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TALES FROl\1 SI-IAI(ESPEARo 

TALE THE ELEVENTH. 

ALL'S ,vELL THAT ENDS 
WELL. 

BERTRAlW, count of Rossilion, had newly 
come to •his title and estate, by the death of his 
father. The king of France loved the father of 
Bertram, and when he heard of his death, he 
sent for his son to come immediately to his 
royal court in Paris; intending, for the friend
ship he bore the late count, to grace young Ber
tram with his especial favour and protection. 

Bertram was living with his mother, the wi
dowed countess, when Lafeu, an old lord of the 
French court, came to conduct Bertram to the 
king. The king of France· was an. absolute 
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2 ALL'S WELL 

monarch, and the invitation to court was in the 

form of a royal mandate, or positive command, 

which no subject of what high dignity soever 

might disobey ; therefore though the countess, in 

parting with this dear son, seemed a second time 

to bury her husband, ":hose loss she had so 

lately mourned, yet she dared not to keep him a 

single day, but gave instant orders for his de

parture. Lafeu, who came to fetch him, tried 

to comfort the countess for the loss of her late 

lord, and her son's sudden absence ; and he said* 

in a courtier's flattering manner, that the king 

was so kind a prince, she would find in his ma

jesty a husband, and that he would be a father 

to her son : meaning only that the good king 

would befriend the fortunes of Bertram. Laf eu 

told the countess that the king had fallen into a 

sad malady, which was pronounced by his phy

sician!. to be incurable. The lady expressed 

great sorrow on hearing this account of the 

king's ill health, and said, she wished the father 

of Helena (a young gentlewoman who was pre

sent in attendance upon her) were living, for 

that she doubted not he could have cured his 

majesty of his disease. And she told Lafeu 

something of the history of Helena, saying she 
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was the only daughter of the famous physician 
Gerard de Narbon, and that he had recom
mended his daughter to her care when he was 
dying, so that since his death she had taken Hee 
lena under her protection ; then the countess 
praised the virtuous disposition and excellent 
qualities of Helena, saying she inherited these 

virtues from her worthy father. While she was 
speaking, Helena wept in sad and mournful si .. 
lence, which made the countess gently reprove 
her for too much grieving for her father's death. 

Bertram now bade his mother farewel. The 
countess parted with this dear son with tears and 
many blessings, and commended him to the care 
of Lafeu, saying, " Good my lord, advise him, 
for he is-an unseasoliled courtier." 

Bertram's last words were spoken to Helena, 
but they. were words of mere civility, wishing 
her happiness ; and he concluded his short fare
wel to her with saying, " Be comfortable to my 
mother your mistress, and make much of her." 

Helena had long loved Bertram, and when she 
wept in sad and mournful silence, the tears she 
shed were not for Gerard de Narbon . . Helena 
loved her father, but in the present feeling of a 

deeper love, the obj~ct of which ihe was about . 
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to lose, she had forgotten the very form and fea
tures of her dead father, her imagination present
ing no image to her mind but Bertram's. 

Helena had long loved Bertram, yet sh~e alwaya 
remembered that he was the count of Rossilion, 
descended from the 1;1ost ancient family in 
France. She of humble birth. Her parents of 
no note at all. His ancestors all noble. And 
therefore she looked up to the high-born Ber
tram, as to her master and to her dear lord, and 
dared not form any wish but to live his servant, 
and so living to die his vassal. So great the dis
tance seemed to her between his height of dig
nity and her lowly fortunes, that she would say, 
" It were all one that I should love a bright pe
culiar star and think to wed it, Bertram is so far 
above me." 

Bertram's absence filled her eyes with tears, 
and her heart with sorrow; for though she loved 
without hope, yet it was a pretty comfort to her 
to see him every hour, and Helena would sit and 
look upon his dark eye, his arched brow, and the 
curls of his fine hair, till she seemed to draw his 
portrait on the tablet of her heart, that heart too 
capable of retaining the memory of every line in 
the features of that loved face. 
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Gerard de Narbon, when he died, left her no 
other portion than some prescriptions of rare and 
well proved virtue, which by deep study ancl 
long experience in medicine, he had collected as 
sovereign and almost infallible remedies. Among 
the rest there was one set down as an approved 
medicine for the disease under which Lafeu said 
the king at that time languished; and when He
lena heard of the king's complaint, she who till 
now had been so humble and so hopeless, formed 
an ambitious project in her mind to go herself 
to Paris, and undertake the cnre of the king. 
But though Helena was the possessor of this 
choice prescription, it was unlikely, as the king 
~s well as his physicians were of opinion that his 
disease was incurable, that they would give credit 
to a poor unlearned virgin, if she should offer to 
perform a cure. The firm hopes that Helena 
h .. d of succeeding, if she might be permitted to 
make the trial, seemed more than even her fa
ther's skill warranted, though he was the most 
famous physician of his time; for she felt a strong 
faith that this good medicine was sanctified bJ 
all the luckiest stars in heaven, to be the legacy 
that should advance her fortune, even to the high. 
dignity of being count Rossilion's wife, 

YOL. ll. ' B 
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Bertram had not been long gone, when the 
countess was informed by her steward, that he 

had overheard Helena talking to herself, and 
that he understood from some words she uttered, 

she was in love with Bertram, and had thought 

of following him to Paris. The countess dis
missed the stew.:rd with thanks, and deslred him 
to tell Helena she ·wished to speak \vid1 her. 
What she had just heard of Helena brought the 
remembrance of days long past into the mind of 
the countess, those days probably when her love 

for Bertram's father first began; and she said to 
herself, " Even so it \;;as with me when I ,vas 
young. Lm·e is a thorn that belongs to the rose 

of youth; for in the season of youth, if ever we 
are nature's children, these faults are ours, though 
then we think not they 2re fau1ts." \Vbilc the 
countess was thus meditating on the loving errors 
of her own youth, Helena entered, and she said 

to her, '' Helena, you knov.r I am a mother to 
you.'' Helena replied, " You are my honour

able mistress." " You are my daughter," said 
the countess again: " I say I am your mother. 
'\\Thy do you start and look pale at my words?" 
With looks . of alarm and confused thoughts1 

fraring the countess suspected her love, Helena 

C 
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still replied, " Pardon me, madam, you are not 
my mother; the count Rossilion cannot be my 
brother, nor I your daughter.'' " Yet, Helena,)J 
said the countess, " you might be my daughter
in-la \V; and I am afraid that is what you mean 
to be, the words mDther and daughter so distm b 
you. Helena, do you love my son?" " Good 
madam, pardon me," said the ~£Frighted Helena. 
Again the countess repeated her question, " Do 
you lo\·e my son ?" " Do not you love him, ma
oam ?" said Helena. The countess replied," Give 
me not this evasi,·c answer, Helena. Come> 
come, disclose the state of your affectimiS, for 
vour love has to the full auoeared." I-IeL.1a. J 

J. ... 

on her knees now owned her love, and ·with 
shame -tnd terror implored the p:irclca of hG 
noble mistress ; and ,-.•ith words expressive of th~ 
sense she had of the inequality between their 
fortunes, she protested Bertram did not know 
she loved him, comparing her humble unaspiring 
love to a poor Indian, who adores the sun, that 
looks upon his worshipper but knows of him no 
more. The countess asked Helena if she had 
not lately an intent to go to Paris? Helena 
owned the design she had formed in her mind, 
when she heard Lafeu speak of the king's illness. 

D 2 
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"This was your motive for wishing to go to 
Paris," said the countess, "was it? Speak truly." 
Helena honestly answered, " My lord your son • 
made me to think of this ; else Paris, and the 
medicine, and the king, had from the conversa
tion of my thoughts been absent then." The 
countess heard the whole of this confession with
out saying a word either of approval or of blame, 
but she strictly questioned Helena as to the pro
bability of the medicine being useful to the king. 
She found that it was the most prized by Gerard 
c1e Narbon of all he possessed, and that he had 
given it to his daughter on his death-bed; and 
remembering the solemn promise she had made 
at that awful hour in regard to this young maid, 
·whose destiny, and the life of the king himself, 
seemed to depend on the execution of a project 
(which though conceived by the fond suggestions 
of a loving maiden's thoughts, the countess knew 
not but it might be the unseen workings of Pro
vidence to bring to pass the recovery of the king, 
and to lay the foundation of the future fortunes 
of Gerard de Narbon's daughter), free leave she 
gave to Helena to pursue her own way, and ge
nerously furnished her with ample means and 
suitable attendants, and Helena set out for Paris 

,/ 
I, 
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\vith the blessings of the countess, and her kind-
est wishes for her success. 

Helena arrived at Paris, and by the assistance 

of her friend the old lord Lafeu, she obtained 

an audience of the king. She had still many 
difficulties to encounter, for the king was not 

easily prevailed on to try the medicine offered 

him by this fair young doctor. But she told him 

she was Gerard de Narbon's daughter (with 

whose fame the king was well acquainted), and 

she offered the precious medicine as the darling 
treasure \vhich contained the essence of all her 
father's long experience and skill, and she boldly 

engaged to forfeit her life, if it failed to restore 
his majesty to perfect health in the space of two 
days. The king at length consented to try it, 
and in two days time Helena was to Jose her life 

if the king did not recover; but if she succeeded, 
he promised to give her the choice of alily man 

throughout all France (the princes only excepted) 
whom she could like for an husband; the choice 
of an husband being the fee Helena demanded, 
if she cured the king of his disease. 

Helena did not deceive herself in the hope she 

conceived of the efficacy of her father's medicine. 

Before two days were at an end, the king \Vas 

J3 3 
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restored to perfect h';:!.11th, a'l.d he assembled aH 
the young noblemen of hia court together, in 
order to confer the promised reward of an hus
band upon his fair physician; and he desired 
Helena to look round on thi:, youthful parcel of 
noble bachelors, ::nd c1:oose her husband. Helena
was not slow to make her cho:ce, for amor1g 
these young lords she saw the count Rossilion, 
and turning to Dertram, she said, H This is the 
man. I dare- not say, my lord, I take you, but I 
give me and my service ever whilst I live into 
your guiding power." '' YVhy then," s::iid the 
Icing, '' young Bertram, take her; she is your 
wife." Bertram did not hesitate to declare his 
dislike to this present of the king's of the self
o.tFered Helena, who, he said, was a poor physi. 
ci::m's daughter, bred at his father's charge, and 
now living a dependent on his mother's bounty. 
Helena heard him speak these words of rejection 
and of scorn, and she said to the king, u That 
you are well, my lord, I <\.ffi glad. Let the rest 
go." But the king would not suffer his royal 
command to be so slighted ; for the power of 
bestowing their nobles in marriage was one of 
the many privileges of the kings of France; an~ 
that same day Bertram was married to Hel~na). 
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a forced and uneasy marriage to Bertram, and of 

no promising hope to the poor lady, who) though 

she rrained the noble husband she had hazarded 
0 

her life to obtain, seemed to have won but a 

splendid blank, her husband's love not being a 

gift in the power of the king of France to bestow. 

Helena was no sooner married, than she was 

desired by Bertram !o apply to the king for him 

for leave of absence from court; and when she 

brought him the king's permission for his de

parture, Bertram told her that as he was not pre

pared for this sudden marriage, it had much 

unsettled him, and therefore she must not won

der at the course he should pursue. If Helena 

wondered not, she grieved, when she found it 
was his intention to leave her. He ordered her 

to go home to his mother. When Helena heard 

this unkind command, she replied, " Sir, I can 

nothing say to this, but that I am your most obe
dient servant, and shall ever with true observance 

seek to eke out that desert, wherein my homely 

stars have failed to equal my great fortunes." 

But this humble speech of Helena's did not at all 

move the haughty Bertram to pity his gentle 

wife, and he parted from her without even the 

common civility of a kin<l farewel. 

B.4 
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Back to the countess then Helena returned. 
She had accomplished the purport of her journey, 
she had preserved the life of the king, and she 
I1ad wedded her heart's dear lord, the count Ros
silion; but she returned back a dejected lady to 
her noble mother-in-law, and as soon as she en
tered the house, she received a letter from Ber
tram which almost broke 11er heart. 

The good countess received her with a cordial 
welcome, as if she had been her son's own choice, 
and a lady of a high degree, and she spoke kind 
w,rds, to comfort her for the unkind neglect of 
Be ·tram in sending his wife home on her bridal 
tla) alone. But this gracious reception failed to 
cheer the sad mind of Helena, and she said, 
'' Madam., my lord is gone, for ever gone." She 
then read these words out of Bertram's letter: 
T·rbm you can get the ring from my finger •which 
never shall come qff, then call me husband, but in such 
a Then I •write a Never. " This is a dreadful 
1i.entence ! '' said Helena. The countess begged 
her to have patience, and said, now Bertram was 
gone, she should be her child, and that she de
served a lord, that twenty such rude boys as 
Bertram might tend upon, and hourly call her 
mistress. But in vain by respectful condcscen-
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sion and kind flattery this matchless mother 

tried to soothe the sorrows of her daughter-in

law. Helena still kept her eyes foxt upon the 

letter, and cried out in an agony of grief, :fill 
I have no wife, I have nothing in France. The 
countess asked her if she found those words in 
the letter ? " Yes, madam," was all poor Helena 

could answer. 

The next morning Helena was missing. She 

left a letter to be delivered to the countess after 

she was gone, to acGJ_uaint her with the reason of 

her sudden absence: in this letter she informed 

her, that she was so much grieved at having 

driven Bertram from his native country and his 

home, that to atone for her offence she had un

dertaken a pilgrimage to the shrine of St. Jaques 

le Grand, and concluded with requesting the 

countess to inform her son that the wife he so 
hated had left his house for ever. 

Bertram, when he left Paris, went to Florence., 

and there became nn officer in the duke of Flo

rence's army, and after a successful war, in which 

he distinguished himself by many brave actions, 

Bertram received letters from his mother, con

taining the acceptable tidings that Helena would 

no more disturb him ; and he was preparing to 

:B 5 
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return home, when Helena herself, clad in her 
pilgrim's weeds, arrived at the city of Florence. 

Florence was a city through which the pil-
. grirns used to pass on their way to St. Jaques le 

Grand; and when Helena arrived at this city, 
.,he heard that a hospitable widow dwelt there, 
who used to receive into her house the female 
pilgrims that were going to visit the shrine of 
that saint, giving them lodging and kind enter
tainment. To this good lady therefore :P-Ielena 
went, and the widow gave her a courteous wel
come, and invited her to see whatever was cu
rious in that famous city, and told her that if she 
would like to see the· duke's army, she would 
take her where she might have a full view of it. 
" And you will see a countryman of yours,'' said 
the widow; " his name is count Rossilion, who 
i1as done worthy service in the duke's wars." 
Helena wanted no second invitation, when she 
found Bertram was to make a part of the show. 
She accompa11ied her hostess; and a sad and 
mournful pleasure it was to her to look once 
more upon her dear husband's face. " Is he not 
a handsome m·:m ?'' said the widoi.,;,. " I like 
him well," replied Helena with great truth. All 
the way they walked, the talkative widow's di • 
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c9urse was all of. Bertram ; she told Helena the 

story of Bertram's marriage, and how he had 

deserted the poor lady his wife, and entered into 

the duke's army to avoid living with her. To 

this account of her own misfortunes Helena pa

tiently listened, and when it was ended, the his

tory of Bertram was not yet done, for then the 

widow began another tale, every word of which 

sunk deep into the mind of Helena; for the story 

she now told was of Bertram's love for her 
daughter. 

Though Bertram did not like the marriage 

forced on him by the king_, it seems he was not 

insensible to love, for since he had been stationed 

with the army at Florence, he had fallen in 

love with Diana, a fair young gentleT.voman, the 

daughter of this widow \ ·rl10 was Uele 1rn s h0s

tess; and every night, with music of all sorts, 

and songs composed in praise of Diana's beauty, 

he would come under her window, and solicit 

her love: and all his suit to her was that she 

would permit him to visit her by stealth after 
the family were retired to rest; but Diana would 

by no means be persuaded to grant this im1noper 
request, nor give any encouragement to his suit, 

knowing him to be a married man : for Diana. 
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had been brought up under the counsels of a 
prudent mother, who, though she was now in re
duced circumstances, was well-born, and descend
ed from the noble family of the Capulets. 

All this the good lady related to Helena, highly 
praising the virtuous principles of her discreet 
daughter, which she said were entirely owing to 
the excellent education and good advice she had 
given her; and she farther said, that Bertram 
had been particularly importunate with Biana to 
admit him to the visit he so much desired that 
night, because he was going to leave Florence 
early the next morning. 

Though it grieved Helena to hear of Bertram's 
fovc for the wic.lo\v's daughter, yet from this 
story the ardent mind of Helena conceived a 
project (nothing discouraged at the ill success of 
her former one) to recover her truant lord. She 
disclosed to the '.~ridow, that she was Helena, 
the deserted wife of Bertram, and requested that 
lier kind hostess and her daughter would suffer 

'-' 

this visit from Bertram to take place, and allow 
her to pass herself upon Bertram for Diana; 
telling them, her chief motive for desiring to 
have this secret meeting with her husband, was 
to get a ring from him, which he had said if ever 
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she was in possession of, he would acknowledge 

her as his wife. 
The widow and her daughter promised to as-

sist her in this affair, partly moved by pity for 

this unhappy forsaken wife, and partly won over 

to her interest by the promises of reward which 

Helena made them, giving them a purse of mo

ney in earnest of her future favour. In the 

course of that day Helena caused information to 

be sent to Bertram, that she was dead, hoping 

that when he thought himself free to make a 

second choice by the news of her death, he 

would offer marriage to her in her feigned cha

racter of Diana. And if she could obtain the 

l'ing and this promise too, she doubted not she 

should make some future good come of it. 

In the evening, after it was dark, Bertram was 

admitted into Diana's chamber, and Helena was 

there ready to receive him. The flattering com

pliments and love-discourse he addressed to He

lena were precious sounds to her, though she 

knew they were meant for Diana; and Bertram 

was so well pleased with her, that he made her a 

solemn promise to be her husband, and to love 

her for ever; which she hoped would be pro

phetic of a real affection, when he should know 
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it was his own wife, the despised Helena., whose 
conversation had so delighted him. 

Bertram never knew how sensible a lady He
lena was, else perhaps he would not have been 
so regardless of her; and seeing her every day, 
he had entirely overlooked her beauty, a face we 
aTe accustomed to see constantly losing the effect 
which is caused by the first sight either of beauty 
or of plainness; and of her understanding it was 
impossible he should judge, because she felt such 
reverence, mixed with her love for him, that she 
was always silent in his presence; but now that 
her future fate, and the happy ending of all her 
love-projects, seemed to depend on her leaving 
a favourable impression on the mind of Bertram 
from this nig11t's interview, she exerted all her 
wit to please him ; and the simple graces of her 
lively conversation and the endearing sweetness 
of her manners so charmed Bertram, that he 
vowed she should be his wife. Helena begged 
the ring from off his finger as a token of his re
gard, and he gave it to her; and in return for 
this ring, which it was of such importance to her 
to possess, she gave him another ring, which 
was one the king had made her a present of. 
Before it was light in the morning, ::;he se11t 
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Bertram away; and he immediately set out on 

his journey towards his mother's house. 

Helena prevailed on the widow and Diana to 

accompany her to Paris, their farther assistance 

being necessary to the full accomplishment of 

the plan she had formed. When they arrived 

there, they found the king was gone upon a 

visit to the countess of Rossilion, and Helena 

followed the king with all the speed she could 

make. 

The king was still in perfect health, and his 

gratitude to her who had been the means of his 

recovery was so lively in his mind, that the mo

ment he saw the countess of Rossilion, he began 

to talk of Helena, calling her a precious jewel 

that was lost by the folly of her son; but seeing 

the subject distressed the countess, who sincerely 

lamented the death of Helena, he said, " My 

good lady, I have forgiven and forgotten all." 

J3ut the good-natured old Lafeu, who was pre

sent, and could not bear that the memory of his 

favourite Helena should be so lightly passed 

over, said, " This I must say, the young lord did 

great offence to his majesty, his mother, and his 

lady; but to himself he did the greatest wrong of 

211, for he has lost a wife whose beauty astonished 
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all eyes, whose words took all ears captive, whose 
deep perfection made all hearts wish to serve 
her." The king said, " Praising what is lost 
makes the remembrance dear. Well-call him 
hither ;" meaning Bertram, who now presented 
himself before the king: and, on his expressing 
deep sorrow for the injuries he had done to 
Helena, the king, for his dead father's and his 
admirable mother's sake, pardoned him, and re
stored him once more to his favour. But the 
gracious countenance of the king was soon 
changed towards him, for he perceived that Ber
tram wore the very ring 1:pon his finger which 
he had given to Helena; and he well remembered 
that Helena had called all the saints in heaven 
to witness she would never part with that ring, 
unless she sent it to the king himself upon some 
great disaster befalling her; and Bertram, on the 
king's questioning him how he came by the 
ring, told an improbable story of a lady throwing 
it to him out of a window, and denied ever 
having seen Helena since the day of their mar
riage. The king, knowing Bertram's dislike to 
his wife, feared he had destroyed her; and he 
ordered his guards to seize Bertram, saying, " I 
am wrapt in. dismal thinking, for I fear the life 
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of Helena ,~as foully snatched.'' At this mo

ment Diana and her mother entered, and pre

sented a petition to the king, wherein they 

begged his majesty to exert his royal power to 

compel Bertram to marry Diana, he having made 

her a solemn promise of marriage. Bertram, 

fearing the king's anger, denied he had matle 

any such promise, and then Diana produced the 

ring (which Helena had put into her hands) to 

confirm the truth of her words ; and she said 

that she had given Bertram the ring he then 

wore, in exchange for that, at the time he 

vowed to marry her. On hearing this, the 

king ordered the guards to seize her also ; and 

her account of the ring differing from Ber

tram's, the king's suspicions were confirmed; 

and he said, if they did not confess how they 

came by this ring of Helena's, they should be 

both put to death. _ Diana requested her mother 

might be permitted to fetch the jeweller of whom 

she bought the ring, which being granted, the 

widow went out ,anJ presently returned leading 

in Helena herself. 

The goo<l countess, who in silent grief had 

beheld her son's danger, and had even dreaded 

that the suspicion of his havi11g destroyed his 
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wife might possibly be true, finding her dear 
I-ie1ena, whom she loved with even a maternal 
affection, was still living, felt a delight she was 
hardly able to support; and the king, scarce be
lieving for joy that it was Helena, said, " Is this 
indeed the wife of Bertram that I see?" Helena, 
feeling herself yet an unacknowledged wife, re
plied, "No, my good lord, it is but the shadow 
of a wife you see, the name and not the thing." 
Bertram cried out, " Both, both! 0 pardon!" 
" 0 my lord," said Helena, " when I personated 
this fair maid, I found you wondrous kind; and 
look, here is. your letter !" reading to him in a 
joyful tone those words, which she had once 
repeated so sorrowfully, lVhen from my finger you. 
can get this ring-H This is done, it was to me 
you gave the ring. \Vill you be mine, now you 
are doubly won?" Bertram replied, " If you 
can make it plain that you were the lady I talked 
with that night, I will love you dearly, ever, ever 
dearly." This was no difficult task, for the wi
dow and Diana came with Helena purposely to 
prove this fact ; and the king was so well pleased 
with Diana, for the friendly assistance she had 
rendered the dear lady he so truly valued for 
tl.e service she had done him, that he promised 
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her also a noble husband: Helena's history giving 
him a hint that it was a suitable reward for 
kings to bestow upon fair ladies when they per
form notable services. 

Thus Helena at last found that her father's 
legacy was indeed sanctified by the luckiest stars 
in heaven ; for she was now the beloved wife of 
her dear Bertram, the daughter-in-law of her 
noble mistress, and herself the countess of Ros· 
iilion. 



TALE THE T,VELFTH. 

'1'1-IE TAIVlIKG OJ? ·11IIB 
SI-IRE,v. 

l{ATHERINE, the shrew, was the eldest 
daughter of Baptista, a rich gentleman of Padu::i. 
She was a lady of such an ungovernabfo spirit 
and fo.ry temper, such a loud-tongued scold, 
that she was known in Padua by no other name 
than Katherine the Shrew. It seemed very un
likely, indeed impossible, that nny gentleman 
would ever be found who \Voul<l venture to marry 
this lady, and therefore Baptista was much 
blamed for deferring his consent to many excel
lent offers that were made to her gentle sister 
Bianca, putting off all Bi,mca's suitors with this 
excuse, that when the eldest sister was fairly off 
his hands, they :;ho!.!l<l have free leave to address 
young Bi.mc:i . 

It happened hm.\·ever that a gentlemen, named 
Petruchio, came to Padua, purposely to look out 







THE TAMING OF THE SHREW. 25 

for a wife, who, nothing discouraged by these 
reports of Katherine's temper, and hearing she 
was rich and handsome, resolved upon marrying 
this famous termagant, and taming her into a 

meek and manageable wife. And truly none 
was so fit to set about this herculean labour as 
Petruchio, whose spirit was as high as Kathe
rine's, and he was a witty and most happy-tem
pered humourist, and withal so wise, and of such 
a true judgment, that he well kn~w how to feign 
a passionate and furious deportment, when hii 
spirits were so calm that himse1~ could have 
laughed merrily at his own angry feigning, for 
his natural temper was careless and easy ; the 
boisterous airs he assumed when he became the 
husband of Katherine being but in sport, or, 
more properly speaking, affected by his excellent 
discernment, as the only means to overcome in 
her own way the passionate ways of the furious 
Katherine. 

A courting then Petruchio went to Katherine 
the Shrew, and first of all he applied to Baptista, 
her father, for leave to woo his gentle daughter 

Katherine, as Petruchio called her, saying archly, 
that having heard of her bashful modesty and 
mild behaviour, he had come from Verona ·to 
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solicit her love. Her father, though he wished 
her married, was forced to confess Katherine 
would ill answer this character, it being soon 
apparent of what manner of gentleness she was 
composed, for her music-master rushed into the 
room to complain that the gentle Katherine, his 
pupil, had broken his head with her lute for 
presuming to find fault with her performance; 
\vhich, when Petruchio heard, he said, " It is 
a brave wench; I love her more than ever, and 
long to have some chat with her; and hurrying 
the old gentleman for a positive answer, he said, 
u :i.\Iy business is in haste, signior Baptista, I 
cannot come every day to woo. You knew my 
father. He is dead, and has left me heir to all 
his lands and goods. Then tell me, if I get 
your daughter's love, what dowry you will give 
with her." Baptista thought his manner was 
somewhat blunt for a lover; but being glad to 
get Katherine married, he answered that he 
would give her twenty thousand crowns for her 
dowry, and half his estate at his death: so this 

odd match was quickly agreed on, and Baptista 
,;,,;,ent to apprize his shrewish daughter of her 

lover's addresses, and sent her in to Petruchio to 
listen to his -suit. 

'I.' 
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In the mean time Petruchio was settling with 
himself the mode of courtship he should pursHe . 

and he said, " I vrill woo her with some spirit 
,,d1en she comes. If she rails at me, why then I 
will tell her she sings as sweetly as a nightingale; 
and if she frowns, I will say she looks as clear 
as roses newly washed with dew. If she will 
not speak a word, I will praise the eloquence of 
her language; and if she bids me leave her, I will 
give her thanks as if she bid me stay with her a 
week." Now the stately Katherine entered, 
and Petruchio first addressed her with " Good 
morrow, Kate, for that is your name, I hear.'' 
Katherine, not liking this plain salutation, saicl 
disdainfully, "They call me Katherine who do 
spe::i.k to me." " You lie," replied the lover ; 

" for you are called plain Kate, and bonny Kate, 
and sometimes Kate the Shrew; but, Kate, you 
arc the prettiest Kate in Christendom, and there
fore, Kate, hearing your mildness praised in 

every town, I ar:~1 come to woo you for my 
wife." 

A strange e,ourtship they made of it. She in 
loud and angry terms shewing him how justly 
she had gained the name of Shrew, while he stiJl 

praised her sweet and courteous words, t ill at 
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length, hearing her father coming, he said, (in~ 

tending to make as quick a wooing as possible) 

" Sweet Katherine, let us set this idle chat aside, 
for your father has consented that you shall be 

my wife, your dowry is agreed on, and whether 

you will or no, I will marry you." 

And now Baptista entering, Petruchio told 
him his daughter had received him kindly, and 
that she had promised to be married the next 
Sunday. This Katherine denied, saying she 
would rather see him hanged on Sunday, and re

proached her father for wishing to wed her to 
such a mad-cap ruffian as Petruchio. Petruchio 

<lesired her father not to regard her angry words, 

for they had agreed she should seem reluctant 
before him, but that when they were alone he 
had found her very fond and loving; and he said 

to her, " Give me your hand, Kate; I will go to 

Ven ice to buy you fine apparel against our wed
ding-day. ?rovide the feast, father, and bid the 

wedding gl1ests. I will be sure to bring rings, 

fi ne array, and rich clothes, that my Katherine 
may be fine; and kiss me, Kate, for we will be 

married on Sunday." 

On the Sunday all the wedding guests were 

assembled, but they waited long before Petruchio 
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came, and Katherine wept for vexation to think 

that Petruchio had only been making a jest of 

her. At last however he appeared, but he 

brought none of the bridal finery he had pro

mised Katherine, nor was he dressed himseif like 

a bridegroom, but in strange disordered attire, 

as if he meant to make a sport of the serious 

business he came about ; and his servant and 

the very horses on which they rode were in 

like manner in mean and fantastic fashion 

habited. 

Petruchio could not be persuaded to change 

his dress ; he said Katherine was to be married 

to him, and not to h:s clothes; and :finding it 
was in vain to argue with him, to the church 

they ·w(•nt, he still behaving in t11e same mad 

'" ay, for v::hcn tLe priest asked Petruchio if Ka

therine shouh.l be h!s wife, he swore so loud that 

she should, that all ,,m.:z;:d the p;iest kt fall his 

book, and as he stooped to take it up, this mad

brained b1idegroom gave him such a cuff, that 

down fell the priest :md his book again. A11d 

all the while they were bting married he stampt 

a11d swore so, tlnt the high-spirited Katherine 

trembled and shook with fc:tr. After the cere

mony VI as o-rer, \-rhile they \.Yere yet in the 

C 
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church he called for wine, and drank a loud 

health to the company, and threw a sop ,vhich 

was at the bottom of the glass full in the sexton's 
face, giving no other reason for this strange act, 

than that the sexton's beard grew thin and hun

gerly, and seemed to ask the sop as he was 
drinking. Never sure was there such a mad 
marriage ; but Petruchio did but put this wildness 
on, the better to succeed in the plot he had 

formed to tame his shrewish wife. 

Baptista had provided a sumptuous marriage
feast, but when they returned from church, Pe
truchio, taking hold of Katherine, declared his 
intentiOl.i. of carrying h:s wife home in::itantl y; 
:md no remonstrance of his father-in.law, or 

angry words of the en:agecl Katherine, could 
·make him change his purpose; he clarn:.ed a hus
band's right to dispose of his wife as he pleased, 
:and away he hurried Kath-:rine off: he st:eming 

so daring <'nd resolute that no one dared attempt 

to stop l1irn. 
Petruchio mounted his wife upon a miserabie 

hone, lean and lank, which hi.! had pickta out 

for the purpose, anu him i: e1f a1:d }.is servant no 
better mounted, they journeyed on through 

rough and miry w2.ys, .and enr when mis Lorse 

I ,, 
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cf Ka.therine's stumbled, he would storm and 
s,vear at the poor jaded beast, ,,,ho could scarce 
crawl under his burthen, as if he had been the 
most passionate nian alive. 

At length, after a weary journey, during which 
Katherine had heard nothing but thP wild ravings 
of Petruchio at the servant and the horses, they 
arrived at his house. Petr~chio welcomed her 
kindly to her home, but he resolved she should 
have neither rest nor food that night. The ta
bles were spread, and supper soon served; but 
Petruchio, pretending to find fault with every 
dish, threw the meat about the floor, and or
dered the servants to remove it away, and all this 
he did, as he saiJ, in love for his Katherine, that ,, 
she might not eat meat that vns not well dressed. 
And wt.en Katherine weary and su ppr.:rless re
tired to rest, he founJ the same fault with the 
hcd, throwing the pillows and bed-clothes anout 
the room, so that she was fo1ccd to sit down in 
a chair, where if she chanced t0 drolJ asieeo, she .. ... 
was presently awakened by the loud voice of her 
husband, storrr.ing at the servants for the ill
making of his wife ' s bridal-bed. 

The next day Petruchio purs•J.ed the same 
cour·e, still spea1:ing kind words to Katherine., 

C 2 
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but when she attempted to eat, findrng fault 

,vi.th every thing that was set before her, throw

ing the breakfast on the floor as he had done 

the supper; and Katherine, the haughty Kathe

rine, was fain to beg the servants would bring 

her secretly a morsel of food, but they being 

instructed by Petruchio replied, they <lared not 

give her any thing unknown to their master. 

" Ah," said she, " did he marry me to famish 

me ? Beggar~ that com~ to my father's door 

have food gin~n them. But J, who never knew 

what it was to intreat for any thing, am starved 

for want of food, giddy for want of sleep, with 

oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed, and 

that which vexes me more than all, he does it 

m1der the name of perfect love, pretending that 

if I sieep or eat it were present death to me." 

licrc her soliloquy was interrupted by the en

trance of Petruchio: he, not meaning she should 

be quite starved, had brought her a s111:-tll r;or

tion of meat, and he said to her, "Ho\,· fares my 

zweet Kate? Here, love, you see ho,,, diligent I 

am, I have dressed your meat my~elf. I am sure 

tl1is kindness merits thanks. \\That not a v.·ord ? 

