376 ALL'S WELL THAT W‘WE.LI&.
at an earthquake, ’twould mend the lottery well®; 2 man
may draw his heart out, erc he pluck one. *

gwnt. You’ll be gone, fir knave, and do as I com-

mand you ? .

Clown. That man fhould be at woman’s command?,
and yet no hurt done !-—Though honeity be mo puritan ',
it B . 4 yet

B o tagould mend the lottery well 37 This furely is a ftrange kind
of phrafeology. I have never met with any example of itin any of the
contemporary writers ; and if there were any proof that in the lotteries
of Queen Elizabeth's time wheels were empioyed, I fhould™he inclined

- to readw—lottery-awbeels MaLowe,

9 That man &c.}‘ The clown’s anfwer is obfcure. Hislady bidshim
do as he is commanded. He anfwers with the licentious petulance of his
2;1 ry that if @ man does as a woman commands, it is likely be will
'do amifs; that he does not amifs, being at the command of a woman,
he makes the effett, not of his lady’s goodnefs, but of his own bonefly,
which, though not very sice or puritamical, will do mo burt; and will
not. only do no hurt, but, unlike the puritass, will comply with the
injunéions of fuperiors, and wear the furplice of bumility ower the black
gqubtl}:’ay;wﬂloqu though not much pleafed

na

with a ftate o 2;(“0 : p
Here is an allufion, violently enough forced in, to fatirize the ob-
Rinacy with which the puritans refufed the ufe of the ecclefiatrical habits,
which was, at that time, one priccipal caufe of the breach of union,
andy perhaps, to infinuate, that the modeft purity of the furplice was
fometimes a coyer for pride, Jonwsox.
- The averfian of the puritans 10 a furplice is. alinded to in many of
the old comedics. Say in Cupid’s Whirligig, 1607 ¢
¢ She loves to atk in as clean linen as any gentlewoman of her
fun&ion about the town; and truly that's the, reafon that your fincere
uritans cannot abide a furplice, becaufe they f‘ay'm made of the fame
“thing that your villainous fin is committed iny of your prophanc hol-
land,” STEEVENS. o
' Though benefly be no puritan; &c.] I cannot belp thinking we
fhould readewThough | be g puritan—. TYRWHITT. .
Surely Mr. T, ’s correction is right.  If our awthor had meant
to fay, “ — though honelty be uo puritan,”—why fhould be 2dd ¢ that
it would wear the furplice &c. l in other wards, thatitwauld be
content to affume a cpvering that puritansin general reprobated ? What
would. there be ex i inthis? Isit matter of wender, that he
whe is no puritan, thould be free from the. lesandprejudices of one ?
clown; I think, means to fay, T berigid and con-
feientious as a puritan, yet it will not be obitinate, bt humbly comply
with the lawful commands of its fuperiors, while “fame time its
proud fpirit inwardly revolts againgt them,” I fufpe@ however a #il}
farther corruption ; and that the compofitor caught the words b:r »e
: % £

.



ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 339
vet it will doglmtt{ it will wear the furplice of humi=
fity over the black of a big heart.—I am going,
forfooth : the bufinefs is for Helen to come hither. ﬁxm

Count., Well, now.
Steaw, I know, madam, you love your gentlewoman in-
tirely. 5 - 5

Cay:mr. *Faith, I do: her father bequeath’d her to me ;
and fhe herfelf; withont other advantage, may lawfully
make title to as much love -as fhe finds : there is more
owing her, than is paid; and more fhall b¢ paid her,
than fhe’ll demand. \ 2 3 i

Stew, Madam, ¥ was very late more near her than, T
think, fhe wifh’d me: alone the was, and did communi-
cate to herfelf, her own words to her own ears; . fhe .
thought, I dare vow for her, they touch’d not any fir.
ger fenfe. Her matterwas, fhe loved your fon : Fortune,
fhe faid, was no goddefs, that had put fuch difference
betwixt their two eftates ; Love, no god, that would not
extend his might, only where qualities were level *;
Diana, no queen of virgins?, that would fuffer her
knight to be furprifed, without refcue, in the firft affault,
or ranfom afterward: This the deliver’d in the moft bitter
touch of forrow, that e'er I heard virgin exclaim in:
which I held my daty, fpeedily to acquaimt you withal;
fithence, in the lofs that may happen, it concerns you
{fomething to know . - .

Count. You have;.difchar%ed this honeftly ; keep it to
yourfelf : many likgkhoods inform’d me of this before,
which hung {0 tottering in the balance, that I could nei- *

burt™ from the preceding line. Our author perhaps wrote—¢¢ j

honefty be a puritan, yet it will do esbar is enjeined ; it will wear-

furplice of humility over the black .nnohbiﬁn&" Twill the

obey my mifteefs, reluétantly, and go for Helena. Marone.
* — anly where qualitics were Jewel ;) The meaning may be, where

qualities only, and nar: fortunes or tions, were level, ©Or perhaj

only is ufed for excepts ¢ —that would notextend his might, excepr

where two perfons were of ual‘rli\k.;‘ ﬁl“*lu.m; ! e

 * Diana,no gueen of wirgins,—] T two words, w! arenot

in the old %Jmc&iym. Theobald, The compofitor,

it is highly probable, inadverzently omitted thews, ¢ Her knight,” in

lhs’uun., is Helena, . See Vol IL p. 300, 0. 3. MaLoxe.
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378 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.

ther believe, nor mifdoubt: Pray you, lesve me: fall
this in your bofom, and I thank you for your honeft care :
Lwill fpeak with you further anon. [Exit $teward.

Enter HEpLEwa.
Count. Even fo it was with me, when I was young :
If we are nature's*, thefe are ours; this thorn
Doth to our rofe of youth rightly belong ; °
Qur blood to us, this to our blood is born
It is the fhew and feal of nature’s truth,
Where love’s ftrong paflion is impreft in youth :

By our remembrances * of days foregone,

Such were our faults ;—or then we thought them none 4,
Her eye is fick on’t ; I obferve hernow.

Hel: What is your pleafure, madam? °

Count. You know, Helen,
I am a mother to ycu.

Hel. Mine honourable miftrefs.

Count. Nay, a mother ;
‘Why not a mother ? When I faid, a mother,
Methought youfaw a ferpent : What’s in mother,
‘That you ftart acit? I fay, I am your mother ;
And put you in the catalogue of thofe
That were enwombed mine : >Tis often {een,
Adoption ftrives with nature ; and choice breeds
A native {lip to us from foreign feeds ©:

‘2 If we are naturé’s,] The old copy reads—1If ever we are nature’s.
g S STEEVENS.
‘The emendation was made by Mr, Pope. MarLoNE.

3 By our rmmbrantu—a That is, according to bur recolle&ion. So
we fay,” he is bld by my reckoning, JonNsow.

4 gn:b awere our fn«h: j==0r ther we theught them none.] Such were
the faulty weaknefles of which I was guilty in my youth, or fuch at
Yeaft were then my feelings, though perhaps at that period of my life I
did not think they deferved the name of faults. Dr. Warburton, with-
out neceflity, as it feems to me, reads—<¢ 0/ then we thought them
none 3”—and the fubfequentleditors adopted the alteration. MALONE.

s 5 ﬁm‘l choice breeds I % ) gl

- A native flip to us from foreign 2] And our choice furnifhes
us with a {lip pro{:agabe to u{&ofn {'lomgg A:'luch we educate
and treat, as if it were native to us, and fprung from ourfelves.

‘ y Beatg.
i y ou
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You ne’er opgrefs’d me with a mother’s groan, *
Yet I exprefs $o you amother’s care :—
God’s mercy, maiden! does it curd thy blood,
To fay, I am thy mother ? What’s the matter,
That this diftemper’d meffenger of wet,
The many-colour’d Iris, rounds thine eye ©?
Why ?—that you are my daughter ?

Hel. That I am not.  * I

Count. 1 {ay, I am your mother,

Hel. Pardon, madam ; i v
The count Roufillon cannot be my brother :
1 am from humble, he from honour’d name ;
No note upon my parents, his all noble :
My mafter, my dear lord heis; and I op 57 il
His fervant live, and will his vaffat die : 5
He muft not be my brother. %

Count. Nor I your mother ? -

Hel. You are my mother, madam ; *Would you were
{So that my lord, your fon, were not my brother,)
Indeed, my mother !—or were you both cur mothers,
I care no more for, than I do for heaven,
So I were not his fifter7: Can’t no other,
But, Iyour daughter, he muft be my brother ®?

Count. Yes, Helen, you mi% t be my daughter-in-law ;
God fhield, you mean it not! daughter, and mother,
So ftrive upon your pulfe: What, pale again?

.6 That this difemper’d gueffenger of wet, ; .

The many-colour'd iis, mfz £in eye?] There is fomething ex- %
quifitely +beautiful in this reprefentation of that fuftufion of colours
which glimmers around the fight when the eye-lafhes are wet with tears,
The poet hath defcribed the fame appearance in his Rapeof Lucreces *

¢, And round about her tear-diftained eye, - gi e Qe
¢ Blue circles ftream’d like rainbows in the ky.” Hrwnrzv.'

7 or were you both our motbers,

1 care no more for, than I do for-beawven, A
- 8o I avere ot bis fifler :} Thereis a defigned ambiguity : I care 7o
more. for, is, I care as much fore—1 wifh it equally. FarMER. :
s 2o Can't gz'atbcz,' i -
uty I your ery be muft be my brother £] The meaning is’
obfeured by, ptical diction, Can it be o u&el way, b-r,uilfn?h
your daughbtery be muft be my brother ? }hmoﬂ D - o
Qe 7 : y
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My fear hath catch’d your fondnefs : Now I fee
‘The myftery of your lonehnefs vand find -
Your falt tears’ head *. Now to all fenfe *tis grofs,
_ You love my fon ; mventx;n dl‘; afham’d,
Againft the proclamation o pa
Tga;ay, thoﬁ doft not therefore tell%c true ;
But tell me then, ’tis fo :—for, look, thy cheeks
Confefs it, one to the other ; and thine eyes
See it fo grofly fhewn in thy behaviours,
That in their Kmd they fpeak it; only fin
And hellifh obftinacy tie thy tonguc
" That truth thould be fafpected : Speak, is’t fo?
If it be fo, you have wound a clue ;
If it be not, forfwear’t: howe’er, charge thee,
As heaven fhall work in me for thine aml..
To tell me truly.
Hel. Good madam, pardon me!
Count. Do you love my fon ?
Hel. Your pardon, noble miftrefs !
Count. Love youmy fon?
Hel. Do not you love him, madam ?
Count. Go not about ; my love hath in’t a bond,
Whereof the world takes note : come, come, chfclofe
The ftate of your affection ; for your paflions
Have to the full appeach’d. %
3 ‘T aipng lonelinefs,] The selowelinefs.
he ery o r loni s, copy read,
'%- m{'::lnyo ufed w . nourd: ogpnmn employ a
v, in confeguu! of which in many places in thefe plays thet former
letter, beingaccidently reverfed at the prefs, appears as an #, and vice
verfa.  In the Mis, of that time # and » are fo-wiy diftinguithable.
‘The prefent corretion was made by Mr. Theobald ; who has well fup-
posted his emendation by a former paffage, relative toHelena: ¢ Aine
ﬂle 3:“"/ alm} did commumcmuhct own words to her own ears.,”
e Vol 202, n [ALONE. .
The late Mr?ﬂzl}hﬂ’ correéted this, I Mﬂ yy=your bav-

h? TYRWHITT.
think Theobald's correction as plauﬁbh‘ To Qhok folitude is a
mark of love. StTrgvens.

¥ Your falt tears’ bead.] The fource, mmamum,m
saufe of your gricf.  JomNsowe

% 4 B.



ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 38

Hel. Then, Tconfefs,
Here on my knee, before high heaven and you,
That before yop, and next uato high heaven,
1 love your fon =
My friends were poor, but honeft ; fo’s my love :
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him,
That he iI‘( lm::fd of me: I foﬂgy him not
By any token of prefumptuous fuit ;
P{;r w):mld I have hm.P till T do deferve him ;
Yet never know how that defert fhould be.
I know,I love in vain, ftrive againit hope 3 e
Yet, in this c:&ions and intemble fieve %,
I ttill pour in waters of my love,
And lack not to lofe ftill 3 : thus, Indian-like,
Religious in mine-error, I adore
The fun, that 1doks upon his worfhipper, Lk
But knows of him no more. My deareft madam, .
Let not your hate encounter with my love,
For loving where you do: but, if yourfelf,

2 Yet, in this captious and intenible fieve,] Ry captious, I believe,
Shakfpeare only mi recipient, capable of receiwimg what is put into
it; and by intenible, incapable of holding or retaining it. How fre.
quently he and the other writers of his age confounded the a&ive and
paflive adje&ives, has been already more than once obferved.
The. original copy reads—intemible. The correftion was made in
the fecond folio. Mavrowe, . ;
Dr. Farmer fuppofes gaptious to be a contrallion of capacions. As
violent ones are to be found among our ancient writers. STEzvENS.
3 Aud lack not to lofe fill -} Perhaps we fhould read :
And lack rot to loge fill. " TyrwriTT,

1 believe /ofe is right.® So afterwards, in this fpeech 1 -
€ e —2. whofe ftate is fuch, that cannot choofe :
« But lend and give, where the is fure to fofe.” ;

Helena nfeans, I think, to fay that, like a perfon who pours water
into u veflel full of holes, and ftill continues his employment though he
finds the wyter all loft, and the veffel empty, fo, though fhe finds that
the waters of ber love are fill loff, that her affe@ion is thrown away
on an obje& who thinks fhe never can deferve, fhe yet is not dif-
co , but 'in her hopelefs endeavour to accomplith her «
wifhes. The poet y alludes to the trite ftory of the daughters
of Danaws. MaLoxz. ¥

o gl : Whofe



382 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL:
‘Whofe aged honour cites a virt youth 4, %
Did ever, in fo true a flame of Liking,

Wit chaftly, and love dearly, that your Pian
Was both herfelf and Love 5 ; O then, give pity
"To her, whofe ftate is fuch, that cannot choofe -
But lend and give, where fhe is fure to lofe ;

That feeks not to find that, her (earch implies,
But, riddle-like, lives fweetly where fhe dies.

Count. Had younot lately an intent, fpeak truly,
To goto Paris. - ‘ -

Hel. Madam, I had. z

Count. Wherefore ? teli true.

Hel. 1 will tell truth ; by grace itfelf, 1 fwear.
You know, my father left me fome prefcriptions
Of rare and prov’d effets, fuch as his reading,
And 'manifeft experience, had collected *

For general fovereignty ; and that he will’d me

In heedfulleft refervation to beftow them,

As notes, whofe facuities inclufive were

More than they were in notef: amongft the reft,
'%herc isa re‘;nefdy, aplpro et dm‘% -

‘o cure the erate languifhings, wlereof
The king is rer&er'd loft. e

Count. This was your motive
For Paris, was it ? fpeak.

4 Whofe aged honour cites a wirtuous youth,] i.e. Whofe refpectable
conduct in age fhows or prowes that you were no lefs virtous when
young. As a fat is prowved by citing witnefies, or examples from
|books, our author with his ufual licence ufeg to cize in the fenfe of re
. prove. MALONE. -
S Wifb chaply, and lowe dearly, that your Dian
Was bot bgel and Love ;| i, e. Venus. Helena means to faye—
if ever you withed that the deity who prefides over chaftity, and the
queen of amorous rites, were one and the fame perfon; or, in other
words, ifever you wifhed for the honeft and lawful completion of your
chafte defires. 1 believe, however, the words were accidentally tranf-
pofed at the prefs, and would read— "i
Love dearly, and wifh chaftly, that your &c. MaronE.
6 e notesy whofe faculties inclufive were &c,] Receipts in which
greater wirrues were inclofed than appeared to obfervation. JomNson .«

S
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ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. . 38¢:

H:l. My lord your fon made me to think of this ;
Elfe Paris, and the medicine, and the king,
Had, from the gonverfation of my thoughts,
Haply, been abjent then.

Count..But think you, Helen,
If you fhould tender your fuppofed aid,
He would receive it ? He and his phyficians
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him,
They, that the ot help: How fhall they credit
A poor unleapdied virgin, when the fchools,
y2’of their doctrine 7, have left off

Hel. There’s fomething hints 8,
More than my father’s fkill, which was the greateft
Of his profeflion, that his good receipt
Shall, for my legacy, be fanétified ;
By the luckieft ftars in heaven : and, would your honour
But give me leave to try fuccefs, I’d venture
The well-loft life of mine on his grace’s cure,
By fuch a day,! and hour.

