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PREFACE . 

• 

~f IIE following Tales are meant to 

be sub1nitted to the young reader as 

u.11 intl'oduction to the study of Shake­

~penr, for which purpose, his words are 

used wl1enever it seemed possible to 

bring then1 in; and in vvhatever has been 

added to give them the regular form of 

a connected story, diligent care has 

been taken to select such ·words as 

n1ight least interrupt the effect of the 

beautiful English tongue in vvhich he 

,vrote: therefore words introduced into· 

our language since his time have been 

as far as possible avoided. 
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In tlwse Tales which have been tak<::n 

from the Trag€clies, as n1y young r~acler~ 

will perceive when they co1ne to see the 

£ource from which these stories are de­

rived, Shakespear's o,vn ,vords, \\·ith little 

.alteration, recur very frequently in the 
narrative as well as in the dialogue; but 

in those made from the Con1edies I 
found myself scarcely ever able to turn 

his words into th" narrative fonn; there­

fore I fear in then1 I have n1a<le use of 

dialogue too frequently for young peo­

ple not used to the dramatic form of 

writing. But this fault, if it be as I fear 

a fault, has been caused by my earnest 

wish to give as much of Shakespear's 

own words as possible; and if the "Ile 

said," and " Size said," the question and 

the reply, should s01netimes see1n tedi-

t' 
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PREFACE, V 

ous to their ~young ears, they tnust par 

don it, because it was the only way I , 

knew of, in which I could give them a 
I 

few hints and little foretastes of the· 

great pleasure 1vhich alvaits them in 

their cl<lcr yeai<s, when they co111e to the 

rich treasures from which these s1nall 

and valueless coins are extracted : pre .. 

tending to no other n1erit than as faint 

and i111pcrfect stmnps of Shakespear's 

1naichless i1nage. Faint and i1nperfect 

jmages they 1nust be called, because the 

beauty of his language is too frequently 

destroyed by the necessity of changing 

many of lus excellent words into ·words 

far less expressive of his true sense, to 

make it read soinething like prose; and 

e,·cn in sonic few places, ·where lus blank 

• 1 d 1 · f, verse 1::i given unu1tere , as llop1ng .\1 cJn 
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its simple plainness to cheat the young 

readers into the belief that they are read­

ing prose, yet still his language being 

transplanted fron1 its own natural soil 

and wild poetic garden, it 1nust want 

,nuch of its native beauty. 

I have wished to n1ake these Tales 
easy reading for very young children .. 

~ro the uhnost of n1y ability I have con­

stantly kept this in my 1nincl; but the 

su~jects of n1ost of the1n made this a 

very difficult task. It was no easy n1at­

ter to give the histories of 1ncn and 

women in tenns fan1iliar to the appre• 

hension. of a very young mind. Fo1-:. 

young ladies too it has been my inten­

tion chiefly to ,vrite, because boys arc. 

genera.Hy permitted the use of their fa~ 

ther ·' libraries at a n1uch earlier ag€ 

,, 



PRF F ~\.Cr:. 

than girls are, they frequently having 

the best scenes of Shakespear by heart, 

before their sisters are permitted to look 

into this 1nanly book; and therefore, in­

stead of recon1men<ling these Tales to 

the perusal of young gentle1nen who can 

read the1n- so much better in the ori­

ginals, I n!ust rather beg tlieir kind 

assistance in explaining to their sisters 

s1..1ch parts as are hq,rdest for them to 

-understand ; and vvhen they have helped 

thc1n to get over· the difficulties, then 

perhaps they will read to the111 (carefully 

selecting what is proper for a young, 

sister's ear) some passage which has: 

pleased the1n in one of these stories, in 

the very words of the scene fro111 which, 

it is taken ; and I trust they will find_ 

that the beautiful extracts, the select 
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passages, they n1ay chuse to give their 
sisters in this way, ,vill be much bettel' 

relished and underst0od fro1n their hay­

ing s0111e notion of the general story 

fro1n oue of these i1nperfect abridg-
1nents :-which if they be fortunately 

so done as to prove delightful to any 
of yon, iny young readers, I hope will 

have no ·worse effect upon you, than to 

make you wish yourselves a little older, 

that you may be allowed to rea<l the 

Plays at full length (such a wish ,viII be 

neither peevish nor irrational). ,vhen 
•time.and leave of judicious friends shall 

put them into your hands, you will 

discovC'r in such of thc1n as are here 

abridge<! (not to mention a:ln1ost as 

1nany 1nore which are left untouched) 

many su.rpri5ing events and turns of for-

' Ii 
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tune, which for their infinite yariety 

could not be contained in this little book, 

besides a world of sprightly and cheerful 

characters, both n1en and wornen, the 

hu1nour of which I was fearful of losing 

if I atte1npted to rednc@ the length of 

the1n, 

,vhat these Talcs have been to you in 

chil<lhood, that and much more it is my 

wish that the true Plays of Shakespear 

n1ay prove to you in older years-en­

richers of the fancy, strengtheners of vir­

tue, a withdrawing fro1n all selfish and 

1nercenary thoughts, a lesson of all sweet 

and honourable thoughts and actions, to 

teach you courtesy, benignity, genero­

sity, hu1nanity: for of exainples, teach .. 

ing these virtues, his pages are full. 
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TALE THE FIRST. 

-
,.I, 

HERE was a certain island in the sea, the 
only inhabitants of which were an old man, 
whose name was Prospero, and his daughter 
l\liranda, a very beautiful young lady. She came 
to this island so young, that she ha<l no me­
mory of having seen any other human face than 
her father's. 

'I'hey lived in a cave, or cell, made out of a 
rock: it was divided into several apartments, 
one of which Prospero called his study; there 
he kept his books, which chiefly treated of 
magic, a study at that time much affected by 
all learned men: and the knowledge of this art 
he found very useful to him, for being thrown 
by a strange chance upon this island, which· ha<l. 
been inchanted by a witch called Sycorax, who 

\'OL, I, B 
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died there a short time before his arrival, Pros .. 
pero, by Yirtue of his art, released many good 
spirits that Sycorax had imprisoned in the 
bodies of large trees, because they had refused 
to executl' her wicked commanJs. These gen­
tle spirits were eyer ~fter obellient to the will 
of Prospero. Of these Ariel was the chief. 

The li \·cl y little sprite Ariel had nothing 
mischievous in his nature, except that he took 
rather too much pleasure in tormenting an ugly 
monster called Caliban, for he mYed him a 
grudge because he ,vas the son of lus old enemy 
Sycorax. This Caliban Prospero found in the 
woods, a strange mis-shapen thing, far less 
human in form than an ape: he took him home 
to his cell, and taught him to speak ; and Pros- · 
pero would have been very kind to him, but 
the bad nature, which Caliban inheritell from 
his mother Sycorax, would not let him learn 
any thing good or useful: therefore he wa~ 
employed like a shwe, to fetch wood, and do 
the most laborious offices; and Ariel had the 
charge of compelling him to these services. 

When Caliban was lazy and neglected his 
work, Ariel (who was invisible to all eyes but 
Prospero\;) woulJ come slyly and pinch him, 

I 
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and sometimes tumble him down in the mire; 
and then Ariel, in the likeness of an ape, would 
make mouths at him. Then s1viftly changing 
his shape, in the likeness of an hedgehog he 
would lie tumbling in Caliban's way, who feared 
the hedgehog's sharp quills would prick his 
bare feet. With a variety of such-like vexa­
tious tricks Arid woul<l often torment him, 
whenever Caliban neglected the work which 
Prospero commanded him to do. 

Having these powerful spirits obedient to his 
will, Prospero couL..l by their means command 
the winJs, and the waves of the sea. By his 
-0r<lers they raised a violent storm, in the midst 
of which, and struggling with the wild sea­
waves, that every moment thre~tened to swallow 
.it up, he she,\·ed his daughter a fine large ship, 
which he told her was full of living beings like 
themselves. " 0 my dear father," said she, 
'' if by your art you ha\ c raised this dreadful 
:5tonn, have pity on their sad distress. See! 
the vessel will be dashed to pieceg. Poor souls! 
they will all perish. If I had power I would 
.sink the sea beneath the earth, rather than the 
good ship should be destroyed, with <lll the 
~recious souls within her." 

E 2 
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cc Be not so amazed, d:mghter Miranda," said 
Prospero; " there is no harm done. I have 
so ordered it, that no person in the ship shall 
receive any hurt. What I have done has been 
in care of you, my dear child. You are igno­
rant who you are, or where you came from, 
and you know no more of me, but that I am 
JOUr father, and live in this poor cave. Can 
you remember a time before you came to this 
cell? I think you cannot, for you were not 
then three years of age." 

" Certainly I can, sir," replied l\Tiranda. 
" By what?" asked Prospero; " by any other 

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

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

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

"No, sir," sai<l l\IiranJa, " I remember no­
thing more." 

" TwelYe ye.irs ago, Miranda," continued 
Prospero, "I was duke of Milan, and you were 
a princess and my only heir. I had a younger 

t 
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l:)rother, whose name was Antonio, to whom I 
trusted every thing; and as I '\Yas fond of re-­
tirement and deep :;tucly, I commonly left the 
management of li1Y state affairs to your uncle, 
my false brother (for so indeed he proved). I 
neglecting all worldly ends, buried among my 
books, <lid dedicate my whole time to the bet­
tering of my mind. )Wy brother Antonio being 
thus in possession of my power, began to think 
himself the duke indeed. The opportunity I 
gave him of making himself popular among my 
subjects, awakened in his bad nature a proud 
ambition to deprive me of my dukedom; this 
he soon effected with the aid of the king 
of Nap1es, a powerful prmce, who was my 
enemy." 

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

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

n 3 
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;·~tely placed in the boat, ,vater, prons1011:-;, 
apparel, and some books which I prize above 
my dukedom/' 

cc O my father," sai<l t1iranda, "what ~ trou­

ble must I have been to you then!" 
" No, my love/' said Prospero, " you were 

a little cherub that did preserve me. Your 
innocent smiles made me to bear up against my 
misfortunes. Our food lasted till we landed on 
this desert island, since when my chief delight 
has been in teaching you, l\iiranda, and well 
have you profited by my instructions." 

" Heaven thank you, my dear father," said 
1Yiiranda. " Now pray tell me, sir, your reason 
for raising this sea-storm." 

" Know then," said her father, " that by 
means of this storm my enemies, the king of 
Naples, and my cruel brother, are cast ashore 
upon this island." 

Ha, ing so sai<l, Prosrero gently touched his 
daughter with his magic ·wand, and she fe]l fast 
asleep; for the spirit Ariel just then presented 
himself bc:fo:·c his master, to gi\'e ,m account 
of the tempest, and how he had di,;posec.l of 
the ship's compuny ; ,m<l, though the spi1·its 
vere ;ih, ,1ys i1:, idble to I, ... ir:md~1 trospc~·c 

tt 
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did not choose she should hear him holding 

converse ( as would seem to her) with the 

empty air. 
" 1.,Ve11, my brave spirit," said Prospero to 

• .\riel, "how have you performed your task?" 
Ariel gave a li,·ely description of the storm, 

;md of the terrors of the mariners; and how 
the king's son, Ferdinand, was the first who 
leaped into the sea; and his father thought he 
saw this dear son swallm..,~ed up by the waves, 

and lost. " But he is safe/' said Ariel, " in 
a corner of the isle, sitting with his arms folded 
sadly, lamenting the loss of the king his father, 
whom he concludes d;ownecl. i'~ ot a hair of 

his head is injured, and his princely garments, 
though drenched in the sea-waYes, look fre:.her 
than before.,, 

" That's my delicate Ariel," saiJ Prosnero. 
• 1 

" Bring him hither': my daughter must see this 
young prmce. 1.,Vhere is the king, and my 
brnthcr r" 

" I left them," answered 1hiel, "seai·ching 
for Fcr<lin;1nd, whom they h,n'c little :!.10pes of 
finding, thinking they saw him perish. Of the 
.:ihip's crew not one is missing; though each one 

thi1:ks himself the only one saveJ: . and the 

B 4 



THE TE11PEST. 

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

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

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

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

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

recount what you have been, which I 
do not remember. This bad witch 

"I must 
£nd you 
Sycorax, 

for her witchcrafts, too terrible to enter human 
hearing, was banished from Algiers, and here 
left by the sailors; and because you were a 
spirit too delicate to execute her wicked com­
mands, she shut you up in a tree, where I found 
you ho,vling. This torment, rem.ember, I did 
free you from.'' 

I 
,J 
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"Pardon me, dear master," said Ariel1 

ashamed to seem ungrateful ; " I will obey your 

commands.'' 

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

you free.'' He then gave orders what farther 

he would have him do, and away went Ariel, 

first to where he had left Ferdinand, and found 

him still sitting on the grass in the same me­

lancholy posture. 

" 0 my young gentleman," said Ariel, when 

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

be brought, I find, for the lady Miranda to have 

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

low me." . He then began singing, 

" Full fathom five thy father lies, 

Of his bones are coral made; 

Those are pearls that were his eyes, 

Nothing of him that doth fade, 

But doth suffrr a sea-change 

Into something new and strange. 

Sea-nymphs hourly ring his kf1dl. 

Hark, now I hear them, ding-dong-bell." 

This strange news of his lost father soon 

roused the prince from the stupid fit into which 

he had fallen. He fol!O\ved in amazement the 

sound of Ariel's voice, till it led hi1n to Pro~pero 

135 
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and 1Iiranda, who were sitting under the shade 
of a large tree. Now l\finnda had neYer seen 
a man before, except her o,vn father. 

"l\liranda, '' said Prospero, " tell me what 
you are looking at yonder.'' 

" 0 father," said l\'.Iir:mda, m a strange sur­
prize, "surely that is a spirit. Lord! hmv it 
looks about ! BelieYe me, sir, it is a beautiful 
creature. Is it not a snirit ?" 

.l. 

"No, girl,:' answered her father; " it eat<;, 
and sleeps, and has senses such as we have. 
This young man you see w:h in the ship. Ifo 
is somewhat altered by grief, or yon might ca~l 
him a handsome person. He has lost his com­
p:rnions, and is wanc:ering about to find them." 

Tu1iranda, who thought all men had grave 
faces and grey beards like her father, ·was dc­
lightetl ·with the apµearancc of this beautiful 
young prince; and :i?erdinand seeing suc~1 a 
lovely lady in this desert place, and from the 
stnngc sounds he h,1.d heard expecting nothing 
but •.vondcrs, thought he v,as upon an inchanted 
island, and that J\-IiranJa was u1e f.Toddess of the 

<"l 

p1au:', an<l as such he I egan to address her. 
She timidly ans·wcrcd, she w~s no god<less, 

bllt a simple maid, an<l was going to giYe him 

' I 
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an account of herself, when Prospero inter ... 

rupted her. He was well pleased to find they 

aJmired each other, for he plainly perceived 

they had ( as we say) fallen in love at first 

sight: but to try Ferdinand's constancy, he re­
solYed to throw some difficulties in their way: 

therefore advancing forward, he addressed the 

prince with a stern air, telling him, he came to 
the island as a spy to take it from him ·who wa~ 

the lord of it. " Follow me,'' said he, " I will 
tie you, neck an<l feet together. You shall drink: 

sea \\·ater; shell-fish, withered roots, an<l husks 

of acorns, shall be your food." " No," said 
Ferdinan<l, " I will resist such entertainment 

till I see a more powerful enemy/' and drew his 
sword; but Prospero, waving his magic wand, 

£xcd him to the spot where he stood, so that 
he had no power to move. 

:Miranda hung upon her father, saying," Why 
arc you so ungentle? Have pity, sir; I will be -

his surety. This is the second man I ever saw, 
an<l. to me he seems a true one." 

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

will make me chidi you, girl! "\Vhat ! an ad­

vocate for an impostor! You tl:in!~ there are 

no more such fine men, having seen only him 
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and Caliban. I tell you, foolish girl, most men 
as far excel this, as he does Caliban." This he 
said to prove his daughter's constancy; and she 
replied, "My affections are most humble. I 
have no ,vish to see a goodlier man." 

" Come on, young man," said Prospero to 
the prince, " you have no power to disobey 
me." 

" I hav~ not, indeed," answer~<l Ferdinand; 
and not knowing that it was by magic he was 
deprived of all power of resistance, he was 
astonished to find himself so strangely compelled 
to follm;c,r Prospero; looking back on :Miranda as 
long as he could see her, he said, as he went after 
Prospero into the cave, "l\'Iy spirits are all bound 
~P as if I were in a <lream; but this man's 
threats, and the weakness which I feel, would 
seem light to me, if from my prison I might once 
a d::iy behold this fair maid/' 

Prospero kept Ferdinand not long confined 
within the cell: he soon brought 0~1t his pri­
soner, and set him a severe task to perform, 
takinP- care to let his c.laurrbhter know the h:1rd 0 ~ 

labour he had imposed on him, and then pre-
tending to go into his study he. secretly wa+-ched 
them both. 

' 
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Prospero had commanded Ferdinand to pi-le 
up some heavy logs of wood. King's sons not 

being much used to laborious work, Miranda 

soon after found her lover almost dying with 

fatigue. " Alas," said she, " do not work so 
hard ; my father is at his studies, he is safe for 
these three hours: pray, rest yourself.'' 

"0 my dear lady," said Ferdinand, "I dare 
not. I must finish my task before I take my 

rest." 

" If you will sit down," said l\1iranda, '' I ,vill 
carry your logs the while." But this Ferdinand 
would by no means agree to. Instead of a help, 
l\Iiranda became a hindrance, for they began 
a long conversation, so that the business of log­
carrying ,vent on very slowly. 

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

his books, as his daughter supposed, but was 
standing by them invisible, to overhear what 
they said. 

Ferdinand inquired her name, which she told 

him, saying it was against her father's express 
command she did so. 

Prospero only smiled at this first instance of 
his daughter's disobedience., for having by his 
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magic art caused his daughter to fall in love so 
suddenly, he was not angry that she sheweJ her 
love by forgetting to obey his commands. And 
he listened well pleased to a long speech of Fer­
dinand's, in which he professed to love her 
above all the ladies he cYer saw. 

In answer to_his praises of her beauty, which 
he s~id exceeded all the women in the world, 
she replied, " I do not remember the face of 
any woman, nor have I seen any more men than 
you, my good friend, and my clear fr.ther. How 
features are dbroad, I know not; but believe me, 
sir, I would not wish any companion in the 
world but yo c1, nor can my imagination form any 
shape but yours that I could like. But, sir, I 
fear I talk to you too freely, and my fathe,r's 
precepts I forget." 

At this Pro;:.pero smiled, and noJdcd his 
he:'.d, as much as to say, "This gees on ex­
acdy as I could wish; my girl \Yill be queen of 
Naples." 

And then Fer<linan<l, in another :fine long 
speech (for young princes spea1.k in courtly 
phrases), tol<l the innocent Mitand:i he was heir 
to the crown of Naples, and that she should be 
h. __ is queen. 

t' 
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'' Ah! sir," said she, "I am a fool to weep at 

what I am glad of. I will ans,ver you in plain 

and holy innocence. I am your wife, if you 

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

pearing visible before them. 

"Fear nothing, my child," said he; "I have 

overheard, and approve of all you haYe said .. 

And, Ferdinand, if I have too severely used you, 

I will make you rich amends by giving you my 
daughter. All your vexations were but my 

trials of your lm1e, anJ you have nobly stood 

the test. Then as my gift, which your true love 

has worthily purchased, take my daughter, and 

do not smile that I bo::ist she is above all praise." 

H ~ then, telling them that he had business which 

required his presence, desired they would sit 

down and talk together, till he returned; and 

this command Miranda seemed not at all dis­

posed to disobey. 

When Prospero left them, he called his spirit 

Ariel, who quickly appeared before him, eager 

to relate what he had done with Prospero's bro­

ther and the king of Naples. Ariel said he 

had left them almost out of their senses ,vith 

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

The king of Naples, and Antonio the false 
brother, repented the injustice they hac.l done to 
Prospero: and Ariel told his master he was cer­
tain their penitence was sincere, and that he, 
though a spirit, could not but pity them. 

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

Ariel soon returned ,vith the king, Antonio, 
and old Gonzalo in their train, who had fol­
lowed him wondering at the wild 1w;sic he 

\t 
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played in the air to draw them on to his master's 

presence. This Gonzalo was the same who had 

so kindly provided Prospero formerly with bgoks 

and provisions, when his wicked brother left 

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

the sea. 

Grief and terror had so stupified their senses, 

that they did not know Prospero. He first 

discovered himself to the good old Gonzalo, 

calling him the preserver of his life ; and then 

his brother and the king knew that he was the 

injured Prospero. 

Antonio with tears and sad words of sorrow 

and true repentance implored his brother's for­

giveness, and the king expressed his sincere re­

morse for having assisted Antonio to depose his 

brother : and Prospero forgave them ; and, 

upon their engaging to restore his dukedom, 

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

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

shewed him his son Ferdinand, p!aying at ches~ 

with lVIiranda. 

Nothing could exceed the joy of the father 

and the son at this unexpected meeting, for they 

each thought the other drowned in the storm. 

" 0 wonder!" said Miranda, "what noble 
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creatures these are! It must surelY be a brave 
✓ 

worl<l that has such people in it.'' 
The king of Naples was almost as much 

astonished at the beauty and excellcn~ graces of 
the young l\ ~iranda as his son had been. "l.Vho 
is this maid?" s~id he ; " she seems the goddess 
that has parted us, and brought us thus togc-
h " " N . " d F . d ."'. t.1. er. o, sir, answere erdman , smrnng 

to fin<l his father had fallen into the s:1me mis­
take that he had done when he first saw l'viiran­
da, " she is a mortal, but by immortal Providence 
she is mine ; I chose her when I coulJ not ask 
you, my father, for your consent, not thinking 
you were alive. She is the daughter to this 

- Prospero, who is the famous duke of l\Jila:n, of 
whose renown I have heard so much, but never 
saw him till now: of him I have received a new 
life: he has made himself to me a second father, 
giving me this dear lady." 

"Then I must be her father," said the kir:g: 
" but oh! how oddly ,vill it sound, that I must · 
ask my child forgh·eness.'' 

,c No more of that," said Prospero: '' let us 
not remember our troubles past, since they so 
happily ha..-c en Jed.,' An<l then Prospero em­
braced his brother, and again assured him of his 
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forgiYcncss; and said that a wise, oi:;er-ruling 

Providence had permitted that he shouL.l be 

Jriven from his poor dukedom of l\Iilan, that his 

J:1Ughter might inherit the crown of Naples, for 

that by their meeting in this desert island it had 

happened, that the king's son had loYed 1\1iranda. 

These kind words which Prospero spoke, 

meaning to comfort his brother, so filled Anto­

nio with shame and remorse, that he wept and 

was unable to speak : and the kind old Gonzalo 

wept to see this joyful reconciliation, and prayed 

for blessings on the young couple. 

Prospero now told them that their ship was 

safe in the harbour, and the sailors all on bo3.rd 

her, and that he and his daughter would accom­

pany them home the next morning. "In the 

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

ments as my poor cave affords ; and for your 

evening's entertainment I will relate the history 

of my life from my first landing in this desart 

island." He then called for Caliban to prepare 

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

-company were astonished at the uncouth form 

::nd savJgc appearance of this ug·ly monster, who 

(Prospero said) v:as the onl/ attendc\nt he had t'l 

\vait upon him. 
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Before Prospero left the island, he dismissed 
Ariel from his service, to the great joy of that 
liYely little spirit; who, though he had been a 
faithful servant to his master, was always longing 
to enjoy his free liberty to wander uncontrolled 
in the air, like a wild bird, under green trees, 
among pleasant fruits, and sweet-smelling flow­
ers. "l\1y quaint Ariel,» said Prospero to the 
little sprite when he made him free, "I shall 
miss you ; yet you shall have your freedom." 
"Thank you, my dear master," said Ariel;" but 
give me leave to attend your ship home with 
prosperous gales, before you bid farewel to the 
assistance of your faithful spirit; and then, mas­
ter, when I am free, how merrily I shall liYe !'' 
Here Ariel sung this pretty song: 

" Where the bee sucks, there suck I, 
In a cowslip's bell I lie: 
There I couch when owls do cry. 
On the bat's back I do fly 
After summer merrily. 
Merrily, merrily, shall I live now 
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough." 

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

" j 



'I'HE TEMPEST. 

ha\ ing thus oYercome his enemies, and being 

reconciled to his brother and the king of Na­

ples, nothing now remained to complete his 

happiness, but to revisit his native land, to take 

possession of his dukedom, and to witness the 

happy nuptials of his daughter MiraD.da and 

prince Ferdinand, which the king said sl~ould be 

instantly celebrated with great splendor on their 

return to Naples. At which place, under the 

safe convoy of the spirit Ariel, they after a plca­

_c;ant voyage soon arriYed. 
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TALE THE SECOND . 

. A. 11IDSUI\Il\1Eit. NIGI-rr 's 
DRE...t\.:VI. 

HERE was a law 111 the city o~ Athens, 
,vhich gave to its citizens the power of compel­
ling their daughters to marry whomsoever they 
p1c,tsed: for upon a daughter's refusirg to marry 
the man her father had chosen to be her hus­
band, the father was empowered by this law to 
cause her to be put to death; but as fathers do 
not often desire the death of their o"·n daugh­
t ers, even though they <lo happen to .pro,,e a 
l ittle refractory, this law ,,,as seldom or never 
rut jn execution, though perhaps the young 
ladies of that city were not unfrequently threat­
ened by their parents with the terrors of it. 

There ·was one instance howe-ver of an old 
man, whose name was Egeus, who actually dicl 
come before Theseus ( at that time the reigning 
duke of Athens), to complain that his daughter 
Hermia, whom he had commanded to marry 
Demetrius, .1 young man of a noble Athenian 
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family, refused to obey him, because she lo-red 

another young Athenian, named Lysander. 

Egcus demandeJ justice of Thes~us, and desired 

that this cruel law might be put in force against 

his daughter. 

Hermia pleaded in excuse for her disobedience, 

that Demetrius h:id formerly professed love for 
her dear friend Helena, and that Helena loYed 

Demetrius to distraction; but this honourable 

reason which Hermia gaYe for not obeying her 

father's command, moved not the stern Egcus. 

Theseus, though a great an<l merciful prince, 

hac.l no power to a1tcr the laws of his country; 

therefore he could only giYe Hermia four days 

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

if she still refused to marry Demetrius, she was 

to be put to death. 

"\Vhen Hermia was dismissed from the pre­

sence of the duke, she went to her lover Ly­
sander, and told him the peril she was in, and 

that she must either gi\e up him and marry 

Demetrius, or lose her life in four <lavs. 
J 

Lysander was in great affliction at hearing 

these evil tidings; but recollecting that he had 

an aunt who lived at some distance from Athens, 

and that at the place where she lived the cruel 
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law could not be put in force against Hermia 
(this law not extending beyond the boundaries 
of the city), he proposed to Hermia, that she 
should steal out of her father's house that night, 
and go with him to his aunt's house, where he 
would marry her. " I will meet you," said Ly­
sander, " in the wood a few miles without the 
city; in that delightful wood, where we have so 
often walked with Helena in the pleasant month 
of J\fay." 

To this proposal Hermia joyfully agreed; and 
she told no one of her intended flight but her 
friend Helena. Helena (as maidens will do 
foolish things for love) very ungenerously re­
solved to go and tell this to Demetrius, though 
she could hope no benefit from betraying her 
friend's secret, but the poor pleasure of following 
her faithless lover to the wood; for she well 
knew that Demetrius would go thither in pursuit 
~f Hermia. 

The wood, m which Lysander and Hermia 
proposed to meet, was the favourite haunt of 
those little beings known by the name of Fairie.r. 

Oberon, the king, and Titania, the queen, of 
the F.airie.,, with all their tiny train of followers, 
in this wood held their midnight revels. 
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Between this little king an<l queen of sprites 

there happened, at this time, a sad disagreement: 

they never met by moonlight in the shady walks 

of this pleasant wood, but they were quarrelling, 

till all their fairy elves would creep into acorn-­

cups and hide themselves for fear. 

The cause of this unhappy disagreement was 

Titania's refusing to give Oberon a little change­

ling boy, whose mother had been Titania's 

friend ; and upon her death the fairy queen 

stole the child from its nurse, and brought him 

up in the woods. 

The night on which the lovers were to meet 

in this wood, as Titania was walking with some 

of her mai<ls of honour, she met Oberon attcndec.l 

by his train of fairy courtiers. 

" Ill met by moonlight, proud Titania," said 

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

Jealous Oberon, is it you? Fairies, skip hence; 

I haYe fors1:,mrp Jiis company." "Tarry, rash 

fairy," saicl Ob~r"on; "~am not I thy lord ? Why 

does Titania cross l.c!· Oberon? Give me your 

little changeling boy to be my page.'' 

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

" your whole fairy kin~dom buys not the boy of 

me." She then left her lord in great anger. 

YOL. I .. C 



" '\Vell, go your ,vay," s:::i.i<l Oberon: " hefotc­
the mon,ing dawns I will tormc::1t you for thi~ 

lDJUry." 
Oberon then sent for ruck, his chief favourite 

and priYy counsellor. 
Puck ( or, as he was sometim.es ca1lc<l, Robin 

Goodfoliow) ,..,.as a shrewd and knaYish sprite, 
that useJ to phy cunical p1·anks in the: rn: i6h­
bouring Yillages; S'Jme~i~n2s grttirlg imo the 
dairies a:1<l ski.nn.ing the r:.1ilk, s0·1,ctime~. plung­
ing his light and airy form into tl:e b•1ttcr-chtu-11, 
and while he w~,s d:rncing his fantastic shape in 
the churn, in ,~in the dairy-maid wo1. l l l.l'.)Olir 
to change her cre~~:n into butter: 11or l :d the 
village swains any better success; whei:crc.T PL:ck 
chose to play his fre .. ks in the b. ewiug•CC'})i'•e r, 
the ale was wrc to be ~pQ:le 1. \V Len a few 
good ncighboms ,verc met to d1 ink SvIT,C com­
fortable :ilc together, Puck woul<l jump into the 
bowl of ale in the likeness of a rc:.is ':c·<l cra.b) and 
when sorre ol<l goody vas going to drink, he 
would bob against her lips, aml spill the ale over 
her witheret.l chin; and presently after, when · 
the same ol<l Game \vas gravely ,;ea Ling he1 self to 
tell her neighbours a s~J an<l melancholy story, 
Puck would slip her three-legge<l stool from 
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under her, and clown toppled the poor old 

woman, and then the old gossips would hold 

their sides and laugh at her, and swear they 

never wasted a merrier hour. 

" Come hither, Puck," said Oberon to this 

litt!e merry w:rndetcr of the night; " fetch me 

th~ flower which maids call L01.1e in Idlmess; the 

juice of that little purple flower biJ on the eye­

lids of those who sleep will make them, when 

they awa!.;:e, <loat on the fitst thing they sec. 

Some of the juice of that flmYer I will drop on 

the cyeliJs of my Titania, when she is asleep; 

and the first thing she looks upon when she 

oper s her eyes she \\·ill fall in love with, even 

thollgh it be a lion, or a bear, a meddling mon­

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

charm from off her sight, which I can do with 

another charm I know of, I will ma! ... e her giYe 

me that boy to be my page. 

Pt1ck, who IO\ cJ mischi~f to his heart, was 

highly diverteJ with this intended frolic of h;s 

m~stcr, and ran to ~eel:: the Rower; and while 

Obero:1 was waiting the return of Puck, he 

observed Demetrius and Helena enter the wood: 

he O\ er heard Demetrius reproaching He!ena for 

followmg him, aa<l after many unkind words on 

c2 



28 A MIDSUM::\IER. 

his part, and gentle expostulations from Helen:1J 
reminding him of his former love and professions 
of true faith to her, he left her (as he said) to 
the mercy of the wild beasts, and she ran after 
him as swiftly as she could. 

The fairy king, who was ahvays friendly to 
true lovers, felt great compassion for Helena; 
and perhaps, as Lysander said they used to ·walk 
by moonlight in this pleasant wood, Oberon 
might have seen Helena in those happy times 
when she was beloved by Demetrius. However 
that might be, when Puck returned with the 
little purple flower, Oberon said to his favourite, 
"' Take a part of this flower: there has been a 
sweet Athenian lady here, who is in love with 
a disdainful youth; if you find him sleeping, 
drop some of the loYe-juice in his eyes, but 
contrive to do it when she is near him, that the 
first thing he sees when he awakes may be this 
despised lady. You will know the man by the 
Athenian garments which he wears." Puck pro­
mised to manage this matter very dextrously; 
and then Oberon went, unperceived by Titania, 
to her bower, ,vhere she was preparing to go to 
rest. Her f~iry buwer was a bank, where grew 
~;ild thyme, co,,·::;lips, and sweet violets, under .! 

r 



canopy of woodbine, musk-roses, and eglantine 

There Titania al ways slept some part of the 

night ; her coverlet the enamelled skin of a 

snake, which, though a small mantle, was wide 

enough to wrap a fairy in. 

F c found Tiunia giving orders to her fairies, 

how they were to employ themselves while she 

~lcpt. " Some of you," said her majesty, "must 

kill can lers in the musk-rose-burls, and some 

w:1ge war with the b~t5 for their lc1thern wings, 

to mukc my small elves co:-its; ~nd some of 

you keep watch that the clamorot1s owl, that 

nightly hoots, come not near me : but first 

sing me to sleep." Then they began to sing 

this song:-

You spotted snake~ with double tongue,. 

Thorny hedgehogs, be not seen; 

N e,vts and blind-worms do no wrong, 

Come not near our Fairy Q£een. 

Philomel, with melody, 

Sing in your sweet lullaby, 

Lulb, lulla, lullaby; lulla, lulla, lullaby: 

Never harm, nor spell, nor charm, 

Come our lovelr lady nigh; 

So good night with lullaby. 

~!hen the fairies had sung their q1.1een asleep 

C. 3. 
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with this pretty lullaby, they left her, to pe;:fo1·m 
the important services she had enjoined them. 
Oberon then softly drew near his Titania, and 
ciropt some of the loYe-juicc on her eye-Eds, 

saymg, 

\\That thou seest when thou dost wake, 
Do it for thy tniL-lovl tnh. 

