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in, the jills fair without#, the carpets laids, and every
thing in order?

Gurt. All ready ; And therefore, I pray thee, news®?

Gry. Firt, know, my horfe is tired ; my mafter and
miftrefs fallen out.

Curt. How ?

Gru. Out of their faddles into the dirt ; And thereby
hangs a tale.

Curt. Let’s ha’t, good Grumio.

Gru. Lend thine ear.

Curt. Here.

Gry. There. % { fpriking bim.

Curt. This 1s7 to feel a tale, 1ot to hear a tale.

Gru. And therefore ’tis call’d, a {enfible tale: and this
cuft was but to knock at your ear, and befeech lit’ning.
Now I begin: Jmprimis, we came down a foul hill, my
mafter riding behind my miftrefs :—.

Curt. Both of one horfe ?

Gru. What’s that to thee ?

Curt. Why, a horfe.

Gru. Tell thou the tale :—But hadft thou not crofs’d
me, thou fhould’ft have heard how her horfe fell, and fhe
under her horfe; thou fhould’ft hgmehesiy<mmhow Ty~
a place : how fhe was bemoil&® ; how he left her with
the horfe upon her ; how k&”beat me becaufe her horfe

4 Be the it FuiF withing the Fills fair without £ i. e. Arethe
drinking vefiéls clean, and the maid fervants drefs'd? WARSUR TON.

I believe the poet meant to play upon the words Fack and Fill, which
$ignify tevo drinking meafures, as well as men and maid fervants. The
diftinction made in*the queftions concerning them, was owing to this.
The Facks being of leather, could not be made to appear beautiful on
the outfide, but were very apt to contrat foulnefs within ; whereas, the
Fills, being of metal, were expeéted to be kept bright externally, and
were not liable to dirt on the infide like the leather. STEEvVENS.

S~ the carpets laid, ] In our author’s time it was cuftomary to cover
tables with carpets.  Floors, as appears from the prefent paffage and
others, were ftrewed with ruthes. MALONE.

6 I pray thee, news £] 1 believe the author wrote—I pray, thy news,

MavonE.
7 This is—] Old Copy~This tis—. Correted by Mr. Pope.

MALONEe
8 e bemoail'd;] 1, e. be.draggled, bemired, Stllv‘“s.
: X 4 ftumbled ;
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ftumbled ; how fhe waded through the dirt to pluck him
off me; how he {wore; how fhe pray’d——that never
gray’d before®; how I cry’d; how the horfes ran away ;
ow her bridle was burft®; how I loft my crupper ;
—with many things of worthy memory ; which now
fhall die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to
thy grave.
Curt. By this reckoning, he is more fhrew than fhe.
Gru. Ay; and that thou and the proudeft of you all
fhall find, when he comes home. But what talk I of this?
~—call forth Nathaniel, Jofeph, Nicholas, Philip, Wal. -
ter, Sugarfop, and the reft: let their heads be {fleckly
comb’d, their blue codis bruth’d %, and their garters of an
indifferent knit 3 : let them curt’{ly with their left legs;
and not prefume to touch a hair of my mafter’s horfe-tail,
till they kifs their hands, Are they all ready ?
Curt. They are.
Gru. Call them forth.

9 bow be fwore;
bow fbe pray’d—that newer pray’d hefore 5] Thefe lines, with little
variation, are found in the old copy of K. Leir, publifhed before that of
- .jb:kfpeare. STEEVENS. .
='bérpriaie was bui® -] See p.244, n.6. MaroNE.

Z e their biue coats brufh wy, The drefs of fervants ut the time. So,
in Decker’s Belman’s Night W“a’m\gﬁg. E. 3: ¢ — the other a¢t their
parts in blue coates, as they were ferving mege—s” \REED.

$ — garers of an indifferent knit :] What i¥wheviengg of this I know
not, unlefs it means, that their garters fhould be fellows ; indifferent,or
not different, one from the other. Jounsown.

This is rightlyexplained. So, in Hamlet : e

¢ As the indifferent children of the earth.™ STrEvVENS.

Perhaps by ¢¢ garters of an indifferent knit” the author meant parti-
coloured garters 3 garters of a different knit. In Shakfpeare’s time in-
different was fometimes ufed for different. Thus Speed (Hift. of Gro
Brit. p. 770,) defcribing the French and Englifh armies at the battle
of Agincourt, fays, ¢“—the face of thefe hoafts were diverfe and in-
different.”

That garters of a different knit were formerly worn, appears from
TEXNOTLAMIA, or the Marriages of the Arts, by Barton Holyday,
1630, where the following ftage direction oceurs. ¢¢ Phantaftes in a
branched velyet jerkin,—red filk ftockings, and particoloured garterss™

. Mavrorx.

Curt,
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Curt. Do you hear, ho ? you muft meet my mafter, to
countenance my miftrefs.

Gru. Why, fhe hath a face of her own.

Curt. Who knows not that ?

Gru. Thou, it feems 3 that call’ft for company to coun.
tenance her.

Curt. I call them forth to credit her.

Gru, Why, fhe comes to borrow nothing of them.

Enter feveral Servants.

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio.

Phil. How now, Grumio !

7o/ What, Grumio ! &

Nich. Fellow Grumio !

Nath. How now, old lad ?

Gru. Welcome, you ;—how now, you j;—what, you j=——
fellow, you ;—and thus much for greeting. Now, my
fpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat ?

Nath. All things is ready *: How near is our mafter ?

Gru. E’en at hand, alighted by this ; and therefore be
not,—Cock’s pafion, filence !—I hear my mafter.

Enter PETRUCHI0 and CATHARINAS.

Pet. Where be thefe knaves _4\?;«; o abdewt,
To hold my firrap, nor to talg=#hy horfe !
‘Where is Nathaniel, Greggry, Philip 2—

All Serw. Bere, bese, Tir ; here, fir,

Petr. Hezl, fict here, fir! here, fir ! here, fir le—
You logger-headed and unpolifh’d grooms !
&Vhat, no attendance ? no regard ? no duty f—
"'Where is the foblith knave I {ent before ?

Gru. Here, fir ; as foolith as I was before.

4 All things is ready :] Though in general it is proper to corret the
falfe concords that are found in almoft every page of the old copy, here
it would be improper; becaufe the language fuits the charaéter,

Mavrone.

S Enter Petruchio and Catbarina.] The old Taming of a Shrew, al-

ready mentioned, furpifhed our author with materials for this feene.
MAavronE.

* — ar door,] Door is here, and in other places, ufed as a diffylla-
ble. Mavrong,

Pet.
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Pet. You peafant fwain! you whorefon malt-horfe

drudge !

Did not T bid Sxee meet me in the park,
And bring along thefe rafcal knaves with thee? «

Gru. Nathaniel’s coat, fir, was not fully made, -
And Gabricl’s pumps were all unpink’d i’ the heel ;
There was no link to colour Peter’s hat ¢,
And Walter’s dagger was not come from fheathing :
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory 5
The reft were ragged, old, and beggarly ;
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you.

Pet. Go, rafcals, go, and fetch my fupper in.—

¢ [Exeunt fome of the Servants,

Where is the life that late I led—7 [ fings.
Where are thofe—Sit down, Kate, and welcome.—
Soud, foud, foud, foud ®!

Re-enter Servants, avith fupper.

Why when, I fay 7—Nay, good fweet Kate, be merry.
Off-with my boots, you rogues, you villains; When ?

It was the friar of orders grey®, [fings.
e N, [ TR ;}y&ked on his avay ;—

6 — 70 link to colour Peter's Bwg ] A link is a torch oi pitch. Gieene,
in his Mibil Mumchance, {ays—<¢"Sthis cozenage, is ufed likewife in
felling old hats found upon dunghills, inftead of newe, blackt over with
the fmoake of an old linke.® STEEVENS. .

7 Whereis the life that late I led~—] A fcrap of fome old ballad.
Ancient Piftol elfewhere quotes the fame line. In an olg black lejter
book, intitled A gorgious Gallery of gallant inventions is a fong To the
tune of ¢ Where is tﬁclife that late I led.” AnNonNyMous.

8 Soud,iud, &c.] This, I believe, is a word coined by our poet,
to exprefs the noife made by a perfon heated and fatigued, MavroNE.

9 It was the fr’ar'y' orders grey,] Difperfed through Shakfpeare’s

' plays are many little fragments of ancient ballads, the entire copies of
which cannot now be recovered. Many of thefe being of the moft beau-
tiful and pathetic fimplicity, Dr. Percy has fele€ted fome of them, and
connefted them together with a few fupplemental ftanzas; a work,
which at once fhews his own poetical abilities, as well as his refp=& to
the truly venerable remains of our moft apcient bards. STEEVErSs.

Out,
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ut, out, you rogue*! pluck my foot awry :
?‘ak’e that,yand ng;end m?;lucking off the othe};.—
[ frikes bim.
Be meyry, Kate :—Some water, here ; what ho !|—
Where’s my fpaniel Troilus -—Sirrah, get you hence,
And bid my coufin Ferdinand come hither * :—— [ Exu Ser.
One, Kate, that you muft kifs, and be acquainted with,—
Where are my flippers ?~Shall I have fome water ?
[ bafon is prejeated to bin.
Come, Kate, and wafh?, and welcome heartily i—
[Serwant lets the eaver fall,
You, whorefon villain! will you let it fall ? [ frikes him.
Cath. Patience, [ pray you; ’twas a fault unwilling.
"Pet. A whorefon, beetle-headed, flap-ear’d knave !
Come, Kate, fit down ; [ know, you have a flomach.
Will you give thanks, fweet Kate ; or elfe fhall I 2=
What’s this ! matton ?
1. Ser. Ay.
Pet. Who brought it ?
1. Ser. L.

1 Qut, out, you rogue I'7 The fecond word was inferted by Mr. Pope,
to complete the metre, When a word occurs tyice in_the fame line.
the compofitor very frequently omits one o% MATOR e

2 And tid my coufin Ferdinand come b=>¥r ;] This coufin Fardinand,
who does not make his perfonal apyrwrance on the fcene, is mentioned,
1 fuppofe, fot no otker seafun phafi” to give Catharine a hint, that he
«ould keep even his own relations in order, and wake them obedient as
his fpaniel Troilus. STEEvVENS,

3 Come, Kate, and wafh,] It has been already obferved, thatit was
thecuftom in our author’s time, {and long before,) to wafh the hands
immeaiately before dianer and fupper, as well as afierwards. So, in
Ives’s Seleé? Papersy, p. 13g: ¢ And after that the Queen [Elizabeth,
the wite of K. Henry VIL.] was retourned and wasbed, the Archbifhop
faid grace.™ Again, in Florio’s Second Frutesy, 1591: C. ¢ The meate
is coming, let us it downe. S.Iwould walh firft—-, What ho, bring
us fome water to wath our ?nds.—-Givc me a faire, cleane and white
towel,” From the fame dizlogue i¢ appears that it was cuftomary to
wafh after meals likewife, and that etting the water on the table was
then (asat prefent) peculiarto Great Bricain and Jreland. *¢Bring fome
water (fays one of the company, when dinner is ended,) to wath our -
hands, and fet the bacin upon the board, after the Englifhy fafbion, that
all may wath,” Maroxe.

4 Pet,
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Pet. ’Tis burnt ; and fo is all the meat :
What dogs are thefe i—Where is the rafcal cook ?
How durft you, villains, bring it from the dreffer,
And ferve it thus to me that love it not ? .
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all: .

[Throaws the meat, &5 c. about the flage.

You heedlefs jolt-heads, and unmanner’d flaves ! ‘
What, do you grumble ? I’ll be with you firaight.

Cath. 1 pray you, hufband, be not fo difquiet ;
The meat was well, if you were {o contented.

Pet. I tell thee Kate, ’twas burnt, and dry’d away ;

And I exprefsly am forbid to touch it,
For it engenders chokr, planteth anger ;
And better *twere, that both of us did faft,—
Since, of ourfelves, ourfelves are cholerick,—
Than feed it with fuch over-roafted fleth.
Be patient ; to-morrow it fhall be mended,
And, for this night, we’ll faft for company :-—=
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber.
[Exeunt PeT. CaTH. and CurTis,
Nath. [advancing.] Peter, didft ever {ee the like ?
Peter. He kills her in her own humour.
Mo g
nter CURTIS,

Gru. Where is he? " _

Curt. In her chamber, ™.,
Making a fermon of continency to her :
And rails, and {wears, and rates ; that fhe, poor fonl,
Knows not which way to ftand, to lock, to{peak; |,
And fits as one new-rifen from a dreans.

Away, away ! for he is coming hither. [Exeunt.
Re-enter PETRUCHTO.
Pet. Thus have I politickly begun my reign,
And ’tis my hope to end fuccefsfally :
My faulcon now is fharp, and paffing empty ;
And, till fhe ftoop, fhe muft not be %ull-gorg’d 4

For

4 — full-gorg’d, &c.] A hawk too much fed was never tractable.
The
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For then fhe never looks upon her lure.

Another way I have to man my haggard s,

To make her come, and know her keeper’s call ;

That is,—to watch her ¢, as we watch thefe kites,
That bate *, and beat, and will not be obedient,

She eat no meat to-day, nor none fhall eat;

Laft night fhe flept not, nor to-night the fhall not ;

As with the meat, fome undeferved fault

I’ll find about the making of the bed ;

And here I’ll fling the pillow, there the bolfter,

This way the coverlet, another way the fheets :—

Ay, and amid this hurly, I intend?,

That all is done in reverend care o# her ;

And, in conclufion, fhe fhall watch all night :

And, if fhe chance to nod, I'll rail, and brawl,

A£nd with the clamour keep her ftill awake.

This is a way to kill a wife with kindnefs ;

And thus I’ll curb her mad and head-ftrong humour : -
He that knows better how to tame a fhrew,

Now et him fpeak ; ’tis charity, to fhew. [Exit.

The /ure was only a thing ﬂ‘uﬂ;d like that kind of bird which the
hawk was defigned to purfue. The ufe of EQQM“! 1
back after he had flown. STeEvENns. .~ 94;W

5 = to man my haggard,] A bagg-4is a wild bawk; to man a
hawk is to tame hers  Jomnsong

O That isy=10 watch ber,] "THeep her waking. Marone.

Thus in the book of Haukyng, &c. b. l. commonly called, The Bcalv{'
8t. Albans: ¢ And then the Iﬁme night after the teding, watke her all
night, and on the morrowe all day.”” Again, in the Lady Errant, by
Cartwright: ¢ We'll keep you as they do bawwks ; watching you until
you leave your wildnefs.” STEEVENS.

* Tbar bate,] To bate is to flutter as a hawk does when it fwoops
upon its prey, Minfheu fuppofes it to be derived either from latre, Fr.
to beat, or from sabatre, to defcend, Mavrowne.

7w amid this burly, I intend,] Intend is fometimes ufed by
our author for prerend, and is, 1 believe, fo ufed here.  So, in King
Rickard I11:

¢ Tremble and ftart at wagging of a ftraw,
¢¢ Intending deep (ufpicion.” MALONE.

SCENE
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SCENE" H. |
Padua. Before Baptifta’s Houfe.
Eauter TRaN10 and HorTENS10.

Tra. Is’t poflible, friend Licio, that miftrefs Bianca
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio?
I tell you, fir, fhe bearsme fair in hand. )
Hor. Sir, to fatisfy you in what I have faxd.,
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching.
[They ftand afides
Enter B1XAxca and LivcenTi0.

Luc. Now, miftfefs, profit you in what you read?
Bian. What, mafter, read you ? firft, refolve me that.
Luc. T read that I profefs, the art to love.
Biar. And may you prove, fir, mafter of your art!
Luc. While you, fweet dear, prove miftrefs of my heart.
. [They retire.
Hor. Quick proceeders, marry ® ! Now, tell me, I pray,
You that durft fwear that your miftrefs Bianca
0V’ d :one 9 i%ﬂ world {o well as Lucentio.
T etpightfurfave | unconftant womankind le—
I tell thee, Licio, this i1s wonderful.
Hor, Miftake no more: I aii.not Licio,
Nor a mufician, as I feem to be ;
Bat one that fcorn to live in this difguife,
For fuch a one as leaves a gentleman,
And makes a god of fuch a cullion :
Know, fir, that I am call’d—Hortenfio.
Tra. Signior Hortenfio, I have often heard
Of your entire affeftion to Bianca ;
And fince mine eyes are witnefs of her lightnefs,

s Quick proceeders, marry I'7 Perhaps here an equivoque was intend-
ed. Vo proceed Matter of Arts, &c. is the academical term, MALONE,

9 Lov'd none—7] Old Copy~~Lov’d me. Mr. Rowe made this ne.
seflary corredtion, " Mavong.

I will



TAMING OF THE SHREW. 419

1 will with you,—if you be fo contented ,—
Forfwear Bianca and her love for ever.

' Hor. See, how they kifs and court !—Signior Lucentio,
Here ie my hand, and here I firmly vow—
Never to woo her more ; but do forfwear her,
As one unworthy all the former favours
That I have fondly flatter’d her withal .