Cm]mt. Doft thou beliievcs’ntfil'

Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly.

Count. %Vhy, Helen, thou fhalt have my leave, and love,
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings
To thofe of mine in court; I’ll ftay at home,
And pray God’s blefling into thy attempt 9:
Be gone to-morrow 3,and be fure of this, g
What I can help thee to, thou fhalt not mifs.  [Exeunt.’

7 Embowelld of their fofirine,] i. e. exhaufted of their fkill.
STEEVENS,
8 There's fomerbing hints—] i. e. (fays Dr. Warburton,) I have a
fecret prefage.  The old copy has—fomething in’t. This neceffary cor
reftion was made by Sir Thomas Hanmer, MaLoNE.
9 — into thy attempt :] ‘Thus the old copy. Mr. Steevens propofed.
t0 reade—yunto, . Such, 1 find, is the reading of the third :‘;lio.
. ALONE,

F
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& CEaar SCENE 2
Paris. A Room in the King’s Pulace.

F Ial;‘rxﬁ“ Enter King, awith young lords taking y - Sor
the Florentine war; BErRTraM, PAROLLES, and A:-
tendants, 158

King. Farewel, young lords, thefe warlike prin-:ilp!es
Do not throw from you :—and'youm!drds,iarcwcl —
Share the advice betwixt you ; if gain alfyg -
The gift doth ftretch itfelfy as ’tis receiv’d,

And is enough for both. ‘

1. Lord. *Tis'eur hope, fir,

After well-enter’d foldiers, to return
And find your grace in health. ‘

King. No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart
Will not confefs, he owes the malad y
That does my life befiege. ‘E@rewel young lords ;
Whether I live or die, be you the fons
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy
(Thofe *bated, that inherit but the fall
Of the laft monarchy,) fee?, that you come

8 ALL’S WELL THAT

Not

¥ — and you, my lords, farewel:] It doesnot any where appear tha¢

more than two French lords (befides Bertram) went to ferve in Italy 3
and therefore I think the king’s fpeech fhould be correéted thus s

“ Farewel, young lord; thefe warlike principles

¢ Donot Wymx 5 and you, my lord, farewel:”
‘What follows, fhews cotredtion to be neceflary :

¢ Share the advice betwixt you; if both” &c., TyYRWHITT.
- let bigher Italy

(Thofe *bated, that inberit but the fall

Of the laft mar&b{,; Jee, &c.] The ancient geographers have
divided Italyinto the higher and the lower, the Appennine hills being
a kind of naturil line of partition ; the fide next the Adriatick was de-
nominated the higher Italy, and the other fide the lower: and the two
feas followed the fame terms of diftinéion, the Adriatick being calied
the upper fea, and the Tyrrhene or Tufcan the lower. Now the Sea-
nones or Senois, with whom the Florentines are here fuppofed to be at
war, inhabited the higher Italy, their chief town beipg Arminium,
mow called Rimini, upon the Adriatick, HANMER.

Dr.
L}

4



~~ ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 385
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when . "
The braveft qudjtant fhrinks, find what youfeek,

That fame may fry you foud : Ifay, farewel.
2. Lord. Health, at fyo;s,bidding, ferve your majefty {
King. Thofe girls of Italy, take heed of them ;
They fay, our French lack language to deny,
If demand : beware of being captives,
Befor§ you feryc”, 5 .
Bgh. Ouphearts receive your warnings.,
" Ling.garewel.—Come hither to me.
[T%e King retires to a couch,

1. Lord. O my fiveet lord, that you will ftay behind us!

Par. *Tis not his fault ; the fpark— =

2. Lord. O, ’tis brave wars !

Par. Moft admirable : I have feen thofe wars. s

Ber. Y am commanded here, and kept a coil with;
Too young, and the next year, and ’tis too early.

Par. An thy mind ftand to it, boy, fteal away bravely.

Ber. I fhall ftay here the forehorfe t6 a fmock, :
Creaking my fhoes on the plain mafomz',

Till honour be bought up, and no fword worn,

\«. v - ooy L §

Dr. Warburton’s obfervation is learned, but rather too fubtle; Sir
Thomas Hanmer’s alteration | Thofe affards that imherit, &c.] is
merely arbitrarys  The paffage is confefedly obfcure, and therefore I
may offer another explanation. I am of opinion that the epither bigher
is to be underftood of fitudtion rather than of dignity, The fenfe may
then be this 1 Ler upper Italy, whete you are to exereife your valoury
[ee that you come to gain bonoury to the abatement, that s, to the difgrace
and degreffion of tfo % thawfluve now loft their ancient military fame,
und inberit but the fall of the laft monarchy, To abate is vfed by Shak-
fpeare in the original fenfe of abatrey to deprefsy to fink, to dejefty to
[ubdue. Soy in Coriclanus : * ~w=as moft abared captives.” The word has
ftill the fame meaning in the language of the law. ~ Jomnsox.

Both Sir T. Hanmer ‘and Dr. Warburton underftood by the words
thofe that inberir Bat the fall of the laff monarchy, the feveral cities and
petty fates of Italy which arole out of the ruins of the Roman Empire,
the laft of the fouggreat monarchies of the world. In this Dr. Johnfon
feems to have concurred with them, differing from them only in the
explanation of the word abated, Dr. Warburton’s note 1 have not pre-
ferved, for the reafdn affigned by Dr. Jobnfon, Macowe.

3 Before you ferve,] The word ferwe is equivocal; the fenfe is, Be
not captives before
Joldiers. JomrwsoR.

ox. IH, Cc Bat

ferve in the war.  Be pot coprives before you are
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. 486 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. ™~
* But one to dance with#! By heaven, I’ll fteal away.
1. Lord. There’s honour in the theft.
Par. Commit it, count. .
2. Lord. 1 am your acceflary 5 and fo iarewel.
Ber. 1 grow toyou, and our parting is a tortured body %,
1. Lord. Farewel, captain. =
2. Lord. Sweet monfieur Parolles !
Par. Noble heroes, my fword and yougs are kin.;AGo0d
;Parks and luftrous, a word, good metal;:—Yca fhall
nd in the regiment of the Spinii, one capiain Spurio, -~
St T e 2 : w
with his cicatrice ®, an emblem of war, here on his fini.
dter cheek ; it was this very fword entrench’d it : fay to
him, I live; and obferve his reports for me.

2. Lord. We fhall, noble captain.

Par. Mars dote on you for his novices ! [ Exeunr Lords,
‘What will you do?

Ber. Stay ; the king— " [ Sfeeing bim rife.

Par. Ufe 2 more fpacious ceremony tc the noble lords
you have reftrain’d yourfelf within the lift of too cold an
adien : be more expreflive to them ; for they wear them-
felves in the cap of the time, there do mufter true gait7,

eat,

L and ns frword worn,

But one to dance with '} It fhould be remembered that in Shak.
fpeare’s time it was ufual for gentlemen to dance with {words on ==Qur
author, who gave to all countries the manners of his own, has agais
alluded to this ancient cuftom in Antony andiClepatra ;

« He, at Philippi, kept
¢ His fword, even like a dancer,”
$ce Mr. Steevens’s note there. Maronr.e
s I grow to you, and our parting isa tertured bod ] We two.growing
together, and having, as it were, but one body, (*like te a double cherry,
feeming parted,”™) our parting is a tortured body; i. e. cannot be effected
but by a difruption of limbs which are now common to both. Mavrone.
I read thus :——Our parting is the partingof atortured pody. Gur part-
ingis as the difiuption of limbs torn from each other. Repetition of 3
word is often the caufe of miftakess the eye glances on the wrong word,
and the intermediate part of the fentence is omit% Jounson.
So, in K. Henry VIII. A& I1. fc. dii:
s it is a fufterance, panging »
¢ As foul and body’s fevering. STEEVENS.
6 — with bis cicatrice,] The old copy reads--his cicatrice wiib.
Mir. Theobald reftored the words to their proper order. MaLoNE.
7 = they wwear them[elves in the cap of the timey there do mufier
irng gaity &c.] o weas themfelves in the cap of the time, fignikes b"
y . c
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eat, fpeak, and move under the influence of the moft
receiv’d ftar ; dpd though the devil lead the meafure *,
fuch are to be ffollow’d: after them, and take a more
dilated firewel.

Ber. And I will do fo.

Par. Worthy fellows ; and like to prove moft finewy
{worgd-men. [£xeunt BER.and Par.

~* Enter Lareu.

Pargdn, my lord, [4nceling.] for me and for my
.4 tidings.

Kingj’ll fee thee to ftand up.

Laf. Then here’s a man .
Stands, that has brought ® his pardon. T would, you
Had kneel’d, my lord, to afk me mercy ; and £
That, at my bidding, you could fo ftand up.

King. 1 would I had ; fo I had broke thy pate,
And afk’d thee mercy for’t.

Laf. Good faith, acrofs®:
But, my good lord, ’tis thus ; Will you be cur’d
Of your infirmity ? :

King. No.

Laf. O, will you eat
No grapes, my royal fox? yes, but you will,
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox
Could reach them*: I have feen a medicine %,
That’s able to breath? life into a ftone ;

be the foremoft inthe fathiog : the figurative allufion is to the gallan-
try then in vogue, of wearfng jewels, flowers, and their miftre(s’s fa~
vours in their caps. WaARrRBURTON.

Perhaps this paffage might be read thus :—=They do mufler with the
true gais, that is, they have the true military ftep. Every man has
ebferved fomething peculiar in the firut of a foldier.  Jonnson.

* — lead the meafure,] See Vol II. p. 225, ni 5. MaAvroNE.

S brought—’&] Some modern editions readembought, MALONE.

9 == acrofs :] Mir. Davies with'fome probability fuppofes the meaning
tebe,—t¢ With all my heart, fir ; though you hadbroken my head acrofs;™
and fupports his idea by a paffage in Twelfth Night : ‘“He bas broke my
head acrofs, and given fir Toby a bloody coxcomb too,” MaroxNE.

Y= yes, but. you will v

My roblegrapes, &c.] You will eat, {aysLafeu, no grapes. Yes, but
Youwill eat fuch nobie grapes as 1 bring you, if you could reach them. Jonx 8.

2 rmdirim,} is E:re put for aébr phyfician. Hanmzr.

¢ 2 Quicken
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Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary *
With fprightly fire and motion ; whofe fimple touch
Is powerful to araife king Pepin, naK, ‘F
To give great Charlemain a pen in his'liand, «
And write * to her a love-line.
King. What her is this ? .
Laf. Why, do&or fhe : My lord, there’s one arriv d,
If you will fee her,~—now, by my faith and honour
If ferioufly I may convey my thoughts <
In this my light deliverance, I have fpoke '~§ W, o
With one, that, in her f{ex, her years, profeflion*,
Wifdom, and conftancy, hath amaz’d me more
Than I dare blame my weaknefs 4: Will you fee her,
{Fér that is her demand,) and know her bufinefs ?
That done, laugh well at me.
King. Now, good Lafeu,
Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee
May {pend our wonder too, or take off thine,
By wond’ring how thou took’ft it.
Laf. Nay, I’ll fit you, =
And not be all day neither. [Exit Lafeu.
King. Thus he his fpecial nothing ever prologues.

Re-enter Larevu aith HEvEN A

Laf. Nay, come your ways.

King. This hafte hath wings indead.

Laf. Nay, come your ways ;
This is his majefty, fay your mind to him :
A traitor you do look like ; but fuch traitors

2 e dance canlry} A fpecies of dance formerly in ufe. Marone.

% And write—] 1 believe a line preceding this has been loft,

MatLone.

3 = ber years, profeffion,] By profeffion is meant her declaration of
the end and putpofe of her coming. ARBURTON.

4 Than I darve blame my wweaknefs :] This isone of Shakfpeare's per-
plexed expreflions. Tao acknowledge how much fhe has aftonifhed me,
would be to acknowledge a weaknefs ; and thig ¥ have not the configence
todo. STEEVENS.

Lafeu’s meaning appears to me to be'this :=That the amagemer:
the excited in him was fo great, that he could not impute it merely to
his own weaknefs, but to the wonderful qualities of the objeét that oc-
cafioned it., Masex, 3 \

That
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#1is majefty fel fears: I am Creffid’s uncles,

That dare leave two together ; fare you well, [ Bxit,
King. Now, ffir one, does your bufiuefs follow us ?
Hel. Ay, my lord. Gerard de Narbon was

My father ; in what he did profefs, well found.

King. 1 knew him.

Hgl. The rather will I fpare my praifes towards him 3
Kno™ng him, s enough. On his bed of death
eceipts he gave me; chiefly ope,
¥h, a- the deareft iffue of his practice,

of g ol?‘xperience the only darling,

He bad me itore up, as a triple eye®, "

Safer than mine own twoy more dear ; I havef{o:

And, hearing your high majefty is touch’d

With that malignant caufe wherein the honour

Of my dear father’s gift ftands chief in power,

1 come to tender it, and my appliance,

With all bound humblenefs,

King. We thank you, maiden ;

But may not be fo credulous of cure,—

When our; moft learned do&ors leave us; an

The congregated college have concluded,

That labouring art can never ranfom nature

From her inaidable eftate,—I fay we muift not

So ftain our judgment, or corrupt our hope,

To proftitute our paft-cure malady

To empiricks ; or to diffever fo

Our great {elf and our credit, to efteem

A fenfelefs help, when help paft fenfe we deem.

Hel. My duty then fhall pay me for my pains ;

I will no more enforce mine office on you ;

Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts

A modeft one, to bear me back again,

King. 1 cannot give thee lefs, to be call’d grateful :
Thou thought’ft to heip me; and fuch thanks I give,
As one near death to thofe that with him live :

But, what at full I'know, thou know’ft no part ;

| knowing all my peril, thou no art.

5 = Creflid’s uncle,] 1 am like Pandarus. See Troilus and Crefida.
Jounson.

0 w= atriple eye,] is €0 & third eye. STERVENS.
y C C 3 H"l
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Hel. What T can do, can do no hurt to try,
Since you fet up your reft ’gainft remedy
He that of greateft works is finifher, {
Oft does them by the weakeft minifter :

So holy writ in babes hath judgment fhown,
When judges have been babes. Great floods have flown
From fimple fources ; and great feas have dry’d,

When miracles have by the greateft beemdeny’d 7.

Oft expe&ation fails, and moft oft there

Where moft it promifes ; and oft it hits, -~
Where hope is coldeft, and defpair moft finx® f

King. I muft not hear thee ;' fare thee well, kind maid ;
Thy, pains, not us’d, muft by thyfelf be paid:

Profiers, not took, reap thanks for their reward.

Hel. Infpired merit fo by breath isbarr’d :
It is not {o with him that all things knows,

As ’tis with us that {quare our guefs by fhows: |
But mott it is prefumption in us, when

. The help of heaven we count the a¢t of men.
Dear fir, to my endeavours give confent

Of heaven, not me, make an éxperiment.

I am not an impoftor, that proclaim

Myfelf againft the level of mine aim 9;

But know I think, and think I know moft fure,
My art is not paft power, nor you paft cure.

King. Art thou {o confident? Witkin what{pace
Hop’ft thou my cure ? :

Hel. The greateft grace lending grace?,

Ere twice the horfes of the fun fhall bring
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring 3

7 When miracles bawe by the greateff betn deny’d.] i. e. miracles have
continued to happen, while the wifeft -men have been writing againft
th; pombigtydof them. S'rn:vnhns.ld

— and de[pair moft fits.] The old copy reads—/bifts. The cor-
re€tion was mafdl: by M/r}. Popc]. Mavon n.Py s

9 Myfelf againft the level of mine aim 31 I am wot an impofior that
proclaim one thing and defign another, that proclaim a cure and aim at
a fraud; I think what I fpeak. Jounson.

* The greateft grace lending grace,] I fhould have thought the repe-
tition of grace to have been fuperfluous, if the grace of grace had not
escurred in the fpegch with which the tragedy of Mu{;tb concludes.

STezveVs.

