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.. * The pleafing punifhaent that women bease ) '
Enter the Duke of Epbefias , wish the Merchom of Ssracufs, | Hafmade prowifion for het fallow g me, .
Laylor and otboer wivorplants,. ~ . © } And foone, gad (afe,arrived wiere I was :
N * | Therehad ﬁme not beene long,but fhe became

Murthant, « A 1oyfull mother ot two goodly (onnes : .
Rotced Soluinsraprorure my fall, And, which was ftrange theoae to hike the othes,
And by the dsame of death'end woe: and all. | As could not be difinguifh'd but by names. .4,

Dube, Metchant of Sira ufs pleaanomore. | }hat very howre,and i the felfe-fame Lune, |
lam not peraall te mtringe vur Lawes ; A mcane woman was dehiuered | .

AR §
The enmity snd difcord whueh of lase Of tuch a burchen Male, twing both.alikes, -1y |
Serung fiom the ancorous aueage of your Duke, Thate,for their parents were exceeding poore, o -

{4 1o Meidunts our well-ceabmng Countnimen, | bought,and brought vp to attend my togins.

Who wanting gilders wo redeeme then lines, My wifc,not meanely prowd of two tuch boges, +

Haue tcal' d his ngoraus Ratures with ther blouds Ma-c daly motions for our home returne: N

Excludesall picty from ontr theeatng loal.cs: Vawilling Lagreed, alas, too foone wee ¢ame abpoyde

For fince the niortall and incefhincranes A leaguc from Fpsdamiems had we faild

Twixtshy feditions Councrimsen and s ;. Betore the alwates winde-cbeying deepe

It hathun folemne Synodes beene deereed Gaue any Tragicke Inftaoce of our harme

Both by the Sn'amﬁyam and out telues, But louger did we not retaine much hope;

Toadnut no trafficke to sur aduerfe townc: : For whet obfenred light the hesucns did grant,

Naymore, it any borne at Ephefas D1d bot conuay vie our fearetull mindes

Be ?ccnc at anvy Srracxflam Mares and Favres A doubtfull wacrsm of immediate death,

Againc, if any Sacafian borne ’ Which thongh my felfe would gladly haueimbrac’d,

Comne to the Bay of Ephe/ur, he dies: Yet the inceflant weepings of my wile,

His goods confitcate ro the Dules difpofe. Weeping before for what fhe faw muft come,

Valeffea thoufand msrhes be lemed And pitteows playnings of the prettie babes

To quit the penalty, and to raniome him ¢ I hat mourn'd for fafhion,ignorant what to feasey, -

| Thy fub@ance, walued s the higheft rate, Forft me to fecke delayes for then and me,

Cannnt amounyvnto 8 hundsed Magkes, And this it was: (for other mesnes was none)

Thercforeby Kaw them are condema’d to dic. The Saifors fonght for fafety by ourboate, |

Mer. Yetthis my comfors,whenyour wrds are done, | Andleft the thip the M'mﬁ:npc tovs. . ..

My woes end likewife with the euening Sonne, My wife, morecasefull for thie latser betae, ... |
D, Well Siracafian ; fay in beiefe the caufe Had faitned lum vngo 3 fmall (pare Maft,

Why thou departedft from thy natiue home ? Such as fea-faping men pronide for lormes ¢, |

And fes what caufethou camy’fR to £phefus. To him one of the other twins was bound, |, ',
Mer. Ahcauter taske could not hase beene impos’d, | Whil ft Thad becpe like hecedfull of the other, .

Then I eo fpeske nvy griefes vn{peakeable : The children thus difpos’d, my wifesnd Iy .

Yet chat the world sy wicnefle chat my end Fixing our cyes oo whom our caré was fist,

W as wroughe by nature, nen by vile offende, Faflned our fclues ot eyther énd the maft,

And by me ; had not ewr hap beene bad : Difperfithofe vapoursthecoffended vsy . . . |
With hier | Ine’dénioy, ooe srealth increaft And by the benefic of his withed light L e
By profpcrous veyages Boftenmede - The fess wantcsime, ond we difcopered | -
To Fp:gumn\ till sy faSiond dench, Two fhippes from tszrs, making smsineto 13 ¢

And he grest csré of goods wimedone lefe, . Of Cowimb thee, of Epidarss this ,

Drew mefrombinde ¢Mwm‘u But cre they camne, oh lame fay no morg,
From whom my dbfence wiymn fine alde, Gathes the foquali by shae wemt befose. |
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Ie veter wher mvy furrow gises me lesue, And flosting Rraight, obedientio the ﬂrcamc,\ T
An Syracsfa was I borne, snd wedde ‘ W s cansied sewerds Corimb, as we ghought,
Vito 8 womemhqppy but for me, Atlength thefonue gazing vpen the carthy, -
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For we may pitty,though not pardon thee.
Merch. Ohhad the gods doac [0,1 had petnow

Worthily tearm’d them mexcilofleto vs :

For ere the (hips could meet by twice fiue leagues,

W e were encountred by a mighcy focke,

Which being violently berne vp,

Our helpefull thip was fplictedsn themidft;

Se chat in this vaiuft divorce of vs,

Fortune had letc te both of vs ahike,

What to delightin, whae o forrow for,

Her past, poore foule, fceming as burdened

With leffer waight, but not with lefler woe,

Was carried with mnre fpeed before the winde,

And inour fight they three werc taken vp

By Fifhermen of Carinth, 2s we thioughe.

Atlengtharother fhip had {eiz’d on vs,

And knowing whom 1t was their hap to {aue,

€aue healthtull welcometo their thip-wracie guefls,

| And would hauc reft the Fithers ot their prey,

Had not their backe beene very flow of faile

And therefore homeward did they bend their courfe.

Thus have you heard mefever'd from my Ui fie,

That by misfortunes was my Lfe prolong'd,

Totell fad ftories of my owne mithaps,
Dsks. Andforthe fake of them thoufoirowefi for,

Doe methe tavour to dilateac full,

What haue befalne of then. and they ull now
Merch. My yongelt boy,and yec my elcef care,

Ateighteene yeercs became inquifitiue

Atger bus brother ; and impos:un’dine

Thac his strendare, o his cafe was ike,

Reft of his brother,but retain’d his name,

Might beare him company in the queft of himi:

Whom whil'(t I labou.cd of 3 foue tu fer,

1 hazarded the lofle of whom 1 ou'd.

Five Sominers haue [ {pent in farthieft Greece,

Roming cleane through the bounds of Afia,

And coafting homeward, csmeto Epbefus :

Hopelefz to firde,yetioth toleaue vnfoughe

Or that,or any pizce that barboursmen ¢

Butcheere muit end the (tory of my ife,

Aud happy were I 1n my umelie death,

Could all my trauells warrant ne they liue,
Duke. Haplefle Egeon whom the fates haue markt

To beare the excremutie of dire muhap :

Now trult me, were it not againft our Lawes,

Againftmy Crowne,my oatl,my dignicy,

Which Princes would they may not difasull,

My foule thould {uc as aduocate for thee :

Byt chough thou arc adiudged tothe death,

And paffed fentence may not berecal'd

But to our honours great difparagement :

Yet will [ favour thee nwhat I ¢an;

Therefore Marchaue, e limic chee this day
Tofeckethy helpe by beneficiall helpe,
Try all the friends thou halt in Sphefan ,
Beg thou,or borrow, to make vp the fumme,
And liue: if no,then thou art doom'd to die:
Isylor,take himto thy cultodie.
laylor. 1 will my Lord,
Merch. Hopelefeand helpeleffe doth Zgeas wend,
But to procrattinace his luele(fe end, Exenmt.

Enter Agsphelus Erotes, a Marchans,and Drossme.
Mer, Thezctore giue out you are of Fprdesm,
Left chat your goods tou foone be confifcate :

b
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This very day a Syracwfian Marciaru
Isa ?hem&d for asiwall hiese,

And not being able to buy out tus lte,
A«otdin‘g*w the flatute of the towne,
Dices cte the wesrie funne fet in che Wit
There is your monic that 1 had o keep-.

Ane. Goe beare 1t to the Centaure ;wherc wehoft,

And fisy there Drowsso,till I come o thee;

W ithin this heure it will be dinner time,

Till that Ile view the manners of the towne,

Perufe thetraders,gaze vpon the buildings,
Aodthenreturne and flecpe wathin mine June,

For withlong travaile 1 am flifte and weanie
Getthee away.
Dro Many aman would take you atyour word,
And goeindeede,baving fo good ameanc.
Exst Dromsa,
Ant, A wuftie villaiae fir,that very oft,
When [ am dull with care and melsncholly,
Lightens my humour with his merry iefts -
What will you walke with me abous the cowae,
And then goe tomy Inne and dine with me?
E.Mar. 1aminuited {ir to cestaine Marchants,
Of whom 1 hope to snake much benefic :
I crane your pardon, {oore at fiue s clocke, .
Pleafe you,llc mecte with you vpon the Mass,
And afterward confore you till bed time
My prefent bufine{le cals me from you now.
Aat. 1. cwelluilthen : I will goe loofe my felfe,
And wand.r vp and downe to view the Citie,
E. Mar. Si5, 1 commend youte your owne content.
Exennt,
<14, He that commends me tomine owne content,
Commends meto thething I cannot get :
i o the wo:ld amlike s drop of water,
Thatin the Ocean feckes anather deop,
Who falling there to finde his fellow fouh,
(Vnfeene,nquifitiue) confounds himf(elfe.
So 1,to finde a Mother and a Brother,
In queft of them (vnhappica)loofe my felfe,

Enter Droms of Epbefius.
Here comes the almanacke of my true date :
What now ? How chance thou art return’d fo foone.
E.Dre. Return’d fofoone, rather spproacht too late:
The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from the fpit;
The clocke hath flrucken vwelue ypon the bell :
My Miftris made it one vpon my cgeeke :

She is fo hot becaufe the meate is colde : “

The meateis colde, becaufe you come nothome :
You come not home,becaufe you haue no ftomacke :
Youhaue no flomacke,hauing broke your faft :
But we that know what tis to faft and pray,
Are penitent for yous default to day.

Ant. Scop in your winde fir,tell me this ] pray ?
Whetc haue you lefi the mony that I gaue you,

€. Dre. Ohfixepencethatlhad a wenfday laft,
To pay the Sadler for my Miftris crupper :
TheSadlerhad it Sir,1 kept it not.

Aw, 1am notina fportive humor now :
Tellme,and dally not,where is the menie?
Webeing ftrangers here,how dar't thou truft
So grest a charge from thine owne cutodie.

E.Dre. 1peay youieft fir a1 you fizat dinner :
1from sy Miftris come to you in poft:
X1 resurne ] thall be poft indeede. F
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For the will fcoure your fault vpon my pate :
Methinkes your auyw,like mite, lh:’ﬂd be your cooke,
And firike you home without a meffenger.
. Ant. Come Dromio,comethele jefts are out of feafon,
Re(eruc them till a merrier houre then this :
Whete is the gold 1 gaue in charge te thee?
E./Dro, Tome fir? why you gaueno gold to me?
Ant, Come on fir knaue, haue done your foolithnes,
"And tell me how thou haft difpos’d thy charge.
£.Drs. My charge was butto fetchyou 116 the Mare
Home to your houfe, the Phawex fir,to dinner;
My Mifteis and her hiter Raies for you,
Ant. Now 331 sm 2 Chriflian an(werme,
In what fafe place you haue bettow'd my monie;
Or 1 fhali breake that merrie fconce of yours
That ands on tricks, whén 1 am vndifpos’d :
Whereis the thoufand Markes thou hadit of me ?
E.Dro. } haue fome markes of yours vpon my pate:
Some of my Miftris markes vpos my fhoulders:
But not athoufand markes betweene you both.
If1fhould pay your worfhip thofe againe,
Perchance you will not beare them patiently.
Ant. Thy Mifiris markes?what Mittris flauc haft thou?
E ‘Dre. Your worfhips wife,my Miftris at the Pbam:x;
She that doth faft till you come heme to dinner :
And praies that you will hie you home to dinaer.
Am. What wilt thou flout me thus vacto my face
Being forbid?There take you that fir knave.
&€.Dre. Whatmeane you fir, for God fake hold your
Nay,and you will not fir,le take my heeles.  (hands:
- Exennt Dromio Ep.
Ant, Vpen mylife by fome deuife ar other,
The villaioe is ore-wrought of sll my monie.
They fay this towne is fult of colenage :
Asnimble Iuglers thac decelue che eie:
Darke working Sorcerers that change the minde:
Seudekillin &iuha,thn deformethebodic:
Difguifed C?\eatcrs,pncing Mountebankes;
And manie fuch like liberties of finne :
Ifit proue (0,1 will be gone the fosner :
e tothe Centaur to goe feeke this {laue,
1 grealy feare my menie is not (afe. Exit,

1
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- Enter Adrianaywife to Antipholis Seveptus,with
.., knciana bar Siffer.

