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For Mealure.
oA Etus primus, Scena prima.
To one that can my part in him aduertife ;
Enter Duke, Efcalus, Lords, Hold therefore Angelo:
In our remoue,be thou at fullour felfe :
Duke Mortallitie and Mercie in Zzenna

Efc. My Lord. (fold,
Dub. OfGouernment,the properties to vip-
'Would feeme in me taffet fpeech & difcourfe.
Since I am putto know ,that your owne Science
Exceedes (in that ) the lifts of all aduice
| My ftrength can giueyou: Then ne more remaines
But that, to your {ufficiency,as your worth is able,
And let themy worke « The nature of our People,
Qur Cities Inftitutions, and the Termes
{ For CommonTuftice,yare as pregnant in

As Artyand pradife;hath inriched any

That we remember : Thereis our Commiffion,

I fay,bid come before vs Angelo

What figure of vs thinke you,he will beare,

For you muft know, wehaue with {peciall foule

Ele&ed him our abfence to fupply ;

Lent him our terror,dreft him with our loue,

And giuen his Depurationall the Organs

Ofour owne powre : What thinkeyouofic ?
&[c. 1fany inPrenna be of worth

To vadergoc fuch ample grace,and honour,

Itis Lord Angelo,

Enter Arfgelo.

Duk, Looke wherehecomes.

Ang. Alwayes obedient to your Graces will,
1 come to know your pleafure,

Duske. Angelo:
There is akinde of Charaéter in thy life,
That to th’obferuer, doth thy hiftory
Fully ynfold : Thy felfe,and thy belongings
Are not thine owne {o proper,as to wafte
Thy felfe vpon thy vertues ; they oo thee :
Heauen doth with vs, as weywith Torches doe,
Not light thém for themfelues : For if our vertues
Did not goe forth'of vs, twere all alike :
Asifwehad thém not : Spirits are not finely tonch’d,
Buc to fine iffues : nor nature never lends
The fimalle(t {cruple of Her excellence,
Buc like athrifty goddeffe, (be determines
Her felfetheglory of a creditour, " 77" " %
Both thanks,and v{e ; ‘bus'T dobend my fpeech

From which,we would nothaue you warpe ; call hither,

Liue in thy tongue,and hearc : Old Efsalis
Though ficft in queiiion, is thy {econdary.
Take thy Commiffion.
Ang. Now good my Lerd
Let there be fome more teft,made of my mettle,
Before {o noble, and {o grearafigure
Be ffamp’cvpon it.
Duk, Mo more euafion:
We haue with aleauen’d,and prepared choice
Proceeded to you therefore take your honors :
Our hafte from henceis of (o quicke condition,
That it prefers itfelfe, and leaves vnqueltion'd
Matters of needfull value : We fhall write to you
Astime,and our concernings fhallimportune,
How ir goes with vs, and doelooke to know
What doth befall you here. So fare you well :
To th” hopefull execution docIleaue you,
Ot your Commiffiens,
Ang. Yert giueleaue {my Lord,)
That wemay bring youfemething on the way.
Duk. My haftemay not admitit,
Nor neede you (on mine honor) haue to doe
Aith any fcruple :your fcope is as mine owne,
So toinforce,pr qualifie the Lawes
As to your foule feemes good : Giue me your hand,
fleprinily away : Ilouc the pecple,
But doe notlike to ftage me totheireyes :
Thoughit doe well, I doe not rellifh well
Their lowd applaufe,and Auesvehemeir:
Nor doeI thinke the man of {afe difcretion
Thatdo’s affe& it. Once more fare you well,
Ang. Theheauens give fafety to your purpofes.
Efc. Lead forth, and bring you backe in happi-
nefle. Exit.
Dak, Tthanke you, fare you well,
Efc, Ifhalldefire you, Sir,to gine me leaue
To haue free {peech with you ; and it concernes me
To looke into the bottome of my place:
A powre Lhaue, but of what ftrength and nature,
1 am not yetinfirudted.
Ang,"Tis fo withme : Letvs with-draw together,»
And we may {oone our fatisfaétion haue
Touching that point,
Exeunt.

e

&fe. 1le wait vpon your honor,
E Scaena
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Meafure for Meafure.

Scena Secunda.

Enter Lucio, and two other Gentlemen.

Luc. Tfthe Duke, withthe other Dukes, come notto
compofition with the King of Hangary,why then all the
Dukes fall vpon the King. ,

1.Gese, Heauen grant vs its peace, butnot the King
of Hungaries.

2.Gent. Amen,

Lnc, Thoueonclud’ft like the San&imonious Pirat,
that went to fea with the ten Commandements, but
fcrap’d one out of the Table,

2.Gent, Thou fhaltnot Steale?

Luc. I,that heraz’d.

1.Gent. Why?’twasa commandement, to command
the Capraine and all the reft from cheir fun&tions: they
put forth to fteale: There'snotaSouldier of vsall, that
in the thankf-giuing before meate,dorallith the petition |
well, that praies for peace.

2.Gent, Incuer heardany Souldier diflike ic.

Luc, 1 beleeue thee : for [thinke thou neuer was’t
where Grace was faid.

2.Gent, No? adozen times atlcaft,

1.Gent. What ? In mecter?

L#c. 1nany proportion. orin any language.

1.Gent. Ithinke, or inany Religion, .

Lxc. 1, why not ?Grace,is Grace,deipight of all con-
trouerfie: asfor example; Thou thy {elfearta wicked
villaine, defpight of all Grace.