Ere
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*, Ere twice in and occidental damp ;

Moift Hefperus Bath quench’d his fleepy lamp * ;
Or four and twenty times the pilot’s glafs
Hath told the t}ievith minutes how they pafs ;
What is dnfirm ¥rbm your found parts ilafl fly,
Health fhall live free, and ficknefs freely die.
* King. Upon thy certainty and confidence,
What dar’ft thop ventare? 3

. Tax of im deenee,— -
A ftidmpet’s boldnefs ; a divulged fhame,—

‘q#Muc’ by odious ballads; my maiden’s name
Sc‘!ﬁfﬁ_ er*[c ; no worfe of worlt extended,
With vile ture let my life be ended®.. -
* — his fleepy lamp ;] Old Copy—ber fleepy lamp. Correéted by
Mr. Rowe, MaroNg. 2 e, 1
2 Tax of impudenceym x -

A firumper’s boldnefs a divulged [bamey—sc.] T would bear (fays:
fhe ) tbe tax of impudence, wwbich is the denvtement of a frumpet , would
endure a fbam: refulting from my failurein aobat I'bave undertaken, and
thence become rz;[ubje.ﬁ' of odious balladsy let my maiden repurationbe
otberwife branded ; and, no worfe of worft extended, i, e, provided
notbing worfe is offered to me, {meaning violation) let my life be ended
with the worfi of tortures, The poet for the fake of rhime has obfcured
the fenfe of the paffage. Tbe worfl that can beful a woman, being ex«
sended to me, feems to-be the meaningof the laft finey STEEvENs.

Tax of impudence, that s, to be charged with having the boldnefs of
a ftrumapet tema divulged fhame; i. e. to be traduced by odious bale
lads :—my maiden’s rame feared "b"rdiﬁ’ i, ¢. to be ftigmatized asa
proftitute : #o woorfe ofyavorft extended; is €. to be fo defamed that
nothing feverer can be fhid againft thofe who are moft publickly report-.
ed to be infamous. Shakfpeare has ufed the word fear and exzended in
the Wipter's Tale, both i3 the fame fenfe as aboves: - 2
s for’calumny will fear . . .
¢ Virtue itfelf |"—
And ¢ The report of her is extended more than can be thought.” Hewnz.
The old copy reads, not xo, but ne, probably an ersor for nay, or the.
1 would wifh to read and point the latter part of the pallage thus:
3 iden’s name . £
Sear'd otherwife ; nay, worlt of worfl, extended
Witbvileft torture, let my life be ended. e ,
i- e. Let me be otherwife branded j—and (what is the worfl of worfl,
the confummation of mifery,) my body being extended on the rack by
the moft cruel torture, let my life pay the forfeit of my prefumption.
So, in Daniel’s Clegpatra, 1594 :
¢ the worft of worft of ills. T
N was introduced by the editor of the fecand folios MaroxEs
, Vou, III. {50 King.
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King. Methinks, in thee fome b fp#it doth fpeak’ .
His powerful found, within an or, ¥ s

In common fenfe, fenfe faves another

Thy life is dear ; for all, that life can
Worth name of life, in thee hath eftimate *;
Youth, beauty, wifdom, courage, virtue®, all

"That happinefs and prime can happy call 7 : &

And what impofibility would flay j >
"

Thou this to hazard, necds muft intimate

Skill infinite; or monftrous defperate.

Sweet praltifer, thy phyfick I will trys 12

That minifters thine own death, if I die. o«
Hel, If 1 break time, or flinch in property® -

Of what I fpoke, unpitied let me die ;

3 Metbinks, in thee fume bleffed [pirit doth k3
His powerful found, witbl?;: a{ngan we[ﬁ The verb, doth jpeet,
in the hﬂg line, fhould be underftood to be repeated in the conftruétion
of the fecond, thus:
His powerful found (peaks avithin a weak organs HeaTs. <
4 And what i ity would flay
In common [enfe, fenje (aves anotber woay.] i.e. And that which,
if I trufted to my reafon, I fhould think impofiible, I yet, perceiving
thee toMbe actaated by fome bleffed fpirit, think thee capable of effeét-
ing. ALONE. 2

!3 — in thee bath effimate;] May be counted among the gifts enjoy~
ed bythee. Jomnsox. 5

e —-virmﬂ This word was fupplied by Dr. Warburton to complete
the mqgtre.b ALON Ij s - o

. 7 That bappinefs and prime can ¢all :9 By prime Dr. Johnfon
underftands youth, the fpring or marzfni of N%e. ,“ But hav!," fays
M, Tyrwhitt, ¢ does that interpretation (uit with the contert? You
bawe,all 1hat is soorth the nome of life; youtdhy beauty, @c. ally That
bappine[s and youth can bappy call’*

1 think, with Dr. Johnfon, that prime is bere ufed as a fubftan-
tive, but that it means, that jpﬁgtﬁ} igour which ufually accom-
panies usin the prime of life. ~So, in Mentaigne's Effaies, tranflated
by Florie, 1603, B.Il, ¢.6: “ Many feeme greater by ima-
gation, than by effeé, I have pafied over a good part of my age in
found and perfe@ health, 1 fay, not only found, but blithe and wan-
tonly-luftful. That ftate, full of Juft, of prime and mirth, made me
deeme the confideration of fickhiefies fo yrkfoms, that when | came to
the experience of them, T have found their fits but weak.” Maronx.

8 —in prop!rtya In propérty feems to be here ufed, with much laxity,

for—in the due per formance. In a fubfequent paflage it items to mean
cither a thing y or a fubjeét difcriminated by peculiar qualitiess

“ The by what iz is fhould
" % Not {ym title,” Mazonx. » * \
1 4 AI‘.d
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¥ And well defer\’d : Not helping, death’s my fee ;
qQut, if Nhelp, Yhat do you promife me ?

King. Makeythy demand.

Hel. Put wil} fou make it even ?

King. Ay, by Jny fcepter, and my hopes of heaven?®,
Hel. Then fhdlt thou give me, with thy kingly hand,

What hufband in thy power I will command :
EXmpted be from me the arrogance
To $hoofe from forth the royal blood of France ;
ow and humble name to propagate .

. y branch or image of thy ftate*: .
But fu&l*i’d&?, thy vaffal, whom I know
Is free for me toalk, thee to beftow.

King. Here is my hand ; the premifes obferv’d,
Thy will by my performance fhall be ferv’d : >
So make the cg'olce of thy own time; for I,
Thy refolv’d patient, on thee ftill rely.
More fhould I queftion thee, and more I muft;
Though, more to know, could not be more to truft ;
From whence thou cam’ft, how tended on,—But reft
Unqueftion’d welcome, and undoubted bleft.—
Give me fome help here, ho !—If thou proceed
As high as word, my deed fhall match Lﬁy deed. [Excunt.

SCENE 1I.
Roufillon., 4 Room in the Count’s Palace.

Enter Countefs and Clown.

Count. Come oa, fir; 1 fhall now put you to the height
of your breeding.

S — and my bopes ?‘ heaven.] The correétion of the old copy, which
reads belp infiead of beawen, was made by Dr. Thirlby. The rhime
fully fupports the change, MaLoNE.

' With any branch or image of thy flate;] Image may mean any re~
prefentation of thine ; i. e. any one who refembles you as being related
to your family, or as a prince refle@s any part of your ftate and ma-
jefty. STEevENS. ]

Our authcr again ufes the word image in the fame fenfe as here, in
his Rape of Zucrece :

% Q, from thy cheeks my image thou haft torns® Marowe.
Clown.
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Clowon. Twill fhew myfelf highly fed, agd lowl taught#
1 know my bufinefs is but to the court. é ]
Count. To the court! why, what place fadke you fpecial,
when you put off that with{uch contempt 2iBiit to the court !
Cloawn. Truly, madam, if God have Jent a man any
manners, he may eafily putitoff at.court: he that cannot
make aleg, put off’s cap, kifs his hand, and fay nothigg,
has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap; and, indeed, i:h a
fellow, to fay precifely, were not for the court: bug_for
mee I have an anfwer will ferve all men. »
«  Count. Masry, that’s a bountiful anfweug_has(rfﬁ’a
.. quettions.
we. Clown., 1t islike a barber’s chair, that fits all buttocks?;
the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the brawn buttock,
or an¥k buttock.
Count. Will your anfwer ferve fit to all queftions ?
Cloavn. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attor-
ney, as your French crown for your taffaty punk, as
‘Tib’s rufh for Tom’s fore-finger®, as a pancake for

4

2 Tt it likea barber's chairs &c.] This expreflion is proverbial. See
Ray's Proverbs. So, in More foolifb yet, by R.S. a Colletion of
Epigrams, quarto, 1610

¢ Moreover fatten futes he doth compare

¢« Unto the fervice of a barber’s chayre ;

€ As fit for every Jacke and journeyman,

¢ Ags for a knight or worthy gentleman,” Srgrvews.

3 = Tib’s rufh for Tom‘sL{arz-ﬁngcr,] An anonymous writer, with
fome probability, fuppofes that this is one of thofe covert allufions in
which Shakfpeare frequently indulges himfelf, , The following lines of
Cleiveland on an Hermapbrodite feem to countendnce the fuppofition 2
¢ Nay, thofe which modefty can mean,
¢ But dare not fpeak, are Epicene.
4¢ That gamelier needs muft overcome,
< That can play both with 7ib and Tom.”

Sir John Hawkins conceives, the allufion is to the ancient pra&ice
of marrying with a rufb ring. He would therefore read—<¢as Tom’s
ruth for Zib’s fore-finger But if this were the author’s meaning, it
would be neceflary to alter ftill farther, and to feadw—As Tom’s rufli
for Tib’s fourth finger. MALONE.

* Sir John Hawkins's alteration is unneceflary. It was the praétice

in former times for the woman to give the man a ring as well as for
the man to give her one.  So, in the laft fcene of Twelfth Night, the
“prieft giving an account of Olivia’s marriage, fays, it was
© ¢ Attefted by the holy clofe of lips,
#¢ Strengthen’d by enterchangement of your rings Mason. \

Shrovo-’

'
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morris for May-day, as the nail to his
to his horn, as a fcolding quean to a
wrangling knal, as the nun’s lip to the friar’s mouth ;
nay, asethe p¥ ing to his fkin.

Count. Have'Jou, I fay, an anfwer of fuch fitnefs for
all queftions ?

Joawn. From below your duke, to beneath your con.

flalye, it will fit any queftion.
nt. 1t muft be an anfwer of moft monftrous fize, that
» it fit all demands. >
\'%ﬁj_‘_v.,.}?p a trifle neither, in good faith, ifthe learn- .
ed fhould ipeak truthof it: here it is, and all that belongs ;.
to’t: Afk me, if I am a courtier; it fhall do youno har
to learn. /

Count. To be young again 4, if we could :—I wilthe a
fool in queftion, hoping to be the wifer by your anfwer.
I pray you, fir, are you a courtier?

Cloawn. O Lord, fir5,—There’s a fimple putting off =
more, more, a hundred of them.

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves you.

Cloawn. O Lord, fir,~Thick, thick, fpare not me.

Count. 1 think, fir, you can eat none of this homely
meat.

Clown. O Lord, fir,—Nay, put me to’t, I warrant you.

Count. You were lately whip’d, fir, as I think.

Clown. O Lord, fir,~—Spare not me.

Count. Do you cry, O Lord, fir, at your whipping, and
Jpare not me? Indeed, your O Lord fir, is very fequent to
your whipping ; ysli would anfwer very well to a whip-
ping, if you were but bound to’t.

Clown. I ne’er had worfe luck in my life, in my—O

hrove-
le, thed cu

4 To be young again,] The lady cenfureés her own levity in trifling
with her jefter, as a ridiculous attempt to return back to youth.
Jounson.
5 0 Lord, fir,] A ridicule on that foolifh expletive of fpeech then in
vogue at court.  WARBUERTON.
Thus Clove and Orange, in Ewery Man put of bis Humour :
¢ You congeive me, fir ?—¢¢ O Lord, fir."
Cleiveland, in one of his fongs, makes hiz gentleman,
¢ Anfwer, O Lord, fir! and talk play-bock oaths,” FarmMER.

I Lord,
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Lord, fir : 1 fee, things may ferve longZbut nbt fcrvi,,

ever.
Count. 1 play the noble houfewife wi
tertain it fo merrily with a foel.
Clown. O Lord, fir,—Why, there’t {c
Count. An end, fir, to your bufinefs :
And urge her to a prefent an{wer back :
Commend me to my kinfmen, and my fon ; (
"This is not much. :
Clown. Not much commendation to them.
Count. Not much employment for you: You undsae
me? -
P, Clown. Moft fruitfully ; I am there before my legs.
* Count. Hafte you again. [ Exeunt feverally.

" SCENE Il
Paris. .4 Room in the King's Palace.

‘ .
time, to efl-

A Lo
;v es well again.

ive Helen this,

Enter BERTRAM, LAPEU, and PAROLLES.

Laf. They fay, miracles are paft; and we have our
philofophical perfons, to make modern ® and familiar
things, fupernatural and caufele(s. Hence is it, thet
we make trifles of terrors; enfconcing ourfelves inta
feeming knowledge, when we fhould fubmit ourfelves to
an unknown fear7.

Par. Why, ’tis the rareft argument of wonder, that
hath fhot out in our later times.

Ber. And fo ’tis. ‘

Laf. 'To be relinquifh’d of the artiffs,—

Par. So I fay ; hoth of Galen and Paracelfus ®.

Laf.

6 i smodern=—1] i. e. common, ordinary. So, in As you like it:

¢ Full of wife faws, and modern inftances.”
Again, in another play : ¢ —and with her medern grace—=,” MavLoN®,

{ == unknown fear.] Fear is here the objet of fear, Jonnsow.

8 — of Galen and Paracelfus,] As the whole merriment of this fcene
confifls in the pretenfions of Parolles to knowledge and*fentiments which
he has not, I believe here are two paffages in which the words and fenfe
are beftowed upon him by the copies, which the author gave to Lafeu.
T read this pafiage thus;

’ Lat'\\
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‘- Laf. Qf all t§e learned and authentick fellows ?,~=
\ Par. Right,

I {ay.
Laf. That gape him ont incurable,—
Par. Wh

kre ’tis ; {o fay I too.
Layf. Not toxg help’d,—
Par. Right ; “as ’twere, a man aflur’d of an~—
Laf. Uncertain life, and fure death.
¥ar. Jult, you fay well ; fo would I have faid.
. I mdy truly fay, itis a novelty to the world.
~ar. Itis, indeed : if you will have it in fhewing’,
&1 read it in,—What do yon call there ¥—
Laf. Aiiéwing of a heavenly effect in an earthly aftor?,
Par. That's it I would have faid; the very {ame. K.’l‘
Laf. Why, your dolphin is not luftier 3 : ’fore me
fpeak in re{peét— AP
Par. Nay, ’tis firange, ’tis very ftrange, that is the
brief and the tedious of it; and he is of a moft facinorous
{pirit#, that will not acknowledge it to be the—
Laf. Very.hand of heaven.

Laf. To be relinguifbed of the artiff s

Par. So I fay.

Laf. Botb nfv Galen and Paracelfusy of all the learned and authentick
[fellows—

Par, Right, fo I fay. Jounsow.

9 == authentick felloaws,] The phrafe of the diploma is, autbentick
licentiatus. MusGrAVE.

Y Par. It is indeedw if you will bawe it in fbewing, &c.] Wefhould
read, I think : ¢ It is, indeed, if you will have it a fhewingeyou fhall
read it in what do you call there”—= TyrwHIiTT.

2 A fhewing of a balverly effe? &c.] The title of fome pamphlet
hers ridiculed. WaRrRBURTON.

3 Why, your dolphin is not luflier :] By dolpbin, is meant the daw-
phir, the heir apparent, and hope of the crown of France. His title
is fo tranflated in all the old books. STeEvEens.

What Mr. Steevens obferves is certainly true ; and yet the additional
word your induces me to think, that by do/phin, in the paflage before us,
the fith fo called was meant. Thus, in Antony and Cleopatra ;

“ his delights
s¢ Were dolpbin-like ; they thew’d his back
¢ Above the element he liv'd in.”
Lafeu, who is an old courtier, if he had meant the king's fon, would
{urely have faide—tbe Dolphin. T ufe the old fpelling. MaronE.

4 = facinorous fpirit,] Facinorousis wicked, STEEVENs. P

ar.
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Par. Ay, fo1 fay. 4
Laf. In a moft weak— ‘ f
Par. And debile minifter®, great poyver, reat trafi-
{cendence : which fhould, indeed, give 1# « farther ufe
to be made, than alone the recovery of {fle king, as to
be—
Laf. Generally thankful. o
Enter King, HELEN A, and Attendants.
tthzr. I would have faid it ; you fay well : Here c{wes
e king.
« Laf. gLuﬁick, as the Dutchmar fays © : 16 liké®a maid
1 the better, whilft I have a tooth in my head: Why, he’s
le to lead her a corranto.
LPar. Mort du Vinaigre! Is not this Helen ?
Laf. ’Fore Ged, I think fo.
King. Go, call before me all the lords in court.—
5 [Exit an Atiendant.
Sit, my preferver, by thy patient’s fide;
And with this healthful hand, whofe banifh’d fenfe
Thou haft repeal’d, a fecond time receive
"The confirmation of my promis’d gift,
Which but attends thy naming.