But to return to Herrr~ia, who made her C£Ci1pe 

'<iut of her father's house that night, to avoitl the 
., death she was doomed to for refusing to marry 

De:netrius. When she entered the wood, ~he 
found her dear Lysand~r waiting for her, to 
-conduct her to his aurn's house; but b-:l"ore they 
had passed half through the wood, Hermia was 
so much fatigue\.1, that Lysander, ,vho -..v~s very 
-<:areful of this dear lady, that had p::oved her 
-affection for him eYcn by hazarding her life for 
his sake, persuaded her to rest till morning on 
a b2nk of sc.,ft moss, and lying down himsdf on 
the grounu at some little distance, they soon fell 
fast asleep. liere they ·were found by Puck, 
who seeing a harnLomc young nun asleep, a 1d 
perceiving that his ckthcs ',n.:re maJ-.: in the 
Atheni,m fashion, and t:1:1t a pretty 1:lLly wa::. 
,·lceping near him, condnlcc.l th,1t this must be· 
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the At::e,1i~l!l maid and her dischinfrl lover 

, •hom Oberon had sent him to seek; ~nc.l he 

n:1tur,1lly enough conjectured that, as they were 

alone together, she must be the :first thing he 

woaU sec w Len he ;w:oke: so withont more ado, 

he ptccecd~J to pour som2 of the ju:c-e of the 

little purple flo\ver into hi::; L'yes. But it so feU 

out, that Hel-!na came that way, anJ, instead of 

Hcrmi:i, ,vas the first object Lys:inJer bebeld 

when he op~ncd his eyes: a:id st-range to relate, 

so powerful was the love-ch.:r_mJ all his love for 

Hermia vanished away, ~nd Ly.::ander fell in love 

with Helena. 

I-hd he first seen He:mia when he awoke, 

the blnnder Puck committed would have been 

of no conseqt!ence, for he could not love that 

faithful lady too well; but for poor Lysander 

to be forced by a fairy love-charm to forget his 

own true Hermia, and to run after another lady, 

and leave Hcrmi:i a$lcep quite alone in a wood 

at midnight, was a sad chance inde~d. 

'I'hus this misfortune h,1ppc:ncc.l. Helena, as 

has been befo ·e relateJ, cn<le;i\·oure<l to keep 

pace with De ·netrius when he ran away s9 rudely 

from her; but she could not continne this unequal 

race long, 11:e:1 bcinz: always better rum:~s in a 

C 1 
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long race than ladies. Helena soon lost ::;i~-i:ht . ~ 

of Demetrius; and as she was v:::m<l"ering about 
dejected and forlorn, she arriyeJ at the place 
where Lysander was sleeping. "Ah!" said she, 
" this is Lysander lying on the ground: is he 
dead or asleep?" Then gently touching him, 
she said, " Good sir, if you are alive, av,ake." 
Upon this Lysander opened his eyes, and (the 
love-charm beginning to work) immcdi,ltcly ad­
dressed her in terms of extravagant lo\·c and 
admiration; telling her, she as much cx.ci:!lled 
Hermia in beauty as a <love does a raven, and 
that he would run through fire for her sweet 
sake; and many more such lover-like speeches. 
Helena, knowing Lysander was her friend Her­
mia ·s lover, and that he was solemnly engaged 
to marry her, was in the utmost rage when she 
beard herself addressed in this manner; for she 
thought (as well she might) that Lysander w:1s 
making a jest of her. "Oh!" sai<l she, "why 
was I born to be mocked an<l scorned by every 
one? Is it not enough, is it not enough, young 
man, that I can never get a sweet look or. a kind 
word from Demetrius; but you, sir, must pre­
tend in this disLlainful m:mncr to court ITtc? I 
thought, J ,ysanclcr, you were ;1 lord of more true 
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gentleness." Saying these words in great anger, 
she rari away; and Lysander followed her, quite 
forgetful of his own Hermia, who was still . 
asleep. 

When Hermia awoke, she was in a sad fright 
at finding herself alone. She wandered about 
the wood, not knowing what was become of 
Lysander, or which way to go to seek for him. 
In the mean time Demetrius, not being able to 
fi nd Hermia and his rival Lysander, and fatigued. 
with his fruitless search, was observed by Oberon 
fast asleep. Oberon had learnt by some questions 
he had asked of Puck, that he had applied the 
love-charm to the wrong person's eyes; and now, 
having found the person .first intendeJ, he touched 
tJ,e eyelids of the sleeping Demetr.ius with the, 
Im e-jmce, and he instantly awoke; anJ the first 
thing he saw being Helena, he, as Lysander had 
done before, began to address love-speeches to 
her: and just at that moment Lysander, followed. 
by Hermia (for through Puck's unlucky mistake 
it was now become Hermia's turn to run after her 
lover), made his appearance; and then Lysander 
and Demetrius, both speaking together, made 
love to Helena, they being each one under the, 
influence of the same potent char:m.. 

.. 
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The astonished He1e:n thought trnt De::neq 
trius, Lysander) and he1· once dear friend Hermia) 
were all in a plot together to make a jest of her. 

Hermia was as much surprised as Helena: she 
knew not why Lysander and Demetrius, who 
both before loved her, ,vere now become the 
lovers of Helena; and to Hermia the matter 
seemed to be no jest. 

The ladies, who before had always been the 
dearest of friends, now fell to high words to­

gether. 
. "Unkind Hermia," ~:11J He:lena, "i .. is you 
have set Lysander on, t0 vex: me with mock 
praises; and your other lover Demetrius, v;ho 
used almost to spurn me with his foot, haYe you 
not bid him call me Godde,sJ Nymph, .rare, pre­
cious, an<l celestial? He would not speak thus 
to me whom he hates, if }'OU did not set him on 
to make a jest of me. U nki.1d Hermia, to Jorn 
with men in scorning yonr poor friend. Have 
you forgot our school-day friendship? How 
often, Hermia, ha..-e ,.._.e two, sitting on one 
cushion, both singing one song, v,·ith our needles 
worl{ing the same fiov,er, both on the same sam­
pJer wrought; grc"·ing up together in fashion of 
~ qouble cher~y, scarcely seeming parteu? Eer-

I, 
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mia, it is not fricadly in you, it is not maidenly, 

to join -with men in scorning your poor friend." 

"I am am:ized at yvur passio:1ate words," said 

Her_mia: " I scorn you not; it seem:; you scorn-

llle. " " ")' 0 (lo " 1•e!-•1 1·•1<vl Uel ""11 C. nersevere, 
J,...... . ..., ' . ' ...... J. "' '- '-" .L .l. .l '-~ - ' I 

cou:1tcrfcit serious looks) and make mouths at rne-

whea I turn my b:;ck; then wink at e:ich other, 

and ho!.d the ..,'.veetjcst Llp. If you haJ any rity,. 
1 1 t 1 

" gr"ce, or m:1.nner-s, yo~ Y\'OU,L not use 111<= nus. 

,\· hile l-Iele•1a ?.ncl He;·mia were spc;:i,_ling these 

angry words to each otl:cr, Demetrius 2.nd Ly­

sander left thein, to £sht together in the wood 

for the ~c\·e of lldcna. 

VThe:1 they found the ge::tlcmcn had kft them, 

they ...leµ:,rtcd, and once more wandered we;try in 

tile '.\·ocJ in se: rch oft heic lovers. 

As soon ~:s they were gc.;,~1e) the fairy king, ,vho 

·,.1:it11 lit tle "P11ck ha<l been lis1cni,1g to their quar­

r els) said to h:rn, c( This is your_ negligence) ·?uck; 

or diJ yon c.1o this wilfully r" <{ Eelicve me> 

king of 5hadows," answcreJ Puck) "it was a mis­

take: <lid not you tell me I shoulJ know the 1~1an 

by his At hcr:ian garments ? Howc•;er, I ::im not 

sorry this h~s hapncncd, for I tLink their ·;_i:rnr-linrr 
... '-' b 

m2k~s excellent sport.» " You he;-ird," said, 

Ob"ron> "that DP.r:1ctnus and Lys~wckr .ire gon 
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to seek a convenient place to fight m. I com­
mand you to overhang the night with a thick 
fog, and lead these quarrelsome lovers so astray 
in the dark, that they shall not be able to find 
each other. Counterfeit each of their voices to 
the other, and with bitter taunts provoke them 
to follow you, while they think it is their rival's 
tongue they hear. See you do this, till they are 
so weary they can go no farther ; and when you 
find they are asleep, drop the juice of this other 
flower into Lysander's eyes, and ·when he mvakes 
he will forget his new love for Helena, and return 
to his old passion for Hermia ; and then the two 
fair ladies may each one be happy with the m~m 
she loves, and they will think all that has pass€d 
a vexatious dream. A bout this quick1y, Pucl::; 
and I will go and see what s-::cet love my Titania 

has found." 
Titania was still sleeping, and Oberon seeing a 

clown near her, ,vho had lost his way in the 
wood, and was likewise asleep: " This fellow," 
said he, " shall be my Titania's true-·love ;" and 
clapping an ass's head over the clown's, it seemed 
to .fit him as well as if it had grown upon his 
own shoulders. Though Oberon fixed the ass's 
h~a<l on very gently, it awakened him, and rising r1 
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·up, unconscious of what Oberon had done to him., 

he went towards the bmver where the fairy queen 

slept. 
" Ah! what angel is that I see?" said Titania, 

opening her eyes, and the juice of the little purple 

flower beginning to take effect; " Are you as wise 

as you are beautiful?" 

"Why, mistress," said the foolish clown, " if 

I have wit enough to find the way out of this 

,vood, I have enough to serve my turn." 

" Out of the wood do not desire to go," ;aid 

the enamoured queen. " I am a spirit of r o 

common rate. I love you. Go with me, :mo. I 

will give you fairies to attend upon you." 

She then called four of her fairies; their names 

were, Pease-blossom, Cobweb, l.vfoth, and Mus­

tard-see<l. 

" Attend," said the queen, "upon this sweet 

gentleman; hop in his walks, and gambol in his 

sight ; feed him with grapes and apricots, and 

s:eal for hi11 the honey-bags from the bees. 

Come, sit with me,'' said she to the clown,"' and . 
let me play with your amiable hairy cheeks, 1ny 

beautiful ass! and kiss your fair large ears., my 

gentle joy!" 

"Where is Pease-blossom?" said the ass-headed 
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clmvn; not much regarding the fairy queen,.s 
courtship, but ·;ery proud of his new attendants. 

" Herc, sir," said little Pease-blossom. 
" S~ratch my head," said the clown. '' "\Vhere 

is Cobweb ?" 
"l-I . " ·r1c'b b · ere, sir, sah.l o we . 
" Good Mr. Cobweb," said the fool;sh clown,. 

" kill rne the red humble-bee on the top of that 
thistle yonder; and, good Mr. Cobweb, bring me· 
the honey-bag. Do not fret you!'self too much 
.in the action, Mr. Cobweb, and take care the 
honey-bag break not; I should be sorry to l1aYc 
you overDO\vn with a honey-bag. Where is 
l\1ustar<l-seed ?" 

" Here, sir/' sai<l Mustard-seed; "wh:1t is your 
will?" 

" Nothing," said the clown, " gooJ l\1r. 1\1us­
tard-seed, but tohclplVIr. Pease-blossom to scratch· 
I must go to a barber's, l'.Ir. l\Iustar<l-seed, for 
methinks I am marvellous hairy about the face." 

" l\.iy sweet love," said the queen,." what will 
you have to eat? I have a venturous fairy sh:ill 
seek the squirrel's hoard, and fetch you ~ome . ,, 
nevv nuts. 

" I had rather have a handful of dl'ied peasc," 
said the clown, who with his ass's head had go · 
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an ass's af p~~ite. "Du:, I pray, let none of your 

people di~tu,b m:-, for I haYe a mind to sleep." 

" Sleep, then," said the queen, " and I will 

wind you in my arms. 0 how I love you! How 

f doat upon you !" 
When the fairy king saw the clown sleeping in 

the arms of his queen, he advar.ced within her 

sight, and reproached her with having lavished 

her favours upon an ass. 

This she could not deny, as the clown was 

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

crowned by her v,ith flowers. 

"\Vhe:1 Oberon had teased her for some time, 

he :ig:1in demanded the changeling-boy; which 

she, aslumcd of being discovered by her lord 

with her new favourite, did not dare to refuse 

him. 

Oberon, h:wing thus obtained the little boy he 

had so long wisheJ for to be his page, took pity 

on the disgraceful situ~tion into which, by his 

merry contrivance, he had brought his Tita­

nia, and threw some of the juice of the other 

flower into her eyes; and the fairy queen imme­

diately recovered her senses, and wondered at her 

late dotage, saying how she now loathed the sight 

f the strange mo~ter. 
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Oberon likewise took the ass's head· from off 
the cbwn, and left him to finish his nap with his 
own tool's head upon his shoulders. 

Oberon and his Titania being now perfectly 
reconciled, he related to her the history of the 
lovers, and their mi.dnight q1.1arrels; and she 
agreed to go with him, and see the end of their 
adventures. 

The fairy king and queen found the lovers and 
their fair ladies, at no great distance from each 
other, sleeping on a grass-plot; for Puck, to make 
amends for his former mistake, had contrived 
with the utmost diligence to bring them all to· 
the same spot, unknown to each other; and he· 
had carefully removed the charm from off the 
eyes of Lysander with the antidote th€. fairy king, 
gave to him. 

Hermia first awoke, and .finding her lost Ly­
sander asleep so near her, was looking at him, 
and wondering at his strange inconstancy. Ly­
sander presently opening his eyes, and seeing his 
dear Hermia, recovered his reason which the 
fairy-charm had before clouded, and with ·his. 
reason his love for Hermia; and they began to. 
talk over the adventures of the night, doubting 
if these things had really happened) or if they 
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had both been dreaming the same bewildering 
d1·cam. 

Helena and Demetrius were by this time awake; 

and a sweet sleep haYing quieted Helena's dis­

turbed and angry spirits, she listened with del~ht 

to the professions of love which Demetrius still 

made to her, and which to her surprise as well as 

pleasure she began to perceive were sincere. 

These fair night-wandering ladies, now no 
longer riYals, became once more true friends; 

all the unkind words which had past were for .. 

given, and they calmly consulted together what 

was best to be done in their present situation. 

It was soon agreed that, as Demetrius had given 

up his pretensions to Hermia, he should en­

deavour to prevail upon her father to revoke the 

cruel sentence of death which had been passed 

;igainst her. Demetrius was preparing to return 

to Athens for this friendly purpose, when they 

were surpris~d with the sight of Egeus., Hermia's 
father, who came to the wood in pursuit of his 
runaway daughter. 

"\Vhen Egens understood that Demetrius would. 

not now marry his daughter, he no longer opposed 
her marriage with Lysander, but gave his consent 

that they shoul~ be \Yedd.ed on the fo~th day 

.. 



from that time, being the same day on '.vhich 
Hermia had been condemned to lose her hfo, 
ind on that same day Helena joyfully agreed to 
marry her beloved and now faithful Demetrius. 

The fairy .king and queen, who ':.'ere icvis,'.)le 
spectators of this reconciliai:ion, and no,v s:nv 
the happy ending of the lo\ crs' history bi Cl,gLt 
about through the gooJ offitcs of Oberon, re­
ceived so much pleasure, that these kind spirits 
resolved to celebrate the approaching nuptials 
with sports and revels throughout th~ir fairy 
kingt.!om. 

And now, if any are offended with this story 
of fairies ;md their pranks, as ju<lging it incre­
dible and strange, they have only to think that 
they have been asleep and dreaming, and' that all 
these adventures were visions which they suw in 
their sleep: and I hope none of my readers will 
be so unreasonabJ e as to be offended with a, 

pr<>tty hant.less Midsummer Night'::: Dream. 
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TALE THE THIRD. 

1..,SONTES, king of Sicily, anJ his queen, the 

beautiful and virtuous Hermione, once lived in 

the greatest harmony together. So happy was 

Lcontcs in the love of this excellent lady, that 

he h~1.c.l no wish ungratified, except that he some• 

ti1ncs desired to sec again, and to pre<:-cnt to his 

,1ueen, his old companion and school-fellow, 

Polixenes, king of Bohemia. Lcontes and Po­

li xencs were brought up together from their 

infancy, but being by the death of their fathers 

c~lled to reign over their respective king<loms, 

they h;:d nc,t met fo;: r;.-1a:1y years, though they 

f.cqL1e!1dy interchanged gifts, letters, and loving 

At le;1gth, after repeated inYitatioris, Polix­

e:1c.:; came fr.:im Bohcmi~ to the SiciEan court, 

to m.,1ke his friend Lco:1tcs a vi:sit. 
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At :first this visit gaye nothing but pleasure to 

J,eontes. He recommended the friend of hfa 
youth to the queen's particular attention, and 
seemed in the presence of his dear friend and 
old companion to have his felicity quite com­
pleted. They talked over old times ; their 
school-days and their youthful pranks were re­
membered, and recounted to Hermione, who 
always took a cheerful part in these c01wersa .. 
tions. 

vVhen after ~ long stay Polixcncs wns pre­
paring to depart, Hermione, at the desire of her 
husband, joined her intreaties to his that Polix­
enes would prolong his visit. 

And now began this good queen's sol'row; for 
Polixenes refusing to stay at the request of 
Leontes, was won over by Hermione's gentle 
and persuasive words to put off his departure for 
some weeks longer. Upon this, although Le­
ontes had so long known the integrity and· 
honourable principles of his friend Polixenes, as 
well as the excellent disposition of his virtuous 
queen, he was seized with an ungovernable 
jealousy. Every attention Hermione shewed to ­
Polixenes, though by her husband's particular 
desire, and merely to please him, increased the 
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unfortunate king's jealousy; and from being a 

iovirig and a true friend, and the best and fond­

est of husbands, Leontes became suddenly a 

savage and inhuman monster. Sending for Ca­

millo, one of the lords of his court, and telling 

him of the suspicion he entertained, he com­

manded him to poison Polixenes. 

Camillo was a good man; and he, well know­

ing that the jealousy of Leontes had not the 

slightest foundation in truth, instead of poison­

ing Polixenes, acquainted him with the king his 

master's orders, and agreed to escape with him 

out of the Sicilian dominions; and Polixenes, 

with the assistance of Camillo, arrived safe in his 

own kingdom of Bohemia, where Camillo lived 

from that time in the king's court, and became 

the chief friend and favourite of Polixenes. 

The flight of Polixenes enraged the jealous 

Leontes still more; he went to the queen's apart­

ment, where the good lady was sitting with ·her 

little son l\1amillus, who was just beginning to 

tell one of his best stories to amuse his mother, 

when the king entered, ana taking the child 

1.way, sent Hermione to prison. 

1famillus, though but a very young child, 

l-oved his mother tenderly; and when he saw he. 

, 
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so dishonoured, and found she was taken from 

him to be put into a prison, he took it deeply 
to heart, and drooped anJ pined away by slow 
degrees, losing his appetite and his sleep) till it 
was thought his grief vrnulJ kill him. 

The king, when he ha<l se!1t his queen to 
prison, commanJec.l Cleomenes and Dion, two 
Sicilian lords, to go to Delrlios> there to enquire 
of the oracle at the temple of Apollo, if his 
queen had been unfaithful to hie.1. 

,vhen Hermione had been a short time m 
prison, she was bro~1ght to bed of a da11ghter; 
and the poor lady received much comfort from 
the sight of her pretty baby, an<l she sai<l to i~, 
" My poor little prisoner, I am as innocent as 
you are." 

Hermione had a kind friend in the noUc­
~pirited Paulina, who was the wife of Antigonus, 
a Sicili:m lord: and ,,.·hen the Lady T'aulina 
he::m.l her royal n,isu ess "·as brought to heel, 
she went to the prison "·here Hermione was 
confined; and she saiLl to Emilia, a la<l y who 
attende<l upon Hermione, " I pray you, Emilia, 
tell the good queen, if her majesty dare trust 
me with her little b:-i.be, I will carry it tu 
the king its father; ·we do not know how h·· 

ana 
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may scfu;:n at the sight of his inno::ent chil<l." 

" t ·;Iost worthy madam," rcplieJ Emilia, "I will 

acqu~i1:t the queen wi~h your noble offer; she 

was wishing to-day that she had any friend who 

woulJ venture to present the child to the king." 

" And tell her," said Paulina, " that I will spea1-: 

boUly to Leontcs in her defence." " l\fay you 

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

kindness to our gracious queen!'' E nilia then 

went to Hermione, who joyfully gave up her 

baby to the care of Paulina, for she had feared 

that no one would dare venture to present the 

chil<l to its father. 

Paulina took the new-born infant, and forcing 

herself i 1to the king's presence, notwithstanding 

her husband, fearing the ki,lg's anger, cndea­

Youred to pre-:ent her, she laid the babe at its 

father's feet, and Pau~ina .rn1dc a noble speech to 

the king in defence of Hermione, anc.l she re­

proached him severely for his inhumanity, and 

implored him to kwc me:-cy on his innocent wife 

and child. But Paulina's soirited remonstrances 
~ 

only aggravated Leontes's clispleasure, and he 

ordered her husband Am~gonus to take her from 

his presence. 

When Paulina went away, she left the little 
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baby at its father's feet, thinking, when he wa:-
. alone with it, he wou1<l look upon it, and have 
pity on its helpless innocence. 

The good Paulina was mistaken; for no sooner 
was she gone than the merciless father ordered 
Antigonus, Paulina's husband, to take the child, 
and carry it out to sea, an<l leaYe it upon some 
desert shore to perish. 

Antigonus, unlike the good Carnillo, too \,rell '·· 
obeyed the orders of Leontes; for he immediately :n 

carried the child on ship-board, and put out to 
sea, intending to leave it on the first desert coast 
he could find. 

So firmly was the king persuaded of the guilt 
of Hermione, that he woul<l not wait for the 
return of Cleomenes and Dion, whom he had 
sent to consult the oracle of Apollo at Delphos; 
but before the queen was recovered from her 
lying-in, and from her grief for the loss of her 
precious baby, he had her brought to a public 
trial before all the lords and nobles of his court. 
And when all the great lords, the judges, and 
all the nobility of the land were assembled toge­
ther to try Hermione, and that unhappy queen 
was standing as a prisoner before her subjects to 
recei,·e tl1eir judgment, Cleornenes and Dion 
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cmcrcJ the assembly, and prcccntc..l to the king 

the answer of the oracle se:.i.led up; and Leontes 

commanded the seal to be broken, and the word3 

of the oracle to be read aloud, and these were the 

words:-" Hermione is innocmt, Polixous blameless, 

Camillo a true subject, Leontes a jealous tyrant, a11d 

the l,ing shall live 'l.uithcut an heir if that •which is 

hst be not found." The king woulJ giYe no credit 

to the "·on.ls of the oracle : he sai<l it was a false­

hoo..l inYei1tcd by the queen's friends, and he 

desired the judge to proceed in the trial of the 

cp.1ecn; but while Leontes ·was speaking, a man 

e:1tercd and told him that the prince 1\famillus, 

hearing his mother was to be tried for her life, 

:itruck with grief and sh~me, had suddenly died. 

Hermione, upon hearing of the death of this 

dear affectionate child, who haL.. lost his life in 

sorrowing for her misfortune, fainted; arn.l Leon­

tcs, pierced to the heart by the news, began to 

feel pity for his unhappy queen, ?nd he ordered 

Paulina, and the ladies ,vho were her attendants, 

to take her away, and use means for her re­

coYery. Paulina soon returned, and told the 

king that Hermione was dead. 

\Vhen Leontes heard that the queen was dead, 

he repented of his cruelty to her; and now that 

VOL. I. D 
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he thought his ill usage had broken 'licrmio1:c'.s 
J,eart, he believed her innocent; and he now 
t;.,_o,.1ght t\1e words of the oracle ,,,ere true, as he 

k~"'ew " if that which ,,·as lost was not founc.l/' 
which he concluded w:is his young daughter, he 
should be without an heir, the young prince 
l\Iamill us being dea<l; an_d he would gi Ye his 
kingdom now to rcco-ver his lost daughter: and 
Leontes gaYe himself up to remorse, an<l passed 

many years in mournful thoughts and rr~entant 
grief. 

The ship ill which Antigonus carried the infant 
prjncess out to ~ea was dri.-cn by a storm upon 
the coast of Bohemia, the ·very kingdom of the 

good king Poli:xenes. Herc Antigonus hn<lcd, 
and here he left the Ettle baby. 

Antigonus ncYer returE<:d to Sicily to tell Le­
ontes where he had left his daughte1·, foi' as he 
was going back to the ship, a bear came out of 
the \\·oods, and tore him to pieces; a jw.t puni~h­
mcnt on him for obeying the wicked order of 

Leontes. 

The child "\\'as dressed in , rich clothes ~nd 

jewels; for Hermione had made it Yery fine when 
she sent it to Leontes, and Antigonus had pinned 
a p:1per to its mantle, with the nai11e of Perdfra 
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written thereon, an.Li words obscur'ely intimating 

its hifTh birth and untowa:;:J fate. 
(') 

This poor deserted b:1by was found by a shep­

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

the little Perdirn home to his ·wife, who nursed it 

tenderly: but poYerty tempted the shepherd to 

conceal the rich prize he had found; therefore 

he left that part of the country, that no one 

might know ·where he got his riches, and with 

part of Pcrdi::a's jewels he bought herds of sheep> 

ncl became a ;Yealthy shepherd. He brought 

up Per<lit::l as his own child, and she knew not 

she was any other than a shepherd's daughter. 

The little PerJita grew up a lovely maiden; 

and though ·she had no better education than 

that of a shepherd's daughter, yet so diJ the na­

tural graces she inherited from her royal mother 

shine forth in her untutored mind, that no one 

from her behaviour would have known she had 

not been brought up in her father's court. 

Polixenes, the king of Bohemia, had an only 

son, whose name was Flor·zel. As this young 

prince was hunting near the shepherd's dwelling, 

he saw the old man's supposed cbughter; and the 

beauty, modesty, and q~1een-likc deportment of 

Perc.lita caused him instantly to fall in loYe with 
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her. He soon, under the name of Doriclcs, and 
in the disguise of a private gentleman, became a 
constant Yisitor at the old shepherd's house. 

Florizel's frequent absences from court alarmed 
Polixenes; and setting people to watch his son, 
he discovered his 10\ e for the shepherd's fair 
daughter. 

Polixenes then called for Camillo, the faithful 
, Camillo, ,vho had preserved his life from the fury 

of Leontes; and desired Camillo to accompany 
him t.o the house of the shepherd, the suppc.sed 
father of Perdita. 

Polixenes and Camillo, both in disguise, :1r­
rived at the old shepherd's d" elling while they 
were celebrating the feast of sheep-shearing; and 
though they were strangers, yet at the sheep­
shearing every guest being made welcome, they 
were invited to walk. in, and join in the general 

festivity. 
Nothing but mirth and jollity was going for­

ward. Tables were sp:ead, and great prcp::ira­
tions were making for the rustic feast. Some 
lads and lasses were dancing on the green before 
the house, while othe1·s of the young me:.1 were 
buying r:bbands, gloves, and such toys, of a 
,Pedlar at the door. 
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"\Vh]e this busy scene was going forward, Flo­

riLel and Pcrdita sat quietly in a retired corner, 

!>Cemingly more pleased with the convers2tion of 

each other than desirous of engaging in the 

sports and silly amusements of thoce around 

them. 

The king was so disguised. that it was impos­

sible his son could know him; he therefore ad­

vanced near enough to hear the conversation. 

The simple yet elegant manner in which Pcrdita 

conversed with his son did not a little surprise 

Polixenes: he said to Camillo, "·This is the pret­

tiest low-born lass I ever saw; nothing she does 

or s:iys but looks like something greater than 

herself, too noble for this place." 

Camillo replied, "Indeed she is the very queen 

of curds and cream/' 

" Pray, my good friend," said the king to the 

old shepherd, " what fair swain is that talking 

with your <laughter?" "They call him Doricles/' 

replied the shepherd. "He says he loves my 

daughter; and to speak truLh, there is not a kiss 

to choose which loves the other best. If young 

Doricles can get her, she shall bring him that 

he little. dreams of:" meaning the remainder of 

D3 
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Perdit.i's je, els; which, after he blLi bought 
herds of sheep with part of them, he had care­

fully ho:1rLleLl up for her m;:in iagc-rortion. 
Pulixencs then acl<.h-ec..scd his son. " How 

nm'.-, young m.an !" s.1ill he : " your heart £ecrn;; 
full of something that takes off yotff min Li from 
fe~sting. "'\Vhen I was young, I used to lead my 
love with presents; but you have let the pedlar 

go, and have bought your lass no toy." 
The young prince, ,Yho little thm.1l.;l1t he was 

talking to the king his father, replied, "Oltl sir, 
she prizes not such trifles; the gifts which Per­
dita expects from me a'·e locked up in my heart." 
Th.en turning to PerJita) he saiJ to her, "0 hear 
me, Perdita, before this ancient gentlema;JJ who 
it seems was once himself a lover; he shall hear 
,vhat I profess." Florizcl then called upon this 
old stran6er D be a "·itncss to a solemn pro111i:,e 

of marriage which he made to P.F(-Eta, ~aying to 
Polixenes, " I pray you, mark our contract." 

" Iviark your divorce) young sir," saiJ tliC' 

king, discovering hin1self. Polixenes then rc-

lwoached his son for darinrr to coatrnct himc;clf t - . ., 
this low-born maiden, calling Perdita " shep-
herd's-brat, sheep-hook," nnd other disrcc::~c-ctf-il 



TIIE WI :-rrER's TALE. !35 

1amcs; and threatening, if c,Tcr she su6.~rcd his 

son to se~ her again, he \Youkl put her, and the 

oLl she:)hcr<l her fath'r, to a cruel death. 

The king then left them in grc:i.t •:.rrath, ~1nd 

,.l l C .,, r '1 , . . , . 11 
o:.''..,crec .m111w to J.')l v,': Hlilt ,. 1<- 1 1 · ·1ncc 1 o-

rizel. 

\Vhen the king bad de:1arted, Perdita, whose 

royal nature was roused by Polixenes's reproaches, 

said, "Though \ we are all undone, l was not 

much afraid ; and once or t\vice I was about to 

spe:1k, and tell him plainly that the self-same s~n 

v:hid1 shines upon his palace hides not his face 

from our cottage, but looks on bo~h dike." Then 

sarrowfully she said,. " .But now I am awakened 

from this dream, I will queen it no farther. 

L . I ·11 .,, d " 
eave me, sir; w1 go m11K rr.y ewes, 2r. weep. 

The kind-hearted Camillo v:,-.s chz.:tmed with 

the spirit ancl propriety of Perdita's bcl1~~­

Yiour; and perceiving that the young pr:nce 

,::as too deeply in lo\ c to gi\•C up his mistress at 

the comm,m<l of his royal father, he thought of 

a way to befriend the lo,Tcrs, :.md at the same 

time to execute a favourite sd,.cme he had in his 

mind. 

· Camillo hr,d long known that Lcontes, the 

king of Sicily, was become a true penitent; and 

D 4, 
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though Camillo '\Y.lS now the favoured fri12nd of 
< 

_ king PolixePes, be cou1<l not help wishing once 
mere to sec his hte roy:il m'.!ster :rn<l his n:ttivc 
home. He therefore proposcJ to Florizel anJ 
Perdita, that thc1 should acco1:1p:my him to the 
Sicilian court, where he woul<l cng:ige Lcontes 
should prctect them, till through his mediation 
they could obtain pardon from PolixcEes, and 
his consent to their marriage. ~ 

To this proposal they joy fully agreed; and 
Camillo, who conducted every thing relatiYe to 
their flight, allowed the old shepherd to go 

along with them. 
The shepherd took v,ith him the remainder of 

Perdita's jewels, her baby clothes, and the paper 
which he had found pinned to her mantle. 

After a prosperous voyage, Florizel and re!·­
dita, Camillo and the old shepherd, arriYed in 
safety at the court of Lcontcs. Leontcs, who , 
still mourned his dc:1.d Hermione and his lost 

' c!1ilJ, retei\'ecl Camillo Yi ith great kindne~s, z.nd 
gave a cordial ,Yelcome to pril1ce Florize1. But 
:Perdit;i, ,vhom Florizel i!1troduced as his princess, 
seemed to engross all Lem1te~' ,ittention: per­
ceiving a resemblance between her and his dead 
queen Hermione, his grief broke out ~ifrc;;h, an<l 
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he said, such a lovely creature migh~ his own 

daughter have been, if he had not so cruelly de .. 

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

rizel, " I lost the society and friendship of your 

brave father, whom I now desire more than my 

life once again to look upon." 

'\Vhen the old shepherd heard how much no­

tice the king had taken of Perdita, and that he 

had lost a daughter, who was exposed in infancy, 

he fell to comparing the time when he found the 

little Perdita with the manner of its exposure, the 

jewels and other tokens of its high birth; from 

all which it was impossible for him not to con­

clude, that Perdita and the king's lost daughter 

were the same. 

Florizel and Perdita, Camillo and the faithful 

Paulina, were present when th€ old shepherd re­

lated to the king the manner in which he had 

found the child, and also the circumstance of 

Antigonus's death, he having seen the bear seize 

upon him. He shewed the rich mantle in ·which 

Paulina remembered Hermione had wrapped the 

child; and he produced a jewel which she remem­

bered Hermione had tied about Perdita's neck, 

and he gave up the paper which Paulina knew to 

be the writing of her husband; it could not be 

D5 
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doubted that Perdita was Leontcs' o,vn danghte1 ; 
but oh! the noble struggles of Paulina, between 
sorrow for her husba1xfs death and joy that 
the oracle was fulfilled, in the king's heir, his. 
long-lost d;rnghter, b~ing found. \Vhen Leontes 
heard that Pcrdita w:1s his daughter, the great 
sorrow th.at he felt tl1at Hermione was not liYing 

.,. to behold her child made him th~1t he could say 
nothing for a long time, but, " 0 thy motlu:-1·, 
thy mother ! " 

Paulina interrupt(:J this joyf 11 yet distressful 
scene, with saying to Leontcs, that she had a 
statue, newly l1nishell by tlut rare It,!lian master, 
Ju.lio Romano, which was such a perfect resem­
blance of the queen, that wot.Id his majesty be 
pleased to go to her houc:e and look upon it, he 
would almost be re.1dy to rhi.1k it w.1s Hermione 
herself. Th.thr~r then they all went; the king 
anx10us to sec the semblance of his Hermione, 
and Per<lita longing to behold what the mother. 
she never saw did lock like. 

