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TALES FR01\1 SI-IAKESPE.AR. 

TALE THE ELEVENTH. 

:a.zz 

.A.LL'S Y\'ELL 'rL-!1\T .EN"DS 
,v.E.LL. 

BER TR Al\I, count of Rossilion, had newly 
come to his t ... le and esrnte, by the death of his 
father. The king of France loved the father of 
Bertram, and when he heard of his death, he 
sent for his son to come immediately to h;s 
royd court in Paris ; intending, for the friend­
!:>hip he bore the bte co•-1.nt, to grace young .Ber­
tram with his especial favour and protection. 

Bertram was living with his mother, the ,Yi­
d.owed countess, when Laten, an old lord of the 
French court, came to conduct Bert.ram to the 
king. The .king of France was an absolute 
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monarch, and the invitation to court was in the 
form of a royd mandate, or positive command, 
·which no subject of what high dignity soeYer 
might disobey; therefore though the countess, in 
parting with this dear son, seemed a second time 
to bury her husband, _whose loss she had so 
lately mourned, yet she dared not keep him a 
single day, but gaye instant orders for his de­
parture. Lafeu, _who came to fetch him, tried 
to comfort the countess for the loss of her late 
lord, and her son's sudden absence; and he said, 
in a cqurtier's flattering manner, that the king 
was so kind a p1·ince, she ,,·oulJ find in his ma­
jesty a husband, and that he would be a father 
to her son : meaning only that the good king 
would befriend the fortunes of Bertram. Lafeu 
told the countess that the king had fallen into a 
sad malady, which was pronounced .by his phy­
sicians to be incurable. The lady expressed 
great so::row on hearing this account of the 
king's ill health, and said, she wished the father 
of Helena (a young gentlewoman who •Nas pre­
sent in attendance upon her) were living, for 
that she doubted not he could haYe cured his 
majesty of his disease. And she told Lafeu 
something of the history of Helena, saymg she 
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THAT ENDS WELL. 

was the only daughter of the famous physicias 
Gerard de Narbon, and that he had recom­
rnende<l his daughter to her care ·when he was 
dying, so tlut since his death she had taken He­
lena under her protection ; then the countess 
praised the virtuous disposition and excellent 
qualities of Helena, saying she inherited these 
Yirtues from her worthy fatber. "\Vhile she was 
speaking, · Helena wept in sad and mournful si­
lence, which made the countess gently rcpro-i;e 
her for too much grieving for hrr father's death. 

Be~tram no,v bade his mother farewd. The 
countess parted with this dear son with tears and 
many blessings, and commended him to the care 
of Lafou, saying, " Good my lord, aJv1se him, 
for he is an unseasoned courtier." 

Bertram's last words \vere spoken to Helena, 
but they were \Yords of mere ci\ ility, wishing 
her happiness ; and he concluded his shm·t fare­
wel to her with saying, "Be comfortable to my 
mother vour mistress, and make mt:ch of her." J 

Helena had long loved Bertram, and ,.,rhen she 
wept in sad and mournful silence, the tears she 
she<l were not for Gerard de 1 Tarbon. Helena 
loved her father, but in the present feeling of a 
deeper loYe, the object of which she was .1bcm 
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to lose, she had forgotten the very form and fea-­
tureJ, of her <lead father, her imagination present­
ing no image to her mind but Bertram's. 

Helena had long loved Bertram, yet she always 
remembered that he was the count of Rossilion, 
descended from the most ancient family in 
France. She of humble birth. Her parents of 
no note at all. Jiis ancestors all noble. And 
therefore she looked up to the high-born Ber­
tram, as to her ff.aster and to her dear lord, and 
dared not form any -wish but to live his serYant, 
~nd so living to die his vassal. So great the dis­
tance seeired to her between his height of dig­
nity and her lmdy fortunes, that she would say, 
"It ,,ere all one that I should loYe a bright pe­
culiar star and (hink to "ed it, Bertram is so for 
1.bO\e me." 

Bertram's absence filled her eyes ,~:ith tears, 
and her heart with sorrow; for though she lo,,ed 
without hope, yet it was a pretty comfort to her 
to see l1im every hour, and Helena would sit and 
look upon his dark eye, his arched brow, and the 
curls of his fine hair, till she seemed to draw his 
portrait on the tablet of her heart, that heart too 
car1ab1e of retai1 ing the memory of every line in 
the feature of that loved face. 

to 
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Ge:-:ird de Narbon, when he died, left her no 
ether portion than some prescriptions of rare and 
well proved virtue, which by deep study and 
long experience in medicine he had collected, as 
sovereign and almost infallible remedies. Among 
the rest there was one set down as an approved 
medicine for the disease under which Lafeu said 
the king at that time languished ; and when He­
lena heard of the king's complaint, she who till 
now had been so humble and so hopeless, formed 
an ambitious project in her mind to go herself 
to Paris, and undertake the cure of the king. 
But though Helena ·was the possessor of this 
choice prescription, it was unlikely, as the king 
as well as his physicians were of opinion that his 
disease was incurable, that they would give credit 
to a poor unlearned virgin, if she should offer to 
perform a cure. The firm hopes that Helena 
had of succeeding, if she might be permitted to 
make the trial, seemed more than even her fa­
ther's skill warranted, though he was the most 
famous physician of his time; for she felt a strong 
faith that this good medicine ,vas sanctified by 
all the luckiest stars in heaven, to be the legacy 
that should adv~nce her fortune, even to the high 
dignity of being count Rossilion's wife. 

VOL. II, . . 
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Bertram ha<l not been long gone, when the 
.countess was informed by her steward, that he 
had overheard Helena talking to herself, and 
that he understood from some words she uttered, 
she was in love with Bertram, and had thought 
of following him to Paris. The countess dis­
ir.issed the steward with thanks, and desired him 
to tell Helena she wished to speak with her. 
\Vhat she-had just heard of Helena brought the 
remembrance of days long past into the mind of 
the countess, those days probably when her love 
for Bertram's father first began; and she said to 
herself, "Even so it was with me when I was 
young. Love is a thorn that belongs·to the rose 
of youth ; for in the season of youth, if eYer we 
are nature'.s children, these faults are ours, though 
then we think not they are faults.'' While the 
countess was thus meditating on the loving errors 
of her own youth, Helena entered, and she said 
to her, " Helena, you know I am a mother to 
you." Helena replied, " You are my honour­
able mistress.'' " You are my daughter," said 
the countess again: "I say I am your mother. 
Why do you start and look pale at my words?" 
\Vith looks of alarm and confused thoughts, 
fearing the countess suspected her love, Helena 
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sull replied, "Pardon me, madam, you are not 
my mother; the count Rossilion cannot be my 
brother, nor I your daughter." "Yet, Helena," 
said the countess, " you might be my daughter­
in-law; and I am afraid that is what you mean 
to be, the words mother and daughter so disturb 
you. Helena, do you love my son ?" " Good 
madam, pardon me," said the afFrighted Helena. 
Again the countess repeated her question, "Do 
you love my son?" "Do not you love him, ma­
dam?" said Helena. The countess replied, " Give 
me not this evasive answer, Helena. Come, 
come, disclose the state of your affections, for 
your love has to the full appeared.,, Helena 
on her knees now owned her love, and with 
shame and te:-ror implored the pardon of her 
noble mistress ; and with words expressive of the 
sense she ha<l of the inequality betwten their 
fortunes, she protested lk•·,:-am did not know 
she loved him, comparing her humble unaspiring 
lo\ e to a pooli Indian, who adores the sun, that 
looks upon his worshipper but knows of him no 
more.- The countess asked Helena if she had 
not lately an intent to go to Paris ? Helena 
owned the design she had formed in her mind, 
\hen she heard Lafeu speak of th~ king' s illness. 
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" This was your motive for wi::-hing to go ~o 
Paris," said the countess, "·was itt Speak truly.' ' 
I-lelena honestly answered, "lV[ y lord your son 
made me to think of this ; else Paris, and the 
medicine, and the king, had from the conYersa­
tion of my thoughts been absent then." The 
countess heard the whole of this confession with­
out saying a word either of approval or of blame, 
but she strictly questioned Helena as to the pro­
bability of the medicine being useful to the king. 
She found that it vtas the most prized by Gerard 
de Narbon of all he possessed, and that he had 
given it to his daughter on his death-bed; and 
remembering the solemn promise she had made 
at that awful hour in regard to this young maid, 
whose destiny, and the life of the king himself, 
seemed to depend on the execution of a project 
(which though conceived by the fond suggestions 
of a loving maiden's thoughts, the countess knew 
not but it might be the unseen workings of Pro­
'Vidence to bring to pass the recovery of the king, 
and to lay the foundation of the future fortunes 
of Gerard de Narbon's daughter), free leave she 
gave to Helena to pursue her own way, and ge­
nerously furnished her with ample means and 
suitable attendants, and Helena set out for Paris 

thr 
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crith the blessings of the countess, and her kind­
est wishes for her success. 

Helena arriYecl at Paris, and by the assistance 
of her friend the old lord Lafeu, she obtained 
~n audience of the king. She had still many 
difficulties to encoumer, for the king ·was not 
easily preYailed on to try the medicine offered 
him by this fair young doctor. But she told him 
she was Ger.i.rJ de Narbon's <laughter (with 
whose fame the king was vtell acquainted), and 
she offered the precious medicine as the darling 
treasure which contained. the essence of all her 
father's long experience and skill, and she boldly 
engaged to forfeit her life, if it failed to restore 
his majesty to perfect health in the space of two 
days. The king at length consented to try it, 
and in two days time Helena "as to lose her life 
if the king did not recover; but if she succeeded, 
he promised to giYe her the choice of any man 
throughout all France (the princes only excepted) 
W?-Om she could Eke for an husband; the choice 
of an husband being the fee H elena demanded,.. 
if she cured the king of his disease. 

Helena did not deceiYe herself in the hope sh~­
conceived of the efficacy of her father's medicine~ 
Before two days were at an end.: the king ,vas , 
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restored t0 perfect hcahh, and he a;:,sembLd <tlt 
the young noblemen of his court together, in 
order to confer the promised reward of an hus­
band upon his fair physician; and he desired 
I--Ielena to look round on this youthful parcel of 
noble bachelors, and choose her husband. Helena 
was not slow to make her choice, for among 
these young lords she saw the count Rossilion, 
~md turning to Bertram, she s~id, "This is the 
man. I dare not say, my lord, I take you, but I 
give me and my service ever whilst I frre into 
your guiding power." "Why then," said the 
king, " young Bertram, take her; she is your 
wife." Bertram did not hesitate to declare his 
dislike to this present of the king's of the self­
offered Helena, who, he said, was a poor physi­
cian's <laughter, bred at his father's charge, and 
now living a dependent on his mother's bounty. 
Helena heard him speak these words of rejection 
and of scorn, and she said to the king, "That 
you are well, my lord, I am glad. Let the rest 
go." But the king would not suffer his royal 
command to be so slighted ; for the! power of 
bestowing their nobles in marriage was one of 
the many pri,·ileges of the kings of France; and 
that same d:iy Bertram wa5 married to Helena., 
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:i. forced and uneasy marriage to Bertram, and of 
no promisins hope to the poor lady, who, though 
she gained the noble husband she had hazarded 
her life to obtain, seemed to have won but a 
splendid blank, her husband's love· not being a 
gift in the power of the king of France to bestow. 

Helena was no sooner married, than she ,vas 
desired by Bertram to apply to the king for him 
for leave of absence from court ; and when she 
brought him the king's permission for his de-· 
parture, Bertram told her that as he was not pre­
pared for this sudden marriage,. it had much 
unsettled him, and therefore she must not won­
der at the course he should pursue. If Helena 
wondered not, she grieved, when she found it 
was his intention to leave her. He ordered her 
to go home to his mother. When Helena heard 
this unkind command, she replied, "Sir, I can 
nothing say to this, but that I am your most obe­
dient servant, and shall ever with true observance 
seek to eke out that desert, wherein my homely 
stars have failed to equal my great fortunes." 
But this humble speech of Helena's did not at all 
move the haughty Bertram to -pity his gentle 
wife, and he parted from her without even the 
common civility of a kind farewel. 

B4 
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Back to the coc1ntess then Helena retun~cd. 
She had accomplisr...ed the purport of her jou;-ney, 
she had preserved the Efe of the king, anJ she 
had wedded her heart's dear lord, the count Ros­
silion; but she returned back a dejected lady to 
her noble mother-in-law, and as soon as she en­
tered the house, she received a letter from Ber­
tram which almost broke her heart. 

The good c~untess received her with a cordial 
welcome, as if she had been her son's own choice, 
and a lady of a high degree, and she spoke kind 
words, to comfort her for the unkind r:eg1ect of 
Bertram in sending his wife home on her bridal 
day alone. But th.is gracious reception failed to 
cheer the sad mind of Helena, and she s~.id, 
" l\1adam, my lord is gone, for ever gone.'' She 
then read these words out of Bertram's letter: 
When you can get the ring from my jing,~r, •which 
m•ucr shall rome ?ff, thm call me husband, but in such 
n Thm I •write a Nei,•er. "This is a dreadful 
sentence!" said Helena. The countec:s beggecl 
her to have patience, ~nd saiJ, nO\r Dertram w:is 
gone, she should be he1· child, and that she de­
served a lord, that twenty such rude boys ac; 
Bertram might tend upon, and hourly call he:.· 
mistress. But in Yain by respectful condescen .. 
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sion and kind flattery this matchless mothe!." 
trie<l to soothe the sorrows of h~r d:i.:.,ghter-in­
law. Helena still kept her eye.s fixt upon the 
letter, and cried out in an agony of grief, Till 
I have 110 %ije I ha1.1e nothing in Fralice. The 
countess asked her if she found those wor ls in 
the letter? " Yes, madam," was all poor rlelena 
coul<l answer. 

The next morning Helena was m1ssmg. She 
left a letter to be delivered to the counless after 
she was gone, to acquaint her with the n:ason of 
her sudden absence : in this letter she informed 
her, that she was so much. grieved at having 
driven Bertram from. his native country and l11s 
home, that to atone for her offence she ha<l un­
dertaken a pilgrimage to the shrine of :,t. Jaques 
le Grand, an<l concluJe<l with requesting the 
countess to inform her son that the wife he so 
hated had left his house for ever. 

Bertram, when he left Paris, went to Florence, 
~nd there became an officer in the duke of Flo­
rence's army, and after a successful war, in which 
he distingmshed himself by many brave actions, 
"Bertram received letters from his mother, con- ' 
taining the acceptable tidings that Helena would 
no more disturb him ; and he was prepa.\'ing to 
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return home, when Helena herself, clad in her 
pilgrim's weeds, arrived at the city ofFlorcnce. 

Florence was a city through which the pil­
grims used to pass on their way to St. Jaques le 
Grand; and when Helena arrived at this city, 
she heard that a hospitable widow dwelt there, 
who used to receive into her house the female 
pilgrims that were going to visit the shrine of 
that saint, giving them lodging and kind enter­
tainment. To this good lady therefore Helena 
went, ancf the widow gave her a courteous wel­
come, and invited her to see whatever was cu­
rious in that famous city, and told her that if she 
would like to see the duke's army, she would 
take her where she might have a foll view of it. 
"And you will see a countryman of yours," said 
the widow ; "his name is count Rossilion, who 
has done worthy servir ~ in the duke's wars." 
Helena wanted no second mvnanon, when she 
found Bertram was to make a part of the show. 
She accompanied her hostess ; and a sad and 
mournful pleasure it was to her to look once 
more upon her dear husband's face. "Is he not 
a handsome man?" said the widow. "I like 
him well," replied Helena with great truth. All 
the way they walked, the talkative widow's dis-. 
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C'OUrse ,vas all of Bertram; she told Helena the· 
story of Bertram's marriage, and how he had 
deserted the poor lady his ,vife, and entered into 
the duke's army to avoid living with her. To 
this account of her own misfortunes Helena pa­
tiently listened, and when it was ended, the his­
tory of Bertram was not yet done, for then the 
widow began another tale, every word of which 
sunk deep into the mind of Helena; for the story 
she now told was of Bertram's love for her 
daughter. 

Though Bertram did not like the ma1-r12ge 
forced on him by the king, it seems he was not 
insensible to love, for since he had been 5tUioued 
with the army at Florence, he had failen in love 
with Diana, a fair young gentlewoman, the 
daughter of this widow who was Hele,1a's hos­
tess ; and every night, with music of all sorts, 
and songs composed in praise of Diana's beauty, 
he would come urder he1· ,vindmv, and solicit 
her love : and all his suit to her was that she 
would permit him to Yisit her by stealth after 
the family were retir t:d to rest; but Diana would. 
by no me1ns be per-,•.1 :1d.ed to grant this improper 
req_ue.st, nor g ve any encouragement to his suit, . 
knowing him to be a married man : for Diana. 
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.had been brought up under the aounsels of a 
prudent mother, who, though she was now in re­
duced circumstances, was well-born, and descend­
ed from the noble family of the Capulets. 

All this the good lady related toHelena, highly 
praising the virtuous principles of her discreet 
daughter, which she said were entirely O'\Ying to 
the excellent education and good advice she had 
given her; and she farther said, that Bertram 
had been particu1arly importunate with Diana to 
admit him to the visit he so much desired that ­
night, because he was going to leaYe Florence 
early the next morning. 

Though it grieved Helena to hear of Bertr:i.m's 
love for the ,vidow's daughter, yet from this 
story the ardent mind of Helena conceived a 
project (nothing discouraged at the ill success of 
her former one) to recover her truant lord. She 
disclosed to the widow, tha; she was Helena, 
the deserted wife of Bertram, and requested that 
her kind hostess and her daughter would suffer 
this visit from Bertram to take place, and allow 
her to pass herself upon Bertram for Diana ; 
telling them, her chief motive for desiring to 
have this secret meeting with her husband was 
to get a ring from him, which he had said if ~ver 
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she was in possession of, he would acknowledge 
her as his wife. 

'fhc widow and her daughter promised to as­
sist her in this affair, partly moved by pity for 
this unhappy forsaken wife, and partly won over 
to her interest by the promises of reward which 
Helena made them, giving them a purse of mo- · 
ney in earnest of her future favour. In the 
course of that day Helena caused information to 
be sent to Bertram, that she ,vas dead, hoping 
that when he thought himself free to make a 
second choice by the news of her death, he 
would offer marriage to her in her feigned cha­
racter of Diana. Arid if she could obtain the 
ring and this promise too, she doubted not she 
should 1nake some future good come of it. 

In the evening, after it was dark, Bertram was 
admitted intc Diana's chamber, and Helena was 
there ready to receive him. The flattering com­
pliments and love-discourse he addressed to He­
lena were precious sounds to her, though she 
knew they were meant for Diana; and Bertram 
was so well pleased with her that he made her a 
solemn promise to be her husband, and to love 
her for ever; whicb. she hoped would be pro­
phetic of a real affection, when he should knmv---



it was his own wife, the despised Helena, whoie 
conversation had so delighted him. 

Bertram never knew how sensible a lady He­
lena was, else perhaps he would not have been 
so regardless of her ; and seeing her every day" 
he had entirely overlooked her beauty, a face we 
are accustomed to see constantly losing the effect 
which is caused by the first sight either of beauty 
or of plainness ; and of her understanding it was 
irnpos:;ible he should judge, because she felt such. 
reverence, 111ixed with her love for him, that she 
was always silent in his presence; but now that 
her future fate, and the happy ending of all her 
love-projects, seemed to depend on her leaving 
a favourable impression on the mind of Bertram· 
from this night's interview, she exerted all her 
wit to please him; and the simple graces of her 
lively conversation and the endearing sweetness 
of her manners so charmed Bertram, that he 
vowed she should be his wife. Helena begged. 
the ring from off his finger as a token of his re­
gard, and he gave it to her; and in retl1rn for 
this ring, which it was of such importance to ner 
to possess, she gave him another rmg, w11ich 
was 01;e·· the king had made her a present of. 
Before 'it was light in the morning, she s~n~ 
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Bertram away; and he immediately set out on his 
iourney towards his mother's house. 

Helena prevailed on the widow and Diana to 
accompany her to Paris, their farther assistance 
being necessary to the full accomplishment of 
the plan she had formed. When they arrived 
there, they found the king was gone upon a 
visit to the countess of Rossilion, and Helena 
followed the king with all the speed she could 
make. 

The king was still in perfect health, and his 
gratitude to her who had been the means of his 
recovery was so lively in his mind, that the mo­
ment he saw the countess of Rossilion, he began 
to talk of Helena, calling her a precious jewel 
that was lost by the folly of her son; but seeing 
the subject distressed the countess, who sincerely 
lamented the death of Helena, he said, "My 
good lady, I have forgiven and forgotten all."' 
But the good-natured old Lafeu, who was pre­
sent, and could not bear that the memory of his 
£avouritc Helena should be so lightly passed 
over, said, "This I must say, the young lord did 
great offence to his majesty, his mother, and his 
lady; but to himself he did the greatest wrong of 
;1.U, for he has lost a wife whose beauty astonished 
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:111 eyes, whose words took all ears captive, whose 
deep perfection made all hearts wish to serve 
her." The king said, "Praising what is lost 
makes the re:ner,.brance dear. VI ell-call him. 
hither;'' meaning Bertram, who now presented 
himself before the king: and, on his expressing 
deep sorrow for the injuries he had done to . 
Helena, the king, for his dead father's and his 
admirable mother's sake, pardoned him, and re-• 
stored him once more to his favour. But the 
gracious counter .. 1.nce of the king was soon 
changed towards him, for he perceived that Ber­
tram wore the very ring upon his nn6er which 
he had given to Helena; and he well remembered 
that Helena had called all the saints in heaven 
to witness she would never part with that ring, 
unless she sent it to the king himself upon some 
great disaster befalling her ; and Bertram, on the . 
king's questioning him how he came by the 
ring, ·tol<l an improb::ible story of a lady throwing 
it to him out of a window, and denied ever 
ha,·ing seen Helena since the day of their mar­
riage. The king, knowing Bertram's di~like to1 
his wife, feared he hacl destroyed her ; and he­
ordered his guards to seize Bertram, sa in , "l 
4i m wrapt in dismal thinking, for I fear the ¥fo 
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1.,f Helena was foullv snatched." At this mo-.1 

ment Diana and her mother entered, ar.d pre- . 
scnted a petition to the king, wherein they 
begged his majesty to exert his royal power to 
compel Bertram to marry Diana, he having made 
her a solemn promise of marriage. Bertram, 
fearing the king's anger, denied he had made 
any such promise, and then Diana produced the 
ring (which Helena had put into her hands) to 
confirm the truth of her words ; and she said 
that she had given Bertram the ring he then 
wore, in exchange for that, at the time he 
vowed to marry her. On hearing this, the 
king ordered the guards to seize her also; and 
her account of the ririg difrering from Ber .. 
tram's, the king's suspicions were confirme<l ; 
and he said, if they did not confess how they 
came by th_is ring of Helena's, they s~1ould be 
both put to death. Diana requested her mother 
might be permitted to fetch the jeweller of wllom 
she bout. \t the ring, ·which being grante<l, the 
widow went out, and presently rettu-ned leading 
in Helena herself. 

The goo1l countess, who in silent grief had 
beheld h~r so.n's dang-erj and had eyen dreaded 
that the suspicion of hi'j having destroyed his 
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·wife might possibly be true, finding her dear 
Helena, whom she loved with even a maternal 
-ifFcction, "-as still Ii, ing, felt a delight she was 
hardly able to support ; and the king, scarce be-

- lieving for joy that it was Helena, said, "Is this 
mdeed the wife of Bertram that I see?" Helena, 
feeling herself yet an unacknowledged wife, re­
plied, "No, my good lord, it is but the shadow 
of a wife you see, the name and not the thing.', 
Bertram cried out, " Both, both! 0 pardon!" 
" 0 my lord," said Helena, "when I personated 
this fair maid, I found you wondrous kind ; and 
look, here is your letter!" reading to him in a 
joyful tone those words, which she had once 
repeated so sorrowfully, TVhen from my finger you 
can get this ring-" This is done, it was to me 
you gave the ring. "\Vill you be mine, now you 
are doubly won?" Bertram replied, "If you 
can make it plain that you were the lady I talked 
with that night, I will love you dearly, e•;er, ever . 
dearly." This was no difficult task, for the wi­
dow and Diana came with Helena purp"c ely to 
prove this fact; and the king ·was so well pleased 
with Diana for the friendly assistance srie had 
rendered the dear lady he so truly valued for 
the service she had done him, that he promisecl 
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her also a noble husband: Helena's history giving 
him a hint that it was a suitable reward for 
kings to bestow upon fair ladies when they per­
form notable senices. 

Thus Helena at last found that her father's 
legacy ,,,as in<leed sanctified by the luckiest stars 
in heaven> for she was now the beloved wife of 
her dear Bertram, the daughtet ... in-law of he1.· 
noble mistr~~r., und htu•:;elf th~ eountij&s of Ros• 
':liiiQn. 



'TI-IE TA:\1ING OF 'I'I-rE 
SIIllE,V. 

KATHERINE, the shrew., was the eldest 
daughter of Baptista, a rich gentleman of Padua. 
She was a lady of such an ungovernable spirit 
and .fiery temper, such a loud-tongued scold, 
that she was known in Padua by no other name 
than Katherine the Shrew. It seemed very t:n­
likel y, indeed impossible, that any gentleman 
would ever be found who would Yenture to marry 
this laLly, and therefore Bapti:>ta was much 
blame:.i for deferring his consent to many excel­
lent offers that were made to her gentle sister 
Bianca, putting off all Bianca "s suitors with this 
excuse, that when the eldest sister ,Yas fairly off 
his hands, they should have free leave to address 
young Lianca. 

It happened however that a gentleman, named 
Petruchio; c;:une to Padua, purposely to look out 
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for a wife, who, nothing discouraged by these 
reports of K:itherine's temper, and hearing she 
was rich and handsome, resolved upon marrying 
this famous termagant, and taming her into a 
meek and manageable wife. And truly none 
,vas so fit to set about this herculean labour as 
Petruchio, whose spirit was as high as Kathe­
rine's, and he \Yas a witty and most happy-tem­
pered h:imourist, and withal so wise, and of such 
a true ju.Jgment, that he well knew how to feign 
a passionate :nd furious deportment, when his 
spirits ·we e so calm that himself could have 
laughed m---rrily at his own angry feigning, for 
his natural temper was careless and easy; the 
boisterous airs lie assumed when he became the 
hnsban<l of Katherine being but in sport, or, 
more properly speaking, affected by his excellent 
discernment, as the only means to overcome in 
her own way the passionate ways of the furious 
Katherine. 

A courtir1g then Petruchio went to Katherine 
the Shrew, ancl first of all he applied to Baptista, 
her father, for leave to woo his gentle daughter 
Katherine, as Petruchio called her, saying archly, 
that having heard of her bashful modesty and 
mild behaviour, he had come from Verona to 
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solicit her love. Her father, though he wisheLt 
her married, was forced to confess Katherine 
would ill answer this character, it being soon 
apparent of what manner of gentleness she was 
compo :ed, for her music-master rushed into the 
room to complain that the gentle Katherine, his 
pupil, had broken his head ·with her lute for 
presuming to find fanlt with her performance ; 
which, when Petruchio heard, he said, "It i:; 
a brave wench ; I love 11er more than ever, and 
long to have some chat with her;" and hurrying 
the old gentlemar for a positive answer, he said, 
" My business is m haste, signior Baptista, I 
cannot come every day to woo. You knew my 
father. He is dead, and has left me heir to all 
his lands and goods. Then tell me, if I get 
your daughter's love, ,vhat dowry you ':ill give 
with her." Baptista thought his manner was 
somewhat blunt for a lover ; but being glad to 
get Katherine married, he . answered that he 
would give her twenty thousand cro\vns for her 
dowry, and half his estate at his death : so this 
odd match was quickly agreed on, and Baptista 
went to apprize his shrewish daughter of he1: 
lover's addresses, and sent her in to Petruchio to 
listen to his suit. 
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In the mean time Petruchio was settling with 
himself the mode of courtship he should pursue: 
and he said, " I will woo her with some spirit 
when she comes. If she rails at me, why then I 
will tell her she sings as sweetly as a nig\tingale; 
and if she frowns, I will say she looks as clear 
as roses newly washed with dew. If she will 
not speak a word, I v.ill praise the eloquence of 
her language; and if she bids me leave her, I will 
give her thanks as if she bid me stay with her a 
week." Now the stately Katherine entered, 
and Petruchio first addressed her with " Good 
morrow, Kate, for that is your name, I hear.'' 
Katherine, not liking this plain salutation, said 
disdainfolly, "They call me Katherine who do 
speak to me." "You lie," replied the lover; 
" for you are called plain Kate, and bonny Kate, 
and sometimes Kate the Sh. "'W; but, Kate, you 
are the prettiest Kate in Christendom, and there­
fore, Kate, hearing your mildness praised in 
every town, I am come to woo you for my 
wife." 

A strange courtship they made of it. She in 
loud and angry terms shewing him how justly 
she had gained the name of shrew, while he still 
praised her sweet and courteous words, till at 
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length, hearing her father coming, he said, (i11-
tending to make as quick a wooing as possible) 
"Sweet Katherine, let us set this idle chat aside, 
for your father has consented that you shall be 
my wife, your dowry is agreed on, and, whether 
you will or no, I will marry you." 

And now Baptista entering, Petruchio tolJ 
him his daughter had recei, ed him kindly, and 
that she had promised to be married the next 
Sunday. This Katherine denied, saying she 
would rather see him hanged on Sunday, and re­
proached her father for ,vishing to wed her to 
such a mad-cap ruffian as Petruchio. Petruchio 
desired her father not to regard her angry words, 
for they had agreed she should seem reluctant 
before him, but that when they were alone he 

1 had found her very fond anJ loving; and he said 
to her, " Give me your hand, Kate; I will go to 
Venice to buy you fine apparel against our wed­
cling-da y. Provide the feast, father, and bid the 
wedding guests. I will be sure to bring rings, 
fine array, and rich clothes, that my Katherine 
may be fine ; and kiss me, Kate, for we will be 
married on Sunday." 

On the Sunday all the wedding guests were 
assembled, but they waited long before Petruchio 
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came, and Katherine wept for vexation to think 
that Petruchio had only been making a jest of 
her. At last however he appeared, but he 
brought none of the bridal finery he had pro­
mised Katherine, nor was he dressed himself like 
a bridegroom, but in strange disordered attire, 
as if he meant to make a sport of the serious 
business he came about; and his servant and 
the very horses on which they rode were in 
like manner in mean and fantastic fashion 
habited. 

Petruchio could not be persuaded to change 
his dress ; he said Katherine was to be married 
to him, and not to his clothes ; and finding it 
was in vain to argue with him, to the church 
they went, he still behaving in the same mad 
way, for when the priest asked Petruchio if Ka­
therine should be his wife, he swore so loud that 
she should, that all amazed the priest let fall his 
book, and as he stooped to take it up, this mad­
brained bridegroom gave him such a cuff, that 
down fell the priest and his book again. And 
all the while they were being married he stampt 
and swore so, that the high~spirited Katherine 
trembled and shook with fear. After the cere­
mony was over, while they were yet in the 
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church, he called for wine, and drank a louJ 
health to the company, and threw a sop which 
was at the bottom of the glass full in the sexton's 
{ace, gi\'ing no other reason for this strange act, 
than that the sexton's beard grew thin and hun­
gcrly, and seemed to ask the sop as he was 
drinking. Never sure was there such a mad 
marriage; but Petruchio di<l but put this wildness 
on, the better to succeed in the plot he had 
formed to tame his shrewish wife. 

Baptista had proYided a sumptuous marriage .. 
feast, but when they returned from church, Pe­
truchio, taking hold of Katherine, declared his 
intention of carrying his wife home instantly; 
and no remonstrances of his father-in-law, or 
angry words of the enraged Katherine, could 
make him change his purpose; he claimed a hus­
band's right to dispose of his wife as he pleased, 
and away he hurried Katherine off: he seeming 
so daring and resolute that no one darell attempt 
to stop him. 

Petruchio mounted his wife upon a miserable 
horse, lean and lank, which he had picked out 
for the purpose, and himself and his servant no 
better mounted, they journeyed on through 
rough and miry ways, and ever when this horse 
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of Katherine's stumbled, he would storm and 
s,Year at the poor jaded beast, who could scarce 
crawl under his burthen, as if he had been_ the 
most passionate man alive. 

At length, after a we~ry journey, during ,vhich 
Katherine had heard nothing but the wild ravings 
of Petruchio at the servant and the horses, they 
arrived at his house. Petruchio welcomed her 
kindly to her home, but he resolved she should 
have neither rest nor food that night. The ta­
bles were spread, and supper soon served ; but 
Petruchio, pretending to find fault with every 
dish, threw the meat about the floor, and or­
dered the servants to remove it away, and all this 
he did, as he said, in love for his Katherine, that 
she might not eat meat that was not ,vell dressed. 
And when Katherine weary and supperless re­
tired to rest, he found the same fault with the 
bed, throwing the pillows and bed-clothes about 
the room, so that she was forced to sit down in 
a chair, where if she chanced to drop asleep, she 
was presently awakened by the loud voice of her 
husband, storming at the servants for the ill­
making of his wife's bridal-bed. 

