Thc Cmdio E trors.

oA Elus primus, Scena prima.

Enter the Duke of Ephefus | with the Merchant of Siracafa,
Laylor,and other atrendants,

Marchant,

Roceed Solinus to procure my fall,
B And by the doome of death end woesand all.
| Duke. Merchantof Srracafa,plead no more.
*="® [ amnoc partiall te infringe our Lawes ;
The enmity and difcord which of late
Sprung from the rancorois outrage ofyour Duke,
To Merchants our well-dealing Countrimen,
Who wanting gilders to redeeme their Iues,
{ Haue {eal'd his rigorous ftatutes with theie blouds ,
Excludesall pitty from our thredtninglookes:
For fince the mortall and inteftineiarres
Twixt thy feditious Countrimenand vs,
It hathin folemine Synodes beene decreed;
Both by the Siracgfrans and our felues, 1 |
To admit no trafficke to our aduerfe townes
Naymore, if any borné at Epbefus 3
Befeenc at any Siracsflan Marts and Fayres::
| Againe, if any Swracsfran borne :
Come to the Bay of Ephefus, he dies
His goods confifcate to the Dukes difpofe,
i Vnleffea thoufand markes be leuicd
To quit thejpenaley;andto ranfome hint ¢
Thy fubRtance; valued at thehigheft rate,
Cannot amolnt vnto o hundred Markes,
Therefore b&{ Law thou art condemn’d to die.

Mer. Yevthismy comfore,when your words are done,
My woes end likewife with the euening Sonne.

Dui; Well Siracufian ; fay inbriefe the caufe
Why thoudepartedft from chy nariue home?

Andfor what edufethou cam’} to Epbefis.
{  er. Aheaviertaske could ot haue beene impos'd,
§ Then I to fpeake my griefes vnfpeakeable:
Yetthat the werld may witneffe thacmy end
Was wrought by nature;, not bywile offence,
{ Ie verer whaemy {orrow givesme leaue,
§ In SyracufawasTborne; and wedde
{ Vnto a woman;happy butfor me, 2
Andbyme ; had not eur hapbeenc bad :
1 With her I1iw’din iey, our wealth increaft
By profperous voyagesToften made
To Epidarminm;sill iy fadors deach,
| Andhe great care of goodsavrandone lefe, «
Drew mefromkinde embraceiments of myipoufe;
From whom my abfepce wasnot fixe monecthsolde,
Before her felfe (almoft at faititing vnder )
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The pleafing punifhment that women beare )
Had made prouifion for her following me,

And {oone, and fafe,arrined where I was :

There had fhe not beene long,but fhe became

A 1oyfullmother of two goodly fonnes :

And, which was ftrange,the one (o like the other,
As could not be diftinguifb’d buc by names.
‘Yhatvery howre,and in the felfe-fame Inne,

A meane woman was deliuered

Of {irch a burthen Male, twins both alike :
Thofe,for their parents were exceeding poore,

I bought,and brought vp to attend my {onnes.
My wife,not meancly prowd of two fuch boyes,
Made daily motions for our home returne:
Vawilling I agreed, alas, too foone wee came aboord.
A league from Epidaminm bad we faild

Betore thealwaies winde-obeying decpe

Gaue any Tragicke Inflance of our harme :
Butlonger did we not retaine much hope;;

For what obfcured light the heauens did grant,
D:d but conuay vnto our fearefull mindes

A doubtfull warrant of immediate death,
Which though my felfe would gladly haue imbrac’é,
Yet the incefiant weepings of my wife,

Weeping before for what fhe faw moft come,
And pitteous playnings of the prettie babes
That mourn’d for fathion,ignorant what to feare,
Forft me tofecke delayes for them and me,

And this it was: (for other meanes was none)
The Sailors {ought for fafety by our boate,

And left the fhip then finking ripeto vs.

My wife, more carefull for the latter borne,

Had faftned him vnto a finall {pare Maft,

Such as {ea-faring men prouide for formes :

To him one of the other twins was bound,
Whil'ft I had beenelike heedfull of the other,
The children thus difpos’d, my wifeand I,

Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fiyt,
Faftned our felues at eyther end the maft,

And floating @raight, obedientto the fireame,

T Was carried towards Corinth, as wethooght.

Atlength chefonne gazing vpon the carth,
Difperft thofle vapours that offended vs,

J And by the benefit of his wifhed light

Thie feas waxt calme, and we difcouered
Two fhippes from tarre, making amaineto v :
Of Corinth that, of Epidarss this ,
But ere they came, oh/let me {ay no more,
Gather the fequell by that went before.
Dk, Nay forward old man,doe not breake off fg_j
H or

-t

o

e ey




\

83 : g (Comedie of Errors.

For we may pitty, though not pardon thee,
| Merch. Ohhad the godsdone fo,] had netnow
,; Worthily tearm’d them mercileffe to vs :
| For ere the fhips could meet by twice fiue leagues,
| We were encountred by a mighty rocke,
| Which being violently borne vp, -
t Our helpefull fhip was fplitted in the mid(} ;
Sathatin this vniuft divorce of vs,
Fortune had left te both of'vs alike,
What to delight in, what to {orrow for,
Her part, poore foule, fceming as burdened
With leffer waight, but notwith lefler woe,
Was carried with more fpeed before the winde,
and in our fight they three were taken vp
By Filbermen of Corinth,as we thought.
Atlength another fhip had {eiz’d on vs,
And knowing whom it was their hap to faue,
Gaue healchtull welcome to their thip-wracke guefls,
And would haue reft the Fithers of their prey,
Had not their backe beene very {low of faile s
And therefore homeward did they bend sheir courfe,
Thus haue you heard me fzuer’d from my biifTe,
That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd,
To tell {ad ftories of my ewnemithaps,
Duke. And for the iake of them thou forrowef(t for,
Doe methe favour to dilace at full,
W hat haue befalne of them and they till now.
Merch. My yongeft boy,and yer my eldeft care,
Ateighteene yeeres became inquifitiue
| After his brother ; and importun’d me
| That his attendant, {o his cafe was like,
| Reft ofhis brother,but retain’d his name,
Might beare him company in the queft of him:
¥ Whom whil I labouted of a love to fee,
! I hazarded the lofle of whom Ilouw’d.
| Fiuc Sommers haue I fpenc in fartheft Greece,
.s Roming cleane through the bounds of 4/,
i And coafting homeward, cameto Epbefss -
Hopeleffe to finde,yetloth te leaue vntought
' Or that,or any place that barbours men :
But heere muft end the ftory of my life,
And happy were I in my timelie death,
Could all my traiells warrant me they live.
Deske. Haplefle Egeon whom the fates haue marke
To beare the extremitie of dire mifhap :
Now truft me, were it not againft our Lawes,
Againft my Crowne,my oath,my dignity,
Which Princes would they may not difanull,
My foule fhould fue as aduocatz for thee :
But though thou art adiudged to the death,
And paffed fentence may not berecal’d
But to our honouts great difparagement:
Yet will [ favour thee inwhat I can
Therefore Marchane; 1le limit thee this day
To fecke thy helpe by beneficiall helpe,
Try all the friends thouhalt in Epbefus ,
Beg thou,or borrow, to make vp the {umme,
And liue: if nosthen thou art doom’d todie:
Iaylor, take him to thy cuftodie.
laylor. T will my Lord.
Merch, Hopelefle and helpeleffe doth Fgean wend,
But o procratinate his liveleffe end,

Enter Antipholis Erotes, & Marchant and Drowsio.
Mer, Theretore gine out you are of Epidamium,
Le@t thatyour goods too foone be confifcate:

!

Exennt.

This very day a Syracsfan Marchant
Is apprehended for a riuallhere,
And not being able to buy out his life,
According to the ftatute of the towne,
Dies ere the wearie {unne fet inthe Weft :
There is your monic that I had to keepe.
Ant. Goe beare it to the Centaure,where wehoft,
And (tay there Dromsio,till I come tothees
Within this houre it will be dinner time,
Till chat Tle view the manhers of the towne,
Perufe the traders,gaze vpon the buildings,
Andthen returne and {leepe within mine Iune,
For with long trauaile I am Riffe and wearie.
Getthee away.
Dro. Many a man would take you atyour word,
And goeindeede,baning {o good ameane.
Exit Diromio,
Ant. A truftie villaine fir,that very oft,
WhenIam dull with care and melancholly,
Lightens my humour with his merry iefts :
What will you walke with me about the towne,
And then goe to my Inne and dine with me?
E.Mar. Taminuited {ir to certaine Marchants,
Ofwhom 1 hope to make much benefir:
I craue your pardon, foone atfiue a clocke,
Pleafe you,lle meere with you vpon the Mart,
And afterward confort you till bed time :
My prefent bufineffe cals me from you now.
Axt. Farewell till then : I will goe loofe my felfe,
And.wander vpand downe to view the Citie,
E.CHar. Sir, ] commend youte your owne content.
Exeunt,
Ant. Hethat commends me to mine owne content,
Commends merto the thing I cannot get :
I to the warld am like a drop of water,
Thatin the Ocean feekes another drop,
Whofalling there to finde his fellow forth,
{ Vnfeene,inquifitiue) confounds himfelfe.
So I,to finde a Mother and a Brother,
In queft of them (vnhappiea)loofe my felfe.

Enter Dromie of Epke[ns.
Here comes the almanacke of my true date:
What now ? How chance thon art rezurn’d {o foorne.
E.Dre. Return'd fofoone, rather approache too late:
The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from the {pit;
The clocke hath ftrucken twelue vponthe bell :
My Miftris made it one vpon my cheeke :
Sheis fo hotbecaufe the meate is colde,:
The meateis colde; becaufe you comenot home:
You come not home,becaufe you haue no ftomacke :
Youhaue no floinacke,haning broke your faft :
But we that know what ’tis to faft and pray;
Are penitent for your default to day.
Ant, Stop in your winde fir;tell me this I pray ?

| ‘Where haue you left the mony that I gaue you.

&.Dre. Ohfixepencethatlhad a weniday laft,
To pay the Sadler for my Miftris crupper ¢
The Sadler bad it Sir,I kepticnot.
Ant, 1am notina fportiue humor now :
Tell me,and dally not,where is the monie?
We being ftrangers here,how dar’ &t thou truft
So great a charge from thine'owne cuftodie.
E.Dre. Ipray youieftfirasyou fitat dinner :
I from my Mifkris come to youin poft:
IfT verurne I thall bepoftindeede.
For




( For fhe will fcoure your fault vpor ' my pate :
Methinkes your maw,like mine, fhould be your cooke,
And frike you home without a meflenger.
Ant. Come Dromio,come,thefle iefts are out of feafon,
Referue them till amerrier houre then this :
Where is the gold 1 gaue in charge te thee?
E.Dro. Tome fir? why you gaueno gold to me?
_Ant, Comeon fir knaue, haue done your foolifhnes,
And tell me bow thou haft difpos’d thy charge.
E.Drs. My charge was butte ferchyou 18 the Mart
Home to your houfe, the Phexrix fir,to dinner;
My Miftris and her fifter Raies for you.
Ant. Now as'am a Chriltian an{wer me,
In what fafe place you hane beftow’d my monie;
Or I fhall breake that merrie fconce of yours
That ftands on tricks, when Tam vndifpos’d :
Whereis the thoufand Markes thou had(t ot me 2
E.Dro. Ihauefome markes of yours vpon my pate:
Some of my Miftris markes vpon my fhoulders:
Buc not 2thoufand markes betweene you both,
If1 thould pay your worfhip thofe againe,
Perchance you will not beare them patiently.
At Thy Mifirismarkes?what Miftris {laue haft thou?
E Dro. Your worthips wife,my Miftris at thePbanix;
She that doth faft till you come heme to dinner :
And praies that you will hie you home to dinner.
Ant. What wilt thou flout me thus votamy face
Being forbid?There take you that fir knave.
£.Drs. Whatmeanc you fir, for God {ake hold your
Nay,and you will not fir, e take myheeles.  (hands:
Exeunt Dromis Ep.
Ant, Vponmylifeby fome deuife or other,
The villaine is ore-wrought of all my monie.
They fay this towne s full of cofenage:
As nimble Tuglers that deceiue the eie :
Darke working Sorcerers that change the minde:
Soule-killing Witches,that deforme the bodic :
Difguifed Cheaters,prating Mountebankes;
And manie {uch like liberties of finne :
Ifit proue {o,1 will be gone the fooner :
Ile to the Centaur to goe fecke this flane,
I greatly feare my monie is not (afe. Exit,
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Enter Adrianagwife to Antipholis Sereptus with
Luciana her Sifter.

