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'' WE have compared these little volumes with th~ 
numerous systems which have been devised for ri. 
Teting attention at an early age, and conquering the 
distaste for knowledge and learning which so fre. 
quently opposes itself to the instructor of children; 
:md we do not scruple to say, that unless perhaps we 
except Robinson Crusoe, they claim the very first 
place, and stand unique, without rival or competitor.'' 

T. DAVISON, Whitefriau, 
London. 

Critical Review for JJJa!/, 1807 



ADVERTISEMENT 
TO THE 

.SECOND EDITION. 

-
THE Proprietors of this work willingly 

pay obedience to the voice of the public. 

It has been the general sentiment, that 

the style in which these Tales are written, 

is not so precisely adapted for the amuse­

ment of mere children, as for an accept. 

able and improving present to young 

ladies advancing to the state of woman­

hood. They therefore now offer to the 

- public an edition prepared with suitable 

elegance. In th.e former impression they 

gave twenty prints, jllustrative of the 

twenty tales which compose these vo­

lumes, for they knew that it was a · 

grievous thing and a disappointment to 
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a child, to . find some tales without tne 
recommendation of a print, which the 
others possessed~ The print§ were there­
fore made from spirited designs, but did 
not pretend to high finishing in the exe• 
.cution. To this edition they have an­
nexed merely a beautiful head of our 
jmmortal Dramatist, from a much ad­
Jllired painting by Zoust.-They are 
.satisfied that every reader of taste will 
th~u.1k them for not suppressing the former 
Preface, though not exactly applicable 
on tl1e present occasion. 

N. B. A few copies have been worked . 
off on the plan of the fonner impression, 
for the use of those who rather coincide 
in the original conception of the writer:, 
than in the opinion above stated, 
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-
1,HE following Tales are meant to 

be submitted to the young reader as 

an introduction to the study of Shake­

spear, for which purpose, his words are 

used whenever it seemed possible to 

bring them in; and in whatever has been 

added to give them the regular form of 

a connected story, diligent care has 

been taken to select such words as 

1night least interrupt the effect of the 

beautiful English tongue in which he 

wrote: therefore words introduced into 

our language since his time have been 

as far as possible avoided. 
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In those Tales which have been taken 
from the T ragedies, as my young readers 
will percen-e \rhen they come to see the 
source from which these stories are de­
rived, Shakespear's own words, with little 
alteration, recur very frequently in the 
narrative as ,rell as in the dialogue; but 
in those made from the Cornedies I 
found my:5eJf scarcely ever able to turn 
his wor<ls into the narrative form; there­
fore I fear in them I have made use of 
dialogue too frequently for young pco-

• ple not used to the dramatic form of 
\Vriting. But this fault, if it be as I fear 
a fault, has been caused by my earnest 
wish to give as n1uch of Shakespear's 
own words as possible: and if the " He 
said," and " Site said," the question and 
the reply, should sometimes seem tedious 
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to their young ears, they must par­

don it, because it was the only way I 

knew of, in which I could give them a 

few hints and littJe foretastes of the 

great pleasure which awaits them in 

their elder years, when they come to the 

rich treasures from which these small 

and valueless coin.s are extracted; pre­

tending to no other merit than as faint 

and imperfect stamps of Shakespear's 

1natchless image. Faint and imperfect 

images they must be called, because th~ 

beauty of his language is too frequently 

destroyed by the necessity of changing 

1nany of his excellent words into words 

far less expressive of his true sense, to 

1nake it read something like prose; and 

even in some few places, where his blank 

verse is given unaltered, as hoping fron1 
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its sin1ple plainness to cheat the young 
readers into the belief that they are read­
ing prose, yet still his language being 
transplanted from its own natural soil 
and wild poetic garden, it must want 
much of its native beauty. 

I have wishe<l to make these Tales 
easy reading for very young children. 
To the ut1nost of my ability I have con­
stantly kept this in my mind; but the 
subjects of 1nost of them made this a 
very difficult task. It was no easy mat­
ter to give the histories of men anJ 
won1en in tenns familiar to the appre­
hension of a very young n1ind. For 
young ladies too it has been my inten­
tion chiefly to write, because boys are 
generally permitted the use of their fa­
thers' libraries at a much earlier age 
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than girls are, they frequently having 

the best scenes of Shakespear by heart, 

before their sisters are permitted to look 

into this manly book; and therefore, in­

stead of recommending these Tales to 

the perusal of young gentlemen who can 

read them so much better in the ori­

ginals, I must rather beg their ki ud 

assistance in explaining to their sisters 

such parts as are hardest for them to 

understand; and when they have helped 

them to get over the difficulties, then 

perhaps they will read to them (carefully 

selecting what is proper for a young 

sister's ear) some passage which has 

pleased them in one of these stories, in 

the very words of the scene fron1 which 

it is taken ; and I trust they will find 

that the beautiful extracts, the "elect 
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passages, they may chuse to give their 
sisters in this way, will be much better 
relished and understood fron1 their hav­
ing some notion of the general story 
from one of these imperfect abridg-
1nents :-which if they be fortunately 
so done as to prove delightful to any 
of you, 1ny young readers, I hope will 
have no lrorse effect upon you, than to 
1nake you wish yourselves a little older., 
that you may be allowed to read the 
Plays at full length (such a wish will 1Je 
neither peevish nor irrational). ,vhen 
tiine and leave of judicious friends shall 
put them into your hands, you will 
discover in such of them as are here 
abridged (not to mention almost as 
many more which are left untouched) 
many surprising events and turns of for-
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tune, which for their infinite variety 
could not be contained in this little book, 
besides a world of sprightly and cheerful 
characters, both men and women, the 
humour of which I was fearful of losing 
if 1 attempted to reduce the length of 
them. 

,vhat these Tales have been to you in 
childhood, that and much more it is my 
,vish that the true Plays of Shakespear 
may prove to you in older years-en­
richers of the fancy, strengtheners of vir­
tue, a withdrawing from all selfish and 
mercenary thoughts, a lesson of all sweet 
and honourable thoughts and· actions, to 
teach you courtesy, benignity, genero­
sity, humanity: for of examples, teach .. 
ing these virtues, his pages are full. 

I 
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trALES FRO!vI SI-tAI(ESPEAR. 

TALE THE FlRS'I'. 

THE 'rEif PEST. 

THERE was a certain island in the sea, the 
only inhabitants of which were an old man,_ 

whose name was Prospero, and his daughter 

Miranda, a very beautiful young lady. She came 

to this island so young, that she had no me­

mory of having seen any other human face than 

her father's. 

They lived in a cave or cell, made out of a 

rock: it was divided into several apartments, 

one of which Prospero called his study; there 

he kept his books, which chiefly treated Of 
magic, a study at that time much affected by 
all learned men : and the knowledge of this art 

he found very useful to him; for being thrown 

by a strange chance upon this island, which had 

been inchanted by a witch called Sycorax, who 
VOL. I. B 
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died there a short time before his arrival, Pros .. 

pero, by virtue of his art, released many good 

spirits that Sycorax had imprisoned in the 

bodies of large trees, because they had refused 

to execute her wicked commands. These gen­

tle spirits were ever after obedient to the will 

of Prospero. Of these Ariel was the chief. 

The liTely little sprite Ariel had nothing 

mischievous in his nature, except that he took 

rather too much pleasure in tormenting an ugly 

.monster called Caliban, for he owed him a 

grudge because he was the son of his old enemy 

Sycorax. This Caliban Prospero found in the 

woods, a strange mis-shapen thing, far less 

human in form than an ape : he took him home 

to his cell, and taught him to speak ; and Pros­

pero would have been very kind to him, but 

the bad nature, which Caliban inherited from 

his mother Sycorax, would not let him learn 

any thing good or useful : therefore he was 

employed like a slave, to fetch wood, and do 

the most laborious offices ; and Ariel had the 

charge of compelling him to these services. 

When Caliban was lazy and neglected his 
work, Ariel (who was invisible to all eyes but 

Frospero's) would come slyly and pinch him, 



and sometimes tumble him down in the mire ; 

a·nd then Ariel, in the likeness of an ape, would 

make mouths at him. Then swiftly changing 

his shape, in the likeness of an hedgehog he 

would lie tumbling in Caliban's way, who feared 

the hedgehog's sharp quills would prick his 

bare feet. With a variety of such-like vexa­

tious tricks Ariel would of ten tcrment him, 

whenever Caliban neglected the work which 

Prospero commanded him to do. 

Having these powerful spirits obedient to his 

will, Prospero could by their means command 

the winds, and the waves of the sea. By his 

-orders they raised a violent storm, in the midst 

of which, and struggling with the wild sea­

·waves that every moment threatened to swallow 

it up, he shewed his daughter a fine large ship, 

which he told her was full of living beings like 

themselves. " 0 my dear father,'' said she, 

" if by your art you have raised this dreadful 

storm, have pity on their sad distress. See! 

the vessel will be dashed to pieces Poor souls ! 

they will all perish. If I had power, I would 

sink the sea beneath the earth, rather than the 

good ship should be destroyed, with all the 

precious souls within her.,, 

BZ 
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" Be not so amazed, daughter l\tliranda," said 
Prospero; " there is no harm done. I have 
so ordered it, that no person in the ship shall 
receive any hurt. What I have done has been 
in care of you, my dear child. You are igno­
rant who you are, or where you came from, 
and you know no more of me, but that I am 
your father., and live in this poor cave. Can 
you remember a time before you came to this 
cell ? I think you cannot, for you wete not 
then three years of age." 

"Certainly I can, sir,'' replied Miranda. 
" By what?'' asked Prospero ; " by any other 

house or person? Tell me what you can re­
member, my child. " 

Miranda said, " It seems to me like the re­
collection of a dream. But had I not once 
four or five women who attendedupon me ?" 

Prospero answered, " You had, and more. 
How is it that this still lives in your mind f Do 
you remember how you came here ? '' 

"No, sir," said Miranda, "I remember no­
thing more." 

" Twelve years ago, Miranda,'' continued 
Prospero, "I was duke of Milan, and you were 
a princess and my only hc¼I• I had a younger 

0 

G 
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brother, whose name was Antonio, to whom I 
trusted every thing ; and as I was fond of re­
tirement and deep study, I commonly left the 
management of my state affairs to your uncle, 
my false brother (for so indeed he proved). I, 
neglecting all worldly ends, buried among my 
books, did dedicate my whole time to the bet­
tering of my mind. My brother Antonio being 
thus in possession of my power, began to think 
himself the duke indeed. The opportunity I 
gave him of making himself popular among my 
subjects, awakened in his bad nature a proud 
ambition to deprive me of my dukedom; this 
he soon effected with the aid of the king 
of Naples, a powerful prince, who was my 
enemy." 

" Wherefore," said Miranda, "did they not 
that hour destroy us ?" 

"My child," answered her father, "they 
durst not, so dear was the love that my people 
bore me. Antonio carried us on board a ship, 
and when we were some leagues out at sea, he 
forced us into a small boat, without either 
tackle, sail, or mast: there he left us as he 
thought to perish. But a kind lord of my 
court, one Gonzalo, who loved me, had pri• ' 

B 3 
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vately placed i11 the boat, water, provisions, 

apparel, and some books which I prize above 

my dukedom." 

" 0 my father," said l\1iranda," what a trou­

ble must I have been to you then!" 

" No, my love," said Prospero, " you were 

a little cherub that did preserve me. Your 

innocent smiles made me to bear up against my 

misfortunes. Our food lasted till we landed on 

this desert island, since when my chief delight 

has been in teaching you, Miranda, and well 

have you profited by my instructions." 

" Heaven thank you, my dear father," said 

Miranda. " Now pray tell me, sir, your reason 

for raising this sea-storm." 

" Know then," said her father, " that by 

means of this storm my enemies, the king of 

Naples, and my cruel brother, are cast ashore 

upon this island.'' 

Having so said, Prospero gently touched his 

daughter with his magic wand, and she fell fast 

asleep ; for the spirit Ariel just then presented 

himself before his master, to give an account 

of the tempest, and how he had disposed of 

the ship's company; and, though the spirits 

were always invisible to l\tiiranda, Prospero 
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did not choose she should hear him holding 

converse ( as would seem to her) with the 

empty air. 
" Well, my brave spirit," said Prospero to 

Ariel, " how have you performed your task. r" 
Ariel gave a lively description of the storm, 

and of the terrors of the mariners ; and how 

the king's son, Ferdinand, was the first who 

leaped into the sea; and his father thought he 

saw this dear son swallowed up by the waves 

and lost. "But he is safe," said Ariel, " in 

a corner of the isle, sitting with his arms folded 

sadly, lamenting the loss of the king his father, 

whom he concludes drowned. Not a hair of 

his head is inj1.1red, and his princely garments, 

though drenched in the sea-waves, look fresher 

than before." 

"That's my delicate Ariel," said Prospero. 

" Bring him hither : my daughter must see thii 
young prince. ,vhere is the king, and my 
brother?" 

"I left them," answered Ariel, "searching 

for Ferdinand, whom they have little hopes of 

finding, thinking they saw him perish. Of the 

ship's crew not one is missing; though each one 

thinks himself the only one saved: and the 

B4 
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ship, though invisible to them, is safe in the 
harbour.'' 

" Ariel," said Prospero, " thy charge is faith­
fully performed: but there is more work yet." 

" Is there more work ?" said Ariel. " Let me 
remind you, master, you have promised me 
my liberty. I pray, remember, I have done 
you worthy service, told you no lies, made 
no mistakes, served you without grudge or 
grumbling." 

" How now !" said Prospero. " You do not 
recollect what a torment I freed you from. 
Have you forgot the wicked witch Sycorax, who 
with age and envy was almost bent double ? 
Where was she born ? Speak : tell me." 

" Sir, in Algiers," said Ariel. 
" 0 was she so?" said Prospero. " I must 

recount what you have been, which I find you 
do not remember. This bad witch Sycorax, 
for her witchcrafts, too terrible to enter human 
hearing, was banished from Algiers, and here 
left by the sailors; and because you were a 
spirit too delicate to execute her wicked com­
mands, she shut you up in a tree, where I found 
you howling. This torment, remember, I did 
free you from." 
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"Pardon me, dear master," said Ariel, 

ashamed to seem ungrateful; " I will obey your 

commands.'' 

"Do so," said Prospero, "and I will set 

you free." He then gave orders what farther 

he would have him do, and away went Ariel 

first to where he had left Ferdinand, and found 

him still sitting on the grass in the same me­
bnchol y posture. 

" 0 my young gentleman," said Ariel, when 

he saw him, " I will soon move you. You must 

be brought, I find, for the lady 1\1:iranda to have 

a sight of your pretty person. Come, sir, fol­

low me." He then began singing, 

'' Full fathom five thy father lies: 

Of his bones are coral made ; 
Those are pearls that were his eyes : 

Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth suffer a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange. 

Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell: 
Hark, now I hear them, ding-dong-bell." 

This strange news of his lost father soon 

roused the prince from the stupid fit into which 

he had fallen. He followed in a~azement the 

sound of Ariel's voice, till it led him to Prospero 
13 5 
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and Miranda, who were sitting under the shade 

of a large tree. Now Miranda had never seen 

a mai:i before, except her own father. 

" Miranda," said Prospero, " tell rr.e what 

you are looking at yonder." 

" 0 father," said :tfiranda, in a strange sur­

prize, "surely that is a spirit. Lord ! how it 

looks about ! Believe me, sir, it is a beautiful 

creature. Is it not a spirit ?" 

"No, girl," answered her father; " it eats, 

and sleeps, and has senses such as we have. 

This young man you see was in the ship. He 

is somewhat altered by grief, or you might call 

him a handsome person. Ile has lost his com­

panions, and is wandering about to find them." 

Miranda, who thought all men had grave 

faces and grey beards like her father, \Vas de­

lighted with the appearance of this beautiful 

young prince; and Ferdinand, seeing such a 

lovely lady in this desert place, and from the 

strange sounds he had heard expecting nothing 

but wonders, thought he was upon an inchanted 

.island, and that Miranda was the goddess of the 

place, and as such he began to address her. 

She timidly answered, she was no goddess, 

'but a simple maid, and was going to give him 
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an account of herself, when Prospero inter­

rupted her. He was well pleased to find they 

admired each other, for he plainly perceived 

they had ( as \Ve say) fallen in love at first 

sight: but to try Ferdinand's constancy, he re­

solved to throw some difficulties in their way: 

therefore advancing forward, he addressed the 

prince with a stern air, telling him, he came to 

the island as a spy, to take it from him who was 

the lord of it. " Follow me," said he, " I will 

tie you, neck and feet together. You shall drink 

sea water ; shell-fish, withered roots, and husks 

of acorns, shall be your food." "No," said 

Ferdinand, '' I will resist such entertainment, 

till I see a more powerful enemy," and drew his 

sword ; but Prospero, waving his magic wand, 

fixed him to the spot where he stood, so that 

he had no power to move. 

l\'.Iiranda hung upon her father, saying," Why 

are you so ungentle? Have pity, sir; I will be 
his surety. This is the second man I ever saw, 

and to me he seems a true one." 

" Silence,'' said her father, '' one word more 

will make me chide you, girl ! \Vhat ! an ad­

vocate for an impostor ! You think there are 

no more such fine men, having seen only him 
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and Caliban. I tell you, foolish girl, most men 

as far excel this, as he does Caliban." This he 
said to prove his daughter's constancy; and she 

replied, '' My affections are most humble. I 
have no wish to see a goodlier man." 

"Come on, young man," said Prospero to 

the prince, " you have no power to disobey 

me." 

"I have not indeed,'' answered Ferdinand; 

and not knowing that it was by magic he was 

deprived of all power of resistance, he was 

astonished to find himself so strangely compelled 

to follow Prospero; looking back on Miranda as 

long as he could see her, he said, as he went after 

Prospero into the cave, "l\ly spirits are all bound 

up, as if I were in a dream; but this man's 

threats, and the weakness which I feel, would 

seem light to me, if from my prison I might once 

a day behold this fair maid." 

Prospero kept Ferdinand not long confined 

within the cell: he soon brought out his pri­

soner, and set him a S~ vere task to perform, 

tak ing care to Jer his daughter know the hard 

labour he had imposed on him, and then pre­

tending to go mto his study he secretly watched 

them both. 
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Prospero had commanded Ferdinand to pile 

up some heavy logs of wood. King's sons not 

being much used to laborious work, Miranda 

soon after found her lover almost dying with 

fatigue. "Alas," said she, " do not work so 

hard ; my father is at his studies, he is safe for 

these three hours : pray, rest yourself." 

" 0 my dear lady,'' said Ferdinand, "I dare 

not. I must finish my task before I take my 
rest.'' 

" If vou will sit down," said :Miranda, " I will .. 
carry your logs the while." But this Ferdinand 

would by no means agree to. Instead of a help, 

:Miranda became a hindrance, for they began 

a long conversation, so that the business of log­

carrying went on very slowly. 

Prospero, who had enjoined Ferdinand this 
task merely as a trial of his love, was not at 

his books as his daughter supposed, but was 

standing by them invisible, to overhear what 

they said. 

Ferdinand inquired her name, which she told 

him, saying it was against her father's express 

command she did so. 

Prospero only smiled at this first instance of 

his daughter's disobedience, for having by his 
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magic art caused his daughter to fall in love so 

suddenly, he was not angry that she shewed her 

love by forgetting to obey his commands. And 

he listened well pleased to a long speech of Fer .. 

dinand's, in which he professed to love her 

above all the ladies he ever saw. 

In answer to his praises of her beauty, which 

he said exceeded all the women in the world, 

she replied, " I do not remember the face of 

any woman, nor have I seen any more men than 

you, my good friend, and my dear father. How 

features are abroad, I know not; but believe me, 

sir, I would not wish any companion in the 

world but you, nor can my imagination form 
any shape but yours that I could like. But, Sir, I 

fear I talk to you too freely, and my father's 

precepts I forget.'' 
At this Prospero smiled, and nodded hii 

head, as much as to say, "This goes on ex­

actly as I could wish ; my girl will be queen of 
Naples." 

And then Ferdinand, in another fine long 

speech (for young princes speak in courtly 

phrases), told the innocent I\:Iiranda he was heir 

to the crown of Naples, ;\Hd that she should be 

his queen;_ 
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'' Ah! sir," said she, "I am a fool to weep at 
what I am glad of. I will answer you in plain 
and holy innocence. I am your wife, if you 

·11 '' w1 marry me. 
Prospero prevented Ferdinand's thanks by ap-

pearing visible before them. 

'' Fear nothing, my child," said he ; '' I have 
overheard, and approve of all you have said. 
And, Ferdinand, if I have too severely used you, 

I will make you rich amends by giving you my 
daughter. All your vexations were but my 
trials of your love, and you have nobly stood 
the test. Then as my gift, which your true love 
has worthily purchased, take my daughter, and 
do not smile that I boast she is above all praise." 
He then, telling them that he had business which 
required his presence, desired they would sit 

down and talk together, till he returned; and 
this command Miranda seemed not at all dis­
posed to disobey. 

When Prospero left them, he called his spirit 

Ariel, who quickly appeared before him, eager 
to relate what he had done with Prospero's bro­
ther and the king of Naples. Ariel said, he 
had left them almost out of their senses with 

fear, at the strange things he had caused them 
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to see and hear. When fatigued with wander­
ing about, and famished for want of food, he 
had suddenly set before them a delicious ban­
quet, and then, just as they were going to eat, 
he appeared visible before them in the shape of 
a harpy, a voracious monster with wings, and the 
feast vanished away. Then, to their utter 
amazement, this seeming harpy spoke to them, 
reminding them of their cruelty in driving Pros­
per0 from his dukedom, and leaving him and his 
infant daughter to perish in the sea; saying, 
that for this cause these terrors were suffered to 
afflict them. 

The king of Naples, and Antonio the false 
brother, repented the injustice they had done to 

Prospero : and Ariel told his master he was cer­
tain their penitence was sincere, and that he, 
though a spirit, could not but pity them. 

'' Then bring them hither, Ariel," said Pros­
pero : "if you, who are but a spirit, feel for their 
distress, shall not I, who am a human being like 
themselves, have compassion on them? Bring 
them quickly, my dainty Ariel.'' 

Ariel soon returned with the king, Antonio, 
and old Gonzalo in their train, who had fol­
lowed him, wondering at the wild music he 
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played in the air to draw them on to his master's 

presence. This Gonzalo was the same who had 

so kindly provided Prospero formerly with books 

and provisions, when his wicked brother left 

him, as he thought, to perish in an open boat in 

the sea. 
Grief and terror had so stupificd their senses, 

that they did not know Prospero. He first 

discovered himself to the good old Gonzalo, 

calling him the preserver of his life ; and then 

his brother and the king knew that he was the 

injured Prospero. 
Antonio with tears, and sad words of sorrow 

and true repentance, implored his brother's for­

giveness, and the king expressed hi.s sincere re­

morse for having assisted Antonio to depose his 

brother: and Prospero forgave them; and, 

upon their engaging to restore his dukedom, 

he said to the king of Naples, " I have a gift 

in store for you too ;" and opening a door, 

shewed him his son Ferdinand, playing at chess 

with Miranda. 

Nothing could exceed the joy of the father 

and the son at this unexpected meeting, for they 

each thought the other drowned in the storm. 

~' 0 wonder!'' said Miranda, "what noble 



18 THE TEMPEST. 

creatures these are! It must surely be a brave 

world that has such people in it.'' 

The king of Naples was almost as much 

astonished at tht"" beauty and excellent graces of 

the young Mirand4 ;iS nis son had been. " Who 

is this maid ?'' said he · " she seems the goddess 

that has parted us, anct brought us thus toge­

ther.'' " No, si:·," answered Ferdinand, smiling 

to find his father. had fallen into the same mis­

take that he had done when he first saw 1\'Iiran­

da, '' she is a mortal, but by immortal Providence 

she is mine; I chose her when I could not ask 

>"' ... , my father, for your consent, uot thinking 

you were alive, She is the daughter to this 

Prospero, who is the famous duke of :Milan, of 

whose renown I have heard so much, but never 

saw him till now: of him I have received a new 

life: he has made himself to me a second father: 

giving me this dear lady." 

"Then I must be her father," said the king: 

"but oh! how oddly will it sound, that I must 

ask my child forgiveness." 

" No more of that," said Prospero: "let us 

not remember our troublei past, since they so 

happily have ended.'' And then Prospero em­

braced his brother, and again assured him of his 
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forgiveness ; and said that a wise, over-ruling 

Providence had permitted that he should be 

driven from his poor dukedom of Milan, that his 

da1:1ghter might inherit the crown of Naples, for 

that by their meeting in this desert island, it had 

happened that the king's son had loved Miranda. 

These kind words which Prospero spoke, 

meaning to comfort his brother, so filled Anto­

nio with shame and remorse, that he wept and 

was unable to speak : and the kind old Gonzalo 

wept to see this joyful reconciliation, and prayed 

for blessings on the young coople. 

Prospero now told them that their ship was 

safe in the harbour, and the sailors all on board 

her, and that he and his daughter would accom­

pany them home the next morning. " In the 

mean time," said he, " partake of such refresh­

ments as my poor cave affords ; and for your 

CTening's entertainment I will relate the history 

of my life from my first landing in this desert 

island." He then called for Caliban to prepare 

some food, and set the cave in order ; and the 

company were astonished at the uncouth form 

and savage appearance of this ugly monster, who 

(Prospero said) was the only attendant he had to 

\vait upon him . 
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Before Prospero left the island, he dismissed 
.Ariel from his service, to the great joy of that 
lively little spirit; who, though he had been a 
faithful servant to his master, was always longing 
to enjoy his free liberty, to wander uncontrolled 
in the air, Jike a wild bird, under green trees, 

among pleasant fruits, and sweet-smelling flow­
ers. " 11y quaint Ariel," said Prospero to the 
little sprite when he made him free, " I shall 
miss you ; yet you shall have your freedom." 
"Thank you, my dear master," said Ariel; " but 
give me leave to attend your ship home with 
prosperous gales, before you bid farewel to the 
assistance of your faithful spirit ; and then, mas­
ter, when I am free, how merrily I shall live p• 
Here Ariel sung this pretty song: 

" Where the bee sucks, there suck I; 
In a cowslip's bell I lie: 
There I conch ,vhcn owls do cry. 
On the bat's back I do fly 
After summer n~errily. 
l\1errily, merrily. shall I live now 
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough." 

Prospero then buried deep in the earth his 
magical books, and wand, for he was resolved 
never more to make use of the magic art. And 

It 
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having thus overcome his enemies, and being 
reconciled to his brother and the king of Na­
pfos, nothing now remained to complete hi• 
happiness, but to revisit his native land, to take 
possession of his dukedom, and to witness the 
happy nuptials of his daughter Miranda and 
prince Ferdinand, which the king said should be 
instantly celebrated with great splendour on their 
return to Naples. At which place, under the 
safe convoy of the spirit Ariel, they after a plea­
sant voyage soon arrived. 



TALE THE SECOND. 

-
1\_ JvIIDSUl\li\1IER NIG I-IT's 

DRE .. Alvl. 

1T HERE was a law in the city of Athens, 

which gave to its citizens the power of compel­

ling their daughters to marry whomsoever they 

pleased: for upon a daughter's refusing to marry 

the man her father had chosen to be her hus­

band, the father was empowered by this law to 

cause her to be put to death ; but as fathers do 

not often desire the death of their own daugh­

ter~, even though they do happen to prove a 

little refractory, this law was seldom or never 

put in execution, though perhaps the young 

l.idies of that city were not unfrequently threat­

ened by their parents with the terrors of it. 

There was one instance however of an olcl 

man, whose name was Egeus, who actually did 

come before Theseus ( at that time the reigning 

duke of Athens), to complain that his daughter 

Hermia, whom he had commanded to marry 

Demetrius, a young man of a noble Athenian. 

' 't 
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family, refused to obey him, because she loved 

another young Athenian, named Lysander• 

Egeus demanded justice of Theseus, and desired 

that this cruel law might be put in force against 

his daughter. 
Hermia pleaded in excuse for her disobedience, 

that Demetrius had formerly professed love for 

her dear friend Helena, and that Helena loved 

Demetrius to distraction; but this honourable 

reason which Hermia gave for not obeying her 

father's command moved not the stern Egeus. 

Theseus, though a great and merciful prince, 

had no power to alter the laws of his country; 

therefore he could only give Hermia four days 

to consider of it: and at the end of that time, 

if she still refused to marry Demetrius, she was 

to be put to death. 

When Hermia was dismissed from the pre-

sence of the duke, she went to her lover Ly­

sander, and told him the peril she was in, and 

that she must either give up him and marry 

Demetrius, or lose her life in four days. 

Lysander was in great affliction at hearing 

these evil tidings; but recollecting that he had 

an aunt who lived at some distance from P. thens , 
and that at the place where she lived the cruel 
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law could not be put in force against Hermi~ 

(this law not extending beyond the boundaries 

of the city), he proposed to Hermia, that she 

should steal out of her father's house that night, 

and go with him to his aunt's house, where he 

would marry her. " I will meet you," said Ly­

sander, '' in the wood a few miles without the 

city ; in that delightful wood, where we have so 

often walked with Helena in the pleasant month 

of May.'' 
To this proposal Hermia joyfully agreed ; and 

she told no one of her intended flight but her 

friend Helena. Helena (as maidens will do 

foolish things for love) very ungenerously re­

solved to go and tell this to Demetrius, though 

sh~ could hope no benefit from betraying her 

friend's secret, but the poor pleasure of following 

her faithless lover to the wood ; for she well 

knew that Demetrius would go thither in pursuit 

of Hermia. 
The Nood, in which Lysander and Hermia 

proposed to meet, was the favourite haunt of 

those little being(: known by the name of Fairiu. 

Ob ron the king, and Titania the queen, of 

the Fair:es, with all their tiny train of followers, 

in this wood held their midnight revels. 

' ... 



Between this little king and queen of sprites 

there happened at this time, a sad disagreement: 

they never met by moonlight in the shady walks 

of this pleasant wood, but they were quarrelling, 

till all their fairy elves would creep into acorn­

cups and hide themselves for faar. 

The cause of this unhappy disagreement was 

Titania's refusing to give Oberon a little change­

ling boy, whose mother had been Titania's 

friend: and upon her death the fairy queen 

stole the child from its nurse, and brought him 

up in the woods. 

The night on which the lovers were to meet 

in this wood, as Titania was walking with some 

of her maids of honour, she met Oberon attended 

by his train of fairy courti~rs. 

" Ill met by moonlight, proud Titania,'' s.:id 

the fairy king. The queen replied, " \Vhat, 

jealous Oberon, is it you? Fairies, skip henc~; 

I have forsworn his company." "Tarry, rash 

fairy," said Oberon; " am not I thy lord? \Vhy 

does Titania cross her Oberon ? Give me your 

little changeling bey to be my p2ge.'' 

" Set your heart at rest," answered the queen ; 

" your whole fairy kingdom buys not the boy of 

me." She then left her lord in great ang~r. 

VOL, I. C 
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"Well, go your way," said Oberon: " b~fore 

the morning dawn~ I will torment you for this 

injury." 
Oberon then sent for Puck, his chief favourite 

and privy counsellor. 
Puck ( or, as he was sometimes called, Robin 

Goodfellow) was a shrewd and knavish sprite, 

that used to play comical pranks in the neigh_ 

bouring villages; sometimes getting into the 

dairies and skimming the milk, sometimes plung­

ing his light and airy form into the butter-churn, 

and while he was dancing his fantastic shape in 

the vessel, in vain the dairy-maid would labour 

to change her cream into butter: nor had the 

village swains any better success; whenever Puck 

chose to play his freaks in the brewing-copper, 

the ale was sure to be spoiled. vVhen a few 

good neighbours were met to drink some com­

fortable ale together, PL1ck would jump into the 

bowl of ale in the likeness of a ro2sted cm:), and 

when some old goody was going to drink, he 

would bob against her lips, and spill the ale over 

her withered chin; and presently after, when 

the same old dame was gravely seating herself to 

tell her neighbours a sad ancl melancholy story 

Puck would slip her three-legged slool from 
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under her, and down toppled the J!~~= old 
woman, and then the gossips would hold 
their sides and laugh at her, az:d ~wear they 
never wasted a merrier ho:ir. 

" Come hither, Puck," said Oberon to this 
little merry wanderer of the night ; "fetch me 

the flower which maiJs call Love in Idleness; the 
juice of that little purple flower bid on the eye­

lids of those who sleep, will make them, when 
they awake, doat on the first thing they see, 

Some of the juice of that flovver I Y.rill drop 011 

the eyelids of my Tit~r:ia, when she is asleep ; 
and the first thing she looks upon ,vhen she 
open her eyes, she will fall in love with, even 
though iL be a lion, or a bear, a meddling mon­

key, or a busy ape: and before I will take this 

charm from off her sight, \.vhich I can do witb 
another charm I know of, I will make her give 
me that boy to be my p~ge. 