"\Vhcn P:.ulma drew b~ck the curtain which 
conce:11ed this famous statt:e, so perfectly dic.l it 
resemble Hcr;:nionc, that all the Ling's sm-ro-w 
was rene,~ ed at the sight: for a long tirne he had 
no po1ser to speak or move. 

(,' . 
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c, I like your silence, my liege,'' said Paulina; 

" it the more shews yotir wonder. Is not this 

l.k ,,, 
statue very 1 -e yonr queen r 

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

even ,,1-ith such majesty, when I first wooed her. 

But yet, Paulina, Hermione was not so aged as 

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

the more the carver's e-x:cellence, who has made 

the statue as Hermione would have looked had 

she been living now. But let me draw the cur-• 

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

The king then said, "Do not draw the curtain!. 

W oukl I were dead! See, Camillo, would you 

not think it breathed? Her eve seems to have , 

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

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

you _ will persuade yourself the statue lives." 

" 0 · P I; '' .d L " k , sw cet <,u .P-a, sa1 eontes, ma e me 

think so twenty years together! Still methinks. 

there is an air comes from her. What fine chisel 

could ever yet cut breath? Let no man mock 

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

bear!" said Paulina. " The ruddiness upon her 

lip is wet; you will stain your own wit l1. oily 

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

these twenty years," said Leontes. 
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Perdita, who all this time ha<l been kneeling, 
and beholding in silent a~mirntion the statue of 
her matchless mother, said now, " An<l so long 
could I stay here, looking upon my dear mother." 

" Either forbear this transport," said Paulina 
to Leontes, " and let me draw the curtain; or 
prepare yourself for more amazement. I c.in 

make the statue moYe indeed; aye, and descend 
from off the pedestal, and take you by the hand. 
But then you will think, which I protest I am 
not, that I am assisted by some wicked powers.,' 
" "\Yhat you can make her do," said the asto­
nished king, " I am content to laok upon. 
V{hat you can make her speak, I am content tD 
hear; for it is as easy to make her speak as 
move.'' 

PauliPa then ordered some slow and solemn 
music, which :,he had prepareJ for the purpose~ 
to strike up; and to the amazement of all the 
beholders, the statue came down from off th~ 
pedest8.1, ~md threw its arms around Leontes' 
neck. The st~tuc then began to speak, praying 
for blessir,gs on her husbanJ, and on her child, 
the newly found Perdita. 

No \\onder that the statue hnng upon Leontes, 
neck, and blessed her husband and her child. 

0, 
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No wonder; for the statue was indeeJ Hermione 

herself, the real, the living queen. 

Paulina had false! y reported to the king the 

death of Hermione, thinking that the only means 

to preserve her royal mistress's life; and ·with the 

good Paulina Hermione had lived CYer since, 

never chbosing Leontes should know she was 

liYing, till she heard Perdita was found; for 

though she had long forgiven the injuries which 

Leontes had done to herself, she coulJ not par­

don his cruelty to his infant daughter. 

His dead queen thus restored to life, his lost 

daughter found, the long-s01To,,ing Leontes 

could scare el y support the excess of his own 

happiness. 

Nothing but congratulations and affectionate 

speeches were heard on all siues. Now the de­

lighted parents thanked prince Florizel for loving 

their lowly-seerning daughter; and now they 

blessed the good old shepherd for preserving 

their child. Greatly did Camillo and Paulina 

rejoice, that they had li,·cd to see so good an 

end of all their faithful senices. 

And as if nothing should be wanting to com­

plete this strange and unlooked-for joy, king 

Polixenes himself now entered the pc1lace. 

/ 
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\Vhen Polixenes first missed his son and Ca­
millo, knowing tlut Camillo had long ',\'ishecl to 
return to Sicily, he conjectured he should find 
the fugi6ves here; and following them with all 
speed, he happened to arriYe just at this, the hap­
piest moment of Leontes' life. 

Polixenes took a part in the generul joy; he 
forg:rve his frien<l Leontes the unjust jealousy he 
had conceived against hirn, and they once' more 
loYed each other with all the warmth of their first 
boyish friendship. And there was no fear that 
Polixenes would now oppose his son's marriage 
with Perdita. She was no " sheep-hook" now, 
but the heiress of the crown of Sicily. 

Thus have we seen the patient Yirtues of the 
long-suffering Hermione rewarded. That excel­
Jent bely lived many years with her Leontcs and 
her Pcrdita, the happiest of mothers ~md of 
oucens. ,. 
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TALE THE FOURTH. 

--C!!!i;;:u,,__,.. --

~It:CII A·oo .A.Bo·u11 

~orr111:;G. 

ilE~lE li-ved in the palac:e at 1!cssin:i two 

1:dies, ,Yho~e names \\·en• Hero and Beatrice. 

Hero was the d.n!6hter, :md Beat!·ice the niece, 

• f Lconato, t:1.e governor of :rviessi:1a. 

Be.~t~icc ·was or a liYely te1~per, m,d loved to 

di·,ert her cousin Hero, who was of a more 

sc!·iou5 disposition, with he.r sprightly sallies. 

\Vlutever was going forward was sure to make 

matter of n-:.irth for the light-hearted Be~trice. 

At the time the his~ory of these ladies com­

mences, some young men of high rank in the 

· army, as they\\ ere passing through l\Iessina on 

their return from a war tll::tt was jmt ended, in 

which they had disringuishe<l themselves by thei.r 

great bravery, came to visit Leonato. Among 

these were Don Pedro, the prince of Arragon, 

and his friend Claudio, who was a lord of Flo-
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rencc; and v;,ith them came the wild and witty 
Bene<lick, and he was a lord of Padua. 

These strangers had been at l\Iessina before,. 
and the hospitable governor introduced them 
to his daughter and his niece as their old friends 
and acqu::iintance. 

Benedick, the moment he entered the room, 
began a lively conversation with Leonato and 
the prince. Beatrice, who liked not to be left 
out of any discourse, interrupted Benedick with 
saying, " I wonder that you will still be talking, 
signior Benedick; nobody marks you." Bene­
dick was just such another rattle-brain as Bea­
trice~ yet he was not pleased at this free saluta­
tion: he thought it did not become a vrell-brerl 
lady to be so flippant with her tongue; and he 
remembered, \vhen he was last at l\Iessina, that 
Beatrice used to select him to make her merry 
jests upon. And as there is no one who so 
little likes to be made a jest of as those who are 
apt to take the same liberty themselves,. so it was 
with Benedick and Beatrice ; these two sharp 
wits never met in former times, but a perfect 
war of raillery was kept up between them, and 
they always parted mutually displeased with each 
other. Therefore when Beatrice stopped him in 
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the mi<l.Jlc of his discourse with telling him 

nobody marked what he was saying, Benedick, 

dfectinrr not to have .obserYeJ before that she 
D 

was present, saiJ, ",Vhat, my dear L l y Dis-

dain, arc )Oi.l yet living?'' And now ,var broke 

out afresh between them, and a 1011g jangiing 

argument ensued, during which Deatrice, al­

though she knew he had so well approved his 

-valour in the l.1.te war, sai<l that she would eat all 

he had killed there : and observing the prince 

take delight in Bened~ck's conversation, she 

called him " the prince's jester." This sarcasm 

sunk deeper into the mind of Benedick than all 

Beatrice had said before. The hint she gave 

him that he was a coward, by saying she "·ould 

eat all he had killed, he did not regard, knowing 

himself to be a braYe man: but there is nothing 

that great ,vii:s so much dread as the imr,utation 

of buffoonery, because the charge comes some­

times a fotle too near the truth; therefore Bene­

dick )erfectly hated Beatrice, when she calleu. 

him '· the prince's jester.'' 

The modest lady Hero was silent before the 

noble guests; and while Claudio was attentively 

observing the improvement which time hall 

m,d(! iu her bc;mty, and was contemplating the 
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exquic;i~e graces of her .fine figure (fur she v.1~s 

an admirable young b ly), t11c princ~ was bigLly 
amused \'>'ith fo,tcni 1g to th~ humorous C.:ialogue <. 
bnt,-veen BcroJ:cl.,- "'1L1 D"'"t1•1(·c. "r>c1. 11"' S";,tl 1· r 'l ..._,._ L.,.1,\,,, .I. .a.-. ,t.~ ♦. \...t-.~ .._.._. ' c...,..;.J. \.. Cl~- .1. t• 

'· 
1 hisper to Leonato, "This is a ple:,s;;1i~• ,piritcd 

young lady. She were an cxccllC'nt v1ifo for 
Benedick." Leonato replied to this sug;~estion, 
" 0 my lord, my lord, if they were but a week 
married, they ,vou'ld talk themselves mad." But 
though Leone.to thought they would m~ke a dis­
cordant pair, the pri:1ce did not give up the idea 
of matching these two keen wits together. 

'\Vhen the prince returned with Claudio from 
the palace, he found that the marriage he had 
devised between Benedick ;md Be~trice was not 
the only one p1·oje(:ted in that good company., 
for Claudio spoke in such tcr:11s of I-Icrn, as 
made t,1.e prince guess at \':hat was passing in 
his heart; and he liked it ·well, and he said to 
Claudio, "Do you affect Hero r" To this ques­
tion Cbw.lio replied, " 0 my lord, when I was 
last at :rviessina, I look<.!cl upon her with a sol­
dier's eye, that liked, but ha l no leisure for 
loving; but now, in this l111ppy time of peace> 
thou~hts of ,var haYe left their pbccs vacant in 
my mind, and in their room come thronging 
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,uft a,,d JcEG.tC thouzhts) all prompting me 

how fai . .- y nmg llcro is1 reminJing me that I 

liked her before I Y\ c,1t to the wars." Claudio's 

co.1fession of his love for IIero so ,-vrou~ht upon 

the p ·ince, that he lost no time in soliciting the 

coment of Leon:1to to accept of Claudio for a 

so:n-in-bw. Leo:1ato agreed to this proposal, 

and the prince found no great difficulty in per­

suading th~ gentle Hero herself to listen to the 

suit of the noble Claudio, who was a lord of rare 

e~1dowments, and highly accomplished; and , 

Cbudio, assisted by his kind prince, soon pre­

Yailed Ui,oa Leonato to fix an early day fo:: the 

cclebr,ition of his m.u-riage with Hero. 

Cbu<lio was to wait, but a fow days before he 

wa'> to be married to his fair lady; yet he com­

plained of the interval being te'dious, as indeed 

most young men are impatient, ·when they are 

waiting for the accomplishm~nt of any event they 

have set their hearts upon: the prince therefore, 

to make the time seem shcrt to him, proposed as 

a kind of merry pastime, th~t the? should invent 

some artful schen,c to make Benedick and Dea­

trice fall in ·10\ e with each other. Cbndio en­

t~rcd with great satisfaction into this whim of the 

prince, a! cl Leonato prom.ised them hi.s assist-
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ance, and even Hern said she \Youl<l do any 
modest office to help her cousm to a good 
husbar:d. 

'The device the prince invented was, th:..t the 
gentlemen should make Dcnedick believe that 
Beatrice ,.,as in love with him, and th:::t Hero 
should make Beatrice believe that Benedick was 
in love with her. 

The prince, Leonato, and Claudio, began their 
operations first, and watching an opportunity 
when Benedick was quietly seated reading in an 
arbour, the prince and his assistants took their 
station among the trees behind the arbour, so 
near that Benedick cculd not choose but hear 
all they said ; and after some careless talk the 

- prince said, "Come hither, Leonato. What 
was it you told me~ the other day, th:it your 
niece Beatrice vrns in love with signior Bene­
dick? I did never think that lady ,\·oukl have 
loved any man." " No, nor I neither, my 
lo:·d," answered Leonato. "It is most ,vonder­
fol that she should so doat on Benedick, whom 
she in all outward behaviour seemed ever to 
dislike." Ciaudio confirmed all this., with say­
ing th:lt He?·o had tohl him Beatrice was so in 
love with 13e:1edick that she would certainly die 
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of grief, if he could not be brough to love her; 

which Leonato and Claudio seemed to agree was 

impossible, he having ahvays been such a railer 

ag~inst all fair ladies, and in particular against 

Beatrice. 

The prince affectcJ to hearken to all this with 

great compassion for Beatrice, and he said, "It 

"-ere good that Benedick were told of this." 

"To what end?" sai<l Claudio; "he would but 

make sport of it, and torment the poor lady 

worse." " And if he should/' said the prince, 

"it were a gooJ. deed to hang him; for Beatrice 

is an excellent s,,·ect lady, and exceeJing wise 

in every thing but in 10\ ing BeneJi, k." Then 

the prince motioned to his companions that 

they 5110uld walk on, and lea, e Benedick to me­

ditate upon what he had overheard. 

Benedick had been listening with grc:1t eager­

ness to this conversation ; and he said to himself 

when he heard Beatrice Im eel him, " Is it pos­

sible? Sits the wind in that corner?" And 

when they were gone, he began to reason in 

this manner with himself. " This can be no 

trick! they were very serious, and they have the 

truth from Hero, and seem to pity the lady. 

LoYe me! "\Vhy, it must be requited! I did 
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never think to marry. But when I said I ~!1oulJ 
die a bachelor, I did not thi,1k I should liYe to 
be married. They say the lady is \·irtuous and 
fair. She is so. And wise in every thing but 
in loving me. 

of her foPv. ., 

"\Vhy t 1at is no great 2rgume11t 

But her c comes Deatr,cc. By this 

I do spy some marks of 
lm:e i11 Lei-." lJ<~ .. trice no,v ar:i:1ro .ched him, 
and s; id with her u:,eal tartness. "Ar.-ainst my , .::, 

will I ~1m sent to b;d vou c'"lme i11 to dinner." 
Ee11ed;c;~ 1 i.rhn I:C\"Ct felt :.:.nsell' ciisposed to 
speak rn p(11i~c1y to her bcfc.,c, repli,:_,d, " Fair 

Lc:'.t ·ice, I thank you for ym:r ~~:.ir:1 :" and when 

Beatrice af'. tr t,,·o or three more rude speeches 

left him, Benedick thought he ohsen e<l a con­
cealed rn.c~ning of kii.dncss unJer the uncivil 
words she uttered, and ~-;,c said aloud, cc If I do 
not take pity on her, I am a Yiliain. If I do , 
not loYe her, I arn a Jew. I will go get her 
. " picture. 

The ge 1tlern.an bein!! thus caught in the net 
L, u ' 

they haJ spre,1d fo.~ him) it \\Yas now Hero's turn 

to p1::y her part with Beatrice; anJ for this pur­
pose she sent for Ursula and l\:Iargarc~, two 
gentle,.,•omen who attended upon her, .me.~ :,he 
s,1id to 1' iargaret, " Good :\larg~ret, ru ... 1 to the 
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parlmir; 

talking \, ith the pri1tce au l Clau ... lio. ~X/hispe-r 

. 1 , I l U . i' . · 1 

m 1cr ear, tn:'..t 2El rsula ~u-e w,. Krng 111 t11e 

orchard, an l tlnt our discourse is all of •1er. 

B~J her steal into th:1.t plea<:;mt arbour, where 

ho,1c .. -suckles, ri1)encJ hy the s m, ii; e ungrate­

ful i11inions, forbid the sun t:> C'nter." This 

arboar, in~o which I iero desired l\:Ia,·garet to 

cnfr:e Beatrice, was the , ery same pleasant ar­

bour where Benedick had so btcly beea an 

attcnti,·e listener. "I will mal~e her come, I 

• " '11\ .. ,. warrant, p:·esently, s::.1c i .:argaret. 

Hero, then taking CT rsula ,,·ith her into the 

orchard, said to her, "1 1m·,, Ursula, w·hen Bea­

trice comes, we will walk up and down this 

alley, and our talk must be only of Benedick, 

an<l ,Yhen I name him, let it be your p..irt to 

praise him more than eYer man <lid merit. Iviy 

talk to yon nwst be how Benedick is in h,·e 

with Bc;1trice. Kmv begin; for look where 

Bc,1tricc like a lapwing runs close by the ground, 

to hear our L mferencc ." They then began; 

Hero say~ng, as if in ~mswer to something which 

Ursula had said, "J. To truly, ursuia. '1be is too 

di~dainful ; her s irits are ts cov as ,, ild birds of , 

the rock." cc But are you sure," said Grsub, 
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" that Benedick loYes Butrice so entirely ?'' · 
Hero replied 1 " So says the prince, and my lonl 
Claudio, and they i:1trcated me to acquaint her 
,vith it ; but I persuaded them, if they loved 

Uenedick, never to let Beatrice know of it." 

"Certainly," replied U rsnla, " it were not good 
1 1 1 . 1 1 t· . ,, ~,.1e Knew 11s oYe, lest she ma(,e sport 0 1t. 

""'\1/hy to -SJ.)' trath," said Hern, "I ncYcr yet 
saw a man, how wise soever, or noble, young or 
:rarely featured, but she would dispraise him." 

" Sure, sure> such carping is not commendable/' 
5aid Ursula. "No," replied Hero, "but who 
dar~ tell her so? if I should sreak, she would 

,._ . . ,, 0 moc~ me mto air. " von \\roncr )'Olff con-, 0 

sin," said Ursula: "she cannot be so nrnch 
without true judgment, as to refuse so rare a 
gentlem:m as signior Benedick." "He hath an 
excellent good name/' sz.id Hero: " indeed he 
is the first man in Italy, always exceptinh niy 
dear Claudio." And now, Hero gi, ing her at­
tendant a hint that it ,Yas time to ch::tt1ge the 
discourse, Ursula said, cc And when are you to 
be married, madam?" Her<".> then told her, that 
she was to be married to Claudio the next d,1.y, 
and desired she would go in with her, ana. look 
at some new attire, as she wished to consult with 
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her on what she should wear on the morrow. 

Beatrice, who had been listening with breathless 

eagerness to this dialogue, when they went away, 

exclaimed, " What fire is in my ears ? Can this 

be true? Farewel, contempt, and scorn and 

maiclen pride, adieu! Benedick, love on! I will 

requite you, taming my ,vild heart to your lov­

ing hand." 

· It must have been a pleasant sight to see these 

old enemies converted into new and loving 

friends ; and to behold their first meeting after 

being cheated into mutual liking by the merry 

artifice of the good-humoured prince. Dut a 

sad reverse in the fortunes of Hero must now be 

thought of. The morrow, which was to have 

been her wedding day, brought sorrow on the 

heart of Hero an<l her goo<l father Leonato. 

The prince had a half-brother, who came 

from the wars along with him to lVIessina. This 

brother (his name ,vas Don John) was a melan .. 

choly, discontented man, whose spirits seemed to 

labour in the contrivinP- of viiLmie~. He hated 
0 

the prince his brother, and he hated Claudio, be .. 

cause he was the prince's friend, and determined 

to prevent Claudio's marriage with Hero, only for 

the malicious pleasure of making Claudio and the 

VOL, I. E 
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prmce unhappy: for he knew the princP had 

set his heart upon this marriage, almost as much 
as Claudio himself: and to effect this wicked 
purpose, he employed one Borachio, a man as bad 
as himself, whom he encouraged wiLh the offer 
of a great reward. This Dorach~o paid his court 
to l\'fargaret, Hero's attendant; and. Don John, 
knowing this, prevailed. upon him to make l\'far­
garet promise to ta:I{. ·with him from her lady's 
chamber-window that night, after Hero was 
asleep, and also to dress 11crself in Hero's 
clothes, the better to deceive Claudio into the 
belief that it was Hero ; for that was the end he 
meant to comp::!ss by this wicked plot. 

Don John then went to the prince and 
Claudio, and told th.em th.at Hero was an im­
prudent lady, and that she talked ·with men 
from her chamber-window at midnight. Now 
this was the eYening before the wedding, and 
he offered to take them that night, where they 
should themselves hear Hero discoursing with a 
man from her window ; and they consented to 
go along ·with him, and Claudio saicl, " If I see 
any thing to-night why I should not marry her, 
to-morrow in the congregation, where I in­
ten<le<l to wed her, there I will shame her.' 
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The prince also said, " And as I assisted you 

to obtain her, I will join with you to disgrace 

her." 

\Vhen Don John brought them near Hero's 

chamber that night, they saw Borachio standing 

under the ·window, and they saw l\largaret 

looking out of Hero's window, and heard her 

talking with Borachio ; and 1\/fargaret being 

dressed in the same clothes they had seen Hero 

wear, the prince and Claudio believed it was 

the lady Hero herself. 

Nothing could eqtial the anger of Claudio, 

when he had made (as he thought) this dis­

CoYery. All his love for the innocent Hero 

was at once converted into hatred, and he re­

so]ycd to expose her in the church, as he had 

said he would, the next day ; and the prince 

agreeJ to this, thinking no punishment could 

be too severe for the naughty lady, who talked 

wid1 a man from her window the very night 

before she was going to be married to the noble 

Claudio. 

The next <lay, when they were all met to 

celebrate the marriage, and Claudio and Hero 

were standing before the priest, and the- priest, 

or friar as he was called, was proceeding to 

E 2 
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pronounce the marriage-ceremony, Claudio, in 
the most passionate language, proclaimed the 
guilt of the blameless Hero, who, amazeJ at the 
strange words he uttered, said meekly, "Is my 
lord well, that he does speak so wide?" 

Leonato, in the utmost horror, said to the 
prince, "l\Ty lord, why speak not you?" ""\Vhat 
should I speak?" said the prince ; "I stand dis:. 
honoured, that have gone about to link my dear 
friend to an unworthy woman. Leonato, upon 
my honour, myself, my brother, and this grieYed 
Claudio, did see and hear her last night at mid~ 
night talk with a man at her chamber-window." 

Benedick, in astonishment at what he heard, 
said, "This looks not like a nuptial." 

" True, 0 God!" teplied the heart-struck 
Hero; and then this hapless lady sunk down in 
a fainting fit, to all appearance de:ld. The 
prince and Claudio left the church, without 
staying to see if Hero would recover, or at all 
regarding the distress into which they had 
thrown Leonato. So hard-hearted had their 

anger made them. 
Benedick remained, and assisted Beatrice to 

recover Hero from her swoon, saying, "How 
does the lady?" " Dead, I think," replied 
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Ile1trice in great ag~my, for she loved her cou­

sin; anJ knowing her virtuous principles, she 

believel nothing of what she had heard spoken 

against her. Not so the pJor old father; he 

believe,l the story of his chilJ's shame, and it 

was piteous to hear him lamenting over her, as 

she lay like one dead before him, wishing she 

might never more open her eyes. 

But the ancient friar was a wise man, and full 

of observation on human nature, and he had 

attenti-rely marked the lady's countenance when 

she heard herself accuseJ, and noted a thousand 

blushing shames to start into her faceJ an<l then 

he saw an angel-like whiteness bear away those 

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

belie the en-or that the prince did speak against 

her maiden trutl:; and he said to the sorrowing 

father, "Call me a fool; trust not my reading, 

nor my observation; trust not my age, my reve­

r2>1ce, nor _my calli~1g; if this sweet lady lie not 

guiltless here under s0:11e biting c:-ror." 

V~-711en Hero recovcrel from the swoon into 

which she had fallen, the friar said to her, 

" L:::.dy, what 111~~1 is he you arc accused of?" 

Hero replied) " They know that do accuse me ; 

I knO\\' of none:'' then turning to Leonato, she 

:E 3 
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said, "0 my father, if you can proYe that any 
man has ever conversed with me at hours un­
meet, or th,,t I yesternight changed v.·ords with 
any creature, refuse me, hate me, torture me !r, 

to death." 

" 'fhere is," said the fri:ir, "some strange 
misunderstanding in the prince aml Claudio;" 
and then he counselled Leon:.to, that he should 
report that Hero was de,1d ; and he said, that 
the death-like s"·oon in which. they had left 
Hero, would make this easy of belief; and he 
also advised him, that he should put on mourn­
ing, and erect a monument for her, and do all 
ntes that appertain to a burial. '' What shall 
become of this?" said Leona to; cc V/hat ,Yiil this 
do?" The friar replied, " This report of her 
death shall change slander into pity; that is 
some good, but that is not a!l the good I hope 
for. \Yhen Claudio shall he;!r she died upon 
hearing his words, the idea of her life shall 
sweetly creep into his imagination. Then sha11 
he mourn, if e, er loYe h;id interest in his heart, 
and wish he had not so accused her. Y ca1 

though he thought his ~ccusation true.'' 
Benedick now said, "Lconato, let the friar 

advise you; and though you knm.- hm,· well 1 
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l0·1e the prince anJ Claudio, ye~ 0n my honour 

I will not re, eal this secret to them." 

Leonato, thus persuaded, yiel'-lcd; and he said 

sorrowfully, " I a:n so grieved, that the smallest 

twine may le.ul m~." The kmd friar then led 

Leonato antl Hero aw:i.y to comfort and console 

them, and Beatrice and Deneclick n:111ained 

alone ·, and this was the meetini:_r from which ... -, 

their friends, who contrived the merry plot 

against them, cx.1:ectcJ so much <liversion; those 

friends who were now ove:·whelmed with afllic­

tion, and from ,vhose minds all thoughts of 

merriment seemed for ever banished. 

Benedick was the firsi: who spoke, and he 

s.1iJ, "Lady Beatrice, h:ive you we_pt all this 

while?'' " Yea, and I will weep a whiie long­

er," said Beatrice: "Surely," saiJ Bene<lick, 

" I do believe your fair cousin is wronged." 

" Ah!" s:1id Dc,ltricc, " how much might th:1t 

man descrre of me ,vho wculd rirrl1t h-2~- !'' ,., 

Benedick then said, " Is t!1cre any v::q to sh.e•.\T 

such frienc.lship? I do love nothin.; in the world 

so well as you: is not that strange?'' "It were 

as possible," said Beatrice, "for me to say I 

lo·,cd not~1ing in the world so , .. :ell as you; b11t 

believe me not, ~md yet I lie not. I confess 

E t< 
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nothing, nor I deny nothing. I am sorry for 
my cousin." "By my sword,'; said Benedick, 
" you love me, and I protest I love you. Come, 
bid me do any thing for you." " Kill Claudio," 
said Beatrice. "Ha! not for the wide worlJ," 
said Benedick: for he loved his friend Claudio, 
and he believed he had been imposed upon. 
'' Is not Claudio a villain that has slandered, 
scorned, and dishonoured my cousin?" said Bea­
trice: " 0 that I were a man!" "Hear me, 
Beatrice !" said Benedick. But Beatrice would 
hear nothing in Claudio's defence; and she con­
tinued to urge on Benedick to revenge her cou­
sin's wrongs: and she said, " Talk with a man 
out of the window; a proper saying! Sweet 
Hero! she is wronged; she is slandered; she is 
undone. 0 that I were a man for Claudio's 
sake! or that I had any friend, who would be a 
man for my sake! but yalour is melted into 
courtesies and compliments. I cannot be a man 
with wishing, therefore I \\·ill die a woman with 
grieving." " Tarry, good Beatrice," said Bene­
dick : " by this hand, I love you." " Use it for 

1 1 . b"" my love some ot11er way t ian swcanng y 1t, 

said Beatrice. '' Think you on your soul,· that 
Claudio has wronged IIcro ?'' asked Benedick. 
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" Y e:i," a~1swerel Be:itrice ; "as sure as I have 

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

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

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

hand, Chudio shall render me a dear account ! 

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

comfort your cousin." 

\Vhile Be1trice was thus p:)i;i;•erfully pleading 

with Benedick, and working his gallant temper, 

by the spirit of her angry words, to engage in 

the cause of Hero, and fight even with his dear 

friend Claudio, Leonato was challenging the 

prmce and Claudio to answer ·with their swords 

the injury they had done his child) who, he 

affirmed, had <lied for grief. But they respected 

his a_se and his sorrow, and they said, " Nay, 

do not quarrel with us, goal old man." And 

now came Benedick, and he also challenged 

Cbudio to answer with his sword the injury he 

had done to Hero: and Claudio and the prince 

said to each other, " 13eatrice has set him on to 

do this." Claudio nevertheless must have ac­

cepted this challenge of Benedick, had not the 

justice of Heaven at the moment brought to pass 

a better proof of the innocence of .dcro than 

the uncertain fortune of a duel. 

E 5 
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Vlhile the prince and Claudio were yet talk­
ing of the challenge of Benedick, a mag: ., trate 
brought Borachio as a prisoner before the prince. 
Borachio had been overheard talking ,,·ith one 
of his companions of the mischief he had been 
employed by Don John to do. 

Borachio 1T1ade a full confession to the prince 
in Claudio's hearing, that it was lVIargaret dressed 
in her lady's clothes that he had talked with 
from the windmv, whom they had mistaken for 
the lady Hero herself; and no doubt remained 
on the minds of Claudio ancl the prince of the 
innocence of Hero. If a doubt had remained, 
it must have been remoYed by the flight of 
Don John, who, fin<ling his villanies were de­
tected, fled from l\:Iessina to aYoid the just anger 

of his brother. 
The heart of Claudio was sorely grieYed, 

when he found he had falsely accused Hero, who, 
he thought, died upon hearing his cruel words; 
·md the memorv of his bclo,•ed Hero's image , ~ 

came OYCr him, in the rare semblance that he 
loYc<l it first: alld the prince asking him if what 
he heard did not run like iron through his soul, 
I. e answered, that he felt as if he had taken 
poison while Borachio was speaking. 
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AnJ the repentant Claudio implored forgive­

ness of the old man Leonato for the injury he 

had done his child; and promised, that whatever 

penance Leonato would lay upon him for his 

fault in believing the false accusation against 

his betrothed wife, for her dear sake he would 

endure it. 

The penance Leonato enjoined him was, to 

marry the next morning a cousin of Hero's, who, 

he said, was now his heir, and in person very 

like Hero. Claudio, regarding the solemn pro­

mise he had made to Leonato, said, he would 

marry this unknown lady, even though she were 

an Ethiop; but his heart was Yery sorrowful, and 

he passed that night in tears, and in remorseful 

grief, at the tomb which Leonato had erected 

for Hero. 

Vvh~n the morning came, the prince accom­

panied Claudio to the church, where the good 

friar, and Leonato and his niece, were already 

assembled, to celebrate a second nuptial: and 

Leonato presented to Claudio his promised bride; 

and she wore a mask, that Claudio might not 

discover her face. And Clau<lio said to the lady 

in the mask, " Give me your hand, before this 

holy friar ; I am your husband, if you will marry 
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me." "And when I lived, I was your other 
wife," said this unknown lady; and, taking off 
her mask, she proved to be no niece (as was 
pretended), but Leonato's ,,ery daughter, the 
lady Hero herself. We may be sure that this 
proved a most agreeable surprise to Claudio, 
who thought her dead, so that he could scarcely 
for joy belieYe his eyes: and the prince, who 
was equally amaze@ at ,vhat he saw, exclaimed, 
" Is not this Hero, Hero that ,vas dead?" Leo­
nato replied, "She died, my lord, but while her 
slander lived." The friar promised them an 
explanation of this seeming miracle, after the 
ceremony was ended; and was proceeding to 
marry them, when he was interrupted by Bene­
dick, who desired to be married at the same time 
to Beatrice. Beatrice making some demur to 
this match, and Benedick challenging her \Yith 
her love for him, which he had learned from 
Hero, a pleasant explanation took place; and 
they found they had both been tricked into a 
belief of love, which had never existed, and had 
become lovers in truth by the power of a false 
jest: but the affection, ·which a merry invention 
had cheated them into, was grown too po"-erful 
to be shaken by a serious explanation; and since 
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Benedick proposed to marry, he was resolved to 

think nothing to the purpose that the wodd 

could say against it; and he merrily kept up the 

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

for pity, and because he heard she was dying of 

love for him ; and Beatrice protested, that she 

yielded but upon great persuasion, and partly to 

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

tion. So these two mad wits were reconciled,. 

and made a match of it, after Claudio and Hero 

were married; and to complete the history, Don 

John, the contriver of the villany, was taken 

in his flight, and brought back to :rviessina ; and 

a brave punishment it was to this gloomy, dis­

contented man, to see the joy and feasti.ngs 

which, by the disappointment of his plots, took 

place at the palace in Messina. 



T .ALE THE FIFTH . 

.. AS YOG J-'II~E rr. 

DURING the time that France ·was di,ide<l 
into provinces (or dukedoms as they were called), 
there reigned in one of these pr0\1inces an 
usurper, who had deposed and banished his elder 
brother, the lawful duke. 

The duke, who was thus driHn from his 
dominions, retired with a few faithful followers 
to the forest of Arden; and here the good duke 
lived with his loYing friends, who had put them­
selves into a voluntary exile for his sake, ,vhilc 
their lands and revenues enriched the false 
usurper; and custom soon ma<le the life of care­
less ease they led here more s·weet to them than 
the pomp and uneasy splendour of a courtier's 
life. Here they liYed like the old Robin Hood 
of England, and to this forest many noble youths 
daily resorted from the court, ancl di<l fleet the 
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time carelessly, as they did in the goklen age. 

In the summer they lay along under the fo1e 

shade of the large forest trees, marking the play­

ful sports of the wild deer ; and so fond ·were 

they of these poor dappled fools, who seemed to 

be the native inhabitants of the forest, tlnt it 

grieved them to be forced to kill them to supply 

. themselves with venison for their foocl. V{hen 

the cold ,yinds of winter made the duke feel the 

change of his 2.dYerse fortune, he woL..:.J endure 

it patient!y, and say, " These chilling winds, 

which blow upon my body, are true counsellors, 

they do not flatter, but represent truly to me my 

conditio11; and though they bite sharply, their 

tooth is nothing like so keen as that of unkind­

ness ancl ingratitude. I find that, howsoever men 

speak again.;;t adversity, yet some sweet uses arc 

to be extracted from it ; like the jewel, precious 

for medicine, which is taken from the head of 

the venomous and despised toad." In this man­

ner did the patient duke draw an useful moral 

from every thing that he saw; and by the help 

of this moralising turn, in that life of his, re­

mote from public haunts, he could :fincl tongues 

in trees, books in the running brooks, sermons 

in stones, and good in every thing. 



88 AS YOU LIKE IT. 

The banished duke had an only dau6hter, 
named Rosalind, whom the usurper, duke Fre­
derick, when he banished her father, still re­
tained in his court as a companion for his own 
daughter Celia. A strict friendship subsisted 
between these ladies, ·which the disagreement 
between their fathers d;c{ not in the lec1st inter­
rupt, Celia st1-i-ring by en:fy kindness in her 
p0Vl"er to make amends to Rosalind for the in­
justice of her mvn fa her in deposing the father 
of Rosalind; and wnenever the thoughts of her 
father's banishment, and her own depet1dance 
on the false usurper, made Rosalind melan­
choly, Celia's whole care was to comfort and 
console her. 