Adr, Neither my husband nor ¢he flaue return’d,
Thatin fuch hafie] fent to feeke his Mafter ?

Sure LwGanaitis twoa clocke, = .

Lne, Perhaps fome Merchant hath inuited him,
And fremthe Matt he's formewhete gone to dinner
Good Sifter let vs dine,and neuer fret;

A man is Mafter of his libertiow .
Time is cheir Mafter, and when they feetime,
They'll goe or come} o, Be pitient Sifter. /s .

Adr. " Why (hould their libertic thon outs be moref

L. Becaufetheir bufineile Rill lies out ddore.

Adr. Looke when I feruehim fo e takesitthus.

Lxc. Oh,kinow he is the bridte wfyooe witk;

. #Adr, There'snonebut affes witl bebridied {0

Lwe. Why, headftrong li is Jafht with woe :
There’s nothing fituate vn etb:zem eye,
But hath his bound in eatth,in fes, in s{u.
The beafts the fifhes,and the winged fowles
Are their males fubie@s, and st their controules ;
Man more diuine, the Mafter of all thefe,
Lord ofthe wide world,and wilde watry feas,
Indigd withintelleQuall fence and foules,
Of mote preheminence then fith and fowles,
Are mafters to their females, and their Lords
Thenlet your will attend on their accords.
Adrs, This feruitude makes you to keepe vowed.
Lwci. Nox this,but troubles of the marriage bed.
Adr Butwere you wedded,you weld bear fome fway
Luc, Erellearne loue,Ile pradtife to obey.
Adr. How if your husband Rart fome other where ?
Luc. Thll he come home againe,I would forbeare.
Adr, Patience vomot'd,no marsuel though fhe paufe,
They canbe mecke,that haue no other caute :
A wrerched {oule bruis'd with aduerficie,
Webid be quict when we hearest erie,
But were we burdned wich like waight of paine,,
As much,ormore, we fhould our {clues complaine :
So thou that haft 1o vnkinde mate to greeue thee,
With vrging helpelefle patience wounld releeuc me 3
Butif thou liue so fee hike night berefu,
This foole-beg'd patience in thee will be left.
Luxci. Well,I will marry one day but to rie:
Hzere comes your man, now 1s your husband nie,

Enter Dromie Epb.

Adr. Say,is zour tardie mafter now athand?

E.Dro. Nay, hee’s at teo hands with mee,and that my
two cares can witneffe,

Adr. S1y,did{t thou fpeake with him ? knowR thou
his minde ? .

€. Dre. 1,1 hietold his minde vpon mine care,
Befhrew his hand, I fearce could voderftand i,

Luc, Spake hee fo doubsfully, thou couldft not fecle
his meaning,

E. Dro. i]ay. hee firaoke fo plainly, 1 couldtoo well
fecle lus blowes ; and withall {o doubzfully, that I could
fcarce vnderfland them,

Adri. But {ay,lprethee, ishe comming home ?
It feemes he hath great ¢arezo pleafe his wife.

E. Dre. Why Mifirefle, fure my Mafter is horne mad.

Adri. Hornemad thouvillaine ?

F.Dro. Imeane not Cuckold mad,

But fure heis Rlarke mad :

When I defir'd himto come home to dinnes,
Heask’d me for a hundred markes in gold :

‘Tis dinner time.quoth I: my gold, quoth he:

Y our meat doth burne,quoth I : my gold quoth he :
Will you come, quoth 1. my gold, quath he ;
Whete isthe theufand markes I gaue thee villsine ?
ThePigge quoth T, is burn'd: my gold,quoth he:
My miftrefle, fir, quoth I ; hang vp thy Miftrcflc :
1know not thy miftrefle, out op thy miftrefle.

Luci, Quothwho?

E.Dr. Quoth my Mafler,] know quoth he,no fhioufe,
no wife,, no mifteefle : fq that my scrant due voto iny
tongue, I thanke him, I barehome vpon my thoulders 1
for in conclufion he did beat me there.

. Adri, Goback sgsine,thou flave, & fetch him home:
. Dwe. Goebacke aguine,and benew beaten home ¢
‘Ter Gods fake fend fome other meffenges.
Ha ) obdri, Backe

- e i (o
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Adri. Backe {lave, o1 1 will breake thy pace a-croffe.

Dre. Andhe will blefle § crofte with other beating +
Betweene you,1 (hall haueaholy head.

Adri, Hence prating pefant,fetch thy Mafter home.

Dre. Amlf{oround with you, as you with me,

.| Thatlike afoet-ball you doe fpurne me thus
1 You {purne me hence,and he will fpurne me hicher,

If I 1aftinthis feruice,you muft cafe mein leather.
Lxci, Fichow impatience lowrethin your face.
Adrs, Hiscompany muft do his minions grace,

T Whil't I ac home Rtarue for a merrie lowke :

Hath homelie age th'alluring beauty tooke

Frommy poore cheeke? thenhehath waftedie,

Aremy difcourfes dull? Barren my wir,

1f voluble and (harpe di{courfe be mar’d,

Vikindnefle blunts it more then marble hard.

Doe their gay veftments his affettions baste ?

That’s not my faule, hee’smafter of my Rate.

What ruines are in me that can be found ,

By himnot ruin’d ? Thenis he the ground

Of my defeatures. My decayed fairc,

A funnie lookc of his,would foone repaiie.

But, too voruly Deere, he breakes the pale,

And feedes from homne 5 poore Lam but his flale.
Lxci, Selfe-harming lealoufic 5 iebeatichence,
Ad. Vofeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpence:

I know his eye doth homage other-where,

Or elfe, what lets it but he would be heie 2

Sifter,you know he promis’d me a chaine,

Would that alone,aloue he would detane,

So hewould keepe taire quarter with his bed :

I feetheIewell beft cnamaled

Wikl loofe hus beautic : yet the gold bides thil

That c.hers toucls, and often touching wiil,

Where gold and no man that hath a name,

By falthood and corrupuion doth it (hame :

Since that my beautie cannot pleafe his cie,

Ile weepe (what's left away) and weeping die.

Lucr. How manicfond tooles ferue mad Icloufie?
Exut,
Enter Antipholis Erxotis,
Ant, The gold 1 gauc to bromus is laid vp

Safe at the Centanr, and the heedfull flaue

Is wandred forth in care to feeke me out

By computation and mine holls report,

1 could not fpeake with Dromie, fince at fir(t

1 fent him from the Mart 7 fee here he comes.

Enter Dyemso Siracwfia.

How now fir, is your mernie humor gher’d ?

Asyou loue firoakes, {o seft with meagaine:

Youknow no Centanr? you recein’d no gold?

Your Miftrefle fent to haue me home to dianer ?

My houfe was at the Phemx? Waft thou mad,

Thatthus fo madlic thou did didft anfwere me?

S.Dro. Whatan{wer fu ? when fpake I fucha word?
E.Ant. Euen now,euen here,not halfe an howre fince.
S.Dro, 1did notfee you fince you fent me hence

Home to the (entaur with the gold Kou gaueme.

Awt. Villaine, thou didft denie the golds recei,

And coldft me of a Miftreffe,and a dinner,

For which I hope thou felcft T was difpleas’d.
*S.Dre.13m glad to {ee you in this metric vaine,

What meanes thisielt, I pray you Mafter tellme?

Ant. Yea,doft thou reere & flowt mein the teeth ¢

Thinkt §1 ieft? hold,take thou that,& that. Beats Dro.

. ume for all things.

i
l.
[
|

S.Dr.Hold fir,for Gods fake,now your icftis eameft,

—_— P

" another dnie balting.

¢ cholletiche.

Vpon whatbargaine do you giueitme?

Antiph, Becaufe that I familisrliefomotimes

Dot vie you for my foole, and chat with you,

Your fawcineffe will ie vpon my loue,

And make a Common of my ferious howres,

When the funue thines, let lyooliﬂ\ gnats make {pote ,
But creepe in crannies,when he hides his beames
Ifyou will ieft with me, know m afpedd,

And fafhion your demeanor te my lookes,

Or I will beat this method in your {conce,

S.Dro, Sconcecall you it?{fo you would leaue batte.
ring, [ had racher haue it ahead, and you vfethefe blows
long, Imuft get a fconce for my head,and Infconce it
to, or elfe] fhall feck my wit in my fhoulders,but 1 pray
fir, why am I beaten?

Ant, Doft thou not know ?

S.Dro, Nothing fir,but that I am beaten.

Ant, Shall Itell you why? .

S.Lro. I fir, and wherefore ; forthey fay, euery why
hatha wherefore, .

Ant. Why firft for lowting me,and then wherefora,
for vrging it the fecond time to me,

S.Dro. Was there cuer anie man thus beatent out of
feafon, wheninthe why andthe wherefore, is neither
rime nor reafon. Well fir,I thanke you,

Ant. Thanke me fir, for what?

S.Dre. Marry lir, for this fomething that you gave me
tor nothing,

A.t. Lemakeyonamends next,to give you nothing
for fomething. Dut {sy i, istt dinner time?

S.Dro. No fir, ! thiuke the meat wants that Jhaue,

Art. Ingood time fir : what'sthat ? '

S.Dro. Bating.

Ant. Wellfir, then'twill be drie.

S.Dro. If 10 be fir, 1 pray you eat none of it.

wrt, Yourreafony '

S.Dro. Left it make you chollericke,and purchafsme
Ant. Wellfir, learne to ieftin good time, there’ss
S.pvo. Tduttt haue denied thatbefore you vrere fo

Anti. By whatrule fir?

S.Dro. Marry (ir, by a rule ss plaine as the plaine bald
pate of Father time himfelfe.

Ant. Let'shearait.

S.Dro. There's no titne for a manto recouer his haige
that growes bald by nature,

Ant. Mayhenotdocitby fine and recouerie ?

S.Dre. Yes,topay afinefors pesewig , and recouer
the loft haire of another man.

Ant. Why, is Time fuch aniggard of haire , being (as
itis) fo pl~ntifull anexcrement?

S.Dro. Becaufe itisa ble(fing that hee beftowes on
beafts, and what he hath feanted them in haire, bee hath
giuenthem in wit.

Awt. Why, buc theres manie a man hath mere haire
then wit,

S.Dre. Nota man of thofe but he hath the wit to lofe
his haire.

vnt. Why thou didR senclude hairy men plain dee-
lers witheut wit. ’

S.Dre. The plainer dealer, the foonet loft ; yet he loo-
feshit in akinde of iollitie.

An, Por what reafon.

5. Dre. Fortwo, and fownd ones 1o,

AnNay

[
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Aw. Nrynotfound ] pray you.
S.Dre. Surc ones then. -
n. Nay,not fute in a thing falfing.
S.Dre. ine ones then.
An. Namethem.
S.Dre. The one to faue the money that he fpendsin
trying : the other,that at dinner they thouldnot drop in

his porrage. . ’
R #ou would all this time haue prou’dyhereisno
time for all things.