The next day Petruchio pursued the same 
course, still speaking kind words to Katherine, 
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but when she attempted to eat, finding fault 
with eYery thing that was set before her, throw­
ing the breakfast on the floor as he had done 
the supper ; and Katherine, the haughty Kathe­
rine, was fain to beg the servants would bring 
her secretly a morsel of food, but they being 
instructed by Petruchio replied, they dared not 
give her any thing unknown to their master. 
"Ah," said she, " <lid he marry· me to famish 
me? Beggars that come to my father's door 
have food given them. But I, who never knew 
what it was to intreat for any thing, am starved 
for want of food, giddy for want of sleep, with 
oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed, and 
that which vexes me more than all, he does it 
under the name of perfect love, pretending that 
if I sleep or eat it were present death to me." , 
Here her soliloquy was interrupted by the en­
trance of Petruchio : he, not meaning she should 
be quite starved, had brought her a small por .. 
tion of meat, and he said to her," How fares my 
sweet Kate ? Here, love, you see how diligent I 
am, I have dressed your meat myself. I am sure 
this kindness merits thanks. What not a word? 
Nay then you love not the meat, and all the 
pains I have taken is to no purpose." He thvn 
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ordered t:he servant to take the dish away. Ex­
treme hunger, which had abated the pride ~ 
Katherine, made her say, though angered to the 
heart, " I pray you let it stanc.l.'' But this was 
not all Peti-uchio intended to bring her to, and 
he replied, "The poorest service is repaid with 
th~nks, and so shall mine before you touch the 
meat.' 1 On this Katherine brought out a re­
luctant "I thank you, sir." And now he suf­
fered her to make a slender meal, saying," Much 
good may it do your gentle heart, Kate; eat 
apace! And now, my honey love, we will re­
turn to your father's house, and revel it as bravely 
as the best, with silken coats and caps and golden 
rings, with ruffs and scarfs and fans and double 
change of finery;" and to make her believe he 
really intended to give her these gay things, he 
called in a taylor and a haberdasher, who brought 
some new clothes he had ordered for her, and 
then giving her plate to the servant to take 
away, before she had half satisfied her hunger, 
he said, "What, have you dined?" The ha­
berdasher presented a cap, saying, "Here is the 
cap your worship bespoke;" on which Petruchio 
began to storm afresh, saying, the cap was mould­
ed in a porringer, and that it was no bigger tha11 
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.t cockle or a walnut shell, desiring the haber-
lasher to take it a,vay and make a bigger. Ka­

therine said, cc I will have this ; all gentlewomen 
wear such caps as these." " Vlhen you are gen­
tle," replied Petruchio, cc you shall have one too, 
and not till then." The meat Katherine had 
eaten had a little revived her fallen spirit, and 
she said, "Why, sir, I trust I may have leave to 
speak, and speak I will. I am no child, no babe; 
your betters have endured to hear me say my 
mind ; and if you cannot, you had better stop 
your e:irs." Petruchio would not hear these an­
gry words, for he had happily discovered a better 
way of managing his wife than keeping up a 
jang:ing argument with her; therefore his an-
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s,\-er i.-vas, " \Vhy you say true, it is a paltry cap, L 

and I loYe you for not liking it." "Love me, 
or love me not," said Katherine, " I like the cap, 
~md ~ will have this cap or none." " You say 
you wish to see the gown," said Petruchio, still 
afrecti!1g to misunderstand her. The taylor then 
came forwarc.l, and shewed her a fine gown he 
had made for her. Petrnchio, whose intent ,vas 
that she should have neither cap nor govm, 
found as much fault with that. "0 mercy, 
Heaven!" said he, '' what stuff is here! \Vlnt, 
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do you call !his a sleeve ? it is like a demy-can­
non, carved up and down like an apple-tart." 
The taylor said, " You bid me make it accord­
ing to the fashion of the times;" and Katherine 
said she never saw a better fashioned gown. This 
was enough for Petruchio, and privately desiring 
these people might be paid fo-r their goods, and 
excuses m.i.de to them for the seemingly strange 
treatment he bestowed upon them, he with fierce 
words and furious gestures drove the tay lor and 
the haberdasher out of the room : and then, 
turning to Katherine, he said, "Well, come, my 
Kate, we will go to your father's even in these 
mean ga_rments we now ,vear." And then he 
ordered his horses, affirming they should reach 
Baptista's house by dinner-time, for that it was 
but seven o'clock. Now it was not early morn­
ing, but the very middle of the day, when he 
spoke th.is; therefore Katherine ventured to say, 
though modestly, being almost overcome by the 
vehemence of his manner, (, I dare assure you, 
sir, it is two o'clock, and will be supper-time 
before we get th.ere." But Petruchio meant 
that she should be so completely subdued, that 
she should assent to every thing he said} before 
he carried her to her father; and therefore, as 
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if he were lord even of the sun, and could com ... 
mand the hours, he said it should be what time 
he pleased to have it, before he set forward; 
" For," said he, "whatever I say or do you still 
are crossing it. I will not go to-day, and when 
I go, it shnll be what o'clock I say it is.'' An ... 
other day Katherine was forced to prrictise 
her newly found obedience, and not till he had 
brought her proud spirit to such a perfect sub .. 
jection, that she dared not remember there was 
such a word as contradiction, would Petruchio 
allow her to go to her father's house; and even 
while they were upon their journey thither, she 
was in danger of being turned back again, only 
because she happened to hint it was the sun, 
when he affirmed the moon shone brightly at 
noon-day. "No\"\', by my mother's son," said 
he, " and that is myself, it shall be the. moon, or 
stars, or what I list, before I journey to your fa­
ther's house." He then made as if he were-going 
back again ; but Katherine, no longer Katherine 
the Shrew, but the obedient wife, said, "Let us 
go forward, I pray, now we have come so far, 
and it sh;1ll be the sun, or moon, or what you 
please, arid if you please to call it a rush candle 
henceforth, I vow it shall be so for me." This 
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he was resolved to prove, therefore he said again, 
'' I say it is the moon." "I know it is the 
moon," replied Katherine. "You lie, it is the 
blessed sun," said Petruchio. "Then it is the 
blessed sun,'' replied Katherine ; " but sun it is 
not, when you say it is not. What you will 
have it named even so it is, and so it ever shall 
be for Katherine." Now then he suftered her 
to proceed on her journey ; but further to try if 
this yielding humour would last, he addressed an 
old gentleman they met on the road as if he had 
been a young woman, saying to him, " Good 
morrow, gentle mistress;" anJ asked Katherine 
if she had ever beheld a fairer gentlewoman, 
praising the red and white of the old man's 
cheeks, and comparing his eyes to two bright 
stars; an<l again he addresse<l him, saying, ,~ Fair 
lovely maid, once more good day to you !" and 
sai<l to his wife, " Sweet K:,1te, embrace her fo1· 
her beauty's sake." The now (ompletely van-_ 
quished Katherine quickly adopted her husband's 
opinion, and made her speech in like sort to the 
old gentleman, saying to him, " Young budding 
virgin, you are fair, and fresh, and sweet: whi­
ther are you going, and where is your dwellin~? 
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Happy are the parents of so fair a child." "Why, 
how now, Kate," said Petruchio; "I hope you 
are not mad. This is a man, old and wrinkled, 
faded and withered, and not a maiden, as you say 
he is." On this Katherine said, "Pardon me, 
old gentleman; the sun has so dazzled my eyes, 
that every thing I look on seemeth green. Now 
I perceive you are a reverend father : I hope you 
will pardon me for my mad mistake." " Do., 
good old grandsire," said Petruchio, '' and tell us 
which way you are travelling. '\Ve shall be glad 
of your good company, if you are going our 
way." The old gentleman replied, "Fair sir, 
and you my merry mistress, your strange en­
counter has much amazed me. l\:Iy name is Vin­
centio, and I am going to visit a· son of mine who 
lives at Padua." Then Petruchio knew the old 
gentleman to be the father of Lucentio, a young 
gentleman who was to be married to Baptista's 
younger daughter, Bianca, and he made Vincentio 
very happy by telling him the rich marriage his 
son was· about to make ; and they all jO"Urneyed 
on pleasantly together till they came to Baptista's 
house, where there was a large company assem­
bled to celebrate the wedding of Bianca and Lu ... 
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centio, Baptista having willingly consented to the 
marriage of Bianca when he had got Katherine 
off his hands. 

When they entered, Baptista welcomed them 
to the wedding-feast, and there was present also 
another newly-married pair. 

Lucentio, Bianca's husband, and Hortensio, 
the other new-married man, could not forbear 
sly jests, which seemed to hint at the shrewish 
disposition of Petruchio's wife, and these fond 
bridegrooms seemed highly pleased with _ the 
mild tempers of the ladies they had chosen, 
laughing at Petruchio for his less fortun:1te 
choice. Petruchio took little notice of their 
jokes till the ladies \\·ere retireJ after dinner, 
and then he perceived Baptista himself joined in 
the laugh against him; for when Petruchio af­
firmed that his " ·ife would pro-:c more obedient 
than theirs, the father of Katherine said, " Now, 
in good sadness, son Petruchio, I fear you have 
got the -:eriest shrew of all." " "\V ell," said Pe­
truchio, "I say no, and therefore for assurance 
that I speak the truth, let us e:1ch one scn<l for 
his ,vife, and he whose wife is most obedient to 
com.e at first when she is sent for shall win a 
wager which ·we will propose." To this the 
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other two husbands willingly consented, for they 
were quite confident that their gentle wiYes 
would prove more obedient than the headstrong 
Katherine; and they proposed a wager of twenty 
crowns, but Petruchio merrily s~id he would lay 
as much as that upon his hawk or hound, but 
twenty times as much upon his wife. Lucentio 
and Hortensia raised the wager to an hundred 
crowns, and Lucentio first sent his servant to 
desire Bianca would come to him. But the ser­
vant returned, and said, "Sir, my mistress sends 
you 'i\'Ord she is busy and cannot come." "How," 
said Petruchio, " does she say she is busy and 
cannot come ? Is that an answer for a wife ?'' 
Then they laughed at him, and said, it would be 
well if Katherine did not send him a worse ~m­
swer. And now it was Hortensia's turn to send 
for his wife ; and he said to his servant, " Go~ 
and intn~at my wife to come to me.1

' "Oh ho! 
intreat her!" said Petruchio. "Nay, then she 
needs must come." '' I am afraid, sir,'' said 
Hortensia, " your wife will not be intreated." 
But presently this civil husband looked a little 
b]ank, when the sen·ant returned without his 
mistress; and he said to him, " How now! 
\iVhcre is my wife?'' "Sir,'~ said the servant, 
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" my mistress says you have some goodly jest in 
hand, and therefore she will not come. She 
bids you come to her." "\Vorse and worse!" 
said Petruchio ; and then he sent his servant, 
saying, " Sirrah, go to your mistress, and tell her 
I command her to come to me." The company 
had scarcely time to think she would not obey 
this summons, ,vhen Baptista, all in amaze, ex­
claimed, "Now, by my hollidam, here comes 
Katherine!" and she entered, saying meekly to 
Petruchio, ""\Vhat is your ·will, sir, that you 
send for me?" " Where is your sister and Hor-, 

tensio's wife?" said he. Katherine replied, 
"They sit conferring by the parlour-fire." " Go, 
fetch them hither!" said Petruchio. Away went 
Katherine without reply to perform her hus­
band's command. " Here is a wonder," said 
Lucentio, " if you talk of a wonder." "And so 
it is," said Hortensio; "I man·el what it bodes." 
'' l\tfarry, peace it bodes," said Petruchio, " and 
loYe, and quiet life, and right supremacy ; and to 
be short, every thing that is sweet and happy." 
Katherine's father, overjoyed to see this reform­
:ition in his daughter, said, "Now, fair befall 
thee, son Petruchio ! you have won the wager, 
nd I will add another twenty thousand crowns 



48 THE TA1U:NG OF THE SHREW. 

to her dowry, as if she were another ... daughter, 
for she is changed as if she had never been.,, 
"Nay," said Petruchio, " I will win the wager 
better yet, and shew more signs of her new-built 
virtue and obedience." Katherine now entering 
with the two ladies, he continued, "See where 
she comes, and brings -your froward wives as pri­
soners to her womanly persuasion. Katherine, 
that cap of yours does not become you; off with 
that baubl~, and throw it under foot." Kathe-

' rine instantly took off her cap, and threw it 
down. "Lord!" said Hortensio's wife, "may I 
ne\·er have a caase to sigh till I am brought to 
such a sillr pass!" And Bianca, she too said, 
"Fie, what foolish duty call you this I" On 
this, Bianca's husband said to her, "I wish your 
duty ,...-ere as foolish too! The wisdom of your 
duty, fair Bianca, has cost me an hundred crowns 
since dinner-time." "The more fool you," s~id 
Bianca, "for laying on my duty." "Katherine," 
said Petruchio, " I charge you tell these head.­
strong women what duty they owe their lords 
and husbands." And to the wonder of all pre­
sent, the reformed shrewish lady spoke as elo­
quently in praise of the " ·ife-like duty of obedi­
ence as she had practised it implicitly in a ready 
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submission to Petruchio's will. And Katherine 
once more became famous in Padua, not as 
heretofore, as Katherine the Shrew, but as Ka­
therine the most obedient and duteous wife in 
Padua. 
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TALE THE THIRTEENTH. 

THE C01'.IEDY OF ERRORS. 

THE states of Syracuse and Ephesus being at 
variance, there was a cruel law made at Ephesus, 
ordaining that if any merchant of Syracuse ,vas 
~een in the city of Ephesus, he ·was to be put to 
death, unless he could pay a thousand marks for 
the ransom of his life . 

..lEgeon, an old merchant of Syncuse, was dis­
covered in the streets of Ephesus, and brought 
before the duke, either to pay ~his heavy fine, or 
to receive sentence of death. 

JEgeon had no money to p;;!y the fine, and the 
duke, before he pronounced the sen-tence of death 
upon him, desired him to · relate the history of 

. his life, and to tell for what cm~se he had Ycn­
tured to come to the city of Ephesus, which it 
was death for any Syracusan merchant to enter. 

2Egeon said, that he did not fear to die., for 
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sorrow had made him weary of his life, but that: 
a heavier task could not have been imposed upon 
him than to relate the events of his unfortunat~ 
life. He then began his own history, in the fol ... 
lowing words. 

" I was bo1·n at Syl'acuse, and brought up to 
the profession of n merdurnt. I n'uU-dGd n lndy 
with whom I lived very happily, but peing 
obligec.l to go to Epidamnium, I w:is detained 
there by my business six months, and then, :find­
ing I should be obliged to stay some time longer, 
I sent for my wife, who, as soon as she arrived,, 
was brought to bed of two sons, and what was 
very strange, they were both so exactly alike, 
that it was impossible to distinguish the one from 
the other. At the same time that my wife was 
brought to bed of these twin-boys, a poor wo .. 
man in the inn where my wife lodged was 
brought to bed of two sons, and these twins were 
as much like each other as my two sons were. 
The parents of these children being exceeding 
poor, I bought the two boys, and brought then1 
up to attend upon my sons. 

"My sons were yery fine children, and my 
wife was not a little proud of two such boys: and 
she daily wishing to return home, I um~illingly 
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agreed, and in an evil hour we got on shipboatd; 
for we had not sailed above a league from Epi­
damnium before a dreadful storm arose, which 
continued with such violence, that the sailors, 
seeing no chance of saving the ship, crowded into 
the boat to save their own li, es, lea,ing us alone 
in the ship, which we every moment expected 
would be destroyed by the fury of the storm. 

" The incessant weeping of my wife, and the 
piteous complaints of the pretty babes, who not 
knowing what to fear, wept for fashion, because 
they saw their mother weep, filled me with ter­
ror for them, though I did not for myself fear 
death; and all my thoughts were bent to contrive 
means for their safety. I tied my youngest son 
to the end of a small spare mast, such as sea­
faring men provide against storms ; at the other 
end I bound the youngest of the twin-slaves, and 
at the same time I directed my wife how to fasten 
the other children in like manner to another 
mast. She thus having the care of the two 
eldest children, and I of the two younger, we 
bound oursel-ves separ~tely to these masts with 
the children; and but for this contrivance we had 
all been lost, for the ship split on a mighty rock 
::rnd was dashed in pieces, and we clinging to 
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these slender masts were supported above the 
w~ter, where I, haYing the care of two chil­
dren, was unable to assist my wife, who with the 
other children was soon separated from me ; but 
while they were yet in my sight, they were taken 
up by a boat of fishermen, from Corinth ( as I 
supposed), and seeing them in safety, I had no 
care, but to struggle with the wild rea waves, to 
preserve my dear son and the youngest slave. At 
length we in our turn were taken up by a ship, 
.ind the sailors, knowing me, gave us kind wel­
come and assistance, and landed us in safety at 
Syracuse ; but from that sad hour I have never 
known what became of my wife and eldest child. 

" l\1y youngest son, and now my only care, 
when he was eighteen years of age, began to be 
inquisitive after his mother and his brother, and 
often importuned me that he might take his at­
tendant, the young slave, who had also lost his 
brother, and go in search of them: at length I 
unwillingly gave consent, for though I anxiously 
desired to hear tidings of my wife and elJest son, 
yet in sending my ") ounge, one to finJ them I 
hazarded the loss of him also. It is now se\ en 
years since my son left me; five years have I past 
in travelling through the world in search of him: 
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I have been in farthest Greece, and through the 
bounds of Asia, and coasting homewards I landed 
1err. in Ephesus, being unwilling to leave any 

place unsought that harbours men ; but this day 
must end the story of my life, and happy should 

' l think 111yself in my death, if I were i1ssured my 
wif~ :iutt 5mu v.·crc living." 

Herc the hapless lEgcon ended the account of 
his misfortunes ; and the duke, pitying this un. 
fortunate father, who had brought upon himself 
this great peril by his love for his lost son, said, 
if it were not against the laws, which his oath 
and dignity <lid not permit him to alter, he would 
freely pardon him; yet, instead of dooming him 
to instant death, as the strict letter of the law 
required, he would give him that day, to try if 
he could beg or borrow the money to pay the 
fine. 

This day of grace did seem no great favour to 
.lEgeon, for not knowing any man in Ephesus, 
there seemed to him but little chance that any 
stranger would lend or give him a thousand marks _ 
to pay the fine : and ~1elpless and hopeless of any 
relief, he retired from the presence of the duke 
in the custody of a jailer . 

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

lEgeon's sons, besides being exactly alike in 
face and person, were both named alike, being 
both called Antipholis, and the two twin slaves 
were also both named Dromio. .lEgeon's young-­
est son, Antipholis of Syracuse, he whom the 
old man had come to Ephesus to seek, hap­
pened to arrive at Ephesus with his slave Dro­
mio that very same day that .lEgeon did ; and 
he being also a merchant of Syracuse, he would 
have been in the same danger that his father was, 
but by good fortune he met a friend who told 
him the peril an old merchant of Syracuse was 
in, and ad,,ised him to pass for a merchant of 
Epidamnium: this Antipholis agreed to do, and 
he was sorry to hear one of his own countrymen 
was in this danger, but he little thought this old 
merchant was his own father. 

The eldest son of .lEgcon (who must be callet! 
Antipholis of Ephesus, to distinguish him from 
his brother Antipholis of Syracuse) had lived at 
Ephesus twenty years, and, being a rich ma~, was 
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well able to h.aYe paid the money for the ransom 
of his father's life; but Antipholis knew nothing 
of his father, being so young when he ,vas taken 
out of the sea with his mother by the fishermen, 
that he only remembered he had been so pre­
served, but he had no recollect~on of either his 
father or his .. 11other ; the fishermen who took 
up this Antipholis and his mother and the young 
slave Dromio haying carried the two children 
away from her (to the great grief of that un- · 
happy bdy), intending to sell them. 

Antipholis ;and Dromio were sold by them to 
duke l\Ienaphon, a famous warrior, who was un­
r1e to the duke of Ephesus, and h,e carried 'the 
boys to Ephesus, when he went to visit the duke 
his nephew. 

The duke of Ephesus taking a liking to young 
Antipholis, when he grew up, made him an of­
ficer in his army, in which he distinguished 
himself by his great bravery in the wars, where 
he saved the life of his patron the duke, who re­
warded his merit by marrying him to Adriana, a 
rich lady of Ephesus; with whom he was living 
(his slave Dromio still attending him) at the time 
his father came there. 

Antipholis of Syracuse, when he parted with 
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his friend, who advised him to say he came from 
Epidamnium, gaYe his slave Dromio some money 
to carry to the inn where he intended to dine, 
and in the mean time he said he would walk. 
about and view the city, and observe the man­
ners of the people. 

Dromio was a pleasant fellmv, and when An­
tipholis ,vas dull and 1nelancholy, he used to di­
vert himself with the odd humours and merry 
jests of his slave, so that the freedoms of speech 
he allo'\\ ed in Dromio were greater than is usual 
between masters and their servants. 

When Antipholis of Syracuse had sent Dromio 
~way, he stood a while thinking over his solitary 
wanderings in search of his mother and his bro­
ther, of whom in no place where he landed could 
he hear the least tidings; and he said sorrowfully 
to himself, "I am like a drop of water in the 
ocean, which seeking to find its fellow-drop, loses 
itself in the wide sea. So I unhappily, to find a 
mother and a brother, do lose myself." 

"\Vhile he was thus meditating on his weary 
travels> which had hitherto been so useless, Dro­
mio (as he thought) returned. Antiphohs, won­
dering that he came back so soon, asked hi1n, 
where he had left the money. Now it was not 
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his own Dromio, but the twin-brother that li\'ed 
with Antipholis of Ephesus, that he spoke to. 
The two Dromios and the two Antipholises were . 
still as much alike as .h:geon had said they were 
in their infancy ; therefore no wonder Antipholis 
thought it was his own slave returned, and asked 
him why he came back so soon. Dromio re­
plied, "My mistress sent me to bid you come to 
dinner. The capon burns, and the pig falls from 
the spit, and the meat will be all cold if you do 
not come home." " These jests are out of sea­
son," said Antipholis: "where did you leave the 
mon~y ?" Dromio still answering, that his mis­
tress had sent him to fetch Antipholis to dinner: 
" What mistress?" said Antipholis. ",Vhy, 
your warship's wife, sir," replied Dromio. An­
tipholis having no wife, he was very angry with 
Dromio, and said, " Because I familiarly some­
times chat with you, you presume to jest with me 
in this free manner. I am not in a sportiYe 
humour now : where is the money ? we being 
strangers here, how dare you trust so great a 
charge from your own custody?" Dromio hear­
fog his master, as he thought him, talk of their 
being strangers, supposmg Antipholis was jesting, 
replied merrily, "I pray you, sir, jest as you sit 
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at dinner: I had no charge but to fetch you 
home, to dine with my mistress and her sister." 
Now Antipholis lost all patience, and beat Dro­
mio, who ran home, and tol<l his mistress, that 
his master had refused to come to dinner, and 
said that he had no wife. 

Adriana, the wife of Antipholis of Ephesus, 
was very angry, when she heard that her hus­
b:md said he had no wife ; for she was of a 
jealous temper, and she said her husband meant 
that he loved another lady better than herself; 
and she began to fret, and say unkind words 
of jealousy and reproach of her husband; and 
her sister Luciana, who lived with her, tried 
in vain to persuade her out of her groundless 
susp1c10ns. 

Antipholis of Syracuse went tc the inn, and 
fo,md Dromio with the money in safety there, 
and seeing his own Dromio) he w~s going again 
to chide him for his fr"e ie~:s, whe~ .. A<lriana came 
up to him, anJ not doubting but it was her 
husband she saw, !,he began to reproach him for 
looking strange upon her ( as well he might, ncve1· 
having seen this angry lady before); and then ste 
told him hmv ,vell he lo-red her befo1 e they were 
m.1rried, ~nd that now he loved some other lad}; 
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instead of her. "How comes it now, my hus­
band,'' said, she, " 0 how comes it, that I have 
lost your love?" " Plead you to me, fair dame t' 
said the astonished Antiphofo,. It v.ras in ,ain he 
told her he was not her husband, and that he 
had been in Ephesus but two hours; she insisted 

--on his going home with her, and Antipholis at 
last, being unable to get away, went with her to 
his brother's house, and dined with Adriana and 
her sister, tl1e one c:tlling him husband and the 
other brother, he, a11 amazecl, thinking he must 
ha,·e been man·ie<l to her in his sleep, or that 
he was sleeping now. And Dromio, who fol­
lowed them, vrns no less surprised, for the cook­
maid, who was his brother's wife, also claimed 
bim for her husband. 

While Antipholis of Syracuse was dining with 
his brother.,s ,vife, his brother, the real busband, 
returned home to d!nner with his slave Dromio; 
but the ser,:ants woulJ not open the door, be­
cause their mi.-,.I ess had ordered them not to ad­
mit any company; and when they repeatedly 
knocked, aed s:i.id they were AnLipholis and 
Dromio, the maids laughed at them, and said 
that Antipholis w.1s at dinner with their mis­
tr~s~, and Dromio was in the kitchen; and 
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though they almost knocked the door down,­
they could not gain admittance, an<l at last An­
tipl10lis W'ent away very angry, and strangely 
surprised at hearing a gentleman was dining 
with his wife. 

When Antipholis of Syracuse had finished his 
<linner, he was so perplexed at the lady's still 
persisting in calling him husband, and at hearing 
that Dromio had also been claimed by the cook-­
maid, that he left the house, as soon as he could 
find any pretence to get away ; for though he 
was very much pleased with. Luciana, the sister, 
yet the jealous-tempered Adriana he disliked 
Yery much, nor was Dromio at all bett-~r satisfied 
with his fair wife in the kitchen; therefore both. 
master and man were glad to get away from their 
new wives as fast as they could. 

The moment Antipholis of Syracuse had left 
the house, he wac, met by a goldsmith., who mis­
taking him, as Adriana had done, for Antipholis 
of Ephesus, gave him .a gold chain, calling him 
by his name; and when Antipho!is would have 
refused the chain, saying it did not belong to 
him, the goldsmith replied he m:iJc it by his own 
orders; and went away, leaving the chain in the 
hands of Antipholis, who ordered his man Dro-
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1.nio to get his things on board a ~hip, not choosing 
-10 stav in a pbce anv lo1vrcr. where he met with ., ., b "' 

such strange adYentures that he sure1y thought 
himself bewitched. 

The goldsmith who had given the chain to the 

I. ,. 

wrong Antipholis, was arrested immediately after 
for a sum. of money he oweJ.; and Antipholis, 
the married brother, to whom the goldsmith 
tho~ght he had giYen the chain, happened to tb 
come to the place ,vhere the officer was arresting 
the goldsmith, who, when he saw Antipholis, 
asked him to pay for the gold chain he had just 
delivered to him, the price amounting to nearly 
the s;1mc su;n as that for which he had been ar­
rested. Antipholis denying the ha\'ing recei\0 e<l 
the chain, and the goldsmith persisting to declare 
that he ha<l b:.1t a few minutes before given it to 
hin--:, they disputed tl is matter a long time, both 
thinking they were right, fur Antipholis knew 
the goldsmith nc\'er gaYe him the chain, and, so. 
Eke were the tYro brothers, the goldsmith was 
as certain he had dcli-,,,ercd the ch2.ir1 i:1to his 
han<ls, till at bst the officer took the goldsmith 
away to prison for the debt he owed, and at the 
sar!lC time the gol<lsmith made the ofhcer arrest 
Antipholis for the price of the ch;1in ; so th.-i.t at 
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th::. merchant were both ukcn mv::1y to pnsGn 
together. 

As Antipholis was goi11g to pri~on, he met 
Dron:io of Sy:·acuse, his brother' s·slave, and mi~­
tal:in;]; h~m for his own, he o,·dcred h1m to go to .. 
Adriana his wifo, an.<l tell h-.:1· to scn<l the m~ncy 
for which he was arrested. Dromio wondering 
that his master sh011ld send him back to the 
strange house where he dined, and from which 
he had just before been in such haste to depart, 
did not dare to reply, though he came to tell his 
master the ship was ready to s~d; for he saw 
Antipholis was in no humour to be jested with. 
Therefore he went away, grumbling within him­
self that he must return to Adriana's hou£e, 
'' '\Vhere," said he, "Dowsabel claims me for a 
husband: but I must g.o, for servants must obey 
their masters' commands.'' 

Adriana ga\·e him the money, ~nd as Dromio 
W'.ls returning, he met Antipholis of Syracuse, who 
was still in amaze at the surprising adventures 
he met ,Yith; for his brother being well knm-,~n 
in Ephesus, there w:ls hardly a nian he met in· 
the streets but saluted him .as an olJ acquaint­
ance: some offcre:.l him money which they sai-.L 
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was owing to him, some invited him to come anei 
see them, and some gave him thanks for kind­
nesses they said he had done them, all mistaking 
him for his brother. A t2} lor shewed him some 
silks he had bought for him, and insisted upon 
rtaking measure of him fo~ 0me clothes. 

Antipholis began to think he ~.vas among a na­
tion of sorcerers and witches, and Dromio did 
not at all relieve his master from his bewildered 
thoughts by asking him how he got free from 
the officer who was carrying him to prison, and 
giving him the purse of gold which Adriana had 
sent to pay the debt with. This talk of Dro­
mio's of the :-- u·e.;t and of a prison, and of the 
money he had brought from Adriana, perfectly 
confounded Antipholis, and he said, "This fel­
low Dromio is certainly distracted, and we wan­
der here in illusions;" and quite terrified at his 
own confused thoughts, he cried out, "Some 
blessed power deliver us from this strange 
pla~e !" 

And now ~mot~1cr stranger came up to him, 
and she •,vas a lady, ~mll she too called him 
Antipholi:, and told him he had clineJ. with 
her that day, and asked him for a gold chain~ 
,vhich she said he had promised to gi•:e hr'!". 
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Antipholis now lost all patience, and ca1;:.1;_( 
her a sorceress, he denied that he ht!Ll ever 
oromisecl her a chain, or dined with n~r, or even ... 
,;een her face before that moment. The lady 
persisted in affirming he had dined ,vith her, and 
had promised her a chain, which Anti-:Jholis still 
denying, she farther said, that she had given him· 
a valuable ring, and if he would not give her the 
gold chain, she insisted upon having. her own 
ring again. On this Antipholis became quite. 
frantic, and again calling her sorceress and witch, 
and denying all knowledge of her or her ring, 
ran away from her, leaving her astonished at his 
words and his wild looks, for nothing to her ap­
peared more certain than that he had dined with 
her, and that she had given him a ring, in con­
sequence of his promising to make her a present 
of a gold chain. But this lady had fallen into 
the same mistake the others had <lone, for she 
ha<l taken him for his brother : the married An­
ti ph.olis had done all the things she taxed this 
Antipholis with. 

When the married Antipholis was denied en­
trance into his own house (those within suppos,., 
ing him to be already there), he had gone away 
~cry angry, believing it to be one 0£ his wife's 
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jeal01..1s freaks, to which she was very subjecr 
and remembering that she had often falsely ac­
cused him of visiting other bd~cs) he to be .re­
venged on her for shutting him out of his own 
house, dei:ermined to go and dine with this lady, 
and she receiving him with great civility, and 
his \vife having so highly offended him, Anti­
pholis promised to give her a gold chain, which 
he had intended as a present for his wife ; it was 
the sam.e chain which the goldsmith by mistake 
had given to his brother. The lady liked so 
well the thoughts of having a fine gold chain, 
that she gave the married Antipholis a ring; 
which when, as she supposed (taking hi~ brother 
for him), he denied, and said he did not know 
hfr, and left her in such a wild passion, she be­
g~ n to think he was certainly out of his senses; 
and presently she resolved to go and tell 1 ... driana 
th· her husband was mad. Ancl \Yhile she ,\·as 
tclL1g it to Adriana, he came, attended by the 
jailor, who allowed him to come home to get the 
money to pay the debt, for the purse of mo1wy, 
which Adriana had sent by Dromio, and he had 
<lelivcred to the other Antipholis. 

Adriana belieYcd the story the lady told l-~i; 
of her husband's madness must be true: when he 
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reprozche _l her for shutting him out of his own 
house; and remembering how he had protested-­
all dinner-time that he was not her husband, an<l 
had never been in Ephesus till that day, she had 
no doubt that he w~s mad; she therefore paid 
the jailor the mo11cy, an<l having discharged 
him, she ordered her serv~U'.tS to bind her hus-c 
ban<l \\ id1 ropes, and had him conveyed into a 
Jark room, and sent for a doctor to come and 
cure him of his 1112.dness: i\.ntipholis all -the whi:k 
hotly exclaiming 2-g~inst this false accusation, 
\\'hich the exact likeness he bore to his brother 
haJ brought upon him. But his rage only the 
more co11firmed them in the belief thut.. he ,,.~as 
mad; and Drorr:io persisting in the s~ane story, 
they bo;,1nd him also, and took: him away along 
with his master. 

Soon after Adriana ha<l put her husband into 
confinement, a servant came to tdl her, that An­
ti ,)holis and Dromi0 must ha\ e broken loo.,e 
from their k~epers, for that they were both v .. alk­
ing at liberty in the next . street. On hearing 
this, Adriana ran out to ~etch him home, takin{! 

0 

~omc people \\·ith her to J€cure her husba!:.<l 
~gain;, and her sister went along with her. 1Nhen 
they came to the gates of a con\ ent in thi'i1· 
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neighbourhood, there they saw Antipholis and 
Dromio, as they thought, being again deceived 
by the likeness of the twin-brothers. 

Antipholis of Syracuse was still beset with the 
perplexities this likeness had brought upon him. 
The chain which the goldsmith had given him 
was about his neck, and the goldsmith was re~ 
proaching him for denying that he had it, and 
refusing to pay for it, and Antipholi.s was pro-:­
testing that the go1d5mith freely gave him the 
chain in the morning, and that from that hour 
he had never seen the goldsmith again. 

And now Adriana came up to him, and claim .. 
,ed him as her lunatic husb~md, who had escaped 
from his keepers; and the men she brought with 
lier were going to lay violent hands on Anti­
pholis and Dromio ; but they ran into the con­
vent, and Antipholis begged the abbess to give 
him shelter in her house. 

And now came out the lady abbess herself to 
enquire into the cause of this disturbance. She­
was a grave and venerable lady, and wise to judge 
of what she saw, and she would not too hastily 
give up the man who had sought protection in 
her house ; so she strictly questioned the wife­
about the story she told of her husband's mad• 
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ness, and she said, " What is the cause of this 
sudden distemper of your husband's? Has he 
lost his wealth at sea ? Or is it the death of 
some dear friend that has disturbed his mind?" 
Adriana replied, that no such things as these h<1d 
been the cause. " Perhaps," said the abbess, 
" he has fixed his affections on some other lady 
than you his wife ; and that has driven him to 
this state.'' Adriana said she had long thought 
the love of some other lady was the cause of his 
frequent absences from home. Now it was not 
his love for another, but the teazing jealousy of 
his wife's temper, that often obliged Antipholis 
to leave his home; and (the abbess suspecting this 
from the vehemence of Adriana's manner) · to 
learn the truth, she said, " You should haYe re­
prehended him for this." "\Vhy so I did," re­
plied Adriana. " Aye," said the abbess, "but 
perhaps not enough." Adriana, willing to con­
vince the abbess that she had said enough to An­
tipholis on this subject, replied, " It was the con­
stant subject of our conversation: in bed I would 
not let him sleep for speaking of it. At table I 
would not let him eat for speaking of it. Wh-en 
I was alone with him, I talked of nothing else ; 
and in company I gave him frequent hints of it, 
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Still all my ta1k w2s how Yile and bad it was in 
him to love any lad; better than me." 

The la<ly abbess, having drawn this full con­
fession from the _1ealous AdriJna, now said," And 
therefore comes it that your husband is mad. 
The Yenomous clamour of a jealous woman is a 
more deadly poison than a mad dog's tooth. It 
seems his sleep was hindered.,,by your railing,; no 
wonder that his head is light: and his meat was 
sauced with your upbraidings , unquiet meals 
make ill digestions, and that ha!> thrown him into 
this fever. You say his sports -.,,.·ere disturbed 
by your br~wls; bemg debarred from the enjoy­
ment cf society <1:.1<l reue::1tion, what co..1l<l ensue 
but duli melancholy and comfortless despair? 
The consequence is then, that your jealous fits 
have made your husbzmcl mad." 

