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

Leonaro. =07

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Leo. Did he breake out into teares ?

Mef. Ingreat meafure.

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

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

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

fuch inthe Army of any fort. l

Leo. What is hethat you aske for Neece?

Here. My Coufin meanes Signior Benedicke of Padsa.

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

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

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

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

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

o T

Mef., And a good fouldier too Lady.

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

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

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

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

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

Mef. I'stpoffible ?

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

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

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

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

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

AMef. 1willhold friends with you Lady.

Bear. Doe good friend.

Leo. You'llne're runmad Neece. l

Bea. No,not till a hot Ianuary.

Mef. Don Pedro isapproach’d.

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

o, )

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

and you encounter it. . B

Lesn, Never came trouble to my houfe in the likenefie

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

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

W Pedro.
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M uch adoe about nothing,
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Pedro. You imbrace your charge more willingly : 1

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

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

atoer. .

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

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

Ben. What my deare Lady Difdaine!
ving 2

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

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

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

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

Ben, Well,youare arare Parrat-teacher.

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

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

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

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

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

are you yet li-

conciled to the Prince your brother: I owe yon all

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

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

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

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

- me

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

fwornethe contrary,if Hers would be my wife.

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

Enter DonPedro,lobn the Baftard.

lowed not to Leonatoes ?

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

Pedro, 1 chargethee on thyallegeance,

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

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

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

" {hould be otherwife,

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

] . >

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

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

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

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

troths , my Lord, I |

Ben, TbF_lt |
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