Nay then you love not the 1rn~at, an,l ail the 

pains I have t.1kcn is to no purpose.'' He th~:i 
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ordered the servant to take the dish away. Ex
treme hunger, which I1~d abated the pride of 
Katherine, made her Sa}, though angered tc the 
heart, " I pray you, let it stand." But this ·.vas 
not all Petruchio intended to bring her to, and 
he replied, "The poorest servi..:e is rep~id v.ith 
th::mks, and so shall mine before you touch the 
meat." On this Katherine brought out a re~ 
luctant " I thank you, s~r." And ncv, he suf
fered her to make a slender meal, saying, ,., 1\~uch 
good may it do your gentle heart, Kate; c~t 
apace ! And now, my honey love; we lvill re
turn to your father's house, and revel it as uravelr 
as the best, with silken co;1ts anc~ caps and b0lr~..,i1 · · · ·r t r · · · · 
1 t11gd_, Vl'lt;1 t~ ♦..~, -~ n 1 .... ";~•~• 1-> !.,.t L\ 1, J a1,,l t~t;t~11. ! 
change of finery; and to n~, •. k~ Lc:r Lclicyc lh~ 
really intended to give her these gay th:ngs, he 
called in a taylor and a haberdasher, who LrougLt 
some new clothes he had orderctl for her, and 
then giving her plate to the serv:rnt to tah.e 
away, before she had h;1lf satisfied her hunger, 
he s:1id, " What? have you dined ?'' The ha-
berdasher presented a cap, saying, " Here is the 
cap yo:.ir \vorship bespokr ;'' on which Petruchio 
began to storm afresh, saying, the cap \Vas mould
ed ii. a porringer, and that it was no bigger ·than 

C 3 
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a cockle or a walrrnt s1:ell, de~iring the haber
d .. sher to take it away and make a bigger. Ka
therine said, " I will have this; all gentlewomen 
v,ear such caps as these." " When you are gen
tle," replied Petruchio, "you st.all h-.ve one too, 
and not till then.'' The meat Katherine had 
eaten had a little revived her fallen spirits, and 
::;he said, " "\Vhy, sir, I trust I may have ]eave to 
speak, and speak I will. I am no child, no babe; 
your betters have endured to hear me say my 
n1ind ; and if you cannot, you had better stop 
your ears." Petruchio would not hear these an
gry ·words, for he had happily discovered a better 
way of managing his wife than keeping up a 
jangling argument with her; therefore his an
swer was, "vVhy, you say true, it is a paltry cap, 
and I love you for not liking it.'' "Love me, 
or love me noi:," said Katherine, "I like the cap, 
::ind I will have this cap or none.'' " You say 
you wish to sec the gown," said Petruchio, still 
affi"cting to P-lisunderstand her. 'l he taylor then 
came forward, and shewed her a fine gov.'n he 
Lad made for her. Petruchio, whose intent w;::s 
th 1t she should have neither cap nor gown, 
found as much fault with that. " 0 mercy, 
Heaven !" said he, "what stuff is here ! \Vhat, 
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do you call this a sleeve? it is like a demy-can.

non, carved up and dovvn like an apple-tart." 

The taylor said, "You bid me m::ike it accord

irn:r to the fashion of the times;" and Katherine 
0 

said she never saw a better fashicned gown. This 

was enough for Petruchio, and privately desiring 

these people might be paid for their goods; and 

excuses made to them for the seemingly strange 

treatment he bestowed upon them, he with fierce 

words and furiaus gestures drove the taylor and 

the haberdasher out of the room : and then, 

turning to Katherine, he Sa.id, " Well, come, my 
Kate, we will go to your father's even in these

mean garments we now wear." And then he 

ordered his horses, affirming they shou.ld reach 

Baptista 's house by dinner-time, for that it ,vas 

but seven o'clock. Now 1t was not early morn

ing, but the very middle of the day, when h~ 

spoke this; therefore Katherine ventured to say, 

though moctef"dy, beini; a1.11ost overcome by the. 

veheme1~cc of his manner, " I dare assure you, 

sir, it is tv:o o'clc,ck, and ,,•ill be supper-time 

before we get there." But Pctruchio meant 

that she should be so complete! y subdued, that 

~he s!iOuld assent to every thing he said, before 

he carried her to her father; and therefore, as 

C ·1, 
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if he were lord even of the sun, and could com» 

mmd the hours, he said it should be what time 

he pleased to have it, before he set forward; 

" For," said he, "whatever I say or do, you still 

.are crossing it. I will not go to-day, and when I 
go, it shall be what o'clock I say it is." An

otl-iei.· day Katherine was forced to practise 

:ier new}y-found obedience, and not till he had 
brought her proud spirit to such a perfect sub
jection, that she dared not remember there was 

~·Leh a wor<l as contradiction, would r etruchio 

~.l ~ow her to go to her father's house; and even 

··.r!,ile they were upon their journey thither, she 

".v•,; :n dan;_r-?r of being t1:rne<l b'1ck ~gain, only 

wl.ti: he affirmed the moon shone brightly at 

noon-day. " Now, by my mother's son," said 

he, " and that is myself, it shall be the moon, or 

stars, or what I list, before I journey to your fa
ther's house.'' He then made as if he were going 

back again; but Katherine, Eo longer Katherine 

the Shrew, but the obedient wife, said, " Let us 

go forward, I pray, now we have come so far, 

and it shall be the sun, or moon, or what you 

please, and if you please to call it a rush candle 

henceforth, I vow it shall be so for me.'' This 
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he was resolved to prove, therefore he said again, 

"I say, it is the moon.'' '' I know it is the 

moon,'' replied Katherine. " You lie, it is the 

blessed sun," said Petruchio. " Then it is the 

blessed sun,'' replied Katherine; " but sum it is 

not, when you say it is not. What you will 

have it named even so it is, and so it ever shall 

be for Katherine." Now then he suffered her 

to proceed on her journey ; but further to try if 
this yielding humour would last, he addressed an 

old gentleman they met on the road as if he had 

been a young woman, saying to him, " Good 

morrow, gentle mistress;" and asked Katherine 

if she had ever beheld a fairer gentlewoman, 

praising the red and white of the old man's 

cheeks, and comparing his eyes to two bright 

stars ; and again he addressed him, saying, " Fair 

lovely maid, once more good day to you! and 

said to his wife, " Sweet Kate, embrace her for 

her beauty's sake." The now complete I y van

quished Katherine quickly adopted her husband's 

opinion, <'..nd made her speech in like sort to the 

old gentleman, saying to him, " Young budding 

virgin, you are ti·r, ~1L ~ ~:.--1:!~h, and sweet: whi

ther are you going, and where is your dwelling?. 

C 5 
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Happy are the parents of so fair a child." '' Why, 
ho •. now, Kate," said Petruchio; '' I hope you 
are not 'mad. This is a man, old and v1 rinkled, 
faded ~nc '.Yithereci, 2nd not a maiden, as you say 
he is." ,~)n this Katherine said, " Pardon me, 
oid gentleman ; the sun has so dazzled my eyes, 
that every thing I look on set.meth grecrl. Now 
I perceive you ,ire a reverend father: I hope you 
will pardon me for my mad mistake." " Do, 
gcod old grand:sirc," said .2etruchio, " and tell us 
wl: ich ,vay you arc travelling. We shall be glad 
of your good compan y, if you are going our 
way." The old gentleman eplied, " Fair sir, 
and you my ml,rry mistress, yv , .. strange en
counter has m~1ch amaz ·d me. Wiy n2111e ;s Vin
centio: and I am going to visit a so.~ of mine who 
lives at P~,dua." Then ?ctruchio kne\v the old 
ger tleman tu bP the father cf Lncentio, a young 
ger!tlema11 •,vho wa.; tu be macri'd to .B ;:ipfr,,ta's 
younger daug 11ter, Bi..:Pca, a11,1 he made Vin•,(;ntio 
very h,; ppy by te1:i,1g !--:j•. t!,'! r lch marriage his 
su •,\:.:s about to m ake; ·md they all journeyed 
on pl ra~·mt~y together cul rhcy came to B,,ptistzi,'s 
hou"it , ;;: 11ere tlY..: re was a ~ar 6e company assem
bled to celebrate the weJd;ng of Bianca and Lu-
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centio, Baptista having willingly consented to the 
marriage of Bianca when he had got Katherine 

off his hands. 
When they entered, Baptista welcomed them 

to the wedding-feast, and there was present also 
another newly-married pair. 

Lucentio, Bianca's husband, and Hortensia, 
the other new•married man, could not forbear 
sly jests, which seemed to hint at the shrewish 
<lisposition of Petruchio's ,vife, and these fond 
bridegrooms seemed highly pleased with the 
mild tempers of the ladies they had chosen, 
laughing at Petruchio for his less fortunate 
choice. Pctruchio took little notice of their 
jokes till the ladies were retired after dinner, 
and then he perceived Baptista himself joined in 
the laugh against him ; for when Petruchio af
firmed that his wife would prove more obedient 
than theirs, the father of Katherine said, " Now, 
in good sadness, son Petruchio, I fear you have 
got the veriest shrew of all." " Well," said Pe
truchio, l say no, and therefore for assurance 
that I speak the truth, let us each one send for 
his wife, and he whose wife is most obedient to 
come at first when she is sent for, shall win a 
wager which we ·will propose.'' To this the 
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other two husbands willingly consented, for they 

were quite confident that their gentle wives 

would prove more obedient than the headstrong 

Katherine ; and they proposed a wager of twenty 

crowns, but Petruchio merrily said he would lay 
as much as that upon his hawk or hound, but 
twenty times as much upon his wife. Lucentio 

and Hortensio raised the wager to an hundred 

crowns, and Lucentio first sent his servant to 

desire Bianca would come to him. But the ser

vant returned, and said, " Sir, my mistress sends 
you word she is busy and cannot come.,," How," 

said Petruchio, " does she say she is busy and 
cannot come 2 Is that an answer for a wife?'' 

Then they laughed at him, and said, it would be 

well if Katherine did not send him a v;rorse an

swer. And now it was Hortensio's turn to send 

for his wife ; and he said to his servant, " Go, 

and intreat my wife to come to me.'' " Oh ho ! 
intreat her !" said Petruchio. "Nay, then, she 

" I f ·a . " 'd needs must come. " am a ra1 , sir, s:11 · 

Hortensia, " your wife will not be intreated." 

But presently this civil husband looked a little 

blank, when the servant returned without his 

mistress; and he said to him, " How now ! 
Where is my wife?" " Sir,'' said the servant, 

r 

,1 

tL 



THE TAMING OF THE SHREW. 41 

" my mistress says you have some goodly jest in
hand, and therefore she will not come. She 
bids you come to her." "Worse and worse !'y, 
said Petruchio ; and then he sent his servant, 
saying, i, Sirrah, go to your mistress, and tell her 
I command her to come to me." The company 
had scarcely time t@ think she would not obey 
this summons,. when Baptista, all in amaze, ex
claimed, "Now, by my hollidam, here comes 
Katherine !" and she entered, saying meekly to 
Petruchio, " What is your will, sir, that you 
send for me?" " Where is your sister and Hor .. 
te1~sio's wife?" said he. Katherine replied, 
" They sit conferring by the parlour-fire." " Go, 
fetch them hither!" said Petruchio. Away went 
Katherine without reply to perform her hus
band's command. " Here is a wonder," said 
Lucentio, " if you talk of a wonder.',. " And so 
it is," said Hortensia; " I marvel what it bodes.13 

" Marry, peace it bodes," said Petruchio, "and 
love, and quiet life, and right supremacy; and to 
be short, every thing that is sweet and happy." 
Katherine's father, overjoyed to see this reforma
tion in his daughter, said, " Now, fair befall 
thee, son Petruchio ! you have won the wager, 
and I will adcl another twenty thousand crowns 
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to he1 do\'rry, as if she were another daughte1~ 

for she is changed as if she had never been.'' 

" Nc1y," said Petruchio, " I will win tk: wager 

better yet, ?Lnd she\v more signs of her new-built 

virtue and ol)edience," Katherine now entering 

with the t\-vO ladies, he continued., " See where 

she comes, and brings your froward ,,·iyes as pri

soners to her womanly persuasion. Katherine, 

that cap of yours does not become you ; off with 

that bauble, and throw it under foot." Kathe

rine instantly took off her Cap, and thre1-v it 

down. " Lord!" said Hortensio's wife, "may I 
never have a cause to sigh till I am brought to 

such a silly pass!" And Bianca, she too said, 

" Fie, what foolish duty call you this !" On 

this Bi,mca's husb,.nd said to her, " I wish your 

duty were as foolish too l The ,visdom of your 

<luty, fair Bianca, has cost me an hundred crowns 

since dinner-time." " The more fool you," said 

Bianca, " for laying on my duty." "Katherine,'' 

said Petruchio, " I charge you tell these head

strong women what duty they owe their lords 

and husbands." Antl to the wonder of all pre

sent, the reformed shrewish lady spoke as elo

quently in praise of the wife-like duty of obed.i

cnc,,e, as sh~ had practised it implicitly in a ready 
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submission to Petruchio's will. And Katherine 
once more became famous in Padua, not as 
heretofore, as Katherine the Shrew, bur as Ka
therine the most obedient and duteous wife in 
Padua. 



TALE THE THIRTEENTH. 

THE COl\rlEDY OF ERRORS. 

THE states of Syracuse and Ephesus being at 

'Yariance, there was a cruel law made at Ephesus, 

ordaining that if any merchant of Syracuse was 

seen in the city of Ephesus, he was to be put to 

death, unless he could pay a thousand marks for 

the ransom of his life. 

1Egeon, an old merchant of Syracuse, was dis

covered in the streets of Ephesus, and brought 

before the duke, either to pay this heavy fine, or 

to receive sentence of death. 

JEgeon had no money to pay the fine, and the 

duke, before he pronounced the sentence of death 

upon him, desired him to relate the history of 

his life, and to tell for what cause he had ven

tured to come to the city of Ephesus, which it 

was death for any Syracusan merchant to enter . 

.1Egeon said, that he did not fear to dir, fo~ 
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THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. 4~ 

sorrow had made him weary of his life, but that 

a heavier task could not have been imposed upon 
him than to relate the events of his unfortunate 

life. He then began his own history, in the fol
lowing words. 

" I was born at Syracuse, and brought up to 
the profession of a merchant. I married a fady 
with whom I lived very happily, but being 
obliged to go to Epidanmium, I V.'as detained 
there by my business six months, and then, :find
ing I should be obliged to stay some time longer" 

1 sent for my wife, who, as soon as she arrived, 
was brought to bed of two sons, and what was 
very strange, they were both so exactly alib:.', 
• l ' t ' '" ' . ' . . "' ' , . ! 1. . t - . 1 : ' • . • ' • ~ t1 • ,. • ., fu -• . t.1,i'4 le_ v'./'",.:-, l, .. ipv,..,...:i1.u..,\,., 0 u.~Llt16l•i 1..1.l t,.-.... 011. •.., 1,, . ..>~1 1 

the other. At the same time that my wife was 

brought to bed of these twin-boys, a poor wo
man in the inn ,,vhere my wife lodged w:.1s 
brought to bed of two sons, and these twins were 
as much like each other as my two sons were. 
The parents of these children being . exceeding 
poor, I bought the two boys, and brought them 
up to attend upon my sons. 

" i\'Iy sons were very fine children, and my 
wife was not a little proud of two such boys : and 

she daily ".vishing to return home, I unwillingly 
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-1greed> and in an evil hour ,ve got on shipboard; 

for we hJd not s. iled abov~ a league from Epi

cfanmium before a dreadful storm arose, wh~ch 
conti1tu.ed wltn such violence, !:hat the s;::ilors, 

se"mg uc chuncc of saving the ship, crow<led into 

the boat to save their own frve'-, 1eaving us alone 

in the ship, which we every moment expect.::d 

\Vould be destroyed by tht: fury of the stonr1. 

" The incessant wecpir,g oi .ny wife, anc! the 

piteous complaints of the pretty babes, who not 

knowing wl1 at to fear, wtpt for fashion, because 

they saw their mother weep, fiiled me with ter

ror for them, though I did not for myself fear 

death; and all my thoughts \Vere bent to contrive 

means for their safety. I tied my youngrst son 

to the end of a small spare mast, such as sea-

faring men provide ag'linst storms ; at the other 

end I bound the youngest of the twin-slaves, and 
at the same time I directed my wife how to fasten 

the other children in like manner to another 

mast. She thus haying the care of the two 

eldest children, and I of the two younger, we 

bound ourselves separataly to these masts with 

the children; and but for this contrivance \\'Chad 

all been lost, for the ship split on a mighty rock 

and was dashed in pieces, and we clinging to 

. . 
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these slender masts ,vere surported above the 
water, where I, ha·\'ing the care of two chil
dren, was unable to assist my wife, ,vho with the 
other children was soon separated from me:. but 
~Nhile they were yet in my sight, they were taken 
up by a boat of fishermen, from Corinth (~s I 
supposed), and seeing them in s;::.fety~ I had. no 
care but to struggle with the v.•iid sea w.::.ves, to 
preserve my dear son and the youngest dave. At 
length we in our turn ,~:ere taken up by a ship, 
and the sailors, knowing me, gave us kind wel
come and assistance, and landed us in s.ifety at 
Syracuse; but from that sad hour I have never 
known what became of my wife and eldest child. 

" Ivly youngest son, and now my only care, 
·when he was eighteen years of age, began to be 
inquisitive after his mother and his brother, and 
often importuned me that he might take his at
tendant, the young slave, who haJ also lost his 
brother, and go in search of them: at length I 
unwiilingly ga...-e conser,t, for tho 16h I a:niously 
desired to hear tidiugs of my v. if.: ar i. ldcst son, 
yet in sending rny younger one to find them I 
h:izarded the loss of him ~lso. It is nov; seven 
years since my son left me; five yeai·s ha\'e I past 
in travelling thrcugh the world in search o[ him:· 
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I have been in farthest Greece, and through tLe 
bounds of Asia, and coasting homewards I fonded 

nere in Ephesus, bt:1ng u:iwil.ing to leave ;i.ny 

place unsought thc.t 11.ti:hours men; but this d,.y 
must en<l. the story of n: y life, and happy should 

I thi~1k myself 111 my death, if I were assured my 
·t· d 1· . " ,., ~ e an sons \-vere 1vrng. 
Eere the hapless ...illgeon ended the account 01 

hi·s misfortunes ; and the duke, pitying this un

fortunate father, who had brought upon himself 
this grec.t peril by his love for his lost son, said, 

if it were not against the laws, wi1ich his oath 

and uignity did not permit him to alter, he wculd 

frc-dy pardon him; yr;t1 instead of dovmbg hin:r 

required, he \vould give him that day, to try if 
he could beg or borrow the money to pay the 

fine. 

This daf of grace did seem no great favour to 

JEgcon, for not knowing any man in Ephesus, 
there seemed to him but little chance that any 

stranger would lend or give him a thousand markd 

to pay the fine ; and helpless and hopeless of any 

relief, he retired from the presence of the duke in 

the custo<l y of a j ai lor . 

.lEgeon supposed he knew no person in Ephe-
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sus; but at the very time he was in danger 
of losing his life through the careful search he 
was making after his youngest son, that son and 
his eldest son also were both in the city of 
Ephesus. 

lEgeon' s sons, besides being exactly alike in 
face and person, were both named alike, being 
both called Antipholis, and the t\-.10 twin slaves 
were also both named Dromio. .lEgeon's young
est son, Antipholis of Syracuse, he whom the 
old man had come to Ephesus co seek, hap 4 

pened to arrive at Ephesus with his slave Drc
mio that ve"'y same day that }Egeon did; and 
he being also a merch1.nt of Syracuse, he vrnu1d 
have been in the »ane danger that his f,.ther was, 
but by good fortune he met a friend who told 
him the peril an old merchant of Syracuse ·was 
in, and adv;scd him to pass for a merchant of 
Eoi<lamnium : this Antinholis aneed to do, and L L 0 
1 t I r I . ne was sorry o 1ear 011e or 11::; oi:.vn countrymer~ 
was in this danger, but he little tho~ght this c1t~ 

merchant was his own father. 
The eldest son of JEgeon (who must be c~lled 

~\ntipholis of Eph'!sus, to distinguish him from 
his brother Antipholis of Syracuse) h2d lived .,t 
Ephesus twenty years, and, bting a rich man,''-':? :; 
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well able to have paid the money for the ran son-. 

of his father's life; but Antipholis knew not11ing 

of his father, being so young when he was taken 

out of the sea with his mother by the fishermen, 

that he only remembered he had been so pre

served, but he had no recollection of either his 

father or his mother; the fishermen who took 

up this Antipholis and his mother and the young 

s1ave Dromio having carried the two children 

away from her (to the great grief of that un

happy lady), intending to sell them. 

Antipholis and Dromio ·were sold by them to 

duke Menaphon, a famous warrior, who was un

cle to the duke of Ephesus, and he carried the 

boys to Ephesus, when he went to visit the duke 

his nephew. 

The duke of Ephesus taking a liking to young 

Antipholis, when he grew up, made him an of

ficer in his army, in which he distmguished him

self by his great bravery in tL.e wars, where he 

&aved the life of his patron the duke, who re

warded his merit by marrying him to Adriana, a 

rich lady of Ephesus ; ,:vith whom he was living 

(his slave Dromio stil attending him) at the time 

his father came there. 

Antipholis of Syr:1cyse, when he parted with 

l,;. 
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his friend, who advic,ecl him to say he came from 
Epidamnium, gave his slave Dromio some 111oney 
to carry to the inn where he intended to dine, 
and in the mean time he said he ,,rould walk about 
and view the city, and observe the manners of the 
people. 

Dromio was a pleasant fellow, and when .Anti
pholis was dull and melancholy, he used to divert 
himself with the odd humours and m~rry jests of 
l1is slave, so that the freet1oms of speech he 
allowed ir. Dromio were greater than is usual be
tween masters and their servants. 

W ... en Antipholis of Syracuse had sent Dromio · 
away, he stood a while thinking over his solitary 
wanderings in search of his mother and his bro
ther, of ,~:horn ir .. no place whe:e he landed couJ.d 
he hec1r the least ticl"ngs; and he said sorrowfully 
to himself, '' I am like a drop of water in the 
ocean, whic.h seeking to find its fellow-drop, loses 
itself in the wide sea. So I unhappily, to find a 
motuer and a brother, do lCJse myself." 

"\Vhilc he was th us meditating on his weary 
travels, which had hitherto been so useless, Dro
mio (as he thcught) returned. Antipholis, won
dering that he c~me back so soon, asked him 
where he had left the money. Now it was not 
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nis own Dromio, but the twin-brother that lived 

with Antipholis of Ephesus, that he spoke to. 

The two Dromios and the two Antipholises were 

still as much alike as 1Egeon had said they were 

in their infancy; therefore no wonder Antipholis 

thought it was his own slave returned, and asked 

him why he came back so soon. Dromio re
plied, "My mistress sent me to bid you come to 
dinner. The capon burns, and the pig falls from 

the spit, and the meat will be all cold if you do 

not come home." These jests are out of sea

'.'iOn," said Antipholis ~ " where did you leave the 

money ?'' Dromio still answering, that his mis
tress had sent him to fetch Antipholis to dinner: 

" What mistress?'' said Antipholis. " '-V.hy, 
your worship's wife, sir," replied Dromio. An

tipholis having no wife, he was very angry with 
Dromio, and said, "Because I familiarly some

times chat with you, you presume to jest with me 

in this free m~nner. I am not in a sportive 

humour now: where is the money ? we being 

strangers here, how dare you trust so great a 

charge from your o\.vn custody ?" Dromio hear

ing his master, as he thought him, talk of thei1 
b eing strangers, supposing Antipholis was jesting, 

replied merriJy, "I prny you, sir, jest as you sit 
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.1t dinner : I had no charge but to fetch you 
home, to dine with my mistress and her sister." 
Now Antipholis lost all patience, and beat Dro
mio, who ran home, and told his mistress that his 
master had ref used to come to dinner, and said 
that he had no wife. 

Adriana, the wife of Antipholis of Ephesus, 
was very angry, when she heard that her hus
band said he had no wife ; for she was of a 
jealous temper, and she said her husband meant 
that he loved another lady better than herself; 
and she began to fret, and say unkind words 
of jealousy and reproach of her husband; and 
her sister Luciana, who li\·ed with her, tried 
in. v.iin to persuade her out of her groundless . . 
susp1c1ons. 

Antipholis of Syracuse went to the inn, and 
found Dromio with the money in safety there, 
and seeing his own Dromio, he was going again 
to chide him for his free jests, when Adriana came 
up to him, and not doubting but it was her 
husband she saw, she began to reproach him for 
looking strange upon her ( as well he might, never 
having seen this angry lady before); and then she 
told him how well he loved her before they were 
married, and that now he loved some other lad 

VOL. II, 
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5~ THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. 

instead of her. "How comes it now, my hus
band," said she, '' 0 how comes it that I have 
lost your love ?" " Plead you to me, fair dame?'' 
said the astonished Antipholis. It was in vain he 
told her he was not her husband, and that he had 
been in Ephesus but two hours ; she insisted 
on his going home with her, and Antipholis at 
last, being unable to get away, went with her to 
his brother's house, and dined with Adriana and 
her sister, the one calling him husband and the 
other brother, he, all amazed, thinking he must 
have been married to her in his sleep, or that he 
was sleeping now. And Dromio, who followed 
them, was no less surprised, for the cook-maid, 
who was his brother's wife, also claimed him for 
her husband. 

"\Vhile Antipholis of Syracuse was <lining with 
his brother's wife, his brother, the real husband, 
returned home to dinner with his slave Dromio ; 
but the servants would not open the door, be
cause their mistress had ordered them not to ad
mit any company; and when they repeatedly 
knocked, and said they were Antipholis and 
Dromio, the maids laughed at them, and said 
that Antipholis was at dinner with their mis
tress., and Dromio was in the kitchen ; and 
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though they almost k1wcked the door down, they 

could not gain admittance, and at last Anti

pholis went away very angry, and strangely sur
prised at hearing a gentleman was dining with his 
wife. 

When Antipholis of Syracuse had finished his 
dinner, he was so perplexed at the lady's still per

sisting in calling him husband, and at hearing that 

Dromio had also been claimed by the cook-maid, 

that he left the house, as soon as he could find 

-any pretence to get away; for though he was very 
much pleased with Luciana, the sister, yet the 

jealous-tempered Adriana he disliked very much, 

nor was Dromio a. tall better satisfied with his fair 
wife in the kitchen ; therefore both master and 

man were glad to get away from their new wives 

as fast as they could. 

The moment Antipholis of Syracuse had left 

the house, he was met by a goldsmith, who mis
taking him, as Adriana had done, for Antipholis 

of Ephesus, gave him a gold chain, calling him 

by his name ; and when Antipholis would have 

refused the chr.in, saying it did not belong to 

him, the goldsmith replied he made it by his own 

orders; and went away, le:1ving the chain in the 

hands of Antipho1is, who ordered his man Dro .. 
D ~ 
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mio to get his things on board a ship, not choosing 

to stay in a place any longer, where he met with 

such strange adventures that he surely thought 

himself bewitched. 

The goldsmith who had given the chain to the 

wrong Antipholis, was arrested immediately after 

for a sum of money he owed; and Antipholis., 

the married brother., to whom the goldsmith 

thought he had given the chain, happened to 

come to the place where the officer was arresting 

the goldsmith, who, when he saw Antipholis, 

asked him to pay for the gold chain he had just 

delivered to him, the price amounting to nearly 

the same sum as that for which he had been ar

rested. Antipholis denying the having received 

the chain, and the goldsmith persisting to declare 

that he had but a few minutes before given it to 

him, they disputed this matter a long time, both 

thinking they were right, for Antipholis knew 

the goldsmith never gave him the chain, and, so 

like were the two brothers, the gohlsmith was 

as certain he had delivered the chain into his 

hands, till at last the officer took the goldsmith 

away to prison for the debt he owed, and at the 

same time the goldsmith made the officer arrest 

Antipholis for the price of the chain ; so that at 
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i.he conclusion of their dispute, Antipholis and 
the merchant were both taken away to prison 

\ 

together. 
As Antipholis was going to prison, he met 

Dromio of Syracuse, his brother's slave, and mis
taking him for his own, be ordered him to go to 
Adriana his wife, and tell her to send the money 
for which he was arrested. Dromio wondering 
that his master should send him back to the 
strange house where he dined, and from which 
he had just before been in such haste to depart, 
did not dare to reply, though he came to tell his 
master the ship was ready to sail; for he saw An
tipholis ,vas in no humour to be jested with. 
Therefore he went away, grumbling within him
self that he must return to Adriana's house, 
" vVhere,'' said he, " Do·w sabel claims me for a 
husband: but I must go, for servants must obey 
their masters' commands." 

Adriana gave him the money, and as Dromio 
was returning, he met Antipholis of Syracuse, who 
,,,as still in amaze at the surprising adventures 
he met with; for his brother being well known 
in Ephesus, there was hardly a man he met in 
the streets but saluted him as an old acquaint
ance: some offered him money which they said 

D 5 
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was owing to him, some invited him to come and 
see them, and some gave him thanks for kind
nesses they said he had done them,• all mistaking 

him for his brother. A taylor she•Ned him some 
silks he had bought for him, and insisted upon 
taking measure of him for some clothes. 

Antipholis began to think he was among a na
tion of sorcerers and witches, and Dromio did 
no.t at all relieve his master from his bewildered 
thoughts, by asking him how he got free from 
the officer who was carrying him to prison, and 
giving him the purse of gold which Adriana had 
sent to pay the debt with. This talk of Dro
mio's of the arrest and of a prison, and of the 
money he had brought from Adriana, perfectly 

confounded Antipholis, and he said, '' This fel
low Dromio is certainly distracted, and we wan
der here in illusions ; '' and quite terrified at his 
own confused thoughts, he cried out, " Some 
blessed power deliver us from this strange 

;place ! " 
And now another stranger came up to him, 

and she was a lady, and she too called him 
Antipholis, and told him he had dined with 
her that day, and asked him for a gold chain 
which she said he had promised to give her. 
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Antipholis now lost all patience, and calling 

her a sorceress, he denied that he had ever pro

mised her a chain, or dined with her, or had even . 
seen her face before that moment. The lady 
persisted in affirming he had dined with her, and 

had promised her a chain, which Antipholis still 

denying, she farther said, that she had given him 

a valuable ring, and if he would not give her the 

gold chain, she insisted upon having her own 
ring again. On this Antipholis became quite 
frantic, and again calling her sorceress and witch, 
and denying all knowledge of her or her ring, 
ran away from her, leaving her astonished at his 

words and his wild looks, for n0thing to her ap

peared more certain than that he had dined with 
her, and that she had given him a ring, in conse

quence of his promising to make her a present of 

a gold chain. But this lady had fallen into the 

same mistake the others had done, for she had 

taken him for his brother : the married Antipho

lis had done all the things she taxed this Anti
pholis with. 

1Nhen the married Antipholis was denied en

trance into his own house (those within suppos

ing him to be already there), he had gone away 

very angry, believing it to be one of his wife's 
1 D 4 
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jealous freaks, to which she was very subject, 
and remembering that she had often falsely ac
cused him of visiting other ladies, he to be re
venged on her for shutting him out of his own 
house, determined to go and dine ·with this lady, 
2nd she receiving him with great civility, and 
his wife having so highly offended him, Anti
phoJis promised to give her a gold chain, which 
he had intended as a present for his wife; it was 
the same chain which the goldsmith by mistake 
had given to his brother. The lady liked so well 
the' thoughts of having a fine gold chain, that she 
gave the married Antipholis a ring; which when, 
as she supposed (taking his brother for him), he 
denied, and said he did not know her, and left 
her in such a wild passion, she began to think he 
was certainly out of his senses ; and presently 
she resolved to go and tell Adriana that her hus
band was mad. And \Yhile she was te1ling it to 
Adriana, he came, attended by the jailor (who 
allowed him to come home to get the money to 
pay the debt), for the purse of money, which 
Adriana had sent by Dromio, and he had deli
vered to the other Antipholis. 

Adriana believed the story the lady told her 
of her husband's madness must be true, when he 
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reproached her for shutting him out of his own 

house ; and remembering how he had protested 

a11 dinner-time that he was not her husband, and 

had never been in Ephesus till that day, she had 

no doubt that he was mad; she therefore paid 

the jailer the money, and having discharged 

him, she ordered her servants to bind her hus~ 

band with ropes, and had him conveyed into a 

dark room, and sent for a doctor to come and 

cure him of his madness : Antipholis all the while 

hotly exclaiming against this false accusation, 

which the exact likeness he bore to his brother 

had brought upon him. But his rage only the 

more confirmed them in the belief that he was 

mad; and Dromio persisting in the same story, 

they bound him also, and took him away along 

with his master. 

Soon after Adriana had put her husband into 

confinement, a servant came to tell her that An

tipholis and Dromio must have broken loose 

from their keepers, for that they were both walk

ing at liberty in the next street. On hearing 
this, Adriana ran out to fetch him home, taking 

some people with her to secure her husband 

again; and her sister went along with her. When 

they came to the gates of a convent in their 

D i 
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neighbourhood, there they saw Antipholis and 
Dromio, as they thought, being again deceived by 
the likeness of the twin-brothers. 

Antipholis of Syracuse was still beset with the 
perplexities this likeness had brought upon him. 
The chain which the goldsmith had given him 
was about his neck, and the goldsmith was re
proaching him for denying that he had it, and 
refusing to pay for it, and Antipholis was protest
ing that the goldsmith freely gave him the chain 
in the morning, and that from that hour he had 
never seen the goldsmith again. 

And now Adri.rna came up to him, and claimed 
him as her lunatic husband, who had escaped 
from his keepers ; and the men she brought with 
her were going to lay violent hands on Antipholis 
and Dromio ; but they ran into the convent, and 
Antipholis begged the abbess to give him shelter 
in her house. 

And now came out the ]ady abbess herself to 
enquire into the cause of this disturbance. She 
was a grave and venerable lady, and wise to judge 
of what she saw, and she would not too hastily 
give up the man who had sought protection in 
her house; so she strictly questioned the wife 
about the story she told of her husband's mad-
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ness, and she said, " What is the cause of this 

sudden distemper of your husband's ?'' Has he 

lost his ,vealth at sea ? Or is it the death of 

some dear friend that has disturbed his mind ?'' 