S.Drs. Marry and did fir : namely, in no timeto ge-
couer heire loft by Nature.

An. Butyourreafon was not fubfRantiall, why there
s 11 time<o recouver. ‘ ‘
! 8Dre. ThusImendit: Time himfelfe is bald, and
therefore to the worlds end,will haue bald followers.
" 4m. 1knew'twouldbea bald conclufion: but foft,
who wafis vs yonder.

:

! Enter Adriana and Luciana.

Adrs. 1,1, Antipholms,Jooke firange and frowne,
‘Some other Mifireffc hath thy fweet afpedls:
;Jam not Adriana,nor thy wife.
The time was once, when thou vn-vrg'd wouldft vow,
That neuer words were muficke tothine esre,
"That neuer obic& pleafing in thine cye, )
“Thatneaer touch well welcome to thy hand, |
iThat neuer meat fweet-fauour'd inthy tafte,
iancffc 1 fpake,or look'd, or touch'd,or caru'dtothee.
!How comes it now,my Husband,oh how comes it,
That thou art then eftranged from thy felfe ?
“Thy felfe I call it, being ftrange to me:
That vandiuidable Incorporate
* Am betcer then thy deere felfes beteer part.
M‘doc not teare away thy felfe from me;
¢ know my loue : s eafie maift thou fall
'A drop ef water in the breaking gulfe,
:And tske vnmirgled thence that drop agame
Without addition or dimnifhing,
Avaake from me thy felfe, and not me too.
ow deerely would it touch thee to the guicke,
6uldat thou but heare I were licencious ?
{ And thattlus body confecrate to thee,
. By Ruffian Luft fhould be contaminate ?
. Wouldft thou not fpit ac me, and fpurnc at me,
i And hurle thename ofhusband in my face,
i And teare the ftain'd skin of my Harlotbrow;-
jAdd frommy falfe hand cutthe wedding ring ,
;And breake it with a deepe-divorcing vow ?
1know thou canft, and therefore ice thou doeit.
1am pofleft with an adulterate blor,
-My bloud is ingled with the c¥ime of Juft:
For if we two beone, snd thoti play falfe )’
;1doc digef the poifon of thy fleth, - ¢° °
. Being flrumpeted by chy eoneagion: © - - - ¢
Keepe then faircleague and crute withthy ttaebed',
1liue diftain’d,thou vndifHodoured:: - o
" Amtip. Pleadyoutome faiédame? Ikndw younot;
In Zﬁgﬁwl ambug two houresold, S
Ks #range vio your downe, usto your talkd, -

' Who euery word by all my wi bz: fean’dy’

She fenc for you by Drewie hromsé to dinmetl ¢+

- o - -

Wants witinalionc wor nd:~ o
Luci. Fiebrother, how the world i chan ith ¥ou: :
“When were you wont to vie tny filter thus: AR

Ant. By Dromis ? Drem. By-me.
Adr. Byihee,and this thou didft seturne from him.
That he did buffet thee, snd in his blowes,
Denied my houfe for his, me for his wife. -
Awt. Did you conuerfe fir with this gentlewoman:
Whatiis the courfe and drift of your compa@?
.s:.’ Dre. 1fir? | neuer faw her till this time.
we. Villaine thoulief}, for enenh i
Did(t thou deliver tome on, the Mare. e -wo,d"
S.Dro. 1necuer {pake with her in all my life.
Ant. How can fhe thus then call vs by our names »
Volcfle it be by infpiration. '
Adri, Howill agreesit with your grauitie, -
To counterfeit thus grofely with your flaue,
Abetung bim to chwartme in my moode 3
};c it my wrong,you are from me exempr, |
ut wrong not that wrong with a more cont .
Come I will faften on thisg {leeue of thinc?n ik
Thouart an Elme my husband, Ia Vine :
Whofe weahnefle married to thy ftranger flate,
Makes me with thy firength to communicate :
If ought poffeffe thee from me, itis droffe,
Viurping luie,Brier,or idie Mofle,
Who all for want of pruning, with intrufion,
Infedt thy fap,and liue on thy confufion.
An. Tomeefhee fpeakes, fhee moues mee for her
theame;
* What,was I married to her in4ny dreame ?
Or fleepe I now,and thinke 1 heare ail this?
What error driues our eies and earesamiffe ?
Vntill Tknow this fure vncertaintie,
leentertaine the free’d fallacie.
Luc. Dremss, goe bid the feruants fpred for dinnet.
S.Dre. Ohformybeads, I croffe me for a fner,
Thisis theFairie land,oh fpight of fpights,
We talke with Goblins, Owles and Sprights;
If we obay them nor,this will infue :
- They’ll fucke our breath,or pinch vs blacke and blew.
Luc. Why prat't thou to thy fclfe,and anfwer'ft not?
| Dromie,thou Dremie,thou fnaile,thou flug,thou for.
S.Dro. Tam transformed Mafter,atn [ not ?
oAnt. I thivke thou art inminde,andfoamI.
$.0re, Nay Matter,both 1 minde,and in my fhape
esnt. Thou hall thine owne ferme. '
S.Dre. No,JamanApe.
Luc. Ifthouarcchang'd to ought,’tisto an Affe.,
§.Dro. "Tis true fherides me,and 1 long for graffe.
"Tisfo,laman Affe,clicit could neverbe, -
But I thould know her as well as the knowes me.,
Adr. Come,come,nolonger will I be s foole,
Toput thefingerinthecieand weepe ;.
Wihil't man and Maftet laufhes my woes ta fcotne ;
. Come fir to dinner, Dromsokeepe the gate ¢
_Husband Ile dine aboue with you to day,
+ And fhriue yorrofa thoufand idle prankes ¢
j Sirra,ifany aske you for your Mafer,
- Say he dines forth, and letno creature entet :
' Come fifter, Dromioplay the Porter well.
oAnt. Am1 i earthyin beauen, orin hell?
. Slecping or waking,mad or well aduifde:
. Knowne vrto thefe, and to my felfe dijguilte ;
: Jlefay as they fay,and pecfeyer fo :
' Andinthismiffatall sduencires go.
.S.Dre. Mafteryfhall I b Parter at the gate ?
Adr. 1, andYetnosic énter,lealt ] breake your pate.
Lse. Come.com‘c.ugbdm,we dige ro late.
13 .
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E. Awi, Good fignier Mwgels youmuft ezculgvsall,

My wifels thsewifth wheu‘l‘l?ceycy not howres ;

Say that | lingerd with you at your

Te feethe making of her Cuztnu s

And that to morrow you will bring it homs,

But bete’s a villaine that weuld face me downe

He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him,

And charg'd him witha thoufsnd markes in gold,

And that I did denie my wife and houle;

Thou drunkard thow, what didt thou wnenne by this ?

2.Dre, Say what you wil Gir,but I know what [ knew,

That you best me at the Mart [ haue your hand to thowy

113 nlm were parchment, & § blows yeu gave were ink,

Yeour owne hand-writing would tell you what I thinke.

E.Aswt. 1thinke thou are an affe,
E.Dre. Matry fo it dothsppeare

By the wrongs 1 {uffer, and the blowes I beare,

1 theuld kickebeing kickt,and being ¢t that paile,

You would keepe [rom my heeles,and beware of an affe,

E. An, Y'are {ad fignior Belthavar,pray God our checr
May an{wer my good will,and your good welcom here,

Bal.1 hold your daintics cheap fis, 8 your welcom deer.

E.An. Oh fignior Balthazar, cither at fiefh or Ak,

A wblefullof welcome,makes fearcs ane dainey dith,
Bal. Good meat fir is cdman shaseuory churle afferds,
Amti.” And welcome more common,for thats nathing

but words. ' .

Bal, Sn?a%cinbc and gres: welcome, makes s mer-
riefeaft.

nti, 1,50 8niggardly Hoft,and more (pasing guett:

But thoughmy cates be meane,take them in good pare,

Better cheere may you haue,but not with better hact,

E Bue foft, my dooce iglocke ; goebid them les vsin,

}  EDre. Mand,Briges barian,Cyflcy,Cillian, Ginn,

$.Dre. Momz, Multhorfe,Capon, Coxcombe , Idi-
© ot Patch, . .

Either getthee from the dore,or (it downe st the hatch:

Doft shou conisre for wenches,that § caltt for fuchflore,

When gix is ene tao maoy, goc get theefrom the-dore.

E.Dre: Winat pasch is made our Portar ! my Mafter
N et in cthe freet. :
. S.Dva, .Bis\ walke from wheace he came,left hee
W i w ki ther how,apen the dore
€. 4. calks wichin ther Jopen the
Sﬁ%’; it fir, lle all you when, sad you'll tell
me whercfote. > o
Anc.d‘ Wherefore ? fof iy dinngr s X bavenec din'dto

¥ . v
S.Dre, Neztadiy heteyan madt nde come agaiae:
whenyowmay... - . AL .
Anti, -WIT: art, thofy that keep*R goee owe from the
howfe ] qwe? , Lo\
8.Dre. The Poctes fog this cime Sir, and my uaase is,

£, Drv. O villaing,thou hat Rolne both mine office

| Luce. Whatneedsalithat,and a paire of Rocksin the

Thou wouldft haue chang'd chy foes for s name , o1 thy
name for sn affe.
Rwer Lavs.

Lace, g]gbnneﬁkhMM?m ar¢ thefe
s

E.Dre. Let may Mafier in Lave.

Lm‘.‘f:tbu,bamomhu, sod {o tell youe

“.

E.Dr:;b(: Lord I mutt lsugh,haue ¢ you with s Pro-

" ]
Shall I fet in my Raffe.

Luce. Haueatyou with anecher, that's whent can
youtell?

S.Dre, Ifthy name be called Lavs,Lace theu haft sn-
fwer'd imwell,

Awti. Docyouheare you minien, you'll lexvsin}

N .

Lsce. 1thought to haue aske you.

S.Dre. And you faidne.

E.Dre. So come helpe, well fixooke, there was blow
forblow. F

Ants, Thoubaggageletmein.

Lsce, Canyoutell tor whofe fake?

E.Drom, Mafler, knocke the doore hatd,

Luco. Leshimknocke till st ake,

Awt-e You'll cric for this minion , if I beat the doote

. downe.

towne?
Ewter Adriana.
Adr, Whaisthatatthe doare j keeps all this noife ¢
S.Dre. By mytreth your towae 1s troubled with va-
ruly boies.
“w youthere Wife ? you might haue come
e
Advi. Your wife fis knsue? go get you from the dose, ]
€. Dre. 1f you went in paine Mafier,this knaue wold:
goe fore,
clo. Heereisneither cheere fis, ner welcome,we
would faine haue eicher.
Balix. Indebating which was beft, wee fhall part
with geither,

E.Dre. They ftand atthe doste, Mafler, bid them

———

welcome hither,
oAuti. Thereisfomething io the winde,thas we sane ]
not getin. 5, Ve n ;
£.Dre, o‘:;aﬂﬁhﬂﬂmfmm -
were b !
chskebmhwn'qwk&x.yo- fiond here Jo she |
cold; , .
It would smake s men mad se s Backe to be {0 boughe |
snd {old. . g
Aw. c.rmsuuw the sty
S.Drs. Breake sny bresking Hebeeakeyous,
knaues pate. l
E.Dre. Amanmay breake s waed with yous fir, snd
woeds sce bat wiside :

1and breake it in yous facaSe be hresk it not behinde, 1
:&&MMMRWWM

E.Dre. Hm-mmwmﬁﬂ“
- , . R
J.D: 1,when Sawles have ne feathory,ond fith hans

'“'Q"P"” g cvedie, the oybes mickle blema: Aw. Wi, Dehonskeinge borrow meacrow.
T ehowhpd : Drogie vp day inmyplace, e.m;mwwmwg:
K*j b ‘d-- [ »»%’f‘: = -
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Tor o fith withous s finaagher'as Sowic withoutsfinins,
2 crow help v in Gerd, wee'll plncke o crow sogethier,
© Am. Goget thee gon, feach me anizen Crew.