One clay, when Celia-was talkir.g in her usual 
kind manner to Rosalind, saying, "I pray you, 
Rosalind, my sweet cousin, be merry,'! a mes­
senger entered from the duke, to tell them that 
if they wished to see a wrestling-match, which 
was just going to begin, they must come in­
stantly to the court before the p::ilace; anu. Celia, 
thinking it would am se Rosalind, c1greed to go 
and see it. 

In those times wrestliPg, which is only prac­
tised now by country clowns, was a favourite 
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sport even in the courts of princes, and before 

fair lac.lies and princesses. To this wrestling­

match therefore Celia :mc.l Rosalind went. They 

found that it was likely to prm:e a yery tragical 

sight; for a large and powerful man, who had 

long been practiseJ in the art of wrestling, and 

had slain many men in contests of this kind, 

was just going to wrestle with a very young 

man, who, from his extreme youth and inexpe­

rience in the art, the beholders all thought 

would certainly be killed. 

When the duke sav.r Celia and Rosalind, he 

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

crept hither to see the wrestling? You will take 

little delight in it, there is such odds in the 

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

persuade him from wrestling. Speak to him, 

ladies, and see if you can move him." 

The ladies were well pleased to perform this 

humane office, and first Celia entreated the 

young stranger that he would desist from the 

attempt; ancl then Rosalind spoke so kindly to 

him, and with such feeling consideration for the 

danger he was about to undergo, that instead of 

being persuade i by her gentle words to forego 

his purpose, all his thoughts were bent to lliscin-
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guish himself by his courage in this lon:ly ladf s 
eyes. He refused the request of Celia and 
Rosaiind in such Q"raceful and modest \Yord~, 

\. 

that they felt still more concc1·n fo1· him; 1-:c 
concluding his refusal with saying, '' I am sorry 
to deny such fair aml e'\cellent bdics any thi;1g. 
Dut let ; our fair eye:; anJ ~ent1c wishes go with 
me to my trial, wherein if I be conquered, there 
is one shamed that was ne, er r-racious ·, if I am \.' 

killed, there is one deaJ that is willing to die : 
I shall do my friends no wrong, for I ha\'C none 
10 lament me; the world no injury, for in it I 
haYe nothing; for I only fill up a place in the 
world which may be better supplied ,vhen I have 
n,aJe it empty." 

And now the wrestling-match began. Celia 
wi .. hed the young s1ranger nsight not be hurt; 
but Rosalind felt most for him. The friendless 
state wh~ch l· ~ f ',: ,i t..c was in, and that he wished 
co die, made Rosalind think that he was like 
herself urlfortunate; a:1d she pitied him so much, 
ard so deep an intc~·est she tock in his danger 
whib he ,Yas wrcstiing, tlnt she might :1lmoc;t 
be said at that moment to haYe fallen in loY · 
with him. 

The kindness shewn this unknown youth bv , . 
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these fair an<l noble ladies gave him cour;:ge and 

strengtl1, so that he: performed wonders; and in 

the end completely conquered. his antagonist, 

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

unable to speak or moYe. 

The duke Frederick ·was much p1eased ·with 

the courage and skill shewn by this young 

stranger ; and desired to know his name and 

parentage, meaning to take him under his pro­

tection. 

The stranger said his name v.ras Orl:mdo, and 

that he was the youngest son of sir Rowland 

de Boys. 

Sir Rmvland de Boys, the father of Orlando, 

had been dead some years; but when he \'\TaS 

living, he had been a true subject and dear friend 

of the banished duke: therefore when Frederick 

heard Orlando was the son of his banished bro­

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

man was changed into displeasure, and he left 

the place in verv ill humour. Hatinr- to hear 
• 0 

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

and yet still admiring the , alour of the youth, 

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

had been the son of an~.r other m::n . . 
Rosalind \i·as delighted to hcJr that her ne•,,_~ 
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favourite was the son of her father's old friend; 
and she said to Celia, " Mv father loYed sir , 

Rowland de Boys, and if I had known this young 
1nan ,vas his son, I would haYe added tears to 
my entreaties before he should have yentured." 

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

·v·rhen the la<lies \\'ere alone, Rosalind's talk 
being still of Orlando, Celia began to perceive 
her cousin had fallen in love with the handsome 
young wrestler, and she said to Rosalind, "Is it 
possible you should fall in love so suddenly?" 
Rosalind replied, "The duke, my father, loved 
his father dearly." "Dut," said Celia, "does 
it therefore follow that you should l°' e his son 
dearly? for then I ought to hate him, for my 
father hated his father; yet I do not hate Or­
lando.', 
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F 1cderick being enraged at the sight of sir Row­

land de Boys' son, which reminded him of the 

many friends the banished duke had among the 

nobility, and having been for some time displeased 

with his niece, because the people praised her for 

her virtues, and pitied her for her good father's 

sake, his malice suddenly broke out against her; 

and while Celia and Rosalind were talking of 

Orlando, Frederick entered the room, and with 

looks full of anger ordered Rosalind instantly to 

leave the palace, and follow her father into ba­

nishment; telling Celia, who in vain pleaded for 

her, th.at he had only suffered Rosali:icl to stay 

upon her account. "I did not then," said Celia, 

" entreat you to let her stay; for I was too young 

at that time to value her; but now that I know 

her worth, and that we so long have slept toge­

ther, rose at the same instant, learned, played 

and eat together, I cannot live out of her com­

pany.,, Frederick replied, "She is too subtle for 

you ; her smoothness, her very silence, and her 

patience, speak to the people, and they pity her. 

You are a fool to plead for her, for you will 

seem more bright and virtuous when she is 

gone; therefore open not your lips in her favour, 
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for the doom which I have past upon her is 
irre·vocable." 

Vlhen Celia found she could not prevail 
upon her father to let Rosalind remain with 
her, she generously resofred to accompany her; 
and, leaving her father's palace that night, 
she went along with her friend to seek Rosa­
lind's father, the banished duke, in the forest 
of Arden. 

Before they set out, Celia considered that it 
would be unsafe for two yom:g ladies to travel 
in the rich clothes they then wore; she therefore 
proposed that they should disguise their rank by 
dressing themselYcs like country maids. Rosa­
lind said it would be a still greater protection if 
one of them was to be dressed like a man; aJ1d 
so it ,vas quickly agreed on bet"'ecn them, that 
as Rosalind was the tallest, she should wear the 
dress of a young country'man, and Celia should 
be habited like a country lass, and that they 
should s"y they were brother and sister, and Ro­
s:llind said she would be called Ganimed, and 
Celia chose the name of Aliena. 

In this disguise, and taking their money and 
jewels to defray their expences, these fair prin-
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Lesses set out on their long travel; for the forest 

of Arden ,vas a long way off, beyond the boun­

daries of the duke's dominions. 

The lady Rosalind ( or Ganimed as she must 

now be called) with her manly garb seemed to 

have put on a manly courage. The faithful 

frieridship Celia had shewn in accompanying 

Rosalind so many ·weary miles made the new 

brother, in recompence for this true love) exert 

a cheerful spirit, as if he were indeed Ganimed, 

the rustic and stout-hearted brother of the gentle 

vilbge maiden, Aliena. 

"\Vhen at last they came to the forest of Ar­

den, they no longer found the convenient inns 

and good accommodations they had met with on 

the road ; and being in want of food and rest, 

Ganimed, who had so merrily cheered his sister 

with pleasant speeches, and happy remarks, all 

the '\vay, now owned to Aliena that he was so 

weary, he could find in his heart to disgrace his 

man's apparel, and cry like a woman; and Aliena 

declared she could go no farther; and then again 

Ganime<l tried to recollect that it was a man's 

duty to comfort and console a woman, as the 

,veaker vessel : and to seem courageous to his 

new sister, he said, '' Come, have a good heart, 
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my sister Aliena ; ,ve are now at the end of our 
travel in the forest of Arden." But feigned 
manliness and forced courage would no longer 
support them; for though they were in the fo­
rest of Arden, they knew not where to find the 
duke: and here the travel of these \Yeary ladies 
might have come to a sad conclusion, for they 
might have lost themselves, and have perished 
for want of food; but providentially, as they 
were sitting on the grass almost dying with fa­
tigue and hopeless of any relief, a countryman 
chanced to pass that way, and Ganimed once 
more tried to spe::ik with a manly boldness, say­
ing, "Shepherd, if love or gold can in this desert 
place procure us entertainment, I pray you bring 
us where we may rest ourselves; for this yo1_mg 
maid, my sister, is much fatigued with tra,;elling, 
and faints for want of food.'' 

The man replied, that he ,vas only a servant 
to a sheoherd, and that his master's house was 

J. 

just going to be sold, and therefore they ,vould 
£nd but poor entertainment; but that if they 
would go with him, they should be welcome to 
what there was. Tliey followed the man, the 
near prospect of relief giving them fresh strength; 
and bought the house and sheep of the shep-
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herd, and took the man who conducted them to 

the shepherd's house, to wait on them; and be­

jng by this means so fortun:itely provided with a 

neat cottage, and well supplied with provisionsj 

they agreed to stay here till they could learn m 

what part of the forest the duke dwelt. 

When they were rested after the fatigue of 

their journey, they began to like their new ·v.·ay 

of life, and almost fancied themselves the shep­

herd and shepherdess they feigned to be; yet 

some.times Ganimed remembered he had once 

been the same lady Rosalind who had so dearly 

loved the brave Orlando, because he was the son 

of old sir Rowland, her father's friend ; and 

though Ganimed thought that Orlando was 

many miles distant, even so many weary mile_s a~ 

they had traYel1ed, yet it soon appeared tL.at 

Orlando was also in the forest of Arden: a1 d in 

this manner this strange eYent came to pass. 

Orlando was the youngest son of sir Rowland 

de Boys, ,\·ho when he died left him (Orlando 

being then \'cry young) to the care of his eldest 

brother Oli·,•er, charging OliYer on his blessing 

to give his brother a good education, and n-ovide 

for him as became the dignity of their ,mcient 

house. Oli\'er proved an unworthy brother; 
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and disregarding the commands of his dying 
father, he never put his brother to school, but 
kept him at home untaught and emi1 ely neg­
lected. But in his nature and in the noble qua­
lities of his mind Orlando so much resembled 
his excclient father, that without any advantages 
of education, he £eemed like a youth who had 
been bred with the utmost care ; and OliYer so 
cm icd the fine person and dignified manners of 
his untutored brother, that at last he wished to 
destroy him ; and to effect this he set on people 

· to persuade him to wrestle with the famous 
wrestler, who, as has been before related, had 
killed so 1mmy men. NmY it was this cruel bro­
ther's neglect of him which made Orlando say he 
wished to die, being so frie:- dless. 

Vvhen, contrary to the wicked hopes he had 
formed, his brother proYed victorious, his envy 
and malice knew no bounds, and he swore he 
would burn the chamber where Orlando slept 
He was oYerheard making this vow by one that 
had been an old and faithful servant to their fa­
ther, a11d that loved Orlando because he resem­
bled sir Rowland. Th;s old man went out to meet 
hiir. "hen he returned from the duke's palace, 
and ,vhcn he saw Orlando, the peril his dear 

L 
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young master ·was in made him break out into 

these passionate exclamations : "0 my gentle 

master, my sweet m::ister, 0 y0u memory of old 

sir Rowland! why are you virtuous? why arc 

) o:i gentle, strong and valiant? and why would 

you be so fond to overcome the famous wrestler? 

Your praise is come too swiftly home before you.' 

OrLnd0, wondering what all this meant) asked 

him ·what was the matter ? and then the old rna11 

told him how his wicked brother, envying the 

love all people bore him, and now hearing the 

i..1me he lud gained by his victory in the duke's 

p:ilacc, intended to destroy him, by setting fire to 

i.'l.:s chamber that night; and in conclusion, ad­

Yised him to escape the d;mger he was in by in­

stant flight: and knowing Orlando had no monc:.-, 

.:i.d:lm (for that was the good old man's name) 

1-ud brought out ·with him his own little hoard. 

~md he said, "I luve five hundred crowns, the 

thrifty hire I saved urder your father, and laid 

by to be provision for me when my old limbs 

should become unfit for sen·icc; take that, and 

he that doth the ravens feed be comfort to my 

age ! Here is the gold; all this I give to you: let 

me be your servant; though I look old, I wiU do 

the service of a younger man in all your busj~ 

F j 
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ness ar. d necessities." " 0 gocd old m:m !" said 
Od:u.d::i, "how well appears in you the const~mt 
service of the old \vorld ! You arc not for the 
fashion of these times. vV e will go along toge­
ther, ar.d before your youthful wages are spent 
I shall light upon some means for both our 
maintenance." 

Together then this faithful servant and his 
loved master set out ; and Orlando and Adam 
traYcllcd on, uncertain what course to purst:e, 
till they came to the forest of Arden, and there 

. they fonnd th ems elves in the same distress for 
want of food that Ganimed and Aliena had been. 
They wandered on, seeking some human habita­
tion, till they were almost spent with hunger and 
fatigue. Adam at last said, "0 my dear master, 
I die for want of food, I can go no farther!" 
He then laid himself down, thinking to make 
that place his grave, and bade his dear master 
farcwcl. Orlando, seeing him in this weak state, 
took his old servant up in his arms, and carried 
hi~n under the shelter of some pleasant trees, ar d 
he said to him, " Cheerly, old Adam, re&t your 
weary limbs here a while, and do not talk of 
dymg !" 

Orlando then searched about to fi11d some 
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food 1 and he happened to arrive at that part of 

the fore.-;t where_ the duke WJS; and he and his 

friends were just going to eat their dinner, this 

royal dL1ke being seated on the grass, under no · 

other canopy than the shady covert of some 

large trees. 

Orlando, whom hunger had made desperate, 

drew his sword, intending to take their meat by 

force, and said, "Forbear, and eat no more; I 

must have your food!" The duke asked him, if 

distress had made him so bold, or if he were a 

rude despiser of good manners ? On this Or­

lando said, he was dying with hunger; and then 

the duke told him he was welcome to sit down 

and eat ·with the:n. Orlando, hearing him speak 

so gently, • put up his sword, and blushed with 

shame at the rude m:mner in which he had de­

m~nded their food. "Pardon me, I pray you," 

said he: " I thought that all things had been 

savage here, and therefore I put on the counte­

nance of stern command; but whatever men you 

are, that in this desert, under the shade of me ~ 

lancholy boughs, lose and neglect the creeping 

h ours of time ; if ever you have looked on better 

days ; if e, er you ha, e been ,vherc bells ha,·e 

knolled to church ; if you haYc ever sate at anv . 
F 3 
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good man's feast; if ever frvm your eye1ids you 
have wiped a tear, and k,•o'v whz.t it is to pity 
or be pit1ed, may gentle speeches now move 
you to do me human courtesy!" The duk-~ re­
,rlied, "True it is that we are men (as you say) 
who haYe seen better days, and though we have 
now our habitation in this wild forest, we have 
lived in towns and cities, and have with holy bell 
been knolled to church, have sate at gocd men's 
feasts, and from om eyes have wiped ti1e drops 
which sacred pity has enger.dered: the ... eforc sit 
you down, and take of our refreshment as much 
:is will minister to your wants." " There is an 
old poor man," ansv;ered Orlando, "who has 
limped after me many a weary step in pure love, 
oppressed at once with two szd infirmities, age 
and hunger; till he be satisfied, I must not touch 
a bit." "Go, find him out, and bring him hi­
ther," said the duke; "we will forbear to eat till 
you return." Then Orlando went like a doe to 
find its fawn and give it food; and presently re­
.turned, bringing Adam in his arms; and the duke 
said, "Set down your Yenerable burthen; you 
are both welcome :" and they fed the old m2ln, 

and cheered his heart, and he revived,_ 2nd reco­
vered his health and strength again. 
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The duke enquired who Orlando was, and 

when he fotP1d that he was the son of his old 

friend, sir Rowland de Boys, he took him under 

his protection, and Orland6 and his old .servant 

lived with the duke in the forest. 

Orlando had not been in the forest many days 

before Ganimed and Aliena arrived there, and• 

(as has been before related) bought the shep­

herd's cottage. 

Ganimed and Aliena were strangely surprisect · 

to find the name of Rosalind carved on the trees,-. 

and love-sonnets -fastened to them, all addressed 

to Rosalind: and while they were wondering 

how this could be, they me:: Orlando, and they 

perceived the chain which Rosalind had given 

him about his neck. 

Orlando little thought that Ganimed was the 

fair princess Rosalind, who by her noble conde­

scension and favour had so won his heart, th~t 

he passed his whole time in carving her name 

upon the trees, and writing sonnets in praise of 

her beauty: but being much pleased with the 

graceful air of this pretty shepherd-youth, he . 

entered intc conYersation with him, and he · 

thought he saw a likeness in Ganimed to his be­

loved Rosalind, but that he ha<l none of the 

F 4 
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dignified deportment of tl at noble farly; for 
G animed a...:sumed th forwa1 J rr..anners often 
seen in youths when they are betWPPll boys and 
menj a!1<l with much m chne"" and Pu mom· talked 
to Orlando ot a certam lover, " ,. ,ho," said he, 
"haunts our forest, and ,pcils ou:- young trees 
,,·ith carving Rosalind upon their ba.::-ks; and he 
hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on bram­
bles, a11 praising this same Rosalind. If I could 
:find this lover, I would give him some good 
cotu1scl th:;i.t would soon cure him oI his love." 

Orbndo confessed that he was the fond lover 
of whom he spoke, and askerl Ganjmed to gi...-e 
him the good counsel he talked of. The remedy 
Ganimcd proposed, and the counsel he gaYe him, 
was that Orlando should come every ciz.y to the 
cottage where he and his sister .:\ lien a d\velt : 
" And then," said Ganimed, " I wi;l feign my­
scif to be Rosalind, and you shall feign to court 
me in the same manner as you would do if I v. as 
Rosalind, and then I will imitate the fantastic 
ways of whimsical ladies to their lo";crs, till I 
make you ashamed of your love; and this is the 
way I propose to cure you." Orlando had no 
great faith in the remedy, yet he agreed to come 
eYery day to Ganimed's cottage, and feign ;-\ 

t..' 
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playful courtship ; and every day Orlando visited 

Ganimed and Aliena, and Orlando called the 

shepherd e;animed his Rosalind, and every day 

talked over all the fine words, and flattering 

compliments, which young men delight to use 

when they court their mistresses. It does not 

appear, however, that Ganimed made any progress 

in curing Orlando of his love for Rosalind. 

Though Orlando thought all this was but a 

sportive play (not dreaming that Ganimed was: 

his very Rosalind), yet the opportunity it gave 

him of saying all the fond things he had in his 

he:irt pleased his fancy almost as well as it did 

Ganimed's, who enjoyed the secret jest in know­

ing these fine love-speeches were all addressed 

to the right person. 

In this manner many days passed pleasantly 

on with these young people; and the good-na­

tured Aliena seeing it made Ganimed happy, kt 

him have his own way, and was 'iverted at the 

mock courtship, and di~ not care to remind Ga­

nimed that. the lady Ros;1lind had not yet made' 

herself known to the duke her father, who~e 

place of resort in the forest they had learnt from 

Orlando. Ganime<l met the Juke one dav and 
J ' 

had some talk with him, and the duke a::iked Qf 
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wh:it parentage he came: Ganimed ans•.vereti', 
that he came of as good parentage as he did ; 
which made the duke smile, for he did not sus­
pect the pretty shepherd-boy came of royal 
lineage. Then seeing the duke look well and 
l1appy, Ganimed was content to put off all further 
explanation for a few days longer. 

One morning, as Ol'lando was going to visit 
Ganimed, he saw a man lying asleep on the 
ground, and a large green snake had twisted 
itself about his neck. The snake, seeing Orlando 
approach, glided away among the bushes. Or­
lando went nearer, and then he discovered a 

lioness lie couching, with her head on the 
ground, with a cat-like watch, waiting till the 
sleeping man awaked (for it is said that lions will 
prey on nothing that is dead or sieepi"ng). It 
seemed as if Orlando was sent by Providence to 
.free the man from. the danger of the snake and 
the lioness: but when Orlando looked in the 
man's face, he perceived that the sleeper, who 
was exposed to this do1.1ble peril, was his own 
brother Oliver, who had so cruelly used him,. 
.1nd who threatened to destroy him by fire ; and 
he w2s almost tempted to leave him a prey to 
~he hungry liO'ness: but brotherly affection and 

0 
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the gentleness of his nature soon overcame his 

first anger against his brother ; and he drew his 

sword, and attacked the lioness, and slew her, 

and thus preserved his brother's life both from 

the venomous snake and from the furious lion­

ess: but before Orlando cou1d con q~er the lion .. 

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

claws. 

While Orlando was engage.cl with the lioness, 

Oliver awaked, and perceiving that his brother 

Orlando, whom he had so cruelly treated, was 

~aving him from the fury of• a wilJ beast at the 

risk of his own life, shame and remorse at once 

seized him, and he repented of his unworthy 

cGmduct, and besought with many tears his bro­

ther's pardon for the injuries he had done him. 

Oslanda rejoiced to see him so penitent, and 

readily forgave him: they embraced each other., 

and from that hour. Oliver loved Orlando with a­

true brotherly affection, though he had come to 

the forest bent on his destruction. 

The .wound in Orlando's arm having bled very 

much, he found himself too weak to go to visit 

Ganimed, and therefore he desired his brother 

to go, and tell Ganimed, "whom.," said Orlando, , 
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" I in sport do call my Rosalind," the accident • 
which had befa11en him. 

Thither then OliYer went, and told to Gani­
med and Aliena how Orlando had sa\ ed his life: 
aad when he had finished the story of Orlando's 
braYcry, and his own proYidential escape, Le 
owned to them that he was Orlando's brother, 
who had so cruelly used him; and then he told 
them of their reconciliation. 

The sincere sorrow that Ofo·er expressed for 
his offences made such a lively imprsssion on the 
kind heart of Aliena, that she instantly fell in 
lo\'C with him; and Oliver observing hm,r much 
-;he pitied the distress he told her he felt for his 
fault, he a_s suddenly fell in love with her. But 
,-vhile love was thus stealing into the hearts of 
Aliena and Oliver, he ·was no less busy with Ga­
nimed, who hearing of the clanger Orlando had 
been in, and that he was wounded by the lioness, 
fainted ; and when· he recovered, he pretended 
that he had c9unterfeited the S\voon in the ima­
ginary character of Rosalind, and Ganime<l said 
c.o Oliver, "Tell your brother Orlando how we11 
I counterfeited a swoon." But OliYer saw by the 
paleness of h is. complexion that he did really 
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faint, and much wondering at the weakness of · 

the young man, he said, H Well, if you did coun- . 

terfeit, take a goo<l heart, and counterfeit to be 

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

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

Oliver made this visit a very long one, and 

when at last he returned back to his brother, he 

had much news to tell him ; for besides the ac­

count of Ganimed's fainting at the hearing that 

Orlando was wounded, Oliver tol<l him how he 

had fallen in love with the fair shepherdess 

Aliena, and that she had lent a favourable ear to 

his suit, even in this th.eir first 'interview; and he 

talked to his brother, as of a thing almost set.: 

tled, that he should marry Aliena, saying, that 

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

a shepherd, and settle his estate and house at 

home upon Orlando. 

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

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

duke and lus fnends. Go and persuade your· 

shepherdess to agree to this : she is now alone ; 

for look, here comes her brother.'> Oliver went 

to Aliena; and Ganimed, whom Orlando had 

perceived approaching, came to enquire after the 

health of his wounded friend. 
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When Orlando and Ganimed began to talk 
over the sudden love which had taken plac-e be-­
tween Oliver :md Aliena, Orlando said he had 
advised his. brother· to persuade his fair shep­
herdess to be married on the morrow, and then 
h.e added how much he could wish to be mar­
ried on the same day to his Rosalind. 

Ganimed, who weU approved of this arrange­
ment, said, that if Orlando really loved Rosalind 
as well as he professed to do, he should have his · 
wish; for on the morrow he would engage to 
make Rosalind appear in l1er own person, and 
also that Rosalind should be willing to marry 
Orlando. 

This seemingly wonderful event, which, as Ga­
nirhed was the lady Rosalind, he could so easily 
perform, he preter.ded he· would . bring to. pass 
by the aid of magic, .which he said he had learnt 
of an uncle who was a famous magician. 

The fond lover Orlando, half believing and 
half doubting _what he heard, asked Ganimed. if 
he spoke jn sober meaning. "By my life I do," 
said Ganimedi "therefore put on your best . 
c}gthes, and bid the duke and your friends to 
your \\'e<l<ling; for if you desire to be married tO•· 

morrow tQ Rosalind, she shall be here.'~ 
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The next morning, Oliver having obtained 

the consent of Aliena; they came into the pre­

sence of the duke, and with them also came , 

Orlando. 

They being all assembled to celebrate this 

double marriage, and as yet only one of the 

brides appearing, there was much of :wondering 

and conjecture, but they mostly thought that 

Ganimed was making a jest of Orlando. 

The duke, hearing that it was his. own daughter 

that was to be brought in this strange way, asked 

Orlando if he believed the shepherd-boy could 

really do what he had promised ; and while Or­

lando was answering that he knew not what to 

think, Ganimed entered, and asked the duke, if 

he brought his daughter, whether he would con­

sent to her marriage with Orlando. "Tl1.at I 

would," said the duke, "if I had kingdoms to 

give with her." Ganimed then said to Orlando, 

" And you say you will marry her if I bring her 

here." "That I would," said Orlando, '' if I. 
were king of many kingdoms." 

Ganimed and Alienµ then went out together, 

~nd Ganimed throwing off. his male attire, and 

being once more dressed in wom:ln's apparel, 

I . 
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q:uickly bec:ime Rosalind \vithout the power of 
magic ; and Aliena, changing her country garb 
for her own rich clothes, was with as little trou­
ble transformed into the lady Celia. 

"'\Vhile they were gone, the duke said to 
Orlando, that he thought the shepherd Ga- · 
nimed very like his daughter Rosalind ; and 
Orlando said, he also had observed the resem- · 
blance. 

They had no time ·to wonder how all this 
would end, for Rosalind and Celia in their own 
clothes entered; and no longer pretending that· 
it was by the power of magic that she came 
there, Rosalind threw herself on her knees be­
fore her faLher, and begged his blessing. It' 
seemed so- wonderful to all present that she , 
should so suddenly appear, that it might . well : 
have passed for m:1gic ; but Rosalind would no 
longer trifle with her father, and told him the : 
story of her banishment, and of her dwelling in 
the forest as a. shepherd-boy, her cousin Celia 1 
passing as her sister. 

The duke ratified the consent he had already 
gi.ven to the marriage; and Orlando and Rosa­
lind1 Oliver and Celia, were marriecl at the same -
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t1rne. And tho11 6h the:r wedding could not l e 

celebrated in this wilJ forest with any of the 

para.de or splendour usual on such occasions, ye: 

a happier wedding-day was never passed : an1.l 

while they were eating their Yenison under the 

cool shade of the pleasant trees, as if nothing 

hould be wanting to complete the felicity of 

this good duke and the true lovers, an unex­

pected messenger arrived to tell the duke the 

joyful news, that his dukedcm was restored to 

him. 
,.,~1 l • l 1'I • 1 ,. 1 • 
.L 1c usurper, enragen ~t t 1e mg 1t ot ,111s 

danghter Cc1in, and henring tlrnt every day mca 

of great worth resorted to the forest of Arden 

to join the lawful duke in his exile, much envy.­

ing that his brother should be so highly re .. 

spected in his adversity, put himself at the head 

of a large force, and .:1dvancecl towards the fo­

rest, intending ~o seize his brother, and put him, 

"·ith ;).}1 his faithful follmvers, to the sword; but, 

by a wonderful interposition of Providence, this 

baJ brother was conYerted from his evil intcn­

ti0n: for just a5 he entered the skirts of the­

wild forest he ,·:as met by an old religious ma11 1 

a be~mit, with whom .he had much talk, anJ: 
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who m the end completely turned his heart· 
fro1n his w·icke<l design. Thenceforv1::trd he 
became a true penitent, and resoheJ, relinquish- . 
.ing his unjust dominion, to spend the remainder 
of his days in a religious house-. The first act. 
of his ne":Iy-conceivecl penitence was to send a 
messenger to his brother (as has been related), 
to offer to restore to him his dukedom, which he 
had usurped so long, and. with it the lands and 
revenues of his friends, . the faithfo.l followers of 
.his adversity. 

This joyfol n€·ws, ~s unexpected as it was 
welcome, came opporttmcly to he;p;hten the fes- -
1ivity and rejuicrngs ~t the wcddillg of the pl'in •. 
cesses. Celia complimented her cousin on this . 
good fortune which had h;,ippencd to the duke, 
Rosalind's fath~r, and wished her joy very sin .. 
cerely. though she hers,elf was no longer heir · 
to the dukedom, but by this restoration which 
her father had made, Rosalind was now the 
heir: so completely was the love of these two 
cousins unmixed with any thing of jealousy or 
envy. 

The duke had now an opportunity of reward- -
fog those true friends who had staid with him .. 
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in his banishment; and these worthy followers, 

though they had patiently shared his ad-\·erse 

fortune, were very well pleased to. return in 

peace and pros,p€rity to the palace of their law-. 

fol duke. 



TALE THE SIXTI-L 

Tl IE T'\YO G ENTLETh1E.!.-.. OF·· 
VERO:N1i~-

THERE livt=d in the rity of Vetonl t••:o young 
f"Cntlelhen, whose nanH::s \vete Valcntme ::ind 
l'roth..;tt~! bt:JtWQl.1n who1n n fii-;n and u1iintcr .. 
l'uptcd friendship h~H.l long- sub~ist0d. They­
pursued their studies together, and their hours 
of leisure were always passed in each other's 
cDrnpany, except \Vhen Protheus Yisited a lady 
J,._e was in loYe with ; :md these visits to his mis­
tress, and this pacc:sion of Protheus for the fair 
Julia, were the only topics on which tl ese t,vo 
friends disagreed: for Valentine, not being him­
?elf a lo\'er, was sometimes a little weary of hear­
ing his friend for eYer talking of his Julia, and 
then he would laugh at Protheus, and in pleasant 
terms ridicule the passion of love, and declare 
that no such idle fancies should ever enter 
bis head, greatly preferring (as he said) the , 
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free and hap!)Y lifo he lee!, to the anxious hopes 

and fears of the love1· Prothcus. 

Gnc morn111g Valentine came to Protheus to 

tell him that the'-· must f0r a time be separated, 

for tlnt he was go· •1g to iv1iLm. rrotheus, un­

willing to part with his fric;.1d, med many argu­

ments to prevail upon Valentine not to leave 

him; but Valentine said, "Cease to persuade me, 

my loving Protheus. I will not, like a slugg2rd, 

wear out my youth in idleness at home. Home­

keeping youths have ever homely wits. If your 

afrection were not chained to the sweet glances 

of your honoured Julia, I woulJ intreat you to 

accompany me, to see the wonders of the world 

.ibroad: but since you are a lo, er, love on still, 

and may your love be prosperous!'' 

They parted with mutual expressions of unal­

terable friendship. "Sweet Valen1 ine, adieu ;'' 

said Protheus; "think on me, when you see 

some rare object worthy of notice in your tr::tVels, 

and wish me partaker of your happiness.'' 

Valentine began his journey that same day to~ 

warcts lvlilan ; an<l when his friend h;ic.. left him, 

Protheus sat down to write a letter to JuEa, 

which he gaye to her maid Lucetta to deliver to 

her mistress. 
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.Tulia loved Protheus as well as he did her, but 
she was a lady of a noble spirit, and she thought 
it did not become her maiden dignity too easily 
to be won; therefore she affected to be insensible 
of his passion, and gave him much uneasiness in 
the prosecution of his suit. 

And when Lucetta offered the letter to Julia, 
'She would not receive it, and chid her maid for 
taking letters from Protheus, and ordered her to 
lcaYC the room. But she so much wished to see 
what was written in the letter, that she soon called 
in her m~id again, and when Lucetta returned, 
she said, "What o'clock is it?" Lucetta, who 
kne\\" her mistress more desired to see the letter 
than to know the time of day, without answering 
her question, again offered the rejected letter. 
Julia, angry that her maid should thus take the 
liberty of seeming to know ,,·hat she really "·;:mt­
ct.l, tore the letter in pieces, and threw it on the 
floor, ordering her maid once more out of the 
room. As Lucetta was retiring, she stooped to 
pick up the fragments of the torn letter; but 
Julia, "' ho meant not so to part with them, said, 
in pretended anger, "Go, get you gone, and le( 
the papers lie; you would be fingering them to ,, 
ange1 me. 
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Julia tben began to piece together as well as 

she could the torn fragments. She first made 

out these words, "Love-wounded Protheus ;', 

.and la.c.cnting over these and such-like loving 

were.ls, which she made out though they ,,,ere all 

torn asunder, or, as she said, 'wounded (the ex­

pressi;')n "Love-wounded Protheu::i'' giving her 

that idea), she talked to these kind words, tell .. 

ing them she would lodge them in her bosom 

as in a. bed, till their wounds were healed, and 

that she would kiss each seve::ll piece, to make 

amends. 

In this manner she went on talking with a 

pretty lady-like childishness, till fin<ling herself 

una!)le to make out the whole, and vext at her 

own ingratitude in destroying such sweet and 

loving ,,~ronls, as she called them, she wrote a 

much kind,er letter to P1 otheus than she had 

ever done' be,. ore. 

Protl ... c·:s \Vas 6.ceatly delighted at receiving this 

favn 1 ira' !e anS\\'Cr '"O his letter; and ,vhile he 

~ as reading H , , e L.X:claimed, "Sweet love, sweet 

lines, s,"eN 1 iie !" T .i ~he m;dst of his raptures 

he was 111t~rn,· P[l by l11s fathc1·. "How now!" 

said .he ol<l gcut!eman; "what letter are you 
,-i • l ,, rea .. 1.16 ~ v re r 
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"My lord," replied Protheus, "it is a letter 
from my friend Valentine, at Milan." 

"Lend me the letter,'' said his · father: "let 
ffiP see what news.'' 