Adr. Neither my husband nor the {laue return’d,
That in fuck hafte I fent to feeke his Mafter ?

Sure Luciana it is two 4 clocke,

Lxc. Perhaps fome Merchant hath inuited him,
And from the Mart he's femewhere gone to dinner:
Good Sifter let vs dine,and neuer frec;

A manis Mafter of his libertic :
Timeis their Mafter, and whenghey fee time,
They'll goe or come ; if fo, be patient Sifter.

Adyr. Why fhould their likertie then ours be more?

Lwc. Becaufe their bufineffe flill liesoucadore. -

Adr. Looke when I ferue him {o,he takes it thus.

Luzc. Ohsknow he is the bridle of your will.

Adr, There’snonebur affes will be bridled fo.
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Lxe. Why, headfirong liberty is lafht with woe :

There’s nothing fituate vader heawens eye,

But hath his bound in earchiyin fea, in skie.

The beafts,the fithes,and thé winged fowles

Are their males fubie®s, and at'their controules :

Man more diuine, the Mafterofall thefe,

Lotd ofthe wide world,and wilde watry feas,

Indued withintelietuall fence and foules,

Of more preheminence then fith and fowles,

Are mafters totheir females, and their Lords::

Thenlet your will actend on their accotds.
_Adri. ‘This feruitude makes you to keepe vivved.
Luci, Not this,but troubles of the marriage bed.
Adr,But were you wedded,you wold bear fome {way
Luc. Ere 1lcarne loue, e pradtife to obey.
Adr.How if yourhusband #art fome other where ?
Lsxc. Till he come home againe,T would forbeare. '
Ady. Patience vontow’'d,no maruel thoigh fhe paufe,

They can be meeke,that haue no other caufe:

A wretched {foule bruis'd with aduerfitie,

We bid be quiet when we heareiterie.”

But were we burdned with like waight of paine ,

Asmuch,or more, we fhould our felues complaine s !

So thou that hatt uo vnkinde mare to grecue thee,

With vrging helpelefle patience would releeucme

Butifthou liue to fee like right bereft,

This foole-beg’d patience inthee will beleft.
Luci. Well,I will marry one day bur to wie:

Hzere comes your man, now is your husband nie.

Exter Dromio Eph.

Adr. Say,is your tardie mafter now athand?

E,Dro.Nay, hee’s at too hands with mee,and that my
two cares can witne(Te.

Adr. Say,didft thou fpeake with him? knowR thou
bis minde ?

E. Dro. 1,1 hetold his minde vpon mine eare,
Belhrew his hand,I fearce could voderftand ic.

Luc. Spake hee fo doubtfully, thou couldfineefeele
his meaning.

E. Dro. Nay, hee ftrocke {o plaialy, 1 couldroo well
feele his blowes ; and withall fo duubtfully,thacTesuld
{carce vaderftand them.

Adri. But fay,lprethee, ishe comming home?

It feemes lie hath great care to pleafe his'wife.

E.Dro. Why Miftrefle, {ure my Mafter is horne mad.

Adri. Hornemad rhouvillaine ?

E.Dro.1meane not Cuckold mad,

But fure heis ftarke mad:

When I defir'd him to come home to dinner,
Heask’d me forahundred markes in gold :

'Tis dinnertime, quoth I : my gold, quothhes
Y our meat doth burne,quoth]: my gold quoth he:
Will you come, quoth I: my gold, quothhe;
Where is the theufand markes I gaue thee villaine ?
ThePigge quothT, is burn’d : my gold,quoth he::
My miftrcfle, fir, quoth I : hang vp thy Miftreffe :

1 know not thy miftrefle, out on thy miftrelle.

Luci, Quothwho?

E.Dr. Quoth my Mafier,1 know quoth he,no houfe,
no wife , no miftreffe : fo thar my arrant due vnto my
tongue, I thanke him, I bare home vpon my fhoulders :
for in conclufion,he did bear me chere. :

Adri, Goback againe,thou flaue, & fetch him home.

Dro. Goe backe againe,and benew beatenhgme ¢
For Gocs fake fend fome other meflenger.

H 2 Adrs. Backe
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Adri. Backe{laue, or I will breake thy pace a-croffe.
Dro. And he will blefle § crofle with other beating :
Betweene you,] (hall hauea holy head.
Adri. Hence prating pefant,fetch thy Mafter home.
Dro. Amlforeund with you, as you with me,
Thatlike a foot-ball you doe fpurne me thus :
You {purne me hence,and he will fpurne me hither,
IfTlaft in chis feruice,youmuft cafeme inleather.
Lwuci. Fiehow impatience lowreth in your face.
Adri, Hiscompany muft de his minions grace,
Whil't I at home (tarue for a merrie looke :
Hath homelie age th’alluring beauty tooke
From my poore cheeke ¢ then he hath watted it.
Aremy difcourfes dull? Barren my wic,
If voluble and fharpe difcourfe be:mar’d,
Vnkindnefle blunts it more then marble hard,
Doe their gay veftments his affe&ions baite ?
That's not my faulc, hee’smafter ofmy Rate,
What ruines are in me that can be found ,
By himnocruin’d? Thenis he the ground
Of my defeatures. My decayed faire,
A funnie lookc of his,would foone repaire.
But, too varuly Deere, he breakes the pale,
And feedes from home ; poore I am but his ftale.
Luci, Sclfe-harming Iealoufie 5 fiebeat it hence.

»

I know his eye doth homage other-where,
Or elfe, whatlets it but he would be here 2
Sifter,you know he promis’d me a chaine ,
Would that 2lone,a loue he would detaine,
So hejwould keepe faire quarcer wich his bed :
I fee the Tewell beft enamaled
Will leofe his beautic : yet the gold bides @ill
That others touciy, and often touching will,
Where gold and no man that hatha name,
By falthood and corruption doth it fhame :
Since that my beautie cannot pleafe his eie,
Ile weepe (what’s left away) and weeping die.
Luci. How manie fond fooles ferue mad Iclonfie?
Exit,
Enter Antipholis Errotie,
Ant, The gold I gaue to Dromiois laid vp
Safe at the Centanr, and the heedfull flave
Is wandred forth in care to fecke me out
By computation and mineho(ts report.
1 could not [peake with Dromio, fince at firft
1 {ent him fromthe Mart ? fec here he comas.
Euter Dromio Siwacnfia,
How now fir, is your merrie humor alter’d ?
Asyou loue ftroakes, fo ieft with me againe :
Youknow no Centaur? you receiu’d no gold ?
Y our Miftreffe fent to haue me home to dinner ¢
My houfe was at the Phenix? Waft thou mad,
Thatthus fe madlie thou did didft anfwere me?
S.Dro. Whatanfwer fir ? when fpake I fucha word ?
E..4nt. Euen now,euen here,not halfe an howre fince,
S.Dros 1did not fee you fince you fent me hence
Home to the (&ntasr with the gold yon gaue me,
Auz. Villaine, thou didft denie the golds receir,
And toldft me of a Miftrefle,and a dioner,
For which I hopethou felcft I was difpleas’d.
S.Dre.1am glad to {ee you in this me:rie vaine,
What meanes this ieft, I pray you Mafter tell me ?
Ant. Yea,doft thouicere & lowt mein the teeth ¢
Thinkt § 1 ief}? hold,take thou that,& that. Jeats Dro.
S.Dr.Hold {ir,for Gods fake,now your icftis earneft,

Ad. Vafeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpence :

Vpon what bargaine do you giueitme?

.Ant;pb. Becaufe that I familiarlie fometimes

Doc vle you for my foole, and chat with you,

Your fawcinefle will ieft vpon my loue,

And make a Common of my ferious howres,

When the funne fbines, let foolifh gnats make fport ,
But creepe in crannies;when he hides his beames ;

If you will ieft with me, know my afpeét,

And fafthion your demeanor to my lookes,

Or Iwill beat this method in your fconce,

S.Dro, Sconcecall you it?fo you would leauebarte-
ring, I had rather haue it a head, and you vfe thefe blows
long, Imuft get a fconee formy head, and Infconce it
to, or elfe I fhall feek my wit in my fhoulders,but I pray
fir, why am I beaten ?

Ant, Doft thounotknow?  *

S.Dre, Nothing fir,buz that I am beaten.

Ant. Shall Itell you why ?

S.Dre. 1 fir, and wherefore ; for they fay, cuery why
hath a wherefore,

Ans. Why firft for flowting me,and then wherefore,
for vrging it the fecond time to me,

SDro. Was therceuer anie man thus beaten out of
feafon, wheninthe why and the wherefore , is neither
rime nor reafon. Well fir,I thanke you,

Awnt., Thanke me fir, for whar?

S.Dro. Marry fir, for this fomething that you gaueme
for nothing.

«Ant. llemake you amends next,to giue you nothing
for fomething. But fay fir, isit dinner time?

§.Dro. No fir, I thinke the meat wants that Thaue.

Ant. Ingoodtime (ir s what'sthat ?

S.Dro. Bafting. A

Ant, Well fir, then ‘twill be drie.

S.Dro. If it befir, | pray you eat none ofit.

Ant. Yourreafon?

S.Dro. Left1r makeyou chollericke,and purchafeme
another drie bafting.

Ant. Well fir, learne to ieftin good time, there’sa
time for all things. ‘

S.Dro. 1durtt haue denied that before you vyere fo
chollericke.

Awti. By whatrule fir 2

§.Dro. Marry fir, by a rule as plaine as the plaine bald
pate of Father time himfelfe.

Ant. Let’sheareit.

S.Dro. There’s no time for a manto recouer his haire
that growes bald by nature.

«Ant. Mayhenotdoeitby fine and recouerie ?

S.Dra. Yes,topay afine for 3 perewig , and recouer
the loft haire of another man.

Ant. Why, is Time fuch aniggard of haire , being (as
itis) fo plentifull an excrement?

S.Dro. Becaufe it isa blefling that he¢ beftowes on
beafts, and what he hath fcanted chem in haire, hee hath
given them in wit.

Ant. Why, but theres manie 2 man hath more haire
then wit,

§.Dro. Nota man ofthofe but he bath the wit to lofe
his haire.

vint. Why thou didft conclude hairy men plaiu dea-
lers wit ™ac wit.

