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AS YOU LIKE 

ACT 1. seE N E· 
Oliver's Garden. 

E"t" ORLANDO Iilna ADAM. 

Orl. As I remember, Adam, it was upon this f.'llhion. 
He beqt,leathed me by will but a poor thoufand crowns" i 
and, as thou fay'ft, charged T!J.y brother, on his bletIing. 
t6 breed 1!J-e well: and there begins my fadnefs. !VIr 
brother Jaques he keeps at [chool, and report [peak~ gold. 
cnIy of his profit : for my pa t, he keeps me rufiically at 
home, or, to fpeak more properly, frays me J here at 

I As you li~e if was cm"in!1 horrowed, if we believe' Dr. Grey,. anc! 
Mr. Upton, from the CoU, T"le oj G"m."n; which by the way was 
not prinr,d till a centu .. y aiterward: when in truth the old bard, wh.:> 
was no hunter of Mfs. contented himfelf tolely with Lldg", RoJ"ly.~tJ, 
or, Eupb'IlJ' Gold", Lett"Je. ~arto, 1590' FARM:& •• 

Shaldpeare has followed Lodge's novel more exaaJy than is hi. ge­
neral cunom when he is indebted to futh worthlef. orisinals ; and hal 
JJretch 'd fOOle of his principal charaClen, and borrowed a few e;pref­
lions from it. Hi, imitation"~ &c. howerer, IIrt in treneral too inJlg­
nificant to merit tranfcription. 

It Ihould be obferved that the cbaraaen of ')aquoI, he C1.~lJnJ anoi 
.d~dr'l' are entirely of the poet's own forOlati on. STU: VUII. 

ThiS ~omedy, I belie .. e, was written in 1600. See A n Altttllpt to 
¢trfain tbtord.,. of Sbaijpt_', p'''y', Vol. r. MALONI. 

a A. I rememoer, Adam, it W"f UI'." tbis jajbio.. He he'iUlafb.1. 
• • b~ 'Will &e.1 The old copy read" As J remember, Adam, it waa 
em this falbion 'kqueathed me--and ... thou fay'ft, charged my hrotllcr, 
&c. Omiffion being of all the erron of the prd. the moft common, J 
have adopted the emendation propofed.y Sir W. Blacktlone. MALON 1I: . 

-It 'Wa, up." fbi, fajhiDn b''i"eatbed me, as Dr. JohnCon reads, i. 
but aukward Englilb. I would read: A, I ",,,.mb,r, Ada"" if 'Wa, 
"pM rbi, jajhiotl,-He belu'lJllttd me h, 'Will &c. Orlando and Adam 
enter abruptly in the midlt of a convedation on this topick; and Or­
lando i. corrtaing fame mifappl'ehenJion of the other. A. I remem_ 
ber (fays he) it was thug, He left me a thoufand crown'l and, ., 
tbo" jaJtji, charged my brother, &t. BL ACKSTON1I: • 

. l _ fiays ",,_] Dr. Warburton read_ji" Ole. MALON:&. 

I + home, 
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hom~,. unkept: Par call you that" keeping for a gentle­
man of my birth, that differs not from the flailing of an 
ox? His horfes are bred better; for, befides that they 
are fai~ with their feeding, they are taught their manage, 
and to that end riders dearly hired: but I, his brother, 
gain nothing' under him but growth; for the which his 
animals on his dunghills are as much bound to him as 1. I 
.Befides this nothing that he fa plentifully gives me, the 
fomething that nature gave me, his countenance feems to 
take from me 4: he lets me feed with his hinds, bars me 
the place of a brother, and, as much as in him lies, milles 
my gentility with my education. This is it, Adam, that 
~rieves me t and the fpiri! 'of my father, which I think 
lS within me, begins to mutiny againfl this fervitude: I 
will no longer endure it, though yet I kllow no wife re­
medy how to av~id it. 

Enter OLIVER. 

Adam. Vander comes my mafier, your brother, 
Orl. Go apart, Adam, and thou !halt hear how he will 

!hake me up . 
Olio Now, fir! what make you hereS? 
Orl. Nothing: I am not taught to make any ~hing. 
01i. What mar you then, fir r 

. Orl. Marry, fir, I am helping you to mar that which 
God made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, with idle. 
nefs. 

Olio Marry, fir, be better employ'd;, and be naught 
a while 6

• 

Dr!. 
, 

~ - bis countenance /."", to tdt fro", tnt I] We Ihould certainty 
read-his dif.ounten nee. WARBURTON. 

There is no need of change; a countenance is either good or bad. 
JOHNson;, 

S - 'Wbat makeyau b,,, 1] See Vol. I. p. Z40. MALONE. 
~ - b. bmtr ""ploy'd,anabe naught awhile.] In the fame fenfe lLl) 

we ray, it is b.tur to J. ",ifcbi.j, than to d. II.tbing , J OH N SON. 
Naught and ... u,bt are frequently confounded in old Englilh books. 

I once thought that the latter was here int~nded, in the fenCe affixed to 
it by Mr. Steeven. ,-" Be content to be a &ypb.r. till I Ihall elevate 
you il)to conCequence." But the following palfage in Swetnam, a 

comedy, 
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Orl. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat hulks with them t 
What prodigal portion have I fpent, that I fhould come 
to fuch penury? 

Olio Know you where you are, fir? 
Orl. 0, fir, very weJl: here in your orchard. 
Oli. Know you before whom, fir? 

, 0 ,-1. Ay, better than . him I am before knows me: '1. 

I know you are my eldefr brother; and, in the gentle 
condition of blood, you lhould fo know me: The cour-
eefy of nations allows YOIl my better, in that you are the 
firft-born; but the fame tradition takes not away my 
blood, were there twenty brothers betwixt us : I bav.e as 
much of my father in me, a's"You; aJbeit, J confers your 
coming bl!fore me is nearer to his reverence I . 

Olio What, boy! 
01'1. Come, come, elder brother, you are too young ia 

thi s. J 

Oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain? 
0 1'1. I am no villain 9: I am the youngeft fon of fir 

Rowland de Boys; he was my father; and he is thrice a 
villain, that fays, fuch a father begot villains: Wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had pulled out thy tongue lor fay­
ing fo; thou haft rail'd on thyfelf . 

.Adam. Sweet mallers, be patient; for your father's re­
membrance, be ;:.t accord. 

comedy, J6:to, induces me to think that the reading of the old cc>P7 
(nllught) and Dr. Johnfon's explanation, are right: 

" - get you both in, and be naught a while." 
The fpeaker is a chamber-maid, and lbe addrelTes herfc1f to her 

mi!lrefs and herlover. MAL 0 IU. 

7 _ tban hi m I am bifm know, ",t.] Mr. Pope and the fubfequent 
editors read-he J am before; more correaly, but without authority. 
Our author is equally irregular in Mac6uh: 

" 1 am appointed hi", to murder you." MALONE. 

8 -your coming hefore ",e j, martr to bi, reverence. ] The reverence 
~ue to my father is, in fo..., degree, derived to you, as the lir!l-born. 

WABBUkTON. 

9 I am ft. villain:) The word vill.in i. ufed by the elder brother, in 
its prefent meaning, for a worthlifs, wicktd, or 6Ioody maR; by Or· ' 
bndo in ita original ligni/ication, for a fellow if baft t;<traElion. 

JOHN SON. 

Oli. 
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Olio tet me go, I fay. 
Orl. I will not, till 1 pleafe: you !hall hea1" me. MY' 

father charged you in his will to give me good educa­
tion: you have train'd me like a peafant, obfcuring and 
hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities: the fpirit 
of my father grows {!:rong in me, and 1 will no longer en­
dure it: theref~re allow me fuch'exercifes as may become 
a gentleman, or give me the poor allottery my father lef~ 
me by teftament 1 with that I will go buy my fortunes. 

Olio And what wilt thou do? beg, when that is fpent ? 
Well, fir, get you in: I will not long be troubled with 
you: you fuall have fome part of your will: I pray you. 
leave me. ~ 

Orl. I will no fUl'ther oifend you than becodies me for 
my good. > • 

Olio Get you with him, you old dog. 
Adam. Is old dog my reward? Moll: true, I have loft 

my teeth in your fervice.-God be with myoId mailer, he 
would not have fpoke fuch a word. . 

[Exeunt ORLANDO and ADAM. 

o Ii. lsi t even fo? Begin you to grow upon me? I will 
phyfi.ck your ranknefs, and yet give no thoufand crowns 
neither. Holla, Dennis! 

Enter DENNIS. 
D~n. Calls your worlhip? 
Oli. Was not Charles, the duke'S' wreftler, here to 

fpeak with me 1 
Den. So pleafe you, he is here at the door. and impor. 

tunes accefs to you. 
Ofi. Call him ·in. [ExitDENNIS.]-'Twill be a good 

way; and to-morrow the wrefl:ling is. 
Enter C f\,IIll.L E S. 

Chao Good-morrow to your worlhip. 
Olio Good mOlJ.ueur Charles !-what's the new news 

at the new court ? 
Chao There's no news at the court, fir, but the old 

news; that is, the old duke is banilh'd by his younger 
brother the new duke; and three or four loving lords 
kave put themfelves into voluntary exile with him, whore 

lands 
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lands and revenues enrich the new duke; therefore he 
gives them good leave to wander. 

Olio Can you tell, if Rofalind, the duke's daughter I. 
be banifu'd with her father! 

AS YOU LIKE IT. 

Chao 0, no; for the duke's daughter", her counn, fo 
loves her,-being ever from their cradles bred together. 

i-that fhe would l have followed her exile, or have died 
lt~ fray behind her. She is at the court, and no lefs be-
loved of her uncle than his own daughter; and never 0 

ladies loved as they do. 
Olio Where will the old duke live? 
Chao They fay, he is already in the forefl: of Arden·, 

and a many merry men with hilfl; and there they live like 
the old Robin Hood of England: they fay, many young 
gentlemen flock to him every day; and fleet the time 
carel en y, as they did in the golden world. 

01,. What, you wrelUe to-morrow before the new duke? 
Chao Marry, do I, fir; and I came to acquaint you 

with a matter. I am given,. fir, fecretly to underftand. 
that your younger brother Orlando hath a. difpofition to 
come in difguis'd againft me to try a fall: To-morrow. 
fir, I wreftle for my credit; and he that efcapes me with-

I _ the duke's Jaughttr,] i. e. the DanijJmJ duke' , daughter. 
MALONJ:. 

:t -for tbe JuAe's Jaughtlr,] i. e. the u/uY!,ing duke', daushter. 
The woNs which follow, ber ,ouji", as Mr. Heath -has obferl'ed, fulfi­
ciently point out the perf on meant. Sir T. Hanmer read. hu--the 
7U'W dukr's; and in the preceding (peech-the old duke's daughter; 
but in my opinion unnecefiarily. The ambiguous life of the word duh 
in thefe palToge! is much in our author's manner. MALONE. 

3 - that !he 'UJould-] The old copy reads-be would. Correi!led 
by t e editor of the trurd folio. MALONE. 

4 - i" tbe forep of Arden,) Arde""e is a {oreft of cotlfid<!rab\e ex­
tent in French Flanders, lying near the Mellfe, and between Charle_ 
mont and Roeroy. It is mentioned by Spenfer in his Colin Clout', ''''''~ 
bome again, J 595: 

" Into a forell wide and walle he came, 
.. Whele fto,. he heard to be of favage prey; 
" So wide a forell, and fo wafte as this, 
" Not fam ous Ardey", nor foul Arlo is." • 

,But our author was furllilhed with the (cene of his play by Lod,e', 
·Novel. MA~"NE. 

ODt 
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out fame broken limb, fhall acquit him well. Your bro­
ther is but young, and tender; and, for your love, I 
would be loth to foil hi m, as 1 muft, for my own honour, 
if he come.in: therefore , out of my love to you, I came 
hither to acquaint you withal; that either you might fray 
him from his intendment, or brook fuch difgrace well as 
he fhall run into; ill that it is a thing of his own fearch, 
and altogether againll my will. 

Olio Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou fhal t find I will moil kindly requite. I had myfelf 
notice of my brother's purpofe herein, and have by un­
derhand means laboured to diffuade him from it; but he 
is refolute. 1'11 tell theefCharles,-it is the ftubborneft 
young fellow of France; full of ambition,~ an envious 
emulator of every man's good parts, a fe cret and villain­
ous contriver againft me his natural brother; therefore 
ufe thy difcrefion; I had as lief thou didft break his 
neck, as his finger ; and thou wert bell look to't; for if 
thou doft him any flight difgrace, or if he do not mightily 
grace himfelf on thee, he will praCtife againft thee by 
poifon; entrap thee by fame treacherous device; and 
never leave thee, till he hath ta'en thy life by fome in­
direH means or other: for, I affure thee. and almofr with 
tears I fpeak it, there is not one fo young and fa villain­
ous this day living. I fpeak but brotherly of him ; but 
fhould I anatomize him to thee as he is, I muft blufh and 
weep, and thou mull look pale and wonder. 

Chao I am h~artily glad I came hither to you: If h~ 
come to-morrow, I'll give him his payment: If ever he 
go alone again, I'll never wreftle for prize more. And 
fa, God keep rour worfhip ! [Exit. 

Olio Farewe good Charles.-Now willlftir this game­
frer: I hope, I fhall fee an end of him; for my foul. yet 
I know not why, hates nothing more than he. Yet he'$ 
gentle; nevcr fchool'd, and yet learned; full of noble 
device; of :tIl forts enchantingly beloved; and, indeed. 
fa much in die heart of the world, and efpecially of my 
own peo}Jle, who beft know him, that I am altogether 
mifprifed: but it ihall not be [0 long; this wreftler fhalJ 

dear 

• 
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dear all: nothing remains, but that I kindle the boy 
thither, which now I'll go about. (Exit. 

AS YOU L I K. E IT. 

seE N E II. 
A Law7I before the Duke's Palau. 

Elller ROSALIND and CELIA. 

Gel. I pray thee, Rofalind, {weet my coz, be merry. 
Ro.f. Dear Celia, I Ihow more mirth than I am miftre(s 

of; and would you yet I were merrier S? UnJefs you could 
teach me to forget a banifh'd father, you muft not le:lrn 
me how to remember any extraordinary pleafure. 

Cel. Herein, I (ee, thou l~veft me not with the full 
weight thaet 1 love thee: if my uncle, thy banifh'd fa­
ther, had banifh'd thy uncle, the duke my father, fo 
thou hadil: been fl:ill with me, I could have taught my 
love to take thy father for mine; fo would'ft thou, if the 
truth of thy love to me were fo righteoufly temper'd as 
mine i5 to thee. 

Rof- Well, I will forget the condition of my enate, to 
rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know, my father hath no child but I, nor 
DOne is like to have; and, truly, when he dies, thou 
fhaI t be his heir: for what he harh taken away from thy 
fathe~ perforce, I will render thee again in affe~ion; by 
mine honour, I will; and when I break that oath, let me 
turn monfter: therefore, my fweet Rofe, my dea Rofe, 
be merry. 

Ro.f. From henceforth I will, coz, and devife fports : Ie; 
me fee; What think you of falling in love? 

Gel. Marry, I pr'ythee, do, to make fport withal: but 
love no mati in good earneH; nor no further in fport 
neither, than with fafety of a pure bluIh thou may'fi in 
honour come off' again. 

Ro.f. What Ihall be our {port then? 
Gel. Let us fit and mock the good houfewife, Fortune, 

S _ I 'Wtre merrier 1'] 1, which was inadvertently omitted in the old 
copy, wasinefrte'd by Mr.Popc. M.Ho,n, 

from 
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from her wheel G, that her gifts may henceforth be be. 
flowed equally . 

Ro/. I would, we could do fo; for her benefits are 
mightily mifplaced: and the bountiful blind woman doth 
moll: mill:ake in her gifts to women. 

Cel. 'Tis true; for thofe, that fhe makes fair, fhe 
{carce makes honefi; and thofe,. that f4e makes honell:, I 
!he makes very ill.favour'dly. 

Raj. Nay, now thou gocft from fortun~'s pffice to na­
ture's : fortune reigns ill gifts of the world~ ~q~ in the 
lineaments of nature. 

Enter T9u <:HST~ E •. 
Cel. No? When nature hath made a falr err,ature, may 

!he not by fortune fall into the fire r-Though nature hat~ 
given us wit to Hout at fortune, hath not fortune fent in 
this fool to cut off the argument? 

Raj. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature; when 
fortune makes nature's natuia1 the cutter off of nature ' a 
wit. 

Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune's work neither, 
but nature's; who perceiveth our natural wits too dul' 
'to reafon of fueh goddeifes, and hath fent 7 this natural 
fOr our whet/tone: for always the dulnefs of the fool is 
the whetftone of the wits.-How now, wit? whither wan­
cler you? 

t:f'oucb. Miftrefs, you muft come away to you.'" [atller. 
Gel. Were you made the Illeifenger? 
crouch. No, by mine honour; but I was bid to come 

for you. 

6 -m«k the good hou/ewij., FDrtun',jrDf1S hi, 'Whitt,] The wheel of 
Fortune is not the 'Whulof a b",/t'Wije. Sbakfpeare has confounded 
rortune, whore wheel only ligures uncertainty and vici/Jituae, with the 
cleftiny that fpins the thread of life, though not indeed with a wheel . 

