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. Ester Orfiuo Duke of lilrnsa, Coursoqpd other
Lords.

/

Rake,

Y02 E Muficke be the fuod of Loue, play on,
s Giune me exce(le of 1t ¢ that furferung,
The 2ppeaite may ficken, and (o dye.

That{lraine ageﬁ, 1t had a dying tail:
0, it came ore my care, like the fweet found »
That breathes vpon abanke of Violets;
Stealing, and gruing Odour. Enough, no mors,
"Tsenot {o fwcet now, as 1t was before,
O fpirisof Loue, how quicke and frefh atcthou,
Thatnotwithffanding thy capacitie,
Recciveth as the Sea. Nougat enters there,
Ot what validity, and pitch fo ere,
But falles into abatement, and low price
Euen 1 a minute ; fo full of fhapes is fancic,
That iz alone, 1s bigh fantathicall.
Cx. Whll you go huntmy Lord 2
‘Dy. What Carso?
Cu. TheHart.
D». Why foIdo,the Nobleft thavT haue:
O whenminc eycs did fee Olisra firft, .
Me thought fh2 purg’d the ayre of peltilence;
That inflant was 1 curn’d into a Hart,
And my defires like fell and cruell heunds,
Ere fince purfue me, How now what pewes fromher?

1)

Enter Valentine, :

Val. Sopleafemy Lord, [ might not b; admitsed,
But from her handmaid do returne chis anfwer:
The Element it felfe, till feuen ycares heate,
Shall not behold Her face at ample view :
Buc like a Cloyftrefle fhe will vailed walke,
And water once s day her Chamber round
With eye-offending brine : all this to feafon
A brothers dead loue, which fhe would keepe fie(h
And lafting, in her fad remembrance.

Du. O (be that hath a heart of that fine frame
Topay this debt of loue but to abrother,
How will fhe loue, when the rich gelden fhaft
Hath kill'd the locke of all affeions elie
That liveinher. When Liuer, Braine, and Heart,
Thefe foucraigne thrones, areall fupply’d qnd filld
H&(wccte perfeQions with ane felfeking :
AWy before me, to fweet beds afFlowres, ‘
Loue-thoughks lye rich, when canopy’d wikh bowres,

“When you, and thofe poore number faued with you,

Scena Secunda,

[ 4
Enter Viola, & Captaine ,and Saylors.

Fro. What Ceuntry (Friends)is this ?
(#p- Vhisis lllyna Ladie,
¥isa. And what fhould 1 do ialllyria?
My brother heis in Eliziam, ‘ S
Perchancs heisnotdrowan’d « What thinke you ﬁﬂéh H
Cap. Ttas perchance that yeuyour {elfe wete faved.
Vi0.O my poore brother,and fo_perchance may bebe.
Cap True Madam, and to corufort you with chance
Aflure your ftife, after our fhup did fplie, ‘

Hung on our driung boate: Ifaw your brocher
Mo prouidentin perill, binde himfelfe,

(Courage and hope both teaching him thz pradlife)
To a (trong Mafte, thatlin’d vpon thefea s ‘
Wherelike Oreon on tie Dolphinesbacke,

T faw him hold acquaintance wich the waues,
Solong as I could fee.

Vs, Forfaying fo, there’s Gold s
Mine awnce efcape ynfoldeth to my hope,
Whereto thy fpeech ferues for authorieie
The hke of him. Know’ft theu this Counrrey ?

(. 1 Madam well, for [ was bred and botne
Not three houtes trauaile from this very place;

V. Who gouernes heere?

* Cep. Anoble Dukein nature, asinname,

Fie. What ishis name?

Cap. Orfino. S '

Vo, Orfine: 1 haue heard my facher namehim,

He was a Batchellor then, .

Cap. Andfois now, or was fovery late :
For but 2 month ago I went from henee, -~
And then twas frefh it murare (3 youknow
What great ones do, the leffe will prastic of)) .,
That he did fecke the loue of faite Olmia. - -

Vie. What'sfhze ?

Cap. A vestuous maid, the daugbterofa Coong
That dide fome tweluemonth fince, then leaving hee
In the'proteétion of his fonne, het brother,
Who thortly alfo dide : for whofe deerelows
( They fay) fhe hath abiur’d the fight
And company of men.

Vies O thatI feru’d that Lady,

* Exemms | -And might not be deliuéred cothe world _
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26 Twelfe N ight,or, W bat youwill. ‘
Till T had made mine owne occafionmellow to her as fong asthereis » paffage in my throat, & drinke
What ey eitateis. . -+ -} imlllyria : he'sa Cownrd and s Coyfrill chac will e 1
Cep. Thatwere hardto compatle, drioke to my Neece. tll higbrainesturne o'th toe, like,
Becaufe fhe whil admit 0o kinde of fulse, pirifh top. What weach? Cofiliamevaige:fot here coms| |
Wo not the Dakea . R Sit Andrew Lgneface.
Vio. Theve ws fairgbehsulowt in thit Cepenine, - \ Emor Qir Andrew, . | !
Andchough that mature, with 2 beauteous wall And. Sic Toby Belch. Homnow fis Teby Belch? ‘
" |Dethoft chobein pollutien : yet of thee To. Sweet fir Andrew,
I will beleetie chou hefk a minde that fuites < Anxd, Blefle you faire Shrew.
With thisthy faive and outward charrafler, Mar. Andyoutoo fir,
1t {and lle pay thee bounteonﬁz ) Teb. Accofl Sir Andrew, accoft,
me what ] am, and be my ayde, And. What'sthat?
For fireh difguife as Laply fhall become ' Te. My Neeces Chamber-maid,
The forme of my intent. lle ferue this Duke, Aa.Good Mifris accoft,] defire better acquaintance] |
Thou fhale prefeat me as an Funuch to him, . Ma. Mynameis Mary fir. |
1t may be worth thy paines : for 1 can fing, And. Good miftris Mary, accoft.
And {peake to him in many forts of Muficke, To, Youmiltakeknight: Accoft, isfront her, boerd ]
That will allow ine very worth his feruice. her, woe her,affayle her.
What elfe may hap, to time I will commit, And. Bymytroth I would not vndereakeherin this| |
Oiicly fhapethouthy filence te my wit. company. Isthatihe meaning of Accoft?
Ce¢. Be youhis Eunuch,and your Mute Tle bee, Ma. Faryouwell Gentiemen.
Whezn my tongue blaby, then let mine cyes nox fee. 7o. And thou let parc (o Sir Andrew, would thou
Vis, 1thanke thee: Lead me on. Excant | migheft neuer draw {word agen.

Anl. And you part fo m:1@ris, Twould I might neuer
draw fword agen : Baire Lady, doeyouthinke you haue
' foolesinhand?

- Sciena Tm' Ha. Sir, 1 hauenetyou by'thhand,
} 4n. Marry but you fhall haue, and heeres myhand,

2Ma. Now fir, thought is free : I pray you bring your
Enter Sir Toby, avd Maria. hand to’th Buttry basre, aud lecit drnke.

Sir Te. Whataplague mesnes my Neeceto take the An. Wherefore ({wect-heart? ) What’s your Meta.
death of her brother thus?  1am fure care’san enemicto | phor?
life. (Ma. It's dry fic,

AMar. By my troth fit Teby, you muft come in earlyer Ard. Why Ithinke {0: I amnot {uchan affe, bue 1
anights : your Cofin, my Lady, takes great exceprions | can kcepe my hand dry. But whai's your icft ?
to your Jl hourcs. Ma. A dry izl Sir,

To. Why let her except, before excepted. And, Areyoutull of them?

Ma. 1,but you muft confipe yous fclfe within the | 4741 Sir, I haue them ac iy fingers endst marry now
modcft limits of order, ) ) 1 let go your hard,l ain batren, Exrnt Maria

To. Confine? lic confine my felfeno finer thenlam: | 7o, Oknight,thou lackft a cup of Canarie:when did
thefe loathes are good enough to drinkein, and fo bee ' I{ce thee (o put downe ?
thefe boots too : and they be not, let them hang them- o5, Neuerinyour Iife I thinke, vnlefle youfee Ca-
feluesin their owne firaps. - , narie put me downe : mee thinkes fometjies 1 haueno

Ma, That quaffing and drinking will vndoe you : 1 | more witthena Chriftian, or an ordinary man ha's :but]
. §leard mﬁ Lady usikeof it yefterday : and of a foolifh | ama greaceater of beefc,and I belecuc thac does harme

knight that you broughtin ane night here,sobe hir woer | tomy wic,
To. Who, Sis Andrew Ague-checke ? © To. Na queftian.
Mas 1he, An. AndIthoughtthat, )’de forfweareis, - Ile tide
" Te. He's astall 2 man as any’s in lliyria. home to morrow fir Teby. :
Ma. What'sthatto th'ﬁurpofc ? To, Pwr-quoy my deere knight?
7o. Why he ha's three thoufand ducates s yeare, A»n. Whatispurguer? Do,ornotdo? Iwould I hed
Ma. 1,buchec’t hauebuc 4 yearein all chefeducates : | beffowed that time 1 the tongues, that 1haue in feneing
He'sa very foQle,and a prodigall. dancing, and beare-bayting : O had I but followed the
Te.Fiethatyouwl fay fo: he Elayes o’thViol-de-gawee | Arts,
boys, and fpeaks three or fourtunguages word for word To. Then hadft theu had an exceilent hesd of haire.,
wicthout booke,8 hath all the geod gifts of nature. An. Why,would that hauemended my hairet
’ Ma. He hathindeed, almoft naturall : for befidesthat | To. Paft queftion,for thoufeeft it wiil not coolemy
be’s a foole, hesa great quarreller : and but that hee hath An Butitbecoms we wel enough,doft not? (nature

§ thegift of a Coward, to allay che guft he hath in quarrel- 7. Excellentchangs like flax on a diftaffes & I?
ol

ling, "us thought among the prudant, he would quickely | to fee s hufwife take thee between herlegs, & (pinie

haue the gift of agraue, e 98.Faich lle home to morrow fir Teby.your niece wil

Tob. By this hznd they are fcoundrels and fubBra- " not be feene,or if the be it's four te one,(helnone of me
&ots that fay fo oflum, Whoarethey? the Connt himfelfe here hard by, wooes her,
Ads, They thatadde wmoreour,hee’s drunke nighely T, Shec’t none o'th Count,the not match abowe bir}
in your company. degree neisher in cftate,yeares,nor wit : I haue heardber
To. Wisth drinking healths vo my Neece : Iledrivke | fweart. Tucchere’slifein’t mman, o
- e ; -
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And. Tle Ray amonech longer. T am a fellow o’th
firangcit minder'th world : 1delight in Maskes sad Re-
uels lometime s altogether.

To Artthou good at thefe kicke-chawfes Knight ¢

And  As any mamin l]lynia, whatfoeuer he be, vnder
the degree ofiny betters, & yet i will not compare with
anoldmen.

To. Whatis thy excellenceina galliard, knigh:?

And. Fanl, T cancuta caper.

7o. And I can cutthe Murion too't,

And. Andithinke Lhaus the backe-tricke, fimply as
ftzong as any soan in Ilyria,

To. Whercfore arethefe things hid ? Wherefor e baue
thefe ifts a Curtaine before 'em 2 Arethey hketo take
dultyli'e anitns Aale prlture? Why doft chounot goc
to ChurchinaGallhiard, and come homeina Cananto @
My veri= waike fliould bealigge : 1 would not (o much
as make water bur v a vinke-a-pace : What dooeftenou
meanc? Isit aworld tohidevertues in 2 1 did thinke by
the excellent confhirution of thy legge, it was form’d v~
oer the thinc of a Gallaed, ’

A4 1, 'tisArong, andic does indifferent well ina

am'd colonr’ ) ttacke, Shall we it aboutfome Reuels 2

To. \Whatihail wedo elfe: were we not borne vader
Taurus® . ‘

Axd. Tavrue? That fides and heart.

To. Nofir.itislezgs and thighes : let me fec chee ca-
pet. Ha higher:ha,ha excelltent. Exeunt

"" \

. Scena Quarta.

Enter Valentime, and¥solain mans attire,

Val. 1fthe Duke continue thefe fauours towards you
Cefarso,youare like to be mnchaduanc’d,be hath known
you but three dayes, and already youareno ftranger.

Vie. Youcitherfeare hishumour, or my neghgence,
that you calf ih queftionthe continuance of his loue. Is
he inconftang fw, in bis fauours. T4/, Nabeleeuc mes

Enter ‘Dake, Coveo and eAt1endant s,
F1o. 1thankeyou: heerccomes the Count. L

Duge. Whofaw Cefatiohoa? S
Vie. Onyourattendancemy Lord heere. @2 -
Du Stond you a-whiiealoofe, Cefaréo, . s-

Thou knewt no lcffe, butall : I hane vnelafp'd!
Tothee the booke cuen of my fecret foule. . .
Therefore good youth, addrefle thy gate vato her,

Be not'demi’de accefle, ftand at her dooxes,
Andtellthem, therethy frsedfoot fhall grow - .. /7
Till thouhave sudience, *..'~ ’

Twelfe N ight,or, What youwill.

. Forthis affayre : fome toure ot fiue attend him,

Um. $tre my Noble Lord; . '
Ifthebe {wabandon’d toherforrow =+~ ©
Asitisfpoke, (bencuer will admitme. . - :
T, Béclambrous,and leape all civitlbounds,”  +
Rather then make enproficed recurne, - *. < .7 )
Fro. Say Jdo fpeake with her (my Lord)what then? |
Du. Othen, vofold the pafnon ot my loue, ..(
Surptize her with difcourfe ofmy deere faith; T
It fhall become thee well to aét my woes: . ‘

She willattend 1 betterinthy youth, . . S
Then in o Nuntio’s of more graue afpet. e
Pro. 1thiokenotfo,mydord. * = - o - -

I'v. Deere Lad,belceucit;

) 27 _
For they (hall yet belye thy happy yeeres,

That fay thou art aman : Deamas lip

Is not more fmooth, and rubious : thy fmall pipe

Isas the maidens organ, fhnill, and found,

And all is femblatiue a womans pare,

L know thy conflellation is right ape

Allfyouwil! : for I my fellcainbeft
Whenicaft :n companie. profper well in this,
And thou fha't hue 1s freely asthy Lord,
To call his fortunes thine.

Vso. lle domy belt
Towoceyour Lady : yetabzrretull finfe,

Who ere { woe, my telfe would be his wite.  Exesnr,

Scena Qginm.

Enter Marsa,and Clowne,

Me. Nay, either tell me where thou hatt bin,or 1 will
not open my kippes fo wide as a brifsle may enter,in way
of thy excule : my Lady will hang thee tor thy abfence.

(ta. Letherhang me: heethatis well hang’den vins
world, needsto feare no colows.

Ma. Make that good.

Clo. He fhallfee none tofeare.

Ma. A goodlenton anfwer: Icantellthee wherey
faying was borne, of I feare no colours.

Cls. Where good mutris Aary?

Ma. Inthe warrs, 8 that may yoube boldeto fay in
your foolerie,

Cl. Well, God giue them wifedome that hiuest : &
thole that are tooles, let them vle their ralents.

Ma. Yet youwill behang'd for bemng (51cng abfent,
orto beturn’d away : 15 not thatas govd asa hangngro
you?

Cle. Many a good hanging, preuentsa b:d marriage:
and for turning away, ler tumarer beare 1t out,

Ma. Youarerclowre then?

Cls Not fo neyther, bur fam refvlu’d on two points

Ma. Pnatif one breskethe other wili hold:or it both
breake,your gaskns tall,

“Cle. #puin geodfah, very apr: well gothy way, if
fir 7oby would leaue drioking,thou wert as witty apicce
of Enes ficth,as any in Illyria.

Ma, Peace yourogue, no moteo'that: here comes my
Lady : makeyourexcufe wifely, you were beft.