S.Dre. The plainer dealer, thé' fooner loft ; yet he loo-
feth it in a kinde of iollitic.

An, For what reafon.

S.Dre. For two, and found ones to.

vg"v

An.Nay

-
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Ax. Nay not found I pray you.

S.Dre. Sureones then.

2%, Nay,not furein athing falfing.

S.Drs. Certaine ones then.

Awx. Name them.

S.Dro. Theone to faue the money that he fpendsin
trying : the other,that at dinner they fhouldnot drop in
his porrage.

An. You would all this time haue prou’dy hereisno
time for all things.

S.Dro, Marry and did fir : namely, inno timeto re-
couer haire loft by Nature.

An. Butyourreafon was not fubffantiall, why there
isno timeto recouer.

S.Dre. ThusImendit : Timehimfelfe is bald, and
therefore to the worlds end,will haue bald followers.

An. Tknew’twould be a bald conclufion: buc {oft,
who wafts vs yonder.

Enter Adriana and Luciana.

Adri. 1,1, Antipholus,Jooke firangeand frowne,
Some other Miftre{fc hath thy {weetafpeéts :
lam not Adriana,nor thy wife,
Thetime was once, when thouvn-vrg’d wouldft vow,
That neuer words were muficke to thine eare,
That neuer obieét pleafing in thine cye,
Thatneuer touch well welcome to thy hand,
That neuer meat {weet—{auour’d inthyrafte,
Vnlefle I {pake,or look'd, or touch'd,or caru'd ro thee,
. How comes it now,my Husband,oh how comes it,
That thou art then eftranged from thy felfe ?
Thy felfe I call it, being firange to me:
That vndiuidable Incorporate
Am betcer then thy deere felfes better pare.
Ah doe not teare away thy felfe from me;
For know my louc : as eafie maift thou fall
A drop of water inthe breaking gulfe ,
And rake vamingled thence that drop agame
Without addition or diminithing,
As take from me thy {elfe, and not me too.
How deerely would it touch thee to the quicke,
Shouldft thou but heare T were licencious ?
And thatthis body confecrate to thee,
L By Rufftan Luft (hould be contaminate?
- Wouldft thou not fpitat me, and {purne at me,
And hurle the name of husband in my face,
And teare the {tain’d skin of my Harlotbrow,
And from my falfe hand cucthe weddingring ,
And breake it with a deepe-divorcing vow ?
1know thou canft, and therefore fee thou doeir.
1 ampoffeft with an adulterate blot ,
My bloud is mingled with the crime of luft :
Forif we two be one, and thou play falfe |
1doedigeft the poifon of thy flefh,
Being ftrumpeted by thy contagion .
Keepethen faireleague and truce with thy truebed,
Ilivediftain’d,thou vndifhonoured.
Antip. Plead youto me faire dame ? ITknow younot;
In Ephefis 1 am but two houresold,
As ftrangevato yourtowne, asto your talke,
Who cuery word by all my wit being fcan'd;”
Wants witinall,one word to vnderftand.
Luci. Ficbrother, how the world is chang’d with you:
When were you wont to vie my fifter thus ?
-She fencforyou by Dremsis home to dinner,

Ant, By'Dromio? Drom. By me.
Adr, Bythee,and this thou didft returne from him.
Thac he did buffet thee, and in his blowes,
Denied my houfe for his, me for his wife.
Ant. Didyeu conuerfe fir with this gentlewoman:
What is the courfe and drift of your compaét?
S.Dro. 1fir? I neuer faw her till chis time.
Ant. Villaine thou lieft, for even her verie words
Didft thou deliuer to me on the Mart: <
S.Dro. Ineuer fpake with her in all my life.
Ant. How can fhe thus then call vs by our names
Vileffe it be by infpiration.
Adri, How illagreesit with your grauitie,
To counterfeit thus grofely with your {laue,
Abetung him to thwartme inmy moode :
Beic my wrong,you are from me exempr,
But wrong not thatwrong with a more contempt.
Comc I will falten onthis fleeue of thine :
Thou art an Elme my busband,1a Vine :
Whofe weakneflz married to thy ftranger flate,
Mskes me with thy Rrength to communicate
If ought pofiefle thee from me, itis drofle,
Viurping luie,Brier, or idle Moffe,
Who all for want of pruning,with intrufion,
Infeét thy fap,and live on thy-confufion.
Ant. Tomee fhee fpeakes, {hee moues mee for her
theame;
What,was I married to her in my dresme ?
Or {leepe I now,and thinke 1 heare all this 2
What error driues our cies and eares amifl2 p
Vil 1 know this fure vncertaintie,
le entertaine the free’d fallacie.
Luc. Dromio, goe bid the feruants fpred for dinner.
S.Dro. Oh formybeads, I croffe me for a finner.
Thisis cheFairie land,oh fpight of fpights,
We talke with Goblins, Owles and Sprights;
If we obay them not,this will infue :
They’ll fucke our breath,or pinchvs blacke and blew.

Luc. Why prav’ft thou to thy felfe,and anfwer'# fat?

Dromis,thouDromis,thou fhaile,thou flug,thou for,
S.Lro. 1am transformed Mafter,am I not ?
eAnt. I thinke thou artinminde,and fo am J.
§.Dre. Nay Mafter,beth inminde,aud in my (hape
eAnt. Thou haft thine owne fornie! )
S.Dre. No,I aman Ape. ' .
Luc. 1fthou art chang’d to cught, 'tisto an“Afle,
S8.Dra. "Tis true fherides me,and I long for graffe.

‘Tisfo,laman Affe,elfeit couid neuer be, e

ButI fhould know her as well as fhe knowes me.
Adr. Come,come,no longer will I be a foole,

To put the fingerin the eic and weepe ;

Whil'ft man and Mafter laughes my woes to feorne ¢

Come fir to dinner,Dromsiokeepe the gate :

Husband Ile dine aboue with youto day,

And thriue yon ofa thoufand idle prankes ¢

Sirra,ifany aske you for your Mafter,

Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter .

Come fifker, Dromioplay the Porter well,
eAnt. Amlinearth,inheauen orinhell?

Sleeping or waking,mad or well aduifde:

Knowne vnto thefe, and to my felfe difguifde :

Ile fay as they fay,and perfeuer fo :

And in thismift at all aduentures go.’
§.Dro. Mafter,f(hall I be Porter at the gare ?
Adr. 1,and let none enter,leaft I breake your pate.
Luc. Come,come, dntipholys, we dine to lace.
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aAttus Tertins. Scena Prima.

Enter Antipholus of Epbefiss , bis man Dromia, Angelo the
" Goldfmath, and Balthafer the Merchant.

E. Anti. Good fignior Augelo youmuftexcofevs all,
‘My wifeis fhrewifh when I keepe not howres;
Say that Llingerd withyou at your fhop
To feethe making of her Carkaner,
And that to morrow you will bring it home,
| But here’s avillaine that would face me downe
' He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him,
And charg’d him with a thoufand markes in gold,
And that I did denie my wife and houfe;
Thou drunkard thou, what didft thou meane by this?
E.Dro, Say what you wil fir,but I know what I know,
That you beat me at the Mart I haue your hand to fhow;
 If§ skin were parchment, & § blows you gane were ink,
Your ewne hand-writing would tell you what I thinke:
E.Ant. 1 thinke thon arc an affe,
E.Dro. Marry {o it dothappecare
By the wrongs I fuffer, and the blowes I beare,
1 (hould kickebeing kicke,and being at that paffe,
You would keepe trom my heeles,and beware of an afle,
E. An Yare fad fignior Balthazar pray God our cheer
F May anfwer my good will,and your good welcom here,
Bal.l hold your dainties cheap fir,& your welcom deer.
E. An. Oh fignior Balthazar, either at flefh orfifh, &
A rable full of welcome,makes {carce one dainey difh,

Bal. Good meat firis cémon thatenery churle affords,

Anti. And welcome more common,for thats nothing
but words.
Bal, Small cheere and great welcome, makes a mer=
rie feaft,
wdnti, 1,t0 aniggardly Hoft,and miore (paring gueft:
But though my cates be meane,take them in good part,
Better cheere may yow haue,but not with better hart.
But foft, my doore islocke 3 goe bid them ler vain,
E.Dro. Mpmd,;;?rig’c‘!,Mnriav,C{/?qy,(ﬁ[[ﬁmz‘ Guon.
§.Dro. Mome,Malthorfe,Capon, Coxcombe , Idi-
ot, Patch,
Either getthee from the dore,or fit downe at the harch :
Doft thou copiute for wenches,that § calit for {uchflore,
When one 1s one too many, goe get thee from the dore.,
E.Dro. What patch is made our Porter ? my Mafter
ftayes in the ftreet.
S.Dro. Lethim walke from whence he came,left hee
catch cold on's feet.
&, Ant. Who ralks withinthere ? hoa,open the dore.
S.Dro, Right fir, Ile tell you when, and you'll tell
me wherefore.
Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner ; I hauenot din’d to
day.
S.Drs. Ner to day here you muft not come againe
when you may. o1
Anti, What art thou that keep’(t mee out from the
howfe l owe?
8.Dro. The Porter for this time Sir, and my name is
Droinze.
€. Dro, O villaine,thou haft ftolnc both mine office
and my.namec,
The one nere got me credic, the other mickle blame ;
Ifthou hadft beene Dromio to day in my place,
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Thou wouldft haue chang’d thy face foraname, or thy
name for an affe.
Enter Luce.
Luce. What aceileis there Dromio ? who. are thofe
at the gate?
E.Dro. Let my Mafter in Luce.
Luce. Faithno, hee comestoo late, and fo cell your
Mafter.
E.Dro, O Lord I muft laugh,haue at you with a Pro-
uerbe,
Shall I fet in my ftaffe,
Luce. Haueatyou with another, that’s when? can
youtell? 4
S8.Dro, Ifthy name be called Luge,Luce thou haftan- |
fwer'd him well,
Anti. Doe youn heare_you minion, yeu'lllecysin]
hope?
Luce. 1thought to haue aske you.
S.Dre. And you faid no,
E.Dro. So come helpe, well firooke, there was blow
for blow.
Anti, Thoubaggage letmein,
Luce, Canyoutell for whofe fake?
E.Drom. Mafter, knocke the doore hard.
Lu e. Let himknocke till it ake,
Ant's You'll crie for this minion 4 if I beat the docre
downe,
Luce. What needs allthat,and a paire of ftocks in the
towne?
Enter Adriana.
Aty Whoisthat at the doore y keeps all this noife 2
S.Dro. By my troth your towne is troubled wich vn-
ruly boies.
eAnti. Are youthere Wife ? you might haue come
before, :
Adrs, Your wife firknzue? go get you from the dore,
€. Dro. 1fyou went in paine Mafter,this knaue wold
goe {ore,
Angelo. Heere is neither cheere fir, nor welcome,we
would faine haue either,
Baliz. Indebating which was bet, wee fhall part
with neither,
E.Dro. They ftand atthe doore, Mafter, bid them
welcome hither,
eAnts. There isfomething in the winde,that we can-
not getin.
&.Dro. You would fay fo Mafter, if your garments
were thin,
Your cake here is warme within
cold. :
It would make aman mad as a Bucke to be fo boughe |
and {old. : ,
Ant. Go ferch me fomething,Ile break ope the gate.
S.Dro. Breake any breaking here,and Ile breakeyour
knaues pate.
E.Dre. A manmay breakeaword with your fir, and
words are but winde :
Iand breake it in your face,fo he break it not behinde,
S.Dro.It feemes thou want’ft breaking,out vpon thee
hinde. »
E.Dre. Here's too much out vpon thee,I pray thee let
“fite in.
S.Drs. 1,when fowles haue no feathers,and fith haue
no fin.
Anm. Well, Ile breake in:go borrow me a crow.
&.Dre. A crow without feather,Mafter meane you {o;
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Ifa crow help vsin firra, wee'll plucke a crow rogether,
Ant. Go,gettheegon, fetch meaniron Crow.
Balth. Hauepaticnce fir, oh letitnot be fo,

Heerein you warre againft your reputation,

And draw within the compafle of {ufpedt

Th'vnuiolated honer of your wife.