Zra. And here 1 take the like unfeigned oath,— -
Ne’er to marry with her, though fhe would entreat :
Fyeon her! {ee, how beaftly {he doth court him,

Hor.Would, all the world, but he, had quite forfworn ¢
For me,—that I may furely keep mine oath,

1 will be marry’d to a wealthy widdw,
fire three days pafs ; which hath as long lov'd me,
As I have lov’d this proud difdainful haggard :
And fo farewel, fignior Lucentio.—
Kindnefs in women, not their beauteous looks,
Shall win my love :—and fo I take my leave,
1n refolution as I {wore before.

[Exit Hor.—Lvuc. and Bian. advance.

Tra. Miftre{s Bianca, blefs you with fuch grace
As ’longeth toalover’s bleffed cafe ! *

Nay, I have ta’en you napping, gentle ot ym vl
And have forfworn you, with He:tenfio.

Bian. Tranio, you jeft ; But have you both forfworn me ?

Z'ra. Miltrefs, we have.

Luc. Then we are rid of Licio.

Tra. I’faith, he’ll have a lufty widow now,

TRat fhall be woo’d and wedded in a day.

Bian. God givt him joy !

Zra. Ay, and he’ll tame her 2.

Y flatter’d her wwithal.] The old copy reads—=them withal. The
emendation was made by the editor of the third folio. MavroNE,
% Ay, and be'll tame bery &c.] Thus in the original play :
s he means to tame his wife ere long.

¢ Val. Hee faies fo.
€ _Aurel, Faith he’s gon unto the taming-fchoole,

¢¢ Val, The taming-fchoole ! why is there fuch a place ?
¢ Aurel, 1: and Ferando is the maifter of the fchocle.,” STEEVENS.

Bian.
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Bian. He fays fo, Tranio. A
ra. *Faith ge is gone unto the taming fchool.
_Bian. The taming fchool ! what, is there fuch a place ?
Tra. Ay, miftrels, and Petruchio is the mafter; ..
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long,—
To tame a fhrew, and charm her chattering tongue 3.

Enter BIONDELLO, running.

Bion. O mafter, mafter, I have watch’d {o long:
That I’m dog-weary ; but at laft T {pied
An ancient angel * coming down the hill,
Will ferve the turn. Y 3
Tra. What is he, Bjondelo?
Bion. Mafter, a-mercatanté, or d pedant?,
1 know not what ; but formal in apparel,
In gait and countenance furely like a father®,
Luc. And what of him, Tranio?

3w charm ber chattering tongue.] So, in K. Henry VI. P.111:
¢ Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your tongue.” STEEVENS,
& An ancient angel— Angel primitively fignifies a meffenger, but per-
haps this feafe is not ftri@tly applicable to the paffage before us.-. Chap-
man, in his tranflation of Homer, always calls a meflenger an angel.

— STEEVENS.
s Ma”er, a n&ér&arnnt),‘)\( pedant,] The old editions read marcan-

tant. The Italian word mercatant? is frequently ufed in the old plays
for a merchant, and therefore T have made ro fcruple of placing it here.
The modern editors, who printed the word as they found it fpelt in the
folio and quarto, were obliged to fupply a fyllable to make out the verfe,
which the Italian pronunciation renders unneceflary.—A pedant was the
common name for a teacher of languages,  So, in Cynthia’s Rewel:, by
Ben Jonfon : ¢ Helovést® have a fencer, a pedgnr, and a mufician,
feenin his lodgings.” STEEVENS. #3
Mercatanté. So, Spenfer, in the third book of his Fairy Queen :
¢t Sleves dependant Albanesé-wife.”

And oyr author has Peronesé in his Otkello. FARMER.

6 — furely like a farb;r.:{l I know not what heis, fays the fpeaker,
however this is certain, he has the gait and countenance of a fatherly
man. WARRBURTON.

The editor of the fecond foliv rcads-—furly, which Mr. Theobald

dopted, and has quoted the following lines, addrefled by Tranio to
the pedant, in fupport of the emendation s
¢¢ "Tis well ; and hold your own in any cale,
¢ Withefuch auferity as longeth to a Jfatber” MALONE.

i Tra.
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 Tra. If lie be credulous, and truft my tale, -

1’1l make him glad to feem Vincentio 3

And give affurance to Baptifta Minola,

As if he were the right Vincenti

Take in your love 7, and then let me alone: _

[Exeunt Luc. and Bias,
Enter a Pedant.
Ped. God fave you, firt . &
Zra. And you, fir ! you are welcome,
‘Travel you far on, orare you at the fartheft ?
Ped. Sir, at the fartheft for a week or two :

But then up farther ; and as far as Rome 3

And fo to %‘ripoly, if God lend me life.
7ra. What coantryman, I pray?

Ped. Of Mantua. 3 )
Tra. Qf Mantua, fir }=—marry, God forbid! -

And come to Padua, carelefs of your life ? : .
Ped: My life, fir! how, I pray? for that goes hardy
Tra. *Tis death for any one in Mantua ® . A

"To come to Padua ; Know you not the caufe?

Your fhips are ftaid at Venice ; and the duke

g‘or private quarrel “twixt your duke wiiddidm,} - e
ath publifh’d and proclaim’d it openly :

*Tis marvel ; but that you’re but newly come,

You might have heard it ¢ffe proclaim’d about.

Ped. Alas, fir, it is worfe for me than {0;

For I have bills for money by exchange

Frpm Florence, and muft here deliver them.
Tra. Well, firg to do you courtefy,

‘This will I do, and this I will advife you ;=

Firft, tell me, have you ever been at Pifa ?
Ped. Ay, fir, in Pifa have I often been ;

Pifa, renowned for grave citizens. v
Zra. Among them, know you one Vincentio®

7 Take in your lowe,] The old copy reads—Take me, Corre®ted
By Mr. Theobald, MALoNE. .
8 *Tis death for any one in Mantua &¢.} So, in the Comedy of Errors
“ if any Syracufan i i
_ €6 Come to the bay of Ephefus, he dies. STRRVENS.

Vou I ¢ f — v ¥ k- Ped,,




Tra. He ismy father, fir ; and, footh to fay,

In countenance fomewhat doth refemble you.
Bion. As much as le doth an oydger, and all[o;ed.
%A qr it ' ajzde,
Tra. To fave your life in this extremity,

This favour will I do you for his fake ; | .

And think it not the worlt of all your fortunes,

'That you are like to fir Vincentio,

His name and credit fhall you undertake,

‘And in my houfe you thall Lﬁuﬂ&lod ’d o

Kook that you take you as you {aould ;

You underftand me, fir ;o | F ftay

Till you have done your bufinefs in the city

If this be courtefy, fir, ":iﬁt of it.. ‘-
Ped. O, fir, I do 5 and'will repute youever -

of mylife and liberty. -~ - .~

Then go with me, to mke‘wgm good,

the way, 1 let you underftand j— X

My father is here Jook’d fc d
: or every day, . . -
~T(¥ :f%madower in m:r’;mge o on
'Tﬁﬂh ; aptifia’s daughter here:

In l‘lvlfdwfe circamitances I’ll inftrut you : Ly
Go with me ¥, to cloath you asbecomes you. [Exeant.

9 T pafs affurance &e.] To pals affurance means to make a con-
veyance or°f ﬁ. 'Dtmum :ymtg:; called, * The commo:
affurances realm,” becaufe thereby each man's property is affury
t{h!m. So, in afubfequent fcene of this aét, ¢ rhey are h'nﬁed{ho;:r
a counterfeit affurance.” Mavoxz. R

1 Go with mey &c.] There is an old comedy called Suppofes, tranf-
lated from ﬁ:}'a, by ‘George Gafcogne. Thence Shakipeare borrow-
ed this part of the plot, (as well as fome of the phrafeology) though
Theoh-monnccs it his own invention. There likewife be found
the quaint name of Petruchio. My young mafterand his man exchange
habits, and perfuade a Sceraefe, 2s he is called, to perfonate the farber,
exally as in this play, by pretended danger of his coming from
Sienna to Ferrara, contrary to the order of the government. Farumzz.

In the fame play our author likewife found the name of Licis

MaroNe.

S,

SGENE



- "' 1 Rnu i‘- Pet ‘
" Enter CA'I‘BA"lt:ﬂA( A !
Gru. No, no, forfooth;  not for my life.
Cath. The more my wrong, nore his {pite appears :
What, did he marry me to
Beggars, that come unto m ﬁﬁnt’s door. RS s
Upon en;;eatgr‘, have a wms =l e,
Ifnot, elfewhere they meet with charity:
But I,—who never knemhpto enfreat,

Nor never needed that I fhould entreat, == ’

Am farv’d for meat, giddy for lack of lleen e
‘With oaths kept vnhng. and with brawling fed:
And thuwiucﬁfpmume aﬂduewlat!, :._;

He does umdermeof i
As who fhould —if I thould flee mp orm.u'«-.
’que’th:l:adly - 5, orfclfe P -

Ipr 0,2 t.me fome repaft ; f'~ 3 «.;»

T Car BRI, 1o ot he whaliforte food: Sl i

Gr:.Whatfayyoutoanut’uboti s AR S
Catb. *Tis pafling good ; I Pr'y:hec, lﬁt mc lhvc@ts :
Gru, T fear, it is too ck a meat? 1 X

How fay {m to a fat tripe; finely broil’d ?
Cath. 1 like it well ; Grnmxo, fetch it me.
mefl cannot tell ; I efa}r,;e’;u ':llfolenck. ;
at {a to a piece o % muftard
Ccrb{lyﬁmmsldolovewiedu o
, but the muftard is ‘ﬁhot a httie.
(.‘arb. , then the beef, and let the nnﬁa‘r&u&.
x L

% Enter Catbarira and Gramio.] Ouf author (u M. m 3
obferved) was furnithed with fomé hints for this fcene, from !]li
Taming of a Shrew. MArowx.

3 1 fear itis too cholericha maat ) So befores Gaesgend &

« And I exprefsly am forbid :.Mﬁh; v

Aol ¢ For x:fm;endmgupm" Gy ol
editor of the fecond arbitr: 7 s
meat; which has been adopted bylll ﬂfn L
p . Maraxs.
. Y 2 ? Gfﬂc
R <
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Gru. Nay, then T will not ; you fhall have the muftardy
Or elfe you get no Beef of Grumio. =
Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt.
Gru. Why, then the d without the beef. *
Cath. Go, get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flive,
Bt [beats bim,
T'hat feed’ft me with the very name of'meat :
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you,
That trinmph thus u{on my mifery !
. Go, get thee gone, Ifay.

dinter Px’rnucmo,wa'tbadiﬁgfw; and HoRTENS10.

Pet. How fares my Kate ? What, fiveeting, all amort*?
Hor. Miftrefs, what cheer? :

Cath. ;Fial':th, at; ot;_ld as c?:oge.fh B

Pet. Pluck up thy fpizits, chea upon me.
Here, love ; thou fee’m diligent I m{ P«‘
To drefs thy meat myfelf, and bring it thee: -

PP [ fets the difp on a tablei

1 am fure, fweet Kate, thiskindnefs merits thanks,
‘What, nota word? Nay ;hen, thou lov’ft it not3
And all my pajgsis forted to no proofs :—

Here, take Eway this difh. X

Cath. I pray you, let it ftand.

Pet. The pooreft fervice is x2paid with thanks ;
And fo fhall mine, before you touch the meat.

Cath. 1 thank you, fir.

Hor, Signior Petruchio, fye! you are to blame :
Come, miftrefs Kate, 1’1l bear you company.

Pet. Eatit up all, Hortenfio, if thou lov’it me.— [afides
Much good do 1t unto thy gentle heart !
Kate, eat apace :—And now, my honey love,
Will we return unto thy father’s houfe ;
And revel it as bravely as the beft,

. & What, [weeting, all amort?] That is, all funk and difpirited,
\ MAaLoNEe

“This gallicifm is common to many of the old plays.  STEEvENS.

S And all my pains is forted ta la.,{r”ay':] And all my labour has
ended in nothing, or proved nothing, ¢ s tried an experiment, but it
forted me,”  Bacon: Jonnsows

S With

(8]
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With filken eonﬁ“ndxl , and golden rings, -
‘With roffs, and fa s, and-things®; .

With fcarfs, ani! fans, and change of bravery,
Witheamber bracelets, s, and all this knavery.
‘What, haft thou din’d ? | ftays thy leifore,

To deck thy body with lns ing treafure 7 .—

6 — fardingalsy, and thum; Thougll things is a poor word, yet T
have noj;etmf and perhlpl dnluthonr had not another that would
rhime. Jounson.

However poor the word, t‘?mt muft be anfwerable forit, as he had -
ufed it before, A& IL. fc.w the .-mm aia not fmq: upon him;

We w;IIT bawe ri A ngz.
Again, in the Tragedy of Hoffman, 1632 ¢ ?
¢ "Tis true that § lmpobr, ndyotluw#i-p.
¢ And golden rings, &c.

A thing is a trifle too inconfiderable to deferve pmichln ﬂhlqhb
tion. STEEVENS.

7 = with bis rafling freafure.] This is the Mgawﬁ
which Mr. Pope chuxed to :, I think, without
author has indeed in another play,—¢¢ Prouder than ru
for filk 3 but n#m‘ is fometimes ufed in nearly the fuﬁ
in K, Lear :

66 e the high winds R 4, s

¢ Do forely ruffle” ‘
There clearly the idea of noife as well ag hrhmﬁw hr the
word. A ruffler in our authot’s time ﬁ;llﬁﬂl a nei éy lﬂﬂ
fwaggerer ; and the word n%m may here be’ lﬂM a kindred fenfe
to drefs. S0, in K. Iim-y L Pl

“ And his proud ::ih -minded Eleanor,

¢ That ruffles.it with fuch a troop of hdh, als ol

¢ As ftrangers in the court take her forqueen.”
Anain, more appofitely, in Camden’s Remaines, x “ There was a
nobleman merry poa ted and riotoufly given, ¢ mlg}naly fold a
sannor of a hundred tenements, came ruffiing i court in a neww
ﬁm,h fa{mg, Am not I a mightie man that belﬂ an bvpdld honfafu
my bac!

Boyle fpeaks of the rz ofﬁlk, and ruffled is ufed ﬁ!m
author upfkdchfon in the"f;fc of plaited ; g' h *
perhaps the word ruffling fhould be underftood here.

Juft before toldCatharine that fhe fhould ¢ md it with. u’ ;
from the former of which words, ruffled, in the fenfe

to be derived. As ruffling therefore mnm cither iu ﬂ:h
fenfe, or that firft fuggefted, {which I to think the true m,) i
luve adhmnl to the mdmg oft.heold«"- Mam:. )

,ﬁ%; s BN, .  Enter

¥
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Cm,-tgilm t us fee or_ngzp_en
Entcr dafher %, W

E?nh s with you, fir?
4. Here is the cap yﬁm;: did befpeak,
“Per. Why, this was mo a porringer? ;

A velvet difh ;—fye, fye! ’tis Jewd and filthy :
my, ‘tis a cockle, or waln%hsﬂ
. ﬁ knack, a toy, a trick, .a baby’ﬂ:ap,

way w:th it, come, let me havgw%
Cath. I’'ll have no bi cr, t the time,

And gentlewomen wear
Pet. When you are gcntlc, you ﬂ:dl buve one t00,
And not till then, .
Hor. That will not be in ha&e- iy [a_/'i:.
Catbh. Why, fu-, 1 t.m& I have lmm iy
Ami I am no , no babe; ¢
h;ve endur’d me fay my mmd

Aua. if" you cannot, beft you ﬁo‘p your euro. 3
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart;.. %
Or elfe my hear&.conccalmg it, w1ll break :
And, rather than 1t fhall, I will be free
Even to v%f nturx?e& R“ I Iet.fc. in vlvords
Pet. , thou fay” true; is a paltry ca;
A cu&ard-c’;ﬁn 1, a bauble %‘.ﬂm py:r.y 4
1 love thee well, in that thou Jik’R it not.
Cath. Love me, or love me not, I like thecap ;

And it I will have, or I will have none. 1!
Pet.. " why, ay -—Come. tailor, let us fee’t.
0 mercy,‘, hgt mafking ftuff is here ?

3 Enwl'hw Toafcene in thcdd play of the Taming o
a &rm, (which Mr, $ t}eevcm has quoted at lengshz) the uthor';lgm{
for the outline of the following dialogue between Petruchio, the
nhr and Haberdafher. Some of the exprefifons are copied almoft
But the play having been lately re-printed, I have not tran-
mm’p«‘:‘i::e‘; 3] The fame tho in K. Henry V11
3 e fame oceurs :
u—rul'd upon me till pom;?rufenuﬂ'ierbud?rs"rz:v.
B! nylard coffiny~~] A coffiz was the ancient culinary term for the
raifed crnﬂ a pye or cuftard. STEEVENS.
4 “;‘ : What’s



What's this ? a fleeve ? ’tis like a demi-cannon:
What ! up and down, earv’dlike an apple-nrtr e
Here’s fnip, and ni md ‘ ﬂ and flath,
Like®o a cenfer n a bz
Why, what, o’ devﬂ’ name, tma'. c:ll-’& thou this?