JOHNS<nl. 
Shakfpeare is very fond of this idea. He has the (-ame in .Antor~ 

.tsd CI'.plltr4 : 
" - ".d rail fo high, 
" 'Tbat tbe 141ft boufo'Wijt, Fo,tun" breaU,,, 'Whetl." S T E EV. 

7 - and barb jt.t-] An:! i. not in the <lld copy. This flight 
~lIlendatiun is the prefent edItor's. MALON.I:. 

Rof. 
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Rof. Where learned you that oath, fool? 
crvuch, Of a certain knight, that fwore by his honour 

they were good pancakes, and fwore by his honour the 
muHllrd was naught: now, I'll Il:and to it, the pancakes 
were naught, and the muIl:ard was good; and yet was 
not the knight forfworn. 

Gel. How prove you that, in the great heap of your 
knowledge 1 

Raj: Ay, marry; now unmuzzle your wifdom. 
crouch. Stand you both forth now: ftroke your chins. 

and [wear by your beards that r am a knave. 
Gel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
crouch . By my knavery, if-r had it, then I were: but 

if you [wear by that that is not, you are not for[worn; 
no more was this knight, fwearing by his honour, for he 
never had any; or if he had, he had fworn it away, be­
fore ever he faw thofe pancakes or that muftard. 

Gel. Pr'ythee, who is' t that thou mean'Il:? 
crouch. One that old Frederick, your father, loves'. 
Ro/ My father's love is enough to honour him. Enough: 

fpeak no more of him; you'll be whip'd for taxation II. 
one of thefe days. 

crouch. The more pit)', that fools may not fpeak wifeJ.y 
what wife men do foolilhly. 

8 O""tbat old Frederick. your fatbtr, loves.] Frederi," is here clearly 
a mill:ake, as appears by the anfwer of RofaJind, to whom TOOIchftone 
a4dreffes himfelf, though the queftion was put to him by Celia. I 
ft ppo{e fome abbreviation was ufed in the Mf. for the name of the 
rj~htful, or old duke, as he i. called, [perhaps F". for Flrdinand, ) 
wllich the tranfcriber Or printer converted into Frederick. Fernardynt 
is one of the perfons introduced in the novel on which this comedy i. 
founded. Mr. Theobald Colves the difficulty by giving the next (peech 
to Celia, inftead of Rofalind; But there is too much of filial warmth 
:n it for Celi. :-bcJides, why IbouJd her father be called old Frederick f 
It appears from the laft Ictne of thi' play tbat thi, was the name of 
theyou"ger brother. MALONI:. 

9 - for taxation,] For cenfure, Or fatire. So, in Much lido about 
tlotbing: " Niece, you tax Signior Benedick too much; but he'll he 
lOeet with you," Aaain, in the play before us: 

.. - mY'''lIi''l\\\tc a wildlloofc fiies_" , MALGN1. 

C~l. 
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Cel. By my troth, thou fay'ft true: for fince the little 

wit, that fools have, was filenced " the little foolery, that 
wife men have, makes a great !how. Here comes Mon. 
£leur Le Beau. 

Enter LE BEAU. 

Ro.f. With his mouth full of news. 
Cel. Which he will put on us,. as pigeons feed their 

young. 
Ro.f. Then !hall we be news-cramm'd. 
Cel. All the better; we !hall be the 1I\0re marketable. 

Bon jour, MonJieur Ie Beau; what's the news? 
L e Beau. Fair princefs, you have loft much good [port. 
Cel. Sport? of what coIdllr ? 
Le Beau. What colour, madam? How {hall I anfwer you 1 
Rof. As wit and fortune wilt 
crouch. Or as the deftinies decree. 
Cel. Well faid; that was laid on with a trowel", 
crouch . Nay, if I keep not my rank,--. 
Rof. Thou lofeft thy old (mell. 
Le Beall. You amaze me, ladles': 1 would have told 

you of good wreftlingj which you have loft the fight of. 
Rof. Yet tell us the manner of the wreftlillg . 
Le Beau. I will tell you the beginning. and, if it pleafe 

your ladyfhips, you may fee the end; for the bei~ is yet 
to do; and here, where you are, they are coming to 
perform it. • 

Cel. Well,-the beginning, that is dead and bW"ied. 
Le Beau. There comes an old man and his three fons,­
Cel. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

J _ .fince tht littlt 'Wit, that f •• ls havt, 'Was filtna;,] Shak{peare 
probably alludes to the ufe of fo.ls or jtfttKS, who for fome age. had 
been allowed in all courts an unbridled liberty of ccnfure and mockery, 
and "bout this time began to be Ids tolerated. JOHNSON • 

.. -laid on 'Witb a t,O'Wt'.l I fuppofe the meaning is, that there is 
too heavy a mafs ofbig words1aid upon a /light fubjelt. JOHNSON. 

This is a proverbial expreffionj w;hich is generally u(ed to fignify ;;) 
zlllring falJhood. See Ray's Pro",.,b,. STEEVr;l<s. 

, rou amaze m" lad; .. :] To ama;o:" here, is not to .nonillt or thike 
with wondlor, but to perplex; to confurc, fo as to put out of the in­
tended narrative. J 0 H N SO N. 

Le Beatl. 
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Lt Beau. Three proper 4- young men, of excellent growth 

and prefence:-
Ro.f. With bills on their necks,-Bt it AlIo<VJ1I tmlQ alJ 

",en hy" thtje prtjenlJ ',-

AS YOU LIKE IT. 

Le Beau. The eldeft of the thre~ wreftled with Charles , 
the duke's wreftler; which Charles ill a moment threw 
him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is little hope 
of life in him: fo he ferved the fecond, and fo the third: 
Yonder they lie; the poor old man, their father, making 
fuch pitiful dole over them. that all the beholders take 
his part with weeping. 

Ro.f. Alas! 
'fouch . But what is the fpor~, monfieur, that the la­

dies have loft ? 
L e Beau. Why this, that I fpeak of. 
'fouch . Thus men may grow wifer every day! it is 

the firft time that ever I heard, breaking of ribs was fport 
for ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promife thee. 
Ro.f. But is there any elfe longs to fee this broken mll­

lick in his fides 15? is there yet another dotes upon rib. 
breaking? Shall we fee this wreftJing. coufin ? 

L, Beall. 
4- - proper] That is, han'dfome. Sec p. 34. MALON1. 

S Wi:h bill. on their neck, j-Be it k""on IInt6 01/ "'", b, tbt/t pre­
f,"IJ,- ] . Dr.Warburcon think., that there is on equivoque Intended be­
twe .. n a legal inihument, and the weapon 'called a bill. The fonnet 

~ undoubtedly was in our author's thottghts. In his time a hill wa~ a 
common term for a ftngle bond in EngliOl f of which the firli words are, 
Know ,,11 "'." by theJI pref'lIts. The paJTage cited from Lodge's Ro!a. 
Lynde adds fome (upport to the (uppolition th ar he had the other fentC of 
the worel alfo in view. To carryon the ft.,)., (not on the jboIlMer,) 
Was the phrafeology of his time. 50, (as Dt. Farmer has obCerved.,) 
in the novel which furnifhed 5hakfjfeare with the plot of this comedy' 
" Ganimede on a day nttiog with Aliena, (the .a·umed names, as in the 
play,) call: up her eye, and faw where Rofader came pacing towarel them, 
with his [ortf/-bill on bi. neel . ... Again in GorbtJdudt, 1569 : "Enter 
One, bearing a buodle of fagots on hi~ nee;;." Dr. Johnron i of opinio{l 
(in which I do not agree with him) that the whol. conceit is in the 
rtfemblance of pref."" and pr.Jents. Dr. F. thinks that" Witb bills 0" 

tbei" neeiJ," Ihoufd be the conclufion of Le Beau's fpeech. MALON!l. 

~ - to fee tbis bro~.n "'"jick in his jiJ,s l' J ·S., is the colloquial term 
VOl.. III. K fer 
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Le Beau. You muft, if you ftay here : for here is the 

place ap'{>ointed for the wreftling, and they are ready to 
perform It. 

Cel. Yonder, fure, they are coming: Let us now fiay 
and fee it. 
Flourijh. Enter DURe FRE D Ell Ie lC, Lards, OR LAN DC), 

C H ARL ES , and .1ttendanfl. 

DUR! F. Come on: finee the youth will not be entreat-
ed, his own peril on his forwardnefs. 

RoJ. Is yonder the man? 
L e Beau. Even he, madam. 
Cel. Alas, he is too , young: yet he looks fuecefs-

fully. n 

Duke F. How now, daughter, and coufin? are you crept 
hither to fee the wreftling ? 

RoJ. Ay, my liege, fo pleafe you give us leave. 
Duke F. You will take little delight in it, I can tell 

you, there is fuch odds in the men 7 : In pity of the chal­
lenger's youth, I would fain difiuade him, but he will not 
be entreated: Speak to him" ladies; fee if you can 
move him. 

Cel. Call him hither, good Monfieur Le Beau. 
Duke F. Do fo; I'll not be by. [Duke got! ajnrt . 
Le Beau. Monfieur the challenger, the prince1fes call 

for you l
• 

Or/. I attend them with all refpea and duty. 

for perctption or experiment. So we fay every day, I" if the water be 
hot; 1 will Jee which is the beft time; /he has tried, and 1m that /he 
cannot lift it. In this (en(e Jtt may be here ufe. . R ofalind hints at a 
wbimlical limilitude betweM the feries of rib. gradually /hortening, 
~d fome mufical inftruments, and therefore calla brDken ,jts, b,Dk,,, 
mufitk. ]OHNSOW. 

This probably alludes to the pipe of Pan, which confifting o ,t reed. 
of unequal length, and gradually le/fening, bore (orne refemblance tQ 

the ribs "f a man. MAsON. 
7 _ odd, in th. men:] Sir T. Hanmer. In the old editions, the 

man. J Oli N SON . 

8 _ the princefTes call fD~ :/DII. J The old copy reads-the trincrjfo 
CIlll,. CorreQed by Mr. Theobalcl. M.noN &. 

RDf. 
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Roj. Young man, have you challenged Charles the 
wreftler P? 

AS YOU L.I K E IT. 

Orl. No, fair princefs; he is the general challenger: 
I com~ but in, as others do, to try with him the firength 
of my youth. 

C,I. Young gentleman, your fpirits are too bold for 
your years: You have feen cruel . proof of this man's 
ftrength: if you faw yourfelf with your eyes, or knew your­
felf with your judgment I, the fear of your adventure would 
counfel you to a more equal en erprife. We pray you, 
for your own fake, to embrace YOUT own fafety, and give 
over this attempt. » 

Roj. Do, Joung fir; your reputation IhU not there­
fore be miiprifed: we will make it our fuit to the duke. 
that the wreftling might .not go forward. 

Orl. I befeech you, punifu me not with your hard 
thoughts; wherein I confefs me much guilty'S, to deny (0 
fair and excellent ladies any thing. But let your fair 
eyes, and gentle willies, go with ine to my trial: where­
in if I be foil'd, there is but one fuamed that was never 
gracious; if kill'd, but one dead that is willing to be fo : 
I 1ha11 do my friends no wrong, for I have none to lament 
me; the world no injury, for in it I have nothing; only 
in the world I /ill up a place, which may be better {up­
plied when I have made it empty. 

Roj. 'The little ftrengtll that I have, I would it were 
- with you. 

9 - ba'Ot JOU cball,nged Cbarl.t tbe 'Wrtjtl.r I'] This wrelUing match 
is minutely defcribed in Lodge's R ofalyndt, 1590. MALONE. 

I _ iffoU faw Jourf'lf 'Witb Jour '.Yet, or h..w y ouif,l! 'Witb y'III' 
judg",.n" If JOU wert not blinded and intoxicattd. fays the prince!a, 
"",itb tb. Jpirit of ."t.rpriJ., if JOIl CDllld IIf. your own eye. to fie, or 
your own judgment to know YDurf.lf, tbe foal' of YOIII' adCl.nturt "",allld 
cDun!,1 JOu, JOII NSON . 

• -l'unijb m. 7Iot wirb your bard tbougbt:; wherein I confef. my­
{elf much guilty, &c. J The meaning I think is, "punilh me not with 
, our unfavourable opmion (of my abilities); "",hicb, bowtver, I con­
fift, I d'f.""'f to incur, for denying fuch fair ladi.s any requeft." The 
cxprcffioll ia litCJ\tiOUI, but Ollr iluthor's playa furniih many eucha 

MAJ.ONJ:. 

K 2 ctt. 
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Cei. And mine to eke out hers. 
Rof. Fare you well: Pray heaven I be deceived ill 

_you! 
Cel. Your heart's defires be with you! 
Chao Come, where is this young gallant, that is fa de­

firous to lie with his mother earth r 
Orl. Ready, [U'; but his wiD hath in it a more mode1l: 

working. . 
Dulie F. You !hall try but one fall.. 
Chao No, I warrant your grace; you fhall not entreat 

him to a fecond, that have fa mightily perfuaded him 
from a lirft. 

Orl. You mean to mock me after; you fhould not have 
mock'd me before: but come your ways. • 

Ro.f. Now, Hercules be thy fpeed, young man! 
C,l. I would I were invifible, to catch the ihong fel-

low by the leg! [CH A R L I!S a1ld Oil LAN DO 'Wrejllt. 
Ro.f. 0 excellent young man! 
Cel. If 1 had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell 

who fhould down. [CHARLES is .~hrD'Wn. Sholtt. 
Duke F. No more, no more. 
Orl. Yes, I befeech your grace; I am not yet well 

breathed. 
Duk.e F. How doft thou, Charles 1 
Le Bealt. He cannot fpeak, my lord. I 

Duke F. Bear him away. What is thy name, youn, 
mm? -

Or!. Orlando, my liege; the youngeft fan of fir Row­
land de Boys. 

DllRe F. I would, thou hadft been fon to fome man cJfe. 
The world efteem'd thy father honourable, 
But I did lind him frill mine enemy: 
Thou fhould'ft have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Hadft thou defcended from another houfe. 
But fare thee well; thO\1 art a gallant youth ; 
I would, thou hadft told me of another father. 

. [Exeunt Duke FR.B D. c:rrain, and LE BEA 11. 
Ctl. Were I my father, coz, would I do thi~ ? 
Orl. 1 am more proud to be fir Rowland's fan, 

Hh 
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His youngeft fon' 3 ;"'-iLnd would not change that call in!. 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Raj. My father lov'd fir Rowland as his {oul. 

AS Yo"U LIKE IT. 

And all the world was of my father' s mind: 
Had I before known this young man his fon, 
I fhould have given him tears unto entreaties. 
Ere he fhould thus havo ventur'd. 

Gel. Gentle coulin, 
Let us go thank him, and encourage him: 
My father's rough and envious difpofition 
Sticks me at heart.-Sir, you have well deferv'd : 
If you do keep your promifes in love, 
But julHy, as you have exceedecf all promiCe, 
Your mifrrefl fuaJl be happy. 

Ro.f. Gentleman, [Givil1g him a chain from htr Tml. 
Wear this for me; one out of fuits with fortune 4 ; 

That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 
Shall we go, coz? 

Gel. Ay :- Fare you well. ·fair gentleman. 
Orl. Can I not fay, I thank you 1 My better parts 

Are all thrown down; and that which here frands up. 
Is but a quintaine, a mere lifc:lefs block '. 

Roj. 

! His youngll f on ;-1 The words " than to be defcended fro m an, 
other haute, however high," mull: he underl1:uod. Orlando is replyin, 

. to the duke, who is jul1: gone out, and had (aid, 
Thou Ihould' fr have better pleas'd me with this deed. 
Hadfr thou defcended from another houfe. MA LONE . 

4 _ out of fuii, witb jortune,] r believe means, turned out of her 
(ervice, and Itripp'd of hertivery. STEl:vtNS. 

So afterwards Celia (ays, "-but turning thefe jelts out oj f er'll;". 
let UI t al le. In llood earnell." MALON 1:. 

S Is bllt. quintaine, a flUrt liftlefs Mod.] JI. flJinfain. was a pof/ or 
""Ii fet up far feveral kinds of martial eJercifel, againft which they 
threw their darts and eurci(ed their arms. The allufion is beautiful. 
1 am, (ays Orlando, only a quintaine, a liftlefs blod .n. wpicb I.". DIlly 
.:tertijes his arms in jtjt i tI .• great Jijparily of condition betw.,n 1l0Ja­
lind and mt not fuffering me to bopl tbat JO'V. wi/l <'IIer make a f"ioul 
_tttr of it. WAIlBUIlTON. 

Dr. Warburton', cxplaJlatioQ wopld, I think, h.lvc been lefs e"cep-
K. 1 lionable 
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Rof. He calls us back: My pri~e fell with my for-

tunes: 
I'll 

tion able, had it been more /imple: yet he is here charged with a fault 
of which he h fcldom guilty, want of rc6nement. "This," fays Mr. 
Guthrie, " is but an imp. rleet (to call i! noworfe) explanation of a bea!1-
tiful panagt . The '1uintain, was not the object of the darts and arm. ; 
it was a fiakc, driven into a field, upon which were hung a fuield and 
tropnie. of war, at which they fuot, darted, or rode with a lance. 
When lhe Ihicld and trophies were all thrown down, the quintaine re­
mained , With0ut thi, information, how could the reader underftand 
tbe all u/ion of-" my better p. rts 

" Are all thrown down." 
In th e pefent edition I hav .. avc.ided as much as pollible all kind of 

controvtrfYj but in thofe cafes where errors by having ~een long adopt­
ed are become invet ... te, it becomes ill fome meafure necelliry to the 
enforcrment of truth. 