Puck, vvho loved mischief to 11is heart, w:::s 
highly diverte<-t \.Yith this intended frolic of his 
rna5ter, and ran to seek the flower; and while 
Oberon was ·waiting the return of Puck, he 

observed Demetrius an l Helena enter the woods: 
he overheard Demetrius repro'.1ching: Ildcna fo: 
following him, and after many unkind \Vords en 

c2 
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his part, and gentle expostulations from Helen~, 

reminding him of his former love, and professions 

of true faith to her, he left her ( as he s:iid) to 

the mercy of the ,vild beasts, and she ran after 

Lim as swiftly as she could: 

The fairy king, who was always friendly to 

true lovers, felt great compassion for Helena ; 

and perhaps, as LysanJer said they used to ,valk 

by moonlight in this pleasant wood, Oberon 

might have seen Helena, in those happy times 

when she was beloved by Demetrius. However 

that might be, when Puck returned with the 

little purple flower, Oberon said to his favourite, 

'' Take a part of the flower: there has been a 

sweet Ath::..nian lady here, who is in love with 

.i. disdainful youth ; if you find him sleeping, 

drop some of the love-juice !11 his eyes, but 

contrive to do it when she is near him, that the 

first thing he sees when he awakes may be this 

despised lady. You will know the man by the 

Athenian garments which he wears.'' Puck pro­

mised to manage this matter very dcxtrously ; 

and then Oberon went, unperceived by Titania, 

to her bower, \vhere she w~s prcpari11g to go to 

rest. Her fairy bower was a ban!~, \1:here grew 

wild thyme, cowslips, and sweet violets, unckr ~ 



,:anopy cf woodbine, musk :-')ses1 ~nd c~bi1tine. 

There Titania always slept some part of the 

11ight ; her coverlet the en:-:rncl:ed s1...in of a 

make, which, though a sanll mant1e, ,,.,·:is v:ide 

enough to wrap a fairy in. 

Hr.: found Titania giving ord~rs to he:- fairies', 

L,nv ti.ley were to employ themselves ,vhile she 

t.kpt, u /::Qn,c t,,t i P'-tt • ;iid hQ1' n,:,jesty, " ml,st 

klll c,mkcrs in the musk-rose-buds, and some 

rv~gc war with the b,tts for their leathern wings, 

to make my small elv ... s coats ; and so:11e of 

)'CU keep watch th~t the cbmorous owl, th.it 

nightly hoots, come not near me: but first 

sing me to sicep.'' Then they began to srng 

this song:-

You spotted snakes with clonb1e tong~e, 

Thorny hedgehog:::, be not se~11 ; 

Newts ~nd blind-worms do no wrong, 

Come not near our Fa;ry ~een. 

Philomc:l, ·with melody, 

Sing in our swed lull<tby, 

Lulla, iulla. 1u1Ltby; 1t.1h, 1u1!a, Iuli~.bv: 

:Pever harm, nor bncll, nu1· ch"""'' · 
.. .... JJ a. •• , 

Come our lovely iad,• n•sh; 

So good night v:ith lulb.by. 

,vhen the fairies h:d sung 

C 3 
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·with thi~ pretty iullaby, ~hey left her, to perform 

6e i;r.portar.t services she had enjoined them. 

Oberon then softly drew near his Titania, and 

chort some of the love-juice on her eye-lids, 

1-Vhat thou seest wheu thou <lost awake, 
Do it for thy true-love t;i.l~c. 

But to return to EermiJ, who made her escape 

out of her father's house that night, to avoid the 

death she was doomed to for refusing to marry 

Demetrius. When she e!1tcred the ,vood, she 

found her dear Lysander waiting for her to 
conduct her to 111s aum·s house; but before they 

l1ad passed half throGgh the wood, Hermia was 

so much fai-;gued, that Lysander, who was very 

careful of this dear lady, that had proved her 

:a ffection for him even by hazarding her life for 

his sake, persuaded her to rEst till morning on 

a bank of soft moss, and 1ying down himseif on 
the ground at some little distar:ce, they soon fell 

fast as1ecp. Here they were found - by Puck, 

who sc 0 ing a handsome young mati asleep, and 

perceiving tl.~t his clothes were made in the 

Athenian fashio·,, and that a pretty lady was 

sleeping near him, concluded that this must be 

' '• 
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~he .Atheni::i.n maid and her disd,1infol lover 

whom Oberon had sent him to seek; and he 

n1tur::i.liy enough conjectured th:it, as they were 

alone together, she must be the first thing he 

·oulJ se~ when he awoke : so without more ado, 

hr r,o.;ceded to pour some of the juice of the 

Httlc rurplc Hower into his eyes. But it so fell 

out, that Helena came that way, ~nd, instead of 

Hermia) was the first object Lysander beheld 

when he opened his eyes: and strange to relate, 

so powerful was the love-charm, all his love for 

Hermia vanishe l away, and Lysander ftll in love 

with Helena. 
Had he first seen Hermia w11eri he awoke, 

the blunder Puck committed would have been 

of no consequence, f0r he could not hve that 

faithful lady too ,vell ; but for poor Lysander 

to be forced by a fairy lovc-c11arm to forget his 

own true Hermia, ancl to run after another lady, 

and leave Hermia 2slcep quite alone in a wood 

at midnight, was a sad chance indeed. 

T~1us this misfortune happened. Helena, as 

has been before related, endeavoured to keep 

pace with Demetrius when he ran away so rudely 

from her; but she could not continue this unequal 

r::ice long, men being always better runners m a 

C 4 



long r:.i:e than ladies. Helena soon 10::.t siQht ..., 
of Demetrius; ar.d as ~he ,v:1s w,rndering about 
c..~je:::~~d and forbrr., -,.!le arr:\'ed ;:t the place 
\, here Lysander \7~.s sleeping. " l1h !" said she, 
" ·:1is is Lysanc!~r lying on the ground: is lie 
d~aa or asleep?'' Then ger,~ly touching him, 
she said, " Good sir, if you are alive, awake." 
·upon th:s Lysander opened his eyes, and (the 
!o·,e charm bcgirln:ng to \,·ark) imme<li:ltely ad­
c.:·;;:r;sed her in terms of extravagant love and 
2d:11ir~tion ; teliing her, she as muc.:h excelled 
Hermia in beauty as a dove does a raven, and 
that he would run through fire for her sweet 
~:-.kc; and m:rny more such lover-like speeches. 
Ee1en:1, k~owing Lp,Jnder ,-:as her friend Her­
mia's lover, and that he was solemnly engaged 
to marry her, was in the utmost rage when she 
11c~rd her~elf addressed in this manner ; for she 
thought (as \vell 51. e might) that Lysander w::is 
11,aking a jes1: of Ler. " Oh!" said she, "why 
·was I bcj:n to be mocked and scorned by every 
one? Is it :~o-t enough, is it not enough, young 
man, that I can never get a sweet look or a kiri<l 
word frcm Dc:netrius; but you, sir, must pre­
tend i:1 this clisd;1inful manmer to court m':! ? I 
thought, Lysander, you were a lord of more true 
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gentleness." Saying these words in great anger, 

she ran away ; ar·d Lysander followed her, quite 

forgetful of his own Hermia, who was still 

asleep. 
When Hermia awoke, she was in a sad fright 

at finding herself alone. She wandered about 

the wood, not knowing what was become of 

Lys:i.nder, or which w~y to go to seek for him. 

In the m<:: an time Demetrius, not being able to 

find Hermia and his rival Lysande;, and fatigued 

with his fruitless se~rch, was observed by Oberon 

fast asleep. Oberon had learnt by some,questions 

he lud asked of I.>uck, that he ha<l applied the 

love-charm to the wrong person's eyes; and now, 

havi!lg found the person first intended, he touched 

the eyelids of the sleeping Demctnus with the 

love-jt:ice, and he instantly c.\,.roke; ar.d the first 

thin~ he saw being Helena, he, as Lysander had 

done before, began to address lo,'e-speeches to 

her: and just at that moment Lysander, followed 

by Hermia. (for throubh nuck's unlucky mistake 

it vvas now become Hermia's turn to run after her 

1 over ), mack his appearance; and t!-:cn Lys~n<ltr 

and Demetri us, both sper1k:ng together, m;1de 

ove to Helena, they being each one u11~ er the 

Jinfluence of the same potent ch:u n:. 
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The astonished Helena thought that Deme­

trius, Lysander, and her once dear friend Hermia, 

were all in a plot together to make a jest of her. 

Hermia was as much surprised as Helena: she 

kn"'w not why Lysander and Demetrius, who 

both before loveJ her, were now become the 

lovers of Helena; and to llermia the matter 

seemed to be no jest, 

The ladies, who before had ahvays been the 

dearest of friends, now fell to high words to­

gether. 

"Unkind Hermia," said Helena, " it is you 

have set Lysander on, to vex me with mock 

praises; and your other lover Demetrius, who 

tlsed almost to spurn me with his foot, have you 

not bid him call me Goddess, h~ymph, rare, pre­

<-ious, and celestial? He \vould not speak thus 

to me whom he kitts, if you did not set him on 

to make a jest of me. Unkind Hermia, to join 

with men in scorning your poor friend. Have 

you forgot our school-day friendship? How 

often, Hern,ia, have we two, sitting on one 

tmbion, Loth singir.g one song, with our needles 

'\..,.orking the same flower, Loth on the same sam­

pler wrought; growing up together in fashion of 

a doublr cherry, s'-flrcely ~ei:ming parted ? Her- ( 
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mia, it is not friendly in you, it is not maidenly, 

to j9in with men in scorning your poor friend." 

'' I am amazed at your passionate words," said 

Hermia : " I scorn you not ; it seems you scorn 

me." " Aye, do," rtturned Helena, '' persevere ; 

counterfeit serious loo~s, and make mouths at me 

when I turn my back; then wink at each other, 

and hold the sweet jest up. If you had any pity, 

gr~ce, or manners, you would not use me thus." · 

vVhile Heler,ia and Hermia were speaking these 

angry worLls to each other, Demetrius and Ly­

sander left them, to fight together in the woocl 

for the love of Helena. 

When they fo•rnd the gentlemen had left them,-

they departed, and once more wandered weary in 

the wood in search of their lovers. 

As soon ,lS t~ey were gone, the fairy king, who 

with little Puck had been listening to their quar­

reb, said to him, " This is your negligence, Puck; 

0r did you do this wilfully ?'' '' Believe me, 

king of shadows," answered Puck, '' it was a mis­

t.,ke : did not you tell me I should know the man 

by his Athenian garments ? lloweyer, I am not 

sorry this has happened, for I think their jangling 

m:lke.s excellent sport.,, " You heard," said 

Oberon," that D .... mctrius and Lys~mder are gone 
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to seek a convenient place to fight in. I corr.­
mand you to overhang the night with a thick 
fog, and lead these quarrelsome lovers so astray 
in the dark, that they shall not be able to find 
each other. Counterfeit each of their voices to 
the other, and with bitter taunts provoke them 
to follo,•;r you, while they think it is their rival's 
tongue they hear. See you do this, till they are 
rn weary they can go no farther; and when you 
find they are ;, sleep, drop the juice of this otl-ier 
fiov,·er into Lysan<ler's eyes, and when he awakes 
he will forget his new love for Helena, and return 
to his old passion for Hermia; and then the two 
fair ladies may each one be happy \'i·ith the man 
she loves, and they will think all that has passed 
a vexatious dream. About this quickly, Puck; 
~:1d I will go and see what sweet love rny Titania 
has found." 

Titania was still sleeping, and Oberon seeing a 
clo,:i:1 11 near her, who had lost his way in the 
·vo0c, ,.nd was likewise asleep : "This fellow,'' 
~aiJ he, " shall be my Titania's true-love;" and 
clapping an ass's head over the cl°',;;n's, it seemed 
to fit him as w :--.11 as if it had grown upon his 
own sl oulders. Though Oberon fixed the ass's 
11e.id on very -gently, it au;akened him, and rising 
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1.1p, unconscious of -r.rhat 01:,eron had done to him, 

he went t~wards the bower where the fairy queen 

slept. 
" Ah ! \vhat angel \S that I see?'' S<iid Titania, 

opening her eyes, and the juice of the little purple 

flower beginning to take effect; " Are you as 

wise as you are bca ut: ful r" 
""\V!1y, mistre~s,' said the foolish clown, " if 

I have wit e110ugh to find the way out of this 

wood, I have enough to serve my turn." 

" Out of the wood do not desire to go," sa{d 

the enamoured queen. "I am a spirit of no 

common rate. I lov~ you. Go with me, and I 

will give you fairies to attend upon you." 

She then called four of her fairies ; their ;1ames 

were, Pease-blossom, Cobweb, Moth, and Mus­

t:ird-sced. 
" Attend," s:1id the queen, " upon this sweet 

gentleman ; hop in his \,·alb, a::1d gambol in hi3 

sight; feed him with grapes and apricots, and 

steal for him the honey-bags from the bees. 

Come, sit with me,'' said she to the clown, " and 

let me pby with your amiable hairy cheeks, my 

beautiful ass; :1.nd kiss your fair large cars, my 

1 • '" gent ie 3oy . 
" ,Vherc is Pease-blossom ?" said the ass-headed 
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clow:m; not much regarding the fairy queen's 
court.ship, but very proud of his new atten<lants. 

" Here, sir," said little Pease-blossom. 

" Scratch my head," said the clown. " Where 
is Cobweb ?" 

"Here, sir," said Cobweb. 

" Good l\Ir. Cob\veb," said the foolish clown, 
"kill me the red humble-bee on the top of that 
thistle yonder; and, good .r~fr. Cobweb, bring me 
the honey bag. Do not fret yourself too much 
in the action, l\'Ir. Cobw..;b, and take care tlie 

honey-0ag break not ; I should be sorry to have 
you ovcrflowri with a honey-bag. ,Vhcre 1s 
l\Iustard-seed ?" 

" Here, sir," said l\'.Iustard-seed; " what 1s 

your will ?" 
"Nothing,'' said the clown, " good l\fr. 1\1:us­

tard-seed, but toh~.p :·,Ir. Pease-blossom to scratch: 
I must go to a barber's, .N1r. l\Iustar<l-seed, for 
rnethinks I am marvellous hairy about the face." 

" 1\1 y sweet love," said the queen, " what will 
you ha-ve to eat? I have a venturous fairy shall 
seek the squirrel's ho«rd, and fetch you some 
new nuts." 

" I had rather have a handful of dried pease," 
said the clown, who with his as&'s heall had got 

di 
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an ~ss's appetite. " But, I pray, let none of your 

people disturb me, for I have a mind to sleep." 

" Sleep th~n," said the queen, " and I wiir 
wind you in my arms. 0 how I love you ! How 

I doat upon you!"' 
V{hen the fairy king saw the clown sleeping i11 

the arms of his q~een, he advanced within her 

sight, ~nd r~proached her ·with having bvi~hed 

her favours upon an ass. 

This she could not deny, as the clO\vn wa'l 

then sleeping ,v:thin her arms, with his ass's head 

crowned by her with flowers. 

""Nhen Oberon had teased her for some time, 

he a6-1in demanded the changeling-boy; which 

she, ashar;.ed of beLig discovered by her lord 

with her new favourite, did not dare to refuse 

him. 
Obero:1, having thus obtained the little boy he 

had so long wished for to be his page, toc,k pity 

on the disgraceful situation into ,vhicb, by his 

merry contrivance, he had brought h~:; Tita­

nia, and threw some of t:1e juice of the other 

flo,\·cr into her l!-yes ; and th~ fairy queen imme­

diately recovered her su. ts, and wondered at her 

late dotage, saying ho·.v "~.~ now loathed the sight 

of the strange n1auster. 
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Obenm Ii!·e-wisc took the -:1:;s's he1d from off 

the clown, ::-n: left :.i n1 to finish h~s 1:ap with his 
,. l' . . 1 h l ' own roo s n-: ,:;,u upo" ms 5 o~.o. rs. 

Oberon :mJ his Tit.mia Lein.; now per:cctly 

reconcilec :, he ;-':lated to her the history of the 

lovers, and their midn:ght quarrels; and she 

agreeJ to go with him, and see the end of their 

adventures. 

Th~ fairy king and queen found the lovers and 

their fair ladies, at no great di~ta1 ce from each 

other, sleeping on a gfass-plot; for Puck, to make 

amends for his former mistake, had contrived 

with the utmost diligence to bring them all to 
the same spot, unknown to each other ; and l1e 
hJd carefully ,· c:: moved the cha::m from off the 

eyes of Lysander v,1ith the antidote the fairy king 

gave to him. 

Hermia first awoke, and finding her lost Ly­
sander askep so near her, -..va5 looking at him, 

and wondering at his strange inconst211cy. Ly­
san(~er presently opening his eyes, and seei,,g his 

dear Hermia, reco\ ued his reason which the 

fairy-d1arm had before clouded, and with liis 

reason his love for Hermia ; and t!1ey began to 

talk over the adventures of the nig~1t, doubting 

if these tl1ings had really happened, or if they 

c· 
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had both been dreaming th~ same be•,vilder;,1g 

dream. 
Helena and Demetrius were by this time ~·,vake; 

:mJ a S\\'C~t sleep having quieted I-Iden.i's dis­

rnrbed and angry spirits, she listened .vith de1i6ht 

· r · f 1 , . , D . ·11 
to the proress1011s o ove \vmcn . en~etr:us st1i 

inade to her, and which to her surpris;;! as ,i'ell as 

pleasure she beg:m to perceive were sincere. 

These fair night-wandering hdies, 110-.,v no 

longer ri V:\!$, became once n1ore true friend~; 

:\il the unkind wor<.ls which had past were for .. 

given, and they calmly co1_1sulled together what 

was best to b~ done in their present situation, 

It v::as soon agreed that, as Demetrius had gi'9'en 

up his pretensions to Hermia, he should en-­

deavour to preYail upon her father to revoke the 

· cruel sentence of de.1th which bad been passed 

:-igainst her. Demetrius was preparing to return 

to Athens for this friendly purpose, when they 

were surpris(:d ,vith the sight of Egeus, Hermia's 

father, ,vho came to the wood in· pursuit of his 

runaway daughter. 

VVhen Egeus understood that Demetrius wo1-1.lcl 

11ot now marry his daughter, he no longer opposed 

her marri:igc with Lysander, but g2ve his consent 

that they should be wedded en the fourth day 



fro:n that time, beil1g the same day on which 

Hermia h~d been condemned to lose her life ; 

~nd on that same day Hek!n joyfully agreed to 

m<!rry her beloved and now faithful Demetrius. 

The fairy king :md queen, who were iavisiblc 

~pectatcrs of this reconciliation, and now saw 

the happy ending of the lover's history brought 

about ti1rough the good oni.ccs of Ob:!ron, re­

ceived so much pleasu:e, that these kind spirits 

resolved to celebrate the approaching nuptials 

with sports and re-;;els throughout thei1 fairy 
kingdom. 

/1.nd now, if any are offended with this story 

of fairies and their pranks, as judging it incre­

dible and strange, they have only to t~ink that 

!:hey have been asleep and dreaming, and that all 

these adventures were visions \vhich they sa\Y in 

their sleep : and I hope none of my readers wiil 
be so unreasonable as to be offended ,,:ith a 

pretty harmless :\lidsummer Night"s Dream .. 
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TALE THE THIRD. 

'rl-IE "\VINTER'S T~~LE .. 

LEONTES, king of Sicily, and his quc-en, th:! 
beautiful and virtuous Hermione, once lived in 
the greatest harmony together. So happy was 

Leontes in th(! love of this ex~ellent lady, that 

lie had no wish ungratified, except that he some­

times desired to see again, and to present to his 

queen, his old companion and school.fellow., 

Polixenes, king of Bohemia. Leontes .1n<l Po­
lixcnes were brought up together from their 

infancy, but b<?ing by the death of their fat' ,e.rs 

called to rei6n o,0 er their respective kingdoms, 

they hacl not met for many years, thoug1 . they 
frequently interchang~.l gitts, let-::ers, and 10\·ing 
crn bassics. 

l':. t length, :iftc • repeated invit:1tions, Polix­

enes came L.:.H,1 Dohemi,i to the S:cilian court, 

to make his frien,.l Leontcs a visit, 
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At first th:s visit gave nothing but pleasure to 

Leontes. He recommended the friend of hi.s 
youth to t1le queen's particular attention, and 

seemed in the presence of his dear friend and 

o1<l companion to have his felicity quite com­

pleted. They talked ffrer old times; their 

~chool-d.iys and th~ir youthful przmks ,were re­
membered and recounted to Herminnc, w h 
:,lw.1ys tgok " ehcet'!ul pilrt in tlrnjc c01wcra:1...­
tions. 

\Vhen after a long ,tay Polixenes wa& pre,. 

paring to dep;trt, Hermione, at the desire of her 
husband) joined her intreaties to Lis th .. t Polix­

enes would prolong his visit. 

And now began this good queen's sorrow; for 

Polixenes refusing to sL y l\t the request of 

Leontes, was won over by Hermionc>'s gentle 

and persuasive words to put off his dep..irture for 

some weeks longer. Upon this, although Le­

ontes had so lo.1g known tl,c inte~, >y and 

honourable principles of his friend \' el;~_cncs, ~s 

well as the ecclJcnt disposition of hi:, virtuous 

.queen, he was seized with an ungovernable 

je,tlousy. Every ~ttcntion Hermione shewed to 

Fol; t :ies. tho~!gh by her husband's particular 

desire, and merely to please him, increased the 
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unfortunate king's mabdy; and from being a 

loving and a true friend, and the best and fond­

est of husbands, Leoiltes became suddenly a 

savage and inhuman monster. Sending for Ca­

rnillo, one of the lords uf l1is court.- and telling 

him of the suspicion he entertained, he com­

manded him to poison Poiixencs. 

Ca1,1illo was a good man ; anr~ he, well know­

ing that the jealousy of L.:-c·1tes had not the 

slightest found,1tion in truth, inste~1<l of poison­

ing Polixencs, acctuainted him with tLe kii.g his 

master's orders> 1nd <1greed to e;;cape with him 

out of the Sicilian domi·1ions; ,,110 nulixenes, 

with the assistance of Camillo, arrived saL in his 

own kingdom of BoheP-•ia. where Camdl,> lived 

from th1t time in the king's court, and b~came 

the chief friend and favrinrae of ~ olixenes. 

The flight of Polixenes enraged the jealous 

Leontes still more; b 0 went to the quec.n's apart­

ment, where the good lady was s1tti?,g with her 

little son "!\famillus, who was just h1.?g:1ming to 

tell one of his best stories to amuse his mother, 

·when the king entered, and taking the child 

away, sent Hermione to prison. 

11amillus, though but a very young child, 

loved his mother tenderly; and when he saw 1 e-
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so dishonoured, and found she was taken from 

him to be put into a prison, he took it deeply 

to heart, and drooped and pined away by slow 

degrees, losing his appetite and his sleep, till it 

Vvas thought his grief would kill him. 

The king, when he had sent his queen to 
prison, commanded Cleomenes and Dion, two 
Sicilian lords, to go to Delphos, there to enquire 

of the oracle at the temple of Apollo, if his 
queen had been unfaithful to him. 

'\Vhen Hermione had been a short time in 

prison, she was brought to bed of a daughter; 

and the poor lady received much comfort from 

the sight of her pretty baby, and she said to it, 
" 1\1 y poor little prisoner, I am as innocent as 

you are.'' 
. Hermione had a kind friend in the noble~ 

spirited Paulina, who was the wife of Antigonus, 

a Sicilian lord : and \vl1en the Lady Paulina 

heard her royal mistress was brought to bed, 

ohe went to the prison \\·here II ermionc "'"as 

confined ; and she CJid to Emilia, a lady who 

attended upon Hermione, " I pray you, Emilia, 

tell the good quec1, if her rna jesty dare trus t 

me with her little babe, I will carry it to 

the kin6 its father; we l~O not knov,r how he 
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n1ay soften at the sight of his innocent child." 

" j\fost \Vorthy madam,'' replied Emilia, " I will 

acquaint the queen with your noble offer; she 

was wishing to-day that she had any friend who 

would venture to present the child to the king." 

" And tell her," said Paulina, " that I will speak 

boldly to Leontes in her defence." " l\tlay you 

be for ever blessed," said Emilia, "fot your 

kindness to our gracious queen !" Emiiia then 

went to Hermione, who joyfully gave up her 

baby to the care of Paulina, for she had feared 

that no one would dare venture to present the 

child to its father. 

Paulina took the new-born infant, and forcing 

herself into the king's presence, notwithstanding 

her husband, fearing the k~ng's anger, endea­

voured to prevent her, she laid the babe at its 

father's feet, and Paulina made a noble speech to 

the king in defence of Hermione, and she re­

proached him severely for his inhumanity, and 

. implored him to have mercy on his innocent wife 

and child. But Paulina's spirited remonstrances 

0~1ly aggravated Leontes's d;spleasure, and he 

ordered. her husband Antigonus to take her from 

his presence. 

\Vhcn Paulina went away, she left the li ttle 
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baby ~t its father's feet, thinking, when he \Vas 

alone with it, he \\'ould look upon it, and have 

pity on its helpless innocence. 

The good Paulina was mistaken; for no sooner 

was she gone than the merciless father ordered 

Antigonus, Paulina's husband, to take the child, 

and c1rry it ovt to sea, and leave it upon some 

<lesert ;-;hore to perish. 

A•1t;gonus, unlike the good Camillo, too ·well 

obeyed the orders of leontcs ; for he immediately 

carried the child on ship-board, and put out to 

sea, intending to leave it on the first desert coast 

he coulJ find 

So firmly was the king persuaded of the guilt 

.of Hermione, that he would not wait for the 

return of Cleomenes an<l Dion, whom he had 

sent to consult the oracle of Apollo at Delphos; 

but before the queen was rerove1·cd from her 

lying-in, and from her grief for tlie less of her 

precious baby, he had her brought to a public 

trial before all the lords and nobks of his court. 

And when all the great lords, the judges, and 

all the nobility of the land ,vere assembled toge­

ther to try Hermione, and th;it unhuppy queen 

was standing as a prisoner before her subjects to 

leceive their judgment, Ckomenes and Dion 
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..;~1tered the assembly, and presented to the king 
the ans\1ver of the oracle sealed up; and Leolltt,S 
commanded the seal to be broken, and the wuch; 
of the oracle to be read aloud, and these w~.~ the 
\\'OTds :-" Hermione is innocent, Polt.xnzes bli•m,/i:s,. 
Camillo a true subject, Leon/es a jealous tyrm:fJ amI 
the king shall live •without an heir i_f lhat ,zchich is 
[ost be mt faund/' The king would give no crcth: 
to the words of the oracle: he said it wag a f .11::,c­
hood invented by the queen's friends, and lit:: 
desired the judge to proceed in the trial· of the 
queen; b11t \vhile Leontes was speaking, a man 
entered and told him that the prince ~\hmillus, 
hearing his moth~r was to be tried for her life~ 
struck ·with grief anci ::hame) h:ici suddenly died. 

Hermione, upon he:irin6 of the death of this 
dear affectionate child, who had lost his liie in 
sorrowi,1g for her misfortune, fainteti; ar.d Leon­
tes, p;erced to tl.e hec1.,·c by the new::, bega11 to 
fed pity for his unhctppy qu~en, a1:d Le or<~:::r~d 
Paulina, and th.:: 11dics v.-110 were her attendant:;, 
to take her ~\.vay, and us.:: me.m.; !or h-er re­
covery. Paulina soon return..:d, and ro;d t!1e 
king that l Iermione \Vas dead. 

,vhen Leo~1t(.;s heard that the queen wa::i de,1d, 
he repented of his crudty to her; ~ nd 1~ow t11:!t 

VOL.I. D 



!! 
I I 

. I 

50 "!'HE w IN'tt.i 's 'I' Al.E. 

he thought his ill usage held broken Hermione'~ 

heart, he believed her innocent ; and he now 

thought the words of the oracle were true, as he 

knew "if that which was lost was not found,'• 

which he concluded was his youtlg daughter, he 
should be without an heir, the young prince 

Mamillus being dc:ad; and he would give his 

kingdom now to recover his lost daughter: and 

Leontes gave himself up to remorse, and passed 

many years in mournful thoughts and repentant 

grief. 

Th~ ship in which Antigonus carried the it1fai1t 

princess out to sea was driven by a storm upon 

the coast of Bohemia, the very kingdom of the 

good king Polixenes. Here Antigonus lan<led, 
and here he left the li~th~ baby. 

Antig01:us never returnrd to Sicily to tell Le­
ohtes where he Lad left his daughter, for as he 

Wa'.3 going back to the ship, a be,,r came out of 

tl1e woods, and tore Lin1 to pieces; a just pu11ish­
riient on him for obeying the wicked order of 

Leontes. 

The child was dressec.! in rich clothes and 

je,Yels; for Hermione had made it very fine when 

she sent it to Leontes, and Antigoncis had pinned 

a paper to its mahtle, with the name of Plrc!ita 
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written thereon, and words obscurely intimating 

its high birth and untoward fate. 

Thi:5 poor deserted baby was found by a shep­

herd. He was a humane man, and so he carried 

the little Perdita home to his wife, who nursed it 
tenderly: but poverty ternpted the shepherd to 

conceal the rich prize he had found; therefore 

he left that part of the country, that no one 

might know ,vhere he got his riches, and with 

part of Pcrdita's jewels he bought herds of sheep, 

and became a wealthy sh ... plv~rd. He brou6ht 

up Perdita as his own child, and she 1..new not 

she was any other than a shepherd's c.Lrn 6hter. 

The little P1:.rdita grew up a lovely maiden; 

and though she had no better e 'ucation that\ 

that of a shepherd's daughte:-, )'~"c. so Jid th~ t:3.­

tural gr~ces she i11heritc.J from her roy::ll mother 

shine forth in her untutored mind, that r'!o one 

from her behaviour would have b.10,•rn she tad 
not bcrn brought up in her fathcr·s conrt. 

J>oli~cncs, the king of Bohemin, had an only 
son, ·~·ho-e nam~ \vas Florizel. As this young 
prince was lnn,ting neai• the v:1eJhCr Fs c.hv lling, 

h-.; sa ~ the ol l man's Sl ppo eJ d.:ushter; "11d the 
be:;uty, mod sty, an l quc~n-like teportmcnt of 

Pcrdita cJused him instantly to {all in 10\'C wi.! 
D2 
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her. He socn, under the name of Dorides, and 
in the disguise of a private gentleman, became a 
constant visitor at the old shepherd's house. 

Florizel's frequent absences from court alarmed 
Polixenes; and setting people to watch his son, 
he discovered his love for the sheph';!rd's fair 
dau6hter. 

Polixenes then called for Camillo, the faithful 
Camillo, who haJ preserved his life from the fury 
of Leontes; and de11ired that he "\voald accom­
pany him to the house of tht shepherd, the sup­
posed father of Perdita. 

Polixenes and Camillo, beth in disguise, ar­
rived ::it the olc: shl pherd's ct\\'e1ling while they 
were cclebr:itinb the feast of sherp-sheariug ; c'lnc! 
thoug!1 they were strangers, yet at the sheep­
shearing every gue!:t being made welcome, they 
were i1:vited to walk in, and join in the general 
f~stivity. 

Nothing but mirth and joHity was going for-
- ward. T abks were spread, ,n:d grec1t prepara­

tions were maJ..ing for the r~&tic feast. Some 
JaJs and l.isies \'\.·ere dancing on the gretn before 
the house, while others of the young men were 
buying ribl.Jands, gloves, :tnd such tov::i of ;. 
pedlar at the door. 

• 
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'\Vhile this busy scene was going forward, Flo­
rizel and Perdita sat quietly in a retir~d corner, 
seemingly more pleased with the conversation of 
each other, than desirous of engaging in the 
sports and silly amusements of those around 
them. 

The king was so disguised that it \V,1s impos­
sible his son could know hi·n; he thert> fore. ad­
vanced near enough to hear the conversation. 
The simple yet elegant manner in which P~rdita 
conversed with his son did not a little surprise 
Polixenes: he said to Camillo, "This is the pret­
tiest low-born lass I ever saw; nothing she dres 
or says but looks like something greater than 
herself, too noble for this place.n 

Camillo replied, "Indeed she is the very queen 
of curds ancl cream." 

" Pray, my good friend," s:iid the king to the 
old shepherd, " what fair swain is that talking 
with your daughter ?" "They call him Doricles," 
ieplied the shepherd. " He says he loves my 
daughter ; and to speak truth, there is not a kiss 

to choose which loves the other best. If young 
Doricles can get her, she shall bring him that 
he little drel\ms of:" meaning the remainder of 

D '.~ 
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Pcrdita's jewels; which, after he had bou6ht 

herds of !:heep with p~Ht of them, he had care­

fully hoarde<l up for her marri::gc-portion. 

Polixenes thc;1 addressed his son. " How 

no·.;.•, y:mn:; n1 ::1n ! " :: .id he : " yom heart seems 

full of something th::it takes off your mind from 

feasting. ,Vhen I WJS yonng, I used to load my 
love with presents; b·1t :·ou have let the pedlar 

go~ and have b,JL1ght your las:3 no toy.:, 

The ycung prince, who liLtl..~ thought he was 

tai1-:i11g to the king his father, replied, "Old sir, 

st..: prizes Lot S'.lch trifles; the gifts which Per­

cfa:i. ,:xpcct:, frC1m me arc locked up in my heart." 

Thc.·1 turr:.i·1;; to Penl:ta, he s1icl to her, u O hr.:ar 

me, Perdita, before this ancient gentleman, who 

it seems was once himself a lover ; he shall hear · 

what I profess." Florizd then called upon this 

old stranger to be a witness to a solemn promise 

of marriage which he made to Perdita, saying to 

Polixenes, "I pray you, mark our contiact." 

" l\iark your divorce, young sir,'' said the 

king, discovering him_,elf. Polixenes then re­

proai:hed his son for daring to contract himself to 

this low-born maiden, calling Perdita " shep­

herd s-br .1t, sheep-hook,'' and other disresptctful 

1' 
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n~mes ; and thrcat~ning, if ever she suff~red his 

son to sec her ~1g,1~n, he would put her, arid tl1c 

ol~l sheoherd her father, to a cruel de;,ii.h. . . 