Hor. 1 fee, fhe’s mm neither cap nor gown

[afide:
Zai. You bid me makérisordeﬂy and wei!, ﬂ
According to the fafhion, and the time.
Pet. Marry, and did; but if yon be remmber’d;
1 did not bi youmﬁ'xtto :
Go, hop me over every kennel hoye ~
For you fhall ho vﬁthou‘t my cuftom, ﬁr' i HR
1’11 none of it; hence, make beft of it.
Cath. 1 never faw a better fathion’d gowr,
More quaint, more pleafing, nor more conmhndabl&‘?
Belike, mean to make a puppet of me.
Pet. Why, true ; he means to make a pu ufdnemm
Tai. She fays, your worfhip means to make a pqp& ‘
O BD whifive arrogm 1 thou Heftjides
Pet. Om us ce ou lie :j,' Iy
‘Thou thrcadththon thimble ‘half BRI ! ’
Thou yard, three-quarters, -yard qumr ‘nail,
Thou %ea, thou m'tq, thou winter-cricket thou:—
Bravid i 1;: mine owgolaod'w:ith a t::m of thread !’
Away, thou rag, t uantity, t u remnant ;. e R
Or nyhall fo bf-mete* ee with day yard, '
As thou fhalt thmkon prating whilft thou bv'&!
1%ell thee, I, that thou haft marr’d her
T ai. Your worthip is deceiv’d ; the m u )ﬁﬁe
Juit as my mafter had direcion : ; Jos

% Like.to a cenfor—] Cenfors in barber's fhops, are now difufed, by
“they may eafily be imagined to have been veflels for
of the fmoke, were cut with great number and varicties :

oH
In K. Henry 7. P.IL. Doll calls the beadle ¢ thou &h mﬁ:.

¢enfer.  MaLoONE.

3 e thou thimble,] The uylo: 's trade hvm Wofeﬂ‘c-
minacy, has alwa L]ecn, among the 4 lng&lh,» ble to farcafms
" and contempt, _{;lmou.

- & == be-mete—] i. e, be-meafure ther. Srxzvens,
; ii Y 4 Grumio
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Grumio _gave order how it fhould be don

Gru. 1 gave him no order, I gave "

Tai. But how did you defire it fhonld be made 2
, fir, with needle and thread. .
‘ai. But did you not requeft to have it cut ?

_ Gru. Thou haft faced man ngs S
" Tai. 1 have. g
Gru. Face not me: thou brayed many men®3
‘brave not me ; I will neither be faced, nor braved. I fay
unto thee,—I bid thy mafter cut out the ; but T did
"qot bid him cut it to pieces: ez o,'-’&bn»%\"e&.

9ai. Why, here is ‘ie note of the fafhion to teftify.

Pet. Read it. - 2 . 258

Gru. The pote lies in his throat, if he fay I faid fo.

Tai, Imprimis, a lag/é-ﬁm{y’d gown :

Gru. Matter, if ever I faid loofe-body’d gown 7, fow
me in the fkirts of it, and beatme to death witha bottorp
of brown thread : I faid, a gown. |

Pet. Proceed. : ‘ :

Tai. With a ‘{mall compafi’d cape® ;3 ‘

Gru, 1 confefs the cape. @

- Tai. With a trunk [leeve 3—
Gru. 1 confefs two {leeves.

S = faced many things.] i. e. turned up many gowns, &e. with
facings, &c. 8.:,’ in Ié’ ery Iftlu’a’ _.P Ba
¢ To face the garment of rebellion
¢ 'With fome fine colour.,” STEEVENS.
6 — brav'd many men ;] i. e, made many men fire. Bravery was
the ancient term forelegance of drefs. STEEvEeNs, e
7 = loofe=body wn,] 1 think the joke is impair'd, unlefs we
vead with the or play already quoted—a Joofe bady’s gown. It ap-
rs, however, that loofe-bodied gowns were the drefs of barlors, * Thus,
.in the Michaelmas Term by Middleton, 1607 : ¢ Doft dream of virginity
“mow ? remember a Joofe-bodied gown, wench, and let itgo.” ST=zEy.
* 8 —a fmall compafs’d cape;] Stubbs, in his dnatomy of Abufes 1595,
ves a muft elaborate defcription of the gowns of women ; and adds—
"% Some have capes reaching down to the midft of their backs, faced
“with velvet, or elfe with fome fine wrought taffata, at the leaft, fringed

_sbout, very brdvely.” StzEvews. £
. A compafid cape is @ round cape. To compafs is to come round.
- TR Jonnson,
e, ’ ; Tai, -

Wil . 3 Pl
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Pet. Ay, thcre’t th villainy, AN
Gru. Error ¥’ thebil‘&jk error . the bill. I eon.
mandad the fleeves fhould be cut out, and \}lp
and that I’1l prove upon yc tﬁy lmle nger be
armed in a thimble.

Tai. This is true, that I fay 5 an I had thee in place
where, thou fhould’ft know it

Gru. I am for thceﬁrught take thou the bill®, give
me thy mete-yard *, and {pare not me.

Hor. God&:-mcrq. Grumio ! then he fhall have nq

Pet. Well, fir, in brief, the gown is ndt for me. -
Gru. anuex the right, fir; “tis for my miftrefs.
Pet. Go, take it up unto thy mafter’s ufe. _
Gru. Villain, not for thy hfe. Take vp my nuﬂ_sﬁ"
n for thy mafter’s fe !
Pet Why, fir, what’s your conceit in that?
Gru. O, fir, the conceit is deeper than you thiukfm’ ‘<
Take up my mxltrefs gown to his mafter’s ufe!
.Q» f”' fyc n?’
Pet. Hortenfio, fay thoa wilt fee the tnlqr paid :—

["ﬁdl-
Go take it hence ; be. gone, and fay no more. :
Hor. Tailor, I’ i pay thee for thy o t0-morrow.
Take no nnkmdanu J haﬁy
Away, I fay ; commend me to thy muhr [ Exit Tailor,
Pet. We l come, nfy Kate ; we will unto your father’s,
Bven in thefe honeft mean hnbthenta b
ur purfes fhal®be proud, our gar FPREREN
For tis the mind zhat makes the body :
And as the fun breaks through the darhﬁdcﬁl %
So honour rcreth in the meaneflhabit,
What, is the jay more precious than the lark,
Becaufe his feathers are more beautiful ? S ;

|9 —take thou the bill,] The fame za:bblc between tht.vﬁm  bill,
and ill the ancient weapon carried by foot-foldiers, is to bm with in
Timons STEEVENS.

- ¥ wmthy mee-yard,] i e, thy meafuring-yard, hnﬁuu e
i Q
; Ta
L3
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Or is the adder better than the eel, |

Becaufe his painted fkin contents the eye ?

0, no, geoi%me ; neither art thou the worfe

For this poor furniture, and mean array. .

If thou account’it.it fhame, lay it on me : .

And therefore, frolick ; we will hence forthwith,

*T'o feaft and fport us at thy father’s e.—

Go, call my men, and let us ftraight to him ;

And bring our horfes unto Long-lane end,

There will we mount, and thither walk on foot.—

Let’s fee ; Ithink, ’tis now fome feven o’clock,

And well we may come there by dinner time.
Carh. I dare aflure You, fir, ’tis almoft two; .

And ’twill be fupper-time, ere you come there.,
Pet. Tt fhall be feven, ere I go to horfe ;

Look, what I fpeak, or do, or think to do, .

You are ftill crofling it,~—Sirs, let’t alone :

T will not go to-day ; and ere I do,

It fhall be what o’clock I fay it is.

Hor. Why, fo! this gallant will command the fun.

[Exeunt.
SCENE IV, ’
Padua. Before Baptifta’s Houfe.-

Enter TR AN 10, and the Pedant drefled like VincENTIO.
" Tra. Sir, this is the houfe? ; Fle~fe it you, that I call ?
Ped. Ay, what elfe ? and, but Ibe deceived *,
Signior Baptifta may remember m¢, 2
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, 3 4
Where we werelodgers at the Pegafuss, "

. 2 Dr. Johnfon thinks that the fifth aét fhould begin here. Marong.

3 Siry this i the boufe ;] The old copy has—Sirs. Corrected by Mr.
‘Theobald. MavrLoNE. .

4 = but I be deceived,] But has here the fignification of wnlefs.

Macrons.

5 Where we were lodgers at the Pegafus.] This line in the old copy
is by miftake given to Tranio.  The prefent regulation, which is clearly
right, was made by Mr, Theobald, Mavronz.

Shakf{peare has taken a fign out of Lendon, and hung it up in Padua :
¢ Meet me an hour hence at the fign-of the Pegafus in Cheapfide.”
Return from Parnaffus, 1606, STEEVENS.

4 Tra.
e
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ar own, in any cafe,’

2, ‘to a father.

 Enter Bronderio. - 2
Ped..1 warrant you : But,

*Twere lgocd, he were

Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello,
Now do your d: hly, I advife you ;

Imagine ’twere the | incentio.

Bior. Tut! fear not me. 5, i .

Tra. But haft thou done thy errand.to Baptifta ?

Bion. I told him, that your father was at Venice ;
And that you look’d for him this duy in Padua.

Tra. Thow’st a tall fellow ; hold thee that to drink.
Here comes Baptifta :—fet your countenance, fir—

: 4

Enter BapT1STA and Lucextio.

Signior Baptifta, you are happily met :— s
Sir, {ro the Pedant.] SR
This is the gentleman I told you of ; ey P
1 prayyyou, ftand good father to me now,
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. LG
Ped. Soft, fon!— Y 2
Sir, by your leave ; having come to Padua
To gather in fome debts, my fon Lucentio
M;Ee me acquainted jie’ a weighty caufe
Of love between your daughter and himfelf:.
And,—for the good rt I hearof you;
Asd for the love he beareth to your danghter, * .
And fhe to him2~to ftay him not too N g
I am content, in a good father’s care, Thy
To have him match’d ; and, if you pleafe to like
No worfe than I, fir, “upon fome agreement, &
Me fhall you find ready and willing. =~ =
With one confent to have her fo begmv’d WA 29 e .
For curious I cannot be with you ¢, ¢
sie . Skt Sl
6 For curious I cannot be with you,] Curions is ferupulovs. S, in
Holinfhed, p. 8go:—and was not cxrigus to call him to eat with him
at the table, STrzvEns. 0 S ETRGTYYS ’
& Signior
s
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Signior Baptifta, of whom I hear {o well.
;gBap. Sit!,)' ardon me in whl;‘; have to {ay j—

Your plainnefs, and your fhorenefs,
RightPtrue it is, youf fon Lucentio here .
Doth love my daughter, and fhe loyeth him,
Or both diffemble deeply their affections :
And, therefore, if you {ay no more than this,e
© 'That like a father you will deal withihim,
‘And pafs my daughter a fufficient dewer,
The match 1s made, and all is done: =~ .
Your fon fhall have my daughter with eonfent
Zra. I thank you, fir, éfhcre then do you know beft,
‘We be affy’d ;" and futh aflurance ta’en,
As fhall with either part’s agreement ftand
Bap. Not in my houfe, Lucentio; for, you know,
Pitchers have ears, and I have many fervants;
Befides, old Gremio is heark’ning fill 3
And, happily, we might be interrupted?,
Zra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, fir®:
There doth my father lie ; /and there, this night,
We’ll pafs the bufinefs privately and well : »
Send for your daughter by your fervant here,
My boy fhall fetch the fcrivener prefently,
The worit is this,—that, at {o flender warning,
You’re like to have a thin and\ﬂender pittance.
Bap. It likes me well :=—CamiDiz; hie you home,
And bid Bianca make her ready firaight: ~
And, if you will, tell what hath Happened :—
Lucentio’s father is arriv’d in Padua, ’
And how fhe’s like to be Lucentio’s wife.
Luc. T pray the gods fhe may, with all my heart® ¥
T'ra. Dally not with the'gods, but get thee gone *.
g ; E Signior
7 Ard happily we might be interrupted.] Happily, in Shakipeare's
. time, ﬁgniﬁgg ayccidmra! fy, as well as ’""1"{»1’?'1_‘)' waHx‘r'r.P “
0 8 —an it lite you, fir:] The-latter word, which is not in the old
€opy, Was added by the editor of the fecond folio. Marowe.

9 Luc. Ipray &c.] In the old thiz line is by miftake given to
Biondello. Cone&ea by Mr. Row?yMALom.' br:=

3 — get thee gone.] In the old copy Lucentio here goes out; but I
have

ik
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Signior Baptifta, ‘fiall I lead the way ?
W%lcome Poss meﬁii'gih"to be your cheer :

Come, fir; we will better it in Pifa. #

Bap. 1 followyou. ' [Exeunt TRa.PEv. and Bavw,

Bion. Cambio.— :

Luc. What fay’ft thou, Biondello?

Bion. You faw my mafter wink and laugh upon you?

Lue. Biondello, what of that? _

Bion. ’Faith, nothing ; But he has left me here be-
hind, to expound the meéaning or moral of his figns and
tokens. 3 ; J

Luc. I pray thee, moralize them.

Bion. Then thas. Baptifta is fafe, talking with the
deceiving father of a deceitful fon.

Luc. And what of him ?

Bion.His daughter is to be brought by you to the {fupper.

Luc. And then ?— ’

Bion. The old prieft at faint Luke’s church is at your
command at all hours, )

Luc. And what of all this ?

Bion. 1 cannot tell 5 expeét * ;—they are bufied about
a counterfeit aflurance ; take you affurance of her, cum
privilegio ad imprimendum jolim : to the charch ’ ;—take
the prieft, clerk, and fome fuflicient honeft witnefies :
1If this be not that you look for, I have no more to fay,
But, bid Bianca far r ever and a day. [going.

Luc. Hear’{t thou, Biondello?

Bion. I cannot tarfy : I knew a wench married in an
e%ernoon as fhe went to the garden for parfly to fiuff a
rabbet ; and fo may you, fir; and fo adieu, fir. My
mafter hath appointed me to go to faint Luke’s, to bid

have not followed it ; the regulation propofed by Mr. Tyrwhitt in the
fubfequent note appearing to me clearly the true one. Maron

It feems odd manag to make Lucentio go out here for nothing
that appears, but that he may return again five lines lowers It would
be better, I think, to fuppofe that he lingers upon the ftage, till the reft
are gone, in order to talk with Biondello in private, TyRwaITT.

2 — expeft j—] i. e wait theevent. Marowe.

3 w10 the church imw] i €. go to the church. TyrwuitT,

the
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the prieft be ready to come againft jyou come with your
appendix. o ; [Exiz.
Luc. I mayyiand will, if the be fo contented :

She will be pleas’d, then wherefore fhould I doubt*?
Hap what hap may, I’ll roundly go about her; °
Ita;ﬁall. go hard, if Cambio go without her. [Exit.

; !
: : S CENE:VA
A publick road:

Enter PeTrucHIio, CaATBARINA, azd HorTENSTO.

Per, Come oh, 0'’Ged’s name ; once more toward our
father’s,
Good Lord, how bright and goodly fhines the moon !
« Cath. The moon ! the fun ; it is not moon-light now.
Pet. 1 fay, it is the moon that fhines fo bright.
Cath. I know, it is the fun that fhines fo bright.
Pet. Now, by my mothier’s fon, and that’s myfelf,
1t fhall be moon, or ftar, or what I lift,
Or ere I journey to your father’s honfe :— 0 ¥
Go on, and fetch our horfes back again.—
Evermore croft, and croft; nothing but croft!
Hor. Say as he fays, or we fhall never go.
Carh. Forward 1 pray, fince we have come fo far,
And be it moon, or {fun, or wh&t’m pleafe :
And if you pleafe to call it a rufh-gandle,
Henceforth I vow it fhall be fo for\ne. ™
Per. 1 fay, it is the moon. S 4
Cazk. 1 know, it is the moon. =
Per, Nay, then you lie; it is the blefled fun. -
- Cath. Then, God be bleft, it is the bleffed fun 5 s
But fun it is not, when you fay it is not ;-
And, the moon changes, even as your mind.
‘What you will have it nam’d, even that itis;

4 Some part of this fcene likewife is borrowed from the old play.

3 MALONE.
5 —itis the bleffed fun :] For is the old has in. Correéted in
P55 Jemi e ok bt ol B

And
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And fo it {k for Caxlunne A
Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways ; the field is won.

Pet. Well, forward, forward : thus the bawl thould run,
And nqt unlucklly agam& the bias.—
Bat foft; company is coming here.

Enter VINCENTIO; in & travelling drefs.