Euter Lady Olmsa,with Malsolsos
.+ Cles Wit,and’¢ be thy will, put me inte good fooling :
thole wits that thinkethey haac thee, doe very oft proue
fooles: and I thatamfurc I hacke thee, may pafle for £
avifctase Frorwhat faies O xanapaims Betier a witty foole,
then atool th wir, God blefle thee Lady. :

O!. Takethefoolesway. ]

Clo. Do you ot heare feilowes,také away the Ladie.

0Ol, Gu<oo,y'area dry.foole: Hlensmare of yousbe-
fides yon grow dif-hone(t. 3

(Vo. TWa faults Madona, that drinke & good ceunfell
wil anend :for giue the dry foole drink, thenis the foole
not dry: bid the dithomeR man mend himfelf,if he mend,
heis no longer difhoneft; if hee cannor, let the Botcher
wmend him :any thing vhav's mended,is bus patch'd:vertu
that tranfgrefles, is but patche with finne, 20d fin thata
mends, isbut pseche with mertue. If that.this fimpla
Sillogifme will f«uc,‘fo:.q‘fi:y witl not, vvhatreme K?

3 s
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i1 2 v no Fox, buthe wil not paflc his word for two pence

258

Twelfe N ight,or, W hasyou will,

As there is no true Cuckold but calamicy, fo beauties o
fl »wer ; The Lady bad take away the foolc, therefore |
(ay againe, take her away.

Ol. Sir,] badthem take away you,

Cls Mifprifioninthe highcttdegree, Lady,Caemiime
won facst monachums : that s as mucito fay, as I weare not
wotley in my braine : good AMudona, giue mee leaue to
proueyou a toole.

0l. Canyoudoit?

Cle, Dexteriodfly, good Madona,

O/, Makeyoui proufe,

Cle, 1 mutt catechice voufor it Madona, Good my
Moufe of vertue anfwer miee

Ol W llfir, for wantof other idleneffe, Ile bide your
proofe,

Clo. Good Madonn, v hy mourn{tthou 2

0l. Goodfoolc, for my brothers death.

Cla. 1thivke hustoule 1510 hell, Madona.

0!, 1 kaow his foulz 15 1n heauen, foole

Cle. Themorefonle{Madons) to mourne for your
Brothers foule, being 1 heauen. Takeaway che Foole,
Gentlemen.

Ol. Whatthinke you ot this toole Aalnolso, doth he
notmend?

Mal, Yes,andfhal! do, u:ll the pangs of deach fhake
him: Infirmonty that decues che wife, doth cuer make the
better foole.

Clow. Godfend you {ir, a {peedie Infirmiry, forthe
betrerincrealing your folly : Sic Teby will be f worn that

tmat veaa.eno Foole.
G/ iHowlay vouto that Malnolio ?

Z27d, tmaad your Ladyfhp takes delight w fuch
t 3 bairen rafca'l - 1 faw him puc down the other day, with

ar ordu 11y focle, that hasno more brame thena flore.

T.ooke younow, he's ont of his gard sircacy : vales you
laugh and min fter occafionto him, heis g.g'a. I piocelt

I tukethefe \Wifemen, thatcrow foat theie jet kimdeot

fooles, no better then the faoles Zan:es.

0!, Oyouare ficke of {clfe love Afalnelso, and taite
with a diftemper'd appetite. Tobe gencrons, g lefle,
and of free difpohition, 1sto take thote things tor Bud- |

boles, that yoa deeme Cannon bulices 1 Fhieresno tlan-
derinaiallons’d foole, though he do nothing butrayle;
nor no rayhing, in a knowne dilereet man, thoughhee do
nothing but reprouc
Cle. Now Mercury 1ndue thiee with leafing, fortheu
fpeak’t well of foolex,
Enter Dlarea.

Mer. Madam, ihereisatthe gate, 2 young Gentle.
man, mu.h defires to iprake with you.

Ol From the Count Orfine, 1sit?

Ma Thnow not (Madam) 'tis a faire young man, and
wel attended,

0/. Who ot my people hold him in delay «

»1a. Sit Toby Madam, your kinfman,

0!, Fetchhim off [ pray you, he fpeakes nothing but
madman : Fie ot lim. Go you Malselio 3 1fitbe afuit
from the Count, Tam ficke, ornot st home. What you
will, to difmificit, Exst Malne
Now you fee fir,hew your fooling growes old, & peo-
ple diftike it

/s Thouh R fpokefor vs (Madona) asif thy eldeft
fonne fhould bea foole - who fe fcull, Ioue cramme wich

Ol. By mine honec halfe drunke. Whet is he st the
gateCofin?

7e. AGentleman,

Ol. A Gentlerman ? Wh Gentlemen?

7o, ‘Tisa Gentlemanbeere. A plogue o’thefcpickie
herring: How now Sot.

Clo. Good SicTeby.

Ol. Cofin, Cofin, how haueyou come fo earely by
this Lechargic? R

Te. Letcherie,1defie Letchery : there's one st the
gate.

Ol. Imarry, whatis he?

Te. Lethim bethe diuell and he will,I care not:gise
me faich ay I. Well,ic'sallone, Exn

0l. What's a drunken man like, foole ?

Cls. Like adrown'd man, a foole, and &« maddeman ;
One draughe abuuc heate, makes him s foole,the fecond
maddes him, and athird drownes him.

Ol. Gothou and feekethe Crowner, and let him fitte
o'my Coz : forhe'sin the chird degreeof drinke: hee’s
drown'd : go leeke after him.

Cle. Heisbutmadyet Madona, and the foole thall
looketo the madman.

Enter Mainolro,

= Mal. Madam, yond young fellow {weares hee will
fpeake withyou. I toldhitn you wereficke,he takes on
him te vnderfand fo much,and therefore comes to {peak
with you. Itoldhim you werea{lcepe, he feems to haue
afore krowledge of that too, and therefore comes to
tpeahe with you, Whatis to be faid to himn Ladie, hee's
forufied 4gain any denizll.

Ol Tell him, he(hall mot {perke withme,

Mal. Ha's beene told fo : and hee fayes hee'l ftand at
vour doorce like a Shenffes poft, and be the fupporter to
a beneh, but bee't fpeakewith you.

</ Whatkude o'man is he 2

Aal. Whyofmanhinde.

01, VWhato anner ot man?

Sal. Of vepseall manuer . hee'l fpeske wich you,will

ou, Or o

0! Ofwhat perfonage, 1nd yeeres 1> hed

Afal. Not yerold enough tut amian,ner yong enough
for aboy: as a fquath 1s betore tis a pefcod,or 2 Codling
when us almoftan Apple: Tis withhim in ftanding wa-
ter, betweene boy andman. Heis verie well-fauour'd,
and he fpeakes verie fhrewifhly : One would thinke his
mothers milke wese fcarfe out of him,

0! Lethim approach: Callin my Gentlewoman.'

AMal. Geatlewoman,my Lady calles, Exst

Enter Afaria.

0! G.ucmemy vale: come throw it orc my face,

\Wee'l ence mose heare Orfimes Embaffic.
Enter Usolenta,

V1. The honorable Ladie of the houfe, whichisfhe ¢

Ol. Speake to me, I fhall anfwet for her : your will.

Tse, Moftradiant, exquifite,and vnmaichable beau-
tie. Ipray you tell me1fthis bee the Lady of the heufe,
for Incuerfawher. I wouldbee loath tocaft sway my
fpeech : for befides thatitis excellently well pend, T have
taken great paines to conit. Good Beauties, ket mee fu-
faincnofcorne; 1 am very comptible, euentothe leaft
finfter viage.

Ol. Whencecameyou fir?

¥ie. 1 can fay hietle more then T haue ftudied, & that

braines, for heere he comes, Enser Sir Toby, qsefhion’'s out ot my pare, Goed gentle ene, give mee

One of thy kin has amoft weake Pra- marer. l rnxdefuffurance. it youbethe Ladic ofthe houte, that

O e s eSS -2 - "I
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Twelfe N ighe, or, What youwill.

it 259 __

may proceede in my fpeech,
0!, Atcyou aComedian?
Vie. Nomy profoundheart : andyet (bythe verie
phangs of malice, I {weare) I am notthat I play.Are you
the Ladic of the heufe ¢

ol. 1f1 do not vfurpe my felfe, I am,

Uso. Mot certaine, if you are fhe, you do viurp your
felfc : for whatis yours tobeftowe, is, not yoursto re-
ferue. Butthisisfrommy Commiffion: Iwillon wiih
my ‘pecchin your praife, and then (hew you the hears of
my meflage.

0!I, Cometo whatis importantin’t : I forgiue you
the praife.s

Vie. Alas, 1tooke great paines to fludicit, and ‘tis
Poericall,

O!. Itisthe morelike tobe feigned, 1pray youkeep
itin.] heard you were fawcey at my gates & allowd your
approach rather to wonder at you, then to heareyou. If
youbenot mad,be gone : 1f you haue reafon, be breefe :
‘usnot that timeof M ,one withme, tomake one in fo
skipping a dialogue,

Cita. Whllyouhoyft fayle fir,here lies your way.

¥.2. Nogood fwabber, T amto bull herea izle lon-
ger. Somemollification for your Giant, fweete Ladre;
tell we yourminde, T am a me(fenger.

Ot Sure you haue fome luddeous matterto dehwier,
when the curtefie of itis fo fearefull, Speake your othice,

Pse. Italonc concernesyour care: I bring no oucr-
ture of warre, no taxation of homage; Ihold the Olytie
in my hand : my wordsare as full of peace,as matter.

Ol. Yctyou began rudely. Whatare you?

What would you ¢

¥s. The rudene{le that hath appear’din mee, hsue I
learn'd from my entertainment, What Tam, and what I
would, are as {ecret as maiden-head : to your eares, Di-
uinity; to sny others, prophanation,

Ol. Giuevsthe placealone,

We will heare this crmimrie. Now fir,what is your text?

Vie. Mol fweet Ladie.

0!. A corfortable do&rine, and much may bee faide
ofit. Where lies your Text?

Vie, In Orfinses boiome.

Ol. Inhisbofome? In what chapter of his bafeme?

Vio. Toan{wet by the method,in the fit(t of his hare,

Ol. O, hauc readt: it isherefie.Haue you nomore
to {ay >

Vie. Good Madam, let me fec your face.

O/. Haue you any Comniifnion from your Lord, to
negotiate with my face : you are now out of your Text:
but we will draw the Cureain, and (hew you the pi&ture,
Looke you fir, fuch a one I was this prefent : Ift not well
doae?

Uis. Excellently done, if God didall.

O!l. "Tiusin graine fit, ‘twill endure winde and wea-
ther.

Vie. Tisbeanty truly blene, whofe red and white,
Natnres owne {weet, and eunning hand laid on:

Lady, you are the cruell't theealiue,
If you will leade chefe graces to the graue,
Andleauc the world no copie.

0! Ofir,I willnot beto hard-hearted : 1 will giue
out diuers {cedules of my beautie, Itfhalbe Inuentoried
#nd euery particle and veenfile labelldtomy will: As,
Item two lippes indifferent redde, Item two grey eyes,
with lids to them: Item, one necke, one chin, & fo forth,
Were you fent hither to praife me?

Vie. 1feeyouwhatyou sre, you are too proud :
But if you were the diuell, you are faire:

My Lord, and mafter loucs you : O fuch loue
Could be butrecompenc’d, though you were crown'd
The non-parcil of besutie.

Ol, How does heloueme?

#ie, Withadorations, fertsll teares,

With groanes that thunder loue, with fighes of fire,

OL.Y our Lord does know my mind, I caunot lowe him
Yet I fuppoichim vertuous, krow himnoble,

Ot grest eftace, of freth and Rtainleffe youth ;
In voyces weli divulg'd, free, learn’d,and valiant,
Andn dimenfion, and the thape of nature,
A gracious perfon ; But yet I cannot loue him -
He mighe have tooke hisanfwer long ago,

Vie, 1f1didloue youin my mafters flame,
With fucha {uffung, fuch 2 deadly Ife
In yout deniall, I would finde no fence,
1 would notvnderfand ic.

0!, Why, whatwouldyou?

Vio. Make me a willow Cabine at your gace,
And call vpon my foule within the houfe,
Writeloyall Cantons of contemned loue,
Andiing them lowd cuen in the dead of night ¢
Hallow your nsme to the reuerberate hiiles,
Andmike the babling Gofsip oftheaire,
Cry out Olswia: O you fhould nee reft
Batweene the clements of ayre, and earth,
But you fhould pittie me.

0/, Youmightdomuch:
What is your Parentage ?

Vie. Aboue my fortunes, yet my Rateis well:
I am a Gentleman.

O!. Get youto your Lord:

1 cannot loue him : let im fend no more,
Valeffe(perchance) you come to me againe,
Totellme how he takes it: Fare you well:
1thanke you for your paines: fpend this for mee.

V. lamnofeedepoat, Lady; keepe your purfe,
My Mafter, not my feife, lackesrecompence.
Loue make bis heart of fline, that you fhal loue,
And let your feruour like my madters be,
Plac’dn contempt : Farwellfayre cruelue.

U/, Whatis your Parentage ?

Aboue my fortunes, yee my fateis well ;
1am a Gentlzman. Jle be iworne thou are,
Thy tongue, thy face, thy imbes, attions, sad fpirie,
Do giue thee fiue-fold blazon : not too faft : foft, foft,
Vhlefle the Mafter weretheman. Hownow?
Euen {o quickly may one catch the plague ?
Me thinkes I fecle this youths perfe&ions
W ith snnuifible, and fubtie Realth
To crecpe n at mineeyes. Well, letitbe,
What hoa, Malnelse,

Enter A Maluolio,

Mal. Heere Madam, at your feruice,

0/. Runafterthat fame peevith Meffenger
The Countes man: he left this Ring behinde him

Would i, or not : tell him, Ile none of it.

Defire him not to flatter wich his Lord,

Nor hold him vp with hopes,Ism not for him:
Ifthat the youth will come this way to morrow,
lle give hum resfons for’c : hiethee Mainelse,

Xxit

Mal. Madam, I will, Exu,
Ol. 1doIXknew not what, and fesre to finde
Mine eye too greata flatterer for my minde 1 Fre
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A thus Secundus, § cens prima.

Enter Amonje ¢ Sebaftinn.

Ant. Will you ftay no longes : nor will younot that
I go with you. A

Seb. By your patience, no< my Rarres Yhine darkely
ouer me ; the malignancie of my fate, might perhaps di~
ftemper yours ; therefore I fhallxraye afyou your leave,
that I may beare my cuils slone. Tt were s-bad recom-
pence for your loue, to lay any ofthemonyou, ~ 5. -

An.Letme yet know of you, whither youase boun

Seb. Nofoothfir: my determinate voyage is:oreere
extrawxgancie. Bz I perceiue in you fo excelient a touch
of modethie, that you will not extort from e, what 1 am
will'ng tokeepein: thereforeit charges me in manners,
therathzr to expreflemy felfe - youmuft know of mee
then Antonte, iny name is Sebaffian (which T call'd Kodo-
riga) my father was that §ebaffran of Meffalme, whom I

know you have heard of.. Helefi behinde him, my felfe,
and a fifter, beth borne in an houre :)f the Heanens had
beene pleas’d, would we had {oended. But you fir, ale
ter'd that, tor fome houre before you tooke nie from the
breach of the fea, was my fifter drown’d.

Ant. Alas theday. .

Sel. A Lady fir,though it’'was {aid fhee much refem-
bled mie,was yet of many accounted beauniful:but thogh
I could not with tuch ethimable wouderiouer-fasre bes
leeuc that, yet thus farre I will boldly publ.fh her, {hee
bore a minde thar envy could not but call faire : Sheeis
drown’d already fir wich fale water, though 1 [eemeto
drowae her remembranze againe with more,

Ant, Pardon e fir, your bad entertainment.

