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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.

—




joz

M uch adoe about nothing,

"_a-_.. e s el R ———

Pedro. You imbrace your charge more willingly : 1

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

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

atoer. .

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

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

Ben. What my deare Lady Difdaine!
ving 2

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

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

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

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

Ben, Well,youare arare Parrat-teacher.

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

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

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

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

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

are you yet li-

conciled to the Prince your brother: I owe yon all

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

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

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

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

- me

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

fwornethe contrary,if Hers would be my wife.

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

Enter DonPedro,lobn the Baftard.

lowed not to Leonatoes ?

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

Pedro, 1 chargethee on thyallegeance,

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

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

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

" {hould be otherwife,

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

] . >

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

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

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

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

troths , my Lord, I |

Ben, TbF_lt |

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

Pedra, 1 (hall feetheeerel dye, lookepale withlove.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

i L

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

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

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

I would have falu’d it witha longer treatife.

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

And I will fit thee with the remedy,

I know we fhall have revelling to night,

I willaflume thy partin fome difguife,

And tell faive Here Iam Claxdio,

And in her bofome lle unclafpe my heart,

And take her hearing prifoner withthe force

And {trong incounter of my amorous tale :

Then after, to herfacher will I breake,

And the cenclufion is, (he fhall bethine,

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

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

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

Lo, Are l'h:ygﬂﬁd 'S

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

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

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

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

Leo. Hath the fellow any wit thattold you this

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

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

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

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

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

q

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

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

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

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

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

(o, Can youmake no ufe of your difcontent 2

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

Enter Borachio.

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

Tobn, Will ic ferve for any Modell te build mifcheife

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

(onr. To the deathmy Lord, |

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

Bor. We'll wait upon your lordfhip:

E xeunt.

Attus Secundus,

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

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

you frame the {eafon for your A

|

el —
|

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

‘my Ladies eldeft fonne, evermore tatling. A

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

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

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

Brot. Infaith fhe’s too curft. _

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

wer. b

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

by your fa-

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

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

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

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

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

walke away .

Pedro, With meinyour company.

Hero, T may fay fo when I pleafe.

Pedro. And when pleafe you tofay {o ?

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

Lute fhould be like the cafe. :

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

islove.

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

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

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

eAnthe, At a word I am not.

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

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

an end. | -

Bear. “Will you nottell me whotold youfo?

Bene.: No, you {hall pardon me.

Beat. Nor will you tell me who youare ?

Bene. Not now.

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

Bene. “What's he?

I am fure you know him well enongh.

Bene. Not I, beleve me.

Bear. Did henever make ﬂuu laugh?

- Bene. 1 pray you what is he

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

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

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

Bewe. Ineverygood thing. 1

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

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

fobn. Are not you fignior Bewedicke ?

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

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

(Yax. How know you he loves her ?

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

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

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

{law. Thusaniwer I in name of Benedicke,

But heare thefe ill newes with the eares of Clasdso

*Tis certaine fo, the Prince wooes for himfelfe

Friendfhip isconflant inall other things,

Save in'the Ofhce and affairesof love ;

Therctore all hearts in love ufe their owne tongues,

Let every eye negotiate for it fclfe,

And truft no Agent : for beaury isa witch,

Aaainft whole charmes, faith melteth inte blood :

This isan accident of hourely proofe,

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

Bene. Count Clandio.

Clan. Yeathe fame.

Bene, Come, will you goe with me ?

(Yas. Whither? ’

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

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

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

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

Claw. 1 pray you leave me. |

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

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

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

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

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

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

| ing worthy to be whipt.

Pedro. Tobe whipt, what’s his fault ?

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Entey Claudio, and Bearvice, Leonato, Hevos

“Pedre, Looke heere (he comes.

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

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

affage to the Pigmies, ratherthan hold three words

| conference, withthisHarpy : yon haveno employment

for me?

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

durethis Ladyestongue.

Signior Bemedick?.

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

| yourGrace may well fay 1 haveloftit.

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

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

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

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

I {hould preovethe mothier of fooles: 1 have brought

Count Clandis, whom you fent meto fecke.

Pedro. Why how now Count,wherefore are youfad?

(lax. Not {ad my lord.

Pedro, How then ? icke ¢

Clan. Neither, my lord,

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

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

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

Beat. Speake Count, tis your Qu-

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

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

Fedro. Infaith Lady you have a merry heart-

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

| that he is in my heart.

- (lam: And {0 fhe doth cofin.

Beat, Good lord for alliance : thus goes Every one

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

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

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

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

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

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

=

in a merry holwe,

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

{ins God giveyou joy:

of?

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

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

often dreamt of unhappinefle, and wakt her felfe with

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

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

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

Leona Neece,will youlookete thofe things I told you

Bear. 1 cry yon'mercy Vacle, by your Graces pardon. |,
- Exit Bearsce. |
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