, camic nothing elfe along with that ?

Prin. Nothing but this ? yea, as much love in

rhime,

Aswould be ¢ramm’d up in a fheet of paper,
‘Writ on both fides the leaf, margcnt and all ;
That he was fain to feal on Cupjd’s name.

Rof. That was the wayto make his god-head wax?;
For he hath been five thoufand years iboy.

Kath.

Y if this fadge not.] i. e, fuit not, Several inflances of the ufe
of this word are given in Tavelfth Night. STELVENS.

8 Fia!] An lulian exclamation, fignifying, Coxrage! come
on! STEEVENS.

o to make bis god-head wax ;] To wax anciently fig-
nified to grog, It is yet faid of the moon, thatfhe avaxes and
awanes. - - L4
So, in Drayton’s Polyolbion, Song I. .

¢¢ 1 view thofe wanton brooks that wwaxing ftill do wane.”
Again, in Lylly’s Lowve’s Metamorphofes, 1601 :

¢ Men’s
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Kath. Ay, and a fhrewd unhappy gallows too.

Rof. You’ll ne’er be friends, with him'; he kill'd

our fifter, , ‘

Kath. He made her melancholy, fad, and heavy ;
And fo fhe died : had the been light, like you, =~ °
Of fuch a merry, nimble, ftirring fpirit,

She might have been a grandam ere the dy’d :
And fo may you; for a light heart lives long.
Rof. What'’s your dark meaning, moufe, of this
light word ? .

Kazh. A light condition in a beauty dark.

Rof. We need more light to find your meaning

out.

Kath. You’ll mar the light, by taking it in fnuff ;
Therefore, I'll darkly end the argument.

Rof. L?ki{ what you do, you do it ftill i’ the

ark. :

Kath. So do not you ; for you are a light wench.

Rof. Indeed, I weigh notyou; and therefore light.

Kath. You weigh me not,—O, that’s, you care not

for me.

Rof. Great reafon; for, Paft cure is fill paft

care %

Prin. Well bandied both ; a fer of wit well play’d.
But Rofaline, you have a favour too :

‘Who fent it ? and what is it ?

Rof. 1 would, you knew : '
Anif my face were but as fair as yours,
My favour wepe as great ; be witnefs this.

¢¢ Men’s follies will ever wa.r, and then what reafon can make
them wife ?”

Again, in the Polyolbion, Song V.,
¢ The ftem fhall firongly avax, as ftill the trunk doth wither,”
STEEVENS.

* taking it in fouff ;] Smgg' is here ufed equivocally for anger,
and the fuuff of a candle. See more inftances of tis conceit in
K. Henry 1¥. Part 1. a& 1. fc. iii. STEEVENS.

2 for pafft care is flill paff cure.] The tranfpofition
which I have made in the two words, care and cure, is by the di-
yection of the ingenious Dr. Thirlby. '{'EeBALD.

Nay,

.
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Nay, I have verfes too, I thank Biron :
The numbers true; and, were the numb’ring too,
I were the faireft goddefs on the ground :
» I am compar’d to twenty thoufand fairs.
O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter !
Prin. Any thing like ?
Rof. Much, in the letters ; nothing, inthe praife.
Prin. Beauteous as ink ; a good conclufion.
Kath. Fair as a text B in a copy-book.
Rof. "Ware pencils*! How ? let me not die your
debtor,
My red dominical, my golden letter :
O, that your face were not fo full of O’ +!
Kath. Poxof that jeft ! and I bethrew all fhrows .
Prin. But what was fent to you from fair Dumain ?
Kath. Madam, this glove.
Prin. Did he not fend you twain ?

3 *Ware pencils ! m—————] The former editions read ;
ere pencils mmmr—
Sir T. Hanmer here rightly reftored :
¢ Ware pencils
Rofaline, a black beauty, reproaches the fair Katharine for paint-
ing. Jomnsow.
The folio reads :
Ware penfals==—— STEEVENS.

4 w———/o full of 0%.] i.e, pimples. Shakefpeare talks of °
fiery O’s and eyes of light,” in snother play. STEEVENs.

5 Pox of that jeff ! and I befbreav all fhrows.] In former copies
this line is given to the Princefe; but as fhe has behaved with
great decency all along, there is no reafon why\fhe fhould ftart all
at once into this coarfe diale&t. Rofaline and Katharine are rally-
ing one another without referve; and to Katharine this firft line
certainly belonged, and therefore I have ventured once more to
put her in pofleflion of it. TuEoraLD.

¢¢ Pox of that jeft!” Mr., Theobald is fcandalized at this
language from a princefs. But there needs no alarm - the fmall
pox only is alluded to; with which, it feems, Katharine was pit-
ted ; or, as it is quaintly exprefled, ¢ her face was full of O's.”
Davifon has a canzonet on his lady’s ficknefle of the poxe : and
Dr. Donne writes to his fifter: * at my return from Kent, 1 found »
Pegge had the powe—I humbly thank God, it hath not much dif-
figured her.” ~ FARMER..

. Kath.*

(X
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Kath. Yes, madam ; and moreover,
Some thoufand verfes of a faithful lover:
A huge tranflation of hypocrify,
Vilely compil’d, profound fimplicity.
Mar. This, and thefe pearls, to me {ent Longa-
ville ;
The letter is too long by half a mile.
Prin. 1think no lefs ; Doft thou not wifh in heart,
The chain were longer, and the letter fhort ?
Mar. Ay, or 1 would thefe hands might never part.
Prin. We are wife girls, to mock our lovers fo.
Rof. They areworfe fools, to purchafe mocking fo.
‘That fame Biron 1'll torture ere I go.
O, that I knew he were but in by the week ¢!
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and feek ;
' And wait the feafon, and obferve the times,
And fpend his prodigal wits in bootlefs rhimes ;
And thape his fervice all to my behefts ;
And make him proud to make me proud that jefts !
So portent-like would I o’erfway his ftate?,
‘That he thould be my fool, and I his fate.
Prin.

© in by the week !] This I fuppofe to be an expreflion
taken from hiring fervants or artificers ; meaning, I wifh I wasas
fure of his fervice for any time limited, as if I had hired him.
The expreflion was a common one. So, in Pittoria Corom-
bona, 1612: 4
¢ What, are you ix by the week? So; 1 will try now whether
thy wit be clofe prifoner.” Again, in the Wit of a Woman, 1604 :
¢ Sincg 1 am iz by the aveck, let me look to the year.”
STEEVENS.

7 So portent-like, &c.} In former copies :
So pertaunt-like, would I o'cr-frvay his flate,
That he fhould be my fool, and I his tate.
In old farces, to fthew the inevitable approaches of death and de-
ftiny, the Fool of the farce is made to employ all his ftratagems to
avoid Death or Fate; which very ftratagems, as they are ordered,
bring the Fool, at every turn, into the very jaws of Fate, To
this Shakefptare alludes again in Meafure for Meafure ;
) «merely thon art Death’s Fool ;
For bim thou labour'ft by thy #.ght to fbun,
Aud yet run’ff towards him_fiill=ms——m———

. 1
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Prin. ® None are fo furely caught, when they are
catch’d, - '
As wit turn’d fool : folly, in#ifdom hatch’d,
Hath wifdom’s warrant, and the help of fchool ;
And wit’s own grace to grace a learned fool.
Rof. The blood of youth burns not with fuch
excefs.
As gravity’s revolt to wantonnefs.
Mar. Folly in fools bears not fo firong a notc,
As foolery in the wife, when wit doth dote ;
Since all the power thereof it doth apply,
To prove,. by wit, worth in fimplicity.

Enter Boyet.

Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his face;
Boyet. O, 1 :m;x ftabb’d with laughter ! Where’s her
'Tace
Prin. Tgfxy news, Boyet?
Boyet. Prepare, madam, prepare !-—
Arm, wenches, arm !—encounters mounted are
Againft your peace : Love doth approach difguis'd,
Armed in arguments ; you’ll be furpris’d :
Mutfter your wits ; ftand in your own defence;
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence.
Prin. Saint Dennis to St. Cupid?! What are they,
That charge their breath againft ys ? fay, fcout, fay.

It is plain from all this, that the nonfenfe of pertaunt-like, fhould
be read, porsent-like, i.e. I would be his fatc or ¥ﬁiny, and, like
a portent, hang over, and influence his fortunes. For portents were
not only thought to forebede, but to influence.  So the Latins called
a perfon deftined to bring mifchief, fatale portentum.
. WARBURTON,
Mr. Theobald reads :
So pedant-iike Jounson.
8 None arc fo, &c.] Thefe are obfervations worthy of a man
who has furveyed human nature with the clofeft attention.
Jaunson.
® Saint Dennis, to faint Cupid ! The princefs of France in-
vokes, with too much levity, the patron of her country, to op-
pofe his power to that of Cupid, Jouwson,

Boyet.

Kl
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Boyet. Under the ¢ool fhade of a fycameore, -
I thought to clofe myeyes fome half an hour i
When, lo! to interrdpt my purpos’d reft,
Toward that thade I might behold addreft .
The king and his companions : warily
I ftole into a neighbour thicket by,
And overheard what you fhall overhear ;
That, by and by, difguis’d they will be here.
Their herald is a' pretty knavith page,
That well by heart hath conn’d his embaffage :
Aétion, and accent, did they teach him there ;
Thus muft thou [peak, and thus thy body bear 1
And ever and anon they made a doubt,
Prefence majeftical would put him out 3
For, quoth the king, anangel fbalt thou fee ;
Xet fear not thou, but [peak audacioufly :
The boy reply’d, An angel is not evil ; :
I fbould bave fear’d ber, had fbe been a devil.
‘With that all laugh’d, and clap’d him on the thoulder;
Making the bold wag by their praifes bolder.
One rubb’d his elbow, thus; and flecr’d, and fwore,
A better fpeech was never fpoke before 3
Another, with his finger and his thumb,
Cry’d, Via! wewill do’t, come what will come :
The third he ca?cr’d, and cry’d, Al goes well :
The fourth turn’d e¢n the toe, and down he fell,
With that, they all did tumble on the ground,
With fuch a zealous laughter, fo profound,
That in this {pleen ridiculous appears *,
To check their folly, paffion’s folemn tears,
Prin. But what, but what, come they to vifit us $
Boyet. 'They do, they do; and are apparel’d thus,
Like Mufcovites, or Ruffians: as I guefs %,

b e fleen ridiculous——17 is, a ridiculons fz. JoHKsON.

% Like Mufiovites, or Ruffians, as I gucfs.] The fettling com-
merce in Ruflia was, at that time, a matter that much ingroflfed
the concern and converfation of the publick. There had been
feveral embaflies employed thither on thatoccafion ; and feveéz

. tra
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Their purpofe is, to parle; to court, and dance :
" And every one his love-feat will advance '
Unto his feveral miftrefs ; which they’ll know
By favours feveral, which they did beftow.
Prin. And will they fo? the gallantss thall be
tatk’d :— C ‘
For, ladies, we will every one be mafk’d 3
And not a man of them fhall have the grace,
Defpight of fuit, to fee a lady’s face.—
Hold, Rofaline, this favour thou fhalt wear 3
And then the king will court thee for his dear:
Hold, take thou this, my {weet, and give me thine ;
So fhall Biron take me for Rofaline.— :
And change your favours too; fo fhall your loves
‘Woo contrary, deceiv'd by thefe removes.
Rof. Come on then; wear the favours moft in
fight. '
Kath. But, in this changing, what is your intent ?
Prin. The effe& of my intent is, to crofs theirs :
They do it but in mocking merriment ;
And mock for mock is only my intent.
Their feveral counfels they unbofom fhall
To loves miftook ; and fo be mock’d withal,
Upon the next occafion that we meet,
With vifages difplay’d, to talk, and greet.
Rof. But fhall we dance, if they defire us to’t ¥
Prin. No ; tothe deéath, we will not move a foot :
Nor to their penn’d fpeech render we nq grace ;
But, while ’tis fpoke, cach turn away htr face.
Boyet. \thy, that contempt will kill the fpeaker’s
eart,
And quite divorce his memory from his part.
Prin. Therefore I doit; and, I make no doubt, ,
The reft will ne’er come in, if he be out.
o L)

-
traéls of the manners and ftate of that nation written: fo thata
maik of Mufcovites was as good an entertainment to the audience
of that time, as a coronation has been fince. WARBURTON.

Vor, II. ° Ii There’s
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There's tio fuch fpore;’ as fgort by fport oérthiroivn 3
‘To make theirs gurs,, and ours none but our own :
So thall-we ftay, inocking invended game ;

And thcy, well mock’d, dcparr away with thame.

[ Sound-
Boyet. T’he trumpet fouads be mafk’d, the matkers
~ come. o [?' ke ladies mafk.

Enter tl'e King, Biron, Longdvzlle anl Dumain, * dif-
gu/ﬁ-d like Mfmzm 3 Moth with mufick, &c.

Moth. All bail, the richgf beauties on the carth !

Boyet. Beauties no richer than:rich taffata 2.

Math. A boly parcel of the faireft dames,,

[ Tke ladies turn thoirbacks to bini

Tbat ever tury'd their—~~backs—io mortal views.

Biron. ‘Their eyesy, villain,. their eyes.

Math. That ever turi'd their eyes to mm/al views !
Ontem

Royet. _True 5 outy. mdcecLy , '

Mtb Out of your fawars, heavenly _@:rzts, ouch=

afe
Not to beb})fld-—- , -

Biron, Once to bebold, rogue. -

Moth. Once to bebald with your fun-beamed qyes,.
With your fun-beamed eyes— .

Boyet. They will not anfwer to that “epithet 3
You werc beft call it daughter-beamed eyes..

Moth. Théy do not m:wk me, md that brmgs me

out. ‘ .