Enter feweral Lords.
Fair maid, fend forth thine eye : this youthful parcel
Of noble bachelors ftand at my beftowing,

S And debile minifer, &c.] I believe Parolles has again ufurped
words and fenfe to which he has no right; and I read this pafiage thus :

Laf. In a moff weak and debile minifier, great power, great tranfeend-
ence 5 which fbould, indeed, giwe us a _farther ufe to be made than the
mere recovery of the king.

Par. As to bemm -

Laf. Generally thankful. Jounson.

‘When the parts are written out for players, the names of the charac~
ters which they are to reprefent are never fet down ; but only the iaft
words of the preceding fpeech which belongs to their partner in the
feene. If the plays of Shakfpeare were printed (as there is good reafon
to fufpect) from thefe piece-meal tranfcripts, how cafily may the miftake
be accounted for, which Dr. Johnfon has judicioufly ftrove to remedy ¢

STEEVENS.

S Luftick, as the Dutchman Jays:] Lufligh is the Dutch word for
lufty, chearful, pleafant, STEEvVENS.

; O’er
4 \
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~ O’er whom both fovereign power and father’s voice
have t ufe: frank eleftion make ;
wed to choofe, and they none to forfake.
h bf you one fair and virtuons miftrefs
Fall, when pleafe !—marry, to each, butone?}
Laf. I'd givelbay Curtal ®, and his furniture,
My mouth no more were broken ? than thefe boys’,
And writ as little beard.
K’i"g' Pejufe them well :
Novone of thofe, but had a noble father.
™ .#d..Gentlemen, )
Heave., »ath, through me, reftor’d the king to health,
All. We underftand it, and thank heaven for you. &
Hel. 1am a fimple maid ; and therein wealthieft, 2
That, I proteft, I fimply am a maid :—
Pleafe it your majefty, 1 have done already:
The blufhes in my cheeks thus whifper me,
We blub, that thou fhould’ f} choofe 5 but, be refus’d,
Let the awbhite death fit on thy cheek for ever ;
We'll ne’er come there again®.

King.
7 ==t each, but one!'] The words but one do not mean one only, but,
sxcept one. Helena withes a fair and virtuous miftrefs to each of the
young lords who were prefent, one only excepred ; and the perfon ex-

ecpted is Bertram, whofe miftrefs flie hoped fhe herfelf fhould be.
4 Mason.

8 — bay Curtal,] i. e. a bay, dock’d horfe. STErEvENS.

9 My mouth no mo’ avere broken—] A broken mouth is a mouth
which has loft part of its teeth. Jonnson. .

Y Weblufb, that thou [pould’f} choofe 5 but, be refus’d,

Let the white death &c.] In the original copy thefe lines are Mﬂ

ed thus:

‘We bluth that thou fhould’# choofe, but be refus'd ;

Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever; &c.
‘This punéuation has been adopted in all the fubfequent editions, The
prefent regulation of the text appears to me to afford a much clearer
fenfe, ¢ My blufhes, (fayz Helen) thus whifper me.  'We blufh that
thou fhould’ft have the nomination of thy hufband. However, choofe
him at thy peril. But, if thou be refufed, let thy cheeks be for ever
pale 3 we will never revifit them again.”

The blufhes, which are here perfonified, could not be fuppofed ta
know that Helena would be refufed, us, according to the former punc=
tuation, they appear to do; and, even if the poet had meant this, he
would furely have written ¢ —azd be refufed,” notwm“buz be refufed.”

4 Re
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King. Make choice ; and, fee, |
Who thans thy love, fhuns all his Iove if me.

Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do Ifly ; !
And to imperial Love, that god moft h ,&,/ .
Do my fighs ftream.—S8ir, will you he y fuit ?

1. Z'ara’. And grant it. |

Hef /Thanks, fir; all the reft is mute 3,

Laj. 1 had rather be in this choice, thax throw ames.
ace + for my life. ¢

Hel. The honour, fir, that flames in your fair 'eZe.s,)

. Before I {peak, too threatningly replies: .
, Love make your fortunes twenty times ahove
~Her that fo withes, and her humble love !

2. Lord. No better, if you pleafe.

Hel. My wifh receive, )

Which great love grant ! and {o I take my leave,

Laf. %)o all they deny her5? An they were fons of
mine, I’d have them whipt; or I would fend them to the
Turk, to make eunuchs of.

Hel. Be not afraid [40 a Lord.] that I your hand fhounld

take ;
T’ never do you wrong for your own fake:
Blefling upon your vows ! and in your bed
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed! .

Laf. Thefe boys are boys of ice, they’ll none have her :
fure, they are baftards to the Englifh;: the French ne’er
got them. ;

Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good,

,‘ Be refus’d means the fame as—<¢ thou being refufed,”—or, ¢ be
thou refufed.” Mavone.

Ler the white death fit on thy cheek for ever,] The awbite death is
the chlorofis.  Jounson,

3 = ail the reft is mute.] i. e. I have nomore to fay to you. Se
Hamlet: ¢ —zhe reff is fifence.” STEEVENS.

& e amessace—] i.e. the lowelt chance of thedice, STeEvEns.

5 Do all they deny ber £ ] None of them have yet denied her, or deny
her afterwards but Bertram. The fcene muft be fo regulated that
Lafen and Parolles talk at a diftance, where they may fee what pafies
between Helena and the lords, but not hear it, fz that they know not
by whom the refufalis made. Jomnsow. ;

4 To
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- To maké,yourfelf a fon out of my blood.
4‘. Lor air ope, I think not fo.

af. grape yet®,—I am fure, thy father

drunk wine. | if thou be’ft not an afs, [ um a youth
of fourteen ; 1'iy¥e known thee already.

Hel. 1 dare not’fay, I take you; [70 Ber.] but I give
Me, and my fervice, ever whilft I live, .
Into your guiding power.—This is the man.

King. hg’ then, young Bertram, take her, fhe’s thy

wife.

- 2ar, My wife, myliege? I fhall befeech your highnefs,
In fuch a {uﬁnefs give me leave to ufe
The help of mine own eyes.

King. Know’ft thou not, Bertram,
What fhe has done for me ?

Ber. Yes, my good lord ;
But never hope todipow why I fhould marry her.

King. Thou know’ft, fhe has rais’d me trom my fickly

bed.

Ber. But follows it, my lord, to bring me down
Muft anfwer for your raifing ? I know her well ;
She had her breeding at my father’s charge:
A poor phyfician’s daughter my wife !—Difdain
Rather corrupt me ever !

King. *Tis only title 7 thou difdain’ft in her, the which
1 can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods,
Of colour, weight, "and heat®, pour’d all together,
Would quite confound diftinétion, yet ftand off
In differences fo mighry : If fhe be
All that is virtuous, (fave what thou diflik’fi,
A poor phyfician’s daughter,) thou diflik’{t
Of virtue for the name: but do not {0+

€ There’s one grape yet, &c.] Old Lafeu having, upon the fuppofition
that the lady was rcd{cd, reproached the young lords as boys of ice,
throwing his eyes on Bertram who remained, cries out, There is one
yet into whom bis fa ber put good blood 5—but I bave knoton thee long
enough to know thee for an afs. JoHNsON.
7 *Tis only title—] i. e. the want of title. MavrLoNE.
8 Of. colour, weight, and beat,] That is, which are of the fame
Joiour, weight, &, Maronz.

[Vor,. 111, Dd From
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From loweft place when virtuous thin
The place is dignify’d by the doer’s
Where great additions fwell *, and v
It is a dropfied honour : good 2lone
Is good, without a name ; vilenefs is f¢
The property by what it is fhould go,
Not by the title. She is young, wife, fair;

In thefe to nature the’s immediate heir* ;

And thefe breed honour : that is honour’s {fdorn,

Which challenges itfelf as honour’s born 3,

And is not like the fire : Honours thrive#+, >
‘When rather from our aéts we them derive

Than our fore-goers : the mere word’s a flave,
Debauch’d on every tomb ; on every grave,

A lying trophy ; and as oft is dumb,

Where duft, and damn’d oblivion, is the tomb '
Of honour’d bones indeed. What fhould be {aid ?

If thou cantft like this creature as a maid,

I can create the reft: virtue, and the,

Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me,

9 — when wiriuous things—] The old copy has—.awbence, Drni
“Thirlby corredted it. MaroNE.

* Where grear additions fuwell,] Additions are the titles and deferips
tions by which men are diffinguithed from each others MAronz.

N pocd alone

Is good, without a mame; wilenefs is fo:] The meaning is,~~Good
is good, independent on any worldly diftin€ien or title : G, vilenefs is
vile, in whatever ftate it may appear. The fame phrafeology is found
in Macherh :

¢ Though all things foul would wéar the brows of grace,
¢ Yet grace muft ftill look fo.”
i. e. muft fill look like grace,==like itfelf. Maronx.

2 Inthefe to nature foc’s immediate beir 3] To be immediate heir is te
inherit without any intervening tranfmitter. She inherits youth, beau-
ty, &c. immediately from nature; but honour is tranfmitted by an-
ceflors.  JOHNSON.

3 w—as bonour’s born,] Perhaps we might read more elegan:ly~—as
bonour-borny honourably defcended ; the child of honour, Maront.

4 And is not like the fire: Honours thriwe, &c.] The modern editors
read—HMonours deft thrive, in which they have followed the editor of the
fecond folio, who introduced the word ¢ff unneceffarily, not obferving
that fire was ufed by our author, like Jire, bour, &c. as a diflylkable.

Maztonrz:
Bere w
!
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I

} “wsBer, I ¢annot-1&ve her, nor will ftrive to do’t.
'i,,,g. T}r:x?\{“vr}g’ﬁ thyfelf, if thou fhould’ft ftrive to
. €.
Hel. That yNmare well reftor’d, my lord, I am glad;
Let the reft go. 3
King. My honour’s at the ftake ; which to defeat,

I muft produce yny powers: Here, take her hand,

Proud {cornfulgboy, unworthy this good gift ;

That doft in vile mifprifion fhackle up

My love, and her defert ; that canft not dream,

We, ‘pdizing us in her defeive fcale,

Shall weigh thee to the beam ¢; that wilt not know,

It is in us to plant thine hononr, where

We pleafe to have it grow : Check thy contempt :
, Obey our will, which travails in thy good :

Believe not thy difdain, but prefentty

Do thine own fortunes that obedient right,

Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims 3

Or I will throw thee from my care for ever,

Into the ftaggers 7, and the carelefs lapfe

5 My bonour’s at the flake 5 which to defeat

. X muft produce my power ;] Theimplication or claufe of the fentence
{2 the grammarians {ay) {erves for the antecedent ; ¢¢ wmwhich danger
to defear FaARMER.

The French verb defuire (from whence our defeat) fignifies to free, to
difembarrafs, as well as to,defiroy.  Defaire un noeud, is to untie a krot
and in this fenfe, I apprehend, defear 1s here ufed. It may be ubferv-
ed, that our verb urnds has the fame varieties of fignification; and I
kippofe even Mr. Theobald would not have been much puzzled to find
the fenie of this pafage, if'it had been written ;—My honour’s at the
frakes swbich to undo, Imufl produce my powers TYRWRITT.

6 that canft not dream,

e, poizing usin ber defeitive [cale,

Shall weigh theeto the beam ;] “That canft not underftand, that if
you and this maiden fhould be weighed together, and our royal favours
thould be thrown into her fcale, (which you efteem fo light,) we fhould
make that in which you fhould be placed, to ftrike the beam. MALoNx.

7 Into the ftaggers,] One fpecies of the flaggers, or the borfe's apo-
plexy, is a raging impatience which makes the animal dath himfelf with
deftru@ive violence againft pofts or walls. To this the allufion, I fup-
pefe, is made. JomNsoN.

Shakfpeare has the fame expreflion in Cymbeline, where Pofthumus
¢ Whence come thefe faggers on me?” S:1EEVENS.

dz Of
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Of youth and ignorance ; both my reverge and hate, /,_..
Loofing upon thee in the name of juftic
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thije an’wer.
Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for Iffr+.nit
My fancy to your eyes: When I confider,
‘What great creation, and what dole of honour,
Flies where you bid it, I find, that fhe, which late
Was in my nobler thoughts moft bafe, is nuw
The praifed of the king ; who, fo ennobled,
Is, as ’twere, born fo.
King. Take her by the hand,
And tell her, fhe is thine: to whom I promife
A counterpoize ; if not to thy eftate,
A balance more replete.
Bir. 1 take her hand.
Kiug. Good fortune, and the favour of the king,
Smile upon this contra& ; whofe ceremony
Shall feem expedient on the now-born brief,
And be perform’d to-night®: the folemn feaft
Shall more attend upon the coming fpace,
Expeéting abfent friends.  As thou lov’ft her,
Thy love’s to me religious ; elfe, does err.
[Exeunt King, Ber. Hev. Lords, and Attendants®.
Laof.
# whofe ceremony
Shall feem expedient on the now-born brief,
And be perforn’d to-night 5] The brief is the contral of ejpoufal,
or the ficence of the church.  Jounwnsow. ,
Expedient isufed in other places for expeditious. So, in K. Richard [T:
¢ Expedient manage muft be made, my liege—."
Again, in As you like it :
¢ Do this expediently, and turn him going.”

Our author often ufes érief in the fenfe of a fhort note, or intima-
tion concerning any bufinefs ; and fometimes without the idea of writ-
ing. So,in the laft a& of this play:

¢ — fhe told me
¢ In a fweet verbal brief &c.

The meaning therefore of the prefent paffage, T believe, is;—Good
fortune, and the king’s favoyr fmile on this fhort contraé ; the ceremo-
nial part of which fhall immediately pafsym—fball follow clofeon the troth
now ;Iigbrcd between the parties, and be performed this night; the
folemn feaft fhall be delayed to a future time. MALONE.

9 The old copy has this fingular ftage-dire€ion : Parolles and La*

Slay bebind, comminiing of this wedding, STEEVENS.
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.. Laf. Do you hear, monfieur? a word with you.

e

Par. Your pleature, fir?

Laf. Your lord and mafter did well to make his recan-
tation. , v,

Par. Recantzpion P—My lord ? my mafter ?

Laf. Ay ; Is/it not a language, 1 ipeak ?

Par. A moft harfh one-; and not to be underftood withe
out bloody fug eeding. My mafter?

Laf. Are you companion to the count Roufillon ?

Par. Toanycount ; to all counts; to what is man.

Laf. To what is count’s man ; count’s mafter is of an-
other ftile.

Par. You are too old, fir; let 1t fatisfy you, you are
too old.

Laf. I muft tell thee, firrah, I write man ; to which
title age cannot bring thee.

Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do.

Laf. 1 did think thee, for two ordinaries*, to be a
pretty wife fellow ; thou didft make tolerable vent of thy
travel ; it might pafs: yet the {carfs, and the bannerets,
about thee, did manifoldly diffuade me from believing
thee a veflel of too great a burden. 1 have now found
thee ; when I lofe thee again, I care not: yet art thou
good for nething but taking up?; and that thou art
{carce worth.

Par. Had’f thou not the privilege of antiquity upen
thee,— ’

Laf. Do not plunge thyfelf too far in anger, left thou
haften thy trial ; which if—Lord have mercy on thee for
a hen! So, my good window of lattice, fare thee well;
thy cafement 1 need not open, for 1 look through thee.
Give me thy hand.

Par. My lord, you give me moft egregious indignity.

Laf. Ay, with all my heart; and thou art worthy of it.

FPar. 1 have not, my lord, deferv’d it.

-

To comment means; 1 believe, to affume the appearance of perfons
deeply engaged in thought.  Sce p. 56, l.5. MazonE.
¥ = for two ordinaries,] While I fat twice with thee at table,
Jonnson.

= 3 — taking up ;] To takeup, isto coniradict, to call tv account, as

weil as to pick off the ground, = JonnNson.
Ddgs . Laf.

i
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Laf. Yes, good faith, every dramof #t ; andI will not-="
bate thee a fcruple. /

Par. Well, I fhall be wifer.