Once this your long experience of your wifedome,

Her fober vertue, veares, and modeftie ,

 Plead on your part {fome caule to you vaknowne ;

And doubt not fir, but fhe will well excufe

Why at this time the doresare made again( you,
Be rul’'d by me, depaycin patience,

And let vs tothe Tygerall to dinner,

And about euening come your felfe alone,

To know the reafon of this firangereftraint :

If by firong hand you offer to breake in

Now in the firring paffage of the day,

A vulgar comment will bemmadeofir;

And that fuppofed by the common rowt

Againit your yer vngalled eftimation,

That may with fouleintrufion enter in,

And dwell vpon your graue when you are dead ;
For flander lines vpon {ucceffion;
For euer hows'd, where it gets pofleffion,

Anti, Youhaue prevail’d,l will depart in quiet,
Andin dc(pighc of mirth meane to be merrie :
[ know a wench of excellent difcourfe ,
Prettie and wittie; wilde, and yettoo gentle ;

There will we dine : this woman that T meane

My wife (but Iproteft without defert)

Hath oftentimes ypbraided me withall ;
To her will we to dinner, get you home
And fetch the chaine, by this I know ’tis made,

Bring it I pray vou to the Porpentine

For there’s the houfe: That chaine will I beftow

(Be it for nothing butto fpight my wife)

Vpon mine hoftefle there, good (ir make hafte :

Since mine owne doores refufe to enterraine me,

Ile knocke elfe-where, to fee if they’ll difdaine me.
Axg, Ilemeet you at that place fome houre hence.
Anri. Do fo,this ieft (hall coft me fome expence.

Exeunt.,
Euter Inliana, with Antipholus of Siracufia.
Inlia. Andmay itbethat you have quite forgot

A husbands office ? thall dutipholus

Euen in the fpring of Loue,thy Loue-{prings rot ?

Shall loue in buildings grow fo ruinate ?

If you did wed my fifter for her wealth,

Then for her wealths-fake vfe her with more kindneffe :

Orifyou like elfe-where doeit by ftealth,

Muffle your falfe loue with fome fhew of blindne(Te :

Letnot my fifter read it in your eye

Be not thy tongue thy owne thames Orator :

Looke {fweet, fpeake faire, become difloyaltie:

Apparell vicelike vertues harbenger:

Beare a faire prefence,thoughyour heart be rainted,

Teach finne the carriage of a holy Saint |

Be (ecret falfe: whatneed the be acquainted ?

What fimple thiefe brags of his ewse attaine ?

Tis double wrong to trnant with yourbed |

And let herteadit in thy lookes at boord ¢

Shame hath a baftard fame, well managed,

[1l deeds is doubled with an euill word

Alas poore women, maké vsnot beletue

(Being compa ef credit) that you loue vs,

=

For afith withouta finnesther'sa fowle without afether, i

haue me.

Though others haue the arme, thew vs the flecue : -
Wein your motion turne, and you may moue vs,

Then gentle brother getyouin againe;

Comfort my fifter, cheere her, call her wife ;

"Tis holy fport to be alittle vaine,

When the fweer breath of flatterie conquers firife,

S. Anti. Sweete Miftris, what your name is e}fe I

know net;
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine: ‘
Lefle in your knowledge, and your grace you fhow not,
Then our earths wonder, more then earth diuine,
Teach me deere creature how tothinke and fpeake :
Lay open to my earthie groffe conceic  :
Smothred in esrors, feeble, (hallow,weake,
The foulded meaning of your words deceit :
Againft my foules pure truth,why labour you,
To make it wander inan vnknowne field ?
Are youa god?would you create me new 2
Transforme me then,and to your powre Ile yeeld.
BotifthatTam 1, then well T know_
Your weeping fifter is no wife of mine,
Norto herbed no homage doe I owe:
Farre more farre more to you doeI decline:
Oh traine me not{weer Mermaide wich thy note,
Todrowne mein thy fitter floud of teares
Sing Siren for thy felfe,and I will dote :
Spread ore the filuer waues thy golden haires ;
And asabud Iletake thee,and there lie :
And in that glorious {uppofition thinke,
He gaines by death, that hath fuch meanes to die :
Let Loue,beinglight,be drowred ifthe finke.

Luc. Whatare youmad,that you doe reafon’fo ?

eAnt, Notmad,but mated,how I doe not know,

Lwe, Itisafaulcchat fpringeth from your eie.

Ant. For gazing on your beames faite fun being by,

Lwc. Gaze when you fhould, and that will clecre

your fight.

Ant. As good to winke (weet loue,as loocke on night,

Luc, Why call you me loue? Call my fifter fo.

Ant. Thy fifters fitter.

Luc. That's my (ifter.

Ant. No : itis thy felfe,mine owne felfes better part:
Mine eies cleere eie, my deere heares deerer heare,
My foode,my forsune,and my fweet hopes aime
My fole earths heauen,ayd my heauens claime,

Lue. Allthis my fifter is,or elfe fhould be,

vAnt, Call thy felfe Gifter fweet,for I am thee :
Thee will I loue, and with thee lead my life ;
Thou haft no husband yet,nor I no wife s
Giue me thy hand.

Luc. Oh foft fir,hold you fill :
lefetch my fifter ro get her gaod will,

Enter Dromio, Siracufia.

e/{n;. Why how now Dromio, whete run’'ft thou fo

aft?

8.Dro. Doeyouknowmefir? Am Drowio? Aml

yourman? Am Imy felfc?

Ast, Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou art

thy felfe.

Dre. Yamanafle, Iamawomans man, and befides

my felfe. *
Ant. What womans man? and how ‘befides thy
felfe?
Dro. Marrie fir,befides my felfe,] am due to a woman:
One that claimes me, one that haunts me, one that wiil

Exit,
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Anti. What claime laies{he to thee?

Dro. Marry fir,{fuch claime as you would lay to your
hotfe, and fhe would haue me as a beaft, notthat I bee-
ing abeaft fhe would haue me, but that fhe being a ve-
rie beaftly creature layes claime to me,

Anti, What isfhe?¢

Dro, Averyreuerentbody:1fuchaone, asaman
may not {peake of, without he fay fir reuerence, 1haue
but leane lucke in the match, and yet is (hea wondrous
fat marriage.

Anti, How doft thoumeane a fat marriage ?

Dre. Marry fir,fthe’s the Kitchin wench, & al greafe,
and I know not what v{e to put her too, butto make a
Lampeof her, and run from her by her owne light. 1
warrant, her ragges and the Tallow in them, will burne
a Poland Winter : If (he liues till doomelday, (he’l burne
a wecke longer then the whole World.

Anti, What complexionisfhe of?

Dro. Swart like my fhoo, but her face nothing like
fo cleane kept : for why? fhe fweats a man may goc o-
uer-fhooes inthe grime ofit.

Anti, That'sa fault that water will mend.

Dro. Nofir, ’tisin graine, Noahsflood could not
doit.

Anti. What's her name ?

“Dro, NellSir: bucher name is three quarters, that's
an Ell and three quarters,will not meafure her from hip
to hip.

Anti, Then fhebeares{ome bredth 2

Dro. No longer from head to foot, then from hippe
to hippe: fhe is fphericall, like a globe : 1 could find out
Countries in her.

Anti. In what part of her body ftands Freland ?

Dro. Marry fir in her buttockes, Ifoundit oucby
thebogges.

Ant, Where Scotland? )

Dro, Ifoundit by the barrennefle, hard inthe palme
of the hand.

Ant, Where France ?

Dro. Inher forhead, arm’'d and reucited, making
warre again{t her beire,

Ant. Where Eng/and?

Dro. 1look’d for the chalkle Cliffes,but I could find
no whiteneffe in them. But I guefie,it ftood in her chin
by the falt theume that ranne betweene France, and i,

Ant. Where Spaine?

Dro, Faith Ifawitnot: but Ifeleithotin lier breth,

Ant. Where dmerica, the Indies ?

Dro, Olifir,vpon her nofe, all ore embellifhed with
Rubies, Carbuncles, Saphires, declining their rich Af-
pedtro the hotbreath of Spaine, who fent whole Ar-
madoes of Carre&s to be ballaft ac her nofe.

Anti. Where tood Belgia, the Netherlands?

Dro. Oh fir, 1didnot loeke folow. To conclude,
this drudge or Diuiner layd claime to mee, call’d mee
Dromie, {wore I was affur'd to her, told me what priuie
markes Thad aboutmee, asthe marke of my (houlder,
the Mole in my necke, the great Wart on my left arme,
that ] amaz’d ranne from her asa witch, And I thinke,if
my breft had not beene made of faith, and my heart of
ftecle, fhe had transform’d e to a Curtull dog,& made
me turne i'th wheele.

Anti. Gohie thee prefently, poft to therode,

And ifthe winde blow any way from fhore,
I will not harbour in this Towne to night.
Ifany Barke put forth, come to the Mart,

T he (omedieof Errors. | 1

Where I will walke till thou returne tome :

If euerie one knowes vs, and we know none,

“Tistime Ithinke to trudge, packe,and be gone.
Dro. As from a Beare a man would run for life,

So flie I from her that would be my wife. Exit
Anti, There’s none but Wirches do inhabite heere,

And therefore tis hie time that I were hence

She thatdoth call me husband, cuen my foule

Doth for a wife abhorre. But her faire fifier N

Pofleft with fuch a gentle foueraigne grace,

Of {uch inchanting prefence and difcourfe,

Hath almoft made me Traitor to my felfe:

But icaft my felfebe guilty to {elfe wrong,

Ile (fop mine eares againft the Mermaids fong.

Enter eAugelowith the Chaime.
eAng. Mv dutipholsss,
Anwri, 1that’s my name., :
Ang. 1know it well fir, loe here’s the chaine,
I thought to haue tane you at the Perpentine, "
The chaine vofinifh'd made me ftay thus long.
eAnti. Whatis your will that I fhal do with this?
eAang. What pleale your felfe fir : T haue madeic for
Jou.
Anti. Madeitfor me fir, I befpokeitnot.
: e4rz. Notonce,nortwice, but twentie times you
haue.:
Go home with it, and pleale your Wife withall,
And {oone at{upper time Ile vifit you,
And then recciue my moncy for the chaine,’
Awti. 1pray you fir receiue the money now,
Forfeare you nere fee chaine, nor mony more.
Ang. Youareamerry man fir, fare youwell.  Exie,
Ant. WhatI (heuld thinke of this, [ cannot tell :
Bue chis I thinke, there’sno manis (o vaine,
That would refufe (o faire an offer’d Chaine.
I fec aman heerenceds not line by fhifts,
When in the firects he meetes fuch Golden gifts :
Ile to the Mart, and there for Dromsio flay,

Ifany fhip put out, then ftraight away. Exit.