3 Beautics, no mlwr than ml: ta, atq.] 1 €. ths taﬁ'ata matks
they wore to conceal themfelves, All the editors cencur to give
this line to Birok ; but, furely, very abfurdl? for he’s one of
'the zealous admirers, and hardl ; would make fuch an inference.
Boyet is ing.at the parade of their addrefs, is in the fecret
of ‘the ladfes” firatagem, and makes hxq;felf {port at the abfurdity *

of their. proem; in complimeniting théfy /i when they were
tafi’d, 3t th&;'e{ol‘é comes Fromy n}ﬁwmﬂw nﬂg‘oﬂ propriety.
ool ) REGBALD.

Yo, , o ‘ .Rzron._
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Biron.. Is this your- perfectnefs ? be gone, yeu
R What would thefo feangers . kiiow their

' miinds, Boyet:
If they do fpeak our language, ’tis our will
That {ome plain man recount their purpofes ;
Know what they would: :

Boyet. What would you with the princefs ?

Biron. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitatigns

Rof. What would they; fay they ? :

Boyet. Nothing but peace and gentle vifitation.

Rof. Why; that they have; and bid them fo be

e '

Boyet. She fays, you hive it, and you may be

gone.

King. Say to her, we have meafur'd many miles,
To tread a meafure with her on this grafs.

Boyet. They fay, that they have meafurd many a

mile, '
To tread a meafure with you on this grafs.
~ Rof. It isnot fo: Afk them, how meany inches
Is in one mile : if they have meafui’d many,
The meafure then of one is eafily told.

Boyet. If, to come hither you have meafur’d miles,,
And many miles; the princefs bids you tell,

How many inches do fill up one mile. -

Biron: Tell her, we meafure them by weaty fteps

Boyet. She hoegrs herfelf. : '

Rof. How miany weary fteps, - )

Of tany weary miles you have o’ergone,
Are number’d 1n the travel of ore mile?

Birn.. We number notliing that we fpend for you;
Our dutyis fo rich, 0 infinite, o :
That we may do it ftill without accompt. :
Vouchfafe to thew the funthine of your fige; -
That we, like favages, mdy worfhip it. .

Rof. My face is but a meon, a»&e&o@;de'd £0D,.
King. %Jl(‘cﬁ‘ed are clouds, to.do as fuch clouds do}
. Iia Vouch~
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Vouchfafei,mbright moon, and thefe + thy flars, to
ne

(Thofe clouds remov’d) upon our watery eyne.

Rof. O vain petitioner ! beg a greater matter ;

Thou now requeft’ft but moon-fhine in the water.
King. T I;fn in our meafure do but vouchfafe one

change:

Thou bid'ft mcg beg; this begging is not ftrange.
Rof. Pl;y, mufick, then: Nay, you muft do it

oon. \
Not yet ;—no dance :—thus change I like the moon.
King. Will you not dance * How come you thus
eftrang’d ?

Rof. You took the moon at full ; but now fhe's
chang’d.

King. Yet ftill the is the moon, and I the man.

The mufick plays; vouchfafe fome motinnto it.
Rof. Our ears vouchfafe it
Kmg. But your legs thould do it.

Ro/. Since you are ftrangers, and come here by
chance,

‘We'll not be nice : take hands ;—w e will not dance.
King. Why take you hands then ?

Rof. Only to part friends :——

Court’fy, fweet hearts; and fo the meafure cnds.
King. More meafuge of this meafure ; be not nice.
Ro_/g We can,afford no moie at fuch a price,
King. Prize yourfelves then ; V"l;at buys your

combany ?
Rof. Your abfence only.
King. That can ngver be.
Rof. Then cannot we be bought : And fo adicu;

Twice to your vifor, and half once to yon!

King. If you deny to dance, let’s hold more chat.

* Vwcé/'aﬁ', b :glt mpon, and thefe thy fiar sy —1 When
* queen Elizubeth atked an a’mbafﬁﬂor h%ne fﬂmd her lgdiés, It
a5 %qros $aid he, 10 judge of flars in ihe prefemce of the fun.
T ad ' ’ v ORNSON.

. Rof.
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Rof. In private then.
King. ¥ am beft pleas'd with that.
Biron. White-handed miftrefs, one fweet word with
thee. ‘
Prin. Honey, and milk, and fugar ; there is three.
Biron. Nay then, two treys, (an if you grow fo
nice,
Metheglin, woz't, and malmfey ;—Well run, dice!
There’s half a dozen fweets.
Prin. Scventh fweet, adieu!
Since you can cog*, I'll play no more with you.
Biron. One word in fecret.
Prin. Let it not be fweet.
Biron. Thou gtiev’ft my gall.
Prin. Gall? bitter.
Biron. Therefore meet.
Dum. Will you vouchfafe with me to changc a
word ?
Mar. Name it.
Dum. Fair lady,—
Mar. Say you fo? Fair lord,~—
Take that for your fair lady.
Duwm. Pleafc it you,
As much in private, and I'll bid adieu.
Karb. What, was your vifor made without 2a
tonguc ? *’
Long. 1 know the reafon, lady, why you afk.
Kath. O, for your reafon! quickly, Sir; Ilong.
Long. You have a double tongue within your
maik,
And would sfford mv fpeechlefs vizor half.
Katk. Veal, quoth the Dutchipan ;—Is not veal a
calf ? )
Long. A calf, fair lady ?
Kath. No, a fair lord calf.
Long. Let’s part the word.

5 Since you can co,wmmmm) To cog, fignifies ro falfify the dice,
and 1o fullfy a narsative, or to lye. {[OHNSON.

I 1 2 Ka’bo
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Kath, No, T'll not be your haif :
Take all, and wean it ; 1t may prove an ox.
Loxg. Look, how you butt yourfelf in thefe fhar
mocks ! .
Will you give horns, chafte lady ? do not fo.
Kath, Then die a calf, before your horns do grow,
Long. One word in private with you, ere I die.
Kath. Bleat {oftly then, the butcher hears you cry,
Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as
keen .
As is the razor’s edge invifible,
Cutting a fmaller hair than may be feen ;
Above the fenfc of fenfe: fo fenfible
Seemeth their conference; their conceits have wings,
Fleeter than arrows, bullcts, wind, theught, fwif%cr
things.
Rof. Not o%c word more, my maids ; break off,
break off.
Biron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure fcoff'!
King. Farewel, mad wenches ; you have fimple
wits. [ Exeunt king, and lords,
Prin. Twenty adicus, my frozen Mufcovites.—
Are thefe the breed of wits fo wondred at ?
Boyet. Tapers they are, with your fweet breaths
puff'd out,
Rof; Well-liking wits ® they have ; grofs, grofs ;
fat, fat,
Prin, O poverty inwit, kingly-poor flout !
Will they ndt, think you, hang themfelves to night?
Or ever, but in vizors, thew their faces »
This pert Biron was out of countenance quite.
Rof. O! they were all in lamentable cafes !
The king was weeping-ripe for a good word.
Prin, %imn did fwear himfelf out of all fuit.
Mar. Dumain was at my fervice, and his fword :.

& Will-liking Wits) Well-liking is the {ame s embonpoint. So,
J48 ch, mxxig. v. 4, ¢ ~——Ther youpg ones are in good-

fek:ng.” StEEVENS,
. N 0,
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No, point, quoth I; my fervant firaic was mute.
Kath. Lord Longaville faid, I came o’er his heart ;

And trow you, what he cali’d me ?

Prin. Qualm, perhaps.

Kath. Yes, in good faith.

Prin. Go, ficknefs as thouy art !

Rofe Well, better wits have worn plain ftatutc-
caps’.

But will youphear? the king is my love {worn,
Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me.
Kath. And Longaville was for my fervice born.
Mar. Dumain is mine, as fure as bgrk on tree.

T e letter aits hawe worn plain ﬁmte-m‘ts.} This line is
not univerfally underftood, becaufe every reader do¢s not know
that a flatute cap is part of the gpeademical habit. Lady Rofa-
line declares that her expectation was difappointed by thefe courtly
ttudents, and that bester <vrzs might be found in the common
places of education, JomnsoN,

Rof. 1Vell, better avits have wvorn plain fatute-caps.] Woollen caps
were enjoined by at of parliament, in the year 1571, the 13th
ot queen Elizabeth. ¢¢ Befides the bills pafled into aéts this parfia-
ment, there was one which I judge not amifs to be taken notice
of—it concerned the queen’s care for employment for her poor
fort of {ubje@ts. It was for continuance of making and wearing
wootlen caps, in behalf of the trade of cappers ; providing, that
all above the age of fix years, (except the nobility and fome
others) fhould on /@bbath d%: and boly days, wear caps of wool,
knit, thicked, and dreft in England, upon penaity of ten groats.”
Grav.

This a& may account for the diftthguithing mark of Mother
Red-cap. 1 have obferved that mention is made of this fign by
iome ot our ancient pamphleteers and f)laywritefs, as far back
as the date of the at referred to by Dr Gray. IF that your
cap be @wool—became a proverbial faying. So, in Hans Beer-
pot, a comedy, 1618

¢ You fhall not flinch ; 1 that yeur cap be avool,
¢ You fhall along.” STEEVENS.

1 think my own interpretation of this paflage is right.

* Jornson.

Probably the meaning is~—detter «vits may be found among
the citezens, who are not 1n general remarkable for falliea of 1ma-
gination.  In Marfton’s Darch Courtezan, 1605, Mrs, Mulligrub
fays,~+— ¢ though my hufband be a citizen, and his cap’s made
ef awooly yet I have wit,”  Again, in the Famly of Lowe, 16083
% 'I'is a law enaéted by the common-council of farute-caps.”

» STEEVENS. o
T34 Ravet.
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Boyet« Madam, and pretty miftreffes, ‘give car:
Immediately they will again be here
In their own fhapes; for it. can never be,
‘They will digeft this harth indignity,
- Prin. Will they retarn? ~ _
Boyet. They will, they will,'God knows; .
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows :
Therefore, change favours; and, when they repair,
Biow like fweet rofes in this fummer air.
Pyin, How, blow ? how blow ? fpeak' to be un-
Boyet. ® Fair ladies, mafk’d, are rofes in their bud ;
| . Dif-
8 Fair ladles, mafk’d, are rofes in their bud ; ’
" Difinafd, their damaft fivect commixture fhewn,
Avre angels vailing clonds, or n{: blowun.Y ;.
‘This ftrange nonfenfe, made worfe by the jumbling together and
tranfpoﬁn%-the lines, I direfted Mr. Theobald to read thus:
air ladies mafkod are rofes in their bud : .
Or angels veild in clowds.: are rafes blown, '
Difmafi’d, their damafk fivcet commizxture foewon.
But he, willing to thew how well he could improve a thought,
would print it: : L.
. Or angel-veiling clouds _—
i. e. clouds which veil angels: and by this means gave us, as the
old proverb fays, a cloud for & Funo. It was Shakefpeare’s pur-
#o/e to compare a fine lady to an angel ¢ it was Mr, Theobald’s
chance to compare her to a cloxd s an perhaps the ill-bred reader
will fay a lucky ene. However, 1 fuppofed the poer could never
be fo nonfenfical as to cofnpare 2 mafled iady to 2 cloud, though
he might compare her maft toone. The Oxford editor, who had
the advantage both of this emendation and criticifm, is a great
deal miore fubtile and réfined, and fays it fhould rot be
C i gnrgels veil'd in clowds,

but

angels vailing clouds, . '
i.e. caﬁpz‘% the fun as they go by him, juit as a man vails hig
bonnet. - WARBUR TON. L ' ‘ ,
I know not why fir T, Hanmer’s explanation fhould be trested
with fo much contempt, or why wailing ‘clouds thould be capping
the fun. Ladies wnmaff'd, fays Boyet, are like angels wailing
clouds, ot letfing thofe clouds which obfcured::their brightnefs,
«fink from before them. What is there in this abfurd- or ¢on-
ermptibled  Jounspwn, : , s
ool 3 Hifloky of Scotland, p. 1. fays: *¢ The Britains
&égan to auale the hills where,they bad lodged.” i.e. they began
"‘ . ' ' m
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Difinafk’d, their darafk fiveet commixture fhewn, .
" Are angels vailing clouds, or rofes blown.

Prin. Avaunt, gerplcmty ! What fhall we do,
+If they return in’théir own thapes to woo ¥
Rof. Good. madami, if by me you'll ‘be”advis'd,
Let's mock thern ftill, as wgn known, as difguis'd :
Let us comhplain to them what fools were here,
Difguis’d l&c Mufcovites, mﬂmpaelcfs gear?;
And wonder, what they weré ; and to what end -
Their fhallow thows, and prologhe v:lely penn’d
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous,
Should be prefented at ‘our tentto ust” ¢
Boyet. Ladies, withdraw ;- the gallants are at hand.
Prin. Whip to ourtents, as raes rup O’er the land.

[ Exeunt ladies *

Enter the ng, Ezron, Lo a;dk and Dumain in tbezr
babits.

King. Fair er, God favc you! Where s the prin-

cefs ?
Boyet. Gone to her tent : Pleafe it your majetty,
Command me any fervice to her?
King. That the vouchfafc me audxcncc for one word.

to defcend the hills, or come . down from them to meet their ene-
mies. If Shakefpeue ufes the word wailing in this fenfe, the
meaning is—Angels defcending from *clouds which concesled
their beauties; but Dr. Johnfon’s expofition may be better.
ToLrLeT.
To awvale comes from the Fr. aval [ Terme de batelier] Down,
downward, down the uream. So, in the French Rmant de la
‘Rofe, 1415 : !
¢¢ Leaue aloit a-val enfaifant .
¢« Son melodicux et plaifant.”
Again, in Laneham’s Narrative pf‘ Queen Elizabeths Enfmam-
ment at Kenclworth- Caﬁk, 1575+ % ~——as on a fea-fhore when
the water is mmxl’d. STEEVENS.
ieleﬁ; gear ;) Sbype‘]%}, for uncouth, or what
Shakefpeare elfewhere calls diffyfed. WarBuRTON, .’
* Exeunt Ladies.] Mr. Theobald ends the fourth aé& here.
* Jouxnsow.