1.Gent, Well:there wentbutapaire of {heeres be-
tweene vs,

Iuc. 1 grant: asthere may betweene the Lifts, and
the Veluet. Thou art the Lift,

1.Gent. And thou the Veluet; thouart pood veluers
thou'rt a three pild-peece I warrant thee : Thad as liefe
bea Lyft ofan Englith Kerfey, asbepil'd, as thou art
pil'd,foraFrench Veluet. Do I fpeake feelingly now?

Lxc. 1thinke thoudo’® :and indeed with moft pain-
full feeling of thy fpeech : T will, out of thine owne con-
feffion, learne to begin thy health; but,whil® I liue for-
gettodrinke after thee,

1.Gen.I think I haue done my felfe wrong,baue Tuot?

2.Gent, Yes,that thou haft;whether thou arr rainted,
ot free, Enter Bawde.

Luc.Behold,behold, where Madam Mitigation comes.
Ihaue purchal’d as many difeafes vnder her Roofe,
As cometo

2.Gent, To what,Ipray?

Luc. Tudge, ™

2.Gewt. Tothree thoufand Dollours a yeare,

1.Gent. 1,and more,

Luc. A French crowne more,

1.Gent, . Thou art alwayes figuring difeales in me;but
thou art full of error,1 am found.

. Luc. Nay, not (as one would {ay ) healthy : but {o
found, as things that arehollow ; thy bones are hollow;
Impiety has made afeaft of thee,

1.Gent, How now, which of your hips has the moft
profound Ciatica?
Bawd. Well,well : there’s one yonder arrefled, and

carried to prifon,was worth fiue thoufand of you all,
2.Gent.. Who's that ] pray’thee?
Bawd, Marry Sir,that’s Clawdia,Signior (Vandio,

3.Gent, Clandio to prifon ? 'tis not fo.

Bawd, Nay,but Iknow ’tisfo ; I faw him arrefted :
faw him carried away : and which is more , within thefe
three daies his head to be chop’d off.

Luc. But, after all this feoling,I would net haueit fo:
Artthou fure of this?

Bawd, 1amtoo {ure of it: and it is for getting Madam
Inlietta with childe.

Luc. Belecue me this may be : he promis’d to meete
me two howres fince, and he was euer precife in promife
keeping.

2.Gent, Befides you know, it drawes {fomthing neere
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe.

1.Gent. But moft of all agreeing with the proclamatié.

Luc. Away: let’s goe learne the truth of i, Exit.

‘Bawd. Thus, what with the war; what with the {weat,
what with the gallowes, and what with pouerty, I am
Cuftom-fhrunke. Hownow ? what’s the newes with
you. Enter Clowne.

Cls. Yonder manis carried to prifon,

Baw. Well : what has he done?

Clo. A Woman,

Baw. But what’s his offence 2

Clo. Groping for Trowrs,in a peculiar Riuer.

Baw, Whart? is there 2 maid with child by him ¢

Clo. No : butthere's a woman with meid by him :
you hauenot heard of the proc'amation, haue yoéz ?

Baw. Whacproclamation, man ¢

(tow. Allhowfes in the Suburbs of Pienna mult bee
pluck’d downe.

Bawd, Andwhat fhall become ofthofe in the Citie ?

Clow. They fhall fand for (eed: they had gondown
to, but thar a wife Burger put in for them, :

Bawd, Butfhall all our houfes of refort in the Sub-
urbs be puld downe ?

Clow. To the ground, Miftris. 1

Bawd, Why heere’s a change indeed in the Common- |
wealth : what fhall become of me ?

Clow. Come : fearenot you: good Counfellors lacke
no Clients: thoughyou change your place ,; youncede
not change your Trade : Ile bee your Tapfter flill 5 cou-
rage, there will bee pitty taken onyou ; youthat baue
worne your eyes almoft out in the {eruice, youwill bee
confidered,

Bawd, What's to doe heere, Thomas Tapfter? let’s
withdraw ?

Clo. Here comes Signior Claudis, led by the Prouoft
to prifon - and there’s Madam Zu/ser. Exennt,

Scena Tertia.

Enter Prouoft, Clandio, Iuliet, Officers,Lucis ¢ 2.Gent,
Cla.Fellow,why do’ft thou fhow me thus to th*wogld?
Beareme to prifon,where I am committed,
Pro. Idoitnotin euill difpofition,,
But from Lord .#mgelo by fpeciall charge.
Claw. Thus can the demy-god(Authority)

Make vs pay downe, for our offence, by waight

Thewords of heauen s on whem it will, it will,

On whomit wilknot (foe) yet fill ’tis iuft, (Rraine,
Lue, Why how now Clawdio ¢ whence comes this re-
Cla. From too muchliberty, (my Lweje) Liberty

As (urfetis the facher of much faft,

So cuery Scope by the immoderate vfe

Turnes toreftraing : Our Natures deoe purfus !