Actus Quartus. Scena Prima.

Enter a Merebast ,Gold[wmith, and an Officer.

Mar. Youknow fince Pentecoft the fum s due,
And fincel haue not much importun’d you,
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound
To Perfia, and want Gilders for my voyage :
Therefore make prefent fatisfadtion,
Or Ile attach you by this Officer.

Gold, Euen iuft the fum that I1do owe to you,
Is growing to me by Amtiplolss,
And in the inftant that I mec with you,
He had of me a Chaine, atfiue 2 clocke
I fhall receiuc the money for the fame :
Pleafeth you walke with me downe co his houfe,
I will difcharge my bond, and thanke you too.

Enrer aAvtipholss Ephe[ Dromsio frome the Conrtizans.
Offi. That labour may you faue: See where he comes.
eAws. While I go to the Gold{miths houfe, go thou
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And buy aropes end, that willI beftow
Among my wife, and their confederates,
For locking me out of my dooresby-day :
But {oft I{ec the Goldfmith; get thee gone,
Buy thouarope, and bring it home te me.
Dre, 1buy athoufand pound ayeare,Ibuya rope.
Exit Dremio
Eph.Am, Awaniswell holpe vp that truftsto you,
I promifed yeur prefence, and the Chaine,
But neither Chaine nor Goldfmith came to me :
Belike you thoughe our loue would laft too Jong
Ifit were chain’d together : and therefore camenot,
Gold. Bauing your merrie humor : here’s the note
How much your Chaine weighs tothe vimolft charegt,
The finenefle of the Gold, and chargefull fathion,
Which doth amount to three odde Duckets more
Then I ftand debred to this Gentleman,
I pray you{ee him prefently difcharg’d_,
For heisbound 1o Sea,and ftayes bur for ir,
Anti, T1am not furnifh’d with the prelent monie:
Befides I haue fome bufinefle in the towne,
Cood Signior take the firanger tomy houfe,
And with youtake the Chaine,and bid my wife
Disbur(e the fumme, on the receit thereof,
Perchance I will be there as foone as you.
Gold. Then you will bring the Chaine to her your
{elfe.
Anti. Nobeare it with you, leal I come not time e-
nough.
Gold, Well fir, I will ¢ Haue youthe Chaine about
ou?
. ent. AndifI haucnet fir, I hope you haue:
Or elfe you may returne withourt your money.
Gold, Nay come pray you {ir, giue me the Chaine :
Both windeand tide ftayes for this Gentleman,
And I teo blame haue held him heere too long.
ednts, Good Lord, yon vie this dalliance to excufe
Your breach of promife to the Porpentine,
Iithould haue chid you for notbringing 1t,
Butlikeafhrew you firft begin co brawle.
Mar. The houre Reales on, Ipray you fir difpacch,
Gold. Youheare how he importunes me,the Chaige,
Aunt. Why giue it tomy wife, and fetchyour mony,
Gsld. Come,comc,you know I £Aaue it you euen now,
Either fend the Chaine, or fend me by fome token,
e, Fie,now yourun this humor out of breath,
Come where’s the Chaine, I pray you let me fee ic.
¢AMar, My bufinefle cannot brooke this dalliance,
Good fir fay, whe’r you'l anfwer me, orno ;
Ifnot, Ile leaue him to the Officer.
Amt. Tan{wer you? What fhould I anfwer you.
Geld, The monie that you owe me for the Chaine.
Ant, Toweyou none, till I receive the Chaine,
Geld, Youknow I gaue It you halfe an houre fince.
- 4m. Yougauemenene, you wrong meemuchto
fay fo.
Gold, You wrong memore fit in denying it
Confider how it ftands vpon my credit.
Mar. Well Officer, arreft him at my foite.
Offi. 1do,and charge you in the Dukes name to o-
bey me.
Godd, This touches mein reputation.
Either confentto pay this fum tor me,
Or L ateach you by this Officer.
Ant. Confent to pay thee that I ncucshad :
Arreft me foolith fellow if thoudac'ft:

I
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Gold. Heere is thy fee, arrefthim Officer.
I would net fpare my brother in this cafe,
Ifhe fhould {corne me fo apparantly,
Offiie. 1dearrel} you fir, you heare the fuite;
Ant. 1doobey thee, till T gine thee baile:
But firrah, youthall buy this {porcas deere,
Asall the mettall in your {hop will anfwer.
Gold. Sir fir, 1 thall haue Lawin Ephefsus,
To your notorious thame, I doubrit net.

Enter Dromio Sira. from the Bay,
Dro. Matter,there’s a Barke of Epidaminm,
That Raies but till her Owner comes aboord,
Andthen fir fhe beares away. Our fraugheage fir,
I haue conuei’d aboord, and I haue bought
The Oyle, the Balfamnm, and Aqua-virz.
The fhip is in her trim, the merrie winde
Blowes faire from land : they ftay for noughe acall,
But for their Owner, Mafter,and your felfe,
An.How now? a Madman? Why thou peeuith fheep
What {hip of Epidaminm Raies for me.
S.Dre. A fhipyoufenr metoo, to hier waftage.
Axt. Thou drunken f{laue, I fent thee for a :oﬁc,
And told thee to what purpofe,and what end,
S.Dro, Youfent mefora ropes end as foone,
You fent me to the Bay fir, fora Barke,
Awt. 1will debate this matter at more leifure
And teach your eares to lift me with more heede =
To eAdriana Villaine hie thee ftraigh:
Giue her this key, and tell her in the Deske
That’s couer’d o’re with Turkifh Tapiftrie,
There isa purfe of Duckets, let her fend it
Tell her, I am arrefted in the fireere,
And that fhall baile me : hie thee flaue, be gone,
On Officer to prifon, till it come, Eseunt
S. Dromie. ToeAdriana,thatis where we din’d,
Where Dowfabzll did claime me for her husband,
Sheis toobigge I hope for me to compafe,
Thither I muft, although againft my will:
Forferuancs muft cheir Mafters mindes fulfill, Exit
Enter Adrianaand Luciana.
Adr, AhLuciana, didhe tempt thee fo 2
Might't thou perceiue anfieerely in his cie,
Thathe did plead in earneft, yeaorno:
Look'd he or red or pale, orfad or merrily ?
What obferuation mad’ft thou in this cafe ¢
Oh, his hearts Meteors tileing in his face.
Luc. Fitfthe deni’de you had in himnorigh,
Adr. Hemeant he did me none ; the more my fpight
Luc, Then {wore he that he was a (tranger heere,
Adr. And triie he fwore, though yet forfworne hee
were,
Lwe. Then pleaded I for you.
Adr, And what faid he?
Lus. Thatloue Ebegg’dfor you, he begg'd of me.
Adr. Withwhat per{wafion did he tempt thy loue ?
Luc.With words, that in an honeft fuit might moue,
Firft, he did praife my beaurie, then my fpeech,
Adr, Did'ft fpeake him faire ?
Lxc. Haue patience I befeech.
Adr, 1 eannoe, nor I will not hold me @ill,
My tongue, though not my heart, thall haue his will,
Heis deformed, crooked, old, and fere,
Ill-fac'd, worfe bodied, fhapeleffe euery wheress
Vicious, vogentle, foolith, blunt, vakinde,
Stig 4
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Stigmaticallin making w orfe.in minde,;
Luc. Who would be iealous then of fucha otie ?
No euill loft is wail'd,when it is gone.
Adr. Ab butI thinke himberter then I fay :
‘And yer would herein others eies were worfe :
Farre from her neft the Lapwing cries away

4
o

! My heart praies for him,though my tongue.doe curfe.

Enter S, Dromia,
. Dro. Heregac: the deske,the purfe fweet now make
hafte. ; o :
Luc, How haft thou loftthy breath?
§.Dre. By running faf;
Adr. Where is thy Mafter Dromio ? s he well?
S.Dro. No,he’s in Tartar limbo, worfe then hell :
A diuell in an everlafting garment hath him;
On whofe hard heartis button’d vp with fteele :
A Feind,aFairie,pictilefle’ and ruffe :
A Wolfe,nay worfe, a fellowall inbuffe:
A back friend,a fhoulder-clapper, one that:countermids
The paflages of allies,creckes,and narrow lands :
A hound that runs Counterjand yet draws drifoot well,
One that before the ITudgmét catries poore foules tohel.
AAdr. Why man,what is the matter? '
S Dro. 1doenot know the macter; hee is refted on
the cafe.
Adr. Whatis he arrefted?cell me at whofe (uite?
S.Dre. Iknow notat whofe fvite heis arcfted well;
but is in a {uite of buffe which refted him thar can {relly
will you fend him Miftris redemption;, the monic in
his deske.
Adr. Gofetchit Sifter : this I wonderar.
Exit Luctana,
Thus he voknowne to me(hould be indebt :
Tell me,was he arefted onaband?
§.Dre, Not onaband,buton a fironger thing
A chaine,a chaine, doe you not here it ring.
Adria, Whatthe chaine ?
S.Dro. No,ne,the bell, ‘tis time that T were gone :
It was two ere I left himjand aow the clocke firikes one,
Adr. Thehoures come backe, that did I neuer here.
S.Dro, Ohyes,ifany hourcmeete aSericant,a turnes
backe for verie feare.
Adri, Asiftime were in debt: how fondly do’ft thou
reafon?
8.Dro. Time is a veric baskerout,and owes more then
he's worth tofeafon.
Nay he’s 2 theefe too : haue you not heard men fay,
That time comes {tealing en by nightand day?
1€ I bein debt and theft,and a Sericantin the way,
Hath he not reafon to turne backean houre ina day?

Fauter Luciana,

Adr. Go Dromio, there’s the monie,beareit Rraight,
And bring thy Mafter home imediately.
Come fifter, | am preft downe with conceit:
Conceitymy comfort and my niurie. Exit.

Enter Antipholss Siracufia.
There’s not 2 man I meete but doth falute me
As if I were their well a¢quainted friead,
iAnd eueric one dothcall me by my name :
Some tender monie to me, fomeinuite me 3
Some other giue me thankes for kindnefles ;

some offer me Commedities to buy.
b cn now atailor cal'd me in his (hop,

The Con
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. meane ?

And fhow’d me Silkes that he had bought for me,
And therewithall tooke meafure of my body.
Sure thefe are burimaginarie wiles,

And lapland Sercerers inhabite here.

Enter Dremie.Sir.
§.Dro. Mafter,here’s the gold you fent me for ::what
haue you got the pi@ure of old Adam new apparel'd?
ednt. Whatgeldisthis? Whateddsm do’t thou |

S.Dre. Not that 4damsthat kept the Paradife: but
that Zdams that keepes the prifons hee that goes in the
calues-skin, thatwas kil’d for the Prodigall : hee that |
came behindeyou fir,like an cuill angel,and bid you for-
{ake your libertie.

Axt. I vnderftand thee not,

§.Dro. No? why’tis a plaine cafe: he that went like
aBafe.Violein a cafe of leather ; the man fir, that when
gentlemen are tired giues thema fob, and refts them:
he fir,that takes pittic on decaied men, and giues them -
fuites of durance: he that fets vp his reft to doe more ex-
ploits with his Mace,thena Moris Pike.

e-fnt.. What thou mean’ft an officer?