Birons .
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Boger. .1 will ; ;and fo will the, I know,.my, ﬁj’
‘ - T Exit.

Biron. 'This fellow picks up wit, as pigtons peas *;
And utters it again, when ngé doth gm ; d
He is wit’s pedlar; and retails his wares :
At wakes, and waflels $, mectings, markets, fairs;
And we that fell by grafs, the Lord, doth know,
Have not the grace to grace it with {ych fhow.
‘This gallant pins the wenches on his fleeve ;-
Had he becn Adam, he had tempted Eve :
He can carve too, and lifp : Why, this is he,
. ‘That kifs’d away. his hapd in courtefy ;
This is the ape of form, monfieur the nice,
‘That, when {Ae plays at tables, chides the dice
In honourable terms ; nay, he canfing
A mean moft meanly ¢; and, in ufhering,
Mend him who can: the ladies call himy fweet ;
‘The ftairs, as he treads on them, kifs Lis feet :
This is the flower that {miles‘on every one”, o
To thew his teeth as whitc as whale his bone :— -
' And

a5 pigeons péas ;] This expreffion s proverbial :
R Ch{l’ ren 1£ck up ward;e::pp{ eas, '
¢ And utter them again as God fhall pleafe,”
See Bay's Collelion. STEEVENS. n
3 ——waflels,] Waffls were meetings of mftic mirth and in.
temperance.  So, in dftony aud Ciecpatra : '
¢4 e Antony, ‘ )
* Leave thy lafcivious ave/Fls"” — STEEVENS,
% A mean moff meanly ; %c.] The mean, in mufic, is the tenor.
So, Bacon : * The treble cutteth the air fo tharp, as it returneth
too {wift to make the found equal; and cherefore a mean or
tenor 18 the fweeteft.”
Again, it Herod and Antipater, 1622 3 ‘ :
¢ Thup fing we defcant on one plain-fong, kill ;
« Four'parts in one, ‘the meak excluded quite.”
Again, in Drayton’s Barons’ Wars, Cant, iii. -
% The bafeand treble married 1o the wean.” STEvENS,
© 8 Thisis the flower, that {miles on ewery ome,] The broken dif-
jointed metaphor js & fault in writing. * Byt in ‘order 1o pafs a
ttue judgment on'this fault, it is. fill to be .obferved, that when
" a metaphor is grown fo common as to defeff, as it were, the figu-
' ‘ - < . . rative,

i

[
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And cpniciences; /thatr will siot: die in deby, "
Pay him the due of honey-tongued Boyet.
O King.
rative, and to be received into the common fiyle, then whatma
be affirmed of the thing ented, or the fubflance, may be af-
firmed of the thing re ting; or the émage. To illufirate this
by the iriftance %e us, a very comphifant, finicaly over-gra-
clous perfon, was fo commonly called the fair, or, as he elfe-
where exprefles it, the pink of courtgly, that in comman talk, or
in the loweft ftyle, this metaphor might be ufed without keeping
up the image, but any thing atfirmed of it as an agnomen: hence it
might be +faid, withous offence, to Jfmils, ¢ Aatter, Bc. And the
yeajon is this ; in the more folemn, lefs-ufed metaphors, our mind
is fo turned ypon the i which the metaphor conveys, that it
expedts this ima mom for fome little time, ‘continued by
terms proper to Keep it in view,* And if, for want of thele rerms,
the image be no fooner prefented thao difmified, the mind fuffers
a kind of violence by being drawn off abruptly and ung’:qm&adl‘y
from its conmmplaua? nce it is, that the broken, disjointed,
and mixed mtﬁKhm‘ fo smuich fhocks us.  But when it is once be-
come worn and hacknied by common ufe, then even the very firft
wmention of it is not apt to excite in us the teprefentative image ;
but brings immediately befare us the idea of the thing reprefent-
ed. And then to endeavour to keep up and continue the bor-
rowed idess, by right adapted terms, would have as ill an effelt
on the other hand : becauie the mind is already gone-off from the
image to the fubftance. Grammarians would do well to confider
what has been here faid, when they fet upon amending Greek and
Roman writings. - For the much-ufed hacknied metaphors being
now very imperfetly known,  great care is required not t6 att in
this cafg temerarioully. WarsurToy,
This is the flower that fmiles on ewery one,
To fbey bis teeth as wbite as awbale bis bone.)
As white as whale’s bone is.a proverhial comparifon in the old poets.
In the Faery Queen, b.iii..c, i ft. 15: ’
¢ Whofe face did feem as clear as cryftal ftone, -
¢ And eke, through feare, as avbite as whales bone.”
And in Turberville’s Pocms, printed in the year 1570, is an ode
intitled, ¢ /n Praife ¢f Lady P.” oo :
¢ Her mouth fo féau, her teeth {o white,
¢ As any whale bis bone ;
¢ Her lips without fo lively red,
‘ ¢¢ That 'gaﬂ'e the corall ftone.” = o -
Padin L. Surrey, fol. 14. edit. 1567 :

“ 1 mght ve a ‘'wolf, as @bﬁr as nobales bone,

¢t A faiver beak of frefher hue, beheld I never nonc.”
. , Agaid,



King. ‘A*blifter ofi* his' Tveet téngué, with my
© heare, o EE oer e g
That put, Armado’ page out'of his part !

" Enger the Princefs, - Rofaliney, Maria, Katharine, Boyet,
S ond aprendawss. ‘
Biron. See, where it comes !—<Behaviour, what
. wert thout, -~ . - -
*Tiil this'mad man thew’d thee? and:what art thou
o now ? ‘ Co
King. Allhail, {weet madam, and fair time of day!
: T ! Prin.
Arain, in the old romance of Syr Degorer .
) ¢ The kyng had no chyldren but one,

. % A daughter, as white as aybalés bone.”
Skelton joins the whales Joae with vhie brighteft precious ftones, in
defcribing the podﬁh:x}tgf Pallas : Ca -

¢ A-hundred ) mounting to ghe halley
¢ One of .jafp?:.another ::i w&i‘: Bone ;
#¢ 'Of diamantes, pointed by the rokky walle.”
Crotine of Laevrell, p. 24, edit; 1736. Warvow.
It fhould be remember’d that fome of our ancieng writers fup-
pofed ivory to be part of. the benes of a whal. The fame fimile
occurs in the old black letter yomance of Syr Eglamenre of Are
foysy no date: ‘ A '
¢t The erle had no chylde but one, - *
« A mayden as whire as whales boge.”
Agﬂin, ¢ Thata fayre forme had Cﬁry!hbeil,
"« As qvhyte as'wbales bone.”
Again, in the ancient metrical romance of Syr ffenbras, bl. 1. no date:
« ‘His wyfe as white as wbales bone.”
Again, in the Spxlr of Low Degree, bl. 1. no date’:
T v Lady as white as awhales bone.>
Again, in Nafl’s Lenten Stuff, &e. 1599 . '
. ¢ —his herrings which were as avbite as whales bone, &c.”
We fthould, however, read whales bone, the Saxo genitive cafe,
and not whale bis bone as it is here printed. 8o, in the Midfum+
mer Night's Dream s : N ,
. 4 Swifterithan the moones fphere.” STEEVENS.
o - Bebawionr, what wert thou,
*Till this man fbew’d thee ? and Dibat att thaw now ?
Thefe are o wonderfully fine lines, intimating that what courts
« call manners, asd vilue themielves fo much n teaching, as a
. thing no where' elf€ to be learnt, is a modeft g{g;t accamplifhment
under the diretion of natute and comition fenfe, which does its
&fiice in promoting focial life without being taken notice of. l;ut
- that
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Prin. Fair, in:all hailyi s fonl; 2s T cenceives o
King. Conftrue my {peéches better, if you may.
Prig. Then with me better, I will give you leave,

. King. We came to vifit you ;- and purpofe now
To lead you ‘to our'eourt + vouchfafe it then.
- Prin.This field fhail"hold me; and fo hold your
) LLOYOW 8 PR R N ‘
Nor God, norJy de iﬁght in perjur'd men.
King. Reb]?ke me- not for"that: which.you pro-
VOKE 5 : R
The virtue of your cye mut break. my.oath”.
Prin. You nick-name virtue; vice you thould
have fpoke; g o
For virtue’s office never breaks men’s troth.. -
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as. pure
As the unfully’d lily, I proteft, -~
A world of torments though I fhould endure,
I would not yield to be your houfe’s guett :
So much I hate a breaking caufe to be
Of heavenly oaths, vow’d with integgity.
King. O, you have liv'd in defolation here,
6nfeen, unvifited, much to our fhame.
Prin. Not fo; my lord ; it is not fo, I fwear ;
We have had paftimes here, and pleafant game 3
A mefs of Ruffians left us but of late.

that when it degenerates into thew and p.aradc, it becomes an un-
manly contemptible guality. WARBURTON.

What is told"in this note is undoubtedly true, but is'not com-
prifed in the quotation. JounsoN.

1 The wirtue of your eye muft break my oath.] Common fenfe

requires us to read :
. made break my oath,

i:e. made me. And then the reply is pertinent ——It was the
force of your beauty that made me break my oath, therefore you
ought not to upbraid me with,gierime which you yourfelf was the
caufe of. . WARBURTON. SO ,

1 believe the author means’ that ‘the wirtue, in which word
goodusfs and. powver are both comprifed, muff diffolve the obliga-
tion of thie oath. The princefs, in ber apfiwer, takes the moft

o

invidious part of the ambiguity, -Jounson. .
King. o
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King. How, madam ? Ruflians ?
Prins Ay, intruth, my lord ;
"Trim gallants, full of courtihip, and of ftate.
Rof. Madam, fpeak ttue j»-Jt is not fo, my lord §
My lady, (to the manner of thefe days)
In courtefy, fives undeferving praife.
« We four, indeed, confronted were with four
In Ruffian habit : here they ftay’d an hour,
And talk’d apace ; and in that hour, my lord,
‘They did not blefs us with one happy word.
1 dare not call them fools; but this gthink,
‘When they are thirfty, fools would fain have drink.
Biron. This jeft is dry to me.—Fair, gentle, fweet;
Your wit inakes wife things foolith : when we greet®
With cycs beft feeing heaven’s fiery eye,
By light we lofe light : Your capacity
Is of that nature, that to your huge flore
Wife things feem foolith, and rich things but poor.
Rof. This proves you wife and rich ; for in my
ey m—
Biron, 1am a fool, and full of poverty.
Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong;,
It were a fault to{natch words from my tongue.
Biron, O, 1am yours, and all chat I poflefs.
Rof. All the fool mine ? '
Biron. 1 cannot gjve you lefs,
Rof. Which of the vizors was it, that you wore 3
Biron. Where ? when? what vizor ? why demand
you this?
Rof. There, then, that vizor ; that fuperfluous cafe,
That hid the worfe, and thew’d the better face, .
King, We ;te defcry’d ; they’ll mock us pow down
tight.
Dum. Lc% us confefs; atid turn itto a jeft.
Prin. Amaz'd, my Jord? Why looks your high-
“ nefs fad ?

& cimapon wve greet &e.] This is a very lofty and elegant
eompliment. Jouxson, Rf
0fe
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Rof: Help, hold his brows ! he’ll fwoon ! Why look
you pale P
Sea-fick, I ¢hink, coming from Mufcovy.
o Biron. Thus pour the ftars down plagues for perjury.
Can any face of brafs hold longer out ¥—
Here ftand I, lady; dart thy fkill at me;
Bruife me with fcorn, confound me with a flout ;
Thruft thy tharp wit quite through my ignorance ;
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ;
And I will with thee never more to dance,
Nor nevér more in Ruffian habit wair.
O ! never will I truft to fpeeches penn'd,
Nor to the motion of a fchool-boy’s tongue ;
Nor never come in vizor to my friend ;
Nor woo in rhime, like 2 blind hatper’s fong :
Taffata phrafes, filken terms precife,
Three-pil’d hyperboles®, fpruce affe&ation,
Figures pedantical ; thefe fummer-flics
Have blown me full of maggot oftentation :
1 do forfwear them : and I here proteft,
By this white glove, (how whijte the hand, God
knows !)
Henceforth my wooing mind fhall be expref{s’d
In ruffet yeas, and honeft kerfey noes : .
And to begin, wench,—fo God help me, la !
My love to thee is found, fansecrack or flaw,
Rof. Sans sams, I pray you'.
Biron. Yet 1 have a trick
Of the old rage :—bear with me, I am fick;
I'll leave it by degrees.  Soft, letus fee ;—

® Three-pil’d Lyperboles,] A metaphor from the pie of velvets

S0, in the Wiater’s Tale, Autolycus fays:
¢ I have worn three-pile.”’ STEEVENS,

* Sans, fams, Jpray you.] It is fcarce worth remarking, that
the concsit here is obicured by the pun@wation, It fhould be
weitten Sams S8ANS, i. e, without saNs; without Fr@nch words :
an'afaciation of which Biron had been guilty in the laft line ofs
his fpeech, though juft before he had forfworn all affelation in
phrafes, terms, &c. TyrwaiTT,

. Writey
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Write*, Lord bave mercy on us, on thofe three s -

They are infefted, in their hearts it lies; :
They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes !
Thefe lords are vifited ; you are not free, .

For the Lord’s tokens on you do I fee.
Prin. No, they are free, that gave thefe tokens to
us.
Biron. Our ftates are farfeit, feek not to undo
us.
Rof. It is not {o ;. For how cap thig be true 3,
That you ftand forfeit, being thofe that fue ?
Biron, Peace ; for I will not have to do with you.
Rof. Nor fhall not, if I do a5 itend.
Biron. Speak for yourfelves, mj* witis at an end.
King. Teach us, {weet madam, for our rude tranf-
greffion
Some fair excufe.