: Balah kiaveguiosts fig, vl inetbefo,

earcinyou wmcy&”‘m‘

And desw withia che compiife : ¥

Th'vauiolsted bonor ef your wife. . .- -

Once this your lebg expctience of your-wiledomd,

Her fober vertue, yeures, sud modeftie ;.

Plead on yous part fome caufe to you ynknawne';

And doube not fir, but (e will well enenfe™ . -~

Why atthis time the doces ate made sgrinfiyon,

Berul'd by e, departio %uitocg. o

And let vs tothe Tyged 4l to drmines,

Aud about euening come your felfe alone, *

To know the reafon efthis firangesciiraine:

If by firong hand you offer to breske in

Now inthe thirring pafage of the day,

A vulgar comment will be made ofic;

And chat fuppofed by the common rowe

Againftyour yet wngalled eftimation,

That may with foule intrufion emer in,

And dwell vpon your graue when you aic dead ;

For {lander hues v pon fucceffion;

For cucr hows'd, where it gets pofieffion,

Anti. Youhaue preuail'd,] will depaicin quiet,

And in defpight of mirth meane to be merrie :

I know a wench of exceitent difcowde,

Prettie and wittic; wilde, and yet too gentle;

There will we dme : this wonsan that I meane

My wife(but Fproteft without defext)

Hath oftentimes vpbraided me withall :

To her will we to dinner, get youhome

And fetch the chaine, by this L know ‘tis made,

Bring it I pray you to thc Porpentame |

For x%\erc’s the houfe: That chaine will I beffow

( Be it for nothing but to {pight my wife)

Vpon minc hoftefle there, good firmakehafle:

Since mine owne doores refufe to entertaine me,,

Ile knocke clfe-where, to {ee if they’ll difdaine me.
Ang. Il mect you at that place fome houre hence.
Auts. Do jo,this el {hall coit nc foine expence.

Exeunt.
Enter luliara, with Antipholus of S sracufia.
Inlia. Andmayitbé that you hane quite forgo;

A husbands office ? {hall Ansipholus

Euen in the fpring of Loue,thy Loue-fprings rot ?

Shall loue in buildings grow fo rinate?

1f you did wed my fifter for her wealth,

Then for her wealths-fake vfe her with more kindnefle :

Or ifyou Like elfe-where doeit by ftealth,

Muffle your falfe loue with fome thew of blindneffe:

Letnot my fifter read 1t in youreye s

Be not thy tongue thy owne fhames Orator *

Looke {weez, {Gpcakc faire, become difloyaltie:

Apparell vicelike vertues harbenger :

Beare a faire prefence,though your heartbe tainted,

Teach finne the cacriage of a holy Saine ,

Be fecret falfe: what aeed (e be acqusinted ?

What fimple thiefe brags of his swne attaine?

"Tis double wrong te trisnt withyourbed ;

And let her read it in vy lockesst boord

Shame hath 2 baftard fame, well managed,

11l deeds isdoubled wichwma euill words: -+

Alas poore women, mske vsnotbelecne

(Beintg compatt of credit) that yonloue v, * -

';vmh.mmmm,a«umg‘fu ~
ein iy negevei -

Then udcb:o;bnm’“
geryouin o
anfgnnyﬁﬁu.cbmcbc, ez wike; S
"Tis holy fpoctte be alittle vaine, -
When the (weet bresth of s Rrife,
S. Ami. Sweete Miflris, what yournsme is clfc 1
knew net;

Nor by what wonder you do hic of inine;
Lefle in your knowledge, and your grace you thowne,
Then our escths wonder, more then earch disine, -

. Teach me decre creaturc how to thinke and fpeske :

Lay open to my carthie grofleconceic :
Smothred in errors, feeble, thallow, weake,
The foulded mesning of your words deceit :
Againft my foules pure truth,why labour you,
To make it wander in an voknowne field ?
Are you 2 god ? would you create me new ?
Transforme me then,and to your powre Ile yeeld.
ButifchatI am [, then well I know,
Your weeping fifter is no wife of mine,
Nor to herbed no homagedoe [ owe::
Farre more,farre more,to you doe I decline:
Oh traine me not fweet Mermaide with thy note,
Todrowne me in thy fifter loud ofteares:
Sing Siren for thy felfe,and I will dote s
Spread ose the (iluer wauces thy golden haires; .
And asa bud Ile sake chee,and there lie :
And in that glerious fuppofitien thinke,
He gaiaes by death, thathath fuch meanes to die :
Let Loue,beinglight be drowned 1t fhe finke,
Lwe. What are youmad,that you doc reafon fo?
e, Not mad,but mated,how I doc oot know,
Lwuc. Itiss faulcthac (pringeth from your eie.
Ant. Por gazing onyour beames faire iun beiung by,
Lxc. Gaze whan you fhould, and that wiil cleere
your fight.
Anz. As good to winke fweet loue,as Jooke on night.
Lwe, Why call you me loue? Call my fifter {o>
Ape. Thy fiters fitter,
. Lwe. That’smy fifter.
Ant, No: it is thy {elfe,mine owne felfes betrer part:
Mine cies cleerccie, my decre hearts deerer heart;
My foode,my fortuae,and my {wcet hopes aime ;
My fole earths heauen,and iny heauensclaime.
Lxc. Allthis my fiker is,01 elfe thould be.
Ant, Call thy felfe fifter (weet,for [am thees
Thee will 1 loue, and with thee lead my life
Thou haft no husband yet,nor I no wite s
Giue me thy hand,
Lxc. Ohfoft fir,hold you fill :

He ferch my fifter to ge her good wil, Exit,
Enter Dromse, Siracufia.
aam. Why how now Dremse, where run'ft thou fo

faft?
$.Dre. Doeyouknowmefir? Am] Dremio? Am]
yourman? Am Imy felfe?
Ant. Thou art Dremvie, fh? are my msn, thou szt
thy felfe. .
Dre. Temanafle, Iams womansenan, snd befides
my felfe. -
Ant. What womaos man? snd how befides thy |
felfe? ,
Dre. Marrie fir,befides my felfe,] am dueto s women:
One that claimes me, one that haunts me, one chet will

haueme.
#ég{._’Whu
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Anti. What claime laies fhe to thee?

Dre. Marry fir,{uch claime a5 you would lay to your
horfe, and the would haue me as a beaft, notthat I bee-
ing a beaft fhe would haueme, but that fhe being a ve-
ric beaftly creature layes claime to'me,

Anti. Whae isfhe?

Dro, A veryreuerentbody:Ifuchaone, asaman
may not freake of, without he {ay fir reuerence, 1haue
but ieane lucke in the match, and yet s fhe a wondrous
fat marriage.

Antis glow doftthou meane a fat marriage ?

Dre. Marry fir,the’s the Kitchin wench,& al greafe,
and I know not what vfe to put her too, butto makea
Lampeof her, and run from her by herownelight. 1
warrant, her ragges and the Tallow in them, will burne
a Po/and Winter: If (he liues till doomefday,(he’l Burne
aweeke longer then the whole World.

Anti. What complexionis the of?

Dre. Swart like my fhoo, but her face nothing like
fo cleane kept : for why? fhe {wcats 2 man may goc o-
uer-(hooes inthe grime of it. ‘

Anti, Thav'sa faule that water will mend.

Dro. Nofir, ‘tisingrane, Noabs flovd could ot
doit.

Asti, What's hername ?

“Dro. NekSir: buthet name is three quarcers, that's
an Ell and three quarcers,will notmeafyre heg from hip
to hip.

A‘:m'. Then fhe beares fome bredth ?

Dre. No longer from head to foot, then from hippe
to hippe:: fhe is fphericall, likea globe : 1 could find out
Countries in her.

Ants. In what partof her body Rands Ireland ?

Dro. Marry firin her buttockes, 1foundit outby
the bogges.

Ant, Where Scotland? )

Dro, 1foundit by the barrenneffe, hard in the palme
ofthe hand.

Where Franee?

Dr%. Inherforhead, atm'd and reucrted, making
warrc againft her heire, :

Ant. Where Fngland ?

Dro. 1look’d for the chalkle Cliffes but Teculd find
no whiteneffe in them, But I guefie,it (tood in her chin
by the {alt theume that ranne bewweenc France, and it,

Ant, Where Spasme?

Dro. Faith I fawitnot: but Ifelt ithotin her breth,

Ans. Where America, the Indies?

Dro, Ohfir,vponher nofe,allore embellilhed with
Rubies, Carbuncles, Saphites, dechining their rich Afl-
pe@to thehotbreath of Spame, who fent whole Ar-
madoes of Carre@sto pe ballaft at her nofe.

Ants, Where Rood Belgia, the Netherlands?

Dre. Oh fir, 1didnot looke folow, To conclude,
this drudge or Diviner layd claime to mee, call'd mee
Dromsis, {wore I was affur’d to her, told me what priuie
maskes I had about mee, as the matke of my (houlder,

- the Mole in my necke, the great Wart on my Ieft arme,

that | amaz’d ranne from her as a witch, And 1ghinke,if
my breft had nos beene made of fsith, snd my-hesst of
fteele, the had transform'd me to a Curtull dog & made
me turnei'th wheele.

Anti. Gohietheeprefently.poft to thezode,
Andifthe winde blow any way from (hote, -
T will not harbour inthisTowne to nigle,
1fany Barks put forth, cometo the Mart, ’

The Comedic of Errors.

Where I will walke ill thou returne tome :

If cueric one knewes vs, and we know none,

“Tistime Ithinke totrudge, packe,snd be gone,
Dre. Asfroma Beare s man would run for life,

So flie I from her that would be my wife. -Exit
Awti, There's node but Witches do inhabice heere,

Aund therefore tis hic time that I were hence :

She that doth call me husband, euenmy foule

Doth for a wife abhorre. But her faire fifter

Poffeft with fuch s gentle foueraigne grace,

Of fuch inchanting prefence and difcourde,

Hnll: almm:ny ;_n;ieb me Traitor to my felfe ;

Butlea elfebe guilty to felfe wrong,..

Ile flop mine eares agsnng the Memuidsg(ong.

Enter «Augelo with the Chains.
oAng. Me Antipbolms, . ‘
Awtiy 1that’s my name. .
Ang. Tknow it well fir, loe here's the chaine,
I thought to haue tane you at the Perpentine,
‘The chaine vofimith’d made me Ray thus long. -
eAnts. Whatis your will that I fhal do with this?
eang. What pleafe your felfe fir : 1 haue madei for
reu,
’ Anti. Madeit for me fir, I befpokeitnot,
| eaug. Wotonce,nor twice, but twentie times you
nue: .
Go home with ic, and pleafe your Wife withall,
And {oone at{upper time 1le vifityoy,
And then recciue my money for the chaine,
Anti. 1 pray you fir receiuc the money now,
For feate you ne're fee chaine, nor mony more.
Ang. Youarea meery man fir, fare you well,  Bxis,
Anr. What 1 (heuld thinke of this, I cannog tell :
But this ] chinke, there’s no man is{o vaine,
That would refufe fo faire an offer'd Chaine.
I fec aman heere needs not hiue by fhifts,
When in the fireets he meetes fuch Golden gifes ¢
Ile to the Mart, and there far Dremio ftay,
If any fhip put our, then ftraightaway.

Allus Quartus. Scena Prima.

L ———

Enter a Mercbans Coldfmssh, and ws Officer.