Laf. E’en as foon as thou canft, for thel haft to pull
at a imack o’the contrary. If ever tl}) L, be’ft bound in
thy (carf, and beaten, thou fhall find' "yhat it is to be
proud of thy bondage. I have a defire ﬁg hold my ac-
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge ; that I
may fay, in the default?®, heis a man I kndw.

Par. My lord, you do me moft infupportable vexation.

Laf. 1 would it were hell-pains for thy fake, and my
poor doing eternal: for doing I am pait; as I will by
thee, in what motion age will give me leave 4. [Exit.

Par. Well, thou haft a fon fhall take this difgrace off
me 5; fcurvy, old, filthy, fcurvy lord !—Well, I muft be
patient; there is no fettering of authority. I’ll beat
him, by my life, if I can meet him with any conveni-
ence, an he were double and double a lord. I’ll have
no more pity of his age, than I would have of—I"1l beat
him, anif 1 could but meet him again.

3 — inthe default,] Thatis, at a need. Jonnson.

4 — for doing I am paft 5 as I will by thee, in what motion age will
give me leaves] The conceit, which is fo thin that it might well efcape
a hafty reader, is in the word paft: Iam paft, as I will be paft by thee.

Jeunson.

Dr. Johnfon is, I believe, miftaken. Mr. Edwards has, I think,
given the true meaning of Lafeu’s words. < I cannot do much, fays
Lafeu 5 doing I am paft, as I will by thee in what motion age avill give
me leave § . e as L will pafs by thee as faft as I am able :—and he 1m-
mediately goes out.  Itisa play on the wordepaft : the conceit indeed
is poor, but Shakfpeare plainly meant it.” MArLONE. .

Doing is here ufed obfcenely. So, in Ben Jonfon’s tranflation of a
paflage in an Epigram of Petronius:

Brewisefty &c. et fada woluptas.
¢ Doing, a filthy pleafure is, and fhort."”

See Vol, IL. p. 15. Corrins.

S Well, thoubafi a fon foall take this difgrace off me;] This the poet
makes Parolles fpeak alone; and this is nature. A coward thould try
to hide his poltroonery even from himfelf.—An ordinary writer would
have been glad of fuch an opportunity to bring him to confeflion.

WARBURTON,

Re-enter
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]

Re-enter LavEU.

Laf. Siirah, your lord and mafter’s marry’d, there’s
news for.you ; you have a new miftrefs.

Par. 1 moft gufeignedly befeech your lordfhip to make
fome refervatign of your wrongs: He is my good lord:
whom I ferve fbove, is my mafter.

Laf. Wheg God ?

Par. Ay, fir.

Laf. The devil it is, that’s thy mafter. Why doft thou
garter up thy arms o’ this fathion? doft make hofe of thy
fleeves ¢ do other fervants fo? Thou wert beft fet thy ,
lower part where thy nofe ftands, By mine honour, if I -
were but two hours younger, I’d beat thee: methinks,
thou art a general offence, and every man fhould beat
thee. I think, thou wait created for men to breathe
themielves upon thee.

Par. 'This 1s hard and undeferved meafure, my lord,

Laf. Go to, fir; you were beaten in Italy for pickini
a kernel out of 2 pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, an
no true traveller: you are more faucy with lords, and
honourable perfonages, than the heraldry of your birth
and virtue gives you commiflion® You are not worth
another word, elfe I’d call you knave. I leave you.

[Exit.
, Enter BERTRAM.

Par. Good, very good; it is fo then.~Good, very
good ; let it be conceal’d a while,
"~ Ber. Undone, ahd forfeited to cares for ever !

Par. What is the matter, {weet heart ?

Ber. Although before the folemn prieft I have {worn,
I will not bed her,

Par. What? what, fweet heart?

Ber. O my Parpiles, they have married me t==
I’ll to the Tufcan wars, and never bed her.

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits
The tread of a man’s foot: to the wars !

6 —than the beraldry of your birth &c.] In former copies :—thas
“qﬁe commiffion of your birth and wirtue gives you beraldry. Slx Thomas
anmer reffored its  Jownson.
d 4 Ber.

f
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Ber. There’s letters from my mother® what the im-
port is,
T know not yet. .
Par. Ay, that would be known : To the wars, my boy,
to the wars ! \
He wears his honour in a box unfeen,
That hugs his kickfy-wick{y pcre at home A
Spending his manly marrow in herarms, \
Which fhould fuftain the bound and high curvet
Of Martes fiery fteed : To other regions !
= France is a ftable ; we that dwell in’t, jades;
A Therefore, to the war!
Ber. It fhall be fo 5 I’ll fend her to my houfe,
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her,
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king
That which I durft not fpeak : His prefent gift
Shall furnith me to thofe Italian fields,
Where noble fellows ftrike : Wars are no ftrife
To the dark houfe, and the detefted wife .
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art fure?
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advife me.
T’ll fend her ftraight away : To-morrow
Il to the wars, fhe to her fingle {forrow.

7 That bugs bis kickfy-wickfy &c.] Sir T. Hanmer, in his GloiTary,
obferves that kick[y-wick[y is 2 made word in ridicule and difdain of a
wife. Taylor, lﬁye water-poet, has a poem in diidain of his debrors,
intitled, a kickfey-winfey, ora Lerry come-twang. Grevy. " e

8 To the dark houfe, &c.] The dark bouje is a houfe made gloomy by
difcontent. Milton fays of death and the king of heil preparing to combat :

¢ So frown'd the mighty combatants, that hell
$¢ Grew darker at their frown.”  JouNsoN.

Perhaps thisis the fame thought we meet with in K. Henry IV, only
more folemnly exprefs’d :

(L he’s as tedious
¢ Asgis a tired horfe, a railing wife;
¢ Worfe than a fmoky boufe.”
The old copy reads——deteéled wife, STEEVENS.

The emendation, which was made by Mr. Rowe, is fully fupported

by a fubfequent paffage : i
¢¢ *Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife
¢ Of a detefting lord, MavLONE,

-

€=

Par,
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Par. Why, thdfe balls bound ; there’s noife in it.—
>T1is hard;
A young man, married, is a man that’s marr’d :
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go:
The king has ?ne you wrong ; but, hufh ! ’iis fo.

[Exeuns.
/7 SCENE-1V.
The'fame. Another Room in the jame.

Enter HeLena and Clown.

H:l. My mother greets me kindly ; Is the well ?

Clo. She is not well ; but yet fhe has her health: fhe’s
very merry ; but yet fhe is not well : but thanks be given,
ihe’s very well, and wants nothing i’the world ; but yet
fhe is not well.

Hel. If fhe be very well, what does fhe 2il, that fhe’s
not very well ?

Clown, Truly, fhe’s very well, indeed, but for two
things.

H%l. What two things ?

Clown. One, that fhe’s not in heaven, whither God
fend her quickly! the other, that fhe’s in earth, from
whence God fend her quickly !

Enter PAROLLES.

Par. Blefs you, my fortunate lady!

Hel. T hope, fir, I have your good will to have mine
own good fortunes ®. |

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on; and to
keep them on, have them #till.—O, my knave! How
does my old lady ? .

Clown. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money,
I would fhe did as you fay.

Par. Why, I fay nothing.

Clown. Marry, you are the wifer man; for many a
man’s tongue fhakes out his mafter’s undoing: To fay
nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have

® — fortunes.] Old Copy—fortune, Correéted by Mr. Steevens.
Ty . MALoxE.

nothing,
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nothing, is to be a great part of your title} which is with-
in a very little of nothing.

Par. Away, thou’rt a knave.

Clsawn. You fhould have faid, fir, before a kmave thou
art 2 knave; thatis, before me thou a{t a knave this
had been truth, fir.

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I ha¥> found thee.

Clows. Did you find me in yourfelf, fir 2\ or were you
taught to find me? The fearch, fir, was profitable ; and
much fool may you find in you, even to the world’s plea-
fure, and the increafe of laughter.

Par. A good knave, i’faith, and well fed.—

Madam, my lord will go away to-night ;
A very ferious bufinefs calls on him.
The great prerogative and rite of love,
Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknowledge;
Buc puts it off to a compell’d reftraint * ;
Vhofe want, and whofe delay, is firew’d with fweets %,

¥ But puts it off to a compel’d refiraint 5] Thus theoriginzl and only
authentich ancient copy. The editor of the third folio reads—by a
compell'd reftraint; and the alteration has been adopted by the modern
editors 3 perhaps without necetlity.  Our poer might have meant, in
bis ufual licentious manner, that Bertram puts off the completion of his
withes to a future day, ril/ which he is compe'led to refirain his defires.
"This, it muft be confefled, is very harth; but our author is often fo li-
centious in his phrafeology, that change on that ground alone js very
dangerous. In King Henry V1I1. we have a pkrafeology net very dif-

ferent:
“c

All-fouls day (
¢ Is the determin’d refpite of my wroligs.”
i. e. the day to which my wrongs are refpited. Marowr.

* Whofe wanty and whafe delay, is firew’d with {weets,] The fweets
which are diftilled, by the reftraint faid to be impofed on Bertram, from
¢ the want and delay of the great prerogative of love,” are the fweets of
expetiation.  Parolles is here fpeaking of Bertram’s feelings during this
¢¢ curbed time,” not, as Dr. Johnfon feems to have thought, of thofe
of Helena. The following lines in Troilus and Creffida may prove the
beft comment on the prefent paffage :

“ 1 am giddy ; expectation whirls me round.
¢ The imaginary relith is {o faveet
¢ Thatit enchants my fenfe.  What will it be,
¢ When that the watery palate raffes indeed
¢ Love's thrice-repited near ? Death, I fear me, -
¢ Swooning deftru@ion ; &c.” MALONE.
Which
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Which they di}il now in the curbed time,
To make the coming hour o’erflow with joy,
And pleafure drown the brim.

Hel. What’s his will elfe ?

Par. That vou will take your inftant leave o’the king,
And make this-hafte as your own good proceeding,
Strengthen’djwith what apology you think
May make 4 probable need?.

Hel. What more commands he ?

Par. That, having this obtain’d, you prefently
Attend his further pleafure.

Hel. In every thing [ wait upon his will, /4

Par. I fhall report it fo.

Hel. I pray you.—Come, firrah. [Exeunt.

SCENE V.
Another Room in the Jume.

Enter LaFrvu and BerTrAM.

Laf. But, I hope, yoar lordthip thinks not him a
foldier.

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof.

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance.

Ber. And by other warranted teftimony.

Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took this lark for
a bunting . !

'Ber. 1 do aflure you, my lord, he is very great in
knowledge, -and accordingly valiant.

Laf. 1 have then finned againft his experience, and
tranfgre(s’d againft his valour; and my ftate that way is
dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in my heart to repent :
Here he comes ; I pray you, make us friends, I will pur-
fue the amity. .

3 —probable need.] A fpecious appearance of neceflity. Jomnsow.

4 — o bunting, ] Barrett's Alwearie, or Quadruple Ditionary, 1580,
gives this account of this bird: ¢ Terraneola et rubetra, avis alaude
fimilis, &c. Diéta terraneola quod non in arboribus, fedin terra verfc-
turet nidificets”™ STEEVENS,
- Enter
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Enter PAROLLES.

Par. Thefe things fhall be done, fir. [z hcr.
Laf. *Pray you, fir, who’s his tailor ?
Par. Sir? ®

Laf. O, Iknow him well: Ay, fir; hep fir, is a good
workman, a very good tailor.

Ber. 1s fhe gone to the king ? [a/iX- to Parolles.

Par. She is.

Ber. Will the away to-night ?

Par. As you’ll have her.

Ber. I have writ my letters, cafketed my treafure,

* Given order for our horfes ; and to-night,
When I fhould take pofieflion of the bride,—
And, ere | do begin,~—

Lay. A good traveller is fomething at the lacter end of
a dinner; but one that lies three thirds, and ufes a
known truth to pafs a thoufand nothings with, fhould
be once heard, and thrice beaten.— God fave you,
captain.

Ber. Is there any unkindnefs between my lord and you,
monfieur ?

Par. I know not how I have deferv’d to run into my
Jord’s difpleafure. ’

Laf. You have made fhift to run into’t, boots and {purs
and all, like him that leapt into the cuftard®; and cut
of it you’ll run again, rather than {uffes queftion for your
refidence. "

Ber. It may be, you have miftakep him, my lord.

Laf. And fhall do fo ever, though'l took him at his
prayers. Fare youwell, my lord: and believe this of me,
There can be no kernel in this light nut ; the f{oul of this
man is his clothes : truft him not in matter of heavy con-
fequence ; I have kept of them tame, and know their
natures.—Farewell, monfieur: I have fpoken better of

5 You Lave made fbift to run into’t, boots and [purs and ally like bim
#bat leapt into the cuttard 3] It was a foolery pradtifed at city entertain-
snents, whilk the jefter or zany was invogue, for him to jump into a
Jarge deep cultard, fet for the purpofe, to fer on a guantity of barren [fe:-
tarors to Iaugb, as our poet fays in his Hamlet, ~See the Dewil’s an Afsy
by Ben Jonfon; A¢tl, ft.i, TuEoBALD.

you,
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you, than you Mave or will to deferve * at my hand ; but
we muft do good againft evil. [Exsz.

Par. An idle lord, I fwear.

Ber. I think fo.

Par. Why, do you not know him ?

Ber. Yes, 1know him well ; and common fpeech
Gives him a vjprthy pafs. Here comes my clog.

: Enter HALENA.

Hel. 1 have, fir, as I was commanded from you,
Spoke with the king, and have procur’d his leave
For prefent parting ; only, he defires
Some private {peech with you.

Ber. I fhall obey his will,
You muft not marvel, Helen, at my courfe,
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does
The miniftration and required office
On my particular : prepar’d I was not
For fuch a bufinefs ; therefore am I found
So much unfettled : This drives me to entreat you,
That prefently you take your way for home :
And rather mufe ¢, than atk, why I entreat you:
For my refpeéts are better than they feem ; '
And my appointments have in them a need,
Greater than fhews itielf, at the firft view,
" To you that know them not. This to my mother:

» [giving a letter.

’Twill be two days ere I fhall fee you; fo
I leave you to your wifdom.

Hel. Sir, I can Adthing fay,
But that I am your moft obedient fervant.

Ber. Comé, come, no more of that.

Hel. And ever fhall
With true obfervance feek to eke out that,

Wherein toward me my homely ftars have fail’d

* e—than you bawve or will to dg :r-ue—i[ Something feems to have
been omitted ; but I know not how to retity the paflage. Perhaps we
thould read—than you have gualities or will to deferve. The editor of
the fecond folio reads——than you have or will deferve—. MaronEe.
® And ratber mufe,] To mufe is to wonder. So, in Macbeth :
» ¢ Do not mufe at me, my moft noble friends,” S'ruvzszl.‘
0
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To equal my great fortune.
Ber. Let that go: ‘
My hafte is very great : Farewel; hie home.
Hel, Pray, fir, your pardon.
Ber. Well, what would you fay ?
Hel. 1 am not worthy of the wealth I owe{ ;
Nor dare I fay, ’tis mine ; and yetit is;
But, like a timorous thief, moft fain would ¥eal
‘What law does vouch mine own.
Ber. What would you have ?
Hel. Something; and fcarce fo much :—nothing, in-
deed.—
would not tell you what I would ; my lord,—~’faithy
. yCS 3
Strangers, and foes, do funder, and not kifs.
Ber.'1 pray you, ftay not, but in hafte to horfe.
Hel. 1 fhall not break your bidding, good my lord.
Ber. Where are my other men, monfieur /—Farewel %,
[Exit HELEN A,
Go thou toward home ; where I will never come,
‘Whilft I can fhake my fword, or hear the drum :—

* Away, and for our flight.

Par. Bravely, coragio! [Exeunt.

-

ACT U SCENE I

Florence. A Room in the Duke’s Palace.

« Flourifb. Enter the Duke of Florence, attended; twn

French Lords, and otheys.

Dutke. So that, from point to point, now have you heard
The fandamental reafons of this war ; o
Whofe great decifion hath much blood let forth
And more thirfts after.

7 —the wealth I owe;] i. e. T own. STEEVENS,

§ Where are my otber men, monficur P—Farewel,) This line which
in the original copy is given to Helena, was very properly attributed
by Mr. Theobald to Bestram. Mavons.

Bertram, obferving Helen to linger fondly, and wanting to fhift her
off, puts on a fhew of hafte, afks Parolles for his fervants, and then
gives his wife an abrupt dimiffion. THEOBALD.