Like
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A thirty etill; and when'we drinke, we die, * 77791

Luc. If I°could fpeake'(o ‘wifely vnder an'arreft, 1
would fend for certdine ’éFﬁi‘y Creditors - and yet,to lay
the truth, 1 had'as lief h’z’ué)t' = Fopt{grg of freedome, 28

. 1! 1 $t ¢ " 1 - CL, B " iy -
the mortality’ of inprifétmient " “whac'$ thy cffence
C landio ? Ai3ascal b ‘ ! ‘

Luc. Whary 1 Emitrdde? 5 2

Cla. No® il enoeiand mioy
Luc. Lecherie ? a5 : M

Cls.- CAL IR e 2ET R0 SIxa 2 i
Pro, Away,Sit;yol mv;{l%ghg_ ~

(ls. OHEWord,; goad fi’icnd = e,
Lucio,a word With'yon, 17 e
Lune. A hundred 1?3CICHODPIFGLIEREL
If they’lldoe you any good: !chcEerj"To__bdk'd after?
Cls. Thus ftands it with me : ypon atrdé'contraé
I got poffeffion of Iu/iztasbed, : Wk
You know the’Lady, (heis faft my wife,
Sauc that we doe the denunciation lacke
Of outward Order. This we came ot to,
Onely for propogation of a Dowre
Remaining in the Coffer of hey friends,
From whom we thonght it meet to hide cur Loue
Till Time had made them fot vs. Butitchances
The ftealch of our moft mivcuall entertainment
With Charater too groffe, is writ on Juliez,

Luc, With childe, perhaps?

/. Vnbappely,euen fo.
| And the new Deputie, now for the Duke,

Whether it be thefault and slimpfe of newnes,

| Or whether thatthe body publique, be

A horfe whereon the Gouernor doth ride,

Who newly in the Seate, that it may know

He can command ; lets it ftrait feele che fpur:

Whether the Tirranny be in his place,

Or 10 his Eminence that fills it vp

Iftaggerin : Butthis new Gouernor

Awakes me all the iorolled penalties

Which haue (like vn-fcowr’d Armor) hung by th*wall
So long, thar ninteene Zodiacks haue gone round,

And none of them beene worne ; and for a name

Now puts the drowfie and negleéted AG

b Frefhly on me:’tis furely for aname.

Lue. T warrantitis: And thy head (tands fo tickle on
thy fhoulders, thata milke-maid,if fhe beinloue, may
figh it off : Send after the Duke,and appeale to him,

Cla. Ihaiie'done (o, buthee’s not to be found.

I pre’thee (Lucio) doe me this kinde feruice -
This day, my fifter fhould the CloyRer enter,
Andtherereceiue her approbation.

Acquaint her with the danger of my flate,
Implore her,in myvoice, that (he make friends
Tothe firi&'deputie : bid her felfe aflay him,
Thaue greachope in that: for in her youth
Thereisa prone and {preechleffe dialedt,

Such as maue men : befide,(hé hathprofperons Are
When the will play with reafon, and difcoutfe,
And well fhe ‘can perfwade,

Z#c. 1pray fhee may ; afweell for the encouragement
of the like, which elfe would fland vnder grecuous ime
pofition - asfor the enioying of thy life, who I would be
forry fhould bee thus foolifhly loft , ata game'of ticke-
tacke: Iletoher, MO 107 i3

Cla. Tthanke you good'friend Encio.

(ls. WHhit(Burro 'ff.déd,k'é‘of' y wcﬁi"é r'off;n'd a‘gaiué‘:.; .

Mesfure for Meafire.

| Like Rats that rauyn doWwe théir proper Bage."" >4

Luc. Withintwo houres.,
(s, Come Officer,ayvay.

Scena anrta; o

- Enter Da'(g and Frier Thowias, g
Dak; No:lioly Facher,throw away that thought,

" | Belecuenetthatthe driblin’g dart of Loue \
| Can pietce 2 ¢ompleat bofome : why,I defire thee

To giue mefecret harbotir, hath a purpofe
More graue,and wrinkled,then the aimes, and ends
Of burning youth. = :

Fri. May your Grace fpeakeofit? :

Duk: My holy Sir, none better knowes then you
How 1 haue euer low’d the life remoued
Andheld in idle price,to haunt affemblies
Where youth, and coft,witleffe brauery keepes,

I haue deliverd to Lord o ugelo e

(A man of ftricture and firme abinence)

My abfolute power,and place here in Uienna,
And he fuppofes me trauaild'to Poland, -
(For fo I have firewd it in the common eare)
And foitisrecciu’d : Now (pious Sir)” :
You will demand ofine,why 1 do this,

Fri. Gladly,my Lord,

Duk, Wehaue (tridk Starutes,and moft biting Laws,
(The needfull bits and curbes to headfirong weedes,)
Which for this fourercene yeares, we haue let{lip,
Euen like an ore-growne Lyenin a Caue
That goesnot out to prey: Now,as fond Fachers,
Hauing bound vp the threatning twigs of birch,
Onely to ftickeitin their childrens fight,
Forterror,not to vie: in time the rod
More mock’d,then fear’d : fo our Decrecs,

Dead to infliction, to themfclues are dead,
And libertie,plucks Juftice by the nefe;

The Baby beates the Nurfe,and quite athw are
Goes all decorum, ‘

£ré, Itrefted in your Grace
To vnloole this tyde-vp Tultice,when you pleafd:
And it in youmore deeadfull would haue feem’'d
Thenin Lord Augelo,

Duk. 1doefeare:toodreadfull :

Sith’twas my fault,to giuethe people fcope,

"T would bemy tirrany to rike and gall them,

For what I bid them doe: For,we bid this be done
When cuill deedes have their permiffiuc pafle,

And not the punifhment : therefore indeede (my father)
Thaue on Angelo impos’d the office,

Who may in th’ambufh of my name,ﬁri&ﬁ“uomc,

And yet,my nature neuer in the fight

Todoin{lander : And to behold his {way

I will, as’twere abrother of your Order,

Vifit both Prince,and People : Therefore I pre’thes
Supply me withthe habit,and infiru@ me

How I may formally in perfon beare

Like a true Frizr : Moe reafons for this adtion

Atour more leyfure,fhall T renderyou;

Onely,this one : Lord Angele is precife,

Stands ara gnard with Enuie : {carcé canfefles

Thathis blood flowes : or that his appetite

Is more to bread then ftone : hence fhall we fee

If power change purpofe : what our Seemersbe, Exit.