Mar. Youknow fince Pentecoft the fum is due,
And fincel haue not much importun’d you,
Nor now I had not, but chat am bound
To Perfia, and want Gilders for my voyage :
Therefore make prefent fatisfation,
Or lle attach you by this Officer.

Gold, Eueniuft the fum chat Ido owe toyou,

.Is growing tome by Awtiphelm,

And in the inftant that T met with you,
He had of me 2 Chaine, atfive a clocks -
I thall recciue the money for the (ame : o
Pleafeth you walke with me downe ¢o his boufe,
1will difcharge my bond, and thatke youtoo, ; -

Ewter «Awtipholm Bphef Dromie fronw 1be Comtivany.
Off. That labsur may you fave: See wheie he comes.
o 1wt WhileJ go te the Gold(muths houfe, go thou

And

.-
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Samitde  astc RN e L

] Among my wi

ﬁ I M“’ your prefendd, and the haine,” *

' Both winde and tide ftayes for this Gendlemsd,

| Goeddir fay, whe'r you'lanfwer me,orno: v

T e lterde o Byrivy._

Ty e

9310
N

Andbuysropes end, ded writtidettdw - -
Among, "&,ﬁmmg v g
For locking me out of dopﬂz:ay': SRR
But foft I fee the Goldftinhy gee peone, -
Buy thou a;epe, s‘?dt}zr:’git:;nctome.l buvac
» 1buyathou ayesie,1 buyarope.
o 1 :y o ” ‘- -y'f“i”!! ‘:}:’tbnf&u
Aw, Awenidwell hoipe vp that'treftsto you,

But peithet Chaine nor Gold{mith came tome:
Belike you thought oux lowe weulid laft tos long
Mit weee chand together + snd therefure canvenot,”

. {eld. Seiiing yout wierrie lidinbe t here’s the note -
Hew wach your Ehsmi weighs tothe vemot charedt, |
The ﬁnemﬂ'c’ of the Gold, and chargefull fathion,

Which doth ambunt to theve wdde Duckets more
Thin I Rand debredto this Gentleman,
Ipeky you fee hutn prefently difchacg’d,
For he isBuund to Sea, and ftayes but for it.
Anté, Tamn not furmith’d with the prefent monie:
Befides I hese fome bulinefle in the jowne,
Cood Signior takethe ftranget vé my toufe,
And with you take thHe Chaue,and bldv;? wife
Disbusie the fumme, on shie receit thereot,
Peechance I will be there as foone as you. -
- Gold. Then you wilibring the Chaine to “her your
{elfe. : B R
Anti, Nobeare it with yob, leaft fxonie not time -
nough. " . . o S &
Gwd. Well fir, I will ¢ Haue youthe Chaine sbout |
[ S . :
mmt. Andif T haucnet fir, Thope youhave: - -~
Qrelfe you may retarne without your money,
Geld, Nay come I pray you fir, giue me the Chaine :

And I too blame haue lield him heere tos long. ok
oAnti. Good Lord, you vfecthis dallianceto excufe

Your breach of promife to the Perpentine,

Iihould haue chid you for notbringing i,

Botlike sfhrew you firft begin to brawle. -
Mar. The houre Realeson, 1pray you fir difpatch,
Gold. Youhearehow he importunes me,the Chaine,
Ast. Why giue ittomy wife, and ferch your mony,

Gsld.Come,come,you know | gauc it gou cuen now,

Either fend the Chaine, or fend meby fofae token.
oA, Fie, now yosrun this humor.dut of breath,

Come where's the Chaine, 1 pray youdet me feeit,

' ¢ Ak, My bufineffe cannot brooke this dailiavce, -

Ifneeyideilesne him cotheOfficer. "
1 e T anfeer you ? What theuld Fanfweryou, -
Gold, The moniethat you owe utofot theChaine,
Ann, 1aweyou avm il I receineehie Chaine, >
cosh, Nowknow T geue it you hatfiurheusse fince,”
; Ant'Yowgmemenght)  you wreng alde métiico
ay {o. : AN
y(]old. You wrong me moreﬁkhﬁﬂl?’f& -¥.

LR

Gonfidettarw e Rgsdd 1pon hly credfeiinn I oo\
Mar. Well Officer, arreft him acHey'fbies, . -~
% nifme té0-

- Of. xdo;nws'-{ymlm&
- 1Mo o, s e i nadY

OQH.} This touchelméin 10dc: s'sfv o}
Eithereonfonc w@m ey o6 D W b
Or Lactach you by thiwOfiee atlh bavemsit? qmvetyD |

Am. Confest vo poiythed s §4 plallend §

Axinft e foolith fellew ixhondiai: e AVLL

i

. To your notorious fhame, I doubt it not.

" * Dro. Mafler,there’s a Backe of Epidaminm,

. Blowes faire from land : they sy fot nought acall,

. What thip of Epideminms (taies for me.

{: were, :
' ,»Luc. Thea pleaded for you.

Py

‘Firft, be didpraife my beautie, then my fpeec

‘ Vicious, ngentle, foclith, , yakinde,
L Stigma- |

Gold. Heete is thy fee, arréthim Officer. ™ ' |
" | Twoald vet fpare my biétherinchiscafe, . | "~

* Ifhe thould fcorne me fo apparantly,
Offiic. 1doarreft you fir, you hesre the fuite.
Ant. T doobey thee, till ] gine thee baile.
Butfirrab, you thait buy this fporc as deere,
Asall che mettall in yout thop will anfwer.
Gold. Sir,fir,1(hall haue {aw in Epbefs,

Ewter Dromso Sira. frems the Bay,

That ftaies buc till her Owner comes aboord,
And then fir fhe beares sway. Our fraughtage fir,
Thaue conuei’d aboord, and I haue bought

The Oyle, the Balfammm, and Aqua-vicz.

The fhipisin her trim, the merric winde

But for their Owner, Mafter,and your felfe.
An.How now? a Madman? Why thou peeuith fheep

* 8. Dro. A fhip you fent me too, to hier waftage.
Ant. Thou drunkenflaue, T fentthee fora sope,
And told thee to what purpole,and what end,
S Dry, Yonfeatmeforaropescndes foone,
You fent me to the Bay fir, for a Barke.
Ant. T will debsre chis mateer at more leiVure
Andreach your cares to 1ilt me with more heede
To eAdriane Villaine hie thee ftraighe:
Giue her thiskey, and tell her in the Deske
That's couer’d o're with Turkifh Tapifirie,
Thereisa purfe of Duckets, let her tend ic:
Tell hery 1 am acrefted in the Rrecte,
At chat fhall baile ine ; hie thee flaue, be gone,
On Officer to prifon, till it come., Zxewns
S. Drymib, To eAdrianathat is where we din'd,
Where Dowfabell did claime me for her husband,
Sheis toobigge I hope for me to compalle,
Thicher I mult, although againft my will: :
For{eruantsmuft their Mafters mindes fulfill, Exit

Enter Adrianaand Luciana.
Adr. AhLuciana, didhe tempt theefo ¢
Mighg'ft thou perceiwe aufieerely in his eie,
Thathe did plead in earneft, yea orno :
Look’d he ot red or pale, or fad or merrily P
What obferuation mad*R thou in this cafe ¢
Oh, his hearrs Meteors tilting in hisface. .
_ Lwc. Firfthe deni’deyeti Etd inhimne right, R
Adr. Hemeant he didmie none s the arore my fpight
Lac, Then fwore hethathe was sfteanger heere, -
Adr. And true be fwore, though yet forfwornchee

Adr. And what fiidhe? . .
Lwe, Thatloue 1begp'dfor you, he begg'd of me.

*.Adr. With what perfwafion did hetemptthylowe? § -

Luc.With words, that in sn honeft {uit might meue.

Adr, Did'tt fpeskie hin faire
Lwc. Haue phtienceIbefeech. - - '

Adr, 1cannot,not Twill notheld'me Rill, -
My torigue, t

Ili-fsc'd, worfe bodied, {ha cuerywhere: . _

"

howgh not my heare, hallbene biswill, - .
Heisde omed,ktookd%i,mdfm, 2%
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Sug::‘t-lc;llﬁxfmf wosfeinminde,
No-euill loft is wail'd,when itis gone.

analitng

And yec would herein others cies were worfe >
Farre fromhernelt che Lapwing criesaway;

Enter S.Dromis,
Dre. Here
hafte.
Lsc, How haft thou loft thy breath?
S.Dre. By tunning faft,
Adr. Whereis thy Mafter Dromie ? Is he well?

A diucllin an everlafting garment hath him ;
On whofchard heart isEu:ton’d vp with fteele:
A FeindaFairie,pittileffe and ruffe :

A Wolfe,nay worfe, a fellow all inbuffe :

The paflages of allies,creckes,and narrow lands::

Adr. Why man,what is the matcer?

the cafe.

his deske.
Adr. Gofetchic Sifter: this I wonder ac.
Exit Lucrana,
Thus he vnknowne to me (hould be indebe ¢
Tell me,was hearefted onaband?
$.Dre. Not onaband,buton a fironger thing
A chaine,a chaine, doe you not here it ring,
Adria. What the chaine ?

backe for verie feare.

reafon?

he's worth to feafon. .

That time comes Realing en by night and day?
1€ I bein debt andtheft,and a Serieant in the way,

Enter Luciana.,

And bring thy Mafter home imediately.
Come filter, I ampreft downe with conceit:
Conccitymy comfort and my iniurie.

Enter Amipholm Siracufia.
There's not a man I meece but doth faluce me
As if I were their well acquainted friend,
And cuerie one doth call meby myname :
Some tender monie tome, fome inviteme ;
Someother gine me thankes for kindnefles ;
some offes me Commodities to buy.
Euenuow atailor ¢al'd me in his thop,

. WY R
TheComallrnf Errori

| ,.',.m:.,;-‘—-"\—-‘-» ——

Who wauld be icalous then of fuch s o ?
Aér. Ah but I thinke himbetter then fay : '

My heare praies for him,though my tongue doe cusfe.

goc: the deske,the purfc,fweetnow make
S.Dro. No, he’s in Tartar limbo, wotfe then hell :

A back friend,a thoulder-clapper, one that countermids

A hound thatruns Counter,and yet draws drifoor well,
One thatbefore the Judgmét carries poore foulestohel.

S.Dre. 1docnotknow the matter, hee is refted on
Adr. Whatisheartefted?tell me at whefe fuire?
S.Dre. 1know notatwhofe [vite he is arefled well;

but is in a fuite of buffe which refted him,that can L eell,
will you fend him Miftris redemption, the wonie in

d  S.Dro. No,nethebell, ‘tistime that T weregose :
:} 1t was two ere I left him,and now the clocke frikes one.
' Adr. Thehoures come backe, that did I never here.

S.Dro, Ohyes,ifany houre meete a Serieant,a turnes
Adri, Asifcime were in debt: how fondly do’Rthou
S.Dre.Timeis a verie bankerout,and owes more then

Nay,he’s a theefe too : haue you not heard men fay,
Hath he notseafon to turne backean houre ins day?
Adr. Go Dromis, thete’s the monie,beare it ftraighe,

Exit.

And fhow'd me Silkes that he had bt for me,
And therewithall tooke meafure of my body.
Sure thefc are buc imaginarie wiles,

And lapland Sescerers ithebito hete.

- Enter Dromio Sis,

S.Dre., Mafter, here's the of:ld ou {ent me fer : whae
haue you w the pi&ture of new sppacel’d?

oAnt. Whatgoeldisthis? What ofdem do'ft thon |
meane?

S.Dre. Not that Adem that kept the Parsdife: buy
that Adem that keepes the prifony heethat goes indhw
calues-skin, thacwas kil’d for the Prodigsall: hee thae
came behinde you fir,like an evill angel,and bid ycmf'm-j
fake your libertie. |

Ant. 1 vnderftand thee not, .