Jt is a common but a very dangerous mifiake, to fuppofe, that the 
interpretation which gives mofi fpirit to a paffage is the true one. In 
confequtnce of this notion two pallages of our author, one in Macheth, 
al'd another in Olbello, have been refined, as I conceive, into a meaning 
that, I belie.e, was not in his thoughts. If the mofi fpirited interpre­
tation that can be imagined, happens to be incon/ific,~t with his general 
manner, anI! the phr,feology both of him and his con:eIllPQraries, or to 
be founded on a cufiom which did not exifi in h is age. mofi ~fiuredly it 
i, a falfe interpretatIon. Of the latter kind is Mr. Guthrie's explan". 
t,oll' of the pa{fage before us. 

The military exerci{e of the qu;nta;ne is as ancient as the time of the 
Roman,; and we lind from Mathew Paris, that it fublified in England 
in the thirteenth celltury. "Tentoria varii, ornamentorum 'generibus 
venufran tur ; terr.r infixis (udibus f"Cuta apponuntur, quib1l' in crafti- _ 
num quinlanlZ ludu8, (cilicet equefrri" eurceretur." M. Paris, ad 
.ann. uS3. Thefe probably were the very word. that Mr. Guthrie 
had in contemplation. But Mathew Paris made no part of Shakfpe"re'. 
library; nOr i, it at all material to our prefent point what were the 
cufioms of any century preced ing that in which he lived. In his time 
without any d~ubt the !Ql!inta!,u wos .not,' military exercife of tilti~g, 
but a mere rulhck fport. ~o Mmfueu, In hlS DIeT. 1617: " A 9kinlalne 
or quintelle, a game in requefi at marriages, when Jac and Tom, Ole, 
Hob and Will firive for the gay gad and,' So alfo Randolph at fom •• 
what a later period [Poems, 1642..): 

" Foot-ball with uS may be with them (the Spaniards] balloonc J 
" As they at tilts, fo we at 'lui.llz;n, run"~ ! 
" And thofe 01. pafiimes reWh beft with me, 
" That have lcall: art, and moll: /implicitie." 
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I'll allc him what he would :-Did you call, fll"?­
Sir, you have wrefHed well, and overthrown 
Mor~ than your enemies. 

Cel. Will you go, coz? 
Roj. Have with you :-Fare you well. 

[Exeunt ROSA LI N D a"d CELIA. 

Ort. What paffion hangs thefe weights upon my tongue? 
I cannot fpeak to her, yet fue urg'd conference. 

Enter Le BEAV. 

o poor Orlando! thou art ovl!rthrown; 
Or Charles, or fomething weaker, mailers thee. 

Le Beau. Good fir, I do in !riendlhip counCel YOll 
To leave tltis place: Albeit you have deferv'd 
High commendation, true applaufe, and love. 

But old Stowe has put this matter beyond a doubt; for in hi, Su. 
",xv OF LONDON, printed only twO years before this play appeared, he 
has given us the figure of a quintaine, a. repreCented in the margin. 
"I have Ceen ((ays he) ~ !1('!inten fet up on 

Cornehill, by the Leaden Hall, whe~e the L:;;:::;:;;ii~;=:;;;ii;ap 
attendants on the lords of merry difport. 
have runne, and made greate paftime; for 
hee that hit not the broad end of the quin­
ten was of all men laughed. to fcorne; and 
hee that hit it full, if he rid not the fafter, 
had a found blow in his neeke with a bagge 
(ull oftand hanged on the otherend." Here, 

• 

o we fee, were no /hields hung, no trophies of 
war to be thrown down. "The great 
defignofthefport,"faysDr. Plott in hisHI.T.ifOnoRID.KIRE, "il 
to try both man and horCe, and to break tbe board; which whoever does, 
is for the time Princtps juv.ntuti,."-ShakCpeare's limiJes feldom COr· 
refpond on both fides. "My better parts being all thrown dewn, ",y 
,outbfullpir;t being lubdued b1. Ibe power of beauty, I am now (Cays Or. 
lando) as inanimate as a wooden quintaine is (not when its better parta 
lire thrown down, but as that lifeleCs block i. at all times}." Such, p~r­
haps, is the meaning. If however the words, "better parts," are to be 
applied to the quintaine, as well as to the fpeaker, the board above­
mentioned,. and not any jh;tld or tropby, muft have been alluded to. 

Our autaor has in Macbetb ufed " my better part of man" for manlJ 
'!pirit: 

,~ Accurfed be the tongue that tells me (0, 
&I For it h., cow'dmy better part of man," MA1.0NE. 

K,," Yet 
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Yet fueh is now the duke's condition 6, 

That he mifcorutrues all that you have done: 
The duke is humourous; what he is, indeed, , 
More fuits you to conceive, than me to fpeak oP. 

Orl. I thank you, lir: and, pray you, tell me this; 
Which of the two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wreftling? 

LeBeau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by man-
ners; 

But yet, indeed, the [mall~r S is his daughter: 
The other is daughter to the barrilh'd duke, 
And here detain 'd by her ~furping unde, 
Tc keep his daughter company; whofe loves, 
Are dearer than the natural bond of lifters. 
But I can tell you, that oflate this duke 
Hath ta'en difplea[ure 'gainft his gentle niece; 
Grounded upon no other argument, 
But that the people praiCe h'er for her virtues, 
And pity her for her good father's 'Cake ; 
And, ol~my life, his malice 'gainft the lady 
Will fudenly break forth.-Sir, fare you well; 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 
I fuall defue more love and knowledge of you. 

6 _ the duke's condition,] The word condition means charaCier, tem. 
per, difpoLition. So Anthonio, the merchant of Vtnice, is ,all~d by his 
friend the btfJ-condition'd man. JOHN SON. 

7 - tban me ta Ifeak <1-1 T he old copy has- than I. Co:reCied by 
!,-Ir. Rowe. MALONJ:. 

, 8 -tbe fmaller-J The old copy reads- the faller. STEEVEN!. 
For the emendation now made the prefent editor is anfwerable. Some 

,hange is abfolutely necelTary, for Rofalind, in a fubfequent fcene, ex· 
prefsly fays that foe is "more than com.lI1on tall," and arogns that as 
a reafon for her atruming the drefs of a man, while her couLin Celia 
retained her female ~pparel. Again, in ACi IV. {e. iii. Celia is de­
fcribed by thefe word ....... " the woman 1_, and browner thau her bEc_ 
her;" i.e. Rofalind. Mr. l'opereads--" the fburtn- is his daughter;" 

which has been admit;ed in all the (ubfequent e~j lions: but fure. , 
/hart., and toller could never have been confounded by either the eye ", 
the ear. The prefent emendation, it is haped, has a preferable claim 
to a place in the text, as bein~ IJlllch ne,aP:f to the cOlrupted reading. 

MALONZ. 

Or/. 

I 
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Orl. I rell: much bounden to you: fare you well ! 

AS Y O t LIKE IT, 

[Exit LE BEAU. 
Thus mull: I from the fmoke into the fmother; 
ii'rorn tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother;­
But heavenly Rofalind ! 

seE N E III. 
A Room ill the Palace. 

Enter CELIA MId ROSALIND. 

(Exit. 

Gel. Why, coulin; why, Rofalind i-Cupid have mer~ 
cy !-Not a word ( • 

Roj: Mlt one to throw at a dog. 
Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be call: away 

upon curs, throw fome of them at me; come, lame me 
with reafons. , 

Ro.f. Then there were two coulins laid up; when the 
one lliould be lamed with reafollS, and the other mad 
without any. 

Cel. :But is all this for your father 1 
Raj. No, fomeofit is for my child's father': 0, how 

full of briars is this working-day world! 
Cel. They are but burs, coulin, thrown upon thee in 

holyday foolery; if we walk not in the trodden paths, our 
verl petticoats will catch them. 

Ro.f. I could lliake them olf my coat; thefe bure are ill 
my heart. 

,CeI. Hem them away. 
Raj. I would try; if I could cry hem, and have him. 
Cel. Come, come, wreftle with thy alfeB:ions. 
Raj. 0, they take the part of a better wreftler than 

myfelf. 
Cel. 0, a good willi upon you! you will try in time, 

in defpight of a fall.-But, turning thefe jells out of fer­
,vi,ce, let us talk in good earnell: Is it pollible on fuch a 

!l -for my (biTd'. fatber:] i. e. (or him wholl) I hope to marry. 
and have children by. TH~OB"tP. 

fudden 
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fudden you lhould fall into fo ftrong a liking with old fir 
Rowland's youngeft fon? ' 

Rof. The duke my father lov'd his father dearly. ' 
Cel. Doth it therefore enfue, that you lhould love ,his 

fon dearly? By this kind of chaff ., I fhould hate him~ 
for my father hated his father dearly; yet I hate not Or­
lando. 

Rof. No, faith, hate him ~ot, for my fake. 
Cel. Why fhould I not? doth he not deferve well S? 

Enter Dulle FREDERICK, 'With Lords. 
Rof. Let me love him fo~ , that; and do you love him. 

becaufe I do :-Look, here comes the dllke. 
Cel. With his eyes full of anger. • 
Duke F. Millrefs, difpatch you with your fafeft hafte. 

And get you fro,m our court. 
Roj~ Me, uncle? 
Duke F. You, coufin: 

Within thefe ten days if that thou he'll found 
So near our puhlick court as twenty miles, 
Thou diell for it. 

RoJ. I do befeech your grace, ' 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear wi~h me I 

If with myfelf I hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with mine own defires ; 

J By this ii.d of thaf., 1 That is, by this way of (.lIowing the u­
lument. Dtar is ufed by Shakfpeare in a double fenre, for b.lovtd, and 
for buryul, bared, balt/ul. Both fenfes are authori{ed, and both drawn 
from etymology; but properly, b.lovtd is '.ar, and batt/ul is d.". 
R ofalind ufes dtarly in the good, and Celia in the bad (enfe. JOHNSON. 

:t Wby /hould 1 not? dotb bt "ot dtfer",. owtll 1) .celia anfwers Ro­
(.Iind, (who had defired her" not t. batt Orlando, for her fake,") as 
if /he had Caid-" /ov. him, for my fake:" to which the former replies, 
.. Why /hould I not [i. e. love him J ? So, in the following palrage, iii 
King Rt",] VIII. 

" --- Which of the peers 
" Have uncontemn'd gone by hiin, or at leall 
" Sharply neglected ?" 

I,"contlmn'd muft be underftood .s if the author had written-IIDt con_ 
temn'd; otherwiCe the fubfequent words Would convey a meaning direct­
ly contrary to what the fpeaker intends. M,HON E. 

If 
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If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
(As I do truft, I am not,) then , dear uncle. 
Never, fo much as in a thought unborn, 
Did I offend your·highnefs. 

D uke F. Thus do all traitors; 
If their purgation did confift in words, 
They are as innocent as grace itfelf:­
Let it fuffice thee, that I truft thee not. 

Ro.f. Yet your miftrufr cannot' make me a traitor: 
Tell me, whereon the likelihoods depend. 

Duke F. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's enough. 
Ro.f. So was I, when your highnefs took his dukedom; 

So was I, when your highn~fs baniih'd him: 
Treafon"is not inherited, my lord; 
Or. if we did derive it from our friends, 
What's that to me? my father was no traitor: 
Then, good my liege, miftake me not fo much. 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 

Cel. Dear fovereign, hear me fpeak. 
Duke F. Ay, Celia; we fray'd her for your fake, 

Elfe had /he with her father rang'd along. 
Cel. I did not then entreat to have her fray, 

It was your pleafure. and your own remorie; 
I was too young that time to value her, 
But now I know her: if fue be a traitor, 
W~y fo am I; we frill have flept together, 
Rofe at an inftant, learn'd, play'd, eat together; 
And wherefoe'er we went, like Juno's fwans, 
Still we went coupled, and infeperable. 

Duke F. She is too fubtle tor thee; and her fmoothnefs, 
Her very filence, and her patience, 
Speak to the people, and they pity htr. 
Thou art a fool: lhe robs thee of thy name; 
And thou wilt /how more bright, and feem more vir­

tuous 3 , 

3 Ana/b.u 'Will Jl!D'W Mort ~rigbt, ana fum mort 'tIirtuDIII,] Wile" 
41c was (ccn alone, 1IIc: would be :nore noted. 1011 N. ON. 

Whea 
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When file is gone: then open not thy lips; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have paft upon her; file is banifil'd. 

Cel. Pronounce that [entence then on me, my liege; 
i cannot live out of her company • . 

Duke F. You are a fool :-You>. niece, provide yourfelf, 
If you out-ftay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatnefs of my word, you die. 

[Exeunt Duke FR.BD. and Lords. 
Cel. 0 my poor Rofalind! whither wilt thou go ! 

Wilt thou change fathers ~ I will give thee mine. 
I charge thee, be not thou m~re griev'd than I am. 

Ro.f. I have more taufe. 
Cel. Thou bit not, coqiin; 

• Pr'ythee, be cheerful: know'ft thou not, the duke 
Hath baniih'd me his daughter r 

Ro.f. That he hath not. 
Cel. No? hath net ~ Rofalind lacks then the love 

Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one 4 : 

Shall we be funder'd I {hall we part, fweet girl? 
No; let my father feek another heir. 
Therefore deviCe with me, how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what tc? bear with us : 
And do not feek to take your change upon you ~ _ 
To bear your griefs yourfelf, and leave me out; 
For, by this heaven, now at our forrows pale, 
Say what thou canft, I'll go along with thee. 

R o.f. Why, whither {hall we go? 
Cel. To feek my uncle in the foreft of Arden. 
Ro.f. Alu, what danger will it be to us, 

Maids as we are, to travel forth fo far? 
Beauty provoketh thieves fooner than gold • 

.. - R,f!J]ind Lzds tht" thelD"" 
Which tcpcbtlh thee tbpI tiDIl .nll I .", Dnt : ] The fenre of the 

cft.bli1hed text [which Dr. Warburton changed w-tea,heth tnt-] i, 
not remote or obfcure. Where would be the ab(l.Iru,ty of faying, rOil 

.("ow no' tht law 'Which uach .. y.u to'~ ,igh, f JOHN SON. 
$ - to tdt '0"' change "pon ,0",] i. e. to take your tb:rngt or rt'Vtrf • 

.., flriot upon YOllrfclt, wiUiollt any aid or participation. MALONE. 
c,l. 
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Cel. I'll put myfelf in poor and mean attire. 

And with a kind of umber finirch my face 6 ; 

The like do you; fo fuall we pafs along, 
An'd never fhr affailants. 

Raj. Were it not better, 
Becaufe that I am more than common tall, 
That I did fuit me all points like a man 1 
A gallant curtle-ax 1 upon my thigh, 
A boar-fpear in my hand; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a fwafhing and a martial outfide S i 
As many other mannifu cowirds have, 
That do outface it with their femblances. 

Gel. W"hat fuall I ca'.!l thee, when thou art a man 1 
RaJ. I'll have no worfe a name thall Jove's own page; 

And therefore look you call me Ganimed. 
But what will you be call'd? 

Gel. Something that hath a reference to my fiate ; 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

Rif But, coulin, what if we affay'd to fieal 
T he c10wnifh fool out of your father's court 1 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 

Gel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with. me; 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let's away, 
An<\ get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Devife the fitteft time, and {afefi way 
To hide us from purfuit that will be made 
After my flight: Now go we in content· ; 
To liberty, and not to banifhment. 

6 Ani 'With a ~ind of umber j",irtb "'Y faet 11 U",hr is a dllJk,: 
yenow-coloured earth, brought from Um brl. in Italy. See a note 0" 
.' the um"IT'd fires," in K. Htnr~ Y. Act III. MALONE, 

7 _ ,.rtlt-altt ,] or cutlau, a broad fword. J0II'NION. 
8 _ a fwalhing ,,"d a ",artial,u!ftit;] A jwajhing e utJide i. all 

appearance of noify, ~ullyiD' valour. Swajhilll. blow il ufed in R"Ju~ 
."d Julitt. STJ:EVEJ<5. 

• Now go we in ,o"t.,,( IJ The old copy reads-Now go ill 'Utt COD­

tent. Corrected by the editor of the fecond folio. I am not fure that 
the tranfpofition i. neceffary. OIU' aOlthor lUisht have \lfed (Q'litllt al 
all adjeCtive. MALONE. 

ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
The fonfl of Arden. 

Enter Duke finior, A M lEN s, and of her LordI, in tbl 
d,-eft of f01-eflm. 

Duke S. Now, my co-mates, and brothers in exile, 
Hath not old cuftom made this life more fweet 
Than that of painted pomp? Are not there woods 
More free from peril than the envious court 1 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam', 
The feafons' difference ; as, the icy fang, 
And churlilh chiding of the winter's wind; 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body,. 
Even till I lhrink with cold, I fmile, and fay,­
This is no flattery; thefe are counfellors 
That feelingly p~rfuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the ufes of adverfity; 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head"'; 
And this our life, exempt from publick haunt. 

1 Her< ful 'We but the penalty .f Adam,] The old copy reads-not 
the penalty. The emendation is Mr. Theobald·s. "But and "0/ (he ub­
feryes,) are often confounded in the old editions. The being fenlible of the 

.feafons' difterence, (he adds) was the penalty alluded to, which the Duke 
acknowledges, .. feelingly porfu,des him what he is." , 

A. not has h .. e taken the place of hut, (0, in Coriohmus, ACt: II. 
(c. iii. t.1 is printed inftead of "0/ : 

" Cor. Ay, hut mine own delire. 
" J. Cit. How! #01 your own delire /" MA loON 1:. 