The i· in~ th~n lcf t them in gr.;~t wr;1th~ and 

ordered C.1n1illo to folltr.v 1 im v.rith prince Flo"' 

rize1. 
""\Vben the king had departed, P..::rdita, ;yhos~ 

royal rrntu~·e was ro:.1sed by Pofo:enes~s r"pro:.1cl1e~, 

said, " Though vYC are all undon~, I was not 

much rfrai.<l; ~11d once or twice I 'i.vas about to 

speak, ~nd tdl him p1ainly th:it the self-same sun 

y-,·hid1 shine:, upon his palac:;!, hides not his floe 

from onr cottctge, but looks on bc\:h a1i
1
·e.'' Then 

s01 rowfolly ~:he rnir1, " Bn~ now J am a~.vak,.;ncd 

from this dream, I will queen it 1:0 farther. 

Leave me, sir; I will go milk my ewes, and weep.'' 

The kind-hearted Camillo was charmed with 

the ~pirit and propriety of Perdita's beha­

viour; and perceiving that the young prince 

was too deeply in love to give up his mistress at 

the conirnand of his royal father, he thought of 

a ~.vc1y to befriend the lovers, and at the same 

time to c~ecute a favourite scheme he had in his 

mind. 
1 

Caini11o had long known tha~ Leontes, the 

king of Sicily• W;¾S become a true penitent ; ind 

D 4• 



though Camillo was now the favoured friend o! 
ling Polixenes; he could not help wishing once 
Ir.ore to see his late royal master and his n.1tivQ 

home. He theiefore proposed to Florizel and 
Perdita, that they should accompany him to the 
S1,c11i,i.1 cc:ir:, \Vhere he would engc1gc Lcontes 
. haul l protect them, till through his mediation 
they could obtain pardon from Polixcnes, and 
hi~ consent to their marriage. 

To this proposal they joyfuIJy agreed ; and 
C.imillo, who conducted every thing relati~:e to 
th~ir flight, allowed the old shepherd to go 
~1or.g .,.ith t!.em, 

The shepherd took with him the remainder of 
PerJita ·s je¥lels, her baby clothes, and the paper 
which he had found pinned to her mantle. 

After ,. prosperous voy~ge, FJorize1 and Pcr­
<li t;-, Camillo and the old shepherd, arrin~d in 
fafctv at the court of Leontes. Leontes, who , 

still mourned his dead Hermione and his Jost 
chiJJ, received Camillo with great kindness, and 
g.we a cordial welcome to prince Florizel. I3ut 
Perclit:i, whom Florizel introduced as his princes~, 
seemed to engross all Leontes' attention : per­
ceiving a resemblance between her and his dead 
queen Hermione, his grief broke out afres!1, anc:l 

. 
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~e said, such a lovely creature might his own 

daughter have been, if he had not so cruelly de­

stroyed her. "And then too," said he to Flo­

rizel, " I lost the society and friendship of your 

brave father, whom I now desire more than my 

life once again to look upon." 

\Vhen the old shepherd heard how much no­

tice the king had taken of Perdit:1, and th:it he 

had lost a daughter, who was exposed in infancy, 

he fell to comparing the time when he found the 
little Perdita with the manner of its exposur1,;, the 

jewels and other tokens of its high birth ; from 

all which it was impos.,ible for him not to con­

clude, that Perdita and the king's lost daughter 

were the same. 

Florizcl and Perdita, Camillo ai1d the faithful 

Paulina, were present when the old shepherd re­

lated to the king the manner in which he had 
found the child, and also the circumstance of 
Antigonus's death, he havmg seen the bear seize 

upon him. He shewed the rich mantle in which 

Paulina remembered Hermione had wrapped the 

child; and he produced a jewel which she remem­
bered Hermione had tied :ibout Perdita's neck, 

and he gave up the paper which Paulina knew to 
be the writing of her husband ; it could not be 

D .5 
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doubted that Perdita was Leontes' own daughter: 

but oh ! the n0b]e struggles of Paulina between 

sorrow for her husband's death, and joy that 

the oracle was fulfilled, in the king's heir, his 

long-lost daughter, being found. When Leontes 

heard that Perdita was his daughter, the great 

sorrow that he felt that Hermione was not living 

to behold her child, made him that he could say 

nothing for a long time, but, " 0 thy mother, 

thy mother!" 

Paulina interrupted this joyful yet distressful 

scene, with saying to Leontes, that she had a 

statue, newly finished by that rare Italian master, 

Julio Romano, which was such a perf cct resem­

bbnce of the queen, that would his majesty be 

pleased to go to her house and look upon it, he 

woulcl almost be ready to think it was Hermione 

herself. Thither then they all went; the king 

anx10us to see the semblance of his Hermione, 

and Pcrdita longing to behold what the mother 

she never saw did look Eke. 

Whc:n Paulina drew back the curtain which 

concealed this famous statue, so pHfectiy did it 

resemble Hermione, that all the k•ng's sor ·ow 

was renewed at the sight: for a long time he had 

tio power to speak or move. 

u 
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" I like your silence, my liege,'' said P:rnlina ; 

" it the more shews your wonder. Is not this 

statl¾e very like your queen ~" 

At length the king said, "0, thus she stood, 

even with such majesty, when I first wooed her. 

But yet, Paulin~, Hermione was not so aged as 

this statue looks." Paulina replied, '' So much 

th':! more the carver's excellence, who has made 

the statue as Hermione would have looked had 

she been living liOW. But let me draw the cur­

tain, sire, lest presently you think it moves.'' 

The king then said," Do not draw the curtain f 

\Vou1d I were dead ! See, Camillo, would you 

not think it breathed ? Her eye seems to have 

motion in it.'' '' I must draw the curtain, my 

liege," said Paulina. "You are so transported, 

you will persuade yourself the statue lives." 

"0, sweet Paulina," said Leontes, " make me 

think so twenty years together! Still methinks 

there is an air comes from her. What fine chisel 

could evc-r ytt cut breath ? Let no man mock. 

me, for I will kiss her." " Good my lord, for­

bear F' said Pat lina. " The ruddiness upon her 

lip is wet; you will stain your own with oily 

painting. Shall I draw the curtain?'' "No, not 

t!~es,-; t'Nenty years," said Lcontes. 
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Pcdi:;1, ·.vho al! ti1is time had been kne~iin~, 

~ud beholding in silent adn1iration the statue of 

her matchless mother, said no\v, "And so long. 
co~11<l I stay here, looking upon my dear mother." 

" Either forb~ar this transport.," said Paulina 
to Leontes, "and let me clraw the curtain; or 
prepare yot~rself for more amazement. I ca?.1 

make the statue move indeed; aye, and descend 

from off the pedestal, and take you by the hand. 

But then )'OU \vill think, which I protest I am 

not, that I am as5isted by some wicked po1.vers." 

" \Vhat you can mak.e her do," said th~ asto­

nished king, ,; I am content to look upon. 

What you can make her 5peak, I am content to 

hear ; for it is .is easy to make her speak as 
move." 

Paulina then ordered iOme slow and solemn 

music, which she had prepared for the purpose, 

to strike up ; and to the amazement of all the 

beh~lders, the statue came down from off the 

pedestal, and threw its arms around Leontes' 

neck. The statue then began to speak, praying 

for blessings on her husband, and on her child, 

the newly found Perdita . 

No wonder that the statue hung upon Leontes' 

neck, and blessed her husband and her child. 

,· 
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No \vonder; for the statue was indeed Hermione 

herself, the real, the living queen. 

Paulina had falsely reported to the king the 

death of Hermione, thinking that the only means 

to preserve her royal rni~tress's life; and with the 

good Paulina 1-Iermione had lived ever since, 

never choosing Leontcs should know she was 

living, till she heard Perdita was found; fo,r 

though she had long forgiven the injuries which 

Leontes had done to herself, she could not par­

don his cruelty to his infant daughter. 

His <lead queen thus restored to life, his lost 

.daught~r found, the long-sorrowing Leontes 

could scarcely support the excess of his own 

happiness. 
Nothing but congratuhtions and affectionate 

speeches were heard on all sides. Now the de­

lighted parents thanked prince Florizel for loving 

their lowly-seeming daughter; and now they 

blessed the good old shepherd for preserving 

their child. Greatly did Camillo and Paulina 

1·ejoice, that they had lived to see so good an 

end of all their faithful services. 

Anc.t as if nothing should ht: wanting to com.­

plete this strange and unlooked-for joy, king 

Polixenes himself now enter-ed the palace. 
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\Vhen PoJixcnes first mis.;ecl his son and Ca­
millo, knov;ing that Camillo had Jong :wished to 
retura to S~cily, he conjectured he should find 
the fugitives htre; and following them with all 
spf:ed, he hJppened to arrive ju~t at this, the hap• 
piest moment of Lecntes' life. 

Polixenes took a p~rt in the general joy ; h~ 
forgave his frie>nd Le'or:tes the unjus: jealousy he 
had conceived agains~ him, and they once more 
loved each other with all the w:1rmth of Lh.:ir first 
boyish friendship. And there was r.o fear that 
Pol:xenes would now oppose his son's marriage 
\virh Perdita. She was no " ~heep-hook" novi', 
but the heiress of the crO\vn of Sicily. 

TLus have vre seen the patient virtues of the 
Iong-sufrcri11g Hermicne rev.rarded. That excel­
le1-:t bdy lived many years with her Leontcs and 
her Perdita, thr:: haPl)iCEt of mo:hers ,md of 
quee:1s. 

T 



TALE THE FOURTH. 

l\iUCfI ADO ABOUT 
NOTHING. 

THERE 1;ved in the palace at Messina two 

ladies, whose names were i-Iero and Beatrice. 

lfrro was the daughter, and Beatrice the niece, 

of Leonato, the governor of l\Iessina. 

Beatrice was 01 · a lively temper, and loved to 

diyert her cousin Hero, who W ,\S of a more 

seriou:; disposition, with her µr=ghtly sallies. 

Vfhatever was go111g forwarn was sure to make 

matter of ;1:irth for the ligh. hearrE'd B .,Ltrice. 

At the tirne the hiscorv of thec;e ladies com-, 

mences, some young men oi L·:'-i ,·,ink in the 

trrry, as they were p,\5S1~1;; tlm,ug \ i\1c:ssma on 

the ir n.turn from a war t:l,h was ju:: ,1ded, in 

whi,:h they 1.aJ (listingt!i.shed them_,dves by their 

great bravery, c,ime to Yisit i .: ·nato. i mong 

these wer-:: D m Pc,. ro, the p!:•'"C 0f Ar. 1bon, 

and his friend Cfau<lio, who was a lord of Flo-
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rence ,· and with them came the wiid and witt" 
} 

Benedick, and he ,vas a lord of PaduJ. 

These strangers had been at l\'Iessina before, 
and the hospitable governor intro-duce<l them 
to his daughter and his niece as their old friends 
.-nd acq uain tanc('. 

Benedick, the moment he entered t11c room, 
began a lively conversation with Leonato and 
the prince. Beatrice, who liked not to be left 
out of any discour£e, interrupted Benedick whh 
s:iying, " I ,vonder that you ,vill still be talking, 
signior Benedick; nobody marks you." Dene­
dick was jmt such another rattle-brain as Bea­
trice, yet he wa6 not pleased at this free salu­
tation: he thought it <lid not become a ,rdl-bred 
lady to be so flippant ,vith her tongue ; and he 
remembered, wl1en he was last at .lVIessina, that 
Beatrice u,:;cd to select him to make her merry 
jests upon. And as there is no one ,vho so 
little likes to be m2de a jest of as those '"·ho are 
.?pt to take the rnme liberty themselves, so it was 
wi1h Benedick and Beatrice ; these two sharp 
,..,·its never met in former times but a perfect 
,,.·ar of rJillery was kept up between them, and 
they a1w.i.ys parted mutuaJly displeased with each 
othrr. Thereforo •,-,-hen Beatrice stopped him in 
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toe rr.iddle of his discourse with telling him 
nobody marked what he was saying, Benedick, 
affecting not to have observed before that she 
was present, said, " What, my clear lady Dis­
dain, are you yet living ?" And now war broke 
out afresh between them, and a long j . .mgling 
argument ensued, during which Beatrice, al­
though she knew he had -so well approved his 
valour in the late war, said that she would eat all 
he had killed there : and observing the prince 
take delight in Benedick's conversation, she 
called him " the prince's jester." This sarcasm 
sunk deeper into the mind of Benedick than all 
Beatrice had said before. The hint she gave 
him that he was a coward, by saying she would 
eat all he had killed, he did not regard, knowing 
himself to be a brave man : but there is nothing 

<...; 

that great wits so much dread as the imputation 
of buffoonery, because the charge comes some­
times a little too near the truth; therefore Bene. 
dick perfectly hated Beatrice, ,vhen she called 
him " the prince's jester." 

The modest lady Hero was silent before the 
noble guests ; and while Claudio was attentively 
observing the improvement which time ha<l 
made in her beauty, and was contemplating the 



exqms,te grace:, of her fine figure (for she wds 
an admirable yoirng Li<ly), the prin~e wns highly 
amused with listening to the humorous dialogue 
betvvccn B~nedick and Beatrice; .ind he said i .• a 
whisper to Leona to, " This is a ple.-i.sant-spi: iu,d 
yonng bdy. She ·were an excellent \,·ife for 
13cnedid::.:' Lcon1to replied to this suggestion, 
"0 my lord, 111y lord, if they were but a Wt- k 
married, they \Vouhl talk themselves mad.'' But 
though Leonato thought they .. 'Ould n1"k"· a di -
con:hnt p,1ir, the prince did not ~in: 4p the idea 
of matci1ing these two keen wits toge .. lu;i'. 

'\-Vhen the prince returned with Clm.H~io fr.om 
the palace, he fonn<l that the nrn:-1·iage he h. d 
,kvised between Benedick .md nr~tdi: \.VE?O not 
the only one projected in that good comp.my, 
for Claudio ~pol·e in ~uch terms of l) ero, a 
mace the rrince guess at what was passing in 
his heart; and he liked it well, t1ncl he f.aid to 
Claudio, " Do you affect Hero ?'' To thiB ques. 
tion CLuJtiio replied, " 0 my lord, when I WflS 

b!it ;-,t l\'Iessin;, I lovl-:ecl 11ppn her with a sol­
dier's eye, t1 t J"k(.ti, hut h::i.o no leisure for 
lornlf ; rut now, in this 1.appy tir,1e of ptnce, 
tljnu5 '.t-, ui W,1r 1,, '. 1 It thir pl.ices v:ic,rnt in 
my mina, aud rn their room come thrnngi 1g 

c. 
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~.oft and delicate thoughts, ail prompting me 

how fair young Hero is, remind:11g me that I 

liked her before I went to the wa~·s." Claudio's 

confession of his love for Hero so wrought upvn 

the prince, that he lost no time in soiiciting the 

consent of Leonato to accept of Claudio for a 

son-in-law. Leonato agreed to this :prop-:)saJ, 

and the prince found no great dir.~ ~-.11!:y in per­

suading the gentle Hero herself to Esten to the 

suit of the noble Claudio, who \Vas a lcrd of LHC 

endowments, and highly accompl:.;hed; ,-md 

Claudio, asaisted by his kind l·wince, so~n pre• 

vailed upon Leonato to fix an ear:iy cby foi.· th.:! 
celebr:1t;on of his m:1rr1;1g:::: witl1 Hero. · 

,Claudio was to wait but a few days Lefore L~ 

was to be married to his fair lady; yet he com­
plained of the interval being tedious, as incked 

most young men are impz.tient, when they are 

waiting for the accomplishmtnt of any event they 

h:.we set their hearts upon: the pri.1ce therefore, 

to m;\ke the time seem short to liim, proposed as 

a kind of mtrry pastime, that they should invent 

some artful scheme to make Den~,Lck .rnd Bea­

trice fall in love with e;:ch other, Claudio en­

tered with grca .. s1tisfaction into this whim of the 

prince, and Leonato promised them his ass1st-
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ance, and even Hero said she would c1o any 
modest office to help her cousm to a good 
husb.:.:~d. 

The device rhe prince invented was, th:Jt the 

gentlemen should make Benedick believe that 

Beatrice was in love with him, and that Hero 
should make Beat;icc believe that Benedick was 

' in love w·ith her. 

The prince, Lconato, an<l Ciaudio, began tht.ir 

operations :first, 2r.d watching an opportunity 

when Benedick was quietly seated reading in an 

arbour ; the prince and his assistants took their 

~tation amcng the trees behind the arbour, so 

near that Benedick could not choose but hear 

:·dl they said ; and afte~ some careless talk the 

prince said, " Come hither, Leonato. "\Vhat 
w:1s it you told me the other day,-that your 

i:1cce Beatrice was in love with signior Bene­

dick? I did never think that lady would have 

lo\ c.J any man.,, '' No, nor I neither, my 
lord," answered Leonato. " It is most wonder­

ful that she should so do:it on Benedick, whom 

she in a11 outward behaviour seemed ever to 

di5like." Claudio cor.firmetl ail this, ·with say­

ing that Hero had told him Beatrice ,vas so in 

love with Benedick that she would certainly die 

u 
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of grief, if he could not be brought to love her ; 
which Leonato and Claudio seemed to agree was 
impossible, he having al'h·ays been such a railer 
against all fair ladies, and in p.irticular against 
Beatrice. 

The prince affected to hearken to all this with 
great compassion for Beatrice, and he said, " It 
w·ere good that Benedick were told ot this." 
'' To what end?" said Claudio; " he would but 
make sport of it, and torment the poor lady 
w0rse." " And if he should,'' said the prince, 
" it were a good deed to hang him ; for BeatricB 
is an excellent S'\\'eet lady, and exceeding wise 
in every thing but in loving Ilcncdick." Then 
the prince motioned to his companions that 
they should walk on, and leave Brnedjck to me­
dit,!tc upon what he had overhe;.rd. 

Benedick had bLcn listening with great eager­
ness to this conversation ; and he said to himself 
,;,hen he heard 13eatrice loved him, " Is it pos­
!=,ibie? Sits the wind in that corner t' And 
when they were gone, he began to reason in 
this manner with liimsclf. "TLis can . be no 
trick ! they were very serious, and they have the 
truth from 1 Icro, and seem to pity the lady. 
Love me ! \Vhy, it must be requited! I did 
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never think to marry. But when I said I should 

die a bachelor, I did not think I should live to 

be married. They say the lady is virtuous and 

fair. She is so. And wise in every thing but 

in loving me. Why that is no great argument 

of her folly. But here comes Beatrice. By this 

day, she is a fair lady. I do spy some marks of 

love in her." Beatrice now approached him, 

and said with her usual tartness, " Against my 
will I am sent to bid you come in to dinner." 

Benedick, ,vho never felt himself disposed to 

speak so politely to her before, replied, '' Fair 

Beatrice, I thank you for your pains:" and when 

Beatrice after two or thre~ more rude speeches 

left him, Benedick thought he observed a con­

ceale<l mean~ng of kindness under the uncivil 

won.ls she uttered, and he said aloud, " If I do 

not take pity on her, I am a villain. If I do 

not love her, I am a Jew. I will go get her 
. " picture. 

The gentleman being thus caught in the net 

they had spread for him, it w:::s now Eero's turn 

to play her part with B(;!1trice; and for this pur­

pose she sent for Ursula and I\.fargaret, two 

gentlewomen who attended upon her, and she 

~aid to liargaret, " Good ~Iarg:1ret, run to the 

(, 
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pirlour; there you will find my cousin Be-1trice 
talking with the prince and Claudio. \Vhisper 
in her ear, that I and Ursda are walking in the 
orchard, and t!1at our discourse is ..11 of her. 
Bid her steal into that pleasant arbour, where 
honey.suckles, ripened by the sun, like ungrate­
ful minions, forbid the sun to enter." This 
arbour, into which Hero desired Margaret to 
entice Beatrice, \Vas the very san':.e pleasant ar­
b~ar where Benedick had so lz.tely been an 
attentive listener. " I will mal:..c her come, I 
wa.rrant, prese,1tl y ," said i\fr :-g-iret. 

llero, then taking Ursula with her into the 
orchard:, saiJ ta her, " Now, U rsu1::i, \vhcn Dea­
t ·i-:e comes, we will ;va]k up and dow1"! this 
alley, and our talk must Le only of Benedick, 
and when I name h:m, let it be your part to 
praise him rnore than ever man did n.erit. r,,ry 
talk to vou must bt" how Benedick -is in love J 

with B~2trice. Now begin ; for luo~~ where 
Beatrice like a Llp~·ing runs dose hy the ground, 
to hear our conference." Thf'y then began; 
Hero saying, as if in an:;,ver to something ,vhich 
Ursub had s1id, "No truly, Ursula. She is too 
disdainful ; her spirits are as coy as v;•ild birds of 
t .. 1c rock." " But nre you. sure,'' s,1id Utsula, 
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"that Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely ?'; 
Hero replied, " So says the prinLe, ancl n~y lord 

Claudio, and they intreated me to acquaint her 

with it; but I persuaded them, if they loved 

Benedick, never to let Beatrice know of it.·' 

" Certainly," replied Ursula, " it '\Vere not good 

she knew his love, lest she made sport of it.'' 
" ,vhy to s.1y truth," said Hero, '' I never yet 

saw a man, how wise soever, or noble, young or 

rnrely featured, but she. would dispraise him." 

" Sure, sure, such carping is not commendable," 

said Ursula. " No,'' replied Hero, " but who 

d1re tell her so ? if I should speak, she would 

mock me into air." " 0 you wrong your cou~ 

sin," said Ursula : " she cannot be so much 

y.·ithout true judgment, as to refuse so r:ire a 

gentleman as signior Benedick." "He hath an 

<'Xcellent good name," said Hero : cc indeed he 

1s the first m;)n in It:ily, always excepting my 
dear Claudio." And now, Hero giving her at­

tend.mt a hint that it was time to change the 

di. .. course, Ursula said, '' Ancl when are you to 

be married, madam ?" Hero then told her, that 

sbe was to be married to Claudio the next dzy, 

:md desired she would go in with her, and look 

at some new attire, as she wished to consult with 

' .. 

ft 

frc• 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. '13 

her on what she should wear on the morrow. 
Beatrice, who had been listening with breathless 
eagerness to this dialogue, when they went away, 
exclaimed, " \Vhat fire is in my ears ? Can this 
be true? Farewel, contempt, .md scorn and 
maiden pride, adieu ! Benedick, love on ! I will 
requite you, taming my wild heart to your lov­
ing hand." 

It must have been a plaasant sight to see these 
old enemies converted into new and loving 
friends ; and to behold their first meeting after 
being cheated into mutual liking by the merry 
artifice of the good-humoured prince. But a 
sad reverse in the fortunes of Hero must now be 
thought of. The morrow., which was to have 
been her wedding day, brought sorrow on the 
heart of Hero and her good father Leonato. 

The prince had a half-brother, who came 
from the wars along with him to Messina. This 
brother (his name was Don John) was a melan­
choly, discontented man, whose spirits seemed to 
lal:our in the contriving of villanies. He hated 
the prince his brother, and he hated Claudio, be­
cause he was tbe prince's friend, and determined 
to prevent Claudio's m:irriage with Hero, only for 
the malicious pleasure of making Claudio and the 

VOL. I. E 
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prince unhappy : for he knew the prince had 
set his heart upon this marriage, almost as much 
as Claudio himself: and to effect this wicked 
purpose, he employed one Borachio, a man as bad 
as himself, whom he encouraged with the offer 
of a great reward. This Borachio paid his court 
to Margaret, Hero's attendant; and Don John, 
knowing this, prevailed upon him to make lVIar­
garet promise to talk with him from her lady's 
chamber-window that night, after Hero was 
asleep, and also to dress herself in Hero's 
clothes, the better to deceive Claudio into the 
belief that it was Hero ; for that was the end he 
meant to compass by this wicked plot. 

Don John then went to the prince and 
Claudio, and told them that Hero was an im• 
prudent lady, and that she talked with men 
from her chamber-window at midnight. 1'I ow 
this was the evening before the wedding, and 
he offen:d to take them that night, where they 
should themselves hear Hero discoursing with a 
man from her window ; and they consented to 
go along with him, and Claudio said, "If I see 
any thing to-night why I should not marry her, 
to-morrow in the congregation, where I in­
tended to wed her, there I will shame her.'' 

Ci 
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The prince also said, " And as I assisted you 
to obtain her, I will join with you to disgrace 

her." 
'\Vhen Don John brought them near Hero's 

chamber that night, they saw Borachio standing 

under the window, and they saw Margaret 

looking out of Hcro'1:, ~.vindow, and heard her 

talking with Borachio; and rviargaret being 

dressed in the same clothes they had seen Hero 

wear, the prince and Claudio believed it was 

the lady Hero herself. 

Nothing could equal the anger of Claudio, 

when he had made (as he thought) this dis­

covery. All his love for the innocent Hero 

was at once converted into hatred, and he re­

aolved to expose her in the church, as he had 

{>aid he would, the next day; and the prince 

agreed to this, thinking no punishment could 

be too severe for the naughty lady, who talked 
with a man from her window the very night 

before she was going to be married eo the noble 
Claudio. 

The next day, when they were all met to 
celebrate the marriage, and Claudio and Hero. 

were standing before the priest, and the priest, 
Ql' friar as he was called, was proceeding t~ 

r:: 2 
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pronounce the mirriage-ceremony, Claudio, irt 

the most passionate language, proclaimed the 

guilt of the blameless Hero, who, amazed at the 

strange words he uttered, said meekly, "Is my 

lord weII, that he does speak so wide ?" 
Leonato, in the utmost horror, said to the 

prince," My lord, why speak not you ?" "What 

should I speak ?'' said the prince ; " I stand dis­

honoured, that have gone about to link my dear 

friend to an unworthy woman. Leonato, upon 

my honour, myself, my brother, and this grieved 

Claudio, did see and hear her last night at mid-

. night talk with a man at her chamber-window." 

Benedick, in astonishment at what he heard., 

said, " This looks not like a nuptial." 

" True, 0 God !" replied the heart-struck 

Hero; and then this hapless lady sunk down in 

a fainting fit, to all appearance dead. The 

prince and Claudio left the church, without 

staying to see if Hero would recover, or at all 

regarding the distress into which they had 

thrown Leonato. So hard-hearted had their 

anger made them. 
Benedick remained, and assisted Beatrice to 

recover Hero from her swoon, saying, "How 

does the lady?'' " Dead, I think," replied 

.,, 
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Beatrice in great agony, for she loved h~r cou­
sin; and knowing her \'irtuous principles, she 

believed nothing of what she had heard spoken 

against her. Not so the poor old father; he 
believed the story of his child's shame, and it 
was piteous to hear him lamenting over her, as 
she lay like one dead before him, wishing she 

might never more open her eyes. 

But the ancient friar was a wise man, and full 
of observation on human nature, and he had 
attentively marked the lady's countenance when 

ihe heard herself accused, and noted a thousand 
blushing shames to start into her face, and then 

he saw an angel-like whiteness bear away those 

blushes, and in her eye he saw a fire that did 

belie the error that the prince did speak against 

her maiden truth, and he said to the sorrowing 

father, " C,11 me a fool ; trust not my reading, 

nor my observation; trust not my age, my reve­
rence, nor my calling; if this sweet lady lie not 
guiltless here under some biting error." 

\Vhen Hero recovered from the swoon into 
which she had fallen, the friar said to her, 

" Lady, what man is he you are accused of?" 

Hero replied, " They know that do accuse me ; 
! know of none :'' then turning to Leonato, she 

E3 
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21aid, " 0 my father, if you can prove that any 
man has ever conversed with me at hours un­

meet, or that I yesternight changed ,vords with 

any creature, refuse me., hate me, torture me 

to death." 

"There is," said the friar, "some strange 

misunde.·standing in the prince and Claudio ;" 

2nd then he counselled Leonato, that he should 

report that Hero was dead ; and he said, that 

the death-like swoon in which they had left 

Hero, would make this- easy of belief; and he 
also advised him, that he should put on n:ourn­

ing, and erect a monument for her, and do all 

rites that appertain to a burial, " What shall 

becom_e of this ?" said Leonato ; "What.will this 

do t' 'I'he friar replied, " This report of her 

death shall change slander into pity ; that is 
some good, but that is not all the good I hope 

for. vVhen Claudio shall hear she died upon 

hearing his words, the idea of her life shall 

sweetly creep into his imagination. Then shall 

he mourn, if ever love had interest in his heart, 

and wish he had not so accused her: yea, 

though he thought his accusation true.'' 

Benedick now said, " Leonato, let the friar 

idvise you ; and though you know how well I 
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love the prince and Claudio, yet on my honour 

I will not reveal this secret to them." 

Leonato, thus persuaded, yielded; and he said 
!iorrowfu11y, "I am so grieved, that the smallest 

twine may lead me." The kind friar then led 

Leonato and Hero away to comfort and console 

them, and Beatrice and Benedick remained 

alone; and this was the meeting from which 

their friends, who contrived the merry plot 

against them, expected so much diversion ; those 

friends who were now overwhelmed with affiic­

tion, and from whose minds all thoughts of 

merriment seemed for ever banished. 

Benedick was the first who spoke, and he 

said, " Lady Beatrice, have you wept all thi. 
while?'' '' Yea, and I will weep a while long­

<:r,'' said Beatrice. " Surely," said Benedick, 

'' J do believe your fair cousin is wronged.'' 

" Ah !" said Beatrice, " how much might that 
man deserve of me who would right her !n 
B~nedick then said, '' Is there any way to shew 

~uch friendship ? I do love nothing in the world .o well as you : is not that strange ?" " It were 
as possibk," said Beatrice, "for me to say I 

loved not11ing in the world so well as you ; · but 

·)elicve me not, and yet I lie not. I confess 

E4 
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nothing, nor I deny nothing. I am sorry for" 
my cousin." " By my s,vord," said Benedick, 

" you love me, and I protest I loYe you. Come, 

bid me do any thing for you.'' " Kill Claudio,'' 

saicl Beatrice. "Ha ! not for the wide world," 

said Benedick : for he loved his friend Claudio, 

and he believed he had been imposed upon. 

" Is not Claudio a villain that has slandered, 

scorned, and dishonoured my cousin ?'' said Bea­

trice : " 0 that I were a man ! " " Hear me, 
Beatrice ! " said Benedick. But Beatrice would 

hear nothing in Claudio's defence; and she con­

tinued to urge on Benedick to revenge her cou­

£in' s wrongs: and she said, "Talk with a man 

out of the winrlow; a proper saying! Sweet 

Hero ! she is wronged ; she is slandered ; she is 
undone. 0 t11at I w ... n: a man for Claudio's 

sake! or that I had any fnend, who would be a 
man for my sake! but valour is melted into 

courtesies and compliments. I cannot be a man 

with wishing, therefore I will die a woman with 

grieving." '' Tarry, good Beatrice," said Bene­

click : " by this hand, I love you." " Use it for 

my love some other way than swearing by it," 

said Beatrice. " Think you on your soul, that 

Claudio has wronged Hero ?" asked Benedick. 
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ci Yea," answered Beatrice ; " as sure as I have 

a thought, or a soul." '' Enough," said Bene~ 

dick ; " I am engaged ; I will challenge him. 

I will kiss your hand, and so leave you. By this 

hand Claudio shall render me a dear account! 

As you hear from me, so think of me. Go, 

comfort vour cousin." , 

vVhile B~atrice was thus powerfully pleading 

with Benedick, and wcrking his gallant temper 

by the spirit of her angry words, to engage in 

the cause cf Hero, and fight even with his dear 

friend CLrndio, Leonato was challenging the 

prince and Claudio to answer with th~ir swords 

the injury thty had done his child, who, he 

affirmed, had died for grief. But they respected 

his 2ge and his sorrow, and they said, "Nay, 
do not quarrel with us, good old man." And 

now came Benedick, and he also challenged 

Claudio to answer with his sword the injury he 
had done to Hero : and Claudio and the prince 

said to each other, " Beatrice has set him on to 

do this." Claudio nevertheless must have ac­

cepted chis ch.illenge of Benedick, had not the 

justice of He . .1.Ven at the moment brought t:n pass 

a better proof uf the mnocence of Hero than 

the uncertJin fortune of a duel. 

E 5 



"\Vhile the prince and Claudio were yet talk­

·ing of the challenge of Benedick, a magistrate 

brought Borachio as a prisoner before the prince. 

Borachio had been overheard talking with one 

of his companions of the mischief he had been 

employed by Don John to do. 

Borachio made a full confession to the prince 

in Claud:o's hearing, that it was l\1argarct dressed 

in her lady's clothes that he had taH~ed with 

from the window, whom they had mistaken for 

the lady Hero herself; an<l no doubt continued 

on the minds of Claudio and the prince of the 

jnnocence of Hero. If a suspicion had remained, 

i t must have been removed by the flight of 

Don John, who, finding his villanies were de­

tected, fled from Messina to avoid the just anger 

of his brother. 

The heart of Claudio was sorely grieved, 

when he found he had falsely accused Hero, who, 
be thought, died upon bearing his cruel words; 

~nd the memory of his beloved Hero's image 

came over him, in the rare semblance that he 

loved it first : and the prince asking him if what 

he heard did tlOt run like iron through his soul, 

he answered, that he felt as if he had taken 

poison while Borachio was speaking. 
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And the repentant Claudio implored forgiYe­
ness of the old. man Leonato for the injury he 
had done his child; and promised, that whatever 
penance Leonato would lay upon him for his 
fault in believing the false accusation against 
l1is betrothed wife, for her dear sake he would 
.endure it. 