L uc:ana would haYe excused her sister; saying, 
s:ie a1w:iys rcrrchended her husband mildly; and 
she s~:id to her sister, " "\Vhy do you hear these 

b k . h . 1 .,, B h b re u es -..,·1t out answe:-mg tnern r "ut t e a -
bess h~d m~de J,er so plainly pcrcei'.·e lier fault, 
that she could only answer, "She has betrayed 
me to rr_y own reproof." 

Adriana, though ashamed of her own conduct, 
still insisted on having her husband deli,·ercd 1.1p 
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to lwr; b 1.1t the abbess \\-oul<l suffer no person to 
enter her hot:,~, nor ,voull she deliver up this 
unhappy man to the care of the jealous wife, 
determining herself to use gentle means for 
his recovery, anc.l she retired into her house 
again, and or<lered her gates to be shut against 
them. 

During the course of this eventful day, in 
which so many errors had happened from the 
li!(eness the t\\ in brothers bore to each other, 
old 1Egeoi1's day of grace was passing away, it 
being now near sunset; and at sunset he was 
doomed to die, if he could not pay the money. 

The place of his execution was near this con­
Yent, and here he arrived just as the abbess re­
::ired into the convent; the duke attending in 
person, that if any offered to pay the money, he 
might be present to pardon him. 

Adriana stopped this mebncholy procession, 
and cried out ·to the duke for justice, telling him 
that the abbess had refused to <lelivcr up her 
lunatic husband to her care. "\\Thile she was 
speaking, her real husband and his servant Dro­
rnio, who had got loose, came before the duke to 
demand justice, complaining that his wife had 
confined him on a false charge of lunacy ; and 
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telling m ·what manner he had broken his 
bands, and eluded the vigilance 0f his keepers .. 
Adriana was strangely surprised to see her hus­
band, when she thought he had been within the 
convent. 

JEgeon seeing his son, concluded this was the 
son who had left him to go in search of his mo­
ther and his brother; and he felt secure that this 
dear son would readily pay the money deman<le<l 
for his raJJsom. He therefore spoke to Anti­
pholis in words of fatherly affection, with joyful 
hope that he should now be released. But to the 
utter astonishment of JEgeon, his son denied all 
knowledge of him, as well he might, for this 
Antipholis had never seen his father ,ince they 
were separated in the storm in his infancy; but 
while the poor old JEgeon was in vain endea­
vouring to make his son acknowledge him, think­
ing surely that either his griefs and the anxieties 
he had suffered had so strangely altered him that 
his son did not know him, or else that he was 
ashamed to acknowledge his father in his misery; 
in the midst of this perplexity, the lady abbess 
and the other Antipholis and Dromio came out, 
and the wondering Adriana saw two husb~nd~ 
and two Dromios standing before her. 

l. 

Jio 
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And now these riddling errors, which had so 
perplexed them all, were clearly made out. When 
the duke saw the two Antipholises and the two 
Dromios both so exactly alike, he at once con­
jectured aright of these seeming mysteries, for he -
remembered the story .fEgeon had told him in 
the morning; and he sai<l, these men must be the 
two sons of .lEgeon and their twin slaves. 

But now an unlooked-for joy indeed com­
pleted the history of .1Egeon ; and the tale he 
had in the morning told in sorrow, and under 
sentence of death, before the setting sun went 
down was brought to a happy condusion, for the 
venerable lady abbess made herself known to be 
the long-lost wife of .lEgeon, and the fond mo­
ther of the two A.ntipholises. 

When the fishermen took the eldest Antipholis 
and Dromio away from her, she entered a nun­
nery, and by her wise and virtuous conduct she 
was at length made lady abbess of this convent, 
and in discharging the rites of hospitality to an 
unhappy stranger she had unknowingly protected 
her own son. 

Joyful congratulations and affectionate greet­
ings between these long separated parents and 
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their children, made them for a while forget dut 
~ttgeon wac:; yet under sentence of death : but 
when they were become a little· calm, Antipholis 
of Ephesus offered the duke the ransom-money 
for his father's life; but the duke freely pardoned 
lEgeon, and "{,-ould not take the money. •\ntl 
the duke went with the abbess and her newly­
found husbanLl and chiUren into t11e corn°cnt, to 
he,ir this happy family discourse at .leisure of the 
blesse<l ending of their ach-erse fortunes .. And 
the tvrn Dromios' humble joy must not be forgot­
ten; they had their congratulations and greetings 
too, and cach -Dromio pleasantly complimentccl 
his brother on his good looks, being well ple~sed 
to see his own person (as in a gbss) shew so 
handsome in his brother. 

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

Antipho1is of Syracuse married the fair Luci.­
ana, the sister of his brother's wife ; and the 
good ol<l ..lEgeon, with his wife and sons, lived 
at Ephesus many years. Nor did the unraYelling 
of these perplexities so entirely remove every 
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ground of mistake for the future, but that some­
times, to remind them of adventures past, r:omical 
blunders would h:ippen, and the one Ant1phclis, 
~md the one Dromio, be mistaken for the other, 
making altogether a pleasant ~mcl diverting Co., 

med y of Enor • 

• 



TALE THE FOURTEENTH. 

l\IE} SlJRE 1\f.E(jot\.SURE .. 

IN the city of Vienna there once reigned a 
• duke of such a mild and gentle temper, that he 

suffered his subjects to neglect the laws with im­
punity; and there was in particular one law, the 
existence of which was almost forgotten,- the 
duke never having put it in force during his 
whole reign. This was a law dooming any man 
to the punishment of death, who should live with­
a woman that was not his wife ; and this law 
through the lenity of the duke being utterly 
disregarded, the holy institution of marriage be­
came neglected, and complaints \Vere eYery day 
made to the duke by the parents of the young 
ladi..:s in Vienna, that tl1eir daughters had beea 
seduced f::om their protection, and were fo·ing as 
the cornp::mions of single men. 

The good duke percci\·ed with sorrow this 
gr0·.ving cYil .uaong his subjects, b'..rt he thought 
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that a sudden ch2.nge in himself from the indul­

gence ,he had hithe:-to shevm. iO tL.e ssict seve­

rity requisite to check this a011se, would make 

his people (who had hitherto lov~d him) consider 

h:m as a tyrant; therefore he dctei·mi:ieJ to ab­

sent hirr.self a while from his dukedom) and de­

pute another to the foll exercise of h:5 powct, 

that the law against these dishonourable lovers 

might be put i11 eftect, without giving offence 

by an unusual severity iB b ,s own person. 

Angelo., a man who bore the reputation of a 

saint in Vienna fo,· his strict and rigid life, was 

chosen by the duke as a fit person to undertake 

this important charge; and when the dt,ke im­

parted his design to lord Escalus, his chief coun-­

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

of worth to undergo such ample grace and ho­

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

departed from Vienna under pretence of making 

a journey into Poland, leaving Angelo to act as 

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

absence was only a feigned one, for he privately 

returned to Vienna, habited like a friar, with the 

mtent to 'Natch unseen the conduct of the saint-

1 y-seeming Angelo. 

It happened just about the time that Angelo 



ii1Er1SLTRE FOR ::\1E.ASUR£. 

t,-as invested with his new dignity, th;1t a gentk­
man, whose mme was Claudio, had seduced a 
young lady from her parents; and for this of­
fence., by command of the new lord deputy, 
Chu lio was taken up and committed to prison, 
and by virtue of the old law ,~:hich had been 
so long neglecte,..i, Angelo sentenced Claudio to 
be beheaded. Great interest ,vas made for the 
pardon of young Claudio, and the good old lord 
Escalus himself interceded for him. "Alas," 
said he, " this gentleman whom· I would save had 
an honourable father, for whose sake I pray you 
pardon the young man's transgression.'' But 
Angelo replied, "We must not make a scare­
crow of the law, setting it up to frighten birds 
of prey, till custom, finding it harmless, makes 
it their perch, and not their terror. · Sir, he 
must die." 

Lucio, the friend of Claudio, Yi ;itcd him in 
the prison, and Claudio s:iid to him, "I pray 
you, Lucio, do me this kind scnicc. Go to my 
.sist-2r Isabel, who this day proposcc; to enter the 
ronn~;1t of Saint C'brc; acquaint her with the 
d.mger of my st~te; implore her that she make 
f: ienc!s y,·ith the strict deputy; bid her go herself 
to A1~gclo. I !:..aye great hopes in that ; for !ihe 

L: 

,, 



11EA.:>l:RE JOR ?IIEASURE. 

·,.:;m discourse with prosperous art, and well she 

cm persuade ; besides, there is a speechless dia­

lect in youthful sorrow, such as moves me!1.'' 

Isabel, the sister of Cbudio, had, as he sa1Ll, 

tlut day entered upon her noviciate in the con­

Ycnt, aa.J it was her intent after passing through 

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

she w,1s enquiring of a nun concerning the rules 

of the cmwent, when they heard the voice of 

Lucio, who, as he entered that reEgiou_s house, 

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

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

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

learn his business; you may, I may not. \Vhen 

you have taken the veil, you must not speak with 

men but in the presence of the prioress; then 

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

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

haYe you nuns no farther privileges?" said Isabel. 

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

" Y cs, truly," said Isabel: "I speak not as de­

siring rnore, but rather wishing a more strict re­

straint upon the sisterhood, the votarists of Saint 

Clare." Again t:1ey heard the voice of Lucio, 

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

a nswer him." Isabel then went out to Lucio 
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anc1 in ans\ver to his salutation, said, "Peace anJ 
prosperity! "\Vho is it that calls i" Then Lucio, 
approachi!1g her with reverence, said, "Hail, 
virgin, if such you be, as the roses- in your 
cheeks proclaim you c11·e no less! can you bring 
·me to the sight of Isabel, a novice of this 
place, and the fair sister to her unhappy bro­
ther Claudio?" " ¥Thy her unhappy brother?'' 
said Isabel: " let me ask, for I am that Isabel, 
and his sister." "Fair and gentle lady," he re­
plied, "your brother k:indly greets you by me ; 
he is in prison." " "\:Voe is me! for ""hat?" said 
Isabel. Lucio then told her, Claudio \Yas impri­
soned for seducing a young maiden. ".Ah," 
said she, "I fear it is my cousin Juliet." Juliet 
and Isabel were not related, but they called each 
other cousin in remembrance of their school-days 
friendship; and as Isabel knew that Juliet loved 
Claudio, she feared she had been led by her af­
fection for him into this transgression. " She it 
is," replied Lucio. ""'\Vhy then let my brother 
marry Juliet,'' said Isabel. Lucio replied, that 
Claudio would gladly marry Juliet, but that the 
lord deputy had sentenced him to die for his 
-o-ffence; "Unless," said he, "you have the grace 
by your fair prayer to soften Angelo, and that is 

tt. 
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my business between you and your poor bro­

ther." " Alas," saill Is«.Jel, "what poor ability 

1s there in me to do him good? I doubt I have 

no power to move Angelo." "Our doubts are 

traitors,:' said Lucio, "and make us lose the 

good we might often win, by fearing to attempt 

it. Go to lord Angelo! When 1118.idens sue, 

snd kneel, and weep, men give like Gods/' "I 

will see what I can do," said Isabel: " I will but 

5tay to give the prioress notice of the affair, and 

then I will go to Angelo. Commend me to my 

brother: soon at night I will send him ·word of 

my success." 

Isabel hastened to the palace, and threw her­

self on her knees before Angelo, saying, " I am 

a woeful suitor to your honour, if it will please 

your honour to hear me." "\Ve11, what is 1 our 

-suit?'' said Angelo. She then 111ade Ler petition 

in the rnost moving terms for ner brother's life. 

£ut Angelo said, "J\1aiden, there 1s no remedy; 

y0t,r brother is sentenced, and he must die." 

"0 just, but severe law!" said Isabel: "I had a 

broth.er ~1,.en-Heaven keep your honour!'' and 

she was about to depart. But Lucio, who had 

~ccompanicd : .. ~r, said, " Give it not over so; 

.return to him again, intreat him, kneel down 
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before him, hang upon his gmvn. You are too 
cold; if you should need a pin, you could not 
with a more tame tongue desire it." Then again 
Isabel on her knees implored for mercy. "He is 
sentenced," said Angelo:" it is too late~" "Too 
~:-ite ! " said Isabel: " ,vhy, no; I that <lo speak a 
word, m:iy call it back again. Believe this, my 
lord, no ceremony that to great ones belongs, 
not the king's crown, nor. t:he deputed s,vord, the 
marshal's truncheon, nor 1-he judge's robe, be­
come them with one half so good a grace as 
mercy does." " P1 ay you begone," said An­
gelo. But still Isabel intreated; and she said, 
"If my brother had been as you, and you as he, 
you rn~ght have slipt Eke him, but he like you 
·would not h~Ye been so stern. I woul,.l to 
Heayen I had your power, and you "·ere Isa­
bel. Should it tl en be thus? No, I -vrnukl tell 
you what it were to be a judge, and what a 1wi­
soner." '' Be content, fair maid!" said Ang(.'!o : 
"it is the la,Y, not I, condemns your brother. 
Were he my kinsman, my brother, or my son, 
it should be thus with him. He must die to­
morrow." " To-morrow?" said Isabel; " Oh 
that is sudden : spare him, spare him; he is not 
prepared for death. Even for our kitchens we 

ll7l 
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kill the fowl in season; shall we serve Heaven 

with less respect than we minister to our gross 

selves? Good, good my lord, bethink you, 

none have died for my brother's o:ffencc 1 

though many have committed it. So you 

would be the first that gives this sentence, 

and he the first that suffers it. Go to your 

own bosom, my lord; knock there, and ask. 

your heart what it does know that is like my 

brother's fault ; if it confess a natural guiltiness, 

such as his is, let it not sound a thought against 

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

Angelo than all she had before said, for the 

beauty of Isabel had raised a guilty passion in his 

heart, and he began to form thoughts of disho­

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

and the conflict in his mind made him to turn 

away from Isabel: but she called him back, say­

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

v:ill bribe you. Good my lord, turn back !', 

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

she should think of offering him a bribe. "Aye, a 

said Isabel, " with such gifts that Heaven itself 

shall share with you; not with golden treasures, 

or those glittering stones, whose price is either 

rich or poor as fancy values them, but "~ith tru 

, OL. Ir, 
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prayers that s~1a1l be up to He;wen before sun­
rise-prayers from preserved souls, frnm fasting 
maids whose minds are dedicated to nothi:1!7' 0 

temporal." ""\Yell, come to me to-morrO\~· ,,, 
said Angelo. And for this short respite of he·r 
brother's life, and for this permission that she 
might be heard again, she left him with the joy­
ful hope that she should at last preYail o,,er his 
stern nature; m1Ll as she went a'\\ ay, she said,. 
"HcaYen keep your honour safe! HeaYen save 
Tour honour!,, \Vhich when Angelo heard, he 
said within his heart, "Amen, I 1sould be sa--red 
from thee and from thy virtues:" and then, af­
frighted at his own evil thoughts, he said, ",¥'hat 
is this? V{hat is this ? Do I lo\'e her, that I 
desire to hear her speak again, an<l feast upon 
her eyes? \Vhat is it I dream on? The cun­
ning enemy of mankind, to catch a saint, with 
saints does bait the hook. l\ ever could an im--: 
modest worna;1 c nee stir my temper, but this ,•ir-

.. tuous woman subdues me quite. E,,en till nO\v-, 

when men were fond, I smiled, and wondered at 

them." 
In the guilty conflict in his mind Angelo suf-

fered more that night, than the prisoner he had 
so :,~\ercly sentenced; for in the prison Claudio 

t 
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'i>; as visited by the good duke, who in his fri:r:-\; 

2:..abit taught the young man the way to Heaven, 

preaching to him the words of penitence anu. 

peace. But Lngelo felt all the pangs o~ irreso­

lute P-uilt: r.ow ,vishing to seduce Isabel fi om th~ 
L') 

paths of it: 10cence an<l honour, and now suffer.., 

i11g remorse 2nd horror for a crime as yet but 

i.ntentior.al. But in the end his evil thoughts 

prevailed ; and he who had so lately started at 

the ofrc:· of a bri~ resolved to tempt this 

maiden with so high a bribe as she might not be 

;:.b:e to resist, even ,vith the precious gift of her 

di::ar b:·cther's life. 

"\\, ... hen Isabel came in the morning, Angelo de­

~;.rcd she might be ~dmittcd alone to his prc­

~.encc; and being there, he said to her, if she 

would yield to him I1er virgin honour, and trans­

trr ,;s CYcn :is Juliet had done with Claudio, he 

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

he, HI love you, Isabel." "My brcther," said 

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

he shall die fo-r it." "But," said Angelo, 

H Chud:o shall not die, if you wiU consent to 

visit me by stealth at night, even as Juliet left 

her father's house at night to come to Claudio." 

habel in amazement at his words, thJt he should 

E 2 
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tempt her to the same fault for which he passed 
sentence of death upon her brother, said, " I 
would do as much for my poor brother as for 
myself, that is, were I under sentence of death, 
the impression of keen whips I would wear a! 
rubies, and go to my death as to a bed that 
longing I had been sick for, ere I would yiela 
myself up to this shame." And then she told 
him, she hoped he only spoke these words to try 
her virtue. But he said, " Believe me on my 
honour, my words express my purpose," Isabel, 
angered to the heart to hear him use the word 
Honour to express such dishonourable purposes, 
said, "Ha! little honour, to be much believed; 
and most pernic:ous purpose. I will proclaim 
thee, Angelo; look for it! Sign me a present 
pardon for my brother, or I will te11 the world 
aloud what man thou art!,, "Who will believe 
you; Isabel?" said Angelo: "my un·soiled name, 
the austereness of my life, my word vouched 
ag3inst yours,. ·will outweigh your accusation. 
Redeem your brother by yielding to my will, or 
he shall die to-morrow. As for you, say what 
you can, my false will overweigh your true story. 
Answer me to-morrow." 

" To whom should I complain? Diel I tell 

'. 
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this, who would believe me ?" said Isabel, as sh~ 

went towards the dreary prison where her bro­

ther was confined. When she arrived there, 

her brother was in pious conversation with the 

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

Juliet, and brought both these guilty lovers to a 

proper sense of their fault; and unhappy Juliet 

·with tears and a true remorse confessed, that she 

was more to blame than Claudio, in that she 

,villingly consented to his dishonourable soli­

citations. 

As. Isabel entered the room where Claudio was ~ 

confined, she saiJ, "Peace be here, Grace, and 

good company!" " Who is there?" said the 

disguised duke : '' come in ; the wish deserves a 

welcome." " l\ly business is a word or two 

with Cl-tudio," said Isabel. Then the duke left 

them togethe,., and desire<l the provost, who hz.d 

the charge of the p! isoners, to place him where 

he might overhear their con1 ersation. 

" Now, sister, what is the comfort?" said 

Claudio. Isabel tol<l him he must prepare for 

dea~h on the morrow. "Is there no remedy?" 

said Claudio. "Yes, brother," replied Isa':)el, 

" there is, but such a one, as if you consented to 

it woulJ. strip your honour from you, and leave 

E 
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,.) 



k l ,, '' L , 1 . , ~ ']_ You 1:.1 'Cl. ct 1re Know t 1e po:nt, saw: 
Claudio. "O, I do fear you 1 Claudio!'' replicJ 
,his sister; "and I q~1ake) lest you should ,, i~h t.o 

liYe, and n1ore respect the trifling term of !>ix o .. · 

seYen winters added to your life th:m your pc1 -
petual honour! Do you d:1re to die? The scn:,e 
rf tlcath is most in appn .. .J.1emion, and the poor 
\-.(:etle that we tread upon, feels a pang as grc"'t 
a:, \\ hen a giant dies." "V✓hy do you gi, e u:r.; 

this sh:1mc ?" saiJ Claudio. " Think you I c .n 
fetch a resolution from flowery tenderness ? If 
.I must die, I ,vill encounter darkness as a bride, 
.and hug it in my ,trms." "There spoke my br0-
ther," sa:d Isabel, "there my father's graYe did 
.utte:.: fo1 .. h a voice. Yes, you must die; yet, 
,would you think it, Claudio! this outward-sai~1ted 
deputy, if I would yielcl to him my virgin ho­
nour, would grant your life. O, were it but my 
life, I wonkl lay it down for your deliverance as 
fr::mkly as a pin!" " Th:mks, dc::1 .. Isabel!" sa1<l 
ChuLiio. "Be ready to die to-morrow,'' said 
Isabel. "Death is a fearful thing," said Cbudio. 
·' And shamed life a hateful,' 1 replied his sister. 
But the thoughts of death now oYerc::unc the 
constancy of Chh1dio's temper, and terrors, such 
1s the guilty only at th:ir deaths do kno'N, 
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~ssailin.; him, he cried out, '' Sweet sister, let me 

li\·e ! The sin you <lo to save a b~·othe:c's lice, 

nature dispenses with the deed so far, tb..tt it 

ticcomes a virtue." "0 fa.ithless coward! 0 

dishorest wre~ch !" saiJ Is:i.lx:l: " ,,., ould yo:1 

pre.;;erve your life by your sistc~·'s sharr .. e? 0 

fie, fie, fie! I thlh t~ht, my brother, you had 

i;1 you such a mi!,<l of hunour, that had you 

l\h.il'..Y heads to 1·cnder up on twcmy blocks, yo:..i 

v .. oul.J have yielded them u1) all before , our sistc1· 

~h•:JulJ stoop to such dishonour." '' ~ J a J, hear 

I ' 1 I'' · l C1 '. B 1 l 11 1ne, sa0e1. s~UL ,a:1010. ut w 1at 1c \~ ou t 

-h:1\·e said in defoncc of l1is weakness in desi ing 

to Eve by the dishonour of his virtuous siste1·, 

w:1s intc: rupteJ by the entr~nce of the duke; 

who said, "CLmd~o, I h.n·c oYerhe:ird what has 

p~::;t betw.:!cn you and your sister. Angelo haJ 

never the putp:Jse to CO;'rupt her; wh::.t he s::i.iJ 

h.1s only b::!en to nuke triJ.l of her virt:.1c. SLe 

}.,-:.via.~ the truth of ho1 our in her, ta3 given 

hi .n tlut gr.!c;m1s lcnial "hich he is most g1ad 

t0 r~cc:v ~. 'I'her~ is no 110pe that he v:ill par­

du 1 y ... 1J, d erefore pass your hours in prayer, 

. 1 . 1," • l ,. • I tl " Tl C' 1. 

anu m.L~ ... 1e:H.LJ rOI C.h. :1 1. 1en ~:HlUF} 

rc:)ente<l of hiJ \YC:1.~.;::ness, ~n<l s:.:.iJ) '' Let me a, k 

my sister'., p~r 1 m ! I ,1 G-: so ou; 0[ L·:e ;v:Lh 
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lifr, that I will sue to be rid of it." And Claudio 

retired, oven, helmed with sh,m1e and sorrow for 
his fault. 

The duke being now alone with Isabel, com• 
mended her virtuous resolution, saying, " The 
hand that made you fair, has made you good.', 

'' O," said Isabel, "how much is the good duke 
deceived in Angelo ! if eyer he return, and I 
can spe1k to him, I will discover his govern• 
ment." Isabel knew not that she was eYen now 

making the discovery she threatened. The duke 
replied, " That shall not be much amiss ; yet as 
the matter now stands, Angelo ,vill repel your 
accusation; therefore lend an attentive ear to my 
advisings. I believe that you may most righte­
ously do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit, 
redeem your brother from the :rngry la,Y, do no 
,ttain to your own most gracious person, and 

much ~lease the absent duke, if peradventure he 
sh:ill ever return to ha,·e notice of f1is business." 

I~ bel said, She had a spirit to do any thing he 
desired, provideJ. it was nothing wrong. "Vir­
tue is bold, and never fearful," said the duke: 
and tb~n he asked her, if she had .eve, heard of 
Triariana, the sister of Frederick, the great soldier 
who was drowned ~t se~. "! h,we he:\rd of the;_' 

i . ... 
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lady," said Isabel, "and good words went with 

her name." "This lady," said l:he duke, " is 

the wife of Angelo; but her marriage dowry was 

on board the vessel in which her brother pe­

rished, and mark how heavily this befel to the 

poor gentlewoman ! for, beside the loss of a most 

noble and renowned brother, who in his love 

towards her was ever most kind and natural, in 

the wreck of her fortune she lost the affections 

of her husband, the well-seeming Angelo ; who 

pretending to discover some dishonour in this 

honourable lady (though the true cause was the 

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

dried not one of them with his comfort. His 

unjust unkindness, that in all reason shou1d haYe 

quenched her love, has, like an impediment in 

the current, maJe it more unruly, and 1\!Iariana 

loves her cruel husband with the full continuance 

l of her first affection." The duke then more 

plainly unfolded his plan. It was, that Isabel 

should go to lord Angelo, and seemingly consent 

to come to him as he desired at midnight; that 

by this means she would obtain the promised pa1·­

don ; an<l that 11ariana should go in her stead to 

the appointment, and pass herself upon Angelo 

in the <Luk for Isabel. "Nor, gent~e daughter;~ 

F, 5 
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iaid the feigned friar, " fear you to do this 
thing; Angelo is her husband, and to bring them. 
thus together is no sin." Isabel being pleased 
with this project, departed to do as he directed 
.1er; and he went to apprize lVIariana of their 
intention. He had before this time visited this 
u11happy lady in his assumed character, giving 
l1er religious instruction and friendly consolation, 
at which times he had learned her sad story from 
her own lips; ~nd no,v she, looking upo11. hit~ 
as a holy man, re:1dily consented to be ~irected 

by him in this undertaking. 
,vh.en Is:1bel returned from her interview with 

Angelo, to the house of 1\!ariana where the duke 
had appointed her to meet him, he said, "\Ve::L 
met, and in good time; what is the news from this 
good deputy t' Isabel related the manner in 
v,-hich she had settled the affair. "Angelo,'' 
said she, '' has a garden surrounded with a brick 
wa11, on the western side of,·. hich is a •,ineyar<l, 
and to that --rineyard is a gate." AnJ then she 
shewed to the duke and l\fariana two keys that 
Angelo ha<l gi\'en her; and she said, "This big­
ger key opens the vineyard g~te ; this other a 
little door ,,hich leads from the vineyard to the 
~.:!rden. There I have made my promise ~t t1 

'. 

'' 

'· 
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dead of night to call upon him, and have get 

from him his word of a~su.!"ance for my brother's 

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

place, and with whispering and most guilty dili-

-gence he shewed me the way twice over." "Are 

there no other tokens agreeJ upon between you, 

that 1'Iariana must observe?" said the duke. 

"No, none," said babelt "only to go when it is 

d,.rk. I have told him mv time can be but short; 
; 

for I have made him think a servant comes along 

with me, .and that this servant is persuaded I 

come about my brother." The duke commend­

"(;d her discreet 1nanagement, and she turning to 

l\fariana, said, "Little have you to say to An­

gelo, w he11 you depart from hirr., but soft and. 

low Remernber no'lu my brotl,er !" 

:Mariana was th,1t night conducted to the ap­

pointed place by Isabel, who rejoiced that she 

!ad, as she supposed, by this Llevice preserved 

both her brother's life anJ. her own honour. 

J3ut that her brcther's life was s::tfe the duke 

was not so well satisfied, and· therefore at mid­

r,ight he again repaireJ to the prison, ~nd it was 

wdl for Claudio that he did so, else would Clau­

<Clio have that night been beheaded; for soon 

~ftcr the duke enter~d the p1 ison,. an order came 
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from the cruel deputy commanding that Claudio 
should be beheaded., and his head sent to him by 
five o'clock in the morning. But the duke per­
suaded the provost to put off the execution of 
Claudio., and to deceive Angelo by sending him 
the head of a man who died that morning in the 
prison. And to prevail upon the provost to 
agree to this, the duke, whom still the provost 
suspected not to be any thing more or greater 
than he seemed, shewed the provo.,t a letter writ­
ten with the duke's hand, and sealed with his 
seal, which when the provost saw, he concluded 
this friar must have some secret order from the 
absent duke, and therefore he consented to spare 
Ch:udio ; and he cut off the dead man's head,. 
and carried it to Angelo. 

Th.en the duke, in his own name, wrote to An­
gelo a letter, saying, that certain accidents haa 
put a stop to his journey, amd that he should be 
in Vienna by the following morning, requiring 
.Angelo to meet him at the entrance of the city, 
there to deliver up his authority; and the duke 
;,lso commanded it to be procla1med, that if any 
of his subjects craved redress for injustice, they 
~hould exhibit their petitions in the street on his 
first C'ntrance into th 0 city 

' ,, , .. 
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Early in the morning Isabel came to the pri­

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

for secret reasons thought it good to tell her that 

Claudio was beheaded; therefore when Isabel 

enquired if Angelo had sent the pardon for her 

brother, he said, "Angelo has released C:audio 

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

the deputy." The much grieved sister cried out, 

" O, unhappy Claudio, wretched Isabel, injurious 

world, most wicked Angelo!" The seeming 

friar bid her take comfort, and when she was be­

come a little calm, he acquainted her with the 

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

in what manner she should proceed in preferring 

her complaint against Angelo ; and he bade her 

not to fear if the cause should seem to. go against 

her for a while. Leaving Isabel sufficiently in­

structed, he next went to Mariana, and gave her 

counsel in w-l1at manner she also should act. 

Then the duke laiJ aside his friar's habit, ana 

in his O\Yn royal robes, amidst a joyful crowd cf 

his faithful subjects assembled to greet his arrival, 

entered the city of Vienna, where he was met by 

Angelo, who delivered up his authority in the 

rroper form. And there came Isabel, in the man­

nc·r of a petiti.on,er for redress, and said, " Jus-
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tice, most royal duke ! I am the sis~er of one 
CJa1,dio, who for the seducing a young maid .v~s 
condemned to lose his head. I made my sr(t 
to lord Angelo for my brother's p::irdon. It 
were needless to tell your grace how I prayed 
an~! kneeled, how he repelled me, and how I 
rerlied; for this was of much length. The vile 
conclusion I now begin with gr-ief and shame to 
utter. Angelo ,vould not but by my yielding to 
his d~shonourable love release my brother; and • 
after much debate within myself, my sisterly re­
morse overcame my virtue, and I did yield to 
l1im. But the next morning betimes Angelo, 
forfeiting his promise, sent a warrant for my poor 
brother's head!" The duke affected to disbe­
lieve :1er story; and 1\ngelo said that grief for her 
brother's death, ,:vho had suffered by the due 

,course of the law, had disorcl'Cred her senses. Ancl 
nov,r another suitor approached, which was Ma­
rl:ma; and :tY.Iariana said, "Ncble prince,- as there 
romes l;ght from hea, en, and truth from breath, 
as-there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, I 
am !his man's wife, anJ, my good lord, the words 
of Jsabcl are f1lse, for the night she sars she was 
T"-rith t\.t'gelo, I passed that night with h;m in the 
gaHlen--.house. As this is true., let me in safety 

Ii,._ 

,. 
" 



ri3e, or else for ever be fixed here a marble mo-

111.unent.'· Then did Isabel appeal for tl'e trntll. 

of ,vhat she had sai<l to fri.1r Lodm:i~k, t 'mt 

being the name the duke had assm~cd i:1 his 

disguise. Isabel and l\hriana lnd both obeyed 

his instructions in what they said, the dnke 

intending that the innocence of Isabel should be 

plainly proved in that public manner before the 

whole city of Vienna; but Angelo little tl10ught 

~hat it ,vas from SL!ch a cause that they thus differ~ 

ed in their story, and he hoped from their con­

tradictory evidence to be able to cle:ir himself 

from the accusation of Isabel; an<l he sai,J, assum­

ing the lock of offended innocence, "I did but 

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

here is touched, and I perceiYc these poor dis-. 

tracted women are but the instruments of some 

greater one, who sets them on. Let me h~ve way, 

my lord, to .find this practice out." cc Aye, \\"ith all · 

:ny he.trt," saiJ the dub'!, "and pur.i~h them to, 

the he1ght of your ple:isure. You, lord Escalus, 

!it with lord Angelo, lend Lim your pains to 

disco1:er this abu~c ; the fi i;>.r is sent for tlut set 

them on) ai;d when he comes, do with your in­

:uri(s as mav seem best in anv chas·iscment. I . , , 

f1Jr a ...-11'1.ile will lc~ve yon, but stir nut you., lord· 
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Angelo, till you have well determined upon this 
sla.1dcr." The duke then \'vent away, leaving 
Angelo well pleased to be deputed juJge and 
umpire in his own cause. But the duke was ab­
sent only while he threw off his royal robes and 
put on his friar's habit ; and in that disguise again 
he presented himself before Angelo and Escalus; 
and the good old Escalus, who thought Angelo 
had been falsely accused, said to the supposed 
friar, "Come, sir, did you set these women on 
t.o slander lord Angelo?" He replied, '' "\\There 
is the duke? It is he shoulJ hear me speak." 
Escalus said, " The duke is in us, and we will 
hear you. Speak justly." "Boldly at least," 
retorted the friar ; and then he blamed the duke 
for leaving the cause of Isabel in the hands of him 
she had accused, and spoke so freely of many cor­
rupt practices he had observed, wlule, as he said, 
he had been a looker-on in Vienna, that Escalus 
threatened him with the torture for speaking 
words against the state, an<l for censuring the 
conduct of the duke, an<l ordered him to be 
taken away to prison: Then, to the amazement 
of all present, anJ to the utter confusion of An­
gelo, the supposed friar threw off his disguise, 
tlnd they saw it was the duke himself. 

f 

: · 

r • 
'· 

. . . 



iJS 

:vIEASURE FOR MEASURE, 93 

'fhe duke first addresseJ. Isabel. He said to 

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

your prince, but with my habit I have not 

changed my heart. I an'l still devoted to your 

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

" that I, your vassal, have employed and troubled 

your unknown sovereignty." He answered that 

he had most need of forgiveness from her, 

for not having prevented the death of her 

brother ;-for n'bt yet would he tell her that 

Claudio was living ; meaning first to make a 

farther trial of her goodness. Angelo no,v 

knew the duk l'.! had been a secret witness of his 

bad deeL'. s, and he said, "0 my dread lord, I 

should be guiltier than my guiltiness, to think I 

can be undiscernible, when I perceive your grace, 

like pmver <li\i :~c, has looked upon my actions. 