Adriana replied, that no such things as these had 

been the cause. "Perhaps," said the abbess, 

" he has fixed his affections on some other lady 

than you his wife ; and that has driven him to 

this state." Adri~na said she had long thought 

the love of some other lady was the cause of his 

frequent absences from home. Now it was not 

his love for another, but the teazing jealousy of 

his wife's temper, that often obliged Antipholis to 

leave his home ; and ( the abbess suspecting this 

from the vehemence of Adriana's manner) to 

learn the truth, she said, " You should have re

prehended him for this." " Why so I did," re

plied Adriana. " Aye," said the abbess, " but 

perhaps not enough." Adriana, willing to con

vince the abbess that she had said enough to An

tipholis on this subject, replied, " It was the con

stant subject of o,u~ conversation: in bed I would 

not let him sleep for speaking of it. At table I 

would not let him eat for speaking of it. When 
I was alone with him, I talked of nothing else; 

and in company I gave him frequent hints of it. 
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Still all my talk was how vile and bad it was in 
him to love any lady better than me." 

The lady abbess, having drawn this full con
fession from the jeal,ms Adriana, now said," And 
therefore comes it that your husband is mad. 
The venomo~s clamour of a jealous woman is a 
more deadly poison than a mad dog's tooth. It 
seems his sleep was hindered by your railing ; no 
wonder that his head is light: and his meat was 
sauced with your upbraidings ; unquiet meals 
make ill digestions, and that has thrown him into 
this fever. You say his sports were disturbed 
by your brawls; being debarred from the enjoy
ment of society and recreation, what could ensue 
but dull melancholy and comfortless despair ? 
The consequence is then, that your jealous fits 
have made your husband mad." 

Luciana would have excused her sister, saying, 
she always reprehcnJc i her husband mildly; and 
she said to her sister, " \Vhy do you hear these 
rebukes without answering them?" But the ab
bess had made her so plainly perceive her fault, 
that she could only answer, " She has betrayed 
me to my own reproof." 

Adriana, though ashamed of her own conduct, 
still insisted on having her husband delivered up 
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to her; but the abbess would suffer no person to 

enter her house, nor would she deliver up this 

unhappy man to the care of the jealous wife, 

determining herself to use gentle means for 

his recovery, and she retired into her house 

again, and ordered her gates to be shut against 

them. 
During the course of this eventful day, in 

which so many errors had happened from the 

likeness the twin brothers bore to each other, old 

lEgeon's day of grace was passing away, it being 

now near sunset: and at sunset he was doomed 

to die, if he could not pay the money. 

The place of his execution was near this con

vent, and here he arrived just as the abbess re

tired into the convent ; the duke attending in per

son, that if any offered to pay the money, he 

might be present to pardon him. 

Adriana stopped this melancholy procession, 

and cried out to the duke for justice, telling him 

t¾at the abbess had refused to deliver up her 

lunatic husband to her care. While she was 

speaking, her real husband and his servant Dro

mio, who had got loose, came before the duke to 

demand justice, complaining that his wife had 

confined him on a fake charge of lunacy; and 
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telling in what manner he had broken his 
bands, and eluded the vigilance of his keepers. 
Adriana was strangely surprised to see her hus
band, when she thought he had been within the convent . 

..l.Egeon seeing his son, concluded this was tl1e 
son who had left him to go in search of his mo
ther and his brother; and he felt secure that this 
dear son would readily pay the money demanded 
for his ransom. He therefore spoke to Anti
pholis in words of fatherly affection, with joyful 
hope that he should now be released. But to the 
utter astonishment of .l.Egeon, his son denied all 
knowledge of 11im, as well he might, for this 
Antipholis had never seen his father since they 
were separated in th~ storm in his infancy ; but 
while the poor old 1Egeon was in vain endea
vouring to make his son acknowledge him, think
ing surely that either his griefs and the anxieties 
he had suffered had so strangely altered 11im ithat 
his son did not know him, or else that he was 
ashamed to acknowledge his father in his .rp.isery; 
in the midst of this perplexity, the lady :ibbess 
and the other · Antipholis and Dromio came out, 
and the wondering Adriana saw two husbands 
and two Dromios standing before her. 
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A11d now these riddling errors, which had so 

perplexed them all, were clearly made out. When 

the duke saw the two Antipholises and the two 

Dromios both so exactly alike, he at once con

jectured aright of these seeming mysteries, for he 

remembered the story 1£geon had told him in 

the morning ; and he said, these men must be the 

two sons of .lEgeon and their twin slaves. 

But now an unlooked-for joy indeed com

pleted the history of .1Egeon ; and the tale he 

had in the morning told in sorrow, and under 

sentence _of death, before the setting sun went 

down was brought to a happy conclusion, for the 

venerable lady abbess made herself known to be 

the long-lost wife of .1:Egeon, and the fond mo

ther of the two Antipholises. 

When the fishermen took the eldest Antipholis 

and Dromio away from her, she entered a mm

nery, and by her ,vise and virtuous conduct she 

was at length made lady abbess of this convent, 

and in discharging the rites of hospitality to an 

unhappy stranger she had unknowingly protected 

her own son. 
Joyful congratulations and affectionate greet-

ings between these long separnted parents and 
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their children, made theµi for a while forget that 
lEgeon was yet under sentence of death: but 
when they were become a little calm, Antipholis 
of Ephesus offered the duke the ransom-money 
for his father's life~; but the duke freely pardoned 
JEgeon, and would not take the money. And 
the duke went with the abbess and her newly
found husband and children into the convent, to 
hear this happy family discourse at leisure of the 
blessed ending of their adverse fortunes. And 
the two Dromios' humble joy must not be forgot
ten ; they had their congratulations and greetings 
too, and each Dromio pleasantly complimented 
his brother on his good looks, being well pleased 
to see his own person ( as in a glass) shew so 
handsome in his brother. 

Adriana had so well profited by the good 
counsel of her mother-in-law, that she never 
after cherished unjust suspicions, or was jealous 
of her husband. 

Antipholis of Syracuie married the fair Luci
;ma, the sister of his brother's ,i::ife ; and the 
good old .Egeon, with his wife and sons, lived 
at Ephesus many years. Nor did the unravelling 
of these perplexities so entirely remove every 
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ground of mistake for the future, but that some
times, to remind them of adventures past, comical 
blunders would happen, and the one Antipholis, 
and the one Dromio, be mistaken for the other, 
making altogether a pleasant and diverting Co
medy of Errors. 



TALE THE FOURTEENTH. 

,N th city of Vicmrn there once r,,igncd n duke 
of such a mild and gentle temper, that he suf
fered his subjects to 11eglcct tlic Jnw.s with impu
nity ; and there was in particular one law, the 
existence of which was almost forgotten, the 
c.ul·e never having put it in force <luring his whole 
reign. This was a law dooming any man to the 
punis!1111ent of death, who should live with a wo
man that was not his wif~; and this bw through 
the lenity of the duke being utterly disregarded, 
the holy institution of marriage became neg
lected, and complaints were every day made to 
the duke by the parents of the young ladies in 
Vienna, that their daughters had been seduced 
from their protection, and were living as the com
panions of single men. 

The good duke perceived with sorrow this 
growing evil among his subjects; but he thought 
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that a sudden change in himself from the indul

gence he had hitherto shewn, to the strict seve

rity requisite to check this abuse, would make his 

people (who had hitherto loved ?im) consider 

him as a tyrant : therefore he determined to ab

sent himself a while from his dukedom, and de

pute another to the foll exercise of his power, 

that the law against these clit;honourable lovers 

might be put in · effect, without giving offence 

by an unusual severity in his own person. 

Angelo, a man v,ho bore the reputation of a 

saint in Vienna for his strict and 1·i,gid life, was 

chosen by the dul{.e as a fit person to undertake 

this important charge; and when the duke im

parted his design to lord Escalus, his chief coun

sellor, Escalus said, " If any man. in Vienna be 

of worth to undergo such ample grace and ho

nour, it is lord Angelo.'' And now the duke 

departed from Vienna under pretence of making 

a journey into Poland, leaving Angelo to act as 

the lord deputy in his absence; but the duke's 

absence was only a feigned one, for he privately 

returned to Vienna, habited like -a friar, with the 

intent to watch unseen the conduct of the saint-

ly~seeming Angelo. 
It happened just about the time that Angelo 
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was invested with his new dignity, that a gentle
man, whose name was Claudio, had seduced a 
young lady from her parents; and for this of
fence, by command of the new lord deputy, 
Claudio was taken up and committed to prison, 
and by virtue of the old law which had been 
so long neglected, Angelo sentenced Claudio to 
be beheaded. Great interest was made for the 
pardon of young Claudio, and the good old lord 
Escalus himself interceded for him. " Alas," 
said he, " this gentleman whom I would save had 
an honourable father, for whose sake I pray you 
pardon the young man's transgression.'' But 
Angelo replied, " We must not make a scare
crow of the law, setting it up to frighten birds 
of prey, till custom, finding it harmless, makes 
it their perch, and not their terror. Sir, 11e 
must die." 

Lucio, the friend of Claudio, visited him in 
the prison, and Claudio said to him, " I pray 
you, Lucio, do me this kind service. Go to my 
sister Isabel, who this day proposes to enter the 
convent of Saint Clare ; acquaint her with the 
danger of my state; implore her that she make 
friends with the strict deputy; bid her go herself 
to Angelo. I h.::we great hopes in that ; for sh~ 
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can discourse with prosperous art, and well she 

can persuade ; besides, there is a speechless dia

lect in youthful sorrow, such as moves men.'' 

Isabel, the sister of Claudio, had, as he said, 

that day entered upon her noviciate in the con

vent, and it was her intent after passing through 

her probation as a novice, to take the veil, and 

she was enquiring of a nun concerning the rules 

of the convent, when they heard the voice of 

Lucio, who, as he entered that religious house, 

said, " Peace be in this place ! " " Who is it 

that speaks?" said Isabel. " It is a man's voice," 

replied the nun: " Gentle Isabel, go to him, and 

learn his business; you may, I may not. When 

you have taken the veil, you must not speak with 

men but in the presence of the prioress ; then 

if you speak, you must not shew your face, or if 

you shew your face, you must not speak." " And 

have you 11uns no farther privileges?" said Isabel. 

" Are not these large enough?'' replied the nun. 

" Yes, truly," said Isabel: "I speak not as de

siring more, but rather wishing a more strict re

straint upon the sisterhood, the votarists of Saint 

Clare." Again they heard the voice of Lucio, 

and the nun said, " He calls again. I pray you 

~nswer him." Isabel then went out to Lucio, 
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and in answer to his salutation, said, "Peace and 
prosperity! Who is it that calls ?" Then Lucio, 
approaching her with reverence, said, " Hail, 
virgin, if such you be, as the roses in your 
cheeks proclaim you are no less ! can you bring 
me to the sight of Isabel, a novice of this 
place, and the fair sister to her unhappy bro
ther Claudio?" '' vVhy her unhappy brother?" 
said Isabel, " let me ask : for I am that Isabe1, 
and his sister." " Fair and gentle lady,'' he re
plied, " your brother kindly greets you by me; 
he is in prison.'' " "\Voe is me ! for what ?" said 
Isabel. Lucio then told her, Claudio was impri
soned for seducing a young maiden. " Ah," 
said she, " I fear it is my cousin Juliet." Juliet 
,md Isabel were not related, but they called each 
other cousin in remembrance of their school-days 
friendship; and as Isabel kne,v that Juliet loved 
Cbu<lio, she feared she had been lcJ by her af
fection for him into this transgression. " She it 
is," replied Lucio. " "'\Vhy then let my brother 
marry Juliet," said Isabel. Lucio replied, that 
Claudio would gladly marry Juliet, but that the 
lord deputy had sentenced him to die for his 
offence; " Unless," said he, "you have the grace 
by your fair prayer to soften Angelo, and that i~ 
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my business between you and your poor bro
ther." " Alas," said Isabel,'' what poor ability 
is there in me to do him good ? I doubt I have 
no power to move Angelo." " Our doubts are 
traitors," said Lucio, " and make us lose the 
good we might often win, by fearing to attempt 
it. Go to lord Angelo ! When maidens sue, 
and kneel, and weep, men give like gods." " I 
will see what I can do," said Isabel : " I will but 
stay to give the prioress notice of the affair, and 
then I will go to Angelo. Commend me to my 
brother : soon at night I will send him word of 
my success/' 

Isabel hastened to the palace, and threw her
self on her knees before Angelo, saying, "I am 
a woeful suitor to your honour, if it will please 
your honour to hear me/' '' Vl ell, what is your 
suit ?" said Angelo. She then made her petition 
in the most moving terms for her brother's life. 
But Angelo said, " Maiden, there is no remedy: 
your brother is sentenced, and he must die., 
" 0 just, but severe law!" said Isabel: I had a 

brother then-Heaven keep your honour ! " and 
she was about to depart. But Lucio, who had 
accompanied her, said, " Give it not over so; 
return to him again, intreat him, kneel down 
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before him, hang upon his gown. You are too 
cold ; if you should need a pin, you could not 
with a more tame tongue desire it.'' Then again 
Isabel on her knees implored for mercy. '' He is 
sentenced," said Angelo : "it is too late." "Too 
late!" said Isabel: "Why, no ; I that do speak a 
word, may call it back again. Believe this, my 
lord, no ceremony that to great ones beLng~, 
not the king's crown, nor the deputed sword, the 
marshal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, be-
1comes them with one half so good a grace as 
mercy does." "Pray you begone," said An
gelo. But s611 Isabel intreated ; and she said, 
" If my brother had been as you, and you as he, 
you might have slipt like him, but he like you 
would not have been so stern. I would to 
Heaven I had your power, and you were Isa
bel. Should it then be thus ? No, I would tell 
you what it were to be a judge, and what a pri
soner." " Be content, fair maid ! " said Angelo : 
" it is the law, not I, condemns your brother. 
"'\,Vere he my kinsman, my brother, or my son, 
it should be thus with him. He must die to
morrow.'' "To-morrow?'' said Isabel; " Oh 
that is sudden : spare him, sp:1re him ; he is not 
prepared for death. Even for our kitchens we 
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kill the fowl in season ; shall we serve Heaven 

,Yith less respect than we minister to our gro'-S 

selves? Good, good my lord, bethink yr"~ 

none have died for 'fllY brother's otT ·nr ·, 

though many have committed it. ~o you 

would be the first that gives this senttnce, 

o.ncl he the first that suffers it. Go to your 

own bosom, my lord; knock there, and ask 

your heart what it does know that is like my 

brother's fault; if it confess a natural gulltine'-s, 

such as his is, let it not sound a thought again:;t 

my brother's life!" Her last words more moved 

Angelo than all she had before said, for the 

beauty of Isabel had raised a guilty passion in his 

heart, and he began to form thoughts of disho 4 

nourable love, such as Claudio's crime had been; 

and the conflict in his mind made him to turn 

,away from habel: but she called him back, say

ing, " Gentle my lord, turn back; hark, how I 

will bribe you. Good my lord, turn back!,, 

" How, bribe me!" said Angelo, astonished that 

'he should think of offering i1im a bribe. "Aye," 

s:11d Isabel, " with such gifts that Heaven itself 

shall share with you; not with golden treasures, 

or tho~e glittering stones, whose price is either 

-ich or poor as fancy values them, but with true 
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prayers that shall be up to Heaven before sun-

1·ise-prayers from preserved souls, from fasting 

maids whose minds. are dedicated to nothing 

temporal." " \V ell, come to me to-morrow," 
I 

said Angelo. And for this short respite of her 

brother's life, and for this per missio11that she 

might be heard again, she left him with the joy
ful hop2 that she shol.lld at last prevail over his 

stern nature: and as she went a\'~·ay, she saidJ 

"Heayen keep your hol:'l.our safe! Heaven s.n'c 
your honcur F' "\Vhich \'vhcn Angelo heard, he 

Sj.l_d within h!s heart, " Amen, I vrnuld be saved 

from thee ;:inLl from thy vir tues:" and then, af

:fr:ghtcd a~ his own evil thought3, he said, "vVhat 
is this ! 1/i/hat is thia? Do I love her, that I 

dcsir~ to hea:· her speak agaic, and feast upon 
h er eye:-. ? ~-fhnt 1s it I dream on ? The cun

ning enemy of mankind, to catch a saint, ·with 
saint3 does bait the hook. Never could an im

modest ,~;-cima::.1 once stir my temper, but this ,•ir

tuous ,,·oman subdues me quite. Even till now, 

,vhcn men were fm1d, I smiled, and wondered at 

them.'' 

In the gl!ilty conflict in his mind .Angelo suf

frred rpore that night, than tbc prisoner he had 

ro severely sentenced; for in the prison Claudio 

.. . 



MI:ASUR£ FOR 11IE,\SU1tE. 

was visited by the good duke, who in his friar's 

habit taught the young man the way to Heaven, 

preaching to him the words of penitence and 

peace. But Angelo felt all the pangs of irreso

lute guilt : now wishing to seduce Isabel from the 

paths of innocence and honour, .md now suffer

ing remorse and horror for a crime as yet but in

tentional. But in the end his evil thoughts 

pre~ailed ; and he who had so lately started at 

the offer of a bribe, resolved to tempt this 

m::i.iden with so high a bribe, as she might not be 

able to resist, even with the precious gift of her 

de:ir brother's life. 

"'\Yhcn Isabel came in the morning, Angelo de

~ired :she might be admitted alone to his pre-

3-cnce ; and being there, he said to her, if she 

'\\·oul<l yield to him h<!r virgin honour, and trans

gress even ::is Juliet had done with Claudio, he 

would give her her brother's iife: " for," said 

h:, " I love you, Is~bel." " l\I y brother,'' said 

babel, " did so love Juliet, and yet you tell me 

he shall die for it." " But," said Angelo, 

,: Claudio shall not die, if you vvill consent to 

Yisi:: me by stealth ~t nif;ht, even a~ Juli t left 

;,1.:r father's house at night to come to Claudio." 

i ,,tbel in amazement at his words, that he should 
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tempt her to the same fault for which he pasacd 
sentence of death upon her brother, said, " l 
would do as much for my poor brother as for 
myself; that is, were I under sentence of death, 
the impression of keen whips I would wear as 
rubies, and go to my death as to a bed that 
longing I had been sick for, ere I would yield 
myself up to this shame." And then she told 
l1im, she hoped he only spoke these words to try 
her virtue. But he said, " Believe me on my 
honour, my words express my purpose." Isabel, 
angered to the heart to hear him use the word 
Honour to express such dishonourable purposes, 
said, " Ha ! little honour, to be much believed ; 
and most pernicious purpose. I will proclaim 
thee, Angelo; look for it ! Sign me a present 
pardon for my brother, or I will tell the world 
aloud what man thou art!" "Who will believe 
you, Isabel ?" said Angelo: " my unsoiled name, 
the austereness of my life, my word vouched 
against yours, will outweigh your accusation. 
Redeem your brother by yielding to my will, or 
he shall die to-morrow. As for you, say what 
you can, my false will overweigh your true story. 
Answer me to~morrow.'' 

" To whom should I complain ? Did I tell 
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this, who would believe me ?" said Isabel, as she 

went towards the dre::iry prison where her bro

ther was confined. vVhen she arrived there, 

her brother was in pious conversation with the 

<luke, who in his friar's habit had also visited 

Juliet, and brought both these guilty lovers to a 

proper sense of their fault; and unhappy Juliet 

with tears and a true remorse confessed, that she 

was more to blame than Claudio, in that she 

willingly consented to his dishonourable soli

citations. 

As Isabel entered the room where ClaULlio Y✓as

confined, 5he said> " Pence be here, Grace, ~nd 
good company !" " '\Vho is there t' said tht" 
disguised duke : " come in ; the wish deserves a 

welcome." '' My business is a word or two 

with Claudio," said Isabe_l. Then the duke left 
them together, and desired the provost, who hatl 
the charge of the prisoners, to place him ,vhere 
he might overhear their conversation. 

"Now, hister, what is the comfort!'' said 

Claudio. Isabel told him he must prepare for 

death on the morrow. " Is there no remedy?'' 

said Claudio. "Yes, brother,', replied Isabel, 
u there is; but such a one, as if you consented to 

it would strip your honour from you, and leave 
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you naked." '' Let me kno,v the point," s.11-~ 

Claudio. " O, I do fear you, Claudio !'' rep}icd 

his sister; "and I quake, lest you should wish to 

live, and more respect the trifling term of six or 

')even ,vinters ~dd~d ~o your life, than your per

petual honour! Do you dare to die? 'r he sense 

of death is most in .1pprehension, and the poor 
beetle tha~ ,re trez:.d upon, feels a pang as great 
·:s when a biant dies." "Why do you give me 
tr1:s sh2me ?" said Claw.io. " Think you I c;m 

fetch a resolution from flowerv tenderness ? If 
J 

I m 11st die, I wiil encounter darknes5 as a bride, 

and hug it in my arms." " TLere spake my bra• 
thcr," said Isabel ; " there my father's grave did 

ut~tr forth a voice. Y cs, you mmt die; yet, 
\ ·ou!d you think it, Cl.rndio ! t11is outward-sainted 
d~nut,·, if I would vidcl to him my virn:in ho-

,l " " " .. ., 

Ih) ii.", v:ould gr:rnt yom li: __ . O, were it but my 
liie, I would lay it dov,n for your deliverance a::; 
frankly as a pin !" " Thanks, clear Isabel ! '' said 

Claudio. '' Be ready to die to-morrow," said 

Isabel. '' Death is a fearful thing,'~ said Claudio. 

" And shamed life a hateful," replied his sister. 
But the thou(Thts of death now overcame the 

b 

constancy of Claudio's temper, and terrors, such 

~s the guilty only at th~ir de2ths do know-, 
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assailing him, he c!ied out, '' Swee~ sister, let me 

live! The sin you do to S;;tve a L rather· s life, 
; 

nature dispenses \Yith the <leed so fa1, that it 

becomes a virtue." " 0 faithless cmvard ! 0 

dishonest wretch r' sa1d Isabel: '' would you 

preserve your life by yot..r s1ster's shame? 0 

fie, fie, fie! I thought, my brotLer, you had 

in you such a n~ind of honot:r, that had you 

t\venty heads to rcnlkr up on t-.--;·enty blocks, 1ou 

would have yicHed them up a11, bcfor1.; yom sister 

should stoop to such dishonour." " l ~?Y~ heat· 

me, Isabel!" said Claudio. Eut ,vh~t he \\'oukl 

have saicl in defence of his -...veakness, in desiring 

to live by the dishonour of his virtuous sister1 

was interrupted by the entr;,.1~ce of the tlu:·c ; 

who s~id, " Claudio, I have o·.-crhe,Yrd ,d1at ha:i 

pust between you ant\ your lister. Ang~lo hiti 

1~ever the purpose to corrupt her ; what he said, 

h:1s only been to make trial of her virtue. She 

having the tYnth of honm.!r iu her, has given 

him that gracious denial which he is most glad 

to receive. There is no hope that he will par

don you ; therefore pass your hours in prayer, 

and make ready for death.'' Then Claudio 

repented of his weakness, and said, " Let me ask 

my si tcr~s pardon! I am so ou .. of love v;ith 
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life, that I will sue to be rid of it.'' And Claudio 
retired, overwhelmed with shame and sorrow for 
his fault. 

The duke being now alone ,vith Isabel, com
mended her virtuous resolution, saying, "The 
11and that made you fair, has m~de you good." 
"0," said Isabel, "how much is the good duke 
deceived in Angelo! if ever he return, and I 
can speak to 11im, I will discover l1is govern
ment." Isabel knew not that she was even novv 
making the discovery she threatened. The duke 
replied, " That shall not be much amiss; yet as 
the matter now stands, Angelo will repel your 
~1ccusation; therefore lend an attentive car to n:y 
advisings. I btlievc that you may most righte
ously do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit, 
redeem your brn1her from the angry law, do no 
stain to your own most gracious person, and 
much pleas~ the absent duke, if peradventure he 
sh:all ever return to have notice of this business." 
Isabel said, She had a spirit to do any thing he 
cle~ired, provided it was nothing wrong. " Vir
tue is bold, and never fearful,'' said the duke : 
and then he asked he.r, if ~he had ever heard of 
1\fariana, the sister of Frederick, the great soldier 
·who was drowned at sea. "I have heard of the 
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lady,'' said Isabel, "and good words went with 

her name.'' "This lady," said the duke, " is 

the wife of Angelo; but her marriage dowry was 

on board the vessel in which her brother pe

rished, and mark how heavily this befel to the 

poor gentlewoman ! for, beside the loss of a most 

noble and renowned brother, who in his love 

towards her was ever most kind and natural, in 
the wreck of her fortune she lost the affections 

of her husband, the well-seeming Angelo ; who 
pretending to discover some dishonour in this 

honourable lady ( though the true cause was the 

loss of her dowry) left her in her tears, and 

dried not one of them with his comfort. His 

unjust unkindness, that in all reason should have 

quenched her love, has, like an impediment in 

the current, made it more unruly, and Mariana 

loves her cruel huband with the full continuance 

of her first affection." The duke• then more 

plainly unfolded his plan. It \Vas, that Isabel 

should go to lord Angelo, and seemingly consent 

to come to him as he desired, at midnight; that 

by this means she would obtain the promised par

don ; and that f\1ariana should go in her stead to 

the appointment, and pass herself upon Angelo 

in the dark for Isabel. "Nor, gentle daughter,'' 
E 5 
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said the feigned friar, fear you to do t11i_; 
thing; Angelo is her husband, and to bring them 
thus together is no sin.'' Isabel being pleased 
with this project, departed to do as he directed 
her; and he went to apprize J\fariana of rheir 
intention. He had before this time visited this 
unhappy lady in his assumed character, giving 
lier religious instruction and friendly consolation, 
at ,vhich times he had learned her sa<l stor yfrom 
her own lipi:,; and now she, looking upon him as 
a holy man, readily consented to be directed by .1im in this undertaking. 

\Vhen Isabel returned from her interview with 
Angelo, to the house of lvlariana, where the duke 
Jrnd appointed her to meet him, he said, "\Vell 
n~ct, and in good time; what is the news from this 
good deputy?" Isabel related the manner in 
which she had settled the affair. " Angelo,"' 
:~ ,:id she, "has a garden surrounded with a br ick 
wall, on the western side of which is a vineyard, 
,rnd to that vineyard is a gate." And then she 
fhe,,ved to the duke and Mariana two keys that 
Angelo had given her; and she said, " This big4 
gcr key opens the vi11eyard gate ; this other a 
little door which leads from the vineyard to the 
garden, There I have made my promise at the-

t. .. 
• .. 
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dead of night to call upon him, and have f.;Ot 

from him his word of assurance for my brother's 

life. I have taken a due and wary note of the 

place ; and with whispering and most guilty dili

gence he shewed me the way t\Vice over." " Are 

there no other tokens agreed upon between you, 

that l\fariana mu:;t observe ?" said the duke. 

H No, none," said Isabel, " only to go when it is 

dark. I have told him my time can be but short; 

for I have made him think a senrant comes along 

with me, and that this servant is persuaded I 

come about my broth er" The duke commended 

her discreet management, and she turning to 

lviariana, said,'' Little have you to say to Angelo)) 

when you depart from him, but soft and low Re

member flO'W my brother !" 

l\Iariana was that night conducted to the ap

pointed place by Isabel, '\vho rejoiced that she 

had, as she supposed, by this device preserved 

both her brother's life and her own honour. 

But that her brother's life was safe the duke 

was not so well satisfied, and therefore at mid

night he again repaired to the prison, and it was 

well for Claudio that he did so, else would Clau

dio have that night been beheaded ; for soon 

after the duke entered the prison, an order cam~ 
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from the cruel deputy commanding that Claudio 
should be beheaded, and his head sent to him by 
five o'clock in the morning. But the duke per
suaded the provost to put off the execution of 
Claudio, and to deceive Angelo by sending him 
the head of a man who died that morning in the 
prifon. And to prevail upon the provost to agree 
to this, the dukr, whom still the provost sus
pected not to be any thing more or greater th:m 
he ~eemed, shewed the provost a letter written 
with the duJ.t ·s hand, and scaled with his seal, 
which '"- hen the. provost saw, he concluded this 
friar must have some secret order from the ab
sent duke, and Lherefore he consented to spare 
Cbudio ; and he cut off the dead man's head, 
and carried it to Angelo. 

Then the duke, in his own name, wrote to An
grlu a letter, saying that certain accidents had put 
a stop to his journey, and that he should be in 
Vienna by tr e lollowing morning, requiring An
gelo to meet him at the entrance of the ,ity, 
there to deliver up his autho1ity; and the duke 
also cnmmandcd it to be proc l<1imed, that if any 
of his wbj<'cts craved red1ess for injustice, they 
shou ld exhibit th~ir petitions in the street on his 
first entr«1nce into the city. 

10 
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Early in the morning Isabel came to the pri

son, and the duke, who there awaited her coming, 

for secret reasons thought it good to tell her that 

Claudio was beheaded ; therefore when Isabel 

enquired if Angelo had sent the pardon for her 

brother, he said, " Angelo has released Claudio 

from this world. His head is off, and sent to 

the deputy " The much-grieved sister cried outj 

"0 unhappy Claudio, wretched Isabel, injurious 

world, most wicked Angelo !'' The seeming 

friar bid her take comfort, and when she was be

come a little calm, he acquainted her with the 

near prospect of the duke's return, and told her 

in what manner she should proceed in pt ef'erring 

her complaint against Angelo ; and he bade her 

not to fear if the cause should seem to go a,: ainst 

her for a while. Leaving Isabel sufficiently in

structed, he next went to l\tiariana, anJ ga,·e her 

counsel in what manner she al~o should act. 

Then the duke laid aside his friar's habit, and 

in his ow11 royal robes, amidst a joyful crowd of 

his faithful subjects assembled to greet his arrival, 

entered the city of Vienna, where he was met by 

Angelo, who delivered up his authority in the 

proper form. And there came Isabel, in the man

ner of a petitioner for redress, and said, " J us .. 
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tice, most royal duke! I am the sister of Oie 

Claudio, who for the seducing a young maid ,-vas 
t:ondemned to lose his head. I made my suit 
to lord Angelo for my brother's pardon. It 
were r:eedless to tell your grace how I prayed 
and knccled, hO\v he repelled me, and how I 
replied; for this was of much length. The vile 
conclus.on I now begin with grief and shame to 
utrer. Angelo would not but by my yielding to 
his dishoaourable love release my brother; and 
after much debate within myself, my sisterly re
morse overcame my vi1 tue, and I did yield to 
him. But the next morning betimes • Angelo, 
forfeiting his promise, sent a warrant for my poor 
brother's head!" The duke affected to disbe
lieve her story ; and Angelo said that grief for her 
brother's death, who had suffered by the due 
course of the law, had disordered her senses. And 
now another suitor approached, which ,vas l\fa
riana; and ::.\Iariana said," Noble prince, as there 
comes light from heaven, and truth from breath, 
as there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, I 
am this ma1-:.'s wife, and, my good lord, the words 
of Isabel are false, for the night she say~, she was 
with Angelo, I passed that night with him in the 
garden-house. As t11is is true, let me in safety 

' li. 
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1 ise, or else for ever be fixed here a marble mo

nument.'' Then did Isabel appeal for the truth 

of what she had said t~ friar Lodowick, th:it 

being the name the duke had assumed in his 

disguise. Isabel and l\'lariana had both obeyed 

his instructions in what they said, the duke 

intending that the innocence of Isabel shbuld be 

plainly proved in that public manner before the 

whole city of Vienna ; but Angelo little thought 

that it ,vas from such a cause that they thus differ

ed in their story, and he hoped frol'n their con

tradictory evidence to be able to clear himself 

from the accusation of Isabel ; and he said, asrum

ing the look of offended innocence, " I did but 

smile till now; but, good my lord, my patience 

here is touched, and I perceive these poor dis

tracted women are but 'the instruments of some 

greater one, ·who sets them on. Let me have way, 

my lord, to find this practice out.'' '' Aye, with all 

rny heart," said the duke, " and punish them to 

the height of your pleasure. You, lord Escaius, 

sit with lord Angelo, lend him your pains to 

discover this abuse ; the friar is sent for that set 

them on, and when he comes, do with your in
juries as may seem best in any chastisement. I 
for a while will leave you, but stir not you., lord 
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Angelo, till y()u have well determined upon this 
s.iander." The duke then went away, leaving 
Angelo well pleased to be deputed judge and 
umpire in his own cause. Bur the duke was ab
sent only while he threw off his royal robes and 
put on his fric1r's habit; and in that disguise again 
he presented himself before Angelo and Escc1lus: 
and the good old Escalus, who thought Angelo 
had been falsely accused, said to the supposed 
friar, " Come, sir, did you set these \vomen on 
to slander lord Angelo?'' He replied, "Where 
is the duke? It is he should hear me speak." 
Escalus said, '' The duke is in us, and we will 
hear you. Speak justly." " Boldly at least," 
retorted the friar; and then he blamed the duke 
for leaving the cause of Isabel in the hands of him 
.she had accused, and spoke so freely of many cor
rupt practices he had observed, while, as he said, 
be had been a looker-on in Vienna, that Escalus 
threatened him with the torture for speaking 
words against the state, and for ct!ns uring the 
conduct of the duke, aacl ordered him to be 
taken away to prison. 'Then, to the amazement 
of all present, and to the utter confusion of An
gelo, the supposed friar threw off his disguise, 
and they saw it was the duke 11imself. 

(, 
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The duke first addressed Isabel. He said to 

her, " Come hither, Isabel. Your friar is now 

your prince, but with my habit I have not 

changed my heart. I am still deYoted to your 

service." " 0 give me pardon," said Isabel, 

"that I, your vassal, have employed and troubled 

your unknown sovereignty." He ans,vered that 

he had most need of forgiveness from her, 

for not having prevented the death of her 

brother -for not yet would he tell her th<it 

Claudio was living; meaning first to make a 

farther trial of her goodness. Angelo now 

knew the duke had been a secret witness of his 

b:1d deeds, and he said, " 0 my dread lord, I 

should be guiltier than my guiltiness, to think I 
can be undiscernible, when I perceive your grace, 

Eke power divine, has looked upon my actions. 

Then, good prince, no longer prolong my shame, 

but let my trial be my own confession. Imme

tliate sentence and death is all the grace I beg." 