2 Scana
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Scena  Quinta,

Enter I ﬁzédl;md Francifca a Nup.

I{a. And haue you Nunsno farcher privtledges? -

Nwun. Arenotthefe large enough ?

Ifa. Yes truely ; I {peake notas defirrng more,
Butrather wifhing a more firi& reftraint,

Vponthe Sifterffood,the Votarifts of Saint Clare,
 Lucio withm,

Luc, Hoa? peacebeinthis place.

Ifz; Who’s that which cals?

Nun, Itisa mans voice : gentle Jfabella
Turne youthe key,and know his bufineffe of him;

You may.; Imaynot: you are yet vnfworne::

When you haue vowd, yoo muft not fpeake withmen,
Butin the prefence of the Prioreffe ;

Then if youfpeake,you muft not thow your face;

Or if you fhow your face,you muft not {peake:

He cals againe : 1 pray youwanfwere him,

Ifa, Peaceand profperitie: whois’t that cals?

Luc. Haile Virgin, (if you be) as thofe checke-Rofes
Proclaimeyou areno lefle : can you {o {teed me,

As bring me to the fight of /fabella,
A Nouice of this place, and the faire Sifter
To her vnhappie brother Clandio?

Ifa. Why her vohappy Brotherz Let me aske,
The rather for I now muft make you know
Iam that Ifabella, and his Sifter, i

Luc.Gentle & faire - your Brother kindly greets you ;
Not to be weary with you he’s in prifon.

Ifa, Woe me; for whar #

Luc. Forthac, whichif my felfe mightbe his Tudge,
He {hould receiue his punifhment,in thankes
He hath got his friend with childe,

Ifa. Sir;make me not your forie.

Lnc."Tis trues1 would not,though tis my familiar Gin,
With Maids to {eeme the Lapwing,and to icft
Tongue,far from heart : play with all Virgios {o
I hold you asathing en-skied, and fainted,

By your renouncement, an imortal] fpirit
And to be talk’d with in finceriry,
:As with a Saint.

Ifa. You doe blafpheme the good, in mocking me.

Luc, Doenot beleeue it : fewnes,and truch ; tis thus,
Your brother,and his louer have embrac’d;

As thofe that feed, grow full:as blofloming Time
That from the feednes,the bare fallow brings

To teemiug foyfon - euen {o her plenteous wombe
Exprefleth his fyll Tilth,and husbandry,

Ifa. Some <@ with childe by him? my cofen Jufier?

Luz., Isfheyour cofen?

Ifa. Adoptedly,as{choole-maids change their names
By vaine,though apt affetion.

Lse, Sheitis.

/fa. Oh,let him marry her,

Luc. Thisisthe point.

The Dukeis very ftrangely gone from hence ;
Bore many gentlemen (my lelfe being one)
Inhand, and hope of a&ion: but we doe learne,
By thofe that know the very Nerues of State,
His giuing-out, were of an infinite diftance
From his true meant defy goe: vpon his place,

( And with full Tine of hisauthericy) . .. 1,
Gouernes Lord _Augels ; A map,whofe bload
Is very fnow-brogh: one, whomeuer feeles:, :
The wanton ftings,and motions of the fences
But dothrebate, and blunt hisnaturall edge
With profits of the minde : Studie,and faft
He (to giue feare to vfe,and libertie, _
Which haue,for long,tun-bythe hideous law,-
A's Myce,by Lyons) hath pickt ouganaét,
Vnder whole heauy fence, your brothers life
Fals into forfeit - hearrefts him onit, =
Andfollowes clofethe rigor of the Statute
Tomake himan example : all hopeis gone, ., .
Vnlefe you haue the grace,by your faire praier
To foften Angelo : And that's my pith of bufinefle
"Twixt you,and your poore brother.
Ifa. Doth he fo,
Seeke his life?
Luc. Has cenfur’d him already,
And as T heare,the Proueft hatha warrant
Fer’s execution,
Ifa. Al2s: whatpoore
Abilitie’s in me,to doe him good.
Lne, Aflay the powre you haue,
Ifa. My power ? alas, I doubr,
Luc. Our doubts are traitors
And makes vs loofe the good we oft might win,
By fearing toattempt: Goe to Lord .dsgelo
Andlet bim learne to know, when Maidens fue
Men giue like gods : but when they weepe and kneele,
Al their petitions, are as freely theirs
As they themfelues would owe them.,
Ifa. lle fee what I can doe.
Luc. Butfpeedily.
Ifa. Twillabout it firait;
No longer ftaying,but to giue the Mother
Notice of my affaire : T humbly thanke you :

Commend me to my brother :foone at night
Ile fend him certaine word of my {uccefle,
Luc. 1 take my leaue of you,

Ifa. Good fir,adieu. Lxennt,

Attus Secundus. Scena Prima.

—

Enter Angelo, Efcaluns, and fermants,Iuffice.