Good-morrow, gentle m}.ﬁrefs Where away ?— .
[re VincenTIO,
Tell me, fweet Kate, and tell me truly too,
Haft thou beheld a freflier gentlewoman ?
Such war of white and red within her cheeks !
What ftars do fpangle heaven with fpch besaty,
As thofe two eyes become that heavenly facé i—
Fair lovely maid, once more day to thee i—
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty s fake.
Hor.’ A will make the manmad, to make a woman 7 of
him. -
Cath. Young budding virgin, fair, and frefh, and {weet,
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ®?
Happy the parents of fo fair a child %;
Happier the man, whom faveurable Rars
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow !
Pe¢t. Why, how now, Kate ! I hope, thou art not mad :
This is 2 man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither’d ;
And not a maiden, as th fay’ﬁ be is. :
Cath. Pardon, old #fther, my miftaking eyes, §
That have been fo bedagzled mth the fnn, :

€Ndnd [0 it fball bg To,] A modern editor *uﬁbl’ mdi——A ;
foit ﬂxall{e, _ﬁ'[br—-. “M;]LON! by ¥

7 = to make a woman—] The old copy readsmibe man. Qor- :
reﬂzd by the editor of :ha ondfolio. MaroNE.

§ —where is thy abode#] Inftead of where, the Ehﬁerd old.’
copy inadvertently repeated whithers Com&e’d in a
D(M.q’ﬂia

S Happy the parents of [o fair a cbild;]
~imm gui te genuere beati; 2 o .
Et mater faeliz, & fortunata pro B R0 e
Si qua trbff"or z},f&' qua dedxm:rn nmx; SR ',"
Sedlonge cunlis, longeque beatior illa off 3
Si gua ribi j'ponja oy i quam d:gm:dc. O\rld ‘Wn 2

That
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That every thing I look on feemeta
Now d perceive, thon art a reverea
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miftaking.
Pet. Do, good old grand-fire ; 'and, withal, make knowr
Which way thou travell’ft: if along withus, .
We fhall be joyful of thy company.
Vin, Fair fir,—and you my mcrry miftrefs,~
That with your ftrange encounter much amaz’d me ;
My name is call’d—Vincentio ; my dwelling—Pifa 3
And bound I am to Padua ; there to vifit
A fon of mine, which long I have not feen.
Pet. What is his name ?
Vin. Lucentio, gensle fir. :
Per. Happily met ; the happier for thy fon.
And now by law, as well as reverend age,
1 may entitle thee—my loving father ;
The fifter to my wife, this gentlewoman,
Thy fon by this hath marry’d : Wonder not,
Nor be not griev’d 3 fhe is of'good efteem, *
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ;
Befide, fo qualify’d as may befeem
‘The fpoufe of any noble gentleman.
Let me embrace with old Vincentio :
And wander we to fee thy honeft {on,
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous.
Vin. Butis this true? or is our pleafure,
Like pleafant travellers, to break.a jeft
Upon the company you overtake &
Hor, 1 do afiure thee, father, {o it is. v
Pet. Come, go along, and fee the trutli hereof ;
For our firl merriment hath made thee jealous.
' [Exeunt Per. CaTn. and Vin,
Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart.
Have to my widow ; and if the be froward,
Then haft thou taught Hortenfio to be untoward.  Exiz.

Y That ewery bing I Jook on feemerh groen.] Shakipeare’s obfervations
on the phnomena of nature are very accurate.  When one has fat long
in the funfhine, the furrounding objeéts will oficn appear tinged with
greens  The reafon is afigned by many of the writers on opticks.

BracxsToNE.

CT
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ACT Vi -S8CENE I

Padua. Before Lucentio’s Houfe.

Enter on’one fide BloNDELLO, LUCENT10, and Biancas
GreEMI0 walking on the other jide.

Bion. Softly and {wiftly, fir; for the prieft is ready.
Luc. 1 fly, Biondello: but they may chance to need
thee at home, therefore leave us.
Bion. Nay, faith, I’ll fee the church o’ your back ; and
then-come back to my mafter? as foon as I can.
[Exeunt Lue, B1pxa and Bion.
Gre. I marvel, Cambio comes nat All this while.

Enter PETRUCHIO, CATHARINA, VINCENTIO, and
Attendants,
Pet. Sir, here’s the door, this is Lucentio’s houfe,
My father’s bears more toward the market-place ;
Thither muft I, and here I leave you, fir.
Vir. You fhall not choofe but drink before yon go;
I think, I fhall command your welcome here,
And, by all likelihood, fome cheer is toward. - [#nocks.
Gre. They’re bufy within, you were beft knock louder.

Enter Pedant above, at a Window.

Ped. What’s he, that kWs as he would beat down the
gate ? ”
Vin. Is fignior Lucent:{within, fir?
Ped. He’s within, fir, But not to be {fpoken withal.
V. What if agman bring him a iund’red pound or
two, to make merry withal ?
Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourfelf; he fhall
need none, fo long as I live. 4
Pet. Nay, 1 told you, your fon was belov’d in Padua.—~

2 e and then come back to my wmalter—] The old copy reads—to my
miffrefs, owing probably to an M. ouly being written in the M, Sce
v. 267, n.4. The fame miftake bas happened again in this {cene:
¢ Didft thou never fee thy mifirefs’ father, Vincentic ?” The prefent
emendation was made by Mr. Theobald, who obferves rightly, that by
¢ mafter” Biondello means his pretended mafter, Tranio, MatroNz.

Veu. III, Z Do
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Do you hear; fir ?—to leave frivolous c?rcumﬁanges,—l’
pray you, tell fignior Lucentio, that his father is come
from Pifa, and is here at the door to fpeak with him.

Ped. Thou lieft; his father is come from Pifa3, and
here looking out at the window. .

Vin. Art thou his father ?

Ped. Ay, fir; fo his mother fzys, if I may believe her.

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman! [#0 Vin.] why, this
is flat knavery; to take upon you another man’s name.

Ped. Lay hands on the villain ; 1 beligve, *a means to
cozen foniebody in this city under my countenance.

Re-enter BloNDELLO.

Bion. I fave feen them in the church together ; God
fend ’em good fhipping !—But- who is here? mine old
mafter Vincentio ! now we are undone and brought to
nothing.

Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. [ feeing Biox.

Bion. I hope, 1 may choofe, fir.

Vin, Come hither, you rogue; What, have you for-
got me ?

Bion. Forgot you ? no, fir: I could not forget you, for
I never faw you before in all my life.

Vin. What, you notorious villain, didft thou never fee
thy mafter’s father Vincentio # ?

Bion. What, my old, worfhipful old mafter ? yes, marry,
fir ; fee where he looks outﬂ(%t"window. )

Vin. Is’t {o indeed ? \ [éeats BionpELLO.

3 w from Pifa,] The old copy reads—fropn Padua; whicWis cer-
tainly wrong. The emendation is Mr, Tyrwhitt’s. ¢ Both parties
(he obferves) agree that Vincentio’s father is come from Pifa, as indeed
they neceflarily muft ; the point in difpute is whether he be ar the docr,
or looking out at the window.” 1 fulpeé we thould read—from Manr-
¢ua, from whenee the pedant himfelf came, and which he would na-
tutally name, fuppofing he forgot, as might well happen, that the real
Vincentio was of Pifa. In the Tawo Gentlemen of Verona, Padue and
Verona occur in two different fcenes, inftead of Milan. MAavLoNE.

4 — by mafter’s fatber Vincentic #] Old Copy—thy miftre[s’ fataer.
CorzeCted by the editor of the fecond folio. See p. 337, n. 2.

MaroNk.

Bion. .
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Bion. Help, help, help! here’s a madman will mur-

A_{ie me. o : [Exir.
ed. Help, fon! help, fignior Baptifta!

. [Exit, from abowe.

-Pet. Prythee, Kate, let’s ftand afide, and fec the end

of this controverfy. [ They retire.

Re-enter Pedant, below; Baeprista, TrRan1O, and
Servants.

Zra. Sir, what are you, thatoffer to beat my fervant ?

Vin. What am 1, fir? nay, what are you, fir?—O
immortal gods ? O fine villain! A filken doublet ! a vel-
vet hofe ! afcarlet cloak! and a cqpatait™§ats! O, I
am undone ! I am undone ! while I play the good huf-
band at home, my fon and my fervant fpend «ll at the
univerfity.

Tra. How now ! what’s the matter?

Bap. What, is the man lunatick ?

Zra. Sir, you feem a fober ancient gentleman by your
habit, but your words fhew you a madman: Why, fir,
what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold ? 1'thank
my good father, I amable to maintain it.

Vin. Thy father? O villain! he is 4 fail-maker in

Bergamo.
Bup. You miftake, fir; you miftake, fir: Pray, what

do you think is his name
Vin. His name ? as#i # knew not his name: I have
brought him up ever fin€ he was three years old, and his
name is—T'ranio.

Away, away, mad afs ! his name is Lucentio ;
and he s mine only fon, and heir to the lands of me
fignior Vincentio,

Zin. Lucentio! O, he hath murdered his mafter {—

S »— a copatain-bat | is I believe, a hat with 2 conical crown, fuch
as was anciently worn by well-drefled men.  Jounsox.

In Stubb's Anatomic of Abafes, printed 159 g, there is an entire chap-
ter ¢ on the hattes of England,” beginning thus :

¢ Sometimes they ufe them [barpe om the cronune, pearking up like the
Apeare or fbaft oéa Jeeple, flanding a quarter of a yard above the crowns
of their beadsy, &c.® STEEVENS.

- : Z 2 Lay



340 TAMING OF THE SHREW.

Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke’s name :—
O, my fon, my fon !—tell me, thou villain, where is my
fon Lucentio ? N e

Tra. Call forth an officer: [Enter one with an sfficer.}
carry this mad knave to the jail:—father Baptifta, I
charge you, fee, that he be forth-coming. ‘

Vin. Carry me to the jail !

Gre. Stay, officer ; he fhall not go to prifon.

Bap. Talk not, fignior Gremio ; I fay, he thall go to
prifon.
Gre. Take heed, fignior Baptifta, left you be coney-
catch’d © in this bufinefs ; I dare fwear, this is the righs
Vincentio. ‘t = o

Ped. Swehr, if thou dar’ft.

Gre. Nay, I dare not fwear it.

Zra. Then thou wert beft fay, that I anr not Eucentio.

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be fignior Lucentio.

Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with him.

Vin. Thus frangers may be haled and abufed :—O
monftrons villain !

Re-enter BronpELLO, avith LucenT10 and Bianca,
Bion. O, we are fpoil’d, and—yonder he is; deny
him, forfwear him, or elfe we are ali undone.
Luc. Pardon, fweet father. [#necling.
#in. Lives my fweet fon ?
[Biondello, 'l*ﬁhe,. and Pedant, run out.

Bian. Pardon, dear father. \ [Aneeling.
Bap. How haft thou offended M~ ;
Where is Lucentio? i

Luc. Here’s Lucentio,
Right fon unto the right Vincentio ;
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine,
While counterfeit fuppofes blear’d thine eyne 7.

Gre ()

S« coney-catch'de=} i.e. deceived, cheateds STEEVENS.

7 While counterfeit fuppofes blear’d thine eyne.] The modern editors
vead fuppofers, but wrongly. This is a plain eilufion to Gafcoigne's
tomedy entitled Suppefes, from which feveral of the incidents in this
play are borrowed: TYRWHITTe

This
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o gn Here’s packing ®, with a witnefs, to deceive us all!
7n. Where is that damned villain, Tranio,
That fag’d and brav’d me in this matter {o ?
Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio?
Bian. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio.
Luc. Love wrought thefe miracles. Bianca’s love
Made me exchange my ftate with Tranio,
While he did bear my countenance in the town ;
And bappily I have arriv’d at laft
Unto the withed haven of my blifs :m—
What Tranio did, myfelf enforc’d him tgg
Then pardon him, fweet father, for*my {ak)
“in. I’ll flit the villain’s nofe, that would have fent
me to the jail.
Bap. But do you hear, fir? {0 Luc.] Have you mar~
ried my daughter without afking my good-will?
Vin. Fear not, Baptifta; we will content you, go to:
But I will in, to be reveng’d for this villainy. Exiz.
Bap. And], to found the depth of this knavery. }Exit.
Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not frown.
{£xeunt Lucentio and Bianca.
Gre. My cake is dough®: But I’ll in among the reft ;
QOut of hope of all, —but my fhare of the feaft. {Exit.
[Petruchio a#d Catharine adwance.
Cath. Hufband, leU’:.fefow, to fee the end of this ado.
Pet. Firft kifs me, K4e, and we will,
Cath. What, in the idft of the ftreet?
R¢t. What, art thou afhaw’d of me?
Oriedlo, fir? God forbid : but atham’d to kifs.

This is highly probable ; but yet fuppofes is a word often ufed in its
common fenfe, which, on the prefent occafion is fufficiently commodi-
ous. Shakilpeare ufes the word in Troilus and Creffida:

¢ That we come fhort of our fuppofe fo far, &c.”

To blear the eye, was an ancient phrafe fignifying ro deceive. 8o, in

Chaucer's Manciple's Tale, v. 17202, late edit,
¢ For all thy waiting, blered is thin eye.” STEEVENS.

8 Here's packing,] i.e. Plotting, double-dealing. See Vol. 11, p. 294,
n. 4. MavronE,

9 My cake is dough :} This is a proverbial eygreffion. Strrvens,

It was gcneraffy ufed when any projet miicarried. MaLoNE.

Z 3 Pet.
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Per. Why, then let’s home again :—Come, firrah, let’s
away.
Cath. Nay, Twill give thee a kifs : now pray thee, love,
ftay. ¥
Pet. Is not this well 2~——Come, my fweet Kate ;
Better once than never, for never too late. [Exeunt.

SCENE IL "
A Room in Lucentio’s Houfe.

A Banguet fet out. Enter Baprisra, VINCENTIO,
Grimi10, gb- Pedant, LucenTio, Bianca, Pe-
rrucHiof Caraarina, HorrTeENs10, and Widow.
Tranio0, BronpELLO, GRUMIO, and others, attending.

Luc. At laft, though long, our jarring notes agree :
And time itds, when raging war is done’,
To {mile at *fcapes and perils over-blown..—
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome,
While I with felf-fame kindnefs welcome thine e
Brother Petruchio,—fifter Catharina,—
And thou, Hortenfio, with thy loving widow,—
Feaft with the beft, and welcome to my houfe ;
My banquet is to clofe our ftomachs up,
After our great good cheer: Pray you, fit down ;
For now we fit to chat, as wellas eat. [They fit at table.
Pet. Nothing but fit and ﬁt,’%\nt and eat!
Bap. Padua affords this kindneN, fon Pitruchio.
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind.
Hor. For both our fakes, I would that word were trugf
Pet. Now, for my life, Hortenfio fears his widow =,

¥ wmquben raging war is done,] This is Mr. Rowe’s emendation. ,
The old copy has—mwhen raging war is come, which cannot be right.
Perhaps the author wrote——when raging war is caim (formerly fpelt
calme)s. So, in Othello : \

¢ If after every tempeft comes fuch calms—."

"The word  overblown,™ in the next line, adds fome little fupport to
this conjecture, MavroNE.

2 — fears bis 'widorw.g To fear, as has been already obferved, meant
in our author’s time both to dread, and to intimidate. The widow un-
derftands the word in the latter fenfe ; and Petruchio tells her, he ufed
itin the fermer. Mavroxnzx, .

Wid.
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_ #5d. Then never traft me, if I be afeard.

" #¢¢r. You are very fenfible, and yet you mifs my fenfe ;

I mekn, Hortenfio is afeard of you. >
Wid. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round,
Pet. Roundly reily’d.

Cath. Miftrefs, how mean you that?

Wid. Thus I conceive by him.

Pet. Conceives by me !—How likes Hortenfio that ?
Hor. My widow fays, thus fhe conceives her tale.

Pet. Very well mended : Kifs him for that, good widow.
Cath. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round :

T pray you, tell me what you meantaby 4
Wid. Your hufband, being troubled with a fhrew,

Meafures my hufband’s forrow by his woe :

And now you know my meaning.

Cath. A very mean meaning.

Wid. Right, I mean you.

Cath. And 1 am mean, indeed, refpeing you,
Pet. 'To her, Kate! .

Hor. Toher, widow !

Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down,
Hpr. That’s my office.

Pe:. Spoke like an officer :~~Ha’ to thee, lad 3.

‘ [drinks to Hortenfio,
Bap. How likes Gremip thefe quick-witted folks ?
Gre. Believe me, fif, Mey butt together well.

Bian. Head, and butt’? an hafty-witted bod

Would fay, your head #nd butt were head and horn.