The penance Leonat o cnjoinec~him was, to 
marry the next morning a cousin of Hero's who, 
he said, was now his heir, and in person very 
like Hero. Claudio, regarding the solemn pro­
mise he had made to Leonato, said, he would 
marry this unknown lady, even though she were 
::m Ethiop : but his heart was very sorrowful, and 
!1e passed that night in tears, and in remorseful 
grief, at the tomb which Leonato had erected 
{or Hero. 

\Vhen the morning came, the prince accom­
panied Claudio to the church, where the good 
friar, and Leonato and his niece, were already 
assembled, to celebrate a second nuptial : and 
Leona to presented to Claudio his promised bride; 
and s~e wore a mask, that Claudio might not 
discover her face. And Cl.rndio said to the lady 
i_n the mask, " Give me your hand, before this 
holy friar; I am your husband, if you will marry . 
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me.'' " And when I lived, I was your other 

wife," said this unknown lady ; and, taking off 

her mask, she proved to be no niece (as was 

pretended), but Leonato's very daughter, the 

lady Hero herself. ,v e rr,ay be sure that this 

proved a most agreeable sur_prisr~ to Claudio, 

who thought lier dead, so that he could scarcely 

for joy believe his eyes : and the prince, who 

was equally amazed at what he saw, exclaimed 

" Is not this Hero, Hero that was dead ?'' Le:o­

nato replied, "She died, my lord> but while her 

slander lived." The friar promi~ed them an 

explanation of this seeming miracle, after the 

ceremony was ended ; and was proceeding to 

marry them, when he was interrupted by Bene­

dick, who desired to be married at the same time 

to Beatrice. Beatrice making some demur to 

this match, and Benedick challenging her with 

her love for him, which he had learned from 

Hero, a pleasant explanation took place ; and 

they found they had both been tricked into a 

belief of love, which had never existed, and had 

become lovers in truth by the power of a false 

jest: but the affection, which a merry invention 

had cheated them into, was grown too powerful 

to be shaken by a serious explanation ; and since 
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Benedick proposed to marry, he was resolved to 

think nothing to the purpose that the world 

could say against it ; and he merrily kept up the 

jest, and swore to Beatrice, that he took her but 

for pity, and because.he.heard she was dying of 

love for him ; and Beatrice protested, that she 

yielded but upon great persudsion, and pardy to 

save his life, for she heard he ,vas in a consump­

tion. So these two mad wits were reconciled, 

:md made a match of it, after Claudio and Hero 

were married; and to complete the history, Don 
John, the contriver of the villany, was taken 

in his flight, and brought back to l\Jessina ; and 

a brave punishment it v.ras to this gloomy, dis­

contented man, to see the joy and feastings 

which, by the disappointment of his plots, took 

place at the palace in Messina, 



"TALE THE FIFTH. 
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AS l"'"OU LII(E lT. 

DURING the time that France was divided 

into provinces ( or dukedoms as they were called), 

there reigned in one of these provinces an 

usurper, who had deposed and banished his elder 

brother, the lawful duke. 

The duke, who was thus driven from }1~~ 

dominions, retired with a few faithful followers 
to the forest of Arden ; and here the good duke 

lived with his loving friends, who had put them-• 

selves into a voluntary exile for his sake, while 

their lands and revenues enriched the false 

usurper ; and custom soon made the life of care-• 

less ease they led here more sweet to them than 

the pomp and uneasy splendour of a courtier's 

life. Here they lived like the old Robin Hood 

of England, and to this forest many noble youths 

<laily resorted from the court, and did fleet the 
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time carelessly, as they did who lived in the golden 
age. In the summer they lay along under the fine 
shade of the large forest trees, marking the play­
ful sports of the wild deer ; and so fond ·were 
they of these poor dappled fools, who seemed to 
be the native inhabitants of the forest, that it 
grie·,,ed them to be forced to kill them to supply 
themselves with venison for their food. '\Yhen 
the cold \\·inds of winter made the duke feel the 
change of his adverse fortune, Le would endure 
it patiently, and say, "These chiliing ,vin<l::; 
which blow upon my body, are true counse!Iorst 
they do not flatter, but represent truly to me my 
condition; and though they bite sharply, their 
tooth is nothing like so keen as that of unkind­
ness and ingratitt!de. I find that, how3oever men 
~peak against advcrsity,yet some sweet uses are 
to be extracted from it ; like the jewel, preciou~ 
for medicine, which is taken from the head of 
the venomous and despised toad." In this man .. 
ner did the patient duke draw an useful moral 
from every thing that he saw ; and by the help 
of this moralising turn, in th~t life of his, re_ 
mote from public haunts, he could find tongue:; 
in trees, books in the running brooks, sermon! 
in stones, and good jn every thing. 
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The banished duke h;:d an only da 11 (Tl1 .. e·· "'c,• l •, 

named Rosalind, whom the usurper, duke Fre­

derick, whtn he banished her father, still re­

tained in bis court as a compamon for hie: c1·,vn 

daughter Celia. A strict frien<lsliip subsisted 

between these ladies, which the di~agreeme!1t 

betwee11 their fathers did not i:i tr.e ;ea t i 1ter­

rupt, Ce;ia striving by 8very ki11dn::ss j;, her 

power to make amends to Ro"alind fur t ~i ~ in­

justice of her own father in dcpo~ing tl1c f.. ther 

of Rosalind; and whenever the thoubbtc: of her 

father's banishment, and her o\\·n depe1 . lance 

on the false usurper, made RosalinLi mel..in­

choly, Celia's whole care \Vas to comfort and 

console her. 

One day, when Celia was talking in her u~ • .. l 

kind m1nner to Rosalind, saying, « I prJy you, 

Rosalind, my sweet cousin, be merry," a mes­

senger entered from the duke, to tell them that 

if they wished to see a wrestling match, wh:ch 

was just going to begin, they must come in­

stantly to the court Lefore the palace ; and Celia, 

thinking it would amuse I osalind, agreed to go 

and see it. 
In tho~e times wrestling, which is on1y prac­

tised now by country clowx~-, was a .favourite 
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~port even in the courts of princes, and before 

fair ladies and princesses. To this wrestling­

match therefore Celia and Rosalind went. They 

found that it was likely to prove a very tragical 

sight; for a large and powerful man, who had 

Jong been practised in the art of wrestling, and 

had slain many men in contests of this kind, 

was just going to wrestle with a very young man, 

who, from his extreme youth and inexperience 

in the art, the beholders all thought would cer­

tainly be killed. 

When the duke saw Celia and Rosalind, he 

said, " How now, daughter and niece, are you 

crept hither to see the wrestling? You will take 

little delight in it, there is such oclds in the 

men: in pity to this young man, I would wish to 

persuade him from wrestling. Speak to him, 

ladies, and see if you can move him." 

The ladies were well pleased to perform this 

humane office, and first Celia entreated the 

young stranger that he would desist from the 

attempt; and then Rosalind spoke so kindly to 

him, and with such feeling consideration for the 

danger he was about to undergo, that instead of 

being persuaded by her gentJe words to forego 

his purpose, all his thoughts were bent to distin-
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guish himself by his courage in this lovely lad/~ 
eyes. He refused the request of Celia and 
Rosalind in such graceful and modest words, 
that they felt still more concern for him ; he 
concluding his refusal wit¾ saying, "I am sorry 
to deny such fair and excellent ladies any thing. 
But let your fair eyes and gentle wishes go with 
me to my trial, wherein if I be conquered, there 
is one shamed that was never gracious; if I am 
kiJled, there is one dead that is willing to die : 
I shall <lo my friends no wrong, for I have none 
to lament me; the world no injury, for in it I 
have nothing; for I only fill up a place in the 
world which may be better supplied when I have 
made it empty." 

And now the wrestling-match began. Celia 
vished the young stranger might not be hurt; 

but Rosalind felt most for him. The friendlesi 
state which he said he was in, and that he wished 
to die, made Rosalind think that he was like 
herself unfortunate; and she pitied him so much, 
and so deep an interest she took in his danger 
while he was wrestling, that she might almost 
be said at that moment to hayc fallen in love 
with him. 

The kindness shcvm tL:5 unhnown youth by 
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these fair and noble ladies gave him courage and 

strength, so tl!at he performed wonc-krs ; and in 

the end completely conquered his antagonist, 

who was so much hurt, that for a while he was 

unable to speak or move. 

The duke Frederick was much pleased with 

the courage and shill shewn by this young 

stranger ; and desired to know his name and 

parentage, meaning to take him under his pro­

tection. 

The stranger saici his name was Orlando, and 

that he was the youngest son of sir Rowland 

de Boys. 
Sir Rov.rland de Boys, the father of Orlando, 

had been dead some years; but v.rhen he was 

living, he had been a true subject and dear friend 

of the banished duke: therefore when Frederick 

heard Orlando was the son of his banished bro­

ther's friend, all his liking for this brave young 

man was changed into displeasure, and he left 

the place in very ill humour. Hating to hear 

the very name of any of his brother's friends, 

and yet still admiring the valour of the youth, 

he said, as he went out, that he wished Orlando 

had been the son of any other man. 

Rosalind w:1s delighted to hear that her uew 
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favourite was the son of her father's old friend; 
and she said to Celia, " My father loved sir 
Rowland de Boys, and if I had known this young 
man was his son, I would have added tears to my 
entreaties before he should have ventured." 

The ladies then went up to him ; and seeing 
l1im abashed by the sudden displeasure shewn 
by the duke, they spoke kind and encouraging 
words to him; and Rosalind, when they were 
going away, turned back to speak some more 
civil things to the brave young son of her father's 
old friend; and taking a chain from ofF her neck, 
she said, " Gentleman, wear this for me. I am 
out of suits with fortune, or I would give you a 
more valuable present.'' 

When the ladies were alone, Rosalind's talk 
being still of Orlando, Celia began to perceive 
her cousin had fallen in love with the handsome 
young wrestler, and she said to Rosalind, " Is it 
possible you should fall in love so suddenly?'' 
Rosalind replied, " The duke, my father, loved 
his father dearly." " But," said Celia, '' does 
it therefore follow that you should love his .s;on 
dearly? for then I ought to hate him, for my 
farher hated his father; yet I do not hate Qr ... 
lando," 
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Frederick being enraged at the sight of sir Row­
land de Boys' son, which reminded him of the 
many friends the banished duke had among the 
nobility, and having been for some time displeased 
with his niece, because the people praised her for 
her virtues, and pitied her for her good father's 
sake, his malice suddenly broke out against her; 
and while Celia and Rosalind were talking of 
Orlando, Frederick entered the room, and with 
looks full of anger ordered Rosalind instantly to 
leave the palace, and follow her father into ba­
nishment ; telling Celia, who in vain pleaded for 
her, that he had only suffered Rosalind to stay 
upon her account. " I did not then," said Celia, 
" entreat you to let her stay; for I was too young 
at that time to value her; but now that I know 
her worth, and that we so long have slept toge­
ther, rose at the same in:>t3nt, learned, played 
.md eat together, I cann0t live out of her com­
pany." Frederick replie.:l, "She is too subtle for 
you; her smoothness, her very silence, and her 
patience, speak to the people, and they pity her. 
You are a fool to plead for her, for you will 
seem more bright and virtuous when she is 
gone; therefore open not your lips in her favour, 
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for the doom which I have past upon her is ir .. 

revocable.'' 
When Celia found she could not prevail 

upon her father to let Rosalind remain with 

her, she generously resolved to accompany her; 

and, leaving her father's palace that night, 

she went along with her friend to seek Rosa­

lind's father, the banished duke, in the forest 

l)f Arden. 
Before they set out, Celia considered that it 

;vould be unsafe for two young ladies to travel 

in the rich clothes they then wore; she therefore 

proposed that they should disguise their rank by 

dressing themselves like country maids. Rosa­

lind said it would be a still greater protection if 

one of them was to be dressed like a man ; and 

so it was quickly agreed on between them, that 

as Rosalind was the tallest, she should wear the 

dress of a young countryman, and Celia should 

be habited like a country lass, and that they 

~hould say they were brother and sister, and Ro­

~alind said she would be called Ganimed, and 

Celia chose the name of Aliena. 

In this disguise, and taking their money and 

jewels to defray their expences, these fair prin .. 

the 
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iesses set out on their long travel; for the forest 
of Arden was a long way off, beyond the bounda­
ries of the duke's dominions. 

The lady Rosalind (or Ganimcd as she must 
now be called) with h~r manly garb seemed to 
have put on a manly courage. The faithfu~. 
friendship Celia had shewn in accompanying 
Rosalind so many weary miles, mack the ne•,v 
brother, in recompence for thi~ true love, exert 
a cheerful spirit, as if he were indeed Ganimed, 
1he rustic and stout-hearted brother of the gentle 
village maiden, Aliena. 

When at last they came to the forest of Ar­
den, they no longer found the convenient inn~ 
and good accommodations they had met with on 
the road; and being in want of food and rest, 
Ganimed, who had so merrily cheered his sister 
with pleasant speeche~, and happy remar1 .. s, all 
the way, now owned to Aliena that he was so 
weary, he could find in his heart to disgrace his 
man's apparel, and cry like a woman? and Aliena 
declared she could go no farther; and then again 
Ganimed tried to recollect that it was a man's 
duty to comfort and console a woman, as the 
weaker vessel : and to seem courageous to his 
new sister, he said, " Come, have a good heart, 
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my sister Aliena; we are now at the end of om: 

travel, in the forest of Arden." But feigned 

manliness and forced courage would no longer 

support them; for though they were in the fo­

rest of Arden, they knew not where to find the 

duke: and here the travel of these weary ladie:; 

might have come to a sad conclusion, for they 

might have lost themselves, and have perished 

for want of food; but providentially, as they 

were sitting on the grass almost dying with fa­

tigue and hopeless of any relief, a countryman 

chanced to pass that way, and Ganimed once 

mo1e tried to speak with a manly boldness, say­

ing, "Shepherd, if love or gold can in this desert 

pbce procure us entertainment, I pray you bring 

us where we may rest ourselves; for this young 

maid, my sister, is much fatigued with travelling, 

and faints for want of food." 

The man 1eplied, that he was only a servant 

to a shepherd, and that his master's house was 

just going to be sold, and therefore they would 

:find but poor entertainment; but that if they 

would go "vith him, they should be welcome to 

what there was. They followed the man, the 

near prospect of relief ,~iving them fresh strength ; 

and bought the house and sheep of the shep-
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herd, and took the man who conducted them to 

the shepherd's house, to wait on them; and be­
ing by this means so fortunately provided with a 
neat cottage, and well supplied with provisions, 

they agreed to stay here till they could learn m 

what part of the forest the duke dwelt. 
\Vhen they were rested after the fatigue of 

their journey, they began to like their new \vay 
of life, and almost fancied themselves the shep­

herd and shepherdess they feigned to be ; yet 
~metimes Ganimcd remembered he had once 
been the same lady Rosalind who had so dearly 
loved the brave Orlando, because he was the son 
of old sir Rowland, her father's friend; and 

though Ganimed thought that Orlando was 

many miles distant, even so many weary miles as 
they had travelled, yet it so.on appea1·ed that 

Orlando was also in the forest of Arden : and in 
this manner this strange event came to pass. 

Orlando was the youngest son of sir Rowland 
de Boys, \vho when he died left him (Orlando 
being then very young) to the care of his eldest 
brother Oliver, charging Oliver on his blessing 
to give his brother a good education, and provide 
for him as became the dignity of their ancient 

house. Oliver proved an unworthy brother; 
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and disregarding the commands of his dying fa­

ther, he never put his brother to school, but kept 

him at home untaught and entirely neglected. 

But in his nature and in the noble qualities of his 

mind Orlando so much resembled his excellent 

father, that without any advantages of education 

he s'.!emcd like a youth who had been bred with 

the utmost care; and Oliver so envied the fine 

person and dignified manners of his untutored 

brother, that at last he wished to destroy him; 

2nd to effect this he set on people to persuade 

him to wrestle with the famous wre&tler, who, 

as has been before related~ haJ killed so many 

men. 1'..J" ow jr was this cruel bro•11er's neglect of 

him which made Orlando say he wished to die, 

being so frienJle:,s. • 

Whcn
1 

contrary to the wicked hopc>s he had 

formed, his brother proved victorinus, his envy 

and malice knew 110 bounJs, and 1-ie swore he 

would burn the char,~ber wr.ere Orhndo slept. 

Be was overheard rr.J.king this vcw hy une that 

had betn an old an l faithful serv~nt to ~heir fa­

ther, and that loved Or'~mdo becau; l!e resem­

bled sir Rowland. Th . .J f11d mn1. 1e!1t out to 

meet him w 1~!1 he retu.rf'~d from t 1e d kc's pa­

lace, and when he saw Orlando, the pcrii his dear 

I• 
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young n:;a;ter was in made him break out into 

these passionate exclamations: " 0 my gentle 

master, my sweet master, 0 you memory of old 

sir Rowland ! why are you virtuous ? why are 

you gentle, strong and valiant? and why would 

you be so fond to overcome the famous wrestler ? 
Your praise is come too swiftly home before you." 
Orlando, wondering what all this meant, ~sked 

him v,;hz:t v,ras the matter? and then the old man 

told him how h1s wicked brother, envying the 

love all people bore him, and now hearing the 

fame he had glined by his victory in the duke's 

palace, intende,d to destroy him, by setting fire 

to his chamb~r that night~ and in conclusion, ad­

vis~d him to escape the danger he ,vas in by in­

stant flight: and knovving Orlando had no money, 

Adam (for that \V:1S the good oid man's name) 

h:i<l brought out with him his own little hoard, 

~nd he s,:id, " I have five hundred crowns, the 
thr i.ft y-hirc I s::-.vcd under your father, and laid 

by to be provision for me when. roy old limbs 

r)hou1<l b•:cmr.e unfit for service; take that, ~hd 
he that doth the ravens feed be comfvrt to my 
uge ! Her~ i::; t'-le gold ; all this I give to you: 

let me be yc,ur servant; though I look old,. { ·will 
do the senicc cf a younger m.m in all your busi. 
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ness and necessities." " 0 good old man!" said 
Orlando, '' how well 2 pp ears in you the ccnstant 
service of the old work: ? You are not for the 
fashion of these times. Vv e will go along toge­
ther, ani before your youthful \vages are spent 
I shall ligLt upon some means for both our 
maintenance.', 

'Together then tl1is faithful sen-ant anJ his 
loved master set out; an<l Orlan-.:o anJ Adam 
travelled on, uncertain what coLrse to pur:;ue, 
till they came to the forest of Arden, anJ there 
they found themselves in the same distress for 
want of food that GanimeJ and Aliena haJ been. 
They wandered on, sceki:Jg some human 11:ibita­
tion, tiil they were c1lmcst spent with hunger and 
fatigue. Adam at lasL said, " 0 my dear master, 
I die for want of food, I can go no farther !" 
He then laid himself dow1J, thinking to make 
that place his grave, and bade his de~r master 
farewe1. Orlando, seeing him in this weak state, 
took his old servant up in his arms, an<l c.irried 
him under the shelter of some pleasant trees, and 
he said to him, " Cheerly, old Adam, rest your 
weary limbs here a while, and do not talk of 

clying t" 
Orlando then searched about to f;n,J some 
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food, and he happened to arrive at that part of 
the forest where the duke was ; and he and his 
friends were just going to eat their dinner, this 
royal duke being seated on the grass, under no 
other canopy than the shady covert of some 
large trees. 

Orlando, whom hunger had made de.,perate, 
drew his sword, intending to take their meat by 
force, and said, " Forbear, and eat no more; I 
must have your food!" The duke asked him, if 
distress had made him so bold, or if he were a 
rude despiser of good manners? On this Or­
lando said, he was dying with hunger ; and then 
the duke told him he was welcome to sit down 
~nd eat with them. Orlando, hearing him speak 
so gently, put up his sword, and blushed with 
shame at the rude man:ner in which he had de­
manded their food. "Pardon me, I pray you," 
said he : " I thought that all thi~gs L.d been 
savage here, and therefore I put en the counte~· 
11ance of stern commaml; but ,•:;h;:te,·er men you 
are, that in this desert, under the shade of me­
lancholy bm16hs, lose and neglect the c.-ceping 
hours of time ; if ever you have lor .. c<l on better 
cays; if ever you have been where bells have 
knolled to church; if you have cv~r sate at any 

F :] 
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gcod man's feast; if ever from your eyelids }'Ol, 

h:t{e wiped a tear, and knnw ,vlnt it i., tc pily 
or be pitied, may gentle sp~cches now move 
you to do me human courtesy!" The duke re­
plied, " True it is that we are men (as you Jay) 
who have see:n better days, and though we i1ave 
now our habit~tion in this wild forest, we have 
lived in towas and cities, and have with holy bdl 
been knolled to church, have sate at good men's 
fr::sts, a!1d from our eyes have v:iped the drops 
which sa.cred pity Las engendered : therefore sit 
you dO'\vn, and .:ake of our refreshmer:t as mucl1 

as will minister to your wants." " 1Th1:..e is an 
old poor man," answered Orlando, " who has 
limped after me m~wy a weary step in pure love, 
oppressed at: 011cc with two s.ul infirm;ties, age 
~nr1. hunger; tiH he be satisf..ed, I must not touch 
a bit." " Go, find him out, and bring him hi­
ther," said the duk~; " \':'C will forbear to eat till 
vou return." Then Orlando went like n doe to 
.J -

li:1d its fawn and give it food; and presently re-
t11rncd, bringing Adam in his arms; and the duke 
sa·t~-; " Set down your venerable burthen; you 
arc both welcome:" and rhey fed the old man, 
and cheered his heart, and he rcvi~ed, and reco­
vered his health and strength ag:-iin. 
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The duke enquired who Orlando was, and 

when he found that he was the son of his old 

fricnc, sir Rowland de Boys, he took him under 

his protection, and Orlando and his old servant 

l;xed ·wjth the duke in the forest. 

Orlando had not been in the forest many days 

be~ore Ganimed 2nd Aliena arrived there, and 

(·\s has been befnrn related) bought the shep• 

herd·s c.ottag<J. 
Ganimed and Aliena were strangely surprised 

to fine~ the name of Rosalind carved on the trees, 

and love-sonnets fastened to the1~1, all addressed. 

to Rosalind : and \.Vhile they v1ere v·oncler:nr:,o .... 

how this could be, they met Orl~ndo, and they 

rerceived the chain which Rosalind h.,d gi·l'cn 

l.im about his neck, 

Orlan<lo iittl~ thought that Ganimed \Yas the 

fair princess Rosa1ind, who by her noble coade. 

!.-.cen~ioa and favour had so ,von his heart, that 

!1c passed his v:hole t!me in can-in~ her n:i.n~ '! 
- 0 

t! _ on the trees, and \\·riting sonnets in praise of 

Lcr b~auty : but b~ing much pl-.Jsed \Vith tl:e 

gracefol air of this 1,retty shrp11...,rd-youth, L~ 

..::ntcrec! i1~to c.:onversation with him, and ht. 

•hou6ht he saw a likeness in G;mimecl to his b~-

1 wed Rosalind but that Le h;~d non·~ of the 

F 4 
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dignified deportment of that noble lady; for 
Ganimed assumed the forward manners often 
seen in youtlls v:hen they are between boys :md 
men, and with mu~h archness and humour talked 
to Orbnclo of a certain lover, " who," said he, 
" h;:iunts our forest, and spoils our young trees 
with carving Rosalind upon their barks; and he 
J1angs odes upon ha \v·thorns, and elegies on bram­
Lles, all praising this same Rosalind. If I could 
find this lover, I would give him some good 
counsel that would soon cure him of his love." 

Orlando confessed that he was the fond lover 
cf \Vhom he spoke, and asked Ganimed to give 
him the good counsel he talked of. The remedy 
Ganimed proposed, and the counsel he gave him.t 
,v.1s that Orlando should come every day to the 
cottage where he and his sister Alien a dwelt : 
" And then," said Ganimecl, " I will feign my­
self to be R~salind, and you shall feign to court 
me in the same manner as you would do jf I was 
Rosalind, and then I will imirate the fantastic 
ways of whimsical ladies to their lovers, till I 
make you ashamed of your love ; and this is the 
way I propose to cure you.'' Orlando had no 
great faith in the remedy, yet he agreed to come 
every day to G~nimed's cott.1ge, and feign a 

r'a 
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p1ayful courtship; and every day Orlando visited 
Ganimed and Aliena, and Orlando called the 

shepherd Ganimed his Rosalind, and ev~ry day 

talked over all the fine words and flattering 

compliments, which young men delight to use 

when they court their mistresses. It does not 

app--:ar however that Ganimed made any progress 

in curing Orlando of his love for Rqsalind. 

Though Orlando thought all this was but a 

sportive play (not dreaming that Ganimed was 

his very Rosalind), yet the opportunity it gave 

him of saying all the fond things he had in his 

heart, pleased his fancy almost as well as it did 

Ganimed's, who enjoyed the secret jest in know­

ing these fine love-speeches were all addressed 

to the right person. 

In this manner many days passed pleasantly 

on with these young people; and the good-na­

tured Aliena seeing it made Ganimed happy, let 

him have his own way, and was diverted at the 

mock courtship, and did not care to remind Ga­

nimcd that the lady Rosalind had not yet made 

herself kno\.vn to the duke her father, whose 

place of resort in the forest they had learnt from 

Orlando. Ganimcd met the duke one day, and 

had ~ome t ,1lk with him, and the duke asked of 

F5 
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v.rhat parentage he came: Ganimed answered, 
that he c:ime of as good parentage as he did; 
which made the duke smile, for he did not sus­
pe~t t1 1e pr~tty shepherd-b0y came of royal 
lineage. Th<?a seeing the duke look well and 
l1appy, G.:mimed was content to put off all further 
explan;;tion for a few days longer. 

One mornirig, as Orlando was going to visit 
G~ni:11ed, he saw- a m~m lying asleep on the 
grouna, and a large green snake had twisted 
itself ,1b0ut !li~ nPck. The s'1~.1ke, seeing Orlando 
,:.pproar.h, glided ~way a1ni:-ng the bushes. Or­
lando '-'✓ent nea.-cr, and then he discovered a 
lioness lie couching-, with her head on the u 

gro:..111d. wit!i a cat-like ·watch, \vaiting till the 
s:eeping rr.an awaked (for it is said that lions \-,,i!l 
prey on nothing that is de:1d or sieering). It 
seemed as if Orlando was sent by Provir7ence to 
free the m:m from foe dailgcr of the s11.11~c ~nd 
the lioness : bat ,vhcn (n:l<lndo looked in the 
man's fa ·c, he pr.-1·cci·:ell that the sle~per, w110 
was exposed to this c!0uble peril, was his own 
bro~her Oliver) who lucl so crnelly used him, 
and hid threatened to d~stroy him by fi.-c; and 
he was a1.mo3t tempted to Jeaye h:i,1 a prey to 
the hun~ry lioness: but brotherly affection :md 

n 

fr 

r. 
to 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 107 

the gentleness of his nature soon overcame his 

first anger against his brother ; ard he drew his 

sword, and att ... .:!Zed the lionesc,, and slew her, 

and thus preseryed his brother's life both from 

the venomous snake and from the forious lion., 

ess : but before Orlando could conquer the hon­

ess, she had torn one of his arms with her sharp 

claws. 
While Orlando was engaged with the lioness, 

Oliver awaked, and perceivin; that 11is brother 

Orlando, ,,vhom he h:1.d so cruelly treated, was 

saving him from the fury of a '\\'ild bt:a'3t at the 

risk of his cnvn life, shame and rem0rse at once 

seizccl him, and he repented of his umvorthy 

conduct, and besought with many tears his bro­

ther's pardon for the injuries he h~ld done him. 

Orlando rejoiced to see hi,n so penitent, and 

readily forgaYe him: t11ey cmbr~red Pach other, 

and from that hour Oli\'er kived OrL.ndo w.ith a 

true brotherly affrction, t:.ongh h.:: had come to 

the fores t bent on his destrLlCtion. 

The wound in ~hlando1s arm having bled very 

much, he found himself too weak to go to visit 

Ganjmed, ancl th.:;refore he dcsire.-t his brother . , 
to go, and tell Ganirr.cd," whom,"~~! l Crlando, 
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'' I in sport do call my Rosalind," the accident 
which had befallen him. 

Thither then Oliver went, and told to Gani­
med and Allena how Orlando had saved his life : 
a'1d when he had finished the story of Orlando's 
bravery, and his own providential escape, he 
owned to them that he was Orlando's brother, 
who had so cruelly used him; and then he told 
them of their reconciliation. 

The sincere sorrow that Oliver expressed for 
his offence~ made such a lively impression on the 
kind heart of Aliena, that she instantly fell in 
love with him ; and Oliver observing how much 
she pitied the distress he told her he felt for his 
fau1t, he as suddenly fc11 in love with her. But 
while love was thus stealing (into the hearts of 
Aliena and Oliver, he was no less busy with Ga­
nimed, who hearing of th 0 danger Orlando ilad 
been in, and that he was wounded by the lioness, 
fainted ; and when he recovered, he pretended 
that he had counterfeited the swoon in the ima­
ginary character of Rosalind, and Ga~med said 
to OliveI, " Tell your brother Orlando how well 
I counterfeited a swoon. n But Olner saw by the 
paleness of his cornr,lexion that he did really 
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faint, and much wondering at the weakness of 

the young man, he said, " V{ ell, if you did coun­

terfeit, take a good heart, and counterfeit to be 

a man.'' "So I do," replied Ganimed (truly), 

'' but I should have been a woman by right." 

Oliver made this visit a very long one, and 

when at last he returned back to his brother, he 

had much news to tell him; for besides the ac­

count of Ganimed's fainting at the hearing that 

Orlando was wounded, Oliver told him how he 

had fallen in love with the fair sheplierdess 

Aliena, and that she had lent a favourable ear to 

his suit, even in this their first interview; and he 

talked to his brother, as of a thing almost set­

tled, that he should marry Aliena, saying, that 

he so well loved her, that he would live here as 

a shepherd, and settle his estate and house at 

home upon Orlando. 
"You have my consent," said Orlando. "Let 

your wedding be to-morrow, and I will invite the 

duke and his friends. Go and persuade your 

shepherdess to agree to this : she is now alone ; 

for look, here comes her brother." Oliver went 

to Alitna; and Ganimed, whom Orlando had 

perceived approaching, came to enquire after the 

health of his wounded friend. 
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\\Then Orlando and Ganimed began to t~Ik 
over the sudden love which had taken place be. 
tween Oliver a.nd Aliena, Orlando said he had 
advised his brother to persuade Hs fair shep­
herdess to be married on the morrow, and then 
11e added how much he could wish to be mar­
ried on the same day to his Rosalind. 

Ganimed, who well approved of this arrange• .... 
ment, said, that if Orlando really loved Rosalind 
as ,vell as he professed to do, he should have his 
,vish ; for on the morrow he ,vould eng2ge to 
make Rosalind appear in her own person, and 
also that Rosalind should be ·willing to marry 
Orlando. 

This secmirg1y wonderful cvoot, which, as Ga._ 
n ime<l \.Vas the 1. cly RosaEnd, he co .. !ld w e:isiJy 
perform, he pretenc!ed he would bdng to pass 
by the aic! of magic, whic11 he sa!d he had learnt 
of a!1 uncle who was a famous m.:6ician. 

The fond lover Orlando, half beEeving an<l 
half doubting what he 11e.1;cl, ~s!~cd Ganimed if 
he spoke in sober meaning. " By my lifo I do/' 
said G,rnimed ; "therefore put on year best 
clothes, and bid the du:.c and your frjends to 
your \vedd~ng ; for if you desire to be married tc ­
morrow to Rosalind, she sh~Jl be l!cre." 

C 
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The next morning, Oliver having obtained. 

the consent of Aliena, they came into the pre­

sence of the duke, and with them also came 

Orlando. 
They being all assembled to celebrate this 

double marriage, and as yet only one of the 

brides appearing, there was much of wondering 

and conjecture, but they mostly thought that 

Ganimed ,.vas making a jest of Orlando. 

The duke, hearing that it was his own daughter 

that was to be brought in this strange way, asked 

Orlando if he believed the shepherd-boy could 

real!y do what he had promised ; and v.-hile Or­

i.indo w :1~ ans\vering that he knew not what to 

think, Ganimed entered, and asked the duke, if 

he brought his cLrnghter, wh': ther he \vould con­

c;cnt to her ma::-ric1ge with Orbndo. "That I 

would," said L1e Juke, " if I had kingdoms to 

g1ve with h..-r." Ganimed then said to Orlar:.do, 

'' And you 5ay you will 1m.rry her if I bring her 

here.'' " That I woJld," said 0rlando, " if I 

were king of many kingdoms/' 

Ganimed and Ali~na then wc1.,t out together~ 

and Ganimed tlh·o,;1ing off his male atti1 e> and 

being once n.orc drc[scd in woman's apparel, 
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quickly became RosaEnd without the power of 
m.1gic; and Aliena, changing her country garb 
for her own rich clothes, was with as little trou­
ble transformed into the lady Celia. 

While they were gone, the duke said to 
Orlando, that he thought the shepherd G:1-
nimed very like his daughter Rosalind; and 
Orlando said, he also had observed the resem­
blance. 

They had no time to wonder how all this 
would end, for Rosalind and Celia in their own 
clothes entered; and no longer pretending that 
it was by the power of magic that she came 
there, Rosalind threw herself on her ~lilees be­
fore her father, and begged his blessing. It 
seemed so wonderful to all present that she 
should so suddenly appear, that it might well 
have passed for magic; but Rosalind would no 
longer trifle with her father, and told him the 
story of her banishment, and of her dwelling in 
the forest as a shepherd-boy, her cousin Celia 
passing as her sister. 