Ang, We muft not make a {car-crow ofthe Law,
Serting it vp to feare the Birds of prey,
And letit keepe one fhape,till cuftome make it
Their pearch, and not their terrer,

&fe. 1, butyet
Let vs be keene,and rather cuta little
Then fall,and bruife to death alas,this gentleman
Whom I would faue,had a moft noble father,
Letbut your honour know
(Whom I belecue to be moft frait in vertuc)
Thatin the working of your owne affe&ions,.
Had time coheard with Place, or place with withing,
Or that the refolute aéting of our blood
Could haue attaind th’effeét of your awne purpofe,
Whether you had not femetime in your life
Er’d in this point, which now you cenfure him,
And puld the Law vpon you,

Axg. "Tis one thing ta be tempted (£/calns)
j Another |
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Another thing o fall : Inot deny
The Tury paﬂglg on theyP'riltonc;s liff: .
May in the i worne-tw;luehauca thiefe,or two
Gauiltier then'him thiey tryswhat’s open made to luftice,
That Tuftice ceizes What knowes the Lawes
That theeues do'pafle on theeues? "Tis very pregnant,
The Iewell that we finde,we ftoope,and take’s,
Becaufe we feeit; burwhat we doe notfee,
Wetread vpon,and never thinke ofit. -
‘Youmay net {o extenuate his offencg,
Forl haue had {uch faules ; buit rather tellme
When 1, that cenfure him,do {o offend,
Let mine owne [udgement patterne out my death,
' And nothing core i parniall. Sir,he muftdye.
Ewnter Protof?.
Efc. Beitasyour wifedome will.
Ang, Whereisthe Progoff ?
Pro. Hereifitlike your honour,
' Ang. ‘Seethat Claudio '
Beexecuted by nine to morrow morning,
‘Bring him his Confeflor,lec hiim be prepar’d,
For that’s the vtmet of his pilgrimage.
Efe. Well: hesuenforgiuehim; and forgivevs all:
Somse rife by [inne,and fome by vertue fall :
Some run from brakes of Ice,and anfwerenone,
And fome condemned for a fault alone.
Enter Elhow, Froth, Clowne, Officers.

&lb. Come,bringthemaway - if thefebe good peo-
pleina Common-weale, that'dee nothing but v{e their
abufesin commonhoufes, Tknow no law : bring them

away.
' Ang. Hownow Sir, what's your name # And what’s
the matter ?

Conftable, and myname is Elfow ; T'doeleane vpon Ju~

'ftice Sir, and doe bring in here before your good honer,

two notorious Benefa&ors. » ’
Ang. Bencfattors?Well: What Benefactors are they?

Aretheynot M alefators ?

. Elb. Ifitpleafe your honour, Tknow not well what

they are: Burprecife villainesthey are, that Tam fure of.

iand void of all prophanation in the world, that good

{ Chriftians ought to have,

Efc. This comes off well ¢ here’s a wile Officer.

Ang. Goc'to: What quality ave they of 2« Eibow is

‘yourname ?

Why do’ftthou not fpeake Elbow?

' ' Clo. He cannoc Sir: he’s out at Elbow,

. Ang, Whagareyou Sir?

"“Elp. HeSirzaTapfer Sit: parcell Baud = one that
‘ferues a bad woman: whofe houfe Sit was (as they fay)
pluckt downe in the Suborbs : andnow fhee profefies a
hot-houfe ; which,I'thinkeisa veryill houfe too,

. Ef¢e. How know youthat?

Elb. My wife Sir ? whom I deteft before heauen, and
your honour,

Efe, How ? thy wife?

Elb, 1Sir: whom I thanke heauen is an heneft wo-
& Pnan; !

Efe. Do'ft thou deteft her therefore?

Elb. 1fay fir, 1 will deteft my felfeallo as wellas the,
thar this houfe,if it be fiot a Bauds houfesitis pitty of het
life, for it isapaughty houfe. ©

Efc. Howdo'ttthion'knowthat, Conftable?

Elb. Marry fir, by my wife, who,if fhe had binawo-
man Cardinally giuen, might haue binaccus’d in forni-

Elb. 1f it pleafe your honour; Tam thepobreD'ukcs ‘

cation,adultery,and all vncleanlineffe there.

Efc. By the womans'meanes?

Elb. 1fir,by Miftris Oner-dons meanes: but as (he fpit
in his face, fo {he defide him. :

{le. Sir, ifit pleafe your honor,this is not fo,

Elb, Proueit before thefe varlets here,thot honora-
ble man, proueit,

Efe. Docyouheare how he mifplaces?

Cle. Sir,fbe came in great with childe : and longing
(fauing your honors reserence) tor ftewd prewyns ; fir,
wehad but twoin the houfe, whichac that very diftanc
time flood, as it were in a fruit difh(a difh effome three
pence;your honours have feene fuch difhes)they are uot
China-difhes, but very good difhes.

Efc. Gotoo : go teo: nomatter for the difh fir,

Clo. Noindeede firnotofa pin; youare therein in
the right : but,tothe point: As I fay, this Miftris E/bow,
being (as I fay) with childe, and being greavbellied,and
longing (asI1aid) for prewyns: and hauvifig but two in
the difh (as I faid) Malter Frorh here,this very man, ha-
uin g eaten the refi(as I aid)&(as I fay) paying for them
very honeftly : for,as you know Malter Frorh,1 couldnot
giue you three penceagaine,

Fro. Noindeede.

Clo. Very well: you being then (if you be remem-
bred) cracking the toues of the forefaid prewyns,

Fro, 1 {o1did indeede.

Clo. Why,very well: Trelling you then (if you be
remembred) that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were pafl
cure of the thing you wor of,valefie they kepevery good
dier, as I told you. '

Fro. “All thisis true,

- ¢le. Why very well then.