S, Ay, miftsefs bride, hath that awaken’d you ?
Bian.Ay,but not frighted me ; therefore I'll fleep again,
Pet. Nay, that you fhall not ; fince you have begun,

Have at you for a bitter jeft or two*,

Bian,

3 Ha’ to thee, lad.] The old copy has—mto rbe. Corrected by the
editor of the fecond folio. Marowne, : :
4 — for a bitter jeff or twe.] The old copy reads—a better jeft.
‘The emendation (of the propriety of which there cannot, 1 conceive, be
the fmalleft doubt,) is one of the very few corretions of any value made
by Mr. Capell. So before in the prefent play :
¢ Hiding his bitter jefts in blunt behaviours”

Z 4 Again,



344 TAMING OF THE SHREW.

Bian. Am I your bird ? I mean to fhift my buth, .
And then purfue me as you draw your bow :— 7
You are welcome all. » /,

[Exeunt Biawca, CaTuariNa, and Widow.

Pet. She hath prevented me. Here, fignior Tranio,
This bird you aim’d at, though youhit her not ;:
Therefore, a health to all that fhot and mifs’d.

Tra. O, fir, Lucentio {lip’d me like his greyhound,
Which runs himfelf, and catches for his mafter.

Pet. A good {wift S fimile, but fomething currifh,

Tra. *'T1s well, fir, that you hunted for yourfelf;
*Tis thought v deer does hold you at a bay.

Bap. Oh,%h, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now.

Luc. I thank thee for that gird ¢, good Tranio.

Hor. Confefs, confefs ; hath he not hit you here ?

Pet.’ A has a little gaﬁ’d me, I confefs;

And, as the jeft did glance away from me,
’Tis ten to one it maim’d you two outright 7.

Bap. Now, in good fadnefs, fon Petruchio,
I think thou haft the verieft fhrew of all.

Per. Well, 1fay mno: and therefore, for affurance ¥,
Let’s each ane fend unto his wife ?;

Again, in Love's Labour's Loff :
) ¢ Too bitter is thy jefs.”
Again, in Baftard’s Epigrams, 1598 :
¢ He fhut up the matter with tNs ;x’tt_erjl}.“ MavroNE.

5 — fwift—] befides the original fenfe of fpeedy in motion, fignified
witty, quick-witted. So, in As You Liié It, the Duke fays of the
Clown, ¢ He is wery {wift and [ententious.” ?ick Js now ufed in giaoft
the fame fenfe as zimble was in the age after that of our autiw.. " Heylip
fays of Hales, that be bad kmown Laud for a nimble dt:_j?utaut.

OHNSON.

€ wm that gird,] A girdis a farcafm, a gibe. STEEVENS.
7 = you two outright.] Old Copy—you too. Correéted by Mr.
Roswc. MAvLoNE. P
— for affurance,] Inftead of for the original copy has fir. Corret-

ed by the ed‘xlit;r of thl fecond folf{. M ALEN!! g

9 Let's each one fend umto bis wife;] This incident,—the ladies’ re-
fufal to obey the fummons,—that of Catharine’s pulling off her cap and
offering to lay her hand under her hufband’s footr,—are all borrowed
from the anonymous play entitled the Taming of a Shrew. The lady
An that piece likewiic makes a fpeech on the duty of a wife, MALONE.

4 And

s
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And he, whofe wife is moft obedient
To come at firft when he doth fend for her,
ShM| win the wager which wewill propofe.
Hor' Content ;—What’s the wager?
Luc. Twenty crowns.
Pet. Twenty crowns !
T’1l venture fo much on my hawk, or hound,
But twenty times fo much upon my wife,
Luc. A hundred then.
Hor. Content.
Pet. A match ; ’tis done.
Hor. Who fhall begin ? 5
Luc. That will 1. . 55
Go, Biondello, bid your miftrefs come to me.
Bion. I go. [Exit.
Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes.
Luc. I’ll have no halves ; I’ll bear it all myfelf,

Re-enter BronpELLO.

How now! what news?
Bion. Sir, my miftrefs fends yon word
That fhe is bufy, and fhe cannot come.

Pet. How! fhe is bufy, and fhe cannot come !
Is that an anfwer?
Gre. Ay, and a kind ope-too:
Pray God, fir, yourw#£ {fend you not a worfe.
Pet. 1 hope, better./
Hor. Sirrah, Biongello, go, and entreat my wite

Wg.come to mg forthwith. [Exit BionpELLO.
1’:‘?:’011: ho! entreat her!

Nair’ then fhe muft needs come.
o#. I am afraid, fir,
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated.

Re-enter BronDELLO.
Now, where’s my wife ?

Bion. She fays, you have fome goodly jeft in hand
She will not co};nc ,y the bids you comeytg her, ;
Per. Worfe and worfe ; the will not come ! O vile,
Intolerable, not to be endur’d! ;
. Sirrah,

»
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Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miftrefs ;, .
Say, I command her come to me. [Exit Grumige
Hor. 1 know her anfwer. « .

Pet. What ?
Hor. She will not.
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end.

Enter CATHARINA, v

Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Catharina !
Cath. What is your will, fir, that you fend for me?
Pet. Where is your fifter, and Hortenfio’s wife ?
Caih. They fisonferring by the parlour fire.

Pet. Go, felch them hither; if they deny to come,
Swinge me them fouadly forth unto their hufbands :
Away, I f{ay, and bring them hither ftraight. _

. [£xit CaTHARINA.

Luc. Here 1s a wonder, if you talk of a wonder.

Hor. Andfo it is; I wonder, what it bodes.

Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quie: life,
An awful rule, and right fupremacy ; A
And, to be fhort, what not, that’s fweet and happy.

Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio !

The wager thou haft won; and I will add
Unto their lofles twenty thoufand crowns ;
Another dowry to another daughter,

For fhe is chang’d, as fhe had n&fr Leen. ..

Pet. Nay, I will win my wag:r better yet 5
And fhow more fign of her obediena>,

Her new-built virtue and obedience.

¢ ™ ,_,,/_("

&
Re-enter CATHARINA, with Bianca, and Widow. -
See, where fhe comes ; and brings your froward wiVes
As prifoners to her womanly perfuafion.
Catharine, that cap of yours becomes you not 3
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot.
[Cath. pulls off her cap, and throws it dowwn.
Wid. Lord, let me never have a caufe to figh,
Till I be brought to fuch a filly pafs!
Bian. Fye! what a foolifh Iuty call you this ?
Luc. I would, your duty were as foolifh too :

The
&
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The wifdom of your duty, fair Bianca,

Hath coft me an hundred crowns * fince fupper-time.
Lign. The more fool you, for laying on my duty.
Pet*Catharine, I charge thee, tell thefe headfirong

° women
‘What duty they do owe their lords and hufbands.
Wid. Come, come, you’re mocking ; we will have ne
telling.
Pet. Come on, I fay; and firft begin with her.
Wid. She fhall not.
Pet. 1 {ay, fhe fhall ;—and firft begin with her.
Cath, Fye! fye! unknit that thrg*’j.wnkind brow ;
“And dart not fcornful glances from thofe eyds,

T¢ wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor:

It blots thy beauty, as frofts bite the meads *; .

Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds fhake fair buds ;

And in no fenfe is meet, or amiable.-

A woman mov’d is like a fountain troubled,

Muddy, ill-feeming, thick, bereft of beauty ;

And, while it is fo, nonéfo dry or thirfty

Will deign to fip, or touch ene drop of it.

Thy hafband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper,

Thy head, thy fovereign; one that cares for thee,

And for thy maintenance : commits his body

To painful labour, both by fea and land;

To watch the night i ifsfms, the day in cold,

While thou 1y’ warm at home, fecure and fafe ;

And craves no other t#ibute at thy hands,

Buwlove, fr leoks; and true obedience ;—

Too Littld payment for fo great a debt.

Such d?y as the fubject owes the prince,

Even fuch a woman oweth to her huiband :

And, when fhe’s froward, peevifh, fullen, four,

And, not obedient to his honeft will,

' — an bundred crowns—] Old Copy—five hundred, Correéted by
Mr. Pope. In the M. from which our author’s plays were printed,
probably numbers were always exprefled in figures, which has been the
occafion of many miftakes in the early editions, Marone.

2 ——as frofls bite the meads;] The old copy reads—frofts do bite.
The corretion was made by the editor of the fecoud folio, Maroxk.

What
P
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What is fhe but a foul contending rebel,
And gracelefs traitor to her loving Jord ?— ;
I am atham’d, that women are f6 fimple 7>
"To offer war where they fhould kneel for peace ;
Or feek for rule, fupremacy, and fway,
‘When they are bound to ferve, lovs, and obey.
‘Why are our bodies foft, and weak, and fmooth,
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; .
But that our foft conditions 3, and our hearts,
Should well agree with our external parts ?
Come, come, you froward and unable worms !
My mind hatb{%’a’;‘ w big as one of yours,
My heart as great ; my reafon, haply, more,
"To bandy word for word, and frown for frown :
But now, I {ee our lances are but ftraws ;
Our ftrength as weak, cur weaknefs paft compare,—
‘That feeming to be moft, which we indeed leaft are.
Then vail your fomachs 4, for it is no boot ;
And place your hands below your hufband’s foot ;
In token of which duty, if he pleafe,
,My hand is ready, may it do him eafe.
Per. W};{y, there’s a wench !~—Come on, and kifs me,
ate. ’
Luce. Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou fhalt ha’t.
Vin. ’Tis 2 good hearing, whgg children are toward.
Luc. But a harfh hearing, whenwomen are froward,
Pet. Come, Kate, we’ll to-bed :—
We three are married, but you two are fped,,
*T'was Iwon the wager, though you hit %he e’
[#0 !.ucentio.
And, being a winner, God give you good night &
[Exeunt PETRUCHI0, and CATHARINA.
Hor.

3 = our foft conditions,—] The gentle qualities of our minds, See
P 16, n. 2. MarLONE.
& Then wail your flomachsy—] i.e. abate your pridc, your fpirit.

STEEVENS.

5 Though you bit the white;] To hit the ewbite is'a phrafe borrowed
from archery: the mark was commonly white. Here it alludes to the
name Bianca, or white, JounsoN.

So,
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N\ Hor. Now go thy ways, thou haft tam’d a curft threw.
Luce, *Tis a wonder, by your leave, fhe will be tam’d
o5, [ Exeunt.

So, ih Feltham’s Anfwer to Ben Jonfon’s ode at the end of his Negw
n;

¢ As oft you've wanted brains

¢ And art to ftrike the whbire,

¢ As you have levell'd right.” MavroNE,

6 The players delivered down this comedy, among the reft, asone of
Shakfpeare’s own; and its intrinfick merit bears fufficient evidence ta
the propriety of their decifion.

May I add a few reafons why I neither believe the former comedy of
the Taming of a Shrew, 1607, ngr the old play QéKiﬂg Fobn in two
parts, 1591, to have been the work of Shatupe®fec : Tc generally fol-
fowed every novel or biftory from whence he took his plots, as clofely as
he could ; and is fo often indebted to thefe originals for his very thoughts
and expreflions, that wemay fairly pronounce him not to have been
above borrowing, to fpare himfelf the labour of invention. It is there~
fore probable, that both thefe plays, (like that of Heary 7. in which
Oldcaftle is introduced) were the unfuccefsful performances of conteme
porary players. Shakfpeare faw they were meanly written, and yet
that their plans were fuch as would furnifh incidents for a better dra-
matift. He therefore might laeily adopt the order of their fcenes, ftill
writing the dialogue anew, and inferting little more from either piece,
than a few lines which he might think worth preferving, or was too
much in hafte to alter. It is no uncommon thing in the literary
world, to fec the track of others followed by thofe who would never
have given themfelves the trouble to mark out one of their own.

STEEVENS.

It is almoft unneceffary to vindicate Shakfpeare from being the au-
thor of the old Tamin 3 a obrew. Mr. Pope in confequence of his
being very fuperficially acquainted with the phrafeology of wur earl
writers, firft afcribed it tawhim, and on his authority this ftrange opi-
n'wobzain?ﬂﬁt forthalf a century. He might with juft as much

propiic.; ydve fuppofed that our author wrote the old King Henry 1V,
and V. any the Hiffory of King Leir and bis three daughbters, as that he
wrote 1% plays on the fubje€t of Taming a Shrew, and two others

on the ftory of King Fobn.—~The error prevailed for fuch a length of
time, from the difficulty of meeting with the piece, which is fo ex~
tremely fcarce, that I have never feen or heard of any copy exifting but
one in the colle€tion of Mr. Steevens, and another in my own: and
one of our author’s editors iearched for it for thirty years invain. Mr.

Pope’s copy is fuppofed to be irrecoverably loft.
1 fufpeét that the anonymous Taming of a Shrew was wsitten about
the year 1590, cither by George Pecle or Robert Greene. MAL;NI.
‘rom,
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From this play the TATLER formed a Story, Vol. IV. N© 251, 7

It cannot but feem ftrange that Shakfpeare fhould be fo little known
to the author of the Tatler, that he fhould fuffer this fiory to be ob-
truded upon him ; or fo little known to the publick, that he could hope
to make it pafs upon his readers as a real narrative'of a traufa@fon in
Lincolnthire ; yet it is apparent, that he was deceived, or intended to
deceive, that he knew not himfelf whence the ftory was taken, or hoped
that he might rob fo obfcure a writer without dete@ion.

Of this play the two plots are fo well united, that they can hardly
be called two without injury to the art with which they are inter-
woven. The attention is entertained with 21l the variety of a double
plot, yet is not diftracted by unconneéted incidents,

The part between Catharine and Petruchio is eminently fpritely and
diverting. At the marriage of Bianca the arrival of the real father,
perhaps, pruduw& perplexity than pleafure. The whole play is

very popular andfliver{n ¥ JorNsoN.
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Perfons Reprefented’.

King of France.

Duke of Florence.

Bertram, Count of Roufillon.

Lafeu, anold Lord.

Parolles *, a follower of Bertram.

Seweral young PtereReliords, that jerve awith Bertram ix
* the Florentine avar.

g;z)‘;r’d’ } Servants to the Countefs of Roufillon.

A Page.

Countefs of Roufillon, mother to Bertram.
Helena, a gentleawoman proteded by ‘the Counte/s.
An old widow of Florence.

Diana, daughter to the widow.

; 3
l\\]/.[l::f:r:; ’ } Neighbours and friends to the wideav,

Lords, attending on the King 3 Officers, Soldiers, &c.
French and Florentise.

SCENE, partly in France, and ‘partly in Tufcany.
T '

' There is no enumeration of perfons in the old copy,

% Parolles,] 1 fuppofe we fhould write this name Paroun’s i-e, a
creature made up of empty words. STEEVENS. N

3 Violenta only enters once, and then fhe neither fpeaks, nor is fpoksn
to. STEEVENS.
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ACT.1 SCENE L
Roufillon. , 4 Room in the Count’s Palace.

Enter BERTRAM, the Countefs of RovsiLron, HELER A,
and LAFEU, in mourning,

Count. In delivering my fon froxaie, [ bury a fecond
hufband.

Ber. And 1, in going, madam, weep o’cr my father’s
death anew: but gmuﬁ attend his majefty’s command,
to whom I am now in ward *, evermore in fubjeftion. -

Laf. Yoy fhall find of the king a hufband, madam ;~~
you, fir, a father: He that fo generally is at all times
good, muft of neceflity hold his virtue to you ; whofe

A » >
* The ftory of AIls evell that énds wwell, or, as I fuppofe it to have
tbeen fometimes called, Lowe's Eabour qwonne, is originally indeed the
property of Boccace, but it came inl#imly to Shakfpeare from
Painter’s Gillecta of Narbons in the fielt Vol. of the Palace of Pleafure,
quarto, 15664 p. 88, FarmER.

Shakfpeare is indebted o the novel only for a few leading circum=
ftances in the graver par® of the piece. The comick bufinefs appears
to be entirely of his own formation. STeEvVENS. ;

This comedy, 1 imagingy was wiitten in 1598, See An Mltemprto
aftertain the o Sbakfpeare’s plays, Vol.1. MaronE.

2%, ~drd, T Under his particular care, as my guardian, till I

1t is now almoft forgotten in England, that the heirs of

e the king’s wards. ‘Whether the fame pratice pre-
vailed in France, it is of ne great ufe to enquire, for Shakfpeare gives
to akll nations the manners of England. ‘gonmon. g

Howell’s fifteenth letter acquaints us that the province of Normandy
was fubjet to wardfhips, and ne other part of France befides; but the
fuppofition of the contrary furnithed Shakfpeare with a reafon why the
king compelied Roufilon to marry Helen. Torret. : -

The prerogative of wardfbip is a branch of the feudal law; dnd may

as well be fuppofed to be incorporated with the on of France,
<as it was with that of England, till thercign of Charles-11.
b ~+S1e J. Hawgixgt

e Vor. IIL S A R P e Wor=
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worthinefs would ftir it up where it wanted, rather than ..
lack it where there is fuch abundance, )

Gount. What hope is there of his majefty’s amendment ?

Laf. He hath abandon’d his phyficians, madam ; wn-
der whofe praétices he hath perfecuted time with hope ;
and finds no other advantage in the procefs, but only the
lofing of hope by time. : i

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, (O, that
bad! how fad a paflage ’tis? !) whofe fkill was almoft
as great as his honefty ; had it firetch’d fo far, would
have madenature immortal, and death fhould have play
for lack of work. ’Would, for the king’s fake, he were
living ! I think,itgould be the death of the king’s dif-
eafe.