The duke replied, Angelo, thy faults are mani

fest. \Ve do condemn thee to the very block 

where Claudio stooped to death ; and "ith like 

haste away ,..,·ith him ; and for his possessions, 

l\fariana, we do enstate and widow you withal, 

to buy you a better husband." " 0 my dear 
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l d ,, ., iv1 . I , or , saw .an::ma, H crave no otncr, nor no 
better ma 11 _,,. and then C'n her knees, even a:i 
Isabel h:-h.l begged the i1 r'"' of Clau ' io, <lid this 
kind wife of an ungratetui husb:!nd beg thL 1:fo 
of Ange.o; anJ she !:>aid, ·' Ct. '1tle my Fcgc, 0 
good my 1orJl S1-vcet Isabel, take my p.1Tt ! 
Lend me your knee~, an·l all my life to come I 
wiil lend you, ~u my li:t , to do you service F' 
The c:uke saiJ, " .t\gain<::t all sense j ou importune 
her. Sho~;d Is:1bt"'l k:1eel down to beg for mer
cy) her brother's ghost would break his p2vctl 
beJ, ancl take her hence in horror." Still ,. fa~ 
riana said> " isabc:1, sweet Isabel, do but kneel 
by me, hold up your hand, say nothing l I will 
speak all. They say, be3t men are mou1Jcd out 
of faults, and for the most part become mllch 
tht.: better for being a HttII) btJ. So 1,rny my 
husband. Ch Isabel, will you not lend a knee?'' 
The duke then saiJ, " He dies for Claudio." 
But much pleased was the good duke, when his 
own Isabel, from \vhom he expected all gracious 
and honourable acts, kneeled down before him, 
and said, '' r,Iost bounteous sir, look, if it please 
you, on this man condemned, ::is if my brother 
lived. I partly think a due sincerity go,·erned 
l1is deeds, till he did look on me. Since it is so, 

c: 
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Jet him not die! l\Iy brother had but justice, 

in that he dicl the thing for which he died." 

The duke, as the best reply he could make to 

this noble petitioner for her enemy's life, sending 

for Claudio from his prison-house, where he lay 

doubtful of his destiny, presented to l er this 

lamented brother living ; and he said to Isabel, 

" Give me your hand, Isabel; for your lovely 

sake I pardon Claudio. Say you will be mincJ 

and he shall be my brother too.'' By this time 

lord Angelo perci:..ived he was safe; and the duke 

obsen·inf; his eye to brighten up a little, said, 

"\Yell, An6elo, look that you love your \vife; 

he· wcrth h,ts obtained your pardon: joy to you, 

IYiarian i ! Lo,;c her, Angelo! I l1avc confosscd 

het, nnd kno\V her virtue." An(~clo rcmcm-._ 

hf!'.1.!, ,:hrn ,h..!t'lt hi a littJiJ brit;;f ,,t.tthority; Lt)\~ 

hard his heart h;id bee11, and felt how sweet ia 

mercy. 

The duke comm:mded Claudio to marry Juliet, 

and offered himself again to the acceptance of 

Isabel, whose virtuous and noble conduct had won 

her prince's heart. Isabel, not having taken the 

veil, ,\·as free to marry; and the friendly offices, 

while hiJ under the disguise of a humble friar, 

which the noble duke had d0nc f ,w her, m.i.di.:: hc 1
: 
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with grateful joy accept the honour he offered: 
her; and when she became duchess of Vienna, 
the excellent example of the virtuous Isabel 
worked such a complere reformation among the 
young ladies of tl1«t city, that from that time 
none eYer fell into the transgression of Juliet, 
~he repentant wife of the reformed Claudio. And 
the mercy-loving duke long reigned with liis· 
beloved Isabel, the happiest of husbands and of prmccs, 

• 
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TALE THE FIFTEENTHo 

T,VELF1'II NIGHT; oR ,rIIAT 
YOU ,vILL. 

SEBASTIAN and his sister Viola, a young 
gentleman and lady of Messaline, were twins, and 
(which was accounted a great wonder) from their 
birth they so much resembled each other, that, 
but for the difference in their dress, they cou1d 
not be known apart. They were both born in 
one hour, and in one hour they were both in 
danger of perishing, for they were shipwrecked 
on the coast of Illyria as they were making a sea-
voyage together. The ship, on board of which 
they were, split on a rock in a violent storm, and 
a very sm 11 number of the ship's company 

, escaped with their lives. The captain of the ves
sel, with a few of the sailors that were saved, got 
to bnd in a small boat, and with them they 
brought Viola safe on shore, where she, poor 
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lady, instead of rejoicing at her own deliverance, 

began to lament her brother's loss; but the cap

tain comforted her ,·:ith the assurance, that he 

had seen her brother, when the ship split, fasten 

himself to a strong mast, on which, as long as he 

could see any thing of him for the distance, he 

perceived him borne up abO\·e the waves. Viola 

was much consoled by the 110pe this account 

gave her, and now considered how she ·,~·;;s to 

dispose of herself in a strange country, so far 

from home; and sbe asked the captain if he kntw 

any thing or Illy1ia. " Aye, -.;ery well, madam;· 

replied the captain, "for I w;1s born not three 

hour:/ travd from this pbcc.'' " Yiho govern., 

here ?': said Viola. The ca?tain told her, 11:yria 

was governed by Orsino, a duke noble in !1at:.1rc 

as ,vell as ciignity. Viob said, she had heard her 

father speak of Orsino, and that he ,,·as unmar 

ried tlH' n. " And he is sv now," said the cap

tain; "or wc1s so very lately, for but a month .:go 

I went from here, and the!1 it was the gcner2l 

talk (as you know what great ones <lo the people 

will prattle of) that Orsino sought the love.: of 

fair Olivia, a virtuous maid~ the daug!.tcr of a 

count who died twelve months ~go, le..ivi::.; 

Olivia to the protection of her brot;1er . wh , 
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shonl y after died also ; and for the love of this 

dear brother, they say, she has abjL',.ed the sight 

and company of men." Vioh, who was herself 

in such a sad affiirtion for hc~r brother's !C'ss, 

wished she couid li\-e with this lady, who so ten

derly mourned a brother's deatl1:. She asked the 

captain if he could introduce her to Olivia, say

ing she \,·ould wiilingly serve this iady. But he 

replied, this \,·ould be· a hard thing to accomplish, 

because the lady Olivia would admit no person 

into her house since her brother's de;ith, not 

even the c!uke himself. Then Viola formed an

other project in her mind, wh~ch ,:vas, in a man's 

habit to serve the duke Orsino as a page. It was 

a strange fancy in a young lady to put on male 

attire, ::md pass for a boy; but the forlorn and 

u,1protccted state of Viola, ,vho •::as young and 

of uncomn~on beauty, alone, ancl in a foreign 

land, must plead her excuse. 

She having observed a f,ilr beluviour in the 

c;;ptai.i, and that he shewed a friendly concern 

for her welfare, intrusted him ,vith her design, 

and he readily engaged to assist her. Viola 

g.we him money, and directed him to furnish her 

with suitable apparel, ordering her clothes to be 

rnack cf the same colour .. nd in the S'1me fashion 
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her brother Sebastian used to wear, and when 

she was dressed in her manly garb, she looked 

so exactly like her brother, that some strange 

errors happened by means of their being mistaken 

for each other; for, as ·will afterwards appear, 

,Sebastian was also saved. 

Viola's good friend, the captain, when he had 

transformed this pretty lady into a gentleman, 

having some interest at court, got her presented 

to Orsino under the feigned name of Cesario. 

The duke was wonderfully please:l with the ad

dress and graceful deportment of this handsome 

youth, and made Cesario oHe of his pages, that 

being the office Viola wished to obtain : and she 

so well fulfilled the duties of her new station, 

and shewed such a ready observance and faithful 

-attachment to her lord, that she soon became his 

most favoured attendant. To Cesario Orsino 

.confided the whole history of his love for the 

lady Olivia. To Cesario he told the long ancl 

.unsuccessful suit he had made to one, who, re

jecting his long services, and despising his per

son, refused to admit him to her presence ; and 

for the love of this lady who had so unkindly 

treated him, the noble Orsino, forsaking the 

sports of the field, and all manly exercises m 

L 
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,vhich he used to delight, passed his hours m 

ignoble sloth, listening to the effc:rn1r. ••.e 'i i ,w1 

of soft music, gentle airs, and passiona t- h.:vt • 

songs; and neglecting the company of th~ '\' ~ ~ 

and learned lords with whom he used to .:c s~o 

ciate, he was now all day long conversing ,,., ith 

young Cesario. Unmeet companion 110 doub i: 

his grave courtiers thought Cesario ,vas for their 

once nob!c master, the great duke Orsino. 

It is a <langerous matter for young maidens to 

he the' confidants of handsome young dukes ; 

which Viola too soon found to her sorrow, for all 

:hat Orsino told her he endured for Olivia, she 

presently perceived she suffered for the love of 

him : and much it moved her wonder, that Olivia 

could be so regardless of this her peerless lord 

~md master, whom she thought no one should 

behold v;ithout the deepest admir::1. tion, and she 

ventured gently to hint to Orsino t~at it was 

pity he should affect a lady \:i:.,ho was so blind to 

his worthy qualities ; and she said, " If a lady 
were to love you, my lord, as you love Olivia 

(and perhaps there may be one ,:i:.,ho does), if you 

c;ould not love her in return, would you not tell 

her that you could not love, and must not she 

be content w ith this answer?'' But Orsino would 

VOL. II , F 
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not admit of this reasoning, for he denied that 
it was possible for any woman -to love as he did. 
He said, no woman's heart \vas big enough to 
hold so much love, and therefore it was unfair 
to compare the love of any lady for him, to his 
love for Olivia. Now though Viola had the ut
most deference for the duke's opinions, she could 
not help thinking this was not quite true, for she 
thought her heart had full as much love in it as 
Orsino's had; and she said, " Ah, but I know, 
my lord,"--'' What do you know, Cesario?" 
said Orsino. " Too well I know," replied Viola, 
" what love women may owe to men. They are 
as true of heart as we are. l\Ty father had a 
daughter loved a man, as I perh.ips, ,1vere I a 
woman, should love your lordship." "And what 
is her history?" said Orsino. " A blank, my 
lord," replied Viola : " she never told her love, 
but let concealment, like a worm in the bud, 
prey on her damask cheek. She pined in 
thought, and with a green and yellow melan
choly, she sat like P:itience on a monument, 
smiling at grief." The duke enquired if this 
lady died of l!er love, but to this question Viola 
returned an evasive answer; as probably she had 
feigned the story, to speak words c::pressive of 
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the secret love and silent grief she suffered for 

Orsino. 
"\Vhile they were talking, a gentlemen entered 

whom the duke had sent to Olivia, and he said, 

" So please you, my lord, I might not be ad

mitted to the lady, but by her handmaid she re

turned you th~s answer : Until seven years hence, 

the clement itself shall not behold her face ; but 

like a cloistress she will walk veiled, watering 

her chamber with her tears for the sad remem

brance of her dead brother. On hearing this, 

the duke exclaimed, " 0 she that has a heart of 

this fine frame, to pay this debt of love to a 

dead brother, how will she love, when the rich 

golden shaft has touched her heart ! " And then 

he said to Viola, " y OU know, Cesario, I have 

told you all the secrets of my heart; therefor.:, 

good youth, go to Olivia's house. Be not denied 

access ; st:md at her doors, and tell her there your 

fixed foot shall grow till you have audience." 

" And if I do speak to her, my lordj what then r' 
said Viola. " 0 then," replied Orsino, " un

fold to her the passion of my love. l\1ake a long 

discourse to her of my dear faith. It will well 

become you to act my woes, for she will attend 

more to you than to one of gr~ver aspect." 

F2 
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Away then went Viola; but not willingly did 
she undertake this courtship, for she was to woo 
a lady to become a wife to him she wished to 
marry: but having undertaken the affair, she 
performed it wirh fidelity; and Olivia soon heard 
that a youth was at her door who insisted upon 
being admitted to her presence. "I told him," 
said the servant, " that you were sick : he said 
he knew you were, and therefore he came to 
speak ·,Nith you. I told him that you ,vcrc 
asleep: he seemed to have a forekno \\·ledge of 
that too, and said, that therefore he must speak 
with you. vVhat is to be said to him, lady? for 
he seems fortified against all denial, and will 
speak with you, whether you will or no." Olivia, 
curious to see ho this peremptory messenger 
might be, desired he might b~ admitted ; and 
throwing her veil over her face, she said she 
would once more hear Orsino's embassy, not 
doubting but that he came from the duke, by 
his importunity. Viola entering, put on the 
most manly air she could assume, and affect
ing the fine courtier's langu.ige of great men's 
pages, she said to the veiled lady, " l\lost radiant, 
exquisite, and matchless beauty, I pray you teU 
me if you are the lady of the house; for I 6hould 

r' 
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be sorry to cast away my speech upon another; 
for besides that it is excellently well penned, I 
have taken great pains to learn it." "'\Vhence 
come you, sir?'' said Olivia. "I can say little 
more thc1n I have studied," replied Viola ; " and 
that question is out of my part." " Are you a 
comedian?'' said Olivia. " No,'' replied Viola; 
"ai1 d yet I am not that which I play;'' meaning, 

that she being a woman, feigned herself to be a 
man. And again she asked Olivia if she were the 

lady of the house. Olivia said she was ; and then 
Viola, having more curiosity to see her rival's 
features than haste to deliver her master's mes
sage, sai<l, "Good madam, let me see your face." 
\Vith this bold request Olivia was not averse to 
comply: for this haughty beauty, whom the 
duke Orsino had loved ·so long in vain, at first 

sight conceived a passion for the supposed page, 
the humble Cesario. 

\Vhen Viola asked to see her face, Olivia said, 
"Have vou anv commission from vour lord :mc.l , J J 

master to negotiate with n1y face ?" And then, 
forgetting h1...r determination to go veiled for 
seven long years, she drew aside her veil, saying, 
" But I will draw the curtain and shew the pic
ture. Is it not well done?" Viola replied, " It 
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is beauty truly mixed; the red and white upon 

your cheeks is by Nature's own cunning hand 

laid on. You are the most cruel lady living, if 

you will lead these graces to the grave, and leave 

the world no copy," "0 sir," replied Olivia, 

" I will not be so cruel. The world may have 

an inventory of my beauty. As, item, two lips, 

indifferent red ; item, two grey eyes, with lids to 

them ; one neck ; one chin, and so forth. \Vere 

you sent here to praise me ?" Viola replied, " I 

see you what you are: you are too proud, but 

you are fair. l\Iy lord and master loves you. 0 

such a love could but be recompensed, though 

you ,vere crowned the queen of beauty: for Or

sino loves you with adoration and with tears, with 

groans that thunder love, and sighs of fire." 

"Your lord," said Olivia," knows well my mind. 

I cannot love him ; yet I doubt not he is virtu

ous ; I know him to be noble and of high estate, 

of fresh and spotless youth. All voices proclaim 

him learned, courteous, and valiant ; yet I cannot 

Joye him, he might have taken his answer long 

ago." " If I did love you as my master does,'' 

said Viola, "I would make me a willow cabin at 

your gates, and call upon your name. I would 

write complaining sonnets on Olivia, and sing 

. 
" 

tr 
() 

·' 



OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 101 

them in the dead of the night ; your name should 

sound among the hills, and I would make Echo, 

the babbling gossip of the air, cry out Olivia. 

0 you should not rest between the elements of 

earth and air, but you should pity me." "You 

might do much," said Olivia: " what is your pa

rentAge ?" Viola replied, "Above my fortunes, 

yet my state is well. I am a gentleman." Olivia 

now reluctantly dismissed Viola, saying, '' Go to 

your master, and tell him, I cannot love him. 

Let him send no more, unless perchance you 

come again to tell me how he takes it." And 

Viola departed, bidding the lady farewel by the 

name of Fair Cruelty. When she was gone, 

Olivia repeated the words, Above myfortums, yet 

my state is well. I am a gentleman. And she said 

aloud, ''° I will be sworn he is ; his tongue, his 

face, his limbs, action, and spirit, plainly shew he 

is a gentleman." And then she wished Cesario 

was the duke; and perceiving the fast hold he 

had taken on her afFections, she blamed herself 

for her sudden love ; but the gentle blame which 

people lay upon their own faults has no deep 

root : and presently the noble lady Olivia so far 

forgot the inequality between her fortunes and 

those of this seeming page, as well as the maidenly 
F 1, 
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reserve ,vhich is the chief ornament of a Jady 1s 
character, that she resolved to eou:..-t the Jove of 
young Cesario, and sent a servant after him with 
a cliamond ring, under the pretence that he had 
left it with her as a p~·esent from Orsino. She 
hoped, by thus artfully making Cesario a present 
of the ring, she should give him so:-ne intimation 
of her design; and truly it did make Viola sus
pect ; for knowing that Orsino had sent no ring 
by her, she began to recollect that Oliria's looks 
and manner were expressiYe of admiration, and 
she presently guessed her master's mistress had 
fallen in love with her. '' Alas," said she, " the 
poor lady might as well love a dream. Disguise 
I see is \vi eked, for it has caused Olivia to 
breathe as fruitless sighs for me, as I do for 
Orsino." 

Viola rtturned to Orsino's palace, and related 
to her lord the ill success of the negociation, rc
pl.'.ating the command of Olivia, that the duke 
should trouble her no more. Y L't still tl1e duke 
persisted in hoping thnt the gentle Cesario would 
n time be able to persuade her to shew some 
pity, and therefore he bade him ht: should go to 
1er again the next day. In the mean time, to 
pass awiy the tedioirn interval, he comm:mded a 
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song which he loved to be sung; and he said, 

"My good Cesario, when I heard that song last 

night, methought it did relieve my passion much. 

lvlark it, Cesario, it is o1d and plain. The spin

sters and the knitters when they sit in the sun, 

and the young maids that weave their thread 

with bone, chaunt this song. It is silly, yet I 

love it, for it tells of the innocence of love in 

the old times." 

SONG. 

Come away, come away, Death, 

And in sad cypress let me be laid ; 

Fly away, fly away, breath, 

I am sl.tin by a fair cruel ma.id~ 

1\1 y shroud of white stuck all with ye\Y, 0 prep::1rc it, 

My part of death no one so true clid share it. 

Not a fiower, not a flov.er sweet, 

On my black coffin let there be strown ; 

Not a friend, not a friend ~reet 

:'.'.I y poor corpse, where my bones shall be thrown. 

A thousand thousand sighs to save, lay me O where 

Sad true lover never find my grave, to weep there. 

Viola did not fail to mark the words of the 

old song, which in such true simplicity described 

the pangs of unrequited love, and she bore testi

F 5 
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mony m her countenance of feeling what the 
song expressed.· Her sad looks were observed 
by Orsino, who said to her, "My life upon it, 
Cesario, though you are so young, your eye has 
looked upon some face that it loves; has it not, 
boy?" "A little, with your leave," replied Viola. 
" And what kind of woman, and of what age 
is she ?" said Orsino. " Of your age, and of 
your complexion, my lord," said Viola ; which 
made the duke smile to hear this fair young boy 
loved a woman so much older than himself, and 
of a man's dark complexion; but Viola secretly 
meant Orsino, and not a woman like him. 

'\Vhen Viola made her second visit to Olivia, 
she found no difficulty in gaining access to her. 
Servants soon discover when their ladies delight 
to converse with handsome young messengers ; 
and the instant Viola arrived, the gates were 
thrown wide open, and the duke's page was 
shewn into Olivia's apartment with great respect; 
and when Viola told Olivia that she ,vas come 
once more to plead in her lord's behalf, this 
lady said, " I desired you never to speak of him 
again ; but if you would under~ake another suit, 
I had rather hear you solicit, than music from 
the spheres.'' This was pretty plain speaking, 
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but Olivia soon explained herself still more 

plainly, and openly confessed her love ; and 

when she saw displeasure with perplexity ex

pressed in Viola's face, she said, " 0 what a 

deal of scorn looks beautiful in the contempt 

and anger of his lip! Cesario, by the roses 

of the spring, by maidhood, honour, and by 

truth, I love you so, that, iR spite of your 

pride, I have neither wit nor reason to con

ceal my passion." I3ut in vain the lady wooed ; 

Viola h2stened from her presence, threatening 

never more to come to plead Orsino's love ; 

and all the reply she made to Olivia's fond 

s0licitations was, a declaration of a resolution 

l>lever to love any 'i.u:m1a11. 

No sooner had Viola left the lady than a claim 

was made upon her valour. A gentleman, a re

jected suitor of Oli\'ia, who had learned how 

that lady had favoured the duke's messenger, 

challenged him to fight a duel. What should 

poor Viola do, who, though she carried a man

like outside, had a rrue ,voman's heart, and feared 

to look on her own sword ! 
Vilhcn she sa,v her formidable rival advancing 

towards her with his sword drawn, she began to 

think of confessing that she w.is a woman; but 
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sh\ wrs relieved at once from her terror, and the 
sha 11c of <:.._, .::h a discovery, by a stranger that 
wac: p 1 <.1M by, who made up to them, and as if 
h\, 1 ,l hre'l long- known to her, and were her 
civ ,e,t frie.,d, s tid to her opponent, "If this 
you116 t~en1; ,_ man h,1s <lone offence, I will tak;e 
tb.; fault on me; and if you offend him, I wi-11 
for his sake <lefy you." Before Viola ha<l time 
to th , nk him for his protection, or to enquire 
the reason cf his kind interference, her new 
friend met with an enemy wheFe his bravery was 
of no use to him ; for the offict.rs of justice 
coming up in th,lt instant, apprehended the 
stranger in the duke'::. name to answer for an 
offt~nce he had committccl some ye::irs before; 
and he said to Viob1 "This comes with seeking 
you:" and then he asked her for a purse, s.1ying, 
"!\Tow my necessity· makes me ~sk for my purse, 
and it grieves me much more for what I cannot 
do for you, than for 1,vhat befalls myself. You 
stand amazed, but be of comfort.'' His-words 
did indeed amaz~ Vioia, and she protested she 
knew him not, nor h,1d ever received a purse 
from him ·; but for the _kindness he had just 
shewn her, she ofi~red him a small sum of mc,.. 
ney, being nearly the whole _she possessed. And 

' ' . 
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:10w the stranger spoke severe things, charging 

her with ingratitude an<l unkindness. He said, 

" This youth, whom you see here, I snatched 

from the jaws of death, and for his sake alone I 

came to Illyria, and have fallen into thi. danger." 

But the officers cared little for hearkening to 

the complaints of their prisoner, and they hur

ried him off, saying, " \Vhat is that to us ?" And 

as he was carried away, he called Viola by the 

name of Sebastian, reproaching the supposed 

Sebastian for disowning his friend, as long as he 

was within hearing. \Vhen Viola heard herself 

called Sebastian, though the stranger was taken 

away too hastily for her to ask an explanation, 

she conjectured that this seeming mystery might 

arise frorn her being mistaken for her brother; 

and she beg:m to cherish hopes that it was her 

brother vvhose life this man said he had pre

served. And so indeed it was. The stranger, 

whose name was .. :\nthonio, was a sea-captain. 

He had t?.ken Stbastian up into his ship, when, 

almost exhausted with fatigue, he was floating 

on the mast to which he had fastened himself in 

the storm. Anthonio conceived such a friend

ship for Sebastian, that he resolved to accom

rany him whithersoever he went ; and ,vhen the 
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youth expressed a curiosity to visit Orsino's court, 

Anthonio, rather than part from him, came to 

Illyria, though he knew, if his person should be 

known there, his life would be in danger, because 

in a sea-fight he had once dangerously wounded 

the duke Orsino's nephew. This was the offence 

for which he was now made a prisoner. 

Anthonio and Sebastian had landed together 

but a few hours before Anthonio met Viola. He 

had given his purse to Sebastian, desiring him to 

use it freely if he saw any thing he wished to 

purchase, telling him he would wait at the inn, 

while Sebastian went to view the town : but Se

bastian not returning at the time appointed, An

thonio had ventured out to look for him, and 

Viola being dressed the same, and in face so ex

actly resembling her brother, Anthonio drew his 

sword (as he thought) in defence of the youth 

he had saved, and when Sebastian (as he sup

posed) disowned him, and denied him his own 

purse, no wonder he accused him of ingratitude. 

Viola, when Anthonio was gone, fearing a 

second invitation to fight, slunk home as fast 

as she could. She had not been long gone, 

when her adversary thought he saw her return ; 

but it was her brother Sebastian ·who happened 

I .. 
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to arrive at this place, and he said, " Now, sir, 
have I met with you again ? There's for you;'' 
and struck him a blow. Sebastian was no cow
ard ; he returned the blow with interest, and 

drew his sword. 
A lady now put a stop to this duel, for Olivia 

came out of the house, and she too mistaking 
Sebastian for Cesario, invited him to come into 
her house, expressing much sorrow at the rude 

attack he had met with. Though Sebastian was 
as much surprised at the courtesy of this lady 
as at the rudeness of his unknown foe, yet he 
went very willingly into the house, and Olivia 
was delighted to find Cesario ( as she thought 
him) become more sensible of her attentions ; 
for though their features were exactly the same, 

there was none of the contempt and anger to be 

seen in his face, which she had comolained of .. 
when she told her love to Cesario. 

Sebastian did not at all object to the fondness 
the lady lavished on him. He seemed to take it 
in very good part, yet he wondered how it 
had come to pass, and he was rather inclined 

to think Olivia was not in her right senses ; 
but perceiving that she ,vas mistress of a fine 
house, and that she ordered her affairs and 
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seemed to govern her family discreet I y, ancl that 

in all but her sudden love for him she appeared 

in the full possession of her reason, he well ap

proved of the courtship; and Olivia finding Ce

sario in this good humour, and fearing he might 

change his mind, proposed that, as she had a 
priest in the house, they should be instantly 

married. Sebastian assented to this proposal; 

and when the marriage-ceremony was over, he 

left his lady for a short time, intending to go 

and tell his friend Anth011 io the good fortune 

that he had met with. In the mean time Orsino 

came to visit Olivia; and at the moment he 
arrived before Olivia's house, the officers of jus

tice brought their prisoner, Anthonio, before 

the duke. Viola was with Orsino, her master; 

and '\vhen Anthonio saw Viola, '\vhom he still 

imagined to be Sebastian, he toltl the duke in 

what m:mner he had rescued this youth from the 

perils of the sea; and after fully relating all the 

kindness he had really shewn to Sebastian, he 

ended his complaint with saying, that for three 

months, both day and night, this ungrateful 

youth had been with him. But now the lady 

Olivia coming forth from her house, the duke 

could no longer attend to Anthonio's story; and 
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he said, " Herc comes the countes::: now Heavea 

walks on earth ! but for thee, fello\v, thy v;ords 

are madness. Three months has this youth. at

tended on me:" and then he ordered Anthor;io 

to be taken aside. But Or~ino's heavenly coun

tess soon gave the <lukc c2.use to accuse Cesario 

as much of ingratitude as Anthonio had done, 

for all the words he could hear Olivia sp,;ak 

were words of kindness to Cesario: and when he 

found his page had obtained this high place in 
Olivia's favour, he threatened him with all the 

terrors of his just revenge ; and as he was going 

to depart, he called Viola to follow him, saying, 

" Come, boy, with me. 1\1 y thoughts are ripe 

for mischief." Though it seemed in his jealous 

rage he was going to doom Viola to instant death, 

yet her love made her no longer a coward, and 

she said she would most joyfully suffer death to 

gi.ve her master ease. But Olivia would not w 

lose her husband, and ::;he cried, " \Vhere goes 

my Cesario ?" Viola replit;d, " After him I love 

more than my life." Olivia however prevented 

their departure by loudly proclaiming that Cesa

Iio was her husband, and sent for the priest, vvho 

declared that not two hours had passcJ since he 

had m;irried the lady Olivia to this young man. 
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In vain Viola protested she was not married to 
Olivia; the evidence of that lady and the priest 
made Orsino believe that his page had robbed 
him of the treasure he prized above his life. 
But thinking that it was past recall, he was bid
ding farewel to his faithless mistress, and the 
young dissembler, her husband, as he called Viola, 
\Yarning her never to come in his sight again, 
when ( as it seemed to them) a miracle appeared ! 
for another Cesario entered, and addressed Olivia 
as his wife. This new Cesario '"as Sebastian, 
the real husband of Olivia ; and when their won
der had a little ceased at seeing two persons 
with the same face, the same voice, and the same 
habit, the brother and sister began to question 
each other, for Viola could scarce be persuaded 
that her brother was living, and Sebastian knew 
not how to account for the sister he supposed 
drowned being found in the habit of a young 
man. But Viola presently acknowledged that 
she was indeed Viola and his sister under that 
disguise. 

When all the errors were cleared up which 
the extreme likeness between this twin brother 
and sister had occasioned, they laughed at the 
lady Olivia for the pleasant mistake she had 
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made in falling in love with a woman; and Olivia 

shewed no dislike to her exchange, when she 

found she had wedded the brother itilstead of the 

sister. 
The hopes of Orsino were for ever at an end 

by this marriage of Olivia, and with his hopes, 

all his fruitless love seemed to vanish away, and 

all his thoughts were fixed on the event of his 

favourite, young Cesario, being changed into a 

fair lady. He viewed Viola with great attention, 

and he remembered how very handsome he had 

always thought Cesario was, and he concluded 

she would look very beautiful in a woman's at

tire; and then he remembered how often she 

had said sl.·e loved him, which at the time seemed 

only the dutiful expressions of a faithful page, 

but now he guessed that something more was 

meant, for m-;iny of her pretty sayings, which 

were like riddles to him, came now into his 

mind, and he no sooner remembered all these 

things than he resolved to make Viola his wife; 

and he said to her (he still could not help calling 

her Cesorio and boy), "Boy, you have said to me 

a thousand times that you should never love a 

woman like to me, and for the faithful service 

you have done for me so much beneath your 
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coft and tender breeding, and since you have 
called me master so long, you shall now be your 
master's mistress, and Orsino's true duchess." 

Olivia, perceiving Orsino was making over that 
heartl which she had so ungraciously rejected, 
to Viola, invited them to enter her house, and 
offered the assi~tancc of the good priest, who 
lrnd married her to Scbastinn in the morning, to 
perform the same ceremony in the remaining 
part of the day for Orsino and Viola. Thus the 
twin brother and sister were both wedded on the 
same <lay : the storm and shipwreck, which had 
separated them, being the means of bringing 
to pass their high and mighty fortunes. Viola 
was the wife of Orsino, the duke of 1llyria, and 
Sebastian the husband of the rich and noble 
countess, the lady Olivia. 
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TALE THE SIXTEENTH. 

'!11110~ OF 1tT!fE~S. 

'1,L'vION, a lord of Athens, in the enjoyment of 
a princely fortune, affected a humour of liberality 
which knew no limits. His almost infinite wealth 
could not flow in so fast, but he poured it out 
faster upon all sorts and degrees of people. ~ot 
the poor only tasted of his bounty, but great 
lords did not disdain to rank themselves among 
his dependants and follow~rs. His table was re
sprted to by all the luxurious ft.isters, and his 
house was open to all comers and goers at 1\thens. 
His large wealth combined with his free and 
prodigal nature to subdue .dl hearts to his love ; 
men of all minds and dispositions ten<lered their 
services to lord Timon, from the glass-faced flat
terer, whose face reflects as in a mirror the pre
sent humour of his patron, to the rough and 
unbending cynic, who affecting a contempt o 
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men's persons, and an indifference to woridl; 

things, yet could not stand out against the gra

cious manners and munificent soul of lord Timon, 

but would come (against his nature) to partake 

of his royal entertainments, and return most rich 

in his ovvn estimation if he had received a nod 

or a salutation from Timon. 

If a poet had composed a work which wanted 

a. recommendatory introduction to the world, he 

had no more to do but to dedicate it to lord 

Timon, and the poem was sure of a sale, besides 

a present purse from the patron, c1nd daily access 

to his house and table. If a painter had a pic

ture to dispose of, he had only to take it to lord 

Timon, and pretend to consult his taste as to the 

merits of it; nothing more was wanting to per

suade the liberal-hearted lord to buy it. If a 

jeweller had a scone of price, or a mercer rich 

costly stuffs, which for their costliness lay upon 

his hands, lord Timon's house was a ready mart 

always open, where thef might get off their 

wares or their je,\1ellery at any price, and the 

good natured lord would thank them into the 

bargain, as if they ha\.l done him a piece of cour

tesy in letting him have the refusal of such pre

cious commoclities. So that by this means his 
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house was thronged with superfluous purchases, 
of no use but to swell uneasy and ostentatious 
pomp ; and his person was still more inconveni
ently beset with a crowd of these idle visitors, 
lying poets, painters, sharking tradesmen, lords, 
ladies, needy courtiers, and expectants, who con
tinually filled his lobbies, raining their fulsome 
flatteries in whispers in his ears, sacrificing to 
him with adulation as to a God, ·making sacred 
the very stirrup by ,vhich he mounted his horse, 
and seeming as though they drank the free air 
but through his permissior and bounty. 

Some of these daily dependents were young 
men of birth, who ( their means not answering 
to their extravagance) had been put in prison by 
creditors, and redeemed thence by lord Timon; 
these young prodigals thenceforward fastened 
upon his lordship, as if by common sympathy he 
were necessarily endeared to all such spendthrifts 
and loose livers, who not being able to follow 
him in his wealth, f9und it easier to copy him 
in prodigality and copious spending of what was 
not their own. One of these flesh-flies was 
Ventidius, for whose debts unjustly contracted 

'I'imon but lately had paid down the sum of five 

talents. 
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But among this confluence, this great flood of 
visitors, none were more conspicuous than the 
makers of presents and givers of gifts. It was 
fortunate for these men, if Timon took a fancy 
to a dog, or a horse, or any piece of cheap fur
niture which was theirs. The thing so praised., 

whatever it \Vas, was sure to be sent the next 
morning ·with the compliments of the giver for 
lord Timon's acceptance, and apo1ogies for the 
unworthiness of the gift; and this dog or horse, 
or whatever it might be, did not fail to produce, 
from Timon's bounty, who ·would not be outdone 
in gifts, perhaps twenty dogs or horses, ci:rtlinly 
presents of far richer worth, as t!1cse pretended 
donors kne\v \vcll enough, and that their false 
presents were but the putting out of so much 
money at large and speedy interest. In this v,::1y 
lord Lucius had lately sent to Timon a present 
of four milk-,vhite horses trapprJ in silver, vvhich 
this cunning lord ha(l observed Timon upon 
some occ::1sion to commend; and another lord 

) 

Lucullus, had besto,,;ed upon him in the same 
pretended way of free gift a br~ce of greyhounds, 
whose make ~nd fleetness Timon had been heard 
to admire : these presents the easy-hearted lord 
accepted without suspicion of the di5honcst rinvs 



TIMON OF ATHENS. 

ef the presenters : and the givers of course were 

1·e\.varded with some rich return, a diamond or 

some jewel of twenty times the value of their 

false and mercenary donation. 