Efe. Come: youareatedious foole - to the purpofe:
what was done to Elbowes wife, that hee hath caufcto
complaine of ? Come meto what was'dene to her,

(4o Sif,your honor cannot come to that yet.

£fc. No fir,nor Imeane itnor,

¢lo. Sir, but you fhall cometo it, by yourhionours
leave : And I befeech you, lookeinto Mafter Froth here
fir, aman of foure-fcore pound a yeare; whefe father
died at Hallowmas : Was't not at Hallowmas Mafler
Froth?

Fro. Allhzilond-Eue.

Clo. Why very well: Thope herebe truthes: he Sir,

| ficting (as I fay) in a lower chaire, Sir, twas in.the bunch
| of Grapes, where indeede you haue 2 dehigheto fir,bave

ounotry
Fro. Thaue fo, becaufe it is an cpen roome;and good
for winter,
Clo. Why very well then : Thopehere be truthes.
Ang. Thiswill laft out anightin Rufiia
W hen nights are longeft there : Ile take my leaue,
And leaue you to the hearing of the caufe;
Hoping youle finde good caufe to whip themaall. Exir,
Efc. 1thinkenoleffe: good morrow to your Lord-
fhip. Now Sir, comeon: What was done to Elbowes
wife, oncemore?
¢lo. Once Sir?there was nothing done to her once.
Elb. Tbefeech you Sirjaske him what thisman did to
my wife.
(le. 1befeachyout honor,aske me.
Efc. Well fir, what did this Gentlemantoher?
Clo. 1 befeechyou fir,looke inthis Gentlemans face:

good Mafter Froth looke vpon his honor; tisforagood

purpofe: doth your honor marke his face ?
F 3 & 1
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!
| Efe. 1fir, very well.

1 (fo. Nay, I befeechyou marke ic well.

| Efe. Well,1doe fo, _

i Clo. Doth your honor {ee any harme in his face ?

{ Efe., Whyno.

] Cls, llebefuppofd vponabooke his face is the worft
g thing about him: goodthen: ifhisface be the worft
! thing about him, how could Maftes Froth doe the Con-
 ables wife any harme? I would know that of your
i honour, :

&fe. He'sinthe right (Conftable) what fay you to is?
Elb, Firftyandic like you, the houfe is a refpected
| houfe ;next,thisis arefpeted fellow 3 and his Mifkris is
| arefpected woman,

{ /o. By this hand Sir,his wifeis a more refpeéted per-
fon thenany of vsall.

&lh. Varlet,thou lyefl; thou lyeft wicked varlet: the
time is yet to come that (hee was cuer refpedted with
man,woman,or childe,

Cls. Sir,{he was refpected with him, before he mar-
| ried withher.

Efé. Which is the wifer here 5 Tuffice ot Inigaitie ? 1s
this true ?
{  Elb. O thou caytiffe: O thou varlet : O thou wick-
i ed Hanniball; I refpe@ed with her,before 1 was married
' to her? Ifeuer Iwasrefpected with her, or the with me,
+ let not your worfhip thinke meethe pooreDikes Ofi-
i cer = proue this, thou wicked Hanmiball, or ile haue
i mine action of battry on thee,
| &f. Ifhetooke youabox oth’eare, you might haue
! your aétion of {lander too.
i Elb. Marry Ithanke your good worfhip forit : what
is’t your Worfhips pleafure I fhall doe with thiswiek-
ed Caitiffe »

Efz, Truly Officer, becaufe he hath fome offences in
him, thatthou wouldft difcouer, if thou could®, let him
continue in his courfes, tillthou knowf whatthey are.

Elb. Marry | thanke your worthip for it : Thou feeft
thou wigked varlet now, what's come vpon thee. Thou
art to continue now thou Varlet,thou ast to continue,

Efc. Wherewereyou berne, friend?

Froth. Berein Vienna, Sir.

Efe. Are you of fourefcore pounds a yeere ?

Froth, Yes,and tpleafe you fir,

Ef¢. So:what trade are you of, fir?

Clo. A Tapfier,apoore widdowes Tapfer,

&fc. Your Miftrisname?

Clo. Miftris Oner-dos.

Efe, Hath{he bad any more then one husband 2

Clo. Nine, fir : Oser-don by the laft,

Efe. Nine? come hether to me,Mafter Froth ; Mafter
Froth, I would not haue you acquainted with Tapfters
they will draw you Mafter Frorh,and you wil hang them:
get you gon, and let me heare no more of you,

Fro. I thanke your worfhip : forminecownepart, I
neuer come into any roomein a Tap-houle, but Iam
drawne in.

 Efe. Well : no more ef it Mafter Froth : farewell :
Come you hether to me, M#, Tapfter : what’s your name
Mr, Tapfler?

Cle. Pompey.

Efz, Whatelfe?

Clo, ‘Bum, Sir.

&fs. Troth,and your bum is the greateft thing about
you , {othat in the beaftlieft {ence, you are Pemspey the

great; Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Poinpey ; howfo-|
euer you colour it in being a Tapfer,are younot? come, | °
tell me true, it thall be the better for you.

Clo, Truly fir, 1 amapoere fellow thae would liue. |

Efc. How would you liue Pomspey? by being a bawds
what doe you thinke of the trade Pompey ? isita lawfull
trade ?

Clo. 1f the Law would allow it, fir,

&fe. But the Low will not allow it Pompey 5 nor it |-
fhall net be allowed in Uiewna,

Clo. Do’s your Worfhip meane to geld and fplay all |
the youth of the Citye '

Efe. No, Pompey.