S.Dro, ]fir,the Serieant of the Band : hethatbrings
atiy man to anfwer itthatbreakes his Band: one that
thinkes a man alwaics going to bed, and faies,God giue
you good reft, ‘

Ant. Wellfir,there reft in your foolerie :

Isthereany {hips putsforch tonight ? may we be gone?

S.Dro. Why fir,1 brought you word an houre fince,
that the Barke Expedition put forth to night, and then
were you hindred by the Serieant to tarry for the Hay
Delay : Here are cheangels that you fint for to deliuer

ou.

Ant. Thefellowisdiftradt,and foam1,

And here we wander in illufions :
Someblefled power deliver vs from hence.

. Euter a Cartizan,

Cur. Well mer,well mer, Mafter o 4mtipholus :
I fee fir you haue found the Gold.{fmith now :
Is thar the chaine you promis’d meto day.

Anr. Sathan auoide,I charge thee tempt menot,*

S.Dre. Mafter,isthis Miftris Sathan?

Ant. Jtisthe diuell,

S.Dro. Nay,fheis worfe,theis the dinels dam
And here fhe comes in the habit of a light wench, and
thereof comes,that the wenches fay God dam me,That’s
as muchto fay, God make mealight wench: It is writ-
ten,they appeate to men likeangels of lighe, lightis an
cffeét of fire,and fire will burne - exgo light wenches will
burne,come neot neere her.

Cur. Yourmanand you are maruailous merriefir.
Will you goe with me,wee’ll mend our dinner hege ?

S.Dre. Mafter,if do expe& fpoon-meate, or beipeake
along fpoone,

Ant. Why Dromie?

S.Dre. Marrie he mufthaue along fpoone thae muft
cate with the diuell.

Ant. Auoidthenfiend, whattel't thou me of fup-
Thou art,as you are all a forcerefle : (ping?
I coniure thee toleaue me,and be gon, ‘

Car. Giue methering of mine you had at dinner,
Or formy Diamond the Chaine you promis’d,

And Ile be gone fir,and net trouble you,
8.Dro.Some dingls aske but the parings of ones naile,
a
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ZFEﬂ?:a haire, a drop of blood, apin, anut, acherric-
ftone : but (lvemore couerous, wold haue a chaine: Ma-
ftet be wife; and ifyou giue it her, the dinéll will thake
her Chaine,and fright vs with it
Cur. Ipray you fir my Ring, or elfe the Chaine,
I hopeyou doimrot meand to cheéate me fo ?
A, Auantchou witch : Come Dromislet vs go.
S.Dro. Fliepride{aies che Pea-eocke, Miftris that
you know. ; : Exit.
Cur. Now out of doubt Antipholws is mad,
Elfe would he neuer fo demeane himfelfe,
ARing he hath-ofmine worth fortie Duckets,
And for the fame he promis’d mie a Chaine,
Both one and other he denics me now :
| The reaforvthat I gather he is mad,
Befides this prefent inflanee ofhis rage,
Is 2 mad tale he told to day at dinner,
Of his owne doores being {hut againft his eatrance,
{ Belike his wife acquaintéd wich his fies,
On purpofe thut the doores againft his way :
My way is now to hie home to his houfe,
And tell his wife, that being Lunaticke,
He rufh’d into my houfe, and tocke perforce
My Ring away. This courfe I fitteft choofe,
For fortie Duckets is too much tolocfe.

Enter Aatipholus Epbef. with 4 lailor.

An. Fearc menot man, I will not breake away,
Ile givethee ere I leaue thee fo much money
To warrant thee as I am refted for.
My wife is in a2 wayward moodeto day,
And willnot lightly truft the Meffenger,
That I thould be attach'd in Epbefin,
Itell you ’twill found hatfhly in her eares.

Enter Dromio Epb.with aropss end.
Heere comesmy Man, Ithinke he brings the monie.
How now fir? Haue you that I fent you tor ?

E.Dro. Here's that 1 warrantyou will paythem all.

Anti. But where’s tche Money ?

&.Dro. Why fir, I gaue the Monie forthe Rope.,

Ant, Fiue hundred Duckersvillaine for a rope ?

E. Dro. lleferue you fir fiue hundred at cherate,

Ant. Towhatend did I bid thee hie thechome?

£.Dro. Toaropesend fir,and tothat end am Ire-
turn’d. .

Ant, Afd ro thatend fir, I will weleome you.

Offs. Good fir be patient.

E. Droi 'Nay “tis formetobe patient, I amin aduer-
fitie.

» Offi; Good now Waldthy tongue.

E. Dre. Nay, rather perfwade him t6 hold his hands -~

Axti, Thou whorefonfenfeleffe Villaine.

E.Drs. Iwould T wete fenfele(fe fir, that I might
not fecle yonr blowes.

esfuti. Thouart fenfible in nothing but blowes,and
fo is an Affe.

E.Dro. 1am an Afleindeede, youmay prooueit by
my long eares, I haueferued him from the houre of my
Natiuitie to this inRanty and haue nothing at his hands
for my feruice but blowes. When I dria cold, he hieates
me with beating : when 1 am warme, he cooles me with
beating : I am wak*d wieh it when I fleepe 5 rais’d with
it whenIfit, dfiuen'out of doores with it when I goe
from home, welcom’d home with it when I returne,nay

4

1 bearcit on my fhoulders, as abegger woont her brar :
and I thinke when he hath lam’d me, I (hall begge with
it from doore to doore.

Enter aAdriana, Luciana, Conrtizan, and a Schoole-
mafter, calld Pinch,

7. Come goe along, my wife is comming yon..
der.
E.Dro. Miftrisrefpice finem, refpeét your end, or ra-
ther the prophefie like the Parrar,beware the ropes end.
Anxti. Wiltthou flill talke? Beats Dro.
Curt. How fay you now? Is not your husband mad »
Adri, His incimlity confirmes no leffe ;
Good Do&or Pinch,you are a Coniurer,
ERablifh him in his true {enceagaine,
And 1 will pleafe you what you will demand,
Lucy Alasbhow fiery, and how tharpe he lookes..
Car. Marke,how he trembles in his extafie.
Pinch, Giueme your hand, and let mee fecle your
pulfe.
e4wt. Thereismy hand, and let it fecle your care,
Finch. 1 charge thee Sathan,hons’d within this man,
To yeeld pofleflion to my holic praiers,
And to thy fate of darkneffe hie thee ftraight,
1 coninre thee by all che Saints in heauen.
Auti. Peacedoting wizard, peace s Tamnot mad,
Adr. Ohthatthou wer'tnot, poore diftrefled foule.
Anti. YouMinion yeu, are thefe your Cuftomers?
Did this Companion with the faffron face
Reuclland feaft it at my houfeto day,
Whil'lt vpon me the guiltie doores were (hut,
And I denied to enterin my houfe. :
Adr.O husband, God doth know youdin’d at home
Where would you had remain’d vnrill this time,
Free from thefe {landers, and this open fhame.
Anté, Din’d ac home ? Thau Villaine, what fayeft
thou ? '
Drs. Sirfoothto fay, youdid not dine at home.
Ant. Werenot my doores locke vp, and 1 thut our 7.
Dro. Perdic, your dooes were lockt, and you {hut
olit.
Anti, Anddidnot fheher {elfe renile methered
Dro. Sans Fable, fhe her felfe renil’d you there,
Anti, Didnot her Kitchen maide raile, taunt, and
fcorne me?
Drs. Certss{he did, the kitchin veflall fcorn’d véu,
Ant, Anddidnotlin rage depart from :h_cnc%?
Dro. Inveritie you did, my bones bearés witnciTe,
That fince haue felt the vigor of hisrage. !
Adr. 1s't good tefooth him in thefe clontraries?
Pinch. Tt isno thame, the fellow finds his vaine,
And yeelding to him, humors well his frenfie,
Art. Thou haft fubborn’d the Goldfimith & atreft
mee. ;
Adr. Alas, T fent you Monie to redeeme you,
By Dromsio heere, who came in haft forit, - .
‘Dro. Monieby me? Heart and good will you might,
But furely Mafter not a ragge of Monie. :
Ant. Wentlt not thou toher fora purfe of Duckets,
Adri. He came to me, and I deliver'd it.
Luci, And I am witnefle with her that fhe did:
Dro. God and the Rope-maker beare me witneffe,
That T was fent fornothing butarope, _
Pinch. Miftris, boch Man and Mafteris poffeft,
I know it by their pale and deadly lookes,

They
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\ They muft be bound and laide in fomedarke roome.

| . Ant.Say whetefore did{t thou locke me forth to day,

* And why doft thou denic the bagge of gold2 .
Adr. 1did not gentle husband lecke thee forth.
Dre. Andgentle Mt I receiu’d ne gold :

But I confefle fir, that wewere lock’d ont,
Adr. Diflembling Villain, thou {peak’ft falfe in both
Ant. Diffembling harlor, thouart falfein all,

And art contederate with a damned packe,

To make a loathfome abieét fcorne of ine

But with thefe nailes, Ile plucke out thefe falfe eyes,

That would behold in me this fhamefull {port.

Enter three or foure, and offer to binde bim:
Hee fFrines.
Adr. Ohbinde him, binde him, ler him not come
neere me.
Pinch.More company, the fiend is firong within him
Luc Aye me poore man, how pale and wan he looks.
Ant. What will you murther me, thou Tailor thou ?
Iamthy prifoner, wiltthou {uffer them to make aref-
cue?
Offi. Mafters lethim go : heis my prifoner, and you
{hall not haue him.
Pineb. Go binde this man, for heis franticke too.
eAdr. What wilt thou do, theu peeuith Officer 2
Haft thou delight to tee a wretchied man
Do outrage and difpleafure ro himlelfc?
Offe. He is my prifener,if I let him go,
The debt he owes will be requir’d of me.
Adr. T will difcharge theeere I go fromethee,
Beare me forthwith vito his Creditor, .
And knowing how the debt growes I will pay it.
Good Mafter Dotor fec him fafe conuey’d
Home to my houfe, ch moft vnhappy day.
eAnr, Ohmoit vohappie ffrumper.
Dre. Mafter,1am heere entred in bond for you,
Art. Quron thee Villaine, wherefore doft thou mad
mee ?
Dro. Willyoubebound for nothing, be mad good
Mafter, cry the divell, .
Luc. God helpe poore {oules, how idlely doe they
talke,
Adr. Gobearehim hence, fifter go you.with me:
Say now, whole {uite ishe arrefted ac?
 Exeunt. Manet Offic. « Advi, Luci.Conrtizan
Off. One edngeloaGoldimith, doyou know him?
Adr. Lknowthe man : what is the {umme he owes ?
Off. Two hundred Duckets.
Adr.; Say, how growesit due. .
Off. Due for a Chaine your husband had of him.
Adr, He did befpeake a Chain for me,buthad it not.
Cur. Whenas your husband allin rage te day,
Camc g my'h_oufc, and tooke away my Ring,-
The Ring Ifaw vpen hisfinger now,
Straight after did Imeete himwith a Chaine,!
Adr. lemaybe fo, but [ didneuer fee it.
Come lajlor; bring me where the Goldfmith s,
Ilong toknow thetruth heereofat large.