’
* Write, &c.] This was the infeription put upon the door of the
houfes infeéted with the plague, to which Biron compares the love
of himfelf and his companions; and purfuiag the nsetaphor finds
the fokexs likewife on the ladies. The tokens of the gilagueare the
firlt fpots or difcoloratfons, by which the infefion is known to
be received. Jounsow.
So, in Hiffriomaftix, 1610:
¢4 It is as dangerous to read his name on a play.door, asa
#printed bill on a plague door.™
Again, in the e of Babylon, 1607 :
¢ Have tokens famp’d on them to make themn known,
¢ More dreadful than the Jil that preach the plague.”
Again, in Antony and Cleopatra :
¢ On our fide, like the rakes’d peftilence.”
Again, in Favo awife Men and nll the reft Fools, 1619
¢ A will and a tolling bell are as prefent death as God’s rokens.”

Sresvens,
So, in Sir Tho. Overbury's Charalters, 16321
¢ Lord bawe mergy on ys may well ftand over their doors, for
debt is a moft,dangefous city pefilence.” MaronE,
et gon Bt frf, re i ths
That peu rfeit, Gein that fue # .
That is, ho® cfp thofe be lisble to tgrﬁ;imre t‘b{; be?;in the pro.
ccefs, The jéft lics inthe ambiguity of fi, which fignifies ta pre«
Jecute by kaw, of 1o offer a petition.  JoHNsaw. -

['s o . Prin,
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' Prin. 'The fairett'is confeffion. '

. Were you not here, but even now, difguis’d ?
King. Madam, I was.
Prin. And were you well advig’d 2

. ing. I was, fair madam.
Priz. When you then were here,

What did you whifper in your lady’s ear ?

King. That more than all theworld I did refpether.

Prin, \&;hen the thall challenge this, you will reje&t
er.

King. Upon mine honour, no.

Prin, Peace, peace, forbear ;

Your oath broke once, you force not to forfwear 4.
King. Defpife me, when I break this oath of mine.
Prin. 1 will; and therefore keep it :—Rofaline,

‘What did the Ruffian whifper in your ear ?

Rof. Madam, hc fwore, that he did hold me dcar

As precious eye-fight ; and did value me

Above this world : adding thereto, moreover,

That he would wed me, or elfe die my lover.

Prin. God give thee joyof him! the noble lord

Moft honourably doth uphold his word.

King. Whatmeanyou, madam? by my life, my troth,

I never fwore this lady fuch an oath.

Rof. By heaven, youdid ; and to confirm it plain,

You gave me this : but take it, fir, again.

King. My faith, and this, the princefs I did give;

I knew her by this jewel on her flecve.

Prin. Pardon me, fir, this jewel did the wear;

And lord Biron, Ithank him, is my dear :—

What ; will you have me, or your pearl again ?
Biron. Neither of cither; I remit both twain.—

4 i you_force avt to forfivear,] You force mot is the fame
with you make no dyff. ulty. "This is a very jult obfervation. The
crime which has been once committed, is committed again with
lefs reluftance. Jounson. ° .

8o, in Warner's Qlbion’s England, b. x. <h. §9:

' 4 amhe foried not toiide how ke diderr.” StEEVENS.®

"Vou. IL. K k 1
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I fee the trick on’t ;—Here was a confent$,

(Knowing aforehand of our merriment)

To dath it like a Chriftmas comedy :

Some carry-tale, fome pleafe-man, fome flight zary %,

Seme mugble -news; fome trencher-knight, fome
icky— .

That {miles his cheek in years 7 ; and knows the trick

To make my lady laugh, when the’s difpos’d,«—

Fold our intents before : which onece difclos’d,

The ladies did change favours ; and then we,

Following the figns, woo’d but the fign of fhe.

Now, to our perjury to add more terror,

We are again forfworn ; in will, and error ®.

Much upon this it is :— And might not you [ 7o Boyer.

5 —a confent,] ie. @ confpiracy. So, in K. Henry VI, Part1:
€6 ~wieethe ftars
¢ That have confinted 1o king Henry’s death..”” STEEVENS..
© wemzany,] A zany is a buftoon, a merry Audrew, a grofs
thimic.- So, in Antonio’s Revenge, 1602 :
¢¢ Laughs them to fcorn, as man doth bufy apes,
¢ When they will zanymen.” STEEVENS.

7 e——efinilas bis check in years ;m—m——Mr. Theobald fays, he
cannot for his beart, comprebond the fonfe of this phrafe. Tt was not
his heart but his head that ftood in his wdy. Jx years, fignifics,
nto wrinkles. So, in The Merchant of Fenice : -

 With mirth and laughter lat old wrinckles come.”
See thie notc on that line. But the Oxford editor was in the
fame cafeé, and fo alters ig to feers. WaRBURTON.

Webfter, in his Dutcheffe of Malfy, makes Caftruchio declare
of his lady :. “* She cannot endure merry companﬁ, for fhe fays
much laughing fills het too full of the awrinckle.” KEaRMER.
Again, in Lingua,. or the Combat of the Tongne, &c. 1607 :

¢¢ That light and quick, with arinkled laughter painted.””
Again, in Tavelfth Night: *¢ —he doth fwile bis cheek into more
lines than is in the new map, &c.”
8 in will, and errors
Mauch upon this it is 2w And might not you],
1 believe this paffage fhould be read thus : '
et il and ervor.
Boyet. Much upon this it is. u
Biron. Aud might net you, &c. Jomwson.
I will and error. i.e, Airft in will, and afteywards in error..

MUSGRAVE,
. Fores

»
v
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Foreftal our fport, to make us thus untrue ?

Do not you know my lady’s foot ? by the fquier,
And laugh upon the applc of her cye?

.And ftand between her back, fir, and the fire,

Holding a trencher, jefting merrily ?

You put our page out : Go, you arc allow’d *;

Die when you will, a fimock fhall be your throwd.

You leer upon me, do you? there’s an eye,

Wounds like a leaden {word.
Boyet. Full merrily

Hath this brave manage, this career, been run.
Biron. Lo, he istilting ftraight! Pcace; I have done,

Eunter Coftard.

Welcome, pure wit ! thou parteft a fair fray.
Coft. O lord, fir, they would know,
Whether the three worthics fhall comne in, or no.
Biron. What, are there but three ?
Coft. No, fir; but it is very fine,
For every one purients three.
Biron. And three times thrice is nine.
Coff. Not fo, fir; under correction, fir ; I hope, it
is not fo :
You cannot beg us *, fir, I can aflure you, fir; we know
what we know :
I hope, fir, three times thrice, dir,—
Biron. Is not ninc.

9 Lo By the fyuier,] Efquicrre, French, arale, or fqugre.
The fenfe is nearly the fame as that of the proverbial expreffion
in out own language, he bath got the length of her foot ; is €. he hath
humouted her {0 long that he can peiiuade her to what Le pleafes.

EVISAL.

! ammGlo, you are allow'd;] i €. &u may fay what you will;
you are a licenfed fool, a common jefter. So, in Tawelfth Night :

 There is no flander in ar Allow'd fool.” WARBURTON.

* You cannot beg us,——] That is, we are not foclg ; our next
velations cannot frg the wardfhip of our perfons and fortunes.
Oue of the legal teits of @ nasuralis to try whether he can number.

Jonnson,

Kk Coft. s
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Coft. Under correion, fir, we know whereuntil it
doth amount.

Biron. By Jove, Ialways took three threes for ninc.

Coft. O Lord, fir, it were pity you fhoudd get your
living by reckoning, fir.

. Biron. How much is it ?

Coft. @ Lord, fir, the parties themfelves, the actors,
fir, willfhew whereuntilit dothamount : for myown
part, Iam, as they fay, but to parfet one man inone
poor man ; Pompion the great, fir.

Biron. Art thou one of thc worthies ?

Coft. It pleafed them, ‘to think me worthy of
Pompion the great: for mine own part, I know
not the degree of the worthy ; but I am to ftand for
him 3.

Biron. Go, bid them prepare.

Coft, We willturn it finely off, fir; wew ill take fome
care.

King. Biron, they will thame us, let them not ap-

proach. [Exit Coftard.

Biron. We are thame-proof, my lorc : and ’tis fome
olicy

To have one thow worfe than the king’s and his com-

pany.

King. 1 fay, they fhall not come.

Prin. Nay, my good lord, lct me o’er-rule you now;
‘That fport beft plcifes, that doth leaft know how*:

Where

Lo
3 I know not the degree of the worthy, &e,] This is a ftroke of
fatire which, to this hour, has loft nothing of its forcc. Few
performers are folicitous about the hiftory of the charader they
are to reprefént. STEEVENS.
+ That fport beff pleafes, which doth leaft know how :
ere zeal firives to content, and the contents
Dies i the zeal of that which it prefents,
There form, &c.
The third line may be read better thus :
b the cOntents
Die in the zeal of him awkic/ them prefents.
Thas {entiment of the Princefs is very natural, but Iefs generous

than

s
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Where zeal ftrives to content, and the contents
Dies in the zeal of that which it prefents,
There form confounded makes moft form in mirth;
When great things labouring perith in their birth.
Biron. A right defcription of our fport, my lord.

Enter Armado *.

Arm. Anointed, I implore fo much expence of thy
royal {fweet breath as will utter a brace of words.

[ Conver fes apart with the King.

Prin. Doth this man ferve God ?

Biron. Why afk you?

Prin. He fpeaks not like a man of God’s making.

Arm. That’s all one, my fair, {weet, honey monarch :
for, I proteft, the fchool-mafter is exceeding fantaf-
tical ; too, too vain; too, too vain: But we will
put it, as they fay, to fortuna dedla guersa. I with you
the peace of mind, moft royal couplement !

King. Here is like to be a good prefence of wor-
thies : He prefents Hector of Troy ; the fwain, Pom-
pey the great ; the parith curate, Alexander; Arma-
do’s page, Hercules; the pedant, Judas Macchabzus.
And if thefe four worthies ® in their firft fhow thrive,
Thefe four will change habits, and prefent the other

five.

Biron. There is five in the firft thow.

King. You are deceiv’d, ’tis not fo.

5
.

than that of the Amazonian Queen, who fays, on a like occafion,
in the Midfummer-Night's Dream :
¢ T lowe not to_fee wretchednefs o'e)charg’d,
¢ Nor duty 1 bus fervice far;/bmg.” OHNSON.
5 Enter Armado.] The old copies read— Enter Braggart.
STEEVENS.

S And if thefe four avorthies &c.] Thefe two lines might have
been defigned as a ndicule on the conclufion of Selimws, a tras
gedy, 1594 . .
t¢ If this firft part, gentles, do like you well,
¢ The fecond part fhall greater murders tell.”

STLEVENS,

. Kkj Birony,
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Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieft,
the fool, and the boy :—
A bare throw at novum?; and the whole world again,
Cannot prick® out five fuch, take cach onc in his vein,
King. The thip is under fail, and here fhe comes
amain.
[ Pageant of the Nine Worthies °.

Enter

T A Bare throw at novum,—] This paffage I do not under-
fand. I fancy that nowvwm thould be nowem, and that fome allufion
is intended between the play of nze-pins and the play of the mmne
worthies, but it lies too deep for my inveftigation. Jounson.

Nowum (or novem) appears from the following paffage in Green’s
Art of Legerdemarn, 161 2, to have been fome game atdice: ¢ The

rincipal ufe of them (the dice) is at mowum, %c.” Again, in

e Bell-man of London, by Decker, sth edit. 1640 : ¢ The prin-
cipal ufe of langrets is at owum,; for fo long as a payre of bard
cater tieas be walking, fo long can you caft neitner § nor g—
for without catcr treay, 5 or g, you can never come.” Again, in
A Woman never Ver’d :—¢ What ware deal you in ? cards, dice,
bowls, or pigeon-holes ; fort them yourfelves, either pafiage,
#wowvum, or mum-chance.” S1EEVENS. ’

Nowem——"*° a bare throw at nowem.” ‘The former editions 1ead
novum. Dr. Johnfon retains the old reading, but with great inge-
nuity conjeftures, *“ novum thould be nozem, and the fame allu-
fion 15 intended between the play of ninc-piss and the play of
the nine worthies.”” There is 5o neceflity for this emendation ;
novum was an old game at dice, as appears from a paffage in
Green’s Tu guogue : ‘

< Scat. ——%y the hilts of my fword, I have loft forty crowns,
in as fmall time almafl 4s a man might tell ic.

¢¢ Spend. Change your game for dice, we are a full number for
novum.””  See Dodf. Old Plays, vol, iii. p. 31. Hawkins,

8 Cannot prick out, &c,] Dr. Gray propofes to read, pick out.
So, in I(.I'.;en. IV. Part I: ¢ Could the world picZ thee out
three fuch enemies again#” The old reading, however, may be
vight. To pr.k out, is a phrafe ftill in ufc among gatdeneis,
To prick may likewife have refeicnce to wrin.  S1EEVENS,

9 Pggeant of the Nege Warthies.] In M S. Harl. 2057, p. 11.
¢ The order of 3 fhowe intended to be mude Aug. 1, 1621.”

¢ Firft, 3 woodmen &c.

¢¢ St. George fighsing with the dragon.

¢¢ The 9 worthjes in compleat armor with crownes of gould
on their heads, every one having his efquires to beare before him

his
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Enter Coftard for Pompcy.

$Coft. I Pompey am,
Boyet. You lye, you are not he.
Coft. I Pompey am,
Boyet. With libbard’s head on knee’.
Biron. Well faid, old mocker ; I muft needs be
friends with thee.
Coft. I Pompey am, Pompey furnamed the Big,—
Dum. The great.
Coft. 1t is great, fir ;—Pompey furnam’d ibe great ;
Tlat oft in field, with targe and fbield, did make my foe to
Jweat :
And, travelling along this coaft, I here am come by chance 3
Andlay my arms before the legs of this fiveet lafs of France.
If your ladyfhip would fay, Thanks, Pompey, I had
donc.
Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey.
Cofts ’Tis not fo much worth ; but, I hope, I was
perfect : I made a little fault in, gseat.

his fhield and pcnon of armes, diefled according as thefe loxds
wete accuftomed to be : 3 Affaralits, 3 Infidels, 3 Chriftians.