~ Which, Ii!. fb. I. ad, ugly and l1tnomous, 
Wears ytt a fr.cicus je'Wd in his head: ] It was the current opinion 

in Shakfpeare'. tnne, that in tbe he.d of .n old toad was to be foun<i & 

.tone, or pearl, to which great virtues were afcribed. This /lone hu 
been often fought, but nothing has been found more than accident.l c,r 
perhaps morbid indurations of tbe ikull. JOHNSON. 

In a book called A Orten Foreft, or a Natural Hiftory, &c. by John 
Maplett, 1567, i. the following account of this imagi'lary gem: " In 
this /lo>!e i. apparently reene vorie often the verie fC"me of a tode, with 
defpotted and coloured feete, but tbofe uglye .nd defufedly. It i. avail­
able agaillll: envenoming." Pliny, in the 3:>.d Dook of hi, NIJI. Hift,ry. 
afcribes many wonderful qualities to a bone found in the right /ide of & 

,0000, bu~make.no mcntioR of .f1Y gem in its head. STU:VUU. 

Finds 
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Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks. 
Sermons ill llones, and good in every thing. 

Ami. I would not change it 3: H appy is your grace. 
That can tranflate the llubbornnefs of fortune 
Into fo quiet and fo fweet a Rile. 

Duke S. Come, 1hall we go and kill us venifon? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools", 
Being native burghers of this defert city". 
Should, in their own confines, with fQrked heads S 

Have their rouna haunches gor'd. 
1. Lord. Indeed, my lord, 

The melancholy Jaques grieves at that; 
And, in that kind, fwears y u do more ll{Urp 
Than dot~ your brother that hath bani{h.'d yoa. 
'To-day my lord of Amiens, and myfelf. 
D id fieal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak 6, whofe antique root veeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along thls wood: 
To the which place a poor fequeller'd ftag. 
That from the huuters' aim had ta'en a hurt. 
Did come to langui1h; and, indeed, my lord, 
The wretched animal heav'd forth fuch groans, 

3 1 w.uld ".1 cbang. it:] Mr. Upton. not withollt probability, glyes 
there worda tn the Duke, and make. Amiens be~in: llafPJ if ,Y.ur 
rrace. JOHNSON. 

- A-Ih. poor dapf>hd fools,] SeeVol.II. P'Z31. n.-. MAtON1!. 
4 - 1Iali",. burghers of Ihll d,/trl dry,] In Sidney" Amulia, the 

.leer are caJled" the wild burgl1" of the forell." STEEVJ:N •• 
A kindred exprdIion i. found in Lodge'. Roja'.YnJ" J 590: 

" About her wond 'ring Ilood 
" The citizens 0' the w ood." 

Our author afterwards U(e> this very phrafe: 
" Sweep on, you fat and greafy dti%tn •• " MAr-ONE. 

S _ with forAd httld.] i. e, with arrow., the points of whltb were 
larhed. STJ:I!:VEN5. 

o _ al I,. laJ IlI."l 
U114tr lin .d, &c. 

" There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 
" That wreathe. its old fantallick rooti fo high, 
" His liftle(s length at nooa-tide wou ld he Ilretch, 
" And porc upon the brook that babblei by." Gray's Elegy. 

STEEvaIU. 

That 
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That their difcharge did ftretch his leathern coat 
Almoft to burfring; and the bi~ round tears 1 

Cours'd one another down his mnocent nofe 
In piteous chafe: and thus the hairy fool, 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on the extremeft verge of the fwift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke S. Bllt what f aid Jaques? 
Did he not moralize thi, fpeCl:acle ? 

t. Lord. 0, yes, into a thoufand fimiles. 
Firft, for his weeping in the needlefs ftream 8; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou malt'jl a tllament 
As VJorUings do, g iving thy j;IfIJ of more 
Cfo that which had t~o 1IIuc'h 9 : Then, being tl1.!re alone, 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends' j 
''lis right, qUQth he ; thus mifery doth part 
Cfhe flux of company: Anon, a carelefs herd, 
Full of the pafrure. jumps along by him, 
And never frays to greet him; Ay, quoth Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat and greafy citizens; 
''lis jlljl the faJhion: . Wherifore;tlo you look 
Upon that poor a"d hrolcen hankrupt there' 

7 _ tb. biK round tlarl &c.] It is faid in one of the marginal notet 
to a limi!ar paIJage in the 13th Song of Drayton's P olyolhi.n, tha,t" the 
hart weepeth at his dying: hls teats arc held to be precioUl> in ·medi. · 
eine." STE:!VJ.NS. 

S _ in the needlefs flrea",;] T~ ftream that wanted not fueh a fup­
ply of moiiture. The old copy has int. , caught probably by the eom­
potitor's eye £rom the line above. The correaion was made by Mr. 
Pope. MALONE. 

9 To that wbicb had to, much:] Old Copy-too muj1. Correae. 
loy the editor of the fecond folio. MALONE. • 

Shakfpeare has almoft the fame thought in his L a-,ltrs C."p/llinf: 
-.I ,, _ in a river-- . 

f< Upon whofe weeping !pargin a.e was fet, 
U Like ufury, applying wet to wet," 

Again, in K. Htnry PI. P. Hf. ACt: V. fe. iv : 
" With tearful eye. add water to the lea, 
ce And give more ftrengthto thilt 'Which hath foofllucb. STJ:~V. 

t _ cf bis V"'lJCt friends j] The old copy has frier;d. Correaed by 
Mr. :Row~. MAl.ON~. 

Thllt 
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Thus moil: inveaively he pierceth through 
The body of country", city, court, 
Yea and of this our life: fwearing, that we 
Are'mere ufurpers, tyrants, and what's worfe, 
To fri~ht the animals, and to kill them up, 
In theu allign'd and native dw~lli~g pl~ce. . 

Duke S. And did you leave him l? thlS con tern plat~on ? 
2. Lord. We did, my lord, weepmg and commentlng 

Upon the fobbing deer. 
Duk, S. Show me the place; 

J love to cope him 3 in thefe fullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. • 

I. Lord. I'll bring you to him Ilraight. [Exeunt • 
• 

seE N E II. 
d Room in the Pal act. 

Enter Dule F R E DB RIC 1(, Loyds, and Atttndontr. 
Duke F. Can it be pollible, that no man faw them ? 

I t cannot be: fome villains of my court 
Are of canfent and. fuH"eranoe in this. 

I. Lord. I Cannot hear of any that did fee her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 
Saw her a-bed; and, in the morning early, 
They found the bed untreafur'd of their mlftrefs . 

. 2. L8rd. My lord, the roynilh clown·, at whom fo oft 
Your grace was wont to laugh, is alfo miffing. 
Hefperia, the princefs' gentlewoman, 
ConfeJfes, that fhe fecretly o'er-heard 

% 'fbt body if councry_ ] Country is here u(ed a. a tri{yllable. So 
a,.in, in 'T ""</ftb N'f' bt: 

" The like 0 him. Know'ft thou this country'" 
The editor of the fecond folio, who appears to have been utterly ig_ 

norant of our author', phrafeolog)l and metre, reads.-The body of Ibf 

country, &e •. which has been followed by all t he fubfequent editor •• 
MAJ.ONE , 

3 _ toeopeb;m] To enC'lunter him j to engage with him. Jott" " 
4- - the roynijh clown,] Roy"ijh from rogntux, Fr. maney, fcurvy . 

':N e are not to fuppofe the word is literally employed by Shakfpeare, bue 
In the fame fenfe that the French frill ufo carogu, a term of which Mo­
l i:ro i. not very fparin, in fome of his piece,. S T n VI: N I . 

VOL. III. L Your 
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Your daughter and her coufm much commentl 
The parts and graces of the wreftler S 

That did but lately foil the finewy Charles. 
And !he believes. wherever they are gone, 
That youth is furely in their company. 

Duke F. Send to his brother; fe tch that gallant hither; 
If he be abfent. bring his brother to me. 
I'll make him find him: do this fuddenly ; 
And let not fearch and inquifition quail 0 

To bring again thefe foolj!h runaways. EExIMnt. 

seE NEIll. 
e. 

Before Oliver's Houft. 

Enter ORLANDO all" ADAM. muting. 
Or/. Who's there? 
A dam. What! my young mafter ?-O. my gentle 

maller. ~ 

0, my fweet mafter. 0 you memory' 
Of old fir Rowland! why. what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous! Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle. !trong. and "avant? 
Why would you be fo fond to overcome 
The bony prif~r I of the humorous duke? 

Your 

s -of tb, wreO:ler] W"jll,r-is here ufed as a trifyilable. MALON!:_ 
6 _ quail] TO'lullil is to faint, to IiDk into dejection. So, ill 

Cj",b./in, : 
" - which my falfe fpirits 
" ~ai/to remember." STEEVl:NS, 

7 0 you memory-) Memory for memorial. STJ:ZVUIC. 
So (as Mr. Stee~ens has ibewn) the word was frequently ufed by our 

author's contemporaries. MALON £. 

ti 'Th. bony priftr-J In the former editions, 'Th, bonny pri{tr_ We 
Jhould read_bony priftr. For this wreftler is charaCterifea for hi. 
ftrength and hulk, not for IU. gaiety OT good-humour. W AAB VII 'TON. 

SO Milton: "Giant' ofmigbtybone~" JOll NSON. 
So. in the Romance of &)'r Begou, hi. I. Q() date _ 

" This is a m an all fQr the nones, 
" For he is a man of great bon"." 

Bon"j, however, may be the true .eading. So, in K. Henry 1'"1. P. II. 
Aft V: "Even of the bCII,'J be.1t he lov'd fo well." S T II II: V II N'. 

4 ~hc • 
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Your praife is come too fwiftly home before you. 
Know you not, maller, to fome kind ~f.rnen II 
Their graces ferve them but as enemIes ? 
No "more do yours; your virtues, gentle mafter, 
Are fanCtified and holy traitors to you. 
0, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ! 

Orl. Why, what's the matter? 
Adam. 0 unhappy youth, 

Come not within thefe doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 
Your brothet-( no, no brothsr; yet the {on ..... 
Yet not the fon ;-1 will not cail him (on­
Of him I ~as about to caU his father,) 
H ath heard your praiies ; and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you ufe to lie, 
And you within it: if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off; 
J overheard him, and his praCtices. 
This is no place', this houCe is but a butchery; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Or/. Why, whither, Adam, would'ft thou have me go ( 
Adam. No matter whither, you come not here . 
.orl. What, would'ft thou have me go and beg my food ; 

Or, with a bafe and boifterou~ {word, enforce 
A thi'evifu living on the common road? 

• This I mu£!: do, or know not what to do : 

The word bon"y occurs more than once in the Doyel from which this 
play of Al yo~ like it is taken. It is likewife mu th ufed by the COIll. 

mon people in the northern coundes. 1 I¥:lleve, however, bo"y to be 
the true reading. MALO NE . 

9 - to fome Ai,," of men J Old Copy-jtem, kind. Correaed by the 
editor of the feco nd {"liD. MALON~. ( 

I "Fbi>;' 710 place,] Pilla here flgn ifies a (,,", a mll.y;on, 3 rtjid~tut, 
So, in the firl~ Book of Samuel; "Saul fet him up a "llIet, and i. gone 
down to Gilgal." We ftill ure the word in cumpounu with another, .. 
- St. J arne,s pillet , RatbbolJ' ploet; and Crolby pillcdn K. Richard 
III. &c. STE.VENS. 

Our author ufes this word again in the fame fen fc in his L ov,,'. Com­
/Ioi", : " Love lack'd a dwelling, and mad. him her P/II"." 

PIlll, in thcWclchlan!;uage ,figrufies amanhon·houfe. MAI. O"lt. 

L :z Yet 
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Yet this I will -not do; do how I tan; 
I rather will fubjefl me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood", and bloody brother. 

Adam. But do not fo: I have five hundred erowns, 
The thrifty hire I (av'd under your father. 
Which I did flore, to be my foftec.nurfe, 
When fervice /hould in myoId limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in corners thrown; 
Take that: and He that doth the ravens feed~ 
Yea, providently caters for the fparrow, 
Be comfort to my age! Here is the gold; 
All this I g.ive you: Let me;.. be your (el"vant; 
Though I look old, yet I am fhong and lufty : 
For in my youth I never did apply , 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood I ; 

Nor did not with unbafhful forehead woo 
The means of weaknefs and debility; 
Therefore my age is as a lufty winter, 
Frofty, but kindly: let me go with you; 
I'll do the fervice of a younger man 
In all your bufinefs and neceffities. 

Orl. 0 good old man; how well in thee appear& 
The conftant fervice of the antique world, 
When fervlce fweat for duty, not for meed! 
Thou art not for the fafilion of thefe times, 
Where none will (weat, but for promotion; 
And having that; do choke their fervice up 
Even with the having": it is not fo with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prun'ft a rotten tree, 

a -diverted blood,] BI.od turned out of the tourfe of nature. 

So, in our author's L.",,,'s Complaint: 
.. Sometimes di'lltrttd, their poor balls are tied 

JOKl'i S~lf. 

" To the orbed earth-." MALON E . 

l - rebellious li9"ors in my blood;] That is, liquors which inflame 
the blood or (enfual paffion" and incite them co r~bd again It Reafon. 
So, in Otbtll. ; 

" For there's a young and Cwe'ling de.ilhere, 
" That commonly rehels." MALON E. 

4- E.en with the ba'fli~g;) R.,." wich the pro""tion gained by {ervice 
,is {ervi~ extingliiShed. jOH);$ON. 

Tha.t 
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7hat cannot fo much as a blo1fom yield, 
In lieu of aU thy pains and hufballdry: 
But ,come'thy ways, we'll go along togethe,r; 
Arid' ere 'we have thy youthful wages fpen~, 
We'Ulight upon fome fetrled low centent. 

Adam, Mafter, ~e en; and I will follow thee, 
To 'the laft gafp, WIth truth and loyalty.-
From feventeen years l till now alma!! founcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. .. 
At feventeen years many their fortuhes feek; 
But at fO\lrfcore, it is too late a week: ' 
Yet fortu/lC cannot recompe!\ce me better, 
Than t9 4ie well, and not my maller's debto!'. (Extunt. 

seE N E IV. 
'T/u Fortj!. 

Enter ROSALIND in boy'! " ,a/lu, CELlA drcJIlih ~ 
ShepheriiifJ, andToucHSTONE. 

RoJ. 0 jupiter! how weary are my {pirits 6 ! 
crotlch. care not for my (pirits, if my legs were not 

weary. 
R q/ I could find in my heart to difgrace JPY man'~ 

apparel, and to cry like a woman : but I muft comfort the 
weaker velfel, as doublet and hofe ought to /how itfelf 
c<?urageous to petticoat; therefore, courage, good Aliena , 

Cd. I pray you, bear with me; I cannot ~o no further. 
rouch. For my part, I had rather bear WIth you, than 

J From reventeen ,ear.-) The old copy reads-ftorJen~. The cor­
I'l'Gtion, wh ich is fully (upported by the context, was made by Mr. 
Rowe. MAL ONE. . 

6 0 Jupiter' hO'UJ weary are my fpirilJ I) Sbe invoke. Jupiter, be­
cauee he was {uppofed to be alway. in good {pirit.. So afterward. : 
" 0 moft gentle J_piter ["-A J".,iQ/ man w~s a common phrafe ill 
Our author's time. One of Ran~olph·. playa i. called AIlII'TIPJ'UJ, 

.r tb. Jov,al Philofopbrr ; and a comedy of Broome's, 'Th. Jovial Crew. 
or rb. Merry Btgga". The old '''py read_how "urry. The eme.­
dation, which the context and the c10WII' , reply rellder certain. was 
made by Mr. Theobald. M.Holoz. . 

L 3 bear 
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bear you 7: yet I fhould bear no crofs', if I did bear 
you; for, I think you have no money in your purfe •. 

RoJ. Well, thi s is the forefl of Arden. 
'['ouch. Ay, !low am I in Arden: the more fool I ; when 

J was at home, I was in a better place; but travellers 
muil: be contept. 

RGJ. A.y, be fo, good Touchftone ~-Look you, who 
comes here; a young man, and an old, in folemn talk. 

EntcI- CORIN a,zd SILVIUS. 

Cor. That is the way to make her fcorn you frill. 
$ii. ° Corin, that thou knew'ft how J do love her! 
Cor. I partly guefs; for I Clave lov'd ere now. . 
Silo No, Corin, being old, thou canft not guer~ ; 

Thongh in thy youth thou waft as true a lover, 
As ever figh'd upon a midnight pillow: 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As fure I think did never man love fo,) 
How many aCtions moil ridiculous 
Haft thou been drawn to by thy fantafy ? 

Co,-. Into a thoufand that I have forgotten. 
Silo 0, thou didft then ne'er love fo heartily : 

If thou remember '!!: not the flighteft folly 9 

That ever love did make thee run into, 
Thou haft not lov'd : 
Or if thou haft not fat as I do now, 

7 _ I had r!uher bear with you than bear you. ] This jingl~ is reo 
peated in K. Rirhard III: 

(C You mean to htar me, not to hear with m~. n S T ~.J V Z N s. 
B _ Y" I jhould bear no cro(s,] A crofl was a pi ece of money Ii. mped 

",ith a crcfi . On this our author is perpetually quibbling_ STEEVE"". 