Seh. O good Antomis, forgiue me your troubls.

Anrs, 1 youwill oot murther me for my loue, letmee
be your fernt

Seb. Ttyou will not vado what ysu haue done, thatis
kill lumywhow you haue recouver'd, defireir not. Fare
ye well aconce, my bofome is full of kindnefle, and !
am yct {o necre the manners of my mother,thac vponthe
leaft occafion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me: 1am
bound to the Count Ozfino’s Court farewell. Exut

Awt. The gentlenefle of all the gods go with thee :
I haue'many encmies in Orfipo’s Court,
Eife wouldIvery (hortly fee thee there:
But come what may, 1 do adere thee fo,

That daager fhall feeme fpors, and I will go. Exit.

Scena Secunda.

Ex:ter § 1ol and Malwolse, at [ewerall doores,
A442.\Weie notyou eunnow, withche Countefle O-
Lima?

Vio. Luen now fir, ona moderate pace, I haue fince 8-
tiv'd bug hidher. .

atal  Sherecurnes this Ringto you (fir) youmight
.1aue faued mee my paines, to haue taken it away your
ite.She adds moreower,that you thould put yout Lerd

. mas

Fate, thew hy force, our felues we do nos owe, { intosdefperate affurance, (he will none of him. And one
Whatis decreed, muft be: andbethisfo, | thing more, that you be never fo bardic te come againe
Finis, AGws primmi. | inhis affaires, vnleffeicbee to report your Lords taking

of this : receiue it fo.

Vie. Shetooke the Ring of me, lle none of is.

Mal. Come fir, you peeuifhly threw it co her : and
her will is, it fhould be fo return’d : If it bee worth ftoo.
ping for, there it lies, in your eye : if not, beeic his thac
findes i, Exit.

¥, 1leftno Ring with her : what meaoes this Lady?
Fortune forbid my out-fide haue not char’d her :
She made good view of me, indeed fo much,
Thatme thought her eyes had ot her tongue,
For fhe did fpeake in flarts diftractedly.

She loues me fure, the cunaing of her pafsion
Inuites me in chis churlifh meffenger:

None of my Lords Ring ? Why he fent her none;
I am the man, if it befo, asus,

Poore Lady, fhe were better loue adreame:
Difguife, I {ee thou art a wickedaeflc,

Wherein the pregnant eneenie docs much,

How eafie s it, for the proper talfe

In womens waxen hearts to fet their forines :
Alas, O frailtie is the caufe,not wee,

For fuchaswearc made, if fuch we bee :

How will this fadge? My mafter lougs her deerely,
And I (poore moniter) fond afmuch onhim:

And fhe (miftaken) feemes to dote onme:
Whatwill become of this? As 1 amman,

My ftate 1s defperate for my masftersloue:

As lam woman (now las the day)

What thriftlefle fighes thall poore Olwia breath?
G time, thou muft vatangle this,not 1,

Lt 15 too hard a knot for me U'vaty.

Scaena Tertia.

o r——

— -

Enter Sir Toby, and Su Aadrow,

To. AppreachSir dmdrew . notio bee. bedde after
midnight,isto be vp betimies, and Delic wlo furgere, tho
know'ft.

And. Nay by my trothl knownot: but Iknow,to
be vp late, isto be vplate.

To. A falfe conclufion: I hate iras an vofill'd Canne.
Tobe vpafter midnight, wad to go to bed thenis caly.
o that to go tobed after midnight, 15 1o goeto bed be-
times. Does not our huags confift of the fourc Eic-
ments ?

And. Faith {o they fay,but Tthirkeic rather confifts
of eating and drinking.

Te. Th'arta fcholler; let vsthercfore catcand drinke,
Marsan 1 {2y, a oope of wine,

Entex Clowns.

And, Heere comes the foole yhaith. '

Cle. How now wy harts: Did you neue fcethe Pic-
ture of we three?

To. Welcome affe, now Jev's haue a cateh.

And. By wy troth the foole has an exccll it breaft, 1
bad rather then forcy (ullings 1 had fuch alegge, andfo
fweer a breash te fing a5 the feole has. Inlooth thou :«vall
in very gracious foeling lalt night, wheu thou fpok’ft of
Pugrogromsisms, of the Uspsans palsing the ‘hquuwé‘.hal ot
.Q-a:!Zm: 'twas very good yfaich: I fenc tiice fixe pexfx‘ce

or
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for thy Lemon, hadftic?
Cls. 1did impeticos thy gratillicy: for Maluolies nofe
is no Whip-flocke My Lady has a white hand, andthe
Mccmidons are no bottle-ale houfes.

alli> ¢one. Nowafong,

7. Comeon,thereis fixe pence for you. Let’s haue
a fvﬂgc

An, There'sa teftrill of metoo :if one knight givea

Cls. W ould youhaue alouc-fong, ora fong of good
hife?

To. Alouefong,alouefong.

An. 1,1, Icarenotfor good life.

. Clowne fi2gs.
O Miftris mine where arc yoss rom:1g ¢
Ojtay and beare, yosur truc loses coming,
Thatcan fing both bigh and low.
Trip wo further pretse |, weeting .
Tourneys exdin louers meeting,
Enerywife mans for:ne doth know.

Ar. Eacellent good, sfaich.

To. Good, pocd

Clo. What is lowe,tis not beereafier,

Prelert tarih, bath prejent langhster :

1 bat's 10 come, 15 ff1ll vafure.
Indelaythere i, noplentse,

G ber comz kaffe rae fweet and twentie:
Tourh; a ftufe will not endure, .

A1, Amelhluousvoyce,as Lam true knighe,

To. Acontagious breath.

An. Very fweet, and contagions ifaith.

To. To heare by thenofe it1s dulcet in contagion,:
Butitall we mahe che Wellin danceindeed? Sholl wee
rowze the night-Owlein a Caich, that will drawe thice
fouics out of one Weauer ? Shall we do that ?

Asd. And you loue me, let’s doo't : Tamdogge ata
Carch.

Cla. Byslady fir, and fome dogs will catch well,

o eAs. Mnft certaine: Let our Carch be, Theu Knase.

Clo. Hold:hy peace, then Kraste kght, 1fhallbe con-
ftrain’d 10’c, ro call thee kraue, Knight,

An. "Tis not the firlt time I haue conftrained one to
call me knaue. Beginfoole:itbegps,Hold thy peace.

Clo. 1fhallneuer beginif] hold my peace.

A, Good ifaith : Comebegin.

Enter (A 1arsa.

Mar, Whatacatterwalling doe you keepe heere 2 If
my Lad:e haue not cali’d vp her Steward Aaluolio, and
bid him turae you out ot dooics, neue: trufl me.

To, My Lady'sa Catayan, we arc politicians, daluolios
a Peg-a-ramfie, and Three merry men be wee.  Am not |
confanguinious? Am Inot of her blood : tily vally, La-
dic, Theredwels a man in Babylon, Lady,Lady.

Cls. Belhrew me, the knights in admirable fooling,

As. 1, ke dd’s well enough if he be difpes’d, andfo
doTtoo : he does it with abetter grace, but1do it more
naturall.

To Othetwelfeday of Necember.

Mar. Fortheloue wGod peace,

Enter Malwolso.

Mal, My mafters are youmad? Orwhat areyou?
Haue you no wit, manners, nor honeftie, butto gabble
like Tinkers atthus time of night? Doyeemakean Ale-
houfe of my Ladtes houfe, that ye fqueak out your Cozi-
ers Catches withour any mitigation or remorfe of voice?
{s there norefpe@ of place, perfons, nor timein you?

Catch ﬁmg

An. Excellent : Why thisis the beft fooling, when .

|

To. Wedidkeepe time fir in our Catches, Snecke vp-

Mal, Sir Toby, I muft be round with you, My Lady
bad me tell you, that though fhe harbors you as her kinf-
man, the’s nothing ally’d to your diforders, Ifyou can
feparate your felfe and your mifdemeanors, you arc wel-
cometo the houfe: if not, and it would pleaie you to take
leaue of her, fhe is very willing to bid you farewell.

To. Farewell deere heare, fince I muft needs be gone,

Mar. Nay good Sir Toby,

Clo. Hiseyes do fhew his dayes are almoft done.

M. Is'teuenfo? :

7o. But 1 will neucr dye.

Clo. SirToby there you lye,

Mal. This is much credit to you.

To. Shaklbidbim go, )

Clo, What andifyoudo? .

To. Shakl6idbhims go,and fpare wot ?

Cla. Onomonemo, youdare not.

To. Ouco’tune fir, yelye: Arcany more thena Stew-
ard ? Doft thou thinke becaufe thou are vertuows, 1here
fhall beno more Cakes and Ale?

Clo. Yerby S.Anne, and Ginger fhall bee hotte y’th
mouth too. . i

To. Tharwtithright. Goefir, rub your Chaine with
crums, A flope of Wine Marsa.

Mal, Miltris Mary, it you piiz’d my Ladies fauour
atany thing more then contempt, you would nor giue
meanes for this vnamll rule s 1he fhall know of it by this
hand. Exst

Mar, Go (hrkeyour earss,

A1, "Twereas cood a deede as to drink when 2 mans
3 hungrie, to challenge him the field, and then tobreake
promite with him, and make a foole of him.

To. Doo’tknight, iie write theea Challenge: orJle
deliuer thy indignation to him by word of mouch.

Mar, SweetSir Tcby be patientfor to night: Since
the youth of the Counts was to day with my Lady, fheis
mu.h out of quiet. For Moniieur Malaolio,let me alone
with bim: If] do .ot gull hum into anayword, and make
him 2 coma.on recreatian, do not thinke I haue witte e-
noagh tolye straightinmy bed : 1 know I can do it.

7s. Poflefle vs, poficfle vs, tell vs fomething of him,
Mar. Mariie fir, fomeumes he isakinde of Puritane.
An. O,ifI thought thar, Tde beate him [ike 2 dogge.

Te, Whatforbeing a Puritan, thy exquilite sealon,} .

deere knghe.

An. 1haueno exquifice reafon for’c,but I haue reafon
good enough. _

Mar. Thediwlla Puritane thatheeis, or any thing
conftantly buta time-pleafer, anaffeion’d Affe, that f
cons State without booke,and viters it by great {warths.
Thebeft perfwaded of himfelfe : fo cram’d(as he thinkes)
with excellencies, thaz itis his grounds of faich, thatall
thatlooke en him, loue him : and on that vice in him,will
my reuenge finde notable caufe to worke.

To. Whatwiltthoudo?

Mar. I will drop i his way fome ebfcure Epiftles of
loue, wherein by the colour of his beard, the fhape of his
legge, the manuer of hisgate, the expreffure of his eye, }
forehead, and comple&ion, he thall finde humfclfe moft
feelingly perfonated. I can write very like my Ladie
your Neece, onaforgotten matter wee can hardly make
diftin&ion of our hanas.

To. Excellent, I fmell a deuice,

An. Thad’tinmy nofe too.

7o, Hz fhall chinke by the Letters that thou wile dl;:p
tiag
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Tivelfe N ight o, W bt youwill,

Av. And your boticpow agidanske himan Ale, |
M. Al dobaor

Aw Orwillhes R

Mar. Sport toyall I warrsae you: Iknow my Phy-
ficke will worke with him, I will plant youtwo, and let
the Foole make athird, where he fhall findieche Lerter:
obferue his conftruQion ofit : For this mught to bed, and

‘Jdreame on the euent: Farewell, Exi
| 7e.'Good night Penrhifilaa.

An, Beforeme fhe's agood wench,

To. She'sabeagletrue andoae thatadores me :

what o'that? ‘
Ax. 1 wasador'd oncetoo.
To. Levstobed knight : Thou hadft neede fend for
more money.

As. K1 cannotrecouer your Neece, T am a foule way
out.

T's. Send for money knighe, if thou hafther noti'th
end, call me Cur. ‘

An. 1f 1 do not, neves truft me, take it how you will.
* To. Come,come,lle goburne fome Sacke,tis too late
to gotobed now : Comekaight,come knight,  Exeant

Ay

PR

Scena Quarta.

Enter Dake, Viola, (srio.and others,
Du.Giue me fome Mufich; N« w good morow frends.

'| Now good Ceferie, but that pecce of fong,

That oid and Anvicke fong weheard laft nighe;
Me thought it did relcene my patfion muh,
More thenlight ayres, and recolleed termes
Of thefe moft b riske and giddy-paced times.
Come, but ene verfe.

¢sr. He is natheerc (fo pleafe your Lordfhippe) that
fhould fing it ?

Du. Who wasit?

Car, Fafte the Jeftermy Lord, afoole thatthe Ladic
Oliniaes Father tooke much delight in. Hesabout the
houfe. '

Psa, Seckehim out, and play the tune the while,

Muficke playes.
a¢ hither Boy, if euer thou fhalt loue

the {weet pangs of it, rememberme :

Fort fuch &5 1 am, sli tcruc Louers are,

Vaftsid eadskiceifh in all motions elfe,

Saue in cthe conftant image of the creature

That is belou’'d. How doit thou hike thistune?
Fio, 1t giues a verieecchoto the feate

§ Whereloue is thron'd.

Dw. Thou dcft fpeake mafterly,
My life vpon's, yong though theu ate, thine cye
Hath ftaid vpon fome fauour thatic loucs :
Hathitsorboy ?
Vie. Alittle,by your fauour.
Dx. Whatkinde of woran ift¢
Tie, Ofyour compleQion.
Dwu. Sheis not worth theethen, What yeares ifaith?
Fre, About your yeeres my Leord.
Dw. Toooldbyhesuen: Let Rill the woman take

that they come from jmy Neece, andichac thee'sin foue [ Aonelder then her feife, fo wesres the to himg
withhim. . N i So {wayes fhe leuell in her busbands heare :
" < Mar. My pupefcisindeod s hesic of that colour. For boy, howeser we do praifeous fclues,

Our fancies are more giddie and vnfirme,
More longing, wanering, {ooner loft and worne,
Then womens are.
Use, 1thinkeitwellmy Lord.
Ds. Thenlet thy Louc be yonger then thy felfe,
Ot thy affeion carnot hold the bent :
For women are asRofes, whole faire flowre
Being once difplaid, doth fall that verie howre.
V. Andfo they are :alas, that they are fo:
To die, cuen whenthey to perfe@ion grow.
Enter Curip & Clowne.
Du. O fellow corne, the fong we hadlak night: _
Markeit Cefario, itis old andplsine ;
The Spinfters and the Knitters in the Sun,
And the free maides that weaue their chred with bones,
Do vfetochauntit:itis hily footh,
And dallies with the innocence of loue,
Like theold age,
Cle. Areyourcady Sir?
Duke. 1 prethee fing.
The Seng.
ome away, come away death,
And sn fad cypreffe les me be laide ,
Fye away, fit away breath,
1 ams flaine by afasre crucll maide:
My forowd of white,Ruck all with Ew,0 prepere it.
My pars of deatls mo one [o true did foare it,

M ficke.

Net a flower ,not « flower fweete

O my blactc c. ffin, let thare be firewne :

Not a friend, not afriendgree:

My paore 6orpes  where my bomes[ball be thrswme
A tioujand thowfnd fishes to faue.lay me & where
Sadirue loner nec.r fiud mmy Traxe toweeps there,

Ds. There’s for diy paines.

¢/o. Mo paiaes fir, I take pleaurein i ging fir

Du. slenay thy rl alurevien.

Clo, Tiudly fw,and plesfi:e willbe parde one time,or
anozher,

Da. Giue menow leaue, tolcauc thee.