¢ Atter them, a Fame, to declare the iare virtues and noble
deedes of the g worthye women.” '

Such a pageant as this, we may fuppofe it was the defign of
Shakefpeare to ridicule. S1EEVENS. ,

' Wb libbard’s Aead on knee.] Thi# alludes to the old heroic
habits, which on the knees and fhoulders had ufually, by way of
ornament, the refemblance of a leopard’s or lion’s head.

WarsurToN.

The libbard, as fome of the old Englifh gloffaries inform us, is
the male of the panther.

‘This ornament is mentioned in 8 Giles Gogfecap, 1606 :

¢t —poffet cuppes carv’d with Libbard"s faces, and lyon’s heads
with fl’:’outs in their mouths, to let out the poflet-ale moft artifi-
cially.
Again, in the metrical chronicle of Rolert de Bruune :

¢« Upon his fhoulders a thelde of flele,
¢ Vith the 4 kbbardes painted wele.” SeErvrns.

See Maﬁm‘m in Cotgrave’s Didlionary : *¢ The reprefentation
of alyon’s head, &c. upon the elbow, or knee of fome old fa-
fhioned garments,” ToLLET.

. Kkg Birong
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Biron. My hat to a half-penny, Pompey proves the
beft worthy.

Enter Nathaniel for Alexauder.

Nath, Whenin the world I liv’d, I was the world’s
commander 3
By eaft, weft, north, and fouth, I [preadmy conquering might:
My *fiutcheon plain declares, that Iam Alifander.

Boyet. Your nofefays, no, youare not ; for it ftands

too right =,
Biron. Your nofe {mells, no, in this, moft tender-
{melling knight.

Prin. The conqueror is difmay’d : Proceed, good
Alexander.

Nath. When in the world I liv’d, I wus the world’s
COMMARAEY >ommen

Boyet. Mofttrue, 'tis right ; you were fo, Alifander.

Biron. Pompey the great,

Csff. Your fervant, and Coftard.

Biron. Take away the conqucror, take away Ali-

fander.

Coft. O, fir, you have overthrown Alifander the con-
queror ! [7o Nath.] You will be fcraped out of the
painted cloth for this : your lion, that holds his poll-
ax * fitting on a ciofe-ftool, will be givento A-jax’;

¢ he

# e it flands 100 right.] It thoyld he remembered, to relith
this joke, that the head of Alexander was obliquely placed on his
fhoulders. STEEVENS.

2e—lion, that bolds his poll-ax, fitting on a clofe-fool,] Alluding to
the arms given to the pine worthies 1n the old hiftory. Hanmer.

‘This aﬁudcs to the arms given in the old hiftory of the Nune
Worthies, to ¢ Alexander, the which did beare g’eules, a lion or,

wiante in a chayer, holding a bartell-ax argent.” Leigh's Aers-
dence of Armory, 1597. p. 23. ToLLET.

3 A-jax ;] There 1s a conceit of Ajax and a jakes. Jonwson.

This conceit, paltry as it is, was ufed by Ben Jonfon, and
Camden the antiquary. Ben, among his Epigrams, has thefe

lines :
hro < And ¥ could with, for their eternis’d fakes,
) # My mufe had plough’d with his that fung A-jasx.”
¢ - N 0,
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he will then be the ninth worthy. A ¢onqueror, and
afeard to {peak ! run away for thame, Alifander. [ Exit
Nazh.] There, an’t thall pleafe you ! a foolith mild

. man ; an honeft man, look you, and foon dafh’d !
He is a marvellous good neighbour, infooth ; and a
very good bowler : but, for Alifander, alas, you fee,
how’t1s ;~alittle o’er-parted :—But there are worthies
a coming will fpeak their mind in fome other fort,

Biron. Stand afide, good Pompey.

Enter Holofernes for Fudas, and Moth for Hercules,

IHol. Great Hercules is prefented by this imp,
Whofe ub kill'd Cerberus, that three-headed canus 3

And, when be was a babe, achild, a fbrimp,

Thus did be firangle ferpents in bis manus :

Quoniam, he feemett in minority ;

Ergo, I come with this apology.—

[7o Moth.] Keep fome ftate in thy exit, and vanith.
Hol. Fudas I amy— [Exit Moths
Dum. A Judas'!

Hol. Not Ifcariot, fir,.—

Fudas I am, ydleped Macchabeus.

Dum. Judas Macchabzus clipt, is plain Judas.

Biron. A kiffing traitor :-—I—i)ow art thou prov’d
Judas?

Hol. Fudas I amy— .

Dum. The more thame for you, Judas.

Hol. What mean you, fir?

Boyet. 'To make Judas hang himfelf.

Hol. Begin, fir; vou are my elder.

Biron. Well follow’d ; Judas was hang’don an elder,

So, Camden, in his Remains, having mentioned the French word
t, fays, ¢ Enquire, if you underftand it not, of Cloacina’s chap.
ains, or fuch as are well read in A-jax.”
Again, in The Maflive, &c. a colleétion of epigramg and fatires :
o date :
" ¢ To thee, brave John, my book 1 dedicate, Lt
¢¢ That wilt, from .4-jax with thy force defend it.”
STEEVENS.

Hol»
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Hol. 1 will ngt be put out of countenance.
Biron. Becaufe thou haft no face.
Hel. What is this ? '
. Boyers A cittern head 4
Dum. The head of a bodkin.
Birer. A death’s face in a ring.
Long. The face of an old Roman coin, fcarce fecn,
Boyer. The pummel of Czfar’s faulchion,
Dum. The carv’d-bone face on a flatk 5.
Biron. St. George’s half-cheek in a breoch.
Dum.> Ay, and in a brooch of lead.
Biron. Ay, and wern in the cap of a tooth-drawer:
And now, forward ; forwe have putthee in countenance.
Hol. You have put me out of countenance.
Biron. Falfe ; we have given thee faces.
Hol. But you have out-fac’d them all.

Biron. An thou wert a lion, we would do fo.
Licyet. Thercfore, as he is, an afs, let him go.
And fo adieu, fweet Jude! nay, why doft thou ftay ?

Dum. For the latter end of his name.
Biron. For the afs to the Jude; give it him :— Jud-as,
away.
Hol. This is not generous, not gentle,not humble.
Boyer. - A light for monficur Judas ;3 it grows dark,
he may ftumble. . ‘
Prin. Alas, poor Macchab:cus, how he hath becn
baited !
¢ A4 cittern head.] So, in The Fancies, 1638+
¢ —a cittern-headed gew-gaw.” Again, 'in Decker’s March
one in London, 1631: ¢ Fiddling on a cittern with a man’s bro-
ken fead at it.”  Again, in Ford’s \Lover’s Melaucholy, 1629 :
¢ I hope the chronicles will rear me one day for a head-piece—"
¢ Of woodcock without brains in it; barbers fhall wear thee
on their citterns, &¢. STEEVENS.
$ ~—on a flafh.] 1 e, a foldier’s powder-horn. 8o, in Romee
and-Fuliet :
. “y —-like pewder in a fkillefs foldier’s feft,
. ¢¢ Ts fet on fire.”
Agam, in the Dewil's Charter, 160y : ,
""" & Kcep.a lght match in.cock ; wear e/ and touch-box.”
. i STEEVENS.
: ¢ Enter
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Emr Zrmado, Jor Heitor.

Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles; here comes Hec
tor in arms. :
Dum. Though my mocks come home by me, [
will now be merry.
King. HeCor was but a Trojan ° in refpe of this,
Boyer. But is this Hector ?
Dum. 1 think, Heéor was not fo clean timber’d. -
Long. His leg is too big for Hector.
Dum, More calf, certain.
Boyet No; he is beftindu’d in thefmall.
Biron. This can’t be Hector. ‘
Dum. He’s a god or a painter ; for he makes faces,
Arm. The armipotent Mars, of lances the almighty,
Gave Hettor a gift,—
Dum. A gilt nutmeg. : :
Biron. A lemon.
Long. Stuck with cloves 7.
Dum. No, cloven.
Arm. Peace! The armipotent Mars, of lancesthe almighty,
Gave Hettor a gift, the beir of llion ;
A man [o breath’d, that, certain, he would fight, yea®,
From morn 1ill night, out of his pavilion.
I am that flower,—
Dum. That mint. .
Long. That columbine.

S Heltor was but a Trojan—] A Trojan, 1 believe, was in the
time of Shakefpeare, a cant term for a thief. So, in K. Henry
IV.Part1: ¢ Tut there are other Tojans that thou dream’it
ot of; &c.” Again, in this fcene, ‘‘~—unlefs you pliy the ongf#
Trojan, &c.” STEEVENS,

7 Stuck with cloves.] An orange fluck with cloves appears to
have been a common new-year’s gift. So, Ben Jonfon, in his
Chriftimas Mafque :—*¢ he has an orange and rofemary, but not a
clowe to ftick in it.”” A gilt nutmeg is mentioned in the fame piece,
and on the fame occafion. STEEVENS. b

¥ —be would fight, iy.:ea,] Thyg all the old copies. Theobald »
very plaufibly reads—he would fight ye ; a commonsvulgari{m.

: TBEVENS,

. ArmSy
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Arm. Sweet lord Longaville, rein thy tongue.

Long. 1 muft rather give it the rein; for it runs
againit Hector,

Dum. Ay, and He&or'’s a greyhound. '
- dArm, The fweet war-man is dead and rotten ; fweet
¢hucks, beat not the bones of the buried : when he
breath’d, he was a man—But I will forward with
my device; [7Zo the Princefs] {weet royalty, beftow
on me the fenfe of hearing. .

Prin. Speak, brave He&or ; we are much delighted.

Arm. 1 do adore thy {weet grace’s flipper.

Boyet. Loves her by the foot.

Dum, He may not by the yard.

Adrm. This Heflor far furmounted Hannibal,—

Cof. The party is gone, fellow He&or, fhe is
gone'; the is two months on her way, *

Arm. What mean’ft thou ?

Coft. Faith, unlefs you play the honeft Trojan, the
poor wench is caft away : fhe’s quick ; the child brags
in her belly already ; ’tis yours.

Arm, Doft thou infamonize me among potentates ?
thou fhalt die.

Cgft. ‘Then thall Hector be whip’d, for Jaquenetta
that is quick by him; and hang’d, for Pompey that
is dead by him. : :

Dum. Moft rare Pompey !

Boyet. Renowned Pompey !

Biron. Greater than great, great, great, great Pom-
pev! Pompey the huge ! '

Dum. He&or trembles. .

Biron. Pompeyis mov’d :—More Ates, more Ates®;
ftir them on, ftir themon!

Dum, Heéror will challenge him.

~ Biron. Ay, if he have no more man’s blood in’s
belly than will fup a flea.

S —more Ates ;] That is, more iﬁfﬁgation. Ate was the mif-
M&roq:,gft}ddcfz:lgat incited bloodfhed.” Jouwnson. ‘
in K, Fobmi NP ’
ST ng A, ftirring him to war and ftrife.”” STEEVEwS,
. : Arm.
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‘Arim. By the north pole, I do challengé thes;
Cof. I will not fight with a pole, like- a northern
man; Il flath; I’ll do’t by the fword :—1I pray you,
let me borrow my arms * again. :
Dum. Room for the incenfed worthies,
Coft. T'll do it in my fhirt.
Dum. Moft refolute Pompey ! ,
Moth. Mafter, let me take you a button-hole lower.
Do you not fee, Pompey is uncafing for the combat ?
‘"What mean you? you will lofe your reputation.
Arm. Gentlemen, and foldiers, pardon me; I will
not combat in my fhirt.
Dum. You may not deny it ; Pompey hath made
the challenge.
Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will.
Biron. What reafon have you for’t ? '
Arm. The naked truth of it is, I have no fhirt; I
go woolward for penance. '
Boyet. True, and it was enjoin’d him in Rome for
want of linen*®: fince when, I'll be fworn, he wore
none,

t

X ey arms 1 The weapons and armour which he wore
in the charafter of Pompey. Jounson. -
it was enjoin’d bim in 'Lome Sfor aant of Enen, &c.] This may
poflibly allude to a flory well known in cur author’s timhe, to this
effect. A Spaniard at Rome falling in a duel, as he lay expiring,
an intimate friend, by chance, came’y, and offered him his bett
fervicess The dying man told him he had but one requeft to
make him; but conjured him, by the memory of their paft friend-
thip, punétually to comply with it, which was not to fuffer him
to be ftript, but to bury him as he lay, in the habit he then had
on. When this was promifed, the Spaniard clofed his eyes, and
expired with great compofure and refignation. ..But his friend’s
curiofity prevailing over his good faith, he had him ftript, and
found, to his great furprife, that he was without a fhirt,
. WARBURTON.
Boyet, True, and it was enjoin’d him in Rome for want of linen,
&c.] This is a plain reference to the following ftory in Stow’s
Annals, p. 98. (in the time of Edward the ConfefiBr.) ¢ Next
after this (king Edward’s firft cure of the king’s evil) mine au,
thors affirin, that a certain man, named Vifunius Spileorne, the
fon of Ulmore of Nutgarfhall, who, when he hewed timbcr;:n
' . the
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none, but a difh-clout of Jaquenetta’s; and that
’3 wears next his heart for a favour.