9 If tbou r' mtmbrr'jI not tbe jlight'.ft folly] 1 am inclined to believe 
that (rom thi s pallage Suckling took the hint of his (ong : 

" Hcntft /o'Vtr , wbuJr.tver, 
" If in all thy love ther, Wtr 

" Wert on, ""Gv'ring thought, if tby fo"" 
" Were not jlill ''''tn, jlil/the fam., . 
" Kn ow tbis, 
" 'Thou lov'ft ami/s, 
" And to lMlt true, 
J' 'Tboll mllft begin again, ella lo'llt tlntw. kt. JOHNSON. 

Wearying 
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Wearying thy hearer I in th\ miftrefs ' praife, 

'. Thou haft D.ot lov'd : 
I Or if thou~:lft not broke from company, 

Abruptly, as my paffion now makes me, 
Thou haft not lov'd :-0 Phebe, Phebe, Phebe! 

[.Exit SILVIU S. 

Rof. Alas, poor fhepherd! {earching of thy wound., 
I have by hard adventure found mine own. 
, fouch . And I mine: I remember, when I was in love, 
I broke my (word upon a fione, and bid him take that for 
coming o'night to Jane Smile: and I remember the ki1f­
ing of her batlet a, and the ,cow's dugs that her pretty 
chop'd hands had milk'd: and I remember the wooing 
of a peafcdd inl1:ead of her; froll,) whom tQl)k tl'(o ~ cods, 
and, giving her them again, {aid with weeping tears s, 

J Wearying thy hcarer-] T he old copy has-~v'''ri"l' Corretled 
hy the editor of the Cetond folio. 1 am not fUle that the emelldation ia 
net.crary"thou,h it has been adopted by all the editors. M"LONE. 

~ - if thy wound-] The old ellpy has-thty would. The latter 
word was torretled by th~ editor of the fecond folio, the other by Mr. 
R owe , M"L O"lt . 

3 _ batltt,-] The infrrument with which wathen beat theircoarfj: 
clo.th.. ]0 11 N $ON . 

Old Copy-b.tltr, Correfred in the feeond folio. MALo Na. 
<\- - two cod,,] For (ods it would be more like fenfe to read ptat, 

which, having the fiJare of pearl., refl bled the common prefents of 
lovers. J OH N SON. 

• In a fc hedule of jewels in the 15th vol. of J<y.m r'! F{1tdtr4, we find, 
" hern, two p(ajeodd" of gold, with J 7 pearles," F A a M U. 

P(ajc.d. waS the ancieltt term for I',a, "" they are brought to market. 
So, in 'Tht Honeft Man', FortMne, by B. and Fletchor: .. Shalt feed o~ 
del i .. tes, the nrft/cajeod" ftrawberries." ST EJ: v EN s. 

In the following palrage, however, Touchftone's prefeDt certain ly lig. 
nifies not the pc" but the pod, and fo, I believe, the word i. ufed here. 
t< He [Richard Il.] 31fo ufed a I'eajeod branch with the cods open, but 
the pea, out, as it i. upen his robe in hi. monument at Weftminfter." 
Camden', Remaints. 16l4. Here we fec the cod, alld not the 1''''' were 
worn , Why Shakfpcare ufed the former word rather than pods, which 
appears to have had the fame me lUling, i,obvious. M"LOl<.t. 

5 - wetpi"! Itar,,] A ridiculous cxpreJlion from a fonnetin Lodge" 
Iiojuly.d, the novel on which this comedy is founded. Jtlike~ife OCCuR 
in tbe old anonymous play of the Yi8Qri" of K. Hellry Y. STIlEVE' ... 

The fame expreJlion occurs alfo in Ledge', Dorajlul and F/t'Ul1fia, Oil 
which tbt Wmur'1 'Tal. is founded. MA ~,)N J:. 

L -+ Wellr 
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Wear theft for my Jake. w,!, triat are true lovers, rud 
into {!:range capers ; but as ::.II is mortal in nature, fa is ~ 
aJl nature in love mortal in foUy 6. I " I 

Ro.f. Thou fpeak'fi wifer, than thou art 'ware of. 
'touch. Nay, I/hall ne'er be 'ware of mi.le own wit, 

till I break my /hins againft it. . 
Ro.f. Jove! Jove! this /hepherd's paffion is much upon 

myfafhion . 
'touch. And mine; but it grows fomething ftale with 

me. 
Cel. I pray you, one of you queftion yon man, 

Ifhe for gold wiII give.\ls apr food ; 
I faint almo/l: to death. 

'touch. HoJla ; you, clown! 
R o.f. Peace, fool; he's not thy kinfman. 
Co,'. Who caUs 1 
'touch. Your .betters, fir. 
Cor. EIfe are they very wretched, 
R o.f. Peace, 1 fay :-Good even to you, friend 7, 

C or. And to YC!JU, gentle fir, and to you aU, 
Ro.f. I pr'ythee, fhepherd, if that love, or g,;>ld, 

Can in this defert place buy entertainment, 
Bring us where we may reft our[elves, and feed: 
Here' s a young maid with travel much opprefs' d, 
And faints for [uccour. 
. Cor. Fair fir, I pity her, 
And willi for her fake, more than for mine own, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her; 
But I am /hepherd to anothe-r man, 
And do not /heer the fleeces that I graze; 
My mafier is of churli/h difpofition, 
And little reeks to lind the way to heaven 

6 _ fo i , all fta tur< in love mortal i . f olly.] T his expreffion I do not 
well under!l:and. In the middle counties, ",D,tol, from mort, a great 
quantity, IS ufed as a particle of ampli ficatiun j mortal. tall, morlollittle. 
Of this fenfe I believe Shakfpeare takes advant age to produce One of hi. 
darling equivocations. Thus the meaning will be, JO is 01/ nQtuTt in 
I.",. abounding in folly . J OHNSON. 

1 ..- to you, friend. ) The old copy reads- to Jour frie.od. Correll-ed 
b~ .. the editor of the [econd fall", MA LON:/:. 

By 
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By doing deeds of hofpitali~ : 

, Jkijdes, his cote, his flock~t and bounds offeed 
I l\re ':"low 0(\ fale, and at our /heep-cote now, 

By reaUm a~his abfence, there is nothing 
That you .v.JI feed on; but what is, come fee, 
And in my 'voice moll welcome ./hall you be 8. 

Rof. What is fe, that /hall buy his flock and paflure ? 
Cor. That youngfwain, that you faw here but erewhile. 

That little cares foM>uying any thing. 
Rof. I pray thee, if it ftand with hone/iy. 

Buy thou the cottage, palture, and the Hock. 
And thou /halt have to pay fQf it of us. 

Cel, And we wiII mend thy wages: I like this place, 
And willini!;Iy could wane my time in it. 

Cor. A1furedly, the thing is to be fold; 
Go with me; if you like, upon report, 
The foil, the profit, and this kind oflife. 
1 will your very faithful feeder be, 
And buy it with your gold right fuddenly. [E.wmt. 

S <..: E N IE V. 
'l'he Jame. 

Enter AMIENS, JA~...uES, anti Otherr. 

SON G. 
Undtr tbt gl'cw'Wood tru 
Who / O'lJeJ to lie 'witb me, 
And tune 9 his merry note 
Unto the /'Weet hird's throat, 
Come hither, (orne hither, (ome hither; 

Hen /hall he fie 
No enemy, 

But 'Winter and rough ".»eather. 

! And in my voice moJl w rl.omt }ball you ht . ] In 1IIy "'.;'" as far at 
J have a voice or vote, a~ far as 1 have power to bid you welcome. 

9 And tune-] The old copy has tur1le. 
So, ill 'Tbr 'Two Grntl.I1Im oj Vtrono: 

JOHNSON. 

Correlled by Mr. Pope. 

" A:ld to the nightinr;ale's complalning ".t. 
. "'Tunt my oiifirefics, and record my Woes ." 
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:ta~. More, more, I pr'yJlee, more. " 
.I1mi. It will make you me~choly, monfieul' J aque~. :-..:J. 
]afJ. I thank it. More, I pr'ythee, m9~e. f cat. ' 

fuck melancholy out of a fong,as a weazel)lu~kJ eggs: 
More, I pr'ythee, more. 11/ 

/1mi. My voice is ragged "; I know, I r : ;lnot pleafe 
you. . 

'Ja'j. I do not defire you to pleafe m.:, I do defire you 
"to ling: Come, more; another frafL'2.a; Call you them 
ftanzas? 

.Ami. What you will, monfieur Jaques. 
]aq. Nay, I care not fo/ their names; they owe me 

nothing: Will you fing ? 
Ami . More at your requefl:, than to pleafe rllyfelf. 
7 aq. Well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll than~ 

YOIl: but that they call compliment, is like the encounter 
of twO dog~apes; and when a man thanks me heartily, 
methinks, I have given him a penny, and he renders me 
the beggarly tha.nks. Come, flog; and you that will not, 
hold your tongues. . 

Ami. Well, I'll end thelfong.-Sirs, cover the while; 
the duke will drink under this tree :-he hath been all 
this day to look you. " 

]a'l' And. I have been all this day.to avoid him. Ht: 
is tOO difputable ~ for my company: I think of as many 
matters as he; but I give heaven thanks, and :nake no 
boaft of them. Come, warble, come. 

SON G. 
Who dotb ambition Jhun, [All together here.] 
And /o'Vu to li'Ve i' the fon 1, 

Seeking the food heeafJ, 
And piellJ'd 'With <what hi gell. 

1 _ "'J ... iet is ragged;} i. e. broken, and unequal. Mr. Rowe 
:and the fubfequent editors read-rugged. Our author's term is yet of ed, 
jf 1 mifrak. not, among lingers. In Cymhtlint he'fpraks of the fnatcb .. 
of the ,"ok •• MALONE • 

.. - difputable-) for dif!'utlltiour. MALONE. 
J - to Ii"" i' tb,fun,) 1"./;", j' th. fUll, is to labour and" (weat 

illUu:e}eofPha:bu$,' or, "illl", agmfub di4. TOLl,l!:T. 

Come 
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Com~ hither, come hi.~er, CO"" hithtr; 

Hm /haJJ he fi~ 
No enemy, 

inter and "ough <Wlathtr. 

Jaq. I'll f 
yefterday in de 

you a verfe to this note, 
ht of my invention. 

that I made 

Ami. And I'll 
Jaq. Thus it goes 

it. 

If it do (ome to lalI, 
'fhat any man t urn aft, 
Leavi71g his wealth an; eaji, 
A jtuhborn <will to Iltaft, 

Duc a"d me, duc ad me, du( ad me; 
Here /hall he ftt 
Grofi fools as he 4, 

An if he will (ome to 1I1e. 

4- If it do come to pDfs, 
Tbat Dny mDn turn "/s, 
Ltavin¥, hi, 'W ealtb and eaft, 
A ft"bborn will to plett/e, 
Due ad me, due ad me, due ad me; 
Here fhaJJ be Jre 
Grofs fools as bt, &c.] See H OR . Serm. L.II. {at. iii. 

Audire .tque togam jubeo componere, quifqui. 
AfnbitiPne mala aut argenti pallet amore; 

.. • ~ifquis luxuri. triftive (uperftitione, 
Aut alio mentis morbo calet: Hue proprius me, 
Dum doceo infanire omnes, vos ord ine adire. MALONlr. 

Ami. 

Fo-.:.Ducda7ne Sir T. Hanmer, very acutely and judicioully, read. d"t 
lid ",e, That is, bring bim to mt. JOHNSON. 

I f Due ad me were right, Amiens would not have diced its meaning, 
and been put off with" a Grtd invocatioll." It is evidently a word coin­
~d for tbt nonet. We have here, a9 Butler fays, " One for JtnJe , and 
one for rbyme. "-Indeed we mull have a double rbyme; or this /lann 
unnot well be fung to the fame tune with the former. I read thus: 

" DudD",', D"cdD7n', Duedam" 
" Here /hall he fee 
" Groft foola as he, 

" An' if h~ will come to Ami." 
1. e, fo Amicos. ja'lUel did Ilot meall to ridi,ule himfclf. F.UM U. 

PMe 
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Am;. What's that due aJ me? 
Ja,/: 'Tis a Greek invocltion, to call fools into a'~~ 

I'll go fleep if I can; if I cannot, I'll rail ~:. fLll tM: 
firft-born of Egypt s. 

Ami . And 1'11 go feek the 
pared. 

duke; his ~~' ,nquet is pre. 
r. ~';.7Ul1t ft'IJlral~ ~ 

seE N E J'~ . 
d 1lotber part of tlf/orejl. 

Enter ORL AND O and ADAM. 

Adam, Dear maft!=r, I (-a,n go no further: 0, I die for 
food! ~ere lie I down, and mealure out my grave: Fa~e. 
wel, kmd mafter.. ' 

Orl. Why, how now, Adam! no greater heart in thee? 
Live a little; c.omfort a little; cheer thyfelf a little: 'If 
this uncouth foreft yield any thing favage, I will either: 
be food for it, 0:- brjng it for food to thee. Thy conceit 
is nearer death than thy powers. For my fake be com­
fortable ; hold death a wilile at the arm's end: I will be 
here with thee prefently; and if I bring thee not fome­
thing to eat, I 'll gi ve thee leave to die: but if thou dieft 
before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour. Well 
faid! thou look'fr cheerly: and I'll be with thee quickly. 

Du( ad me f<ems to be a pJain alluhon to the burthen o: ~Amiens·, 
(ong: Come i'itb,r, (ome b.tber, come hitber. That Amiens, '"'~ : is 
~ourtier, IhouJd not underfbnd Lati n, or be perfuaded it was Greek, IS 

no great matter f()r wonder. 
An anonymous correCpondont propofes to read-Hue lid ",e. 
In confirmati on of the old reading, [DucdomeJ Dr. Farmer obfervel 

tl) me, that, being at a houfe not far (rom Cambridge, when news wa~ 
brought th at th. hen -rooft was robbed, a fatetious old ' fquire who was 
preCoot, immediately fung tho following ftanza, which has an odd coin~ 
c:idence with the ditty of Jaques: 

" D3me, what makes your ducks to die? 
" du ,~, du,~, d.cR,- -

" Do",t, what m ake. your chicks t o cry? 
" chuck, chuck, chuck."-- STt:~VUIS. 

S - tbe jirJl born of Egypt.] A proverbill cxpreJlion (or hich-bo, n 
perfons. JOHNSON. 

• Yd 
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Yet thou Heft in the bleak a~: Come, I will bear thee­
~<l fo~ fueIter; and thou fu~ not die for lack of a din­

. ~~" °it ere ive any thing iI\i this defert. Ch~erly, good 
Adam~ [Exellnl. 

AS YOU LI KE IT. 

SeE N E VB . 

.If taMe fit fer Duke Sl!nior, AMIENS, Lortll, 
nd Olherl. 

Duke S. I think he be transform'd into a beaft; 
Fur I can no where find him like a man. 

I. Lord. My lord, he is but qen now gOlle hence; 
Here was he merry, hearing ofa fong. 

Duke S. Il"he, compaCt of jars 6, grow muficaI, 
We {hall have {hortly difcord in the fpheres :­
Go, feek rum; tell him, 1 would fpeak with him. 

Enter JAQ...U ES . 

J. Lord. He [aves my labour by his own approach. 
Duke S. Why, how now, monfieur! what a life is this, 

That your friends mull woo your company? 
What! you look merrily. 

Jaq. A fool, a fool !-1 met a fool i' the foreft, 
A motley fool i-a miferable world 7 !-
A , I do live by food, I met a fool; 
Who lai<j..him down, and baik'd him in the fun, 
4n~d 011 lady Fortune in good terms, 
In good fet terms,-and yet a motley fool. 
Good-morrow, fool, quoth I: No, fir, quoth he, 
Ca!l me not f ool, till hta'Uen hatlJ fent me lorlltne s : 
And then he drew a dial from his poke; 
And looking on it with lack-luftre eye, 

6 _ compan of j ars,] i. e. m ade up of dj(cords. Shakfpeare elfe-
1!\'here fays, tompa8 if ,nt/it, for maat llP .ferra.lity. ST~XVENI. 

7 A mo,l,y f ool i-a mifer.hlt world! J A mirerabl' 'World is a pa­
renthetical exclamation, ft<quent among melancholy men, and natural 
to J ''lues at the light of a fool, Or at the hearin, of rdieClionl on the 
fragility of li fe. JOH NSON . 

" _ ,ill L' !1'V'" h,,'h /'"' 711' fortur.e:] Alluding to the common fay­
illS. that fools are fortlllle's favourite.. M 6LO I'l .r.. 