The duke ratified the consent he had already 
given to the marriage; and Orlando and Rosa­
lind, Oliver and Celia, were married at the same 
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time. And though theiT wedding could not be 

celebrated in this wild forest with any of the 

parade or splendour usual on such occasions, yet 

a happier wedding-day was never passed : and 

while they were eating their venison under the 

cool shade of the pleasant trees, as if nothing 

should be wanting to complete the felicity of 

this good duke and the true lovers, an unex­

pected messenger arrived to tell the duke the 

joyful news, that his dukedom was restored to 

him. 
The usurper, enraged at the flight of his 

daughter Celia, and hearing that every day men 

of great worth resorted to the forest of Arden 

to join the lawful duke in his exile, much envy­

ing that his brother should be so highly re­

spected in his adversity, put himself at the head 

of a large force, and advanced towards the fo­

rest, intending to seize his brother, and put him, 

with all his faithful followers, to the sword ; but, 

by a wonderful interposition of Providence, this 

bad brother was converted from his evil inten­

tion : for just as he entered the skirts of the 

wild forest he was met by an old religious man, 

a hermit, with whom he had much talk, and 

.. 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 

,.vho in the end completely turned 11is heart 
from his ,vici,ed design. Thenc· fon·:ard he 
be'-·ame a true penitent, and resc1ved, reliw-1.uish­
in~: his unjust donfr."0.1, to spend the remainder· 
of hs dc1ys in a rcli6ious house. The first act 
,,f 1 

is ne~.vly-conceiv..;d pc11itcnce was to send a 
mcs.;enger to his brother I as has been related), 
to ofFcr to restore to him his dukedom, ·which lie 
had usurped so long, ilt,d with it the lands ,md 
rcv1;;nues of his friends, the faithful followers of 
his adversity. 

This joyful news, as unexpected as it was 
welcome, came orpcrtunely to heighten the fes­
tivity and rejoicings at the wedding of the prin­
ce. ses. Celia complimented her cousin on this 
good fortune which had h1ppened to the duke, 
Rosalind's father, and wish~d her joy very sin­
cerely, though she herself was no longer heir 
to the dukedom, but by th~s restoration which 
11er father had made, Rosalind was now the 
heir : so completely w:1s the love of these tv.·o 
cousi1Js unmixed witn any thing of jealousy or 
envy. 

The duke had now :m opportunity of reward­
ing those true friends who had staid with hi1u 
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in his banishment; and th~se \7orthy follO\vers, 

though they had rati-:nt1y sh:n-ed h:s adve:·sc 

fortune, were ycry \vc11 pleased to retu;.·:1 in 

peace and proc:pcrity to the pa!ai::e of th~ir l,nv­

ful duke. 



TALE THE SIXTH. 

rrfIE rr,vo GEN'I1LEl\1EN 011 

\
1 ERON1\. 

THERE lived in the city of Verona two young 
gentlemen, whose names were Valentine and 
Protheus, between whom a firm and uninter­
rupted friendship had long subsisted. They 
pursued their studies together, and their hol:irs 
of leisure were always passed in each other•s 
company, except when Protheus visited a lady 
he was in Jove with ; and these visits to his mis­
tress, and this passion of Protheus for the fair 
Julia, were the only topics on which these two 
friends disagreed : for Valentine, not being him ... 
self a lover, was sometimes a little weary of 11ear­
ing his friend for ever talking of his Julia, and 
then he would laugh at Protheus, and in pleas~nt 
terms ridicule the passion of love, and declare 
that no such idle fancies should ever enter 
his head, greatly preferring (as he said) +he-
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free and happy life he led, to the anxious hopes 
and fears of the lover Protheus. 

One morning Val en tine came to Protheus to 
tell him that they must for a time be separated, 
for that he was going to lVIilan. Protheus, un­
willing to part with liis friend, used many argu­
ments to prevail upon Valentine not to leave 
him; but Valentine said, "Cease to persuade me, 
my loving Protheus. I will not, like a sluggard, 
\Vear out my youth in idleness at home. Home­
keeping youths have ever homely wits. If your 
affection were not chained to the sweet glances 
of your honoured Julia, I would in treat you to 
~ccompany me, to see the wonders of the world 
abroad : but since you are a lover, love on st!ll, 
and may your love be prosperous !" 

They parted with mutual expressions of un:il­
terable friendship. " Sweet Valentine, adieu l ' 
said Protheus ; " think on me, when you see 
some rare object worthy of notice in your travels, 
and ,vish me partaker of your happiness." 

Valentine began his journey that same day to­
wards 1\1ilan ; and when his friend had left him, 
Protheus sat down to write a letter to Julia, 
which he gave to her maid Lucetta to deliver to 
her mistress. 
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Julia Joyed Protheus as well as he did her, but 

she was a lady of a noble spirit, and she thought 

it did not become her maiden dignity too easily 

to be won ; therefore she affected to be insensible 

of his passion, and gave him much uneasiness in 

the prosecution of his suit. 

And when Lucetta offered the letter to Julia, 

she ,vould not receive it, and chid her maid for 

taking letters from Protheus, and ordered her to 

leave the room. But she so much wished to see 

what was wri .. ten in the letter, that she soon called 

in her maid again, and when Lucetta returned, 

she said, "vVhat o'clock is it ?" Lucetta, ,Yho 

knew her mistress more desired to see the lettc~ 
than to know the time of day, without ansv;:cring 

her question, again o!fered the rejected letter. 

Julia, angry that her maid should thus take the 

liberty of seeming to know what she really want­

ed, tore the letter in pieces, and threw it on t:1c 
floor, or<lering her maid once more out of the 

I 
room. As Lucetta was retiring, she stooped to 

pick up the fragments of the torn kttcr; but 

Julia, who meant not so to part with them, said, 

in pretended ,mg-:r, '~ Go, get you gone, ancl lrt 

the papers lie ; you would be fingering them to 

anger me." 
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Julia then began to piece together as well as 

she could the torn fragm,~nts. 0nt! first made 

out these words, " Love-wou11ded Prothe•1G ;" 
and lamenting over these and such -like lo,·ing 

words, which she made out though they were all 
torn asunder, or, she said, r,counded (the ex­
pression "Love-wounded Prorheus,'' giving her 

that idea), she talked to these kind wore.ls, tell­

ing them she would lodge them in her bosom 

as in a bed, till their wounds were healed, ,md 

that she would kiss each several pi~ce, to make 

amends. 

In this manner she went on talking with a 

pretty lady-like childishness, till finding herself 

unable to make out the whole, and vext at her 

own ingratitude in destroying such sweet and 

loving words, as she called them, she \\rote a 

much kinder letter to Protheus than she hacl 
ever done befcre. 

Protheus was greatly delighted at receiving this 
favourable answer to his letter ; and wh · le he 

was reading it, he excbimed, "S--weet lov ·-1 sweet 

lines, sweet life !" In the midst 0f l1is .-aptures 

he was interrupted by his father. " How now !" 
said the cid gentleman ; " what letter are you 
reading there ?" 



I 

I 

120 THE TWO GENTLEMEN 

" l\I y lord.,'' replied Protheus, " it is a Jetter 

from my friend Valentine, at Milan." 

" Lend me the letter," said his father: cc let 

me see what news." 

"There are no news, my lord," said Protheus, 

greatly alarmed, " but that he writes how well 

beloved he is of the duke of Milan, who daily 

graces him with favours ; and how he wishes me 

with him, the partner of his fortune." 

" And how stand you affected to his wish ?'? 

asked the father. 

" As one relying on your lordship's will, and 

not depending on his friendly wish," said 

Protheus. 

Now it had happened that Protheus' father 

had just been talking with a friend on this very 

subject : his friend had said, he wondered his 

lordship suffered his son to spend his youth at 

home, while most men were sending their sons 

to seek preferment abroad ; " some," said he, 

" to the wars, to try their fortunes there, and 

some to discover islands far away, and some to 

study in foreign universities ; and there is his 

companion Valentine, he is gone to the duke of 

Milan's court. Your son is fit for any of these 

things, and it will be a great disadvantage to him 
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in his riper age, not to have travelled in his 
youth." 

Protheus' father thought the 2dvice of his 
friend was very good, and upon Protheus tel~ing 
him that Valentine " wished him with him, the 
partner of his fortune," he at once determ:ned 
to send his son to l\1ilan; and without giving 
Protheus any reason for this sudden resolution, 
it being the usual habit of this positive old gen-• 
tleman to command his son, not reason with him, 
he said, '' My will is the same as Valentine~s 
wish :" and seeing his son look astonished, he 
added, Look not amazed, that I so suddenly 
resolve you shall spend some time in the duke of 
I,lilan's court; for what I will I will, and there is 
an end. 'I'o-morrow be in readiness to go. 
l\1ake no excuses ; for I am peremptory." 

Protheus knew it was of no use to make ob­
jections to his father, wl10 never suffered him to 
dispute his will; and he blamed hin.1self for teH .. 
ing his father an untruth about Julia's lctter

1 
which had brought upon him the :ad necessity­
of leaving her. 

Now th:it Julia f und she nas going to loqc 
Protheus for s..> I n~ a time, she no long.;:r rre-

VOL, l. G 
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tended indifference ; and they bade each other a 

mournful farewcl \vith many vows of love anc~ 

constancy. Prothc:us and J uli:-1. exchanged rings, 

·'1:;hich t .ey both promised to keep for erer in 

remcmbrallcC of eac:1 other; and thus, t:iking .1 

SOlTO\Yful le~.ve, Prothet!s set out on his journey 

to I·.:iLm, t!1e abode of his frien~l Valentine. 

·, . .!entine y;-~ s ii1 rc~foy what Protheu5 h,td 

fri;ncd to his fatLcr, in high favour with the 

- duke, of l\lilan ~ ~nd 2.not1H::r event had h~!)penc<l 

to lrno, of Y.:hid1 Protheu.3 <lid not even dream, 

for Val~ntinc b,d given up the freedom of which 

he useJ so much to hoa:.t~ and was become as 

p·u,siom tc a lover 2.s Prothcus. 

She who h,id ,~·r0t:ght this \VOrnlrons chang~ 

in Valentine, ..,,~·as the lady Silvia, daughter of the 

duke of J\:ihn, ~md she also Javed him; but they 

conce:1lctl their love fr Jffl the duke, because al­

thouzh he shi:wcd :much kindness for Valentine, 

and :nvited him eYery day to his p::ilace, yet he 

<.ksignec! to marry his d:mghter to a young cour­

ti•2r whcse n:ime was Thurio. Silvia despised 

this Thurio, for he had none of the fine sense 

:::nd excellent qualities of Valentine. 

These two rivals, Thurio and Vakntine, \Vere 
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o"f1e Qay on a visit to Silvia, and Valentine was 

entertaining Silvia with turning every thing 

Thurio said into ridicule, when the duke himself 
entered the room, and told Valentine the wel­
come news of his friend Protheus' arrival. Va­
lentine said, " If I had wished a thing, it would· 
ha,,e been to haYe seen him here?" and then he 

highly prai~ed frotheus to the duke, saying, 
"l\Iy lord, though I have been a truant of my 
time, yet hath my friend made use and fair 
adyantage of his days, and is complete in person 
and in mind, in all good gnce to grace a gentle-
1nan." 

" "\Velcome him then according to his worth," 
said the duke: " Silvia, I speak to you, and you, 
sir Thurio; for Valentine, I need not bid him 

do so." They were here interrupted by the en­
trance of Protheus, and Valentine introduced 
him to Silvia, saying, " Sweet lady, entertain 
him to be my f.__•llow-servant to your ladyship." 

,vhen Valentine and Protheus had ended their 

visit, and were alone together, Valentine said, 

" Now tell me how all docs from whence you 
came? How does your lady, and how thrives 
your love?'' Protheus replied, " ~iy tales of 

G2 
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love used to ,veary you. I know you joy not in 
a love-discourse." 

"Aye, Protheus,'' returned Valentine,'' but 

that life is altered now. I haYe done penance 

for condemning love. For in revenge of my 

contempt of Love, Love has chased sleep from my 
enthralled eyes. 0 gentle Protheus, Love is a 

.mighty lord, and hath so humbled me, that I 

confess there is no woe like his correction, nor 

no such joy on earth as in his service. I now 

like no discourse except it be of love. Now I 

can break my fast, dine, sup, and sleep, upon the 

very name of love." 

This acknowledgment of the change which 

love had made in the disposition of V ;:dentine 

was a great triumph to his friend Protheus. But 

friend Protheus must be cailed no longer, for the 

same all-powerful deity Love, of whom they were 

speaking (yea even while they were tdlking of 

the change he had made in Valent~ne) was work­

ing in the heart of Protheus ; and he, who had 

till this time been a pattern of true love and per­

fect friendship, was now, in one short interview 

with Silvia, become a false friend and a faithless 

lover: for at the first sight of Silvia, all his love 
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foi Jalia vanished away like a dream, nor diu hts 
lo:1g friendship for Valentine deter him fro:u 
endeavouring to &upplant him in her affections· 
:md although, as it will ahvays be, \vhen p~ople 
of dispositions natur.11ly goo<l b\.come unjust, ht; 
had many scruples, before he determined to forn 
sake Julia, and become the rirnl of Valentine, ye~ 
l1e 2t length orercame his ser.se of duty, ~ml 
yielded himself up, almost without remorse, t\:­
his new unh~ ppy passion. 

Valentine in pa.tcd to him in confi-.le1:ce the· 
whole history of his love, and how carefully they 
had concealed it from the duke her father, and 
told him, that despairing of ever being able to 
obt"in his consent, he had prevailed u?on Si:via 
to leave her father's palace that night, a~1d go 
with him to .l}fantlla; then he shewed ProtheuS 
a ladder of ropes, by help of \vhich he meant to 
assist Silvia to get out of one of the ,vindows of 
the palace, after it W<iS dark. 

Upon hearing this faithful recital of his friend's 
dearest secrets, it is hardly possible to be be­
Jieyed, but so it was, that Protheus resolved to go 
to the duke, and disdose the who1c to him. 

This false friend began his tale with many art­
ful ~pceches to the duke, su~h as that by the 

G3 
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Jaws of friendship he ought to conceal what he 

Wc!S going to reveal, but that the gracious favour 

the du~e had shewn him, and the duty he owed 

his grace, urged him to tell th~t, which else no 

worldly good should draw from him: he then 

told all he had he~rd from Valentine, not omit­

ting the ladder of ropes, and the manner in 

,vhich Vz.1entine meant to conceal them under a 

long cloa!{. 

The duke thought Protl1eus quite a miracle of 

integrity, in that he preferred telling his friend's 

intention rather than he would conceal an unjust 

action; highly commenc:ed hi□, and promised 

liim not to let Valentine 1-:no·.v from whom he 

h:1d learnt this intelligence, bet by some artifice 

to make Valentine betray tl:~ secret himself. 

For this purpose the duke awaited rhe coming of 

V ;:dentine in the evening, whom he soon saw 

hurrying towards the palace, and he perceived 

somewhat was wrapped within his cloak, which 

he concluded was the rope-ladder. 

The duke upon this stopped him, sayi:,g, 

" \Vhither away so fast, Valentine r' " ;\fay it 

please your grace," said Valent·ine, " there is a 

messenger, that stays to b~nr my letters to my 
friends, and I am going to deliycr them." N.o'l~· 

"· 
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this falsehood of Valentine's had no better suc­
cess in the event than the untru~l1 Protheus tcld 
his father. 

" Be they of much import t~ said the duke. 

" No more, my lord," said Valentine, " than 
to tell my father I am well and hzippy at your 
grace s court." 

"iray, then," said the duke," no mitter: stay 
with me a wl1ik. I wi::;h your counsel about some 
affa1rs that concern me nearly." I-L: then tclc. 
Valentine an artful story, as a prelude to drav.i: 
his secret from him, saying, that Vakutine knew 

he wished to match his daughter .. vith Thui·i(1> 
but that she was stubborn a•1d disobedient to his 

commands, '' neither reg2rdingt sai.J he, " that 
she is my child, nor fearing me as if I were Ler 

father. And I ff'1f say to thee, this pride of 
hers has drawn my love from her. I 1nd thought 
my age shodd have been cherii,hed by her child­
like duty. I now :1111 resolved to t.1ke a wife, 
and tum her out to whosoever will take her 
in.... Let lier beauty be her ,vcddir.g dower, for 
me and my possessions she esteems no~." 

Valentine, \Vondering where all d,is wouU 
end, made answer,,; And wh<'.t woukl your grace 
have me to do ia Qll this r" 
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" \Vhy ," said the duke, '' the fady I wouJd 
wish to m::irry is nice and coy, and doe::; not much 
esteem my aged eloquence. Besides, the fashion 
of courtship is much changed since I was young: 
now I would willingly have you to be· my t!.ltor 
to instruct me how I am to woo.'' 

Valentine g1Ve him a gener.11 idea of the 
modes of courts:1ip then practised by young men, 
,vhen they ~vvishcd to win a fair lady's love, such 
as presents, frequent visits, and the like. 

The duke replied to this, that the lady di<l re­
fuse a present which he sent her, and that she 
was so strictly kept by l1er father, that no man 
might have access to her by day. 

" ,vhy then/' said Valenti 1e, '' you must visit 
her by night." 

" But r.t night," said the artful duke, who was 
no1-, coming to the drift of his discourse, " her 
doors are fast locked." 

Valentine then unfortunately proposed, that 
the duke should get into the lady's chamber at 
night by means of a bdder of ropes, saying, he 
would procure him one fitting for that purpose; 
and in conclusion advised him to conceal this 
ladder of ropes under such a cloak as that which 
he no,v wore. " Lend me your cloak,': said 
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the duke, ·who had feigned this long story on 
purpose to have a pretence to get off the 
cloak : so, upon saying these words, he caught. 

hold of Valentine's clo"k, and throwing it 
back, he discovered not only the ladder of 

ropes, but also a letter of Silvia's, \·rhich he in­
stantly opened, and read ; and this letter con­

tained a full account of their intern.led dopemcnt. 

The dule, after upbraiding Valentine for his 
ingratitude in thus returning the favour he had 

shew;1 him, by end ea\ ouring to steal aw:1 y his 
<laughter, banished him from the court an l city 
of Milan for ever; ~nd V akntinc \,·as forced to 

depart that night, without even SCC'ing Silvia. 
Y 7hile l)rotheus at 1\-iilan \\':lS thus injuring 

Valentine, Julia at V crnna ,11,·as regrettmg the 

ab::ence of Frothcus; and her regard for 11im at 
last so far overcame her sense of prop1iety, that 
she resolved to leave V crona, and seek her lover 
at :Mibn; and to secure herself from danger on 
t11t road, she dressed her maid I ucetta and her­
stlf in men's clothes, and they set out in this 

rli.,.;ui3c, and arrived at 1\liLm, soon after Valen­

tine '" as banished from tr:it city through the 
trc,lchery of Protl.eu:. 

}'..11ia Cl4ttr-:d fvlilan .. bout nr:,on, ~nd . he- tr,.ol 
(, .5 
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up her abode at 2n inn; and her thoughts being 
all on her dear Protheus, she entered into con­
versation with the innkeeper, or host, as he was 
called, thinking by th~t means to learn some 
11ews of Protheus. 

The host was greatly pleased that this lrnnd­
some young gentleman (as he took her to be), 
who from l1is appearance he concluded was of 
high rank, spoke so familiarly to him; and being 
a good-natured man, he was sorry to sec him 
look so melancholy; and to amuse his young 
guest he offered to take him to hear some fine 
music, with which, he said, a gentleman that 
evening ,,·c:1s going to serenade his mistress. 

The reason Julia looked so very melancholy 
WJs, that :;he di<l not well know what Prothcus 
would thi!!k of the imprudent step she had 
taken; for she l.ne,v he had loved her for her 
1u~bk maiden-pride and dignity of charactn, and 
ti!1c feared she should lower 1 erself in his es­
teem : ar?d this it wae) that made her ,.,-ear a sa<l 
2nd thoughtful countenance. 

She gladly accepted the ofter of the host to ~o 
with him, an<l hear the rnmic , for she secretly 
hoped she might meet Pr0theus 'iJ / ~he way. 

•>ut when sl e came to t~.c palace w11ither the 
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host conducted her, a very different effect wa5 

produced to '\vhat the kind host intended; for 

there, to her hear~'s sorrow, she beheld her 

lover, the inconst::mt Protheus, sc -.;nad:ng the 

lady Silvia with music, a~1d addressing discourse 

of love and admiration to her. And Julia over­

heard Silvi1 from a '\vindow talk with Protheus, 

and reproach him for forsaking his own true 

lady, and for his ingratitude to his friend Valen­

tine: and then Si1vi:1 left the window, not choosing 

to listen to hi~ mu ic and his fine speeches ; for 

she was a Liithful lady to her banished Valentine, 

and abhorred the ungenerous conduct of his false 

friend Protheus. 

Though J u!ia was in <le~pair ~t \vh~.t she had 

just \·vitncssed, yet did she still lo"'.e the tru­

~nt Prothcus; and hearing that he had L1tely 

I ~rted \'.rith a servant, she contrived ,vith the as­

sistance of her ho--t, t11e friendly innkeeper, to 

hire h"rsclf tu Pro~hcus as a page; and Prothtus 

knew not she \.1;1s J uli:1, and he sent her with 

k.ttcrs and pr,'sents to her ri\':-.l Silvia, and he 

even sent by her the ve1 y ring she gave him as a 

p,irting gift at Verona. 

\~.rl1en i,he went to that bely with the ring, she 

w.1.s most glad to fintl th~t Silvia utterly rejected 
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the suit of Protheus; and Julia, or the page Se­
b:istian, as she was called, entered into conversa~ 
tion with Silvia about Protheus' first love, the 
forsaken lady Julia. She putting in (as one may 
s1y) a good word for herself, said she knew Ju­
Jia; as well she might, being herself the Julia of 
whom she spoke·: telling how fondly Julia loved 
her mastt:r Protheus) and how his unkind neglect 
would grieve her: and then she w:th a pretty 
equivocation went c:in: "Julia is about my height, 
and of my compleA:on, the colour of h~r eyes 
and h;.ir tLc same <1s mine;" and indeed Julia. 
looked a most beautiful youth in her boy's attire. 
Silria \"i"as moved to pity this lovely lady, who 
v:::.s so saJ: y forsak---n by the man she loved; ;.nd 
,v h':.'n Julia o!fered her the ring which Prothcus 
Lad rent, refused it, saying, '' The more shame 
for him that he sends me that ring; I \'Vill not 
:Jke it, for I have often heard him say his Julia 
g;>.n: it to him. I love thee, gentle youth, for 
~,i·ying her, poor lady! IIere is a purse; I give 
• r. r 1· ' k " rr1 ,. t I 1 ,t you 10r ,1 u 1a s &2 e. 1cse comror :m e 
•,•rnrds corning from her ki::d rival's tongt!e 
ch~-- red the drooping heart of the di<:gliised 1:dy. 

But to return to tJ c b,,nished Valentine; who 
s,.;,m.:e kne\v which way to bend his course, being 
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unwilling to return home to his father a dis­

graced and banished man : as he was ,vandering 

over a lonely forest, not far distant from Milan, 

where he had left his heart's dear treasure, the 

lady Silvia, he was set upon by robbers, ,.ho de­

manded his money. 
Valentine told them, that he was a man crossed 

by ad,•ersity, that he was going into banishment, 

and that he had no money, the clothes he had on 

being all his riches. 
The robbers, hearing that he was a distressed 

man, and being struck with his noble mr and 

manly bel.aviour, told him, if he would live with 

them, and be their chief, or captain, they \Vould 

1mt tLcmselvcs under his CC'mmand: but that if 

he rduscd to accept their offer, they would kill 

bi11. 
Valentine, v-:ho cared little what became of 

l1imself, mid, he would consent to live with them 

,md be their captain, provided they did no out­

r;1ge on women or poor passengers. 

Thus the noble Valentine became, li!,e Robin 

Hood, of whom we reaJ in ballads, a captain of 

robbers and outlawed banditti: and in this ::.itua­

tioii Le w:.1s founll by Jilvi,,, and in r;1is manner 

n. ·ame to pass. 
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Silvia, to :rroid a marriage v,ith Thurio, whom 

her fatl. :r insisted upon her no longer refusing, 

came at : 1s1 to the resolution of following Va­

lentine to =' :a1·1tua, at which place she had heard 

her lover had taken refuge ; but in this account 

she was misinformed, for he still lived in the fo­

rest among the robbers, bearing the name of their 

captain, but taking no part in their depredations, 

and using the authority which they had imposed 

upon him in no other way, than to compel 

them to shew compassion to the travellers they 

robbed. 

Silvia contrived to d}~ct her escape from her 

father's palace in company with a ,vorthy old 

gentleman, whose name was Eg1amour, whom she 

took along with her for protection on the road. 

She had to pass through the forest where;. Valen­

tine and the banditti dv;,e]t; and one of these 

robbers seized on Sih·ia, and would also have 

taken Egla:nour, !mt he escaped. 

Ti.1c robber who had taken Silvia, seeing the 

terror she was in, bid her not be alarmed) for 

that he was only going to carry her to a cave 

vvhcre his captain lived, and that she need not be 

afraid, for their capt.!in had an honourable mind, 

and always shewed humanity to women. Sihia 
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found little comfort in hearing she was going to 

be carried as a prisoner before the captain of a 
lawless banditti. " 0 Valentine," she cried, 

" this I endure for thee!" 

But as the robber was conveying her to the 

cave of his captain, he was stopped by Prothcus, 

who, still attended by Julia in the disguise of 
a page, having heard of the flight of Silvia, had 

trace<l her steps to this forest. Protheus now 

rescued her from the hands of the robber ; but 

scarce had she time to thank him for the service 

he had done her, before he began to distress her 

afresh with his love-suit: and while he was rudelv . 
pressirg h er to consent to marry him, and his 

page (the forlorn Julia) was standing beside them 
in great anxiety of mind, fearing lest the great 

seryice which I'rotheus had just done to Silvia 
should '-"in her to shew him some favour, they 

were all strangely surprised with the sudden ap­
pearance of Valentine, who having heard his 

robbers had taken a lady prisoner, came to con­

sole and relicye her. 

Protheus was courting Silvia, and he was so 

much ashamed of being caught by his friend, 

that he ·.,,as ~11 at once seized with penitence and 

remorse; and he expressed such a lively sorrow 
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for the injuries he had done to V alcntine, that 
Va:er.tine, whose nature was noble and generous, 
even to a romantic degree, not only forgave and 
restored him to his former place in his friend­
ship, but in a sudden D.1f)'f- of Leroism he said, 
" I freely do forgive you; a1~d ,111 the interest I 
liave in Silvia, I give it up to you." Julia, who 
·was standing beside her master as a page, hearing 
this strange offer, and fearing Protheus wculd not 
be 2.ble with this new-foun<l Yirtue to refuse Sii­
via, Linted, and they were all employed in reco­
vering her: else would Silvia have been offended 
at being thus made over to Protheus, though 
she could scarcely think that Valentine would 
long pers.:vere in this overstrained and too gene­
r0:.1s 2.ct of friendship. v7hen Julia !"ccc.verecl 
from the fai 11ting fit, s!ie said, " 1 had :v.gct, my 
m~ster or<lcred me to deliver this ring to Silvia/' 
Protheus, looking upo., the ring, saw that it was 
t~e one he gave to Julia, in return for th:it which 
he received from her, and which he had se!1t by 
the supposed page to Silvia. " How is ~his?" 
i;aid he, " this is Julia's ring: how came you by 
it, boy?" Julia answered, " .Julia herself d:d 
give it me, and J uli:i herseif hath brought it 
hither.,, 
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Protheus now looking earnestly upon her, 

plainly perceived that the page Sebastian was no 

other than the lady Julia herself: and the proof 

she had given of her constancy and true love so 

wrought in him, that his love for her returned 

into his heart, and he took again his own dear 

lady, and joyfully resigned all pretensions to the 

lady Silvia to Valentine, who had so well de­

served her. 
Protheus and Valentine were expressing their 

happiness in their reconciliation, and in the love 

of their faithful ladies, when they were surprised 

with the sight of the duke of l\lil~n and T~mrio, 

who came there in pursuit of Silvia. 

Thurio first approached, and attempted to seize 

Silvia, saying, " Silvia is mine." Upon this 

Valentine said to Lim in a very spirited manner, 

"Thurio, keep back: if once again you say that 

Silvia is yours, you shall embrace y0m· ,:eath. 

Here she stands, take but posse~s1oi1 of her ,vith 

a touch! I dare you but to brc'1the upon my 

love." Hearing this threat, Thudo, who w2s a 

great coward, drcYI b~ck, and s2id he cared not 

for her, and that none but a fool ,vould fight for 

a girl who lo\•cd him not. 

The duke, :vho was a very brayc man himself, 
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said now in great anger, " The more base and 
degenerate i11 you to take such means for her 
as you have done, and leave 11er on such slight 

conditions." Then turning to Valentine, he said, 
'' I do applaud your spirit, Valentine, an<l think 
you worthy of an empress's love. You shall 
have Silvia, for you have well deserved her.:' 
Valentine then widi great humility kissed the 

duke's hand, and accepted the noble present 

which he hZ:d made him of his daughter with 

becoming thankfulness: taking occ.:!sion of thi5 

joyful minute to entreat the good-humoured duke 
to p~rdon the thieves with whom he Lad asso­

ciated in the forest, assuring him, that when re~ 

formed and restored to society, there would be 

found among them many good, and fit for great 
employment; for the most of them 11ad been 

banished, like V ,dentine, for state offences ra­

ther than for any bfock crimes they had been 

guilty of. To this the ready duke consented: and 

now nothing rema1ned but that Protheus, the 
false friend, wc1s orda!ned, by way of penance 

for his love-prompted faults, to be present .1t the 
recital of the ·whole story of his loves and f.d)e­

Loods before the duke; ancl the shame of the 

recital to his awakened conscience was j1.1dgel! 

It 
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sufficient punishment : which being done, the 

lovers, all four, returned back to :Milan, and 

their nuptials were solemnised in presence of the 

duke, with high triumphs and feasting. 



TALE THE SEVENTH. 

1

TI-IE I\lERCHA ... ;T OF VENICE. 

SHYLOCK, the Jew, Jived at Venice: he was 
an usurer, who had amassed an immense fortune 
by lending money at great interest to Christian 
merchants. Shylock being a hard-hearted m,m, 
exacted the payment of the money he lent ,v:th 
such severity:, that he was much disliked by 
a!l good men, and particularly by Anthonio, a 
ycung mcrcI,ant of V cnice; and Shylock as much 
hated Anthonio, because he used to lend money 
to people in distress, and would never take any 
interest for the money he lent ; tl.erefore there 
was great enmity between this covetous Jew and 
th~ generous merchant Anthonio. vVhencver 
Anthonio met .Shylock on the Rialto (or Ex­
change), he used to reproach him w:ta hi:, usu­
ries and hard dealings; which the Jevv ,vould 
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bear with seeming patience, while he secretly 

meditated revenge. 

Anthonio was the kindest man that lived, the 

best conditioned, and had the most unwearied 

spirit in doing courtesies ; indeed he was one in 
whom the ancient Roman honour more appeared 

than in any that drew breath in Italy. He was 

greatly beloved by all his fellow-citizens; but the 

friend who was nearest and dearest to his heart 

was Bassanio, a noble Venetian, who, having but 

a small patrimony, had nearlv exhausted his little 

fortune by living in too expensive a manner for 

his slend::r means, as young men of high rank 

with small fortunes are too apt to do. "\Xlhen­

ever Bassanio wanted money, Anthonio assistecl 

him ; and it seemed as if they had but one heart 

and one purse between them. 

One day Bassanio came to Anthonio, and told 

him that he wished to repair his fortune by a 

wealthy marriage with a lady whom he dearly 

loved, whose father, that was lately dead, had 

left l1C'r sole heiress to a brge es tat~; and that in 
her father's lifetime he used to visit at her house, 

when he thought he had observed this lady had 

sometimes from her eyes sent speechless mes­

sages, that seemed to say he wodd be no un-
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welcome suitor; but not having money to fur. 
nish himself with an appearance befitting the 

lover of so rich an heiress, he besought Anthonio 

to add to the many favours he had shewn him, by 

lending him three thousand ducats. 

Anthonio had no money by him at that time 

to lend his friend ; but expecting soon to have 

some ships come home laden with merchandise, 

he said he would go to Shylock, the rich money­

leqder, and borrow the money upon the credit of 

those ships. 

Anthonio and D:1ssanio ,vent together to Shy­
lock, and .cinthonio aske<l the Jew to lend him 

three thousand ducats upon any interest he should 

require, to be paid out of the merchandise con­

tained in his ships at sea. On this S1iy1ock 

thought within himself: '' If I can once catch 
him on the hip, I will feed fat the ancient grudge 

I bear him: he hates our J ewi:,h nation; he lends 

out money gratis; and among the rr.erchants he 

rails at me and my weli-earned bargains> which 
he calls interest. Cursed be my tribe if I forgive 

him !" Anthonio finding he, w,1s musing within 

himself and did not answer, and being impatient 

for the money, said, " Shylock, do you hear? 

will you lend the money?" To this question the 
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.• Tew replied, " Signior Anthonio, on the Rialto 

many a time and often you have railed at me 

about my monies, and my usuries, and I have 

borne it with a patient shrug, for sufferance is 

the badge of all our tribe; and then you have 

called me unbeliever, cut-throat dog, and spit 

upon my Jewish garments, and spurned at me 

with your foot, as if I was a cur. \Vell then, it 

now appears you need my help; and you come 

to me, and say, Shylock, lend me monies. Has a dog 

money ? · Is it possible a cur should lend three 

thousand ducats? Shall I bend low and say, Fair 

sir, you spit upon me on \Vednesday iast, another 

time you called me dog, and for these courtesies 

I am to lend you monies." Anthonio replied, 

" I :im as like to call you so again, to spit on you 

again, and spurn you too. If you will lend me 

this money, lend it not to me as to a friend, but 

rather lend it to me as to an enemy, that, if I 

break, you may with better face exact the penal­

ty." " \Vhy, look you," said Shylock,'' how you 

storm! I would be friends with you, and have 

your love. I will forget the shames you have put 

upon me. I will supply your wants, and take no 

interest for my money." This seemingly kind 

offer greatly surprised Antho.1io; and then Shy-



144 THE :MERCHANT OF VE.NICI::. 

lock still pretending kindness, and that all he did 
was to gain Anthonio's love, again said he would 
lend him the three thousand ducats, and take no 

interest for his money; only Anthonio should go 
with him to a lawyer, and there sign in merry 
sport a bond, that if he did not repay the money 
by a certain day, he would forfeit a pound of 
flesh, to be cut off from any part of his ~ody 
that Shylock pleased. 