Enter

the wood of Brutheullena, laying him down to fleep after his fore
labour, the blood and humours of his head fo congealed about
his eyes, that he was thereof blind, for the {pace of nineteen
years; but then (as he had beeh moved in his fleep) he twent
wvookwvard and baté-footed to mahy churches, in every of them
to pray to God for help in his blindnefs.” Dr. Grav. .
he fame cuftom is alluded to in an old colletion of Satyres,
Epigrams, &c. )
¢t And when his fhirt’s 2 wathing, then he muft
¢ Go waokward for the time ; he {corns it, he, :
t¢ That worth two (hirts his laundrefs fhould him fee.”
Again, in a Mery Gefle of Robyn Hoode, bl. 1. no date :
¢ Barefoot, wvoolward have I hight,
# Thether for to go.”
Again, in Powell's Hiff. of Wales, 1584: * The Angles and
Saxons flew 1000 priefts and monks of Bangor, with a great
number of lay-brethren, &c. who were come barc-footed and
auoslward to crave mercy, &c. 'STEEVENS. :
In Lodge's Jncarnate Devils, 1596, we have the charatter of
8 fwafbbuckler : ¢ His common courfe is to go always untruft ;
except when his firt is a wafbing, and then'he goes wookward.”
, Farmer.
_ Woshward] 1 have no fhirt : *“ I go waelvard for penance.”
The learned Dr. Gray, whofe accurate knowledge of our old
hiftorians has often’thrown much light on Shekefpeare, fuppofcs
that this paflfape is a plain reference vo a flory in Stowe's Annals,
p- 98. But where is the connection or refemblance between this
monkifh tale and the paﬂ'zégé before us } There is nothing in the
flory, as here related by Stowe, that would even, put us in mind
of this dialogue between Boyet and Armado, except the fingular
expreflion go waokward; which, at the fame time is not explained
by the annotator, nor illuftrated by his quotation. To go wwool-
award, 1 believe, was a phrafe apprepriated to pilgrims and peni-
tentiaries. In this {énle it feems to be ufed in Pierce Plowmar’s
Vifions, Pafl. xviil. fel. g6. b. edit. 1550 :
¢ Wolward and wetthod avent I forth after
¢ An a reechlefs reuke, that of no wo retcheth,
¢ An yedéforth like a lorell, &c.” .
Skinner derives wookvard from the Saxon wol, plague, fecondarily
any. diffrefs, and weard, toward. Thus, fays he, it figni-
 fies, ¢ in.magno diftrimine &' expeclatione magni mali confliturus.”
T rathey ¢hink it fhould be written awookward, and that it means
<loathéd in wwool, and mot in linen, This appears, not only fr;m
c N Shake-



LOVES LABOUR’s LOST: g5

o . Enter Mercade.

Mer. God fave you, madam !
Prin. Wetcome, Mercade ;
But that thou intetrupt’ft our merriment.
Mer. 1 am forry, madam ; for the news I bring,
Is heavy in my tongue. The king your fathere— .
Prin, Dead, for my life. '
Mer. Even fo : my tale is told.
Biron. Worthies, away ; the fcene begins to cloud.
Arm. For mine own part, Ibreathe free breath : 1
have feen the days of wrong through the little hole
of difcretion?, and I will right myfelf like a foldier.
{ Excunt Worthies.
King. How fares your majefty ?
Prin. -Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-night.

«

Shakefpeare’s comtext, but more particularly- from aa hiftorian
who relates the legend before cited, and whofe words Stowe has
evidently tranflated. This is Ailred abbot of Rievaulx, who
fays, that our blind man was admonithed, ¢ Ecglefias numero
octoginta madis pedibus et abfgne luteis circumire,”  Dec. Scriptors
39z, 50. The fame ftory 15 told by William of Malmfbury, G¢f.
Reg. Angl. lib.ii. p.gr. edit. 1601, And in Caxton’s Legenda
Aurea, tol. 307. edit. 14937 By the way it appears, that Stowe’s
Vifunius Spileorne, fon of Ulmore of Nutgarthall, ought to be
Wulwin, furnamed de Spillicote, fon of Wulmar de Lutegarfhaile,
now Ludgerfhall : and the wood of Brutheullena is the foreft of
Bruelle, now called Brill, in Buckinghamthire. WarToN.

3 1 bawve feen the days of wrong through the little bole of difire
tion,} This has no meanmg. We fhould read, the day of righs,
i.e. I have feen that a day will come when I fhall have ju%tice
done me, and therefore I prudently referve myfelf for that time.

- WarsuURTON.

1 believe it rather means, I bawe bitherto looked on the indignities
T hawe receivedy avith the eyes of difiretion, (i.e. not been too for-
ward to refent themn) and will infift on fuch J/Mﬁﬂm as «vill ne#
difgrace my characler, which is that of a foldier. To have decided
the quarrel in the manner fpropofcd by his antagonift; would have
been at once a derogation from the honour of a fuldier,. and the
pride of a Spaniard. . .

“ One may fee day at v kittle bole,” is a2 proverb in Ray’s Col- ‘
lection ; ¢¢ Day lighe will peep through a little hole,” in Kelly’s.,

. STLEVENS,
King.,
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King. Madam, notfo; I do befeech you, ftay.
Prin. Prepare, I fay.~I thank you, gracious lords,
For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat,
Out of a new-fad foul, that you vouchfafe
In your rich wifdom, to excufe, or hide,
The * liberal oppofition of our {pirits :
If over-boldly we have borne ourfelves
In the converfe of breath$, your gentlenefs
Woas puilty of it.Farewell, worthy lord !
.A héavy heart bedrs not an humble tongue ®:
Excufe me fo, coming fo fhort of thanks’
For my great fuit fo eafily obtain'd.
King. gl'he extreme parts of time extremely forms
All caufes to the purpofe of his fpeed ;

And often, at his very loofe 7, decides
That

4 ——kberal—] Liberal, in our author, frequentiy fignifies, as

in this inftance, free 2o exczfs.  So, in Much Ado abont Nothing :
¢ —like 3 moft Lberal villain, :
 Confefs’d,” &c.

Again, in Otbello }
¢¢ I’ll be in {peaking lideral as the North.” Steevens.

s In the cowverfe of breath, ] Perhaps conwerfe may, in
this line, mean interchange. Jounson.

S An beavy beart bears not an humble. tongue :] Thus all the edi-
tions ; but, farely, without either fenfe or truth. None are more
bunmble in {peech, than they who. labour under any oppreffion.
“The princefs is defiring her grief may apologize. for her not ex-
preffing her obligations at large; and my correction is conform-
able to that fentiment, Befides, there ic an antithefis between
hearvy and nimble 5 but between bekvy and Awmble, there is none.

o THEOBALD.
The following paffage in X, Jobn inclines me to difpute the
propriety of Theobald’s emendation : 3
¢ e gticf.is proud, and makes his owner four.”
By bumble, the princefs feems to mean ob/egwioy/ly tbéwlful.
o » TEEVENS,

* ¥ _Aud oftin, at his very loofe, decides, &c.] At bis wery loofe,
may mean, at the moment of kis parting, i. ¢, of his getting loofe,
or awgy fidm us, . ‘

' o imforme ancient poem of which 1 forgot to preferve either
“thre dave 'or title ; : !
Co ! : ¢ Envy
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That which long procefs could not arbitrate :
And though the mourning brow of progeny
Forbid the {tniling courtely of love
«The holy fuit which fain it would convince * ;
Yet, fince love’s argument was firft on foot,
Lect not the cloud of forrow juftle it

.

From what it purpos'd ; fince, to wail friends loft,
Is not by thuc i‘g wholefome, profitable, *'
As to rejoice at friends but newly found.
Prin. 1 underftand you not, my griefs are double.
Biron. I—I_o?eﬁ plain words beft pierce the ear of
rief ;-
And by thefe badge$ underftand the king,
For your fair fakes have we negle@ed time,
Play’d foul play with our oaths ; your beauty, ladies,
IHath much deform’d us, fathioning our humours
Even to the oppofed end of our intents :
And what in us hath feem’d ridiculous,
As love is full of unbefirting ftrains;
All wanton as a child, fkipping, and vain;

¢ Fnvy difcharging all her poie'nous darts,
¢ ‘The valiant mind is temper’d with that fire,
¢ At her fierce Joofe that weakly never parts,
¢ But in defpight doth force her to rerire. STEEVENS,
awbich fain it avenld coninie ;] We muft read :
e which fain would it convine 3
that is, the entreaties of love which wolild fain overspower grief.
So Lady Macbeth declares, ¢¢ ¥hat fbe woill convince the chamberlains
cvith ane.”  Jouwson. o
® Honcf plarn wwords &c.] Aw it feems rot very proper for Bi-
ron to contt the princefs for the hing in the king’s prefenee at
this critical mxm!ent, I believe the fpeech is given to a wrong
perfon. I read thus
Prin. I anderfland you noty my griefs are doudle 1
Honeft plain aords beft ;m'ca the ear of grief.
King. And by thefe badges, &c. Jounson. .
Too many authots facrifice gmpnety v the confequence of their
principal charadter, into whofe mlouth they are willing to put
mote than juftly belongs to him, or at leaft the bef%things they
have to fay. The original actor of Biron, however, like Borem |
in the M:Zfummer Night's Dream, might have taken this fpeech
out of the mouth of an inferior pérformer. STEEVENS.

Vo, 11, L1 Form’d‘
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Form’d by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye,
”&ull of ftraying thapes, of habits, and of forms,
Jarying in fubjeés as the eye doth roll
“To every varied obje in his glance :
- WWhich party-coated prefence of loofe love,
t on by us, if, ip your heavenly eyes,
Fave mifbecom’d our oaths and gravities,
hife heavenly eyes, that look into thefe faults,
* Suggefted us to make : Therefore, ladies,
‘Our love being yours, the error that love makes
T likewife yours : we to ourfelves prove falfe,
By being once falfe for ever to be true
To thofe that make us both, fair ladies, you ;
And even that faltheed, in itfelf a fin,
Thus purifies itfelf, and turns to grace. ‘

Prin. We have receiv’d your Jetters, full of love;

Your favours, the embafladors of love ;
And, in our maiden council, rated them
At courtthip, pleafant jeft, and courtefy, *
As bombaft and as lining to the timc*:
But more devout than this, in our refpeéts 3,

' Have

3 Suggefed us——7 That is, ¢ us. , Jouwnsow.

b Jﬁfu&aﬂ mM:L: lining ) tlie”,:;:fe 53 ile'me is obfeure,
Bombaft was 2 kind of loofe texture not unfike what is now called
wadding, ufed to give the dreffes of that time bulk and protuber-
ance, without much increafe of weight; whence the fame name
is given to a tumour of words unfupported by folid fentiment. The
grincefa, therefore, fays, that thcgg:nﬁdered this courtfhip as but

0.

mbaft, as fomething to fill out life, which not being clofely united
with 1t, might be thrown away at pleafure. Jonnsox.
Prince Henry calls Falftaff, ¢ —my fiveet creature of bombafl.”
STEEVENS.
3 But more devout than thefe ate onr refpells °
Hawve an not been ;
{'his nonfenfe fhould be read thus ;
But more devoss than this, (fave onr refpelts)
e ‘Hawe ;;:ﬂ‘ 202 Btest § i
. ¢, fave the refpedt-we owe to your majeity’s guality, your court-
fhip we have lauEI:’d at, and m{ge aje g? ‘{V.mnuix oN.
: W3 bave recein'd your leters full of love ;
Your favoyrs the ambaffadors of bowe s |

And
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Have we not been; and therefore met your loves
In their own fafthion, like a merriment.

Dum. Ouix’; letters, madam, fhew’d much more than

jeft.

Long. So did our looks.

Rof. We did not quote them fo 4

King. Now, at the lateft minute of the hour,
Grant us your loves.

Prin. A time, methinks, too fhort
‘To make a world-without-end bargain in :
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur’d much,
Full of dear guiltinefs ; and, therefore, this,—

And i1 our maiden council vrated them'
At courtfbip, pleafant jeff, and courtefy,
As bombaft and as lining fo the timc ;
But more devout than thefe are our rofpedts
Haue we not Yeen, and therefore met your loves
 Iu ther own fofbion, hke a merriment.
The fixth verfe being evidently corrupted, Dr. Warburton pro-
pofes to read :
Dut more devout than this, (fave our repedts)
Hawo e not been § o
Dr. Johnfon prefers the conjefture of fir Thomas Haomer
But more devowt than this, in our refpedts.
1 would read, with lefs vialence, I think, to the text, though
with the alteration of two words :
But more devout Yan thefe are zFur refpeéis
Have ave not feeny wrm—me ® TYRWHITY,

1q read wiﬁr T. Hanmer:

But more devout than this, in our refpefts, Jounsow.

The difficulty I believe ariles only from Shakefpeare’s remark-
able pefition of his words, which may be thus confirged. —
But e bawe not been mare devont, or made & more ferious matter
of your letters and favours than thefe ewr refpets, or confidera-
tions and reckonings of them, are, and as we have juft before
faid, we rated them in our maden council at courtlbsp, pleafant jeff,
and courtgfy.  TorLLr1,

* He did not coat them fo,} We fhould read, gmore, efteem,
reckon, though our old wiers {pelling by the ear, probably
wrote cefe, as it was pronounced.  Jounson. .