Laf. How call’d you the man you fpeak of, madam ?

Count. He was famous, fir, in his profeflion, and it was
his great right to be fo : Gerard de Narbon.

Laf. He wasexcellent, indeed, madam ; the king very
lately fpoke of him, admiringly, and mourningly: he
was fkilfal enoufh to have liv’d fill, if knowledge could
be fet up againit mortality. 0

Ber. What isit, my good lord, the kinglanguifhes of ?

Laf. A fiftula, my lord.

Ber. I heard not of it before. _

"Laf. 1 would, it were not notorious.—Was this gentle-
svoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ?

) « o L 3

3 0, that had ! bow fad a paffage 'tis /] Imitated from the Hean-

tentimommmencs of Terence, (then tranflated,) where Menedemus fays :

¢ Filium unicum adolefcentulvm :
¢ Habeo. Ah, quid dixi? babere me? imo 5

¢ wes babui, Chreme, C—
¢ Nunc babeam necne incertum eft.” Bracxsrilce,
Paffage is any thing that paffes, fo wenow fay, a paffage of an author,
and we faid about a century ago, the paflages of 2 reign. When the
countels mentions Helena’s lofs of a father, fhe recollects her own lofs
of a hufband, and ftops to obferve how heavily' that word bad pailes
shrough her mind. Jonnson.
Thus Shakfpeare himfelf. See The Comedy of Errors, AGIIL fc,i:
¢ Now in the tirring paffage of the day.”
Again, in 4 w's a Weathercock, 1612
¢ Lknew the paffages ‘twixt her and Scudamore.” STEEVENS.

Counts
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Count. His fole child, my lord ; and bequeathed tomy
overlooking. I havmhg hopes of her good, that her
education promifes: her difpdﬁ:ns fhe iuherits, which
make fair gifts fairer : for where an unclean mind carries
virtuows qualities #, there commendations go with pity,
they are virtues and traitors too; in her they are the
better for their fimplenefs * ; fhe derives her honefty, and
atchieves her goodnefs.
Laf. Your commendations, madam, get from her tears.
Count. *Tis the beft brine a maiden can feafon her
aife in®.  The remembrance of her father never ap-
proaches her heart, but the tyranny of her forrows takes

i b ~ :

4 — wirtuous gualities, ] i e. qualities ot”?ood breeding and erudi-
tion, (in the fame fenfe that the Italians fay, gualitd wirtuofay) and
not moral ones. WARBURTON. :

Virtue and wirtucusy as 1 am- told, fill keep this fignification in the
north, and mean ingenuity, and ingeni STEEVENS,

§ = they are wirtues and traitors too 3 in ber they are'the bester for
their fimplenefs 3] Her wirtues are the better for their fimplenefs, thatis,
her excellencies are the better becaufe they are artlels and open, with-
out fraud, withoutdefign. The learned commentator has well explain=
ed wirtues, but has not, I think, reached the force of the word fraitors,
and therefore has ot fhewn the full extent of Shakfpeare’s mafterly
obfervation. Pirtues in an unclean mind are wirtwes and traitors too.
Eftimable and uleful qualities, joined with an evil difpofition, glye that
evil difpofition power over others, who, by admiring the virtue, are
betrayed to the malevolence. * The Tatler, mentioning the fharpers of
his time, obferves,: that fome of them are men of fuch clegance and
knowledge, a yourgaman who falis intu their way, is betrayed as
much by bis judgment as bis paffions, Jonnson. .

In As you like ir, wirtues pre called eraitors on a very different ground ¢

“"._-;—--—, to fome kind of men

S 66 Ther gr'!cen ferve them but as enemies;

¢¢ N4% more do yours ; your wirfues, gentle mafter,

¢ pirefan&ified and holy traitors to you,

@0 what a world is this, when what is comely
2 ¢ Envenoms him that bears it " Mavonz.
. § — can fealon berl,‘frlifl in,] Ta %eafu has here a culinary fenfe;
2o P:fé”"” by falting.” A paflage in Tavelfth Night will beft explain its
meaning : . == ;

3 Y w2l this to feafon 5
¢ A brother’s dead love, which fhe would keep frefb,

E.

¢ And l4fting in her remembrance,” Ig: ‘
. B X "_4‘: .
S W A az A - m

'
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all livelihood ? from her cheek. No ‘of this, Helena,
to, no more ; left it be rlt;'r ought you affelt &
orrow, than to have ®.
Hel. 1 do affe&t a forrow, 1ndned but I have.it too®.
. Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the“dead,
exceflive grief the enemy to the living.
* Count. If the living be enemy tothe grief, the excels
makes it foon mortal %,
Ber. Madam, I defire your holy w:ihea. ™ ¢
Laf. How underftand we that ¢ - '
Count. Be'thou bleRt, Bertram ! and fucceed thy father

7 = all livelihood i, €. all appearance of life, STEEVENS.

8 — left it be ratber ¢ ougbt Efaﬂ a forrow, than to havel] Our
author fometimes is guilty of fuch flight inaccuracies; and concludes #
fentence as if the former part of it had been confiructed differently,——
Thus in the prefent inftance, he feems to have meant—left you be rather
thought 70 affe& a forrow, than tv bave, - MaroNE.

9 Ido affeé a [urow, indeed, but I bave it tos] Helena has, I be-
lieve, a meaning here, that fhe does not wifh fhould be underftood by
the countefs, Her affefled forrow was for the death of her father;
her real grief for the lownefs of her fituation, which fhe feared would

for ever be a bar to her ‘union with her beloved Banam. Her own
words :fterwards fully fi upﬁrt this interpretation :

ink not on my father j—=
6 o i oiess. Wbt a3 l! like?
¢ I have forgot him ; my imagination

«¢ Carries no favour in it but Bertram's's
¢ I am undone.” MavronE. iy

S If the living be enemy to the grief, the e».er: mahf mortal.]
Lafeu, fays, exceffive grief is the enemy of the living : the coantefs re=
nlicsy If the living be an enemy to gricf, the gexcefs foon akes it mortal :
that is, !é the liwing do not indulge grief, grief defirgyg "[elf by its own
excefs. By the word mortal 1 underftand that awbich ases, g4 Dr. War.
burton, [who reads—be not enemy—] that wbich defird .. 1 t.hmk
that my interpretation gives a fentence more acute an e refined.
Ler the reader judge.  Jownson.

A pafiage in the Winter's Tale, in which our author again fpeah of
gricf deftroying itfelf by its own excefs, adde {up&rt to Dr. Johnfn's
nterpretation s

6 s fCarCe ANy JOY
ftfﬁ"

< Did ever live o long ; no b
¢ But kill'd ivfelf much jm. A p
¥n Romeo and we meet with a kindred thought s
¥ «. Thefe; delights have violent ends,
% And in their triumph die.” Mu.ou:o
* - : ey - ¢ 2 ’.1.5.

*
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In manners, asinfhape! thy blood, and virtue, T
Contend for empire in thee'; and thy goodnefs
Share with thy birth-right ! Love all, truft a few,
Do wiong to none: be able for thine enemy
Rather in power, than ufe; and keep thy friend
Under thy own life’s key : be check’d for filence,
But never tax’d for {peech. What heaven more will,
That thee may fiwnith 2, and my prayers pluck down,
Fall on thy head ! Farewell.—My lord,
>Tis an unfeafon’d courtier; good my lord,
Advife him. P
Laf. He cannot want the beft, =~
"That fhall attend his love. :
Count. Heaven blefs him !—Farewell, Bertram.
' » }Exit Countefs,
Ber. The beftwifhes; that can be forged in your
thoughts, [#0 Helena.] be fervants to you®! Be comfort=
able to my mother, your miftre(s, and make much of her.
Laf. Farewell, pretty lady ;: You muft hold the credit’
of your father. . [Eﬁ:uégnu'r»mxu and LAFEU.
el. O, were that all* !—I think not on my father §
And thefe great tears grace his remembrance more,
Than thofe I thed for him. What was he like ?
1 have forgot him ; my imagination
Cg‘rrie'e. o favour in it, bur Bertram’s,
I'am unt ; ther®is no living, none,
= i ¥y

4 } . . T
% That theemay furnifp?] That may help thee with more and bettes
quatifications, ":guz SON. :

3 The be {wifbes, &c | That is, may you be miftrefs of your wifhes,
and have % to bring them to effect. . JonnsoN.

4 O @Were that all! &c.] Would that attention to maintain the
cregt of my father, (or, not to aé unbecoming the daughter of fuch a
fagfer,—for fuch perhaps is the meaning,) were my only folicitude ! I
t#ok not of him. My cares are all for Bertram. Maroxnes

(5 — thefe great tears &c.] The tears which the king and countefs
-ﬁd for him., NSON B8 L7 ik
¥ d{ferh_m :lw means rather,~And thefe
ing in abundance ™! o
mv:or:‘8 honour to h?%::wl; 3?.' e whi
when he died ; which flowed in a lefs copious fireamy
d& interpretation I m‘tpdebiui to Mr. Mafon,© MALONE..
3 » s 3 A X

B s TN ey - T

jreat tears hich are now
.4 to do
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Tf Bertram be away. It were alf one,

That I fhould love a bright particular ftar,

And think to wed it, he is fo above me: "
In his bright radiance and collateral l'§ht )
Muft I be comforted, not in his {phere .

The ambition in my love thus I\aguhs itfelf:

The hind, that would be mated by the lion,

Muft die for love. ’Twas pretty, thotgh a'plague,
To fec him every hour ; to fit and draw
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls,

In our heart’s table 7 ; heart, too capable
Of every line and tsé°k of hiz fweet favour ®:

But now he’s gone, and my idolatrous fancy
Muft fané&ify his relicks. Who comes here ?

B Inbis bright radiance &c.| 1 cannot be united with him and move
in the fame fpberes but muft be comforted at a diftance by the radiance
that fhoots oz all fides from him. Jounson. | e

Milton, box: % &

% — from his radiant feat he rofe
% Of high collateral glory.™ STeEvENS.
7 — Tawaspretty, though a plague, 6
To fee bim ewery buury to fit and draw = A
His arched browsy bis bawking eyey bis curls,
In our heart’s table;] So,‘in our author’s 24th Sonpet :
¢ Mine eye hath play'd the faini‘cr, and hath d
¢ Thy beauty’s form in table of my beart.” * g 24
é‘. table was fornl::rlx a term for a piﬂure.; T axblcls:e Br. So,fﬁ: a
pi€ture painted in the time of Qm’!liubet ,int fleflion of the
Hon: Horace Walpole : g 5 F P: L
¢ The Queen to Walfingham this tabl> fenty .. .
¢ Mark of her people’s and her own contcn'.“ LONEL

8 — trick of bis Jweet favour:) So, in King Fobn :(.¢ he hath a
trick of Ceeur de Lion's face.” Trick feems to be fome iarity of
look or feature. Jomnson. : X

Trick is an expreflion taken from drawing, and is fo explained ii/an-
other place. The prefent inftance explains itfeif ¢ X,

= to fit and draw ; -
His arched brows, &c. KT A ‘
. == and trick of bis faweet favour. v {

Trick, however, may mean peculiarity. ST ELVENS.

T ri:k‘i‘? is uf heralds for the delincation and colouring of
- armsy &c. Man i iy L T A ;

adin e L e
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- " - Enter ParoLusS. ;
One that goes with him : I love him for his (ake ;
And yet I know him-a notorious liar,
Thinl‘him a great way fool, folely a coward ;
Yet thefe fix’d evils fit fo fit in him,
That they take place, when virtue’s fieely bones
Look bleak in the ¢bld wind : withal, full oft we fee
Cold wifdom waiting on fuperfluous folly .

Par. Save you, fair queen, s

Hel. And you, monfrch?*, .

Par. No. " %

Hel, And no?. R S

Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? &

Hel. Ay. You havefome ftain of foldier *in you; let
me afk you a queftion: Man is enemy to virginity ; how
may we barricado it againft him ? s

Par. Keep him out.

Hel, But he affails; and our virginity, though valiant,
in the defence yet is weak : unfold to us fome warlike re-
fiftance. . : 3

Par. There is none; man, fitting down before you,
will ‘undermine you, and blow you up. .

Hel. Blefs our poor virginity from-underminers, and
blowers up!—1Is there mo military policy, how virgins
might ‘blow up men ? ¥

ar. Vitginity being blown down, man will quicklier

be blown up : marry, in blowing him down again, with
the bréach yourfelves»made, you lofe your city 4. Tt is -

¢ oy not

9 Cold “aifdom waiting on fuperfluous. folly.] Cold for naked ; as
fuper:ﬂviu ior over-cloathed, This makes the propriety of the antis
thefs. " Warsur TON. 5 Y

And you, monirch.] Perhaps here is fome allufion defigned to

narcho, a riac“iﬁi fantaftical charaer of the age of Shakfpeare, .

pncerning this n, fee the notes on Lowe's Labour’s Lofty, Vol. 11,
362, na 6, STEEYENS.
2 And no.] ¥ am no more a'queen than you are a monarch, or Ao-

.

narcho. MALONE. - 23 aw
3 —ftain of foldier—] Stain for what we now fay tinflure; fome
qualities, at leaft fuperficial, of a foldier, Jo 3

4 — with the breach yourfelves magde, you lofe sity.] So, in our
author’s Lover's Cgplgm.j P o 71
. i “Aa 4 L e Apd
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! of nature, to preferve
virgtmx“,}.;o{k - virginity is rational increafe %5 and
there was never virgin got, till virginity was firft loft,
‘That, yon were made of, is metalto make virgins, Vir-
E':l;ity, by being once loft, may be ten. times found : by

g ever kept, is ever loft ; cold a companion ;
&wg;with it. 4 g
‘Hel. T will ftand for’t a littlg.though therefore I die

. avirgin, : !
Par. There’s little can‘be faid*in’t ; ’tis againft the
“rule of nature. Todpeak on the part of virginity, is to
+ @ccufe your mothers ; which is moft infallible difobedi-
ence.. He that haigs himfelf, is a virgin: virginity
marders itfelf®; and gxould be baried in highways, out of
all fanified limit, as a defperate offendrefs againft na-
ture, Virginity breeds mites, much like a cheefe ; con.
fymes itfelf to the very paring, and fo dies with feeding
his own ftomach. * Befides, vu’.gﬂzity is"xeeviﬂx, proud,
,idle, made of {élf-Tove, which is the moft inhibited fin 7
in ghe canon. Keep it not; you cannot choofe but .
lofe by’t: Out with’t: within ten years it will make itfelf *
ten®, which is a goodly increafe ; and the principal itfelf
' mot much the worfe : Away with’t, Rt
. ’ L R LA - (71
:\ﬁ.,:l » s
bt

TN
% And long upon thefe terms I held my citys
< Till Re ’gan befiege me.”” g
Again, in the Rape of Luc - e : ;
¢ This makes in him m: ge, and lefler pity, , -
¢ Ty make the breach, and enter thisTweetedy.” Mazonz,
5 L,/-, g{ wirginity is rational increafe;—] I believe wﬁma read,

.

national, “T'YRWHITT,
. Rational increafe may mean the regular increafe by whicl ¢ational
: beiong;; are propagated. STEEVENS. - fa{f .
e that bangs bim[elf, is a wirgin : wirginity murders itfelf ; i.%;w
that hangs himfelf, and a virgin, ar¢'in ;.ﬁis circumftance alike; ti% 'y
are both fc[{:—deﬁrgy:n. MALONE. & §

L3
7w inbibited fin—] i. e. forbiddeny So in Othello: Y
(7 ) R s
y r of warran "fﬂt;vnu..

it g “ Of arts inkibited and out of ¥
B qithin ten it will m,

d_copy reads

“filf téns] The o
ten years | make i iy, T e emendation was made
Mw was alfo fug 'ﬁ% ns, who like,
i’j, s _"" k. Tw\‘ j 4
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i Hel. How - ¢ do, ﬁl‘.£ - lofe it to her- own
liking ? S e ¥ %

Pa%. Let me fee : Matry, :li: ae him that ne’er it
likes% ’Tisa odity will lofe the glofs with lying ;

the longer kept, the lef8’ worth: off with’t, while ’tig

vendible : anfwer the gime of requefty Virginity, like |

an old courtier,wea)s hereap out of fafhion ; richlyfuited,
but unfuitable : juft'like the brooch and the tooth-pick,
which wear not now *.**Your date is better® in your pye
and your porridge, than in your cheék : And your virgi-
nity, your old virginity, is like one “of our French wi-

.«

ther’d pears; it looks ill, lﬂpﬂu dryly ; marry, ’tis a -

wife propofed to read—within 2o years it will make itfelf revde Mr.
Tollet would read—within ten years it will make itfelf reelvess 4

1 formerly propofed to read-—¢* Qut with it: within ten months it
will maie itfelf two.” Part with it, and within ten mon! ime it
will double itfelf; i.e. it will produce a child. R

I now mention this conjeéture (in which I once had fome conﬁd:#
only for the purpofe of acknowledging my egroté I had not fufficie
ently attended to a former pafiage in this feene,~—¢¢ Virginity, by being
once loft, may be fer times found,” i, e. may produce ten virging”
Thofe words likewife are fpoken by Parolles, and add fuch decifive
fupport to Sir Thomas Hanmer’s emendation, that I have not hefitated
to adopt it The taxt, as exhibited in the old copy, is undoubtedly ;
carrupts It has already been abferved, that many paffages in thefs
plays, in which numbers are uced, are printed incorreétlys r

< Outwith it,” is ufed equivocally.—Applied to virginity, it means,
give it away ;Y‘m with i : confidered in another it fignifies, put
it out to intereft. In the Tempeft lave—<¢ Eathpuiter out on E:.
for one,” &c. MaronE, g T o

9 — Mirsy, illy to I} bim that nc'er it likes.] Parolles, in an-_
fwer to the jjueition, bow ane dﬂnll lofe wirginity to ber own liking ?
plays upon the word liking, and {ays, fbe muft do illy for virginity, to
be fo loft, .uf like bim that likes not virginity. JoHNsON. '

1

often ufes the ative for the paffive. The modern editors readym—

ich we wear not now,” TyrRwwiTT. ’ ’

he old copy has were.  Mr, Rowe correéted it, Maronz.