Clo. Mow the melanchelly God protet tlee, il the
Tailormake thy doublet of changeable Taffata, for thy
mirde isavery Opall.l wot Idhauc men ot tuch confian-
cic put to Sea, that their bufinefle might be euery thing,
and their intent eueric where, for that'sit, that alwayes
makes a good voyageotnothing. Farewell, Ean

Du. Letallthe reft riuc place : Oncemore Cefarso,
Get theeto yond fame foueraigne crueltie
Tell her my loue, more noblethen the world
Prizes not quantitic of dirne lande,

The parts that fortunc hath befow'd vpon her:
Tell her 1 hold as giddily as Fortunc :

But *tis that miracle,and Queene of iems

That nane pranheslierin, attiaéts my foule,

V0. Butnt fhe cannot loue you fir.

Ds. Tcc nnot be fo anfwer’d.

Vio. Snothbut you muft.

Say that fome Lady,as perhappes there s,

Hath for your loue as great apang of heart

As you haue for Olmia : you cannot loue her:

You rel her fo: Muit fhe not thenbe anfwer’d?
Dx. Thereisno womans fides

Can
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Can bide the beating of fo frong a paffion,
Asloue doth giuz my heart: no womans heare
So bigge, to hold fo much, they lacke retention,
Alas, their loue may be call'd appetite,

No motion of the Liuer, but the Pallae,

That {uffer furfet, cloyment, and reucle

But mine is all as bungry as the Sea,

And can digeft as much, makene cempare
Betweenethat Joue a woman can bearenie,
And that T owe Olinia,

Vis. 1but Ikuow.

Dwx. What doftthouknowe ?

Vs, Toowell whatloue women tomen mayorve
Infaith they areastrue of heart, as we,

My Father hada daughterlow'd a man
As it might be perhaps, were Iz woman
I fhould your Lordfhip,

Dw#. And what's her hiftory?

Vi, Ablankemy Lord: fhencvertold herloue,
But let concealment lthe a worme ithbudde
Feede on her damaske cheehe : fhepin’din thoughe,
And with a greene and ycilow melancholly,

She fare like Patience ona Monument,

Smiliv.g at greefe, Wasnot this loucindeede?
We men may fay more, fweare more, but indeed
Our fhewes are more then will : for !l we proue
Much in ourvowes, but Little in our loue.

Du#. Butdi'de thy fifter of her loue my Eoy ?

Pio. 1amall the daughters of ny Fatl.cis houte,
And all thebrothers too: sndyet I know not.
Sir, fhall I to this Lady? .

Dxu. 1that’s the Theame,

To herin hafte: giue herthisTewell: fay,
My loue can giue noplace, bide no denay.

cxenrnt

Scena Quinta.

Enter Sir Toby,Sir s Andrew,and Ful1an.

To. Comethy wayes Signior Fabran.
Fab, Nay Ilecome: if 1 loofea fcruple of this {porr,
Jlet mebe boyl’d to death with Mclancholly.

To. Wouldft thou not be glad to haue theriggard-
Iy Rafcally theepe-biter, come by fome notablc thame?

Fa. Iwould exult man : you know hebrought me oue
o'favour with my Lady, about a Beare-baiting heere.

Zo. Toanger bim wee'l haue the Besre agane, and
:::vill foole him blacke and blew, yhall sve not fir A~
? .
Ax. Andwedonot, it is pittie of our liues.
Enter Maria,

7o, Heere comes che little villaine ; How now my
MeuleofIndis? . , -

Me, Gevyeall threcinto thebox tree: Malwslio's
comming downe this walke, he has beene yonder1’the
Suane pra&ifing behauiour to his own (hadow this halfe
houre: obfcrue himfor the loue of Mockerie: for I know
this Letcer wil make a contemplatlue Ideot of him.Clofe
ip the name of ieafting, lye phouthere : for heere comes
the Trowe, thacmuft be cadghe with tickling,  Exif

) Enter Malnolro.

_ Mal. "TisbutFortune, all is fortune. Mariaonce
teldmefhe did affe@ me, and [ haneheard her felf come
| thusneere, that thould (hee fancie, it fhould beeone of

my compleRion, Befides fhe viesme witha more-ex-

N\

Tvelfe  Night, ar, W hat youwill,

- kiafwan Toby,

i

1

J

ademure travaile of rcgnrd: tellingthem | knowemy
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alted refpe, then any one elfe that followes her. Whyg
fhonld I thinke on't?

Te. Heere’s an ouer-weening roguic.

Fa. Ohpeace: Contemplation makes arare Turhey
Cocke of him, how he icts vader his aduanc’d plumes.

And. Slight1 could fo beate the Rogue.

Te. Peaceltoy.

AL, Tobe Count Malucho,

72. AhRogue.

1w, Diffollhum, piftoll him.

To. Pcace, peace.

M. There:s example for'e: The Lady of che Stra-
chy, married the yeoman of the wardrobe,

An, Ficoniumlezabel,

Fa. Opeace,now hes deepely in: looke howimagi-
natien blowes him.

Mal. Hauing beene three moneths married to her,
fitting iamy ftate,

7%. Otoraflone-bowto hithim in the eye.

Uifal, Callinginy Officers about nie, nmy branch'd
Veluer gowne s haning come from a day bedde, where 1
haue lett O/ saa fleeping.

To. Fite and Bumflune,

Fa. O peace, peace.

Mal. Aundthento Lauethehumor of ftate: andafier

place,as I would they thould doe theirs ; to aske for my

7, Boltesand fhachles,

Fu. Olpeace, peace, peace, nove, now.

¢H/al. Scauenof my people with aa obecicnt ftare,
makcout for i . Thiownethewhile, and perchance
winde vp my watch, o1 play w ¢ wy fome rich Tewell:
Toby appraaches; curtfics therero mie.

7o. Shallthisfeliow liue ?

Fa. Though cur flercebedrawne fromvs with cars,
yet peace.

Mal. Textendmy hand to bim thus : quenching my
famihiar {onle with anauftere regard of controll.

70. Anddu’s not Tely taheyouablow o'the lippes,
then?

Mal. Sayicg, Cofine 7sby,my Fortunes hauing caft
me on your Neece, giue me this prerogatine of ficech.

To. Whai, what?

Mal. Youmuft amend your drunkennefle,

To. Outfcab,

| Fah, Nay patience, or we breake the finewesof our
plot?

Mal Belides you wafte the treafuse of your time,
with afoolith kmghe.

Ard. That’s mee I warrant you.

M. Oncfir Andrew.

Asd, TknewtwasI, for many do call mee foole.

Mal. What eu.ployment haue we heere ?

Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neere the gin,

To. Ohpeace,andthe {picit of humors intimate res-
ding aloud to him.

Meal. Bymy life thisis my Ladieshand: thefebee her
very (s, her V', and her T's, snd chus makes thee het
great P's.Itisin contemprof queflion her hand.

An. Her Cs,her U's,and hee T's: why thac?

Mal. Tothe vnknowne below'd, this, and my good Wifbes ;
Her very Phraies : By your leaue wax. Soft,and theim-

refluse her Lucrece, with which the vies to feale : tis my
ady: To whom fhould this be ?

Fab. This winnes him, Liuer and all.

Mal.

*

!
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Twvelfe N ight, or, W hat.youwill,

Mal. Ioue knowes I lose, bus whe, Lips do mot moowe, no
man muft know. No man muft know, Whae followes ?
The numbersalier d : No man multknow,

Ifthis fhould be thee Aaluolio?

To. Marrichang theebrocke,

Mal, Imay command where [ adore, but ilence like 4 Lu-
creffe kmsfe :

With blodleffe [froke my heart doth gore, L, 0. A1, doth
[way my life.

Fa. Afuftisnriddle,

To. Excellent Wench, fay L.

let mie fee, let me fee, ler me fee.,

Fab. What difba poyfon has fhe drefthim¢

To. Andwith whar wing the ftallion checkes atit?

Mal. I maycommand,where I adere : Why {heemay
commandme: I ferue bier, fheis my Ladie. Why thisis
euident to any formall capacitie. There is no obftiuction
in thisy and the end : What thould that Alphabeticall po-
fition portend , if I could make thac refemble fomething
in me ? Softly, .0.4.1.

Te O1I, make vp that,heisnowatacoldfent.

Fab. Sowter will cry vpon'e for all this, though it bee
asrankeas a Fox T

Mal. M. Malsolo, Af why that begins myname,

Fab. Didnot ] fay he would workeic out, the Curre
is cxcellent at faults,

Mal. D1.Butthen there is no confonancy inthe fequell
that fuffers vnder probation : 4. {hould tollow, but O,
does.

Fa. And O (hallend, Thope.

To. 1, 011le cudgelihim, and make him cry O,

Mal. And then 7. comes behind.

Fa. 1,and youhadany eye behinde you, yammight
fee more detradtion at your heeles, then Fortuncs before

ou. .
Mal. 2M,0,4,1.This (imulation is not as the former:
{ and yetto crufh thisalittle, it would bow to mee, fore-
uery one of thefe Letters aicin my name. Soft,here fol-
lowes profe : Ifthus fall into thy band, resolue. 1n my ftacs
I am aboue thee, butbenotaftiasd of greatneffe: Some
are beceme great, fome atchecues grearnefle, and; fome
haue greatnefle thruft vppon em. Thy fates opentheyr

vre thy felfeto whatthouartlike tobe: caft thy humble
(loagh, and appeate frefh. Be oppofite with a kinfmay,
{nrly with feruants : Let thy tengue tang arguments of
ftate; put thy felfe into the tricke of fingularicie, Shee
thusaduifes thee, that fighes forthee.  Remeniber who
commended thy ycllow flockings, and wifh’d te féc thee
cuer crofle garter'd : 1f{ay remember, goctoo, thouare
madeifthon defir'tto befo: If not, let me fee thee a fte-
ward fhil, the fellow of feruants, and not woorthie to
touch Fortunes fingers Farewell, Sheethat would aleer
rermnces with thee, thtfortunate vnhappy doylighr and
champran diicouers not more : Thisis open, 1 willbee
proud, I w:ll 1cade pollucke Authours, Iwillbaffle Sic
Toby, L will wath off greffe acquaintance, I willibe point
duileythie very man. 1do notnow foole my felfe, to let
wragmanion tade mee ; for euery reafon excitesto this,
that my Ladylovesme. Shedid commendmy yellow
itockings of late, fhee did praife my legge being croffe-
garter’d, and in this fhe manifefts her felfe to my loue, &
with a kinde of iniun&ion driues mee to thefe habites of
berhking. Ithankemy Rarres, Iam happy : Iwillbee
ftrange, our, in yellow Rockings,and croffe Garter'd,

Mal. <M.0.A.1. doth {way mylife. Nay buc firft’

hands, let thy blood and (pirit embrace them, and toin- |

cuen with-the {wiftneffe of putting on. Ioue, and m

ftarres be praifed. Heereisyet a poft{cript. Thow canff
not choofe but know who I am. If thow entersainf? wsy lowe, les
st appeare inthy fmiling tby (miles become thee well,  There.
foresnmy prefence fill {mile, deero my (weete, I prethee. Toue
I tharike thee, T will fmile, I wil do euery thing that thou
wile haue me. ' Exnt

Fab. Iwillnot giue my part of this {port fora penfi-
on of thoufands to be paid from the Sopny.

To. 1could marry chis weach for this deuice,

4. Socould Itoo,

To. Andaskenoother dowry with her, but fuch ano-
ther ieft.

Enter AMaria,

An. NorIneicher.

Fab, Heere comes my noble gull catcher

To. Wiltthou fet chy foote o'my neche,

Ar, Oro’mineeither?

To. Shall I play my freedome at tray-trip, and becom
thy bondflaue ?

An. Ifaith or I either?

Tob, Why, thouhaft puthiminfuchadreame, that
whenthe image of 1t Ieaues hin he muft run mad.

Ma. Nay Luefsy true, do’s it worke vpon him?

To. Like Aqua vite with a Midwife,

Mar, Ifyouwillthen lee the fiustes of the fpare, mark
his firlt approach before my Lady : hee w.llcomete her
in yellow ftockings, and ’usa colour fheabho ses, and
croffe garter'd, afathion fhee detclts : and hee w.ll fimile
vpon her, whichw:ll now be fo vnfutcable to her difpo-
(ition, being addited co amelancholly, as (heeis, thatir
cannot but turn him inte inctable contempt. 1t you wil
fee it follow me,

To. Tothe gates of Tartar, thou mof} excclient diuell
of wit.

And. liemake onetoo. Excunt,

Iz Al fecnndsu

A tus Tertius, Scenaprima,

Ewter Utola and Clewne.

Vio. Saue thee Friend and thy Mufich : doft thou live
by thy Tabor?
Clo. Nofir,Iliue by the Chuarch.

Vio. ArtthouaChuichman?

(lo. No fuch mateer fir, I doliuc by the Church: For,
I do liuc at my houfe, and my houfc dooth ftaud by the
Church

Vie. Sothoumaifl fay theKingslyes by abegger, ifa
begger dwelineer him : or the Church flands by thy Ta-
ber, if thy Tabor {tand by the Church.

Clo, Youhaue faid fir : To fee thisage : A {entence is
but a cheu'rill gloue to a goodiwitte, how quickely the
wrong fide may be torn’d outward,

V0. Nay that's eertaine : they that dally nicely with
woi ds,may quickely make them wanton.

Clo. 1wouldcherefore my fifter had had noname Sir.

Vie. Whym:n?

Cle. Why fir, her names a word, and to dallic with
that word, might make my ifRer wanton: But indeede,
words are very Rafcals, fince bonds difgrac’d them,

Vio. Thyrealonman? c

0.
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Tinelfe N ightyor, I batyouwill.

(To. Troth fir, I can yceld younone without wordes,
and wordes sre growne {o falfe, 1 am loath to proue, rea-
fon withchemn,

Vieo. 1warrant thou arta merry fellow, and car’'ft for
nothing.

Cls.Not {ofir,I do care for fomething:but in my con-
{cience fir, 1 do not carefor you : if that be to care for no-
thing (ir, [ would it would make you inuifible,

Utw. Artnot thou the Lady Olimia's foole?

¢lo. Noindecd fir, the Lady Oliwa has no folly, fhee
will keepe no foole fir, il fhe be married, and faolesare
as hike husbands, as Pilchers are to Herrings, the Huf-
bands thebigger, I am indecde not her foole,but hir cor-
rupter of words.

V10, 1 {aw thee late at the Count Orfino's.

Clo. Foolery fir, does walke abow the Oibe like the
Sua, it fhines euery where. 1 would beforry fir, but the
Foole fhould be as oft with your Mafter, as with :ny M-
firys : T thinke 1 faw vour wiledome there.

Fio. Nay, and thou pafic vpen me, tle no more with
thee Hold dhese's evpeaces torthice,

', Now loncin bis next commodity of hayre, fend
toze Leard,

770, By oy troth e eell thee, Tam almoft ficke for
oney though  would not haucit grow on my chimne. Is
thy Lady within?

Clo Wouldnotapaireof thefe hawe bred fir?

pie. Yesbeg hepttogether,and putto vie.

Cl>. would play Lotd Pandars of Phygia {1yt0 bring
aCrefidato this Tyl

Vie. 1vadeiftand vou fir, s well begg'd.

Clo. Thematrer T hopeisnot great fir; begging,buta
begger: Creffids wasabegger. My Lady is witlun fir. 1
will confter tothem whence you come, who you are,and
what you would are out of my welkin, 1mighe {ay Ele-
ment, but the word is oucr- worne, exit

Fro. Thistellow is wife enough to play the foole,

Andto dothat well, craues 2 kinde of wit

He muft obferuetheir mood on whomheiefls,
The quality of perfons, and the time :
Andlikethe Haggard, checke at caery Feather
‘That comes before bis eye. Thisisa praltice,
As full of labour as a Wife-mans Art:

For folly that he wifely fhewes, is fit;

But wifemens folly falne, quite caine their wie.