We did not guoze ’em fo, is, wve did not regard them as fuch. So, |
in Hamiis :

“ I’m forry that with better heed and judgment
) s+ T had not guoted bim. Sec, a&Il. fc.i.” SrrevENns,

L1z 1$

*
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If for my love (as there is no fuch caufe)
You will do ayght, this fhall you do for me :
Your oath Iwill not zruft : butigo with fpeed
To fome forlorn and naked hermitage,
Remote from all the pleafures- af. the world ;
There ftay, until the twelve celeftial figns
Have hrqught about their annual reckoning :
If this auftere infociable life
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ;
If frofts, and fafls, hard lodging, and thin weeds,
Nip not the gaudy blofloms of your love,
But that it bear this trial, and laft love;
Then, at the expiration of the year,
Come challenge, challenge me by thefe deferts,
And, by this virgin palm, now kiffing thine,
I will be thine : and, till that inftant, thut
My woefulfelf up ip a mourning houfe ;
Raining the tears of lamentatioh,
‘For the remembrance of my father’s déath,
1f this thou do deny, let our hands part ;
Neither intitled in the other’s heart.
King. If this, or more than this, I would deny,
o flatter up thefe powers.of nyine with refts,
The fudden hand of death clofe up mine eye !
Hence pver.then my heart is 4n thy breaft.
Biron, ¢ And whatto me, y love? and what to ?c )
of-

s Jo fat efe poavers of pune withrgff,} Dr. Warburton
would seadﬁrﬂq;‘:“ ﬁum or footh is, in my opinion, more ap-
pofite to the king's, purpofe than ferier.  Perhaps we may read :
That Iﬁﬁﬁwm thefe ho)gn of gxmiwwt{a riff e

t ig, 1 wou to live g hermitage, to make tle
?m of %y paﬁﬁé;g. Jouﬁnn. s
‘ ¢ Migon, wipdachat to me, my love? and what tn me ?
m Mou apnf? ﬁpmg:zf toa ; yow:'fins are rank :
¥ou are et it b fasd Mptr;uq :
s@berefare if you my favaxr mean to get,
4 riveiuelpouth foal you fpends, and er e

Thefe
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Rof: You muf} be purfed‘too, your fins are rank? .
ou’are attaint,with fault and perjury :

Therefore, if you my fivour mean to get,

oA twelve-month fhall you fpend, and never reft,

But feek the wegry beds of people fick.

Dunm>But what to me, my love ? but what tome”
Korh, A wife 1—a heard, fair health, and honefty

With three-fold love I wiflt you all thefé three.
Dum. O, fhall Ifay, I thank you, gentle wife ?
Kath. Not fo, my lord j=-a twelve-month and a day.

I'll mark no words that fmooth-fac’d wovers fay :

C@ome when the king doth to my lady come,

Then, if I have much love, I'll give you fome.
Dum. 'l ferve thee true and faithfully till then.
Kath. Yet fwear not, left you be forfworn agala.
Long. What fays Maria ?

Mar. At the twelve-month’s end,

I'll change my black gown for a faithful friend.
Long. Il ftay with patience ; but the time is long.,
Mar. The liker you; few taller are fo young,
Biron, Studies my lady ? miftrefs, look on me,

Bchold the window of my heart, mine eye,

What humble fuit attends thy anfwer there;

Impofe fome fervice on me for thy love,

Rof. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron,

Before 1 faw.you : and the wordd’s large tongue

Proclaims you' for a man replete with mocks;

*Thefs fix verfes both Dr. Thirlby and Mr. Warburton concur to
think fhould be expunged ; and theréfore [ have put them be-
tween-crotehiets : not that they were an interpolation, bt as the
suthors firft draught, which he afterwards rejected ; and execyted
the fame thought.a littde lower with much more fpirit and ele-
gance,  Shakefpeare is nat to anfwer for the ‘prefent sbfurd rege-
tition, but his ator-editors ; who, thinking Réfaline’s fpeech too
long in the fecond plan, had,abridg’d it to v lines-wbove quotad ;
but, in publifhing the play, flupadly printed both the arigiaal
fpoech ot Shakefpeare, wnd sheir-owtt abridgment of &,

‘THEOBALD,
2 «——are rank.] The folio and gto 1634y réade=are rack’d,”
STERVENS,

. Lij Full.



518 LOVEs LABOVUR’s LOST.

Full of comparifons, and wounding flouts ;
Which you on all eftates will execute,
That lie within the mercy of your wit:
To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain; |
And, therewithal, to win me, 1if you pleafe,
(Without the which I am not to be won) -
You fhall this twelve-month term from day to day
Vifit the fpeechlefs fick, and fill converfe
With groaning wretches; and your tafk fhall be,
‘With all the fierce endeavour of your wit %,
‘To enforce the pained impotent to {mile.

Biron. To movewild laughter in the throat of death {
It cannot be ; it is impofhble :
Mirth cannot move a foul in agony.

Rof. Why, that’s the way to choak 2 gibing fpirit,
Whofe influence is begot of that loofc grace,
Which fhallow laughing hearers give to tools :

A jeft’s profperity lies in the ear

Of him that hears it, never in the tongue

Of him that makes it: then, if fickly ears,

Deaf’d with the clamours of their own 9 dear groans,
Will hear your idle fcorns, continue then,

And I will have you, and that fault withal ;

But, if they will not, throw away that fpirit,

And I fhall find you empty of that fault,

Right joyful of your reformation.

Biron, A twelve-mdnth ? well, befal whatwill befal,
T'll jefta twelve-month in an hofpital !.

Prin.
* w—fierce endeavour.—~} Fierce is wehement, rapid. So, in
K. obu ;
8 e fieree extremes of ficknefs.” SrTEEvENS.
® e——dear groans,] Dear fhould here, ws it mawy other places,
be dere, fad, odious. Jomnsox.
1 believe dear in this place, as in many others, means only im-
midiase, confequential, So, slready in this {cene ;
«aefull of drer gwiltinefs. STELVENS.
* The charadters of Birea and Rofuline, fuffer much by compa-
* rifop with thofe of Benedick and Baatrice. We know that Lowe’s
Labowr’s Leofi was the elder performance ; aud ds our author grew
-

: . more
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Prin. Ay, fweetmy lord ; and fo I take my leavé.
" [To the King-
King. No, madam ; we will brix:ig you on your way.
, . Biron. Our wooipg doth not end like an old play ;
Jack hath not Jill : thefe ladies’ courtefy
Might.well have made our fport a comedy.
King. Came, fir, it wants a twelve-month and a day,
And then ’twill end. »
Biron. That’s too long for a play.

Enter drmado,*

Arm. Sweet majefty, vouchfafe me,—~

Prin. Was not that Heor ?

Dum. That worthy knight of Troy.

Arm. 1will kifs thy royal finger, and take leave : I
am a votary ; I have vow!d to ?aqucnetta to hold the
plough for her fweet love three year. But, moft
efteemed greatnefs, will you hear the dialogue that
the two lcarned men have compiled, in praife of the
ow! and the cuckow ? it thould have follow’d in the
end of our fhow.:

King. Call them forth quickly, we willdo fo.

Arm, Holla ! approach.—

Enter all, for the fong,

This fide is Hiems ; winter, *

This Ver, the {pring ; the one maintain'd by the owl,
The other by the cuckow.

Ver, begin.

more experienced in dramatic writing, b¢ might have @ how
much he could imprave on his own origipals. To thus circum-
ftance, perhups, Wé gre indebted for the mord perfedt comedy of
Ml Ado about Nothing. STREVENS.

ON G
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S O N G
S PRING,

Hben daigsies pied, and wjolets blue *

And lady-fmocks all ﬁlv«-wbm
And cucﬁe”uds sof ’

Do paint the meadsos with debgbt 4
The cuckow then, on every tree,
Mocks marry'd men, for thus fings be,

Cuckow 3

Cuckow, cucm,-—O word of fear,
Unpleafing to a married ear !

When [bepherds pipe on oaten firaws,
And merry larks are plowmen’s clocks,
When turtles tread, and rooks, and davs,
And maidens bleach their fummer jmocks,
The cuckow then, os every tree, '
Mocks married men, for thus fings be,
Cuckow
Cuckow, cuckoww,—O 2word of fear,

Unpleafing to a marry'd ear !
w5 7 WIN-

* When, &c.] The firft lines of this fong that were tranfpofed,
have been’ replaced by Mr. Theobald. Jounson.
$ Cuckow-buds] Gerard iv his Ferdal, 1597, fays, that the fos
cuculi, cardamine, &c. are culled ¢ in lﬂx cndaa_ﬁmum, in
Norfolk Cnxm&my-bdh, and at re ladie
Sinqcks.”  Shakef] however, might nat hnve been fu&cmndy
fkilled in botin L aware of this particular.,
Mr, Tollet hus obferved that Lyte in his Herdg/, 1298 and
79, remarks, that couyfligs are in French, of fore called cogus,
e yere, and brayesde coquz. This he thmks will ﬂlﬁm:ntly
fot eur author’s ads, by which he Mpﬂﬁu cowflip-
hcda 1o be meant, for dimha the re mcotgme‘c
t eﬂﬁgh«ﬂ'ac and Berbe 4 cogn, SrigvENs,

b@ m ve viuylip-duds, the trae
d This § ral
G s L

na-

4 ,ﬁmhmfenw Mudp«:*wu}drlgbt 1 would

wt the uch-bedigh,
ife. much hé%;‘cked adorned as they dre in- ﬂmng-ume. The

Gnl -
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When the wall,
W Homhuml,
AndTomWﬁg;f who thy hall,
Ard millk coles froven bome in pail,

iVhen blood is andvogys ke faul,
T en m gbrb: ﬁu%rh _)?Amag?, bwl.f

Tu-zvlnt, tavmbé awepry mile,
While g;edﬁ Joan  doth kel the pot.

epithet is proper, and the compwnd not inelegant. WAL RUR ToN
PMuch lefs eleg’ant than nh% {w 08 reading, Joynsev. *

~—— doth keel the pot.] This ward is ywt ufed i Irehnd, amd
ﬁgmﬁeﬁ 1) ﬁum tbe in. qx.p m'm.
So, 1n Marfton®s “¢ Faith, D ricus, thy

¢ brain boils, Le/it, ke 1:, qr all thq aﬁf‘s n thg TEEVENS:

To Reel the pot is certdin 19 cool 1t rugu!ar man;
ner: itis to {l"ﬂ' the pottag wjth the L?d to grqxcnt the bx?ug
mflr_. kFumag I W . .

0 keel Lgnifies to cool In fl rgq ¢e to the
hitchen, %%, in Gawer De if "#' oy .v.rEgI, 121, b
* ‘The cote he fay: ;f eke he tfele

¢t The mace, and t is herge, 15;

¢ That thgré duxg he ngt 3 bj W
Again, fol. 131. b,

4 \i’xth water an his fin er cndc *

“ THyne hogsehtm\ge il e

erves 1 his notes an the anc mctr s
B? the Eaztlc ‘f Floddon, tha?it xs}: coznm ﬂ%m in thclﬁoni
¢ fora mgxd ervant to tak out of a :lu%ol;gtawt:m, ST
a fmall quant] ,vxz.apu: qrortwoo and then to
fill u bt pot w:h cold water, " The B;ot h thus taken, our, is
t AP

1 i) «wb Int ner oun'keeled che por.
cal mg ms n 5:4 ¢% ‘)'J ybt
& An& lum um Py

d ilka n;e that! )io
s haq frae m the lm& been.”  BTrEVENS,
€ the ;qr/ba s faw] Saw fegrps anciently to have meant, not_ M‘
at prefent, a grover a rmem, ut the'whole tenct oE‘
ﬁfr_uhc 4 :f?;l}z Qf‘ 7"&,1&’ gurehl ﬂ:h I?{! he ﬁrﬂ; .
of t . es o, trm tc wagate ;
¥ Thefe ald in thﬂgmn wete & :
“ Full covertly it their verfes do fayne, &c.” SrrEVvENS,

ryre '
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" When all aloud the wind doth biow,
And coughing drogns the gake’s o ®
. Y 4
And birds fit - -
And Maridy’s ' » ihd raw,

When roafied, ifabs bifs Sgastbowol 7,

Then nightly fings 1br fivost

Tir-awh Mg,wg“*i'f"iﬁ -

U~ If, { !‘Sl&' A mh’,

While greafl.JoAstidith «Ez the pot.

Arm. The wctds of Méfelry are harfh after the
fongs of Apo'lld').«k Hfds way ; we, this way.

A e ol - [Eveunt omnes .
T When roafled crobs hifi; in 4bh-3owl,] So, in the Midfummer
Night's Dream : -
¢« And fometimés tuik I in @ goffip’s bonvl,
¢ In very liken®fs of a reafled crab.”
Again, in Leke will to Like, quoth the Devdl to the Coll.er, 1587 ¢
¢ Now ¢ crab in the fire were worth a good zroat :
¢¢ That I might quaffe with my captain Tom Tcfs-pot.”
Again, ¢ Good hoftefs lay a crab in the fire, and broil 4 nefs
of foufe-a.” STELVENS. .

8 In this play, which all the editors have concurred to cenfure,
and foine have rejected as unworthy of our poet, it muft be con-
fefled that there are many paffages mean, childifii, and vulgar;
and fome which ought not to have becn exhibited, as we aie told
they were, to a maiden queen. But there are feattered through
the whole many fparks of genius; nor is there any play that has
more evident ':narks of the hand of Shakefpeare. Jounsox.

ACT I. SCENE I Page 3so.

THIS child of fancy, that Armads hight, &c.] This, as I have
fhewn in the note in its place, relates to the flories in the boaks
of chivalry. A few words, theiefore, concerning their origin
and nature, may not be unacceptable to the 1eader. As I don’t
know of any writer, who has given any tolerable account of this
matter : and efpecially as monfieur Huet, the bifhop of Avran-
ches, who wrote a formal treatife of the Origin of Romances, has
faid little or nothing of thefe in that fuperficial work. For having
brought down the account of romances to the later Greeks, and

«entered upon thofe compofed by the barbarous weftern writers,
which havg now the name of Romances almoft appropriated to
them, he puts the change upon his reader, and inftead of giving

* us an account of thefe books of chivalry, one of the moft curi-
ous and intereﬁinF parts of the fubjeét he promifed to treat of,

contents himfelf with a long account of the poems of the pro-

Jvincial writers, called likewifc romances ; .nd fo, under the equi-

voque
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.dm%@b" oper fubjedt, agd enter-
hafl o rel&tion. to it more than in the

: #hé, fondett of thefe fables, as
fuiting beft their extravag m’%,gallamr{ and bravery’;
which in_time grew'fo” eféelive, M to nited all the eficacy of
Cervantes’s incomparable fatirefh-biing them bdgk to their fenfes.
The Frenkch fuffered an eafigeixitfe from ‘théir doftor Rabelais,
who enough diferedited fhe"books of chivalry, by only ufing
the extravagant flories of it glants,” &c, as a cover for another
Lind of fatire againtt the refwed polizicks of his countrymen ; of
which they weie as much poffefied as the Spaniards of their go-
mantic bravery, A bravery our Shakefpeare makes their charac-
teriftic, in this defcription of 2/ Spanith gentleman : .