" fhere are no news, my lord," said Protheus, 
greatly alarmed, " but that he writes how well 
bduved he is of the duke of 1\1:ilan, who daily 
graces him with favours; and how he wishes me 
with him, the partner of his fortune." 

" And how stand you aftecte<l to his ,,Tish?"' 
asked the father. 

"As one relying on your lordship's will, and 
not depending on his friendly wish," said 

Protheus. 
Now it bacl happened that Protheus' father 

had just been talking with a friend on this yery 
subject; his friend had said, he won<lere<l his 
lordship suffered his son to spend his youth at 
home, while most men were sending their sons 
to seek preferment abroad; "sor..:1e," said he, 
"to the · wars, to try their fortunes th~re, and 
some to discover islands far av,:ay, and som~ to 
study in foreign universii:ies; and t:1cre is his 
companion Valentine, he is gone to the deke of 
l.-lilan's court. Your son is fit r"r a11 ·r of these , 

things, and it will be a great db,Hivantagc to him 
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1~1 his npcr <lgc, not to haYc travelled in his 

vouth." 

I'rothens' father thought the advice of his 

friend "~as very good, and upon Protheus telling 

him that Valentine " ·wishcLl him with him, the 

parti1cr of his fortune," he at once determined 

to send his son to l\Iilan ; and without giving 

Prothcus any reason for this sudden resolution, 

it being the usual habit of this positive old gen­

tleman to command his son, not reason With him, 

he said, "l\Iy will is the same as Valentine's 

wish :'' and seeing his son look astonished, he 

adde"i, "Louk not amazed, that I so suddenly 

resol vc you shall spend some time i1) the duke of 

Tviilan's court; for ,\ hat I ,vill I will, and there i:; 

an C1ld. rro-morrow be in readiness to go. 

l\'Ltkc no cxcusec;; for I am peremptory." 

. Prothcus knew it wa'> of no use to make ob­

jections to his father, who never sufrered him to 

dispute his will ; arid he blatr.ed himself for tell­

ing his father · an untruth about Julia'->. letter, 

which had brought upon him the sac! necessity 

of leaving her. 

Now that Julia found she was going to lose. 

Prothcus for so long ~. time, she no longer pre~ 
VOL, ! , ( . 
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tended indifference ; and they bade each other a 
mournful farewel with many vows of love and 
constancy. Protheus and Julia exd1anged rings, r 
,vhich they both promised to keep for ever in 
remembrance of each other ; and thus, taking a 
sorrowful leave, Protheus set out on his journey 
to l\Iilan, the abode of his friend Valentine. 

Valentine was in reality what Protheus had 
feigned to his father, in high favour with the 
duke of l\1ilan; and another e-;;cnt had happened 
lo him, of which Prothcus did not even dream, 
for Valentine had given up the freedom of which 
he used so much to boast, and was·become as 
passionate a lover as Protheus. 

She ,vho h;id wrought this wondrous change 
in V .ilentinc, w~-.s the lady Silvia, daughter of the 
duke of 1\/Iilan, and she also loved him ; but they 
l:oncealed their loYe from the duke, because al­
though he shewed much kindness for Valentine, 
and invited him every day to his palace, yet he 
designed to marry his daughter to a young cour­
tier whose name was Thurio. Sihia despised 
this Thurio, for he had none of the .fine sense 
and excellent qualities of Valentine. 

The.e two rivals, Thurio and Valentine, were 

• I 
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011c Jay 011 a visit to Silvia, and Valentine was 

1.mtcrtammg Silvia with turning every thing 

Thurio said into ridicule, when the duke himself 

entered the room, and told Valentine the ,vel­

come news of his friend Protheus' arrival. Va­

lentine said, " If I had wished a thing, it would 

have been to have seen him here;" and then he 

highly praised Protheus to the duke, saying, 

"JVIy lord, though I ha\e been a truant of my 

time, yet hath my friend made use and fair ad­

vantage of his days, and is complete in person 

and in mind, in all gooJ grace to grace a gen­

tleman." 

""\Yelcome him, then, according to his worth," 

said the duke: "Sihia, I speak to you, and you, 

sir Thurio ; for Valentine, I need not bid him do 

so." They were here, interrupted by the en­

trance of Protheus, and Valentine introduced 

him to Silvia, saying, "Sweet lady, entertain 

him to be Ill) fellow-sen·ant to your ladyship." 

"\Vl1en Valentine and Protheus had ended their 

~.isit, and were alone together, Valentine said, 

" Now tel1 me how all does from whence yo:i 

came ? How does your lady, and how thrive s 

your love ?" Protheus replied, er l\lry tales of 
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love use<l to weary you. I know you joy not in 
a love-discourse." 

"Aye, Protheus," returned Valentine, " but 
that life is altered now. I have done penance 
for condemning love. For in revenge of my 
contempt o~ love, love has chased sleep from my 
enthralled eyes. 0 gentle Prothem, Love is a 
mighty lord, and hath so humbled me, that I 
confess there is no woe like his correction, nor 
no such joy on earth as in his service. I now 
like no discourse except it be of love. Now I 
can break my fast, dine, sup, and sleep, upon the 
very name of loYe." 

This acknowledgment of the change which 
love had made in the disposition of Valentine 
was a great triumph to his friend Protheus. But 
friend Prothcus must be called no longer, for the 
same all-powerful deity Love, of whom they were 
speaking (yea even while rhey ,vere talking of 
the change he had made in Valentine) was work­
ing in the heart of Protheus ; and he, who had 
till this time been a pattern of true loYe and per­
fect friendship, was now, in one short inteniew 
with Sihia, become a false _,.ricnd and a faithless 
lo-rer: for at the first sight of Si:via, all his love 
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for Julia vanished away like a dream, nor did his 

long friendshiiJ for Valentine <leter him fro:1~ 

endeavouring to supplant him i 1 her affections; 

and although, as it ~.vill always be, when people 

of dispositions naturally good become unjust, he 

had rnany scruples before he determined to fer .. 

sake Julia, and becorr.c the ri-val ofValcntine, yet 

he at length overca:r.c his sense of duty, anti 

yielded himself up, almost without remotse, to 

his new unhappy passion. 

Valeutine imparted to him in confidence the 

whole .i.1istory of his love, and how c:irefully they 

had concealed it from the <lukc her. father, ancl 

told him, that despairing of ever being able to 

ubtain his consent, he had pre·railccl upon Silvi:-\ 

to leave her father's palace that night, and g,1 

with him to Mantua; then he shcv-:ed Protheus 

a hdJer of ropes, by help of ·which he 1:1c1r~t to 
• '-'. 

1 
• f f 1 • l 4' a~s1~t ;:,11v1a to get out o one o t 1e ,vm:..ows o,: 

the pabce, af,.cr it was dark. 

U. 1 • \ • J:' • 1 r 1 • 1 fl • f • ., pon 1.ca;- ng t111s ditiHu re~:ta o n1s ncn:1:; 

dc:if~ :;t secrets, it is hatdl y possible to be be­

lieved, b~1t so i• vas, that Prothcus resol r ed to go 

to the duke, and disclose he Yd101e to hi i",1, 

This false friend bcgari his talc v:ith n_1any art­

ful spced:.es to the duke, such as that by thq 

G3 



1.1'.\'S cf friendship he ought to conceal what ht, 
was g,;ing to rc-ve:i.l, but thai: the gracious fayour 
t l1e duke had she\,·n him, and the dmy he mvcLl 
his grac<.', urged him to tell that, ,,:hich else no 
'-VOrldiy g,)od should dr;iW from him: he then 
toU ,111 he had he~rd fnl:n V;!kntinc, not omit 

• i , , , ,- l ' . ong ti\C !',n .. ;cr or rnpcr., ~Lt tH:.: t11mli1er 111 
which Valentint.: n1ea:1t to co,1c:.cul them uncl\!r h 
Jong cloak. 

The duke thought Protheus quite a miracle of 
integrity, in that he preferred telling his friend's 
intention rather than he would conceal an unjust 
action; high1y commended him, and promised 
him not to let Valentine know frOl'n whom 
he had learnt this intelligence, but by some arti­
fice to make Valentine betray the secret himself. 
l~or this purpose the duke awaited the coming of 
Valentine in the evening, whom he soon saw 
hurrying towards the palace, ar1d l1e pcrcei"cd 
somewhat w~~s wrapped within his cloak, which 
he co!1cludcd v;as the rope-ladder. 

The <luLc upon this stoppc<l him, saying, 
"\Vhither away so fast, Valentine?" " l\fay it 
please your grace," said Valentine, "there is a 
messenger, that stays 'to bear my letters to my 
friends, and I am going to deliver them." Now 

1' 
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this falsehood of Valentine's had no better suc­

cess in the event than the untruth Protheus told 

his father. 

"Be they of much import?" said the duke. 

" No more, my lord," sai<l Valentine, "than 

to tell 1ny father I am well and h~ppy at your 

grace's court.." 

. "Nay, th.en," said the lluke, "no matter: stay 

with me a while. I wish your counsel about some 

affairs that concern me nearly." He then told 

Valentine an artful story, as a prelude to draw 

his secret from him, saying, that Valentine knew 

he wished to match his daughter with Thurio, 

but that she was stubborn and disobedient to his 

commands, " neither regarding," s«id he, "that 

she is my child, nor fearing me as if I were 'her 

fad1er. And I may say to thee., this pride of 

he.rs has drawn 111)1 love from her. I had thoup-ht 
<~ 

my age should have been cherished by her child~ 

like <lu'"y. I now am resolved to take a wife, 

and turn her out to whosoever will take her 

rn. Let her beauty be her \Yedding-dower, for 

me and my possessions she esteems not." 

V :Jen tine, \\'ondcring where a!l this would 

end, m:lll•.: :1ns,\ er, H And what woulJ your grace 

havl.! me to do in all this ?" 
G4 
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""\Vhy," said the duke, "the lady I woul,! 
wish to marry i3 nice and coy, and does not much 
~stecm my aged eloqt1ence. Besides, the fashicn 
of courtsl1ip 1s much chang;.:d since I was young: 
nmv I \'.'0'..1ld ,villingly h:i\·e yon to b-" my tutor 

. 1 r " to tn.:,truct me H,W .1. ,\m to ,..-00. 
Valentine guve him a general idea of tb..! 

modes of courtship then practised by young men, 
·when they wished to win a fair b<ly's loYe, such 
as presents, frequent visits, and the like. 

The Juke replied to this, that the lady did re .. 
.fuse a preseat which he sent her, and that sh~ 
was so strictly kept by her father, that no man 
might haYe :1ccess to her by day. 

" Why then," said Valentine, "you must Yisit 
her by night." 

" But at night," said the artful <luke, who was 
now coming to the drift of his discourse, " her 
doo:-s are fast locked.'' 

Vakn:ine then unfortunately proposed, that 
the duke should get into the lady's chamber at 
night by me;.111s of a b(kler of ropes, saying, he 
would procure him one fitting for that purpose; 
and in conclusion ~1.<lvisecl him to conceal this 
ladder of ropes un<ler such a cloak as that which 
he now ,n)re. H Lend me vonr cloak," said 
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the duke, who had feigned this long story on 

purpose to have a pretence to get off the 

cloak: : so, upon saying these words, he caught 

hold of Valentine's cloak, and throwing it 
/ 

back, he discovered not only the ladder of 

ropes, but also a letter of Silvia's, which he in­

stantly opened, and read; and this letter con­

tained a full account of their intended elopement. 

The duke, after upbraiding Valentine for his 

ingratitude in thus returning the favour he had 

shewn him, by endeavouring to steal away his 

daughrer, banished him from the court and city 

cf l\Iilan for ever ; and Valentine was forced to 

depart that night, without even seeing Silvia. 

"\Vhile Protheus at Milan was thus injuring 

Valentine, Julia at Verona was regretting the 

absence of Protheus ; and her regard for him at 

last so far overcame her sen ~e of propriety, that 

she resolved to leave Verona, and seek her lover 

at l\'Iilan; and to secure herself from danger on 

Lhe road, she dressed her maid Lucetta and her­

!ielf in men's clothes, and they set out in this 

disguise, and arrived at Milan soon after Valen­

tine was banished from that city through the 
treachery of Prothcus. 

Julia entered l\lilan ~bout noon, and she toot-:. 

G5 



up her abode at an inn; an<l her tho1!gh..ts being 
all on her <lear Protheus, she entered into con­
versation with the innkeeper, or host, as he was 
called, thinking by that means to learn some 
news of Protheus. 

The host was greatly pleased that this hand­
some young gentleman (as he took her to be), 
who from his appearance he concluded was of 
high rank, spoke so familiarly to him; and being 
a good-natured man, he was sorry to see him 
look so melancholy ; and to amuse his young 
guest he offered to take him to hear some fine 
music, ·with which, he said, a gentleman that 
evening was going to serenade his mistress. 

The reason Julia looked so very melancholy 
was, that she did not well know what Protheus 
would think of the imprudent step she had 
taken ; for she knew he had lo,;;e<l her for her 
noble maiden-pride and Jignity of char~cter, and 
she feared she should lower herself in his es­
teem : and this ir was that made her we:ir a sad 
~nd thoughtful countenance. 

She gladly accepted the offer of the host to go 
with him, and hear the music ; for she secretly 
hoped she might meet Protheus by the way. 

But v-:hen she came to the palace ·whither the 

I. 
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host conducted her, a very different effect was 

produced to what the kind host intended ; for 

there, to her heart's sorrow, she beheld her 

lover, the inconstant Protheus, ser"'~ading the 

lady Silvia with music, and addressing discourse 

of love and admiration to her. And Julia over­

heard Sil via from a window talk with Protheus, 

and reproach him for forsaking his own true 

lady, and for his ingratitude to his friend Valen­

tine: and then Silvia left the window,not choosing 

to listen to his music and his fine speeches ; for 

she was a faithful lady to her banished Valentine, 

and abhorred the ungenerous conduct of his false 

friend Protheus. 

Tho~1gh J,1lia was in despair at what she had. 

· ust wi,nessed, yet did she still love the tru­

ant Protheus ; ar.ld hearing that he had lately 

parted with a servant, she contrived with the as ... 

~istance of her host, the friendly innkeeper, to. 

hire herself to. Protheus as a page ; and Protheus 

knew not she was Julia, and he sent her with 

letters and presents to her rival Silvia, and he 

even sent by her the very ring she gave him as a 
parting gift at Verona. ' 

When she went to that lady with the ring, she 

.,,as most glad to find tha .. Silvia utterly rejectecl 

,1'. 
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the suit of Protheus; and Julia, or the pa~e Ser 
bastian, as she was called, entered into conversa­
tion with Silvia about Protheus' first love, the 
forsaken lady Julia. She putting in (as one may 
say) a good word for herself, said she knew Ju­
lia; as ·well she might, being herself the Julia of 
whom she spoke: telling how fondly Julia loYed 
her master Protheus, and how his unkind neglect 
would grieve l:er : and then she with a pretty 
equivocation went on: "Julia is about my height, 
and of my complexion, the colour of her eyes 
and hair the same as mine;" and indeed Julia 
looked a most beautiful youth in her boy's attire. 
Silvia ,vas moYed to pity this lovely lady, who 
was so sadly forsaken by the man she loYed ; and 
when Julia offered her the ring which Protheus 
had sent, refuse<; it, saying, '' The more shame 
for him that he sends me that ring; I will net 
take it, for I have often hea::c him say his Julia 
gave it to him. I love thee, gentle youth, for 
pitying her, poor lady! Here is a purse; I give 
jt you for Julia's s~ke." These comfortable 
words coming from her kind ri-ral's tongue 
cheered the drooping heart of the disguised lady. 

But to return to the banishe<l Valentine; "·ho 
scarce knew which WJY to bend his course~ being 
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umvilling to return home to his father a disgraced 

and banished man: as he was wandering over a 

lonely forest, not far distant from Milan, where 

he had left his heart's dear treasure, the lady 

Silvia, he was set upon by robbers, who de­

manded his money. 

Valentine told them, that he was a man crossed 

by adversity1 that he was going into banishment, 

anJ that he had no money, the clothes he had 

on being all his riches. 

The robbers, hearing that he was a distressed 

man, and being struck with his noble air and 

manly behaviour, told him, if he would live with 

them, and be their chief, or captain, they would 

put themseh'es under his command : but that ; f 

he refused to accept their ofter, they would kill 

him. 

Valentine, who cared little wh;,t bcc2me of 
himself, said, he ,,·ould consent to live with them 

and be their captain, provided they did no out ... 

rage en women or pocr passengers. 

Thus the noble Valentine became, like Robin 

Hood, of whom we read in ballads, a captain of 

robbers and out1a,Yed banditti: and-in this ,situa .. 

tion he was found by Silvia, and in this manne11 

;t came to p~ss. 
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Silvia, to avoid a marriage with Thurio, whom 
her father insisted upon her no longer refusing, 
came at last to the resolution of following Va­
lentine to l\fantu·1J at which place she had heard 
her loYer had taken refuge ; but in this account 
she was misinformed, for he still lived in the fo­
rest among the robbers, bearing the name of their 
captain, but taking no part in their depred,:1tions, 
and usi·1g the authority which they had imposed 
upon him in no other way than to compel 
them to shew compassion to the travellers they 
robbed. 

Silvia contrived to effect her escape from her 
father's palace in company with a worthy old 
gentleman, \":hose name was Eglamour, whom she 
took along with her for p .. otection on the road. 
She had to pass through the forest where Valen­
tine and the banJitti dwelt; and one of these 
robbers seized on Silvia, and would also have 
taken Eg;I -, mour, bnt he escc1ped. 

The robber who had taken Silvia, seeing the 
terror she was in, bid her not be al«rmed, for 
that he was only going to carry her to a cave 
where his captai11 lived, and that she ne ... d not be 
afraid, for their captain had an honourable minJ, 
~nd always shewed humanity to women. Silvia 
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1~ound 1ittlt. comfort in hearing s11e v:as going to 

be carried as a prisoner before the captain of a 

bwless banditti. " 0 Valentine,'' she cried, 

" this I endure for thee ! " 
But as the robber was conveying her to the 

cave of his captain, he was stopped by Protheus, 

who, still attended by Julia in the disguise of a 

page, having heard of the flight of Silvia, had 

tracetl her steps to this forest. Protheus now 

rescued her from the han<ls of the robber ; but 

scarce had she time to thank him for the service 

he ha<l done her, before he began to distress her 

afresh with his love-suit: and while he was rudely 

pressing her to consent to marry him, and his 

page (the forlorn Julia) was standing beside them 

m great anxiety of mind, foaring lest t:he great 

service which Protheus had just done to Silvia 

should win her to shew him some favour, they 

were all strangely surprised with the sudden ap­

pearance of Valentine, who having heard his 

robbers had taken a la<ly prisoner, came to con ... 

sole and relieve her. 

Protheus was courting Silvia, and he was so 

much ashamed of being caught by his friend, 

that he was all at once seized with penitence and 

remorse; and he expressed such a lively sorro{v 
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for the injuries he had done to Valentine, thz.t 
Valentine, whose nature was noble and generous, 
even to a romantic degree, not only forgaYe and 
restored him to hi., former place in his friend­
ship, but in a sud<len flight of hei·oism he said, 
" I freely do forgive you; and 211 the interest I 
have in ~ih-ia, I gi\'e it up to you." Julia, who 
was standing be:-i.le her master as a page, hearing 
this strange offer, a11d fearing Pro~heus woul<l not 
be able ,vith his new.Coumi virtne t o refuse Si!­
via, fainted, and they were .111 employed in reco­
vering her: el,e would Silvia have been offended 
at being thus made over to Protheus, though 
she could scarcelv think that Valentine would 
long perse,'ere in this oYerstrained and too gene­
rous act of friendship. Vlhen Julia recovered 
from the fainting fit, she said, "I had forgot, my 
master ordered me to deliver this ring to Silvia." 
Protheus, iooking upon the ring, saw that it was 
the :me he gave to Julia, in return for that which 
he received from her, and which he had sent by 
the supposed page to Silvia. " How is this ?" 
said he, "this is Julia's ring: how came you by 
it, boy?" Julia answered, H Julia herself dia 
gi, e it me, and Julia herself hath brought it 
hither," 
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Prod1eus nn,v looking earnestly upon her, 

plainly perceived that the page Sebastian was no 

other th.111 the lady Julia herself: and the proof 

~he had given of her cons~ancy and true love so 

wronghr in him, that his 10\ e for her returned 

irito his hea1·t, nnd he tock again his own <lear 

bdy, and joyfully r<.!signcd ::ill pretensions to the 

lady Sihiia to Valentine, who had so well de ... 

served her. 

Protheus and Val.?ntine wel'e expressing their 

happiness in their reconciliation, and in the love 

of their faithful I.dies, when they were surprised 

with the sight cf the duke of Mil :n :md Thurio., 

who c.une there in pursuit of Silvia. 

Thurio first upproachcdJ and attempted to seize 

Silvia) saying, "~Elvia is min~." Upon this Va­

lentine s,1id to him in a very spirited manner, 

" Thtirio, keep back: if 01 cc ;igain you say that 

Silvia is yo 11rs, you shall embr;i.ce your death. 

Herc she lit~mds, take but possession of her with 

a touch; I dare you but to breathe upon my 

love.'' II~ariug this thn~at, Thurio, who was a 

great coward, drc~v b:ick, a;nd saiJ he cared not 

for her, an<l that none but a fooi would fight for 

1 girl who loYcd him not. 

The duke, v1l10 ,,"as J very braYe man himself, 
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said now in great anger, "The more base and 
<legenerate in you to take such means for her 
as you have done, and lea.,:e her on such slight 
conditions." Then turning to Valentine, he said, 
"I do applaud your spirit, Valentine, and think 
you worthy of an empn::s!:>'s love. You shall 
haYe Silvia, for you have well deserved her." 
Valentine then with gre3.t humility kis~e<l the 
duke's hand, and accepted the noble present 
which he had made him of his daughter with 
becoming thankfulness : taking occasion of this 
joyful minute to entreat the good-humoured duke 
to pardon the thieves with ,vhom he had asso­
ciated in the forest, assuring him, that when re­
formed and restored to society, there would be 
found among them many good, and fit .for great 
employment; for the most of them had been 
banished, like Valentine, for state offences ra­
ther than for any black crimes they. had been 
guilty of. To this the ready duke consented : and 
now nothing remained but that Prothcus, rhe 
false friend, was ordained, by way of penance 
for his lo\e-promped faults, to be present at the 
recit,J of the whole story of his loves and false­
hooJs before the duke; and the shame of the 
recital to his a·wakencd con.:;cic1;.ce w:is judged 
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.:iufficient punishment : which being done, the 

lovers, all four, returned back to lVIilan, and 

their nupti:ils were solemnised in presence of the 

duke, with high triumphs and feasting. 



TALE THE SEVENTH. 

'l'I-IE, lVIERCI-IA NT OF VENICE. 

SHYLOCK, the Jew, lived at Venice: he wns 
an usurer, who had amassed an i111mense fortune 
by lending money at great interest to Christian 
merchants. Shylock being a har<l-hearte<l man, 
exacted the payment of the money h~ lrPt with 
such se\'crity, that he was much dis!iked by 
all good . men, an<l particularly by Anthonio, a 
young merchant of Venice; and Shylock as much 
hat~<l Anthonio, because he used to lend money 
to people 111 distress, and would never take any 
interest for the money he lent; therefore there 
"·as great enmity between this covetous Jew and 
the generous merchant Anthonio. \VhencYer 
Anthonio met Shylock on the Rialto ( or Ex .. 
change), he use<l to re1.,ro:1ch him with his usu .. 
des and hard dealings; which the Jew would 
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bear with seeming patience, while he secretly 

meditate.I revenge. 
Anthonio was the kindest nun that lived, the 

best conditioned, and had the most unwearied 

spirit in doing courtesies ; indeed he was one in 

whom the ancient Roman honour more appeared 

than in any that drew breath in Italy. He ·wa.; 

greatly beloved by all his fellow-citizens; but the 

friend who was nearest and dearest to his heart 

was Bassanio, a noble V cnetian, who, having but 

a small patrimony, had nearly exhausted his little 

fortune by li\·ing in too expensive a manner for 

his slender means, as young men of high r ..11,k 

wid1 small fortunes are too apt to do . "\Vh en­

ever Bassanio wanted money, Anthonio assist~d 

him ; and it seemed as if they had but one heart 

and one purse between them. 

One day Bassanio came to Anthonio, and tclt: 

him that he wished to repair his fortune by a 

wealthy marriage with a lady whom he dear:: 

l°'1 ed, whose father, that was lately dead, had 

left her sole heiress to a large estate ; and that ia 

her father's lifetime he used to visit at her house, 

when he thought he had observed this lady had 

sometimes from her eyes sent speechless mes­

sages, that seemed to say he ·would be no un ... 
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welcome suitor; but not having money to fur­
nish himself with an appearance befitting the 
lover of so rich aa heiress, he besought Anthonio 
to add to the many fa, ours he had shewn him, 
by lending him three thousand ducats. 

Anthonio had no money by him at that time 
to lenJ his friend; but expecting soon to have 
some ships come home laden with merchandise, 
he said he would go to Shylock, the rich money­
lender, and borrow the money upon the credit 
of those ships. 

Anthonio and Bassanio v,rent together to Shy­
lock, and Anthonio asked the Jew to lend him 
three thousand ducats upon any interest he should 
require, to be paid out of the merchandise con­
tained in his ships at sea. On this Shylock 
thought within himself: " If I can once catch 
him on the hip, I will feed fat the ancient grudge 
I bear him: he hates our Jewish nation; he lends 
out money gratis; and among the merchants he 
rails at me and my well-earned bargains, which 
he calls interest. Cursed be my tribe if I forgive 
him !" Anthonio finding he was musing within 
himself and did not answer, and being impatient 
for the money, said, "Shylock, do you hear? 
\vill you lend the money ?" To this question the 
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J e\v replied, " Signior Anthonio, on the Rialto 

many a time and ofte11 you have railed at me 

about my monies, an:.l my usuries, and I have 

borne it with a patient shrug, for suffer~nce is 

the ba<lge of all our tribe; and then you have 

called me unbelieYer, cut-throat dog, and spit 

upon my Je'\vish garments, and spurned at me 

with your foot, as if I was a cur. VV ell then, it 

now appears you need my help; and you come 

to me, and say, ShJfock, lend me monies. Has a dog 

money ? Is it possible a cur sho_uld lend three 

thousand ducats ? Shall I bend low and say, Fair 

sir, you spit upon me on Wednesday last, another 

time you called me clog, and for tJ1esc courtesies 

I am to lend you monies." Anthonio replied, 

" I am as like to call you so again, to spit on you 

again, am.I spurn you too. If you will lend me 

this money, lend it not to me as to a friend, but 

rather lend it to me as to an enemy, that, if I 

break, you may with better face exact the penal­

ty." ",vhy, look you," said Shylock," how you 

storm! I v:rould be friends with you, and have 

your loYe. I will forget the shames you haYe put 

upon me. I will supply your wants, and take no 

interest for my money." This seemingly kind 

offer greatly surprised Anthonio; and then Shy-
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lock still pretending kindness: and that all he di<l 
was to gain Anthonio's love, ag'liD said he \\'Oulcl 
lend him the three thousand ducats, and take no 
interest for his money; only Anthonio should go 
v:id1 him to a lawyer, and there sign in merry 
sport a bon<l, that if he did not repay the money 
by a certain day, he would forfeit a pound o~ 
flesh, to be cut off from any part of his body 
that Shylock ple:.i.scd. 

" Content," said Anthonio: " I ,vill sign to 
this bond, and ~ay there is much kindness in the 
Jew.'' 

Bassanio said Anthonio shou1d not sign to such 
a bond for him: but still Anthouio insisted that 
he would sign it, for that before the day of pay­
ment came, his ships would re-urn laden with 
many times the value of the money. 

Shylock, hearing this debate, exclaimed, "0 
father Abraham, ,vhat suspicious people these 
Christians are! Their own hard dealings teach 
them to suspect the thoughts of others. I pray 
you tell me this, Bassanio: if he should qreak this 
day, what should I gain by the exaction of the 
forfeiture ? A pound of man's fl-esh, taken from 
a man, is not so estimable, nor profitable neither, 
as the flesh of mutton or of beef. I say, to buy 
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his favour I ofter this fricndsh~p: if he will take 
it1 so; if not, adieu." 

At last, against the advice of Dassan.io, who, 

notwithstanding all the Jew had said of his kind 

intentions, did not like his frietld should run th.e 

hazard of this shock:it1g pena1ty for his sake, 

Anthonio signed the bond, thinking it n~ally was 

(as the Jew said) merely in sport. 

The rich heiress that Bassanio wished to mar­

ry lived near Venice, at a place called Belmont: 

her name was Portia, and in the graces of her 

person and her mind she was nothing inferior to 

that Portia, of whom we read, who was Cato's 

daughter, and the wife of Brutus. 

Bassanio, being so kindly supplied with mo .. 

ney by his friend Anthonio at the hazard of 

his life, set out for Belmont with a splendid 

train, and attended by a gentleman of the name 
of Gratiano. 

Bassanio proving successful in his suit, Portia 

in a short time consented to "-Ccept of him for a 
husband. 

Bassanio confessed to Portia that he had no 

fortune, and th?.t his high. birth and noble an .. 

-cestry was all that he could boast of; she, who 

loved hirn for his worthy qualities, and had riches 
VOL. I, H 
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enough not to regard wealth in a husband, an­
S\Yered with a graceful modesty, that she would 
wish herself a thousan<l times more fair, and ten 
thousand times more rich, to be more worthv of ' 
h~m ; and then the accomplished Portia prettily 
dispraised herself, and said she was an unlessonecl 
girl, unschooled, unpractised, yet not so old but 
that she could learn, and that she would commit 
her gentle spirit to be directed and governed by 
him. in all things; and she said, "1\Iyself, and 
what i3 mine, to you and yours is now conYerted . 
. But yesterday, Bassanio, I was the lady of this 
fair mansion, queen of myself, and mistress 0Ye1· 
these serYants ; and now this house, these ser­
\"ants, and myself, 'arc yours, my lord; I giYe 
them with this ring :" presenting a ring to 

Bassani 0. 

Bassanio was so overpowered with gratitude 
~nd wonder at the gracious manner in which the 
rich and noble Portia accepted of a man of his 
humble fortunes, that he could not express his 
joy and reverence to the dear lady who so ho­
noured him by any thing but broken words of 
love and thankfulness; and taking the ring, he 
\:owed never to part with it. 

Gratiana, am.I Nerissa, Portia's waiting mai<l, 

Ci 
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were in attendance upon their lord and lady, 

when Portia so gracefully promised to become 

the obedient wife of Dassanio ; and Gratiano, 

,vishing Bassanio and the generous lady joy, de .. 

sired permission to be married at the same time .. 

"With all my heart, Gratiana," said Bassanio; 

" if you can get a wife." 

Gratiano then said that he loved the lady Por­

tia's fair waiting gentlewoman, Nerissa, and that 

she had promised to be his wife, if her lady mar­

ried Bassanio. Portia asked Nerissa if this was 

true. Nerissa replied, "Madam, it is so, if you 

approve of it." Portia willingly consenting, Bas­

sanio pleasantly said, " Then our wedding-fe~~t 

shall be much honoured by your marriage-, 
Gratiana." 

The happiness of these loYcrs ,,·as sadly crossed 

at this moment by the entrance of a messenger.,. 

who brought a letter from Anthonio containing 

fearful tidings. ,·vhen Bassanio read Anthonio's 

letter, Portia feared it was to tell him of the 

death of some dear friend, he looked so pale; 

and enquiring what was the news which had so 

distressed him, he said, "0 sweet Portia, here 

are a few of the unpleasantest words that ever 

blotted paper: gentle lady, when I first imparted. 
0 -
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my love to you, I freely tol<l you all the wealth 
I -had ran in my veins; but I should have told you 
that I had less than nothing, being in debt." 
Bassanio then told Portia what has been here re­
lated, of his borrowing the money of Anthonio, 
and of Anthonio's procuring it of Shylock the 
Jew, and of the bond by which Anthonio had 
engaged to forfeit a poun...l of fiesh, if it was not 
repaiJ by a ce::-tain day; and then Ihssanio read 
Anthonio's letter, the words of which were, 
'' S'l.ucet Bassa11io, my ships are all lost, my hond to 
the Jew is jo1jeited, and since in paying it is im­
possible I should five, I could •wish to see you at my 
death; 11ot,z,uithsta11di11g use your p!tasurt; if your love 

.for me do not persuade you to come, let 11ot rny letter." 
" 0 my dear love," said Portia, "dispatch all 
business and be gone; you shall have gold to pay 
the money twenty times over, before this kind 
friend shall lose a hair by my 13assanio's fault ; 
and as you are so dearly bought, I will dearly love 
you." Portia then said she would be married to 
Bassanio before he set out, to give him a legal 
right to her money; and that same day they 
were married, and Gratiana was also married to 
Nerissa; and Bassanio and Gratiana, the instant 
.they were married, set out in great haste fer 
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V cnice, where Bassanio found Anthonio in 
prison. 

The day of payment being past, the cruel Jew 

would not accept of the money which Bassanio 

offered him, but insisted upon ha·1ing a pound of 

Anthonio's flesh. A day was appointeJ to try 

this shocking crnse before the duke of V enicP, 

and Bassanio a.waited in dreadful suspense the 
event of the trial. 

\.Vhen Portia pa:.-ted with her husband, she 

spoke cheeringly to him, and bade him bring his 

dear friend along with him when he returned ; 

yet she feared it would go hard with Anthonio, 

and when she was left alone, she began to think 

and consider within herself, if she could by any · 

means be instrumental in saving the life of her 

dear Bassanio's friend; and notwithstanding, when 

she wished to honour her Bassanio, she had said 

to him with such a meek and wife-like grace, 

that she would submit in all things to be go­

verned by his superior wisdom, yet being now 

called forth into action by the peril of her ho­

noured husband's friend, she did nothing doubt 

her own powers, and by the sole guidance of her 

own true and perfect jndg1nent, at once resoh ~d 

H3 
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to go herself to Venice, and speak in Amho­

nio's defence. 
Portia had a relation who was a counsellor in 

the law; to this gentleman, ·whose name was Bel­
lario, she wrote, and stating the case to him de­
sired· his opinion, and that with his advice he 
would also send her the dress worn bv a counsel-, 

lor. When the messenger returned, he brought 
letters from Belhrio of ac.h ice how to proceed, 
-and also eYery thing necessary for her equipment. 