Then, goo<l prince, no longer prolong my shame, 

but let my trial be my own confession. Imme­

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

The duke replied, Angelo, thy faults are mani~ 

fest. V/ e do condemn thee to the very block 

where Claudio stooped to death; anJ with like 

haste away with him ; and for his possessions, 

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

\o buy you a better husb:m<l." "0 my dear 



lord/' .sai<l l\fo~·ian?., cc I er;,'. e no other, nor no 

b •• " J ., 1 l CttCl" man: ,-.1i<.~ ~11e,1 on 1er ~nees, even 2s 

L.1bcl lnd oegged tl1e I:fo of CL.1~<.i.o, di1..l this 

k ;1,,i '"1·1·-~ or,. ~11 - r-~,-~•-, . .C,tl 1·· c..h nd .l)"'rf tl1e 1;re • -'- " 1.: a " 'F,· '"~· ,. ~it'-'-"'"· cb .. 1
1 

of .\ngelo; and ~h,i s~~i1..l., ct Gt::n~lc my liebe, 0 

goo<l my- lor1..l ! Swee: frab --1, rake my part ! 
Lend me vour knees, ~.nd ~!! rr .. y life to con;e I 

' -
,,. ill le:1c..l you, all n-y l,fr, to do y'Ju service!:> 
The d ukc s3.i<l, ·" /· g.1 i.::,t ,JI sc se yon in. port.un~ 
her. Sho~,tl Isabei kne~l dtw:i1 to beg for mer­
cy, her brother's ghost v:o-;,i1d bre~,k his paYed 
bed, and take I~e.- he:ne-e in horror." S ill l\fa. 
riana s~id, "Isc:b .... l, s··, ee: Isabel, ... -!o but k:necl 

by me, held up your ll-~L:d, s,:7 ncthi11g ! I will 
speak all. They s~y, best rncn are moe!Jed out 

of faults, and for the most I'art b-:ccmc much 
the better for being ~ littl~ bad. So may my 
husband. Oh Isabel, i.vi!l you not lend .t knee?" 
rl he duke then said, "He dies for Claudio." 
But much pl.::1-::t!d y;as ~he good duke, .,.,·hen his 

mvn Isabel, from whom he expecced all gracious 
and honour~:blc :1cts, kr.ede 1 down be.'.'ore him, 

1 
'd "\/l' • • ' l . ,. . , anc s~u , "1,lost Dountecu.; ~!r, .1.00;-::, ir 1t p1ea~e 

you, on this man cor.d-emned, as if my brother 
lived. I partly think a <luc sincerity goYernccl 

Since it is soJ) 
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i-et him not die ! 1\I v brother ha<l but ju'..;ticc, 
, 

• 1 b 1· l , 1 • r 1 • 1 h t . l " 
w tc,::\t _e l ll tlle t1Lng 1or wrnc 1 e ClCl . 

'I'he t\1_1~,.PJ .:s -d1e best reply he could make to 

thi"' noLle 1,(ti.tio11er for her enem) 's life, sending 

for Cl:,LLlio f.-om his prison-house, where he lay 

duub~ft:1 of },.is destiny, presented to her this 

lz..r:H:nt~d brother living; an.cl he saiJ to Is2.bcl, 

IL Gi '-: n _e vmir hT1L~, Isabel ; for your lovely 
, 

.ak:! I l ,in on C!.:u<.iio. Say y1.1n will be mine, 

and L~ !)h,Jl be my brother too." By t1lis time 

lord Argelo perceived he was safe; 2 1,.d the duke 

i.. b. , . 1 1· 1 • <l 
o~se:a:vmg .. :s e~·e to 0ng 1tc11 up a 1tt1e, sa1' , 

'' \Vc:1, Angelo, lo:::ik that you loYe your ,:1,,ife; 

her v. orch has ot)t2ined your pardon: joy to you., 

iSZir:ana ! LoYe l:er, Angelo! I haYe confessed 

h~;.~, and know her ,.·irtue." Angelo remem~ 

bereJ, when drest in a little brief authority, ho~v 

hard Lis h(!art lud been, and felt how sweet is 

mercy. 
r ~- , l . d <l r1 l' J . 
111e u:.!s,C conman, e ..., au 10 to 1rn1rry u11ct~ 

;md ofFered himself c1gain to the acceptance of 

Isabel, whose virtuous and noble conduct had \\'Oil 

h.:r pi:ince's l1eart. Is:i.0d not having taken the 

veil w.i~ free to man·y; and the friendlv ofiiccs, 

while hi<l unjet the disguise of a hum~11c friar, 

-~.h~ch the noble duke had done for her, m,H.le her-
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with grateful joy accept the honour he offered 

her; and when she became duchess of Vienna, 
the excellent example of the virtuous Isabel 
worked such a complete reformation among the 
young ladies of that city, that from that time 

none ever fell into the transgressio11 of Juliet, 
the repenta11t wife of the reformed Claudio. An<l 
the me.rcy .. Ioving cluko long reigned with his 
beloved Isabel, the happiest of hmbnnds and of 
princes. 







TALE THE FIFTEENTH. 

T\VELFTII NIGHT; oR ,¥HAT 
YOU vVlLL. 

SEBASTIAN and his sister Viola, a young 

gentleman and lady of Messaline, were twins, and 

(which was accounted a great wonder) from their 

birth they so niuch resembled each other, that, 

but for the difference in their dress, they could 

not be known apart. They were both born in 

one hour, and in one hour they were both in 

danger of perishing, for they ,vere shipwrecked 

on the coast of Illyria as they were making a sea­

voyage together. The ship, on board of which 

they were, split on ~ rock in a violent storm, and 

a very small number of the ship's company 

escaped wi~h their lives. The captain of the ves­

sel, with a few of the sailors that were saved, got 

to land in a small boat, and wi~11 them they 

brought Viola safe on shore, where she, poor 
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lady, instead of rejoicing at her own celiverance, 

began to b:nent her brother's loss; but the ca:'­

tain comforted her with the assurance, that h-e 
had seen her brother, when the ship split, fasten 

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

ccu!d see any thing of him for the distance, he 

pe:rce.ived him borne up above the ,vaves. Viola 

w:is much consoled by the hope this account 

!;-ave lier, an<l now cor..sidered how she ,vas to 

dispose of herself in a strange country, so far 

from ho.r.ie; ,md she asked the captain if he knew 

211y thing of Illyria. "Aye, very well, macbm," 

r"plied the captain,_ '' for I was born not three 

hours' travel from this place." "v\'ho governs 

he.re ?'' said Viola. The captain told her, Illyria 

-.vas governed by Orsino, a duke noble in nature 

:is well as dignity. Viola said, she had heard her 

father sreak of Orsino, and that he Tvas unmar­

ried then. "And he is so now,:' said the cap­

tain; or was so very lately, for but a month ago 

l went from hel·e, and then it was the general 

talk (as you kno,v "·hat great ones do the people 
will prattle of) that Orsino sought the love of 

fair Olivi~, a Yirtuous maid, the daughter of a 

~ount who died twelve months ago, leaving 

Olivia to the protect:on of her brvther, ,., ho 

s 
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::.hortl y after died also ; 2nd for the Jove of thi5 

dear brother, they say, she has abjured the sight 

and comp:my of men.'' Viola, who was herself 

in such a sad afrl.iction for her brother's loss, 

wished she could live with this lady, "·ho so ten­

derly mourned a brother's death. She askeJ the 

capta:n if he coukl introduce her to Olivia, s2y­

ing she vrnuU willingly serve this lady. But he 

repiiccl, this wou1<l be a hard thing to accomplish, 

because the lady Olivia woulJ admit no person 

i ·.to her ho-..ise since her brother's death, not 

e·:en the diJke himself. Then Viola formed 

another project in her mind, which wns, in a 

man's habit to serve the duke Orsr.10 as a page. 

It was a strange fancy in a young lady to put on 

male attire, and pass for a boy; but the forlorn 

and unprotected state of Viola, who was young 

and of uncommon beauty, alone, and in a foreign 

lam~, must plead her excuse. 

Sne having observe1 l a fair behaviour in the 

captain, and that he shewed a friendly concern 

for her welfare, intru-ted him 'Nith her design, 

and he readily enraged to assist her. Viola 

gave him ~noney, a'1d direccd him to furnish her 

with sui+-~ble app~rd, ordering her c1otr.es to be 

m:1dc of the same colour and in the same fashio:.i 
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her brother Sebastian used to wear, :lnd whe11 

she was dressed in her manly garb, she looked 

so exactly like her brother, that some strange 

e:-rors happened by means of their being mistaken 

for each other; for, as will afterwards appear, 

Sebastian was also saved. 

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

transformed this pretty lady into a gentleman, 

having some interest at court, got her presented 

to Orsino under th~ feigned name of Cesario. 

The duke was ,vonderfull y pleased with the ad­

dress and graceful deportment of this handsome 

youth, and made Cesario one of his pages, that 
being the office Viola wished to obtain : and she 

so well fulfilled the duties of her new station, 

and shewed such a ready observance and faithful 

attachment to her lord, that she soon became his 
most favoured attendant. To Cesario Orsino 

confided the whole history of his love for the 

lady Olivia. To Cesario he told the long and 

1.msuccessful suit he had made to one, who, re­

jecting his long services, and despising his per­

son, refused to admit him to her presence; and 

for the love of this lady who had so unkindly 

treated him, the noble Orsino, forsaking the 

s-;;:Jorts of the field, and all manly exercises in 
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· w !uc.h he useJ to delight, passed his hours in 

ignoble sloth, listening to the effeminate sound" 

of soft music, gentle airs, and passionate love e 

songs; and neglecting the company of the wise 

and learned lords \\·ith whom he useJ. to asso .. 

ciate, he was now all day long conversing with 

·young Cesario. U nmeet companion no doubt 

his grave courtiers thought Cesario was for their 

once noble master, the great duke Orsino. 

It is a dangerous matter for young maidens to 

, be the confidants of handsome young dukes ; 

·which Viola too soon found to her sorrow, for all 

· that Orsino told her he endured for Olivia, she 

presently perceived she suffered for the love of 

him : and much it mo1:ed her wonder, that Ofrvia 

could be so regardiess of this her peerless lonl 

and master, ,•,horn she thought no one shoulJ. 

behol<l without the deepest ad 1n~ration, anJ she 

Ye!1tnred gently to hint to Ors:no that it was 

pity he should affect a lady who was so blind to 

his worthy qualities; a!1d she said, "If a lady 

were to loYc you, my lor<l, as you love Olivia 

( ; 1rd perhaps there mc.y ce one who does), if you 

could not love her in return, woul<l you not tell 

her that you could not love, and must not she 

be content with this ans,~c.:r ?" Bt1t O!·sino woul<.~ 

YO!., II. 
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not admit of this reasoning, for he denied that 

1t was possible for any woman to love as he did. 
·He said, no woman's heart was big enough to 
·hold so 1111.tch loYe, and therefore it was unfair 

-to compare the love of any lady for him, to his 
love for Olivia. Now though Viola had the ut­

most deference fOi· the duke's opinions, she could 

ngt help thinking this was not quite true, for she 

thought her heart had full as much love in it as 

..Orsino's had; and she said, "Ah, but I know, 
my lord,"-" What do you know, Cesario?>" 
~aid Orsino. "Too well I know,'' replied Viola, 

·" what Jove women may owe to men. They are 
as true of heart . .as we are. l\1y father had a 

.daughter loved r.1 man, as I perhaps, were I a 
woman, shoulLl love your lordship." "And what 

1s her history ?" said Orsino. " A blank, my 
lord," replied Viola: " she never told her love, 

but let concealment, like a worm in the bud, 

prey on her damask cheek. She pined in 
thought, and with a green and yellow melan­
.choly, she sat like Patience 0n a monument, 
smiling at grief." The duke enquire,.l if this 
hJy died of her lov.e, but to this question Viola 
returned an evasive answer; as probably she had 

f eigned the story, to speak words expressive of 
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OR, \VUAT YOw WILL. 

· lhe secret love and silent grief she su ffcred for 

Orsino. 

"\Vhile they were talking, a gentlemen entered 

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

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

rnitted to the lady, but by her handmaid she re­

turned you this answer : Until seven years hence, 

the element itself shall not heh.old her face ; but 

like a cloistress she will walk veiled, watering 

her chamber with her tears for the sad remem­

brance of her dead brother." On hearing this-, 

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

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

dead brother, how will she love, when the rich 

golden shaft has touched her heart!" And then 

he said to Viola, " You know, Cesario, I have 

told you all the secrets of my heart ; therefore, 

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

2ccess; stand at her <loo.rs, and LCll her there your 

fixed foot shall gro,v till you have audience." 

"And if I do speak to her, my lord, what then?" 

said Viola. " 0 then," replied Orsino, " un­

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

discourse to her of my rlear faith. It will well 

become you to act my v:oes, for she will attend 

more to you than to one of graver aspect.'' 

F2 
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Away then went Viola; but not willingly did 

she undertake this courtship, for she was to woo 

..a lady to become a wife to him she wished to 

marry: but ha-:ing undertaken the affair, she 

performed it with fidelity; and OliYia soon heard 

that a youth was at her door who insisted upon 

being admitted to her pn:!sence. " I told him," 

said the servant, "that you were sick: he said 

he knew you were, and therefore he came to 

speak with you. I told him that you were 

asleep: he seemed to have a foreknowledge of 

that too, and said, that therefore he must speak 

with you. What is to be said to him, lady? for 

he seems fortified against all denial, and will 

speak with you, whether you will or no." Olivia, 

curious to see who this peremptory messenger 

might be, desired he might be admitted; and 

throwing her veil over her face, she said she 

would once more hear Orsino's embassy, not 

doubting but that he came from the duke, by 

his importunity. Viola entering, put on the 

most manly air she could assume, and affect­

ing the fine courtier's language of great men's 

pages, she said to the veiled lady, ":Most radiant, 

exquisite, and matchless beauty, I pray you tell 

me if you are the lady of the house ; for I should 

I• 
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Le sorry to cast aw:iy my speech upon ~mother; 

for uesides that it is excellently w·dl penned, I 

haYc taken great pains to learn it." " "\Vhence 

rome yon, sir ?" said Olivia. "I can say little 

more th<!n I have studied," replied Viola ; " and -. 

th:1t question is out of my p:irt.'' " Are you a 

comedian?'' s"icl Olivia. "No,',. replied Viola; . 

"and yet I am not that which I pby;" meaning, 

that she being a wom,m, fiigncd herself to be a 

m'"'n. And again she :iske<l Uii\ ia if she were the. 

lady of the house. Olivia said she was; and then 

Viola, having more curiosity to see her rival's 

features than haste to deliver her master's mes­

sage, said, " Good madam, let me see your face.'-', 

"\Vith this bold request Olivia was not averse to 

comply: for this haughty beauty, whom the 

duke Orsino had loved so long in vain, at first 

sight conceived a passion for the supposed page, 

:he humble Cesario. 

\Vhen Viola asked to see her face, Olivia said.ii 

H Ha\·e you any commission from your lord and-

. . l f ?" A d h master to negot1:1te wit 1 my ace . n t en, 

forgetting her determination to go veiled fo1 

seven long years, she <lrew aside her veil, saying-~ 

u But I will driw the curtain and shew the pic­

ture. b it 1!ot well <lone?" Viola repliecJ, "lt 

Ei 
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is beauty truly mixed; the reel and white upo1! 

V , i • b ..,_,, ' . h 1 • our cneeKs 1s y 1\ature s o,vn cunnmg ~arn. 

laid m1. You are the most cruel lady living, if 
you will lead these 6races to the grave, and leav~ 

the ,vorlcl no copy." " 0 sir," replied Olivia, 

" I will not be so cruel. The world may hav1 

~n inYentory of my beauty. As, iti'm, two lip3 

indifferent red; item, t,\-o grey eyes, with lids to 

them; one neck; one chin, and so forth. \V-re 

you sent here to r-raise me ?', Viola replied, " I 
see you what you 2re : you are too proud, but 

'you are fair. I\ly hr .:i and master loves you. 0 
such a love covlJ but be recompensed, though 

yon were crowned the queen of beauty; for Or­
:;ino loves you with adoration and with tears, ·with 

groans that thunder lo,'e, and sighs of fire.a 

"Your lord,'' said OliYia, "knows \\'ell my mind. 

1 cannot love him; yet I doubt not he is Yirtu• 

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

of fresh and spodess youth. All Yoi~ es prccla;m 

him lear11eJ, courteous, and valiant; yet I cannot 

love him, he rni1..~ht h . e tak-2n his answe.!" long 

ago.:' "If I did Joye vov. as mv :::na5ter does/ , , 

said Viola, " I would ma!,e n:e J. wiliow cabin at 

yonr g~tcs, anJ c:dl Ppon y01;:r name. I would 

write compl.lining sonnets on Olh•i;,,. il1'i sw7. 
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lliem in the dead of nip-ht :.. vour name shoulc.l: 
~) ., ./ 

sound among the hills, ,md I ,vould make Echo), 

the oabbiing gossip of the air, c-y out Oli'l.:ia •. 

0 YOl. s:i10uld not rest betwc2n the elements of 

2arth and air1 but you should pity n .. e." "Y cu 

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

rei1tage ?" Viola replied, " AbovC' my fortunes;• 

vet mv s·,::t~ is well. .l am a ge~1tkrna'!'l/' Olivb, 
,I • ' 

1 l l' . l "'I'-· ' • " ,. • 

now re uctant y c.,sm1ssel: v 10:a, :3ayugJ uo· to-

y()11r master, ~L ' tell hi,.J, I cannot love him. 

Le" hi,n send l'!u .non:'; unless perchance yon 

-:o . .ut' ·gain ~o tell me !10.w he takes it." Pr<L 

V.ol,: ,t·"t,-Lrle,\ biddir•g tl-.c lady farev. el by d!.e 

n:h.. oi l•ttii- Cruelty. When she was gone, 

Oli ·ia repcatt:c.l the. wotJs, .Above myfarttmes, yet 

my st.--de is 'l.Vt!fl. I am a gentleman. And she said. 

aloud) " I will be sworn he is ; hi:; tongue, hi , 

1-::ic~, his limbs, action, anJ S?irit, plainly shew h0 

is a gentleman.:' And tl:c-n she , wished Cesario ► 

was the '<.hike; and percc:iving the fap,t holJ he 

had taken on her afrixtions, she blamed herself 

for her sudden loYe ; but the gentle blame vd1ich 

people • l·.1y upon their m·.-n faults h:1s no c.~eer. 

~-oot; anJ presently the noble lady Olivia so fa.r • 

forgot the inequality between her fortunes a1:d 

those of this seeming page, ~swell as the m;:J.idenly.:_ 
y b.. 
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reserve which is the chief ornament of a bdv 's 
' 

character, that she resolved to court the love of 

young Cesario, and sent a servant after him with 

a diamond ring, under the pretence that he J,:-H.! 

left it with her as a present from Orsino. She 

hoped, by thus artfully making Cesario a present 

-of the ring, she should give him .some intimal.an 

of her design ; and truly it did make Viola sus­

pect; for knowing that Orsino had sent no ring. 

by her, she began to recollect that Olivia's looks 

~nd manner were expressive of admiration, and 

she presently guessed her master's mistress had 

fdlen in love with her. " Alas," said she, "the 

poor lady might as well love a dream. Disguise 

I see is wicked, for it has caused Olivia to 

breathe as fruitless sighs for me, as I do for 

Orsino." 
Viola returned to Orsino's palace, and related 

to her lord the ill success of the negotiation, re-. 

peating the command of Olivia, that the duke 

should trouble her no more. Yet still the duke 

persisted in hoping that the gentle Ce..;ario •rnuld 

in time be able to persuade Ler to shew some 

pity, and therefore l1c b:i<le him he should go t-:.' 

her again the next clay. In the mean time, to 

pass away the te<lious interYal: h~-comm:i.rn.led 3.' 

" II 
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;;ong which he loved to be sung ; and he said'.) 

"lv1y good Cesario, when I heard that song last 

night, methought it did relieve my passion much. 

l\lark it, Cesario, it is old an<l plain. The spin~ 

sters and the knitters when they s1t in the sun, 

-and the young maids that weave their thread 

·with bone, ch.aunt this song. It is silly, yet I 

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

the old times/' 

SONG. 

Come away, come away, Death, 

And in sad cypress let me be laid ~ 

Fly away, fly away, breath, 

I am slain by a fair cruel maid • 

. :\'.ty shrowd of white stuck all with yew, 0 prepare ·it-,, 

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

Not a flower, not a flower sweet, 

On my black coffin let there be strown : 

Not a friend, not a friend gred 

My poor corpse, where my bones shall be thrown. 

A thousand thousand sighs to save, lay me O where 

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

Viola did not fail to mark the words of the 

old song, which in such true simplicity described 

thE> pangs of unrequited love, and she bore testi .. 

F 5 
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mony rn her countenance of feeling '\-'Jiat th.~ 

song ex:?ressed. Her sad looks were observed: 

by Orsino, who said to her, " :r-.Iy life upcn ity­

Cesario, tho.ugh you are so young, your eye has 

looked upon some face that it loves; has it not,. 

b0y ?" '' A little, with your leave," replied Viola. 

"And ,,·hat kinJ of woman, and of what 2ge 

:-s she ?)' said Orsino. " Of your age, and of 

your complexion, my lord," said Viola; w11ich 

made the duke smile to hear this fair young boy 

loved a woman so much older than himself, a.nd 

of a man's dark complexion; but Viob secretly 

rr.eant OrsinD, and not a ,voman like him. 

When Viola madn her second visit to Olivia, 

she found no difficulty in gaining access to her. 

Setvants soon discover wh~n their ladies delight 

to converse with handsome young messengers; 

and the instant Viola arrived, the gates ·were 

thrown wide open, and the duke's page was 

shewn into Olivia's apartment with grez.:t respect; 

t1nd when Viola told Olivia that she was cnmc 

once more to plead in her lord's behalf, this• 

lady said, "1 desired you never to speak of him 

:again i but if you would undertake another suit, 

! hzd. rather hear you solicit, than music from 

the: spheres." This was pretty plain speaking.)• 
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not Olivia soon explained herself still more 

plainly, and openly confessed her love; and 

when she saw displeasure with perplexity ex• 

1)ressed in Viola's face, she said, "0 -what a 

deal of scorn looks beautiful in the contemp~ 

.lllll an 6
er of his lip! Cesario, by the roses 

of the spring, by maidhood, honour, and by 

truth, 1 10\ e you so, that, in spite of your 

pride, I have neither wit nor reason to con­

ceal my passion." BL1t in vain the lady ,vooed ; 

Viola hastened from her presence, threate.i.:.ir.g 

never more to come to plead Orsino's love; 

~nd all the reply she ma<le. to Olivia's fond , 

wlicitations was, a declaration of a resolution 

}lt'ver to love any 7.uoma11. 

No soone1· had Viola left the la-dv than a c1ain 
' 

~.1,as made upon her valour. A gentlem:m, a re­

jected suitor of Olivia, who had learned how. 

that bdy had favoured the duke's mcssenge1·., 

~hallenged him to fight a duel. What should 

poor Viola do, who, though she carried a man .. 

like outside, had a true woman's heart, and feared. 

to bok on her o,vn sword~-

"\Vhen she saw her fonni<lable rival advancing. 

towanls her with his sword drawn, she began to 

,hink of confessing that she was a woman; but 
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she was relieved 2t once from her terror, and tht: 

shame of such a discovery, by a stnrnger that 

was passing by, who made up to them, and as if· 
he had oeen long known to her, and were he:,: 

dearest friend, said to her opponent, "If thi~ 

young gentieman has done offence, I will take 
the fault on me ; and if you offend him, I will 

for his sake defy you." Before Viola had time 

to thank him for his protection, or to enquire 

the reason of his kind interference, her new 

friend met with an enemy where his bravery ,,·as 

of no use to him j for the officers cf justice 

.coming up in that instant) apprehended the 

stranger in the duke's name to answer for ar.._ 

.offence he- had committed some years before;. 

and he said to Viola, ,s Tl1is comes with seeking 

you:" and then he asked her for a purse, saying, 

~,Now my necessity makes m·e ask for my purse, 

and it grieves me much more for what I cannot 

do for 1ou, than for what befalls myself. You 

stand amazed, but be of comfort." His words 

did indeed amaze V10la, and she protested she 

knew him not, nor had ever received a purse 

from him; but for the kindness he had just 

shewn htr, she offered him a small sum of mo~ • 

n.ey, being nearly..,. the whole she possessed. An 
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now the stranger spoke ~evere things, charging 

:he1· with ingratitude and unkindness. He said, 

H This youth, ·,vhom you see here, I snatched. 

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

CJ.me to Illyria, and have fallen into this danger." 

.But the officers cared 1.itcle for hearkening to 

the complaints of their prisoner, and they hur­

ried him off, say:ng, "What is that to us?" And 

.as he was carri~d away, he ca11ed Viola by the 

n1u.e of Sebastian, reproaching the supposed 

Sebastian for disov.·ning his friend, as long as he · 

~.vas within hearing. Wheu Viola heard herself 

itZ'.lled Sebastian, though the stranger ,,·as taken 

away too hastily for her to ask an explanation, 

she conjectured that this seeming mystery might 

:irise from her being mistaken for her brother; 

. and she beg2m to cherish hopes th~t it was her 

brother whose life this man said he had pre~ 

served. And so indeed it was. The stranger, 

whose name was Anthonio, was a sea-captain-:, 

He had taken Sebastian vp into his ship, when, 

almost exhauste<l with fatigue, he was floating 

on the mast to w hi,.:h he had fa:itened himself in 

+he storm.. .Amhonio conceived such a friend- • 

hip for Sebastian, that he resol•1ed to accom- •· 

pany him whithersoever he went; and .when the · 
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youth exp,·essed ,l curiosity to Yisit Orsino'3 cou:;t, 

Anthonio> ra,._her than part from hi-n, came to 
, lilyri·:1, thoL1 gh he knc,~- if his person shoulJ be 
kno,·:n the_·e h~s life "'ould be in cbnger, becam:e 

in a ::c;1-fight he had once dangerously wounded 

~he c:uke Ors:no's 11eph1.1\v. This ,..,as the offence 

for ·shich he "·as nov: m·, de a Drisoner . 
.Ar1thonio aad Sebastian had ;,u~Jcd togcthe:c 

but a :e.\v hours before /~r:thonio met Viola. If<; 

had ~i\'l:!n hi:; p .. irse to Se..,astian, desiring hirn to 

:.ise it freely if he s~w any thiEg he wislie<l t1 

purchase, telling him he ....-.ould wait ::t the· inn; 

while Sebastian ·went to view the tO\vn : cut Se. 

bastian not returning -:it the time appointed, .An­

thonio ha~l ventured o..:t to look for him, 2nd 

Vioh beir:g dre~scd the same, and in face so ex­
actly resembling her brother, .Anthonio Jrev.' hi,; 

sword (as he thought) in defence of the youth 

he had saYed, and when Sebastian (as he sup­

posed) disowned him, and denied him his own 
purse, no wonder he accused him of ingratitude. 

Viola, when Anthonio, was gone, fearing a 

second in-vitation to fight, slunk home as fast 
as she could. She had not been long gone:, 

when her ad..-ersary thought he saw her return;. 

but it was her brother Scb~stii\n \rho happened 
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1 I . 1 . ? 1'" ' .c " 1ayc met ,,·n 1 yo-a agam . 11ere s 1or you ; 

;1ad struck hit11 :... l low. S~bastian was no cow~ 

::11 d; he returned th~ blow with interest, anil 

t~rew his sword. 

A lady no,Y pnt a stop to'this due1, for Olivi.? 

c::me ou~ of the hous , and she too mistakinG 

Seb.1stian for Ccs:1rio, i1'!vited him to come into 

her house, expressing :!.1rnch sorrow at the rud~ 

:.ttack he Ind met with. Though Sebastian was, 

::is much surprised at the courtesy of tl:is lady· 

as at the rudeness of his u.r.known foe, yet h:: 

'\vent very willingly into the house, and Olivia, 

was delighted t:J find Cesario ~as she. though::, 

him) become more sensible cf her attentions; 

for though their features were exactly the same, 

there was none of the contempt and anger to be 

seen in his face, which she had complained of 

when she told her love to Cesario. 

Sebastian did not at all object to the fondness 

the lady lavished on him. He seemed to take it 

in Yery good. part, yet he wondered how it 

had come to pass, and he ,vas rather inclined, 

to think Ofrvia was not in her ribcrht senses., ,. 
hut perceiving that she was mistress of a fine-

;.., ousc, ;md that she orcJ.ered her 4-ff:vrs an& 
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.;ee-med to govern her family discreetly, and that 

ih all but her sudden love for him she appeared 

in the foll possessicn of her reason, he well ap~ 

proved of the courtship ; and Olivia finding Ce­
sario in rhis good hur!'{our, and fearing he might 

change his mind, proposed that, :.s she had a 

_;;riesr in the !louse, they should be instantly 

married. Sebastian assented to th1s proposal ; 

and wb::!"n the marriage-ce:-cmony was over, he -

left his lady for a short time, intending to go 
and tell h:s frie11d Anthonio the good fortune 

that he b:c.l met with. In the mean time Orsir.o • 

came to visit Olivia; and at the moment he 

arrived before Olivia's house, the officers of jus­

tice brought their prisoner, Anthonio, before· 

the duke. Viola was with Orsino, her master; 

and when Anthonio saw Viola, whom he still. 

imagined to be Sebastian, he told the duke in 
what manner he had rescued this youth from the 

perils of the sea; and after fully relating all the 

kindness he had real1y shewn to Sebastian, he 

ended his complaint with saying, that for three · 

months, both · day and n:ght, this ungratefu! 

youth had been with hin1. But new the lady 

Olivia c0ming forth from her house, the duke . 

coulcl no longer attend to Anthonio's story; and 

.e 

j, .. 



OR, WHAT YOU \?."ILL. ll '/ 

"1e said, "Herc comes the countess : now Heaver. 

walks on earth~ but for thee, fello,\r, thy words 

;are madness. Three mon:hs has tb:s youth at­

tended on me ~' and then he or<lere<l 1\nthonio 

to be taken aside. Dut O!"sino's hea"'l,enly coun­

tess soon gave the duke cause to accuse Cesario 

as much of ingratitude as Anthonio had <lone, 

for all the words he cculd hear Olivia speak 

v-ere \\ ords of 1-.inclness to Cesario: and when he 

found his page hall obLai.1c<l this high pL1d! in 

Olivia's favour, he threatened him with all the. 

terrors of his just revenge ; and as he was going 

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

'' Come, boy, ,vith me. My thoughts are ripe 

for mischief." Though it seemed in his jealous 

rage he was going to doom Viola to instant death, 

yet her love made her no longer a coward, and 

she said she would most joyfully suffer death to 

gi\'e her master ease. But Olivia would not so 

iose her hu~band, anJ she cried, " Where goes 

my Cesario r' \Tiola rep1i':!d, "After him I love 

more than my lifo." Olivia hm,,ev2r prevented 

their departure by Ioudl y proclaiming that Cesa­

rio was her husband, and sent for the priest, who 

declared that not tv:o hours had passed since he 

had m;2.rricd the la~ly Oli..:ia to this young man. 
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~ . v· , !.n v2.1n 101a protested she y:as not marr:.ed to• 

Olivia; the evidence of that lady-and the priest . 

made Orsino believe that his page had ro1)bed 

tim of the treasure he prizeJ above his life .. 

But thinkiGg th2t it ,vas past recall, he was bi<l...­
ding farewel to his faithless mistress, and the. 
young di,·J1:n1.b!er, }~er husl.Ja11<l, as he called Viola, 

w~:rning her never to co,11e in his sight ag i 1, 

w]·en (as it seemed to thc.11) a 111iraclc appeared! 

£01· another Cesario entered, and aJdressed Olivia 

as his wife. This new Cesario· was Sebastian, 

the real husband of Oli 1. ia; and when their ".von­

<ler h;~d a lit'" le ceased at seeing two persons. 

\vith the same face, the same voice, and the same 

- habit, the brother and sister began to questiorL 

each other, for Viola could scarce be persuaded. 

that her brcther was liviug, and Sebastian knew. 

not how to account for the sister he supposed 

drowned be: 1g found in tl:e habit of a young 

man. But V~ola prcsentl y acknow lc,Jge<l th:.t 

she ,vas indeed Viola ar:d his sister unC.: ... r thac_ 

dicguic:e. 
When all the errors were cleared up which 

tl c extreme likeness bet\\·cen this twin brothe1. 

::md sister llad occasionc<l, th(;y laughed at the 

la.c.ly OliYia for the plc;:,5~11t nfr:.take she hacL 

. ,. .. 

•' 
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;n;ide in falling in love \vith a woman; and Olivia 

~hewed no dislike to her exchange, ,\ hen sh..! 

fom,d she had wedded the brother instead of the 

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

by this marriage of Olivia, and with his hopes; 

all his fruitless love seemed to vanish ai;vay, and 

a1l his thoughts were fixed on the evet1t of his 

favourite, young Cesario, being ch.angel into a 

fair lady. He viewed Viola with great attention, 

and he remernbere<l how very handsome he had 

always tho:.:ght Cesar·c was, and h~ co_,duded 

she woulLl looK very beautiful in a woman\ at­

tire; and then he remea1bered how ofre..1, she 

ha<l said she loved hi,n, which at the time se;e:11ed 

only the dutiful expressions of a faituful page, 

but now he guessed that something more was 

meant, for many of her pretty sayings, wh:ch. 

were like rid.llcs to 11:m, c;1.rne now inco his 

mind, an,J he no soon,..,r rcm•:!mbered; all t:hese 

tbings th,m he rcsoln~c.l to make VicJla his wife; 

and he -;aiJ to her (he still coul<l not help calli!:g 

, r• . , b " '! , . l 
ner '-.t'JCS!J ,\llG v_r )., lJC.,}', )'OU 111 \'C sa1c. to me 

a thousand tin:cs that yon should never love a 

woman like to me, and for the faithful sen ice 

vou haYc done f()r me so mt.ch ben0ath your 



"'oft and tender breeding, and si 11ce you have 

talled me master so long, you s'1::iil now be your 

:!naster's mistress, and Orsino•s t ve duchess." 

Olivia, perceiving Orsino was makiPg over that 

heart, which she had so ungraciously rejected 9 -

,.o Viola, invited them to enter her house, and 

offered the assistance of the good priest, who 

tad married her to Sebastian in the morning, to 

perform the same ceremony in the remaining 

p2rt of the day for Orsino and Viola. Thus tLe · 

twin brother and sisterwere both wedded on the 
:same day: the storm and shipwreck, which had 
,;;eparated them, being the means. of bringing 

to pass their high and mighty fortunes. Viola 

,vas the wife of Orsino, the duke of Illyria, and 

Sebastian the husband of the rich and noble 

~ountess, the lady Olivia. 
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TALE THE SIXTEE1'"TH, 

•rr Il\ION, a lord of Athensj in the enj')yment of 

a princely fortune, affected a humour of liberality 

,vhich knew no limits. His almost infinite .vealth 

could net flow in so fast, but he poured it out 

faster upon all sorts and degrees of people. Not 

the poor only tasted of his bounty, but great 

lords did not disdain to rank themselves among 

his dependants and followers, His table was re­

sorted to by all the luxurious feasters, and his 

house was open to all comers and goers at Athens. 