Say •• 
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Say!, very wifely, I t is fmJ,'chck: 
q'hus 'We may fee , quoth he,1rho'W the t".A)oddrwagll 
"ris hut an hour ago, fin et itt war nine; f 
And after one hour more, '['I).'i// be eic'llen; 
Andjo, from hour /0 hour, 'We ripe, and ri '. 
And then, from hour /0 hour, we rot, .tT/l~ ;~ 
And thereby hangs a tale. When 1 die .• ear 
The motley fool thu.s moral on the t· . le, 
My lungs began to crow like chant'c1eer, 
'That fools Jhould be fo deep-contemplative; 
And I did laugh, fans intermiiT.on, 
An hour by his dial.-O ItOble fool! 
A worthy fool! Motley's the only wear 9 • 

Duke S. What fool is this? 
Jafj. 0 worthy fool !-One that hath been a courtier p 

And fays, ifladies be but young, and fair, 
They have the gift to know it: and in his brain,­
Which is as dryas the remainder-bilket 
After a voyage,-he hath ihange p1aces c\'amm'd 
With obfervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms :-0, that I were a fool t 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

D uke S. Thou fualt have one. 
Jag. It is my only fuit I; 

Provided, that you weed youtbetter judgmel'>s . . 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, "... 
That I am wife . I muil: have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind ", 
To blow on whom I pleafe; for fo fools have: 
And they that are moll: gauled with my folly, 
They moll: mull: laugh: And why, fir, mull they fo l 
The 'Why is plain as way to pariili church: 

9 Motley's 'the "til:! wear.] A motl,y, or a p.rticolo",.td co.t Waf 
anciently the drefs ora fool. STltltvr.NS. 

I - onIyCuit;] Suirmeanspctition, l believe, nota,,(s. JbH1"ION. 

The poet meant a quibble. So ACt V: "Not .Jut of your "!!.,c!, 
llut out of your fuit. STU:V:tN S. 

S _ II, larg' a (barter as the wind,] SI), in K. Henry r: 
,. The wind, that cbartcr'aUbertine, is /till," MA£O)/Z. 

He, 
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lIe, that a fool doth very wi'e1y hit, 
J?pth,.(ery fooli1hly, althougli lie f~art, 

. ot t~ fee fenfelefs' of theA,ob: lf not 4, 

The wife . G· 's folly is anatomiz'd 
Even by ili, \ uand'ring glances of the fool. 
lnveft me il' motley; give me leave 
To fpeak my m, d, and I will through and through 
Cleanfe the fuul t5~ of the infected world. 
If they will patiently- ceive my medicine. 

Duke S. Fie on thee. I can tell what thou would'lt do. 
Jat]. What. for a counter, would I do, but ~ood 1 
Duke. S. Moft mifchievous fflul tin, in chidmg fin 1 

For thou thyfe1f haft been a libertine, 
As fenfuallts the brutilh fting 5 itfelf; 
And all the embofi"ed fores, and headed evils. 
That thou with licence of free foot hall: caught. 
WouJd'ft thou difgorge into the general world, 

J at] . Why, who cries out on pride, 
That can therein tax :lny private party? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the (ea, 
Till that the very very 6 means do ebb? 
Whllt woman in the ci~do I name, 
When that I fay, The cjf'£~woman bears 
The coft of princes on um~~y Ihoulders f 
WI10 can come in, and fay,that I mean her, 
When"~ a one as fhe, fuch is her neighbour 1 

o(Jr'W'1i"at is he of bafeft function, 

3 Not to fm" f,nfel,f.-l The words N.t t., which are wallting in 
tbe old copy to complete both the metre and ferue, were added II,. 
Mr •. Theobald. MALO NE: . 

4 - if n.t, &c.] U nlefs men have the prudence notto ~ppear touch­
ec with the fareafms of a j.fter, they f\1bjc£l themfelve. to hi. power, 
and the wife man will have hi. foUy atfatD",ijrd, that is JijftB,d and laill 
_p ,n by the J9uandlTing gIant .. or rand.m fhDts of a fool. JonNloN. 

5 ./1s fcnfual as tb, brutijh ftinr-] So, in Spenfet" FlUry Q.ff"If, b. ;.. 
c. 8: " A heard of bull. whom k indly rage dotll jling." 

Again: "As if that hunger'. point, or Venus jling, 
- "Had them enrag'd." b. ii. c. I1.. 

Again, in Otb,JI. t " - our cirnal jlin1." our unbitted lulh." 
STl!t v~NS. 

o 'Iiff tbat tbe very "''''-J Th~ old copy ".d5--U"''')' very. Cor­
ztcSledbyMr. Pope. M .... 10N" . 

. TIu 
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That Cays, his bravery is notptt my coft, . 
(Thinking that I mean him~1. bet therein fuits 
His folly to the mettle of myJ'peech? / 
There theo· ; How then? What then? Let m f~herein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him: if it do him # .. ht, 
Then he hath wrong'd himfelf; if he be fr ,~ 
Why then, my taxing like a wild. goofe .",·s, 
Unclaim'd of any man.-But who co~ here? 

Enter ORLANDO, with his ~ord drawn. 
Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 
Jag. Why, I ]lave eat none yet. 
Orl. Nor !halt ~ot, till 8eceffity be ferv'd. 
Jaq. Of what kind ihould this cock come of? 
Duke S. Art thou thus boiden'd, man, by thy diftrefs; 

Or elfe a rude defpifer of good manners, 
That in civility thou feem'ft fo empty ! 

Orl. You touch'd my vein at firft; the thorny pomt 
Of bare difirefs hath ta'en from me the !how 
Of fmooth civility: yet am 1 in-land bred, 
A nd know fome nurture 7: But forbear, I fa v ; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, ' 
Tilll and my affairs are anfwered. 

Jaq. An you will not be anfwer'd with reafon, I 
muft die. 

Duke S. What would you have? Your gentI€'a \oi ihall 
force, ~ 

More than your force move us to gentlene[s. 
Orl. I almofi die for food, and let me have it. 
Duke S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table. 
Orl. Speak you fo gently? Pardon me, I pray you; 

J thought, that all things had been favage here; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of ftern commandment: But whate'er you are, 
That in this defert inaceefrible, 
Under the ihade of melan~}y boughs, 

• There Iben;-] I believe we ihould read-Whtrt then? SO', jll 
Otbtllo; "WJ.at then? How then? Wb.", flltisfaCtion I" MALON!. 

7 - fom. nllrtllre:] Nurlur. iaeduullion. STJ:KVEN$. 

Lofe 
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Lofe and negleEl: the creeping hours of time; 
If ever you have look'd on better days; 
If .:.~ been where bells have noll'd to church; 
If ever ~'t. at ny good man's feaIl; 
If ever. frol " ur eyelids wip'd a tear, 
And know -it." t 'tis to pity, and be pitied; 
Let gentlenef~~:t( ftrong enforcement be : 
In the which hopi.h I blulh. and hide my fword. 
• D uke S. True is i.,., that we have feen better days; 
And have with holy be I beenknoll'd to church; 
And fat at good men's fej).ft~; and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops that facred pity hath engender'd : 

• And therefore fit you down in ~ent!eners , 
And take ufYJn command 8 what help we have. 
That to your wanting may be miniIler'd. 

0.-1. Then but forbear your food a little while. 
Whiles, like a doe, J go to lind my fawn. 
And give it food\). There is an old poor man. 
Who after me hath many a weary fiep 
Limp'd in pure love; till he be firft fuffic'd,­
Opprefs'd with two weak evils. age, and hunger.­
I will not touch a bit. 

Duke S. Go find him out, 
And we will nothing walle till you return. 

Orl. I thank ye; and be blefs'd for your good com· 
~. ,~ ! [Exit. 

. t/;~~. Thou feel!:, we are not all alone unhappy; 
This wide and univerfal theatre 
Prefents more woeful pageants than the [cene 
Wherein we play in I. 

Jaq. AU the world's a ftage, 
And all the men and women merely players: 
They have their exits, and their entrances; 

8 -upol1command] i.atyourowlflMl""M.d. STltLVElIS. 
9 Wbiles, lik. a doe, 1 go to find",;!, fawn, 

And give it food .] So, in V.n", ~hJ Adoni. : 
" Like a milch da •• whofe fwelling duge do ake, 
" H afting to fud her fawn." MAL o~n; · . 

1 Wbtrtitl 'Wt play in. J Thus the old copy. Mr. Po~e marc l:or­
redly reads-wbtrcir: 'WI play. ST t. F.VU; 

VOL.. III. M And 
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And oae man in his time plays many parts, 
His aCts being feven ages~. At tifft, the infant, 
Mewling and puking in thfnurfe's arms: ') 
Then, the whining fchool-troy, with his fa~heI • .! 
And fuining morning face, creeping like fj .. a}r 
U.n\V~lIingly to [chool: A.nd th~n , the lov ~ 
Slghmg ltke furnace 3, WIth a woeful b . '«.t · 
Made to his miJl:refs' eye-brow: The :"a foldier; 
Full of ftrange oaths, a.nd bearde1 ~ .e the pard·, 

Jealou~ 

1 Hi, afl, b'ing feven ages.] D"r. Warburf{)n boldly alferts that this 
w::ts , . 110 unufual divifion of a pJ. .!y befure O\.lr author's time.'" One of 
Chapm.n 's plays ('Two wif' M," o.a' 01/ Ih, rifJ Fools) is indeed 
)n feven acts . 1 his, however, is the only dramatitle pitte that ] 
have found fo divided. But furely it is not n.celfary to fuppofe 
that our author alluded here to any fuch prec.fe divifion of the dra­
ma. His comparifons feldom run on four feet . It was fuflicient for 
him that a play was difirihuted into ftv""l acts, and that human life, 
long before his time. had been divided into ftV'" periods. In Ih, Trea~ 
fury oj An,i'''1 and Modern 'Tim", 1613, Produs, a Greek author, i. 
{aid to have divjded the li{e.time of man i"to s It v E N AGES; over each of 
which one of the feven pl anets was fuppofed to rule. " The FIR S TAG!: 

is called I_j3n(y . contail1in/: the fpace of foure yearr.s.-The SECON D 

'" G £ continucth ten years, untill he attaine to the yearc. of fourteene : 
this age is called Cbildhood.-The THUD AGE c('nfifieth of ci~ht 
yeares, being named by our aunciene. Adolt/and, or r .ulbbood; and it 
lafreth from fourteene, till two and twenty yoares be fully compleate.­
'the FOURTH AGE pacethon, t ill a man have acco"t'l.iiilied two and 
fortie yeares, and is tearmed r oung Manhood. -The '~FT AGE, 

named Malure Manhood, hath (according to the faid authout-, !,r~" .... e 
ycares of continuance, and therefore makes his progrcfs fo fa r as fix and 
lifty yeares._Afterwards in adding twelve to lifty-fixe, you /hall make 
up fixty-eight yeares, which reach to tbe end of the SIXT AGE, and i. 
ulled Old Ag'.- The SEA VEN Til and lafi of thefe feven ages i.limited 
from fixty-eight yea res, fo far as four·fcore and eight, being call~d 
weak, declining, alld Durtpiu Ag,.-If any man chance to goe beyond 
this age, (which is more admired than noted in many,) you /hall evident­
ly perceive that he will returne to his lirfr condition of IRfancy againe." 

Hippocrates likewife di~ided the life of man into feven ages, but dif­
fers from Produs in the (lumber of years allotted to each period. See 
Brown's Vulgar Errors, folio. 1686, p. 173' MALONE. 

l Sigbing / i., jurnatt,-l So. in CymbtliM" "-he jur:actlb the 
thickjigb. from him"_. MALONE. 

+ _ 'Thtn a foldier ; 
Full"i flranl< Mlils, .nd bearded me the pard,] Beards of different 

, U~· 
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Jealous in honour, fudden ~nd quick in quarrel, 
Seeki}lg the bubble reputatlo~ 
Even in the cannon 's mouthl And then, the junice > 
In f:rtr ro'lh belly, with good capon lin'd, 
With eyes ,r~lere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wife i.vs and modern inll:ances s, 
And fo he play_ ~s 'part: The fixth age lhift~ 
Into the lean and' '11pper'd pantaloon 6 ; 

With fpectacles on 'n,,~ , and pou~h on fide; 
His youthful hofe welffav'd. a world too wide 
For his fhrunk fhank; and hi. big manly voice 
Turning flgain toward childi£h, treble, pipes 

tut were appro,riat'ed in our author'S time t different characters and 
profemons. The foldier had one falhion, the judge .nother, rh'. bilhop 
different from both, &<:. See a note on K. 11Mr)' V. Act Ill. fc . vi . 
" And what a beard of the general 's cut, &c ." Sec .1(0 Vol. J. p. :113. 
D. "' . MALONE. 

So, in Cinlbia's Rtv,ls, by B. J on(on : II - Your f eldirr's face- the 
gr.ce of this face conlilteth much in a heard." ST£EVE>I '. 

5 Full of wif' !aws and modern injiancts,J The meaning (cern. to 
be, that tbe jul!ice is full of old faying. and lat. examples . JOliN SON . 

M odern means tritt:, to,runon. So, in K. Jobn : 
" And fcorns a modern invocation ." 

So, in this play, Aa IV. fc. i: (( - betray themfelves '0 modern 
ccnfure." ST:£:!v~NS. 

Ag. in, in another of our auther's play.: ., - to m.ke ~dtrn and 
f3miliar tbin~s {upernatural and caufe!ef.:' M A LO N £ .. 

c> --'-;-'""Ib'Ji:ctb age fbifl, 
, r ; j lb. le(ln and Ilipper 'd pantaloon; 1 II PantalOnt, in th< It, lian 

comedy, is a thin emaciated old man in fl",er. ; and well tlefigned, in 
this epithet, becaufe PlZ1Ilalone is the only char.aer that ach in Oippers. 

, WAIlBUIlTON. 

In the.'Travd. of tb, 'Tbru Englijh Brother., a comedy, printed in 
1607, an Italian Harlequin is introduced, who offe .. to prrform a play 
at a lord's houfe, in which, ~mong other characters, he mentionJ " a 
jealous coxcomb, an old P aMah,", ,,,." But this is feven years later 
than the date of the play before us, nor do 1 know fro m whence our 
author could learn the e 'rcu/nlhnce mentioned by Dr. Warburton, th. ~ 
II Pantalone is the only char.aer in the Iralian comedy that aa. in 
flipper •• "-In Florio's Italian Diaionary, '59g, the word is not fo und. 
In the 'Tamingoftbt Sbrew, if I remember rig"t, One of the charac­
ters is called" an old Pantaloon," Dut there is DO further dc{cription of 
him. MAL01U. 

Mz And 
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And whiftles in his found: Laft fcene of all, 
That ends this ftrange evenpul hillory, 
Js fecond childifhnefs, and llere oblivion; 
Sans teeth, (ans eyes, (ans talle, (ans every , ing. 

R e-enter ORLANDO, 'With AD 

Dulu S • Welcome; Set down yOllf v 
And let him feed. 

Orl. I thank you molt for him. 
Adam. So had you need, 

I (carce can {peak to thank you for my(elf. 
Duke S. We!come, fall t.o : I will not trouble you 

As yet, to queftion you abbut your for tunes :­
Give us (orne muJick; and, good coulin, fin!. 

SON G. 
Ami. Blow, Mow, thou wi11ter 'Wind, 

'Thou art not /0 unkind 8 

As man' J ingratitude; 
'Thy tooth is not fo keen, 
Becatife thou art not Jeen 9, 

Allhough thy hreath he rude. 

7 _ $et dowlt your 'lJentrahl, burdtn,] Is i. not lilcdy that Sh~k­
(pcdre had in his mind this line of the M <tgma'Pb';u' 

_ Palrtmqut 
,,,t bum"i" vencrabile onus Cytbtrtiu, btror. ol"'P<SON. 

! Thou art not {o unkind &c.] That is, thy atHon is not ~ contrary 
to thy Ri"d, or to hum~n nature, as the ingratitude of man. S~.~I' 
.uthor'. ITenO! and Ado.;': 

" 0 had thy mother borne fo bad a mind, 
" She had not brought forth thee, but died unkind." MALONE. 

!> ThJ tootb i, Mt fo A.tII, 
Buaufe rbou art 1Iot fUff,] Tbou 'Winttr ~/)ind, fays Amien., th:! 

.,~d""f' gi.,., tbe Itj. pai", as thou art not feen, a, tbo" art an en,my tbat 
' oft n.t brave '" 'Ulitb tby prqtnet, a"d <wbofe unAindntj' is tbenfore not 
6gg-D'fJIJrtd by infult. JOHNS ON. 

Becauf. tbou .rt not reen,] So, in the Sonnet introduced in L.v,'1 
. Labour', Loft: 

" Through the velvet leaves the ""i"tI 
" AlIllnf«" 'gan pafT"age find." STr!.vJ:Ks. 

Agin, in MeaJllre for Meafu .. , 
" To be imprifon'd in the 'fJHw1tj' wi~tls." 
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Jleigh ho! jing, heigh ho! unto the [mn bolly: 
Moji frinrdfhip is feigning." 11lojilo'1Jil!g mere folly .­

'T~m, heigh ho, the bolly ! 
n~s lift is moji jolly. 

"J II. 
Fruze, freeze, thou bittel' fly, 
'l'hat do;;· 'lot bire fo nigh 

As bcnejiz':. forgot .-
'Though tholl the 'waten 'I).:ar, I, 
crhy /ling is not fi foall 

As frimd rnJlemh(/l'" d 110t ~. 

Heigh hoi jing, heigb hoI &c. 

1 'Tbo,gb tbou tbe 'tvatu, warp,] The fur fae~ of 'Waltrl, fo JOll, as 
they remain unfrozen, is apparently a perfeCt plo ne j wherea" when they 
are frozen, this furfoce deviates from its exact Aatnef" or ~varp,. This 
is remarkable in fmall ponds, the furface of which, when f,ozen, (orms 
a regul ar concave j the ice on the lid., rinng higher tha" that in the 
middle . K~N'lCK. 