Sometimes these creatures would go to work 

in a more direct way, and with gross and palpa

ble artifice, which yet the credulous Timon was 

too blind to see, would affect to admire and 

praise something that Timon possessed, a bargain 

that he had bought, or some late pt,rchase, 

,;,vhich was sure to draw from this yielding 1nd 

soft-hearted lord a gift of the thing commended., 

for no senice 111 the world done for it but the 

e;L y cxprnce of a little cheap and obvious flat

tery. In this ,,,;ay Timon but the other .:..ay had 

given to one of these mean lords the bay courser 

which he himself rode upon, because his lord

ship h~d been pleased to say that it was a hand

some beast and went well; and Timon knew that 

110 man ever j uc,tly pniscd what he did not ,vish 

to pos::;ess. For lord Timon ,._,~igh•"!cl his friends' 

affection with his own, and so fond \Vas he of 

bestowing, that h could have dealt kingdoms 

to these Sij p 1•v~ed friends, and never have been 

weary. 

Not that Tirr.on's w·eahh all went to enrich 

G 
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these wicked flatterers ; he could do noble and 
praise-worthy actions; and when a servant of his 
once loved the daughter of a rich Athenian, but 
,eould not hope to obtain her by reason that in 
wealth and rank the maid was so far above him, 
lord Timon freely bestowed upon his servant 
three Athenian talents, to make hi:; fortune equal 
with the do,11.:r_y v.hich the father of the young 
maid demanded of him who should be her hus• 
band. But for the most part, knaves an<l para
sites had the command of his fortune, false 
friends whom he did not know to be such, but, 
because they flocked around his person, he 
thought they must needs love him ; and because 
they smiled, and flattered him, he thought surely 
that his conduct was approved by all the wis~ 
and good. And when be ,vas feasting in the 
midst of all these flatterers and mock friends, 
when they were eating him up, and draining his 
fortunes dry with large draughts of richest wines 
drunk to his health and prosperity, he could not 
perceive the difference of a friend from a flat
terer, but to his deluded eyes (made proud with 
the sight) it seemed a precious comfon to have 
so many, like brothers commancing o:1c an
other's fortunes (though it was his own fortune 
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which paid all the cost), and with joy they 

would run over at the spectacle of such, ai 

it appe;ired to him, truly festive and fraternal 

meeting. 
But while he thus outwent the very heart of 

kindness, and poured out his bounty, as if Plutus, 

the god of gold, had been but his steward; 

while thus he proceeded without care or stop, 

so senseless of expence that he would neither 

enquire how he could maintain it, nor cease his 

wild flow of riot; his riches, which were not 

infinite, must needs melt away before a prodi

gality which knew no limits. But who shoulLl 

tell him so? his flatterers ? they had an interest 

in shutting his eyes. In vain did his honest 

steward Flavius try to represent to him his con

dition, laying his accounts before him, begging 

of him, praying of him, with an importunity 

that on any other occasion would have been un. ... 

mannerly in a servant, beseeching him with tears, 

to look into the state of his affairs. Timon 

would still put him off, and turn the discourse to 

something else ; for nothing is so deaf to re .. 

monstrance as riches turned to poverty, nothing 

is so unwilling to bclieYe its situation, nothing 

so incredulous to its own true state, and hard to 
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gwe credit to a reverse. Often had this good 
steward, this honest creature, when all the rooms 
-of Timon's great house have been choked up 
with riotous feeders at his master's cost, ,vhen 
the floors have wept with drunken spilling of 
wine, and every apartment has blazed with 
lights and resounded with music and feasting, 
often had he retired by himself to some solitary 
spot, and wept faster than the wine ran from the 
wasteful casks within, to see the mad bounty 
of his lord, and to think, when the means 
were gone which bought him praises from all 
sorts of people, how quickly the breath would 
be gone of which the praise was made ; praises 
won in f easti1-1g would be lost in fasting, and at 
one cloud of winter-showers these flies would 
disappear. 

But now the time was come that Timon could 
shut his ears no longer to the r~presentations of 
this faithful steward. Money must be had; and 
when he ordered Flavius to sell some of his land 
for that purpose, Flavius informed him, what 
he' had in vain endeavoured at several times be
fore to make him listen to, that most of his land 
was already sold or forfeite<l, and that all he 
possessed at present was n.ot enough to pay the 

I Ii 
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one half of what he owed. Struck \\·ith ,vonde.r 

at this representation, Timon hastily replied, 

" lVl y lands extended from Athens to Lacede

mon." " 0 my good lord," said Fla vi us, '' the 

,vorld is but a world, and has bounds; ,;,,·ere it 

all yours to give it in a breath, how quickly were 

it gone !'' 
Timon consoled himself that no villainous 

bounty had yet come from him, that if he had 

given his wealth away unwisely, it had not 

been bestowed to feed his vices, but to cherish 

hls fric:nds ; and he bade the kind~heartcd ste\,·

ard (who was weeping) to take comfort in the 

assurance that Lis master could never lack means, 

,Yhile he had so many noble friends ; and this 

infatuated lord persuaded himself that he had 

nothing to do but to send and borrow, to use 

every man's fortune (that had ever t:1sted his 

bounty) in this extremity, as freely as his m•;n. 

Then with a cheerful look, as if confident of the 

trial, he severally dispatched messengers to lord 

Lucius, to lords Lucullus and Sempronius, men 

upon whom he had lavished his gifts in past 

times without measure or moder.ition; and to 

V cntidiu-;, whom he had lately released out of 

prison by paying his debts, an<l who by the 

G3 
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death of his father was now come into the pos 0 

session of an ample forrtune, and well enabled to 

requite Timon's courtesy; to request of Ven
tidius the return of those five talents which he 
bad paid for him, and of each of those noble 
lords the loan of fifty talents: nothing -doubting 
that their gratitude would supply his wants (if 
11e needed it) to the amount of five hundred 
times fifty talcn ts. 

Lucullus was the first applied to. This mean 
lord had been dreaming over-night of a silver 
bason and cup, and when Timon's servant was 
announced, his sordid mind sugge,ted to him 
that this was surely a making out of his dream, 
and that Timon had sent him such a present: 
but when he understood the truth of the matter, 
and that Timon wanted money, the quality of 
his faint and watery friendship shewed itself, for 
with many protestations he vowed to the servant 
that he had Jong foreseen the ruin of his mas
ter's affairs, and many a time had he come to 
~linner, to tell him of it, and had come again to 
supper, to try to persuade him to spend less, but 
he would take no counstl nor \Varning by his 
coming: and true it was that he had been a 
constant attender (as he said) at Timon's feasts., 
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as he had in greater things tasted his bounty, 

but tl1; t he ever came with that intent, or gave 
C 'f' ' good counsel or reproo1 to 1mon, was a oasc 

unworthy lie, which he suitably foEowed up with 

meanly offering the servant a bribe, to go home 

to his master and tell him that he had not found 

LucuEus at home. 
As little success had the messenger who was 

sent to lord Lucius. This lying lord, who was 

full of Timon's meat, and enriched almost to 

bursti11g \\'ith Timon's co:,tly presents, when he 

found the wind changed, and the fountain of 

so much bounty suddenly stopt, at first could 

hardly belkve it; but on its being confirmed, he 

affected great regret that he should not have it 

in his power to scn·e lord Timon, for unfor .. 

tun?.tely (which was a base falsehood) lie had 

made a great purchase the day before, which had 

quite disfornished him of the means at present; 

the more beast he, he called himself, to put it 

out of his power to serve so good a friend; and 

he counted it one of his greatest afflictions that 

his ability should fail him to pleasure such an 

honourable gentleman. 

\Vho can call any man friend that dips in the 

same dish with him ? just of this metal 1s every 
G ·1• 
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flatterer. In the recollection of every body Ti
mon 11ad been a father to this Lucius, had kept 
up his credit with his purse; 'l 'imon's money had 
gone to pay the wages of his servants, to pay the 
hire of the labourers who had sweat to buil<l the 
fine houses which Lucius's pride had made ne
cessary to him : yet, oh ! the monster which n~an 
makes himself when he proves ungrateful! this 
Lucius now denied to Timon a sum, which, in 
respect of what T'imon had bestowed on him, 
was less· than charitable men afford to beggars. 

Sempronius and every one of these mercenary 
lords to whom Timon applied in tlu:ir turn, re
turned the same evasive answer or direct denial; 
even V entidius, the redeemed and now rich Ven .. 
tidius, refused to assist him with those five ta
lents which Timon had not lent but generously 
giren him in his distress . 

.1\ ow was Timon as much avoided rn his po
verty, as he had been courted and resorted to in 
l1is riches. Now the same tongues \vhich 11ad 
been loudest in his praises, extolling him .is 
bountiful, liberal, and open-handed, were not 
ashamed to censure that very bounty as folJy, 
that liberality "s profuseness, though it lrnd 
shewn itself folly in nothing so truly as in the 
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selection of such unworthy creatures as them

selves for its objects. Now was Timon's princely 

mansion forsaken, and become a shunned and 

hated place, a place for men to pass by, not a 

place as formerly where every passenger must 

stop and taste of his wine and good cheer; now 

instead of being thronged with feasting and tu

multuous guests, it was beset with impatient and 

clamorous creditors, usurers, extortioners, fierce 

and intolerable m th~ir demands, pleading bonds, 

interest, mortages, iron-hearted men that would 

take no denial nor putting off, that Timon's 

house was now his jail, where he could not pass)) 

nor go in nor out for them; one demanding hi, 

due of fifty talents, another bringing in a bili of 

lire thousand crowns, which if he would tell 

out his blood by drops, and pay them so, he 

had not enough in his body to discharge, drop hv 

drop. 

In this desperate and irremediable state ( as it 

seemed) of his affairs, the eyes of all men were 

suddenly surprised at a new and incredible I ustre 

which this setting sun put forth. Once mor~ 

lord Timon proclaimed a feast, to ,,·hich he in

vited his accustomed gue_sts, lords, ladief',. an that 

'W~S gre.tt or fashionable in Athens. Lord~ Lu~ 
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cius and Lucullus came, Ventidius, Sempronius, 

and the rest. Who more sorry now than these 

fawning wretches, when they found (as they 
thought) that lord Timon's poverty was all pre

tence, and had been only put on to make trial of 
their loves, to think that they should not have 

~een through the artifice at the time, and have 

had the cheap credit of obliging his lordship? 

yet who more glad to find the fountain of that 

noble bounty, which they had thought dried up, 

still fresh and running ? They came dissem

bling, protesting, expressing deepest sorrow and 

shame, that when his lordship sent to them, they 
should have been so unfortunate as to want the 

present means to oblige so honourable a friend. 

But Timon begged them not to give such trifles 

a thought, for he had altogether forgotten it. 
And the-..e bJse fawning lords, though they had 

clenied him money in his adversity, yet could not 

refuse their presence at this new blaze of his 

returning prosperity. For the swallow foliows 

11ot summer more ,villingly than men of these 

rlisposi tion.s follow the good fortunes of the great, 

nor n,ore willingly leaves winter than these 

shrink from the first appearance of a reverse; 

such summer-bircls are men. But now with mu-
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sic and state the banquet of smoking dishes was 

served up; and when the guests had a little done 

admiring whence the bankrupt Timon could find 

means to furnish so costly a feast, some doubting 

whether the scene which they saw was real, as 

scarce trusting their own eyes; at a signal given, 

the dishes were uncovered, and Timon's drift 

appeared : instead of those varieties and far

fetched dainties which they expected, that Ti

mon's epicurean table in past times had so libe .. 

rally presented, now appeared under the covers 

of these dishes a preparation more suitable to 

Timon's poverty, nothing but a little smoke 

and luke-warm water, fit feast for this knot of 

mouth-friends, whose professions ,vere indeed 

smoke; and their hearts luke-warm and slippery 

as the water, ,vith which Timon welcomed his 

astonished guests, bidding them, " Uncover:, 

<logs, and lap;'' and before they could recover 

their surprise, sprinkling it in their faces, that 

they might have enough, and throwing dishes: 

and all after them, who now ran huddling out, 

lords, ladies, with their caps snatched up in 

haste, a splendid confusion, Timon pursuing 

them, still calling them what they were," Smootb, 
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smiJ;ng parasites, destroyers under the mask of 

courtesy, affable wolves, meek bears, fools of for
tune, feast friends, time-flies" They, crowding 

out to avoid him, left the house more willingly 

than they had entered it; some losing their gowns 

and caP.~, and some their jewels in the hurry, all 

glad to escape out of the presence of such a mad 
ford, and the ridicule of his mock banquet. 

This was the last feast which ever Timon 
made, and in it he took farewcl of Athens and 

the society of men ; for, after that, he betook 

himself to the woods, turning his back upon the 

hated city and upon all mankind, wishing the 

walls of that detcstJble city might sink, and the· 
houses fall upon their owners, wishing all ·plagues· 
which infest humanity, war, outrage, poverty, 
diseases, might fasten upon its inhabitants, pray
ing the 3ust gods to confound all Athenians, both 
young an<l· old, high and low; so wishing, he 

went to the wood~, \vhcre he said he should fin& 
the unkindest beast much kinder than those of 

his own species. Ile stripped him~elf naked, 
that he might retain no fashion of a man, and 

<lug a cave to live in, and lived solitary in the 
m~nner of a beast, eating the wild roots, and 
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drinking \Vater, flying from the face of his kind, 

and choosing rather to herd with wild beasts, as 

more harmless and friendly than man. 

\\'hat a change from lord Timon the rich, lord 

Timon the delight of mankind, to Timon the 

naked, Timon the man-hater! Where were his 

flatterers now ? Where were his attendants and 

retinue ? Would the bleak air, that boisterous 

servitor, be his chamberlain, to put his shirt on 

wann ? Would those stiff trees, that had out

lived the eagle, turn young and airy pages to 

him, to skip on his errands when he bade them ? 

Would the cold brook, when it was iced with 

winter, administer to him his warm broths and 

caudles when sick of an over-night's surfeit ? 

Or would the creatures that lived in those wild 

woods, come, and lick his hand, and flatter 

him? 
Here on a day, when he was digging for roots, 

his poor sustenance, his spade struck against 

something heavy, \,Yhich proved to be gold, a 

great heap which some miser had prob:1bly bu

ried in a time of alarm, thinking to have come 

again and taken it from its prison, but died be

fore the opportunity had arrived, ·without mak

ing any man privy to the concealment; so it lay, 
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doing neither good nor harm, in the bowels ot 
the earth, its mother, as if it had never come 
from thence, till the accidental striking of Ti
mon's spade against it once more brought it to 
light. 

Here was a mass of treasure which if Timon 
had retained his old mind, was enough to have 
purchased him friends and flatterers again ; but 
Timon was sick of the false world, and the sight 
of gold was poisonous to his eyes; and he would 
})ave restored it to the earth, but that, thinking 
of the infinite calamities which by means of gold 
happen to mankind, how the lucre of it causes 
robberies, oppression, injustice, briberies, vio
lence and murder, among men, he had a pleasure 
in imagining ( such a rooted hatred did he bear 
to his species) that out of this heap which in dig
ging he had discovered, might arise some mis
chief to plague mankind. And some soldiers 
passing through the woods near to his cave at 
that instant, which proved to be a part of the 
troops of the Athenian captain Alcibiades, who 
upon some disgust taken against the senators of 
Ath~ns (the Athenians were ever noted to be a 
thankless and ungrateful people, giving <lisgust 
to their generals and best friends), was marching 
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at the hea<l of the same triumphant army which 

he had formerly headed in their defence, to war 

against them: Timon, who liked their business 

well, bestowed upon their captain the gold to 

pay his soldiers, requiring no other service from 

him, than that he should with his conquering 

army lay Athens level with the ground, and 

burn, slay, kill all her inhabitants; not sparing 

the old men for their white beards, for (he said) 

they were usurers, nor the young children for 

their seeming innocent smiles, for those (he said) 

would live, if they grew up, to be traitors ; but 

to steel his eyes and ears against any sights or 

sounds that might awaken compassion; and not 

to let the cries of virgins, babes, or mothers, 

hinder him from making one universal massacre 

of the city, but to confound them all in his con

quest; :and when he had conquered, he prayed 

that the gods would confound him also, the 

conqueror: so thoroughly did Timon hate 

Athens, Athenians, and all mankind 

\Vhile he lived in this forlorn state, leading a 

life more brucal than human, he was suddenly 

surprised one day with the appearance of a man 

standing in an admiring posture at the deer of 

his ca\'C, It was Flavius, the honest stew.ird-, 
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whom love and zealous affection to his master 
had led to seek him out at his wretched dwell
ing, and to offer his services ! and the Brst sight 
of his master, the once noble Timon, in that ab
ject condition, naked as he was born, living in 
the mann~r of a beast among beasts, looking 
like his own sad ruins and a monument of de
cay, so affected this good servant, that he stood 
speechless, wrapt up in horror, and confounded. 
And when he found utterance at last to his 
words, they were so choaked with tears, that 
Timon had much ado to know him again, or to · 
make out \vho it was that had come (so contrary 
to the experience he had had of mankind) to 
offer him service in extremity. And being in 
the form and shape of a man, he suspected him 
for a traitor, anJ his tears for false; but the good 
servant by so many tokens confirmed the truth 
of his fidelity, and made it clear that nothing 
but love and zealous duty to his once dear mas
ter had brought him there, that Timon was 
forced to confess that the world contained one 
honest man; yet, being in the shape and form of 
a man, he could not look upon his man's face 
without abhorrence, or hear ·tvords uttered from 
his man's lips without lo:1thing; and this singly; 
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honest man \Vas forced to depart, because he was 

u man, and because, with a heart more gentle 

and compassionate than is usual to man, he bore 

m,m's detested form and outward feature. 

But greater vi::,itants than a poor stc,vard were 

about to interrupt the s,wage quiet of 'l imon's 

solitutle. For now the day w.lS come when the 

ungrateful lords of Athens sorely repented the 

injustice which they had done to the noble 

Timon. For Alcibiades, like an incensed wild 

boar, was raging at the \Valls of their city, and 

with his hot siege threatened to lay fair Athens 

ln. the dust. And now the 111.emory of lord 

Timon's former prowess and military conduct 

came fresh into their forgetful minds, for Timon 

had been their general in past times, and was a 

valiant and expert soldier, who alone of all the 

1\thenians was deemed able to cope with a 

besieging army, such as then threatened them, 

or to drive back the furious approaches of Alci-

bi:ides. 
A deputation of the senators was chosen in 

this emergency to w:.it upon Timon, To him 

they come in their extremity, to whom, when he 

\vas in extremity, they had shewn but small re .. 

gard; as if they presumed upon. his gratitude 
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whom they had disobliged, and had derived a 
claim to his courtesy from their own most dis
courteous and unpiteous treatment. 

Pow they earnestly beseech him, implore him 
with tears, to return and save that city, from 
which their ingratitude had so lately driven him; 
now they offer him riches, power, dignities, sa
tisfaction for past injuries, and public honours 
.u1d the public love; their persons, lives and for .. 
tunes, to be at his disposal, if he ''-:ill but come 
bnck and s.1vc them, 13ut 'l imon the naked, 
Timon the man-hater, was no longer lord 'I'imon, 
the lord of bounty, the flower of valour, their 
defence in war, their ornament in peace. If 
Alcibiades killed his countrymen, Timon cared 
not. If he sacked fair Athens, and slew her old 
.men and her infants, Timon would rejoice. So 
he told them; and that there was not a knife in 
the unruly camp ,vhich he did not prize above 
the reverendest throat in Athens. 

This was all the answer he vouchsafed to the 
weeping disappointed senators; only at parting, 
he bade them commend him to his countrymen, 
anc.f tell them, that to ease them of their griefa 
and anxieties, and to prevent the consequences 
of fierce Alcibiades' \\'rath, there was yet a w.1y 
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left, which he would teach them, for he ha<l yet 

so much affection left for his dear countrymen as. 

to be willing to do them a kindness before his 

death. These words a little revive<l the senators, 

who hoped that his kindness for their city was 

returning. Then Timon told them that he had 

a tree, which grew near his cave, which he 

should shortly have occasion to cut down, and 

he invited all his friends in Athens, high or low; 

of what degree soever, who wished to shun af

fliction, to come and take a taste of his tree 

before he cut it down ; meaning, that they might 

come and hang themselves on it, and escape af

fliction that way. 

And this was the last courtesy, of all his noble 

bounties, which Timon shewed to mankind, and 

this the last sight of him which his countrymen 

had: for not many days after, a poor soldier, 

passing by the sea-beach, which was at a little 

distance from the woods which Timon frequent

ed, found a tomb on the verge of the sea, with 

an inscription upon it, purporting that it was the 

grave of Timon the man-hater, who, " While he 

lived, did hate all living men, and dying, wished 

a plague might consume all caitiffs left!" 

Whether he finished his life by , iolence, or 
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whether mere distaste of life and the loathing he 
had for mankind brought Timon to his con
clusion, was not clear, yet all men admired the 
fitness of his epitaph, and the consistency of his 
end; dying, as he had lived, a hater of mankind: 
and some thue were who fancied a conceit in 
the very choice which he made of the sea-beach 
for his pface of burial, where the Yast sea might 
weep for cYer upon his grave, as m contempt ol 
the transie:nt and shallow tean of hypocritic..il 
,md ckc:citful 11rnnkind, 
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TALE THE SEVENTEENTH. 

ROl\lEO AND JULIET'. 

1"HE two chief families in Verona were the 

rich C::ipulcts and the ~Jountagues. There had 

been an old quarrel between these families, 

which was grown to such a height, an<l so deadly 

was the enmity between them, that it extendeJ 

to the remotest kindred, to the followers and re

tainers of both sides, insomuch that a servant of 

the house of l\fountague could not meet a servant 

of the house of C!tpulet, nor a Capulet encounter 

with a l\Iountague by chance, but fierce words 

~nd sometimes bloodshed ensued; and frequent 

were the brawls trom such accidental meetings, 

which disturbed the happy quiet of V crona's 

street~. 

Old lord Capulet made a great supper, to 

which many fair ladies and many noble guests 

were invited. All the admired beauties of V 1_! rona 
were present, .and all comers were made w~kc,me 
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if they were not of the house of i\1ountague. At 

this feast of Capulets, Rosaline, beloved of Ro

meo, son to the old lord Mountague, was present; 

and though it was dangerous for a Mountague to 

be seen in this assembly, yet Benvolio, a friend 

of Romeo, persuaded the young lord to go to 

this assembly in the disguise of a mask, that he 

might see his Rosaline, and seeing her comp~re 

her with some choice beauties of Verona, who 

(he said) would make him think his swan a crow. 

Romeo had small faith in Benvolio's words; ne

yerthelessi for the love of Rosaline, he was per

suaded to go. For Romeo was a sincere and 

passionate lover, and one that lost his sleep for 

love, and fled society to be alone, thinking on 

Rosaline, who disdained him, and never requited 

his Jove with the least show of courtesy or affec

tion; and Benvolio wished to cure his friend of 

this love by shewing him diversity of bdies and 

company. To this feast of Capulets then young 

Romeo with Benvolio and their friend Mer

cutio went masked. Old Capulet bid them wel

come, and told them that bdies who had their 

toes unplagued with corns would dance \vith 

them. And the old man was light-hearted and 

merry, and said tha t he had worn a mask whe;J 
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he ,,i;•as young, and could have told a whispering 

tale in a fair lady'"s ear. And they fell to danc

ing, and Romeo was suddenly struck with the 

exceeding beauty of a lady who· danced there, 

who seemed to him to teach the torches to burn 

bright, and her beauty to shew by night like a 

rich jewel worn by a blackamoor: beauty too 

rich for use, too dear for earth! like a snowy 

dove trooping with crows (he said), so richly did 

her beauty and perfections shine above the ladies 

her companions. While he uttered these praises, 

he was overheard by Tybalt, a nephew of lord 

Capulet, who knew him by his voice to be 

Romeo. And this Tybalt, being of a fiery and 

passionate temper, could not endure that a 

I\Iount:igue should come under cover of a mask, 

to fleer and scorn fas he said) at thelr solemnities. 

An<l he stormed and raged exceedingly, and 

would ha\·e struck young Romeo dead. But his 

uncle, the old lord C.:pulet, would not suffer 

him to do any injury at that time, both out 

of respect to his guests, and because Romeo had 

borne himself like a gentleman, and all tongues 

in Verona bragged of him to be a virtuous and 

well-governed youth. Tybalt, forced to be pa

tient against his ·will, restrained himself, but 
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swore that this vile l\Iountague should at another 

time dearly pay for his intrusion. 

The dancing being done, Romeo watched the 

place where the lady stood; and under favour of 

his masking habit, which might seem to excuse 

in part the liberty, he presumed in the gentlest 

manner to take her by her hand, calling it a 

shrine, which if he proph;med by touching it, 

he was a blushing pilgrim, and would kiss it for 

atonement. " Good pilgrim," answered the la

dy, " your devotion shev;s by far too mannerly 

and too courtly: saints have hands, which pil

grims nny touch, but kiss not." " Have not 

sc1ints lips, and pilgrims too?" sai<l Homco. 

" Aye/' said the lady, "lips wliich they must 

use in prayer." " 0 then, my dear saint," said 

Romeo: " hear my prayer and grant it, lest I 

despair." In such like allusions and loving con

ceits they were engaged, when the lady was called 

away to her mother. And Romeo enquiring 

who her mother ,vas, disco,·ere<l th~t the lady 

whose pcerkss beauty he was so much struck 

with, was young Juliet, daughter and heir to the 

lord Capulet, the great enemy of the l\Iount2gues; 

::md chat he had unknowingly engaged his heart 

to his foe . This troubled him, but it could not 
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dissuade him from loYing. As little rest had Ju

liet, when she found that the gentleman that she 

had been talking with was Romeo and a Moun

tague,. for she had been suddenly smit with the 

same hasty and inconsiderate passion for Romeo, 

which he had conceived for her; and a prodi

gious birth of love it seemed to her, that she must 

love her enemy, and that her affections should 

settle there, where family considerations should 

induce her chiefly to hate. 

It being midnight, Romeo with his com

panions depar-ted ; but they soon missed him, 

for unable to stay away from the house where 

.he had left his heart, he leaped the wall of 

an orchard which was at the back of Juliet's 

house. Here he had not been long, rumi

nating on his new love, when Juliet appeared 

above at a window, through which her ex

ceeding beauty seemed to break like the light 

of the sun in the east ; and the moon, which 

shone in the orchard with a faint light, appeared 

to Romeo as if sick and pale with grief at the 

superior lustre of this new sun. And she lean

ing her hand upon her cheek, he passionately 

wished himself a glove upon that hand, that he 

might touch her check. She all this while 
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thinking herself alone, fetched a deep sigh, aud 

exclaimed, " Ah me ! " Romeo, enraptured to 

hear her speak, said softly, and unheard by her, 

" 0 speak again, bright angel, for such you ap
pear, being over my head, like a winged mes-

5enger from heaven whom mortals fall back to 

gaze upon." She, unconscious of being over

heard, and full of the new passion which that 

11ight's adventure h::id given birth to, called upon 

her lover by name (whom she supposed absent): 

,; 0 Romeo, Romeo!" said she," wherefore art 

thou Romeo? Deny thy father, and refuse thy 

name, for my sake; or if thou \vilt not, be but 

my s· .. vorn love, and I no longer will be a Ca

pulet." Romeo, having this encouragement, 

w ould fain have spoken, but he was desirous of 

hearing more; and the lady continued her pas

sionate discourse ·with herself (as she thought), 

still chiding Romeo for being Romeo and a 

1\-Iountague, and wishing him some other name, 

or thac he would put away that hated nametand 

for that name, which was no part of himself, he 

should take all herself. At this loving word 

Romeo could no longer refrain, but taking up 

the dialogue as if her words had been addressed 

to him personally, and not merely in fancy, he 

' , 
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bade her call him Love, or by whatever other 

name she pleased, for he was no longer Romeo, 

if that name was displeasing to her. Juliet, 

alarmed to hear a man's voice in the garden, did 

not at first know who it was, that by favour of 

the night and darkness had thus stumbled upon 

the discovery of her secret; but when he spoke 

again, though her ears had not yet drunk a hun

dred words of that tongue's utteri.1g, yet so nice 

is a lover's hearing, that she immediately knew 

him to be young Romeo, and she expostulated 

with him on the danger to ·which he had e~

posed himself by climbing the ordurd walls, for 

if any of her kinsmen should find him there, it 

would be death to him, being a l\.1ountague. 

" Alack," said Romeo, " there is more peril in 

your eye, than in twenty of their swords. Do 

you but look kind upon me, lady, and I .am 

proof against their enmity. Better my life should 

be ended by their hate, than that hated life should 

be prolonged, to live \.vithout your love." "How 

came you into this place," said Juliet, " and by 

whose direction ?" '' Love directed me," an

swered Romeo: " I am no pilot, yet wert thou 

as far apart from me, as that vast shore which 

is . ,vashed with the farthest sea, I should ach'cn-
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ture for such merchandize.'' A crimson blush 

came over Juliet's face, yet unseen by Romeo by 
reason of the night, when she reflected upon the 
discovery which she had made, yet not meaning 

to make it, of her love to Romeo. She would 

fain have recalled her words, but that was im
possible : fain would she have stood upon form, 

and have kept her lo vcr at a distance, as the 
custom of discreet ladies is, to frown and be per
verse, and give their suitors harsh <leni:ils at 

first; to stand ofl~ and affect a coyness or indif

ference, where tlicy most love, that their lovers 

may not think them too lightly or too easily 

\.i·on : for the difficulty of attainment increases 

the value of the object. But there was no room 

in her case for denials, or puttings off, or any of 

the customary arts of delay and protracted court
ship. Romeo had hear<l from her own tongue, 
when she did not dream that he was near her, a 

confession of her love. So with an honest frank

ness, which the novelty of her situation excused, 

she confirmed the truth of what he had before 

h eard, and addressing him by the name of fai1· 
l'i·fou11tague (love can sweeten a sour name), she 
begged him not to impute her easy yielding to 

levity or an unworthy mind, but that he must 

0 
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lay the fault of it (if it were a fault) upon the 

accident of the night which had so strangely dis

covered her thoughts. .And she added, that 

though her behaviour to him might not be suf

ficiently prudent, measured by the custom of her 

sex, yet th~t she ,vould prove more true than 

many whose prudence v.as dissembling, and their 

modesty artificial cunning. 

Romeo ,vas beginning to call the heavens to 

witaess, that nothing \Vas farther from his 

thoughts than to i~11pute a sh~dow of dishonour 

to such n11 lHrncured Indy, ,vhen she stopp~d 

him, begging llim not tc l:lwcar : for althot1gh 

she joyed in him., yet she had no joy of that 
night's contract ; it was too nt~h, too unadvised, 

too sudden. Ent he being urgent with her to 

exchange a Yo,v of love ,vith him that night, 

she said that she already h:id given him hers be

fore he requested it; meaning, when he over

heard her confession ; but she vrould retract 

what she then bestowed, for the pleasure of 

giving it again, for her bom"lty was as infinite a. 

the sea, and her love as deep. From this loving 

conference she was cdled away by her nurse, 

who slept with her, and thought it time for her 

to be in bed, for it was near to day-break; but 

H S 
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hastily returning, she said three or four worditi 

more to Romeo, the purport of which was, that 

if his love was indeed honourable, and his pur

pose marriage, she would send a messenger to 

him to-morrow, to appoint a time for their mar

riage, when she would lay all her fortunes at his 

feet, and follow him as her lord through the 

world. \Vhile they were settling this point, Ju
liet was repeatedly called for by her nurse, and 

went in and returned, and went and returned 

~gain, for she seemed as je:ilous of Romeo going 

from her, as a ycung girl of her bird, which she 

will let hop a little from her hand, and pluck it 

Lick \Vith a sill~-:!1. thrc;1d ; and Rom~o was :is 

loth to part as she: for the sweetest music to 

lovers is the sound of each other's tongues at 

night. But at last they parted, wishing mutually 

sweet sleep and rest for that night. 

The day was breJking when they parted, and 

Romeo, who was too full of thoughts of his mis

tress and that blessed meeting to allow him to 

sleep, instead of going home, bent his course to 

a monastery hard by, to find friar Lawrence. 

The good friar was already up at his devotions, 

but seeing young Romeo abroad so early, he 

conjectured rightly that he had not been a-bed 
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that night, but that some distemper of youthful 

affection had kept him waking. He was right 

in imputing the cause of Romeo's wakefulness 

to love, but he made a wrong guess at the object, 

for he thought that his love for Rosaline had 

kept him waking. But when Romeo revealed 

his new passion for Juliet, and requested the 

assistance of the friar to marry them that day, 

the holy man lifted up his eyes and hands in a 

sort of wonder at the sudden change in Romeo's 

affections, for he had been privy to all Romeo's 

love for Rosaline, and his many complaints of 

her disdain; and he said, that young men's love 

lay not truly in their he:nts, but in their eyes. 