Enter Ser Toby.and Awdrew.
7o. Saue you Gentleman,
T, Andyou fir.: P

And. Diesvon gnard Monfieur.

Vie. Et vouz oufie voftre feruusre.

efn. Thopefir, youare,and I am yours.

To. Will youincounter the houfe, my Necce is defi-
rous you fhould enter, it your trade be to her,

Vs, 1am bound to your Neece fir, I meane (he is the
Lift of my voyage. '

Te. Tafte yourlegges fir, put them to motion.

Vio. My legges do better vaderftand me firythen I vn-
deritand what you meane by bidding me tafte my legs.

Te. 1 meaneto go fir, toenter.

Vio. Twill anfwer you with gace and entrance, but we
are preuented.

Enter Olsnia, and Gentlewaman. )

Moft excellent accomplifh’d Lady, the heauens raine O-
dours on you, ,

And. That youth’s srare Courtier, raine odowrs,wel.

F0, My matter hath no voice Lady,butte your ovine

4 273
moft pregnant and vouchfafed eare.
And. Odours, pregnuar, and vouch{afed : [lc get'em
all three already.
O!. Letthe Gardendoorebethut, and leaue mecto
my hearing. Giue me your hand fir,
Uso. My dutic Madam, and moft humble {eruice)
O/, Whatis your name?
Vi, Cefariois your feruants name, faire Princefle.
O/. My feruant fir¢* [ was neuer merry world,
Since lowly feigning was call'd complement:
y'are feruant to the Count Ovfino youth,
Pro. Aodheis yours, and his muft needs be yours :
your feruants feruant, is y our feruant Madam,
Ol Forhim,I thitke rot on him : for his theughts,
Would they were blankes, rather then fill'd with me.
Vio. Madam, I cometo whet your gentle thoughts
On his behalfe.
O!. O by your leaue I pray you.
I'bad you neuer fpeake agame ofhim;
Buat would you vodertake another fuite
I hadrather heare you, to folicit that,
ThenMuficke from the (pheares,
Vie. Dcere Lady.
0l, Giucmeleaue, befeech youl: I did fend,
Afterthe laft enchantment you did heare,’
ARingin chace of you. So did labufe
My (clte, my feruant, and I feare ine you :
Vader your hard conflru@ion muft I fic,
To forcethat onyou ina fhamefull cunning
Which you knew none of yours. What might you think?
Haue you not {et mine Honor at the flake,
And baited it with all th’vnmuzled thoughes
That tyrannous heart can think<To one of ycurreccining
Enough 1s thewne, a Cipre{le, nota bofowme,
Hides my heart: fo let me neare you fpeake.
Vio. I pittie you.
O!. That’sa degreetoloue,
V0. MNonoragrize : for tis a vulgar proofe

" Thatverie oft we pitty enemies. -

O!/. Whythen me thinkes 'tis tiee to (mile vw .
O world, how aptthepoore are tobe proud?
1f one thould be a prey, how much thebeter

" To fail before the Lion, thenthe Wolfe2

Clocke [Frikes, .
The clocke vpbraides me with the walte oftime:
Benotsffraid good youth, I will nothape poy 5. . . .
And yet wben wit and youth is come to hawnefty © .
your wifgislike to reape 3 proper maa : N
Therelies your way, due Weft, o
Vie. Then Weltwnydhoe : s
Grace and good difpefition attend yous Lady fhip = -
you'l nothing Madam to my Lord, by me: .
Ol, Stay : I prethee tell me what thouthinkft of g ?
¥s0. That you do thioke you arenot what yousss.
Ol 1£Ithinke fo, I tbin{e the fame of you. .
Use, Then thinkeyousight : Tamnotwhaee I am, .
Ol, 1 would you wese, ¢s I would haue yoube,
Vie. Would it be better Madam, then Iam?
I with it mighe, for now I am your foele,
Ol. O whatadealeoffcorne, lookes beamtifull?
In the contempt and anger ofhis lip,
A murdrous guilt (hewes not is felfe more foone, ‘
Then loue that would feeme hud : Loues nighe,is poone.
Cefarse, by the Rofles of the Spring, .
By maid-hoeed, honor, uuth,.ndeuc? thing,

1loue thee fo, that maugre all %ﬁy pride,

-
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T welfe ﬂ‘(&bﬂ;‘aﬁ*}li/ﬁ:t  youwill.

Wor wit, nor reafen can my paffion hide :
hot éxtort thr on:nfyl‘om this claufe,
or that I woo, thou therefore haft no caufe:
Bux rathervedforthus: with reafon feteer ;
}oue fought, is good : but giuen vnfoughe, is better,
: Ure. Byintiodencel fwesre, and by my youth,
X haue one heart, one bofomne, and one truth,
And that no woman has, nor neuer none
$hall miftris be of it, faue [ alone.
nd fo adieu good Madam, neuer more,
Will I my MaRters teares to you deplore.
* O Yet comeagaine : for thou perhaps may & moue
That heare which now abhorres, to like hus loue. Exewnt

T

ScenaSecunds.

PRy

Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian,

. Axd. No faith, Ilenot flay a iet longer :

! To. Thy reafon deere venom, giue thy reafon,

, Fab. You muftneedes yeeldesyour reafon, Sir ds-
Yew?

And. Marry I faw your Neece do more fauours to the
Counts Seruing-man, then cuer fhe beflow’d vponmee::
1 (aw’ti’th Orchard,

To. Did fhefeethe while, old boy, tell me that.

And. Asplaineas fee you now,

. Fab. Ttus was a great argument of louc in her toward
ou.
© And, Shght;willyoumake an Afleo'me. .

Fab. 1wl proue itlegitimate fir, vpon the Oathes of
iudgearene, and reafon.

7. And they haue beene grand Iurie men,fince befoie

WNoah wasa Saylor,
i Fab, Shee did fhew favour tothe youth inyourfighe,
onely to exafperate you, to awake your dormoufe valour,
to put fire in your Heart, and brimftonen your Liver :
you fhould then haue accofted her, and with fome cxcei-
Jentictts, fire-new from the mine, you (hould haue bangd
the youthinto dambenefie : this was look'd for at your
hand, and this was baulke : the double grleof this epor.
cunitie you let tinre wafh off, and youarcnow fayld mro
the North of my Ladies opinion, whete you will hang
like anyfickle on a2 Dutchmans beard, vnleffe you dore-
deeme it, by fome landable attempe, cither of valour or
policie.

eAnd. Andtbeany way, it muft be with Valour, for
policie Lhate: 1 had is liefe bea Brownift, asa Poliu-
cian,

Te. Whythenbwild me thy fortunes vpon the bafis of
valour.Challenge me the Counts youth to fight witiuhim
hurchimin eleuen places, my Neece fhall take note of it
and affure thy felfc, there is no Joue-Broker inthe world,
can more preuaile inmans commendation wich woman,
then repore of valour,

Fab. Thercis no way but this fir Andrew,

~An. Wil cither of you beare me a challenge to him?

Te. Go,verite itinamartial hand, be curfl and briefe:
itis no macter how wittie, fo it bee eloquent, and full of
inuention : taunt him with the licenfe of Inke : if thou
thou’ft him fome thrice, it fhall not be amiffe, and as ma-
ny Lyes, as will lye in thy theete of paper, althoughthe
thecte were bigge enough for the bedde of ware in Eng-

$
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land, fet‘em downe] goaboutit, Letthere bee goullee.

nough in thy inke, though thou write with 4 Guoie-pen

no macter :about ic, ’
And, Where thall I findeyou?

To. Wee'l call thee at the Cubiculo : Go,

Exit Sor Andrew,
Fa. Thisis a deere Manakin to you Sir 7 oby.
-To. 1haucbeene deere to himlad, fome two thoufand
ftrong, or fo.

Fa. We fhall haue arare Letter from him; but you'le
notdeliuer’e,

To. Neuer truft me then : and by all meanes Rirre on
the youthto an anfwer, I thinke Oxen and waine-ropes
cannot hale them ;ogether.For Andrew if he were epen’d
and you finde fo much blood in his Liuer, as will clog the
foote of aflea, llc eate the reft of th’anatomy,

Fab, Andhis oppofit the youth beares in his vifaze no
greatprefage ot cruelty. 7

Enter Xarin,

To. Looke where the youngeft Wren of mine comes.

AMar. 1fyoudefire the ipleene, and will langhe your
felues into flicches, follow me ; yond gull Malwsiso s tur-
ned Heathen, a verie Renegatho; for thereis no chniftian
that meanes to befaued by beleening ngltly, can euer
belecue fuch impoffible pafiages of groffencile. Hee'sin
yellow ftockings.

To. And croffe garter'd?

Mar. Mol villanoully : hkea Pedant that keepes a
Schoole rth Chuich : 1haue doga’d him Lil.e his murthe-
rer. He does obey cuery pomcof the Letzerchat [ dropt,
tobetray tum ¢ He docs {mile histace o more lynes,
then1sin thenew Mappe, with the augmentation of the
Indies: you hauenot feene fuch a ching as uis: I can bard-
lyforbeazchuriiag thingsaz him, Thiuow my Ladie’ will
firike hun: atface doe, hee'l fule, andcake’e fora great
favour,

To. Come bring vs,bring vs wherc heis.

Exeant Omnces,

Scena Tertia.

Enter Scbaftsan and Antsorso.

Seb. 1 would not by my will havetroubled you,
Butfince you make your pleafure ot your paines,

I willnofurcher chude you,

Aat. 1couldnottlay behindeyou: my defise
(Morc fharpe then filed fReele) did fputre me forth,
Andnotall loue to {ee you (though {o 1ruch
As might hauedrawne onc to alonger voyage)
Buticaloufie, what mighe befall your rrauell,
Being skillefleinthefeparts : which to . ftranger,
Vinguided, and vofriended, often proue
Rough, and vnho{pitable. My willing loue,

The rather by thefe arguments of feare
Set forth inyour purfuite,
Seb, My kinde Anthonio,
T canno other anfwer make, but thankes,
And thankes * and cuer oft good ruies,
Ace fhuffel d off with fuch vacutianc puy
But were my worth, 1w smy corduneoe e,

Y oy
g '

———
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You fhould finde betzer dealing : what's to de?
Shdll we go fec the reliques of chis Towne?
Ant. Tomorrow fir, beffirft gofecyour Lodging?
Scb. 1amnot weary, and ‘tislong to night
Ipray youletvs {atisfie onr eyes
With the memorials, and the things of fame
That do renowne this Cicy,
Ant. Would youl'dpardonme :
1 do not withowedanger walke thefe firectes.
Once 1n 2 fes-fight 'gainft the Count his gallies,
1 did fome feruice, of fuch noteindeede,
That werel tane heere, it would fearfe be safwer'd,
Seb, Belikeyou {lew great number of his people.
Ant, Thoffence is not of fuch a bloody nature,
Albeit the quality of thetime, and quarrell
Might well baue giuen vs bloody argument :
Itiight haue fincebeneanfiver'dinrepaying
What wetooke from them, which for Traffiques fa¥
Moftof our City did. Oucly my felfe ftood out,
For whichif [ be japted 1 this place
I (hali pay decie.
Seb. Donotthen walketoo open,
Art. Itdoth not fitme: hold tir, here’s my purle,
Tn theSouth Suburbes at thie Elephant
Isbefttolodge: | will befpeak= our dyet,
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed yourknowledge
Withviewing of the Towne, there fhall youhaueme,
Seb. Why I your purfe?
Ans. Haply your eye fhall light vpon fome toy
You haue defire to purchafe : and your Rore
Ithinkeis not for idle Matkets, ir.
Seb. lebeyour purle-beater, and leaue you
For an houre.
Ant, Toth’Elephant,
Seb, 1do remember,

*

Exennt,

—

Scena Quarta.

Enter Oliwia and Muaria,

Ol. Thane fent after him, he fayes hee'l come::
How fhall1 fea him ? What beflow of him ¢ .
For youth is bought more oft, then begg'd, ot borrow’d.
1 fpeake too loud : Where's Sdalnelio, he is (2d,50d ciull,
And {uites well for a feruant wich my fortunes,
Whese is Malnolso ?
Mar. He's comming Madame :
Butin very ftrange manner, Heis furepoffeft Madams .
Ol. Why what’s the matter,does he raue ?
Maer. No Madam, he does nothing but {mile:your La-
fhip were beft to have fome gusra sboutyon, if hee
come,for fure the man isteinted in's wits,
0. Go call him hither.

% Ewtor Maluolio,

1 sm as madde as hee,

1€(»d and metry madaefie equall bee.

Hownow Malwlie?

AMal. Sweet Lady, ho, ho,

O! Sonl’ft thou ? 4 feat for thee vpon a fad occafion,
Mal. Sad Lady, I couldbefad :

This does make fome abftruition inthe blood ¢

This croffe- gartering ,but what of that?

o

Twelfe Ngét, o, ¥ bat youwill,
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Ifit pleafe the eye of one, it is with me as the vy true
Sonnetis : Plea{c one, and pleafeall.

Mal, Why how docft thou man?

What is the matter with thee?

Mal. Not blackein my minde, though yellew inm
legges : 1t did come to his hands, and Commaunds fha?lY
::e;ecmcd. I thinke we doe huow the {wect Romane

nd,

Ol. Wilt thou go to bed AMalnoho?

Mal. Tobed? Iiweet heart, and Ile come to thee,

O!l, God comfortthee: Why doft theu faule fo, and
kifle thy band fo oft ?

Mar. How do you Malolso ?

Malme, Acyourrequeft :

Yes Nightingales anfvere Dawes.

Mar, Wy appeare you with this ridiculous bold-
acfle before my Lady.

Mal. Benot afiard of greatnefle s twas well wiie,

04 What meanft thouiy that UMaluelse ?

Mal. Sotne are borne great,

0/. Hﬂ?

Mal. Some stcheeue greatnefle.

O!l. What fayftthou?

Mal. Andfomehaue greatnefie thruft vpon them.

O!. Heauen reftore cthee.

AMal. Repember whe commended thy yellow ftock-

mgs.
(o]3 yellow flockiogs ¢
Aal. And with'd to fec thee croffe garter'd, !
Ol. Crofle garter'd ?
Mal. Go oo, thou art made,tifthou defir'Rt to be fo.
0f. Am1made?
Madl. 1fnot, les me fec thee a feruante fill,.
Ol Why chis is veric Midlommer madnefle,

Enter Sersant,

Ser. Madame, theyoung Gentlemsn ef the Count
Orfine'sisteturn’d, 1 could hardly entreatehimbacke : he
steends your Ladyfhips pleafure,

0L, 1le cometo him,

Good Marsm, letthis fellow belookdtoo. Where’smy
Cofine Toby, let fomeof my people haue a fpeciall care
of him, I would not haue hiin mifcartie for the halfe of
my Dowry. st

Mal. Ohho, doyou come neere me now : no worfe
man then fir 7eby tolooke to me. This concurres direCt-
ly with the Letter, (he fends him on purpofe, thatI may
sppeare flubborne to him : for fheincites meto that in
the Letter. Caftthy humble (lough fayes fhe : be oppo-
fice with a Kinfman, furly with feruants, let thy tengue
langer with arguments of Rate,’ putthy felfe into the
tricke of ingularity : and confequently fetes downe the
manner how ; as a {ad face, arencrend cacriage, 8 flow
tongue, in the habite of fome Sir of note, sn fofoorth.
I haue lymde her, bucitis loues deing,and loue make me
thankefull. And when (he went awsy now, leathisFel-
lowbe look’d too : Fellow ? not CMalnelie, nor after my
degree, but Fellow. Why euery thing adheres togither,
that no drsmwe of a fcruple, no fcruple of a fcruple, no
obRacle, no incredulous or vnlsfe ciscumftsnce: What
can be faide ?Nothing that canbe, can come betweene
me, and the foll profpe of my hopes. Weil Ioue, nec |,
is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked.