1. Lord.

:
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1. Lord. Holgfeems the quarrel
Upon your grace’s part; black and fearful
On the oppofer.
Dute. g"hereforc we marvel much, our coufin France
Would, “in fo juft a bufinefs, fhut his bofom
Againft our bogrowing prayers.
2. Lord. Ggpd my lord,
The reafons ¢f our ftate I cannot yield °,
But like a2 common and an outward man?*,
That the great figure of a council frames
By felf-unable motion*: therefore dare not
Say what I think of it; fince I have found
Myfelf in my uncertain grounds to fail
As often as I guefs’d.
Dutke. Be it his pleafure. .
2. Lord. But I am fure, the younger of our nature?,
That {urfeit on their eafe, will, day by day,
Come here for phyfick.
Duke. Welcome fhall they be ;
And all the honours, that can fly from us,
Shall on them fettle : "You know your places well ;
When better fall, for Jrour avails they fell :

_ To-morrow to the fiel [ Exeunt.
SCENE II.
Roufillon " A Room in tbchmnt’: Palace.
i - Enter Countefs and Clown.

Count. It hath happened all as I would have had it, fave,
that he comes not along with her.
" Cloawn. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a very
melancholy man.

Count. By what ebfervance, I pray you?

9 — I cannot yield,] 1cannot inform you of the reafons, JoxNson,

1 — an outward man,] i. e. one not in the fecret of affairs, Warzn.

So inward is familiar, admitted to fecrets, ¢ I was an inward of
bis" Meafure for Meafure. JomNsoN.

2 — fcif-unable motion:] Dr. Warburton and Mr. Upton would
read—notion. MALONE. 7

3 — the younger of our nature,] is €. as we {ay at prefent, our young
4 Yews. STEEVENS. \ '

Clown.



416  ALL’S WELL THAT E \WELL.

Clown. Why, he will look upon his ("oot, and fing¢
mend the roff, and fing *; afk queftions, and fing; pick
his teeth, and fing: I know 2 man that had this trick of
melancholy, fold a goodly manor for a fong4.

Count. Let me fee what he writes, and when he means
to come. [\pening a letter.

Clown. I have no mind to Ifbel, fince 1\vas at court:
our old ling and our Ifbels o’the country, ark nothing like
your old ling and your Ifbels o’the court : the brains of
my Cupid’s knock’d out; and I begin to love, as an old
man loves money, with no ftomach. -

Count. What have we here ? .

Cloawn. E’en that 5 you have there. [Exit.

Count. [reads.] I bave fent you a daughter-in-law »
Jbe bath recovered the king, and undone me. I have wedded
ber, not bedded ber s and favorn to make the not eternal.
You fpall hear, I am run away; know it, before the re-
port come.  If there be breadth enough in the aworld, Iavill
bold a long diftance. My duty to you.

Your unfortunate fon, BERTRAM.

This is not well, rafh and unbridled boy,
‘To fly the favours of fo good a king ;
To pluck his indignation on thy head,
By the mifprizing of a maid too virtuous
For the contempt of empire.

& .
Re-entér Clown. ¢

Clown. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, le-
tween two foldiers and my young lady., '

Count, What is the matter ? ;

Cloawn. Nay, there is fome comfort in the news, fome
comfort ; your fon will not be kill’d fo foon as I thonght
he would.

* w— mend the ruff and fing ;] The tops of the boots in our author’s
time turned down, and hung loofely o’er che leg. The folding i. whot
the clown means by the ruff. B. Jonfon calls it ruffle, and perhaps it
thould be fo here. "See Ewery man out of bis bumoury AG 1V, fc. vie

WHALLEY.

4 — fold a zoodly manor for a fong.] The old copy reads—hoid a
goodly—. The emendation was made in the third folio. MALONE.

5 E'en that—] Old Copy=In that, Comneted by Mr. Theobald

: MALONE.
Count.
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Count. Why fhpuld he be kill’d?

Clown: So fay I, madam, if he run away, as Ihear he
dogs : the danger is in ftanding to’t; that’s the lofs of
men, though it be the getting of children, Here they
cqme, will tell you more: for my part, I only hear, your
fon'syas run away.  [£xit Clown.

" EntereHeveENA, and tavo Gentlemen.

1. Gen. Save you, good madam.

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone.

2. Gen. Donot fay fo.

Count. Think upon patience.—’?faj' yw?gcndemcq,t
I have felt fo many quirks of joy, and grief,
‘That the firft face of neither, on the ftart, '
Can woman me unto’t :— Where is my {on, I pray you?

. 2.Gen. Madam, he’s gone to ferve the duke of Florences
We-met him thitherward ; for thence we came,
And, after fome difpatch inhand at court,
Thither we bend again. :

Hel. Look on his letter, madam ; here’s my paffport.
[reads.l When thou canft_get the ring upon my fingerSy
avhich never fhall come off, and fhew me a child be-
at,
wrd

\ gotten of thy body, that I am {' hﬁ“j‘ then call
¢ @ never.

me bufband : but in fuch a then
This is a dreadful fentence.© "
Count, Brought you this letter, gentlemen?
N Gen. Ay, madam; ; i 2

Al !
Ang, for the contents’ fake, are forry for our pains.
Count. 1 pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; -
If thou engroffeft all*the griefs are thine,
'Thou robb’ft me of a moiety : He was my fon;
But I do wath his name out of my blood, et
And thou art all my child.—Towards Florence is he ?
2. Gen. Ay, madam. e, A

kPP Wen thou carft et the ring upon my finger,] i. e« When thou
canft get the ring, wfhﬂ ison myg ﬁn’seu ‘déf?&y’p:!!ﬂ'eﬂina. - Wags,
Dr. Warburton's explanation 1s confirmed inconteitably by thefélines
in the fifth a&, in which Helena repeats the fubftance of this 3
o isyour ring; -

« -;;:},l. look you, here’s your htmb;m“éthuu 4 ’
o % When from my finger yox can get this'rin ALONE.
~Wot. HI. =t Ee T Count.
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" Count, And to be a foldier ? &ui : .
a z,Gm.S is his noble p lpofé behevet, ;
ay upon him al the hono B
,’Ih,clt good conv’emence claims. - r
ot Return you thither?
Ay, madam, with the {wiftef wing of l’pgxi
Hd [reads i], 7ill I hawve no awi jk,‘ J‘baruc aottung in
“France. ’Tis bitter. L ;
Count. Find you that there? g
“Hel. Ay, madam.’ ' ¥
1. Gen. ’Tis but the bddnefs of his hanﬁ haply, which
His heart was not confenting to.
Count. Nothing in France, until he have no wife!
‘There’s nothing here, that is too good :Ibr him,
But only fhe ; and fhe deferves a lord,
“That twenty fuch rude boys. nught tend upon; .
And call her huurly, mi ~—Who was with him ?
1. Gen. A fervantonly, a agentleman
Which I have fome time known.
“Count. l}y arolles, was B0t 247
« 1. Gen. Ay, m
- Count, A :
‘My fon co
With hisi

tainte “'c'li)w, and full of mckednefs 3
~‘__si. é!l-dpuvcd nature ! /

1. Gen. Indeed, goo 'lﬁ A
The fellow has a deal of fhat,% much, e
- Which holds him much to have 7, ey
Count. You aﬁﬁekdme, géntlemen By e R
I will entreat’ {‘)x c{fe my fon,
To tell him, that bis fivord c#h never win
The honour that he lofes : more 1’ll entreat you
Written to bear along, i
eferve yau, Adu, 7 R e v2 ot
In tha d all your worthieft aﬂ‘a:rs.

o " QT B g
“, 7-adulu tlm,womb

Which bolds bim much to bawe.] q;hat is,‘ his mu‘ﬁgnl himia
*. WAnaurros

ﬁr Heath thinks the r anfr;g s, tm fellow hatha ded too mnch
5 of zbat which alone can }ugd ,px Jiﬁge thzt {wju;& much in him ;3 i. ¢
folly sad ignogance. Wu- s

A 2 bty ‘ 1Counts

1

°



ou fhalt have none, Rousil
Thyn haft thou all gain.
'l‘hn @fgth 3 th

b tender lin m
none-fparing war ? und

'I‘hat (drive thee frgm the Wvg
Wa&rm ql‘:ty at with fair L o5,
Of W "
That ride upos >
Fly with :
That fings. with pie
Whoever fhoots at
Whoet”char
I am the cai
And, though I I ktII
His ddath ;
I met the ravi
With fh:

\'VI':hat all m&e rmfeﬂ
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Whenceé honour butof danger wins & fcal
As oft it lofes all* ; I will be gone:

My being here itis, that holds thee hence ; v
Shall I ftay here to do’t? no, no, although 4

The air of paradife did fan the houfe, &
And angels offic’d all : I will be gore ; #

¢

That pitiful rumour may report my flight; /
To confolate thine ear.. Come, night; end, day ! .
For, with the dark, poor thief, I’ll fteal away. [£xr.

SCENE IL
Florence. Before the Duke’s Palace.

Flourifp. . Enter the Dukeof Florence, BerTRAM, Lordsy '
Officersy Soldiers, and others.

Duke. The general of our horfe thou art; and we,
Great in our hope, lay our beft love and credence,
Upon thy promifing fortune. B

Ber. Sir, itis . i
A charge too hea:’é‘or my ftrength ; but yet
We’ll ftrive to bear it for your worthy fake,

To the extreme edge of hazard .

Dute. Then go thou forth ; /
And fortune play upon thy profperous helm, ,
As thy aufpicious mig%;ﬁ 2 B

% Whence bonour but of danger &c.] The fesfe is, from that ablie,
where all the advantages that honour ufually reaps from the dangor it
rufhes upon, is only a fcar i?, teftimony of its bravery, as on the other
hand, it often is the caufe of lofing all, evenléfeitfelf. HreaTh,

2 eIl ffrive to beax it_for your worthy [ake,

To the extreme cdge of hazard.] 8o, in our auther's 1 16th Sonnet «

% But bears it out even to the edge of doom.” 'MAaLONE.

Milton has borrowed this expreffion ; Par. Reg. B, i3

“ You {‘u our danger on the utmof} edge %

- « Of rd” STEEVENS.

«. 3 Avdfortune play upon th fmf erous belm, L s gt
s thy aufpicious mit’crei‘: &, in the Tempeft

L Gt bountiful fortuney A
b ¢ Now wmy dear lady, &c."
#Perhaps Lee, who has frequently imitated our sathor, had this paffage
in his thoughts when he wrote the following lines

! ¢ Can none remember ? Y%,.J know, all muft;

¢ Yhen

#e it
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Ber. This vety day,

Great Mars, Lput my(elfmto thy file s &
“Make me but like my thoughts s and I fhall L prove &
A lover pf thy drumy hater of love. [Exuut.
b & 'SCENE IV, |
) Roufillon Room in the Gount’s Palace. '
\ Enter Countefs and Steward.

four wit. Alas! and would you take the letter of her ?
ng}xt you not know, fhe would do as fhe has done,
By fcnd‘hg me a letter ? Read it again,
Stew. I am Saint JFagues® pilgrim*, thither gone;
Ambitious love bat% Jo in me offended,
That bare-foo /Iad 1 the cold, gro:ml upon,
With fainted vow my faults to have amended.
Write, fwrztc, that, Srom the Hoo 0y courfe of war,
My eare mﬂﬁﬁ', your dear. fon, may hye ;
Blefs him dt home in peace, whilff I from far,
His name with zmlnw fmzmur fanﬂ iy e
His taken labours bid him me
1, his defpightful Funo®, /nt 51# nrtk, -
From courtly frieads, with camping foes ‘-ﬁ?"""
N\ #here deark and danger, dog the beels of fwortb.
¢ is to0 good and fair for death and
Vhom I myfelf embrace, to fet hﬁfnf." -
f:aunt Ah, whas fharp ftings are in her mildeft words !
‘Rihaldo, you did never lack advice fo much®,
As letting her pafs fo ; had I fpoke with her,
I could have well diverted her intents,
Which thuy fhe hath prevented.

¢ Wherh Glory, like the dazzling eagle, %ood, N‘ i
¢ Perch'd on my beaver in the Granick flood ;
¢ Whin Fortune's felf my frandard trembling b

¢« A the pale Fates” &c. MAtLoNE., g
S—T="Sefin Jaques’ Pt/grm,'] 1do not remember any yha%
pilgrimages confecrated in Italy to St. James, but it is ‘common to vifit
St. James of Compoftella, in Spain. Another faint. ‘might uﬁg, hnve
been found, Florence being {gnew’t out of thc rgdd fm

Compoftella. Jonnson.
5 —— Funo,] Aﬂudm‘ to the ftory ofﬂﬁ‘tm

§ ~lack advice o » ,} A%e,ﬁffmifm or t. fnmox.
Steaw.



e se.—Write, wrm, Bmpld;n .'
Tot is :mmhyMﬁ!éofbu wﬂ!? ¢ “

Let everyword'w '%vry of he:

That he doessplg light? .ﬂx fief,

" 'Thongh little h u', feuiown (harﬁ 5

Difpatch the moft t

When, haply, iieﬁa"!l :
He will rctu.mf and

A izfo much, |

Led hither by pure Jove:
Is deareft to mc‘ VC no
‘T'o make diftinét




Mar. Come, let’s return again, and fuffice ourfelves
ith the report of it. ~Well, , take heed of this
nch earl : the honour of a mddum and no
legacy is fo rich as honefty. -
NWid, 1 have told my naghbonr ~how you hvc been
{olinited bl a gentleman his companion. © .
now that knave; hang him ! ‘one Parolles: a
officer he is in thofe faggeitions * for. e young earl.,
—Bosyare of them, Diana ; their promifes, ‘enticements,
oathsy okens, and all thefe enginesof luft, are not the
thin ﬁ ‘go under® : many a maid hath been feduced
by d the mifery is, example, that {o terrible
ihows in the ‘wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that
diffuade fucceffion, but t.hat they are limed with the
twigs that threaten them. I hope, I need not to advife
you farther ; but, 1 hope, y “your own grace will keep you

where you are, though there were no fur d.anger
known, but the modeﬂzy which is fo loft. :
Dia, You fhall not needmfurme SR ’: .

Enter HELEN A in th lrg@!f 42‘&?%:

Wid, 1 hope fo.mlwk,,inum&‘ grim :
\Jhe will lie at my houfe; W &% “one another;
\UH queftion hcr,}-r- T gty * S

vod fave you, pzlgmn! : C Bt o )
el. To Saint Jaquesle grand. =
Wrgere do the palmera‘- oe,

3 —inthofe [ gﬁbu- ie
© — are not tfg ]

and fincere, nsin agpe
. Toge nmd:;t. e name af :

oly places at Jerufalem. < A
thus: afm»x had ﬁmejd oy X
grim trave tofone urtﬁpﬁé the palmer
one in particular ; wuft :
muft profefs wﬂful p
the Mwmt

-
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Wid ‘Saint Francis here, bzfide the port.
Hel. Is this the way ? ! -
Wid. Ay, marry, is it.—Hark you! [4 march afar 8.

They come this way :—If you will tarry, holy pilgrim,

But till the troops come by,

I will conduét you where you fhall be lodg’d ;

The rather, for, I think, I know your hoftefs

As ample as myfelf. - j'
* Hel. Is it yourfelf? ° ,. /
Wid. If you fhall pleafe fo, pilgrim. /

Hel. | thank you, and will ftay your leifurc,
Wid. You ca.glc, I think, from France? }V
Hel. 1did fo. . : i
Wid. Here yon fhall fee a countryman of yours,
"I*hat}hai:v.l done wort}zy fervice. «
e/, His name, I pray you? . f
gx’a. The count Ronﬁou 5 Know you fuch a one?
Hel. But by the ear, that hears moft nobly of him ;
His face I know not. oLy
Dia. Whatfoe’er he is, -
He's bravely taken here. He ftole from France,
As ’tis .regorté&, for the king had married him
Againft his liking : Think you it is {o ?
Hel. Ay, furely, mere the truth?; T know his Jady.
Dia. There is a gen t}gml.'n, that ferves the count,
Reportsibut coarfely of her. . , : 4
Hel. What’s his name ? . I
Dia. Monfieur Parolles, *
Hel. Q, Ibelieve with him, e
In argument of praife, or to the worth
gf the great count himfelf, the ¥ too mean
ohave her name repeated ; all her defervi{z .
Ts a referved honefty, and that 3
I have not heard examin’d 2, X
* Dia. Alas, poor lady! i
"Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife
Of adetefting lord. =~~~

y iy : e W
'_'::it;.xnm':bc truth 3] T,i;e-tn&?ﬂu.min truth. Marony.
: ~ examin’d. ] ‘That is, guefiio ‘ doubteds  Jomneows® >

“



Wid. A righ good creature 4 ;- wherefoe’er fhe is,

t Her heart weighs fadly : this yonng mdd might do lnt
"% fhrewd tarn, if fhe pleas’d. ®
Hel. How do you mean? = :
"Jay be, the amorous count folicits her

Coiyupt the tender honour of a maid: =
is arm’d for him, and keeps her gwd
defence. -

A
Enter with drum and colowrs, a ;drty‘*y" fbr Floreutme -
armp, BErTRAM, an#i’utm.ns ; L :
Mar. The gods fofbg elfe ! ey X
" Wid. So, now the g RUEW M
That 1ggAntomo, the d,pkc s eldgﬁ: fon, o
That, Efcalus. ‘ 3
Hel. Which is the Frenchman? " |
Dia. He; H p} ﬁ u f
That with the plume : gs a mo ant
1 would, he lov’d his wxie x‘ %,
Hé were much goodlier -,h t hqt ‘a hmdfomc gentle-
' man? g i
\ Hel, 1 like him well,
ia. *Tis pity, h;’& not hmsﬁ Yond’ that {'une

Di
(\] Ve, 5 2
That leads him to thefe placcs L4 were Ihul:dy,

4 A right creatwk ;] There is reafon to behevé th m
thefe pla,‘l \vg:dcoped _for:t’hz prefl, g" 23
and not to_Oie eye ; n di&ating, and n&
+ Hence probabl) the eg of the old copy, which re .
ture. Forjthe emendation now made the preflent edi ve

able. ‘/lae expuﬂion is found in the Two Noble h!ﬁ‘,

Y A ,.’.