X Y% = Your date is better~—] Hére is a q‘u'&bhh on the word dartg,

‘aich means ¢, and a kind of candied f7 it much ufed in our
\n Romeo and Fuliet: .

author’s time,

(|

v

x
-

hich wear not now.] Thus the old copy, “and rightly. Shaks
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wither’d pear: it was formerly better ; marry, yet, tis
a wither’d pear: Will you any thing with it ?

Hel. Not my virginity yets. = | ‘

There fhall your mafter have a thoufand loves, =,
A mother, and a miftrefs, anda friend,
A pheenix, captain#, and an enemy, ,
A guide, a goddefs, and a fovereign{ )

3 Not my wirginity yet.] Something, which ould conneé Helena's
words with thofe of Parolles, feems to be wanting. Hanmer has made
a fair attempt by reading :

, Notmy 'v'fl'ginily yete—You're for the court,
i There fhal gonr mafier &ce.
Some fuch claufe has, I think, dropped out, but ftill the firft words
want connection. Perhaps Parolles, going away after his harangue,
faid, will you any thing with me? to which Helen may reply.—I
know not what to do with the paffage. Jonnson.

1 do pot perceive fo great a want of connection as my predecefiors
haye apprehended ; .nor is that conneétion alway to be fought for, in fo
carelels a waiter as ours, from the thought immediavely preceding the
zeply of the fpeakendt Parolles has been laughing at the unprofitablenefs

“of virginity, efpecially when it grows ancient, and compares it to
withered fruit. Helena, properly enough repligs, that hers is not yet
in that ftate ; but that in the enjoyment of her, his mafer fhould find
the gratification of all his moft romantick wifhes. It does not however

, appear that this rapturous effufion of Helena was defigned”to be intel-

. Nigible to Parolles. X5 obfcurity, thercfore, may be its merit. 1t fuf-

ficiently explains what is pafling in the mind of the fpeaker, to every
one but him to whom fhe does not mean to explain it. STEEvENs.

Perbaps we fhould read : « Will you any thing with us £ i. ¢, will
you fend any thing with us to cougt? to which Helenea’s anfwer would
be proper enough— PR

¢« Not my virginity yet.” b1 , A
A fimilar phrafe occurs in Tawe/fth Night, A& 111. T
¢ You'll narbing, madam, to my lord by me ?” 'Pynwm-r'r.

Perhaps fomething has been omitted in Parolies’s fpeech. ¢ Iam
wowo bound for the Gourt 5 will you any thing with it [i. e. Wi the
court] " So, in the Winter's Tale :

¢ Tell me what you have to the king.” . >

1 do not agree with Mr. Stcevens in the latter part of his noijis»
¢ — that in the enjoyment of her,” &c. Seenote 5. MALONE« §

4 — caprain,] Our author often ufes this word for a head or chi?f-
So, in onc(;:f his'Sonnets: Yol

% Or taptain jewels in the carkanet”
* Again, in Timon of dthens : ¢ wem mﬂ“@uh than the !on."”

Again more appofitely, in Othells, where it is applied to Defdemana :
¢ 4 == oux great captain's coptain, M_A_um:.d. =
220 I A ﬁ-

%
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ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 363
A counfellor, a traitrefss, and adear;
His humble ambition, p hamility,
His jarring concord, and his difcord dulcet,
His faith, %lis fweet difafter ; with a world
Of pretty, fond, adoptious chriftendoms ©,
That blinking Cupid goflips. Now fhall he—
1 know not what h :—God fend him well '—
The court’s a learifing place ;—and he is one—
Par. What one, i’taith?
Hel. That I with well.—’T'is pity—

S — a traitrefs,] Traditora, a traitrefs, in the Italian language, is
generally ufed as a term of endearment.  ‘The meaning of Helen isy
that fhe fhall prove every thing to Bertram. Our ancient writers de-
lighted in catalogues, and alway charalterize love by contrarieties,

v Yol STEEVENS.

Fal®taff, in the Merry Wives of Windfor, fays to Mrs. Ford: % Thou
art a traiter to fay fo.”” In his interview with her, he certainly meant
to ufe the langnage of love. : ‘ ¥

Helena howevers I think, does not mean to fay that fhe fhall prove,
every thing to Bertram, but to exprefs her apprehenfion that he will
find at the court fome lady or ladies who fhall prove cvery thing to him ;
(¢ a pheenix, captain, counfellor, traitrefs; &c.”’) to whom he will
give all'the fond names that ¢ blinking Cupid goflips.” Mavrone.

1 believe it would not be difficult to find in the love poetry of thofe
times an authority for moft, if not for every one, of thefe whimfical
titles. At luﬁ? ‘can affirm it from knowledge, that far the greater
part of them are to be found in the Italian lyrick poetry, which was
the model from which ofr pocts chiefly copied. HeaTn.

0 :brﬁnda-s,] This word, wticb ﬁ'ﬂiﬁel the colle&tive bod'
of chriftianity, every placgywhere the chriftian religion is embraced, is
furely ufed with much lieence on this occafion. STrEvENSs. ¢

Itis ufed iy another ancient writer in the fame fenfe; fo that the
word probably bore, in our author’s time, the fignification which he

ed to it. So, in A Royal Arbor of Loyal Pocfie, by Thomas

no date, but printed about 1661 ¢ ’
¢ She is b'pdz’d in Cbriftendom, .

i.e. by a chriftian name, ] .

| ¢ The Jew cries out he's undone—."

“~y Fhefe lines are found in a ballad formed on part of the ftory of the
Rm-lmu of Venice, in which it is remarkable that it is the Jew's
daughter, and not Portia, that faves the Merchant’s life by pleading *
his caufe. There fhould feem therefore to ha n fome novel on
this fubjed, that has hitherto efc the refea of the commen-
tators.  In the fame book are ballads founded on the fables of Much

mdutNubﬁpr the Winter's Tale. Marowz,
B2 5 a3 A Par.

,.'A,'{.lx;' 4 L
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Par. What’s pity 2 i R
Hel. That withing well had not a {gody in’t,
Which might be felt: that we, the'poorer born,
Whofe baler ftars do fhut us up imiwithes, ?
Might with effects of them follow our friends,
And fhew what we alone muft think?; which never
Returns us thanks. i :
Enter a Page. s
. Page. Monfieur Parolles, my lord calls for you.
AN [Exit Page.
Par. Little Helen, farewel: if I can remember thee, -
X will think of thee at court,
" Hel. Moafieur Parolles, you were born-under a charita.
ble ftar.
Par. Under Mars, 1. X
Hel, 1 efpecially think, under Mars,
Par. Why under Mars ¢ &
Hel. The wars have {o kept you under, that you muft
" meeds be born under Mars. Viae Reanah ¥
Par. When he was predominant.
Hel. When he was retrograde, I think, rather.
Par. Wiy think yon fo ? X ‘
Hel. You go fo much backward, when you fight,
Par. That’s for advantage. A P

Hel. So is running away, when fear propofes the'fafe-
ty : But the compofition, that your valour and fear makes
in you, 1is a virtue of a good wing,‘ and I like the wear
well®. 8%

Kl £,

. Par.

- 7 And thew wobat we alone muft think 3] And fbezo by realitjes what
we now muft only think. JouNson, < . o
8§ — is a wirtue of a good wing, and I like the
wards is of opinion, that a wirtue of a good wwin, <
 mefs or flectnefs in running away. The phrafe, however, is tal'y”
from falcanry, as may appear from the following paffage in Mar -~
* Fawne, 16063 € — 1 love my horfe 3fter a journeying cafinefs, as fie
is eafy in journeying ; my hawk forﬁQ»gam bis wingy &c.”
# 3o DU e Al oSTEEVENS.
“The reading of the old capy {which Dr. Warburtan chan;

to
wing; ) is fupported by a paffage in K. Henry 7. in which we mcet
-ﬁx’-s fimilar exprefiion 3 “Thwghhha%mlﬁglmw
o : ¥ i iﬂ"



\

ALL’S WELL THAT DNDS WELL. 365
Par. 1 am fo full of bufineffes, I cannor anfwer thee
acutely : 1 will ireturn’‘perfeét cotrtier ; in the which,
my inftruction fhall ferve to naturalize thee, fo thou wilt
be capable of a courtier’s counfel ®, and vnderftand what
advicethall thruft apon thee ; elfe thou dieft in thine un-
thankfulrels, and thine ignorance makes thee aways
farewel. When thou haft leifure, fay thy prayers ; when
thou haft none, remgmber thy friends: get tﬁee a
hufband, and ufe hithuas he ules thee : fo farewel. [Buir,
Hel. Our remedies oft in ourfelves do lie,
Which we afcribe to heaven : the fated fky
Gives us free fcope 3 only, doth backward pull
Our flow defigns, when we ourfelves are dull.
What powér 15 it, which mounts my love fo high ;
That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine eye * ?
The mighticf fpace in fortune nature brings =
‘To join like likes, and kifs like native things%
. Impofiible

than ours, yet when they ftoop, they ftoop with the Jike wing."” Agaimy

in King Henry IV, P, 12
< Vet let me wonder, Harry,
¢ At thy affeftions, which do hold a wing
“ Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors.” Mazrong.
® — fo thou wilt be capable of a courtier’s counfel,] i. e, thou wilt
eomprehend it. See anote in Hamlet, on the words—
¢ Whofe form and caufe conjoin'd, preaching to ftones,
« Would make them rapables”® MaroxE.
Y WWhar pocver is ity which mounts my love fo bigh :
That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine eye P] She means, by whae
influence is my lovedi to a perfon fo much above me? whyam I

made to difcern excellenc?, and left to long after it, without the-food

of hope ?  JuunNsoN. :
2 The mightic fpace in fortune nature brings

To_join like likes, and kifs like native things.] T underftand the

to be this «Tbe affetions given us by nature often unite perfons

m-.) en qobom fortune or avcident bas placed the greateft diffance or dif~

paldy s and caufe them to joiny like likes, (inftar paxium) Jike plr!uu in

ferved)

Wtlfame fituation or rankof fife. Thus (as Mr. Steevens has ob!
‘“"m‘ imon of Athens : oy
¢ Thou foldereft clofe bn:pﬁmith.
. « And mﬂ“igﬁm iiﬁ. % by 'ﬁ‘ A
This interpretation is ftrongly confirmed by a quent of
o souniell ety o 1 opple o v REtubeed G

3 Q_ﬁ. AT
. ™ s auy
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ALL’S WﬁI;L THAT ENDS WELL.
Impofiibie be ftrange attempts, to thofe 4
‘That weigh their pains in fenfe; and do fuppofe,

What hath been cannot be : Whoever ftrove

To fhew her merit, that did mifs herlove ?

The king’s difeafe—my project may deceive me, -

But my intents are fix’d, and will not leave me. [Exiz.

i
SCENE_HK.
Paris. A Room in the K‘ih}":-}’aleu.

“Flourifp of cornets, Enter the king of ¥rance, awith letters ;
' * Lords and others atending.

King. The Fiorentines and Senoys ® are by the ears ;
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue
A braving war.

1. Lord. So ’tis reported, fir.

King. Nay, ’tis moit credible ; we here receive it
A certainty, vouch’d from our confin Auitpia,
With caution, that the Florentine will move us
For {peedy aid ; wherein our deareft friend -
Prejudicates the bufinefs, and would feem
T'o have us make denial.

?uy of Helena: % Fortune, the faid, was no goddefs, that had put
uch difference betwixt their two eftates.”

The mightieft [pace in fortune, for pt‘r{om the moft widely [eparated by
fortune, is certainly a licentious expreflion ; but it is fuch a licence as
Shakfpeare often takes. Thus in Cymbeliney the diminution of [pace is
ufed for the diminution of which fpace, or diffance, is the caule,

If he had written fpaceg (as in Troilus and Greffida,

¢ e her whom we know well ¢

¢¢ The world's large [paces cannot parallel,) '
the paflage would have been more clear ; but he was confined by the
metre.  We might, however, read—

The mightieft fpace in nature fortune brings RN

To join &¢. : 5
i. e. accident fometimes unites thofe whom inequality of rank has \Jpa-
rated. But I believe the text is right. MALoNE.

3 — Senoys—=] The Sanefi, as they they are term'd by B
Painter, who tranflates him, calls them Semois. They were the pedple
of a fmall republick, of which the capital was Sjenna. The Florentines
were at perpetual variance with thems  STEEVENS. ) .

. ; 1. Lord.

A e

@
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1. Lord. His love and wifdom, ;
Approv’d fo to your majefty, may plead

For ampleft credence. ]

King. He hath arm’d our anfiver,
And Flafence is deny’d before he comes :
Yet, fo}bur gentlemen, that mean to fee
The Tufcan fervice, freely have they leave
To ftand on either py

2. Lord. It may w ferve
A nurfery to our gentry, who are fick
For breathing and exploit.

King. What’s he comes here ?

Enter BerTRAM, LAFEU, and PAROLLES.

1. Lord. It is the count Roufillon*, my good lord,

Young Bertram. !
King. Youth, thoubear’ft thy father’s face ;

Frank nature, rather curious than in hafte,

Hath well compos’d thee. Thy father’s moral parts

May’ft thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris.
I;zr. My thanks and duty are your majefty’s.
King. I would I had that corporal foundnefs now,

As when thy father, and myfelf, in friendfhip

Firft try’d our foldierfhip ! He did look far

Into the fervice of the time, dnd was

Difcipled of the braveft : he lafted long ;

But on us both did haggifh age fieal on,

And wore us out of afi It much repairs me

To talk of your good fapther: In his youth

He had the wit, whith I can well obferve

To-day in our young lords ; but they may jeft,

Till their own fcorn return to them unnoted,

Erw‘:ey,can hide their levity in honour %,

4/ Roufillon,] Theold copy reads—Rofignoll. STEEVENS.
Ere they can bide their levity in hol our.] 1 believe, bonour is not
w2y of birth or vank, but acquired re;umtion ¢ Your father, fays the
kilg, bad the fame airy flights of fatirical wity <vith the young lords of
the prefent time, Lut they do not what be did, hide their unnoted /ewiry
in honoury cover perty faults with great merit,

This is an excellent obfervation, = Jocofe follies, and flight offences
are only allowed by mankind in him that overgowers them by great
.qualiliel- Joxuson. ] v S‘

’ [ L]
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So like 2 courticr, contempt nor bitternefs
Were in his pride or fharpnefs ; if they were,

His equal had awak’d them ¢, and his honour,

Clock to itfelf, knew the true minute when ~ ° ~
Exception bid him fpeak, and, at thattime, = "7
His tongue obey’d his hand 7 : who were below’him
He us’d as creatures of another place ?; :
And bow’d his emingnt top to w@w ranks,
Making them proud of his humility; ”

In their poor praife he humbled?: Such aman \
Might

6 So like a courtiery contempt nor bitterrefs,

Were in bispride or /ba:[uf: 5 if they awere,
His equal bad awak'd them 3] Nor was afedwithout reduplication.

So, in Meafure for Meafure: y .

¢ More nor lefs to others paying, 4
¢ Than by feif-offences weighing.”