Clo. Truely Sir, in my poore opinion they will too’t
then : if your worfhip will take order for the drabsand
the knaues, you need not to feare the bawds.

Efc. Thereis pretty orders beginning I cantell you:
Icis but heading, and hanging.

C/o, Ifyouhead, and hang all that offend that way
but for ten yeare together ; you'll be glad to giue oura
Commuffion for more heads : if this law hold in Fienna
ten yeare, ile rent the faireft houfeinit afterthree pence
a Bay : ifyou liveto fee this cometo paffc, fay Pompey
told you {o.

Efc. Thankeyou good Pompey ; and inrequitall of
your prophelie, harke you : I aduife youletme not finde
you before me againe vpon any complaint whatfoeger ;
no, not for dwelling where you doe : if I doe Pompey, I

nsil beat youtoyour Tent, and proue afhrewd Cefar
ta you: in plaine dealing Pempey, 1 (hall haue you whipt;
{o for this time, Pompey , fare you well.

Clo, 1thanke your Worthip for your good counfell 5
burI (hall follow it as the flefh and fortune fhall better
determine, Whip me ? no,no, let Carman whip his Iade,
The valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. Exit,

Efc. Come hether to me, Mafter Elbow : comehither |
Mafter Conftable : how long haue you bin in this place
of Conftable?

Elb, Scuenyeere,and a halfe fir.

&fe. 1thoughtby thereadinelle in the office,you had
continued in it fome time : you fay feauen yearestoge-
ther.

Elb. And ahalfe fir. ‘

Efe. Alas,ithathbeene great painestoyou: they do’
you wrong to put you fo oft vpon’t. Are there not men
inyour Ward {ufficient te ferue it?

&lb, *Faith fir, few ofany witin fuch matters : as they
are chofen, they are glad to choefe me for them; Idoit
for fome peece of money,and goe through withall,

Ef¢. Looke youbring meein the names of fome fixe
or feuen, the moft fufficient of your parifh,

Elb, To your Worlbips houfe fir?

Efec. Tomy houfe: fareyouwell : what's a clocke,
thinke you¢

Iust. Eleuen, Sir.

Efc. 1prayyouhome to dinnerwith me,

Iyft, Thumbly thanke you,

&fc. It grieues me for the death of Clawdio
Bur there’s no remedie: . h

Iuff. Lord eAmgelois {euere,

Efe. Icvis bucneedfull,

Mercy isnot it felfe, that oft Iogkes fo,
Pardon is ftill the nurfe of {econd woe ¢

But yet, poore Clawdio ; thereisno remedie.
Come Sir.

E xesint,
Scans
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S : l, ¥Ol;, coulc}. not with more tame atongue defire it:
o 1 K Cp; o him,]I {ay, :
i< §) (’WM vSECﬁﬂdd. : ( Ifab. Mutheneeds die?
o213 i l Ang. Maiden, no remedie.
3 ‘ Ifab, Yes : 1 doe thinke that youmight pardon him,
Enter Prouosty: Sernant, | And neither heauen,nor man grieue at the mctcy,
Ser. Hee's hearing of a €aule ; hewill come firaight, | .4ng. Iwillnot doc’t.
I'letell him of you. . Ifab. Butcanyouif youwould ?

Pro, *Pray you doe ; Ileknow | Ang. Looke what I'will not, that I cannot doe.
His pleafure, may be he will relent ; alas w Ifb. But might you doc’t & do the world no wrong
He hath but as offended ina dreame, Iffo your heart were touch’d with that remorfe,

All Se&s, all Ages{fmackpf this vice, and he | Asmineis to him?
Todicfert? 91 Aug. Hee's fentenc’d, tis toolate.,
Enter Angelo. Lnc. Youaretoo cold,
Ang. Now, what’s the matter Pronoft ? Ifab. Toolate? why no: Ithat doe fpeak a word
Pro, Isityour will Clawdso {hall die to morrow 2 May calliragaine : well, beleeue this
Ang.Did not I tell thee yea 2 hadft thounot order? No ceremony that to great ones longs,
Why do’ft thou aske againe 2 | Not the Kings Crowne ; northe deputed fword,

Pro. Leftl mightbetoorath: ! The Marfhalls Truncheon, tor the Tudges Robe
Vnder your good correction, I haue feene | Becone them with onehalfe g good a grace
When after execution, Iudgement hath Asmetcie does: Ifhe had bin ds you,and you ashe,
Repented ote his doome, You would haue flipt like him,buc helike you

Ang. Goeto; let that bemine, | Would not haue beene {o fterne.
Doe you your office, or giue vp your Place, . Ang. Prayyoube gone.
Avd you {hall well be {par'd. | Ifab. Twould to heauen I had your potencie,

Pro, 1craue your Honours pardon : Andyou were [fabeli ; fhould it chenbe thus?
What fhall be done Sir, with the groaning Jufser ? No : I would tell what*cwere to bea ludge,
Shee’s very neere her howre. And whata prifener.