'' Content," said Anthonio : " I will sign to 
this bond, and say there is much kindness in the 

Jew." 
Bassanio said Anthonio should not sign to such 

a bond for him: but Still Anthonio insisted that 
he would sign it, for that before the day cf pay­
ment came, his ships would return laden with 
many times the value of the money. 

Shylock, hearing this deb.ite, exclaimed, " 0 
father Abraham, what iuspicious p~ople these 
Christians are ! Their o·.:\·n hard d0alings teach 
them to suspect the tl.oughts of othrrs. I pray 
you tell me this, Bassanio: if he should break t 1is 
clay, what should I gain by the exaction of tl,e 
forfeiture ? A pound of m:u1's flesh, t:1kcn from 
a man, is not so estimable, nor profitable neither, 
as the :lesh of mutton o,· c f beef. I say, to buy 
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his favour I offer this friendship : if he will take 
it, so; if not, adieu." 

At last, against the advice of Bassanio, who, 
notwithstanding all the Jew had said of his kind 
intentions, did not like his friend should run the 
hazard of this shocking penalty for his sake, 
Anthonio signed the bond; thinking it really was 
(as the Jew said) merely in sport. 

The rich heiress that Bassanio wished to mar­
ry lived near Venice, at a place called Belmont : 
her name was Portia, and in the graces of bet 
person and her mind she was nothing inferior to 
that Portia, of whom \ve read, who was Cato's 
daughter, and the wife of Brutus. 

Bassanio, being so kindly supplied with mo .. 
ney by his friend Anthonio at the hazard of 
his life, set out for Belmont with a splendid 
train, and attended by a gentleman of the name 
of Gratiana. 

Bassanio proving successful in his suit, Portia 
i11 a short time consented to accept of him for o, 
husband. 

Bassanio confessed to Portia that he had no 
fortune, and that his high birth and noble an­
i;CStry was all that he could boast of; she, who 
loved him for his worthy qaalities, and had riches 

VOL.!-. H 



146 'THE MERCHANT OF VI!NICE. 

enough not to regard wealth in a husband, an­

swered with a graceful modesty, that she would 

·wish herself a thousand times more fair, and ten 

thousand times more rich, to be more worthy of 

him ; and then the accomplished Portia prettily 

dispraised herself, and said she was an unlessoned 

girl, unschooled, unpractised, yet not so old but 

that she could learn, and that she would commit 

her gentle spirit to be directed and governed by 

him in all things ; and she said, '' l\!I yself, and 

what is mine, to you and yours is now converted. 

But yester.day, Bassanio, I was the lady of this 

fair mansion, queen of myself, and mistress over · 

these servants ; and now this house, these ser­

vants, and myself, are yours, my lord ; I give 

them with this ring :" presenting a ring to 

B.assanio. 

Bassanio was so overpowered with gratitude 

and wonder ~t the gracious manner in which the 

rich and noble Portia accepted of a man of his 

hmnble fortunes, that he could not express his 

joy and reverence to the dc2:- lady who so ho. 

noured him by any thing but broken words of 

love and thankfulness : and taking the rillg, he 

vowed never to part with it. 

Gratiana, and Nerissa, Portia's waiting maid} 
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were in attendance upon their lord and lady, 

when Portia so gracefully promised to become 

the obedient wife of Bassanio; and Gratiano, 

wishing Bassanio and the generous lady joy, de­

sired permission to be married at the same time. 

" ,vith all my heart, Gratiano," said Bassanio, 

" if you can get a wife.'' 
Gratiano then said that he l6ved the lady Por .. 

tia's fair waiting gentlewoman, Nerissa, and that 

she had promised to be his wife, if hir lady mar­

ried Bassanio. Portia asked Nerissa if this was 

true. Nerissa replied, " Madam, it is so, if you 

approve of it.'' Portia willingly consenting, Bas-

5anio pleasantly said, '' Then our wedding-feast 

shall be much honoured by your marriage, Gra­

tiano." 

The happiness of the5e lovers was sadly crossed 

at this moment by the entrance cf a messenger, 

who brought a letter from Anthonio containing 

fearful tidings. '''hen Bas-sanio read Anthonio's 

letter, Portia feared it was to tell him of the 

de:nh of some dear friend, he . looked so pale; 

and enqu:.ring what was the news which had so 

distressed him, he said:, " 0 sweet Portia, here 

arc a few of the unpleasantest words that ever 

blotted paper: gentle lady, when I first imparted 

H ~ 
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my love to you, I freely told you all the wealth 
I had ran in my veins; but I should have told you 
that I had less than nothing, being in debt." 
Bassanio then told Portia what has been here re­
lated, of his borrowing the money of Anthonio, 
and of Anthonio's procuring it of Shylock the 
Jew, and of the bond by which Anthonio had 
engaged to forfeit a pound of flesh, if it was not 
repaid by a certain day ; and then Bassanio read 
Anthonio's letter, the words of which were, 

"' Sweet Bassanio, my ships are all lost, my bond to 
the Je,z,u i_s forfeited, and since in paying it is im­

possible I should live, I could •wish to see you at my 
death; notwithstanding use your pleasure; if your lovt 
for me do not persuade you to come, let not my letter." 

" 0 my dear love," said Portia, '' dispatch all 
business and be gone ; yuu shall have gold to pay 
the money twenty times over, before this kind 

friend shall lose a hair by my Bassanio's fault; 
and as you are so dearly bought, I will dearly love 
you." Portia then said she would be married to 
Bassanio before he set out, to give him a legal 
right to her money; and that same day they 
were married, and Gratiano was also married to 
Nerissa; and Bassanio and Gratiano, the instant 

they were married, set out in great haste for 
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Venice, where Bassanio found Anthonio in 
pnson. 

The day of payment being past, the cruel Jew 
would not accept of the money which BassaNio 
offered him, but insisted upon having a pound of 
Anthonio's Resh. A day was appointed to try 
this sh0cki11g cause before the duke of Venice, 
and Bassanio awaited in dreadful suspence the 
event of the trial. 

,vhen Portia parted with her husband, she 
spoke cheeringly to him, and bade him bring his 
dear friend along with him when he returned; 
yet she feared it would go hard with Anthonio, 
and when she w~s left alone, she began to think 
and consider within herself, if she could by any 
means be instrumental in saving the life of her 
dear Bassanio's friend; and notwithstanding, when 
she wished to honour her Bassanio, she had said 
to him with such a meek and wife-like grace, 
that she would submit in all things to be go­
verned by his superior wisdom, yet being now 
called forth into action by the peril of her ho-• 
noured husband's friend, she did nothing doubt 
her own power~,.and by the sole guidance of her 
m.vn true and perfect ju<lgment, at once resolved 
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to go herself .to Venice, and speak in Anthonio's 

defence. 

Portia had a relation who was a counsellor in 

the law; to this gentleman, whose name was 

Bellario, she wrote, and :stating the case to him 

desired his opinion, and that with his advice he 

would aJso send her the dress y.rorn by a counscl-­

lor. ,vhen the messenger returned, he brought 

letters from Bcllario of advice how to proceed, 

and also every thing necessary for her equipment. 

Portia dressed herself and her maid Nerissa in 

men's apparel, and puttmg on the robes of a 

counsellor, she took Nerissa along with her as 

her clerk; and setting out immediately, they ar­

rived at Venice on the very day of the trial. The 

cause was just going to be heard before the 

l1uke and senators of Venice in the senate­

housL, when Portia entered this high court of 

justice, and presented a letter from Bellario, 

in which tha[ learned co~nsellor wrote to the 

duke, s·wirgl he \vould have come himself to 

plc::itl for Ant~10nio, but that he was prevented by 

sid .. ness, ;ind he requested that the learned young 

doctor lhlthasar ( so he callet\ Portia) might be 

permitted to plead in his stead. This the duk" 
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c,ranted, much wondering at the youthful appear­

ance of the 5tranger, ,vho was prettily disguised 

by her counsellor's robes an<l her lal'ge wig. 

And now began this important trial. Portia 

boked arour~d her, and fhc saw the merciless 

.Tew; and she saw Bassanio, hut he knew her not 

in her disguise. He w,i.s star1ding b:::side Anthe~ 

nro, in an agony of distress and fear for hl1> 

friend. 

The importance of the anluous task Portia hacl 

engaged il1 gave this tender lady courage, and 

~he boldly procce<led in the duty she had under­

taken to perform; and first of all she addressed 

herscif to Shylock; and allowing that he had a 

right by the V cnetian law to ha Ye the forfeit e:.'i­

pre~sed in the bond, she spoke so s,\.-eedy of the 

noble quality of mercy, as would ha\'e soften@d 

~my he;1rt but t11c unfeeling· Shylock's; saying, 

that it dropped as the gentle -rain from heaven 

·upon t~ pb.cc be.neath ; and how mercy ·was a 

double blessing, it blessed him that gave, and 

· him that received it; anll hmv it became mo­

narchs better than their crowns, being an attri­

bute:.. of Geel himse1f; and that earthly po\ver 

clme nearLst to GodJs, in proportion as mercy 

tempered justice: and she bid Shylock remembct" 

H 1 



THE MERCHAN'l, OF VENICE, 

that as we all pray for mercy, that same praye, 
should teach us to shew mercy. Shylock only 

answered her by desiring to have the penalty 

forfeited in the bond. " Is he not able to pay 
the money?" asked Portia. Basnanio then offered 

the Jew the payme11t of the three thousand du­
cats, as many times over as he should desire; 
which Shylock refusing, and still insisting upon 

having a pound of Anthonio's flesh, Bassanio 

begged the learned young counsellor would en­

deavour to wrest the law a little, to save Antho­

nio's life. But Portia gravely answered, that 

laws once established must never be altered. 

Shylock hearing Portia say that the law might 

not be altered, it seemed to him that she was 

pleading in his favour, and he said, " A Daniel 

is come to judgment ! 0 wise young judge, how 

I do honour you ! How much elder are you 

than your looks !" 
Portia now desired Shylock to let her look at 

the bond; and when she had read it, she said, 

" This bond is forfeited, and by this the Jew m·ay 

lawfully claim a pound of flesh, to be by him 

cut off nearest Anthonio's heart." The11 she 

said to Shylock, " Be merciful; take the money, 

and bid me tear the bonJ." But no mercy would 
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the cruel Shylock shew; and he said, "By my 

soul I swear, there is no power in the tongue of 

man to alter me." '' Why then, Anthonio,'' 

said Portia, " you must prepare your bosom for 

,the knife:" and while Shylock was sharpening 

a long knife with great eagerness to cut off the 

pound of flesh, Portia said-to Anthonio, " Have · 

you any thing to say?" Anthonio with a calm • 

resignation replied, that he had but little to say, 
for that he had prepared his mind for death. 

Then he said to Bass~nio, " Give me your hand, 

Bassanio ! Fare you well ! Grieve not that I am. 

fallen into this misfortune for you. Commend 

me to your honourable wife, and tell her how J . 
have loved you ! " Bassanio in the deepest af­

fliction replied, " Anthonio, I am married to a 
wife, who is as dear to me as life itself; but life 

itself, my wife, and all the world, are not es 

teemed with me above your life : I would lose 

all, I would sacrifice all to thi& devil .here, to­

deliver you.'' 

Portia hearing this, though· the kind-hearted 

lady was not at all offended with her husband 

for expressing the love he owed to so true a 

friend as Anthonio in these strong terms, yet 
could not help answering, " Your wife would 
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give ynu r tt ie thanks, if she were present, to 

hear y:,t mak this offer." And then Gratiano, 

who loved to Ct'PY what his lord did, thought he 

must make a speech like Bassanio's, and he said, 

in Nerissa's hearing, who was writing in her 

clerk's dress by the side of Portia, " I have a 

wife, whom I protest I love; I wish she were in 

heaven, if she could but entreat some power there 

to ch,mge the cruel temp:.:: of this currish Jew.'' 

" It is well you wish this behind her back, else 

you would h"ve but an unquiet house," said 

Nerissa. 

Shylock now cried out impatiently, " We trifle 

time; I pray pronounce the sentence." And 

now all was awful expcdation in the court, and 

every heart was full of grief for Anthonio. 

Portia asked if the scales were ready to weigh 

the flesh; and she said to the Jew, " Shylock, 

you must have some surgeon by, lest he bleed to 

death." Shylock, whose whoie intent \vas that 

Anthonio should bleecl to death, said, " It is not 

so named in the bond.'' Portia replied, " It is 

not so named in the bond, but what of that? It 

were good you did so much for charity." To 

this all the answer Shylock would make was, 

" I cannot find it ; it is not in the bond.,, 
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·" Then," said Portia, " a pound of Anthonids 
:flesh is thine. The law allows it, and the court 
awards it. And you may cut this fles4 from off 
his breast. The law allows it, and the court 
awards it." Again Shylock exclaimed," 0 wise 

and upright judge ! A Daniel is come to judg­
men_t ! '' And then he sharpened his long knife 
again, and looking eagerly on Anthonio, he said_. 

" Come, prepare!'' 
'' Tarry a little, Jew," said Portia; " there is 

something else This bond here gives you no 
drop of blood; the words expressly are, a pound 
of flesh. If in the cutting off the pound of flesh 
you shed one drop of Christian blood, your land 
and goods -.re by the law to be confiscated to the 
state of Venice." Now as it was utterly impos­
sible for Shylock to cut off the pound of flesh 

· without shedding some of Anthonio's blood, this 
wise discovery .of Portia's, that it was flesh and 
1ot blood that was named in the bond, saved the 
life of Anthonio; and all admiring the wonderful 
sagacity of the young counsellor, who had so 
happily thought of this expedient, plaudits re­
sounded from every part of the senate-house-; 
·md Grnti~no exclaimed., in the ,vorJs which 
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Shylock had used, " 0 wise and upright judge! 

mark, Jew, a Daniel is come to judgment!'' 

Shylock finding himself defeated in his cruel 

intent, said with a disappointed look, that he 

would take the money; and Bassanio, rejoiced 

beyond measure at Anthonio's unexpected deli­

verance, cried out, "Here is the money r' But 

Portia stopped him, saying, "Softly; there is no 

haste; the Jew shall have nothing but the penalty: 

therefore prepare, Shylock, to cut off the flesh; 

but mind you shed no blood ; nor do not cut off 

more nor less than just a pound; be it more or 

less by one poor scruple, nay if the scale turn but 

by the weight of a single hair, you are con­

demned by the laws of Venice to die, anrl 

all your wealth is forfeited to the senate.,, 

" Give me my money, and let me go," said 

Shylock. " I have it ready," said Bassanio: 

'' Here it is." 
Shylock was going to take the money, when 

Portia again stopped him, saying, " Tarry, Jew; 

I have yet another hold upon you. By the laws 

of Venice your wealth is forfeited to the state, 

for having conspired against the life of one of its 

citizens, and your life lies at the mercy of tl1P 
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duke; therefore down on your knees, and ask 

him to pardon you." 

The duke then said to Shylock, "That you 
may see the difference of our Christian spirit, I 
pardon you your life before you ask it ; half your 

wealth belongs to Anthonio, the other half comes 

to the state." 

The generous Anthonio then said, that he 
would give up his share of Shylock's wealth, if 

Shylock would sign a deed to make it over at his 

death to his daughter and her husband; for An­

thonio knew that the Jew had an only daughter, 

who had lately married against his consent to a 

young Christian, named Lorenzo, a friend of 

Anthonio's, which had so offended Shylock, that 

he had disinherited her. 

The Jew agreed to this; and being thus disap­
pointed in his revenge, and despoiled of his 

riches, he said, " I am iil. Let me go home ; 
send the deed after me, and I will sign over half 

my riches to my daughter." " Get thee gone, 

then," said the duke, " ~nd sign it ; and if you 

repent your cruelty and turn Christian, the state 

will forgive you the fine of the other half of your 

riches." 
The duke now released Anthonio, and dis--
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missed the court. He then highly praised the 

wisdom and ingenuity of the young counse1lor, 

and invited him home tQ d·nner. Portia, who 

meant to return to Belmont before her husbandJ 

replied," I humbly thank your grace, but I must 

away d·1ectly.'' The duke said he was sorry he 

had not leisure to stay and dine with him ; and 

turning to Anthonio, he added, " Reward this 

gentleman; for in my mind you are much in­

debted to him." 

The duke and his senators left the court; and 

then Bassanio said to Portia, '' l\1ost worthy 

gentleman, I and my friend Anthonio have by 
your wis lorn been this day acquitted of grievous 

penalties, and I beg you will accept of the 

three thousand ducats due unto the J e\v." 

" .. nd we shall stand indebted to you over and 

above," said Anthonio, " in love and servic<.! 

eve1·more," 

Portia could not be prevailed upon to accept 

the money; but upon Bassanio still pressing her 

to accept of some reward, she said, " Give me 

your gloves ; I will wear them for your sake :'-' 

and then Bas:;anio taking off his gloves, she 

espied the ring which she had given him upon 

his finger: now it was the ring the wily lady 
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wanted to get from him to make a merry jest 

when she saw her Bassanio again, that made 

her ask him for his gloves ; and she said, when 

she saw the ring, " And for your love I will take 

this ring from you." Bassanio was sadly dis. 

tressed, that the counsellor should ask him for 

the only thing he could not part with, and he 

replied in great confusion, that he could not 

give him that ring, because it was his wife's gift, 

and he had vowed never to part with it : but 

that he would give him the most valuable ring 

in Venice, and find it out by proclamation. On 
this Portia affected to be affronted, and left the 

court, saying, "You teach me, sir, how a beggar 

should be answered." 

"Dear Bassanio," said Anthonio, " let him 

have the ring; let my Jove and the great servica 

he has done for me he valued against } JUI wife's 

displeasure. Bassano, ashamed to appear so un­

grateful, yielded, and sent Gratiana afte1 Portia 

with the ring; and then the clerk Nerissa, who 

had also given Gratiana a ring, she begged his 

ring, and Gratia.no ( not choosing to be oGtdonc 

in generosity by his lord) gave it to her. And 

there was laughing among these ladies to think, 

when they got home, how they ,vould rnx their 
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husbands with giving away their rings, and swear 

that they had given them as a present to some 

woman. 

Portia, when she returned, was in that happy 

temper of mind which never fails to attend the 

consciousness of having performed a good action ; 

her cheerful spirits enjoyed every thing she saw: 

the moon never seemed to shine so bright be­

fore ; and when that pleasant moon was hid · 

behind a cloud, then a light which she saw from 

her house at Belmont as well pleased her charm• 

ed fancy, and she said to Nerissa, " That light 

we see is burning in my hall; how far ,that little 

candle throws its beams, so shines a good deed 

in a naughty world:'' and hearing the sound of· 

music from her house, she said, " .:Methinks that 

music sounds much sweeter than by day." 

And now Portia and Nerissa entered the 

house, and dressing themselves in their own ap .. 

parel, they awaited-the arrival of their husbands, 

who soon followed them with Anthonio ; and , 

Bassanio presenting his dear friend to the lady 

Portia, the congratulations and welcomings of 

1hat lady were hardly ·over, when they perceived 

Nerissa and her husband quarrelling in a corner 

of the room. ~, A q~arrel already ?" said Portia._ 
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" What is the matter ?" Gratiana replied, " La­
cl y, it is about a paltry gilt ring that Nerissa gave 

me, with words upon it like the poetry on a cut• 

1er's knife ; Love me, and leave me not." 

" \Vhat does the poetry or the value of the 

1i11g signify?,, said Nerissa. " You swore to me, 
when I gave it to you, that you would keep it 
till the hour of death; and now you say you 

gave it to the lawyer's clerk. I know you gave 

it to a woman." " By this hand," replied Gra .. 

tiano, " I gave it to a youth, a kind of boy, a 

little scrubbed boy no higher than yourself; he 
was clerk to the young counsellor that by his 

wise pleading saved Anthonio's life: this prating 

boy begged it for a fee, and I could not for my 
life deny him." Portia said, " You were to 

blame, Gratiana, to part with your wife's first 

gift. I gave my lord Bassanio a ring, and I am 

sure he would not part with it for all the world." 

Gratiana in excuse for his fault no\v said, " l\1y 

lord Bassanio gave his ring away to the counsel­

lor, and then the boy, his clerk, that took some 

pains in writing, he begged my ring." 

Portia, hearing this, seemed very angry, and 

reproached Bassanio for giving away her ring ; 

and she said, Nerissa had taught her what to 
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believe, and that she knew some woman had tl1c 
ring. Bassanio was very unhappy to have so 

offcr,ded his dear lady, and 1,e & 1id \Vith great 

earnestness," No, by my 1,J1,our, no woman had 

it, b11t ::t civil <loc ) wlto refused three thousand 

ducats of me, and begtjed the ring, which when 

I deniecl. him, he went displeased away. What 

could I do, S\v·eet P01tia ? I w .. s so bt!set with 
sh.,Me for ,ny seeming ingratitucie, that I was 

forced to send the ring after him. Pardon me, 

gool lady, had you been there, I think you 

would have begged the ring of me to give the 
worthy doctor." 

" Ah !" said Anthonio, "I am the unhappy 
cause of these quarrels.'' 

Portia bid Anthonio not to grieve at that, for 

that he- was welcome notwithstanding ; and then 

Anthonio said, "I once did lend my body for 

Bassanio's sake; and but for him to whom your 
husband gave the ring I should have now been 

dead. I dare be bound again, my soul upon the 

-forfeit, your lord will never more break his faith 

with you." " Then you sha11 be his surety," 

said Portia ; " give him this ring, and bid him 

keep it better than the other." 

\Vhen Bassanio looked at this ring, he was 
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strangely surprised to find it w::is the same he 

gave away; an•l then Portia toit~ him , hew she 

was the young counsellor, and Nerissa v.ras her 

clerk ; and Bassanio found to his un'ip;;ak;,,blc 

wonder and delight, that it was by the noble 

courage and wisdom of his wife that Anthonio's 

life was s1ved. 

And Portia again welcomed Anthon:o, and 

gave him letters which by some chance had fallen 

into her hands, which contained an account of 

Anthonio's ships, that were supposed lost, being 

safely arrived in the harbour. So these tragical 

beginnings of this rich merchant's story were all 

forgotten in the unexpected goo<l fortune which 

ensued ; and there was ldsurc to laugh at the 

comical adventure of the rings, and the husbands 

th~t did not know their own wives : Gratiana 

meirily swearing, in a sort of rhyming speech, 

that 
-- wWle he liv'd, he'd fear no other thing 

So sore, a~ krcpir.g i:afc Nerissa\; ring. 



]:'ALE THE EIGHTH 

DURING the time of Augustus Cresar, empe­
ror of Rome, there reigned in England (which 
was then called Britain) a king whose name was 
Cymbeline. 

Cymbeline's first wife died ,vhen his three 
children (two sons and a daughter) were very 
young. Imogen, the eldest of these children, 
was brought up in her father's court; but by a 
strange chance the two sons of Cymbeline were 
stolen out of their nursery, when the eldest was 
but three years of age, and the youngest quite an 
infant: and Cymbeline could never discover what 
was become of them, or by ,vhom they ·were con­
veyed away. 

Cymbeline was twice married : his second wife 
was a wicked, plotting woman, and a cruel step ... 
mother to Imogen, Cymbeline's daughter by l:fr 
first wife .. 

.-
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The queen, though she hated Imogen, yet 

wished her to marry a son of her own by a for­

mer husband ( she also having been twice mar­

ried) : for by this means she hoped upon the 

death of Cymbeline to place the crown of Britain 

upon the head of her son Cloten ; for she knew 

that, if the king's sons were not found, the prin­

cess Imogen must be the king's heir. But this 

design was prevented by Imogen herself, who 

married without the consent or even knowledge 

of her father or the queen. 

Posthumus (for that was the name of Imogen's 

lrnsban<l) was the best scholar and most accom­

plished gentleman of that age. His father died 

fighting in the wars for Cymbeline, and soon 

:;l[ter his birth his mother died also for grief at 

the loss of her husband. 

Cymbeline, pitying the helpless state of this 

orphan, took Posthumus ( Cymbeline having 

given him that name because he was born after 

his father's death), and educated him in his own 

court. 

Imogen and Posthumus were both taught by. 
the same masters, and were play-fellows from 

their infancy : they loved each other tenderly 

,,vhen they were children, and their affection 
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continuing to increase with their years, when 

they grew up they privately married. 

The disappointed queen soon learnt this secret, 

for she kept spi.es constantly in watch upon the 

actions of her daughter-in-law, and she imme­

diately told the 'king of the marriage of Imogen 

with Posthumus. 

Nothing could exceed the wrath of Cymbeline, 

when he heard that his daughter had been so 

forgetful of her high dignity as to marry a sub­

ject. He commanded Posthumus to leave Bri­

tain, and banished him from his native country 

for ever. 
The queen, who pretended to pity Imogen for 

the grief she suffered at losing her husband, 

offered to procure them a private meeting, be-­
fore Posthumus set out on his journey to Rome, 

which place he had chosen for his residence in 

his banishment : this seeming kindness she shew­

ed, the better to succeed in her future designs in 

regard to her son Cloten ; for she meant to per­

suade Imogen, when her husband was gone, that 

her marriage was not lawful, being contracted 

without the consent of the king. 
Imogen and Posthumus took a most affection­

ate leave of each other. Imogen gave her hus~ 
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band a diamond ring which had been her mo­

ther's, and Posthumus promised never to part 

with the ring ; and he fastened a bracelet on the 

arm of his wife, which he begged she would 

preserve wit!i great care> as a token of his love : 

they then bid each other farewel with ,11any 

vows of everb::,ting lov~ :md D.l~dity. 
Imogen remained a solitary and dejected lady 

in her father's court, and Po:.thumus arrived at 

Rome, the place of his banishment. 

Posttumus fell into company at Rome with 

some gay young men of different w:.:ons, who 

were talking freely of ladies: Pach one praising 

the ladies of his own cou:1tfy, and his own mis­

tress. Po::,thumus, who had ever his own dear 

lady in his mind, affirmed that his wife, the fair 
Imogen, was the mo~t 'Virtuous, wise, and con­

stant lady in the world. 

0.1e of these gentlemen, whose name was 

Iachimo, being offended that a lady of Britain 

should be so praised above the Roman ladi\!~, his 

countrrvomen, provoked Posthumus by seeming 

to doubt tl e constancy of his so highly.praised 

wife; and at length, after much altercation, 

Posthumus consented to a proposal of Iachimo's, 

that he (Iachimo) should go to Britain, and 
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•-endeavour to gain the love of the married Imo• 

g<m. They then laid a wager, that if Iachimo 

did not succeed in this wicked design, he was to 

forfeit a large sum of money ; but if he could win 

Imogen's favour, and prevail upon her to give 

him the bracelet which Posthumus had so ear• 

nestly desired she would keep as a token of his 

love, then the wager was to terminate with Post­

humus giving to Iachimo the ring, which was 

Imogen's love-present when she parted with her 

husband. Such firm faith had Posthumus in the 

fidelity of Imogen, that he thought he ran no 

hazard in this trial of her honour. 

Iachimo, on his arrival in Britain, gained ad­

mittance and a courteous welcome from Imogen, 

as a friend of her husband; but when he began 

to make professions of love to her, she repulsed 

him with disdain, and he soon found that he 

could have no hope of succeeding in his disho­

nourable design. 

The~ desire Iachimo had to win the wager 

made him now have recourse to a stratagem to 

impose upon Posthumus, and for this purpose he 

bribed some of Imogen's attendants, and was by 

them conveyed into her bedchamber, concealed 

in a large trunk, where he remained shut up tin 
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Imogen was retired to rest, and had fallen asleep ; 

and then getting out of the trunk, he examinecl 

the chamber with great attention, and wrote 

down every thing he saw there, and particularly 

noticed a mole which he observed upon Imogen's 

neck, and then softly unloosing the bracelet from 

her arm, which Posthumus had given to htr, he 

retired into the chest again ; and the next day he 

set off for Rome with great expedition, and 
boasted to Posthumus that Imogen had given him 

the bracelet, and likewise permitted him to pass 

a night in her chamber : and in this manner 

Iachimo told his false tale; " Her bed-chamber," 

said he, " was hung with tapestry of silk and 
silver, the story was the proud Cleopatra when she 

met her Anthony, a piece of work most bravely 
wrought." 

" This is true," said Posthumus; "but this you 
might have heard spoken of without seeing." 

" Then the chimney," s2id Iachimo, '' is south 
of the chamber, and the chimney-piece is Dia11a 
bathing; never s-aw I figures livelier expressed." 

" This is a thing you might have likewise 

heard," said Posthumus; '' for it is much talked 
of." 

Iachimo as accurately described the roof of thr 
VOL. I, I 
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chamber, and added, " I had almost forgot her 

andirons, they were two ,winking Cupids made of 

silver, each on one foot standing." He then 

took out the bracelet, and said, " Know you this 

jewel, sir? She gaye me this. She took it from 

her arm. I see her yet; her pretty action did 

out-sell her gift, and yet enriched it too. She 

gave it me, and said, sbe prizrd it c,nce.'' He last 

of all described -the mole he had observed upon 

her neck. 

Posthumus, who had heard the whole of 

this artful recital in an agony of doubt, now 

broke out into the most passionate exclama­

tions against Imogen. He delivered up the 

diamond ring ro Iacl1imo, which he had agreed 

to forfeit to him) if he obtained the bracelet 

from Imogen. 

Posthumus then m a jealous rage '\note to 

Pisanio, a gentleman of Dri _ain, who was one of 

Imogen's attendants, and had long been a faithful 

friend to Posthumus; and after telling him what 

proof he ha<l of his \vifo's disloy.dty, he desired 

Pisanio v1ould take Imorrt>n to nlilford- Laven, 
b 

a sea-port of \,\'" ales, and there kill her. And ~t 

the same time he wrote a deceitful kttcr to Imo­

gen, desiring her to go with Pisanio, for that 

H 
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finding he could live no longer without seeing 

her, though he was forbidden upon pain of death 

to return to Britain, he would come to l\tlilford­

Haven, at which place he begged she would meet 

him. She, good unsuspecting lady, who loved 

her husband above all things, and desired more 

than her life to sec him, hastened her departure 

with Pisanio, and the same night she received the 

letter she set out. 

"\Vhen their journey was nearly at an end, 

11 isanio, who, though faithful to Posthumus, was 

not faithful to serve him in an evil deed, disclosed 

to Imogen the cruel order he had received. 

Imogen, who, instead of meeting a loving and 

beloved husband, found herself doomed by rhat 

husb,md to suffer death, was affiicted beyond 

meas,1re. 

Pisanio persuaded her to take comfort, and 

wait ,.,.ith patient fortitude for the time when 

Posthumus ~hould see and repent his injustice: in 

the mean time, as she refused in her distress to 

return to her Lthcr's court, he advised her to 

dress herself in boy's clothes for more security 

in travelling; to which advice she agreed, and 

thought in that disguise she would go over to 

P ome, and see her husband, whom, though he 

I 2 
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had used her so barbarouly, she could not forget 

to Joye. 

When Pisanio had provided her with her new 

apparel, he left her to her uncertain fortune, 

being obliged to return to court ; but before he 

departed he gave her a phial of cordial, which 

he said the queen had given him as a sovereign 

remedy in all disorders. 

The queen, who hated Pisanio because he was 

a friend to Imogen and Posthumus, gave him 

this phial which she supposed contained poison, 

she having ordered her physician to give her 

some poison to try its effects (as she said) upon 

a~~imals : but the physician, knowing her ma­

licious disposition, would not trust her with 

real poison, but gave her a drug which would do 

no other mischief than causing a person to sleep 

with every appearance of death for a few hours. 

This mixture, which Pisanio thought a choice 

cordial, he gave to Imngen, desiring her, if she 

found herself ill upon the road, to take it; and 

so with blessings and pr~yers for her safety and 

happy deliverance from her undeserved troubles 

he left her. 

Providence strangely directed Imogen's steps 

to the dwelling of her two brothers, ,,,ho had 

b. 
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been stolen aw1 y in their infancy. Bellarius, 
who stole them away, was a lord in the court of 
Cymbeline, and having been falsely accused to 
the king of treason, and banished from the court, 
in revenge he stole aw.\y the t'\vo sons of Cym­
beline, and brought them up in a forest, ,:i,rhere: 
he lived concealed in a cave. He stole them 
through revenge, but he soon loved them as tcn-­
derly as if they had been his own chil<lren, ed~­
catcd them carefully, and they grew up fine 
youths, their princely spirits leading them to 
bold and daring actions; and as they subsisted 
by hunting, they v:ere active and hardy, and 
were always pressing ti1eir supposed father to kt 
them seek their fortune in the wars. 