© % A dght good ereature, more to me deferving,” &c. %3.
S g A g ah as a broker. JoHNSON.
To broke is to deal with panders. A broker b\ qg
meant a bawd or pimp. See a note on Hamlet, A& mm
© e Yond's that fame knawe,
Tbat leads bim to t ‘;placu 3, Tlnplaa Al:. l.ppud!,wlmb
— brokes that can ch o fuit ;
L‘omspt 1be tender A Srﬂum.
| R

9



' Ammmmmh‘
N cogpriioniass - >

‘Whichishe?
Dzdix’l’hat 3w&-an-apes with fcarfs Why is he meluﬂ”

gl Perchance he’s hurt i’ the battle.
- Par. Lofe our drum ! well.
- Mar. He’s fhrewdly vex’d at (omethmg Look, h"n
1pied us. ; :
Wid. Marry, hang you ! o
Mar. And your courtefy, for a ring=carrier ! /
v [Exeunt BerTraM, Parovies, Officers angfiolfiers.
Wid. The troop s paft Come, pilgnm Iwill bring you
" Where you fhall hoft : of enjoin’d penitents . ‘
There’s four or five, to great: Sam: jaqlucﬁ bound
Already at my houfe.
Hel. I humbly thank you: i
Pleafe it this matron, and this gentle maxd 3%
"T'o eat with us to-ni ht, the charge, and thankmg,
Shall be for me 3 , to.requite you further,
I will beflow fome precepts on this * vugm,
Worthy the note. ~~ ~
Both. wum ydm'oﬁ'er kindly. [Exeunt,

'SCENE VI,

Gampiy‘bn Floreme i
Enter Bzg'num, and ‘the tawo French LorJ:
1. Lord. N;v, N my lord, p'nt him to’t; let him
e his way. - & /
¢. Lord. 1f your 1&dﬂpp find }nm Hot a hilding, hold
m&no hyour re .

4 i Qnmg life, my lord ab\xﬁﬁﬁ. ,
£ .Der th,mk, Iamfo far decexv’dx him?  ®
Bt Lord. Believe it, mflbrd in mine own d(reé know-
« ledge, without any malice, but to {peak of \i
i an, he’s a2 moft notable coward, an infimte and
Mlefs liar, an hourly promafe-breaker, t.hc owner of no

epe good quality worthy your lordfhi p‘n eatént!nmcnt
] :bu——] 0l W@u’é emuﬂmond foho. '

ALONE.

a8 4 2. Lord,




2. Lord. It were. ﬂt y%u knew him ; left, repoﬁn too
&far in his virtue, which ‘hath not, he might, at
grm and tmgy buﬁnc’fs; in a main danger, fail you.

Ber. T would, I knew inwhat particular ation to try him.

z Lord Nonc better than to let him fetch off his drum,

h you hear him fo confidently undertake to do.

Lord. » with a troop of Florentines, will fuddenly

Yize hm s ofuch I will have, whom, I am fure, he
knc not from the enemy : we will bind and hood<wink
hun that he fhall fuppofe no other but that he is car-
ried !\,\;d;e leaguer of the adverfaries, when we brmg
him to wn tents : Be bat youq‘ lordfhip prefent at his ¢,
exammauon if he do not, for t‘_ promife of his lifes
and in the gbqﬁ compuliion of bafe fear, offer to betray
vou, and deliver all the intelligence in his er againft
vou, and that with the divine forfeit of his foul upon
oath, never trult my judgment in any thing.

2. Lord, O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch his _
drum ; he fays, he has a ftratagem for’t: when your
lordﬂup fees the bottom of his 7 fuccefs in’t, and to what
metal this counterfeit lump of ore® will be melted, 1£
give him not John Drum’s entertainment 9, g i
ing cannot be removed. Here he'comes.

\"‘\ 7 —of !m—-} 0!3 bopy—of :bxs. Gorre&zd«by Mt. Rowe.
th Marone.
A% — of ore—] Old Copym—of eurs. cm& by Mr. Theobald.

If b John D H M?h‘qnl';
9 If you give ia not John Drum’s eniﬂ‘nmmqﬂ& ed, |
his dcfmptﬁm of Ireland, fpeaking of Patrick S qﬁn of
- Dublin in the yedr 1 g;,) and of his extravagant hofplhhxy,%, :
that no guef had ﬁveu cold or forbidding look from ar t of hi
mlly fo thi hih < porter or any other officer, d ‘
€ares, give lPﬁ man that reforted to his “houfe,

ﬁ zmmayyw, whwh is, to hale a man in by the mm
th

m out by Bith the thoulders.” TrEoBALD. o
A conterifporary writer has ufed th?expuﬁon in the
=ik & e (
men, we forc to
tainment [i. e, to treat you very S” or k
e oo eyt Rl s it e us at
trance,” %nwﬁla to, ym gmﬂ c wnady.

or has ‘done’; fo that there is no
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Enter PAROLLES,

1. Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not t
ll:un:iour of his defign ; let him fetch off his drum in ‘an
and’.
Ber. How now, monfieur? this drom fticks fore}” in
your difpofition. s .
2. Lord. A pox ow’t, letit go; ’tis but a#rnm. o
Par. Buta drum! Is’t but adrum? A drum fo lof! ! —
There was excellent command! to charge in
horfe upon our own wings, and to rend our ow,
2. Lord. That was not to be blamed in the
‘sthe fervice § it was a difafter of war that Cefar himfelf
could not have prevented, if he had been there to com-
mand. : o
Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our fuceefs :
fome difhonour we had, in the lofs of that drumj but it
is not to be recover’d. o i
 Par. Tt might have been recover’d.
Ber. It might ; but it is not now.
Par. It is to be recover’d : but that the merit of ferviee
is feldom attributed to the true and exaét performer, I
would have that drum or ‘another, or bic jacet®. ,
Ber. Why, if you have a ftomach to’t, monfieur, if you'
think your myftery in ftratagem can bring this inftrys
ment of honour againinto his native quarter, be magm.-
nimous in the enterprize, and go on‘i 1 will grace tae
attempt for a worthy exploit: if you {peed wellin it, the
duke fhall both fpeak of it, and extend to you what fur-
ther becomes his greatnefs, even to the utmoft fyllable of
your worthinefs. '
Pars By the hand of a foldier, I will unde{take it. "

_—

*

. ¥ —inany band.] The ufual phrafe isw—ar any band} but jn any
Band will do. It is ufed in Holland’s Pliny, p» 456 1—
free citizen of Rome in any band,” = Again, p. 508, 553, and 546.
@ o _ STEREVENS.

* I would bave that drum or anothers or hicjacet.] 1, e« Here lies 5—
the ufual beginning of epitaphs. I would (fays Parolles) recover either
" e drum T have loft, or apother betonging to thqmemyg:éi die in the
attempt.  MavroNs. @ = 208 ’

g ! . Ber.
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Ber. But you muft not now flumber in it.

Par. 1l about it this evening: and I will prefently
ten down my dilemmas 3, encourage myfelf in my cer-
_ tainty, put myfelf into my mortal preparation, and, by
Memidnight, look to hear further from me.

1Ber. May I be bold toacquaint his grace, you are gone
hoge it?

\'Pr. 1 know not what the fuccefs will be, my lord ; but
the'gttempt I vow.

by, 1 know, thou art valiant ; aud, to the poflibility
of thy iwidierfhip +, will fubferibie for thee. Farewel.

Par. 13nve not many words. e [Exit.”

1. Lord. No more than a fifh loves water 5,—Is not this
a ftrange fellow, my lord ? that fo confidently feems to
undertake this bufinefs, which he knows is not to be
done ; damns himfelf to do, and dares better be damn’d
than todo’t?

2. Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we doz
certain it is, that he will fteal himfelf into a man’s fa-
vour, and, for a week, efcape a great deal of difcoveries;
but when you find him out, you have him ever after.

Ber. Why, do you think, he will make no deed at all
of this, that foderioufly he does addrefs himfelf unto ?

b3 — I will prefently pen dowon mydilemmas—] By this word, Pa-
Jolles is made to infinuate that he had feveral ways, all equally certain
o ‘recovering his drum. ¥or a dilemma is an argument that concludes
bosh ways, WAaARBURTON.

1 think, Parolles means, that he will pen down his plans on the one
fide, and the probable obftruéions he was to meet with on the other.

: ofibility of h”}old I will [ubferibe (£ BM"::;'
4 ~poffibility of tF ierfpipy=—] I aill [ubfcribe (fays Bertr.
20 the ptffﬁ bimyy of . _ym;? /'aldier/g}; l}e Afupprefles that he fhould not

be fo willing tigvouch for its probability. STEEVENS. &

41 believe, Bertram means no more than that he is confident P
rolles will do %all that foldierfhip can effeét. He was not yet certain
that he was/~ a hilding.” Marong.

5 I lay dot many wotds, 4 ' .
1. Lord. No more than afifp loveswater.] Here we have the origin
of this boafter's name, which, without doubt, (as Mr, Steevens has
obferved,) ought in ftrict propriety to be written—Paroles. But our
author-certajnly intended it otherwife ; having madeit a trifyllable:
« Ruft fivord, cool bluthes, and Paralles fire.”
He probably did not know-the teue pronunciation, Maroye.
. 3. Lord,
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1. Lord. None:in the world; but return with an in-

vention, and clap upon you two or three probable lies :
botina barratina-sboly’d Mish®. vod Thall deé s galtY
to-night ; .for indeed, he is not for your lordfhip’s.refpet.

24 Lord. We’ll make you fome {port with the fox, e
we cafe him 7. He was firft fmoked by, the old lord
feu: when his difguife and he is parted, tell me
a {prat you fhall find him; which you fhall fee this
m .

1. Lord. I muft go look my twigs ; he fhall be

N

ght.

Ber. Your brother, he fhall go along with me
v 1. Lord. As’t pleafe your lordfhip: I’ll leffve z_u i
> : ! xit,

. Ber. Now will I lead you to the houfe, and fhow you
The lafs I {poke of.

2. Lord. But, you fay, fhe’s honeft.

Ber. That’s all the fault : I {fpoke with her but once,
And found her wond’rous cold ; but I fent to her, .
By this fame coxcomb that we have i’the wind,
Tokens and letters, which fhe did re-fend ;
And this is all I have done: She’s a fair creature 3 .
Will you go fee her? A

2. Lord, With all my heart; my lord. » [Exeunt.

in a wood. Milton ufes the fame ‘word :
¢¢ Like that felf-begotten bird 3
4 Inth® Arabian woods imboff, & 3 /
¢ Which no fecond knows ar third.,” Jounsone.

It is probable that Shakfpeare was unacquainted with this word in
the fepfe which Milton affixes to it, viz. from®embofcare, Ital. to en-
clofe in a thicket. it ’

When'a deer is run hard and#foams at the mouth, iy the language
of the field, he is (aid to be embofs’d. See p.245, .26 STEEvENS.

7 = ere we cafe bim.] i. e. before we.ﬁxsplﬁﬂ: naked. Jounsow.
. * —I’l] lrawe you.] This line js given in the old coj
lord, there called Captain G, who goes out; and the /i
called Captain E, remains, with Bertram, The whole ¢ of thew
dialogue fhews !ﬁ! to have been a mifke. See p. 427 T
© o % x, Lords [is e Captain E.] I, witha troop of Floyentines,™ &c.

o ol 3 - . % . +Mazoxg.
TR it T e
RSy e O

w

S w— que bawe almoft embofs’d bit, ] To imbofs a deer is to inclofe h?

to the fecond
lord, there

.

SCENE
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SCENE VIIL S

L Florence. .4 Room in the 'I}Idm’o Houfe.

- Enter HeLEN A, and Widow.
Hel. If you mifdoubt me that I am not ihe,

\\I Jrnow not how I fhall affure you further

u. I fhall lofe the grounds I work ugon
id. Though my eftate be fallen, I was well born,
thmg acquainted with thefe bufinefles ;
Ang, vould not put my reputation now
Ina y\{tunm a&.

Hel. Nur would I wifh you. # ’J.‘

Firft, give me truft, the count he is my hnfband $
And, what to your fworn counfel ® I have {poken,
Is fo, from word to word ; and then you cafnot,
By the good aid that I of y you thall borrow, ~ *
Err in beftowing it.

Wid. I thould believe you ;
For you have fhew’d me that, which well approves
You are great in fartune.

Hel. Take this purfe of gold,
And let me buy your fncnﬁly help thus far,
Which I will over-pay, and pay again, - -
When I have found it. 'The count he wooes your daughter,

»Lays down his wanton fiege before her beauty,

Refolves to carry her ; let her, in fine, ent,
As we’ll direé htr how *tis beft to bear it,
Now his important blood * will nought dcny
That the’ll demand : A ring the county * wears,
That downward hath fucceeded in his houfe,
From fon\o fon, fome four or five defcents
Since the fivft father wore it : this ring he holds §‘
In moﬁ rica choice ; yet, in his idle fire, =

 Bur 1 joall lof: the grounds Tuork upan.] i. e, by d&mﬁg her-
* felftotlccounts  WARBURTON.

9w to your [wworn counfel~1 To your private kuwlm m*luv.
ing required from you an oﬁadx 3 f fecrecy.  Jomwson.

1 — bis important blood~] I-pmnt here, and eltewhm, is htpw—
tunate, JOHNSON.

I-pormvt the FraEmportant. Tt‘v 7T,

% e the y=] See p.13, n.g; and Rumed 7:&‘:1, A&L
fc.ive. Maronz,
¥ To
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To buy his will, ﬁmuld not feem. m’ dear, ;
Howe er repented after

Wid. Now! fee

our daughtz;, ere fhe feems as won,
Deﬁren ths xmg ; appoints him, an cncounter ;
’33:" ers me to fill the time, e
1F moft chaftly abfent: after this?
To masry her, Ill add three thoufand s,
To what is paft already. :
\\, #id. I have yielded :
i in'l&ru&:my daushter bow fhe fhall rfever, \
“That time, and place, with this deceit {o lawful,
May prove coherent. Every night he comes .
With muficks of all forts, and fongs compos’d .
To her unworthinefs : it nothing fteads us,
To chide him from our eaves; for he perﬁﬂs,. y
As if his life Jay on’t.
Hel. hy then, to-night
Let us affay our plot ; which, if it f ed,
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed,
And lawful meaning in a lawful a& 3; 3,
. Where both not fin, and yet a'finful falt: X
But let’s abour it, . [Exeant,,

2 — after this, | "The latter w d to complete the memi,
by the e&fl:t of th{ fecond folios m k pl
3 Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed,

And lawfvl meaning &c.] Bertram’s meq;nx is wxcktd ina Jawful
deed, andHelen’s meaning is [awful in a lawful act; and néither of them
fin: yeton his part it was a finful a&, for his meaning was to.commit
adultery, of which he was innocent, as the lady was his wite. TonzeT,

The*ﬁixﬂ tes to Bertram. = The deed ‘was Iawfni, as
the duty of mm? , owed by the hufband to the'wife ; tut his mean
was wicked, becaufe hem;end:d to commit adultery, The.fecond line
,, phtgto Helena ; whofe meaning was lawful; in as much as fhe in-
_{ ded to reclaim her hufband, and demanded only the rightysf a wife.~
aft or deed Was {asoful for the veafon already given. - The fubfe-
m line relates to them both. The faf? was ﬁn nfara-Bcrtmn

: Wn«. becaufe he m:endei to commit y ¥ ﬁphher he
: ena aftually : not the wife, becaufe both her intention

3 The fc.
.Hd You.fee l’:‘;f"tl:nen It is no more, ¢ ?

&,
‘y (!
¢

and a&ion were in ot the huﬁm*cm&h\ﬁé not accom-
w gnuntioﬁ: he did aot commit adultery ~This note is partly
o S LONE, -

R o - ACHE
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& ACT V. SCENE L

Without the Florentine: Camp.