But Romeo replying that he himself had often 

chidden him for doting on Rosaline, who could 

not love him again, whereas Juliet both loved 

and was beloved by him, the friar assented in 

some measure to his reasons ; and thinking that 

a matrimonial alliance between young Juliet and 

Romeo might happily be a means of making up 

the long breach between the Capulets and the 

Mountagues; which no one more lamented than 

this good friar, who was a friend to both the 

families, and had often interposed his mediation 

to make up the quarrel without effect; partly 
H 4. 
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moved by policy, and partly by his fondness for 

young Romeo, to whom he could deny nothing, 

the old man consented to join their h,mds in . 
marnage. 

Now was Romeo blest indeed, and Juliet, who 
1
·new his intent from a messenger which she had 

dispatched according to promise, did not fail to 

be early at the cell of friar Lawrence, \vhere their 
hands were joined in holy marriage ; the good 

friar praying the heavens to smile upon that act, 

and in the union of this youn<T 7\Iounta!!Ue and 
(:I) u 

young Capulet to bury the old strife and long 
dissensions of their fam il ics. 

The ceremony being over, Juliet hastened 

h0me, where she staid impatient for the coming 

of night, at which time Romeo promised to come 

and meet her in the orchard, where they had 

met the night before ; and the time between 

seemed as tedious to her, as the night before 

some great festival seems to an impatient child, 

that has got new finery which it may not put on 

till the morning. 

That same day about noon, Romeo's friends,. 

Benvolio and l\Iercutio, walking through the 

streets of Verona, were met by a party of the 

Capulets with the impetuous Tybalt at their head. 

C 
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This was the same angry Tybalt who would 

have fought with Romeo at old lord Capulet's 

feast. He seeing J\1ercutio, accused him bluntly 

of associating with Romeo, a Mountague. Mer

cutio, who had as much fire and youthful blood 

in him as Tybalt, replied to this accusation with 

some sharpness ; and in spite of all Benvolio 

could say to moderate their wrath, a quarrel was 

beginning, when Romeo himself passing that 

way, the fierce Tibalt turned from Mercutio to 

Romeo, and gave him the disgraceful appellation 

of villain. Romeo wished to avoid a quarrel 

with Tybalt above all men, because he was the 

kinsman of Juliet, and much beloved by her; 

besides, this young J\Iountague had never tho

roughly entered into the family quarrel, being 

by nature wise and gentle, and the name of a 

Capulet, which was his dear lady's name, was 

now rather a charm to allay resentment, than a 

watch-word to excite fury. So he tried to reason 

with Tybalt, whom he saluted mildly by the 

name of good Capulet, as if he, though a Moun

taguc, had some secret pleasure in uttering that 

name: but . Tybalt, who hated all l\Iountagues 

as he hated hell, would hear no reason, but 

<irew his weapon ; and l\:Iercutio, who knew not 

H5 
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of Romeo's secret motive for desiring peace with 

Tybalt, but looked upon his present forbearance 
as a sort of calm dishonourable submission, with 

many disdainful words provoked Tybalt to the 
prosecution of his first quarrel with him ; and 
Tybalt and lvlercutio fought, till l\Iercutio fen, 
receiving his death's wound while Romeo and 
Benvolio were vainly endeavouring to pai-t the 
combatants. l\Icrcutio being dead, Romeo kept 
his temper no longer, but returned the scornful 
appelfation of villain which Tybalt had given 
him ; and they fought till Tybalt was slain by 
Romeo. This deadly broil falling out in the 
midst of Verona at noon-day, the news of it 
quickly brought a crowd of citizens to the spot-, 
and among them the old lords Capulet and 1\-Ioun
tague, with their wives; and soon after arrived 
the prince himself, who being related to l\Iercu
tio, whom Tybalt had slain, and having had the 
peace of his government often disturbed by these 
brawls of l\1ountagues and Capulets, came deter
mined to put the law in strictest force against 
those who should be found to be offenders. Ben
volio, who had been eye-witness to the fray, was 
commanded by the prince to relate the origin of 
it, which he did, keeping as near to ·the truth as R 
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he could without injury to Romeo, softening 

and excusing the part which his friends took. in 

it. Lady Capulet, whose extreme grief for the 

loss of her kinsman Tybalt made her keep no 

bounds in her revenge, exhorted the prince to 

do strict justice upon his murderer, and to pay 

no attention to Benvolio's representation, who 

being Romeo's friend, and a lWountague, spoke 

partially. Thus she pleaded against her new 

son-in law, but she knew not yet that he was her 

son-in-law and Juliet's husband. On the other 

hand was to be seen lady l\1ountague pleading for 

her child's life, and arguing with some justice that 

Romeo had done nothing worthy of punishment 

in taking the life of Tybalt, which was already 

forfeited to the law by his hav.ing slain Mercutio. 

The prince, unmoved by the passionate exclama- 

t ions of these women, on a careful examina

tion of the facts, pronounced his sentence., and 

by that sentence Romeo was banished from 

Verona. 

Heavy news to young Juliet, who had been 

but a few hours a bride, and now by this decree 

seemed everlastingly divorced ! Vlhen the tidings 

reached her, she at first gave way to rage against 

Romeo, who had slain her dear cousin: she calkd 
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him a beautiful tyrant, a fiend angelical, a r2, .. 

venous dove, a lamb with a wolf's nature, a ser

pent-heart hid with a flowering face, and other 
like contradictory names, which denoted the 
struggles in her mind· between her love and her 

resentment: but in the end love got the mastery,. 

and the tears which she shed for grief that Ro

meo had slain her cousin, turned to drops of joy 

that her husband lived whom Tybalt would have 
slain. Then came fresh tears, and they were 

.iltogether of grief for Romeo's banishment. 
That word was more terrible to her than the 

<leath of many Tybalts. 

Romeo, after the fray, had taken refuge in· 
friar Lawrence's cell, where he was first made 

acquainted with the prince's sentence, which 
seemed to him far more terrible than death. To 
him it appeared there was no world out of Ve
rona's walls, no living out of the sight of Juliet. 
Heaven was there where Juliet lived, and all be

yond was purgatory, torture, hell. The good 
friar would have applied the consolation of phi
losophy to his griefs; but this frantic young man 
v,:ould hear of none, but like a madman he tore 
his hair, and threw himself all along upon the 
ground, as he sai:1, to take the measure of hrs· 
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grave. From this unseemly state he was roused 

by a message from his dear lady, which a little 

revived him, and then the friar took the advan

t;1ge to expostulate with him on the unmanly 

weakness which he had shown. He had slain 

Tybalt, but would he also slay himself, slay his, 

dear lady who lived but in his 11ife ? The noble 

form of man, he said, was but a shape of wax, 

when it wanted the courage which should keep 

it firm. The law had been lenient to him, that 

instead of death which he had incurred, had 

pronounced by the prince's m~uth only banish

ment. He had slain Tybalt, but Tybalt would 

h,we slain him : there was a sort of happiness in 

that. Juliet was alive, and (beyond all hope) 

had become his dear wife, therein he was most 

happy. All these blessings, as the friar made· 

them out to be, did Romeo put from him Eke a 

sullen misbehaved wench. And the friar bade him 

beware, for such :1.s despaired (he said) died mi

serable. Then when Romeo was a little calmed, 

he counselled him that he should go that night 

and secretly take his !eave of Juliet,. and thence 

proceed straitways to l\Iantua, at which place 

he should sojourn, till the friar found a fit oc

casion to publish his marriage, which might be 
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a joyful means of reconciling their families ; and 

then he did not doubt but the prince would be 

moved to pardon him, and he would return ,vith 

twenty times more joy than he went forth with 

grief. Romeo was convinced by these wise coun

sels of the friar, and took his leave to go and 

seek his lady, purposing to stay with her that 

night, and by day-break pursue his journey alone 

to l\Iantua; to which place the good friar rro

mised to send him letters from time to time, ac

quainting him with the state of affairs at home. 

That night Romeo passed with his dear wife, 

gaining secret admission to her chamber, from 

the orchard in which he had heard her confes

sion of love the night before. That had been a 

night of unmixed joy and rapture ; but the plea

sures of this night, and the delight which these 

lovers took in each other's society, ,vere sadly 

allayed with the prospect of parting, and the 

fatal adventures of the past day. The unwelcome 

day-break seemed to come too soon, and when 

Juliet heard the morning-song of the lark, she 

would fain have persuaded herself that it was the 

nightingale, which sings by night; but it was too 

truly the lark which sung, and a discordant and 

unpleasing note it seemed to her; and the streaki 

l ... 
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of day in the east too certainly pointed out that 

it was time for these lovers to part. Romeo took 

his leave of his dear wife with a heavy heart, 

P;,o-mi-sing to write to her from 1\'.Iantua every hour 

in the day, and when he had descended from her 

chamber-windo·w, as he stood below her on the 

ground, in that sad foreboding state of mind in 

which she was he appeared to her eyes as one 

dead in the bottom of a tomb. Romeo's mind 

misgave him in like manner ; but now he was 

forced hastily to depart, for it was death for 

him to be found ,vi thin the walls of Verona after 

day-break. 
This was but the beginning of the tragedy of 

this pair of star-crossed lovers. Romeo had not 

been gone many days, before the old lOl'd Ca

pulet proposed a match for Juliet. The husband 

he had chosen for her, not dreaming that she 

was married already, was count Paris, a gallant, 

young, and noble gentleman, no unworthy suitor 

to the young Juliet, if she had never seen 

Romeo. 
The terrified Juliet was in a sad perplexity at 

her father's offer. She pleaded her youth un

suitable to marriage, the recent death of Tybalt 

,vhich had left her spirits too weak to meet a. 
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husband with any face of joy, and how indeco

rous it would shew for the family of the Capulet5 

to be celebrating a nuptial-feast, when his fune

ral solemnities were hardly over: she pleaded 

every reason against the match, but the true one, 

namely, that she was married already. But lord 

Capulet was deaf to all her excuses, and in a pe
remptory manner ordered her to get ready, for 

by the following Thursday she should be married 

to Paris: and having found her a huiband rich, 

young, and noble, such as the proudest maid in 

Ve~na might joyfully accept, he ceuld not bear 

that out of an affected coyness, as he construed 

her denial, she should oppose obstacles to her 

own good fortune. 

In this extremity Juliet applied to the friendly 

friar, always her counsellor in distress, and he 
asking her if she had resolution to undertake a 

desperate remedy, and she answering'! that .she 
would go into the grave alive, rather than 

marry Paris, her own dear husband living; he 

directed her to go home, and appear merry, and 

give her consent to marry 1..:aris, according to her 

father's desire, and on the next night, which was 

the night before the m1rriage, to drink off the 
contents of a phial which he then gave her, the 
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efrect of which wo·Jld be, that for two-and-forty 

hours after drinking it she should appear cold 

and lifeless; that when the bridegroom came to 

fetch her in the morning, he would find her to 

appearance dead; that then she would be borne, 

as the manner in that country was, uncovered, 

on a bier, to be buried in the family vault ; that 

if she could put off womanish fear, and consent 

to this terrible trial, in forty.two hours after 

swallo\ving the liquid ( such was its certain ope

ration) she \voukl be sure to awake, as from a 

dream ; and before she should awake, he would 

let her hutiband know their drift, and he should 

come in the night, and bear her thence to Man

tua. Love, and the dread of marrying Paris, 

gave young Juliet strenith to undertake this hor

l'ible adventure; and she took the phial of the 

friar, promising to observe hii directions. 

Going from the monastery, she met the young 

count Paris, and, modestly dissembling, promised 

to become his bride. This was joyful news to 

the lord Capulet and his wife. It seemed to put 

youth into the old man: and Juliet, who had dis• 

pleased him exceedingly by her refusal of the 

connt, was his darling again, now she promised 

·~o bi:! obedient. All things in the house ·were in 
l , • 



166 ROMEO AND JULIET. 

a bustle against the approaching nuptials. N-0 

cost was spr red to prepare such festival rejoicing a, 
2s Verona had never before witnessed. 

On the W cdnesday night Juliet drank off the 

potion. She had many misgivings, lest the friar, 

to avoid the blame which might be imputed to 

him for marrying her to Romeo, had given her 

poison; but then he was always known for a 

holy man : then lest she should a wake before the 

time that Romeo was to come for her ; whether the 

terror of the place, a vault full of dead Capulets~ 

bones, and where Tybalt, all bloody, lay festering 

in his shroud, would not be ~nough to drive 

her distracted : again she thought of all the sto

ries she had hearcl of spirits haunting the places 

where their bodies are bestowed. But then her 

love for Romeo, and her aversion for Paris, re

turned, and she desperately swallowed the 

dral!lght, and became insensible. 

When young Paris came early in the morning 

with music, to awaken his bride, instead of a 

living Juliet, her chamber presented the dPeary 

spectacle of a lifeless corse. vVhat death to his 

hopes ! What confusion then reigned through 

the whole house ! Poor Paris lamenting his ,. 
bride, whom most detestable death had beguiled 

' . ,, 
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him of, had divorced from him even before their 

hands were joined. But still more piteous it 

was to hear the mournings of the old lord and 

lady Capulet, who having but this one, one poor 

loving child to rejoice and solace in, cruel death 

had snatched her from their sight, just as these 

careful parents were on the point of seeing her 

advanced (as they thought) by a promising and 

advantageous match. Now all things that were 

ordained for the festival, were turned from their 

properties to do the office of a black funeral. The 

wedding cheer served for a sad burial feast, the 

bridal hymns were changed to sullen dirges, the 

sprightly instruments to melancholy bells, and 

the flowers that should have been strewed in the 

bride's path, now served but to strew her corse. 

Now instead of a priest to marry her, a priest 

was needed to bury her; and she was borne to 

church indeed, not to augment the cheerful hopes 

of the living, but to swell the dreary numbers of 

the dead. 
Bad news, which always travels faster than 

good, now brought the dismal story of his Juliet's 

death to Romeo at Mantua, before the messenger 

could arrive, who was sent from friar Lawrence to 

~pprize him that these were mock funerals onl y 
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and but the shadow and representation of death, 

:.md that his dear lady lay in the tomb but for a 

short while, expecting when Romeo should come 

to release her from that dreary mansion. Just 

before, Romeo 11ad been unusually joyful and 

light-hearted. He had dreamed in the night 

that he was dead (a strange dre,•m, that gave a 
<lead man leave to think), and that hi~ lady came 

and found him dead, and breathed such life with 

kisses in hi, lips., that he revived> and was an 

emperor! And now that a messenger came from 

Verona, he thonght surely it wns to confirm 
some good news which his dreams had pres:1g~d. 
But when the contrary to this flattering vision 
appeared, and that it was his lady who ·was dead 

in truth, whom he could not revive by any 

kisses, he ordered horses to be got ready, for he 

determined that night to visit Verona, and to 

see his lady in her tomb. And as mischief is 

swift to enter into the thoughts of desperate 

men, he called to mind a poor apothecary, whose 

shop in Mantua he had lately passed, and from 

the beggarly appearance of the man, who seemed 

famished, and the wretched show in his shop of 

empty boxes ranged on dirty sheives, and othc1· 

tokens of extreme ,vrctchedress, he h:id said at 

·b· l1> 
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the time (perhaps having some misg1vmgs that 

his own disastrous life might haply meet with a 
conclusion so desperate); "If '.1 man were to need 

poison, which by the law of 1\fantua it is death to 

sell, here lives a poor wretch who would sell it 
him.'' These words of his now came into his 

mind, and he sought out the apothecary, who, 

af tcr some pretended scruples, Romeo offering 

l1im gold which his poverty could not resist, sold 

him a poison, which, if he swallowed, he told 

him, if he had the strength of twenty men, would 

quickly dispatch him. 

\Vith this poison he set out for Verona, to 

have a sight of his dear lady in her tomb, mean

ing, when he had satisfied his sight, to swallow 

the poison, and be buried by her side. He 

reached Verona at midnight, an~ found the 

church-yard, in the midst of which was situated 

the ancient tomb of the Capulets. He had pro

vided a light, and a spade, and wrenching iron, 
I 

and was proceeding to break open the monu-

ment, when he was interrupted by a voice, which 

by the name of ·vile J11rmntague bade him desist 

from his unlawful business. It was the young 

count Paris, ·who had come to the tomb of Juliet 

at that unseasonable time of night, to ~trcw flow-
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crs, and to weep over the grave of her that 

should have been his bride. He knew not what 

an interest Romeo had in the dead, but know

ing him to be a ri.Iountague, and (as he supposed) 

a sworn foe to all the Capulets, he judged that 

he was come by night to do some villainous 

shame to the dead bodies ; therefore in an angry 

tone he bade him desist ; and as a criminal, con

demned by the laws of Verona to die if he were 

found within the walls of the city, he would 

have apprehended him. Romeo urged Paris to 

leave him, and warned him by the fate of Ty

balt who lay buried there, not to provoke his 

anger, or draw down another sin upon his head, 

by forcing him to kill him. But the count in 

scorn refused his warning, and laid hands on 

him as a felon, which Romeo resisting, they 

fought, and Paris fell. When Romeo, by the 

help of a light, came to see who it was that he 

had slain, that it was Paris, who (he learned in 

his way from ri.,Iantua) should have married Ju
liet, he took the dead youth by the h:md, as one 

whom misfortune had made a companion, and 

said that he would bury him in a triumphal 

grave, meaning in Juliet's grave, which he now 

opened: and there lay his lady, as one whom 
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Death had no power upon to change a feature 
or complexion in her matchless beauty, or as if 
Death were amorous, and the lean abhorred mon
ster kept her there for his delight ; for she lay 
yet fresh and blooming, as she had fallen to sleep 
when she s,vallowed that benumbing potion: and 
near her lay Tybalt in his bloody shroud, whom 
Romeo seeing, begged pardon of his lifeless corse, 
:and for Juliet's sake called him cousin, and said 
that he was about to do him a favour by putting 
his enemy to death. Here Romeo took his last 
leave of his lady's lips, kissing them; and here 
he shook the burden of his cross stars from his 
,veary body, swallowing that poison which the 
:apothecary had sold him, whose operation was 
fatal and real, not like that dissemb,ing potion 
which Juliet had swallowed, the effect of which 
was now nearly expiring, and she about to awake 
to complain that Romeo had not kept his time, 
or that he had come too soon. 

For now the hour was arrived at which the 
friar had promised that she should awake ; and 
he, having learned that his letters which he had 
sent to l\1antua, by some unlucky detention of 
the messenger, had never reached Romeo, came 
himself, provided with a pick-axe and la1~ter11, to. 
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deliver the lady from her confinement; but he 

was surprised to find a light already burning in 

the Capulets' monument, and to see swords and 

blood near it, and Romeo and Paris lying breath

less by the monument. 

Before he could entertain a conjecture, to 

imagine how these fatal accidents had fallen out, . 

Juliet a woke out of her trance, and seeing the 

friar near her, she remembered the place where 

she was, and the occasion of her being there, and 

asked for Romeo: b-:.it the friar, hearing a noise, 

bade her come out of that place of death, and of 

unnatural sleep, for a greater power than ther 

could contradict had thwarted their intents; and 

being frighted by the noise of people coming, 

he fled ; but when Juliet saw the cup closed ir~ 

lier true love's hands, she guessed that poison had 

been the cause of his end, and she would have 

swallowed the dregs if any had been left, and she 

kissed his still warm lips to try if any poison yet 

did hang upon them : then hearing a nearer 

noise of people coming, she quickly unsheathed 

a dagger which she wore, and stabbing herself, 

died by her true Romeo's side. 

The watch by this time had come up to the 

place. A page belonging to count Paris, who 
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had witnessed the fight between his master and 

Romeo, had given the alarm, which had spread 

among the citizens, who went up and down the 

streets of Verona confusedly, exclaiming, A Paris, 

a Romeo, a Juliet, as the rumour had imper

fectly reached them, till the uproar brought lord 

l\.1ountague and lord Capulet out of their beds, 

with the prince, to enquire into the causes of 

the disturbance. The friar had been appre

hended by some of the watch, coming from the 

church-yard, trembling, sighing, and weeping, 

in a suspicious manner. A great multitude being 

assembled at the Capulets' monument, the friar 

was commanded by the prince to deliver what he 

knew of these strange and disastrous accidents. 

And there, in the presence of the old lords 

1\Iountague and Capulet, he faithfully related the 

story of their children's fatal love, the part he 

took in promoting their marriage, in the hope 

in that union to end the long quarrels between 

their families ; how Romeo, there dead, was hus

band to Juliet, and Juliet, there dead, was Ro

meo's faithful wife: how before he could find a 

fit opportunity to divulge their marriage, another 

match was projected for Juliet, who to avoid the 

VOL, II. 
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crime of a second marriage swallowed the sleep• 
ing draught (as he advised), and all thought her 
dead: how meantime he Wrote to Romeo, to 
come and take her thence when the force of the 
potion should cease, and by what unfortunate 
miscarriage of the messenger the letters ne,·er 
reached Romeo : further than tLis the fri:ir 
could not follow the story, nor knew more than 
that corning himself to deliver Juliet from that 
place of death, he found the count Paris and 
Romeo shin. The remainder of the transactions 
Was supplied by the narr:i.tion of the page who 
had seen Paris and Romeo fight, and by the ser
vant who came with Romeo from Verona, to 
whom this faithful lover h:id given letters to be 
delivered to his father in the event of his death 
which made good the friar's words, confessing 
his marri2g-e with Juliet, imploring the forgive
ness of his p:irents, acknowledging the buying of 
the poison of the poor apothecary, and his intent 
in coming to the monument, to die, and lie with 
Juliet. All these circumstances agreed together 
to clear the friar from any hand he could be 
supposed to have had in these complicated 
slaughters, further than as the unintended con .. 
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sequences of his own ,-vell meant, yet too artificial 

and subtle contrivances. 

And the prince, turning to these old lords, 

:rvfountague and Capulet, n:bukecl them for their 

brutal and irr,,tional enmities, and shewed them 

what a scourge heaven had laid upon such of

fences, that it had found means even through the 

love of their children to punish their unnatural 

hate. And these old rivals, no longer enemies, 

agreed to bury their long strife in their chil

dren's graves; :m<l lord C:ipulet requested lord 

l\fountague to give him his hand, calling him by 

the name of brother, as if in acknowledgment of 

the uni.on of their families by the marriage of 

the young Cai)ulet and l\1ountague; and saying 

that lord :Mountague's hand (in token of recon

cilcment) \V~S all he demanded for his daughter's 

jointure : but lord !dountague said he would 

give him more, for he would raise her statue of 

pure gold, that while Verona kept its name, no 

figure shou1d be so esteemed for its richness and 

workmanship as that of the true and faithful Ju

liet. And lord Capulet in return said that he 

would raise another statue to Romeo. So did 

these poor old lords, when it was too late, striv¢ 
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to outgo each other in mutual courtesies : while 
so deadly had been their rage and enmity in past 
times, that nothing but the fearful overthrow of 
their children (poor sacrifices to their quarrels 
and dissensions) could remove the rooted hates 
3nd jealousies of the noble families. 
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rrALE THE EIGHTEENTH. 

IIA~ILE'r, PRINCE OF DEN,-
1\IAHJ(o 

GERTRUDE, queen of Denmark, becoming 
a· widow by the sudden death of king Hamlet, in 
less than two months after his death married 
his brother Claudius, which was noted by all 
people at the time for a strange act of indiscre
tion, or unfeelingness, or \\·orse : for this Clau
dius did no ways resemble her late husband in 
the qualities of his person or his mind, but was 
as contemptible in outward <lppearancc, as he 
was base and unworthy in di::iposition; and sus
picions did not fail to arise in the minds of some, 
that he had privately made away with his bro
ther, the late king, with the view of marrying 
his widow, and ascending the throne of Den
mark, to the exclusion of young Hamlet, the son , 
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of the buried king, and lawful successor io the 
throne. 

But U'")OTI no one d'd this unadvised action of 

the queen make such impression as upon this 

young prince, who loved and venerated the me

mory of his deaJ father almost to idolatry, and 

being cf a nice sense of honour, and a most ex

quisite practiser of propriety himself, did sorely 

t , ke to heart this unworthy conduct of his mo

th~r Gertrude: insomuch that, between grief for 

his fr.t hf::·'s death and shame for his mother's 

marriage, this yo u·.~ !)f!nce \vas overclouded 

with a deep mebncnolyj ~T .' k c:;t all his mirth 

and all his good looks ; all his custom:.ry pleasure 

-in bocks forsook him, his princely exercises ~nd 

sports, proper to his youth, were no longer ac

ceptable ; he grew weary of the vrnrld, \1vhich 

seemed to him an unwet::ded garden, "'·here all 

the wholesome flov..1ers were choaked up, and 

11othing but weeds could thrive. Not that the 

prospect of exclusion from the throne, his lawful 

inheritance, weighed :-::o much upon his spirits, 

though that to a young and hjgh-minded prince 

was a bitter wound and a sore indignity; but 

what so galled him, and took away all his cheer

ful spirits, was, that his mother had shewn her-
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• self so forgetful to his father's memory: and such 

a father ! who had been to her so loving and so 

gentle a husband ! and then she always appeared 

as loving and obedient a wife ~o him, and would 

hang upon him as if her affection grew to him : 

and now within two months, or as it seemed to 

young Hamlet, less than two months, she had 

married again, married his uncle, her dead hus

band's brother, in itself a highly improper and 

unlawful marriage, from the nearness of relation

ship, but made much more so by the indecent 

haste with which it was concluded, and the un

kingly character of the man whom she had 

chosen to be the partner of her throne and bed. 

This it was, which, more than the loss of ten 

kingdoms, dashed the spirits, and brought a 

cloud over the mind of this honourable young 

pnnce. 

In vain v.ras all tliat his mother Gertrude or 

the king could do or contrive to divert him; he 

still appe:n-ed in court in a suit of deep black, as 

mourning for the king hi~ father's death, which 

mode of dress he had never laid asi~c, not even 

in compliment to his mother upon the day she \Vas 

married, nor could he be brought to join in any. 

.. 



of the festivities or rejoicings of that (as appeared 
to him) disgraceful day. 

,vhat mostly troubled him was an uncertainty 
7.bout the manner of his father's death. It was 
given out by Claudius, that a serpent had stung 
him : but young Hamlet had shrewd suspicions 
that Claudius himself was the serpent ; in plain 
Engli sh, that he had murdered him for his 
crown, and that the serpent who stung his father 
did now sit on his throne. 

How far he was right in this conjecture, and 
what he ought to think of his mother, how far 
she was privy to this murder, and whether by 
her consent or knowledge, or without, it came 
to pass, were the doubts which continually har• 
rassed and distracted him. 

A rumour had reached the ear of young Ham
let, that an apparition, exactly resembling the 
dead king his father, had been seen by the sol
diers upon watch, on the platform before the 
palace at midnight, for two or three nights suc
cessively. The figure came constantly clad in 
the same suit of armour, from head to foot, 
which the dead king was known to have worn : 
.lnd they who s:iw it (Hamlet's bosom-friend 
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Horatio was one) agreed in their testimony as , 

to the time and manner of its appearance: that

it came just as the clock struck twelve; that 

it looked pale, with a face more of sorrow than 

of anger; that its beard was grisly, and the 

colour a sable. silvered, as they had seen it 

in his life~time : that it made no answer when 

they spoke to it, yet once they thought it 

lifted up its head, and addressed itself to mo

tion, as if it were about to speak; but in . that · 

moment the morning cock crew, and it shrunk 

in haste away, and vanished out of their 

sight. 

The young prince, strangely amazed at their. · 

relation, which was too consistent and agreeing 

with itself to disbelieve,. concluded that it was · 

his father's ghost wh\ch they had seen, and de

termined to take his watch with the soldiers that 

night, that he might have a chance of seeing it: 

for he reasoned with himself, that such an ap- · 

pearance did not come for nothing, but that the 

ghost had something to impart, and though it . 

had been silent hitherto, yet . it would speak to 

him. And he waited with impatience for the 

·oming of night. 

\V.hen night came he took his stand with 
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Horatio, and Marcellus, one of the guard, upon 

the platform, where this apparition was accus

tomed to walk : and it being a cold night, aml the 

air unusually raw and nipping, Hamlet and Hora

tio and their companion ftll into some talk about 

the coldness of the night, which was suddenly 

broken off by Horatio announcing that the ghost 

wascommg. 

At the sight of his father's spirit, Hamlet was 

struck with a sudden surprize and fear. He at 

first called upon the angels and heavenly minis
ters to defend them, for he knew not whether 

it were a good spirit or bad; whether it came 

for good or for evil: but he gradually assumed 

more courage ; and his father (as it seemed to 

him) looked upon him so piteously, and as it 
were desirirg to have conversation \vith him, 

and did in all respects appear so like himself as 

he was when he lived, that Hamlet could not 

help addressing him : he called him by his name, 
Hamlet, !<ing, Father ! and conjured him that he 
would tell the reason wli y he had left his grave, 

where they had seen him quietly bestowed, to 

come again and ".isit the earth and the moon

light: and besought him that he would let them 

know if there was any thing "hich they could 
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<lo to give peace to his spirit. And the ghost 

beckoned to Hamlet, that he should go with him 

to some more remove<l place, where they might 

be alone: and Horatio and lVIarcellus would have 

dissuaded the young prince from following it, 

for they feared lest it should be some evil spirit, 

who would tempt him to the neighbouring sea, 

or to the top of some dreadful cliff, and there 

put on some horrible shape which might deprive 

the prince of his reason. But their counsels and 

intrcaties could not alter Hamlet's determina

tion, who cared too little about life to fear the 

losing of it; and as to his soul, he said, what 

could the spirit do to that, being a thing immor

tal as itself? and he felt as hardy as a lion, 

:and bursting from them who did all they could 

to hold him, he followed whithersoever the spirit 

led him. 

And when they were alone together, the spi

rit broke silence, and told him that he was the 

ghost of Hamlet, his father, who had been' cru• 

elly murdered, and he told the manner of it; 

that it was done by his own brother Claudius, 

Hamlet's uncle, as Hamlet had already but too 

_,much suspected, for the hope of succeeding to 

)).is bed and cr(?wn. That as he was sleeping in. 
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his garden, his custom ahvays in the afternoo:1-t 

this treasonous brother stole upon him in his 

sleep, and poured the juice of poisonous henbane 

into his ears, which has such an antipathy to the 

life of man, that swift as quicksilver it courses 

through all the veins of the body, baking up the 

blood, and spreading a crust-like leprosy all -over 
the skin : thus sleeping, by a brother's hand he 

was cut- off at once from his crown, his queen, 
and his life: and he adjured Hamlet, if he did 

ever his dear father love, that· he would revenge 

his foul rpurder-. And the ghost lamented to his 

'Son, that his mother should so fall off from 

virtue, as to prove false to the wedded love of 

her first husband, and to marry his murderer,: 

but he cautioned Haml~t, howsoever he pro

ceeded in his revenge against his wicked uncle-, 
by no means to act any violence against the 
person of his mother, but to leave her to heaven, 

and to the stings and thorns of conscience. 

And Hamlet promised to observe the ghost's 

direction in all things, and the ghost vanished. 

And when Hamlet was left alone, he took up 

a solemn resolution, that all he had in his me
mory, all that he had ever learned by books. or 

bservation, should be instantly forgotten by 
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bim, and nothing live in his brain but the me ... 

mory of what the ghost had told him, and en .. 

joined him to do. And Hamlet related the par

ticulars of the conversation which had passed 

t-0 none but his dear friend Horatio ; and he en

joined both to him and Marcellus the strictest 

secrecy as to what they had seen that night. 

The terror which the sight of the ghost had 

left upon the senses of Hamlet, he being weak . 

and dispirited before, almost unhinged his mine, 

and drove him beside his . reason. And he, fear ... 

ing that it would continue to have this effect, 

which might subject him to observation, and set 

his uncle upon his guard, if he suspected that he 

was meditating any thing agairn,t him, or that 

Hamlet really knew more of his father's death 

than he professed, took up a strange resolution 

from that time to counterfeit as if he were. 

really and truly mad; thinking that he would. 

be less an object of suspicion when his uncl~ 

should believe him in.capable of any serious pro~ 

tct, and that his real perturbation of mind would 

be best covered and pass concealed under a dis~ 

g~ise of pretended lunacy:-

From-this time Hamlet affected a certain wild"': 

ness and strang~ness in his apparel, his speech.! .. 
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-an<l behavi0ur, and did so excellently counterfeit 
the madman, that the kmg and queen W\..'re both 
deceived, and not tLi1}ki ng his grief for his fa
ther's death a sufficient cause to product such a 
di:icc:mper, for t!1ey knev;r not of the appearance 
of the ghost, they co:1cluded that his malac.ly was 
love, and they thought they had found out the 
object. 

Before Hamlet fell into the melancholy way 
which has been related, he had dearly loved a 
fair maid called Ophelia, the daughter of Polo
m us, the king's chief counsellor in aff,irs of . 
state. He had sent her letters and rings, and 
made many tenders of bis affection to her, and 
importuned her with love in honour"ble fashion : 
.md she had given belief to his vows and impor
tunities. But the melancholy which he fell into 
latterly had made him neglect her, and from the 
time he conceived the rroject of counterfeiting 
madness, he affected to treat her ·with unkind
ne~s, and a sort c.if rudeness; but she, good lady 
rather than reproach him with beir:g false tJ. 
her, persuaded hersPlf that it was ?Jothing but 
the disease in his mind, and no settled unkind
ness, which had made him less observant of her 
than formerly; and she compared the faculties of 
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his once nob1e mind and excellent understand

ing, impaired as they were with the deep melan

cho1 y that oppressed him, to sweet bells which 

in themselves are capable of most exquisite mu

sic, but when jangled out of tune, or rudely 

handled, produce only a harsh and unpleasing 

sound. 
Though the rough business which Hamlet had 

in hand, the revenging of his father's death upon 

his murderer, did not suit with the playful state 

of courtship, or admit of the society of so idle 

a passion as love now seemed to him, yet it could 

not hinder but that soft thoughts of his Ophelia 

would come between, and in one of these mo

ments, when he thought that his treatment of 

this gentle lady had been unreasonably harsh, he

wrote her a letter full of wild starts of passion, 

and in extravagant terms, such as agreed with. 

his supposed madness, but mixed with some gen

tle tot1ches of affection, which could not but 

shew to this honoured lady, that a deep love for 

her yet lay at the bottom of his heart. He bade 

her to doubt the stars were fire, and to doubt 

that the sun did move, to doubt truth to be .1 

liar, but never to doubt that he loved; with 

more of such extravagant phrases-. This letter 
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Ophelia dutifully shewed to her father, and the 
old man thought himself bound to communicate. 
it to the king and queen, who from that time 
supposed that the true cause of Hamlet's madness 
·1.'as love. And the queen wished that the good 
beauties of Ophelia might be the happy cause of 
his ,vildness, for so she hoped that her virtues~ 
might happily restore him to his accustomed way 
:again, to both their honours~ 

But Hamlet'3 malady lay deeper than she sup
posed, or than could be so cured._ His father's ~ 
ghost, which he had seen, still .haunted his ima-. 
gination, and the sacred injunction to revenge, 
his murder gave him no rest till it was accom-? 
plished. Every hour of delay seemed to him a 
sin, and a violation of his father's commands. 
Yet how to compass the death of the king, sur
rounded as he constantly was with his guards,., 
was no easy matter. Or if it had beent the pre
sence of the queen, Hamlet's .mother, who was 
generally with the king, was a restraint upon his . 
purpose, which he could not break, through. 
Besides, ,the very circumstance that the usurper 
was his mother's husband filled him with some, 
:remorse, and still blunted the edge of his pur- . 
pose. The mere act of putting a fellow-creature .. 
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to de:nh was in itself odious and terrible to a 

disposition naturally so gentle as Hamlet's was. 