S.Dro. No? whytis a plaine cafe: he that wentlike
aBafe-Violein a cafe ofleather ; the man fir, that when
gentlemen are tired giues thems fob, and refls them:
he fir,that takes pittic on decaied men, end giues them 1
fuites of durance: he that fets vp his reft to doe more exe
ploits with his Mace,then a Moris Pike.

oAnt. What thou mean’ft an officer?

S.Dro, 1ir,the Sericant of the Band : he thatbrings
any man to aufwer it that breakes his Band: one that
thinkes aman alwaics going to bed, and faies,God giue
you good reft,

Anr. Wellfir there ref in your foolerie : :
Istheraany thips puts forth tanight ? may we be gone?

S.Dro. Why fi, brought you word an heure fince,
that the Backe Expedirion put forthto night, snd then
were you hindred by the Serieant to tatry for the Hey
Delay : Heie ace theangels that you fing for te delives

ou.

Ant. The fellowis diftra&,and fo am1,

And here we wander inillufions :
Some bleffed pewer deliuer vs from hence.

)

Enter a Cuvtizam,
Cwr. Well mer,well mee, Mafter e Mntiphelms :
1 {ee fir you hane found the Gold.fmith now :
Is that the chaine you promis’d me to day.
Ant. Sathanavoide,] charge thee tempt menot,
S.Dre. Mafter,is this Miftnis Serbew?
Ant. Irische diuell,
S.Dro. Nay,theis worfe,fheis the diuels dam:
And here fhe comes in the habit of a light wench, sad
thereof comes,that the wenches fay God dam me,That's
ss muchto fay, God make mealight wench: It is writ-
ten,they appeate to men like angels of light, lightis an
effe& of fire,and fire will burne - erge light wenches will
burne,come not neere her.
Cwr. Yourmansnd you sre maruailous metrie fir,
Will you ﬁe with me,wee'll mend our dinuier hese?
S.Dre. Mafter,if do expe& fpoon-mente, otbelpeake
along (poore,
nt. Why Drewsie ?

eate with the divell, .

Awt. Auoidthenfiend, what tel'fR thou me of fup-
Thou art,as you areall a forcerefle : Lpwng?
. Lconiure thee toleaue me,and be gon,

Cawr. Giue me the sing of ming you had st diaer, -
Ot formy Diamond che Chaineyou promus’d,

And Tle be gote fir,sad net trouble you.

S.Dre. Martic he mufthaue along fpoone thet mult

v

S.Dre.Some diusls aske but the patings of ones maile, l
a

——

V.
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Car. 1pray youfir my Ring, or elfe the Chaine,
1hepe you donot meaneto cheateme fo? -

o Y

o oo o g

1oy
‘| formry fervice but blowes. When I am cold, he hestes
e wich beating : when 1 s warme he cooles me with

Ant, Austthou witch : Come Dremvielet vs go.
'S.Dre. Flie pride foies the Pea-cocke, Miftris thae

you know, o Exit.
Cur. Now out of doube Avtplbe/as is mad,

Elfe would he neues fo demeanc himfelfe,

ARing be hath of mine wecth foruie Duciets,

And for the fame he promis'd me a Chaine,

Both one and other he denies me now :

The resfon that ] gather he ismad,

Befides this prefent infiance of his rage,

Is a mad tale he told to day at dinner,

Of his owne doores being (hut aﬁainﬂ his entrance,

Belike his wife scquainted wich his fits,

On porpofe thut the dooses againft his way :

My way is now to hie home to his houfe,

And tell his wife, that being Lunaticke,

{ He rufh’d into py haufe, snd tooke perforce

My Ring away. This courfe fitteft choofe,
Por fortie Duckets is too much teloofe.

Ewter Antipholns Epbef. with a laslor.

An. Feare me net man, [ will notbreake away,
Ile grue theeeve I leaue thee fo much money

‘| To wasrant thee as I am refted for.
{ My wifeis ina wsyward moodeto dsy,

And will not lighely truft the MefTenger,
That I thould be atrach’'din Epbefas,
Icell you ‘twill found harfhly in her etres.

Enter Dromio Epb.with arepss oxd.
Heere comes my Man, I thinke he brings the monie.
How now fir? Haue you chat I fent yowsor ? ]
E.Dre. Here'sthat I warrantyou will psythemall.
Abnti. But where's theMoney?
€.Dro. Why fir, I gave the Monie for che Rope.
Awm, Fiue hundred Duckets villsine for s rope ?
E. Dre. lleferuc you fir fiue hundred at therate.
Ast. To what end did I bid thee hiethechome?
&.Dre. Toarepesend fir,and tothat cnd am I re-

' wm'd.

Am. And to that end fir, I will welcome you.
Offs. Good fir be patient. - ,
. Brm Ney 'tis for metobe patiene,  smin aduer-

Ofi. Geood now heldthy tongue.
E. Dre. Nay, acher perfwade hio te hold hishands.

E.Dve. 1would 1 were fenfelefle fir, thatV might

'{ oot fecle yotr blowes. .

oAuti, Thou art fenfible in nothing but blowes,and
fo is an Afle.
E.Dre. 1am an Affe indecde, youmsy precueic by
esres. Lhoweferued him flom the m
1o this laflane, snd lisueneching st his s

11 aoa wak’d with ic when I fleepe,, reis'dwith
kwhen I fir, driucnoucof desves with it whien] goe
from home, welcom'd home with ic when I returne,ney

e -

arefh, s hsire, s drop of bleod, s pin, snw, scherric- 1 beareit on mvytheulders, as abegger woonther best :
fieae : but (he more couetous, haue a chaine: Ma. } and I thinke whenbehath lama’d me, X fhall begge with
foex Be wife, and if you giucit her, the diaell will fhake | itfrom doore te doore.

her Chaine,snd fright vs with it

Ewter o Adrimna, Luciana, Conrtiz.an,and 4 Schosls-
waficr, call d Pinch,

4 eAfwt. Come goealong, my wife is commingyon.
er.

E.Dre. Milkrisrefics finem, re(pe& your end, ot ra-
ther the prophefie like the Parrac,beware the ropes end.

Anti. Whltthou thill talke? Beats Dro.
Cwrt. How fay you now!? Is not your husband mad ?
Adri, Hisincimlity contirmes no leffe :
Good DoQex Pinch,youarea Coniurer,
Eablith him in his true fenceagalve,
And 1 will pleafe you what you will demand.
Lsc, Alashow fiery,and how fharpe he lookes.
Cwr. Marke,how he trembles in bis extafie.
?mb. Gine me your hand, and let mee fecle your
ulfe,
F oft. Thercismy hand, and letitfeele your eare,
Pmch. I chargetheeSathan,hous'd withinthis man,
To yeeld poffeffion to my holie praiers,
And to thy Rate of darknefTe hie thee fleaight,
I coniure the by all the Saines in hesuen.
Anti. Peace doting wizand, peace ; 1 sm not mad.
Adr. Ohthatthou wer't not, poote diftrefled foule.
Awti. You Minien you, are :m your Cultomers ?
Did this Companion with the faffron face
Reuell and fesft it st my houfeta day,
Whil't vpon me the guiltie doores were fhus,
And ] denied to enterin my houfe.
Adr.O husband, God doth know you din'd at home
Where would you had remsin’d vneill this time,
Free from thefe {landers, and this open thame.
. Asti. Din’'d ashome ? Thou Villsine, whaz fiyeft
ou?
Drs. Sitfoothta fay, you did net dine st home.
Am. Werenot my doores locke vp, and I {hut out ?
Dro. Perdie, your doeres werebockt, and you fhut’
out'
tnti, Anddid not fheher (clfe reuile methere ?
Dro. Sans Fable, e ber felfe reuil’d you there,
Anti, Didnot her Kitchen maide ui{e, taune, ond
fcomeme? .
Dre, Certis fhe did, the Kitchin veftall (com*d you.
Ant, And didnot lin rage depase from thence?
Dre. Inveriticyou did, my bones besres wicsiefle,

That fince haue felt the o:i:“ of hi:hr:,e.\
Ady. Ivt good co{ooth him in thele croncrsries?
Pinch, 1tisnothame, the fellow Bads his vaine,

And ytelding to him, humors well bis frenfie,
. Aw. Thouhaft (abborn'd the Gold{mith to streft

mee. .
Adr. Alas, fem you Menle toredeeme you,
By Dremisheere, who came inhaftforie.
Dre. Monicby me? Heart sad good will you mighe,
But {urely Mafter not s ragge of Monie. '
Aw. Wenft not thou teher for 8 putfe of Duckets,
Adri. Heesnierome,and I deliver'dit. .
Luei, And I an witnefle with her that the did:
Dre. God and the Rope-maker bearc me witneffe,
That I was fene for nothing butstepe, -
Pinch. Miftris, both Man sud Mafteris poleft,

tlkmwhbythﬁrp;kwd‘éwlmku, x
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\ They muft be bougd and laide.n fomg dacke roome.
Aw.s;y‘whgefq:c didft thou locke me forth o day,

And why doft thou denic the baggeof gold?.
Adr. 1did not gentle husband lecke thee forth.
Dro. Andgende Mrlrecsiu'd nogolds.,. -

But I confeffe fir, that we wers lock’d ont,
Adr. Diffembling Villain, thou fpeak’ft falfe in both
s, Diffembling harlot, thew as falfcip all,

And art confederate witha damned packe,

To make a loathfome abic& {corne of me

But with thefe nailes, 1le plucke out thefe falfe eyes,

That would beheld in me this fhametull tpore.

—

. TR TR
Enter threc or faure, ard offer to bindelym:. ..
Hee fFrmes. ;
Adr. Ohbinde him, binde him, let him not come
neere me.
pimch More company, the fiead isfirong within him
Luc. Aye me poore man, how pale and wan he looks.
Ars. What will you murther me, thou Talor thou ?
Tamthy prifoncer, wiltthou fuffer themto mahe aretf-
cue?. A
Offi. Mafterslethim go
fhallnothave big-,, .o ¢ -
Porch. Go biydgthis man, for he is franticke too.
eAdr. What wilt thou do,thow pecunifh Officer ?
| Haft thou delight co fee awrerchicd man
Do outrage and d';fplca('urc so-byulclfi?
Offi. Heismy prifoner,if 1 lethimgo, -
The debt he owes will be requir'd o me.
Adr. 1will dilcharge theeere | go from thee,
Beare me forchwith vato his Credicor,
And knowing how the debt growes I will pay it. -
Good Mafter Door fce bim fafe conuey’d
Home to my haufe, oh molt vohappy day.
oz, Ohmoft vohappie ftrumper. ,
Dys. Maltcr,lam heere entred in bond for you,
. Ant. Outonthee Villamne, wherefore doft thoumad
mee ? . .
* Dro. Willyoubebound for nething, be madgood
Mafter, cry the duugpil,
Lwc. Godhelpe poore foules, how idlely doc they
talke, o, . B
Adr, Gobcarehim hence, Gifter go you with me:
Say now, whote (uite1she arrefted ar?
Exeunt. Manet Offic. w1 Adrs, Lucs.Conrsizan
Off. One aAngely a Goldtmith, doyouknow bhim?
Adr. 1know theman : what is the fumme he owes?
Of. Twohundsed Duckets.. ,
Adr. Say,haw growesit due..
Off,. Duc for a Ghaine your hasband had of him.
Adr, He didbefpgake 3 Chain for me,but haditnor.
Cwr. Wheaas yoput husbaad allin rage to day,
Came to my houfe, 3ud tooke awsy my Ring,
The Ripg 1{aw vpon hisfinger now,
Suaighe after did Imeete him with a Chaine,!
Adr. Tty be fo, buc I did neuer fee it
Come lailot, bring me where the Goldfmithis,
I1ong to know thetruth heeseofat large.

»heis my prifoner,and you

»

’ &m'r Antipbolus Sir.wuﬁa with bi Rapicr drawne, _
- and Dromro Ssrac.