A man of compliments, whom right and wrong

Have chofe as winpire of their. mutiny :

* This child of fancy, that Armado bight,

For interim to our fludies, fhall relate,

Zu high-born words, the worth of many a knight,

From tawny Spainy loft in the world’s debate.

The fenfe of which is to this efeét: This gentleman, fays the
fpeuker, fhall relate to us the celebrated flories recorded in the old ro-
mances, and in their very fiylee. Why he fays, from tawny Spain,
is becaufe thefe romances, being of the Spanifh original, the he-
roes and the feene were generally of that country. He fays, loff
in the aworld’s debate, becaufe the fubjefts of thofe romances were
the crufades of the European Chriftians againft the Saracens of
Afia and Africa.

Indeed, the wars of the Chriftians againft the Pagans were the
general fubject of the romances of chivalry. They all feem to
have had their ground-work in two fabulous monkifh hiftorians =
the one, who, under the name of Tugpin, archbifhop of Rheims,
wrote the Hiftory and Atchievements of Charlemagne and his
Twelve Peers; to whom, inftead of his father, they affigged the
tafk of driving the Saracens out of France and the fouth phrts of -
Spain : the other, our Geoffry of Monmouth. ,

Two of thofe peers, whom the old romances have rendered maoft
famous, were Oliver and Réwland. Hence Shakefpeare makes
Alengon, in the firft part of Henry VI, fay; ¢ F royiF:rdg a coun=
¢ tryman of ours, records, England all Olivers and Rowlands
¢ bred, during the time Edward the third did reign.” In the
Spanifh romance of Bernardo del Carpio, and in that of Ronce/-
walles, the {eats of Roland are recorded under the name of Roldan
el encantador ; and in that of Palmerin del Oliva *, or $mply Oliva,

thofe

* Dr. Warburton is quite miftaken in deriving Oliver from (Pal-e
merin de) Oliva, which is atterly incompatib)wuhwne genius of the
Spanifh language. The old roance, of which Oliver was the hefc;.

. ' t]

wogue of a common term,
tains us with another, that
name. L

The Spaniards were of. all
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- thofe of Oliver: far Oliva js the-fame in Spanith as Oliv/er it in
French. The account of their exploits is in the higeft degree
monitrous and exmvzimt’ as appears. from the judgment paffed
upon them by the prieft in Donp@ixqte,_ when ke delivers the
knight's library to the fecular arm of the houfe-keeper, ¢ Ecce-
¢ tuando 3 un Bernardo del: Carpia que anda por ay, y 2 otro
¢¢ limado Roncefvalles ; que eftos en llegando a mis mapos, an de
¢¢ eftar en las de la ama, y dellas esi'las del fuego fin rethiffion al-
¢ guna*.” And of Oliver he fays, * effa Oliva fe haga luego
4 raxas, y fe queme, que aunno queden della las cenizas +.” The
reafonablenefs of this {fentence may be paitly feen from one ftory
inahe Bérngrdo del Carpio, which tells us, that the cleft called
Roldan, to be feen in the fummitof an high mountain in the king-
dom of Valencia, near the town of Alicant, was made with a fin-
gle back-ftroke of that hero’s broad fword. Hence came the pro-
verbial expreflion of ozr plain and. fenfible anceftors, who were
much cooler readers of thefe extravagancies than the Spaniards,
of giving one @ Rowland for his Olimer, that is, of matching one
impoflible lye with another: as, in Frenchy faire Je Roland means,
to fwagger, ‘This driving the Saracens out of France and Spain,
was, as> we fay, the fubje& of the elder romances. Aud.the firft
that was-psinted in Spain was the faunous Amadis de Gaula, of
which the inquifitor prieft fays: ‘¢ fegun he oydo dezir, efle libra
*¢ fué el primero de Cavallerias quife imprinio en Efpana, y todos
%4 los demas an tomado principio y origen defte { ;> and for which
he humoyroufly condemns it to the fire, coma & Dogmatazador
de una _fecia tan mala, When this fubject was well exhaufted, the
affairs of Europe afforded them another of the fame nature, For
after that the weftern parts had. pretty well - clcured . themfelves of
thefe inhofpitable guefts : by the excitements of the popes, they
carried their arms againft them into Greece and Afia, to fupport
the Byzantine empire, and recover the holy fepulchre. This gave
birth to a new tribe of romances, which we may.call of the fecond
race of clafs. And as Amadis de Gaula was at the head of the firft,
fo, colefpondently to the fubjet, Amadis de Gracia was at the
head of the latter. Hence it 1s, we find, that Trebizonde is as ce-
lebrated in thefe romances as Roncefvalles is in the other. It may
be worth obferving, that the two famous Italian epic poets, Ari-
ofto and Taflo, have borrowed, from each of thefe claffes of old
romances, the fcenes and fubjes of their feveral ftories : Ariofto

is entitled in Spanifh, ¢ Hiftorias de log nobles Cavalleros Oliveros
e Caflilla, y Artus de Algarbe, in fol. en Valladolid, 1501, in fol,
‘en Seviila, 1507;" and in Freach thus, “ Hiftoire d’ Olivier de Caf~
tille, & Artued Algarbe fon loyal compagnon, & de Heleine, Fille an
Roy " Angleteire, &c. tranflatée du Latin par Phil. Camus, in fol.
*Gotbique,” It has nlﬁ appeared in Englith, See Ames’s Typograph.

P 94 47, PEReY.

e B.i.¢6 'r Ibid. :lbido

, +  choofing
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choofing the firfk, the Saracens in France and Spain ; and Taffo, the
latter, the Crufade againft them in Afia: Ariofto’s hero being'Of-
lando, or the French Roland: for as the Spaniards, by one way of
tranfpofing the letters, had made it.Roldan, fo the Italians, by
another, make it Orland. Co
The main fubjelt of thefe fooleries, as we have faid, had its ori-
inal in Turpin's famous Hiftory of Charlemagne and his Twelve
eers. Nor were the monftrous embellifhments of enchantments,
&c. the invention of the romancers, but formed upon esftern
tales, brought thence by travellers from ‘their crufades and jpil-
grimages ; which indeed have a caft peculiar to-the wild im‘aggqg
tions of theeaftern people. We have a proof of this in the travels
of fir J. Maundevile, whofe exceffive fuperitition and credulity, to-
gether with an impudent monkifh addition to his genuine work,
have made his veracity thought much worfe of than it deferved.
This voyager, fpeaking of the ifle of Cos in the Archipelago,
tells the following ftory of an enchanted dragon ¢¢ And alioa
¢¢ zonge man, that wiite not'of the dragoun, went out of a fchipp,
¢t and went thorghe the -ifle, till that he cam to the caftelle, and
* cam into the cave ; and went {o longe till thit he fond a
¢ chambre, and there he faughe a damyielle, that kembed hire
¢ hede, and lokede in a myrour: and fche hadde moche trefoure
¢ abouten hire : and he trowed that fche hadde ben a comoun
¢ woman, that dwelled there to reiceyve men to folye. And he
¢¢ abode, till the damyfelle faughe the fchadowe of him in the my-
¢ rour. And fche turned hire toward him, and afked him what
¢¢ he wolde. And he feydgy he wolde ben hire limman or para-
¢ mour. And {che afked him, if that he were a knyghte. And
¢¢ he fayde, nay. And then {che fayde, that he myght not ben
¢¢ hire limman. But fche bad hiin gon azen unto his felowes,
¢ and make him knyghte, and come azen upon the morwe, and
¢¢ {chefcholde come out of her cave bgfore him ; and thanne come
¢¢ and kyfle hire on the mowth and have no drede. For I {challe
¢¢ do the no maner harm, alle be it that thou fee me in lykene(s of
¢¢ a dragoun. For thoughe thou fee me hideoufe and horrible to
¢ loken onne, I do the to-wytene that it is made be enchaunte-
¢ ment. For withouten doubte, 1 ami nene other than thou feelt
¢ now, a woman ; and herefore drede the noughte. And zyf
¢ thou kyfle me, thou fchalt have all this trefoure, and be my
¢ lord, and lord alfo of ail that ifle. And he departed, &c.”p.
29, 30. ed. 1726, Here we fee the very fpirit of a romance ad-
venture, 'This honeft traveller believed it all, and fo, it feems,
did the people of the ifle. ¢¢ And fome men feyne (fays he) th

¢¢ in the ifle of Lango is zit the doughtre of Ypocragin forme and’
¢ lykeneffe of a great dragoun, that is an hundred fadme .in
¢ lengthe, as men feyn : for I have not feen hire. And thei of
¢ the ifles callen hire, lady of the land.” We are not to think
then, thefe kind of flories, believed by pilgrims and travellers,
' woutld

-
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swould have lefs credit either with the writers or readers of ro-
mances : which humour of the times therefore may well account
. for their birth and favourable reception in the world.

‘The other monkifh hiftorian, who fupplied the romancers with
materials, was our Geoflty of Monmouth. For it is not to be
fuppofed, that thefe children of fancy (as Shakeipeare in the place

uoted above, finely calls them, infinuvating that fancy hath its jx-
Jancy as well as manbood) thould ftop in the midftof fo extraordina-

a cgreer, or confine themfelves within the lifts of the terra frma.
From him therefore the Spanifh romancers took the ftory of the
Britith Arthyr, and the knights of his round table, his wife Gueni-
ver, and his conjurer Merlin. But itill itwas the fame fubjed,

effential to baoks of chivalry) the warsof Chriftians againft Infi-
ls. And, whether it was by blunder or defign, they changed
the Saxons into Saracens, I fufpect by defign ; for chivalry with-
out a Saracen was fo very lame and imperfect a thing, that even
that wooden image, which turned round on an axis, and ferved
the knights to try their fwords, and break their lanc.es upon, was
<alled, by the Italians and Spaniards, Saraciue and Sarvazine ; fo
<lofely were thefe two ideas counefted.

In thefe old romances there was much religious {ipe:flition
mixed with their other extravagancics ; as appears even from
their very names and titles. "The firft romance ot Lancclot of the
Lake and King Arthur and his Knights, is called the Hiftory of
Baint Greaal., This faint Greaal was the famous rclick of the
holy blood pretended to be colletted into a veffel by fofeph of
Arimathea, So another is called Kyrie Eleifon of Montauban.
For in thofe days Deuteronomy and Paralipomenon were fuppofed
10 be the names of holy men. And as they made faints of their
knights-errant, fo they made knights-errant of their tutelary
faints ; and each nation advanced its own into the order of chis
valry., Thus cvery thingdn thofe times being either a faint or a
devil, they never wanted for the marwvellons. In the old romance of
Launcelot of the Lake, we have the dotrine and difcipline of the
<hurch as formally delivered as in Bellarmine himfelf, ¢ L con-
«¢ feflion (fays the preacher) nevaut rien file ceeur n'eft 1epentant ;

¢ et fi tues moult & eloigné de Pamourde noftre Seigneur, tu ne
¢ peus eftre recordé fi non par trois chofes : premierement par la
¢ confeffion de bouche; fecondement par unc contrition de ceeur,
¢ tiercement par peine de ceeur, & par oeuvre d’auméne & charité,
¢ 'Telle eft la droite voye d’aimer Dien. Or va & fi te confefle en
¢ cette maniere & recos la difcipline des mains de tes corifefleurs,
2 carc’eft le figne de merite.— Or mande le roy fes evefques, dont
¢ grande pgreie avoit en I'oft, & vinent tous en fa chapelle. Leroy
¢¢ devant eux tout nud en plcurant & tenant fon plein point de vint
¢ ¢ menués verges, i les jetta devant eux, & leur dit en foupirant,
<« qu'ils prifient de luy vengeance, car je fuis le plus vil pecheur,
4¢ &e,~Apres prinft difcipline & d’eux & moult doucementla re-
.

B ¢ ceut.”’

a & & &
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¢ ceut.” Hence we find the divinity-lectures of Don Quixote
and the penance of his ’fguire, are both of them in the ritual of
chivalry, Laftly, we find the knight-errant, after much turmoil
to himfelf, and difturbance to the world, frequently ended his
courfe, like Charles V. of Spain, in a monaftery ; or turned her.
mit, and became a faint in good earneft. And this again will let
us into the fpirit of thofe dialogues between Sancho and his maf-
ter,"whefe it is gravely debated whether ke fhould not tuin faint or
archbifhop. .
There were feveral caufes of this ftrange jumble of nonfenfe and
religion.  As firfl, the nature of the fubjeét, which was a religious
war or crufade : fecondly, the quality of the firft writers, who
were religious men ; and thirdly, the end of writing many of them,
which was to carry on a religious purpofe. We learn, that
ment V. interdicted jufts and tournaments, becanfe he underftood
they had much hindered the crufade decreed in the council of
Vienna. ¢ Torneamenta ipfa & haftiludia five juxtas in regnis
¢¢ Francie, Angliz, & Almannize, & aliis nonnullis provinciis, ia
¢¢ quibus ea confuevere frequentitis exerceri, {pecialiter interdix-
¢ it.” Extrav. dc Torneamentis C, unic. temp. Ed. 1.  Religious
men, I conceive, therefore, might think to forward the defign of
the crufades by turning the fondnefs for tilts and tournaments intoe
that channel. Hence we fee the books of knight-errantry fo full
of folemn jufts and torneaments held at Trebizonde, Bizance,
"Tripoly, &c. Which wife projet, Iapprehend, it was Cervantes’s
intention to ridicule, wherc he makes his knight propofe it as the
beft means of fubduiug the Turk, to aflemble all the knights«
errant together by proclamation *, WAaAREURTON.

® See Partii. 1. 5. c. 14

END ofr VoLuME THE SECOND.