His very melancholy, and the dejection of spirits 

he had so long been in, produced an irresolute 4 

ncss and wavering of purpose, which kept him 

from proceeding to extremities. 1\1oreover, he 

could not help having some scruples upon his 

mind, whether the spirit which he had seen was 

indeed his father, or whether it might not be 

the devil, who he had hear<l has power to take 

any form he pleases, and who might have as

sumed his father's shape only to take advantage 

of his weakness and his melancholy, to drive 

him to the doing of so desperate an act as mur

der. And he determined that he would have 

more certain grounds to go upon than a vision,. 

or apparition, which might be a delusion. 

'\Vhile he was in this irresolute mind, there 

came to the court certain players, in whom 

Hamlet formerly used to take delight, and par

ticularly to hear one of them speak a tragical 

speech, describing the death of old Priam, king 

of Troy, with the grief of Hecuba, his queen. 

Hamlet welcomed his old friends, the players, 

and remembering how that speech had formerly 

t\·cn him pleasure, requested the player to re · 
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peat it; ·which he did in so lively a maimer, set
ting forth the cruel murder of the freble old 
king, witl1 the destruction of his people and city 
by fire, and the mad grief of the old queen, run
ning barefoot up and down the palace, with a 
poor clout upon that head where a crown had 
been, and with nothing but a blanket upon her 
Joins, snatched JJP in haste, where she had worn 
a royal robe : that not only it drew tears from 
all that stood by, who thought they saw the real 
scene, so livelily was it represented, but even the 
player himself delivered it with a broken voice 
and real tears. This put Hamlet upon thinking, 
if that player could so work himself up to passion 
by :1. mere fictitious speech, to weep for one that 
he had never seen, for Hecuba, that had been 
dead so many hundred years, how dull was he, 
\';,Lo having a rl:'al moti\·e and ct1e for p:ission, a 
real king and a de.ir father murdered, was yet so 
litt:c moved, that his revenge all this while had 
seemed to lnve slept in dull and tr:l!'(ldy forget
fuln e<;'.i ! And while he meditated on actors and 
acting, :rnd the po,:,,verful effect::; which a good 
plry, represented to the life, has upon the spec
tator, he remembered the instance cf some mur
derer, who seeing a murder on the stag~, was hy 
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the mere force of the scene and resembhncc of 

circumstances so affected, that on the spot he 

confessed the crime which he had committed. 

And he determined that these players should 

pby something like the murder of his father 

before his uncle, and he would watch narrowly 

what effect it might haYe upon him, and froE1 his 

looks he would be able to gather with more cer

tainty if he were the murderer or not. To this 

effect he ordered a phy to be prepared, to the 

representation of which he invited the king and 

queen. 
The story of the play was of a murder done 

in Vienna upon a duke. The duke's name was 

Gonzaga, his wife Baptista. The play shewed 

how one Lucianus, a near relation to the duke, 

poisoned him in his garden for his estate, and 

how the murrlerer in a :;hort time after got the 

love of Gonz:igo's wife. 

At the representation of this play the king, 

·who did not know the trap which was laid for 

him, was present, "'·ith his queen and the whole 

court: Hamlet sitting attentively near him to 

observe his looks. The play began \Yith a con

versation bet\veen Gonz.1go and his wife, in 

which the lady rn.1de many protest:i.tion:-: of love, 
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and of never marrying a second husband, if she 
should outlive Gonzaga ; wishing she might be 
accursed if she ever took a second husband, and 
adding that no woman ever did so but those 
wicked women ,vho kill their first husbands. 
Hamlet observed the king, his uncle, change 
colour at this expression, and that it was as bad 
as wormwood both to him and to the queen. 
But when Luci,11rns, according to the story, came 
to poison Gonzaga sleeping in the garden, the 
strong resemblance which it bore to his own 
wicked act upon the late king, his brother, whom 
he had poisoned in his garden, so struck upon 
the conscience of this usurper, that he was u·na~ 
hie to sit out the rest of the play, but on a sud
den calling for lights to his chamber, and affecting 
or partly feeling a sudden sickness, he abruptly 
left the theatre. The king being departed, the 
play was given over. Now Hamlet had seen 
e?Jough to be satisfied that the words of the 
ghost were true, and no illusion; and in a fit of 
gai~ty, like that which comes over a man who 
suddenly has some great doubt or scruple re
solved, he swore to Horatio that he would take 
the ghost's word for a thousand pounds. But 
b_efore he could make up his resolution as to 
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what measures of revenge he should take, now 
he was certainly informed that his uncle was his 
father's murderer, he was sent for by the queen, 
his mother, to a private conference in her closet. 

It was by desire of the king that the queen 
sent for Hamlet, that she might signify to her 
~on how much his late behaviour had displeased 
them both; and the king, wishing to know all 
that passed at that conference, and thinking that 
the too partial report of a mother might let slip 
some part of Hamlet's words, which it might 
much import the king to know, Polonius, the 
old counsellor of state, was ordered to plant him
self behind the hangings in the queen's closet, 
where he might unseen hear all that passed. 

' This artifice was particularly adapted to the dis
position of Pt>lonius, who was a man grown old 
in crooked maxims and policies of state, and de
lighted to get at the knowledge of matters in an 
indirect and cunning way. 

Hamlet being come to his mother, she began 
to tax him in the roundest way with his actions 
and behaviour, and she told him that he had 
given great ofFence to his .fatlier, meaning the 
king, his uncle, whom, because he had married 
her, she called Hamlet's father. Hamlet, sorely 
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indignant that she should give so dear and ho

noured a name as father seemed to him, to a 

,vretch who was indeed no better than themur

derer of his true father, with some sharpness 

replied, '' l\Iother, ,you have much offended my 

father." The queen said that was but an idle 

answer. " As good as the question deserved,'' 

said Ham let. The queen asked him if he had 

forgotten who it was he was speaking to ? 

" Alas ! " replied Hamlet, " I vvish I could forget. 

You are the queen, your husband's brother's 

wife; and you are 'F..'lY mother: I wish you were 

not \vhat you are.'' "Nay, then," said the 

gueen, " if you shew me so little respect, I will 

set those to you that can speak," and was going 

to send the king or Polonius to him. But I{am

kt would not let her go, now he had her alone, 

till he had trie<l if his words could not bring her 

to some sense of her wicked life ; and, taking 

her by the wrist, he held her fast, and made her 

sit down. She, affrighted at his earnest manner, 

and fearful lest in his lunacy he should do her a 

mischief, cried out : and a voice was heard from 

behind the hangings, "Help, help the queen;'' 

which Hamlet hearing, and verily thinking that 

it wa:,; the king himself there concealed, he drew 

,' 
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liis S\\'Ord, and stabbed at the place where the 

voice came from, as he would have stabbed a rat 

that nn there, till the voice ceasing, he con

cluded the person to be dead. But when he 

dragged forth the body, it was not the king, but 

Polonius, the old odicious coum,ellor, that had 

planted himself as a spy behind the har.gings. 

" Oh me !" exclaimed the queen, " what a rash 

and bloody deed have you done !" " A bloody 

deed, mot!1er," replied Hamlet, "but not so 

bacf as yours, who killed a king, and married 

his brother." Hamlet had gone too far to leave 

off here. He was now in the humour to speak 

plainly to his mother, and he pursued it. And 

though the faults of parents are to be tenderly 

treated by their children, yet in the case of great 

crimes the son may have leave to speak even to 

his own mother with some h~rshness, so as that 

harshness is meant for her good, and to turn her 

from her wicked ways, and not done for the pur

pose of upbraiding. And now this virtuous 

prince did in moving terms represent to the 

'lueen the heinousness of her offence, in being 

so forgetful of the dead king, his father, as in so 

short a space of time to marry with his brother 

and reputed murderer _: such an act as, after the 
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,·ows which she had sworn to her first husband, 

was enough to make all vows of women sus-

pected, and all virtue to be accounted hypocrisy, 

wedding contracts to be less than gamesters' 

oaths, and religion to be a mockery and a mere 

form of words. He said she had done such a 

cleed, that the heavens blushed at it, and the 

earth was sick of her because of it. And he 

shewed her two pictures, the one of the late king1 

her first husband, and the other of the present 

king, her second husband, and he bade her mark 

the difference: what a grace was on the brow of 

his father, how like a god he looked ! the curls 

of Apollo, the forehead of Jupiter, the eye of 

J\,hrs, and a posture like to l\lercury newly 

.lighted on some heaven-kissing hill! this man, he 

said, fwd be1:n her husband. An<l then he shewed 

her whom she had got in his stead : how like a 

blight or a mildew he looked, for so he had 

blasted his wholesome brother. And the queen 

was sore ashamed that he should so turn her 

~yes inward upon her soul, which she now saw 

so black and deformed. And he asked her how 

she could continue to live with this man, and be 

a wife to him, who had murdered her first hus

band, and got the crown by as false means as ~ 

, 
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thief----And just as he spoke, the ghost of 

bis father, such as he ·was in his life-time, and 

such as he had lately seen it, entered the room. 

and Hamlet, in great terror, asked \.'l'l1at it would 

have; and the ghost said tbat it came to remind 

hi.m of th~ revenge he had promised) which 

Hamlet seemed to have forgot: and the 1.;host 

bade him speak to his mother, for the grief and 

terror she \vas in would else kiil her. It then 

vanished, ~nd was seen by none but Hamlet, nei

ther could he by pointing to where it stood, or 

by any description, make his mother perceive it ; 

who was terribly frighted all this while to hear 

him conversing, as it seemed to her, with no

thing: and she imputed it to the disorder of his 

mind. But Hamlet begged her not to flatter 

her wicked soul ~n such a manner as to thi1:k 

that it was his maJness, and not her own of

fences, which had brought his father's spirit 

again on t~e earth. And L.:: Lade her feel his 

pulse, how temperately it beat, not like a mad

man's. And he begged of her with tears, to con-· 

fess herself to heaven for what \\·~s pm;t, and for 

the future to avoid the company of the king, and 

be 110 more as a wife to him : and wh1,;n ~b\! 

shoulll shew herself a mother to him, -t y r~• 
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specting his father's memory, he would ask a bless-
ing of her as a son. And she promising to ob

serve his directions, the conference ended. 

And now Hamlet was at leisure to consider 

who it was that in his unfortunate rashness he 
-had killed : and wl,1en he came to see that it was 

Polor.ius, the father of the lady Ophelia, whom 

he so dearly loved, he drew apart the dead body, 

anJ, his spirits being now a little quieter, he 
wept for ·what he had done. 

'rhis unfortunate death of Polonius gave the 

king 2. pretence for sending B am let out of the 

kingdom. He would willingly have put him to 

death, fearing him as dangerous; but he dreaded 

the people, who loved Hamlet; and the quten, 

who, witii all her faults, doted upon the prince, 

her son. So this subtle king, under pretence of 

providing for Hamlet's safety, that he might not 

be called to account for Polonius' death, caused 

him to be conveyed on board a ship bound for 

England, under the care of two courtiers, by 
whom he dispatched letters to the English court, 

which at that time was in subjection and paid 
tribute to Denmark, requiring for special reasoni 

there pretended, that Hamlet shot1ld be put to 

death as soon as he landed on Enc)is 'i ground. 

f! 
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Hamlet, suspecting some treachery, in the night

time secrttl y got at the letters, and skilfully 

erasing his own name, he in the stead of it put in 

tl1e names of those two courtiers, \vho had the 

charge of him, to be put to death: then scaling 

up the letters, he put them into their place again. 

'Soon after the ship was attacked by pirates, and 

a sea-fight commenced; in the course of which 

Hamlet, desirous to shew his valour, with sword 

in hand singly boarded the enemy's vessel ; while 

his own ship, in a co\vardly manner, bore away, 

and leaving him to his fate, the two courtiers 

made the best of their way to England, charged 

with those letters the sense of which Hamlet had 

altered to their own cleserved destruction. 

The pirates, who had the prince in their 

power, shewed. themselves gentle enemies; and 

knowing whom they had got prisoner, in the 

hope tlnt the prince might do them a good turn 

at court in recompencc for any favour they might 

shew him, ::hey set Hamlet on shore at the near

est port in Denmark. From that place Hamlet 

wrote to the king, acquainting him with the 

itt::mgc chance , ·hich had brought him back to 

his own country, and sa}·ing that on the next 

d:1y he should present himself before his majesty. 

K· 2 
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'-Vhen he got home, a sad spectacle offered it::ieH 

the first thing to his eyes. 

'I''his was the fo.nera1 of the young and beau

tiful Ophelia, his once dear mistress. The \\.·its 

-0f this young lady had begun to turn ever since 

her poor father's death. That he should die a 

violent <leath, ancl by the hands of the prince 

whom she loved, so aflected this tender young 

maid, that in a little time she grew perfectly dis

tracted, ancl ,vou1d go about giving flowers av:ay 

to the ladies of the court, an<l ~aying that they 

,,·.ere for her father's buri2l, singing songs about 

!ovc and about death, and sometimes such as had 

llO meaning at al1, as if she had no memory of 

what bad happc. nLd to her. There was a willow 

which grew slami:1g over a brook, ~nd reflected 

its leaves in the stream. To this brook she 

came one day v:hen she was unwatched, ,vith 

garlands she l1ad b, LO making, mixed up of 

<laisics allCi nettles, :flowers and weeds together, 

ancl clambering up to hang her garlc1nd upon 

the bougl;.s of the willow, a bough broke and pre

ci~itate<l this fair young maid, garland, ancl all 

that she bac.1 gathered, into the warcr, where her 

clothes bore her up for a while, during which 

she chau:Hcd scraps of old tunes, like one insen~ 
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:-iible to her own di:Jtress, or as if she-were ·a. 

creature natmal to th~t element~ but long it 

was not before her garments,, heavy with the 

wet, pulled her in from h!!r melodious sing• 

ing to a mudtl y and miserable deatb. It was 

the funeral of this fair maid \vhich her brother 

Lacrtes was celebrating, the king and q:1ecn 

and whole court being present, when Haml~t 

arrired. He knew not what all this shew im

ported, but s~ood on one siclc;, not inclining to 

interrupt the ceremony. He saw the flowers 

, strewed upon her grave, as the custom was in 

111i\i(kt1 bm-ia1s, whkh tLe quren 1.ersdf threw 

in ; and ns she threw tl1cn.1, she s,1id, '' Sweets 

to the sweet! I thought to have decked thy 

bride .. bod, sweet nrni<l, not to have strewed thy 

gravG, Thon shouldst have been n1y E·farnlces 

, wife." And he hcnrLl lwr brother wish that 

violets might spring from her grave : an<l he sa'~v 

him leap into the grave all frantic with grief, 

and bid the attendants pile mountams of earth 

upon him, that he might be buried with her. 

And Hamlet's love for this fair maid came back 

to him, and he could not bear that a bro~hcr 

should she\v so much transport of grief, for he 

thought that he loved Ophelia bctt<- r than fotty-

K 3 



thou3an.l brothers. Then discovering hirnsclf,
he leaped into the grave where Laertes was, all 

a:; frantic or more frantic than he, and Laerte.s 

knowing him to be Ham]et, who had been the 

cause of his father's and his sister 1s death, grap

ph d J, · m ::,y the throat :is an enemy, tiil the at

tenc1ants parted them: an<l Hamlet, after the 

funeral, excused his hasty act in throwing him

self into the grave as if to brave Laertes; but he 
said he could not bear that any one should seem to 

outgo him in grief for the death of the fair Ophe

Jia. And for the time these two noble youths 
seemed reccncikd. 

But out of the grief and anger of Laertes for 

the death of his father and Ophelia, the king, 

Hamlet's wicked uncle, contrived destruction for 
Hamlet. He set on Laertes, under cover of 
peace and reconciliation, to ch·illenge Hamlet to. 

a friendly trial of skill at fencing, which Hamlet 

accepting, a day was appointed to try the match. 

At this match all the court was present, 2nd La

o tes, by direction of the king, prepare<l a poi

soned weapon. Upon this match great wagers 

were laid by the courtiers, as both Hamlet and 

Laertes v:erc known to excel at this sword-pby; 

and Hamlet taking up the foils chose one, not at 
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all suspecting the treachery of Laertcs, 01· being 

careful to examine Lacrtes' weapon, who, in

stead of a foil or blunted sword, which the law& 

of fencing require, made use of ong v,ith a point, 

and poisoned. At first Laertes diJ but play 

with Hamlet, and suffered him to gain some ad

vantages, which the dissembling king m~gnified 

and extolled beyond measure, drinking to Ham

let's success, and wagering rich bets upon the is

sue: but after a few passes, Laertes growing warm 

made a deadly thrust at Hamlet with his poisone~ 

weapon, and gave him a mortal blow. Hamlet 

.incensed, hut not knowing the whole of the 

treachery, in the scuffle exchanged his own in

nocent weapon for Laerte~' deadly one, and with 

a thrust of Laertes' own sword repaid Lacrtes 

home, who was thus justly caught in his own 

treachery. In .this instant the qGeen shrieked out 

that she \:li"aS poisoned. She had inadvertently 

lhunk out of a bowl which the king had prepare1d 

for Hamlet, in case that being warm in fencing 

he should call for drink: into this the treacher

ous king had infused a deadly poison, to make 

sure of Hamlet, if Laertes had failed. He had 

forgotten to warn the queen of the bov:1, which 

she drank of, ;lad immediately died, exclaiming 
K -4, 
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with her last breath that she was poisoned, 

Hamler, suspecting some treachery, ordered the 

doors to be shut, ,vhile he sought it out. Laertes 

told him to seek no further, for he was the 

traitor; and feeling his life go a\vay with the 

wou:1d which Hamlet had given him, he ma.Je 

confession of the treachery he had used, and hovi 
he had fallen a victim to it: and he told Hamlet of 
the envenomed point, and said that Hamlet had 

not h:·ilf an hour to live, for no medicine could 

cure him; and begging forgiveness of Hamlet 

he died1 ,virh his last words accusing the king of 

being the contriver of the mischief. "\Vhcn Ham.
let saw his end tlraw near, there being yet some 

venom left upon the sword, he suddenly turned 
upon his false uncle, and thrust the point of it 
to his heart, fulfilling the promise which he had 

made to his father's spirit, whose injunction was 
now accomplished, and his foul murder revenged 

upon the murderer. Then Hamlet, feeling his 

breath fail and life departing, turned to his dear 

friend Horatio, who had been spectator of this 

fatal tragedy; and with his dyi~g breath requested 

l1im that he would live to tell his story to the 

,vorlcl (for Horatio had made a motion as if he 

v;ould sb1y himself to flCCompany the prince in 
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death), and Horatio promised that he would 

make a true report, as one that was privy to all 

the circumstances. And, thus satisfied, the noble 

heart of Hamlet crackej : and Horatio and the 

by-standers with many. tears commended the 

spirit of their sweet prince to the guardianship of 

angels. For Hamlet was a loving and a gentle 

prince, and greatly beloved for his many noble 

and prince like qualities; and if he had lived~ 

would no doubt have proved a most royal and, 

complete king to Denmark. 



TALE THE NINETEENTH. 

BRABANTIO, the rich senator of Venice, had 

a fair daughter, the gentle Desdemona. She 

was sought to by divers suitors, both on account 

of her many virtuous qualities and for her rich 

expectations. But among the suitors of her own 

clime and complexion she saw none whom she 

could affect: for this noble lady, who regard~d 

the mind more than the features of men, with a 

singularity rather to be admired th:111 imitated, 

had chosen for the object of her affectionsal\foor, 

a black, wbom her father loved, and often invited 

to his house. 

Neither is Desdemona to be altogether con

c1emneJ for the unsuitableness of the person 

whom she selected for her lover, Dating that 

Othel!o was black; the noble l\foor wanted no

thing which might recommend him to the af ... 
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fections of the greatest lady. He was a soldier, 

and a brave one; and by his conduct in bloody 

wars against the Turks, had risen to the rank of 

general in the Venetian service, and was esteemed 

and trusted by the state. 

He had been a traveller, and Desdemona ( as 

is the manner of ladies) loved to hear him tell 

the story of his adventures, ,vhich he would run 

through from his earliest recollection ; the bat

tles, sieges, an<l encounters, which he had past 

through ; the perils he had been exposed to bi' 

land and by water ; his hair-breadth escapes, when. 

he has entered a breach, or marched up to the 

mouth of a cannon ; and how he had been taken 

prisoner by the insolent enemy, and sold to slave

ry: . how he demeaned him~elf in that state, and 

how he escaped: all these accounts, added to the 

narr:ition of the strange things he had seen in 

foreign countries, the vast wildernesses aml ro

mantic , caverns, the quarries, the rocks and 

mountains, whose heads are in the clouds ; of 

the savage nations, the cannibals who are r.naa

eaters, and a race of people in Africa whose 

heads do grow beneath their shoulders : these 

travellers' stories would so enchain the attention 

of Desdemona, that if she were called off at ,Hlf 
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time by househokl affairs, she would dispatcf~ 
,vith all haste that business, and return, and with 
a greedy ear devour Othcl1o's discourse. 1\nd 
once he took advantage of a pliant hour, and 
c' ··ew from her a prayer, that he would tell her 
the whole story of his life at large, of which she 
had heard so much, but only by parts : to which 
he consented, and beguiled her of many a tear, 
when he spoke of some distressful stroke whicT1 
his youth suffered. 

His story being doae, she gave I1im for his 
pains a world of sighs: ~::~ swore a pretty oath, 
that it was all passing strange, and pitiful, ,;,von
drous pitiful: sJ1e wished (s~e said) she had not 
heard it, yet s11e wi::.hed that heaven had made 
her such a man: and then she thankc:d him, :rnd 
told him, if he had a friend who Jo\'cd her, he 
had only to teach him ho,v to tel1 his story, and 
that would woo her. Upon thi, hint, delivered 
not \>:.,ith more fraaLness than modcstv, accom-, 
panied with a certain bewitching prettiness, and 
biushes, which Oth<:llo could noc but under
stand, ht spoke more operrly of his love, and in 
tr.is golden opportunity gained the- consent of 
the gene:ous ]ady Desdemona privately to m.!rry 
},irn. ~ 
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Neither Othello·s colour nor his fortune were 

such, that it could be hoped Brabantio would 

accept him for a son-in-bw. He had left his 

daughter free; but he did expect that, as the 

manner of noble Venetian ladies was, she would 

choose ere long a husband of senatorial rank or 

expectations: but in this he was deceived; Des

demona loved the f\1oor, though he was black, 

and devoted her heart and fort~ to his valiant 
"' 

parts and qualities : so wa~ ·her heart subdued to 

an implicit devotion to the man she had selected 

for a husband, that his very colour, which to a11 

but this discerning lady would have proved an 

insurmountable objection, was by her esteemed 

above all the white skins and clear comp·lexions 

of the yom1g Venetian nobility, her suitors. 

Their marriage, which, though privately car .. 

ried, could not long be kept a secret, came to 

the ears of the old man, Brabantio, who appeared 

in a sokmn council of the senate, as an accuser 

of the ~door Othello, ,vho by spells and witch

craft (he maintained) had seduced the affections 

of the fair Desdemona to marry him, without 

t\e con~ent of !1er father, and against the obliga

tio·ns of ho~pitality. 

At this juncture of time it h~ppened that the 
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state of Venice had immediate need of tl1e ser. 
vices of Othello, news having arrived that th~ 
Turks with mighty preparation had fitted out a 
fleet, which was bendi11g its course to the island 
of Cyprus, with intent to regain that strong post 
from the Venetians, ·who then held it : in this 
emergency the state turned its eyes upon Othello, 
who aloae was deemed adequate to conduct the 
defence of Cyprus 2.gainst the Turks. So that 
Othello, now summoned before the senate, stood 
in their presence at 011ce as a candidate for a 
great state-employ!nenr, and as :i culprit, charged 
with offences ,rhich bv the laws of V enicc were • 
made capital. 

The age and sen;itorial ch;uacter of old Bra
bantio commanded a most patient hearing from 
that grave assembly; but the incensed father 
conducted his accusation \vith so much intemper
ance, producing likelihoods and allegations for 
proofs, that, when Othello was called upon for 
his defence, 11e had only to relate a plain tale of 
the course of his love; which lie did with .such an 
artle:is eloquence, recounting the wl:ole story of 
his wooing, as we have related it above, and 
delivered his speech witli so noble a pfr inness , 
(the evidence of truth), .th~t th~ duke> who sat as· 

• I l 
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chief judge, could not help confcssi11g, that a 

tale so told would have won his daughter too: 

;rnd the spells and conjurations, which Othello 

·had used in his court:,hip, plainly appeared to, 

have been no more th:m the honest arts of men 

in love ; and the only witchcraft vvhich he hatl 

used the faculty of telling a soft talc to win 

a lady's ear. 
This statement of Othello was confirmed by 

the testimony of the lady Desdemona herself, 

who appeared in court, and professing a duty to 

her father for life and education, challenged leave 

of him to profess a yet higher duty to her lord 

and husband, even so much as her mother had 

shewn in preferring him (Brabantio) above her 

father. 
The old senator, unable to maintain his plea, 

c1lled the l\Ioor to him with many expressions of 

sorrow, and, as an act of necessity, bestowed 

upon him his daughter, whom, if.he had be~n free 

to withhold her, (he told him) he would ,vith 

all his heart have kept: from him ; · addi.nrr, tbat 
< t:, 

he was glad at squl that he had .no other child, 

for this behaviour of Desdemona ' ,v~uld have 

t,1 ught him to be a tyrant, and han·g clogs cm 

them for her desertion. · 
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Th:s difficulty being got over, Othello, to 

whnn1 custom had rendered the hardships of a 

mili tary life as natural as food and rest are to 

other men, readily undertook the management of 

the wars in Cyprus: and Desdemona, preferring 

the honour of her lord (though with danger) be

fore the indulgence of those idle delights in 

which new-married people usually waste their 

time, cheerfully consented to his going. 

No sooner were Othello and. his lady landed 

in Cyprus, than news arrived, that a desperate 

tempest had dispersed the Turkish fleet, and 

t'hus the island was secure from any immediate 

apprehension of an attack. But the vnr, which 

Othello was to suffer, was now beginning; and 

the enemies, which malice stirred up against his 
innocent lady, proved in tI1eir nature more deadfy 

than strangers or infidels. 
Among all the general's friends no one pos

sessed the confidence of Othello more entirely 

than Cassio. l\fi.chael Cassio was a young. soI

dier, a Florentine, gay, amorous, and of pleasing 

address, favourite qualities with women; he was 

handsome, and eloquent, and exactly such a per-

son as might alarm the jealousy of a man ad._ 

vanced in years (as Othello in wme measure 
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\Vas), who had married a young and beautiful 

wife ; but Othello was as free from jealousy as 

he was noble, and as incapable of suspcctir1g, as 

of doing, a base action. He had employed this 

Cassio in his love-affair with Desdemona, and 

Cassio had been a sort of go-bet\Ycen in hi5 

~suit~ for Othello, fearing that himseif hacl no:t 

·those soft parts of convers:ltion whic:1 pleas~ 

ladies, and finding these qualities in hi::; friend, 

woul~l often depute Cassio to go ( ;-\S he pLrased it) 

a courting for him: s,1ch innocent si1npliciry be

ing rather an honour than a blemish to the cha

ractel' of the valiant iVfm.,r. So thnt no wonder, 

if next to Othello himaeif (but at far distanc1,;, 

as beseems a virtuous wife) the gcndc Desde ... 

mona loved and trusted Cassio, Nor h:td the 

marriage of this couple mitJc any difr~rcnc, in 

' their behaviour to l\tlichael Cassio. He fre .. 

quented their house, an<l his free and rattling 

-talk was no unpleasing variety to Othello, who 

was himself of a more serious temper : for such 

tempers arc observed often to delight in their 

·contraries, as a relid from the oppressive excess 

of their own : and 0~sdemona an<l Cassio would 

talk and laugh together, as in the days when he 

went a cqurting for 1 is friend. 
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Cthello ha,! lately promoted Cassio to be hi~
lieutenant, a place of trusc, and nearest to the 
general's person. This promotion gave great 
offence to Iago, an older officer, who thought he 
ha~l a better claim than Cassio, and would often 
ridicule Cassio, as a fellow fit only for the com
p:rny of ladies, and one that knew no more of 
the art of war, or how to set an army in array for 
battle, than a girl. Iago hated Cassio, and he 
hated Othello, as ,,·ell for favouring Cassio, as 
for an unjust suspicion, which he had lightly 
taken up against Othello, that the l\foor was too 
fond of hgo's wife Emilia. From these ima
ginary provocations, the plotting mind of Iago 
conceived a horrid scheme of revenge, which 
should involve both Cassio, the Moor, and Des
demona in one common ruin. 

Iago was artful, and had studied human nature 
deeply, ,ind he knew that of all the torments 
which affiict the mind of man ( and far beyond 
bodily torture), the pains of jealousy were the 
most intolerable, and had the sore5t sting. If he 
could succeed in making Othello jealous of Cas~ 
sio, he thought it would be an exqui::.ite plot of 
revenge, and might end in the death of Cassio or 
Ochello, or both ; he cared not. 



OTHELLO. 

The ~rrival of the general and h~s lady in Cy"' 

prus, meeting with the news of the dispersion ot 
the enemy's fleet, made a sort of holiday in the 

bland. Every body gave themselves up to feast

ing and making merry. \Vi11e fio"veJ in abun

dance, and cups went round to the heal:h of the 

black Othello, :md his lady the fair Desden10na. 

Cassio had the direction of the guard that 

n· ght, with a ch~rge from Olhello to keep the 

soldiers from excess in d.·i::::.king, that no bra...,·d 

11~£ht ari::ie, to fright the inh'1bit:mts, or disgust 

them with the new-landed forces, That night 

Iago began his deep-hid plans of -rnischicf; im-

c1er colour of loyalty and love to the genera!, 

he enticed Cassio to make rather too free with 

the bottle (a great fault in •an officer upon guard). 

c~ssio for a time resisted, but he could not long 

hold out against the honest frcedorn ,vhich Ia~o 

knew how to put on, but kept swa1bwing glass 

after glass (as Iago still plied him with dr:,,k and 

encouraging songs), and Cassie's tongue ran over 

in praise of the lady Desd1.mona, whom he again 

;tnd again toasted, afErming that she was a most 

exquisite lady : until at last the enemy which he 

put into his mouth, stole away his brains ; and 

upon some ·provocation given him by-a follow 
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mised Cassio that she would be his solicitor with 

her lord, and rather die than give up his cause. 

This she immediately set about in so earnest and 

pretty a manner, that Othello, v:ho ·was mortally 

offended ,vith Cassio, could not put her off. "\Vhen 

he pleaded delay, and that it v;,as too soon to par

don such an offender, she would not be beat back, 

b·.it insisted that it should he the next night, or 

6e rnorning after, or the next morning to that 

at farthest. Then she shewed how penitent and 

humbled poor Cassio was, and that his offence 

did not deserve so sharp a check. And when 

Othello still hung back, " \Vhat ! my lord,'' said 

she, " that I should have so much to do to plead 

for Cassio, ~]ichael Cassio, that came 1 courting 

for you, and oftentimes, when I have spoken in 

~ispnise of you, has taken your part ! I count 

this b~t a little thing to ask of you. \Vhen I 

mean to try your love indeed, I shall ask a 

weighty matter." Othello cou1d deny nothing 

to such a pleader, and only requesting that Des

demona would leave the time to him, promised to 

receive 7\ "ichael Cassio again into favour. 

It happened th;;t Othello and hgo had entered 

into the room where nesdernona was, just a5 

C~ssio, who had been imploring her i:1tercession, 

f. 
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wa~ departing "t the opposite door ; and Iago, 

who was full of art, said in a low voice, as if to 

himself, " I like not that.'' Othello took no 
great notice of what he said; indeed the con

ference which imme.diately took place with bis 

lady put it out of his head ; but he remembered 
it afterwards. For when Des,.>mona was gone, 

Iago, as if for mere satisfaction of his thought, 

questioned Cthello -whether 11:ichael Cassio, 

when Othel!o ,,·as courting his lady, kne,v of his 

love. To this the general answering in the af

firmative, and addi.ng, that he h«d gone between 
them very often during the courtship, I·, go knit
ted his bro,N, as if he had got fresh light of 

some terrible m:itter, and cried, "Indeed !" This 
brought into Othello's n-1ind the w ords ,vhich 

Iago had let fall upon entering the room and 

seeing Cassio ·with Desdemon::t; and he began 

to tliiuk there was some meaning in all this : 

for he deemed bgo to be a just man, and full of 
love and honesty, and ,vhat in a fal se knave 
woulll be tricks, in him Sl'1..mcd to b ~ the na~ 

tural workings of an honest mind, big with 

something too great for utterance : and O thello 
prayed Iago to spea.k what he knew, ~nd to give 
his worst thoughts words. " And what,'' sai<l 
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Iago, " if some thoughts very vile should have 

intruded into my breast, as where is the palace 

into which foul things do not enter?" Then 

Iago went on to say, what a pity it were, if anr 

trouble should arise to Othello out of his imper

fect observations; that it would not be for 

Othello's peace to know his thoughts; that peo

ple's good names were not to be taken away for 

slight susp:cions ; and when Othello's curiosity 

was nised almost to distraction with these hints 

and scattered words, Iago, as if in earnest care 

for Othello's peace of mind, besought him to be

~vare of jealousy: with such art did this villain 

raise suspicions in the unguarded Othello, by the 

very caution which he pretended to give him 

:?gainst suspicion. c; I know," said Othello, "that 

my wife is fair, loves company and foasting, is 

free of speech, sings, plays, and dances well: but 

,, here virtue i~, these qualities are virtuous. I 

must have proof before I think her dishonest.'' 