His large wealth combined wlth his free and 

prodigal nature to sub lue all hearts to his love; 

men of all minds and dispositions tendered their 

senices to lord Timon, from the glass-faced flat ... 

terer, whose face reflects as in a mirror the pre­

sent humour of his patron, to the rough ancl 

'Unbending cynic., who affecti:o.g a contempt oi 
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men's persons, and an indifference to w0ridiy 

thi~gs, yet could not stand out against the g.vH­

cious manners and mnni.ficent soul of lord Timon, 

but Yi'Ould come (against his nature) to partake 

of his royal entert2.inments, and return most rich 

in his own estimation if he had recei·red a nod 
or a salut;:.ition from Timon. 

If a poet Lad composed a work ,vhich wanted 

a recommern: .. tory iGtroduction to the worlJ, he 

had no more ~o do but to dec!;catc it to lord 

Timon, and the poem ,;\ as sure of a sale, beside-s 

a F resent purse from the patron, and daily access 

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

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

Timon_, and pretend to consult his taste as to the 
merits of it; nothing mm·e was wanting to per­

su2cle the liberal-hearted lord to buy it. If a 

jewe:Jer had a stone of price, or a mercer rich 

costly stufrs, which for their costliness lay upon 

his hands, lord TimOJ.'s house ·was a ready mart, 

ahvays open, where they might get off their 

wares or their jewellery at any price, and the 

good-natured lora would thank them into the 

bargain, as if they had done him a piece of cour-

. esy in letting him have the refusal of such pre­

cious commodities. So that by this means his 

h 
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:l10use was thronged with superfluous purchases, 

· of no use but to s·well unea~ y and ostentatious 

pomp; and his perso:1 ,vas still more incon\'eni­

entl y beset w :th a crowd of these idle visitors, 

lying poets, painters, sharking tradesmen, lords, 

,l,1.dics, needy courtiers, and expectants, who con­

tinually filled his lobbies, raining their fulsome 

-!Jatteries in whispers in his ears, sacrificing to 

him with adulation as to a God, n,aking sacred 

the very stirrup by \\ hich he mounted his horse, 

and seeming as though they drank the free air 

but through his permission and bounty. 

Soa1e of these daily dependents ,vere young 

men of birth, who (their means no .. ans"':ering 

to their extra-ragance) had been put in prison by 

• creditors, and redeemed thence by lord Timon ; 

these young prodig;;ls thenceforward faste:1ed 

upon his lordship, as if by common sympathy he 

,Yere necessarily endeared to all such spendthrifts 

~ncl loose livers, who not being able to follow 

him in his wealth, found it ea5ier to copy him. 

in prodigality, and copious spending of what was 

not their own. One of these flesh-flies was 

Ventidins, for w'110se debts unjustly contracted 

Timon but lately had p<'.id down the sum of fin, 

\!.alents. 
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But among this confluence, this great flood of 

visitors, none were more conspicuous than the 

makers of presents and giYers of gifts. It was 

fortunate for these men, ,if Timon took a fancy 
to a dog, or a horse, or any pi-ece of cheap fur­

niture which was theirs. The thing so praised, 

whatever is was, was sure to be sent the next 

morning with the compliments of the giver for 

lord Timon's acceptance, and apologies for the 

unworthiness of the gift ; and this dog or horse, 

or whate'\'er it might be, did not fail to produce, 

from Timon's bounty, who would not be outdone 

in gifts, perhaps twenty dogs or horses, certainly 

presents of far richer worth, as these pretended 

_. donors knew wen enough, and that their false 

presents were but the putting out of so muth 

money at large and speedy interest. In this way 

lord Lucius had lately sent to Timon a present 

,of four milk-white horses trapped in silver, which 

this cunning lord had observed Timon upon 

some occasion to commend; and another lord, 

Lucullus, had bestowed upon him in the same 

pretended way of free gift a brace of greyhounds, 
whose make and fleetness Timon had been heard 

to admire : these presents the easy-hearted lord 

:accepted without suspicion of the dishonest views 
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of the presenters ; and the gi \'ers of course were 

rewarded with some rich return, a diamond or 

some jewel of twenty times the value of their 

false and mercenary donation. 

Sometimes these creatures would go to work 

in a more direct way, and with gross and palpa­

ble artifice, which yet the credulous Timon was 

too blind to see, would affect to admire and 

praise something that Timon possessed, a bargain 

that he had bought, or some late purchase, 

which was sure to draw from this yielding and' 

soft-hearted lord a gift of the thing commended, 

for no service in the world done for it but the 

easy expence of a little cheap and obvious flat­

tery. In this way Timon but the other day had 

given to one of these mean lords the bay courser 

which he himself rode upon, because his lord­

ship ha<l been please<l to say that it was a hand­

some beast and went well; and Timon knew that 

no man ever justly praised what he did not ,:ish 

to possess. For lord Timon weighed his friends' 

afrection with his ovrn, an<l so fond was he _of 

bestowing, that he could have dealt kingdoms 

to these supposed friends, and never have been 

weary. 

Not that Timon's wealth all went to enrich 
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these wicked flatterers ; he could do noble and 

praise-worthy actions; and when a servant of his 

once loYe<l the <laught::;r of a rich Athenian, but 

coul<l not hope to obtain her by reason that in 

wealth and rank the maid was so far above him, 

lord Timon freely bestowed upon his servant 

three Athenian talents, to make his fortune equal 

with the doy,rry which the father of the young 

maid demanded of him who should be her hus­

band. But for the most part, knaves and para­

sites had the command of his fortune, false 

friends whom he did not know to be such, but, 

because they :flocked around his person, he 

thought they must needs love him; and because 

they smiled and flattered him, he thought surely 

that his conduct was approved by all the wise 

and good. And when he was feasting in the 

midst of all these flatterers and mock friends, 

when they v,rere eating him up, and draining his 

fortunes dry with large draughts of richest wines 

drunk to his health an<l prosperity, he could not 

perceive the difference of a friend from a flat­

terer, but to his deluded eyes (made proud with 

the sight) it seemed a precious comfort to have 

50 many, like brothers commanding one an­

()th.cr's fortunes (though it was his own fortune 

,, ... 
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·which paid all the cost), and v:ith JOY they 

would run over at the spectacle of such, as it 

appeared to him, truly festive and fraternal 

meeting. 

But while he thus outwent the very heart of 

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

the God of gold, had been but his steward ; 

while thus he proceeded without care or stop, 

so senseless of expence that he would neither 

enquire how he could maintain it, nor cease his 

wil<l flow of riot; his rich.cs, which were not 

infinite, must needs melt away before a prodi­

gality v,hich. knew no limits. But who should 

tell him so ? his flatterers ? they had an interest 

in shutting his eyes. In vain did his honest 

steward Fhvius try to represent to him his con .. 

dition, laying his accounts before him, begging 

of him, praying of him, with an importunity 

that on anv o~hcr occasion would have been un-, 

mannerly in a servant, beseeching him v.-ith tears, 

to look into the state of his affaits. Timon 

would still put him ofi; and turn the discourse to 

something else; for nothing is so deaf to remo:1-

strance as riches turned to poYcrty, nothing is 

so unwilling to believe its situation, nothing so 

incredulous to its own true stat~, and hard t:J 

<;2 
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-gn'e credit to a reverse. Often had this good 

steward, this honest creature, when all the rooms 

of Timon's great house have been choked up 

with riotous feeders at his master's cost, when 

the floors have wept with drunken spilling of 

wine, and every apartment has blazed with 

lights and resounded with music and feasting, 

often had he retired by himself to some solitary 

spot, and wept faster than the wine ran from the 

wasteful casks within, to see the mad bountv 
J 

of his lord, and to think, when the means 

were gone whi.ch bought him praises from all 

sorts of people, how quickly the breath woulJ 

be gone of which the praise was made ; praises 

won in feasting would be lost in fasting, and at 

one cloud of winter-showers these flies would 

disappear. 
But now the time was come that Timon could 

shut his ears no longer to the representations of 

this faithful steward. Money must be had; and 

when he ordered Fla vius to sell some of his land 

for thctt purpose, Flavius informed him, what 

he had in vain endeavoured at several times be­

fore to n1ak•.'. him listen to, that most of his land 

was already sold or forfeited, and that all he 

possessed at present was not enough to pay the 

c: 
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ene half of what he owed. Struck with wonder 

at this representation, Timon hastily replied, 

" My lands extended from Athens to Lacede­

rnon." "0 my good lord," said Flavius, "the 

world is but a world, and has bounds ; were it 

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

it gone!" 

Timon consoled himself that no villainous 

bounty had yet come from him, that if he had 

given his wealth away unwisely, it had not 

been bestowed to feed his vices, but to cherish 

his friends; and he bade the kind-hearted stew­

ard (who was weeping) to take comfort in the 

assurance that his master could never lack means, 

while he had so many noble friends ; and this 

infatuated lo!·d persuaded himself that he had 

nothing to do but to send and borrow, to use 

every man's fortune (that had ever tasted his 

bounty) in this extremity, as freely as his own. 

Then with a cheerful look, as if confident c,f the 

trial, he severally dispatched messe. ·gers to lord 

Lucius, to lords Lucullus and Sempronius, men 

upon whom he had la, ished his gifts in past 

times without measure or moderation ; and to 

V entidius, whom he had lately released out of 

prison by paying his debts, and who bv the 
, 
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death of his father was now come into the pos­

session of an ample fortune, and well enabled to 

requite Timon's courtesy; to request of Ven­

ti<lius the return of those five talents which he 

had paid for him, and of each of those noble 

lords the loan of fifty talents: nothing doubting 

that their gratitude would supply his wants (if 

he needed it) to the amount of five hundred 

times fifty talents. 
Lucullus was the first applied to. This mean 

lord had been dreaming over-night of a sih·er 
bason and cup, and when Timon's servant v;as 

announced) his sordid mind suggested to him 
that this was surely a making out of his dream, 

and that Timon had sent him such a present: 

but when he understood the truth of the matter, 

and that Timon wanted money, the quality of 

his faint and watery friendship shev.,,ed itself, for 

with many protestations he vowed to the servant 

that he had long foreseen the ruin of his mas• 

ter's affairs, and many a time had he come to 

dinner, to tell him of it, and had come again to 

supper, to try to persuade him to spend less, but 

he would ta1'.e no counsel nor warning by his 

coming: and true it was that he had been a 

comtant attender (as he said) at Timon's feastc::> 
'• 
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as he had in greater things tasted his bounty, 

but that he ever came with th:1t ip.tent, or gave 

good counsel or reproof to Timon, was a base 

unworthy lie, which he suitably followed up with 

meanly offering the servant a bribe, to go home 

to his master and tell him that he had not found 

Lucullus at home. 

As little success had the messenger who was 

sent to lord Lucius. This lying lord, who was 

foll of Timon's meat, and enriched almost to 

bursting with Timon's costly presents, when he 

found the wind changed, and the fountain of 

so much bounty suddenly stopt, at first could 

hardly believe it; but on its being confirmed, he 

affected great regret that he should not have it 

in his power to serve lord Timon, for unfor­

tunately (which was a base falsehood) pe had 

made a great purchase the day before, which had 

quite disfurnished him of the means at present, 

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

out of his power to sen"e so good a friend; and 

he counted it one of his greatest afflictions that 

bis ability should fail him to pleasure such an 

honourable gentleman. 

Who can call any man friend that dips in the 

r,ame dish with him~ just of this metal 1s every 

G-i 
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flatterer. In the recollection of every body Ti .. 

mon had been a father to this Lucius, had kept 

up his credit with- his purse; Timon's money had 

gone to pay the wages of his servants, to pay the 

hire of the labourers who had sweat to build the 

.fine houses which Lucius's pride had made ne­

cessary to him : yet, oh! the monster which man 

makes himself when he proves ungrateful! this 

Lucius now denied to Timon a sum, which, in 

respect of what Timon had bestowed on him, 

was less than charitable men afford to beggars. 
Sempronius and every one of these mercenary 

lords to whom Timon applied in their turn, re­

turned the same evasive answer or direct denial; 
even Ventidius, the rede.emed and now rich Ven­

tidius, refused to assist him with the loan of those 

£ye talents which Timon had not lent but gene• 

rously given him in his distress. 
Now was Timon as much aYoided in his po­

verty as he had been courted and resorted to in 

his riches. Now the same tongues which bad 
been loudest in his praises, extolling him as 
bountiful, liberal, and open-handed, were not 

ashamed to censure that very bounty as folly, 
that liberality as profuseness, though it had 

shewn itself foll y in nothing so truly as in the 

m ..... 
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selection of such unworthy creatures as them­

selves for its objects. Now was Timon's princely 

mansion forsaken, and become a shunned and 

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

place as formerly where every passenger must 

stop and taste of his wine and good cheer ; now 

instead of being thronged with feasting and tu­

multuous guests, it was beset with impatient and 

clamorous creditors, usurers, extortioners, fierce 

and intolerable in their demands, pleading bonds, 

interest, mortgages, iron-hearte:d men that "\vould 

take no denial nor putting off, that Timon's 

house was now his jail, which he could not pass, 

nor go in nor out for them; one demanding his 

due of fifty talents, another bringing in a bill of 

five thousand crowns, which if he would tell 

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

had not enough in his body to discharge, drop 

by drop. 

In this desperate and irremediable state ( as it 

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

'iudJenl y surprised at a new and incredible lustre 

which this setting sun put forth. Once more 

lord Timon proclaimed a feast, to which he in­

vited his accustomed guests, lords, ladies, all that 

was great or fashionable in Athens. Lords Lu-

G ii 
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cius and Lucullus came, V enticlius, Sempronius, 

and the rest. Who more sorry now than these 

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

tence, and had been only put on to make trial of 

their loves, to think that they should not have 
seen through the artifice at the time, and have 

had the cheap credit of obliging his lordship? 
yet who more glad to find the fountain of that 
noble bounty, which they had thought dried up, 

still fresh and running ? They came dissem­
bling, protesting, expressing deepest sorrow and 
shame, that when his lordship sent to them, they 

should have been so unfortunate as to want the 
present means to oblige so honourable a friend. 
But Timon begged them not to give such trifles 
a thought, for he had altogether forgotten it. 
And these base fawning lords, though they had 

denied him money in his adYersity, yet could not 
refuse their presence at this new blaze of his 

returning prosperity. For the swallow follows 
not summer more willingly than men of these 
dispositions follow the good fortunes of the great, 
nor more willingly leaYes winter than these 
shrink from the first appearance of a reverse; 

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

served up ; and when the guests had a little done 

admiring whence the bankrupt Timon could find 

re1eans to furnish so costly a feast, some doubting 

whether the scene which they saw was real, as 

scarce trusting their own eyes; at a signal given, 

the dishes were uncovered, and Tin10n's drift 

appeared: instead of those varieties and far­

fetched dainties which they expected, that Ti­

mon's epicurean table in past times had so libe­

rally presented, now appeared under the covers 

of these dishes a prepa-ra~ion more suitable to 

Timon's poverty, nothing but a little smoke 

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

mouth-friends, whose professions were indeed 

smoke, and their hearts luke-warm and slippery 

as the water, with which Timon welcomed his 

astonished guests, bidding them, " Uncover, 

dogs, and lap;'' and before they could recover 

their surprise, sprinkling it in their faces, that 

they might have enough, and throwing dishes 

and all after them, who now ran huddling out, 

lords, ladies, with their caps snatched up in 

haste, a splendid confusion, Timon pursuing 

them, still calling them what they were, "Smooth 
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~roiling parasite .. , destroyers under the mask of 
courtesy, affable wolves, meek bears, fools of for­
tune, feast-friends, time-flies." They, crowding 
out to avoid him, left the house more willingly 
than they had entered it; some losing their gowns 
and caps, an<l some their jewels in the hurry, all 
glad to escape out of the presence of such a mad 
lord, and the ridicule of his mock banquet. 

This was the last feast which eYer Timon 
made, and in it he took farewel of Athens and 
the society of men, for, after that, he betook 
himself to the woods, turning his back upon the 
hated city and upon all mankind, wishing the 
walls of that detestable city might sink, and the 
houses fa11 upon their owners, wishing all plagues 
which inf~st humanity, war, outrage, poverty, 
diseases, might fasten upon its inhabitants, pray­
ing the just Gods to confound all Athenians, both 
young and old, high and low; so ,vishing, he 
went to the woods, where he said he should .find 
the unkindest beast much kinder than mankind. 
He stripped himself naked, that he might retain 
no fashion of a man, and <lug a cave to live in, 
~nd lived solitary in the manner of a beast, eat­
ing the wild roots, an<l drinking water, flying 

Vi 
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from the face of his kind, and choosing rather to 

herd with wild beasts, as more harmless and 

friendly than man. 

What a change from lord Timon the rich, lord 

Timon the delight of mankind, to Timon the 

naked, Timon the man-hater ! Where were his 

flatterers now ? Where were his attendants and 

retinue ? Would the bleak air, that boisterous 

servitor, be his chamberlain, to put his shirt oa 

warm ? Would those stiff trees, that had out­

lived the eagle, turn young and airy pages to 

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

V{ ould the cold brook, when it was iced lvith 

winter, administer to him his warm broths and 

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

Or would the creatures that lived in those 

wild woods come and lick his hand and flat­
ter him? 

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

his poor sustenance, his spade struck against 

something heavy, which proYed to be gold, a 

great heap which some miser had probably bu­

ried in a time of alarm, thinking to haYe come 

;igain and taken it from its prison, but died be­

fore the opportunity had arrived, without mak­

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

light. 
Here was a mass of treasure which if Timon 

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

he had formerly headed in their defence, to lvar 

against them : Timon, who liked their business 

well, bestowed upon their captain the gold to 

pay his soldiers, requiring no other service from 

him, than that he should with his conquering 

army lay Athens level with the ground, and 

burn, slay, kill all her inhabitants; not sparing 

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

they were usurers, nor the young children for 

their seeming innocent smiles, for those (he said) 

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

to steel his eyes and ears against any sights or 

sounds that might awaken compassion ; and not 

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

hinder him from making one universal massacre 

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

quest; and when he had conquered, he prayed 

that the gods would confound him also, the 

conqueror : so thoroughly did Timon hate 

Athens, Athenians, and all mankind. 

"\Vhile he lived in this forlorn state, leading a 

life more brutal than human, he was suddenly 

surprised one day with the appearance of a man 

standing in an admiring posture at the door of 

his cave. It was Flavius, the honest steward, 
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whom love and zealous afrection to his master 
had led to seek him out at his wretched dwell• 
ing, and to ofter his services; and the first sight 
of his master, the once noble Timon, in that ab­

ject condition, naked as he was born, living in 
the manner of a beast among beasts, looking 
like his own sad ruins and a monument of de­
cay, so affected this good servant, that he stood 
speechless, wrapt up in horror, and confounded. 
And when he found utterance at last to his 

words, they were so choaked with tears, that Ti­
mon had much ado to know him again, or to 
make out who it was th!1t had come (so contrary 
to the experience he had had of mankind) to 
offer him service in extremity. And being in 
the form and shape of a man, he suspected him 
for a traitor, and his tears for false; but the good 
sen·ant by so many tokens confirmed the truth 
of his :fidelity, and made it clear that nothing 
but love and zealous duty to his once dear mas­
ter had brought him there, that Timon was 
forced to confess that the world contained ono 
honest man; yet, being in the shape and form of 
a man, he could not look upon his man's face 
without abhorrence, or hear words uttered from 
his man's lips without loathing; and this singly 

or 
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hontst man was forced to depart, because he was 

a man, and because, with a heart more gentle 

and compassionate than is usual to man, he bore 

man's detested form and outward feature. 

But greater visitants than a poor steward were 

about to interrupt the savage quiet of Timon's 

solitude. For now the day was come when the 

ungrateful lords of Athens sorely repented the 

injustice which they had done to the noble Ti­

mon. For Alcibiades, like an incensed wild 

boar, was raging at the walls of their city, and 

with his hot siege threatened to lay fair Athens 

in the dust. And now the memory of lord Ti­

mon's former prowess aud military conduct ca11?-e 

fresh into their forgetful minds, for Timon had 

been their general in past times, and was a va. 

liant :ind expert soldier, who alone of all the 

Athenians was deemed able to cope with a 

besieging army such as then threatened them, 

or to drive back the furious approaches of Al­

cibiadc~. 
A deputation of the senators was chosen it1 

this emergency to wait upon Timon. To him 

they come in their extremity, to whom, when he -

·was in extremity, they had shewn but small re­

tard i as if they presumed upon his gratitude 
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whom they had disobliged, and ha<l derived a 
claim to his courtesy from their own most dis­
courteous and unpiteous treatment. 

Nmv they earnestly beseech him, implore him 
with tears, to return and save that city, from 
,vhi~h their ingratitude had so lately driven him; 
now they offer him riches, po~.ver, dignities, sa­
tisfaction for past injuries, and public honours 
and the public love; their persons, lives and for­
tunes, to be at his dispos:il, if he will but come 
back and SjVe them. But Timon the naked, Ti­
mon the man-hater, was .rio longer lord Timon, 
the lord of bounty, the flower of valour, their 
defence in war, their ornament in peace. If 
Alcibiades killed his countrymen, Timon cared 
:not. If he sacked fair Athens, and ~lcw her old 
men and her infants, Timon would rejoice. So 
he told them ; and that there was not a knife in 
the unruly cmnp which he did not prize above 
the revercndest throat in Athens. 

This was all the answer he vouchsafed to the 
weeping disappointed senators; only at parting, 
he bade them commend him to his countrymen, 
and tell them, that to ease them of their griefs 
and anxieties, and to prevent the consequences 
of fierce Alcibi::1dcs' wrath, there was yet a way 
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left, which he would teach them, for he had yet 
so much affection left for his dear countrymen as 
to be willing to do them a kindness before his 
death. These words a little revived the senators, 

who hoped that his kindness for their city was 

returning. Then Timon told them that he had 
a tree, which grew near his cave, which he 
should shortly have occasion to cut down, and 

he invited all his friends in Athens, high or low, 
of what degree soever, who wished to shun af­
fliction, to come and take a t~ste of his tree 

before he ctn it dO\vn; n'H:fh1ir;g, tht1t they might 
come and hang themselves on it, and escape Af .. 
fiiction that wiy. 

And this was the 111st coUl·tesy, of all his noble 

bounties, ,vhich Timon shewed to mankind, and 

this the last sight of him which his countrymen 

had : for not many days after, a poor soldier, 
passing by the sea-beach, which was at a little 

distance from the woods which Timon frequent­

eil, found a tornb on the verge of the sea, with. 
an inscription upon it, purporting that it was the 
grave of Timon the man-h;.ter, who,'' While he 
lived, did hate all living men, and dying, wisheJ 
a plague might consume all caitiffs left!,, 

\Vhcther he finished bis li{e by violence, o:r 
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whether mere distaste of Iife and the loathing he 
had for mankind brought Timon to his con­
clusion, was not clear, yet all men admired the 
fitness of his epitaph, and the consistency of his 
end; dying, as he had lived, a hater of mankind: 
and some there ,vere who fancied a conceit in 
the Yery choice ·which he made of the seJ-bc:tch 
for his place of burfol, where the vast .sea might 
weep for ever upon his grav~, a5 in contempt of 
the transient and sltallow tears of hypotrlti,al 
and deceitful mankind. 
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TALE THE SEVENTEENTH. 

11.0~IEO AND JULIE1\ 

1.,HE two chief families in Verona were the 
rich Capulets and the Mountagues. There had 

been an old quarrel between these families, 

which was grown to such a height, and so deadly 

was the enmity between them, that it extended 

to the remotest kindred, to the followers and re­

tainers of both sides, insomuch that a servant of 

the house ofMountague could not meet a servant 

of the house of Capulet, nor a Capulet encounter 

with a Mourtagu.e by chance, but fierce words 

an<l sometimes bloodshed ensued ; and frequent 

. were the brawls from such accidental meetings, 

which disturbed the happy quiet of Verona's 
streets. 

Old lorJ Capulet made a great supper, to 

which many fair ladies and many noble guests 

were invited. All the admired beauties of Verona 

were present, and all comers were made welcome 
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if they were not of the house of l\fountague. At 
this feast of Capulets, Rosaline, beloved of Ro­
meo, son to the old lord l\1ountague, was present; 
and though it vrns dangerous for a Mountague to 
be seen in this assembly, yet Benvolio, a friend 
of Romeo, persuaded the young lord to go to 
this assembly in the disguise of a mask, that he 
might see his Rosaline, and seeing her compare 
her with some choice beauties of Verona, who 
(he said) would make him think his swan a crow. 
Romeo had small faith in Benvolio's words ; ne­
vertheless, for the love of Rosaline, he was per­
suaded to go. For Romeo was a sincere and 
passionate lover, and one that lost his sleep for 
love, and fled society to be alone, thinking on 
Rosaline, who disdained him, and never requited 
his love with the least show of courtesy or affec­
tion; and Benvolio wished to cure his friend of 
this love by shewing him diversity of ladies and 
company. To this feast of Capulets then young 
Romeo with Benvolio and their friend :Mer­
cutio went masked. Old Capulet bid them ,vel­
come, and told them that ladies who had their 
toes unplagued with corns would dance with 
them. And the old man was light-hearted and 
merry, and said that he had , .. om a mask when 
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he was young, and could have told a ,vhispering 

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

ing, and Romeo was suddenly struck with the 

exceeding be2.uty of a lady who danced there, 

who seemed to him to teach the torches to burn 

bright, and her beauty to sh.ew by night like a 

rich je"::el worn by a blackamoor: beauty too 
rich for use, too dear for earth! like a snowy 

dove trnoping with crows (he said) so richly did 
her beauty and perfections shine above the ladies 
her companions. "\Vhile he uttered these praises, 

he was overheard by Tybttlt, a nephew of lord 

Capulet, who knew him by his voice to be Ro­

meo. And this Tybalt, being of a fiery and pas­
sionate temper, could not endure that a 1\foun­
tagne should come under cover of a mask, to 

fleer and scorn (as he said) at their solemnities. 

And he stormed and raged exceedingly, and 
would have struck young Romeo <lead. But his 

uncle, the old lord Capulet, would not suffer 

him to do any injury at th:1t time, both out 

of respect to his guests, and because Romeo had 

0ornc himself like a gentleman, and all tongues 
in Verona bragged of him to be a virtuous and 

we11-governed youth. Tybalt, forced to be pa­

tient against his will, restrained himself, but 
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swore that this vile Mountague should at another 
time dearly pay for his intrusion. 

The <lancing being done, Romeo watched the 
place where the lady stood; and under favour of 

· his masking habit, which might seem to excuse 
in part the liberty, he presumed in the gentlest 
manner to take her by her hand, calling it a 
shrine, which if he prophaned by touching it, 
he was a blushing pilgrim, and would kiss it for 
atonement. " Good pilgrim," answered the la­
dy:, "your devotion shews by far too mannerly 
and too courtly: saints have hands, which pil­
grims may touch, but kiss not." "Have not 
saints lips, and pilgrims too ?" said Romeo. 
"Aye," said the lady, "lips which they must 
use in prayer." " 0 then, my dear saint," said 
Romeo : " hear my prayer and grant • it, lest I 
despair." In such like allus10ns an<l loving con­
ceits they were engaged, when the lady was called 
away to her mother. And Romeo enquiring 
who her mother was, discoYered. that the lady 
,vhose peerless beauty he was so much struck 
with, was young Juliet, daughter and heir to the 
lord Capulet, the great enemy of the 1-lountcJgues; 
~nd that he had unknowingly engaged his heart 
to his foe. This troubled him, but it could not 
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dissuade him from loving. As little rest had Ju-­

liet, when she found that the gentleman that she 

lnd been talking with was Romeo and a Moun­

tague, for she had been suddenly smit with the 

same hasty and inconsiderate passion for Rom·eo, 

which he had conceived for her; and a prodi­

gious birth of love it seemed to her, that she 

must lo-ve her enemy, and that her affections 

should settle there, where family considerations 

should induce her chiefly to hate. 

· It being midnight, Romeo ,vith his com­

panions departed; but they soon missed him, 

for unable to stay away from the house where 

he had left his heart, he leaped the wall of 

an orchard which was at the back of Juliet's 

house. Here he had not been long, rumi­

nating on his new loYe, when Juliet appeared 

aboYe at a ,;-ind?w, through which her ex­

ceeding beauty seemed to break like the light 

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

shone in the orchard with a faint light, appeared 

to Romeo as if sick and pale with grief at the 

superior lustre of thi,; new sun. And she lean­

ing her hand upon her cheek, he passionately 

wished hin:self a glove upon that hand, that he 
might touch her cheek. She all this while 
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thinkiDg herself alone, fetched a deep sigh, and 
exclaimed, '' Ah me!·, Romeo, enraptured to 
hear her speak, said softly, and unheard by her, 
" 0 speak again, bright angel, for such you ap­
pear, being over my head, like a wmged mes­
senger from heaven, whom mortals fall back to 
gaze upon." She, linconscious of being over­
heard, and full of the new pas~ion which that 
night's adventure had giYcn birth to, called upon 
her lover by name, (whom she supposed absent); 
"0 Romeo, Romeo!" sai<l she, "wherefore art . 
t11ou Romeo? Deny thy father, and refuse thy 
name, for my sake; or if thou wilt not, be but 
my s·worn love, and I no longer will be a Ca­
pulet." Romeo, having this encouragement, 
would fain have spoken, but he was desirous of 
hearing more ; and the lady continued her pas­
sionate discourse with herself (as she thought), 
still chiding Romeo for being Romeo and a 
'.rdountague, and wishing him some other name, 
or that he \vould p11t away that hated name, and 
for that name, which was no part of himself, he 
should take all herself. At this loving word 
Romeo could no longer refr:1in, but taking up 
the dialogue as if her words had been addre:sed 
to him nerrnnallv, tt;.1d not merel11 in fancv, he , J ., 
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bade her call him Love, or by whatever other 

name she pleased, for he was no longer Romeo, 

if that name was displeasing to her. Juliet, 

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

not at first know who it was, that by favour of 
the night and darkness had thus stumbled upon 

the discoYery of her secret ; but when he spo~e 

again, though her ears had not yet drunk a hun­

dred words of that tongue's uttering, yet so nice 

is a lover's hearing, that she immediately knew 

him to be young Romeo, and she expostulated 

with him on the danger to which he had. ex .. 

posed himself by climbing the orchard walls, for 
if any of her kinsmen should find him there, 1t 

,vould be death to him, being a l\fountague. 

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

your eye, than in twenty of their swords. Do 

you but look kind upon me, lady, and I an:i 

proof against their enmity. Better my life should 

be ended by their hate, than that hate<l life should 

be prolonged, to li-re without your love.'~ "How 

came you into this place," said Juliet, "and by 
whose direction?" "Love directed me," an­

swered Romeo : h I am no pilot, yet wert thou 

as far apart from me, as that vast shore ·which 

is washe<l with the farthest sea, I should :.1dvcn-
H 2 
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ture for such merchandize." A crimson blush 
came oYer Ju 1et s ace, yet unseen by Romeo by T 1• ' f: 
reason of the night, when she reflected upon the 
discovery ,vhich she had made, yet not meaning 
to make it, of her love to Romeo. She would 
fain have recalled her ,vords, but that was im­
possible : fain would she have stood upon form, 
and have kept her lover at a distance, as the 
custom of discreet ladies is, to frown and be per­
verse, and give their suitors harsh den:ials at 
first; to stand off, and affect a coyness or indif­
ference, where they most love, that their lovers 
may not think them too lightly or too easily 
won : for the difficulty of attainment increases 
the value of the object. But there was no room 
in her case for denials, or puttings off, or any of 
the customary ·arts of delay and protracted court­
ship. Romeo had he2rd from her own tongue., 
when she did not dream that he was near her, a 
confession of her love. So with an hone,t frank­
ness, which the novelty of her situation excused, 
she confirmed the truth of what he had before 
heard, and addressing him by the name of fair 
Mormtague (love can sweeten a sour name), she 
begged him not to impute her easy yielding to 
levity or an unworthy mind, but that he must 
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hy the fault of it (if it were a fault) upon the 

accident of the night which had so strangely dis­

covered her thoughts. And she added, that 

though her behaviour to him might not be suf­

ficiently prudent, measured by the custom of her 

sex, yet that she would prove more true than 

many whose prudence was dissembling, and their 

modesty artificial cunning. 

Romeo was beginning to call the heavens to 

witness that nothing was farther from his 

thoughts than to impute a shadow of dishonour 

to such an honoured la-dy, when she stopped 

him, begging him not to swear: for although 

she joyed in him, yet she had no joy of that 

night's contract; it was too rash, too unadvised, 

too sudden. But he being urgent with her to 

exchange a vow of love with him that night, 

she said that she already had given him h~rs be­

fore he requested it ; meaning, when he over­

heard her confession; but she would retract 

what she then bestowed, for the pleasure of 

giving it again, for her bounty was as infinite as 

the sea, and her love as deep. From this loving 

conference she was called away by her nurse, 

who slept with her, and thought it time for her 

to be in bed, for it was near to day-break; but 

H3 
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hastily returning, she said th:-ee or four ·words 
more to Romeo, the purport of \Yhich was, that 
if his love was indee<l honourable, and his pur .. 
pose marri2.ge, she would · send a messenger to 
11im to-morrow, to appoint a time for their mar­
riage, when she \Yould lay all her fortunes at his 
feet, and follow him as her lord through the 
world. V/hile they were settling this point, Ju­
liet was repeatedly calleJ for by her nurse, an<l 
went in and returned, and went and returned 
~gain, for she seeme<l as jealous of Romeo going 
from her, as a young girl of her bird, which she 
will let hop a little from her hand, and pluck it 
back with a silken thread ; and Romeo was as 
loth to part as she : for the sweetest music to 
lovers is the sound of each other's tongues at 
night. But at bst they parted, wishing mutually­
sweet sleep and rest for that night. 