" Cater A ntjlr;ba"lm' firacufia with bis Rapier drawne,

r . 1. aud Dromzo Sirac.

e, G o thy mercy, they are loofe againe.
Adr, And come with naked {words,
Lev's'call more helpe to haue thembound againe,
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Runneall ont,

R C——

Off. Away,they’lkill ys.

Exeunt ommes, as faft-as wony be, frigheed,

S.eAnt. 1 fee thefe Wicches are affraid of fwerds:

S.Dro. She that would be your wife, now ranfrom
you. ' ]

ent. Cometothe Centaur, ferch our ftuffe from
thence : _

Ilong that we were {afe and found aboord.’

Dre, Faith ftay heere thisnight, they will furelydo’
vs no harme : you faw they fpéake vs faire,give vs-gold:
me thinkes they are fuch a gentle Nation, . thatbut for
the Mountaine of mad flefh thatclaimes mariage ofine,
Icouldfindeinmy heart toftay heere fill; and turnie
Witch.

Ant. Iwillnot fay to nighe for all the Towne,
Therefore away, to get our fluffe aboord, Exennt

Aitus Quintus, Sceena Prima.

Entsr the Mercbait and the Goldfmirh.

Cold. Tam forry Sir that T haue hindred you,
Buc I proteft he had the Chaine of me,,
Though meft difheneftly he doth denie it.
Mar. How is the man efteem’d heere in the Citie?
Gald. Of very reuerent reputation fir,
Of credit infinite, highly belou’d,
Second to none that liues heere in the Citie.:
His word might beare my wealth atany t'me.
Mar. Speake foftly,yonder as I thinke he walkes.

Enter Antipholns and Dromio againe. .
Gold. "Tis {o: and that {elfe chaine about his necke,
Which be forfwore moft monfiroufly to haue.
Good firdraw neere to me, le fpeske to him:
Sigmior Antipholus, | wonder much
That you would put me to this fhame and trouble,
And not without fome {candallto your {elfe,
With circumftance and oaths, fo to denie
This Chaine, which now you weare foopenly.
Befde the charge, the thame, imprifonmen,
You haue done wrong to thismy honeft friend,
Who but for ftaying on our Controuerfie,
Had hoifted faile, and puit to fea to day:
This Chaine youhad ot me, can you deny ir?
Ant. Ithinkelhad, Ineverdid deny it,
Mar.Yes thac youdid fir,and forfwore it too,
Ant. Whoheard me to denie it or forfweare it ?
Mar.Thefe eares of mine thou knowft did hiear thee :
Fie on thee wretch, "tis pitty that thou lin'ft
To walke where.any honeft men refore, :
Ant. Thou arta Villaine toimpeach methus
Ile proue mine honor, and mine honeftie
Againft thee prefently, if thon dar’@t ftand: | .- .
Mar. 1 dare and do defie thee for avillaine, -

9

Theydraw. Enter Adriana,Lucianas Conriexanygy others,
Adr. Hold, hurt him not forGod fake, he ismad,
Some get within him, take his {word away : -
Binde Dromio too, and beare them to my houle.
S.Dre. Runne mafter run, for Godsf{ake take a houfe,
Thisis fome Pricrie, in,or we srefpayl'd, 711 .
"Exennt sothe Priorie.
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Ab, Bequiet people, wherefore throng you hither ?
_Adr. To ferch my pooredifirated husband hence,
Let vs come in, that we may binde him faft,
And beare himhome for his recouerie.
Gold» 1kuew hevvasnorin his pesfeét wits.
~ Mar. 1am {orry nowtharI did drawon bim.
_Ab. How long hath this poffeffion held the man.
_Adr. This weekehe hath beene heauie, fower fad,
And much different from the man he was::
Buc till this afternoone his paffion
Ne're brake into extremity of rage.
_Ab. Hathhe not loft much wealth by wrack of fea,
Buried fome deere friend, hath not elfe his eye
Stray’d his affetioniin vnlawfull loue,
A Gnde preuailing muchin youthfull men,
Who giue their eics ‘the liberty of gazing.
Which of thefe forrowes is he fubiect too 2
Adr. Tononcofthefc, exceptitbethelaft,
Namely, fome loue that drew him oft from home.
Ab. You fhould for that haue reprehended him.
Adr. Why foldid.
A5, 1butnotrough enough.
Adr. Asroughly as my modeftie would let me,
Ab. Haply inpriuate. ;
Adr. Andinaffemblies too,
Ab, 1, butnotenough.
Ady. Itwas the copie of our Conference.
In bed he flept not for my vrging it,
‘At boord lie fed not formy vrging it:
Alone, it was the fubieét of my Theame :
In company T often glancedir::
Still did I tell him, it was vilde and bad.
Ab, Andthereofcame it, that the man was mad.
The venome clamors of a icalous woman,
Poifons more deadly then amad dogges tooth,
It feemes his {leepes were hindred by thy railing,
And thereof comes it that hishead islight.
Thou {2ift his meate was fawc’d with thy vpbraidings,
Vnquietmeales make ill digeftions,
Thereof the raging fire of feauer bred,

'§ And what's a Feauer, but a fic of madneffe?

Thou fayeft his fports were hindred by thy bralles.
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enfue

| But moodieand dull melancholly,

Kin{man to grim and comfortlefle difpaixe,

And at her heeles a huge infe&tious troope

Of pale diftemperatures, and foes to lifc?
Infood, in fport, and life-preferuing reft

Tobe diturb’d, would mad or man, orbeaft: .
The confequence is then, thyiealous fits

Hath fcar’d thy husband from the vfe of wits.

Luc. Sheneuerreprchended him but mildely,
When he demean'd himfelfe,rough,rude,and wildly,
Why beare you thefe rebukes, and anfwernot?

Adri. She did betray me to my owne reproofe,
Good people enter,and lay hold on him.

«Ab. No, not a creature enters inmy houfe,

Ad, Thenlet yourferuants bring my husband forch

Ab. Neither ; he tooke this place for fanétuary,
And it fhall priviledge him from your hands,

Till  haue braught him tohis wits againe,
Or loofe my labeur in affaying it.
Adr. 1willattend myhusband, be his nurie,

The Comediedf Errars.

. Anon P’ me inre the Duke himfelfe in perfon

' | Norfend him forth, that we may beare him hence.

: = Em—
Diet his ficknefiz, for it is my Office, :

And will haue o atturney but my felfe,
And therefore let me haue him home with me.!
Ab. Bepatient, for I will not [et him Rirre,
Till I haue vs'd the approougd meanes I haue,
With whol{ome firrups, drugges,and holy prayers
To make of himna formall man againe :
Itis 2 branch and parcell of mine oath,
A charitable durie of my order,
Therefore depart, and leaue him heere with me,
Adr. 1 willnot hence, and leaue my husband heere:
And illit doth befeeme your holinefle
To feparate the husband and the wife.
Ab. Bequietand depart, thou fhalt not haue him.
Luc, Complaine vato the Duke of thisindignity.
Adr. Come go, I will fall proftrate at his feete,
Audncuer tife entill my teares and prayers
Haue won his grace to gome in perfon hither,
And take perforce my husband from the Abbeffe,
Mar. By this I thinke the Diall points at fiues

Comes this way to the melancholly vale;
The place of depth, and forrie execution,
Behinde the ditches of the Abbey heere,
Gold. Vpon what caufe?
AMar, Toleearenerent Siracafian Merchant,
Who put vnluckily inte this Bay
Againftthe Lawes and Statutes of this Towne,
Beheaded publikely for his offence.
Gold. See where they come,we wil behold his deaih
Lse. Kneeleto the Duke before he pafle che Abbey.

Enter the Duke of Epbefiss,andtbe Merchaut of Siracnfe
bare bead, witl the Headfrman, ¢ other
Offigers.

Duke. Yet onceagaine proclaimeit publikely,
Ifany friend will pay the fumme for him,
He fhall not die, fo much we tender him.
Adri Tutice moft facred Duke againftthe Abbeffe.
Duke. Sheis a vertuous and a reuerend Lady,
It cannot be that fhe bath done thee wrong,
AdrMay it pleafe your Grace, Autipbolss my busbid,
Who I'made Lord of me, and all I had,
Atyonr important Letters thisill day,
A moft outragious fit of madnefTe tooke him :
Thatdefp’rately he hurried through the fireete,
¥ith him his bondman, all as mad as he,
Doing difpleafure to the Citizens,
By rufhingin their houfes : bearing thence
Rings, Tewels, any thing hisrage didlike,
Once did I gethim bound, and {ent him home,
Whil'ft to take order for the wrongs I went,
That heére and there his furie had committed,
AnenI wotnot, by what firong efcape
He broke from thofe that had the guard of him,
And with hismad attendant and him{elfe,
Each one with irefull paffion, with drawne {ivords
Met vs againe, and madly bentonvs
Chac'd vs away : till raifing of morcaide
We came againe to binde them : then they fied
Into this Abbey, whether we purfu’d them,
Andheere the Abbefle fhues che gateson ¥s,
And will not fuffer vs ro fecch him out,

I Therefore |

I e
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| Therefore moft gracious Duke with thy command,
| Let him be broughe forth,and borne hence for helpe:

Duke, Long fince thy husband ferv’d mein my wars
And Ito theeingag'da Princes word,
W hen thou didit make him Mafier of thy bed,
To do himall the grace and good I conld.
Go fome of you, kriocke at thie Abbey pare,
Aud bid the Lady Abbeffecometo me:
1 will deterinine this before T fhirre,

Enter a Meffenyer.

Oh Mifkris,Mifiris, fhitt and faue your {elfe,
My Mafter and his man are both broke loofe,
Beaten the Maids a-row, and bound the Do&tor,
W hofe beard they hauc findg'd off with brands of fire,
And cuer as it blaz’d, they thiew on him
Grear pailes of puddled myre to quench the haire;;
My M preaches patience to him, and the while
Hisman with Cizers nickes him likea foole :
And fure (vnleffe you {end fome pretenc helpe)
Betweene them they will kill the Coniurer,

Adr. Peace foole, thy Mafter and his man are here,
And thatis falfe thou doft report to vs,

Mef. Miftris, vpon my life 1 tel you true,
I haue not breath’d almoft fince I did feeir,
He cries for you, and vowes if he cantake you,
To fcorch your face, and to disfigure you :

Cry within,

Harke, harke, T heare hims Miftris: flie, be gone.

Dike. Come ftand by me,feare nothing: guard with
Halberds.

Adr. Ayme,itismy husband : witnefle you,
That he is borne about inuifible,
Eaennow we hous’d him in the Abbey heere.
And now he’s there,paft thought of bumane reafon.