Enter Toby Fabian pnd Maria.
Za T,
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To. Which way isheein the name of fanicy, Ifall
the diucls of hel be drawnen little, and Legidn himielfe
poflel him, yet 1lefpeaketo him. '

Fab. Hecrcheis, heereheis: how ift with you fir?2
How 1t with you man ?

Mal. Gooff, I difcard you : let me enioy my priuate:

ooff.

6 Mar. Lohow hollow the fiend fpeakes within Kim;
didmot L tell you? Sir Toby, my Lady prayes you to haue
a care of him,

AMal. Ahha,doesfhefo?

To. Goteo,gotoo: peace, peace, wee muft desle
gently withlum Lecmealone. How doyou Afalwolse?
How it with you ¢ What man,defie the diucll ; confider,
h(sanenemy ro mankinde,

Mal, Do you know what you {ay?

(Mar. Layou, and youfpeakeill of thediuell, how
hetakesitatheart  Pray God he be net bewitch'd.

Fab. Carcy his water to ch'wife woman.

Mar. Macry anditfhallbe doneto morrow morning
i1 lwe, My Lady would notloofe him for morethenile
{JYo X
Atal. How now miflris?

Mer. Ohlord.

To. Prethee hold thy peace,cthisis notthe way : Doe
you not fec you moac him? Let me alone with him.

Fa. No way buc gentlene(fe, gently,gently: the Fiend
is rough,and will not be roughly vs'd,

To. Why how now my bawcock?how doft §f chuck?

Mal. Sir,

To. 1bid.y,come withme. What man, tis net for
gravity to play ac chernie.pit with fathan Hang him foul
Col.iar,

Mar. Gethimeto {ay hisprayers, goad fir Toby gette
him to pray.

Mal. My prayers Minx. ]

Muar. Nol warrant you, he will nocheare of godly-
neffe.

Mal, Gohang your{eluesali: you are {dlc'fhal!owc
things, 1 am not of yous element, you fhall knowe more
heereafter, Exn

Tp. 1@ pofsible?

Fa. Ifthis were plaid vpona ftagenow, Icould con-
demne it 83 an improbable fiction, '

Te His very geniushach takenthe, infe&ion of the
deuice man, .

Mar. Naypurfue him now,lcaft the deuice take ayre,
end taint,

Fa. Why we fhall make him mad indcede.

Mar. The houfe will be the quicter.

To. Come,wee'l haue him in s darke room & bound.
My Neeceisalready in the beleefe that he's mad: we may
caniy it thus for our plealure, and his pennance,til our ve-
Ty p':ﬂxmc tyred out of breath, promptvs to haue mercy
on him : at which time,we wi} bring the device to the bar
and crowna thee foi afinder of madmen : but fee,buc fee.

Enter Ssr Andrew,

Fa. More matter for a May morning.

An, Heere'sthe Challenge, reade i: I wasrant there's
vinegar and pepperin’e,

Fab. l{tfotawcy?
And. 1,121 wairant him: dobut read.
To. Giuueme.
Youth whatocsey thow are, thesu art bwe 8 [oursy fellew.

F1. Good,and valiane.

T o, 6 onder not mer admre not in sby munde why I doe cal

Twelfe N ight,or, W Fat youwill

|

thee [0, for I willfhew thee moreafenfor't, (Law!

Fa. A good note,that keepes you from the blow of

To. Theucomft te the Lady Olissa,and in my fight foe sfe;
theekindly . but shos lyeft wm thy throat , thas i nos the master
I challengz thee for. i

Fa. Very breefe, and to exceeding goed jence.leffe,

To.l willway-lay thee gomng bowe, where if t be thy chumeey
tokeld me.

Fa. Good. ’

To. Thow keiff me lske arogue and a vsllaine.t

Fa. Stillyoukeepe o'th windie fide of the Law:goed,

Tob. Farsheewell, and God hanc mercr vpon owe of omr
Jonles. Fle may base mercie vpon mume_but my bope s better,
and [o looke 10 thy felfe. T by friend s thon vfeff bism, L 2
fworneenemie, Andrew Ague-checke,

To. Ifchis Letter mouc h.mnot, hus legges cannoe :
Ile giu'thim.,

Mar. Yonmay haue verie fit occafionfor’t : he isnow
infome commerce with niy Ladie, and will by and by
depart. .

To. Go fir eAudrew : fcout inec for him at the corner
of the Orchard ikea bum-Baylie : fo 1oone as ever thoy
feeR him, draw, and asthou draw'ft, fweare horrible : for

t comesto paflc oft,that a ternble oath, withafwagge.
ring accent (harpely twang'd off, giues manhoode more
approbation, then cuer proote it felfe would haue ean’d
him, Away,

And. Nay letme oloue for fwearing, Exu

To. Now willnot L deliuerhis Leteer : for the behau.
our of the yong Gentleman, giues lum out to be of good
capacity and breeding : his euployment berweene hy
Lord and my Neece, coufirmes o lefle. Therefore, this
Letrer being fo excellerily iguourant, w.ll breedno terror
iache youth: he will tirde it comes froin a Clodde-pole,
But fir, T w Il difuer 1iy Challenge by word of mouth
fecvpon Ague.clecks an: tle e ot of valor, and drue
the Gentl.man (43 Thoo « Liyouiwill apdy receiue it)
intoamolthle s opr senothistage, shil, fore, and
impetuctiae. Tois w.ll fo fighr thew both, that they wi
k.loneanother by the looke, Like Cockatices.

Evter Olievsand Uisla,

Fab Heere he comes with your Neece, giue them way |

t:li herakeleave, and prefently afier him,

To 1 wilmeditace the while vpon fome horrid meflage
fora Challenge.

0/. Thaue {aid too much vnto a hart of flene,
And laid mine honour too vnchary on't ;
There’s fomething in methat reproues my fault ;
Butfuch ahead-firong potent fault it 15,
Thaticbur mockes reproofe,

Vse. With the (ame hauiour that your paffion beases,
Goes on my Mafters greefes.

OL Heere, wesrethis lewell for me, tis iny pidtuse:
Refufe it not, it hath no tongue, to vex you :
And ] befeech you come againe to mosrow.
What fhall you aske of me that 11e deny,
That henour (fau'd) may vpon asking giue.

Vse. Nothing bue this, your true loue for my mafter,

- O/. How with mine honer may I giuc him that,

Which I haue giuen to you.
Yo Iwill acquit you,
Ol. Well,come sgaine to merrow: far-thee-well,
A Fiendlike thee might beare my foule to hell,
Enter Toby and Fabran,
Te. Gentloman,God fauc thee,
* Fio.
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Twelfe N ight,or, W hat you will.

- e r———

0. Andyou fir
To. That defence thou haft, betakethe too’t : of what
nature the w ongs are thou haR done him, I knowe not:
but thy intercepter full of defpight, bloody s the Hun-
ter, attends thee at the Orchard end : difmount thy tucke,
be yarein thy preparation, for thy affaylant is quick, skil-
f.11, and deadly.
V0. You miftake fir 1am {ure, no man hath any quar-
rell to me : iy remembranceis very free and cleere trom
anyimage of offence done to any man.
7o. You'lfindeit otherwife I affure you : therefore, if
you hold your e at any price, betske you toyour gard:
for your oppofite hath in him what youth, ftrength, skall,
and wrath, can furnifh man withall,
Vie. 1pray you fir whatishe?
70, Heisknight dubb'd with vahateh’d Ropier, and
on carpet confideration, bucheis a diell n privace brall,
{aules and Lodicz hath he divore d three, and hus incente-
a.entat this sromcatis fu nplacable,  that fanstadhon
canbenove, but by pargs of death and {epulcher : Hob,
unb 1 hisword s gawcoraake’n,
* Vs, Tesilictarne agamne meo the houfe, and defire
t ve ~nductofche Lady. Tannofighter, Thane heard
¢ i lo nekiade efmen, that put quarrells purpofely ono-
thers, to tafte thair valour : belihe thisisa man of that
quirke. .

To. Siryno : lusindignation derivesit {clfe out of 2 ve.
Ty compurentamuiie, thetefore get you on, and grwe him
his dcfire, Backeyeoufhallnotco the houfe, vilefle you
vndertekethar with me, which with as much fafetie you
might anfwer bim : -be.efore on, or Arippe your fword
Rarhe naked : formeddle yoa muft that’s certain, or for-
{wearcto weare iron aboug you.

Vie. Thisisasvaciuil as firange. 1befeech you doe
me this courteous office, as to know of the Koight what
iry offence to him is ¢ it is fomeshing of ny negligence,
nothing of my purpofe.

To. I will doz fo. Signiour Fabiaw, ftay you by this
Gentleman, till my returne, Exst Toby.

V3. Peay youfir, do you know of this matter?

Fab. 1kaow thekmghtisincen(t agamftyou, euento
amortall arbitrement, buc nothing of the circumflance
more,

¥10. 1befccch yon what manner of man is be?

Fab. Nothing of that wonderfull promifc to read him
by hi, forine, as you are like to finde hymin the proofe of
his valour. He isindeede fir, the moft skilfull, bloudy, &
fatall oppofite that you could pofsibly haue found in ame
part of Illyria: will you walke towards him, I willmake
your peace with him, ifT can. :

Vie. 1fhallbee muchbound toryou for't: Tamone,
that had rather go with fir Prieft, then firknight © Tcare
not who knowes {o much of my mettle. Exewnt,

Enter Toby and Andrew,
To. Why manhee s a verie diuell, [ haue not feen fuch

and he giues me the ftucke ip with fuch a morcall motion
that it 1s incuitable : and onthe anfwer, he payes you as
fucely, as your feete hits the ground they ftep on, They
fay,he has bin Fencer to the Sophy,

And. Pox on’t,1le not meddle with him.

To. Ibut he will not now be pacified,s
FPabian can fcarfe hold him yonder.

An. Plague on’t, and I thought he had beene valiant,
and fo cdnmng if Fence, I'de have feene him dashn'd ere
I'dchavechalleng’d him. Let himJec the matter flip, and

afirago : Thad a paffe with im, rapier,fcabberd,and all :”
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lle giue him my horfe, gray Capiler.

To. Ilemake the motion : ffand heete, make 2 good
fhew on', this fhall end without the perdition of foules
marry Ile rideyour horfe as well as I ride you. ’

Enter Fabian and Viola,
I'hauehishorfuto take vp the quarrell, Thaue perfwaded
him the youths a diuel!.

Fa. Fleisas hornbly conceited of him : and pants, &
lookes pale,asifa Beare were at his heeles.

Jo, There's noremedie fir,he will fight with you for’s
oathfake : martic hee hath beteer bethoughe himof his
quarsell, and hee indes that now fearfe to bee worth tal-
king of : therefore draw for the fupportance ofhis vowe
he protefls he will not hurt you. ’

V. Pray Goddefend me: alittle thing would make
mz tell them how much 1lacke of aman,

Fab, Guegroundifyouteehimfurious,

To. Comefir Andrew, there’s no remedie, theGen-
teman will for his honors fake haue one bowt with you:
he carnot by the Duello auoide it : but hee has promifed
me, as heis a Gentleman and 2 Soldiour, he willuoc hure
you. Comeon,too’t,

And, Pray God he keepe hisoath.

Enter Antonso,

Vie. 1doaffure youtis againft my will.

Ant. Putvpyour fword : if this yong Gentleman
Hauedone offenice, ! take the fault on me :
1f you offend him, I Yor him defie you, .

To. You fir ? Why,whatare you ?

Ant. Qnc fir, that for his loue dares yet do more
Then youhaue hear { hiai brag to you he will,

*To. NJy,lf)’ou be an vadertaker,l am for you,

EnterOfficers.

Fab O good fir Toéy hold: heere come the Officers,

To. Jlcbe withyouanon. )

Fs0. Pray fir,put your iword vp ifyou pleafe,

«Ard, Marry will I fir : end for that I promis’d you lle
be asgood as my word, Hee will beareyon eafily, and
raines well,

1.0ff. Thisis the mn, dothy Office.

2 Off. Antbomo, LarreR thec at the {uit of Count Or/fine

An. Youdonuftake me {ir,

1.0f. No(ir,noiot: | know your fawour well :
Thovghnow you haue no fea-rap on your head +
Takehimaway, he knowes I know hir well.

Axt. Tmuftobey. Thiscomes with (ecking you:
But chere’s noremedie, I fhall anfwerit:

What will you do : now my neceflitie

Makes me toaske you for my purfe, Itgreeuesmee
Much more, for what I cannet do for you,

Then what befal my felfe : you &andamaz'd,
Butbe of comfors.

2 Off. Come {iraway.

Axt, 1shuftentreatof you fome of that money.

¥ro. Whatmaney fir?
For the faygs kindnefle you haue (hew’d me heere,
And part being prompted by your prefent trouble,
Out of my leane and low abulity
lie lend you fome:hing : my hauing is not much;
e make diuifion of my prefemt with you 3
Hold, there’s halfe my Coffer.

Ant. Whll yot deny me now,
It poflible that my deferts to you
Can lacke perfwafion, Do not tempt my mifery,
Leafd chac ic make me fo vnfound sman
Asto vpbraid you with thofe kindneffes
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That 1 haue done for you, - .
Vie. 1know of none, .
Nor know 1 yau by voyxe, or any festure :
1 hateingratitude aiore in s man,
Thenlying, vainneffe, babling drunkenaefle, -
Or any taint of yvice, whofe fitong corruption
Inhabites our fraile blood.
. oAnt. Gh heausns themfelues.

2.Off. Come fir, I prayyou go.

Am. Letmefpeakeslittle. This youth that youifee
1 fnatch'd onehalfe ous af theiswesof deach,”  (heere,
Releeu'd him with fuch fan&itie of louc;

And to his image, which methought did promife
Molt venerable worth, did I deuotien.

1.0f. What'sthatto vs, thetimegoesby: Away.

Anc. But oh, how vildean idoll proves thisGod :
Thou haft Sebaffren done good feature, fhame,
1n Nature, there'sno blemifb but the minde -

None can be call'd deform’d, but the vnkinde.
Vertueis beauty, but chebeauteaus euill
Are empty trunkes, ore-flourifh’d by the deuill,

1. Off. Theman growes mad,away wich hun.
Come, comefir. .

Ant, Leademeon, Exu

¥ie. Mc thinkeshis words do from fuch palsion flye
Thas he belecues himfelfe, fodonot 1 : .

Proue true imagination, oh proue ttue,
That ] dcere brother, be now tane for {‘ou.

To. ComebutherKnight, come hither Fabian : Weel
whifper orea couplet or two of moft fage fawes.

Vie. He nam'd Scbaftiam : 1 my brother know
Ye: liviog in my glaffe : euentuch, andfo .
1u fauour was my Brother, and he wene
Styll in this fathion, colour, ornament,

For him I imitate : Ohsfit proue,
Tempelts are kinde, snd falt waues frefh in loue.

Te. A very difhoneft paltry boy, and more acovard
then a Hare, hisdifhooefty appearcs, in Jeauing hus trend
heere in neceflity, and denying him: and for his coward.
fhip aske Fabsan.

Fab, A Coward,amoft devout Coward, religiousin
it.

Ard, Shd Ue afcer him againe,and beate him,
To. Do,cuffe v foundly, but neucr drav. thy fword
And. And 1donot.
Feb. Come, let’s fee che cuent,
To. 1 darclay any moncy, twill be nothing yet, Exir

A tius Quartus, Scena prima.

e an

_Ewter Scbaftran and ((lewns.

Clo. \\ :il youmakeme beleeue,that | smnot fent for
ou? .