To ~varp was prubaLly in Shakfpeare's time, a colloquial word, 
which conveyed no diOant a!l unon to any thing elfe, phyfical or medi­
cin,!. To warp is to turn, and to turn is to cbange: when ",ilk is 
chan/!.cd by curdling, we now fay, it is turncd: when water is cha/lged 
or turned by froft, Shakfpear. fays, it is curd/,d. To be warp'J i. only 
to h. changed from its natural ftate. J OHNSON . 

Dr. J ohn[on is certainly right. So, in the Winter', 'Tafe, Act I: 
i,f' fHy favour here begins to warp.'" 

"nJ"l- ...•. armer fuppores warp'd to mean the fame a. Curd/IIi, and add 
that a limilar idea occurs in 'Timon of Atben.: 

" -- the ic icle 
" That's curd/,.i by the froa, &c. STJ;EVENS. 

Wood is faid to worp when its furface, from being l~vel, b.comu 
bent and uneven ; from warpOR, Sax. to calt. So, in this play, Act 111 . 
fe . iii: "- thcn one of you will prove a Ihrunk pannel, and, like greeD 
timber, warp, .varp." 1 doubt whether the poet h"e aHude, to any 
operation of froll:. The meaning may be only, Thou bitter wintry!ky, 
though thou curirjl the waters, thy fting &c. 'Thou in the line before 
us refers only to " bitter !ky." The influence of the winter'. Iky or 
fcafon may, with..fufficie:lt propriety, be faid to warp the furface of the 
ocean, by agitation of its waves alone. MAL ON" . 

• As frirnd remember'd not .] R.emembtr'd for remembtring. So after­
wards, Act III. fc . laft: "And now I am r""embrr'a,' ·- i. e. And now 
that j 1mbinl: me &c. M.UQNE. 

M 3 Dllhf 
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Duke S. If that you were the good fu Rowland's fon~-

As you have whifper'd faith,Jlly, you were; . . 
And as mine eye doth hi s effigies witnefs • 
Moll truly limn'd, and living in your face,~ 
Be truly. welcome hither: I am the duke, 
That lov'd your father: The re5due of ~ fortune, 
Go to my cav(' anc\ tell me.-Good old ltan, 
Thou art right welccme, as thy maftet' is 3 :~ 
Sllpport him by the arrn.-Give mt'your hand, 
And let me all your fortunes underftand. [Exeullt . 

ACT III. ~ C ENE' I. 
A Room ill the Palace. 

EnftrDuRe FREDERICK, OLIVER, Lord" and Attendants. 
DukcF. Notfcehimfince? Sir, fir, thtcannotbcl 

But were Inot the better part made mercy, 
I fllOuld not feek an abfent argument 4 • 

Of my revenge, thou pre{ellt: But look to it; 
Find out thy brother, wherefoe'er he is; 
Seek him with candle: bring him dead or living. 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more ' 
To feek a living in Ollr territory. 
1'hy lands, and all things that thou doft call thine, • 
Worth feizure, do we feize into our hands; 
Till thou canit quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
Of what we think againft thee. 

Olio 0, that your highnefs knew my heart in this: 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 

Duke F. More villain thou.-Well, pulh him out of 
doors; 

And let my officers of {uch a nature 

3 - as tby mafter is :] The old cO'py has-rnaJl .. ,. Correaed by 
the editor of the fecond folio. MALONE. 

4 - an ablen' argument] An arg_men! is ufed for the ,ont •• t. of .. 
book; thence Shakfpeare con6dered it as m< aning tho [ubje8, and thell 
\I(ed it (or f" l~ .. <i in yet another fenfe. JOHI<SON. 

Make 
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Make an extent upon his houfe and lands S : 

Do th.is ex,Pediently6. and t~n him going. [E,WIII/ • 

. S C ENE II. 
<['he F orej1 • 

.., . 
E nte, O RLANDO 'tullh a Papfr. 

Or /. Hang there, my verfe, in witnefs of my love: 
Ahd, thou, thrice-~rowned queen of night ·" furvey 

With thy chafte eye, from thy pale fphere above, 
Thy huntrefs' name, that my fuHlife doth fway. 

o Rof.,/ind! thefe trees ,{ha-li Be my books , 
"' , And in tlaeir b:trks my .thougJl ts I'll charatler; 

That every eye, which in this forell looks, 
SI1 .. 11 fee thy virtue witnefs'd every where. 

Run, run, Orlando ; carve, on every tree, 
The fair, the chafte, and unexpreffive {he I. [Exit. 

Enfl!r CORIN, and TOUCH STONF.. 

Cor. And haw like you .this ihepherd's life, maLl:er 
Touchftone? 

<Touch . Truly, ihepherd, in ref peel: of itfelf, it is a 
good Efe ;, but in refpea tln.t it is a lhepnerd' s life, it is 
Haught. In refpea that it is folitary, I like it very 

S AIM itt my o1ftc", of futb a nature 
,- :.iake an extent upon his h""fe and lands:] To make an ,,,tmt pf 
lands, is a legal phraCe, from the words of a writ, (exten¢/ facias) where­
by the Iherilf is direCted to caufe certain lands to be ap'praifed to their 
full extended value, before h. delivers them to the perC on ""ti tl ed under 
a recogni zance, &c. in order tbat it may be cer-tainly known how foon 
the debt will be paid. MALONE. 

6 _ exptd;ently, ] That is, exptditiovf1y. )OllNSON. 

7 - tbrict·crJwn.d 'lvttn of nig!',] AlludIng to the triple charaCter 
of Pro fer pine, Cynthia, and Diana, given by (orne mythologifrs to the 
fame goddeCs, and comprifetl in theCe memorial l ine. : 

(( Ttrr~t) luftrat, agit, ProJtrpina, Luna, Diana, 
" Ima, fuperna, feras, jeeptro , fu lgort, fagit/il ." JOHN SON. 

8 _ unt"prtifi""-) fur intxprtifiblt. J Oli N SON . 

Mil ton a;fo, in hi s Hyllln on tbr Nativity, ufes untxprtJlive for in-
txprtjJihlt: 

" Harping with loud and Colemn quire; 
" With un.~pre.ffi"'t notcs to heaven's ne ... · pofll hcir." M ALONf . 

. M 4- well; 
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well; but in refpeCt that it is pr.ivate. it is a very vile life. 
Now in refpeCt it is in the fields, it pleafsth me well; but 
in refpeCt it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it is a 
fpare life, look you, it fits my humour well ; but as there 
i s no more plent }' in it, it goes much againft my ftomach. 
Haft any philofophy in thee, fh epnerd? ,. 

Cor. No more, but that I knoov, the more one lickens, 
the worfe at eafe h" is; and that he that wants money, 
means, and content, is without faree good friends:­
That the property of rain is to wet, and fire to burn: 
That good pa!l:ure makes fat /heep; and that a great 
eaufe of the night, is lac!k of the fun: That he, that I 

hath learned no wit by nature nor art, may fomplain of ; 
good breeding 9, or comes of a very dull kindred. 

crolJch, Such a one is a natural philofoper'. Wail: ever 
in court, fhepherd? 

Cor. No, truly. 
croucb . Then thou art damn'd. 
Cor. Nay, I hope,-
'Toucb. Truly, thou art damn'd; like a:a ill-raafred 

egg", all on one fide. 
Cor. 

9 - he tbat bath I",rned ' /0 ~"it by nature no' art, 111")' complain of 
~ood breed;ng,l I am in doub t whether the cu{!-om of the language in 
ShakCpeare's time did not authoriCe this mode of Cpeech, anhn,,:,e Com­

pla;n of good breeding the Came with complain of the want of go,d br"';'" 
ing. In the laft line of the M t .. cbant of Vtniet we find that to frar tbe 
keeping i. tof,ar tbe not ~tcping . JOHN SON . 

I think, he means rather,-may complain of a good education, for 
being 10 inefficient, offolittle ufe to him. MALON':. 

1 _ is Q natural pbilofopher.] A now ra j bei ng a common term for 
" fool, Touchltone, perhaps, means to quibble on the word. He may 
however only mean, that Corin is a Celf,taught philof'opher ; th.e dif­
t:iple of nature. MAL ONE. 

~ -li~e an ill-roafted .gg,) There is a proverb, that a fool i, tb. htjl 
roaft" if an .gg, betallJt ht ;s alwa),! turning it . This will explaJ/i 
h ow an egg may be damn'd, all on one fide; but will not fufficien~ly 
/hew how Touchltone applies his lim i!ie with propriety; unl eCs lot 
m eans that he who has not been at court is bl!t bolfeduc >ted. STU:V. 

1 believe there Was nothing intended in the correCponding part of the 
limile, to anCwer to the words, " .U on one lide," ShakCpeare' s limile, 
(as bas been already obferved) hardly ever run on four feet. Touthltone, 
J apprehend, only means to fay , that Corin is completely damned; a. 

irretrievably 
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• Cal". For not being at court? Your reafon. 

'Touch. Why, if thou never waft llt court, thou never fnw'fr 
good. manners ; i f thou never {aw'll: good manners, then 
thy manners mull: be wicked ; anu wickednel s is lin, and 
fin is damnation: Thou art in a parlous fiate, fhephcru. 

Cor. Not a \1\hit, Touchfione : thofe, that are good 
manners at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, as 
the behavour of the country is molt mockabJc at the cOllrt. 
You told me, you f~ute not at the conrt, but you kifs 
your hands ; that courtefy would be uncleanly, if cour­
tiers were fhepherds. 

'Touch. Inftance, briefly; t ome, inftance. 
Cor. WlIy, we are f!:ill handling our t!'IIes; and-their 

fells you know are greafy. 
touch. Why, do not your courtiers ' hands {weat? and 

is not the grcafe of a mutton as wholefome aJ lhe {weat of 
a man? Shallow, lhallow: A better inll:ance, I fay ; come. 

Cor . Hdides, our hands are hard. 
T ouch . Yon:- lips will feel them the fooner. Shallow 

again: A more foundei' inftance, come. 
Cor. And they are often tan- 'd over with the furgery 

of our fheep; And would you have us ki(s tar? The 
courtier's hands are perfumed with civet. 

'Touch. Moll !hallow man! Thou worms-meat, in re­
[peC!: fJf :: good piece of Befh indeed! Learn of the wife, 
-\!;o'ld perpend: Civet is of a bafer birth than tar; the very 
uncleanly flux of a cat. Mend the inftance, fhephenl. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me; I'll rell:. 
Touch. Wilt thou relt damn'd ? God help thee, fhallow 

Dan! God make incilion in thee 3! thou art raw 4. 

irretrievably deftroyed as an egg that is utterly fpoiled in the roafting, by 
bdng done all on one lide only. So, in a (ubfequeDt fcene, t< -and 
both in a tune, like two gyplie, on a horfe." H ere the poet certainly 
meant that the (peake" and hi. companion fl,ould fin~ in uniCon, and 
thus "femMe (arb olb" as perfdUy a. two gyplies on a horfe ;-not that 
two gyplics on a horfe lir.g h.,b in a Iune. MALO "'!" 

; - make inciflOn in I",,!l Alluding to the commOD expreffion, of 
CUlling Jucb a one f or ,be flmpU,. STJ: £ V J: N G. 

4- - tbou art raw.] i. e. thou art ig1i~ rQ1It, unt:Jtptritnrtd. So, in 
H"ml,,: " - and yet but raw neither, in r fpea of his 'Luick fail." 
• MAL ON>: . 

Cor. 
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Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; I earn that 1 ,eat, get 

that I wear; owe no man hate, envy no man's happinefs • 
glad of other men's good, content with my harm: , and 
the greateft of my pride is, to fee my ewes graze, anc;l 
my lambs fuck . 

'I'ouch . TJlat is another funplc fin ill. y~u; to bring the 
ewes and the rams toge ther, and to offer to get your living 
by the copul a~ion of cattle: to be bawd to a bell-wether 5; 
and to betray a !he-lamb of a twelvemonth to a crooked­
pated, old, cuckoldly r;:m, out of all reafonable match. 
If thou be ' ll: not damn'd for this, the devil himfelf wil) 
have no {hepherds ; I cann~t fee elfe how thou ihould'll: 
'fcape. 

Cor. Here comes young mafter Ganimet my new 
miftrefs's brother. 

bIter Ras A LIN D, with a paper. 

Rof. From the eaj! to wllern Inde, 
Nojer.»el is like R ifalilld. 
H f l' 'Worth, hei llg moullled on the <!Lind, 
'J'.!,rough all the w~rld bears R of{//ill.' . 
.lilI the piE!uru. fa irej! limn'd, 
.lire but Mack to Rofolind. 
La 110 faa: he kept in mind. 
B ut the fair of Rofalitld6 • 

[reads. 

c 

roucb. I'll rhyme you fo, eight years together; dirt::­
ners, and fuppers, and fleeping hours excepted: it is the 
right butter-women's rate to market 7. 

Rnf. 

5 _bt1~ud to t1 hell wether;] Jf?etber and ram had anciently the 
(arne meaning. J OHNSON . 

to But tb. fair .f R ojaiind. J Fair is beauty, complexion . See the 
notes on a pa/fagc in the Miiljummry Night's Drtam, Aa I. fc. i. and 
the Comedy of E rrors, Aa n. fc. i. The modern editors read- the liz" 
of RoCalind, Lodge's Novel will JikewiCe Cup?o rt th e ancient reading : 

" Then m uCe not, nymphes, though. I b~mM,e 
.. The .bCence of fair R ofalynde, 
" Since for her {nirt th~re is f3ire l none, &c. ,. 

Ag.in:" And hers the foirt which all men ~orerpea ." STEEVE NS. 
Face was in trod uced hy Mr. Pope. MA LON E. 
7 - it is the right Illtt(f .~"Om(n·s rate to ",or~.t.] The old copy 

read. 
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~of. Out, fool! 
Vouch. For a -t:ll1:e ;-

If a hart do lack a him!, 
L et himJuk out R oJalind. 
If th~ "Jt 'Will after kind, 
So, he Jure, 'Will RoJali1ul. 
Wintcr-garmtnIJ mufl be lin'd, 
So mufl Jlender RoJalind. 
'They that reap: t11Ufl Jheaf and bim!; 
'Thtn to cart 'With RoJulind. 
S".»cctejl nut hath fi Nfl rind, 
SJ¥:b a nut is RoJalind. 
He 'that fwmejl roft will find, 
Mllflfilld lo'll(' s prick, and Rojaliud. 

This is the very (aIfe gallop of verfes j Why do you In­
fed yourftlf with them? 

Raj. Peace, YOll dull fool; I found them on a trce. 
'Tollch. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 
Raj. I'll graff it with you, and then I !hall graff it 

with a medlar: then it will be the earlicfl: fruit i'the 
country; for you'll be rotten ere you be half ripe, and 
u,at'c the right virtue of the medlar. 

'Tollch. You have faid; but whether wifely or no, let 
t)1e fo;efl: judge. 

reads-rank to market. The emendation is Sir T. Hanmer's. A palTage 
in All's Well tbat ends Well,-" tongue, I mull: put you into a butrer-wo. 
man', mouth, and buy myfelf another of Bajazet's mule, if you prattl, 
me into thefe perils,-" once induced me to think that the ",.Iubility of 
the butter-woman, felling her wares at m.rket, was aJone in our author', 
contemplation; and that he wrote-rate at market. But I am now 
perfuaded that Sir T. Hanmer's emendation i. right. The bobbling 
metre of thefe verfes, (fays Touchll:one) is like tbe ambling, jhuiftinr 
pace of a butter-woman's borfc going to market. The fame kind of 
Imagery is found in K. Henry 1//. P. I ; 

" And that would fet my teeth nothing on edge, 
" Nothing (0 mud., as mincing p ottry ; 
" ''Ti''ike tbeforc'd gait of a fhuifting /lag." MALONE. 

The clown is here {peaking in retererl« to the ambling pace of the 
mette, which, after giving a {pecimen of, to rove his all.reion, he af­
fums to be" the ~cry falfc gaU0l' ofvcrfea." lbNLJ:\,. 

Enflr 
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Enter CELIA, w ith a paper. 

Rof. Peace! 
Here comes my fifter, reading; /land afide. 

Cel. W~y jhould I hiJ de/crt filent he li ? 
For it is IInpeopled? No; 

'I'ongues I'll baug on =cl)' tree, • 
crhat jhall civil layings jho'W '. 

Some, fJOW hriif t))C life of man 
R uns bis c,Ting pilgrimage; 

q'/;at thc frretchi"g of- aJPart 
B uckles ;'1 his jinn of age. 

S omc, of 'Violated 'V~ws 
'cr wixt the fiuls of friend atld frim 4 : 

B itt upon the fairefl houghs, 
0 ,. at ,"very fintmce' end, 

lT7ili 1. R o./alinda w/"t'tc ; 
creachi,,! all that read, to kno'W 

'l'he qui1tldJimce of cve,:y '/prite 
Hea'VC1l wouid in little /how J. 

'I'berejorc hca'VetI nalul'e cbarg'd 7-

crhnt one hody jhould he fiii'd 
W i I" all graces wide enlarg'd : 

, Nature preflnt/y dijHII'd 

• Wbv /lolould tbis defert lilent be 1'] The word jilenl is not in the alii 
eopy. Mr. Pope attempted to correct the pallage by rcadin!-Why 
ihould this a defart be? The preCent judicious emendatIon was made loy 
Mr. T yrwhitt, who ju(Hy obferves that " tbe ballgi"g of to"g" " on roery 
tree woulrl not'make it leCs a defert," M ALON>:. 