The clay was breaking when they parted, and 
Romeo, who was too full of thoughts of his mis­
tress and that blessed meeting to allow him to . 
~,leep, instead 0£ going home, bent his course to 
a monastery hard by, to find friar Lawrence. 
The good friar was already up at his devotions, 
but seeing young Romeo abroad so ea,ly, he 
conjectured rightly, that he had not been a-bed . 
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that night, but that some distemper of youthful 

affection had kept him waking. He was right 

in imputin,_:; the cause of Romeo's wakefulness 

to love, but he made a ,vrong guess at the object,, 

for he thought that his love for Rosaline had 

kept him waking. But ,vhen Romeo revealed 

his new passion for Juliet, and requested the 

assistance of the friar to marry them that day, 

the holy man lifted up his eyes and hands in a 

sort of wonder at the sudden change in Romeo>s 

='.ffections,, for he had been privy to all Romeo's 

love for Rosaline, and his many complaints of 
her <lisdain; and he said, that young men's love 

lay not truly in their hearts,. bllt in their eyes. 

But Romeo replying that he himself had often· 

chidden him for doting on Rosaline, who could 

not love him again, whereas Juliet both loved 

and was beloved by him, the friar assented in 

some measure to his reasons ; and thinking that 

a matrimonial alliance between young Juliet and 

Romeo might happily be a means of making up 

the long breach between the Capulets and the 

l\Iountagues; which no one more bmented than 

this good friar, who was a friend to both the 

families, and had often interposed his mediation 

to m::ke up the quarrel without effect; partly 
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moved by policy, and partly by his fon<lness for 
young Romeo, to whom he could deny nothing, 
the old man consented to join their hands in 
marriage. 

Now was Romeo blest indeed, and Juliet, who 
knew his intent from a messenger v,rhich she had 
dispatched according to promise, did not fail to 
be early at the cell of friar Lawrence, where their 
hands were joined in holy marriage ; the good 
friar praying the heavens to smile upon that act, 
2nd in the union of this young l\1ountague and 
young Capulet to bury the old strife ~md long 
dissensioll.,5 of their families .. 

The ceremony being over, Juliet hastened 
home, where she staid impatient for the coming 
of night, at which time Romeo promised to come 
and meet her in the orchard, where they h2.d 
met the night before; and the time between 
seemed as tedious to her, as the night before 
some great festival seems to an impatient child 
that has got new finery which it may not put on 
till the morning. 

That same day about noon, Romeo's fr iends,. 
Benvolio and 1\forcutio, ·walking through the 
streets of Y erona, were met by a party of the 
C,1pulets v, ith the impetuous Tybalt at their he2..d. 
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r:81is was the same angry Tybc..lt wlio would 

ha-ve fought with Romeo at old lord Capulet ·s 

feast. He seeing l\1ercutio, accused him bluntly 

of associating with Romeo, a Mountague. l\'Ier­

cutio, who had as much fire and youthful blood 

in him as Tybalt, replied to this accusation with 

some sharpness; and in spite of all Benvolio 

could say to moderate their wrath, a quarrel ·was 

beginning, ·when Romeo himself passing that 

\·,ay, the fierce Tybalt turned from lYiercutio to. 

Romeo, :md gave him the disgraceful appellation 

of villain. Romeo wished to avoid a quarrel 

·with TJ balt aboYe all men, because he was the 

kinsman of Juliet, and much beloved by her; 

besides, this young l\fountagne had never tho­

roughly entered into the family quarrel, being 

by nature wise and gentle, and the name of a· 

C:-ipulet, which was his dear lady's name, was 

now rather a charm to allay resentment, than a 

watch-word to excite fury. So he tried to reason 

with Tybalt, whom he saluted mildly by the 

name of good Capulet, as if he, though a Mounta­

gue, had some secret pleasure in uttering that 

name: but Tybalt, who hated all Mountagues. 

as he luted hell, would hear no reason, but 

drew his weapon; and Mercutio, who knew not 

II 5 



158 RO:.\!EO AND JULIET. 

of Romeo's secret motive for desiring pe:1ce with 
Tybalt, but looked upon his present forbearance 
~s a sort of calm dishonourable submission, with 
many disdainful words provoked Tybalt to the. 
prosecution of his :first quarrel with him ; and 
Tyb~lt and J\forcutio fought, till l\1ercutio fell, 
receiving his death's ,,·ound \vhile Romeo and 
Benvolio were vainly endeavouring to part the 
combataYits. l\'Iercutio being dead, Romeo kert 
11is temper no longer, but returned the scornfo: 
appelbtion of Yillain which Tybalt had given 
him; and they fought till Tybalt "·as sh1in by 
Romeo. This deadly brawl falling out in the 
midst of Verona, at noon-d~,·, the ne,vs of it 
quickly brought a crowd of citizens to the spot, 
and among them the old lords Capulet and Tvioun­
tague, with their wives ; and soon after arrived 
the prince himself, who beiLg related to l\tlercu­
tio, w horn Tybalt had slain, and haYing had the 
peace of his go--rernment often disturbed by these 
brav,1ls of l\1Iountagues and Capulets, came deter­
mined to put the law in strictest force against 
those who shoukl be foun l to be offendets. Ben­
volio, who had been eye-witness to the fray, was 
commanded by the prince to relate the origin of 
a, which he did, ·kct_?ing as near to the truth ac;. 
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he could without injury to Romeo, softening 

and excusing the part "·hich his friend took in 

it. Lady Capulet, whose extreme grief for the 

loss of her kinsman Tybalt made her keep no 

bounds in her revenge, exhorted the prince to 

do strict justice upon his murderer, anJ to pay 

no attention to Benvolio's representation, who 

being Romeo's friend, and a l\tlountague, spoke 

partially. Thus she pleaded against her new 

son-in-law, but she knew not yet that he was her 

son-in-h,v, and Juliet's husband. On the othe1· 

lund was to be seen lady l\!Iountague pleading for 
her son's life, and arguing with some justice that 

Romeo had done nothing worthy of punishment 

in taking the l'fe of Tybalt, which was already 

forfei ted to the law by his ha Ying slain l\1ercutio •. 

T he prince, unmoYed by the passionate exclam­

ations of these women, on a careful examina­

tion of the facts. pronounced his sentence, and: 

by that sentence Romeo was banished from 

Verona. 

Heavy news to young Juliet, who had been 

but a few hours a bride, and now by this decree · 

seemed everlastingly divorced! When the tidings 

reached her, she at first gave way to rage against 

Romeo, who had slam her dear cousin: she called : 
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him a beautiful tyrant, a fiend angelic~!, a r:1-
Ycnous dove, a lamb with a wolf's nature, a 
serpent-heart hid with a flowering face, and other 
like contradictory names, which denoted the 
struggles in her mind between her love and her 
resentment: but in the end love got the mas­
tery, and the te.ars which she shed for grief that 
Romeo had slain her cousin turned to drops cf 
joy that her husband lived, whom Tybalt would 
have slain. Then came fresh tears, and they 
were altogether of grief for Romeo's banishment. 
That word ,vas more terrible to her than the 

death of many Tybalts. 
Romeo, after the fray, had taken refuge in 

friar Lawrence's cell, where he was first made 
acquainted with the prince's sentence, which 
seemed to him far more terrible than death. To 
l1im it appeared there was no world out of Ve .. 
rona's walls,- no living out of the sight of Juliet. 
Heaven was there where Juliet lived, and all be­
yond was purga1 ory, torture, hell. The good 
friar would have applied the consolation of phi­
losophy to his griefs; but this frantic young man 
would hear of none, but like a madman he tore 
his hair, anc.l threw himself all along upon the 
ground, as he said, to take the measure of his 
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grave.. From this unseemly state he was roused 

by a message from his dear lady, which a little 

revived him, and then the friar took the advan­

tage to expostulate ·with him on the unmanly 

weakness which he had shown. He had slain 

Tybalt, but would he also slay himself, slay his 

dear lady who lived but in his life? The noble 

form of man, he said, was but a shape of wa:x, 

when it wanted the courage which should keep 

it firm. The law had been lenient to him, that 

instead of death, which he had incurred, had 

pronounced by the prince's mouth only banish­

ment. He had slain Tybalt, but Tybalt would 

haYe slain him : there was a sort of happiness in 

that. Juliet was alive, and (beyond all hope) 

htid become his dear wife, therein he was most 

happy. All these blessings, as the friar made 

them out to be, did Romeo put from him like a 

sullen misbehaved ·wench. And the friar bade him 

beware, for such as despaired (he said) died mi­

serable. Then when Romeo was a little calmed, 

he counselled him that he should go that night 

and secretly take his leave of Juliet, and thence 

proceed straitways to 1\1antua, at which place 

he should sojourn, till the friar found a fit oc­

casion to publish his marriage, which might be 
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a joyful means of reconciling their families; an<l 
then he did not doubt but the prince ,·rnuld be 
moved to pardon him, and he would return with 
twenty times more joy than he \Yent forth ,Yith 
grief. Romeo was convinced by these wise coun­
sels of the friar, and took his leave to go and · 
seek his lady, purposing to stay with her that 
night, and by day-break pursue his journey alone 
to l\tiantua; to which place the good friar pro­
mised to send him letters from time to time, ac­
•quainting him with the state of affairs at home. • 

That night Romeo p:1ssed with his dear wife,. 
gaining secret admis~ion to her chamber, from 
the orchard in which he had heard her confes­
sion of love the night before. That had been a 

night of unmixed joy and rapture; but the plea­
sures of this night, and the delight which these 
!overs took in each other'.s society, were sadly 
allayed with the prospect of parting, and the 
farnl adventures of the past day. The unwelcome 
day-break see:ned to come too soon, and when 
Juliet heard the morning-;;ong of the lark, she 
would fain have persuaded herself that it was the 
nightingale, which sings by night; but it was too 
truly the lark which sung, and a discordant and 
unpleasing note it seemed to her; and the streaks 
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Gf day in the east too certainly pointed out that 

it was time for these loYers to part. Romeo took 

his leaYe of his dear wife "·ith a heavy heart, 

promising to write. to her from Mantua every 

hour in the day; and when he had descended 

from her chamber-window, as he stood below 

her on the ground, in that sad foreboding state 

of mind in which she was, he appeared to her 

eyes as one <lead in the bottom of a tomb. Ro ... 

meo's mind misgave him in like manner; but 

now he was forced hastily to depart, for it was 

death for him. to be found within the walls of 

Verona after day-break:. 

This was but the beginning of the tragedy of 

this pair of star-cYossed lovers. Romeo had notr 

been gone many days, before the old lord Ca.., 
pulet proposed a match for Juliet. The husband 

he had chosen for h~1·, not dreaming that she 

was married already, was count Paris, a g1.llant:> 

young, and noble gentleman, no unworthy suitor 

to the young Juliet, if she had never seen 

Romeo. 

The terrified Juliet was in a sad perplexity at 

her father's offer. She pleaded her youth un­

suitable to marriage, the recent death of Tybalt 

which had left her spirits too weak to meet ~ 
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1rnsband with any face of joy, and how indecc­
rous it would shew for the family of the Capulets 
to be celebrating a nuptial-feast, when his fune~ 
i-al solemnities were hardly over ~ she pleaded 
every reason against the match, but the true one, 
namely, that she was married already. But lord 
Capulet was deaf to all her excuses, and in a pe,­
i:emptory manner ordered her to get ready, for 
by the following Thursday she should be mar­
ried to Paris : and. haYing found her a husband 
rich,. young, and noble, such as the proudest 
maid in Verona might joyfully accept, he could 
not bear that out of an affected coyness, as he 
construed her denial, she should oppose obstacles 
to her own goo<l fortune. 

In this extremity Juliet applied to the friendly 
friar, always her counsellor in distress, and he 
asking her if she had resolution to undertake a 
desperate remedy, and she answering that she 
would go into the grave alive, rathe1: than 
marry Paris, her own dear husband living; he 
directed her to go home, ancl appear merry, and 
give her consent to marry Paris according to her 
father's desire, and on the next night, which was 
the night before the marriage, to drink off the 
contents of a phial, which he then gave her., . the 
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effect of which would be, that for two-and-forty 

hours after drinking it she should appear cold 

and lifeless ; that when the bridegroom came to 

fetch her in the morning, he would find her to 

appearance dead; that then she would be borne, 

as the manner in that country was, uncovered, 

on a bier, to be buried in the family vault; that 

if she could put off womanish fear, and consent 

to this terrible trial, in forty-two hours after 

swallowing the liquid ( such was its certain ope­

ration) she wo1..1ld be sure to awake, as from a 

dream; and before she should awake, he would 

let her husband know their drift, and he should 

come in the night and bear her thence to Man­

tua. Love, and the dread of marrying Paris, 

gave young Juliet strength to undertake this 

horrible adventure ; and she took the phial of the 

friar, promising to observe his directions. 

Going from the monastery, she met the young 

count Paris, and, modestly dissembling, promised 

to become his bride. This was joyful news to 

the lord Capulet and his wife. It seemed to put 

youth into the old man; and Juliet, ·who had dis­

pleased him exceedingly by her refusal of the 

count, was his darling again, now she promised 

to be obedient. All things in the house were in, 
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a b 1stle against the approaching 1wptials. .t ,...c 

cost was spared to prepare such festiva1 rejoicings 
as Yerona had never before witr.essed. 

On the "'\Vednes<lay night Juliet drank off the 
potion. She had many misgivings, le!:it the 
rnar, to avoid the blame "·hich rr•ight be im­
puted to him for marrying her to Romeo, had 
giYen her poison; but then he was always known 
for a holy man : then lest she should awake be­
fore the time that Romeo ·\..-as. tc come for her; 
,vhcther the terror of the piacr, a Y;rnh foll of 
dead Capulcts' bones, and whercTybait, all bloody, 
lay festering in his shroud, ·would not be enough 
to drh·e her distracted: again she thi:mght of all 
the stories she had heard of spirits haunting the 
places where their bo<lies are bestoweJ. But 
then her love for Romeo, .:.nd her ,wersion for 
Paris, returned, and she desperately sv{allowed 
the draught, and became insensible. 

'\Vhen young Paris came early in the morning 
with music to awaken his bride, instead of a 
fr,·ing Juliet, hci- ch~mber presemec.l the dreary 
spectade of a lifeless corse. "\Vhat death to his 
hopes! '\Vhat confusion then reigned through 
the whole house l Poor Paris bmenting his 
bri<les whom mo'lt detestable death h:lll beguiled. 

.. 
r 

• .. 



' .. 

ROMEO AND JULIET, 1err 

hiin of, had divorced from him, even Lefore their 

hands were joine<l.-But still more piteous it 

was to hear the mournings of the old lord and 

lady Capulet, who having but this 011c, one poor 

loving child to rejoice and solace in, cruel <leath 

had snatched her from their sight, just as these 

careful parents were on the poi1 .. t of seeing her 

advanced (as they thought) by a promising and 

advantageous match. Now all things that were 

0rdained for the festival were nirned from their 

properties to do the office of a black funeral. The 

wedding cheer served fm· a sad burial feast, the 

bridal hymns ,,rere chang~d to S",Jllen dirges, the 

sprightly instruments to melancholy bells, and 

the flmvers that should. have been stre,vecl in the 

bride's path now served but to strew her corseo 

Now instead of a priest to marry her, a priest 

\'ms needed to bury her ; and she was borne to 

church indeed, not to augment the cheerful 

hopes of the living, but to s,,·cll the <lreary num• 

bcrs of the dead. 
Bad ne·ws, which alw:1ys t:·avcls faster than 

good, now brought the dismal story of his Juliet's 

death to Romeo at l\l ,:mtu .1, before the mcs~enger 

coul<l :irrive who ,1.·as sent from fr iar La\Yrence to . 

~pprizc him that the£e ,verc 1'~0<,;l· funen1ls ol1ly •. 
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and but the shadow and representation of death,, 
and that his dear lady lay in the tomb but for a 
short while, expecting when Romeo should come 
to release her from that dreary mansion. Just 
before, Romeo had been unusually joyful and 
light-hearted. He had dreamed in the night 
that he ·was dead (a strange dream, that gave a 
dead man leave to think), and that his lady came· 
·.md found him dead, and breathed such life with 
kisses in his lips, that he revived, and was an 
emperor ! And now that a messenger came from 
Verona, he thought surely it was to confirm 
some good news which his dreams had presaged. 
But when the contrary to this flattering vision 
appeared, and that it was his lady who was dead 
in truth, whom he could not revive by any 
kisses, he ordered horses to be got ready, for he 
determined that night to visit Verona, and to 
see his lady in her tomb. And as mischief is 
swift to enter into the thoughts of desperate• 
men, he called to mind a poor apothecary, whose· 
shop in l\'I:mtua he h:1d lately passed, and from 
the beggarly appearance of the man, who seemed 
famished, and the wretched show in his shop of 
empty boxes ranged on dirty shelves, and other.­
tok~ns of extreme wretchedness,. he Ind said at 
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t11e time (perhaps having some misgivings that 

his own disastrous life might haply meet with a 

conclusion as desperate), "If a man were to need 

,poison, which. by the law of Mantua it is death to 

sell, here lives a poor wretch who would sell it 

him,,, These words of his now came into his 
mind, and he sought out the apothecary, who, 

after some pretended scruples, Romeo offering 

,him gold which his poverty could not resist, 

sold him a poison, which, if he swallowed he 

told him, if he had the strength of twenty men~ 

would quickly dispatch him. J 

With this poison he set out for Verona, to 
have a sight of his dear lady in her tomb, mean­

ing, when he had satisfied his sight, to swallow 

,the poison, and be buried by her side. I-Ie 

reached Verona at midnight, and found the 

church-yard, in the midst of which was Iiituated 
.the ancient tomb of the Capulets. He had pro­

vided a light, and a spade, and wrenching iron., 

and was proceeding to break open the monu­

ment,-when he was interrupted by a voice, whfoh 

by the name of vile Mountague bade him desist 

from his unlawful business. It was the young 

count Paris, who had come to the tomb of Juliet 

at that unseasonable time of night, to strew flow-
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:ers, and to weep over the grave of her that 
should have been his bride. He knew not what 
an interest Romeo had in the dead, but know­
ing him to be a l\1ountague, and (as he supposed) 

a sworn foe to all the Capulets, he judged that 
he was come by night to do some villainous 

shame to the dead bodies : therefore in an angry 
tone he bade him desist ; and as a criminal con­
demned by the laws of Verona to die if he were 
found within the walls of the city, he would 
have 2pprehende<l him. Romeo urged Paris to 
leave him, and warned him hy the fate of Ty­
balt who lay buried there, not to provoke his 

ar ger, or draw down another sin upon his head, 
by forcing him to kill him. But the count in 

-scorn refuse<l his warning, and laid hands on 
him as a felon, ·which Romeo resisting, they 
fought, and Paris fell. ,Vhen Romeo, by the 
help of a light, came to see who it w~s that he 
had slain, that it was Paris, ,Yho (he learned in 
his way from l\fantua) sh011ld haYe married Ju­
liet, he took the dead youlh by the h:md, as one 
whom misfortune had m:i.de a companion, and 

st1 i<l that he would bury him in a triumphal 
grave, meaning in Juliet's grave, which he now 
opened: and there by his lady, as one whom 
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Death had no power upon, to change a feature 

or complexion in her matchless beauty, or as if 

Death were amorous, and the lean abhorred mon ... 

ster kept her there for his delight, for she lay 

yet fresh and blooming, as she had fallen to sleep 

when she swallowed that benumbing potion : and 

near her lay Tybalt in his bloody shroud, whom 

Romeo seeing begged pardon of his lifeless corsc, 

and for Juliet's sake called him cousin, an<l said 

.that he was about to do him a favour by putting 

his enemy to death. Here Romeo took his last 

leave of his lady's lips, kissing them ; and here 

he shook the burden of his cross stars from his 

weary body, swallowing that poison which the 

1pothecary had sold him, whose operation was 

fatal and real, not like that dissembling potion 

which Juliet had swallowed, the effect of which 

was now nearly expiring, an<l she abo;it to a,vake, 

t0 complain that Romeo had not kept his time, 

or that he had come too soon. 

For now the hour was come at ·which the 

friar had promised that she should ~nvake ; and 

he, having learned that his letters which he had 

sent to l\'lantua, by some unlucky detention of 

the messenger, Incl never reached Romeo, came 

himself, provided with a pick-axe and lantern, to 
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deliver the lady from her confinement ; but he 
,vas surprised to find a light already burning in 
the Capulets' monument, and to see swords and 
blood near it, and Romeo and Paris lying breath­
less by the monument. 

Before he could entertain a conjecture to 
imagine how these fatal accidents had fallen out, 
Juliet awoke out of her trance, and seeing the 
friar near her, she remembered the place where 
she was, and the occasion of her being there, and 
asked for Romeo: but the friar, hearing a noise, 
bade her come out of that place of death, and of 
unnatural sleep, for a greater pmver than they 
could contradict had thwarted their intents; and 
being frighted by the noise of people coming, 
he fled; but "hen Juliet saw the cup closed in 
her true love's hands, she guesseLl that poison had 
been the cause of his end, and she would have 
swallowed the dregs if any ha<l been left, and she 
kissed his still warm lips to try if any poison yet 
did hang upon them: then hearing a nearer 
noise of people coming, she quickly unsheathed 
a dagger which she wore, and stabbing herself, 
died by her true Romeo's side. 

The watch by this time had come up to the 
place. A page belonging to count Paris, who 
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.had witnessed the fight between his master and 

Romeo, had given the alarm, which had spread 

among the citizens, who went up and down the 

streets of Verona confused! y, exclaiming, A Paris, 

a Romeo, a Juliet, as the rumour had imper ... 

f.ectly reacheu them, till the uproar brought lord. 

l\Iountague z.nd lord Capulet out of their beds.I) 

with the prince, to enquire into the causes of 
the disturbance. The friar had been appre ... 

hended by some of the watch, coming from the 

chur~h-yard, trembling, sighing, and weeping.I> 

in a suspicious manner. A great multitude being 

assembled at the Capulets' monument, the friar 

was commanded by the prince to deliver what he 

k-new of these strange and disastrous accidents. ~ 
And there, in the presence of the old lords 

Mountague and Capulet, he faithfully related the 

story of their children's fatal love, the part he 
took in p.romoting their marriage, in tne hope 

in that union to end the long quarrels between 

their families; how Romeo, there dead, was husc, 

band to Juliet, and Juliet, there dead, was Ro­
meo's faithful wife : how before he could find a 

fit opportunity to dn ulge their marriage, anutLer 

match was projecteu. for Juliet, who to avoid the 
VOL, H, I 
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crime of a second marriage S\'vallowed the sleep­
ing draught (as he advised), and all thought her 
dead : how meantime he wrote to Romeo, to 
come and take her thence when the force of the 
potion should cease, and by what unfortunate 
miscarriage of the me:;:::;e;:iger the letters nen~r 
reached Romeo : further than this the friar 
could not follmv the story, nor knew 1'norc than 
that comii:g himself to deliver Juliet from that 
place of death, he found the count Paris and 
Romeo slain. The remainder of the transactions 
was supplied by the narration of the page who 
had seen Paris and Romeo fight, and by the ser­
vant who came ._.ith Romeo from Verona, to· 
whom this faithful lover had given lette. s to be 
delivered to his father in the event of his death, 
which made good the friar's ·worcls, confessing 
his marriage with Juliet, imploring the forgive­
ness of his parents, acknowledging the buying of 
the poison of the poor apothecary, and his intent 
jn coming to the monument, to die, and lie with 
Juliet. All these circumstances agreed together 
to clear the friar from any hand he could be 
supposed to have had in these complicated 
slaughters, further than as the unintended con-

L 
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seq 1ences of his own well meant, yet too artificial 

and subtle contrivances. 

And the prince, turning to these old lords, 

lVfountague and Capulet, rebuked them for their 

brutal and irrational enmities, and shewed them 

what a scourge heaven had laid upon such of .. 

fences, that it had found means even through the 

loYe of their children to punish thei·r unnatural 

hate. .And these old rivalr, no longer enemies_. 

2grced to bury their long strife in their chil­

dren's graves; and lord Capulet requested lord 

l\Jountaguf to give him his hand, calling him by 

the name of brother, as ifi n acknowledgment of 

the mlion of their families by the marriage of 

the young Capulet and l\fountague; and snying 

that lord Mountague's hand (in token of recon­

cilement) was all he demanded for his daughter's 

jointure : but lord l\Iountague said that he would 

give him more, for he ,,·ould raise her statue of 

pure gold, that while Verona kept its name, no 

£gure should be so esteemed for its richness and , 

workmanship as that of the true and faithful Ju. 
liet. And lord Capulet in return said that he 

would raise another statue to Romeo. So did 

these poor old lords, when it was too late, strive 
12 
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to outgo each other in mutual courtesies: while 
so deadly had been their rage and enmity in past 
times, that nothing but the fearful overthrow of 
their children (poor sacrifices to their quarrels 
and dissensions) could remove the rooted hates 
~nd jealousies of these noble families. 



I -



I' 177 



'rALE THE EIGHTEENTH. 

H1\l\fLET, PRINCE OF DEN-
1\tIARK. 

GER TR UDE, queen of Denmark, becoming 

a widow by the sudden death of king Hamlet, in 
less than two months after his death married 

his brother Claudius, which was noted by all 

people at the time for a strange act of indiscre­

tion, or unfeelingness, or worse: for this Clau­
dius did no ways resemble her late husband in 

the qualities of his person or his mind, but. was 

as contemptible in outward appearance, as he 

was base and unworthy in disposition ; and sus­

picions did not fail to arise in the minds of some, 

that he had privately made away with his bro­

ther, the late king, with the view of marrying 

his widow, and ascending the throne of Den­

mark, to the exclusion of young Hamlet, the son 
I 3 
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of the buried king, and lawful successor to ~he 
throne. 

But upon no one <li<l this unadvised action of 
the queen make such impression as upon this 
young prince, who loved and venerated the me­
mory of his dead father almost to idolatry, and 
being of a nice sense of honour, and a most ex­
quisite p"actiser of propriety himself, did sorely 
take to heart this unworthy conduct of his mo­
ther Gertrude : insomuch that, between grief for 
bis father's death ar.d shame for his mother's 
marriage, this young prince was o-vcrclouded 
'"'•ith a deep melancholy, and lost all his mirth 
and all his good looks ; all his customary pleasure 
in bool-.:s forsook him, his princely exercises and 
sports, proper to i1is youth, were no longer ac­
ceptable; he grew we:iry of the \\·orld, which 
seemed to him an unweeded gJrden, where all 
the wh_oleso:ne flowers were choaked up, and 
nothing but ,, eeds could thri,·e. Not that the 
prospect of Lx.cluion from the throne, his Iawf ul 
inheritance, ,, eig.hed so much upon his spirits, 
though that to ' young and high-minded prince 
was a bitter wound and a sore indignity; but 
what so galled him, and took away all his c 1ear­
ful spirits, v-ras, that his mother had shewn her-

. .. 
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self so forgetful to his father's memory: and such 

a father! who had been to her so loving and so 

gentle a husb:md ! and then she always appeared 

as loving and obedient a wife to him, and would 

hang upon him as if her affection grew to him : 

and now within two months, or as it seemed to 
young Hamlet, less than two months, she had 

married ag2.ir., married his uncle, her dead hus­

band's brother, in itself a highly improper and 

unlawful marriage, from the nearness of relation­

ship, but made much more so by the indecent 

haste with which it was concluded, and the un­

kingly character of the man whom she had 

chosen to be the partner of her throne :md bed. 

This it was, which, more than the loss of ten 

kingdoms, <lashed the spirits, and brought a 

cloud over the mind of this honourable young 

prmce. 

In vain was all that his mother Gertrude or 

the king could do or contrive to divert him; he 

still appeared in court in a suit of deep black, as 

mourning for the king his father's death, which 

mode of dress he had neyer laid aside, not eYen 

in compliment to his mother upon the day she was 

married, nor co..ild he be brought to join in any 
1 ·1 
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of the festivit:es or rejoicings of that (as appeared 
to him) disgr~Keful day. 

What mostly troubled him ·was an uncertainty 
about the man11er of his father's death. It was 
given out by Clat.dius, that a serpent had stung 
him: but young Hamlet had shre\,Td suspicions 

· that Claudius himself ,vas the serpent ; in plain 
English, that he had murdered him for his 
crown, and that the serpent who stung his father 
did now sit on his throne. 

How far he was right in this conjecture, and 
what he ought to think of his mother, how far 
she was privy to this murder, and whether by 
her consent or knowledge, or without, it came 
to pass, were the doubts which continually har­
rassed and distracted him. 

A rumour had reached the ear of you~g Ham­
let, that an apparition, exactly resembling the 
dead king his father, had been seen by the sol­
diers upon ,vatch, on the platform before the 
palace at midnight, for two or·three nights suc­
cessively. The figure came constantly clad in 
the same suit of armour, from head to foot, 
which the dead king was known to have worn ~ 
and ,_they who saw it (Hamlet's bosorr.-:friend 
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Horatio was one) agr1ced in their testimony as 

to the time and manner of its appearance : that 

it came just as the clock struck twelve; that 

it looked pale, with a face more of sorrow than 

of anger; that its beard was grisly, and the 

colour a sable silvered; as they had seen it 

in his life-time : that it made no answer when 

they spoke to it, yet once they thought it 

lifted up its head, and addressed itself to mo­

tion, as if it were about to speak ; but in that 

moment the morning cock crew, and it shrunk 

in haste away, and vanished out of their 
sight. 

The young prince, strangely amazed at their 

relation, which was too consistent and agreeing 

with itself to disbelieve, concluded that it was 

his father's ghost which they had seen, and de .. 

termined to take his watch with the soldiers that 

night, that he might have a chance of seeing it : 

for he reasoned with himself, that such an ap­
pearance did not come for nothing, but that the 

ghost had something to impart, and though it 

had been silent hither.to, yet it would speak to • · 

him. And he waited with impatience for the · 
coming of night. 

V{hen night came he took his stand with 

I 5 
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Horatio, and ..... farcellus, one of the guard, upon 
the platform, ,vhere this apparition was accus­
tomed to walk: and it being a coid night, and the 
air unu.mally raw and nipping, Hamlet and Hora­
tio and their comp .. aion fell into some talk about 
the coldness of the night, which was suddenly 
broken off by Horatio announcing .that t~1e ghost 

was coming. 
At the sight of his father's spirit, Hamlet was 

struck with a sudden surnrize anJ fear. He at 
.l 

first called upon the angels and hcaYenl y minis-
ters to defend them, for he ki.ew not , Thether 
it were a good spirit or bad ; ,, hether it came 
for good or for evil: but he gradually assumed 
mare courage; and his father ( as it seemed to 
him) looked upon him so piteously, and as it 
were desiring to have conversation with him, 
and did in ali respects appe:ir so like himself as. 
he was when he lived, th~1t Hamlet could not 
help addressing him: he called him by his name, 
Hamlet, King, Father; and conjured him that he 
would tell the reason why he had left his graYe, 
where they had seen him quietly bestowed, to 
come again and visit the earth and the moon­
light : and besought him that he would let them 
know if there was any thing which they could 
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do to giYe peace to his spirit. And the ghost 

beckoned to damlet, that he should go with him 

to so.ne more removed phce, where u1.ey might 

be alone : and Horatio and Marce:llus would have 
-

dissu:idc<l the young prince fro 1 following it, 

for they feared lest it should be some e\il spirit 

who would tempt him to the neigLb011ring sea, 

or to the top of some dreadful cliff, and there 

put on some horrible shape which might deprive 

the prince of his reason But their counsels and 

intrcaties could not alter Hamlet's <leten11ina­

tion, who cared too little about life to fear the 

losing of it; and as to his soul, he said, what 

could the spirit do to that, being a thing immor­

tal as itself? and he felt as hardy as a lionj 

and bursting from them who did all they could 

to hold him, he followed whithersoever the spirit. 

led him. 

And v:hen they were alone together, the spi-

1·it broke siience, and told him that he ,vas the 

ghost of Hamlet) his father, who had been cru­

elly murdered, and he told the manner of it; 

that it was done by his own brother Claudius, 

Hamlet's uncle, c!S 1-Iamlet had already but too 

rc.uch suspected, for the hope of succeeding to 

h:s bed an<l crown. Thf\t is he was sleepmg in .. 
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his garden, his custom always in t.he afternoor-1, 
this treasonous brother stole upmi him in his 
sleep, and ponrec.l the juice of poisonous henbane­
into his ears, which has such an antipathy to the­
life of man, that swift as quicksilver it courses 
through all the veins of the body, baking up the 
blood, and spreading a crust Iik_.. leprosy all over 
the skin : thus sleeping, by a brother's hand he 
was cm off at once from his crmvn, his queen,. 
and his life: and he adjured Hamlet, if he did 
ever his dear father love, that he \Yould revenge 
his foul murder. And the ghost lamented to his 
son, that his mother should so fall off from 
-virtue, as to prove false to the ,:•;edded love of 
her first husband, and to marry his murderer : 
but he cautioned Hamlet, howsoever he oro-.. 
<:eeded in his revenge against his wicked uncle, 
by no means to act any violence against th-e 
person of his mother, but to leave her to heaven, 
and to the stings and thorns of consc::ience. 
An,1 Hamlet promised to observe the ghost's 
cliredion in all things, and the ghost vanished. 

And when Hamlet was left alone, he took up 
:i sclema resolution, that all he had in his me­
mory, all that he had ever learned by books or 
~bservation, should be instantly forgotten by 
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him, and nothing live in his brain but the me­

mory of what the ghost had told him, and en.­

joined him to do. And Hamlet related the par­

ticulars of the con\'ersation which had passed to 

none but his dear friend Horatio ; and he en,.. 

joined both to him and l\farcellus the strictest 

secrecy as to what they had seen that night. 

The terror which the sight of the ghost had 

left upon the senses of Hamlet, he being weak 

and dispirite l before, almost unhinged his mind, 

and drove him beside his reason. And he, fear­

ing that it would continue to hc'l, e this effect, 

which might subject him to observation, and set 

his uncle upon his guard, if he suspected th::!t he 

was meditating any thmg against him, or that 

Hamlet really knew more of his father's death 

than he , professed, took up a strange resolution 

from that time to counterfeit as if he w~1 e 

really and truly mad; thinking that he would 

be less an object of suspicion when his uncle 

should believe him incapable of any serious pro­

Ject, and tlnt his real perturbation of mind would 

be best covereJ an<l pass concealed under a dis~ 

guise of pretenJed lunacy. 

From this li •. 1e Hamlet affected a certain wild­

ness and strangeness in his apparel., his speech), 
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and behaviour, and did so e:-..ce'lentlJ c0unterfeit 

the madman, that the king and q ·1ee.1 ,vere both 

deceiYed, and not thinking his grief for his fa­
ther's death a sm'licient cause to nroducc such a 

.i. 

.distemper, for they knew not of the appe~rance 

of the gho:.>t, they co41cludcd that h!~· mJlady was 
love, and they thougl:.t they h~d foLlnd out the 

object. 