Luc. Go;{ for thy mercy,-they are loofe againe.
Adr, And come with naked {words,

1 Let's cal] more helpe tomane them bound againe.

Runne all ons,

. Of. Away,theylkill vs, }. kf R
Exeunt omrwes, as faft as frighted.
S.eAnt. 1 {ce thefe Wiiches a{c alfr:d‘} dfmfrirds.
S.Dro. She that wouldbe your wife, now ran from
ou. . . ' v
eft. Cometpahe Centaur, fetch our. fluffe fxoctg
thence: N T S
Hong that we wete afé and found aboord. .
Dre, Faith flay heere thisnight, they will furely deo
vs no harme : you faw they fpeake vs faire,gile vs gold:
me thinkes they are fuch a gentle Nation, thatbut for
the Mountaipe of mad fiefh that claimes manage of'mc.’
1 couldfinde inmy heare toftay heere full, and turme
Witch.
Ant. Twillnot flay to night for all the Towne,
Thercfore away, to get our fuffe sboord.

[

.
-
.

~

Exeunt

Aetus Quintus. Scena Prima.

— e e

Enter the Merchans and the Goldfmub.

Cold. v am forry Sir thac I haue hindred you,
Puc i r otefthe had the Chaine of me,
Though meit difhoneftly he doth denic it.
2Mar. How is the man cllcem’d heere in the Catie?
Gold, Ofvery reuerent reputation fir,
Of creditinfinice, highly belou'd,
Second to none that lines heeseinthe Citie:
His word might beare my wealta atany ¢ me,
Mar. Speake foftly,yonder as [ thinke he walkes.

Ewter Antipbolss and Dromio agasae.

Gold. "Tisto . and that {tife chatnc about his necke,
Which he forfwore moft monfiroufly to haue.
Geod fir dzaw peere to mie, lle fpecketohim ;
Sigmor Antphaiua, I'wonder inuch
That you would put me wo thus fhame and trouble,
And not without fome feandall to your teife,
With arcumiftance and oaths, foto demie
This Chaine, which now you weare fo cpenly
Befide thegharge, the fhame, imprifonment,

You haue done wrong to thismy honeft friend,
W ho but for Raying on our Controuverfic,
Had hoifted faile, and put to fea to day:
This Chaine you had ofme can you deny i?
Ant. Tthinke Thad, I neuer did deny it.
Mar.Yes thac you did fir,and forfwore it toa,
Ant. Who heard me to denie it or forfweare it 2
Mar.Thefe cares of mine thou knowit did heas thee :
Fic on thee wretch, ‘tis pitty that thou hu'ft
To walke where any honeft men refors,
Ant. Thou arta Villaine toimpeach me thus,
Ife proue mine honor, and mine honeftic
AgainR thee prefently, if thou dart Rand:
Mar. 1 dare and do defie thee for a villaine,

Therdraw. Emter Adriana,Laciana,Conrtczan,cy shers.
Adr. Hold, hurt him not for God fake, he is mad,
Some get within hirm, take bis fword away :
Binde Dremso too, and beare them to my houfe.
S.Dre. Runne mafter run, for Gods fake takea houfe,
This is fome Prioric, in,or we are {poyl’d:
Exennt t0the Prievic.
Enser

——

IV. iv. 96—V. i. 37
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Enser Ladic Abbeffe.

Ab. Bequiet people, wherefore throng you hither?
Adr. To fetch my poore diftraled husband heuce,
Let vs come in, that we may binde him fatt,
And beare him home for hisrecouenie,
Gold, Iknew hevvasnotin hisperfe& wits,
Mar. 1amforry now that1 did diaw on hum.
Ab, How long hath this poffeflion held the man.
Adr. This weeke he hath beene heaute, {ower fad,
And much different from the man he was:
But rall chis afternoone his paffion
Ne're brake into extremity of rage.

Ab. Hathhe not loft much wealth by wrack of fea, !

Buried {ome deere friend, hath not elfe his eye
Stray'd his sffelion in valawfullloue,

A finne preuailing muchinyouthfullmen,
Who giue their cies the hiberty of gazng.
Which of thele forrowes s hefubie® too ?

Adr. Tououcofthefe, exceprit be the laft,
Namely, fome loue that drew him oft from home.

Ab. You{hould tor that haue reprehended hum,

Adr. Why{o1did.

Aéb. 1butnot rough enough.

Adr. Asroughly as my modeflic wouldletme.

~b. Haply inpriuate.

Adr. Andinaffemblics too,

Ab, 1, but not enough.

Adr. It was the copie of our Conference,

In bed he flepe not for my yrging ic,
Atboord he fed not for my veging it:
Alone, it was the {ubiet of my Theame -
In company I often glanced it :

Still did I cell hiny, it was vilde and bad.

A5, Andthereofcame it, that the man was mad.
The venome clamors of a icalous woman,

Poifons more deadly then amad dogges tooth,

It feemes his {leepes were bindred-by thy railing,
And thereof comes it that hishead ss light,

Thou fift hismeate was fawc'd with thy vpbraidings,
Vnquict meales make ill digeltions,

Thereef the raging fire of feauer bred,

And what’sa Feauer, but a fit of madne(fe?

Thou fayeft his {ports were hindred by thy bralles,
Sweec recreatton barr'd, what doth enfuc

But moodic and dull melancholly,

Kin{man to grim and comfortlefle difpaire,

And acher heeles 2 huge infeQious troope

Of pale dittemperacures,and foes co life?

In fPood, in fport, and life-preferuing reft

Tobe difturb’d, would mad or man, or beaft:
The confequence is then, chy iealous fits

Hath ftfr'd thy husband from the vie of wits.

Lss. Sheneuerreprehended him butmildely,
When he demean’d himfelfe,rough,rude,and wildly,
Why beare you thefe rebukes, and anfwer not?

Adri. She did betray me to my owne reproofe,
Good people enter,and lay hold on him.

Ab. No,ndt a creature enters in my hbufe.

Ad, Thenletyour{cruants bring my hasband forth

Ab. Neither : hetooke this place for fan&uary,
Andic thall priviledge him from your hands,

Till 1 haue brought him ¢o his wits sgaine, -

Orloofec my labourinaffa ini‘:l;d
Adr. 1will accend my husband, be his nusfe,

Diet his ficknede, for it is my Office,
And will haue no atturncy but rhy felfe,
i And therefore let me haus him home with mep
i Ab. Bepatient, for I will not let him Rutre,
i Tl Ihauevs'dehe approoued meanes | haue,
| With wholfome firrups, drugges,and holy prayers
i Tomake of hima formall man againe :
P Itisabranchand parcell of mine oath,
. A charitable duue of my ovder,
Therefore aepare, and icave uns heere with me,
b sddre twillnothicace, and leane my husband heese:
* Andallie doth brfreme your holinefle ‘
i feparate the husband and the wife,
L A6 Bequerand depare, thou fhalt not haue him.,
; Luc. Complains vovo the Duke of this indiznity.
v Adr. Come go, I will fall proftrate at hus feete,
Auvuncuer nife vnull my teares and pravers
! Hanewon Lis grace to come in perfon mther,
And aakeperforce my husband from the AbbefT-,
Mar. By cins Ithunke the Dall poinss at fius,
. Anon Prwejure the Duke himirlfein perfon
Comes this way to the melancholly vale;
The place of depth, and forrie execution,
Behindethe dithesof thie Abbey hecre,
Gold. Vpon what caufe?
Alar. Tofecareuerent Siracsfam Merchant,
Who put valuckily into this Bay
Againtithe Lawes and Statutes of this Towne,
Belicaded publikely for his ofence.
Guld. See where they come,we wil bebold his death
Lac. Koeeleto the Duke before he pafle the Abbey.

Enter the Duks of Ephelss andihe Merchant of Siracufe
bare besd, vssh she Headfmau, ¢ orber
Offtcers.

Duke. Yet orice aggine proclaime it publikely,
Ifany frcnd will pey the fume.:e for him,
He (hall not dic, fo much we tender him.
Adr. Juftice moft facred Dukeagainft the Abbefle.
Duke. Sheisa vertuous and areuerend Lady,
It cannot be that fhe hath done thee wrongs
«{dr.May it pleafe your Grace, Antspbolis my husbad,
Who I'made Lordof me, and 2!l | had,
Acyonr unportant Lerters this il day,
Amoft outragioirs fit of madnefle tooke him :
Thatdefp'rately he husried chrongh the firecte,
With him hisbondman, 21f as mad as he,
Doing difplcafure to the'Citizens,
By rufhing in their houles ¢ bearing thence
Rings, Tewels, any thing hisrage didlike,
Once did I gechim bound, and fent him home,
Whil'ft to take order for the wrongs [ went,
That heere and there his furie had cotumitied,
Anen I wotnot, by what frong efcape
He broke from thofe rhat had the guard of him,
And with his mad atcendant and himfelfe,
Each one with irefull paffion, with drawne fwords
Met vs againe, and madly bent on vs
Chac’d vs away . till raifing of mercaide (
Wecame Q&:'me tobinde them : then they flcd
Into this Abbey, whether we purfu’d them,
And heere the Abbeflc fhuts che gatcsonvs,
And will not fuffer va co ferch him out,
\ Norfend him forth, that we ey beare him hence.
I ~Tlerefore

V.1
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The (omedieof Erryrs.

Therefore mof} gracious Duke with thy comimand,
Lethimbe broufht forth,and borne hence for helpe.
Dwke. Long fince thy husband feru’d me in my wars
And 1totheeingag'd a Princes word,
W hen thou drdt make him Mafter of thy bed,
*To do himall the graceand goed I could.
Go fome of vou, knocke at the Abbey gate,
And bid the Lady Abbeflecome to me :
[ will deteraune this before I flirre,
Enter a Meffenger.
Oh Miftris;M:ftns, {hite and taue your fc;fc:
| My Mafter pud his manarcbothbrohe loofe,
Beaten the Maids 2.10w, and bound the Dottor,
W hofe beard tirey naue findg’d off with biands of fire,
And eueras it blaz'd, they threwon him
Great pailes of puddled myre to quench the haire;;
MyM: preaches patience to him, and the while
His mad with Cizeis nickes him hkeafoole :
And fure (voleffz you fend fome prefenthelpe)
Betweene them they will hill the Comurer,
Adr, Peace foole, thy Mafler and Lis iman dre biere,
And thatis falfe thou doft report to vs,
Meff. Miftnis, vpon my bite | tel yourrue,
Thaue not breath’d shimolt fince L dad tee .
He cries for you, and vowcesithe cantakeyou,
To fcorch your tace, aud to disfigure you :
Crywsthn,
Harke, harke, Theare lum Miuftris: flie, be gone.
Dnke. Come ftand by mc,teare nothing: guatrd with
Halberds.
Adr. Ay me,itisiny husband : witneffe you,
Thathe is borne about inusfible,
Euen now we hous'd him in the Abbey heere,
And now he's there,paft thought of humane reafon.