9 'That jhal! civil faying, jho'W.] Ci'Vil is here ufed in the Came fenCe 
25 when we fay civil wifdom or eivil life, in oppofition to a fo litary fiace, 
or to the lbte of nature. This defert /hall not appear unpeopled, for 
e>ery tree Ihall teach the maxims or ineiden{soffocial life. J OHN SON . 

J _ in little jho'W.] The aHulion is to a miniature-portrait. The 
.urrent phrafe in our author's time was- " painted in litt le." MA L .)N E . 

~ 'Tberefo" beav,n nature cbarg'd] From the picture of Appeller., or 
the accompliihments of Pandora. • 

n~vbj~tl~\ O'T, wa1l1u ·O).~",7T'a. 't'r,)p.u,-r' iX.v1" 
A~f"v l !'~'r.cra.,.-

So, before: 
"--- But you, 0 you, 
" So ".,./ea, and fo peer/'fs, are ",aled 
"Of ev'ry erratu,,', brft ," Tempeit. 

Perhaps from this pall.ge Swift had hi, hint of Biddy Floyd. J aNN SON. 

'\- Helm' s 
~ 
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He/m' J ched, hut 110t h" htnrt 1 ; 

Cleopatra' J 1lJajcjly ; 
A talanta's better part " ; 

Sad S Lucretia' J lIIodefly . 

1 _ her beart;] Old Copy-bi. heart. Correeted by 

CJ'hlll 

R owe. 
ALONE. 

4 A ' alanta', better part; ] I know not well what could be the hmer 
part of Atalanta here afcribed to RoCalind . Ofthc At~lanta molt cele_ 
brated, and who therefore mull: be intended here where fhe has no epi­
thet of diCcrimination, the h"t~· part (eems to have been her heels , and 
the worfe part was fo bad that Ro C. lind would not than k her 10¥er for 
t he compariCon. There is a more obfcur<' A ta lanta, a huntreCs and a 
heroine, but of her nothing bad is re~orded, and therefore I know noo 
which was h hemr part. Shakfpcare WaS 110 d.fpic~ble myrha logill:, 
yet he Ceems here to have miftakcn (ome other character for rhat of 
Atalanta . J O",.SOIl . 

Perhaps the poet means her beauty and graceful elegance of ih~l'e, 
which he would prefer to her fwifenef.. Thus OVID: 

" ----- nee dicere pojfo" 
" Laud. ptdUfJI, f orm",., hono prtljtanti. r:/t.er. 
" Ur jiu;.m, ,t polito corpus velamine vi it, 

~ " Obll:upuit---" 
But cannot Atalanta', bm,r p.rt mean her virtue or virgin chall:irr. 
with which nature had graced Rofalind, together with H elen's beauty 
without her heart or lewdnefs, with Cleopatra'. dignity of behaviour, 
and with Lucretia's modell:y, that fcorned to furvive the lof, of honour 1 
Pliny's Nat. Hill:, b. xxxv. c. 3' mentions the portrait. of Atalanta and 
R eI<", tltra'l'" <xul/<"tijflJfJtI forma, }d aitera tit 'fJirgq, That is, 
" bod' of them for beauty, incomparable , and yet a man may difcern. 
the one of them [At. lanta] to be a maid,n, for hc, mfldell: and chall:c 
countenance," as Dr. P. Holland tran{lated the palfage j of which pro­
bably our poet had taken notice, for furely he had judgment in paint­
ing. T OLL.ET . 

I fuppofe Atalanta', berur part is her wit, i. e. the fwijtnifs oj b,y 
r::ind, F ARMER . 

The following palfage in Madlon', Infatiar. Coun'tffi, 1613, mi,b~ 
kad one to fuppofe that At.lanta', b'lttr part was her lip,: 

" --- That t'ye was Juno's; 
" Thofe liPI were her's that Won tbl goldlM hall; 
" T hat virgi n blufh I), ana's," 

Be this a. it may, theft l ines /how that Atalanta was con6dered a. un­
commonly beautiful, and therefore may ferve to fupport Mr. Toilet' s 
tirll: interpretation, 

11 is obfcrv.ablc \hat ~c ftery of Atal anta in the tenth book of Ovid ', 
Meramorpb./tS 
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'1'bul RoJal;nd oj man)' pan I 

By hea'IJenly IYnod <waf dz'Vis'd; 
Of11lany facti, eyu , and hearf!, 

ero ha'Vt the touches 6 tlearefi pr;z'd. 
H ea'Ve1t 'Would IIJat flJe I)Jtje gifts jhouid ha'IJI, 

ti I /0 1;'lJe and die her flaw. , 
Rnf. molt gentle Jupiter !-what tedious homily or 

love have you wearied your parilhioners withal, and never 
cry'd, Ha'Vt patience, [ood people ! 

MtlamorphojtJ is interwoven with that of Penu, and Ad.nit, whieb our 
" uth"" had undoubtedly re.d, The line. ,,",oft m.teri.1 to the prerent 
point run thus in Golding" Tr.nOativn, 1 ~ 67 : 

" She overcame them out ofdoobt ; and hard it is to tell 
" Thee, whether Ibe did in footemanChippe or beautict'llorc excell," I 

" - he did conaemne the young men 's lov" But when 
" He raw her face and body bare , (for why, the lady then 
" Did ftrip h" to her nat,d Jkin,) the which was Uke to mine, 
•• Or rather, ifth.t tbo'J walt made a woman, like to thine,) 
.( He was amat.~d. 11 

.. - And though that Ibe 
.. Did flie as [wift as arrow from a Turkie how, yet bee 
U More wondered at her beaulie, then at fwiftnetre "f her p3ce; 
U H<r running greatly did augment her beautie and her grae.,.:' 

MALOJ'oi''l. 
Shakfpeare might haye taken part of this enumeration of diftinguilb. 

ed fem dles from Jobn Guoge's Gold", ApbrodiliJ, '1577: " - wbo 
{eernell: ill my (,gbt faire Htltn of Troy, Poli"""e, Calliope, Y". Alala.,. 
h ir (elfe in beautie to {urpafie, Pandora in qualities, Penelofe and Lu. 
cretia in cbaftnelTe to deface." .. 

Agaill, ibid: .. Polixenc fayre, CAliop, and 
" Penelop may give place; 

.. AI.la"I~, And dame Lucrts f'yr. 
" She doth them both deface," 

A gain, ihid, .. Alillanlll, who (ometyme bore the bell of beautit. 
price in that hyr n.tive foyle . " TEE v." s. 

1 think this Ihnza was {armed on an old tetrallick epitafh, which, as 
1 have donr, Mr , Steevens may poffibly haye rud in a country church­
yard: 

.. She who is dead and fleepeth in this tomb, 
" Had Rach.e!'s comely face, and L •• h's fruitful womb; 
" Sarah's ob,'dien«, Lydia', opt" bearl, 
'c And Marthll~5 CU(, J.Dd Mary'S betic" pari .. ·' WtlALLr.~. 

S Sad-J isgrdV', {obtr, not lighl. JOHNsr!> • 
• - tbe I • .,ch.,] The feAture. j Its I,ai/So JOH1ISON. 

CII . 
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Ctl. How now! back friends l- Shepherd, 

:l little :- Go with him, {urah. 

trs 
go, olf :l 

q'ollcb. Come, Ihepherd, Jet us make an honourable 
retr~at; though not with bag and baggage , yet with fcrip­
and fcrippage . [.EXIU ,tl CaRIN, andTOUCH. 

Ct!. Did'i!: thou hear thefe verfes ? 
Rof. 0, yes, I heard them all, and more too; for 

fame of them had in them more feet than the verfes would 
bear. 

Cli. That's no matter; the feet might bear the verfes. 
RoJ. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 

themfelves without the verfe, and therefore flood lamely 
in the verfe. 

ca. Bu~ did'a thou hear, without wondering how thy 
name lhould be hang'd and carved upon thefe trees? 

Rof. I was {even of the nine days out of the wonder, 
before you came; for look here what 1 found on a palnl­
tree: I was never {a be-rhimed /inee Pythagoras' time, 
d.at I was an lIilh rat 7, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Trow you, who hath done this 1 
RoJ. I s it a man? 
Cel. And a chain, that you once wore, about his neck: 

Change you colour? 
Rof. 1 pr'ytbee, who? . 
Cel. 0 lord, lord! it is a hard matter for friends to 

7 ....! I 'W/I' /ltv" fo h,-rLi""d ji"" rJILag".a.' ti"", tbat I wal ". 
I rijh rat,] Rof.lind is • very learned l.dy. She .1Iude. to rhe Pythago­
rein d08:rine, whicb te.ches that roul. tr.nfmigrate from one ammal to 
another, and relate. that in his time a,e was an Irilh ral, and by (orne 
n.etrical charm was rhymed to death. The power of killing rata with 
rhymes Donne mention. in hi . Salirl', and Temple in hi. 'Irtatiftl. 

JOH "'0,.. 
So, in an addref. to the reader, at the eondulion of Ben JonCon'. 

Pottaft" : 
" Rhime them to dealb, •• they do I'ijb ,.t, 
" In drumming tlln~s . '· STE~VI.N'. 

So, in the DtJtnu of PotJit by our author', contemporary, Sir Philip 
Sidney' "Thougn I will not win. unto you-lo ~ driven by a poel', 
.. erres, as Rubonax was, to bang yourtelf, nor to be ,"ntli to death, as 
is raid 10 be dOlle in IrtltJnd-." MA LOlli • 

meet; 
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meet 8; but mountains may be remDved with earthquakesl 
and fo encounter 9. 

Raj. Nay, but who is it ? 
eel, Is it pollible ? 
Raj. Nay, I pr'ythee now, with molt petitionary ve. 

hemence, tell me who it is. 
Cel. 0 wonderful, wonderful, and moil wonderful 

wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after that out 
of all whooping • ! 

Raj. Good my complexion '2.! doft thou think, though I 
am cap;trifon'cl. like a man, I have a doublet and hore in 
my difpofition? One inch of delay more is a South-fea 
olf difcovery 3. I pr'ythee, tell me, who is it? quickly, 
and fpeak apace; I would thou could'fr ftall1mer, that I 
thou might'!!: pour this conceal 'd man out of thy mouth, 
as wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle; either 

8 -friends t. mett;] Alluding ironically to the proverb: " Friend. 
may m.et, but mountain, nov", greet." Sec Ray'S ColltElio •• STU:V. 

9 - but mnuntains rn~y hl rnnoovld 'U,itb lartbfjll:Jktl, and fo encoun­
(" .] "Montes duo inter fe concurr.runt, &c." f.ys Phny, Hij1. Nat. 
l ib. ,i . c. 83' or in Holl.nd's tranflation: "Two hills [r:mov.d by an 
earthquake] eneDunteredtogetber, charging .5 it were, and with viol.nce 
.!faulting OllC an\Jthel, and retyrinll as,in with a moft mighty noife ." 

• TOLLET. 
t _ out of all whooping- ] i, e. beyond meafur.. Thi. appearc to 

.bave been a phrafe of the fame import as anotb .. former!y in ufe, 
" out of all tlJ." The beter feems to allude to the cullom of giving 
notice by a crier of thing. t o be fold. So, in A Cbap. MAid Df 
Cheapjide, a comedy by 'r. Middleton, 1630: "I'll fell all at an 
'U frl'Y." MALON!: • 

• Gooi my eompl."ion!] My native charaaer, my female inquititive 
difpofition, c.n'ft thou endure thi s !_ For thus charaa.rizing the moll 
beJutiful part of the creation, let our author anfwer. MALON 1: . 

Shakfp •• re ufes (ompl."ion for dijpo}iti. n in the M.rchant of V.nice: 
"- it is the eQ!"p/tJ<ioll o(th.m all to leave their dam," STJ:J:VUll. 

1 - n SQuthfta olr "if(""''')' '] In the old copy here, as in JIU:l1 
othcr pl.ces, of IS printed inllead of off. MALONE, 

Of for offis frequent ill the elder writers. A SDutb-fta of dij''''''''Y 
,is a "ifeo'LrrJ a Soutb-fta off-as far as the South-Cea. fARMER. 

H ow mt! h voyages to the South-fea, on whidl the F.nglHh had then 
firft veotu"d, engaged the converfation of that time, may be calily 
ipla,ined. JOHNSON. 

too 
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tOO much at once, or none at all. I pr'ythee take the 
cork out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy tidings. 

Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. 
RtIf. Is he of God's making? What manner of man ~ 

Is his head worth a hat, or his chin worth a beard l 
Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 
Rof. Why, God will fend more, if the man will be 

thankful: let me flay the growth of his beard, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

Ce/. It is young Orlando, that tripp'd up the wreruer's 
heels, and your heart, both i.n an inI1:ant. 

Rof. Nay, but the devil take p1otking; fpeak fad brow, 
and true maid. 

Cel. I'faith, coz, 'tis .he. 
Rof. Orlando? 
Cel. Orlando. 
Rof. Alas the dar! what fhall I do with my doublet 

and hofe i-What did he, when thou faw'ft him? What 
faid he? How look'd he? Wherein went he ~? What 
makes he here? Did he a1k for me ? Where remains he? 
How parted he with thee? and when fualt thou fee him 
again? Anfwer me in one word. 

Cel. You mull: borrow me Garagantua's mouth 5 firfl : 
'tis a word too great for any mOllth of this age's u'l.e: To 
fay, ay, and no, to thefe particulars, is more than to an­
[wer in a catechifm. 

Ro.(: But doth he know that I am in this fordl, and in 
man 5 apparel? Looks he as frefhly as he did the day he 
wreftled 1 

4 If/btrtin 'UJtnt bt fJ In what JIlanner WU he c1oathed? How 
did he go dreITeH H EATH . 

S _ G.ri1gaflflla', mouth] R efalind requires nirle queftion. to be 
anfwered in Dllt <III.rtf. Cella tell. her that a word of (uch magnitude is 
too big for any moutb but tbat of Garag.ntu., the gia ... t of Rabelai •• 

JO HNSO!l . 
Garllga.fua (wallowed five pilgrims, their nnes and all, in a (oUad. 

It appears from tbe books of the Stationers' Company, th3t in J 592. 
wu publilhed, "Garllgantua his Propheci.:· And in 159+, .. A 
book. entitled, The Hi ftory of Garagi1.,/Ja:' The boole of Ga,aZlln­
lua i. likewi(e mentioned in Laneham's Ni1rrat;vt of liZ. EIi:t:.ab.,h·, 
ERttrfa;nmtnfaf K.nt1'UJ~rfbCllftlt, in J575' l. %1V1N I. 

Vo\.. In. N C,I. 
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Gel. It is as eafy to count atomics, as to refolve ~he 
propofitions of a lover :-but take a tall:e of my find1!lg 
him, and relilh it with good obfervam::e. I found hlJIl 
under a tree, like a dropp'd acorn. 

RoJ. It ' may well be call'd Jove's tree, when it drope 
forth fuch fruit'. 

Gel. Give me audience, good madam. 
Raj. Proceed. 
Gel. There lay he, ftretch'd along, like a wounded 

knight. 
Raj. Though it be pity to fee fUell a fight, it well be­

comes the ground. 
Cel. Cry, holla! to thy tongue 1, I pr'ythee; it curvets 

1Infeafonably. He was furnilh'd like a h.unt&. 
Raj. 0 ominous! he comes to kill my heart s. 
Cd. I wouk! f1ng my fong without a burden: thou 

bring 'll: me out of tune, 
Rrf. Do you not know I am a woman 1 when I think, I 

mull: fpeak, Sweet, fay on. 

6 __ 'U,ben it drot, f ortb Cuchfrll ir. ) Tbe old copy readJ-when it 
drops forth fru1t. The word f~cb was fupplied by the editor ortbe feconel 
folio. ) once Cufpefred the ph raCe, "when it drops fortb," to be cor­
nrpt; but it IS certainly our author's; for it occun again in this pia)' : 

u _woman~s gentle brain 
" Could not drop f orth fIlCh giant-rude inyention." 

This pafiage (eryes likewife to fupport the emendation that '1,as aee. 
made. M A LON E. 

/ 7 Cry, holla! to thy tong.,,] The old copy hu-tbttongue. COT~a­
ed by Mr. Rowe. /i, lla was a term of the manege, by whkh the ride. 
reftnined anJ jlopp'd his horre. So, in Our author's V.nu, Dnd Adonis: 

" What recketh he hi. rider'. angry ftir, 
<C His fiattering holla, or hi. Jltlnd 1 fay'" 

The word is again ufed in Otltllo, in the fame (enfe as here: 
" HolI,,! p'lndthere." MALON J: . 

s 0 omi •• "s! b. '0"''''' kill,.y heart.] Our auth". has the (arile 
e.prellion in many other places. So, in LO'IJ'" Lab.ur's LojI: 

II Why, that contempt will kill the fpeaker's b.art." 
Again, in h is Pell"' ar.a Adonis: 

" - they have murder'" this poor hurt of miM." 
But the preceding) wo rd, bu.ttT, thows that a qb'llble was here io­
tended bet ... een btart and bart. In our author's time the latter word 
was often wlitten inll:e.d of ~art, aa it is in the preftnt infra nee, ill 
dl. old copy vf this play. MAl.ON E. 

ElIf(r 