Before Hamlet fell into the melancholy way 
which has been related, he had dearly loved a 

fair m:i.id called Ophelia, the daughter of Polo­

nius, the king's chief counsellor in affairs of 

Slate. He had sent her 1caers and rings, and 

r.d:::..:e m;m} tenders of his affection to her, and 

importuned her with Im e in honourable fashion; 
~nd she had giYcn belief to his voy,rs. and impor­

tuniEies. But the mcbncholy which he fell into 

latti:rly had made him neglect her, and from the 
time he conceived tLe project of counterfeiting 
m,,<lness, 1-:.e c1 ffecred to treat her with unkind­

ne~s, anl1 a sort of rudeness; but she, good lady, 
rather than reproac~1 him with being false to 
her, persuaJe,l hc1 self that it was 1 othing but 
the disease in his min<l, and no settled unkind-. 
ness, which had mr. :e him less obsen:a ,t of her 
than formerly; and she compared the facultie~ of 
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his once !ioblc mind and excelient understand­

ing1 impaired as they were with the dee_? melan­

choly that oppressed him) to sweet bells which 

in themselves are c2.pable of m~st exquisite mu­

sic, but when jangled out of tune, or rudely 

handled, produce only a harsh and UI'pleasing 

sound. 

Though the rough business wi"lich I-fr.rr.let h2d 

in hand, the revenging of his father's deJ.th upon 

his murderer, cli,J ,.1ot suit with t11e playfol state 

of courtship, or admit of the society of so idle 

a pa::,ion as love no\v seemed to him,, yet it could 

not hinder but that soft thoughts of his 02hclia 

wot.Id come between, and in one of these mo-­

ments, when he thought that his tre::itment of 

this gentle lady had been unreasonably harsh, he 

wrote her a letter foll of wil<l starts of p:-.-: .ion., 

and in extravagant terms, such as agree~l i.--rith 

his suppose<l madness, but mixed ,vith some gen­

de touches of affection, which could not but 

sh12w to this honoured la<ly, that a deep love fot 

her yet lay at the bottom of his he~rt. he ba\..le 

her to doubt the stars \Vere fire, an<l to ~doubt 

that the sun did 1110\'e, to doubt truth to be 8. 

liar, but never to doubt that he loved ; with 

more of such extravagant phrases. This letter 
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Ophelia dutifully shewed to her father, and tfre 
old man thought himself bound to communicate· 
it to the king and queen, who from that time 
supposed that the true cause of Hamlet's mz,dness 
was love. And the queen wished that the good 
beauties of Ophelia might be the I1appy cause of 
his wildness, for so she hoped that her , irtues 
might happily restore him to his accustomed way 
again, to both their honours. 

But Hamlet's malady lay deeper than she sup­
posed, or than could be so cured. His father's 
ghost, which he had seen, still haunted his ima­
gination, and the sacred injunction to revenge 
his murder gave him no rest till it was accom­
plished. Every hour of delay seemed to him a 
sin, and a violation of his father's commands. 
Yet how to compass the death of the king, sur.!"' 
rounded as he constantly was with his guards, 

. 
was no easy matter. Or if it had been, the pre-
sence of the queen, Hamlet's mother, who was 
generally with the king, was a restraint upon his 
purpose, which he could not break through. 
Besides, the very circumst~mce that the usurper 
was his mother's husband filled him with some 
remorse, and still blunted the edge of his pur=-, 
pose. The mere act of putting a fellow~creature 

.. 

r 

C 

Fa 

F. 



lo 

.J 

f• 

er 

. '• ... 

PRINCE OF DENMARK. l&'J 

to death was in itself odious and terrible to a 

disposition naturally so gentle as Hamlet's was. 

His very melancholy, and the dejection of spirits 

he had so long been in, produced an irresolute­

ness and wavering of purpose, which kept him 

from proceeding to extremities. Moreover, he 

could not help having some scruples upon his 

mind, whether the spirit which he had seen was 

indeed his father, or whether it might not be 

the de\'i!, who he had heard has power to take 

any form he pleases, and who might have as­

sumed his father's shape only to take advantage 

of' his \veakness and his melancholy, to drive 

him to the doing of so desperate an act as mur­

der. And he determined that he would have 

more certain gro1rnds to go upon than a vision, 

or apparition, which might be a delusion. 

"\V hile he was in this irresolute mind, there 

came to the court certain players, in whom 

Hamlet formerly used to take delight, and par­

ticularly to hear one of them speak a tragical 

speech, describing the death of old Priam, king 

of Troy, with the grief of Hecuba, his queen. 

Hamlet welcomed his old friends, the players, 

and remembering how that speech had formerly 

gi Yen him pleasure, requested the player to re-



190 HkMLET, 

peat it; which he did in so lively a manner, set­
ting forth the crnel murJer of the feeble old 

king, with the destn.1ction of his peopie and city 
by f;.re, and the mad grief of the old queen, run­

ning barefoot up and dO\vn the p~lace, with a 

poor clout upon that he1d where a crown had 

been, ::rnd '" ith nothing but a blanket upon her 
loins, snatched up in haste, where she h~d worn 
a royal robe : that not or 1 i it drew tears from 
all that stood by, who lho-!ght they saw tLe red 
scene, so livelilv was it renrescnted, but even the , ... 

player himself delivered it ;,v1d1 a broken voice 
and real tears. This put Hamlet upon thinking, 
if that player could so work hin~~e1f up to passion 
by a mere fictitious speech, to weep for one that 
he had never seen, for Hecuba, that had been 
dead so many hundred years, how dull was he, 

who having a real moti,e and cue for passion, a 
real king and a dear father murdered, was yet so 
little mm;ed, that his reven~e all Lhis while had 
seemed to haYe slept in dull and muddy forget­
fulness! A.id while he n1editatecl on acLors and 
acting, and the powerful effects which a good 
play, reprcse,1tecl to the life, has upon the spec­
tator, he remembered the instance of some mur­

derer, who seeing a murder on the stage, ,Yas by 
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the mere force of the scene and resemblance of 

circumstances so affected, that on the spot he 

confessed the crime ,v hich he had committed. 

And he determined that these players should 

play somethir!g like the murder of his father 

before his uncle, and he \Vould watch narrowly 

what effect it might have upon him, and from his 

looks he would be able co galhcr ·with more cer­

tainty if he ,\Tere the murderer or not. To this 

effect he ordcre<.l a play to be pre1-a~·ed, to the 

rei):esentatiori of which he invited. the king and 

queen. 

The story of the play ,vas of a mnrder done 

in Vienna upon a duke. The duke's name was 

Gonzaga, his wife 13,1pti.;ta. The play shewed 

how one Lucianus, a· near rela.:ion to the duke, 

poiso1..ed him :n hi::; garden for his estate, and 

ho,v the murderer in a sho. t time after got the 

love of Gonzago'3 ,:vife. 
At the representation of this play the king, 

who did not know the trap which was laid for 

him, was present, with his queen 2.nd the whole 

court: Hamlet si~tinrr attenti\·ei v near hitn to 
Cl , 

obsen·e his loo1~s. The play began with a _con-

·versat.ion be~ween Gonz?go an<l his wife, in 

\Thici1 the lady made many protestations of love., 
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and of never marrying a second husband, if she 
should outlive Gonzaga ; wishing she might be 
accursed if she ever took a second husband, and 
adding that no woman ever did so but those 
wicked women who kill their :first husbands. 
Hamlet observed the king, his uncle, change 
colour at this expression, and that it was as bad 
as wormwood both to him and to the queen. 
But when Lucianus, according to the story, came 
to poison Gonzago sleeping in the garden, the 
strong resemblance which it bore to his own 
wicked act upon the late king, his brother, whom 
he had poisoned in his garden, so struck upon 
the conscience of this usurper, that he was una­
ble to sit out the rest of the play, but on a sud­
den calling for lights to his chamber, and affecting 
or partly feeling a sudden sickness, he · abruptly 
left the theatre. The king being departed, the 
play was given oYer. Now Hamlet had seen 
enough to be satisfied that the words of the 
ghost were true, and no illusion; and in a :fit of 
gaiety, like that which comes oyer a man who 
suddenly has some great doubt or scruple re­
solved, he swore to Horatio that he would take 
the ghost's ,vord for a thousand pounds. Bu: 
before he could make up his resolution as to 
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what measures of revenge he should take, now 

he was certainly informed that his uncle was his 

father's murderer, he was sent for by the queen, 

his mother, to a private conference in her closet. 

It was by desire of the king that the queen 

sent for Hamlet, that she might signify to her 

son how much his late behaviour had displeased 

them both; and the king, wishing to know all 

that passed at that conference, and thinking that 

the too partial report of a mother might let slip 

some part of Hamlet's words, which it might 

much import the king to know, Polonius, the 

old counsellor of state, ,vas ordered to plant him­

self behind the hangings in the queen's closet, 

where he might unseen hear all that passed. · 

This artifice was particularly adapted to the dis­

position of Polonius, who was a man grown old 

in crooked maxims and policies of state, and de­

lighted to get at the knowledge of matters in an 

indirect and cunning way. 
Hamlet being come to his mother, she began 

to tax him in the roundest way with his actions 

and behaviour, and she told him that he had 

given great oftence to his father, meaning the 

king, his uncle, whom, because he had married 

her, she called Hamlet's father. Hamlet, sorely 
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indignant th:-it she should give so clear and ho­
noured a name, as father seemed to him, to a 
wretch who ,-va·s indeeJ no better than the mur-

' 
derer of his true Lther, ,vith som<:> sharpness 
replied, (' l\1other, you have much oftended my 

father." The queen said that ,,;:as but an idle 

answer. "As good as the question <leserved," 
said Hamlet. The queen asked Lim if he had 
forgotten who it was he was speaking to? 
" Alas!" replied I-Lunlet, "I wish I could forget. 
You are the queen, your husband's brotl1er's 

wife ; and you are my mother : I wish you were 
not what you are." " Nay, then," said the 
qt{een, " if you shew me so little respect, I will 
set those to you that can speak," and was going 
to send the king or Polonius to him. But Ham­
let would not let ht!r go, now he had her alone, 
till he had tried if his words could not bring her 
to some sense of her wicked life; and, taking 
her by the wrist, he held her fast, and made he1· 
sit down. She, affrighted at his earnest manner, 
and fearful lest' in his lunacy he should do her a 

mischief, cried out : and a voice was heard from 
behind the hangings, "Help, help the queen;:' 
which Hamlet Lcarii1g, and verily thinking that 
it was the kmg himself.the · concealed, he drew 
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his svrnrd, and stabbed at the place where the 

-voice came from, as he would have s<:abbed a rat 

that ran there, till the voice ceasing, he con­

cluded the person to be dead. But v~hen he 

dragged forth the body, it was not the king, but 

Polonius, the old officious counsellor, that had 

planted himself as a spy behind the hangings. 

" Oh me!" exclain1ed the queen, "what a rash 

a11d bloody deed have you done ! " " A bloody 

deed, mother," rei-:,lied Hamlet, " but not so 

bad as yours, who kiile...l a king, and married 

his brother." Hamlet had gone too far to leave 

off here. He was now in the humour to speak 

-plainly to his mother, and he pursued it. And 

though the faults of parents are to be tenderly 

treated by their children, yet in the case of great 

crimes the son may have le:we to speak even to 

his own mother with some harshness, so as that 

harshness is meant for her good, ancl to turn her 

from her wickeJ ways, and not done for the pur­

pose of upbraiding. And now this ,•irtuous 

· prince did in mo\ ing· terms represent to the 

queen the heinousness of her offence, in being 

so forgetful of the dead king, his father, as in so 

short a space of time to marry with. his brother 

:a.nd reputed murdere1· : such an act as, after th& 
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vo,vs which she had sworn to her first husband, 
was enough to make all vows of women sus­
pected, and all virtue to be accounted hypocrisy, 
wedding contracts _ to be less than gamesters' 
oaths, and religion to be a mockery and a mere 
form of words. He said she had done such a 
deed, that the heavens blushed at it, and the 
earth was sick of her because of it. And he 
shewed her two pictures, the one of the late king, 
her £rst husband, and the other of the present 
king, her second husband, and he bade her mark 
the difference : what a grace was on the brow of 
his father, how like a God he looked l the curls 
of Apollo, the forehead of Jupiter, the eye of 
Mars, and a posture like to lVTercury newly 
alighted on some heaven-kissing hill! this 1iJ1an, 
he said, 'was her husband. And then he shewed 
her whom she had got in his stead: how like a 
blight or a mildew he looked, for so he had 
blasted his wholesome brother. And the queen 
was sore ashamed that he should so turn her 
eyes inward upon her soul, which she now saw 
so black and deformed. And he asked her how 
she could continue to live with this man, and be 
a wife to him, who had murdered her first hus­

band and got the crown by as false means as :i 
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thief----And just as he spoke, the ghost of 

his father, such as he was in his life-time, and 

such as he had lately seen it, entered the room, 

and Hamlet, in great terror, aske<l what it would 

have ; and the ghost said that it came to remind 

him of the revenge he had promised, which 

Hamlet seemed to have forgot: and the ghost 

bade him speak to his mother, for the grief and 

terror she was in would else kill her. It then 

vanished, and was seen by none but Hamlet, nei­

ther could he by pointing to "·here it stood, or 

by any description, make his mother perceive it; 

who Was terribly frighted all this while to hea1· 

him conversing, as it seemed to her, with no­

thing : and she imputed it to the disorder of his 

mind. But Hamlet begged her not to flatte1· 

her wicked soul in such a manner as to think 

that it was his madness, and not her own of­

fences, ,vhich had brought his father's spirit 

again on the earth. And he bade her feel his 

pulse, how temperately it beat, not like a mad­

man's. And he begged of her with tears to con­

fess herself to hea,·en for ,vhat was past, and for 

the future to avoid the company of the king, and 

be no more as a wife to him : and when she 

should shew herself a mother to him, by re• 

V.OL. H. 
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specting his father's memory, he would ask a bless­
ing of her as a son. And she promising to ob­

serve his directions, the conference ended. 
And now Hamlet was at leisure to consider 

who it was that in his unfortunate rashness he 
had killed : and when he came to see that it was 

Polonius, the father of the lady Ophelia, whom 
he so dearly loved, he drew apart the dead body-, 
and, his spirits being now a little quieter, he 

wept for what he h2.d done. 
This unfortunate death of Polonius gave the 

king a pretence for sending Hamlet out of the 
kingdom. He would willingly haYe put him to 
death, fearing him as dangerous; but he dreaded 
the people, who loved Hamlet; and the queen, 
who, with all her faults, doted upon the prince, 
her son. So this strbtle king, under pi;-ctencc of 
provic.lin~ for Hamlet's safety, that he might not 
be called to account for Polonius' death, caused 
him to be conveyed on board a ship bound for 
England, under the care of t"·o courtiers, by 
whom he dispatched letters to the English court, 
which at that time ,vas in subjection and paiJ 
tribute to Denmark, requiring for special reasons 
there pretended, that Hamlet should be put to 

death as soon as he landed on English ground. 

' L 
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J Iaml2t, suspecting some treachery, in the night 

time sc~rctl y got at the letters, and skilfully 

erasing his own name, he in the stead of it put 

in the names of those two courtiers, who had the 

charge of him, to be put to death : then sealing 

up the letters, he put them into their place again. 

Soon after the ship was attacked by pirates, and 

a sea-fight commenced; in the course of which 

Hamlet, desirous to shew his valour, with sword 

in hand singly boarded the enemy's vessel; while 

his own ship, in a cowardly manner, bore away, 

and leaving him to his fate, the tyi,ro courtiers 

made the best of their ,vay to England, charged 

with those letters the sense of which Hamlet had 
altered to their own deserved destruction. 

The pirates, who had the prince in their 

power, shewed themselves gentle enemies; aml 

knowing whom they had got prisoner, in the 

hope that the prince might do them a good turn 

at court in recompcnce for any favour they might 

shew him, they set Hamlet on shore at the near­

est port in Denmark. From that place Hamlet 

wrote to the king, acquainting him with the 

strange ~hancc which had brought him back to 

his own country, and saying that on the next 

day he should present hirnself before his majesty, 

K2 
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When he got home, a sad spectacle offered 1tse1f 
the first thing to his eyes. 

This was the funeral of the young and beau­
tiful Ophelia, his once dear mistress. The wits 
of this young lady had begun to turn ever since 
her poor father's death. That he should die a 

violent death, and by the hands of the prince 
whom she loved, so affected this tender young 
maid, that in a little time she grew perfectly dis­
tracted, and ,,,ould go about giving flowers away 
to the ladies of the court, and saying that they 
were for her father's burial, singing songs about 
love and about death, and sometimes such ns had 
no meaning at all, as if she had no memory of 
what had happened to her. There was a willow 
which grew slanting over a brook, and reflected 
its leaves in the stream. To this brook she 
came one day when she was unwatched, with 
garlands she had been making, mixed up of 
daisies and nettles, flm~;ers and ,,veeds together, 
and clambering up to hang her garland upon 
the boughs of the willow, a bough broke and pre­
cipitated this fair young maid, garland, an<l all 
that she had gathered, into the water, where her 
clothes bore her up for a while, during which 
she chaunted scraps of old tunes, like on€ insen-
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~iblc to her own distress, or as if she were a 

creature natural to that element : but long it 

was not before her garments, heavy with the 

wet, pulle<l her in from her melodious sing­

ing to a muddy and miserable death. It was 

the funeral of this fair maid which her brother 

Laertes was celebrating, the king and queen 

and whole court being present, when Hamlet 

arrived. He knew not what all this shew im­

ported, but stood on one side, not minding to 

interrupt the ceremony. He saw the flowers 

strewed upon her grave, as the custom was in 

maiden burials, which the queen herself threw 

in ; and as she threw them, she said, " Sweets 

to the sweet ! I thought to have decked thy 

bride-bed, sweet maid, not to have strewed thy 

grave. Thou shouldst haYe been my Hamlet's 

wife.'> And he heard her brother wish that 

i..iolets might spring from her grave: and he saw 

him leap into the grave all frantic with grief, 

and bid the attendants pile mountains of earth 

upon him, that he might be buried with her. 

And Hamlet's love for this fair maid came back 

to him, and he could not bear that a brother 

should shew so much transport of grief, for he 

thought that he loved Ophelia better than forty 
K3 
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thousand brothers. Then disc0Yrri11g himself. 
J1c leaped into the grave '\'here Lacrtes w,1 J all 
•• s frantic or more frantic than he, an<l Laertcs 
kno,ving him to be Hamlet, who had been the 
i.:ause of his father's and his sister's death, grap­
pled him by the throat as an enemy, till the at­
tendants parted them : and Hamlet, after the 
funeral, excused his hasty act in throwing him­
self into the grave, as if to brave Laertes ; but he 
said he could not bear that any one should seem 
to outgo him ~n grief for the death of the fair 
Ophelia. And for the time these two noble 
youths seemed reconciled. 

But out of the grief and anger of Laertcs for 
the death of his father and Ophelia, the king, 
Hamlet's wicked uncle, contrived destruction for 
Hamlet. He set on Laerte~, under cover of 
peace and reconciliation, to cballenge Hamlet to 
a friendly trial of skill at fencing, which Hamlet 
-accepting, a day was appointed _to try the match. 
At this match all the court was present, and La­
ertes, by direction of the king, prepared a poi­
soned weapon. Upon this match rrreat w,1Q"ers 

0 ~-

were bid by the courtiers, as both Hamlet and 
Laertes were known to c::' eel at this sword-play; 
and Hamlet taking up the foils chose one, not at 
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all suspecting the treachery of Laertes, or being 

careful to examine Laertcs' weapon, who, in-

. stead of a foil or blunted swor<l, ,vhich the laws 

of fencing require, m-:i.de use of one vvith a point, 

and poiscned. At first Lacrtes did but i.,lay 

with Hamlet, and suffered him to gain some ad­

vantages, which the dis.:iembling king magnified 

and extolled beyond me:1sure, drinking to H2.m­

let' s success, and wagering rich bets upon the is­

sue: but after a few passes, Laertes growing warm, 

made a deadly thrust at Hamlet ,vith~his poisoned 

weapon, and gave him a mortal blow. Hamlet 

incensed, but not knowing the whole of the 

treachery, in the scuffie exchanged his own in­

nocent weapon for Laertes' deadly one, and with 

a thrust of Laertes' mvn sword repaid Laertes 

home, who ,vas thus justly caught in his avvn 

treachery. In this instant the queen shrieked out 

that she was poisoned. She had inadvertently 

drunk out of~ bowl which the king h1.<l prepared 

for Hamlet, in case that being ,varm in fencing 

he should call for dri nk: i~1::o this the treacher­

ous king had infused a deadly poison, to nuke 

sure of II.unlet, if Laertes had failed. Ile h~ld 

forgotten to warn the queen of the bowl, which 

she drank of, and immediately <lied, exclJi~r\ing 

K4 
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,vith her last b·reath that she ,,·as poisoned. 

Hamlet, suspecting some treachery, ordered the 

doors to be shut, while he sought it out. Laertes 
told him to seek no further, for he was the 

traitor; and feeling his life go away with the 

wound which Hamlet had given him, he made 
confession of the treachery he had used, and how 

he had fallen a victim to it: and he told Hamlet of 

the envenomed point, and said that Hamlet had 
not half an hour to live, for no medicine could 

cure him ; and begging forgiveness of Hamlet, 

he die<l, with his last words accusing the king of 
being the contri \·er of the mischief. "\Vhen Ham­
let saw his end draw near, there being yet some 

Ycnom left upon the sword, he suddenly turned 
1pon his false uncle, and thrust the point of it 
to his heart, fulfilling the promise which he 
made to his father's spirit, whose injunction was 
now accomplished, and his foul murder revenged 

11pon the murderer. Then Hamlet, feeling his 
breath fail and life departing, turned to his deat· 
friend Horatio, who had been spect:1tor of this 

fatal tragedy; anc.1 with his dying breath requested 
him that he would live to tell his story to tlie 

world (for Horatio had made a motion as if he 

woulJ shy himself to accompany the prince in 
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death), and Horatio promised that he would 

make a true report, as one that was privy to all 

the circumstances. And, thus satisfied, the noble , 

heart of Hamlet cracked : and Horatio and the 

by-standers with many tears commended the 

spirit of their sweet prince to the guardianship of 

angels. For Hamlet was a loving and a gentle 

prince, and greatly beloved for his many noble 

and prince-like qualities; and if he had lived, 

would no doubt have proved a most royal and 

complete king to DenmaTk. 



TALE THE NINETEENTII. 

~BRABANTIO, t;1e rich senator of Venice, had. 
a fair d::mghter, the gentle Desdemona. She 
wns sought to by diYers suitors, both on c:ccotmt 
of her many virtuous qualities and for her rich 
expectations. But among the suitors of her own 
dime and complexion she saw none whom she 
could affect: for this noble lady, who regarded 
the mind more than the features of men, with 
a singularity rather to be aclmi1 ed than ir.1itatedJ 
had chose for the object of her a rections a l\Ioor, 
a black) "·ham her father lo-:ed, ani.l often m­
Yited to his house. 

K either is Desdemona to be altogether con­
demned for the umuitablcness of the pel·son 
"horn she selected for her lo,Tcr. 1Lting t;ut 
Cthc1lo w;.1s bbck, t 1c nobk l\Toor ·wanted 110-

thi11Q" which mi,.::h .. rccolnmcnd him to the af-l, .__, 
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fections of the greatest lady. He was a soldier, 

an<l a br;:rre one ; and by his conduct in bloody 

\Yars ag~inst the Turks, had risen to the rank of 

gcner,·tl in the Venetian service) and was esteemed 

;:md trusted by the state. 

He had been a tr~veller, and Desdemona (as 

is the manner of ladies) lo-.:;ed to hear him teil 

~he storv of his ac.h·cntures, which he would run' 

tlu·ough from his earliest recollection ; the bat­

tles, siege<:, and encounters, which he h~1d past 

through ; the perils he had been expo::ed to by 

land and by water; his hair-breadth escapes) when 

he has entered a breach, or marched up to the 

mouth of a cmnon; and how lie had been taken 

prisoner by the insolent enemy, and sold to slave­

ry; how he demeaned himself in that state, and 

how he escaped : all these accounts, added to the 

narration of the strange things he had seen in 
foreign countries, the Yast wilderne:;ses and ro­

mantic caverns, the quarries, the rocks and 

mountains, whose heads arc in the cl Juds ; of 

the savage nations, the' cannib'.lls who are man­

eaters, .'.nd a race of people in Africa whose 

heads do crrO\'-' beneath their shoulders: these 
0 

tra\'cllers' sto1 :es ',vould so encl:ain the,attcntion 

of Desden:ona, th:it if she were caEecl ot!: at any 
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time by household affairs, she would dispatch 
with all haste that business, and return, and with 
a greedy ear devour Othello's discourse. .And 
once he took advantage of a pliant hour, and 
drew from her a prayer, that he would tell her 
the whole story of his life at large, of which she 
had heard so much, but only by parts: to which 
he consented, and beguiled her of m:my a tear, 
when he spoke of some distressful stroke ,d1ich 

his youth suffered. 
His story being done, she gave him for his 

pains a world of kisses : she s,, ore a pretty oath, 
that it was all passing strange, and pitiful, won­
drous p~tiful: she wished (she said) she ha<l not 
heard it, yet she wished that heaven had made 
her such a man : and then she thanked him, and 
told him if he had a friend who loved her, he 
had only to teach him :how to tell his story, and 
that would woo her. Upon this hint, delivered 
not with more frankness thzm modesty, accom­
panied w .i.th a certain bewitchiT' g prettiness, and 
blushes, wh,cn Othello could not but under­
stand, he spoke more.: openly of his love, and in 

this golden opportunity gained the consent of 
the genc::-ous l.~dy Desde;.nona p,iYatrly to m:1r­
ry ;:;r;;.. 

for 
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Neither Othello's colour nor his fortune ,,·ere 

such, that it could be hoped Brabantio would 

2ccept him for a son-in-law. He had left his 

daughter free; but he did expect that, as the 

manner of noble V enctian ladies -was, she woul<l 

choose ere long a husband of senatorial rank or 

expectations : but in this he was deceived ; Des­

demona loved the ivfoor, though he was black, 

and devoted her heart and fortunes to his valiant 

parts an:..1 qualities: so was her heart subdued to 

an implicit devotion to the man she had ~elected 

for a husband, that his very colour, which to all 

but this_ discerning lady would have proved an 

insurmountable objection, was by her esteemed 

above all the white skins and cle:ir complexions 

of the young Venetian nobility, her suitors. 

Their marriage, which, though privately car­

rieJ, could not long be kept a seen~~, came to 

the ears of the old man, Brabantio, who appeared 

in a solemn council of the senate,_ as an accuser 

of the l\1oor Othello, who by spells and witch­

crafts (he maintained) had seduced the affections 

of the fair Desdemona to marry him, without 

the consent of her father, and against the obli­
gations of hospitality. 

At this juncture of time it happened th~t the 
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state of Venice had immediate need of the ser ... 
,·ices of Othello, nev;s haying ~rrived that the 
Turks ,vith mighty preparation had fitted out a 
fleet, which was bending its course to the island 
of Cyprus, ,Yith intent to regain that strong post ·~ 
from the Venetians, who then held it: in this 
emergency the state turned its eyes upo,1 Othcilo, ,' 
\Yho alone \VJS deemed ;,i<lequate to conduct the 
defence of Cyprus against the Turks. So that 
Othello, now summoned before the sl'nate, stood 
in their presence at once as a crndid.1.te for a 
great state-employment, and as a culprit, cha1·1:;eJ 
with offences which by the laws of Venice were 

made capital. 
The age and senc1torial character of old Bra­

bantio comm~nded a most patient hearing from 
that gra\ e assembly ; but the inc~nsed father 
conducted his accusation with so much intempc­
r,mce, producing likelihoocls and allegations for 
rroofs, that, when Othello was called upon for 
his defence, Le had only to relate a plain tale of 
the course of his lo-re; which he did with such an 
2rtless eloquence, recounting the whole story of 
his wooing, ~s we h~n'e related it a

1

)0Ye, and -
delivered his speech with so noble a pbinness 
(the eYidcnce of truth) that the duke., who s~t as 
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chief judge, could not help confessing, that a 

t:1le so told would have won his daughter too: 

and the spells and conjurations, which Othello 

had used in his courtship, plainly appeared to 

have been no more than the honest arts of men 

in 1ove; and the only witchcraft which he had 

used the faculty of telling a rnft talc to ,vin a 
fady's car. 

This statement of Othello was confirmed by 
the testimony of the lady Desdemona herself, 

who appeared in court, and professing a duty 

to hc1· father for life and education, challengr;d 

lca\'C of him to profess a yet higher duty to her 

lord and husband, eYcn so much as her mo~ 

thcr had shewn in preferring him (Brabantio) 
above lzcr fathe1·. 

The old s?n:-itor, unable to maint;:ii1 his plea, 

c.1:leLl the JJoor to him with 1:1any cxpre:;­

s:ons of sorrmv, anc.1, as an, act of necessity, be­

sto,,·eJ upon him his daughter, w11om, if he had 

been free to withhold her (he to!d him) he ,vould 

with a11 his heart ha\ c kept from him ; adding, 

th2t he was ghd :lt soul that he had no other 

ci1ild, for this behaviour of Desdemona would 

h,n e taught him to be a tyrant, and h.1ng c1o~s 
on t~1em for her desertion. 
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This difficulty being got oyer, Othello, to 
·whom custom had rendered the hardships of a 
military life as natural as food and rest are to othe:r 
men, readily undertook the management of the 
wars in Cyprus; and Desdemona preferring the 
honour of her lord (though with danger) befo;-e 
the indulgence of those idle delights, in which 
new-married people usually waste their time, 
chearfo1ly consented to his going. 

No sooner were Othello and his ladv landed 
in Cyprus, than ne·ws arrived, that a desperate 
tempest had dispersed the Turkish fleet, and 
thus the island was secure from any immediate 
apprehension of an attack. But the war, which 
Othello was to suffer, was now beginning; and 
the enemies, which malice stirred up against his 
innocent lady, proved in their nature more dead! y 

than strangers or infidels. 
Among all the general's friends no one pos­

sessed the confidence of Othello more entirely 
than Cassio. :1\Jichael Cassio was a young sol­
dier, a Florentine, gay, arr:orous, and of pleasing 
address, favourite qualities with v.romen; he was 
hancfs-Jme, and eloquent, and exactly such a per­
son as might alarm the jealousy of a man ad­
,;~mced m years (as Otheilo in some measure 
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,,·as), who had married a young and beautiful 

·wife: but Othello was as free from jealousy as 

he was noble, and as incapable of suspecting, as 

of doing, a base action. He had employed this 

Cassio in his love-affair with Desdemona, and 

Cassio had been a sort of go-between in his 

suit: for Othello, fearing that himself had not 

those soft parts of conversation which please 

ladies, and finding these qualities in his friend, 

would often depute Cassio to go (as he phrased it) 

a courting for him: such innocent simplicity be­

ing rather an honour than a blemish to the cha­

racter of the valiant l\1oor. So that no wonder, 

if next to Othello himself (but at far distance, 

as beseems a virtuous wife) the gentle Desde­

mona loved and trusteJ Cassio. Nor had the 

marriage of this couple made any difference in 

their behaviour to l\'lichael Cassio. He fre­
quented their house, and his free and rattling 

talk was no unpleasing variety to Othello, who 

was himself of a more serious temper: for such 

tempers are obscncd often to delight in their 

contraries, as a relief from the oppressive excesq 

of their mvn: and Desdemona and Cassio would 

t:ilk and laugh together, as in the days when h•.:: 
\\ ent a courting for his friend, 



OTlILLLO. 

Othello lud lately promote<l Cassio to be his 
lieutenant, a place of trust, mid nearest to the 

1, rr1. . genera s person. 11s promotion gave great 
offence to Iago, an older officer, who thought 
he had a better claim than Cassio, and would 
often ridici!le C2ssio, as a fellow fit only for the 
company of ladies, and one that knew no more 
of the art of war, or how to set an army in array 
for battle, than a girl. Iago hated Cassio, and 
he hated Othello, as well for favouring Cassio, 
as for an unjust suspicion, which he had lightly 
taken up against Othello, that the l\1oor was too 
fond of Iago's wife Emilia. From these ima­
ginary provocations, the plotting n1ind of Iago 
conceiyed a horrid scheme of revenge, which 
should involve both Cassio, the lWoor, and Des­
demona, in O?e common ruin. 

Iago was artful, and had studied human nature 
deeply, and he knew that of all the torments 
which africt the mind of man (an<l far beyond 
b·odily torture), the pains of jc .. lousy were the 
most intolcrabk, and Ind the sorest sting. If he 
could succeed in making Othello jealous of Cas­
sio, he thought it woulcl be an exquisite plot of 
revenge, and might end in the de,1th of C ssio 01· 

Othello, or both; he cared not. 
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The arrival of the rrcneral and his ladv in Cv-o J ; 

prns, meeting with the news of the dispersion of 

the enemy's fleet, made a sort of holiday in the 

island. Every body gave themselves up to feast­

ing, and making merry. Wine flovl'ed in abun­

dance, and cups went round to the health of the 

black Othello, and his lady the fair Desdemona. 

Cassio had the direction of the guard that 

night, with a charge from Othello to keep the 

soldiers from excess in drinking, that no brawl 

might arise, to fright the inhabitants, or <lisgust 

them with the new-landed forces. That night 

Iago began his deep-laid plans of mischief: un­

der colour of loyalty and love to the general, 

he enticed Cassio to make rather too free with 

the bottle (a great fault in an officer upon guard). 

Cassio for a time resisted, but he could not long 

hold out against the honest freedom \vhich hgo 
knew how to put on, but kept s,vallowing glass 

after glass (as Iago still plied him with drink and 

encouraging songs), and Cassie's tongue ran over 

in praise of the la<ly Desdemona, whom he again 

and again toasted, affirming that she was a mo~t 

exquisite lacly: until at bst the enemy, ·which he 

put into his mouth, stole a,•,ay his brains ; and 

n,on some provocation gi,en him by ;'I follm·,~ 
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whom Iago had set on, swords lvere drawn, and 
l\fontano, a worthy officer, who interfered to ap­
pease the dispute, was wounded in the scuffle. 
The riot now began to be general, and Iago, who 
had set on foot the mischief, was foremost in 
spreading the alarm, causing the castle-bell to be 
rung (as if some dangerous mutiny instead of a 
slight drunken quarrel had arisen): the alarm­
bell ringing awakened Othello, who, dressing in a 
hurry, and coming to the scene of action, ques­
tioned Cassio of the cause. Cassio was now 
come to himself, the effect of the wine having a 
little gone oft~ but was too much ashamed to 
reply; and Iago, pretending a great reluctance to 
accuse Cassio, but as it were forced into it by 
Othello, who insisted to know the truth, gave an 
account of the whole matter (leaving out his own 
share in it; which Cassio was too far gone to 
remember) in such a manner, as while he seemed 
to make Cassio's offence le=-s, did indeed make 
it appear greater than it was. The result was, 
that Othello, who was a strict observer of disci­
pline, was compelled to take away Cassio's place 
of lieutenant from him. 