Enter e Antipholus, and E.Dromsio of Epbefns.
(ftice,
E.Ant. Tuflice moft gracious Duke,oh grant me iu-
Euen for the feruice that long fince I did thee,
When 1 belrid thee inthe warres, and tooke
Deepe fcarres to faue thy life; euen for the biood
Thatthen I loft for thee,now gran: meiaflice.
CMar.Far, Valefle the feare of death doth make me
dore, 1 fee my fonne Antiphelus and Dromia.
E..Ant.Iuftice({weet Prince)againft y Woman there:
She whom thou gaw'ft to me to be my wife;
Thathath abufed and dithonored me,
Euen in the ftrengrhand height ofiniurie :
Beyond imagination is the wrong
That fhe this day hath fhamelefle throwne on me.
Dake. Dilconer how,and thou fhale fai s meiuft.
E.Ant, Thisdsy (greatDuke) (hefliisv cdoores
vpon me,
While the with Harlots feafted in my houfe.
Duke. A greevous fault: fay woman,didft thoufo?
Adr. NomygoodLord. My felfe,he,and my fifter,
To day did dine together : fo befall my foule,
As thisis falfe he burthens me withall.
Luc, Neremay llookeon day,ner fleepe onnighe,
But fhe tels to your Highneffe fimple truch.
Gold. O periurd woman! They are both for{worne,
In this che Madman jufily chargeth them.
E, Ant. My Liege, I am aduifed what I fay,
Neither difturbed with the effeét of Wine,
Nor headie-rafh prouoak’d withragingire,
Albeit my wrongs might make one wifer mad,

This woman lock’d me out this day from dinner;;

|- That Goldfmith there, were hie mot pack’d with her,

Could witnefle it : for he was with me then,

Who parted with®meto go'fetch a Chaine,

Promifing to bring it to the Porpentine,

Where Balthafar and I did dine together.

Our dinner done, and he net comming thithes,

I wentto feekehim. In the fireet Imet him,

And in his companie that Gentleman.

There did this periur'd Gold(mith fweare me downe, -
That I this day of him recein’d the Chaine,

Which God he knowes, I faw not. Forthe which,
He did arreft me with an Officer.

I did obey, and fent my Pefant home

For certaine Duckets : he with none return’d.

Then fairely I befpoke the Officer

To goin perfon with me to my houfe.

By’'th’'way, we met my wife, her fifter,and arabble more
Of vilde Confederates : Along withthem A
They brought one Pinch,a hungry leanc.fac’d Villaine ;
A meere Anatomie, a Mountebanke, :
A chred-bare lugler, and a Fortune-teller,

A oneedy-hollow-ey’d-fharpe-looking-wretch;

A liuing dead man. This pernicious {laue,

Forfooth tooke on him asa Coniurer :

And gazing in mipe eyes, feeling my pulfe,

And with no-face (as’twere) out-facing me,

Cries our, I was pofleft; Thenaltogether

They fell vpon me, bound me, bore me thence,

And in a darke and dankifh vault at home

There leftme and my man, both bound together,

Till gnawing with my teeth my bondsin funder,

I gain'd my freedome ; and immediately

Ran hether to your Grace, whom | befeech

To giue me ample fatisfaction

For thefe deepe fhames, and great indignities.

Gold. My Lord, in truth, thus far I witnes'with bim:
That he din’d not at home, but was lock’d eut.

Duke. Buthad he fuch a Chaine ofthee,or no ?

Gold. He had my Lord,and when he ran in heere,
Thefe people faw the Chaingabout his necke.

Mar. Belides,I will be fworne thefc cares of mine,
Heard you confefle you had the Chaine of him,
Afteryou firft foriwere it onthe Mart,

And thereupon I drew my fword on you:
Andchen you fled intothis Abbey heere,
From whence I thinke you are come by Miracle.

E..Ant. 1neuercame withinthefe Abbey wals,
Nor cuer didft thoudraw thy fwerd on me :

I neuer faw the Chaine, fo hclpe me heauen:

And this is falfe you burthen me withall,
Dwuke. Why what an intricate impeach is this ?

I thinke you all haue drunke of Crrees cup :

It heere you hous’d him, heere he would haue bin,

1f he were mad, he would not pleade fo coldly :

You fay he din’d at home, the Goldfmith heers

Denies that faying, Sirra, what fay you?
E.Dro. Sirhedinde with herthere,at the Porpen-

tine, ;
Cur. Hedid,and from my fipger foacht that Ring.
&. dnti. Tis true (my Liege) this Ring | had of her.
Dwke, Saw'ft thou z‘xm enter at the Abbey heere?
Cwre. Asfure (my Liege) as I do fee your Grace.

. Duke. Why thisis ftraunge : Go callthe Abbeflchis
ther.
Ithinke youare all mated, or ftarke mad,

Exjp
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Exit oxe tothe Abbefe.

Haply I fec afriend will fauemy life, .
And pay the fum that may deliver me.
Dske. Speake freely Seracufian what thou wilc,
Fatb. Isnotyour name fir call’d e Antipholns ?
And is not that your bondman Dromie?
E. Dro. Within this houre I was his bondman fir,
But he I thanke him gnaw’d intwo my cords,
Now am IDremsisg and his man, vobound.
Fath. 1am{ureyouboth of you rememberme,
Dro. Our {elues wedoremember fir by you :
Fot lately we werebound as you are now,
You are not Pinches patient, are you fir ?
Fatber. Why looke you firangeonme? youknow
me well.
E, Ant. 1ncuer {aw you in my life till now,
Fa.Oh! griefehath chang’d me fince you faw me laft,
And carefull houres with times deformed hand,
Haue written {trange defeatures in my face
Buttell meyet, doft thounot know my voice 7
Axt, Neither,
Fat, Dremso,nor thou¢
Dre. No trufi me fir, nor I,
Fa. 1am{urethou doft?
E.Dromio, 1 fir,butlam {ure I donot, and what(o-
eucr aman denies, you are now bound to beleeue him,
Fatb. Notknow my voice, ohtimes e tremity
Haft thou fo crack’d and fplitted my poote tongue
In{euen fhort yeares, that heere my onely fonne
Knowes not my feeble key of vntun’d cares?
Though now this grained face of mine be hid
In fap-confuming Winters drizled fnow,
And all the Conduits ofmy blood freze Yp:
Yet hath my night of life fome memorie :
My wafting lampes fome fading glimmer left ;'
My dull deafe eares a little vie to heare:
All thefe old witnefles, I cannot erre.
Tell me, thou art my {onne e Antipholns.
eAnt. I neuer faw my Fatherin my life.
Fa. Butfeuen yeares fince, in Siracufa boy
| Thou know’(t we parted, but perhaps my fonne,
Thou fham’ft to acknowledge me in miferie.
Ant. The Duke, and all thatknow me inthe City,
Can witneffe with me that it is not {o.
Ine’re faw Siracufain my life.
- Drke. 1tell thee Siracufian, twentie yeares
Haue I bin Patron to e furipholss,
During which time, he ne’re faw Siracufa :
| I fee thy age and dangers make thee dote.

Enter the .465{0? with e Antipholiss Sirassfa,

and Dromie Sir.

Abbeffe. Moft mightie Duke, behold aman much
| wrong’d.
Allgatberto feethews.
Adr. 1feetwo husbands, or mine eyes deceiue me.
Duke. One of thefe men is gemins to che other :
And fo ofthefe, which is the naturallman,
And which the {pirit ? Who deciphers them?
S. Dromso. ISit am Dromio, command him away,
K. Dro. 1Siram Dromio, pray lecme ftay.
, S.Ans. Egeonart thounor? or elfe his ghoft.

Fs. Moft mighty Duke;voucllfafé.rrv;c {peak a word:

S. Drem. Ohmy elde Mafter, who hath bound Lim
heere ? : 41

Abb. Who euerbound him, T will lofe his bonds
And gaine a husband by his ibertie ; js "
Speake olde Egeon, if thou bee’t the man. - -
Thathad(t a wife once call'd e£milia, .

That borethee at aburthen two faire fonpes
Oh if thou bee’lt the fame Egeon, {peake:
And fpeake vato the fame e Emilia. ;

Duke. Why heere begins his Morning ftorieright :

Thefe two dntipbolus, thefe two fo like,
And thefe two Dromio’s, onein femblance:
Belfides her vrging of her wracke at fea,
Thefe are the parents to thefe children,
Which accidentally are met together, .

Fa. It 1dreame not, thou arc e £milia,
Ifchouare (he, tell me, where is that fonne
That floated with thee on the farall rafte.

Abb. By men of Epidaminm, he, and1,
And the twin Dromio, all were taken vp;
But by and by, rude Fifhermen of Corsnth
By force tooke Dromio, and my fonne from them,
And me they left with thofe of Epidamirtins.
What then became of them, 1 cannot tell :
I, vothis fortune that you fee meeiin.

Dwke. Antipholus thou cam’t from (orinth firft.

S.d4xt. Nofir,not T, came from Siracufe.

Duke. Stay, ftand apart, I know not which is which.

E. Ant. 1came from Corinth my moft gracious Lord'

E.Dro. And I with him,

E.Ant. Broughtto this Town by that moft famous
Warriour, ;
Duke Menaphon_ your moft renowned Vinckle,

Adrs Which of youtwo did dine with me to day?

S.4mt. 1, gentle Mifiris.

Adr. Andare not you my husband ?

E. Ant. No, 1 {ay nay to that.

S..Ant, Andfodol,yetdid (hecall me fo:

And chis faire Gentlewoman her fifter heere

Did callme brother. What Itold you then,

I hope I fhall haueleifure to jnake good,

Ifchis be not adreame I fee and heare. ,

Geldfmith. That is the Chaine fir, whichyou had of
mee.

S. Ant. Ithinke it be fir, I denie it not,

E..Awe. And you fir for this Chaine arrefted me,

Gold. Tthinkeldid fir, I deny it not.

Adr. 1 {ent you monie fir to be your baile
By Dromse, but I thinke he broughtitnot,

E.Dro. No,nonebyme, .-

S.nts This purfe of Duckets I receiu'd from you,
And Dremsio my man did bring them me:

- Ifee we Rill did meete each others man,

And I was tane for him, and he for me,

And thereupon thefe ercors are arofe.
&.Ant. Thefe Duckeis pawne [ for my father heere.
Dske. Tt (hall not neede, thy facher hath his life.
Cwr. Sir Imuft haue that Diamond from you.
E.Ant. Thererakeit,and much thanks for my good

cheere.
Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchfafe to take the paines

To ge withvsinto rthe Abbey heere,

And beare at large difcourfed all our fortunes,

And all that are affembled in this place:

Thatby this fimpathized one daies ersor

Haue fuffer’d wrong. Goe, keepe vs companie,
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And we fhallmake full fatisfa&ion.
Thirtie three yeares haue 1 but gonein trauaile |
Of you my {onnes, and-till this prefenc houre
My heauic burthenare delivered :
The Duke my husband, and iy children beth,
And youthe Kalenders oftheir Natiuity,
| Go to a Goffipsfeait, and go withmee,
After {o long greefe fuch Natiuitie,
Dwke. ‘W ith all my hearé,Ile Goffip at this feaft.

CHManet the two Dromis's and

Exennt omnes.
. two Brothers.

S.Dre. Maft.(hall Iferch your fuffe from ¢hipbord?

E..An. Dromio,what ftuffe of mine haft thou imbarke
S.Drs.Your goods that lay at hoft fir in the Centaur,

S..Ant. Helpeakesto me, I amyourmalter Dremie,

Come go with vs, wee'l looke to thatanon, ‘
Embrace thy brother there, reioyce withhim.  Exig
S.Dro, Thereis a fat friend at your mafters houfe,
Thatkitchin’d me for you to day at dinner:
Shenow (hall be my fifter, not my wife,
£.D Me thinks you are my glaffe,8 not my brother
Ifee by you, I am afweer-fac’d youth,
Will you walke in to fee their goffipping?
S.Dro. Notl fir,you are my elder.
E.Dro. That'sa queftion,how fhall we trie it.

S.Dro. Wee'l draw Cuts for the Signior, till then,
lead thou firft. :

€.Dra, Nay then thus:
We came into the world like brother and brother =
' And now let’s go hand in hand, not one before anocher.

Exenny,
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