Seb. Go too, gotoo, thou art a fookh fellow,
Lct me b= clecre of thee.
Clo. Well heid out yfaith: No, I donot knew you,
ror | am not fent to you by my Lady, to bidyou come
fpcake with her : nor your name 1snot Mafter Cefarm,

nor this isnot my nofe neyther : Nothing thatls fo s fo,
Seb. 1prethee ventthy telly ;Ioau-whm elfe, chon
know'ftnot me. . ‘

Cls. Ventmy folly 1 He has heard chat woed of fome

great man, snd now applyct it1o s foole, Vemt D,H. L

T Tovelfe N ight,or, W hatsouwil

ly : Tam affraid this great lubber the Worldigll proue a
kney :{ prethee sow vagird thy frangenes, and tell
me what I {hall yent co my Lady 2 Shall I veot to hir that

{ thouare

?
Seb. 1prethee foolith grecke depast from me, therc's
money for thee, if youtarsy longer, 1fhall giue woife
paiment.
Cls. By my troth thos haftan open hand:thefe Wife-
men that giue fooles money, getthemielues a good re-
port, after fourcteene yeares purchafe.

Emter Andrew, Toby, and Fabron.
Axd.  Now fir, haue I met you again : ther’s for you.
&cb. Why there’s for thee, and there,and there,

" Arcall the people mad?

7o Hold fir, or Ile throw your dagger ore the houte

Clo. This will I cell my Lady fraighe,l wouid not be
in fome of your coats for two peuice,

To. Comeon fir, hold.

An. Naylethimalone, llc go anniher way to worke
with him:" Jlehauc 2 1 a¢tion ot Batiery agaiaft him, it
there beany law in Dlyria sthough 1 firoke hiw hiit, yes

. 1t’s no matcer ror that.

Seb. Letgo thy hand.

Te. Come fir, Iwillnotletyougu. Comemy yong
fouldier put vp your yron: youare weli tielhy. Come
on,

Sel. Twillbe free fiomthee. VWhatwaul fi 7 HOW ¢
If thor dur ft rempr me turther, di «wily tword.

To. What, whao? Nay then f mnft haue an Gunce or
twoof thismalipere blood hiuomyou

Enter U 40a,

0!. Hold Tu({), ouy Btegebarge oo

7o0. Madam.

Ol Willwbeeuerthus ¢ Vog: Gows v,
Fitfor the Mounwines, and the batbarous Caues,
Wheiemanneisnere were preachid roncotny [« 2,
Benot offerddd, decre Ceparso: i
Rudesbey Lo, one Ipicthee gentle fiiend,

Letthy 11 e witedome, nat thy palaon by

Inab cveaull aad v st ontent

Agtitoy peace, Go witloaeto my houfe,

And e rechouthzre how nony hundatle prgnd =5
Tis Radin hath botch J vp, that thou therelyy
Mayft tinae at this : Thow fhle not chocte bu pee
Do rot dene, befhrew his foule tor mee,
Hsfaited one poorelieart of mine, i thee.

Seb What rellifh s tuthis P How s the fireame ?
Or I ammad, or clictiusis adreame s
Tetfancie il my e feinfethe fteepe,

Hicbe dias to dreame, flill let me leepe.
O! Nay come [ prethiee,would thoud Rberul'd by ine
Seb Madam, | will

0.. O!ayiu,.md fube. Facunt
Scwna Secunda.
Ewter Marva and Clowne.

Mar. Nay,1prcthee put onthis gown, & tais beard,
make him belecue thou art fir Topas the Curate, doeat
quickly. lle call fir Tafy the whitt, )

Clo, Well, lepottten, and I will dalcmbie my {clfe

sht, snd | wouid | were the heft that suc Jaﬁﬂltbk‘q 1;:
ue

. vt W o —y

s

-
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infuch agowne. Tamunogtall enough to become the
fub&ion well, norleane enongh to bee thought a good
Studient : but to be faid an hqnek man anid 2 good houfe
keeper goeni fairely, as tolay, acarefull man, & a great
fcholler, The Competitors enter,

Enter Toby,

Te. Touc bleffe thee M, Parfon.

Cls. Bowstdies fix Toby ; for agthe old hermit of Prage
thatneuer faw pen and inke, Very wittily fayd to aNecce
of King Gorbedathe, that thatts,is: fo | being M.Par(on,
am M. Parfon;; for whatischat, burthat? andis, buris?

9o, To him fir Tepas.

Clow. Whathoa, 1{ay,’ Peacein this prifon.:

. Te. Theknaue counterfers well: a good krauc.
- . Malusiso within,

Mal. Who calsthere? :

Clo. 8yt Topasthe Curate, who comes to vific 2a’is0-
Liothe leatic{zc.

Mal. Six Tepas, {ir Topasy good fir Tepasgecto my
- Ladie.

L Clo. Outhyperbolicall fiend, how vexeft thou this
man?Talkef chou nothing but cf Ladies ¢

T:b. Well faid M. Parfon,

"Mal, Sir Topas,neuer was man thus wrerged, good
fit Tepas donot thinke fam mad : they haue layde mee
heeren hideous darknefTe, )

Clo. Fye,thou difhoneft fathan: T callthee by the
moft modefttcrmes, for Tam one of thole gentle ones,
that will vfe the divell himfclie wich cursefic: fay(t thou
that houfe 1$ darke?

Mal. Ashell fir Tepas.

Clo. Why ithathbay Windowes tranfparant as.bari-
cadoes, and the clcere florestoward the South norgh are

flruion? . e

Mal, 1amnocmad (it Topas, I {ay to you thishouleis
darke,

Cio, Madmanthouerre®: I{sy thereisno darknefle
butignorance, in which thou art more puzel'd then the
ABgyptians in theirfogge.

Mal. 1{ay this houfeis as darke as Ignorance, thogh
Ignorancewere as darke as hell; and Ifay there was ne-
uer man thus abus’d, Tam no moremadds= then youare,
make the triall of itin any conflanc queftion.

Clo. Whatisthe opinion of Pythagoras concerning
Wilde-fowle ?

Mal. Thatthe foulke of our grandam, mighe happily
inbabiteabird. ‘ '

Cle. W hat think{l thou of his opinion ?

Mal, Ithinke nobly of the foule,and no way aproue
his epinion, ’

Clo. Fare thee well: remaine thou flillin darkencffe,
thou fhalt hold th’opinion of Pythagoras, erc I will allow
of thy wits, 4nd feare to killa Woodcocke, left thou dif-
pofle(le the foule of thy grandam, Farethee well,

Mal. Sit Topas, fic Topas.

Tob. My molt exquifite fir Topas,

Clo. Nay 1 am for all waters,

Mar. Thoumightft haue done this without thy berd
and gowne, he {ees thee not. :

Te, To him :n thine owne voyce, and bring me word
how thou findft him : I would we were wellildde of this
knauery. Ifhe may bee conueniemly deliierd, ] would
he were, for F am now fo farre in offence with my Niccé,

thor. Come by and by to my Chamber. Exn

— .. .

as luftrous as Ebony : and yet complaneft thou of ob~’

that I caunot purfue with any fafety chis {port the vppe-

) Clo, HeyRobin, iolly Robin, tell me how thy Lady
oes,

Mal. Foole:

(To. My Lady is vokind, perdye.

Mal. Foole.

Clo. Alas whyis thefo?

AMal. Foole,l {ay,

Cls. Sheloues arother, Who calles, ha?

«Mal. Goodtoole, aseuerthou wilt deferue well as

my hand, helpe me to a Candle, and pen,inke,and paper :
as I amaGentleman, I willliue to bee thankefull to thee

for’t,

Clss M. CMaluolso ?

Al 1good Foole, .

(lo. Alastiz,how fell you befidesyour fuc wites ?

Mall. Foole, there was nsuer man fo notoriouflie a-
bus'd: Lamaswell inmy wits (foole) as thou art.

Cio. Butaswell:then you are mad indeedc,ifyou be
no be:ter in your wirs then ateole.

AMal. They haucheere propertied me : keepe meein
darkenefle, fend MimQers to e, Affes, and doe sl they
can to face me out of my wits.

Clo. Adwfe you whatyou fay : the Minifteris heere,
Ullalnolio, Malnolre, thy wittes the heavens reftore : en-
deavour thy fclfc to fleepe, andleaue thy vaine bibble
babbie,

Mal. Sic Topas,

Clo. Maintaine no words with him good fellow,
Who Lfir,not 1 fir, God buy you good fir Topas : Mar-
ry Amen. Twillfir, 1 will.

Mal. Foole, foole, toole1(ay.

Clo. Alas firbe patent, What {ay you fir, Tam (hent
forfpeaking to you,

214, Goodfoole, helpeme to fome light, and fome
paper, Ltellthee Tam as well nmy wittes, as any manin
lyria.

)E'Ia. Well-a-day, that you were fir.

Mal. Bythishand Jam. good foole, fome inke,pa-
per,and light < and conuey what [ will fet downe to my
Lady :icfhall aduantage thee more, thencucr the bea-
nng of Leteer did.

Cls, 1 wilkhelp you too’e. But tel me true, are younot
mad indeed, or do you but counterfeir,

Alal., Belceue me Iamnot, 1 zell thee true.

/s.Nay, Henerebelceue a madman till I {ee his brains
I'willfecch you highe, and paper,and inke.,

Mal. Foole, llerequiteitin thehughef degree:
Iprethee be goue,

Clo. 1am goue fir,and anon Gr,

lle be with you againe :

Inatrice, like tothe old vice, |
your needeto fuftaine.

Who with dagger of lath, inhis rage and his wrath,
cries ah ha, tothe divell :

Like a mad lad, paire thy nayles dad,

Adiev good man dlucll Exut

L

Scena Tertia.

Enter Sebaftian,
This is theayre, that is the glorious Sunne,
Thispearle fhe gaue me, I do feel't,andfee’,

And though tis wonder that enwraps me thus, v
et

-

R

>
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272 Twelfe N ighoors W hatyouwit,

Yetrisaot mwpiﬂ'c. Where's Anshense then, b
1 could not flade him at the Elephane,
Yet there he was, and there [ found this eredite,
Thac he did range che townesc fecke me oue, -
His conncell now might do me golden feruice,
For though my foule difputes well with my {ence,
That this may be fome error,but no maduefle,
Yee doth thus accidept and food of Fortune,
Sofarre exgceed M inflaneg, all dilcourfe,
Thac { ymreadie to diftruffnune eycs,
nd wrangle with my rcafon chas perfwades me
%o any other truft, but that f ammad,
Oz elic the Ladies mad; yetif ‘twere fo,
She could not fway her houfe, command her followers,
Tske, and giue backe affayres, and their difpatch,
With fuchafmootb, diftieet, and ftablebeasing
As I percclue fhe do's : there’s fomething in'e
Thatis deceiueable, Butheere the Lady cemes.

Enter Oliusa, and Prseff,
O/, Blamenotthis hatte of mine : if youmeane well
No & go with me, and with this holy man
Tizo the Chantry by : there before him,
And voderneath that confecrated roofe,
Plight me the full affurance of your faith,
That my moft fcalious, and too doubefull feule
May liue at peace. Hefhall conceale e,
Whiles you sr¢ willing it fhail come tonote,
What time we will ou. cclebiation keepe
According to my burth, what do you fay ?
Seb. 1le follow this good man, and go withyou,
d hauog fworne truth, cuer will be truc.
‘01 Then lead the way good father, & heauens fo fhie,
That they wisy faicely mote this ateof mne.  Lxewrt,
Fonua Al Quaring

X 4

-

———

oA us Quintus. Scena Prima.

Enter Clowne and Fabran,
Eab, Now: as thou lou't me, let me{ec his Lester.
Clo. Good M.Fabsan,grant meanotherrequctt,
Fab. Any thing,
Cls. Donot defire to fec this Letter.
rab, Thisistogiueadogge.andin regompence defre
my dogge againe.

Enter Duke, TVrola, (urio, ard Lords,

Dule. Belongyoutothe Lady Ola,friends?

Clo. 1fir, weare fome of her trappings.

Dske. 1 know thee well: how doeft thou my geod
Fcllow?

Clo. Truely fir, thebetcer for my foes, and the worfe
for my friendss

Dw. Inftthe contrary : the better for thy friends.

{lo. Nefir,the worfe.

Dsx. How can thatbe?

Clo, Marry firthey praife me, and make an affe of me,
now my foes tell me plainly, 1 am an Affe : fothat by my
foes fir, I profitin the knowledge of my selie, and by my
friends 1 am abufed : {o that conclufions to he as kifles,sf
your foure negatites make your two affirmatiues , why
then the worfefor my friends, and thebetter for my foes.

———

Ds». Whythisis excellent.
Cls, By my treth fir, bo : thoughiis pleafe youtobe

| one of my frierids,

"Dx. Thou fhaltnet be the worfe forme, there’s gald,

clo, Butthat it would be doubledealing fir, T would
you could makeic another,

Ds. O you giue meill counfell,

Cle. Putyour grace in your pocket fit, for this once,
and let your flefh and blood abey it.

Ds. Well, I wilibe fo mucha finner to bea double
dealer : theres another,

Clo. Primo,fecunds,tertio,is 2 goed play,and the olde
faying is, the third payes for allz the triplex fir, is a good
tripping meafure, or the belles of S. Bemnet fir, may pur
you in:ninde, one, two, three,

Du. You can fooleno more money out of mee at this

“throw: if you will lec your Lady know Iamhere to fpeak

with her, and bring her along with you, it may awake iny
bounty further,

Clo, Marry fir, lullaby to your bountietill I come a.
gen. Igofir,buc I wouldnethaueyou to thinke, thar
my defire of hauing 15 the fiane of couctoufneffe . buc as
you fay fir, let your bounty take anappe, T will awake i
anon. Exi

Enter Anthonso and Officers.

Vie. Here comes the man fir, th=t did re fcue mee.

D#, Thatfaceofhisldoremember weli,
yet when Hawic laft, it was belimear'd
AshlackeasVulean, inthe finashe of warse s
Abaubling Veffell was he Capraine of,

Lor th dlow craughc and bulke voprizable,

W ath which tuch fLatifull grapple did he make,
Wi.hthe mof nublebottaine or ou, Flecte,

That very eauy, gudthe tongue ofloffe

Cride fame and | unor ou himi: What's the mateer?

10 Orfine, this isthat Authomo
That tooke the Pbanix, and her fraught from Casdy,
Andthi: sshe that did the 7iger boord,

Whea your yong Nephew Jurm loft his Iegge 5
Heeiein the freets, defperate of fhame and flate,
Inprivate brabble did weapprehend him.

T:o, He didme kindnefle fir, drew on my fde,
Batn conclubion put firange fpeech vpon me,

1 know not what’twas, bur diftra@ion,

Du. Notable Pyrate, thou falc-water Theefe,
What foolifh boldncffe brought thee to their mercies,
Whom thou in termes fo bloudie, and o deere
Haft made thine eneaiies ?