\v Enter firft Lord, with fivé or fix Soldiers in ambufb.

. Zord. He cafi come no other way but by this hcdg'
corner: When you fally upon him, fpeak what terrible
langaage you will ; though you underftand it not your-
felvey, no matter: for we muft not feem to underftand
him ; juilefs fome one among us, whom we muft produce
for, an interpreter. .

1. 8old. captain, let me be the interpreter.

1. Lord. Artnot acquainted with him? knows he not
thy voice? -

1. 8old. No, fir, I warrant you.

1.Lord. But what linfy-wool{y haft thou to {peak to
us again?

1.80ld. Evenduch as you {peak to me.

1.Lord. He mauft think us fome band of ftrangers i’the
adverfary’s entertainment4. Now he hath a {fmack of all
neighbouring languages ; therefore we muft every one be
a man of his own fancy, not to know what we {peak one

“to another; fo we feem to know, is to know ftraight our
purpofe : chough’s language, gabble enough, and good
enough. As for you, interpreter, you muft {feem wery
politick, But colich, ho! here he comes; to beguile
two hours in a'ileep, and then to return and fear the lies
he forges. »
Enter PaArROLLES.

Par. Te'r}'o’clock : within thefe three hours ’twill be

time enough to go home. What (hall I {ay I have done ?

4 — fome and of fyangersin the adverfary’s entertainment,] That is,
Sforeign tr~. s in the encmy’s pay. JORNSON. y

S == fo we Jeem to know, is to kmow &c.] ) think the meaning isww .
Our feeming to know what we fpeak one to another, is 10 make bim
to know our purpofe immediately; to difcover our defign to him. 7o
knoww, in the lait inftance, fignifies 20 make knogom, Sir Thomas Han-

mer very plaufibly reads—=to fhow ftraight ous purpofe. MaLoNz.
Yor. 885, 4 Ff It
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It muft be a very plaufive invention that carries it: They
begin to fmoke me ; and difgraces have of late knock’
too often at my door. I find, my tongue is too fool-hardy 3
but my heart Kath the fear of Mars before it, and of hi
creatures, not daring the reports of my tongue.
1. Lord. This is the firft truth that e’er thine o
tongue was guilty of. ! £a
Par. What the devil thould move me to undertake the
recovery of this drum ; being not ignorantof the impoffi-
bility, and knowing I had no fuch purpofe ? I muf give
. myfelf fome hurts, and fay, I got them in exploi/: Yet
ight ones will not carry it; they will fay, Came you
oft with fo little ? and great ones I dare not give ; Where-
fore ? what’s the inftance ®7 Tongue, I muft put you into
a butter-woman’s mouth, and buy myfelf another oi
Bajazet’s mule?, if you prattle me into thefe perils.
1.Lord. Is it poflible, he fhould know what he is, and
be that he is ? [afide.
Par. I would, the cutting of my garments would ferve
the turn; or the breaking of my Spanifh fword.
1.Lord. We cannot afford you fo. [afide.
Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to fay, it wasin
ftratagem.

1. Lord. Twould not do. [afide.
Par. Or to drown my clothes, and fay, I was ftript:
1. Lora. Hardly ferve. [a/ede.

Par. Though I fwore I leap’d from the window of the
citadel—

1. Lord. How deep ? ‘e [afide.

Par. Thirty fathom.

1. Lord. Three great oaths would fcarce miake that be
believed. i [afide.

Par. T would, I had any drum of thercnemy’s; I-

would fwear, I recover’d it. '
1.Lord. You fhall hear one anon, ~ [afide.

6 — theinflance #] The proof.  Jonnsow.
7 —f Bajazer's mule,] Dr.Warburton would reade—mute. MALON E.
As a mule is as dumb by nature, as the mute is by art, the reading
may ftand. In .one of our old Turkifh hiftories, there is a pompous
defeription of Bajazet riding on a mule to the Divan. STEEvVENS.

Par.
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Par. A drum now of the enemy’s! [ Llarum awithin,
1. Lord. Throca movoufus, rargo, cargns, cargo.
, All. Cargo, cargo, willianda par corbo, cargo.

Par. O, ranfom, ranfom :—Do not hide mine eyes.
¥ . [They feize and blindfold him.
‘\ 1. Sold. Bofkos thromuldo bojkos.

\ Par. I know, you are the Mufkos’ regiment,
And T fhall lofe my life for want of language :
If thiere be here German, or Dane, low Dutch,
Italian, or French, let him fpeak to me,

I will difcover that which fhall undo

The Florentine.

1. Sold. Bofkos wauwvado :—I underftand thee, and:gdi/ :
fpeak thy tongue:—Kerelybonto :—Sir, betake thee to thy
faith, for feventeen poniards are at thy befom.

Par. Oh!

1. Sold. O, pray, pray, pray.—

Manta revania dulche.

1. Lord. Ofcorbi dulchos wolivorco.

1. Sold. The ieueml is content to {pare thee yet ;
And, hood-wink’d as thou art, will lead thee on,
To gather from thee : haply, thou may’ft inform
Something to fave thy life.

Par. O, let me live,
And all the fecrets of our camp I’ll fhew,
Their force, thelr purpofes: nay, I’ll fpeak that
Which you will wonder at. -

1. Sold. But wilt thou faithfully ?

Par. If 1 do not, damn me.

1. 8old. Acordo iinta.—

Come on, thou art granted {pace:
g [Exit, with PAROLLES guarded. .

1. Lord. Go, tell the count Roufillon, and my brothet,
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him muffled
Till we do hear from them.

2.8old. Captain, T will.

1.Lord. He will beiray us all nato ourfelves ;==
Inform ’em ® that.

¥ Inform ‘emms] Old Copy~Inform on. Correed by Mr. Rowe.

MALONE.

Ffa 2. Sold.
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2. 80ld. So I will, fir. o
3. Lord. Till then I’ll keep him dark, and fafely lock’d.

[Exeunt.
SCENE IL .
Florence. A Room in the Widow's houfe.
Enter BerTrRAM and D1ANA.

Ber. They told me, that your name was Fontibell.
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana.
Ber. Titled goddefs ;
And worth it, with addition! But, fair {oul,
.\g%our fine frame hath love no quality ?
" If ¥ie quick fire of youth light not your mind,
You are no maiden, but a monument :
‘When you are dead, you fhould be fuch a one ‘
As you are now, for you are cola and flern?®;
And now you fhould be as your mother was,
When your fweet felf was got.
Dia. She then was honeft.
Ber. So fhould you be.
Dia. No:
My mother did but duty ; fuch, my lord,
As you owe to your wife.
Ber. No more of that !
I pr'ythee, do not ftrive againft my vows*
I'was compell’d to her; but I love thee 5
y

® You are no maider, but a monument:
for you are cold and ftern;] Our auther had here probably
in his thoughts fome of the flern monumental figures with which many
churches in England were furnifhed by the rude fculptofs of his own
time. Hehas again the {ame allufion in Cymbeline ;

¢ And be her fenfe but a3 a monument,

“ Thus in a chapel lying.” MAaLONE.

1 Iprythee, do rot firive againfi my wows:] Againft bis wows, 1
believe, means againft " bis derermined vefolution newer to cobabit with
Helena 5 .and this wow, or refolution, he had very frongly expreffed in
his letter to the countefs. STexvENns.

So, in Vittaria Corombona, a tyagedy by Webfter, 16523

¢ Henceforth I’ newer lie with thee yom
¢ My wow is fia'd.” Marone.
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'"Sy.love’s own fweet conftraint, and will for ever
o thee all rights of fervice.
Dia. Ay, fo you ferve us,
Till we.ferve you: but when you have our rofes,
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourfelves,
'And mock us with our barenefs.
Ber. How have I fworn ?
Dia. ’Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth;
But the plain fingle vow, that is vow’d true.
What is not holy, that we fwear not by %,
But take the Higheft to witnefs: Then, pray you, tell
If 1 fhould fwear by Jove’s great attributes 3, ? '
I lov’d you dearly, would you believe my oaths,
When I did love youill 7 this has no holding,
T'o fwear by him whom I proteft to love,
That I will work againft him4: Therefore, your oaths
Are words, and poor conditions ; but unfeal’d ;
At leaft, in my opinion. -

2 What is not boly, that we [wear not by,] The fenfe is, We never
fwear by what is not holy, but fwear by, or take to witnefs, the
Higheft, the Divinitye—The tenor of the reafoning contained in the
following lines pérfeétly correfponds with this: If I fhould fwear by
Jove's great attributes, that I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my
oaths, when you found by experience that I loved you ill, and was en-
deavouring to gain credit with you in order to feduce you to your ruin?
No, furely ; but you would conclude that I had ne faith either in Jove
or his attributes, anj that my oaths were mere words of courfe. For
that oath can certainly have no tye upon us, which we fwear by him
we profefs to love and honour, when at the fame time we give the
ftrongeft proof of our gdfbelief in him, by purfuing a courfe which we
know will offend and dithenour him. HraTh. ‘

3 If I fpould Jwear by Fove's great attributes,] In the print of the
old folio, it is doubtful whether 1t be Fove's or Lowe's, the charaéters
being not diftinguifhable. If it is read Lowe's, perhaps it may be fome-
thing lefs difficult. Tam fill asa lofs, Jornson, :

4 To fwear by bim whom I proteft to lovey &c.] This paflage like-
wife appears to me corrupt., She fwears not by him whom the lowves,
but by Jupiter. I believe we may read—T0 fwear to bime There is,
fays fhe, no bolding, noconfiftency, in {wearing to one that I love bim,
when I fwear it only to injure him. JonNsox.

‘This appears to me a very probable conje@ure. Mr, Heath’s expla-
nation, which refers the words—=<¢ whom o proteft I love"w=to Fove,
can hardly be right,  Let the reader judge. Maroxnz,

Ffjs Ber.
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Ber. Change it, change it;
Be not {o holy-cruel: love is holy ;
And my integrity ne’er knew the crafts,
That you do charge men with: Stand no more off,
But give thyfelf unto my fick defires,
Who then recover: fay, thou art mine, and ever
My love, as it begins, fhall{o perféver.
- Dia. I fee, that men make hopes, in fuch a fcene,
That we’ll forfake ourfelves ®. Give me that ring.
Ber. Il lend it thee, my dear, but have no power
To give it from me.
Dia. Will you not, my lord?
Ber. It is an honour ’longing to our houfe,
Begueathed down from many anceftors ;
Which were the greateft obloquy i’ the world

6 I [ee, that men make bopes, in fuch a {cene, -

That we'll forfake aurjzlu:.]fi. e. I perccive that while our lovers
are making profeffions of love, and afing their afflumed parts in this
kind of amorous interlude, they entertain hopes that we fhall be betray-
ed by our paffions to yield to theirdelires. So, in Much ado about No-
thing ; ¢ The fport will be, when they hold an opinion of one another’s
dotage, and no fuch matter,——that’s the jfcene that I woula fee,” &co
Again, in the Winter's Tale: * &

L 1t fhall be fo my care

¢¢ To have you royally appointed, as if

¢ The feene you play, were mine.”

The old copy reads :

I fee, tha:men make ropes in fuch a frar, e, &e.
which Mr. Rowe altered to—mmake bopes in fuch affairs; and zli the
fubfequent editors adopted his cdrreftion. It being entirely arbitrary,
any emendation thatis nearer to the traces of the unintelligible word in
the old copy, and affords at the fame time an caly fenfe, is better em=
“titled to a place in the text,

A corrupted pafiage in the firft {ketch of the Merry Wives of Wind-
Jors fuggefted to me the emendation now introduced in the text.
In the fifth aét Fenton defcribes to the hoft his fcheme for marrying
Anne Page:

And in a robe of white this night difguifed
(Wherein fat Falftaft had [r. hath] a mighty feare)
Muft Slender, take her, &c.

It is manifeft from the correfponding linez in the folio, that frare
was printed by miftake for fcene; for in the folio the paflage runsem
o — fat Falftaff’

¢ Hath a great fcene.” Mavrone, y

In
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me to lofe.
Hia. Mine honour’s fuch a ring :
y chaftity’s the jewel of our houfe,
Bequeathed down from many anceftors ;
¢ $Which were the greateft obloquy i’the world
“lin me to lofe : Thus your own proper wifdom
Lrings in the champion honour on my part,
Againft your vain affault,
Ber. Here, take my ring :
My houfe, mine honour, yea, my life be thine,
And I’ll be bid by thee.
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber,”
window ;
I’1l order take, my mother thall not hear,
Now will I charge you in the band of truth,
When you have conquer’d my yet maiden bed,
Remain there but an hour, nor {peak to me:
My reafons are moft ftrong ; ancf you fhall know them
When back again this ring fhall be deliver’d : :
And on your finger, in the night, I'll put
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds,
May token to the future our paft deeds.
Adjgupettthen; then, failnot: You have won
A wife of me, though there my hope be done.
. Ber. A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing thee.
. Exit
Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven an'c:i mel
You may fo in the end.—
My mother told mghjuﬁ how he would woo,
As if fhe fat in his"heart ; fhe fays, all men
Have the like oaths: he had fworn to marry me, ‘
When his wife’s dead ; therefore I’ll lie with him,
When I am bury’d.  Since Frenchmen are o braid 7,
Marry thatwill, Ilive and die a maid;
Only, in this difguife, I think’t no fin
To cozen him, that would unjutly win, [Exiz.

« 7w Since Frenchmen are fo braid,] Braid fignifies crafty or deceitful.
Bpeo is an Anglo-Saxon word, fignifying fraus, affus.” STevens.

Ffg SCENE
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SCENE III, Py
The Florentine Camp.

Enter the taws French Lords, and tao or three Soldiers; .

1. Lord®, You bave not given hira his mother’s letter 7

2. Lord. 1 have deliver’d it an hour fince: there iy
fomething in’t that ftings his nature; for, on the read
ing it, he changed almoit into another man.

1. Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him,

~ for fhaking off {o good a wife, and fo fweet a lady. .

Sex 2. Lord. Efpecially he hath incurr’d the everlafting

- dirpleafure of the king, who had even tuned his bounty
to fing happinefs to him. I will tell you a thing, but
you fhall let it dwell darkly with you. y

1. Lord. When you havé {poken it, ’tis dead, and I
am the grave of it,

2. Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here
in Florence, of a moft chafte renown ; and this night he
flefhes his will in the fpoil of her honéur: he hath given
her his monumental ring, and thinks himfelf made in
the unchafte compofition. T

1. Lord. Now God delay our rebellion ; as we Livrure
felves, what things are we!

" 2. Lord. Merely our own traitors. And as in the com-
mon courfe of all treafons, we ftill fee them reveal them-

8 1. Lord.] The latter editors have with gre:'t liberality beftcwed
Yordfhip upon thefe interlocutors, who, in the original edition, are call=
ed with more propriety capr. E. and capt. G.  Jounson.

Thefe two perfoniges may be fuppofed to be two young Freneh Lords

« ferving in the Eloreatine camp, where they now appear in their
military capacity. In the firt {cene where the two French Lords are
introduced, taking leave of the king, they are called in the original
edition, Lord E, and Lord G.

G, and E. were, I believe, only put to' denote the players who per-
formed thefe charafters. In the lift of actors prefixed to the firft folio,
1 find the npmes of Gilb and Eccleftone, to whom thefe infignifi- .
cant parts probably fell. Perhaps, however, thefe performers firft repre-
fented the Frénch lords, and afterwards two captaing in the Florentine
army ; and hence the confufion of the old copy. In the firfk feene of
this aét, one of thefe captains is called thoughout, 1. Lord E. The
matter is of nogreatimportance. MaLONE,

e o

felves,