Portia dressed herself and her maid Nerissa in 
men's apparel, and putting on the robes of a 
counsellor, she took Nerissa along with her as 
her clerk; and setting out immediately, they ar­
rived at Venice on the very day of the tr_ial. The 
cause was just going to be heard before the 
duke and senators of Venice, in the scnatc­
house, when Portia entered this high court of 
justice, and presented a letter from Bellario, 
in which that learned counsellor wJ:ote to the 
duke, s~ying, he would have come himself to 
plead for .Anthonio, but that he was prevented by 
sickness, and he requested that the learned young 
doctor B~1thasar (so he called Portia) might be 
permitted to plead in his ste(tll. Thi~ he \lnh' 
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granted, much wondering at the youthful appear­

ance of the stranger, who was prettily disguised 

by her counsellor's robes and her large ·wig. 

And now began this important trial. Porti~ 

looked around her, and she saw the merciless 

Jew; and she s:nv Bassanio, but he knew her not 

in her disguise. He was standing beside Antho­

nio, in an agony of distress and fear for his 

friend. 

The importance of the arduous task Portia had 

engaged in gave this tender lady courage, and 

5he boldly proceeded in the duty she had under­

taken to perform; and first of all she addressed 

herself to Shylock; and allowing that he had a 

right by the Venetian law to have the forfeit ex­

pressed in the bond, she spoke so sweetly of the 

noble quality of mercy, as would have softened 

any heart but the unfeeling Shylock's; saying, 

that it dropped as the gentle rain from heaven 

upon the place beneath ; and how mercy was a 

double blessing, it blessed him that gave, and 

him that received it; and how it became mo­

narchs better than their crmn1s, being an attri­

bute of God himself; and that earthly power 

came nearest to the Gods, in proportion as mercy 

tempere<l justice: and she bid Shylock remember 

H ·t 
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that as we all pray for mercy, that same prayel' 
should teach us to shew mercy. Shylock only 
answered her by desiring to have the penalty 
forfeited in the bond. " Is he not able to pay 
the money?" asked Portia. Bassanio then offered 
the Jew the payment of the three thousand du­
cats, as many times over as he should desire; 
which Shylock refusing, and still insisting upon 
having a poun<l of Anthonio's flesh, Bassanio 
begged the learned young counsellor would en­
deavour to wrest the law a little, to save Antho­
nio's life. But Portia gravely answered, that 
laws once established must never be ~1tered. 
Shylock hearing Portia say that the law might 
not be altered, it seemed to him that she was 
pleading in his favour, and he said, "A Daniel 
is come to judgment! 0 wise young judge, how 
I do honour you ! How much elder arc you 
than your looks!'' 

Portia now desired Shylock to let her look at 
the bond; and when she had read it, she said, 
" 'I'his bond is forfeited, and by this the Jew may 
lawfully claim a pound of flesh, to be by him 
cut off nearest Anthonio's heart." Then she 
said to Shylock, e< Be merciful; take the money, 
~nd bi<l me tear the bond." But no mercy wot· d 
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the cruel Shylock shew; and he said, " By my 

soul I svrear, there is no power in the tongue of 

A h 
. ,, 

man to alter me." " Why then, nt omo, 

said Portia, '' you must prepare your bosom for 

the knife:" and while Shylock was sharpening 

a long knife ,vith great eagerness to cut off the 

pound of flesh, Portia said to Anthonio, "Have 

you any thing to say?'' Anthonio with a cahn 

resignation replied, that he had but little to say, 

for that he ha<l prepared his mind for death. 

Then he said to B:1ssanio, H Give me your hand, 

Fassanio ! Fare you ,vell ! Grieve not that I am 

fallen iDto this misfortune for y9u. Commend 

me to your honourable 1.\ ife, and tell her how I 

have loved you l" B;1ssz..nio in the deepest af­

Hicnon reDlied, "Anthonio, I am married to a 
.l 

wife, ,vho is as dear to me :ls lifo itself; but life 

itself, my ,vife, and all the world, are not, cs­

teerneJ with me above yo1..H" life : I would lose 

:ill, I would sacrifice all to this Jcvil here, to 

d~liver vou." 
J 

Portia hearing this, though the kind-hearted 

bely was not at 211 offended with her husban .. l 

for expressing the love he owed to so true a· 

friend as Anthonio in ~hese strong terms, yet 

could , not help ~nswcrmg, "Your wife would 

H5 
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give you little thanks, if she were present, :to 
hear you make this offer." And then Gratiana, 
who loved to copy ·what his lord did, thought he 
must make a speech like Bassanio's, and he said, 
jn Nerissa's hearing, ·who was ·writing in her 
clerk's dress by the side of Portia, " I have a 
wife, whom I protest I love; I \Yish she were in 
hea\·en> if she could but intreat some power there 
to change the cruel temper of this currish J e-..v. '' 
"" It is ,Yell you wish this behind her back, else 
you ,,·ould have but an unquiet house," said 

Nerissa. 
Shylock now cried out impatiently," "\Ve trifle 

time ; I pray pronounce the sentence." And 
now all vtas awful expectation in the court, .ind 
every heart was foll of grief for Anthonio. 

Portia asked if the scales ,vere ready to weigh 
the flesh; and she said to the Jc-..,·, "Shylock, 
you must have some surgeon by, lest he bleed to 
death." Shylock, whose whole intent was that 
.Anthonio should bleed to death, said, " It is not 
so named in the bond." Portia replied, " It is 
not so named in the bond, but what of that? It 
were good you did so much for charity." To 
this all the answer Shylock would make was~ 
n I cannot find it; it · is not in the bond.~' 

1, 
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"Then,U said Portia, "a pound of Anthonio' s 

flesh is thine. The law allmvs it, and the court 

awards it. And you may cut this flesh from off 

his breast. The law allows it, and the court 

awards it." Agai;i Shylock exclaimed, " 0 wise 

and epright judge! A Daniel is come to judg.. 

me11t !" -And then he sharpened his long knife 

again, and looking eagerly on Anthonio, he said, 

" Come, prepare!" 

"Tarry a little, Jew," said Portia ; "there is 

something else. This bond here gives you no 

drop of blood ; the wor<ls expressly are, a pound 

of Hesh. If in the cutting off the pound of flesh 

you shed one drop of C11risti::m blood, your bnd 

and goods are by the lav., to be confiscated t©' the 

st:ite of Venice." Ko,•t as it was utterly impos­

sible For Shylock to cut off the pound of flesh 

without she,ld1ng soa1e of A11thonio's blood, this 

wise disco",-ery of Portia's, that it was flesh and. 

not blood that was named in the bond, saved the .. 
li[c of Anthonio; and all a<lmiring the v.-::mderfol 

sagacity of the young counsellor, \\ ho had so 

happily thought of this cxpe1.lient, plaudits re-­

sounded from e\'ery p:irt of the senate-house;. 

and Gratiana exclaimed, -in the words which 



156 THE 1IERCH.ANT OF VENICE. 

Shylock had used, "0 wise and upright judge! 
mark, Jew, a Daniel is come to judgment!" 

Shylock finding himself defeated in his cruel 
intent, said, with a disappointed look, that he 
would take the money ; and Bassanio, rejoiced 
beyond measure at Anthonio's unexpected deli­
verance, cried out, "Here is the money!" But 
Portia stopped him, saying, " Softly; there is no 
haste; the Jew shall have uothing but the penalty: 
therefore prepare, Shylock, to cut off the flesh; 
nut mind you shed no blood ; nor do not cut off 
more nor less than just a pound; be it more or 
less by one poor scruple, nay if the scale turn bat. 
by the weight of a single hair, you are con­
deinned by the la\vs of Venice to die, an·d 
<tll your wealth is forfeile(.J. to the senate.H 
H Give me my money,. and let me go," said 
Shylock. " I have it ready," said B~ssanio : 
H Here it is." 

Shylock was going to take the money, when 
Portia again stopped him, saying, "Tarry, Jew; 
! have yet another hold upon you. By the laws 
of Venice your wealth is forfeited to the state, 
for having conspired against the life of one of its. 
citizens, and your life lies at thf;! mercy of the 
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duke ; therefore down on your knees, and ask 

him to pardon you.'' 

The duke then said to ihylock, "That you 

may see the difference of our Christian spirit., I 

pardon you your life before you ask it; half your 

wealth belongs to Anthonio, the other half comes 

to the state." 

The generous Anthonio then said,. that he 

woukl give up his share of Shylock's wealth, if 

Shylock would sign a deed to make it over at his 

dec!th to his daughter and her husband ; for An­

thonio knew that the Jew had an only daughter,. 

who had lately married against his consent to a 

young Christian, named Lorenzo, a friend of 

Anthonio's, which had so offended Shylock, that 

he had disinherited her. 

The Jew agreed to this; and being thus disap­

pointed in his revenge, an<l despoiled of his. 

Tiches, he said, " I am ill. Let me go home ;.. 

send the <lee<l after me, and I will sign over half 

my riches to-my daughter." " Gc-t thee gone,. 

then," said the duke, " and sign it ; and if you 

repent your cruelty and turn Christian, the state 

will forgiye you the fine of the other half of your 
riches." 

The duke now released Anthonio, and dis ,,.. 
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missed the court. He then highly praised rhe 
wisdom and ingenuity of the young counsellor> 
and invited him home to dinner. Portia, who 
meant to return to Belmont before her husband, 
replied, " I humbly thank your grace, but I must 
away directly." The duke said he was sorry he 
had not leisure to stay and dine with him; and. 
turning to Anthonio, he added, " Reward this 
gentleman ; for in my mind you are much in­
debted to him.'' 

The duke and his senators left the courtj and 
then · Bassanio said to Portia, "l\Iost worthy 
gentleman, I ·and my friend Anthonio have by 
your wisdom been this day acquitted of grieYous 
penalties, and I beg you will accept of the 
three thousand ducats due unto the Jew;" 
" And we. shall stand indebted to you over and 
above,'' said Anthonio, " in love and service· 
evermore." 

Portia could not be prevailed upon to accept 
the money; but upon Bassanio still pressing he1· 
w accept of some reward, she said, "Give me 
your gloves ; I will wear them for your sake :'' 
;md then Bassanio taking off his gloves, she 
espied the ring which she had given him upon 
his finger: now it ·was the ring the wily lady 

. 
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1:i.',mted to get from him, to make a merry jest 

when she saw her Bassanio again, which made 

her ask him for his gloves ; and she said, when 

she saw the ring, "And for your love I will take 

this ring from you." Bassanio was sadly dis­

tressed, that the counsellor should ask him for 

the only thing he could not part with, and he 

replied in great confusion, that he could not 

give him that ring, because it was his wife's gift, 

and he had vowed never to part with it : but 

that he would giYe him the most valuable ring 

in Venice, and find it out by proclamation. On 

this Portia affected to be affronted, and left the 

court, saying, " You teach me, sir, how a beggu.r 

should be answerecl." 

" Dear Bassanio," said Anthonio, " let him 

have the ring; let my love and the great service 

he has done for me be valued against your wife's 

displeasure." Bassanio, ashamed to appear so un­

grateful, yielded, and sent Gratiana after Portia 

with the ring ; and then the clerk Nerissa, who 

had also given Gratiana a ring, she begged his 

ring, and Gratiana (not choosing to be outdone­

in generosity by his lord) gave it to her. And 

there was laughing among these ladies to think, 

wl1en they got home., how they wou!d tax their 
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husbands with giving a·way their rings, and swear 
that they had given them as a present to some 
woman. 

Forti;::, when she returned, was in that happy 
temper of mind which never fails to attend the 
consciousness of having performed a good action; 
her cheerful spirits enjoyed every thing she saw: 
the moon never seemed to shine so bright be­
fore ; and when that pleasant moon was hid 
behind a cloud, then a light which she saw from 
her house at Belmont as well pleased her charm­
ed fancy, and she said to Nerissa, "That light 
we see is burning in my hall; how far that little 
can<lle -throws its beams, so shines a good deed 
in a naughty world:" and hearing the sound of 
music from her house, she said, "Methinks that 
music sounds much sweeter than by day." 

And now Portia and Ne:.issa entered the 
house, and dressing themselves in their own ap­
parel, they awaited the arrival of their husbands, 
who soon followed them with Anthonio; and 
Bassanio presenting his dear friend to the lady 
Portia, the congratulations and welcomings of 
that laJy were hardly over, when they perceived 
Nerissa and her husband quarrelling in a corner 
of the room. '' A quarrel already?" ~aid .l'or tia. 
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" \\That is the matter?" Gratiano replied, "La­

dy, it is about a paltry gilt ring that Nerissa gave 

me, with words upon it like the poetry on a cut­

ler's knife; Ln1e me, and leave me not." 

" ,Vlnt does the poetry or the value of the 

ring signify?" said Nerissa. " You swore to me, 

·when you gave it to me, that you would keep it 

till the hour of death; and now you say you 

gave it to the lawyer's clerk. I know you gave 

it to a woman." " By this hand," replied Gra­

tiano, "I gave it to a youth, a kind of boy, a 

little scrubbed boy no higher than yourself; he 

was clerk to the young counsellor that by his 

wise pleading saved Anthonio 's life : this prating 

boy begged it for a fee, and I could not for my 

life deny him." Portia said, " You were to 

blame, Gratiana, to part with your wife's first 

gift. I gave my lord Bassanio a ring, and I am 

sure he would not part with it for all the worl<l." 

Gratiana, in excuse for his fault, nO'W said, "My 
lord Bassanio gave his ring away to the counsel­

lor, and then the boy, his clerk, that took some 

pains in writing, he begged my ring." 

Portia, hearing this, seemed very angry, arnl 

reproached B<lssanio for giving away her ring; 

an<l she said1 Nerissa had taught her \'~hat to . 
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believe, and that she kne-w some woman ha<l the 
ring. Bassanio was very unhappy to have so 
offended his dear ladv, and he said with <rreat , b 

earnestness, "No, by my honour, no woman had 
it, but a civil doctor, who refused three thousand 
ducats of me, and begged the ring, which when 
I denied him, he ·went displease<l away. "\V hat 
coul<l I do, s·weet Portia ? I was so beset with 
~hame for my seeming ingratitude, that I wa. 
forced to send the ring after him. Pardon me, 
good lady ; had you been there, I think you 
would have begged the ring of me to give the 
worthy doctor." 

" Ah!" said Anthonio, "I am the unhappy 
cause of these qu~rrcls." 

Portia biJ Anthonio not to grieve at that, for 
that he was welcome notwithstanding; and then 
Anthonio said, <c I once did lenJ my body for 
Bassanio's sake; and but for him to whom your 
husbana gave the ring I should have now been 
<lead. I dare be bound again, my soul upon the 
forfeit, your lord will nc-vcr more break his faith 
with you." " Then you shall be his surety," 
said Portia ; " give him this ring, and bid him 
keep it better than the other." 

"\Vhen Dassanio looked at this ring, he was. 

., .. 
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~trangely surprised to find it was the same he 

gave away; ana then Portia told him, how she 

was the young counsellor, and Nerissa was her 

clerk ; and Bassanio found to his unspeakable 

wonder and delight, that it was by the noble 

eourage and wisdom of his wife that Anthonio's 

life was sa't:ed. 
And Portia agam welcomed Anthonio, and 

gave him letters which by some chance had fallen 

rnto her hands, which contained an account of 

Anthonio's ships, that were supposed lost, being 

safely arrived in the harbour. So these tragical 

beginnings of this rich merchant's story were all 

forgotten in the unexpected good fortune which 

ensued ; and there was leisure to laugh at the 

.comical adventure of the rings, and the husbands 

that did not know their own wives : Gratiano 

merrily swearing, in a sort of rhyming speech., 

that 
- while he liv'd, he'd fear no other thing 

So sore, as keeping safe Nerissa's ring. 



TALE THE EIGH rH. 

CYl\!lBELINE. 

DURING the time of Angnstus Cxsar, empt• 
i-or of Rome, there reigned in Eng1an<l (which 
·was then called Britain) a king whose name ,,,,.as 
Cymbeline. 

Cymbeline's £rst wife died when his three 
children (two sons and a daughter) were very 
young. Imogen, the eldest of these children, 
was brought up in her father's court ; but by a 
strange chance the two sons of Cy:nbeline were 
stolen out of their nursery, when the eldest was 
but three years of age, and the youngest quite an 
infant: and Cymbcline could neYer disco...-er what 
was become of them, or by ·whom they were con­
veyed away 

Cymbeline was twice married: his second ,vife 
was a wicked, plotting woman, and a cruel step­
mother to Imogen, Cymbelinc's daughter by his 
.first wife. 

• 
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The queen, though she hated Imogen, ye-t 

wished her to m~rry a son of her own by a for­

mer husband (she also having been twice mar­

ried): for by this means she hoped upon the 

death of Cymbeline to place the cro·wn of Britain 

upon the head of her son Clot en; for she knew 

that, if the king's sons '\Vere not found, the prin­

cess Imogen must be the king's heir. But this 

design was prevented by Imogen herself, who 

married without the consent or even knowle<lge 

of her father or the queen. 

Posthumus (for that ,,,as the name of Imoge~'s 

husband) was the best scholar and most accom­

plished gentleman of that age. His father died 

fighting in the wars for Cymbeline, and soon 

after his birth his mother died also for grief at 

the loss of her husband. 

Cymbeline, pitying the helpless state of thjs 

orphan, took Posthumus (Cymbeline having 

given him that name because he was born after 

his father's death), and educated him in his own 

court. 

Imogen and Posthumus were both taught by 

the same masters, and were play-fellows from 

their infancy: they loved each ot'1er tenderly 

when they were children, and their affection 
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continuing to increase with their years, whe1t 
they grew up they privately married. 

The dis~ppointed queen soon learnt this secret, 
for she kept spies constantly in watch upon the 
uctions of her daughter-in-la,v, and she imme­
diately told the king of the marriage of Imogen 
with Posthumus. 

Nothing could exceed the wrath of Cymbeline, 
when he heard that his daughter had been so 
forgetful of her high dignity as to marry a sub­
ject. He commanded Posthumus to lea-ve Bri­
tain, and banished him from his native country 

for ever. 
The queen, who pretended to pity Imogen for 

the grief she suffered at losing her husband, 
o:ffered to procure them a p1-i"vate meeting, ber 
fore Posthumus set out on his journey to Rome, 
which place he had chosen for his residence in 
his banishment: this seeming kindness she shew­
ed, the better to succeed in her future designs in 
regard to her son Clot en; for she meant to per­
suade Imogen, when her husband was gone, that 
her marriage was not lawful, being contracted 
without the consent of the king. 

Imogen and Posthumus took a most affection~ 
ate leave of each other. Imogen gaYe her hiis 
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band a diamond ring which had been her mo­

ther's, and Posthumus promised never to part 

with the ring; and he fasten eel a bracelet on the 

arm of his wife, which he begged she would 

preserve with great care, as a token of his love: 

they then bid each other farewel with many 

Yows of everlasting love and fidelity. 

Imogen remained a solitary and dejected ladJ 

in her father's court, and Posthumus arrived at 

Rome, the place of his banishment. 

Posthumus fell into company at Rome with 

some gay young men of different nations, who 

were talkiL1g freely of ladies: each one praising 

the ladies of his mvn country, and his own mis­

tress. Posthumus, who had ever his own dear 

lady in his mind, affirmed that his wife, the fair 

Imogen, was the most virtuous, wise, and con­

stant lady in the world. 

One of these gentlemen, whose name was 

Iachimo, being offended that a lady of Britain 

should be so praised above the Roman ladies, his 

countrywomen, provoked Posthumus by seeming 

to doubt the constancy of his so highly-praised 

wife ; and at length, after much altercation, 

Posthumus consented to a proposal of fachimo's, 

that he (fachimo) should go to Britain, and 
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endea,Tour to gain the love of the married IIT~o­
gen. They then laid ~ wager, that if Iachimo 
did not succeed in this wicked design, he was to 
forfeit a large sum of money; but if he could win 
Imogen's favour, and prevail upon her to give 
him the bracelet which Posthumus had so ear­
nestly desired she would keep as a token of his 
love, then the wager was to terminate with Post­
humus giving to Iachimo the ring, which ,Yas 
Imogen's love-present when she parted with her 
husband. Such firm faith had Posthumus in the 
fidelity of Imogen, that he thought he ran no 
hazard in this trial of her honour. 

Iachimo, on his arrival in Britain, gained ad­
mittance and a courteous welcome from Imogen, 
as a friend of her husband ; but ,~·hen he began 
to make professions of love to her, she repulsed 
him with disdain, and he soon found that he 
could have no hope of succeeding in his disho­
nourable design. 

The desire Iachimo had to ,vm the wager 
made him now have recourse to a stratagem to 
impose upon Posthumus, and for this purpose he 
bribed some of Imogen's attendants, and was by 
them conveyed into her bedchamber, concealed 
;n a large trunk, where he remained shut up till 
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£mo gen was retired to rest, and had fallen asleep; _ 

and then getting out of the trunk, he examinrd 

the chamber with great attention, and wrote 

down every thing he saw there, and particularly 

noticed a mole which he observed upon Imogen's 

neck, and then softly unloosing the bracelet from 

her arm, which Posthumus had given to her, he 

retired into the chest again; and the next day he 

set off for Rome with great expedition; and 

boasted to Posthumus that Imogen had given him 

th~ bracelet, and likewise permitted him to pass 

a night in her chamber : and in this manner 

Iachimo told his false tale; "Her bed-chamber," 

said he, " was hung with tapestry of silk and 

silver, the story was the proud Cleopatra ,when she 

met her .Anthony, a piece of work most bravely 
wrought." 

"This is true," said Posthumus; "but this you 

might haYc heard spoken of without seeing." 

" T.i.1en the chimney," said Iachimo, " is south 

of the chamber, and the chimney-piece is Diana 

hathing; never saw I figures li\'eher expressed." 

" This is a thing you might have likewise 

heard," said Posthumus; " for it. is much talked 
of." 

fachimo as accurately described the roof of t11e 
YOL. I. I 
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chamber, and added, " I had almost forgot her 
andirons, they were two winking Cupids made of 
silver, each on one foot standing." He then 
took out the bracelet, and said, " Know you this 
jewel, sir? She gave me this. She took it from 
her arm. I see her yet ; her pretty action did 
out-sell her gift, and yet enriched it too. She 
ga\'e it me; and said, she prized it once." He last 
of all described the mole he had observed upon 
her neck. 

Posthumus, who had heard the whole of 
this artful recital in an agony of do1:1bt, now 
broke out into the most passionate exclama­
tions against Imogen. He delivered up the 
diamond~ ring to Iachimo, which he had agreed 
to forfeit to him, if he obtained the bracelet 
from Imogen. 

Posthumus then in a jealous rage wrote to 
Pisanio, a gentleman of Britain, who was one of 
Imogen's attendants, and had long been a faithful 
friend to Posthumus; and after telling him what 
proof he had of his wife's disloyalty, he desired 
Pisanio would take Imogen to l\tlilford-Haven, 
a sea-port of Wales, and there kill her. And at 
the same time he wrme a deceitful letter to Imo­
gen, desiring her to go with Pisanio, for th~t 
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£11ding he could live no longer without seemg 

her, though he was forbidden upon pain of death 

to return to Britain, he would come to lVIilford­

Ha ven, at which place he begged she would meet 

him. She, good unsuspecting lady, who loved 

her husband above all things, and desired more 

than her life to see him, hastened her departure 

with Pisanio, and the same night she received 

the letter she set out. 

\Vhen their journey was nearly at an end, 

Pisanio, who, though faithful to Posthumus, was 

not faithful to serve him in an evil deed, disclosed 

to Imogen the cruel order he had received. 

Imogen, who, instead of meeting a lovjng and 

beloved hu1;band, found hel·se1f doomed by that 

husband to suiler death, was afflicted beyond 

measure. 

Pisanio persuaded her to take comfort, and 

wait with patient fortitude for the time when 

Posthumus should see and repent his injustice: iz ... 

the mean time, as she refused in her distress to 

return to her father's court, he advised her to 

dress herself in boy's clothes for more security in 

travelling ; to which advice she agreed, and 

thought in that disguise she would go over ro 

Rome, and see her husband, whom, though he 
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had used her so barbarously, she could not for­

get to love. 
"\Vhen Pisanio had provided her \\'ith her new 

apparel, he left her to her uncertain fortune, 
being obliged to return to court ; but before he 
departed he gave her a phial of cordial, which 
he said the queen had given him as a sovereign 
remedy in all disorders. 

'I'he queen, who .hated Pisanio because he was 
a friend to Imogen and Posthumus, gave him. 
this phial which she supposed contained poison, 
she having ordered her physician to giYe her 
some poison to try its effects (as she said) upon 
animals : but the physiciim, knowing her ma­
licious disposition, would not trust her.1 with 
real poison, but gave her a drug which would do 
no other mischief than causing a person to ~leep 
with eYery appearance of death for a few hours. 
This mixture, which Pisanio thought a choice 
cordial, he gave to Imogen, desiring her, if she 
found herself ill upon the road, to take it; and so 
with blessings and prayers for her safety and 
happy deliverance from her undeserved troubles 

he left her. 
Providence strangely directed Imogen's steps 

io. the dwelling of her two brothers, who had 
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been stolen away in their infancy. Bellarius, 

who stole them away, was a lord in the court of 

Cymbeline, and having been falsely accused to 

the king of treason and banished from the court, 

in revenge he stole away the two sons of Cym ... 

beline, and brought them up in a forest, where 

he lived concealed in a caYe. He stole them 

through revenge, but he soon loved tl'iem as ten­

derly as if they had been his own children, edu­

cated them carefully, and they grew up fi .. 1e 

youths, their princely spirits leading them to 

bold and daring actions ; and as they subsisted 

by hunting, they were actIYe and hardy, and , 

were always pressing their supposed father to let 

them seek their fortune in the wars. 

At the cave where these youths dwelt it was 

Imogen's fortune to arrive. She had lost her 

way in a large forest, through which her ro,,d lay 

to lviilfor<l-Haven (from ·wi1ence she meant to 

embark for Rome); and being unable to find ant 

place where she could purchase food, she was 

with YFeariness and hunger almost dying ; for it 

is not merely putting on a man's apparel that will 

enable a young lady, tenderly brought up, to 

be:1r the fatigue of wandeting about Ion cl y forests 

like ,a man. Seeing this cave, she entered, hoping 
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to find some one within of whom she could pro~ 
cure foo<l. She found the cave empty, but look• 
ing about she discovered some cold meat, and 
her lmnger was so nres_inrr, that she could not .. .. .., 
\\·ait for an i1n·itation, but sat down, and bcf!;,11 
to c;,:t. " Ah!" said she, talking to herself; "I 
see a man's life is a tedious one : how tired am I! 
for two nights together I have m.;de the ground 
my bed : my resolution helps me, or I should be 
sick. When Pisanio shewed me l\Iilford-Haven 
from the mountain-top, how near it seemed!" 
Then the thoughts of her husband and his cruel 
mandate came across her, and she said, "l\'Iy 
dear Posthumus, thou ,-:rt a false one !" 

The two brothers of Imogen, who had been 
lrnnting with their reputed father Bcllarius, \\·ere 
by this time returned home. Bellarius had giYcn 
them the names of Polidore and C~clwal, and 
they knew no better, but supposed that Bellarius 
was their father : but the real names of these 
princes ,vere Guiderius and Arviragus, 

Bellarius entered the cave first, and seeing 
Imogen, stopped them, saying, " Come not in 
yet ; it eats our victuals, or I should think that 

it was a fairy.'' 
" '\Vhat is the matter, sir?'' said the young 

II 
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men. "By Jupiter," said Bellarius again, "there 

is an angel in the cave, or if not, an earthly pa­

ragon." So beautiful did Imogen look in her 

boy's apparel. 

She, hearing the sound of voices, came forth 

from the cave, and addressed them in these 

words : " Good masters, do not harm me ; before 

I entered your cave, I had thought to have beg­

ged or bouhht what I have eaten. Indeed I have 

stolen nothing, nor woul<l I, though I had found 

gol l strewed on the floor.. Here is money for 

rny meat, which I would have left on the board 

when I had made my meal, and parted ,vith 

prnyers for the provider." They refused hc1• 

money with great earnestness. "I see you are 

angry with me;" sa;<l the timid Imogc:1 : '-' but, 

sirs, if you kill 11:c fur my fault, know that I 

should have died if I had not made it." 

" \Vhither are you bound?" asked Bcllarius, · 

" ancl what is your name?" 

"Fidele is my name," answered Imogen. "I 
have a kinsman, who is bound for Italy; he em­

barked at l\'lilford-Haven, to whom being going, 

almost spent with hunger, I am fallen into this 

offenc.e." 

" Prithee, fair youth," said old Bellarius, "do 
I 4 -
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not think us churls, nor measure our good minds 
by this rude place we live in. You arc well en~ 
countered ; it is almost night. You shall have 
better cheer before you depart, and thanks to 
stay and eat it. Boys, bid lrnn welcome," 

The gentle youths, her brothers, then welcomed 
Imo6en to their cave with many kind expres­
sions, s:iying they would love her ( or, as they 
said, him) as a brother ; and they entered the 
caYe, where (they having killed venison when 
they were hunting) Imogen del1ghtcd them with 
her nc;it housewifcry, assisting them in preparing 
their suprer; for though it is not the custom now 
for young \Vomen of high birth to understand 
cookery, it was then, and Imogen excelled in this 
ust-ful art; and, as her brothers prettily ex pressed 
it, Fillele cut their roots in characters, and sauced 
their broth, as if Juno haJ been sick, and Ficlele 
were her dieter. " And then," said Polidore to 
his brother, " hmv angel-like he sings!" ,, 

They also remarked to each ot1.1er, that though 
Fidele smiled so s·weetly, yet s, sad a melancholy 
lid overcloud his lovely face, as if grief and pa­

tience had together taken possession of him. 
For these her gentle qualities ( or perhaps it 

was their near relationship; though they knew 
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it not) Imogen ( or, as the boys called her, Fi­

dele) became the doating-piece of her brothers, 

and she scarcely less loved them, thinking that 

but for the memory of her dear Posthumus, she 

could live and die in the cave with these wild 

forest-youths ; and she gladly consented to stay 

with them, till she was enough rested from the 

fatigue of travelling to pursue her way to Mil­

ford-Haven. 

\Vhen the venison they had taken was all 

eaten, and they were going out tQ hunt for more, 

Fidele could not accompany them, because she 

was unwell. Sorrow, no doubt, for her husband's 

cruel usage, as well as the fatigue of wandering 

in the forest, w:1s the cause of her illness. 

'fhey then bid her farewel, and went to their 

hunt, praising all the •way the noble parts and 

graceful demeanour of the youth Fidele. 

Imogen was no sooner left alone than she re-..__ 

collected the cordial Pisanio had given her, and 

drank it off; and presently fell into a sounll and 

death.like sleep. 

When Bellarius and her brothers returncJ 

from hunting, Polidore went first into the cave, 

and supposing her asleep, pulled off his heavy 

£hoes, that he might tread softly and not awake 
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her; so did true gentleness spring up in the 
minds of these princely foresters : but he soon 
discovered that she could not be awakened by 
any noise, and concluded her to be dead, and 
Polidore lamented over her with dear and bro­
therly regret, as if they had neYer from their in­
fancy been parted. 

Bellarius also prouosed to carry her out into . .[ 

the forest, and there celebrate her funeral 
with songs and solemn d!rses, as was then 

the custom. 
Imogen's two brothers then carried her to a 

shady covert, and there laying her gently on the 
grass, they sang repose to her departed spirit, 
and covering her oYer with leaYes and flowers, 
Polidore said, "V{hi1e summer lasts and I live 
here, Fidele, I v:ill d .ily ~trew thy sad grave. 
The pale primrose, that flower most like thy 
face_; the blue-bell, like thy clear Ycins; and the 
leaf of eglantine, which is not sweeter than ,ras 
thy breath; all these I will strew oYer thee. Yea, 
and the furred moss in winter, when there are no 
flo·.vers to cover thy sweet corse." 

,vhen they had finished her funeral obsequies, 
they departed very sorrowful. 

Imogen ha<l not been long left alone, when, 
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the effect of the sleepy drug going off, she 

awaked, and easily shaking off the slight cover­

ing of leaves and flowers they had thrown over 

her, ~he arose, and imagining she had been 

dreaming, she said, "I thought I was a cave­

keeper, and cook to honest creatures; how came 

I here, covered with flowers?" Not being able 

to find her way back to the cave, and seeing no­

thing of her new companions, she concluded it 

was certainly all a dream; and once more Imo­

gen set ont on her weary pilgrimage, hoping at 

last she should find her way to lYiilford-Haven, 

and thence get a passage in some ship bound for 

Italy; for all her thoughts were still with her 

husband Posthnmus, whom she intended to seek 

in the disguise of a page. 

But great events were happening at this time, 

of,, hich Imogen knew nothing; for a war had 

suddenly broken out between the Roman em­

peror Augustus C~sar, and Cymbeline the king 

of Brit.1in : and a Roman army had landed to in­

vade Britain, and was advanced into the very 

forest over which Imogen was journeying. \Vith 

this army came Posthumus. 

Though Posthumus came over to Britain with 

the Roman army, he did not mean to fight on 
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their side ag:1inst his own countrymen, but in­
tended to join the army of Britain, and fight in 
the cause of his king who had banished him. 

He still believed Imogen false to him; yet the 
death of her he had so fondly lo\·ed, and by his 
own orders too (Pisanio haYing written him a 
letter to say he had obeyed his command, and 
that Imogen was dead) sat heaYy on his heart, 
and therefore he returned to Britain, desiring 
either to be slain in battle, or to be put to 
death by Cymbeline for returning home from 
banishment. 

Imogen, befm·c she reached l\Iilford-HaYen, 
fell into the hal1ds of the Roman army; and her 
presence and Jeportment recommending her, 
she was made a page to Lucius, the Roman 
general. 

Cymbeline's army now advanced to meet the 
enemy, anJ when they e1~te1 ed this forest, Poli­
Jore and Cadwal joined the king's army. The 
young men ,~·ere eager to engage in acts of va­
lour, though they little thought they were going 
to fight for their own royal father; and old Bel­
larius ,~.,.ent with them to the battle. He had 
long since repented of the injury he had done to 
Cymbeline in carryir-g av:ay his sons; and haYing 

It 

to 

,. 