The text needs to be explaineds . He was fo like a-courtier, that there
was in bis difniry of manner nothing contemptuousy and iy bis keennefs of
 awit notbing bitter.  If bitternefs or contemptuoufnefs ever appeared, they
had been awakened by fome injury, not of a man below him, but of
hisegual. Thisis the complete image of a well bred man, and fome-
what like this Voltaire has exhibited his hero Lewis X1V. Jonnson.
4 Sir Wlilliam Rlackitone would point this paflage differsntly, and per-

aps rightly : ;

yils — Ere they can hide their levity in honour,’

¢ So like a courtier, Cofitempt &c.” MavoNEs

7 His tongue obeyed his band :] We fhould read—FHis tongue obeyed
the hand. Thatis, the band of bis bonour’s glock, thewing tbe true mi-
nute qoben excepaions bad bim [peak. JouNson.

His is put for its, . So," in Othello : @

< her motion Hi
¢ Blufh'd at berfelf,"—inftead of it al}‘. STEEVENS. 4
® Heus'd as creatures of anotber place 5§ 1. e« He made allowances
for their conduct, and bore from them what he would not from one of

his ownrank. WARBURTON, - .

1 doubt whether this was our author’s meaning. I rather incyie to
think that he meant only, that the father of Bertram treated tho{> be-
low him with becoming condefcenfion, as creatures not indeed ¥
bigh a placeas himfelf, but yet holding a certain place; as one “
dinks, though not the largeft, of the great chain of fociety, Marofis.

8 Mahing them pro of s humily,

In their pno:fhgu  bumbled ?! thinlk the meaning is,—Mak-
them proud of receiving fuch marks of condefcenfion and affability
.;Eifo_n in fo elevated a fituation, and at the fame time lowering

ing himfelf, by ftooping to accept of the encomiums of mean
4 : ) - perfons

~
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Mi htbe;eo?z?p fe younger times ;
thlch, follow’ vnﬁ‘* d démonfrate them now
But goers backward. = :

Ber. His good remembrance, fir,
: , than on his tomb; o

He fcatter’d not in ears, but grafred them,

To grow there, and to bear,)—Let me not live= -
Thus * his good melancholy oft began,

On the cataftrophe and heel of paftime,

When it was out,—/er me not liwe, quoth he,
After my flame Ia:?: oil, 10 be the janff

OFf younger Jpiritsy ~ubofe apprebenfive fenfes

perfons for that humility.=The confiruction feems 1o be, ¢ he bisg
humbled in their poor praife,” MALoNE.

Every man has feen the mean too often proud of the bumility of the
great, and perbaps the great may fometimes be bumbled in the praifes
of the mean, of thofe who commend them without conviétion or difcern-
ment ; this, however, is not fo common; the mean are found more
frequently than the great. ~ Jonnsox.

X 5o in approof lives not bis epitaph,

As in your royal fpeech.] Approof is approbation. JouNsoN.

So, in Meafure {or Meafure :

t¢ Either cf condemnation or approof.” STEErVENS.

Perhaps the meaning ig this: His epitaph or infcription on bis tomb is

not fo much in approbation or commendation of bimy as is your n;;l Jpeechs
" OLLET.

There can be no doub&t the word ap')rntz; is frequently ufed in the
fenfe of approbation, but that.is not always the cafe; and in this place
it fignifies proof or confirmation. "The meaning of the paffage appears
to be this: The truth of his e’sitq’h isin no way fo fully proved as by
your resal fpeechs It is needlefs to remark, that epitaphs generally
. cont Yn the praifes and charaéter of the deceafed. roof is ufed in
the /m¢ fenfe by Bertram in the fecond act :

. &afews But Thope your lordfhip thinks him not a foldier.
*Lertram. Yes, my lord, and of yerywaliant appr% Mason.

Mr. Heath fuppofes the meaning to be this: ¢ epitaph, or the
character he left behind him, is not fo well eftablifhed by the [pecimens
be exbibited of bis woorth, as by your royal report in his favour,” The

’ s, ;7‘
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370 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.
All but neaw things difdain 3 avhofe judgments are
. Mere fathers of their garments*; avhtfe conflancies
Expire 5%0: their fafbions :—This He wifh’d :
I, after him, do after him wifh too, = . ’
Singe 1 nor wax, nor honey, canbring home;
I quickly were diflolved from my hive, &
‘To give fome labourers roomi. ( 4
2. Lord. You are lov’d, fir; i ~
‘They, thatleaft lend it you, fhall kack yon-irft.
ing. 1 fill 2 place, I know’t.— long is’t, count,
Since the phyfician at your father’s died ?
He was much fam’d.
Ber. Some fix months fince, my lord.
King. If he were living, I would try him yet ;=
Lend me an arm ;~—the reft have worn me out
With feveral applications :~—nature and ficknefs
Debate it at their leifure. Welcome, count ;
My fon’s no dearer. 5 ;
Ber. Thank your majefty. (" [ Exeunt.

2 - wb‘gfe judgments are
Mere fathers of their garments3] Who have no other ufe of their
* faculties, than to invent new modes of drefs, JoHNsoN.

The reading of the old copy, fatbers, (inftead of which Mr, Tyrwhitt
fufpeéts that the author wrote—featbers,) is fupported by a fimilar
paflage in Cymbeline : . '

€6 e fome jay of Ttaly
€« Whofe mother was her painting—,"
Again, by ancther in the fame play : ©
€€ wm— No, nor thy tailor, rafcal,
¢ Who is thy grandfatber ; he mad fe cloaths,
¢¢ Wehich, asit feems, make thee.”" «
‘There the garment is faid to be the father of the man :=—in the text,
the judgment, being employed folely in forming or giving birth to new
drefles, is called tbe fatber of the garment, MALoXE.
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ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. s
SCENE HL :
Roufillon, 4 Room in the Count’s Palace.

En;xfCountef;' Steward, azd Clown3.

L ’

Count. I j.ll now hear : what fay you of this gentle-

woman ? 3 -
g :

3 = and Clown.] 2 Eloon in Shakfpeare is commonly taken for
a licenfed jefler, or domeftick fool. 'We are not to wonder that
we find this charaéter often in his plays, fince fools were, at that
time, maintained in all great families; to keep up merriment in the
houfe. In the picture of Sir Thomas More's family, by Hans Holbein,
the only fervant reprefented is Patifofi the faol. “Fhis is a proof of the
familiarity to which they were admitted, not by the great only, but the
wife. 3
in fome plays, a fervant, or a ruftick, of remarkable petulance and,
freedom of fpeech, is liltewife called a clowons  Jounson. ”

Cardinal Wolfey after his difgrace, mlng to thew King Henry VIII.

a mark of his wefpeét, fent him his Patchey as a prefent, whom,
fays Stowe, ¢ the king received very gladly.” ALONE,

This dialogue, or that in Twelfth Night, between Oliwia and the
Clsewn, feems to have been particulditly cenfured by Cartwright, in one
of the copies of verfes prefixed to the works of Beaumont and Fletchers

¢ Shakfpeare to thee was dull, whofe beft jelt lics

¢ T th' lady's queftions, and the fool's replies ;

L Old-faﬂuai'z wit, which walk’'d from town to town

¢ In trunk-hofe, which our fathers call’d the Clozon.” .
Ia the Mf. regifter of lord Stanhope of Harrington, treafurer of the.
chamber to King James I, from 1613 to 1616, are the following en-
tries s ¢ Tom Derry, his majefty’s fool, ata2s. per diem,—i635. Paid
John Mawe, for the dietyand lodging of Thomas Derrie, her majefty's,
Jeflery for13 weeks, 10l 185, 6d,~1616. STEEVENS. .

The following lines in Tbe Carel s Shepherdefs, acomedy, 1656, ex=.

hibit probably a faithful portrait of this once admired charaéter s
“ Why, 1 would have tke fool in every act,
¢ Be it comedy or tragedy. I have laugh'd
@4 Untill Lery'd again, to fee what faces
¢ The rogue will make.~0O, it does me good
¢ To fee bim bold out bis.chiny bang down bis bands,
¢ And twirl bis bables There is ne'er a part ;

¢ About him but breaks jefts,— !

¢ I'd rather hear him leap, or laugh, orery, % :

¢ Than hear the graveft {peech in all the play. = 7

¢ 1 never faw READE peeping "33 4

¢ But ravifhing joy enter'd into my heart,™ i

Bgois BV oy g e e
POk -’11,._- ~Bb§' v ik ;__ ~
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372 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.

Steav. Madam, the care I have to even your com-
tent*, I with might be found in calendar of my paft
endeavaurs; for then we wound our m + and make
foul the clearnefs of our defervings, when felves we
publifh them . / }

Count. What does this knave here? Geét you gone,
firrah : The complaints, I have heard of yoy; I do not
all believe ; ’tis my flownefs, that I do not+” for, I know,
you lack not folly te commit them; dnd have ability
enough to make fuch knaveries yours %

Clown, "T'is not unknown to you,s madam, that Iama
poor fellow. i

Count, Well, fir.

Clown. No, madam, ’tis not fo well, that am poor;
though many of the rich are damn’d * :_ But, if I may have
your ladyfip’s good will to go to the world?, Ifbel the
woman and I * will do as we may. - o

Count. Wilt thou needs besa beggar?

" Clown, I do beg your good will in this cafe.

& = to even your content,] To a& up to your defires. Jounsow.
5~ avhen of mdvn' we publ; tbm.] So, in Troilus and Creffida :
¢ The worthinefs of praife diftains his worth,
€€ If he that’s prais'd, himfelf brings the praife forth.”
y : Mazrowz,
& — you lack not folly to commit them, and bave 'dlﬁ? enough ta
make fuch knaveries yours,] After ’remiﬁng that the accufative, rhem,
refers to the precedent word, complaints, ands that this by a metonymy
of the effeét for the caufe, Rands for the freaks which occafioned thofe
complaints, the fenfe will be extremely ¢ You_ are fool enpugh ro
commit thofe irvegularities you are charged with, and yet not fo much fool
neithery as to diferedit :i accufation by any defedt in your l!:i’flj.
EATH.
1t appears to me that the accufative them refers to knaweries, and the
natural fenfe of the paffage feemsto be this: ¢ You have follmgnough
to defire to commit thefe knaveries, and.abiiity enough to a::;}:plilb
them,” Mason. ¥ .
¥ — are damn'd ;] See S.Mark x. 25; S. Lukexviii. 25. Grzv.
7 — to go to the world,] This phrafe has already occurred in Much
Ado about Notbing, and fignifies ta be married :* and thus, in As you
- dike ity Audrey fays: $¢—itis no difhone@t defire, to defire to be &
wgoman of the world™ STEEVENS. . .
8 —and I—] I, which was inadvertently omitted in the firft copy,
was fupplied by the cditor of the fecond folio. MALoNE.
AR O AR A i VG onnd,
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Count. In what cafe?

Clsawn. In Ifbel’s cafe, and niine own. Service is no
heritage : and, I think, I fhall riever have the blefling of
God, till T Have iffue of my body ; for, they fay, bearns
are bleflings. :

Count. 'Tell me thy reafon why thou wilt marry.

Clown. My- poor body; madami, requires it: I am
driven on by the flefh; and he muft needs go, that the
devil drives. .

Count. Is this all your worthip’s reafon ?

Clowsn. Faith, madam, I have other holy réafons, fuch
as they are. g :

Count. May the world know them ?

Clown. 1 have been, madam, a wicked éreatare, as.
you and all fleth and blood are ; and, indeed, I do mare
ry, that 1 may repent. ,

Count. Thy marriage, fooner than thy wickednefs,

Clown. 1 am out of friends; madam; and I hope to
have friends for my wife’s {ake.

Coant. Such friends are thine enemies, knave,

Clown. You are fhallow, madam ; e’en great friends®;
for the knaves come to do that'for me, which I am a-
weary of. He, that ears my land*, {parés my team,
and gives me leave to inn the : if I be his cuckold,
he’s my dradge: He, that forts my wife, is the
cherither of my flefi and blood ; he, that cherifhes my

9 You are fballow, ll’lp; ¢'en great friends3] The old copy reads
seint great friends; evidehntly a ke for ¢'en, which was form
written ¢'7. The two words are fo near inféund, that they might e
haye been confounded by an inattentive hearer. ;

The fame miftake has happened in many other places in our duthor’s
plays.  Se, in the prefent comedy, A& IH, f.ii, folio, 1623 ¢

Lady. What have we here ? oy
Clown. In t‘h‘a; you have there,
Again, in dntony and Clespatraz
g ¢ No more but in a wonsan.”
Again, in Tawelfth Night : .
¢ *Tis with him i ftanding water, between boy and man.”

The corruption of this paffage was pointed out by Mr, Tyrwhitts
For the emendation now made the préfent editor km:;cme

ey ALONE.

o‘ -dd: MQ%&} T%col: i; n ploughs STREVENS. feh
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flefh and blood, loves my flefh and blood ; he, thatloves
my fieth and blood, is my friend: ergs, he that kifles my
wife, is my friend. If men could be contented to be
what they are, there were no fear in marriagg/; for young
Charbon the puritan, and old Poyfam the papiﬁ, howfo-
€’er their hearts are fever’d in religion, their heads are
both one, they may joll horns together, like any deer i’
the herd. ' :
Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth’d and calumni- .
ons knave ? .
. Clown. A prophet I, madam ; and I fpeak the trath
“the next way*: - '
For I the ballad will repeat,
N Which men full true fball find 3
% Your marriage comes by deftiny,
Your cuckoo fings by kind3. -

Count. Get you gone, fir; I’ll talk with you more anon.
« Ste. May it pleafe you, madam, that he bid Helen
come to you ; of her I am to fpeak.

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would fpeak
with her ; Helen I mean. -

“Clown, Was this fair face the caufe, quoth j?z *, [finging,
Why the Grecians facked Troy ?
Fond done 3, done anm(, .
Was this king Priam’s joys
! Y With
. "2 A prophety I, madam; and Ifﬁu& the trhth the next way :] Itis-
a fuperftition, which has run through all ages and people, that natural
fools have fomething in them of divinity. WarsyrToN. .
, Next way, is nearefi way. So, in K. Henry 1V, P11t
« *Tiy the pext w;% to turn tailor,” &€, STEEVENS. N
3 — fings by kinda] 1 find fomething like two of the lines of this
ballad in _‘§olm Grange's Gardeny 1577+ y
¢ Content yourfelf as well as I, let reafon rule vour minde; .
¢ As cuckoldes come by deftinie, fo cuckowes fing by kinde.”

- e STEEVENS,.
4 Was this fair face the caufe, &c.] The name of Helen, whom the
on.the facking

%ﬁ' thas juft called for, brings an old ballad ing of T

to qbwn'll mind., M;:.ouxs. I T e ° my:-

‘This is a ftanza of an old ballad, outof w&sm or two are

dropt, equally neceflary to make the fenfe and the alternate rhime. For
5 AR st i 2 it
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e With that fbe fighed as [be flood,
With that fbe fighed as fpe flood,
And gave this fentence then
* Among nine bad if one be good,
Among nine bad if one be good,
There’s yet one good in ten®. ~ ;

Count. What, one good in ten ? you corrupt the fong,
firrah. ’ : :

Clown. One good woman in ten, madam ; which is a
purifying o’ the fong : *Would God weuld ferve the world
fo all the year! we’d find no fault with the tythe-woman,
if I were the parfon: One in ten, quotha’! an we might
have a good woman born but or every 7 blazing ftar, or
it was not Helen, who wasking Priam’s joy, but Paris. The !hirdﬂﬂg
therefore thould be read thus: T

Fond doney fond doney for Paris, heee, WaRrRBURTON,

If this be a ftanza taken from any ancient ballad, it will probably in
time be found entire, and then the reftoration may be made with au~
thority. STEEVENS. .

In confirmation of Dr. Warburton’s conjeture, Mr. Theobald has
quoted from Fletcher's Maid in the Mill, the following ftanza of ah-
other old ballad ;

¢ And here fair Paris comes,
¢« The hopeful youth of Trsy, ‘
€ Queen Hecuba's darling fon, »
¢ Kiug Priam’s only joy.”
This renders it extremely probable, that Paris was the perfon defcribed
as ¢ king Priam’s joy” in the ballad quoted by our aurhor; but Mre
Heath has juftly obl) ed, that Dr. Warburton, though he has fupplied
the words fuppofed to be Joft, has not explained them ; nor indeed do
they feem, as they aretonneéted, to afford any meaning. Maronz,

5. = fond done,] is foolithly done. See p. 66, n. 5. STEEVENS.

© Among nine bad if one be good,

- There's yet one good in ten.] This fecond ftanza of the ballad is
turned to a joke upon the women : a confeffion; that there was one
good in ten. Whereon the Countefs obferved, 31! he corrupted the
fong ; which thews the fong faid, i in tene

1f one be bad amon, m'nw
There's but one bad in ten. '

This relates to the ten fons of Priam, who all behaved themfelves well
but Paris. For though he once had fifty, yet at' this unfortunate period
of his reign he had but ten; Agarbon, Antipkon, Deiphobus, Diusy
Heéior, Helenus, Hippothous, Pemmony Paris, and Polites, Wans.

7 - or 1’ old copy reads—ag’er every—, which cannot be
right. - 1 fuppofe o'erwas'a mifprint for or, which was ufed by our old
writers for before. - MaLoNE,
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