At the cave ,vhere these youths dwelt it ·was 
Imogen\; fortune to arrive. She had lost her 
, ·, yin a large forest, through which her road lay 
to i\Iilfor<l-Havcn (from ,vhcnce she meant to 
embark for Rome); and being unable to find any 
place where she could purchase food, she was 
·with weariness and hunger almost dying; for it 
is not merely putting on a man's apparel that \\'ill 
enable a young lady, tenderly brought up, to 
boar the fatigue of wandering about lonely forests, 
like a man. Seeing this cave she entered, hoping 

I- 3 



to find some one within of whom she could pro­

cure food. She found the cave empty, but look­

ing :ibout she discovered some cold meat, and 

her hunger was so pressing, that she could not 

wait for an invitation, but sat do\vn, and began 

to eat. " Ah!" said she, taiking to herself; " I 

sec a man's life is a tedious one: hmv tired am I! 

for two nights together I have made the ground 

my bed: my resolution helps me, or I should be 

~ick. "\\Then Pisanio she\vcd me i\Jilford-IIaven 

from the mount.::iin-top, how neJr it seemed !" 

then the thoughts of her hu&band and his crud 

manti,ne came across her, and she said, ,; I,Iy 

dear Posthumus, thou art a false one!" 

The t\VO liro,hers of Imogen, \Yho had been 

hnn~ing with their reputed father Bd!arius, were 

1-Jy this time returned home. Bellarius 11:id given 

them the names of Policlorc and Cadwal, and 

they knew no better, but suppose<l that 13elbrius 

,·.,as rheir father : but the real n~mcs of these 

princes were Guiderius anJ Arviragus. 

lJel!Jrius entered the cave :firstJ and seeing 

Imogen, stopped them, saying, " Cmnc not in 

yet ; it eats our victuals, or 1 should think that 

. f . ,, 
1t was a airy. 

" "\Vhat is the matter, sir?" said the young 
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men. " Ily Jupiter," said Ikllarius again,'' there 

is an ~ngel in the cave, or if not, an earthly pa­

r,1go11." So beautiful did Imogen look in her 

boy'::- apparel. 

She, hearing the sound of voices, came forth 

from the cave, and addressed them in these 

words : " Good masters, do not harm me ; before 

I cmered your cave, I had thought to have beg­

ged or bought ,vhat I h;i,ve eaten, Indeed I have 

!ltokn nothing, nor would I, though I had found 

gold strewed on the floor. lfore is money for 

my meat, which I would have left on the board 

when I bad made my meal, and parted with 

1 rn:· l r::. for the provi1.lcr .'' They r1.;!l!bt.::d her 

money with great earnestness. u I see you are 

angry with 11'1e ;" said the timid Imogen: "b1:1t, 

sirs, if you kill me for my faulr, know that I 

should have di~d if I had not made it.'' 

" \\'hither are you hound?" asl..ed Bellarius, 

" and what is your name?" 

" Fidelc is my name," ans\vcrcd Imogen. " I 

have a kinsman, \vho is bound for Italy; he em­

barked at l\1ilford-Haven, to whom being going, 

almost spent with hunger, I am fallen into this 

offence.:, 

'' Prithee, fair youth,'' said old Bellarius, " do 

I 1• 
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not think us churls, nor measure our good minds 
by this rude place we live in. You are well en­
countered; it is almost night. You shall have 
better cheer before you depart, and thanks to 
stay and eat it. Boys, bid him we1comc." 

The gentle youths, her brothers, thtn welcomed 
Imogen to their cave with many kind expres­
sions, saying they would love her ( or, as they 
said, him) as a brother; and they entered the 
cave, wl,c:re (they having kill<.!d venison when 
they were hunting) Imogen delighted them with 
her nPat housewifery, assisting them in preparing 
their supper; for though it is not the custom now 
for young \Yomen of high birth to understand 
cookery, it was then, and Imogen excc:iled in this 
useful art; and, as her brothers prettily expressed 
it, Vidcle cut their roots in characters, and sauced 

their broth, as if Juno had been sick, and Fidclc 
were her dieter. " And then;' said Polidore to 
his brr ther, " how angel-like he sings ! '' 

They alr;o remarked to each other, that though 
Fidele smiled so sweetly, yet so sad a melancholy 
<lid overcloud his lovely face, as if grief and pa­
tience had together taken possession of him. 

For these her gentle qualities (or perhaps it 
was their near relationship, though they knew 
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it not) Imogen ( or, as the boys called her, Fi­

dele) became the doating-piece of her brothers, 

and she scarcely less loved them, thinking that 

but for the memory of her dear Posthumus, she 

could live and die in the cave with these wild 

forest-youths; and she gladly consented to stay 

with them, till she ,vas enough rested from the 

fatigue of traYelling to pur~ue her way to l\Iil­
ford-Havcn. 

\Vhcn the venison they had t:iken was all 

eaten, and they were going out to hunt for more, 

Fidcle could not accompany them, because she 

was unwell. Sorrow, no doubt, for her husband's 

cruel usage, as well as the fatigue of wandering 

in the forest, was the cause of her illness. 

They then bid her farewel, and went to their 

hunt, praising all the ,vay the noble parts and• 

graceful demeanour of the youth Fidele. 

Imogen was no sooner left alone than she re­

collected the cordial Pisanio had given her, and 

d1'ank it oft~ and presently fell into a sound and 

death-like sleep. 

vVhen Bellarius and her brothers returned 

from hunting, Polidore went first into the cave, 

and supposing her asleep, pulled off his heavy 

~hoes, that he might tread softly and not a,;sake 

I 5 
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her; so did true gentleness spring up m the 

minds of these pri!:"lcely foresters : but he soon 

discovered that she could not be awakened by 
any noise, and concluded her to be dead, and 

Polidore lamented over her with dear and bro­

therly regret, as if they had never from their in­
fancy been parted. 

Bellarius also proposed to carry her out into 

the forest, and there celebrate her funeral 

with songs and solemn dirges, as was then 

the custom. 

Imogen's two brothers then carried her to a 

shady covert, and there laying her gently on the 

grass, they sang repose to her departed spirit, 

and covering her over \.vith leaves and flowers, 

l)olidore said, " \Vhile summer lasts aud I live 

here, Fidele, I will daily strew thy sad grave. 

The pale primrose, that flower most like thy 

face; the blue-bell, like thy clear veins; and the 

leaf of eglantine, which is not sweeter than was 

thy breath;_ all these I will strew over thee. Yea, 

:md the furred moss in winter, when there are no 

flowers to coyer thy sweet corse." 

When they had finished her funeral obsequies.,. 

they dc-parted very sorrowful. 

Imogen had not been. Jong left alone, when, 
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the effect of the sleepy drug going off, she 

awaked, and easily shaking off the slight cover­

ing of leaves and flowers they had thrown over 

her, she arose, and imagining she had been 

dreaming, she said, " I thought I was a cave­

keeper, and cook to hone~t creatures; how came 

I here, covered ,vith flowers?" Not being able 

to find her \vay back to the cave, and seeing no­

thing of her new companions, she concluded it 
was certainly all a dream; and once more Imo­

gen set out on her weary pilgrimage, hoping at 

last she should find her way to Milford-Haven,. 

and thence get a passage in some ship bound for 

Italy; for all her thoughts were still with her 

hu~b:md Posthumus, whom she intended to seek 

in the disguise of a page. 

But great events were happening at this time, 

of \vhich Imogen knew nothi11g; for a war had 

suddenly broken out between the Roman em­

peror Augustus Cxsar, and Cymbelinc the king 

of Britain : and a Roman army had landed to 

invade Britain, and was advanced into the very 

forest over which Imogen ·was journeying. "yith 
this army came Posthumus. 

Though Posthumus came over to Britain with 
the Roman army., he did not mean to fight on 
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their side against his own countrymen, but in. 

tended to join the army of Britain, and fight in 

the cause of his king who had banished him. 

He still believed Imogen folse to him; yet the 

death of her he had so fondly levee, and by his 

own orders too (Pisanio having \·nitten him a 

letter to say he had obeyed his command, and 

that Imogen was dead) sat heavy on his heart, 

an<l therefore he returned to Britain, desiring 

ei;her to be slain in battle, or to be put to 

death by Cymbeline for returning home from 

banishment. 

Imogen, before 5he reached l\1ilford-Haven, 

fell into the hands of the Roman army ; and her 

presence and deportment recommending her, 

she was made a page to Lucius, the Roman 

general. 
Cymbeline's army now advanced to meet the 

enemy, and when they entered this forest, Poli­

dore and Cadwal joined the king's army. The 

young men were eager to engage in acts of va­

lour, though they little thought they were going 

to fight for their own royal father; and old Bel­

larius went with them to the battle. He had 

long since repented of the injury he had done to 

Cymbeline in carrying away his sons; and having 
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been a warrior in his youth, he gladly joined the 

army to fight for the king he had so injured. 

And now a great battle commenced between 

the two armies, and the Britons would have been 

defeated, anct Cymbeline himself killed, but for 
the extraordinary valour of Posthumus, and Bel­

larius, and the two sons of Cymbeline. They 

rescued the king, and saved his life, and so en­

tirely turned the fortune of the day, that the 

Britons gained the victory. 

When the battle was over, Posthumus, who 

had not found the death he sought for, surren­

dered himself up to one of the officers of Cym­

be1ine, willing to suffer the death which was 

to be his punishment if he returned from ba­

nishment. 

Imogen and the master she served were taken 

prisoners, and brought before Cymbeline, as was 

also her old enemy Iachimo, who was an officer 

in the Roman army; and when these prisoners 

were before the king, Posthumus was brought in 

to receive his sentence of death ; and at this 

strange juncture of time, Bellarius with Polidore 

and Cadwal were also brought before Cymbeline, 

to receive the rewards due to the great services 

they had by their valour done for the king. 
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Pisanio being one of the king's attendants, was 

likewise present. 

Therefore there were now standing in the 

king's presence (but with very different hopes 

and fears) Posthumus, and Imogen, with her new 

master the Roman general ; the faithful servant 

Pisanio, and the false friend Iachimo ; and like­

wise the two lost sons of Cymbeline, with Bella­

rius who had stolen them away. 

The Romc1n general was the first who spoke; 

the rest stood silent before the king, though the:r,c 

was many a beating heart amongst them. 

Imogen saw Posthumus and knew him, though 

l1e was in the disguise of a peasant ; but he did 

not know her in her male attire : and she knew 

Iachimo, and she saw a ring on his finger which 

she perceived to be her own, but she did not 

know him as yet to have been the author of all 

her troubles : and she stood before her own 

father a prisoner of war. 

Pisanio knew Imogen, for it was he who had 

dressed her in the garb of a boy. " It is my 

mistress," thought he; " since she is living, let 

the time run on to good or bad." Bellarius 

knew her too, and softly said to Cadwal, " Is 11ot 

this boy revived from death?" " One sand," 
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replied Cadwal, " does not more resembie an­

other than that sweet rosy lad is like the dead 

Fidele." " The same dead thing alive," said 

Polidore. " Peace, peace," said Bellarius; " if 
it were he, I am sure he would have spoken to 

us." " But we saw him dead," again whispered 

Polidore. " Be silent," replied Bellarius. 

Posthumus waited in silence to hear the wel­

come sentenoe of his own death; and he resolved 

not to disolose to the king that he had saved his 

life in the battle, lest that should move Cymbe­

line to pardon him. 

Lucius, the Roman general, who had taken 

Imogen under his protection as his page, was the 

first (as has been before said) who spoke to the 

king. He was a man of high courage and noble 

dignity, and this was his speech to the king : 

" I hear you take no ransom for your pri• 

soners, but doom them all to death; I am 

a Roman, and with a Roman heart will sufFer 

death. But there is one thing for which I would 

intreat.=' Then bringing Imogen before the 

king, he said, " This boy is a Briton born. Let 

him be ransomed. He is my page. Never mas­

ter had a page so kind, so duteous, so diligent on 

all occasions, so true, so nurse-like. He hath 
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done no Briton \.vrong, though he hath se,;ved a 

Roman. Save him, if you spare no one beside.:' 

Cymbeline looktd earnestly on his daughter 

Imogen. He knew her not in that disguise; but 

it seemed that all-powerful K ature spake in his 

l1eart, for he said, " I have surely seen him, his 

face appears familiar to me. I know not why or 

wherefore I say, Live, boy: but I give you your 

life, and ask of me what boon you will, and I 

will grant it you. Yea, eyen though it be the 

life of the noblest prisoner I haYe." 

" I humbly thank your highness," said Imogen. 

What was then called granting a boon was 

the same as a promise to give any one thing, 

whatever it might be, th;;t the person on whom 

that favour was conferred chose to ask for. They 

all were attentive to hear what thing the page 

would ask for, and Lucius her master said to her, 

" I do not beg my life, good lad, but I kno 1N 

that is what you will ask for/' '' No, no, abs!" 

said Imogen, " I have other \.,,ork in hand, good 

master; ycur life I cannot ask for." 

This seeming want of gratitude m the boy 

::istonished the Roman ger.:eral. 

Imogen then fixing her eye on fachimo, de­

manded no other boon th;m this, that fachimo 

' ., 
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should be made to confess whence he. had the ring 
he wore on his finger. 

Cymbeline granted her this boon, and threat­
ened Iachimo with the torture if he di<l not 

confess how he came by the diamond rmg on 

his finger. 
Iachimo then made a full acknowledgment of 

all his villainy, telling, as has been before related, 

the whole story of his wager with Posthumus, 
~nd how he lrntl succeeded in imposing upon his . 
credulity. 

'\Vhat Posthumus felt at hearing this proof of 
the innocence of his lady cannot be expressed. 

He instantly came forward, and confessed to 

Cymbeline the cruel sentence which he had en­

joined Pisanio to execute upon the princess: 

exclaiming wildly, " 0 Imogen, my queen, my 
life, my wife! 0 Imogen, Imogen, Imogen !" 

Imogen could not see her beloved husband in 
this distress without discovering herself, to the 
unutterable joy of Posthumus, who was thus 
relieved from a weight of guilt and woe, and 

restored to the good graces of the dear bdy he 
had so cruelly treated. 

Cymbeline, almost as much overwhelmed as he 
.,;th joy, at finding his lost daughter so strangely 
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recovered, recciye<l her to her former pLice in 

his fatherly affection, and not only ga\'e her Lus­

b~:nd Posthumus his life, but consentctl to ac­

knowledge him for a son-in-law._ 

ne:larius chose this time of joy and recon­

ciliation to make his confession. He presented 

Polidore and Cadwal to the kin;;, telling him 

they were his tY•.'O lest sons Guiderius and Ar­

vir,~gus. 

Cymbeline forgave old Bellarius; for who could 

think of punishments at a season of such uni­

Yersal happiness : to find his daughter living, 

and his lost sons in the! persons of his young 

ddivercr-1, that h~ h.1d st.en so bravely fight in 

l1is defence, was unlooked for joy indeed ! 

Imogen was now at leisure to perform good 

services for lier late master, the Roman p:neral 

Lucius, wh_ose lik the king her father readily 

grant etl at her request; and by the mediation of 

ihe sa,ne Lucius a peace was concluded between 

the Rcmans and the Britons, which ·was kept 

i1wiolate many years. 

How Cymbeline·s wicked queen, through de­

spair of bringir.g her projects to p::iss, and touch­

ed with remorse of conscience, sickened and 

died, having first lived to see her foolish son 
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Cloten slain in a quarrel which he had pro­

voked, are evf'nts too tragical to interrupt this 

happy conclusion by more than merely touching 

upon. It is suilicicnt that all were made happy, 

who were deserving; and even the treacherous 

Iachimo, in consideration of his villainy having 

missed its final aim, was dismissed without pu­

.1ishmcnt. 



TALE THE NINTH. 

LEAR., king of Britain, h:'!d three daughter3; 
Gone rill, wife to the duke of Albany; Regan, 
wife to the duke of Cornwall; and Cordciia, a 
young maid, for whose love the king of France 
and duke of Burgundy were joint suitors, and 
were at this time making st:iy for th.lt purpose in 
the court of Lear. 

The old king, worn out with c1ge and the fa­
tigues of government, he being more than four­

score years old, determined to take no further 

part in state aff.iirs) but to leave the management 

to youn 6er strengths, that he might have time to 

prep:ire for death, which must at no long period 

ensue. "\Vith this intent he callrd his three 

daubhtns to him, to know from their own lips 

which of them loved bim best, that he might 
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part his kingdom among them in such propor­
tions as their affection for him should seem to 
deserve. 

Gonerill, the eldest, declared that she loved 
her father more than words could give out, that 
he was dearer to her than the light of her own 
eyes, dearer than life and liberty, with a d~al of 
such professing stuff, which is easy to counter­
feit where there is no real love, only a few fine 
words delivered with confidence being wanted in 
that case. The king, delighted to hear from her 
own mouth this assurance of her love, and think­
ing truly that her heart went with it, in a fit of 
fatherly fondness bestowed upon her and her 
husband one third of his ample kingdom. 

Then calling to him his second daughter, he 
demanded what she had to say. Regan, who 
was made of the same hollow metal as her sister, 
was not a whit behind in her professions, but 
rather declared that what her sister had spoken 
came short of the love \\.·hich she professed to bear 
for his highness: insomuch that she found all 
other joys dead, in comparison with the pleasure 
which she took in the love of her dear king and 
father. 

Lear blest himself in having such loving chil. 
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<lren, as he thought ; and could do no less, after 

the handsome assurances which Regan had made, 

than bestow a third of his kingdom upon her 

and her husband, equal in size to that which he 

h1d already given ~.way to Goncrill. 

Then turning to his youngest da-::ighter Cor­

delia, whom he called his joy, he asked what 

she h;1d to say; thinking 110 doubt that she 

would glad his ears with the s1me Joying speeches 

whid. her sisters had uttered, or rather that 

her expressions woul<l be so much stronger than 

theirs, as she had always been his darling, and 

favoured by him above either of them. But 

Co!ddia, disgusted with the flattery of her 

sisters, ·whcse hearts she knew were far from 

thc!r 1ip5, and seeing that all their coaxing 

speeches v;·cre only intended to wheedle the old 

king out oi his dominions, that they and their 

husbands might reign in his life-time, made 

no other reply but this, that she loYcd his ma­

jesty according to !:er duty, neither more nor 

less. 
The king, shocked ·with this appearance of 

ingratitud,2 in his faycuritc child, dei, ired her to 

com:i.der her words, and to mend her speech, lest 

it should mar her fortunes. 
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Cordelia then told. her father, that he was her 
father~ that he had given her breeding, and loved 
her, that she returned those duties back as was 
most fit, and did obey him, love him, and most 
honour him. But that she could not frame her 
mouth to such krge speeches as her sisters had 
done, or promise to love nothing else in the 
world. \Vh y had her sisters l:usbands, if ( as 
they s t:d) they hacl no love for any thing but 
their father? If she should ever wed, she was 
sure the lord. to whom she gave her hand would 
want half tier love, half of her care and duty; 
she should n•.:!ver marry like her sisters, to love 
her .t:::ther ail. 

C.1rdelic1, who in earnest -ioved her old father, 
even almost as extL1vagantly as her sisters pre­
tended to do, would h;we !)lainly told him so at 
any other ti ue, in more daughtn-like and loYing 
terms, and with0ut these qualifications ,vhich 
did indeed sounci. a little ungracious : bnt after 
the cr,1fty fL1ttering ·peeches of he1 sis--ers, 
which she h,id seen dr.tw such extr:.vag.mt 
rewards, she that ~ht the hand:-or.1est thing 
she could do vv1s to love -at1d be <lent. This 
put her affection out of suspicion r,f rnerc1.: nary 
ends, and shewed that she loved, but not for 
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gain ; and that her professions, the less ostenh.~ 

tious they were, had so much the more of truth 

and sincerity than her sisters. 

This plainness of speech, which Lear called 

pride, so enraged the old monarch-who in his 

best of times always she\,·ed much of spleen and 

rashness, and in whom the dotage incident to 

old age had so clouded over his reason, that he 

could not discern truth from flattery, nor a gay 

painted speech from words that came from the 

heart-that in a fury of resentment he retracted 

the third part of his kingdom which yet remain­

ed, and which he had reserved for Cordelia, and 

gave it away from her, sharing it equally between 

-her two sisters and their husbands, the dukes of 

Albany and Cornwall: whom he now called to 

him, and in presence of all his courtiers, bestow­

ing a coronet between them, invested them jointly 

with all the pnwer, revenue, and execution of 

government, only retaining to himself the name 

of king ; all the rest of royalty he resigned : 

with this reservation, that himself, with a hundred 

knights for his attendants, was to be maintained 

by monthly course in each of his daughter's pa­

laces in turn. 

So preposterous a disposal of his kingdom, so 
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little guided by reason, and so much by passion, 

filled all his courtiers with astonishment and 

sorrow; but none of them had the courage to in­

terpose between this incensed king and his wrath, 

except the earl of Kent, who was beginning to 

speak a good word for Cordelia, when the pas­

sionate Lear on pain of death commanded him to 

desist : but the good Kent \vas not so to be re­

pelled. He had been ever loyal to Lear, whom 

he had honoureJ as a king, loved as a father, 

followed as a master : and had never esteemed 

his life further than as a pawn to wage against 

his royal master1 s enemies, nor feared to lose it 

when Lear's safety ~·as the motive: nor now that 

Lear was most his mvn enemy did this faithful 

servant of the king forget his old principles, but 

manfully opposed Lear, to do Lear good; and 

was unmannerly only because Lear \Vas mad. 

He had been a most faithful counselbr in times 

pa t to the king, and he besought him now, that 

he ,vould see with h:s eyes ( as he had done in 

many weighty nuttc.rs), and go by his advice 

still ; and in his best cor.sideration recall this 

hideous rJshness : for he would ansvver \vith his 

life his judgment, that Lear's youngest d.:wghtcr 

c\id not loYe him 'east, nor were those empty-
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hearted whose low sound gave no token of hol­
lowness. When power bowed to flattery, honour 
was bound to plainness. For Lear's threats, 
what could he do to him, whose life was already 
at his service? that should not hinder duty from 
~peaking. 

The honest freedom of this· good earl of Kent 
only stirred up the king's wrath the more, and 
1ike a frantic patient who kills his physician, and 
loves his mortal disease, he banished this true 
servant, and allotted him but five days to make 
his preparations for departure; but if on the 
sixth his hated person was found within the 
realm of Britain, that moment \Vas to be his 
death. And Kent bade farewel to the king, 
and said, that since he chose to shew himself in 
such fashion, it was but banishment to stay there: 
and before he went, he recommended CordtEa 
to the protection of the p;ocls, the maid who had 
so rightly thought, and so discreetly spoken; and 
only wished that her sisters' large speeches might 
be answered with deeds of love : and then he 
went, as he said, to shape his old course to a 
new country. 

The king of France and duke of Burgundy 
were now called in to hear the determination of 
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Lear about his youngest daughter, and to know 

whether they would persist in their courtship to 

Cordelia, now that she was under her father's 

displeasure, and had no fortune but her own per­

son to recommend her: and the duke of Bur­

gundy declined the match, and would not take 

her to wife upon such conditions; but the king 

of France, understanding what the nature of the 

fault had been which had lost her the love of her 

father, that it was only a tardiness of speech, and 

the not being able to frame her tongue to flattery 

Eke her sisters, took this young maid by the 

hand, and saying that her virtues were a dowry 

above a kingdom, bade Cordelia to take farewel 

of her sisters, and of her father, though he had 

been unkind, and she should go with him, and 

he queen of him and of fair France, and reign 

over fairer possessions than her sisters : and he 

called the duke of Burgundy in contempt a wa­

terish duke, because his love for this young maid 

had in a moment run all away like water. 

Then Cordelia ·with weeping eyes took leave 

of her sisters, and besought them to love their 

father well, and make good their professions : 

and they sullenly told her not to prescribe to 

them, for they knew their duty; but to strive to 
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content her husband, who had taken her (as they 

tauntingly expressed it) as Fortune's alms. And 

Cordelia with a heavy heart departed, for she 

knew the cunning of her sisters) and she wished 

her father in better hands than she was about to 

leave him in. 

Cordelia was no sooner gone, th:.m the devilish 

dispositions of her sisters began to shew them­

selves in their true colours. Even before the 

expiration of the first month \vhich Lear was to 

spend by agreement with his eldest daughter 

Gonerill, the olJ king began to find out the 

difference betv,,een promises and performances; 

This wretch having got from her father all that 

lie had to bestow, even to the giving away of the 

crown from off his head, began to grudge even 

those small remnants of royalty ·which the old 

man had reserved to himself, to please his fancy 

\vith the idea of being still a ki:c.g. She could 

not bear to see him and his hundred knights. 

Every time she met her father, she put on a 

fro\vning countenance; and when the old man 

Y.-antcd to speak with her, she would feign sick­

ness or any thing to be rid of the ~ight of him; 

for it was plain that she esteemed his old age a 

use less burden, and his attendants an unnecessary 
,' 
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cxpence: not only she herself slackened in her 
expressions cf duty to the king, but by he1· ex• 
ampk, and (it: is to be feared) not \Vit:1out her 
private instructions, her very servants affected to 
treat him with neglect, and would either refuse 
to obey his orders, or still more -::ontemptuousJy 
urc.ten<l not to hear them Lear could not but 1 

ptrctivc this alteration in the beh:wiour of his 
daughter, but he shut his eyes against it as long 
as he could, as people commonly are unwilling 
to believe the unpleasant consequences which 
their own mistakes and obstinacy have broiotght 
upon them. 

True love and fidelity are no more to be 
estranged by ill, than falsehood and hollow.heart­
edness can be conciliated by good usage. This 
eminently appears in the instance of the good 
earl of Kent, who, though banished by Lear, 
and his life made forfeit if he were found in 
Britain, chose to stay and abide all consequences, 
as long as there wa~ a chance of his being useful 
to the king his master. See to what mean shifts 
and disguises poor loyalty is forced to submit 
sometimes ; yet it counts nothing base or unv;•ot­
thy so as it can but do service where it owes an 
obligation ! In the disguise of a servmg-m:m, 
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ali his greatness and pomp laid aside, this good 
e:1rl proffered his services to the king, who not 
knowing him to be Kent in that disguise, but 
pleased v.·ith a certain pbinness, or rather blunt­
ness i:1 his .l.:1S\-r,·ers which the earl put on (so 
difr~rcnt f;om that smooth oily flattery which 
he h.id so much reason to be sick of, having 
found the effects not answerable in his daughter), 
.i barg<!in was quickly struck, and Lear took Kent 
into his service by the name of Caius, as he called 
l.imself, 1:ever suspecting him to be his once 
great favourite, the high and mighty earl of 
1;:.cnt. 

This Caius quickly found means to shew his 
tideli~y an<l love to his, royal master: for Gone­
riffs s·nvard that same day behaving in a disre­
spectful manner to Lear, and giving him !aucy 
looks and language, as no doubt he was secretly 
encouraged to do by his mistress, Caius not en­
during to hear so open an affront put upon ma­
jesty, made no more ado but presently tript up 
his heels, and laid the unmannerly slave in the 
kennel: for which friendly service Lear became 
more and more attached to him. 

Nor was Kent the only friend Lear had. In 
his degree, and as far as so imignificant a per. 
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sonage could shew his love, the poor fool, or 

jester, that had been of his palace while Lear 

had a palace, as it was the custom of kings and 

great personages at that time to keep a fool (as 

he was called) to make them sport after serious 

busine~s :-this poor fool clung to Lear after he 

had given away his crown, and by his witty say­

ings would keep up his good humour; though 

he could not refrain sometimes from jeering at 

his master for his imprudence, in uncrowning 

himself, and giving all away to his da~ghters : at 

which time, as he rhyming1y expressed it, these 

,bt ghters 

For outhkn juy tlltl we !Pt 

And he for rior1·ow auns-~ 
Thl\t auch a king sho\1ld plRy bo-p\lep1 

And go the fools among . 

.And in such wild sayings, and scraps of songs., 

of which he had plenty, this pleasant honest 

fool poured out his heart even in the presence 

of Gonerill herself, in many a bitter taunt and 

jest which cut to the quick; such as comparing 

the king to the hedge-sparrow, who feeds the 

young of the cuckoo till they grow old enough, 

and then has i.ts head bit off for its pains: and 

K 1• 
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saymg, that an as-, may know when the c.1rt 
draws the horse (mc;rning that Lear's daughters, 
that ought to go behind, now ranhd before 
their father); and that Lear was no longer Lear, 
but tl1e sh;i.(!ow of Lear: for \Vhich free 5:peeches 
he was once or twice threatene<l to be \Vhipt. 

The coolness and falling off of respect which 
I.ear harl begun to perc(•ivc, were-not all which 
this foolish-fond father was to suffer from his 
unworthy rhughter : she now plainly told him 
that his staying in her palace Ylas inconvenient 
so long aG J:;~ imisted upon I·ceping up an esta ... 
b]ishment of a hundred knights ; that this esta. 
blir-hrnent was useless and expensive, and only 
sen,ed to fill her court with riot and feasting; 
and she prayed him that he would Jessen their 
number, and keep none but old men about him, 
such as himself, and fitting his age. 

Lear at first could not believe his eyes or ears, 
nor that it was his d,rnghterwho spoke so unl .. indly. 
He could not believe that &he \x.·ho had recei,·ed 
a crown from him could seek to cut off his train, 
and grudge him the respect due to his old age. 
But she persisting in her undutiful demand, the 
old man's rage was so excited, that he called hc.>r 
~ detested 1.ite, and said that she spoke an un~ 
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truth : and so indeed she did, for the hundred 

knights were all men of choice behaviour and 

sobriety of manners, skilled in all particulars of 

duty, and not given to rioting and feasting as 3he 

said. And he bid his horses to be prepared, for 

he would go to his other daughter, Regan, he 

and his hundred knights: and he spoke of ingra­

titude, and said it was a marble-hearted devil, 

and shewed more hideous in a child th.an the 

sea-monster. And he cursed his eldest daughter 

Gonerill so as was terrible to hear: praying that 

she might never have a child, or if she had, that 

it might live to return that scorn and contempt 

upon her, which she had shewn to him: that she 

might feel how sharper than a serpent's tooth 

H was to have a thankless child. And Gonerill's 

husband, the duke of Albany, beginning to ex­

cuse himself for any share which Lear might 

suppose he had in the unkindness, Lear would 

not hear him out, but in a rage ordered his horses 

to be saddled, and set out with his followers for 

the abode of Regan, his other daughter. And 

Lear thought to himself, how small the fault of 

Cordelia (if it was a fault) now appeared, in com­

parison with her sister's, and he ,vept; and then 

hr. was ~shamed that such a creature as Gonerill 

K r, 
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should liave so much power over his manhood a;:; 
to make him weep. 

Regan and her husband were keeping. their 
court in great pomp and state at their palace: 
and Lear dispatched his .ervant Caius with letters 
to his daughter, that she might be prepared for 
his reception, while he and his train followed 
after. But it seems that Gonerill had been be­
forehand with him, sending letters also to Regan, 
accusing her father of waywardness and ill hu­
mours, and advising her not to receive so great 
a train as he was bringing with him. This mes­
senger arrived at the same time with Caius, and 
Caius and he met: and who should it be but 
Caius' old enemy the steward, whom he had for­
merly tript up by the heels for his saucy beha­
viour to Lear. Caius not liking the fellow's look, 
and suspecting what he came for, began to revile 
him, and challenged him to fight, which the 
fell ow refusing, Caius, in a fit of honest passion, 
beat him soundly, as such a mischief-maker and 
carrier of wicked messages deserved : vi!l1ich 
coming to the ears of Regan and her husband, 
they ordered Caius to be put in the stocks-' 
though he was a messenger from the king her 
father, and in that character demanded th 

e 
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highest respect ; so that the first thi.ng the king 

saw when he entered the castle, was his faithful 

servant Caius sitting in that disgraceful situation. 

This was but a bad omen of the reception 

which he was to expect ; but a worse followed, 

when upon enquiry for his daughter and her 

husband, he was told they were weary with tra­

velling all night, and could not see him : and 

when lastly, upon his insisting in a positive and 

angry mannew to see them, they came to greet 

him, whom should he see in their company but 

the hated Gonerill, who had come to tell her 

own story, and set her sister against the king 

her father ! 
This sight much moved the old man, and still 

more to see Regan take her by the hand ; and he 

asked Gonerill if she was not ashamed to look 

upon his old white beard? And Regan advised 

him to go home again with Gonerill and live 

with her peace: bly, dismissing half of his attend­

ants, and to ask h,.!r forgiveness; for he ,vas old 

and wanted dis i-:re,:un; and must be ruled and led 

by persons th~ .. harl 1r.ore discretion than hin1-

self. And Len sr.~v.· ;d ho v preposterous that 

would sound , ii c.. we c to down on his knees, 

and beg of hi ow1- { :-:ugh~er f(J r food and1 
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raiment, and he argued against such an unna ­

tural dependence; declaring his resolution never 

to return with her, but to stay where he \Vas 

,.;,ith Regan, he and his hundred knights: for 

lie said that she had not forgot the half of the 

kingdom which he had endowed her with, and 

that her eyes were not fierce like Gonerill's, but 

mild and kind. And he said that rather than 

return to Gonerill, with half his train cut off, he 

would go over to France, and beg a wretched 

pension of tl1c king there, who had married his 

youngest daughter without a portion. 