CYMBELINE. 181 

been a warrior in his youth, he gladly joined the 

army to fight for the king he had so injured. 

And nmcv a great battle commenced between 

the two armies, and the Britons would have been 

defeated, and Cymbeline himself killed, but for 

the extraordinary valour of Posthumus, and Bel­

larius, and the two sons of Cymbeline. They 

rescued the king, and saved his life, and so en­

tirely turned the fortune of the day, that the 

Britons gained the victory. 

When the battle was over, Posthumus, who 

had not found the death he sought for, surren-• 

dered himself up to one of the officers of Cym­

beline, willing to suffer the leath which was 

to be his punishment if he returned from ba­

nishment. 

Imogen and the master she served were taken 

prisoners, and brought before Cymbeline, as was 

also her old enemy Iachimo, who was an officer 

in the Roman army; and when these prisoners 

were before the king, Posthumus ,vas brought i11 

to receive his sentence of de;.hh; and at tbis 

strange juncture of time, Bellar:us with Polidore ' 

and Cadwal were also brought before Cymbeline, 

to receiYe the rewards due to the great services 

they had by their Yalour done for the king. 
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Pisanio being one of the king's attendants, was 
likewise present. 

Therefore there were now standing in the 
king's presence (but with very different hopes 
and fears) Posthumus, and Imogen, ,vith her new 
master the Roman general; the faithful servant 
Pisanio, and the false friend Iachimo ; and like­
wise the t,vo lost sons of Cymbeline, with Bella­
rius who had stolen them av.ray. 

The Roman ger,eral was the first who spoke ; 
the rest stood silent before the king, though there 
was many a beating heart amongst them. 

Imogen saw Posthumus and knew him, though 
he was in the disguise of a peasant; but he did 
not know her in her male attire : and she knew 
Iachimo, and she saw a ring on his finger which 
she perceived to be her own, but she did not 
know him as yet to have been the author of all 
her troubles: and she stood before her own fa-.. 
ther a prisoner of war. 

Pisanio knew I1nogen, for it ,,·as he who hnd 
dressed her in the garb of a boy. "It is my 
mistress," thought he; "since she is living, let 
the time run on to good or bad.'' Belbrius 
knew her too, and softly said to Cadwal, "Is not 
this boy re,ived from death?" "One sand/' 
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replie!d Cadwa1, "does not more resemble an­

other than that sweet rosv lad is like the dead 
I 

FiJele." " The same dead thing alive," said 

Polidore. ,: Peace, peace," said Bellarius ; " if 

it were he, I am sure he would have spoken to 

us." "But we saw him dead/' again whispered 

Polidore. '' Be silent," replied Be112rius. 

Posthumus waited in silence to hear the wel­

come sentence of his mvn death; and he resolved 

not to disclose to the king that he had saved his 

life in the battle, lest that should move Cymbe­

line to pardon him. 

Lucius, the Roman general, who had taken 

Imogen under his protection as his page, was the 

first (as has been before said) who spoke to the 

king. He was a man of high courage and noble 

dignity, and this was his speech to the king. 

" I hear you take no ransom for your pri­

soners, but doom them all to death ; I am 

a Roman, and with a Roman heart will suffer 

death. But there is one thing for which I woukt 

intreat." Then bringing Imogen before the 

king, he said, "This boy is a Briton born. Let 

him be ransomed. He is my page. Ne\·er mas­

ter had a page so kind, so duteous, so diligent on 

all occasions, so true, so nurse-like. He hath 
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done no Briton wrong, though he hath served a 
Roman. Save him, if you spare no one beside." 

Cymbeline looked earnestly on his daughter 
Imogen. He knew her not in that disguise; but 
it seemed that all-powerful Nature spake in his 
heart, for he said, "I haYe surely seen him, his 
face appears familiar to me. I know not why or 
wherefore I say, Live, boy: but I give you your 
life, nnd ask of me what boon you will, and I 
will grant it you. Yea, e\'en though it be the; 
life of the noblest prisoner I have." 

"I humbly thank your highness," said Imogen. 
,vhat was then called granting a booa ·was 

the same as a promise to give any one thing, 
whatever it might be, that the person on whom 
that favour was conferred chose to ask for. They 
all were attentive to hear what thing the page 
would ask for, and Lucius her master said to her, 
" I do not beg my life, goo<l lad, but I know 
that is what you will ask for." "No, no, alas!" 
said Imogen, " I have other work in hand, good 
master; your life I cannot ask for." 

This seeming want of gratitude in the boy 
astonished the Roman general. 

Imogen then fixing her eye on Iachimo, de­
manded no other boon than this, that fachimo 
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should be made to confess whence he had the ring 

he wore on his finger. 

Cymbeline granted her this boon, and threat .. 

enecl Iachimo with the torture if he did not 

confess how he came by the diamond ring on 
his ilngcr. 

fachimo then made a full acknowledgment of 
all his villainy, telling, as has been before related, 

the whole story of his wnger with Posthumus, 

and how he haJ succeeded in imposing upon his 
credulity. 

vVhat Posthumus felt at hearing this proof of 

the innocence of his la<ly cannot be expressed. 

He instantly came forward, and confessed to 

Cvmbeiine the cruel sentence which he had en-, , -
joined Pisanio to execute upon the princess; 

exclaiming wildly, " 0 Imogen, my queen, my 
life, my wife! 0 Imogen, Imogen, Imogen!,, 

Imogen could not see her beloved husband in 

this distress without discovering herself, to the 

unutterable joy of Posthumus, who ·was thus re­

lieved from a weight of guilt and woe, and re­

stored to the good graces of the dear lady he hacl 

so cruelly tre.1te<l. 

Cymbeline, almost as much overwhelmed 'as he 

l'>'ith joy, at finding his lost daughter so strangely 

I 
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recot•ered, recei, ed her to her former place i11 
his fatherly affection, and not only gave her hu::; .... _ 
band Posthumus his life, but consented to ac .. 
.knowle<lge him fol' ~ son.-.in-Li,-..• . 

. ,, 1· ' i • • ' i! • J ~_,,"dti1:1Uz C'.110!.~ th1i< unC ~r Joy nu. fC4:m!• 
'l' ,• , . • f' , 1r J cu:t,t9n to 1u~!trn hi•_; con~t!lfitOn, -·c prc::cnt11 

;
3;.,ifalcre :-ind Cnd vnl to the king, telling him 

they "ere hi!j two lost sons Guitkrius and Ar­
'\' !l'il gus. 

Cym1Jeforn forgave ol<l Belforius; for who could 
think of punir.hnv'nts at fl scni:;on of such nni-­
vcrsal happiness; to find his tbughtcr living, 
And I~it,; lo:,t i 01,s i i the person~ of his young 
deliYerei•s, th.it he lmd seen so bravely fight in 
his defence, was unlooked for joy in<lecd I 

Imogen was now at loism·e to perform good 
sen;.ces for her late master, the Rom~m general 
Lucius, whose life the king her father readily 
granted at her request ; and by the mediation of 
the same Lucius a peace was concluded between 
the Romans and the Britons, which was kept 
inviolate many years. 

How Cymbclinc's ,vicked queen, through de­
spair of bringing her projects to pass, and touch­
eJ with remorse of conscience, sickened and 
died, having fi~st liYed to see her foolish son 

,, 
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Cloten slain in a q11arrel, which he had pro• 

voked, are events too tragical to interrupt this 

happy cbrtclusiort by h1bre th.ah metel y touching 

upail, It is sufficient thJ.t ali \Yere made happ-yj 

who weNl ~l(:!?@rv1r1g, m-ifci ~V€il th@ h'@ath@rgtJ§ 

lilQhhrH}i ill ~~nski@ratiQfl ef hi§ vHhh:ty havitts 
ini~setl its final nia1, Wfl§ dl§mi§§ed v-'ith©Yt pli• 

ni§hnrnnt, 



·;·ALE THE NINTH. 

l(TNG L.J~.A.R. 

LEAR, king of Brit;1in, hn<l three <laughtcn:; 
Gonerill, wifo to the duke of Albany; Legan, I 

wjfo to the duke of Cornwall; and Cordelia, a 
young maid, for"\vhCJse love the king of France 
and <luke of Burgundy ·were joint suitors, and 
were at this time making stay for that purpose in 
the cmwt of Lear. 

The old king, worn out with ~ge and the fa .. 
tignes of government, he being more than four­
score years old, determined to take no further 
part in state ~· tlairs1 but to leave the management 
to younger strengths, that he might have time to 
prepare for Jeath, which must at no long period 
ensue. 'iVith this intent he called his three 
<laughters to him, to know from their O\\'Il lips 
·which of them loYed him best, that he might 
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p.\rt his kingdom among them in such propor­

tions as their affection for him should seem to 

deserve. 

Gonerill, the ,eldest, declared that she loved 

her father more than words could give out, that 

he was dearer to her than the light of her own 

eyes, dearer than life and liberty, with a deal of 

such professing stuff, which is easy to counter­

feit, where there is no real love, only a few :fine 

words delivered with confidence being wanted in 

that case. The king, delighted to hear from her 

mvn mouth this assurance of her loYe, and think­

ing truly that her heart went with it, in a fit of 

fatherly fondness bestowed upon her and her 

husband one third of his ample kingdom. 

Then calling to him his second daughter, he 

demanded what she had to say. Regan, who 

was made of the same hollO\v metal as her sister, 

was not a whit behind in her professions, but 

rather declared that what her sister had spoken 

came short of the loYe which she profest to bear 

for his highness: insomuch. that she found all 

other joys dead, in comparison with the pleasure 

which she took in the love of her dear king and 

father. 

Lear blest himself in having such loving chi1-
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dren, as he thought; and could do no less, after 
the h:mdsome assurances which Regan had made, 
than bestow a third of his kingJom upon her 
and her husband, equal in size to that which he 
had already given away to Conerill. 

Then turni~g to his youngest daughter Cor­
deli,i, whom he called his joy, he asked what 
she h~J. to say; thinking no doubt that she 
would glad his ears with the same loving speeches 
which her sisters had uttered, or rather that her 
expressions ,vould be so much the stronger than 
thcij:s, as she had always be<>n his darling, and 
fayoured by him above either of them. But 
Cordelia, disgusted with the flattery of faer 
sisters, whose hearts she knew were far from 
their lips, and seeing that all their coaxing 
speeches were only intended to wheedle the old 
king out of his dominions, that they and their 
husbands might reign in his life-time, made 
no other reply but this, that she loved his ma­
jesty according to her duty, neither more nor 
less. 

The king, shocked with this appearance of 
ingratitude in his favourite child, desired her to 
consider her words, and to mend her speech, l~st 
it should mar her fortunes. 
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CorJelia then tokl her father, tlut he was her 

father, that he had given her breeding, and loved 

her, that she returned those duties back as was 

most fit, and did obey him, love him, and most 

honour him. But that she could not frame her 

mouth to make such large speeches as her sisters 

had done, or promise to love nothing else in the ~ 

world. Why had her sisters husbands, if (as 

they sai<l) they had no love for any thing but 

their father ? If she should ever wed, she was 

!iure the lord to whom she gave her hand would 

want half her love, half of her care and duty; 

she should never marry like her sisters, to love 

her father all. 

Cordelia, who in earnest loved her old father, 

even almost as extravagantly as her sisters pre­

tended to do, would have plainly told him so at 

any other time, in more daughter-like and loving 

terms, and without these qu:ilifications which 

did indeed sound a little ungracious : but after 

the crafty flattering spe:ches of her sisters, which 

she had seen draw such extravagant rewards 

:;ifter them, she thought the handsomest thing 

she could do was to loYe and be silent. This 

put her affection out of suspicion of mercenary 

en.Is, and shewed that she loved, but not for 
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gain ; and that her professions, the less ostenb­
tious they were, had so much the more of truth 
and sincerity than her sisters. 

This plainness of speech, which Lear called 
pride, so enraged the old monarch-who in his 
best of times ahvays shewed much of spleen and 
rashness, and in whom the dotage incident to 
old age had so clouded over his reason, that he 
could not discern truth from flattery, nor a gay 
painted speech from ,vorcls that came from the 
heart-that in a fury of resentment he retr~cted 
the third part of his kingdom which yet remain­
ed, which he had resen e<l for Cordelia, and 
gave it away from her, sharing it equally between 
lier two sisters and their husbands, the dukes of 
Albany and Cornwall: whom he now called to 
him, and in presence of all his courtiers, bestow­
ing a coronet between them, invested them jointly 
with all the power, revenue, and execution of 
government, only retaining to himself the name 
of king ; all the rest of royalty he resigned : 
with this reservation, that himself, with a hundred 
knights for his attendants, was to be maintained 
by monthly course in each of his daughter's pa­
laces in turn. 

So preposterous a disposal of his kingdom, so 
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little guided by reason, and so much by passion, 

filled all his courtiers with astonishment and 

sorrow; but none of them had the courage to in­

terpose between this incensed king and his wrath, 

except the earl of Kent, who was beginning to 

speak a good word for Cordelia, when the pas­

sionate Lear on pain of death commanded him to 

desist : but the good Kent was not so to be re­

pelled. He had been ever loyal to Lear, whom 

he had honoured as a king, loved as a father, 

followeJ as a master : and had never esteemed 

his life further than as a pawn to wage against 

his roval master\ enemies, nor feared to lose it 

when Lear's s,1fe[y was the motive: nor now that 

Le:.1r was most his own enemy <licl this faithful 

servant of the king forget his ol<l principles, but 

manfully opposed Lear, to do Lear good; and 

was unmannerly only because Lear was mad. 

He had been a most faithful counsellor in times 

p,\St to the king, and he besought him now, tha~ 

he would see with Jiis eyes (as he had done in 

many weighty matters), anJ go by his advice 

still; and in his best consideration recall this 

hideous rashness : for he would answer ·with hi~ 

life his judgment, that Lear's ymE:gest <laughte1· 

di<l not love him least, nor \,:ere those empty-

YOL. l. K 
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heJrted whose low sound ga\·e no token of hol­
lowness. \Vhcn power bowed to flattery, honour 
was bound to plainness. For Lear's threats, 
what could he do to him, whose life was already 
at his service? that should not hinder duty from 

speaking. 
The honest freedom of this good earl of Kent 

Qnly stirred up the king's wrath the more, and 
like a frantic patient who kills his physician, and 
loves his mortal disease, he banished this true 
servant, and allotted him but five days to make 
his preparations for departure ; but if on the 
sixth his hated person was found ,,·ithin the 
realm of Britain, that moment was to be his 
death. And Kent bade farewel to the king, 
and said, that since he chose to shew himself in 
such fashion, it was but b mishment to stay there: 
and before he went, he recommended Cordelia 
to the protection of the Gods, the maid who had 
so rightly thouµ.ht, and so di~creet1y spoken; and 
only wished that her sisters' large speeches might 
be answered with deeds of love : and tl:en he 
,vent, as he saiJ, to shape his old course to a 
1,e\V country. 

The king of Frince and duke of Burgundy 
\r-crc nov, called in to hear the determination of 

C 
,, 

I 

' , . 
I 



hING 11:AR. 195 

Le.ir about his youngest daughter, and to know 

whether they would persist in their courtship to 

CorJelia, now that she was under her father's 

displeasure, and had no fortune but her own per­

son to recommend her : and the duke of Bur­

gundy declined the match, and would not take 

her to wife upon such conditions; but the king 

of France, understanding what the nature of the 

fault had been which had lost her the love of her 

father, that it was only a tardiness of speech, and 

the not being able to frame her tongue to flattery 

like her sisters, took this young maiLl by the 

hand, and saying that her virtues were a dowry 

abo\ e a kingdom, ba<le Cordelia to take farewel 

cf hei- sisters, and of her father, though he had 

been unkind, ::nd she should go with him, and 

be queen of him and of fair France, and reign 

on~r (airei- possessions than her sisters: and he 

called the duke of Burgundy in contempt a wa­

tcrish duke, because his love fur this young maid 

haJ in a m_oment run all away like water. 

Then Cordeli,l with weeping eyes took leave 

of her sisters, and besought them to love their 

father well, an<l make good their professions: 

.ind they suller:ly told her not to prescribe to 

1 hem, for they kuew their Juty; but to strive to 

K2 
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content her husband, who had taken her (as they 
tauntingly expressed it) as Fortune's alms. And 
Cordelia with a heavy heart departed, for she 
knew the cunning of her sisters, and she wishe<l 
her father in better hands than she \Yas about to 
leave him in. 

Cordelia was no sooner gone, than the deYilish 
dispositions of her sisters began to shew them­
selves in their true colours. Even before the 
expiration of the first month which Lear was to 
spend by agreement with his eldest <laughter 
Gonerill, the old king began to find out the dif­
ference between promises and performances. 
This wretch having got from her father all that 
he had to bestow, eYen to the giYing away of the 
crown from off his head, began to grudge even 
those small remnants of royalty which the ol<l 
man had reserved to himself, to please his fancy 
with the idea of being still a king. She could 
not bear to see him and his hundred knights. 
Every time she met her father, she put on a 
frowning countenance; and when the old man 
wanted to speak with her, she would feign sick­
ness or any thing to be ri<l of the sight of him; 
for it was plain that she esteemed his old age a 
useless burden, and his attend,mts an unnecessary 
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ex pence . not only she herself slackened in her 

expressions of duty to the king, but by her ex­

ample, and (it is to be feared) not without her 

private instructions, her very servants affected to 

treat him with neglect, and would either refuse 

to obey his orders, or still more contemptuously 

pretend not to he:.1r them. Lear could not but 

percei,·e this alteration in the behaviour of his 

daughter, but he shut his eyes against it as long 

as he could, as people commonly are unwilling 

to believe the unpleasant consequences which 

their own mistakes and obstinacy have brought 

upon them. 

True love and fidelity are no more to be 

·estranged by ill, than falsehood and hollow-heart­

edness can be conciliateJ by g10d u :age. This 

eminently appears in the instance of the good 

earl of Kent, who, though banished by Lear, 

and his life m:ide forfeit if he were found in 

Britain, chose to stay and abide all consequences, 

a~ long as there was a chance of his being useful 

to the king h1s master. See to wh~t mean shifts 

and di:,guises poor loy2lty is forced to submit 

sometimes ; yet it counts nothing base or unwor­

thy so as it can but do service where it owes an 

oblig:ition I In the disguise of a serving-man, 

K3 
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all his greatness and pomp laid aside, this good 
earl proffered his services to the king, who not 
knowing him to be Kent in that disguise, but 
pleased with a certain plainness, or rather blunt­
ness in his arn,wers ·which t_be earl put on (so 
di erent from that smooth oily flattery which 
he ha<l so much reason to be sick of, having 
found the effec~s not answerable in his daughter) 
a bc1rgain was quickly struck, and Lear took Kent 
into his service by the name of Caius, as he called 
himsdf, never suspecting him to be his once 
great favourite, the high and mighty earl of 
Kent. 

This Caius quickly found means to shew his 
:fidelity and love to his royal master : for Gone­
rill's steward that same day behaving in a disre­
spectful manner to Lear, and giving him saucy 
looks and language, as no doubt he was secretly 
encouraged to do by his mistress, Caius not en­
during to hear so open an affront put upon ma­
jesty, made no more ado but presently tript up 
his heels, and laid the unmannerly slave in the 
kennel: for which friendly service Lear became 
more and more attached to him. 

Nor was Kent the only friend Lear had. In 
his degree, and as far as so insignificant a per-
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-30nage could shew his love, the poor fool, or 

j-cstcr, that had been of his palace while Lear 

had a palace, as it was the custom of kings and 

great personages at that time to keep a fool ( as 

he was called) to make them spdrt after serious 

business : this poor fool clung to Lear after he 

had given away his crown, and by his witty say­

ings would keep up his good humour; though 

he could not refrain sometimes from jeering at 

his master for his imprudence, in uncrowning 

himself, and giving all away to his daughters: at 

which time, as he rhymingly expressed it, these 

<lau~hters 

For sllcldLn joy did weep, 

And he for sorrow sung, 

That such R king should play bo-pecp, 

And go the fools among. 

And in such wild sayings, and scraps of songs, 

of which he had plenty, this pleasant honest 

fool poured out his heart even in the presence 

of Gonerill herself, in many a bitter taunt and 

jest which cut to the quick; such as comparing 

the king to the hedge-sparro,,•, who feeds the 

young of the cuckoo till they grow old enough, 

and then has its head bit off for its pains : and 
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!>?.ymg, that an ass may know when the cart 
draws the horse (meaning that Lear's daughters, 
that ought to go behind, now ranked before their 
farhe-r); and that Lear was no longer Lear, but 
the shadow of Lear: for which &ee speeches he 
,vas once or twice threatened to be whipt. 

The coolness an<l falling off of respect which 
Le~r had begun to perceive, were not alt which 
thi:5 foolish-fond father was to suffer from his 
unworthy daughter: she now plainly told him 
that his staying in her palace was inconvenient 
so long as he insisted upon keeping up an esta­
blishment of a hundred knights; that this esta­
blishment was useless and ex pensive, and only 
served to fi.11 her court with riot and feasting ; 
~nd she prayed him that he would lessen their 
number, and keep none but ol<l men about him, 
such as himself, fitting his age. 

Lear at first could not believe his eyes or ears, 
nor that it was his daughterwho spoke so unkindly. 
He could not believe that she who had received 
a crown from him could seek to cut off his train, 
;md grudge hirµ the respect due to his old age. 
But she persisting in her undutiful demand, the 
old man's rage vrns so excited, that he called her 
a detested kite, and saiJ that she spoke an un-
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truth: and so indeed she did, for the hundred 

knights were all men of choice behaviour and 

sobriety of manners, skilled in all particulars of 

<luty, and not given to rioting and feasting as she 

said. And he bid his horses to be prepared, for 

he would go to his other daughter, Regan, he 

and his hundred knights : and he spoke of ingra­

titude, and said it was a marble-hearted devil, 

and shewed more hideous in a child than the 

sea-monster. And he cursed his eldest daughter 

Gonerill so as was terrible to hear : praying that 

she might never have a child, or if she had, that 

it might live to return that scorn and contempt 

upon her, which she had shewn to him: that she 

might feel how sharper than a serpent's tooth 

it was to have a thankless child. And Gonerill's 

husband, the duke of Albany, beginning to ex­

cuse himself for any share which Lear might 

suppose he had in the unkindness, Lear vrnuld 

not hear him out, but in a rage ordered his horses 

to be saddled, and set out ·with his followers for 

the abode of Regan, his other daughter. And 

Lear thought to himself, how small the fault of 

Cordelia (if it was a fault) now appeared, in com­

parison with her sister's, and he wept; and then 

he was ashamcJ th.tt such a creature as Gonerill 
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should have so much power over his manhood .is 
to make him weep. 

Regan and her husband were keeping their 
court in great pomp and state at their palace: 
and Lear dispatched his servant Caius with letters 
to his daughter, that she might be prepaNd fot 
his reception, while he and his train followed 
after. But it seems that Gonerill had been be­
forehand with him, sending letters also to Regan, 
accusing her father of waywardness and ill hu-

- mours, and ad,·ising her not to receive so great 
a train as he ,vas bringing \\ ith him. This mes­
senger arri,·ed at the same time with Caius, and 
Caius and he met: and ·who should it be but 
Caius' old enemy the stev·ard, whom he had for­
merly tript up by the heels for his saucy beha­
viour to Lear. Caius not liking the fellow's loo~, 
and suspecting what he came for, began to reYile 
him, and challenged him to fight, which the 
fellow refusing, Caius, in a fit of honest passion,. 
beat him soundly, as such a mischief-maker and 
carrier of wicked mess~ges deserved: which 
coming to the ears of Regan and her husband.: 
they ordered Caius to be put in the stocks, 
though he was a messenger from the krng her 
father, an<l in that character demanded the 
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highest respect: so that the first thing the king 

saw when he entered the castle, was his faithful 

servant Caius sitting in that disgraceful situation. 

This was but a bad omen of the reception 

which he was to expect ; but a worse followed, 

when upon enquiry for his daughter and her 

husband, he was told they were weary with tra­

Yelling all night, and could not see him: and 

when lastly, upon his insisting in a positive and 

angry manner to see them, they came to greet 

him, whom should he see in their company but 

the hated Gonerill, who had come to tell her 

own story, and set her sister against the king 

her father! 
This sight much mo-..:ed the old man, and still 

more to see Regan take her by the hand : and he 

asked Gonerill if she ,vas not ashamed to look 

upon his old white beard? And Regan advised 

him to go home again with Gonerill and live 

with her peaceably, dismissing half of his attend­

ants, and to ask her forgiveness; for he was old 

and wanted discretion, and must be ruled and 

led by persons that had more discretion than him-, 
self. And Lear she,, ed how preposterous that 

would sound, if he were to down on his knees, 

_11d beg of his own daughter for food and 
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raiment, and he argued against such an unna­
tural dependence ; declaring his resolution never 
to return with her, but to stay ,vhere he was 
with Regan, he and his hundred knights : for · 
he said that she had not forgot the half of the 
kingdom which he had endowed her with, and 
that her eyes were not fierce like Gonerill's, but 
mild and kind. And he said that rather than 
return to Gonerill, with half his train cut off, he 
would go over to France, and beg a wretched 
pension of the king there, who had married his 
youngest daughter without a portion. 

But he was mistaken in expecting kinder 
treatment of Regan than he had experienced 
from her sister Gonerill. As if willing to outdo 
her sister in unfilial behaviour, she declared that 
~he thought .fifty knights too many to w~it upon 
him : that .five-and-twenty were enough. Then 
Lear, nigh heart-broken, turned to Gonerill, and 
said that he would go back with her, for her 
iifty doubled .five-and-twenty, and so her love 
was t,vice as much as Regan's. But Gonerill 
excused herself, and said, what need of so many 
as .five-an(l-twenty? or eYen ten? or five ? 
when he might be waited upon by her servants, 
or her sister's servants? So these two wicked 
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daughters, as if they strove to exceed each other 

in cruelty to their old father who ha<l been so 

good to them, by little and little would have 

abated him 0f all his train, all respect (little 

enough for him that once commanded a king,­

dom) which was left him to shew that he had 

once been a king! Not that a splendid train is 

essential to happiness, but from a king to a beg­

gar is a hard change, from commanding millions 

to be without one attendant; and it was the in­

gratitude in his daughters' denying it, more than 

what he would suffer by the want of it, which 

pierced this poor king to the heart: insomuch 

that with this double ill usage, and vexation fo:­

having so foolishly given away a kingdom, his 

wits began to be unsettled, and ,vhile he said he 

knew not what, he vowed revenge against those 

·unnatural hags, and to make examples of them 

that should be a terror to the earth! 

While he was thus idly threatening what his 

,,reak arm could never execute, night came or, 

an<l a loud storm of thunder and lightning ,,rith 

rain ; and his daughters still persisting in their 

resolution not to admit his followers, he called 

for his horses, and chose rather to encounter the 

utmost fury of the storm abroad, than stay under . 
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the same roof with these ungrateful daughters: 
and they saying that the injuries which wilful 
men procure to themselves are their just punish­
ment, suffered him to go in that condition, and 
shut their doors upon him. 

The winds were high, and the ram and storm 
increased, when the old man sallied forth to 
combat with the elements, less sharp than his 
daughters' unkindness. For many miles about 
there was scarce a bush; and there upon a heath, 
exposed to the fury of the storm in a dark night, 
did king Lear ,vander out, and defy the winds 
and the thunder : and he bid the winds to blow 
the earth into the sea, or swell the waYes of 
the sea till they drowned the earth, that no 
token might remain of any such ungrateful ani­
mal as man. The old king was now left with no 
other comp:mion than the poor fool, who still 
abiLled with him, with his merry conceits striv­
ing to outjest misfortune, saying, it was but a 
naughty night to s,vim in, and truly the king had 
better go in and ask his daughter's blessing: 

But he that has a little tiny wit, 
vVith heigh ho, tht: wind and the rain ! 
Must make content with his fortunes fit, 
Though the rain it raineth e\·ery day: 
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and swearing it was a brave night to cool a 

lady's pride. 

Thus poorly accompanied this once great mo­

narch was found by his ever faithful servant the 

good earl of Kent, now transformed to Caius, 

who ever followed close at his side, though the 

king did not know him to be the earl; and he 

said, " Alas! sir, are you here? creatures that 

loYe night, love not such nights as these. This 

dreadful storm has driven the beasts to their 

hiding places. lVIan's nature cannot endure the 

affiiction or the fear." .And Lear rebuked 

him and said, these lesser evils were not felt, 

where a greater malady was fixed. When 

the mind is at ease, the body has leisure to be 

delicate; but the tempest in his mind did take 

all feeling else from his senses, but of that which 

beat at his heart. And he spoke of filial ingra­

titude, and said it \Vas all one as if the mouth 

should tear the hand for lifting food to it ; for 

parents were hands and food an.d e\ ery thing to 

chilLlren. 

But the good Caius still persisting in his in­

treaties that the king would not stay out in the 

open air, at last persuaded him to enter a little 

wretched hovel which stood upon the heith, 
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where the fool first entering, suddenly ran back 
terrified, saying that he had seen a spirit. But 
upon examin1tion this spirit proved to be nothing 
more than a poor Bedlam-beggar, who had crept 
into this deserted hovel for shelter and with his 
talk about devils frighted the fool, one of those 
poor lunatics who are either mad, or feign to be 
so, the better to extort charity from the compas­
sionate country-people; who go about the coun­
try, calling themselves poor Tom and poor Tur­
lygood, saying, "Who gives any thing to poor 
Tom?" sticking pins and nails and sprigs of rose­
mary into their arms to make them bleed ; and 
with such horrible actions, partly by prayers, 
and partly with lunatic curses, they move or 
terrify the ignorant country-folks into giving 
them alms. This poor fellow ,vas such a one ; 
and the king seeing him i·n so wretched a plight, 
with nothing but a blanket about his loins to 
cover his nakedness, could not be persuaded but 
that the fellow was some father who had given 
all away to his daughters, and brought himself 
to that pass : for nothing he thought could bring 
a man to such ,vretchedness but the having un­
km~l daughters. 

And from this and many such ,vild speeches 
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which he uttered, the good Caius plainly per-­

ceived that he was not in his perfect mind, but 

that his daughters' ill usage had really made him 

go mad. And now the loyalty of this worthy 

earl of Kent shewed itself in more essential ser­

vices than he had hitherto found opportunity to 

perform. For with the assistance of some of the 

king's attendants who remained loyal, he had 

the persort of his royal master removed at day­

break to the castle of Dover, where his own 

friends and influence, as earl of Kent, chiefly 

lay: and himself embarking for France, hastened 

to the court of Cordelia, and did there in such 

moving terms represent the pitiful condition of 

her royal father, and set out in such lively co­

lours the inhumanity of her sisters, that this 

good and loving child with many tears besought 

the king her husband, that he would give her 

leave to embark for England with a sufficient 

power to subdue these cruel daughters and their 

husbands, and restore the old king her father to 

his throne; which being granted, she set forth, 

and with a royal army landed at Doyer. 

Lear having by some chance escape<l from the 

guardians which the good earl of Kent had put 

over him, to take care of him in his lunacy, was 
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found by some of Cordelia's train, wandering 
~bout the £elds near Dover, in a pitiable condi­
tion, stark mad and singing aloud to h·mself, 
with a crown upon his he;id which he had made 
of straw and nettles, and other wild weeds that 
h~ hnd picked up in the corn-F.cld:;. By the 
.ldvice of the physicians, Cordclb, though ear­
nestly desirous of seeing her father, was prevailed 
upon to put off the meeting, till, by sleep ~ml 
the operation of he1bs which they gt1Ye him, Le 
should be restored to greater composure. :Cy 
the aid of these skilful physicians, to whom Cor­
delia promtscd all her gold and jewels for the 
recovery of the old king, Lear was soon in a con• 
dition to see his daughtc1·. 

A tendc1· sight it wns to see the meeting bc­
~wecn this father and daughter: to sec the strug­
gles between the joy of this poor old king at be .. 
holding ;,g~in his once darling child,ancl the shame 
at receiving such filial kindness from her whom 
he had cast off for so small a fault in his dis• 
pleasure; both these passions struggllng with the 
remains of his malady, which in his half-crazed 
brain sometimes made him that he scarce remem .. 
bere<l where he \,·as, or who it was that so kindly 
kissed him and spoke to him : and then he 4 

t' 



KING LEAR 21 l 

would beg the standers-by not to laugh at hirn, 

if he were mistaken in thmking this lady to be 

his daughter Cordelia! And then to see him fall 

on his knees to beg pardon of his child ; and she, , 

g:)od lady, kneeling all the whiie to ask a bless .. 

ing of him, and telling him th.tt it did not be­

come him to kneel, but it was her duty, fc,r she: 
was his child, his true and very child Cordelia ! 
And she kissed him (as she sai<l) to kiss away all 

her sisters' unkinc.lncss, and said that they ir.1igl1~ 

be ashamed of themselves, to turn their old kind 

father with his white beard out into the cold air, 

when her enemy's <log, though it had bit her 

(as she prettily expressed it), shoulJ have st ,1id 

by her fire such a night as that, and warmeJ 

himself, And she told her father how she had 

come from Franee with purpose to bring hirn 

assist;.'lnce; and he said, that she must forget an<l 

forgive, for he was old and foolish, and did no: 

know what he did; but that to be sure she haJ. 

great cause not to love him, but her sisters had 

none. And Cordelia said, that she had no cause, 

no more than they had. 

So we will leave this old king in the protec .. 

tion of this dutiful and loving child, where, by 

ihc help of sleep and medicine, she and her phy .. 
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!-1c1ans ac length succeeded in winding up .th~ 
untuned and jarring senses which the cruelty of 
his other daughters had so violently shaken. 
Let us return to say a word or two about those 
·cruel daughters. 

These monsters of ingratitude, who had been 
~o false to their old father, could not be expected 
to prove more faitbful to their own husbands. 
They soon grew tired of paying even the appear­
ance of duty and affection, and in an open way 
shewed they had :fixed their loves upon another. 
It happened that the object of their guilty loves 
was the same. It was Edmund, a natural son of 
the late eari of Gloucester, who by his treacheries 
had succeeded in disinheriting his brother Edgar 
the lawful heir from his earldom, and by his 
wicked practices was now earl himself: a wick­
ed man, and a :fit object for the love of such 
wicked creatures as Gonerill and Regan. It fall­
ing out about this time that the duke of Corn­
wall, Regan's husband, died, Regan immediately 
declared her intention of wedding this earl of 
Gloucester, which rousing the jealousy of he1· 
sister, to whom as well as to Regan this wicked 
earl had at sundry times professed love, Gonerill 
found means to make away with her sister by 
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poison: but being J.etected in her practices, and 

imprisoned by her husband the duke of Albany, 

for this deed, and for her guilty passion for the 

earl which ha<l come to his ears, she in a fit of 

disappointed love and rage shortly put an end 

to her own life. Thus the justice of Heaven at 

last overtook these wicked daughters. 