Then Iago, as if glad t!1at Othello was slow to 

believe iU of his lady, frankly declared that he 

had no proof, but begged Othello to observe her 

behaviour well, when Cassio was by; not to be 

jealous, nor too secure neither, for that he (Iago) 

knew the di~positions of the Itafo.n ladie[-;, his 
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country-women, better than Othello could co; 

and that in Venice the wives let heaven see 

many pranks they dared not shew their husbands. 

Then he artfully insinuated, that Desdemona de

ceived her father in marrying with Othello, and 

carried it so closely, that the poor old man 

thought that witchcraft had been used. Othello 

was nrnch moved with this argument, which 

brought the matter home to him, for if she had 

deceived her father, why might she not deceive 

her husband? 

Iago begged pardon for having moved him ; 

but Othello, assuming an indifference, while he 
was really shaken with inward grief at Iago's 

words, begged him to go on, which Iago did 
,,vith many apologies, as if unwilling to produce 

any th!ng against Cassio, whom he called his 

frit'.!1d: he t1~en came strongly to the point, and 

reminded Othello how De:;dc.nona had refused 

many suitable matches of her own clime and 

complexion, and had married him, a l\Ioor, which 
shcw~cl unnatural in her, and proved her to have 

a headstrong will: and when her better judgment 

returned, how probable it was she should fall 

upon comparing Oth<"llo with the fine forms and 

dear white complexions of the young Italians her 

L 
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t:ountrymen. He concluded with advising Othello 
to put off his reconcilement with Cassio a little 
Jo·.1ger, and in the mean \vhile to note with what 
earnestness Desdemona should intercede in his 
behalf; for that much ,,rould be seen in that. 
Sa mischievously did this artful villain L1y his 
plots to turn the gentle qualities of this innocent 
fady into her destruction, and make a net for her 
out of her own goodness to entr::ip her: first set
ting ( assio on to in treat her mediation, and then 
out of that very mediation contriving stratagems 
for her ruin. 

The ccnference ended with Iago's begging 
Othello to account his wife innocent, until he 
llad more decisive proof; and Othello promised 
to be p~tient: but from that moment the de
ceived Othello never tasted content of mind. 
Poppy, nor the juice of mandragora, nor all the 
~kepin~ 1,otions in the world, could ever again 
restore tu him that svveet rest, which he had 
enjoyed bus yesterday. His occupation sickened 
upon h:m.. He no longei- took delight in arms. 
His hear , th 1t used to b 0 roused at the sight of 
troo1, ;, and ban~crs, and battle-array, and would 
stir and leap at tbe sounJ of a drum, or a trum
pet, or a neighing war-horse, seeme<l to have: 

g 
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lost :ill that pride and ambition, which are a sol

dier,s virtue ; and his military ardour and ::lll his 

old joys forsook him. Sometimes he thought 

hi~ wife honest, and at times he thought her not 

so; sometimes he thought Iago just, and at times 

he thought him not so; then he would wish that 

he had never known of it; he was not the worse 

for her loving Cassio, so long as he knew it not: 

torn in pieces with these distracting thoughts, 

he once laid hold on Iago's throat, and demanded 

proof of Desdemona's guilt, or threatened instant 

death for his having belied her. Iago, feigning 

indignation that his honesty should be taken for 

a vice, asked Othelia, if he had not sometimes 

seen a handkerchief spotted with strawberries in 

his wife's hand. Othello answered, that he had 

given her such a one, and that it was his first 

gift. " That same handkerchief," said Iago, 

" did I see Michael Cassio this day wipe his face 

with." " If it be as you say," said Othello, " I 

will not rest till a wide revenge swallow them 

up: and first, for a token of your fideli ty, I ex

pect that Cassio shall be put to deat'l\ within 

three days; and for th;i.t fair de vil [ meaning his. 

lady 1, I will ,Yithdraw and devise some swift 

.,eani of death for her.'' 

l i ) .... 
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Trifles, light as air, are to the jealous proofs 

as strong as holy writ. A handkerchief of his 

wife
1
s seen in Cas~io's hand, was motive enough 

to the deluded Othello to pass sentc'1ce of death 

upon them both, without once enquiring how 

Cassio came by it. Desdemona had never given 

such a present to Cassio, nor would this constant 

lady have wronged her lord w:th doing so naughty 

a thing, as giving his presents to another man; 

both Cassio and Desdemona ·were innocent of 
any offence against Othello: but the wicked 

Iago, \i:.1hose spirits never slept in contrivance 

of villainy, had made his wife (a good, but a 

·weak woman) stealt his handkerchief from Des

demona, under pretence of getting the work co

pied, but in reality to drop it in Cassia's way, 
where he might find it, and gi·1:e a handle to 

Iago's suggestion thac it was De5demona's 

present. 

Othello, soon after meeting his 'i ife, pretended 

that he had a head-ach (as he might indeed ,vith 

truth), and desired her to lend him her hand

'kerchief to hold to his temples. She did so. 

" Not this," said Othello, " but t1 at hand!.:.er
chief I gave you." Desdemona had it not about 

her /or indeed it was stolen :is we have related). 

.. 
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'' How P' sai<l Othello, " this is a fau1t indeed. 

That handkerchief an Egyptian wo111an gave to 

my mother; the woman was a ,vitch, and could 

read people's thoughts; she told my mother, 

while she kept it, it would make her amiable, 

and my father would love her; but, if she lost 

it, or gave it a\vay, my father's fancy would turn, 

and he would lothe her as much as he had loved 

her. She dying gave it me, and bade me, if I 

ever married, to give it to my wife. I did so; 

take heed of it. 1\1akc it a darling as precious 

ns your eye." " Is it possible?'' said the frighted 

1.tdy. " ''fis true:" continued Othello; '' it i~ 

n rc1:igica1 h,tllllkvrchicf; a sybil th.it liacl lived 

in the world two hundred years, in a fit of pro• 

phetic fury worked it; the silk-\,'Orms that fur

nished the silk were hallowed, and it was dyed 

jn mummy of maidens' hearts conserved." Des

demona, hearing the ·wondrous rirtues of the 

hand kerchief, was ready to die ,vi th fear, for sh.e 

plainly perceived she had lost it, and with it, she 

feared, the affections of her husb:mrl. Then 

Othello started, and looked as if he were going 

to do some r:1sh thing, and still he demanded 

the handkerchief, which when she could not 

produce, she tried to divert her husb:md from 

L 3 
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too serious thoughts, and cheerfully told hin1, 
she saw all his talk about the handkerchief was 

only to put her off from her suit about : 41chael 

Cassio, whom she went on to praise (as Iago 

had foretold), till Othello in perfect distraction 

burst out of the room, and then Desdemona, 

though unwillin5ly, began to suspect her lord 

was jealous. 

\Vh;:, r1use she could have ministered to him 

she knew not1 and then she accused herself for 
accusing the noble C thello, and thought to be 

sure that some untoward news from Venice, or 

some st;itc troubles, had puddled his spirits, and 

made his temper not so sweet as formerly. And 

she said, '' Men are not gods, and we must not 

look for that observance from them when they 

are m;-1rried, which they shew us on the bridal 
day.'' And she beshrewed herself for so un~ 

kindly juoging of his unkindness. 

Again Othello and Desdemona met, and he 
accused her more plainly of being unfaithful, and 

of loving another man, but he did not name 

whom: and Othello wept, and Desdemona said, 

" Alas! the heavy day! why do you weep?" 

And Othello told her, he could have borne all 

sorts of evils with fortitude-poverty, and dis-
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case, and disgrace; but her infidelity had broken 

his heart : and he called her a \vecd, that looked 

so fair, and smelled so sweet, that the seni;e ~ched 

at it; and wished she had 11e •er been born . 

And when he had left her, this innocent h\dy 

was so stupified with wonder at her lor<l's untrue. 

suspicion of her, that a weight-like sleep cam c 

over her, and she only desirc<l her attendant to 

make her bed, and to lay her wedding-sheets: 

upon it, saying, that when people teach their 

babes, they do it by gentle means and easy tasks, 

and Othello might have chid hr;1· so ; for in goo,l 

faith she was but a chih.l when she w,,s chidden. 

And this was ~u the comphint which this gentle 

lady made. 

Desdemona being retired to beet expecting hei.· 

lord would follow her, soon fell into a slumbet." 

the effect ot her troubled spirits, when Othello 

entered ,}e chamber, full of the black purpose 

which he had meditated of pu• ting his lady to 

<leath. But wnt.n he saw her a!:)leep, he thought 

he would not shecl her blood, nor scar that \Vhite 

skin of hers, more white than alabaster. But he 

was resolved she should die; else as he said) 

she \\·ould live to betray more men, as she had 

;c.. ·t 
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done him. Then he kissed her for the last tiu1c 
(2s he said), and th:it kiss was w sweet, he mu:;t 
11ecds kiss her again : an<l he ,rcpt, but he sai.d 
they were cruel tears. 

Desde:nona "vas awakened with 11is kisses, and 
she looked upon Othello, and she saw him gnaw 
his under-lip, and roH his eyes, and she knew he 
... vas ah~,~ ys fatal ·when he Iookl'.d so : and he 
bade her prepare for death, anJ to say her pray
ers, for he would not kill her soul. And this 
innocent wife, as she lay at his mercy, begged 
for compa..:sion, and to know her fault, and then 
he named Cassio, and the h,mdkcrchicf w11icl1 
\he said) she had gi\'en him; and as the guilt" 
less lady was proceeding to clear herself, he 
suddenly would hear no more, but covering 
11er up in the bed-clothes, stifie.d her tiil she 
died. 

In this instant of time was brought into the 
house Cassio, \vounded ai}d bleeding, whom Iago 
had set one of hi.5 creatures on to assassinate; but 
the follow not succeeding in his attempt to kill 
Cas:;io ("horn he wounded, but not mortally), 
and being himself killed by Iago to prevent dis
covery, in his ,Pockets ,.,·ere found certain letters., 
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which made the guilt of Iago, and the innocence 

of Cassio, clear beyond all doubt; and Cassio 

now came to beg pardon of Othello, and to ask 

wherein he had offended him, that he had em

ployed Iago to murder him. 

This discovery was as a thunderstroke to 

Othello, who now plainly saw that he was no 

better than a murderer, and that his wife (poor 

innocent lady) had been ever faithful to him ; 

the extreme anguish of which discovery making 

life insupportable, he fell upon his sword, and 

throwing himself upon the body of his dear in

jured lady, expired. 
These rash acts raised much passion of horror 

and amazement in the by-standers, for Othello 

had borne a fair reputation, and till he was 

wrought upon by the arts of a villain, which his 

own noble nature never gave him leave to sus

pect, he was a loving and a doting husband. 

He had loved, not wisely, but too well; and. 

his manly eyes (when he learned his mistake), 

though not used to weep on every small occa

sion, dropt tears as fast as the Arabian trees 

their gum. And when he was dead all his 

former merits and his valiant acts were remcm-

L 5 
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bered. Nothing now remained for his succes. 
sor, but to put the utmost censure of the law 
in force against Iago, who was executed with 
strict tortures; and to send word to the state of 
Venice of the lamentable death of their re
nowned general. 
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TALE THE T'\VENTIETH • 

.... 

P .EHJCI.,ES, PRIXCE O:F TYRE. 

PERICLES, prince of Tyre, became a volt,n-

tary exile from his dominions, to avert the dread

ful calamities which Antioch us, the wicked em

peror of Greece, threatened to bring upon his 

subjects and city of Tyre, in revenge for a dis

covery vd1ich the prince had made of a shocking 

deed which the emperor had done in secret; as 

commonly it proves dangerous to pry into the 

hidtlen crimes of great ones. Leaving the go

vernment of his people in the hands of his able 

and honest minister, Hellicanus, Pericles set sail 

from Tyre, thinking to absent himself till the 

,vrath of Antiochus, who was mighty, should be 

~ppeased. 
The first place which the prince directed his 

course to was Tharsus, and hearing that the city 

of Thai-sus W.\S at th-at time suffering under a 
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severr famine, he took with him store of pro
vi~ions for its relief. On his arrival he found 
the city reduced to the utmost distress; and, he 
coming like a messenger from heaven with this 
unhoped-for succour, Cleon, the governor of 
Th8rsus, welcomed him with boundless thanks. 
Pericles had not been here many days, before 
letters came from his faithful minister, warning 
him that it was not safe for him to stay at Thar
sus, for Antiochus knew of his abode, and by 
secret emissaries dispatched for that purpose 
sought his life. V pen receipt of these letters 
Pericl~., put out to sea again, amidst the blessings 
and prayers of a whole people who had been fed 
by his bounty. 

He had not sailed far, when his ship was over
t1ken by a dreadful storm, and evay man on 
board perished except Pericles, who was cast by 
the sea-waves naked on an unknown shore, 
where he had not wandered long before he met 
v,.rith some poor fislermen, who invited him to 
their 1.0mes, giving him clothes and provisions. 
The fisherme!1 told Pericles the name of their 
country was Pcntapolis, :rnd that their king \Vas 
Symonicles, commonly called the good Symo
nides, because of Lis peaceable reign and good 

....... 
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government. From them he also learned that 

king Symonides had a fair young daughter, and 

that the following day was her birth-day, when 

a grand tournament was to be held at court, 

many princes and knights being come from all 

parts to try their skill in arms for the love of 

Thaisa, this fair princess. While the prince was 

listening to this 2ccount, an<l secretly lamenting 

the loss of his good armour, which disabled him 

from making one among these valiant knights, 

another fisherman brought in a complete suit of 

armour that he had taken out of the sea with 

his fishing~net, which proved to be the very 

armour he had lost. \Vhcn Pericles beheld his 

own armour, he said, " Thanks, Fortune; after 

~n my crosses you give me somewhat to repair 

mrelf. This armour was bequeathed to me by 

my dead father, for whose dear sake I have so 

loved it, that whithersoever I went I still have 

kept it by me, and the rough sea that parted it 

from me, having now become calm, h, th given 

it back again, for which I thank it, for, sii1ce I 

have my father's gift again, I think my ship

wreck no misfortune." 

The next day Pericles, clad in his brave fa. 

ther's armour, repaired to the royal court of 
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Symonides, where he performed wonders at tl1e 
tournament, vanquishing with ease all the brave 

knights and valiant princes who contended with 
him in arms for the honour of Thaisa's love. 

When brave warriors contended at court-tourna

ments for the love of king's daughters, if one 

proved sole victor over all the rest, it was usual 

for the great lady for whose sake these deeds of 

valour were undertaken to bestow all her re

spect upon the conqueror, and Thaisa did not 

depart from this custom, for she presently dis

missed all the princes and knights whom Pericles 

had vanquished, and distinguished him by her 

especial favour and regard, crowning him with 

the wreath of victory, as king of that day's hap

piness ; and Pericles became a most passionate 

lover of this beauteous princess from the first 
moment he beheld her. 

The good Symonides so well approved of the 

valour and noble qualities of Pericles, who was 

indeed a most accomplished gentleman, and well 

learned in all excellent arts, that though he knew 

not the rank of this royal stranger ( for Pericles 

for fear of Antiochus gave out that he was a 

private gentleman of Tyre), yet did not Symo

n ides disdain to accept of the valiant unkno·wn 
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for a son-in-law, when he perceived his daugh

ter's affections were firmly fixed upon him. 

Pericles had not been many months married 

to Thaisa, before he received intelligence that 

his enemy Antiochus was dead; and that his 

subjects of Tyre, impatient of his long absence, 

threatened to revolt, and talked of placing Hel

licanus upon his vacant throne. This news came 

from Hellicanus himself, who being a loyal sub

ject to his royal master, would not accept of the 

high dignity offered him, but sent to let Pericles 

know their intentions, that he might return 

home and resume his lawful right. It was mat

ter of great surprise and joy to Symonides, to 

find that his son-in-law (the obscure knight) was 

the reno"vned prince of Tyre ; yet again he re

gretted that he was not the private gentleman he 

supposed him to be, seeing that he must now 

part both with this admired son-in-law, and his 

beloved daughter, whom he feared to trust to 

the perils of the sea, because Thaisa was with 

child; and Pericles himself wished her to remain 

with her father till after her confinement, but 

the poor lady so earnestly desired to go with her 

husband, that at last they consented, hoping she 

,rould reach Tyre before she was brought to-bed. 
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The sea was no friendly element to unhappy 
Pericles, for long before they reached Tyre an
other dreadful tempest arose, ,vhich so terrified 
Thaisa that she ,vas taken ill, and in a short 
space of time her nurse Lychorida came to Pe
ricles with a little child in her arms, to tell the 
prince the sad tidings that his wife died the mo
ment her little babe was born. &he held the 
babe towards its father, 5aying, "Here is a thing 
too young for such a place. This is the child of 
your dead queen." No tongue can tell the 
dreadful sufferings of Pericles when he heard his 
wife was dead. As soon as he could speak, he 
said, '' 0 you gods, why do you make us Jove 
your goodly gifts, and then snatch those gifts 
away?" " Patience, good sir.," said Lychorida, 
" here is all that is left ;:ilive of our dead queen, 
a little daughter, and for your child's sake be 
more manly. Patience, good sir, even for the 
sake of this precious charge." Pericles took -the 
new-born infant in his arms, and he said to the 
little bahe, " Now may your life be mild, for a 
more blusterous birth had never babe! ]\fay 
your condition be mild and gentle, for you have 
had the rudest welcome that ever prince's child 
<lid meet with! 1\fay that which follows be 

,. 



happy, for you have had as chiding a nativity as 

iire, air, water, earth, and heaven, coulJ make, 

to herald you from the womb ! Even at the 

first, your loss," meaning in the death of her 

mother, " is more than all the joys which you 

~hall find upon this earth, to which you are come 

a new visitor, shall be able to recompence." 

The storm still continuing to n1ge furiously, 

and the sailors having a superstition that while 

a dead body remained in the ship the storm 

would never cease, they came to Pericles to de

mand that his queen shoulJ be thrown over

bo::1rd > and they said1 " \ ·Vhat courage, sir? God 

swc: you!" '' Courage enough,'' said the sor

rowing prince: " I do not fear the storm; it has; 

done to me its worst ; yet for the love of this 

poor infant, this fresh new sea-farer, I wish the 

storm w~s over." " Sir," said the sailors, "your 

queen must overboard. The sea '\Vorks high, 

the ,vind is loud, and the storm will not abate 

till the ship be cleared of the dead." Though 

Pericles knew how weak and unfounded this 

superstition was, yet he p:1ticntly submitted, say

ing, "As you think meet. Then she must onr

board, most \Vrctched queen!" And now this 
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unhappy prince went to take a last view of his 

dear wife, and as he looked on his Thaisa, he 

said, " A terrible child-bed hast thou had, my 
dear; no light, no fire, the unfriendly elements 

forgot thee utterly, nor have I time to bring thee 

ha11owed to thy grave, but must cast thee scarcely 

coffined into the sea, where for a monument 

upon thy bones the humming waters must over

whelm thy corpse, lying with simple shells. 0 
Lychorida, bid Nestor bring me spices, ink, and 

paper, my casket and my jewels, and bid Nican

dor bring me the satin coffin. Lay the babe 

upon the pillow, and go about this suddenly, 

Lychorida, while I say a priestly farewel to my 
Thaisa." 

They brought Pericles a large chest, in which 

{wrapt in a satin shroud) he placed his queen, 

and sweet-smelling spices he strewed over her, 

and beside her he placed rich jewels, and a 

written paper, telling who she was, and praying, 

if haply any one should find the chest which 

contained the body of his wife, they ,vould give 

her burial: and then with his own hands he cast 

the chest into the sea. When the storm was 

over, Pericles ordered the sailors to make for 

T 
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Tharsus. " For," said Pericles, " the babe can

not hold out till we come to Tyre. At Tharsus 

1 will leave it at careful nursing." 

After that tempestuous night when Thaisa 

was thrown into the sea, and while it was yet 

early morning, as Cerirnon, a worthy gentleman 

of Ephesus, and a most skilful physician, was 

standing by the sea-side, his servants brought to 

him a chest, \\·hich they said the sea-waves had 

throv1-·n on the land. " I never saw," said one 

of them, " so huge a billow as cast it on our 

shore." Cerimon ordered the chest to be con

veyed to his own house, and when it was opened 

he beheld with wonder the body of a young and 

lovely lady ; and the sweet-smelling spices, and 

rich casket of jewels, made him conclude it was 

some great person who was thus strangely en

tombed: searching further, he discovered a paper 

from which he learned that the corpse which 

lay as dead before him had been a queen, and 

wife to Pericles, prince of Tyre ; and much ad

miring at the strangeness of that accident, and 

more pitying the husband who had lost this 

sweet lady, he said, " If you are living, Pericles, 

you have a heart that even cracks with woe." 

Then observing attentively Thaisa's face, he saw 



.:10 PERICLES, 

how fresh and unlike death her looks were ; and 
l1e said, " They were too hasty that threw you 
into the sea ;" for he did not believe her to be 
dead. He ordered a fire to be made, and pro
per cordials to be brought, and soft music to be 
played, which might help to calm her amazed 
spirits if she should revive; and he said to those 
who crowded round her, wonderir;g at \i,,·hat they 
sa\v, " I pray you, gentlemen) give her air; this 
queen will lfre ; she has not been entranced 
above five hours; and see, she begins to blow 
into life .igain; she is alive; behold, her eyrlida 
move ; this fair creature will live to make us 
weep to hear her fote," Thaisa h,,t! n<::vcr <lied, 
but after the birth of her little baby had fallea 
into a deep swoon, which made all that saw 
her concluJe her to be dead ; and now bv the , 
care of this kind gentkman she once more rc
vivtd to light and life; and optrnng her eyes, 
she said, " vV here am I? \Vhert is my lord ? 
What world is this ? ' Dy gen le degrees Ceri
mon let her understand wlnt had befallen her; 
and when he thought she was enough recovered 
to bear the sight, he shewed her the p,1per writ
ten by ht.r husb.md, and the jewels; and she 
looked on the paper, and said, '' It is my 1Qrd's p 
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writing. That I was shippc>d at sea, I well re .. 

member, but whether there delivered of my 
babe, by the holy gods I cannot rightly say; 

but since my wedded lc,--d I never shalJ see again, 

I will put on a vestal livery, and never more 

have joy." " l\Iadam," said Cerimon, " if you 
purpose as you speak, the temple of Diana is not 

far distant from hence, there you may abide as 

a vestal. Morever, if you please, a niece of 

mine shall there attend you." This proposal ~ 

was accepted with thanks by Thaisa ; and when 

sLe was perfectly recovered, Cerimon placed her 

in the temple of Diana, where she became a 

vestal or priestess of that goddess, and passed her 

days in sorrowing for her husband's "upposed 

loss, and in the most devout exercises of those 

times. 

Pericles carried ~is young daughter (whom he 

named l\Tarina, because she was born at sea) to 

Tharsus, intending to leave her with Cleon, the 

governor of that city, and his wife Dionysia, 

thinking, for the good he had done to them at 

the time of their famine, they wouid be kind to 

his little motherless <laughter. When Cleon saw 

prince Pericles, and heard of the great loss which 

h:iJ. befallen him, he saitl, " 0 your sweet queen, 
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that it had pleased heaven you ,ould ha,•c 

brought her hither to have blessed my eyes with 

the sight of her !" Pericles replied, " We must 

obey the po,x.;ers above us. Should I rage and 

roar as the sea does in which my Thaisa lies, yet 

the end must be as it is. l\Jy gentle babe, Tvia

rina here, I must charge your charity with her. 

I leave her the infant of your care, beseeching 

you to give her princely training." And then 

turning to Cleon's wife, Dionysia, he said, 

" Good madam, make me blessed in your care in 

bringing up my child:" and she answered, " I 

have a child myself who shall not be more dear 

to my respect than yours, my lord ; '' and Cleon 

made the like promise, saying, '' Your noble 

services, prince Pericles, in feeding my whole 

people with your corn (for \vhich in their pray

ers they daily remember you) must in your child 

be thought on. If I should neglect your child, 

my whole people that were by you relieved 

would force me to my duty; but if to that I need 

a spur, the gods revenge it on me and mine to 

the end of generation." Pericles being thus 

asi:ured that his child would be carefullv at-
' 

tended to, left her to the protection of Cleon 

:md his wife Dionysia, and with her he left the 
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!iurse Lychorida. When he went away, the 

little Marina knew not her loss, but Lychorida 

wept sadly at parting with her royal master. 

'' 0, no tears, Lychorida," said Pericles; '' no 
tears; look to your little mistress, on whose grace 

you may depend hereafter." 

Pericles arrived in safety at Tyre, and was 
once more settled in the quiet possession of his 

throne, while his woeful queen, whom he thought 

dead, remained at Ephesus. Her little babe l\fa
rina, whom this hapless mother had never seen, 

was brought up by Cleon in a manner suitable-to 

her high birth. He gave her the most careful 

education, so that by the t ime l\farina attained 

the age of fourteen years, the most deeply

learned men were not more studied in the learn

ing of those times than was l\,hrina. She sung 

like one immortal, and danced as gor:rless-like, 

and with her needle she was so skilful that she 

seemed to compose nature's own shape~ in bir<ls, 

fruits, or flowers, the natural roses being scarcely 

more like to each other than they were to l\fa
rina's silken flowers. But when she had gained 

from cduccttion all these graces, which m~dc her 

the e-eneral wonder, Dionysia, the wife of 2leon, 

became her mortal enemy from jealousy, by 
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reason that her O\.vn <laughter, from the siowness 

of her mind, ,,vas not able to attain to that per

fection wherein l\farina excelled : and finding 

that all praise was bestowed on lVIarina, whilst 

her d,mghter, who was of the same age and had 

been educated with the same care as l\farina, 

t110ugh not with the same success, was in com

parison disregarded, she formed a project to re

move lviarina out of the \.vay, vainly imagining 

that her untoward daughter would be more re

spected \•;:hen IVIarina was no more seen. To 

encompass this she employed a man to murder 

l\Jarina, and she well timed her wicked design, 

when Lychorida, the faithful nurse, had just 

died. Dionysi:1. was discoursing with the man 

she had commanded to commit this murder, 

when the young l\farina was weeping over the 

<lead Lycborida. Leoline, the man she employed 

to do this bad deed, though he was a very 

wicked man, could hardly be persuaded to un

dertake it, so had 1\farina won all hearts to love 

her. lTe said, "She is a goodly creature!" 

" The fitter then the gods should have her," . 

replied her µierciless enemy: " here she comes 

weeping for the death of her nurse Lychorida : 

arc you resolved to obey me ?'' Leoline., fearing 
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to disobey her, replied, " I ~m resolved." And 

so, in that one short sentence, was the matchless 

&-farina doomed to an untimely death. She now 

approached, with a basket of flowers in her 

hand, which she said she would daily strew 

over the grave of good Lychorida. The purple 

-riolet and the marigold should as a c:irpet hang 

upon her grave, while summer <lays did last. 

'' Alas, for me!" she said, " poor unhappy maid, 

born in a tempest, when my mother died. This 

world to me is like a lasting storm, hurrying me 

from my friends." " How now, l\'.larina," said 

the dissembling Dionysia, " do you weep alone? 

How does it chance my daughter is not with 

you ? Do not sorrow for Lychorida, you have 

a nurse in me. Your Leauty is quite changed 

with this unprofitable woe. Come, give me your 

flowers, the sea-air ·will spoil them ; and walk 

'f.•ith Leoline : the air is fine, and will enliven 

you. Come, Leoline, take her by the arm, and 

w.1lk with her.'' " No, madam," said l\1arina, 

'' I pray you kt me not deprive you of your 

. ervant :'' for Leoline was one of Dionysia' ~ 

~tt.endants. " Come, come," said this artful wo

man, who wished for a pretence to leave her 

\
1 01. . II, 
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alone with Leoline, " I love the prince, your 
father, and I love you. "\Ve every day expect 
your father here ; and when he comes, and finds 

you so changed by grief from the paragon of 

beauty we reported you, he will think we have 

taken no care of you. Go, I pray you, walk, 

and be cheerful once again. Be careful of that 

excellent complexion, which stole the hearts of 
old and young." l\Iarina, being thus impor
tuned, said, " "\Vel1, I will go, but yet I have 110 

desire to it." As Dionysia walked away, she 

said to Leoline, " Remember wlzat I have saz'd !'' 
-shocking words, for their meaning was that he 

should remember to kill l'rfarina. 

1\farina looked towards the sea, her birth

place, and said, " Is the \Vind \,·esterly that 

blows?" "South-\vest," replied Leoline. '' When 
I \Vas born the \Vinci was north," said she: and 
then the storm and tempest, and all her father's 

sorrows, and her mother's death, came full into 

her mind; and she said, " lvI y father, as Lycho
rida told me, did never fear, but cried, Courage, 
good seamen, to the sailors, galling his princely 
hands with the ropes, and clasping to the mast, 

he endured a sea that almost split the deck." 
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" When was this ?" said Leoline. " \Vhen I 

was born," replied Marina: " never were waves 

nor wind more violent." And then she de

scribed the storm, the action of the sailors, the 

boatswain's whistle, and the loud call of the 

master, " Which," said she, trebled the con

fusion of the ship." Lychorida had so often re

counted to Marina the story of her hapless birth, 

that these things seemed ever present to her 

imagination. But here Leoline interrupted her 

with desiring her to say her prayers. " What 

mean you?" said lVIarina, who began to fear, she 

knew not why. " If you require a little space 

for prayer, I grant it," said Leoline; but be not 

tedious; the gods are quick of ear, and I am 

sworn to do my work in haste." " vVill you 

kill me?" said 1\1:arina: " alas ! why?" " To 

satisfy my lady," replied Leoline. " \Vhy would 

she have me killed?" said i\1arina; " now, as I 

can remember, I never hurt her in all my life. 

I never spake bad word, nor did any ill turn to 

any living creature. Believe me now, I never 

killed a mouse, nor hurt a fly. I trod upon a 

worm once against my will, but I wept for it. 

How have I offended ?'' The murderer replied, 

M2 
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" rd y commissior.i is not to reason on the deed, 

but do it." And he was just going to kill her, 

when certain pirates happened to land at that 

very moment, who seeing :Marina, bore her off 
as a prize to their ship. 

The pirate who had made Marina his prize 
carried her to l\Ietaline, and sold her for a slave, 

where, though in that humble condition, l\1arina 

soon became known throughout the whole _city 
of l\'Ietaline for her beauty and her virtues; and 

the person to whom she was sold became rich 
by the money she earned for him. She taught 

music, dancing, and fine needle-works, and the 

money she got by her scholars she gave to her 
master and mistress ; and the fame of her learn

ing and her great industry came to the know

ledge of Lysimachus, a young nobleman who 
,vas the governor of .1\Ietaline, and Lysimachus 

went himself to the house where 1\-Iarina dwelt, 
to see this pzragon of excellc11ce, whom all the 

city praised so highly. Her conversation de

lighted Lysimachus beyond measure, for though 

he had heard much of this admired maiden, he 
did not exr,ect to find her so sensible a lady, so 

virtuous, a11d so good, as he perceived l\larina to 
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be; and he left her, saying, he hoped she would 

persevere in her industrious and virtuous course, 

and that if ever she heard from him again it 

should be for her good. Lysimachus thought 

l\farina such a miracle for sense, fine breeding, 

and excellent qualities, as well as for beauty and 

all outward graces, that he wished to marry her, 

and notwithstanding her humble situation, he 

hoped to find that her birth was noble; but ever 

when they asked her parentage, she would sit 

still and weep. 

Meantime, at Tharsus, Leoline, fearing the 

anger of Dionysia, told her he had killed l\Iarina; 

and that wicked woman gave out that she was 

dead, and made a pretended funeral for her, arnl 

erected a stately monument; and shortly after 

Pericles, accompanied by his loyal minister Hel

licanus, made a voyage from Tyre to Tharsus, on 

purpose to see his daughter, intenJing to take 

her home with him; and, he never having beheld 

her since he left her an infant in the c-are of 

Cleon and his wife, how did this good prince re

joice at the thoughts of seeing this clear child of 

his buried queen! but when they tuld him Ma

rina was dead, and showed the monument they 
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had erected for her, gre:1t was the misery thi:J 
most wretched father endured, and not being 

able to be:1r the sight of th.it country ·where his 

last hope and only memory of his dear Thaisa 

was e:1tombed, he took ship, and hastily departed 
'rom 'Tharsus. From the d:1y l1e entered the 
ship a Jull and heavy melancholy seized him. 
He never snoke, and seemed tota11v insensible to 

4 ' 

every thing around him. 

Sailing from Tharsus to Tyre, the ship in its 

course prissed by l\fotaline, where Marina dwelt; 

the governor of which place, Lysimachus, ob
!:'P rving this royal vessel from the shore, and 

tlcsirous cf knowing '\Vho was on board, went in 
a barge to the side of the ship, to satisfy his cu

nos1ty. Hellicanus received him very courte ... 

ously, and told him that the ship came from 

l'yre, and that they were conducting thitheP 
Pericks, their prince; " A man, sir," said llel. 

licanus, " who has not spoken to any one these 
three months, nor taken any sustenance, but jus~ 

to prolong his grief; it would be tedious to re

peat the whole ground of his distemper, but the 
main springs from the loss of a beloved daughter 
.md a wife." Lysimachus begged to see this 
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