Thus did Iago's first artifice succeed com­
pletely; he had now undermined his hate<l rival, 
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-and thrust him out of his place : but a further 

use was hereafter to be made of the adventure of 

this disastrous night. 
Cassio, whom this misfortune had entirely so­

bered, now lamented to his seeming friend Iago 

that he should have been such a fool as to trans­

form himself into a beast. He was undone, for 

how could he ask the general for hi'> place again! 

he would tell him he was a drunkard. He de­

spised himself. Iago, affecting to make light of 

it, said, that he, or any man living, might be 

drunk upon occasion ; it remained now to make 

the best of a bad bargain ; the general's wife was 

now the general, and could do any thing with 

Othello; that he were best to apply to the lady 

Desdemona to mediate for him with her lord ; 

that she was of a frank, obliging disposition, and 

would readily undertake a good office of this 

sort, and set Cassio right again in the general's 

favour; and then this crack in their love woul<l 

be made stronger than ever. A good advice of 

Iago, if it had not been given for wicked pur­

poses, which will after appear. 

Cassio <lid as Iago advised him, and made ap ­

plication to the lady Desdemona, who was easy 

to be ·won over in any honest suit; and she pro-
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miscd Cassio that she ·woulJ be his solicitor ,vith 
her lord, and rather die than giYe up his cause. 
This she immediately set about in so earnest and 
pretty a manner, that Othello, who was mortally 
offended with Cassio, could not put l:cr off. "\\'hen 
he pleaded delay, and that it was too soon to par­
don such an offender, she woul<l not be beat back, 
but insisted that it should be the pext night, 01· 

the morning after, or the next morning to that 
at farthest. Then she she,ved. how penitent and 
humbled poor Cassio was, and th.at his offence 
did not deserve so sharp a check. And when 
Othello still hung back, " \\That! my lord," said 
she, "that I should haYe so much to do to plead 
for Cassio, l\'Iichael Cassio, that came a courting 
for you, and oftentimes, when I have spoken in 
dispraise of you, has taken your part ! I count 
this but a little thing to ask of you. "\\Then I 
mean to try your love indeed, I shall ask a 

\'eighty matter." Othello could deny nothing 
to such a pleader, and only requesting that Des­
demona wonlJ leave the time to him, promised. to 
recei,·e Jl'Iichael Cassio again into favour. 

It happened that Othello and Iago ha<l entered 
into the room where Desdemona was, just as 
Cassio, who had been imploring her intercession, 
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was departing at the opposite door; and Iago, 

who was full of art, said in a low voice, as if to 

himself, " I like not that." Othello took 110 

great notice of what he said; indeed the con~ 

' ference which immediatcl y took place ,vith his 

lady put it out of his head; but he rememberecl 

it afterwards. For when Desdemona was gone., 

Iago, as if for mere satisfaction of his thought, 

questioned Othello whether lViichael Cassio, 

when Otl1ello ,vas courting his lady, knew of his 

love. To this the general ans·wering 1n the af­

firmatiYe, and adding, that he had gone between 

them ve,·y often during the courtship, Iago knit­

ted his brow, as if he had got fresh light of 

some terrible matter, and cried " IndeeJ ! '' This 

brought into Othello's mind the words ,·d1ich 

bgo had let fall upon entering the room and 

seeing Cassio with Desdemona; ancl he began 

to think there was some meaning in a11 this : 

for he deemed Iago to be a just man, and full 

of love and honesty, and what in a false knave 

would be tricks, in him seemed to be the na­

tural workings of an honest mind, big with 

something too full for utterance : and Othello 

prayed Iago to speak what he knew, and to gi,,e 

his worst thoughts words. ~, And what," ~aid 
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Iago, " if some thoughts very vile should h:i.ve 
intruded into my bre~st, as ·where is the palace 
into which foul things do not enter?" Then 
Iago went on to say, what a pity it v·ere, if any 
trouble should arise to Othello out of his imper­
fect observ~tions ; that it would not be for 
Othello's peace to knmv his thoughts; that peo­
ple's good names were not to be taken away for 
slight suspicions; and when Othello's curiosity 
was raised almost to distraction with these hints 
an-.1 scattereJ words, Iago, as if in earnest care 
for Othello's peace of mind, besought him to be­
ware of jealousy: with such art did this ·'i'illain 
r:i.ise suspicions in the unguarded Othello, by the 
very caution which he pretended to give him 
against suspicion. "I know," said Othello, " that 
my wife is fair, loves -company and feasting, is 
free of spe~ch, sing'>, plays, and dances well : but 
where "irtue is, these qualities are virtuous. I 
must have proof before I think her dishonest." 
Then Iago, as if gbd that Othrllo w:i.s slow to 

beli<i!ve ill of his lady, frankly declared that he 
had no proof; but begged Othello to obsene her 
behaviour -well, when Cassio ·was by; not to be 
jealous, nor too secure neither, for that he (Iago) 
.knew the <lis110.:iitions of the Italian ladies, his 

L 
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country-women, better th:m Othel:o could <lo ; 

and that in V cnice the wives let heaYen see 

many pranks they dared not shew their husbands. 

Then he artfully insinuated, that Desdemona de­

ceived her father in marrying with Othello, and 

carried it so closely, that the poor old man 

thought that witchcraft had been used. Othello 

was much moved with this argument, which 

brought the matter home to him, for, if she had 

<leceived her father, why might she not deceive 

her husband ? 
Iago begged p;i.rdon for having moved him; 

but Othello, assuming an indiff~rence, while he 

was really shaken with inwar<l grief at Iago's 

words, begged him to go on, which Iago did 

with many apologies, as :f unwilling to produce 

any thing against Cassio, whom he called his 

friend: he then came stro•1gly to the point, and 

reminded Othello how De::idemona haJ refusecl 

manv suitable matche:> of her own clime 2.11d ., 

complexion, and had married him, a l\-Ioor, which 

::;hewed mantural in her, and proved he1 to h~P:e 

a headstrong will: and when her bet~er j udgrn.ent 

returned, how probable it was she should f.di 

upon comp1ri'1g OthcJlo "·ith the fine forms and 

clear white cornp1 cxions of the young Italians her 

VOL. II, L 
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countrymen. He concluded with advising Othello 
to put off his reconcilement with Cassio a little 
longer, and in the mean while to note with what 
earnestness Desdemona should intercede in his 
behalf; for that much ,voulcl be seen in that. 
So mischievously did this artful villain lay his 
plots to turn the gentle qualities of this innocent 
lady into her destruction, and make a net for her 
out of her own goodness to entrap her: first set­
ting Cassio on to intreat her mediation, and then 
out cf that very mediation contriving stratagems 
for her ruin. 

The conference ended with Iago's begging 
Othello to account his wife innocent, until he 
had more decisiYe proof; and Othello promised 
to be patient : but from that moment the de­
ceived Othello never tasted content of mind. 
Poppy, nor the juice of mandragora, nor all the 
~Jeeping potions in the ,vorld, could ever again 
restore to him that sweet sleep, which he had 
enjoyed but yesterday. His occupation sickened 
upon him. He no longer took delight in arms. 
llis heart, that used to be roused at the sight of 
troops, and banners, ancl battle-array, and would 
stir and leap at the so,.md of a drum, or a trum­
pet, or a neighing war-horse, seemed to have 
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lost all that pride and ambition, which are a sol~ 

<lier's virtue; and his military ardour and all his 

old joys forsook him. Sometimes he thought 

his wife honest, and at times he thought her not 

so; sometimes he thought Iago just, and at times 

he thought him not so : then he would wish that 

he had never known of it ; he was not the worse 

for her loving Cassio, so long as he kne ', it not : 

torn in pieces with these distracting thoughts, 

he once laid hold on Iago's throat, and demanded. 

· proof of Desdemona's guilt, or threatened instant 

death for his having belied her. Iago, feigning 

indignation that his honesty should be taken for 

a vice, asked Othello, if he had not sometimes 

seen a handkerchief spotted with strawberries in 

his wife's hand. Othello answered, that he had 

given her such a one, and that it was his first 

gift. "That same handkerchief," said Iago, 

"did I see 1\Iichacl Cassio this day wipe his face 

with." " If it be as you say," said Othello, " I 
will not rest till a wide revenge swallow them 

up: and first, for a token of your fidelity, I ex­

pect that Cassio shall be put to death within 

three days; and for that fair devil [meaning his 
lady], I will withdraw and devise some swift 
means of <lcath for her." 

r. 2 
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Trifles, light as air, are to the jealous proofs 
as strong as holy writ. A handkerchief of his 
wife's seen in Cassia's hand, was motive enough 
to the deluded Othello to pass sentence of death 
upon them both, ,, ithout once enquiring how 
Cassio came by it. Desdemona had ne,-er given 
such a present to Ca::isio, nor would this constant 
lady ha...-c wronged her lord with doing so naughty 
a thing as giving his presents to another man; 
both Cassio and Desdemona ,-vere innocent of 
any offence against Othello : but the wicked 
Iago, whose spirits never slept in contrivance of 
i:illainy, had made his wife (a gooJ., but a weak 
woman) steal this handkerchief from Desde­
mona, under pretence of getting the work co­
pi cd, but in reality to drop it in C:-issio's way, 
where he might find i:, and give a handle to 

Ltgo's ::iuggestion that 
. , ' 1t was ...__.esCLemona s 

present. 
Othello, so0n after mce~ing 111•; ,,,jfc, pre-tended 

chat he h,d .1 he:i.J-ach (as 111.:: m:~Tht indeed with 
rrmhn ~ !!l1 desired her to lern.1 him her h:rnd­
kerch ei ~o hold to his temples. She did so. 
-, '' l . " . · <' 1 'l " b l 1 · 1 k ' ,-..ot t 1:s, s.?.1~. ,,t_1c1 o, ut t 1.1t 1anu ~er-
(;1i(!f I ga,·e you." Desdernona had it not about 
lwr (f01· indeer' it was -:.:·olen as we have related). 
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"How!" said Othello, "this 1s a fault indeed. 

That handkerchief an Egyptian woman gave to 

my mother ; the woman was a witch, and could 

read people's thoughts; she told my mother, 

while she kept it, it would make her amiable, 

and mv father should love her; but, if she lost , 

it, or gave it away, my father's fancy would turn, 

and he would lothe her as much as he had loved 

her. She dying gave it me, and bade me, if I 

ever married, to give it to my wife. I did so; 

take heed of it. Make it a darling as precious 

as your eye." "Is it possible?" said the frighted 

lady. "'Tis true:" continued Othello ; "it is 

a magical handkerchief; a sybil that had lived 

in the world two hundred years, in a fit of pro­

phetic fury worked it; the silk-worms that fur­

nished the silk were hallowed, and it was dyed 

in mummy of maidens' hearts conserved." Des­

demona, hearing the wondrous virtues of the 

handkerchief,' was ready to die with fear, for she 

plainly perceived she had lost it, and with it, she 

feared, the affections of her husband. Then 

Othello started, and looked as if he were going 

to do some rash thing, and still he demanded 

the handkerchief, which when she could not 

produce, she tried to di\·ert her husband from 
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too serious thoughts, and cheerfully told hi'in, 
she saw a-11 his talk about the handkerchief ,vas 
only to put her off from her suit about l\'Iichael 
Cv.ssio, \Vhom she went on to praise (as Iago 
had foretold), till Othello in perfect distraction 
burst out of the room, and then Desdemona, 
though unwillingly, began to suspect her lord 
was jealous. 

·\Yhat cause she could have ministered to him 
she knew not, and then she accused herc,elf for 
~cc.1sing the noble Othello, and thought to be 
sure that some untoward news from Venice, or 
some state troubles, had puddled his spirits, and 
made his temper not so sweet as formerly. And 
she said, " l\'.Ien are not Gods, and we must not 
look for that observance from them when they 
are married, which they shew us on the bridal 
day." And she beshrewed herself for so un­
kindly judging of his unkindness. 

Again Othello and Desdemona met, and he 
accused her more plainly of being unfaithful, and 
of loving another man, but he did not name 
whom : and Othello wept, and Desdemona said, 
"Alas! the heavy day! why do you weep r" 
And .Othello told her, he could have borne alL 
"Orts of evi:s ,vith fortitude-poverty, and dis-
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ease, and disgrace; but her infidelity had broken 

his heart: and he called her a weed, that looked 

rn fair, and smelled so sweet, that the sense a~hed 

at it ; and wished she had never been born. 

An<l . when he hrld left her, this innocent bely 

was so stupified ·with wonder at her lord's untrue 

suspicion of her, that a weight like sleep came 

0\'er her, and she only desired her attendant to 

make her bed, and to lay her wedding-sheets 

upon it, saying, that when people teach their 

babes, they do it by gentle means and easy tasks, 

and Othello might have chicl her so; for in good 

faith she was but a child when she was chidden. 

And this was all the complaint which this gentle 

lady made. 
Desdemona being retired to bed, expecting her 

lord would follow her, soon fell into a slumber, 

the effect of her troubled spirits, when Othello 

entered the chamber, foll of the black purpose 

which he had medit::ite .. l of putting his lady to 

death. But when he saw her asleep, he thought 

he would not shed her blood, nor scar that white 

s~in of hers, more lvhite than alabaster. But he 

was re sol \'ed she should die ; else ( as he said) 

she would live to betray more men, as she had 
L ,1, 
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done him. Then he kissed her for the fast time 
(as he said), and that kiss was so sweet, he must 
needs kiss her again: and he \\ ept, but he said 
they were cruel tears. 

Desdemona was awakened with his kisses, an<l 
she looked upon Othello, and she saw him gnaw 
his under-lip, and roll his eyes, and she knew he 
was ahvays fatal when he looked so : and he 
bade her prepare for death, and to say her pray­
ers, for he would not kill her soul. And this 
innocent v.Tife, as she lay at his mercy, begged 
for compassion, and to know her fault, and then 
he naLJecl Cassio, and the handkerchief which 
(he said) she had given him; and as the guilt­
less lady was proceedirg to clear herself, he 
suddenly would hear no more, but covering 
her up in the bed-clothes, stifled her till she 

I 

died. 
In this instant of time was brought into the 

house Cassio, wounded and bleeding, whom Iago 
had set one of his creatures on to assassi;1ate; but 
the fello\v not succeeding in his attempt to kdl 
Cassio (whom he wounded, but not mortally), 
and being himself killed by Iago to pre, ent dis­
covery, in his pockets were found certain lctte1·s 
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which made the guilt of Iago, and the innocence 

of Cas~io, clear beyond all doubt; and Cassio 

now ca:ne to beg pardon of Othello, and to ask 

wherein he had offended him, that he had em­

ployed Iago to murder him. 

This discovery was as a thunderstroke to 

Othello, who now plainly saw that he was no 

bct:ter than a murderer, and that his wife (poor 

innocent lady) had been ever faithful to him; 

the extreme anguish of which disco-very nuking 

life insupportable, he fell upon his S\\'ord, and 

thrm,.;ing himself upon the body of his dear in­

jured lady, expired. 

The.:e rash acts rnise<l much passion of horror 

and amazement in the by-standers, for Othello 

hnd borne a fair reputation, and till he was 

wrought upon by the arts of a Yillain, v.rhich. his 

own noble nature never g;:r\'e him leave to sus­

pect, he was a lo\ ing and a doting husband. 

He had loved, not wisely, but too well; and his 

manly eyes (when he learned his mistake), 

though not used to weep on every small occa­

sion, <lropt tears as fast as the Arabian trees 

their gum. And when he was dead all lns 

former merits anc.l his valiant acts were remeni.--
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bered. Nothing now remained for his succes­
sor, but to put the utmost censure of the law 
in force against Iago, who was executed with 
strict tortures ; and to send word to the state of 
Venice of the lamentable death of their re­
nowned general. 
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TALE THE TWENTIETH. 

PERICLES, PRINCE OF TYRE. 

PERICLES, prince of Tyre, became a volun­
tary exile from his dominions, to avert the dread­

ful calamities which Antiochus, the wicked em­

peror of Greece, threatened to bring upon his 

subjects and city of Tyre, in revenge for a dis­

covery which the prince had made of a shocking 

deed which the emperor had done in secret; as 

commonly it proves dangerous to pry into the 

hidden crimes of great ones. Leaving the go­

vernment of his people in the hands of his _able 

and honest minister, Hellicanus, Pericles set sail 

from Tyre, thinking to absent himself till the 

wrath of Antiochus, who was mighty, should 

be appeased. 

The first place which the prince directed his 

course to was Tharsus, and hearing that the city 

of Tharsus ·was at that time suffering under a 
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severe famine, he took ·with him store of oro-, 
visions for its relief. On his arri ml he found 
the city reduced to the utmost distress, and he 
coming like a messenger from heaven with this 
unhoped-for succour, Cleon, the governor of 
Tharsus, welcomed him with boundless thanks. 
Pericles had not been here many days, before 
letters came from his faithful minister, warning 
him tln.t it ·was not safe for him to stay at Thar­
sus., for Antiochus knew of hi3 abode, and by 
secret emissaries dispatched for that purpose 
sought his life. Upon receipt of these letters 
Pericles put out to sea again, amidst the blessings 
and prayers of a whole people who had been fed 
by his b01.mty. 

He h:id not sailed far, when his ship was over­
taken by a clrc:idful storm, and eYery man on 
board perished except Pericles, who ,vas cast by 
the sea-waves naked on an unknown shore, 
where he h:-id not w~m<lcred long before he met 
,vi!:h some poor fishermen, who invited him to 
their homes, gi, ing him clothes and provisions. 
The fishermen told Pericles the name of their 
co;u~try w, s Pcntc1p0Es, and that thc1r ki ·1g was . 
Symonidcs, comrnon1; called the good S ;mo-
n1ucs, bcc.,~1se of his pc.ice::b'.c reign and good 
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government. From them he also learned that 

ki!1g Symonides had a fair young daughter, and 

that the following day was her birth-day, when 

a grand tournament was to be held at court, 

many princes and knights being come from all 

parts to try their skill in arms for the love of 

Thaisa, tl1is fair princess. "\Vhile the prince was 

listening to this account, and secretly lamenting 

the loss of his good ;:!rmour, ·which disabled him 

from m:1king one among these -~:aliant knights, 

another fisherman brought in a complete suit of 

armour that he had taken out of the sea with. 

his fishing-net, which proved to be the very ar­

n' .. Onr he had lost. '\Vhen Pericles beheld his 

own armom·, he said, "Thanks, Fortune; after 

all my crosses you gi\ c me somewhat to repair 

myself. This armo .. 1r was bequea~hed to me by 

my dc~d father, for whose dear sake I h~Ye so 

lo,ecl it, that whithcrsoever I went I still have 

kept it hy me, and the rough sea that parted it 

from me, h~ni .. 1g now become calm, hath given 

it b:1ck again, for which I th:rnk: it, for, since I 

h;we my father's gift againJ I think my ship­

\vreck no mi..;fortune." 

The next day Pericles, cbcl in his brave fa­

ther's armour, repairel to the royal court of 
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Symonides, where he performed wonders at the 
tournament, vanquishing with ease all the brave 
knights and valiant prince3 who contended with 
him in arms for the honour of Thaisa's lo·ve. 
\Vhen braYe ·warriors contended at court-tourna­
ments for the love of king's daughters, if one 
proved sole victor over all the rest, it ,vas usual 
for the great lady for whose sake these deeds of 
valour were undertaken to bestow all her re­
spect upon the conqueror, and Thaisa did not 
depart from this custom, for she presently dis­
missed all the princes and knights whom Pericles 
had vanquished, and distinguished him by her 
especial favour and regard, crowning him with 
the wreath of victory, as king of that day's hap­
piness; and Pericles became a most passionate 
lover of this beauteous princess from the first 
moment he beheld her. 

The good Symonides so well approved of the 
Yalour and noble qualities of Pericles, who was 
indeed a most accomplished gentleman, and well 
learned in all excellent :irts, that though he knew 
not the rank of this royal stranger (for Pericles 
for fear of Antioch11s gave out that he was a 
private gentleman of Tyre), yet did not Symo­
nides disdJin to accept of the valiant unknown 
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for a son-in-la,,,, when he perceived his daugh­

ter's afrections ,:vere firmly fixed upon him. 

Pericles had not been many months married 

to Thaisa, before he received intelligence that 

his enemy Antioch.us was dead ; and that his 

subjects of Tyre, impatient of his long absence, 

threatened to revolt, and talked of placing Hel­

licanus upon his vacant throne. This news came 

from Hellicanus himself, who being a loyal sub­

ject to his royal master, would not accept of the 

high dignity offered him, but sent to let Pericles 

know their intentions, that he might return 

home and resume his lawful right. It was mat­

ter of great surprise and joy to Symonides, to 

find that his son-in-law (the obscure knight) ·was 

the renowned prince of Tyre; yet again he re­

gretted that he was not the private gentleman he 

supposed him to be, seeing that he must now 

p.1rt both with this aclmired son-in-lav..r, and his 

b,Joved daughter, whom he feared to trust to 

the perils of the sea, because Thaisa was with 

child, and Pericles himself wishe<l her to remain 

v. ith her father till after her confinement, but 

the poor la<ly so e.1rnestly desired to go with her 

lmsb:ind, that at last they consented, hoping she 

would reach Tyre before she was br0t;ght to-bed. 
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The sea was no friendly element to unhappy 
Pericles, for long- before they reached Tyre an­
other dreadful tempest arose, which so terrified 
Thaisa that she was taken ill, and in a short 
space of time her nurse Lych.orida came to Pe­
ricles ·with a little child in her arms, to tell the 
prince the sad tidings that his wife died the mo­
ment her little babe ·was born. She hel<l the 
babe tmvards its father, saying, "Here is a thing 
too young for such a pbce. This is the child of 
your dead queen." . No tongue can tell the 
dreadful sufferings of Pericles \\ hen he he:H"d his 
wife was dead. As soon as he could spc;,k, he 
s:iid, "0 you GoJs, why do you make us love 
your goodly gifts, and then snatch those gifts 
away r" " Patience, good sir," said Lychorida: 
" here is all that is left a1ive of our dead cmcen, 
a little d:lllghtcr, and for yi:mr c:hild 1s sake be 
more manly. Patience, good sir, even for the 
sake of this precious charge." Pericles took the 
new-born infant in bis arrns1 and he said to the 
little b,tbc, "Now may your life be mild, for a 
more blusterous birth had never babe ! l\Iay 
your condition be mild and gentle, for you haYc 
had the rudest welcome that ever prince's child 
diJ meet with! I\'fay that wliich follows b~ 
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happy, for you have had as chiding a n2.ti\ity as 

fo·e, air, water, earth, ancl heaven, could make, 

to herald you from the womb! E-\ en at the 

first, your loss," meaning in the death of her 

mother, "is more than all the joys which you 

shall find upon this earth, to which you are come 

a new visitor, shall be able to recompence." 

The storm still continuing to rage furioudy, 

and the sailors ha,:ing a superstition that while 

a dead body remained in the ship the storm 

would never cease, they came to Pericles to de­

mand that his queen should be thrown over­

board; and they said, "What courage, sir? God 

save you!" "Courage enough," said the sor­

rowing prince : " I do not fear the storm ; it has 

done to me its worst ; yet for the love of this 

poor infant, this fresh new sea-fare1·, I ,vish the 

storm was over.'' "Sir," said the sailors, "your 

queen must overboard. The st:a works high, 

the win<l is loud, and the storm will not abate 

till the shi11 be cleZ1recl of the dc~d." Thmwh ::-, 

Pericles ~...:ncvr how ,vcak and unfoun<le l this 

superstition ,vasJ yet he patient! y submitted, say­

ing, " As you think ff).CCt. Then she must over-. 

bo:i.r<l, most \\Tetche<l g_u~en !'' And now this 
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unhappy prmce ,vent to take a last Yiew of his 
<.iear wife, and as he looked on his Thaisa, he 
said, " A terrible child-bed hast thou had, my 
dear; no light, no £re, the unfriendly elements 
forgot thee utterly, nor have I time to bring thee 
hallowed to thy grave, but must cast thee scarcely 
coffined into the se-a, where for a monument 
upon thy bones the humming waters must over­
whelm thy corpse., lying with simple shells. 0 
Lychorida, bid Nestor bring me spices, ink, and 
paper, my casket and my jewels: and bid Nican .. 
dor bring me the satin coffin. Lay the babe ., 
upon the pillow, and go about this suddc1ily., 
Lychorida, while I say a priestly farewel to my 
Thaisa." 

They brought Pericles a large chest, in which 
(wrapt in a satin shroud) he placed his queen., 
and S\J:eet-smelling spices he strewed over her, 
and beside her he placed rich je,,·els, and a 
written paper, telling v,;ho she was, and praying, 
if haply any one should £n<l the chest which 
contained the body of his ·wife, they would give 
her burial; and then with his own hands he cast 
the chest into the sea. "\Vhen tl1e storm \.Yas 
over, Pericles ordered the sailors to make for 
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Tharsus. " For," s.iid Pericles, " the babe can­

not hold out till 0;ve come to Tyre. At Tharsus 

I will leave it at careful nursing." 

After that tempestuous night when Thaisa 

was thrown :nto the sea, and while it was yet 

early morning, as Cerimon, a worthy gentleman 

of Ephesus, and a most skilful physician, was 

standing by the sea-side, his servants brought to 

him a chest, which they said the sea-waves had 

thrown on the land. "I never sa,v,'' said one 

of them, " so huge a billow as cast it on our 
shore." Ccrimon ordc1·ed the chest to be con .. 
veyed to hi~ own house, and when it was open.ell 
he beheld with wonder the body of a young and 

lovely lady; and the sweet-smelling spices, and 

rich casket of jewels, made him conclude it was 

some great person who was thus strangely en. 

tombed: searching further, he discovered a paper 

from which he learned that the corpse which 

lay as deo1d before him had been a queen, and 

wife to Pericles, prince of Tyre; and much ad~ 

miring at the strange:iess of that accident, and 

more pitying the husband who had lost this 

sweet lady, he said, "If you are living, Pericles, 

you have a heart that eYcn cracks with woe.'' 

Then observing ,ittentively Thaisa's face, he S?,w· 
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hmv fresh and m:like death her looks \Vere ; ancl 
he said, " They were too hasty that threw you 
into the sea :" for he did not believe her to be 
dead. He ordered a fire to be made, and pro­
per cordials to be brought, and soft music to be 
played, which might help to calm her amazed 
spirits if she should revive; and he said to those 
who crowded round her, wondering at what they 
saw, "I pray you, gentlemen, give her air; this 
queen will liYe; she has not been entranced 
above fi\·e hours; and see, she begins to blow 
into life again ; she is alive ; behold, her eyelids 
move; this fair creature will live to make us 
weep to hear her fate." Thaisa had never died, 
but after the birth of her little baby had fallen 
into a deep s,voon, which made all that s::iw 
her conclude her to be dead ; and now by the 
care of this kind gentleman she once more re­
·vived to light and life ; and opening her eyes, 
she said, "'\Vhcre am I? Where is my lord? 
What wodd is ti, s ?" By gentle degrees Ceri­
mon let her understand what had befallen her; 
and when he thought she was enough recovered 
to bear the sight, he shewed her the paper ,,rrit­
ten by her husband, aml the je,vcls; and she 
lookc<l on the paper, c1nd said, "It is my lord\; 
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wntmg. That I was shipped at se:1, I well re­

member, but whether there delivered of my 

babe, by the holy Gods I cannot right1y say; 

but since my weddeJ lord I never shall sec again, 

I will put on a vestd livery, aild never more 

have joy." "Mac.Lim/' said Cerimon, "if you 

purpose as you speak, the temple of Diana is not 

far distant from hence, there yoa may ab· de as 

a vestal. l\'Ioreover, if you please, a niece of 

miae shall there attend yon." This proposal 

was accepted with thanks by Thaisa; and \vhen 

she was perfectly recoYered., Cer~mon placed her 

in the temple of Diana, where she became a 

vestal or prie:.;tess of that god-.iess, and passed her 

days in sorrowing for her husband's supposed 

loss, and in the most devout exercises of tho:ie 

times. 
Pericles carried his young daughter (,,;hom he 

named l\Iarina, because she was born at sea) to 

Tharsus, intending to le.we her with Cleon, the 

governor of that city, and his· wife Dionysi~, 

thinking, for the good he had done to them at 

the rime of their famine, they ,vould be kind to 

his little motherless daughter. "\Vhen Cleon saw -

prince Pericles, and hc~u d the great loss which 

had befallen him, he s~id, '' 0 your sweet queen, 
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that it had pleased heaven you could haYe 
brought her hither to have blessed my eyes with 
the sight of her!" Pericles replied, "We must 
obey the powers above us. Should I rage and 
roar as the sea does in ,vhich my Thaisa lies, yet 
the end must be as it is. My gentle babe, IVIa­
rina here, I must charge your charity with her. 
I leave her the infant of your care, beseeching 
you to give her princely training." And then 
turning to Cleon's wife, Dionysia, he said, 
" Good madam, make me blessed in your care in 
bringing up my child:" and she answered, "I 
have a child mvself who shall not be more dear ., 

to my respect than yours, my lord;" and Cleon 
made the like promise, saying, " Your noble 
services, prince Pericles, in feeding my ,vhole 
people with your corn (for which in their pray­
ers they daily remember you) must in your child 
be thought on. If I should neglect your child, 
my whole people that were by you relieved 
would force me to my duty; but if to that I need 
a spur, the Gods revenge it on me and mine to 
the end of generation." Pericles being thus 
~ssured that his child would be carefully at­
tended to, left her to the protection of Cleon 
and his wife Dionysia, and with her he left the 

f· 
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nurse Lychorida. When he went away, the 

li.t•tle Marina knew not her loss, but Lychorida 

wept sadly at parting with her royal master. 

" O, no tears, Lychorida," said Pericles ; " no 

tears; look to your little mistress, on whose grace 

you may depend hereafter." 

Pericles arrived in safety at Tyre, and was 

once more settled in the quiet possession of his 

throne, while his woeful queen, whom he thought 

dead, remained 3t Ephesus. Her little babe l\fa­

rina, whom this hapless mother had never seen, 

was brought up by Cleon in a manner suitable to 

her high birth. He gave her the most careful 

education, so that by the time 1\Iarina attained 

the age of fourteen years, the most deeply­

learned men were not more studied in the learn­

ing of those times than was Marina. She sung 

like one immortal, and danced as goddess-like, 

and with her needle she was so skilful that she 

seemed to compose nature's own shapes, in birds, 

fruits, or flowers, the natural roses being scarcely 

more like to each other than they were to Ma­

rina's silken flowers. But when she had gained 

from education all these graces, which made her 

the general wonder, Dionysia, the wife of Cleon, 

became her mortal enemy from jealousy, by 
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reason that her own daughter, from the slowness 
of her min<l, was not able to attain to that per-

. f.ection wherein l\farina excelled; anJ finding 
that all praise was bestowed on lVhrina, whilst 
her daughter, who was of the same age and had 
been educated with the sarr~e care as lviarina, 
though not with the same success, was in com­
parison disregarded, she formed a project to re­
mm:e I\1arin:i out of the way, vainly imagining 
that her untoward daughter would be more re­
spected ·when 1\farina was no more seen. To 
encompass this she employed a man to murder 
J\'.Iarina, and she well timed her wicked design, 
v1·hen Ly .... ho1 ida, the faithful nurse, had just 
died. Dionysia was discoursing with the man 
~he had commanded to commit this murder, 
when the young l\Iarina ,vas ,Yeeping o,·er the 
dead Lycho~·icb. Leoline, the man she employed 
t-o do this ba<l deed, though he ,,_.,1s a very 
wicke<l man, could 1nrdly be persuaded to un­
dcrt,:ke it, so had l' .iarii1a won all hca:·ts to love 
J~er, He said, " She is a goodly crearnre !'' 
H The fitter then the Gods !:;houid have her,., 
replieJ her rrcrcile;s encrny: "here she comes 
\\ c~p~ng for the de;:.th of her nurse Lychorida: 

l , ,,, L 1· r · .1.rc you resoh c~ to ocey mer -eo.l,me, learmg 

0 

,· 



l"RINCl'l. OF TYRE. ~45 

to <.lisobey her, replied, "I am resolved." And 

so, in that one short sentence, ,vas the matchless 

l\farina <loomed to an untimely death. She now 

approached, ,vith a basket of flowers in her 

hand, which, she said, she would daily strew 

o-ver the grave of good Lychorida. The purple 

violet and the marigold should as a carpet hang 

upon her grave, while summer days did last. 

" Alas, for me!" she said, "poor unhappy maid, 

born in a tempest, when my mother died. This 

world to me is like a hsting storm, hurrying me 

from my friends." "How now, Marina," said 

the dissembling Dionysia, " do you weep alone? 

} low docs it chance my <laughter is not with 

you? Do not sorrow for Lychorida, you have 

a nmse m me. Your beauty is quite changed 

with this unprofitabl-e woe. Come, give me your 

flowers, the sea-air will spoil them; and walk 

,,. ith Leoline: the air is fine, and will enliven 

You. Comes Leoline, take her by the arm, and 

walk with her." "No, ma<larn," said )\farina, 

" I pray you let me not deprive you- cf your 

sen ant:" for Leoline was one of Dionysia's 

attendants. "Come, come," said this artful wo­

man, who wi~hed for a pretence to leave her 

VOL. II. M 
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alone with Leoline, " I love the prince, Your 
father, and I love you. We every day expect 
your father here ; and when he comes, and finds 
you so changed by grief from the paragon of 
beauty we reported you, he will think ''l'e have 
taken no care of you. Go, I pray you, walk, 
and be chearful once again. Be careful of that 
excellent complexion, which stole the hearts of 
old and young." }\,farina, being thus impor­
tuned, said, "Well, I will go, but yet I have no 
desire to it." As Dionysia walked a,vay, she 
said to Leoline, "lffmembcr tclwt I have saz'd -'" 
-shocking \VOrds, for their meaning was that he 
should remember to kill lVIarina. 

Marina looked towards the sea, her birth­
place, and said, " Is the wind westerly that 
blows?" "South-west," replied Leoline. "When 
I was born the wind was north," said she : and 
then the ~torm and tempest, and all her father's 
sorrows, and her mother's death, came full into 
her mind; and she said, "My father, as Lycho­
rida told me, did never fear, but cried, Courage, 
good seamen, to the sailors, galling his princely 
hands with the ropes, and, clasping to the mast, 
he endured a sea that almost split the deck." 
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