\Vhile the eyes of all men were upon this 

event, aJ.miri11g the justice displayed in their de­

served deaths, the same eyes were suddenly taken 

off from this sight to admire at the mysterious 

ways of the same P°'ver in the melancholy fate 

of the young and virtuous daughter, the lady 

Cordelia, whose good deeds did seem to dcsene 

a more fortunate conclusion: but it is an awful 

truth, that innocence and piety are not always 

successful in this world. The forces which Go­

nerill and Regan had sent out under the com­

mand of the bad earl of Gloucester were victo­

rious, and Cordelia by the practices of this wick­

ed earl, who did not like that any should stand 

between him and the throne, ended her life in 

prison. ThH t ven took this innocent l~<ly 

to itself in her young years, after shewing her 

to the world an illustrious example of filial duty. 

I.ear did not long suni\·e this kind chil<l. 
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Before he died, the good earl of Kem, who 
ha<l still attended his old master's steps from 
the first of his daughters' ill usage to this sad 
period of his decay, tried to make him under­
stanJ that it was he who had fol1 1:rwed him 
under the name of C?.ius; but Lear':; care­
crazed brain at that time could not comprehend 
how that could be, or how Kent and Caius 
could be the same person: so Kent thought it 
needless to trouble him "·irh explanations at such 
a time ; and Lear soon after expiring, this faith­
ful servant to the king, between age and grief 
for his old master's vexations, soon followed him 
to the grave. 

How the judgment of HeaYen overtook the 
bad earl of Gloucester, whose treasons were dis­
covered, and himself slain in sing-le combat with <.. 

his brother, the lawful earl; and how Gonerill's 
husband, the duke of Albany, who was innocent 
of the death of CorElelia, and had ne,·er encou­
rt'Lged his lady in her wicked proceedings against 
her father, ascended the throne of Britain after 
the death of Lear, is needless here to narrate; 
Lear anJ his Three Daughters being dead, "·hose 
,hlventures alone concern our story. 
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TALE THE TENTH. 

,,r I-IEN Duncan the Meek reigned king of 

Scotland, there lived a great thane, or lord, call­

e,l 1\Iacbeth. This Macbeth was a near kinsman , 
to the king, and in great esteem at court for his 

valour and conduct in the wars; an example of 

,vhich he had lately given, in defeating a rebel 

army assisted by the troops of Norway in terri­

ble numbers. 

The two ·Scottish generals, 1\1acbeth and Ban­

que, returning victorious from this great battle, 

their way lay over a blasted heath, where they 

were stopt by the strange appearance of three 

figures, like women, except that they had beards, 

and their withered skins and wild attire made 

them look not like aay earthly creatures. lvfac­

beth first addressed them, when they, seemingly 

ofrcndcd, laid e,tcl1 one her choppy :finger upon 

her skinny lips, in token of silence : and the 
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first of them saluted Macbeth with the title of 
thane of Glamis. The general was not a little 
startled to .find himself known by such creatures; 
but how much more, when the second of them 
followed up that salute by giving him the title 
of thane of Cawdor, to which honour he had no 
pretensions ! and again the third bid him " All 
hail! king that shalt be hereafter!" Such a pro­
phetic greeting might well amaze him, who 
knew that while the king's sons lived he could 
not hope to succeed to the throne. Then turn­
ing to Banquo, they pronounced him, in a sort 
of riddling terms, to be !t'sser than .Jllacbt!th and 
g;·eater .' 110! so happy, but much happier.' and pro­
phesied that though he should never reign, yet 
his sons after him should be kings in Scotland. 
They then turned into air, and vanished: by 
which the generals knew them to be the weird 
sisters, or witches. 

While they stood pondering on the strange­
ness of this adventure, there arrived certain 
messengers from the king, who were empowered 
by him to confer upon lviacbeth the dignity of 
thane of Cawdor. An event so miraculously 
corresponding with the prediction of the witches 
.i.stonished :Macbeth, anJ he stood wrapt in 
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~m2.zement, unable to make reply to the messen­

gers : and in that point of time swelling hopes 

arose in his rn.ind, that the prediction- of the 

thir<l witch might in like manner have its accom­

plishment, and that he should one day reign 

king in Scotland. 

Turning to Banquo, he said, " Do you not 

hope that your children shall be kings, when 

what the witches promised to 1ne has so wonder­

fully come to pass?" " That hope,'' answered 

the general, "might enkindle you to aim at the 

throne ; but oftentimes these ministers of dark­

ness tell us truths in little things, to betray us 

into deeds of greatest consequence.'' 

But the wicked suggestions of the witches had 

sunk too deep into the mind of i\facbeth., to 

allow him to attend to the warnings of the good 

Banquo. from that time he bent all his thoughts 

how to compass the crown of Scotland. 

l\1acbeth had a wife, to whom he communi .. 

cated the strange prediction of the \'veird sisters, 

an<l its partial accomplishment She was a. 

bad ambitious woman, and so as her husban 1l 
an<l lv•r_elf could arrive at greatness., she cared 

not much by what means. She spurred on , the 

reluctant purpose of l\facbeth, who felt com« 

VOL. r. L 
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punction at the thoughts of blood, ~nd did not 
cease to rep:resent the murder of the king as a 
step absolutely necessary to the fulfilment of the 
flattering prophecy. 

It happened at this time that the king, who 
out of his royal condescension would oftentimes 
visit his principal nobility upon gracious terms, 
came to Macbeth's house, attend~ by his two 
sons, l\falcolm and Donalbain, and a numerous 
train of thanes and attendants, the more to 
honour Macbeth for the triumphal success of 
his wars. 

The castle of l\!Iacbeth was pleasantly situated, 
the air about it was sweet an<l wholesome, which 
zppeared by the nests which the martlet, or swal­
low, had built under all the jutting friezes and 
buttresses of the building, wherever it found a 
place of advantage : for where those birds most 
breed and haunt, the air is observed to be deli­
cate. The king entered, well pleased with the 
place, an<l not less so with the attentions and 
respect of his honoured hostess, lady Macbeth,. 
who had the art of covering treacherous purposes 
with smiles ; and could look like the innocent 
flower, while she was indeed the serpent un .. 
der it. 

re 
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The king, being tired with his journey, went 

early to bed, and in his state-room two grooms 

of his chamber (as was the custom) slept beside 

him. He had been unusually pleased with his 

reception, and had made presents, before he re­

tired, to his principal officers; and among the 

rest, had sent a rich diamond to lady Macbeth, 

greeting her by the name of his most kind 

hostess. 
Now was the middle of night, when over half 

the world nature seems dead, and wicked dreams 

abuse men's minds asleep, and none but the wolf 

and the murderer is abroad. Th.is was the time 

when lady Macbeth waked to plot the murder 

of the king. She would not have undertaken a 

cleed so abhorrent to her sex, but that she feared 

her husband's nature, that it was too full of the 

milk of human kindness, to do a contrived mur­

der. She knew him to be ambitious, but withal 

to be scrupulous, and not yet prepared for that 

height of crime which commonly in the end 

nccompanies inordinate ambition. She had won 

him to consent to the murder, but she doubted 

his resolution : and she feared that the natural 

tenderness of his disposition ( more humane than 

her own) would come between, and <lefoat th~ 

LZ 



220 MACBETH. 

purpose. So with her own hands armed with a 
dagger, she approached the king's bed; having 
taken care to ply the grooms of his chamber. so 
\vith wine that they slept intoxicated, and care­
less of their charge. There lay Duncan, in a 
sound sleep after the fatigues of his journey, and 
as she viewed him earnestly, there was some­
thing in his face, as he slept, which resembled 
her own father; and she had not the courage to 
proceed. 

She returned to confer with her husband. His 
resolution had begun to stagger. He considered 
that there were strong reasons against the dee<l. 
In the first place, he was not only a subject, but 
a i:•ear kinsman to the king; and he had been 
l1is host and entertainer that day, whose duty ·by 
the laws of hospitality it was ro shut the door 
against his murderers, not bear the knife himself. 
Then he considered how just and merciful a 

king this Duncan had been, how clear of offence 
to his subjects, how loving to his nobility, and 
in particular to him; that such kings are the pe­
culiar care of Heaven, and their subjects doubly 
botmd to reve1~ge ::heir l.!eaths. Besides, by the 
favo111·s of the king, ~.Iacbeth stood high in the 
Qpinion of ail sorts of men, and how would those 
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honours be stained by the reputation of so foul 

a murder! 
In these conflicts of the mind lady 1\Iacbeth 

found her husband, inclining to the better part, 

anJ resolving to proceed no further. But she 

being a bad ambitious woman, and not easily 

shaken from her purpose, began to pour in at 

his ears words which infused a portion of her 

own spirit into his mind, assigning reason upon 

reason ,vhy he should not shrink from what he 

had undertaken ; how easy the deed was ; how 

soon it would be over; and how the action of 

one short night would give to all their nights 

.lnd days to come sovereign sway and royalty! 

Then she threw contempt on his change of pur­

pose, and accused him of fickleness and coward­

ice; and declared that she had given suck, and 

knew how tender it was to love the babe that 

milked her, but she would, while it was smiling 

in her face, have plucked it from her breast, and 

da..,heJ its brains out, if she had so sworn to do 

it, as he had sworn to perform that murder. 

Then she added, ho"r practicable it was to by 

the guilt of the deed upon the drunken sleepy 

grooms. And with the Yalour of he,r tong:.1e she 

so chastised his sluggish resolutions, tha~ he 
L ~{ 
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once more summoned up courage to the bloody 
business. 

So, taking the dagger in his hand, he softly 
stole in the dark to the room where Duncan 
lay; ~md as he went, he thought he saw another­
ch1gger in the air, with the handle towards him, 
and on the blade and at the point of it drops of 
blood : but when he tried to grasp at it, it was 
nothing but air, a mere phantasm proceeding 
from his own hot and oppressed brain and the 
bu:::,incss he had in hand. 

Getting rid of this fear, he entered the king's 
room, whom he dispatched with one stroke of his 
dagger. Just as he had done the murder, one of 
the grooms, who slept in the chamber, laughed 
in his sleep,. and the other cried " l\tiurder,'' 
which woke them both : but they said a short 
prayer; one of them said, " God bless us!" and 
the other answered "Amen;" and addressed 
themselves to sleep again. Macbeth, who stood 
listening to them, tried to say "Amen," when 
the fellow said, " God Mess us!"' but, though he­
l:i:ad most need of a blessing, the word stuck in 
his throat, and he could not pronounce it. 

Again he thought he heard a voice ·which 
cried, "Sleep no more:. l\facbeth doth murdr1 
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~lccp, the innoct?nt sleep, that nourishes life." 

Still it cried, " Sleep no more," to all the house. 

u Glamis hath murdered sleep, and therefore 

Cawdor shall sleep no more, l\facbeth shall sleep 

no more.'' 
With such,hori-ible imaginations, Macbeth re-

turned to his listening wife, who began to think 

he had failed of his purpose, and that the deed 

was somehow frustrated. He came in so dis­

tracted a state, that she- reproached him with his 

want of firmness, and sent him to wash his hands 

of the blood which stained them, while she took 

his dagger with purpose to stain the cheeks of 

the grooms with blood, to make it seem their 

guilt. 
Morning came, and with it the discovery of 

the murder, which could not be concealed; and 

though Macbeth and his lady made great show 

of grief, and the proofs against the grooms (the 

dagger being produced against them and their 

faces smeared with blood) were sufficiently strong, 

yet the entire suspicion fell upon 1\facbeth, whose 

inducements to such a deeJ were so much more 

forcible than such poor silly grooms could be sup­

posed to have; and Duncan's two sons fled. l\1al­

colm, the eldest, sought for refuge in the English 

L4 
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court; and the youngest, Donalbain, made his 
escape to Ire1anJ. 

The kinf s sons, ,vho should haYe succeeded 
him, having thus \'~cited tLe throne, I facbet!t 
;1s nc.1.t heir was cro vnc l '·ing, and thus the 
prediction of the weird. sisters was literally ac­
complished. 

Though placed so high, l\facbeth and his queen 
could not forget the prophecy of the ,veird sis­
ters, that, though l\Iacbcth should be king, yet 
not his children, but the children of Banquo, 
should be kings afLer him. The thought of this, 
and that they had defiled their hands with blood, 
~nd done so great crimes, on1y to place the pos­
terity of Banquo upon the throne, so rankled 
within them, that they determined to put to 
death both Ban quo and his son, to make ·void the 
predictions of the ,,..eird sisters, which in their 
own case had been so remarkably brought 
to pass. 

For this purpose they made a great supper, to 
1,·hich they im ited all the chief thanes; and, 
among the rest, with marks of particular respect, 
Banquo and his son Fleance were im·ii.ed. The 
way by which Banquo was to pass to the palace 
~t night was beset by mur ... :erers appnin~ed by 
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1\facbeth, who stabbed Banquo; but in the scufl-!e 

Fleance escaped. From that Fleance descended 

a race of monarchs who aftenvards filled the 

Scottish throne, ending with James the sixth uf 
Scotland and the first of England) under whom 

the two crowns of England and Scotland were 

united. 
At supper the queen, whose manners ·were in 

the highest degree affable and royal, played the 

hostess with a gracefulness and attention which 

conciliated eYery one present, and Macbeth dis­

coursed freely with his tlnnes an<l nobles, sayii].g, 

-that all that was hoEourable in the country was 

under his roof, if he had but his good friend 

Banquo present, whom yet he hoped he sl1ould 

rather have to chicle for neglect, tb.~n to bment 

for any mischance. Just at these words the ghost 

of lhnquo, whom he had caused to be murdered, 

e1.tered the room, and placed himself on the chair 

wl .. ich :\facbeth \Yas about to occupy. Though 

l\LKbcth ,._ as a bold man, .111e.l one that could 

ha\ e faced the devil with.out trembling, at this 

hon·iblc sight his checks turned white with fear, 

and he stood quite unmanned wiJ-1 his eyes 

fixed upon the ghost. His queen and all the 

nobles, who saw nothing, but perceived hirn 
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gazing (as they thought) upon an empty chair, 
took it for a fit of distraction; and she reproached 
him, ·whispering that it was but the same fancy 
which had made him see the dagger in the air, 
when he was about to kill Duncan. But Macbeth 
continued to see the ghost, and gave no heed to 

all they could say, while he addressed it with dis­
tracted words, yet so significant, that his queen, 
fearing the dreadful secret would be disclosed, in 
great haste dismissed the guests, excusing the in­
firmity of Macbeth as a disorder he was often 
troubled with. 

To such dreadful fancies :Macbeth was subject. 
His queen and he had their sleeps afflicted with 
terrible dreams, and the blood of Banquo trou­
bled them not more than the escape of Fleance, 
\\·hom now they looked upon as father to a line 
of kings, who should keep their posterity out of 
the throne. With these miserable thoughts 
they found no peace, and lVIacbeth determined 
once more to seek out the weird sisters, and 
know from them the worst. 

He sought them in a cave upon the heathJ 
where they, who knew by foresight of his com­
ing, were engaged in preparing their dreadful 
charms, by which they conjured up infernal S,Pi-
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rits to reveal to them futurity. Their horrid 

ingredients were toads, bats, and serpents, the 

eye of a newt, and the tongue of a dog, the leg 

of a lizard, and the wing of the night-owl, the 

scale of a dragon, the tooth of a wolf, the maw 

of the ravenous salt-sea shark, the mummy of a 

witch, the root of the poisonous hemlock (this 

to have effect must be digged in the dark), the 

gall of a goat, and the liver of a Jew, with slips 

of the yew tree that roots itself in graves, and 

the finger of a dead child: all these were set on 

to boil in a great kettle, or cauldron, which, as 

fast as it grew too hot, was cooled with a ba­

boon's blood: to these they poured in the bloo<l 

of a sow that had eaten her young, and they 

threw into the flame the grease that had sweaten 

from a murderer's gibbet. By these charms 

they bound the infernal spirits to answer their 

questions. 
It was demanded of Macbeth, whether he 

would have his doubts resolved by them, or by 

their masters, the spirits. He, nothing daunted 

by the dreadful ceremonies which he saw, boldly 

anwere<l, "Where arc they? let me see them." 

And they called the spirits, which were thr~e. 

And the first arose in the likeness of an arm~1 
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head, and he c~lled lvfacbeth by name, and bid 
him be,vare of the thane of Fife; for which cau­
tion l\'.Iacbeth thanked him : for l\!Iacbeth had en­
tertained a jealousy of Macduff, the thane of Fife. 

And the second spirit arose in the likeness of 
.a bloody child, and he called Macbeth by name, 
and bid him have no fear, but laugh to scorn the 
power of man, for none of woman born should 
have power to hurt him: and he advised him to 
be bloody, bold, and resolute. "Then live, I\Iac­
duff !" cried the king; "what need I fear of 
thee ? but yet I will make assurance doubly sure. 
Thou shalt not live; that I may tell pale-hearted 
fear it lies, and sleep in spite of thunder." 

That spirit being dismissed, a third arose 111 

the form of a c11ild crowned, with a tree in his 
hand. He called lvfacbeth by name, and com­
forted him against conspiracies, saying, that he 
should l'!CYer be vanquisheLl, nntil the wood of 
Birnam to Dunsinane-I-Iill should come against 
him. "Sweet bodements ! good!" cried l\fac­
beth; "who can unfix the forest, and rno\'e it 
from its e;1rth-bound roots ? I see I shall live 
the usual period of m~ ... 1's life, and not be cut off 
bv a violent death. But my heart throbs to 

" 
.knmv one thing. Tell me, if your art can tell 

r 
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'iO much, if 13anquo's issue shall ever reign in 

this kingdom ?" Here the cauldron sunk into 

the gi-ound, and a noise of music was heard, and 

eight sh;idows, like kings, pnssed by 1:vfacbeth, 

itncl Bnnquo last, who bore a g1:u;s which shewed 

the figures of many niore, and 13anquo all bloody 

smiled upon Macbeth, and pointed to them; by 

which Macbeth knew, that these were the pos­

terity of Banquo, who should reign after him in 

fkotland: and the witches, with a sound of soft 

music, and \Yith dancing, making a shew of duty 

and welcome to Macbeth, vanished. And from 

this time the thoughts of Macbeth were all bloody 

.and dreadful. 

The first thing he heard when he got out of 

the witches' cave, was, that Macduff, thane of 

Fife, had fled to England, to join the army ,vhich 

was forming against him un<ler Malcolm, the 

eldest son of the hte king, with intent to dis .. 

place :Macbeth, and set Malcolm, the right heir, 

upon the throne. 1Iacbeth, stung with rage, set 

upon the castle of l\Iaccluff, and put his wife and 

children, wt10m the thane had left behind, to the 

sword, and extended the slaughter to all \Yho 

d.1imcd the least relationship to l\facduf[ 

The!;ie and such-like deeds alienated th~ min,h 
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of all his chief nobility from him. Such as cou!~, 
fled to join• with Malcolm and l\tfacduff, who were­
now approaching with a powerful army which 
they had raised in England; and the rest secretly 
wishe<l success to their arms, thoug4 .for fear of 
1facbeth they could take no active part. His 
recruits went on slowly. Every body hated the 
tyrant, nobody loved or honoured him, but all 
suspected him, and he began to envy the condi­
tion of Duncan, whom he had murdered, who 
slept soundly in his grave, against whom treason 
had done its worst : steel nor poison, domestic 
malice nor foreign levies, could hurt him any 
longer. 

While these things were acting, the queen, 
who had been the sole partner in his wickedness, 
in whose bosom he could sometimes seek a mo­
mentary repose from those terrible dreams which 
afflicted them both nightly, died, it is supposed, 
by her own hands, unable to bear the remorse 
of guilt, and public hcite; by which event he was 
left alone, without a soul to love or care for him, 
or a friend to whom he could confide his wicked 
purposes. 

He grew careless of life, and wished for death; 
but the near approach of Malcolm's army roused 
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in him what remained of his ancient courage, 

and he determined to die (as he expressed it) 

" with armour on his back." Besides this, the 

hollow promises o.f the wiLches h~d filled him 

with false confidence, ancl he re.nembcred the 

sayings of the spirid, that none of woman born -

was to hurt him, and that he was never to be 

vanquished till Birnam wood should come to 

Dunsinane, which he thought could never be. 

So he shut himself np in his castle, whose im­

pregnable strength was such as defied a siege : 

here he sullenly waited the approach of Mal­

colm. Vlhen, upon a day, there came a mes. 

senger to him, pale and shaking with fear, al­

most unable to report that which he had seen: 

for he averred, that as he stood upon his watch 

on the hill, he looked towards Birnam, and to 

his thinking the wood began to move! "Liar 

and slave," cried Macbeth; "if thou speakest 

false, thou shalt hang alive upon the next tree, · 

till famine end thee. If thy tale be true, I care 

not if thou dost as much by me:" for Macbeth. 

now began to faint in resolution, and to doubt 

the equivocal speeches of the spirits. He was 

not to fear, till Birnamwood should come to 

Dunsinane : and now a wood tlid move! " How 
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ever," said he, "if this which he avouches be 
true, let us arm ancl out. There is no flving 
hence, nor staying here. I begin to be weary 
of the sun, .md wish my life at an end/' \\,-ith 
these <le5pcr;1te speeches he sallied forth 1 11)011 
the besiegers, who had now come up to the 

, castle. 

The strange appearance, which had gi,,en the 
messenger an idea of a wood moving, is easily 
solved. "\Vhen the besieging army marched 
through the wood of Birnam, Malcolm, like a 

skilful general, instructed his soldiers to hew 
down every one a bough and bear it before 
him, by way of concealing the true numbers of 
his host. This marching of the soldiers with 
boughs had at a distance the appearance which 
had frightened the messenger. Thus were the 
words of the spirit brought to pass, in a sense 
different from that in which l\Iacbeth had un­
derstood them, and one great hold of his confi­
dence was gone. 

Ancl now a severe skirmishing took place, 
in vthich l\1acbeth, though feebly supported by 
those -.::vho called themselves his friends, but in 
reality hated the tyrant and inclined to the 
par~y of l\Ialcolm an<l l\facduff, yet fought with 
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the extreme of rage and va1our, cutting to pieces 

all who were opposed to him, till he came to 

where l\facduff was fighting. Seeing Macduff, 

and remembering the caution of the spirit who 

had counselled him to avoid l\facduff above all 

men, he would have turned, but Macduff, who 

.had been seeki11g him through the whole fight, 

.opposed his turning, and a fierce contest en­

£ued; :Macduff giYing him many foul reproaches 

for the murder of his wife and children. Mac­

beth, whose soul was charged enough with blood 

of that family already, would still have declined 

•the combat; but 1\!Iacduff still urged him to it, 

calling him tyrant, murderer, hell-hound, and 

Yillain. 
Then l\facbeth remembered the words of the 

spirit, how none of ,voman born should hurt 

him; and smiling confidently he said to Mac­

duff: "Thou losest thy labour, Macduff. As 

easily thou mayest impress the air with thy 

s"·ord, as make me vulnerable. I bear a rharm ... 

eel life, which must not yield to one of woman 

born!' 
" Despair thy charm," said l\facduff, "and let 

that lying spirit, whom thou hast served, tell 
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thee, that Macduff was never born of woma~ 
never as the ordinary manner of men is to be 
born, but was untimely taken from his mother." 

"Accursed be the tongue which tells me so," 
isaid the trembling Macbeth, who felt his last 
hold of confidence give way; '' and let never 
man in future· believe the lying equivocations of 
witches and juggling spirits, who deceive us in 
words which have double senses, and while they 
keep their promise literally, disappoint our hopes 
with a different meaning. I will not :fight with 
thee." 

"Then, live!" said the scornful Macduff; "we 
will have a show of thee, as men shew monsters, 
and a painted board, on which shall be written, 
Here men may see the tyrant!" 

" Never," said Macbeth, whose courage re­
t urned with despair; "I will not live to kiss the 
ground before young Malcolm's feet, and to be 
baited with the curses of the rabble. Though 
Birnam wood be come to Dunsinane, and thou 
opposed to me who wast never born of woman, 
yet will I try the last." ,vith these frantic 
words he threw himself upon Macduff, who 
~ftcr a severe struggle in the end overcame him, 

ll 
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and cutting off his head, made a present of it 

to the young and lawful king, Malcolm; who 

took upon him the government wh:ch by the 

machinations of the usurper he had s, .. 1 Jng been 

deprived of, and ascended the throne of Duncan 

the Meek amid the acclamations of the nobles; 

and the people. 

END OF VOLUME T. 



~i,. DA VI SON, Pr.nt~r, 
V{hitefriars. 






	Image000_07102021-v(right)
	Image001_07102021-0(left)
	Image001_07102021-v(right)
	Image002_07102021-0(left)
	Image002_07102021-v(right)
	Image003_07102021-0(left)
	Image003_07102021-v(right)
	Image004_07102021-0(left)
	Image004_07102021-v(right)
	Image005_07102021-0(left)
	Image005_07102021-v(right)
	Image006_07102021-0(left)
	Image006_07102021-v(right)
	Image007_07102021-0(left)
	Image007_07102021-v(right)
	Image008_07102021-0(left)
	Image008_07102021-v(right)
	Image009_07102021-0(left)
	Image009_07102021-v(right)
	Image010_07102021-0(left)
	Image010_07102021-v(right)
	Image011_07102021-0(left)
	Image011_07102021-v(right)
	Image012_07102021-0(left)
	Image012_07102021-v(right)
	Image013_07102021-0(left)
	Image013_07102021-v(right)
	Image014_07102021-0(left)
	Image014_07102021-v(right)
	Image015_07102021-0(left)
	Image015_07102021-v(right)
	Image016_07102021-0(left)
	Image016_07102021-v(right)
	Image017_07102021-0(left)
	Image017_07102021-v(right)
	Image018_07102021-0(left)
	Image018_07102021-v(right)
	Image019_07102021-0(left)
	Image019_07102021-v(right)
	Image020_07102021-0(left)
	Image020_07102021-v(right)
	Image021_07102021-0(left)
	Image021_07102021-v(right)
	Image022_07102021-0(left)
	Image022_07102021-v(right)
	Image023_07102021-0(left)
	Image023_07102021-v(right)
	Image024_07102021-0(left)
	Image024_07102021-v(right)
	Image025_07102021-0(left)
	Image025_07102021-v(right)
	Image026_07102021-0(left)
	Image026_07102021-v(right)
	Image027_07102021-0(left)
	Image027_07102021-v(right)
	Image028_07102021-0(left)
	Image028_07102021-v(right)
	Image029_07102021-0(left)
	Image029_07102021-v(right)
	Image030_07102021-0(left)
	Image030_07102021-v(right)
	Image031_07102021-0(left)
	Image031_07102021-v(right)
	Image032_07102021-0(left)
	Image032_07102021-v(right)
	Image033_07102021-0(left)
	Image033_07102021-v(right)
	Image034_07102021-0(left)
	Image034_07102021-v(right)
	Image035_07102021-0(left)
	Image035_07102021-v(right)
	Image036_07102021-0(left)
	Image036_07102021-v(right)
	Image037_07102021-0(left)
	Image037_07102021-v(right)
	Image038_07102021-0(left)
	Image038_07102021-v(right)
	Image039_07102021-0(left)
	Image039_07102021-v(right)
	Image040_07102021-0(left)
	Image040_07102021-v(right)
	Image041_07102021-0(left)
	Image041_07102021-v(right)
	Image042_07102021-0(left)
	Image042_07102021-v(right)
	Image043_07102021-0(left)
	Image043_07102021-v(right)
	Image044_07102021-0(left)
	Image044_07102021-v(right)
	Image045_07102021-0(left)
	Image045_07102021-v(right)
	Image046_07102021-0(left)
	Image046_07102021-v(right)
	Image047_07102021-0(left)
	Image047_07102021-v(right)
	Image048_07102021-0(left)
	Image048_07102021-v(right)
	Image049_07102021-0(left)
	Image049_07102021-v(right)
	Image050_07102021-0(left)
	Image050_07102021-v(right)
	Image051_07102021-0(left)
	Image051_07102021-v(right)
	Image052_07102021-0(left)
	Image052_07102021-v(right)
	Image053_07102021-0(left)
	Image053_07102021-v(right)
	Image054_07102021-0(left)
	Image054_07102021-v(right)
	Image055_07102021-0(left)
	Image055_07102021-v(right)
	Image056_07102021-0(left)
	Image056_07102021-v(right)
	Image057_07102021-0(left)
	Image057_07102021-v(right)
	Image058_07102021-0(left)
	Image058_07102021-v(right)
	Image059_07102021-0(left)
	Image059_07102021-v(right)
	Image060_07102021-0(left)
	Image060_07102021-v(right)
	Image061_07102021-0(left)
	Image061_07102021-v(right)
	Image062_07102021-0(left)
	Image062_07102021-v(right)
	Image063_07102021-0(left)
	Image063_07102021-v(right)
	Image064_07102021-0(left)
	Image064_07102021-v(right)
	Image065_07102021-0(left)
	Image065_07102021-v(right)
	Image066_07102021-0(left)
	Image066_07102021-v(right)
	Image067_07102021-0(left)
	Image067_07102021-v(right)
	Image068_07102021-0(left)
	Image068_07102021-v(right)
	Image069_07102021-0(left)
	Image069_07102021-v(right)
	Image070_07102021-0(left)
	Image070_07102021-v(right)
	Image071_07102021-0(left)
	Image071_07102021-v(right)
	Image072_07102021-0(left)
	Image072_07102021-v(right)
	Image073_07102021-0(left)
	Image073_07102021-v(right)
	Image074_07102021-0(left)
	Image074_07102021-v(right)
	Image075_07102021-0(left)
	Image075_07102021-v(right)
	Image076_07102021-0(left)
	Image076_07102021-v(right)
	Image077_07102021-0(left)
	Image077_07102021-v(right)
	Image078_07102021-0(left)
	Image078_07102021-v(right)
	Image079_07102021-0(left)
	Image079_07102021-v(right)
	Image080_07102021-0(left)
	Image080_07102021-v(right)
	Image081_07102021-0(left)
	Image081_07102021-v(right)
	Image082_07102021-0(left)
	Image082_07102021-v(right)
	Image083_07102021-0(left)
	Image083_07102021-v(right)
	Image084_07102021-0(left)
	Image084_07102021-v(right)
	Image085_07102021-0(left)
	Image085_07102021-v(right)
	Image086_07102021-0(left)
	Image086_07102021-v(right)
	Image087_07102021-0(left)
	Image087_07102021-v(right)
	Image088_07102021-0(left)
	Image088_07102021-v(right)
	Image089_07102021-0(left)
	Image089_07102021-v(right)
	Image090_07102021-0(left)
	Image090_07102021-v(right)
	Image091_07102021-0(left)
	Image091_07102021-v(right)
	Image092_07102021-0(left)
	Image092_07102021-v(right)
	Image093_07102021-0(left)
	Image093_07102021-v(right)
	Image094_07102021-0(left)
	Image094_07102021-v(right)
	Image095_07102021-0(left)
	Image095_07102021-v(right)
	Image096_07102021-0(left)
	Image096_07102021-v(right)
	Image097_07102021-0(left)
	Image097_07102021-v(right)
	Image098_07102021-0(left)
	Image098_07102021-v(right)
	Image099_07102021-0(left)
	Image099_07102021-v(right)
	Image100_07102021-0(left)
	Image100_07102021-v(right)
	Image101_07102021-0(left)
	Image101_07102021-v(right)
	Image102_07102021-0(left)
	Image102_07102021-v(right)
	Image103_07102021-0(left)
	Image103_07102021-v(right)
	Image104_07102021-0(left)
	Image104_07102021-v(right)
	Image105_07102021-0(left)
	Image105_07102021-v(right)
	Image106_07102021-0(left)
	Image106_07102021-v(right)
	Image107_07102021-0(left)
	Image107_07102021-v(right)
	Image108_07102021-0(left)
	Image108_07102021-v(right)
	Image109_07102021-0(left)
	Image109_07102021-v(right)
	Image110_07102021-0(left)
	Image110_07102021-v(right)
	Image111_07102021-0(left)
	Image111_07102021-v(right)
	Image112_07102021-0(left)
	Image112_07102021-v(right)
	Image113_07102021-0(left)
	Image113_07102021-v(right)
	Image114_07102021-0(left)
	Image114_07102021-v(right)
	Image115_07102021-0(left)
	Image115_07102021-v(right)
	Image116_07102021-0(left)
	Image116_07102021-v(right)
	Image117_07102021-0(left)
	Image117_07102021-v(right)
	Image118_07102021-0(left)
	Image118_07102021-v(right)
	Image119_07102021-0(left)
	Image119_07102021-v(right)
	Image120_07102021-0(left)
	Image120_07102021-v(right)
	Image121_07102021-0(left)
	Image121_07102021-v(right)
	Image122_07102021-0(left)
	Image122_07102021-v(right)
	Image123_07102021-0(left)
	Image123_07102021-v(right)
	Image124_07102021-0(left)
	Image124_07102021-v(right)
	Image125_07102021-0(left)
	Image125_07102021-v(right)
	Image126_07102021-0(left)
	Image126_07102021-v(right)
	Image127_07102021-0(left)
	Image127_07102021-v(right)
	Image128_07102021-0(left)
	Image128_07102021-v(right)
	Image129_07102021-0(left)
	Image129_07102021-v(right)
	Image130_07102021-0(left)
	Image130_07102021-v(right)
	Image131_07102021-0(left)
	Image131_07102021-v(right)
	Image132_07102021-0(left)
	Image132_07102021-v(right)
	Image133_07102021-0(left)
	Image133_07102021-v(right)
	Image134_07102021-0(left)
	Image134_07102021-v(right)
	Image135_07102021-0(left)
	Image135_07102021-v(right)
	Image136_07102021-0(left)
	Image136_07102021-v(right)
	Image137_07102021-0(left)
	Image137_07102021-v(right)
	Image138_07102021-0(left)
	Image138_07102021-v(right)
	Image139_07102021-0(left)