Ant. Orfine : Noble fir,

Be pleas’d that I thake off thefe names yoy giue mee :
Authonse neuer yet was Theefe, or Pyrate,
Thoughl confeffe, on bafe and ground enough
Orfind's encnue. A witchcraft drew me bither:
That moft ingratefull boy there by your fide,
From the rude feas enrag’d and foamy mouth
Did I'redeems: a wracke pathope he was:

His life I gaue hum, and did thereto adde

My loue without recention, or refiraint, *
Allhisindedication. For his fake,

Did ] expofe my felfe (pure for his loue)

Into the danger of this aduerfe Towne,

Drew to defend him, when he was befet
Whete being apprehended, his falfe cunning
(Not meaning tr partake with micin danger,
Taught him to face me out of hisacquaintance,

And
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And grevs 2 twentic yeeres remoucd tiuog
W hile une would winke . denide me mine owne purfe,
Which I had tecommended co his vie,
Not h.lte an houre before.,
Vie. Hovi can thisbe?
Dx. When came he to this Towne?
esnt. Today my Lord : and for three mouthis before,
No sritrsm, not a minutes vacancie,
Both day and night did we heepe companie,
Fut.. Olmsaand attcidants.
Dw. Heere comes the Countcile, now heauen walkes
oncarth:
But tor thze fellow, fellow thy words are madocfle,
Three monches this youth hath tended vpoumce,
Eut morcofthatanon, Take him afide. .
0!. What would my Lord, bur that he may not haue,
Wherein Olixiamay fceme feruiccabled
Cefarss, you do not Keeps promife withme,
Vie. Madam:
D« Gracicus Qdrsla,
O/ ‘Vhat doyou lay Cefarm? Good my Lord.
0. My Lord wouldfprake,my dutic huthes me.
- 01, 1f1tbe ought to the otd tune my Lord,
Tt 15 as far and fulfome to thine care
Ashowhingafter Mofické,
Dx. Sullfo cruell?
0l. Sullfoconftant Lord.
‘Dx. What to peruerfene(le # you vnciuill Ladie
To whofeingrate, and voaufpicious Altars
My foule the taithfull'ft offrings haue breath’d out
T'hat cre deuotiontender’d. What fhallldo?
0! Euen whatitpleafemy Lord,that fhal becom him
D», Why thould Inot, (had Ithe hesreto doit)
Liketo th’Egypuiar theefe, at point of death
Kill what loue : (1 {auage icaloufie,
That fometime {auours nobly) but heare me this :
Since you to non-regardance caft my faith,
Andthat I parely know the inftrument
That fcrewes me from my trve placein your favour :
Liue youthe Marble-brefted Tirant full, :
But chis your Minion, who.a [ know you loue,
And whom, by heauenI {wveare, Itender deerely,
Him will [ teare out of that cruell eye,
Where he fits crowned in his mafters fpight.
Come boy with me, my thoughts areripe in mifchiefe :
Ile {acrifice the Lambethat 1do loue,
To fpight aRauens heart withina Dove,
Vs, And Imoftiocund, apt, and willinglie,
Todoyoureft, athoufand deaths would dye,
Where goes (efarso ¢
Vig. After him1loue,
More khen Iloue thefe cyes, more then my life,
More by all mores, then ete I fhall loue wife.
1f1 do feigne, you witneffes sboue
Punifh my life, for tainting of my loue.
O/, Aycwmedetefted,how am I beguil’d?
Vis.Who does beguile you? who does do you wrong?
Haft thou forgot thy felfe 215 it folong?
Callforth the holy Father, '
Dx. Come, away,
Ol, Whether my Lord ? Cefarie, Husband, flay,
Ds. Husband ?
Ol 1Husband. Can he thatdeny ?i
Dx. Her husband, Grrsh ?

e m e . ——
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That makes thec Rrangle thy propricty :
Fearcnot Cefarso, take thy forevnes vp,
Bethatthouknow'ft thou are, 2nd then thou atr
As great as thatthou fear’d,
Enter ['rreft.
O welcome Fathier :
Fathicr, I chargethee by thy teuerence
Hecereto vafold, thoughlatdy we intended
Tokecpendarkeneffe, what occafionnow
Reue. Jes before ‘vsripe : wwhatthon doft know
Hath newly palk, berweens this youth, and me,
Prieff. A Contrattof eternall bond of loue,
Confirm d by mucuall ioynder of your hands,
Attefled by the holy clofe of lippes,
Strengthned by enterchangemeat of your rings,
And all the Ceremonie of th:s compact
Seal’d 10 my funétion, by mv telhimory :
Since when, my watchhath told me, roward my graue
[ haue trauail d but two houres.
Du. Oihou diffemibling Cub : whatwilcthoube
When nmehath fow’d a grizzle onthy cafe?
Or will not clfe thy crafcio quickely grow,
T hat thine owne trip fhall be thine oucrthrow ¢
Farewell,and cakeher, but dirc¢t thy feete,
Where thou, and I (kenceforth ) may neucr meet.
710, My Lord, 1do proteft,
ol. Odonot fweare,
Hold lirtle faith, though thou haft too much feare,

———a—

Enter Sir Andrew,
And. Fortheloucof Goda Surgeon, fend one pre-
fently co fic Toby.
ol, What's the matter?
Anrd. Hasbrokeiny head s-croffe, and hasgiuen Sir

| Tobyabloody Coxcombetoo : for theloue of God your

helpe, I had rather then forty pound | were at home.

O/. Who has done this (i Andrew?

And. The Counts Gentleman, one Cefario: we tocke
him for aCoward, but hee’sthe verie diuciliincardinare.

Dn, MyGentleman Cefarie?

And. Odd'slifelings heere heis: you broke my head
for nothing, and thac that 1 did, I was fet onto do’tby fir
Teby. '

I{’w. Why do you {peake to me, I never hurtyou:
you drew your fword vpon me wichout caute,y
Buc I befpake youfaire, and hure you nor.

Enter Toby and €lowne,

And, 1fabloody coxcombe bea hurt, you haue hure
me: [ thinke youlet nothing by a bloody Coxccombe,
Heere comes fir Toby halting, you fhall heare more: but if
he had not beene in drinke, hee would haue tickel’d you
other gates then he did.

Dw. How now Gentleman? how ift with you ?

To. Thitrsallone,hashure me,and there'sth'end on'e:
Sot, didft {ee Dicke Surgeon, for ?

Clo. O he’s drunke fir Toby anhourcagone : hiseyes
were fet at eight i'th morning,

Te. Thenhe'sa Rogue,and a palfy meafures panyn : 1
hate a dnumken rogue.

Ol Away with him ? Who hath made this hauecke
with them ?

And. Tlehelpe you fic Toby, becaufe we'll be dreft to-

V. Nomy Lotd,not I,
Ol. Alas,it is the bafencffe of thy feare,

o -

€ (o
E To. Will youhelpe an Affe-head, and & coxcombe, &
‘ aknaue; u;thm fac’d knaue, s gull? ol

o

i.

93—216
291




274 =

0!. Ger umte b2d, and iee his hurt be look'd too.
Eniry Sebafiisn.
55, Lac oy Wiadam: I haue hure your kiniman:
But had 1t beene thebrotner of my biocod,
I mutt haue done no letfe with wit and fafety.
Y ou theaw a lirangeregard vpon me, and by that
1 do percerueithath eifended you :
Pardon me (1wect One) 2uen tor the vowes
We made each otler, but fo lare ago.
D, {vieface, ons voice | une habi,and two peefons,
A nacurall Peripatiae, that s, ang is not
b Seb. Asthono : O miy deere oAnibonzo,
Howhaue the houresrick'd, snd tortur’d mc,
Since L hauelofithee?

Ant, scbaftian ire vou?

Seb. Feav'it thou thax Aathowss ?

A How tauc yeu made Jwifion of your felfe,
Auapplecleftintwo, is not mose twin
Then thefz iwo creaties. Which s Sebaffrex ?

0!. Mot wenderfull.

Seb. Dol ftanathere 27 rever had abrothers
Not can there be chat Deity in my natuce
Ofheerd, and eucry woerc. i iad z fiftes,

W hota the blinde waues and targes haue deucur'd.
OF charity, what keneare youto me ?
W hat Counereyman? Waat nzme? What Parentage?

Tss OF Vel iue s Sebaflras wastay Facher,
Such a Sehafran was my brotherroc:

So went he fnted to his watcry ombe
£ fpanies car aflame both cuiniz ano Lure,
You come tu fright vs.

Seb Afpntammndeed

But atn in that dunenfioa grflely clad,
Waich fromithe woraoe & did partwapote.
Were you a woman, as the reft oz cusn,

I thould my reares iet {all vpon your clieehe,
And (ay, thrice welcome drowned Fiola.

Vi, My fatirer had atwoale vpun hishrow.

Seb. Andiobzd mince,

0. And didethat Jay when Fio/a fiom hier birth
Had rumbre.i thitteene yeires,

$eb. Othatrecord is lwelv m my foule,
Hemfhod in deed nis mortall adte
That day that made my hiter clurceene yrares.

Vie. \fnothing lecs tamake ve happie both,
But ¢his my mafcubine viurp'd atiyre -
Do notembrace me ull each circumitance,
Of place, timc, forcune, do co-here aad jumpe
Thaz I am 3 ule, whichto coulinne,
ilebung you to ¢ Captaine i this Towne,
Wherelye my maiden weeds : by whofe gentlehelpe,
1 was preferu’d o ferue thisNoble Counc :
All the occurrence of my tortune fince
Hach beene berweene chis Lady, sad this Lord,
S.6. Socomes it Lady,you haue beene miftooke:
But Nature 2o her bias drew in chat.
¥ ou wou.d hine b coarraded to 1 Maid,
Nor are yort therein by my hife) decesu’d,
You are betroth’d both to amaid and man,
D+ Bengtanaz’d, nghtnoble ishus blood:
11 this be {o, 2 yeu the giaffe [eemestrue,
I fhallhaue thire m tht moft nappy wracke,
Loy, thouhafi faidetomea thoutand times,
Thou neuer fhould’® loue woman like tome,
Pie. Andallhole Rviogs, will | ouer (weare,
And all thofe fwearmngs keepe as triie 1c fodle,

1
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As doth that Orbed Continent, the fire,
That fouers day from night.

Dw. Giuuemethy hand,
And let me fee thee in thy womans weedes,

Tre. The Capraine thac did bring me fitft on thore
Hath my Maides garments : he vpon fome A&ion
Is now in durance, at Mainolse's ‘}l’litc,
A Gentleman, and follower of my Ladies.

0i. He fhallinlarge him ; fecch CMaluolio hisher,

And vet alas, now I remember me,
They f{ay poore Gentleman, he's muchdiffraQ,

Ewster Clownewith a Letter, and Fabsan
A moft cxtra&mﬁ frenfie of minc owne
From my remembrance, clearly banfhe his,
How doeshe fi rah ?
'CL. Truely Madam, he holds ‘Belzebub at the ftaues end as
wellusamanin his cafe may do: hasheere writ aletter ro
you, Hhould haue gien’c you to day morning. Buc as a
madmans Epiftles areno Gefpels; {o wwshilles notmuch
when they are dchuer' d. '

0l. Open't,andreadit.

Cle, Lookethentobe well edificd, when the Foole
delmers the Madman. By the Lord Madam.

O!. How now,art thoumad?

Cls. NoMadam, I do butreade maduefle: and your
]}./ady[hip will haue it as 1t ought tobee, youmuR allow

oy,

0!, Prethee readei’thy right wits,

(7. So1doMadona:buttoreade hisrightwits,isto
seade thus : therefore, perpend my Princefle, and giue
cage.

01. Readityou,firrsh

Fab. Rgads. Bythe Lord Madam, you wrong me,and
the world fliall know it : Though you haue put meeinto
dackenefle, and guien your drunhen Cefine rule ouer me,
yetbaue Iehe benefit of my tenfes as well as your Ladie-
fhip Ihaueyour owneletter, thatinduced mee to the
femblance i p.tou; withthie which Tdoubt not, butto
do my felte Tuch nght, or youmudh fhame : thinke of
me as youpleofe. Ilesue vy duty a Lide vithought of,
andtpeahe outcfmy inpiry  Thersrly o5 d Malwelse,

0! Didhewrue. e~

Clo. 1 Madame

Da, Thislwours noemech ot G:ffafion.

OL. Sechun delwer d Fabran,bring bim hither:

My Lord, fo pleafe you, theie thungs further thought on,
To thinke me as well a fifter,as a wite,

Oreday fhall crowne th’allinnce o't o pleafe you,”
Heere st my houfe, and at sy, prorerc fh,

Du. Madam, Tammott apttembrace your offers
Your Mafter quits you : sud tor your tesunce done him,
So much againft the mertle ot your fex,

So farrc beneachyour toft and tender Wreeding,
And fince you call d me Mafter. forfolorg
Heer2is my hand you (hull fromthus ume bee
you: Mafters Miftns
Ol A fifter, youare fhe.
Fnter Malno! v

Dw, 1sthisthe Madiman?

01, Limy Loud, this fame - How now Maluels

r Mal Madam, youhaue doneme wiong,

Notory 1z wrong,

O!, bauc | Aainolse? No.

e Mal. Lady youhaue, pr.y veugerufe that Letter.
Y ou muft oot now deme tts your hand.

% ute fromitt you can i band o wrrate,

]
|
!
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Twelfe N ight, or, W bat youwill. 275
Or {ay, tis not your feale, not your inuention : all one : By the Lotd Fooale, Fam not mad : buc do you re-
Youcan {ay nonc of this. Well, grantit then, member, Madam, why laugh you atfuch a barren rafcall,
Aad tell mein the modeftic ofhonor, and you fmile nothe’s gag'd : and thus che whirlegigge
Why you haue giuenme fuch cleare lights of fauour, of time, brings in his reuenges.
B.d me come {miling, and croffe-garter'd to you, Mal. Yle be reneng’d on the whole packe of you ?
Toputon yellow ftockings, and to frowne 0!, Hehath bene moft notorioufly abus'd.
Ypon fir Toby,and thelighter people : Dx, Purfuehim, and entreate him to 2 peace :
And aGingthisin an obedient hope, He hathnot told vs of the Captaine yet,
Why haue you fuffer’d me to beimpnifon’d, When that is knowne, and golden time conuents
Kept in a darkeboulc, vifited by the Pricit, A folemne Combination fhall be made
And made the moft notorious gecke and gull, Of our deere foules. Meane time fweet fifter,
That ere inuention plaid on ? Tell me why? We will not part from hence. Cefaro come
Ol. Alas Malsolso, this is not my writing, (For fo you fhall be while you are aman:)
Thoughl confeffe much like the Charralter : Rut when in other habites youare feene,
Butout of qucftion, tis (HMarras hand. Orfino’s Mifkris, and his fancies Queenc, Exesmt
And now I do bethinke me, it was fhee ’
Ficft told me thou waft mad ; then cam’ft in {miling, (lorone fings.
Andin fuchformes, which heere were prefuppos’d tWhen thas I was and a litsle tme boy,
Vpontheeinthe Letter: pretheebe content, with bey, bo, the winde ind the raine
This pradice hath moft fhrewdiy pat vpon thee: A foolifly shing was but a toy,
But when we know the grounds,and authors of it, for the raine st rasmeth ewery day,
Thou fhalcbe both the Planuffe and the udge
Of thine owne caufe. But when I came tomans eftate,
Fab. Good Madam heareme fpeake, with hey bo cbc.
And let no quatrell, nos no braule to come, Ciainft Knanes and Theenes men [but their gate,
Taint the condition of this prefent houre, Jor sheraine,crc.
Which I haue wondred at. Inhopeit(hallnot,
Mot frecly 1 confefle my felfe, snd Toby Buc when I came alas to wine,
Set this deuice again{t Maluslo heere, with bey he,¢c.
Vpon fome (tubborne and vncourtcous parts By [wag gering conld ] memer thrsne,
We had conceiu’d againfthim, Aaria wik for the rasme,crc.
The Letter, at fir Tobyes great importance,
In recompence whereof, he hath married her: But when Icame vwso my beds, |
How with a fporcfull malice it was follow'd, with bey bo.ctc.
May rather pluche on laughter then reucnge, Wb nzotm S1sB had dranken beades,
If that the iniuries be iuftly weigh'd, for sbe raine ¢ ¢,
That haue on both fides paft.
O!. Alaspoore Foole,bow haue they baffel'd thee # A i:ut while age the worldbegon, '
€6, Why fome are bomc"_{great,fome atchicue great- y bo, cre. . . )
nefle, and fome haue grestaelle throwne vponthem. 1 " Bwsthas's alene,onr Play s done, '
was, one fir, in this Enterlude, one fir Topas fir, but that’s and wee'l fPrine so pleafs yow enery day, ‘
3
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