But he was mistaken in expecting kinder 

treatment of Regan than he had experienced 

from her sister Gonerill. As if willing to outdo 

her sister m unfilial behr.viour, she declared that 

she thought fifty knights too many to wait upon 

him : that five-and-twenty were enough. Then 

Lear, nigh heart-broken, turned to Gonerill, and 

said that he vrnuld go back with her, for her 

fifty doubled five-and-twenty, and so her love 

w2s twice as much as Regan's. But Gouerill 

excused her,:;elf, and said, what need of so many 

as five• and-t\ventv ? or even ten? or five ? , 

when he might be waited upon by her servants, 

or her sister·s servants ? So these two wicked 
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daughters, as if they strove to exceed e-ach other 

in cruelty to their old father who had been so 

good to them, Ly little and little would have 

abated him of all his train, all respect (little 

enough for him that once commanded a king­

dom) which was left him to shew that he had 

once been a king! Not that a splendid train is 

essential to happiness, but from a king to a beg .. 

gar is a hard change, from commanding millions 

to be without one attendant ; and it was the in­

gratitude in his daughters' denying it, more than 

what he would suffer by the want of it, which 

pierced this poor king to the heart: insomuch 

that with this double ill usage, and vexation for 

having so foolishly given away a kingdom, his 

wits began to be unsettled, and while he said he 

knew not wh~t, he vowed revenge against those 

unnatural hags, and to make examples of them 

that should be a terror to the earth ! 

Wb1le he \vas thus idiy threatening what his 

weak arm could never execute, night came on, 

and a loud storm of thunder and lightning with 

rain ; and his daughters still persisting in their 

resolution not to admit his followers, he called 

for his horses, and chose rather to encounter the 

utmost fury of the storm abroad, than stay undc- r 
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he same roof with these ungrateful daughters-: 
and they saying that the injuries which wilful 
nrnn procure to themselves are their just punish­
ment, suffered him to go in that condition, and 
shut their doors upon him. 

The winds were high, and the rain and storm 
increased, when the old man sallied forth to 
combat with the elements, less sharp than his 
daughters' unkindness. For many miles about 
there was scarce a bush; and there upon a heath, 
exposed to the fury of the storm in a dark night, 
did king Lear wander out, and defy the winds 
and the thunder: and he bid the \vincls to blow 
the earth into the sea, or swel1 the waves of 
the sea till they drov,·ned the earth, that no 
token might remain pf any such ungrateful ani­
mal as man. The old king was now left with no 
other companion than the poor fool, who still 
abided with him, with his merry conceits striv­
ing to outjest misfortune, saying, it was but a 
naughty night to swim in, and truly the king had 
better go in and ask his daughter's blessing: 

But he that has .1. little tiny wit, 
\rith heigh ho, the wir.d and the rain! 
Must make contt>nt with his fortunes fit, 
Though the rain it raineth every clay: 

!r. 
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and swearing it was a brave night to cool a 

lady's pride. 
Thus poorly accompanied this once great mo-

narch was found by his ever faithful servant the 

good earl of Kent, now transformed to Caius, 

who ever followed close at his side, though the 

king did not know him to be the earl ; and he 

said, " Alas ! sir, are you here ? creatures that 

love night, love not such nights as these. This 

dreadful storm has driven the beasts to their 

hiding places. Man's nature cannot endure the 

affliction or the fear.'' And Lear rebuked 

him and said, these lesser evils were not felt, 

·where a greater malady was fixed. When 

the mind is at ease, the body has leisure to be 

delicate; but the tempest in his mind did take 

all feeling else from his senses, but of that which 

beat at his heart. And he spoke of filial ingra­

titude, and said it was all one as if the mouth 

should tear the hand for lifting food to it; for 

parents were hands and food and every thing to 

children. 
But the good Caius still persisting in his in-

treaties that the king would not stay out in the 

open air, at hst persuaded him to enter a little 

wretched hovel y;hich stood upon the heath, 
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where the fool first entering, sudde21ly ran back 
terrified, saying that he had seen a spirit. But 
upon examination this spirit proved to bt: notl1ing 
more than a poor Bedlam-beggar, who had crepi: 
into this deserted hovel for shelter, and with his 
talk about devils frighted the fool, one of those 
poor lunatics who arc either m?.d, or feign to be 
so, the better to extort charity frorn the compas­
sionate country-r,c:ople ; vd10 go about the coun­
try, calling thunselres roor Tom and poor Tur­
lygood, saying, '' YVho gives any thing to poor 
Tom ?" sticking pins and Eai!s :ind sprigs of rose­
mary into their arms to make them bleed; and 
,.,·ith such horrible action., p1rtly by prayer::-, 
and partly \Vith lur1:1tic cnrsts, they move or 
terrify the ignor:rnt cnuntry-foJks into giving 
tliem alms. T11is poor fellow w:1s such a one ; 
and the king seeing him in so wretched a plight, 
with nothing but a blanket about his loins to 
ca,·cr his nakedness, cc,uld not be pcrsua<led but 
that the fellow was some father who had given 
all av.,ray to his daughters, and brought himself 
to that pass : for nothing he thought could bring 
a man to such wretcheJncss but the having un­
kind daughters . 

.. \ nd from this and many such wild sp"cches 
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;wJ1ich he uttered, the good Caius plainly per­

ceived that he was not in his perfect mind, but 

that his daughters' ill usage had really made him 

go mad. And now the loyalty of this worthy 

earl of Kent shewed itself in more essential ser­

vices than he had hitherto found opportunity to 

perform. For with the assistance of some of the 

king's attendants ,vho remained loyal, he had 

the person of his royal master removed at day­

break to the castle of Dover, where his own 

friends and influence, as earl of Kent, chiefly 

lay: and himself embarking for France, hastened 

to the court of Cordelia, and did there in such 

moving terms represent the pitiful conc~ition of 

her royal father, and set out in such lively co­

lours the inhumanity of her sisters, that this 

good and loving child with many tears besought 

the king her husband, that he would give her 

leave to embark for England with a sufficient 

power to subdue these cruel daughters and their 

husbands, and restore the old king her father to 

his throne; which being granted, she set forth, 

and with a royal army landed at Dover. 

Lear having by some chance escaped from the 

guardians which the good earl of Kent had put 

over him to take care of him in his lunacy, was 
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found by some of Cordelia's train, wandering 
about the fields near Dover, in a pitiable condi­
tion, stark mad and singing aloud to himself, 
with 3 crown upon his head which he had made 
of straw, and nettles, and other wild weeds that 
he had pi<::ked up in the corn-fields. By the 
advice of the physicians, Cordelia, though ear­
nestly desirous of seeing her father, was prevailed 
upon to put off the meeting, till, by sleep and 
the operation of herbs which they gave him, he 
should be restored to greater composure. By 
the aid of these skilful physicians, to whom Cor­
delia promised all her gold and jewels for the 
recovery of the old king, Lear was soon in a con­
dition to see his daughter. 

A tender sight it was to see the meeting be­
tween this father and daughter : to see the strug .. 
gles between the joy of this poor old king at be­
holding again his ouce darling child, and the shame 
at receiving such filial kindness from her whom 
he had cast off for so small a fault in his dis­
pleasure ; both these passions struggling with the 
remains of his malady, which in his half-crazed 
brain sometimes made him that he scarce remem­
bered vvhere he was, or who it was that so kindly 
kissed him and spoke to him : and then he 
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would beg the standers· by not to laugh at him, 

if he were mistaken in thinking this lady to be 

his daughter Cordelia ! And then to see him fall 

on his knees to beg pardon of his child ; and she, 

good lady, kneeling all the while to ask a bless­

ing of him, and telling him that it did not be­

come him to kneel, but it was her duty, for she 

was his child, his true and very child Cordelia ! 

And she kissed him (as she said) to kiss away all 

her sisters' unkindness-, and said that they might 

be ashamed of themselves, to turn their old kmd 

father ·with his white beard out into the cold air, 

when her enemy's dog, though it had bit her 

(as she prettily expressed it), should have staid 

by her fire such a night as that, and warmed 

himself. And she told her father how she had 

come from France with purpose to bring him 

assistance; and he said, that she must forget and 

forgive, for he was old and foolish, and did not 

know what he did; but that to be sure she had 

great cause not to love him, but her sisters had 

none. And Cordelia soid, that she had no cause, 

no more than they had. 

So we will leave this old king in the protec-

tion of this dutiful and loving child, where, by 

~he help of sleep and medicine, she and her phy-
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s1c1ans at length succeeded in winding up the 
untuned and jarring senses which the cruelty of 
his other daughters had so violently shaken. 
Let us return to say a \.Vord or two about those 
cruel daughters. 

These monsters of ingratitude, who had been 
so false to their old father, could not be expected 
to prove more faithful to their own husbands. 
They soon grew tired of paying even the appear­
ance of duty and affection, and in an open way 
shewed they had fixed their lo\'es upon another. 
It happened that the object of their guilty loves 
was the same. It was Edmund, a naturnl son of 
the late earl of Gloucester, who by his treacheries 
had succeeded in disinheriting his brother Edgar 
the lawful I1eir from his earldom, and by his 
wicked practices was now earl himself: a wick­
ed man, and a fit object for the love of such 
wicked creatures as Gonerill and Regan. It fall­
ing 01:1t about this . time that the duke of Corn­
wall, Regan's husband, died, Regan immediately 
declared her intention of wedding this earl of 
Gloucester, which rousing the jealousy of her 
sister, to whom as 'Nell as to Regan this wicked 
earl had at sundry times profc .. sed love, Gonerill 
found means to make away with her 3i:,ter by 
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poison : but being detected in her practices, and 

imprisJned by her husband the duke of Albany, 

for this deed, and for her guilty passion for the 

earl which had come to his ears, she in a fit of 

disappointed love and rage shortly put an end 

to her own life. Thus the justice of Heaven at 

last overtook these wicked daughters. 

While the eyes of all men ,vere upon this 

event, admiring the justice displayed in their de­

served deaths, the s~me eyes were suddenly taken 

off from this sight to admire at the mysterious 

ways of the same power in the melancholy fate 

of the young and virtuous daughter, the bdy 

Cordelia, whose good deeds did seem to deserve 

a more fortunate conclusion: but it is an awful 

truth, that innocence and piety are not always 

successful in this vrnrld. The forces which Go­

nerill and Regan had sent out under the com­

mand of the bad earl of Gloucester ,:i..·ere victo­

rious, and Cordelia by the practices of this wick­

ed earl, ·who did not like that any should stand 

between him and the throne, ended her life in 

prison. Thus, Heaven took this innocent lady 

to itself in her young years, after shewing her 

to the world an illustrious example of filial duty. 

Lear did not long survive this kind child. 
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Before he <lied, the good earl of Kent, who 

had still attended his old master's steps from 

the first of his daughters' ill usage to this sad 

period of his decay, tried to make him under­

stand that it was he who had followed him 

un :er the name of Caius; but Lear's care­

crazed brain at that time could not comprehend 

how that could be, or how Kent and Caius 

could be the same person : so Kent thought it 

needless to trouble him with explanations at such 

a time ; and Lear soon after expiring, this faith­

ful servant to the king, between age and grief 

for his old master's vexations, soon follov,ed hin: 

to the graYe. 

How the judgment of Heaven O-..'crtook the 

bad earl of Gloucester, ·whose treasons were dis­

covered, and himself slain in singl~ combat wit!. 

his brother, the lawful earl ; and ho·w Goncrill\: 

husband, the duke of Albany, who v,as in~ocent 

of the de:1th of Cordelia, and had never encou­

raged his lady in her wicked proceedings against 

her father, ascended the throne of Britain after 

the death of Lear, is needless here to narrate ; 

Lear and his Three Daughters bting de.1.d, whose 

adventures alone concern ot:r story. 
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TALE THE TENTH. 

l\IA.CBE'I'II. 

\
1\f HEN Duncan the Meek reigned king of 

Scotland, there lived a great thane, or lord, call­
ed l\Iacbeth. This lVfacbcth was a near kinsman 
to the king, and in great esteem at court for his 
valour and conduct in the wars; an example of 
vd1ich he had lately given, in defeating a rebel 
army assisted by the troops of Norway in terri­
ble ?~u.nbcrs. 

The two Scottish generals, l\Iacbeth and Ban­
quo, returning victorious from this great battle, 
their way lay over a blasted heath, where they 
were stopped by the strange ~1ppear,1 :cc of three 
figures, lik~ women, except that they had beards, 
and their withered skins and wild attire rnadc 
them look not like any earthly creatures. r,Iac­
beth fir~t adJressed them, when they, seemingly 
offende !, Li.rd each one her choppy finger upon 
her sk nny lips, in token of silence ; and the 



first of them saluted Macbeth with the title of 

thane of Glamis. The general was not a little 

startled to find himself known by such creatures ; 

but how much more, when the second of them 

follo\ved up that salute by giving him the title 

of thane of Cawdor, to which honour he had no 

pretensions ! and again the third bid him " All 

hail ! king that shalt be hereafter !" Such a pro­

phetic greeting might well amaze him, who 

knew that while the king's sons lived he could 

not hope to succeed to the throne. Then turn­

ing to Banquo, they pronounced him, in a sort 

of riddling terms, to be lesser than llf acbeth and 

greater ! mt so happy, but much h1rppier ! and pro­

phesied that though he should never reign, yet 

his sons after him should be kings in Scotland. 

They then turned into air, and yanished : by 

which the generals knew them to be the weird 

sisters, or witches. 

"\Vhile they stood pondering on the strange­

ness of this adventure, there arrived certain 

messengers from the king, ,,,ho were empowered 

by him to confer upon :rviacbcth the dignity of 

thane of Cawdor. An event so miraculouslv , 

corresponding with the prcdiclion of the witche~ 

-stonished Macbeth, and he stood ".napt m 
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am.1zement, unable to make reply to the messen .. 

gers : and_ in that point of time swelling hopes 

arose in his mind, that the prediction of the 

third witch might in like manner h,we its accom­

plishment, and that he should one day reign 

king in Scotland. 
Turning to Banque, he said, " Do you not 

hope that your children shall be kings, when 

what the witches promised to me has so wonder­

fully come to pass ?" " That hope," answered 

the general, " might enkindle you to aim at the 

throne ; but oftentimes these ministers of da-rk­

ness tell us truths in little things, to betray us 

into deeds of greatest consequence." 

But the wicked suggestions of the witches had 

~unk too deep into the mind of l\facbeth, to 

allow him to attend to the warnings of the good 

Banque. From that time he bent all his thoughti 

how to compass the crown of Scotland. 

l\:Iacbeth had a wife, to whom he communi­

cated the strange prediction of the weird sisters, 

and its partial accomplishment. She was a:. 

bad ambitious woman, and so as her husband. 

,md herself could arrive at greatness, she cared 

not much by what means. She spurred on the.: 

teluctant purpose of Macbeth, "vho felt cont-

'JOL, I. L 
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punction at the thoughts of blood, and did not 
cease to represent the murder of the king as a 
step absolutely necessary to the fulfilment of the 
flattering prophecy. 

It happened at this time that the king, ,vho 
out of his royal condescension would oftentimes 
visit his principal nobility upon gracious terms, 
came to l\tiacbeth's house, attended by his t\vo 
sons, Malcolm and Donalbain, and a numerous 
train of thanes and attendants, the more to 
honour Macbeth for the triumphal success of 
his wars. 

The castle of l\Iacbeth was pleasantly situated, 
the air about it was sweet and wholesome, which 
appeared by the nests which the martlet, or swal­
low, had built under all the jutting friezes and 
buttresses of the building, wherever it found a 
place of advantcige : for where those birds most 
breed and haunt, the air is observed to be deli­
cate. The king entered, well pleased with the 
place, and not less so with the attentions and 
respect of his honoured hostess, lady Macbeth, 
who had the art of covering treacherous purposes 
with smiles ; and could look like the innocent 
:Bower, while she was indeed the serpent un-­
t!er it. 
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''l'he king, being tired with his journey, went 

early to bed, and in his state-room two grooms 

of his · chamber ( as was the custom) slept beside 

him. He had been unusually pleased with his 

reception, and had made presents, before he re­

tired, to his principal officers; and among the 

rest, had sent a rich diamond to lady l\facbeth, 

greeting her by the name of his most kind 

hostess. 
Now was the middle of night, when over half 

the world nature seems dead, and wicked dreams 

abuse men's minds asleep, and none but the wolf 

and the murderer is abroad. This was the time 

when lady Macbeth waked to plot the murder 

of the king. She would not have undertaken i. 

deed so abhorrent to her sex, but that she feared 

her husband's nature, that it was too full of the 

milk of human kindness, to do a contrived mur­

der. She knew him to be ambitious, but withal 

to be scrupulous., and not yet prepared for that 

height of crime which commonly in the end 

accompanies inordinate ambition. She had won 

him to consent to the murder., but she doubted 

his resolution: and she feared that the natural 

tenderness of his disposition ( more humane than 

her own) would come between, and defeat th 

i, !.? 
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purpose. So with her own hands armed with a 
dagger, she approached the king's bed; having 
taken care to ply the grooms of his chamber so 
with wine, that they slept intoxicated, and care­
less of their charge. There lay Duncan, in a 
sound sleep after the fatigues of his journey, and 
as she viewed him earnestly, there ,vas some­
thing in his face, as he slept, which resembled 
her own father ; and she had not the courage to 
proceed. 

She returned to confer with her husband. His 
resolution had begun to stagger. He considered 
that there were strong reasons against the deed. 
In the first place, he was not only a subject, but 
;,. near kinsman to the king ; and he had been 
his host and entertainer that day, whose duty by 
the laws of hospitality it was to shut the door 
against his murderers, not bear the knife himself. 
Then he considered how just and merciful a 
king this Duncan had been, how clear of offence 
to his subjects, how loving to his nobility, and 
in particular to him ; that such kings are the pe­
culiar care of Heaven, and their subjects doubly 
bound to revenge their deaths. Besides, by the 
favours of the king, l\Iacbeth stood high in the 
opinion of all sorts of mc:n, and how would those 
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honours be stained by the reputation of so foul 

a murder! 

In these conflicts of the mind lady lVfacbeth 

found her husband, inclining to the better 

part, and resolving to proceed no further. But 

she being a woman not easily shaken from 

her evil purpose, began to pour in at his ears 

words which infused a portion of her own 

spirit into his mind, assigning reason upon 

reason why he should not shrink from what he 

had undertaken ; how easy the deed was ; how 

soon it ,vould be over; and how the action of 

one short night would give to all their nights 

and days to come sovereign sway and royalty! 

Then she threw contempt on his change of pur­

pose, and accused him of fickleness and coward­

ice; and declare<l that she had given suck, and 

knew how tender it was to love the babe that 

milked her, but she would, while it was €roiling 

in her face, have plucked it from her breast, and 

dashed its brai~s out, if she had so sworn to do 

it, as he had sworn to perform that murder. 

Th<:n she added, how practicable it was to lay 

the guilt of thp deed upon the drunken sleepy 

<.c~roo1~1s. And \Vith the valour of her tongue she 

.. o ch~-::ti!ic<l his sluggish resolutions, that he 

L 3 
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once more summoned up courage to the blooJy 

business. · 

So, taking the dagger in his hand, he softly 
stole in the dark to the room where Duncan 

lay; and as he went, he thought he saw another 

dagger in the air, with the handle towards him> 

and on the blade and at the point of it drops of 

blood : but when he tried to grasp at it, it was 

nothing but air, a mere phantasm proceeding 

fronn his own hot and opprnssed brain and the 

business he had in hand. 

Getting rid of this fear, he entered the king's 

room, whom he dispatched with one stroke of his 

dagger. Just as he had done the murder, one of 

the grooms, who slept in the chamber, laughed 

in his sleep, and the other cried " Murder," 

which woke them both : but they said a short 

prayer; one of them said, " God bless us !'' and 

the other answered " Amen ; " and addressed 

themselves to sleep again. Macbeth, who stood 

listening to them, tried to say, " Amen," when 

the fellow said, " God bless us ! " but, though he 

had most need of a blessing, the word stuck in 

his throat, and he could not pronounce it. 

Again he thought he heard a voice which 

cried, " Sleep no more ; l\:Iacbeth doth murder 
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sreep, the innocent sleep, that nourishes life." 

Still it cried, " Sleep 110 more," to all the house. 

" Glamis hath murdered sleep, and therefore 

Cawdor shall sleep 110 more, lVIacbeth shall sleep 

no more." 
With such horrible imaginations, Macbeth re-

turned to his · listening wife, who began to think 

he had failed of his purpose, and that the deed 

was somehow frustrated, He came in so dis­

tracted a state, that she reproached him with his 

want of firmness, and sent him to wash his hands 

of the blood which stained them, while she took 

his dagger, with purpose to stain the cheeks of 

the grooms with blood, to make it seem their 

guilt. 
J\'Iorning came, and with it the discovery of 

the murder, which could not be concealed ; and 

though :Macbeth and his lady made great show 

of grief, and the proofs against the grooms ( the 

dagger being produced against them and their 

faces smeared with blood) were sufficiently strong, 

yet the entire suspicion fell upon Macbeth, whose 

inducements to such a deed were so much more 

forcible than such poor silly grooms could be sup­

posed to have; and Duncan's t\VO sons fled. l\i1al­

co1m, the eldest, sought for refuge in the English 
T ,t .. . 
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court; and the youngest, Donalbain, made his 
escape to Ireland. 

The king's sons, who should have succeeded 
l1im, having thus vacated the throne, l\facbeth 
as next heir was crowned king, and thus the 
prediction of the weird sisters was literally ac­
complished. 

Though placed so high, Macbeth and his queen 
could not forget the prophecy of the weird s~s­
tcrs, that, though l\Iacbeth should be king, yet 
not his children, but the children of Banquo, 
should be kings after him. The thought of this, 
and that they had defiled their hands with blood, 
and done so great crimes, only to place the pos­
terity of Banquo upon the throne, so rankled 
within them, that they determined to put to 
death both Banque and his son, to make void the 
predictions of the weird sisters, which in their 
own case had been so remarkably brought 
to pass. 

For this purpose they made a great supper, to 
which they invited all the chief thanes ; and, 
among the rest, with marks of particular respect, 
Banquo and his son Fleance were invited. The 
way by which Banquo was to pass to the palace 
at night, was beset by murderers appointed by 
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Macbeth, who stabbed Banquo; but in the scuffle 

Fleance escaped. From that Fleance descended 

a race of monarchs who afterwards filled the 

Scottish throne, ending with James the sixth of ' 

Scotland and the first of England, under whom 

the two crowns of England and Scotland were 

united. 
At supper the queen, whose manners were in 

the highest degree affable and royal, played the 

hostess with a gracefulness and attention which 

conciliated every one present, and Macbeth dis­

coursed freely with his thanes and nobles, saying, 

that all that was honourable in the country was 

under his roof, if he had but his good friend 

Banquo present, whom yet he hoped he should 

rather have to chide for neglect, than to lament 

for any mischance. Just at these words the ghost 

of Banque, whom he had caused to be murdered, 

entered the room, and placed himself on the chair 

which l\facbeth was about to occupy. Though 

rvfacbeth was a bold man, and one that could 

have faced the devil without trembling, at this 

horrible sight his cheeks turned white with fear, 

and he stood quite unmanned with his eyes 
fixed upon the ghost. His queen and all the 

nobles, who saw nothing, but perceived him 
L5 
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gazing (as they thought) upon an empty chair, 

took it for a fit of distraction; and she reproached 

him, whispering that it was but the same fancy 

which l1ad made him ·see the dagger in the air, 

when he was about to kill Duncan. But lVIacbeth 

continued to see the ghost, and gave no heed to 

.ill they could say, ~.vhile he addressed it with dis­

tracted words, yet so significant, that his queen, 

fearing tne dreadful secret would be disclosed, in 

great haste dismissed the guests, excusing the in­

firmity of l\facbeth as a disorder he was of ten 

troubled with. 

To such dreadful fancies lvfacbeth was subject. 

His queen and he had their sleeps affiictcd with 

terrible dreams, and the blood of Banquo trou­

bled them not more than the escape of Fleance, 

whom now they looked upon as father to a line 

of kings, who should keep their posterity out of 

the throne. \Vith these miserable thoughts 

they found no pe:.ice, and l\facbeth determined 

once more to seek out the weird sistC'rs, and 

know from them the ,vorst. 

He sought them in a cave upon the he~th, 

where they, who knew by foresight of his com­

ing, were engaged in preparing their dreadful 

charms, by which they conjured up infernal spi• 
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rits to reveal to them futurity. Their horrid 

ingredients ,.,,ere toads, bats, and serpents, the 

eye of a newt, and the t~ngue of a dog, the leg 

of a lizard, an~ the wing of the night-owl, the 

scale of a dragon, the tooth of a wolf, the maw 

of the ravenous salt-sea shark, the mummy of a 

witch, the root of the poisonous hemlock (this 

to have eftect must be digged in the dark), the 

gall of a goat, and the liver of a Jew, with slips 

of the yew tree that roots itself in graves, and 

the finger of a dead child : all these were set on 

to boil in a great kettle, or cauldron, which, as 

fast as it grew too hot, was cooled with a ba­

boon's blood: to these they poured in the blood 

of a sow that had eaten her young, and they 

~brew into the flame the grease that had sweaten 

from a murderer's gibbet. By these charms 

they bound the infernal spirits to answer their 

questions. 

It was demanded of l\1acbeth, whether he 

would have his doubts resolved by them, or by 

ch~ir masters, the spirits. He, nothing daunted 

by the dreadful ceremonies which he saw, boldly 

answered, " Where are they? let me see them." 

And they called the spirits, which were three. 

And the first atose in the likeness of an armed 
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head, and he called l\Iacbeth by name, and bid: 
him beware of the thane of Fife; for which cau­
tion l\facbeth thank€d him : for l\llacbeth had en­
tertained a jealousy of l\facduff, the thane of Fife;. 

And the second spirit arose in the likeness of 
a bloody child, and he called Macbeth by name, 
and bid him have no fear, but laugh to scorn the 

· power of man, for none of woman born should 
have power to hurt him : and he advised him to 
be bloody, bold, and resolute. " Then live, l\fac­
duff !" cried the king ; " what need I fear of 
thee? but yet I will make assurance doubly sure. 
Thou shalt not live; that I may tell pale-hearted 
fear it lies, and sleep in spite of thunder." 

That spirit being dismissed, a third arose in 
the form of a child crowned, with a tree in his 
hand. He called Macbeth by name, and com­
forted him against conspiracies, saying, that he 
should never be vanquished., until the wood of 
Birnam to Dunsinane-Hill should come against 
him. " Sweet bodemen ts ! good ! " cried Ma~­
beth; "who can unfix the forest, and- move it 
from its earth-bound roots ? I see I shall live the 
usual period of man's life, and not be cut off 
by a violent death. But my heart throbs to 
know one thing. Tell me, if your art can tell 
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so much, if Banquo's issue shall ever reign in 

this kingdom?" Here the cauldron sunk into 

the ground, and a noise of music was heard, and 

eight shadows, like kings, passed by 1\Tacbeth, 

and Banquo last, who bore a glass which shewed 

the figures of many more, and Banquo all bloody 

smiled upon l\facbcth, and pointed to them; by 

which l\Jacbeth knew, that these were the pos­

terity of Banquo, who should reign after him in 

Scotland ; and the witches, with. a sound of soft 

music, and with dancing, making a shew of duty 

and welcome to :Macbeth, vanished. And from 

this time the thoughts of 1\Iacbeth were all bloody 

and dreadful. 

The first thing he heard when he got out of 

the witches' cave, was, that l\'Iacouff, thane of 

Fife, had fled to England, to join the army which 

was forming against him under Malcolm, the 

eldest son of the late king, with intent to dis­

place 1\Iacbeth, and set Malcolm, the right heir, 

upon the throne. I\1acbeth, stung with rage, set 

upon the castle of l\Iacduff, and put his wife and 

children, whom the thane had left behind, to the 

sword, and extended the slaughter to all ·who 

claimed the least relationship to l\.facduff. 

These and such-like deed,; alienated the mind'i 
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of all Ns chief nobility from him. Such as could, 

fled to join with l\falcolm and i\Iacduff, ,vho were 

now approaching with a powerful army which 

they had raised in England; and the rest secretly 

wished success to their arms, though for fear of 

J\lacbeth they could take no active part. His 

recruits went on slo\.vly. Every body hated the 
tyrant, nobody loved or honoured him, but all 

suspected him, and he began to envy the con­

dition of Duncan whom he had murdered, who 

slept soundly in his grave, against whom treason 

had done its worst: steel nor poison, domestic 

malice nor foreign levies, could hurt him any 
longer. 

"'\Vhile these things were acting, the queen, 

who I1ad been the sole partner in his wickedness, 
in whose bosom he could sometimes seek a mo­
mentary repose from those terrible dreams which 

affiicted them both nightly, died, it is supposed 

by her own hands, unable to bear the remorse 

of guilt, and public hate; by which event he was 

left alone, without a soul to love or care for him, 
or a friend to ,vhom he could confide his wicked 

purposes. 

Ile grew careless of life, and wished for death; 

l1ut the near approach of Malcolm's army roused 

l 
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in him what remained of his ancient courage, 

and he determined to die (as he expressed it) 

" with armour on his back." Besides this, the 

hollow promises of the witches had filled him 

with false confidence, and he remembered the 

sayings of the spirits, that none of woman born 

was to hurt him, and that he was never to be 

vanquished till Birnam wood should come to 

Dunsinane, which he thought could never be. 

So he shut himself up in his castle, whose im­

pregnable strength was such as defied a siege: 

here he sullenly waited the approach of lVIal­

colm. When, upon a day, there came a mes­

senger to him, pale and shaking with fear, al­

most unable to report that which he had seen : 

for he averred, thnt as he stood upon his v::atch 

on the hill, he looked towards Birnam, and to 

his thinking the wood began to move ! " Liar 

and sl.we," cried l\1acbeth ; " if thou speak est 

false, thou shalt hang alive upon the next tree, 

till famine end thee. If thy tale be true, I care 

not if thou dost :is much by me :" for l\facbeth 

now began to faint in resolution, and to doubt 

the equivocal speeches of the spirits. He was 

not to fear, till Birnam wood should come to 

Dunsinanc: and now a \\'Ood did move! " How 
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ever," said he, " if this which he avouches be 
true, let us arm and out. There is no flying 
hence, nor staying here. I begin to be weary 
of the sun, and wish my life at an end." \Vi th 
these desperate speeches he sallied forth upon 
the besiegers, who had now come up to the 
castle. 

The strange appearance, which had given the 
messenger an idea of a wood moving, is easily 
solved. When the besieging army marched 
through the wood of Birnam, l\Ialcolm, like a 
skilful general, instructed his soldiers to hew 
down every one a bough and bear it before 
him, by way of concealing the true numbers of 
his host. This marching of the soldiers with 
boughs had at a di~tance the appe:irance which 
had frightened the messenger. Thus were tha 
words of the spirit brought to pass, in a sense 
different from that in which l\facbeth had un­
derstood them, and one great hoJd of his confi~ 
dence was gone. 

And now a severe skirmishing took pbce, 
in which l\tlacbeth, though feebly supported b:,­
those who called themselves his friends, but in 
reality hated the tyrant and inclined to th , 
party of l\falcolm and l\facduff, yet fou~ht wit! 

h 

0 
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the extreme of rage and valour, cutting to pieces 
all who were opposed to him, till he came to 
where lVIacduff was fighting. Seeing l\facduff, 
and remembering the c:mtion of the spirit who 
had counselled him to avoid Macduff above all 
men, he would have turned, but l\!Iacduff, who 
had been seeking him through the whole fight, 
opposed his turning, and a fierce contest ensued; 
l\facduff giving him many foul reproaches for 
the murder of his wife and children. l\facbeth, 
vhose soul was charged enough with blood of 

that family already, would still have declined 
the combat ; but l\Iacduff still urged him to it, 
calling him tyrant, murderer, hell-hound, and 
villain. 

Then l\facbeth remembered the words of the 
-pirit, how none of woman born should hurt 
him ; and smiling confidently he said to i\Iac­
duff: "Thou losest thy labour, l\Iacduff. As 
easily thou mayest impress the air with thy 
sword, as make me vulnerable. I bear a charm­
ed life, which must not yield to one of woman 
bcrn." 

" Despair thy charm,'' said l\Iacduff, " and let 
bat J.ying spirit, whom thou hast served, tell 
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thee, that rviacduff was never born of woman, 

never as the ordinary manner of men is to be 

born, but was untimely taken from his mother." 

" Accursed be the tongue which tells me so," 

said the trembling Macbeth, who felt his last 

hold of confidence give way; " and let never 

man in future believe the lying equivocations of 

witches and juggling spirits, who deceive us in 

words which have double senses, and while they 

keep their promise literally, disappoint our hopes 

with a different meaning. I will not fight with 

thee." 

"Then, live!" said the scornful l\facduff; "we 
will have a show of thee, as men shew monsters, 

and a painted board, on which shall be written, 

Here men may see the tyrant !" 

" Never," said Macbeth, whose courage re 

turned with despair ; " I will not live to kiss the 

ground before young ·Malcolm's feet, and to be 

baited with the curses of the rabble. Though 

Birnam wood be come to Dunsinane, and thou 

opposed to me who wast never born of 'woman, 

yet will I try the last." With these frantic 

words he threw himself upon l\facduff, who 

~fter a severe struggle in the end overcame him, 
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and cutting off his head, made a present of it 
to the young and lawful king, Malcolm; who 
took upon him the government which by the 
machinations of the usurper he had so long been 
deprived of, and ascended the throne of Duncan 
the Meek amid the acclamations of the nobles 
and the people. 

END OF VOLUME I. 

'r. DAVISON, Whitefriars, 
London , 
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::mu ,:ystem of school-education, than the following. The ex­
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W<' are, and to receive such countenance as our vigilance aud 
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