Enter e Antiphilas and E.Dromuoof Ephefns. " ,
ice,
E. Ant. Tuflice moft gracious Duke,oh grant me 1u-
Euen for the ferurce that long fince 1 did thee,
When 1 bedrid dh.eeinthe waries, and tooke
Decpe fearres to (aue thy ife ; cuen fou theblood
That then [ loft for thee,now gridtinenftice.
UMar. Far, Vilelle the teare of death doth make me
dote, I fee my fonne Antephelus aud Dromo.
E. Anc.Jufhice(fwees Prince)rgamft y Woman there:
She whom thou gau'ttto me to be my wite;;
Thathath abufcd and dithnnored me,
Zuenin the frengeh and herght ofiniurie::
Beyond imagmation is the wiong
That fhe ths day Lath fhamelefle throwne onme.
Dake. Difcouerhow,and thou {halr inde meivf.
E. Ant, Tlus day (greacDuke) fhe fhut the doores
vpoen me,
Whle fhe with Harlows feafted in my houfe.
Dwke. A grecuous faule: fay woman,didft thoufo?
Ad-. Nowmy good Lord. My felfe,he,and myfiller,
To day did dine together - fo befall my foule,
As thisis falfe he burthens me widhall,
Lxc. Nere may Hookeon day,nor fleepe onnighe,
But the tcls to your Highneffz fimple truth.
Gold. O perun’d woman! They are both forfworne,
In this the Madinan witly chuigedh them,
E, Ant. Mr Licge, T amaduifed what | fay,
Neither ditusbed with the effelt of Wine,
Nor hicadic-rafh prouosk’d withragmg ire,
Albeic my wronys might make one wifer mad,

P
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This woman lock’d me out this day from dinner;
Thai Goldfmith there, were he mot pack’d with her,
Could witneffe it : for he was with methen,
Who parted with me to go fecch a Chaine,
Promifing to bring it to the Porpentine,
V/hete Baltbafar and1did dine together.
Our dinner done, and he net comming thither,
[ wentto {ecke him. In the fircet Imet bim,
Andinhis companie that Gentleman. .
There did this periur'd Gold{mith fweare me downe,
That I thisday of himrecewn’d the Chaine,
WhichGod hie knowes, I faw not. Fos the which,
He did atreft me with an Officer.
1did obey, and fent my Pcfant home
For certaine Duckets : he with none return’d.
Thentairely I befpoke the Officer
To goin perfon with me to my houfe.
By'th'way, we met my wife her fifter,and arabble mote
Ot vilde Confederates : Along with them
They brooght one Pinch,a hungry leanc.fac’d Villaine ;
A mecre Anatomie, a Mountebanke,
A chred-bare lugler, and a Fortunc-celler,
A ncedy -hollow-cy'd-fharpe-looking-wretch;
A liiing dead man, This pernicious flae,
Fotfooth tooke on himasa Coniurer :
And gazing in mue eyes, feeling my pulfc,
" And with no-face (as twere) out-facing me,
Criesout, I was poffeft, Thenaltogecher
They fell vpon me, bound me, bore me thence,
Avodinadarke and dankifh vaultathome
There leftme and my man, both bound together,
Tl gnaw’mF with my teech my bondsin funder,
I gam'd my freedome ; and simmediately
Ran hether to your Grace, whom [ befeech
To giue me ample fatisfadion
For thefe deepe thamies, and great indignities.

Gold. My Lord, intruth, thus far I witnes with him:
That he din’d not at hume, but was lock’d out.

Duke. Buthad he fuch a Chaine ofthee,orno?

Gold. Hehad iy Lord,and when he ranin heere,
Thefe people {aw the Chaine about by necke,

Mar. Befides,] will be fworne thefe eares of mine,
Heard you cenfeffe you had the Chame of um,
Afteryou firft fortworc it onthe Mart,

And thercupon I drew my fword on you:
Andthen you fled intothis Abbey heere,
From whence I thinke you sre come by Miracle,
E.o4nt. 1neucrcame widuntheic Abbey wals,
Nor cuer didft thoudraw thy fword on me :
1 neuer faw the Chaine, fo helpe ine heauen:
And thisis falfe you burthien me wichall,
Dwuke. Why what an inwicate nnpeach 1s this ?
1 chinke you all haue drunke of Crrees cup :
1t heere youhous’d him, heere Lie would haue bis,
1fhe were mad, he would not pleade to coldly =
You fay he di’d at home, the Golufmidh heers
Denies that faying. Sirra, what fay you?
E. Dre. Sithednde with herthere,ac the Porpen-
tine.
Cwr. He did,and frommy finger fnacht that Ring.
E. Anti. Tis utue (wmy Liege) thisRing | Lad of her.
Dake. Saw'R thoubim enter atthe Abbey hecre?
Cwre. Asfure(my Liege)as I dofeeyour Cirace.
Duke. Why this s ftraunge : Go call the Abbefle his

ther
Tthwake you are all mated, or flarke mad,

Ex 14
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Exvt oncto the Abbeffc.

Fa. Moft mighty Duke,vouchfafe me fpeak a word:

Haply I fee a fuend will faue my life,
And pay the fum that may deliterme,

Dwke, Speakefreely Siraenfian what thou wilc,

Fath 1snot your name (ir call’d edntipholns ?
And s 1ot that your bondman Dremse ?

E.Dro. Within this houre I was his bondman fir,
But he I thanke him gnaw’d intwo my cords,

Now am ['Dremieyand his man, vnbound.

Fath, 1am fure youboth of you remember me,

‘Dro. Our {elues we do remember fic by you :
Fotlstely we wercbound asyou arenow,

You ate tiot Pmcbes patient, are you fir?

Fatber. Why looke you firangeonine? you know
mc well.

L, Ant. Ineuer faw youin my Life ulinow,

Fa.Ob! gricfe hath chang’d me fince you fawme aft,
And carefull houies wizh times deformed band,
Haue written ftrange defeatuies in my face :
But tell me yet, doft thounot know my voice ?

Ant, Newher.

Fat, Droemro,nor thou¢

Lre. No truftinc fir, nor I,

Fa. 1 amfurcthou doft?

E.Dremo, 1 (ir,but I am fure J do not, and what(o-
cuer 2 man denies, you arc now bouand to belecue him,

Fath. Notknow my voice, oh times ¢ tremmity
Hsf thou {o crack’d and {plicted my pootc tongue
In {euen fhort yeares, that heere my oncly fonne
Knowes not my feeble key of yatun’d cares?

Though now this grained face of mine behid
In (ap-confuming Winters drizled fnow,
Andallthe Conguits ofmyblood frezevp:
Yet hath my night of life tome memorie :

My wafting lampes fome fading glimmer left ;
My dull deafe cares a hittle vie to heare:
Allthefeold witne(es, T cannot erre.

Tell me, thou art my {oune o fntspholus.

eAnt. I neuer fawmy Father nmy Dife.

Fa. But{cuen yeares fince, in Siracwfa boy
Thouknow'ft we parted, but perhaps my fonne,
Thou fham’t to acknowledge me in miferse.

Axt. The Duke, and allthatknow mein the City,
Can witneffe with me that it isnot fo,

Ine're faw Seracufainmy life,

Duke. 1tell thee Siracufian, twentie yeares
Haue I bin Patron to eAntepholss,

During which time, hene're (aw Soracufa :
I fee thy age and dangers make thee dote.

Entor the Abbeffe with o Antipholws Siranefa,

and Dremsse Ser.

Abbefle. Moft mightic Duke, behold amanmuch
wrong'd.
LB gatber o feethewn. .
Adr. 1{cetwohusbands, or mine eyes deceiue me.
Dake. One of thefe men is gewim tothe other :
And {o of thefe, whichis the nacurall man,
Andwhich the {pirit? Who deciphers them?
S. Dromie. 1Sit am Dremse, command him away.
E.Drs. 1Sitam Dremio, pray let me fRay.
S. Ans. Egeonatt thounot? ot elfc his ghoft.

S. brem. Ohmy olde Mafter, who hath bound hLim e
heere ?

Abb. Who cuer bound him, I will lofe his bonds
And gaine 2 husband by his hibertie : ,
Speake olde Egeon, if thou bee'ft the man
Thathadft a wife once call'd o Emilia,

That borethee at aburthen two faire fonnes ?
Oh 1f thou bee't the fame Egeon, {peake:
And fpeake vnto the fame v Emalsa.

Duke. Why heere begins his Moming floric right:

Thefc two Antspholus, thefc two fo Like,
And thefe two Dromo’s, onein femblance:
Befides her vrging of her wracke at fea,
Thefe are the parentsto thefechildren,

Which accidentally are met together.

Fa. It 1drzamenot, thou atc o Emilia, ﬁ
Ifchou art fhe, tell me, where is that fonne

That floated with thee on the facall rafte.
Abb. By men of Epidammm, he and 1,
And the twinDromso, all wera taken vp;
Patby and by, rude Fifhermen of Corgarb
By force cooke Dromno, and my fonne from them,
And me chey left with thofc o Eprdamsimms.
What then became of them, | cannor telle
I, 1o this fortune that you fce meein,

Duke. Antspheluathou cami’t from orinth fir R,

S. Ant. No fir,not I, I came from Seracufe.

Duke. Stay,ftand apare, I know not which is which.

L. Adnt. ] came trom Corsnth my moft gracious Lord

E.Dro. And] withhun,

E. Ant. Broughttothis Town by that moft famous
Warniour,

Duke Aenaphon your moftrenowned Vackle,

Adre Which of youtwo did dine with me to day?

S.Ast. 1, gentle Miftns.

Adr. Andarenot you my husband?

E. Awt, No, 1 {ay nay to that.

S. Ant, Andfodol,yetdid (hecallmefo:

And this faice Gentlewoman her fifter heere
D1d callme brother. What I told you then,
Ihope I fhall hauclerfure to make good,
Ifthis be not a dreame 1 fee and heare.

Geldfmsth. Thatis the Chane fir, whichyou had of
inec.

S. Ant. thinke it be fie, I denic itnot,

E. Aut. Andyou fir for this Chaine arreited me,

Gold. 1thinkeldid fir, ldcniit nct.

Adr. [ {ent you monie fir to be your baile
By Dremse, but I thinke hebroughtitnet,

E.Dro. Nononebyme,

S.Ants This putlc of Duckets I receiu’d from you,
And Dremo my man did bring them me :
1{ce we fill did mecte each others man,

And { was tane for him, and he for me,
Andthereupon thefe crrors are arofe,

&.Ant. Thele Duckets pawne I for my father heere,

Dske. It (hall not neede, thy father hath hislife.

Cwr. Sir I muft haue that Diamond from you,

E.Ant. Theretake it,and much thanks for my goed
cheege.

Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchfafe to take the paines
To ge with vs into the Abbey heere,

Amf heare at large difcourfed all our fortunes,
Andall that are affembled in this place:
Thatby this impathized one daies error

Haue fuffer'd wrong. Goe, keepe vs companie,

I A‘n‘
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Emm mn (}Mamt tbc;m qum sand
twe Broshers.
S.Bre. Maft,(hall 1 ferch your ftuffe from fhipbord?
E.As ‘Dmvm,whnt ftuffe.of mine haft chou imbsarke |
S.Drs.Your goods thac lay at hoft fir in the Centanr. |
S.An. He lpcakcs to me,l am your mafter Dremio ..

A And we fhall mak:fum ) mwnh vs, wee'l looke to thatanon, 1
.\ Thirtie thrée yeareshaue 1 but gonein tmm!e P ; Embncuhm ;rdoyeawihhim, 2oy
Of you my forpes, sodaifichiapeelapchame .~ (] ma:mmnmmw.,

My heavie bunhenuddd aeds (. .’i'bl‘k\“uﬁ‘ KQ A §

The Duke my husband, sndimy chi!dnphth,u s 4 | Shenew Ghall AT I

Andyouthe Kalende:, their Nacivigyy- . ool E€.D Me uu.,bm:

Goto aGo(ﬁpsfeﬂ owntbmee, . TS ‘z Ifee by yos, | am s fwiear-fakd youthy .-~ .ot

After folong greefe fur;h tivjtie, | iy will ywxullwln o4y fatrtheis. gdﬁ”hg RPN
Dwke. W:t all my M;,IkGoﬁipu,thu feat. . |} . S.Dre. Noz.lﬁt,pu ey cldess ... RN

. EDre, That's s.qgpfion,how fhall We :ﬁti& i ‘;

S.Dro. - Wee1dram, Qusfmh.sw Gl
lead thou firfR. 3 , Tg.‘d

£.Dros Nay tbmfm:. Lo
We came pnthcmxwihbmbumdbmhm {
And now le;cgvhuﬂlhhni, ndtzmbnfonu&&
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