Ang. Difpofe ofher Luc. 1,vouch him ; there’s the vaine,
| Tofome more ficcer place ; and that with {peed. Ang. Your Brotheris a forfeit of the Law,
Ser, Hereis the fifter of the man condemn’d , And you but wafle your werds,
Defires accefle to you, Ifab. Alas,alas:
Ang. Hathhe aSifter2 Why all the foules that were, were forfeit once,
Pro. 1my good Lord,avery vestuous maid, And he that mightthe vantage beft haue tooke,
Andto be fhortlie of a Sifter-hood, Found out the remedie : how would you be,
If not alreadie, If he, which is the top of Iudgement,thould
Ang, Well:lether beadmitced, But iudge you, as you are ? Oh, thinke on thar,
Seeyouthe Fornicatrefle be remou’d, And mercie then will breathe within your lips
| Let her haue needfull, but not lauifh meaues, Like man new made.
There fhall be order for’t. Ang. Beyou content, (faire Maid)
Enter Lucio and Ifabella, Itisthe Law, not I, condemne your brother,
Pro. ’Saue your Honour. (will2 | Werehe my kinfiman, brother, or my fonne,
Ang. Stay a little while : y'are welcome:what’s your | Icfhould be thus with him : hemuft die to morrow.
Jfab. 1am a wofull Sutorto your Honour Ifab. To morrow ? oh,that’s fodaine,
*Pleafe but your Honor heare me, Spare him, fpare him::
Ang. Well :what's your fuite. Hee’s not prepar’d for death ; euen for our kitchins

]_{?:gg There is a vice that moft I doeabhorre, We kill the fowle of feafon : (hall we ferue heauen
And moft defire {hould meet the blow of Juftice ; With leffe refpect then we doe minifter
For which I would not plead,but that I muft, To our groffe-felues?good,good my Lord,bethink you;
For which I muft not plead,but that ¥ am Who isit that hath di’d for this offence ?

At warre, twixt will, and will nor, There’s many have commitred it.

Ang. Well : the matter? Luc. 1, wellfaid.

Iﬁaf. 1 haue abrother is condemn’d to die, Ang. The Law hath not bin dead,thogh it hath {lept
I doe befeech you letit be his fault, Thofe many had not dar'd to doe thateuill
And not my brother. Ifthe firft, thar did b’ Edi&k infringe’

Pro. Heauen giue thee mouing graces, Had anfwer’d for his deed . Now 'tis awake,

Ang,Condemne the fault, andnot the actor of it, Takes note of whatis done, and like aProphet
Why euery fault’s condemnd cre it be done : Lookes ina glaffe that fhewes what future euils
Mine were the verie Cipher of a Fundion Either now, or by remiffenefle, new conceiu’d, .
Teofinethe faules, whefe fine ftands in record, And fo in progreffe to be hatc’hd, and borne,
And let goe by the AQor: Are now to haue no fuccefliue degrees,
Ifab. Ohiuft,but feuere Law Buthere they liue to end,
1 had abrether then ; heauen keepe your honour. Ifab. Yer(hew fome pitties
Lwe, Giue ’tnot ore fo: to him againe, entreat him, Ang. Tfhew it moft of all, whenI fhow Iuftice;
Kneele downe before him, hang vpon his gowne, For then I pittie thofc I doe notknow,
Youare too cold : if you thould need a pin, Whicha difmis’d offence, would after gayle e
L% i n




¢ And doc himright, that anfwering one foule wrong

Liues not to actanother, Be (atisfied; _

Your Brother dies to morrew 3 be conten,: ‘
Ifab. Soyou muft be §-firtt that giuesthis{entence,

And hee, that {uffers : Oh, it is-excellent *

To hauea Giants ftrengeh : but it is tyrannous

To vleit like a Giant,

Meafire

for_@f edfure.

Ang. From thee : cuen from thy vertue,
What’s this ? what’s this 2is this her fault, or mine?
The Tempter,or the Tempted, who fins moft ? ha?
Not fhe: nor dorh fhe tempt : but it is I,:

That, lying by the Violet in the Sunne ,
Doeas the Carrion do’s;not as the flowre,

Lue, That’s well{aid,
Ifab. Could great men thunder
As Jone himfelfe do’s, Jene would neuer be quier
For euery pelting petty Officer
Would v{e his heauen forthunder
Nothing but thunder : Mercifull heauen ,
Thouracher with thy fharpe and {ulpherous bole
| Splits the vi-wedgable and gnarled Oke,
Then the {oft Mertill : But man, proud man,
Dreft in a little briefe authoritie,
Moftignorant of whathe's moft affurd,
(His glafsie Effence) like an angry Ape :
laies fuch phantaftique tricks before high heauen,
if Asmakes the Angels weepe; who with our fpleenes,
| Would all themfelues laugh moreall.
Lwuc, Oh,to him,to him wench: he will relenr,
| Hee’s comming : I perceive’.
Pro, Prayheauen fhe win him,

Corrupt with vertuous feafon : Can icbe,
That Modefty may more betray our Serice ]
Then womans lightneffe? hauing wafte ground enough ]
Shall we defire to raze the San@uarsy 3
And pitch our euils there ? ohfie, fie, fie :

What doft chou? or what are thou eAngelo ¢

Doft thou defire her fowly,for thofe things

That make her good ? oh, let her brether live.:
Theeues for their robbery haue authority,

When Iudges fteale themfelues ; what, doe 1loue her
That Idefire to heare her {peake againe? -
And feaft vpon her eyes? what is’t I dreame on ?

Oh cunning enemy, thatto catcha Saine,

With Saints doft bait thy hooke : moft dangerous

Is that tempration, that doth goad vs onr

To finne, inloving vertue : neuer could the Seru
With all her double vigor, Art,and Nature
Once ftir my temper: bue this vertuous Maid
Subdues me quite ; Euer till now

mpet

Ifab. We cannot weigh our brother wich our felfe,
Great menmay icft with Saints's tis wit in theim,
Butinthe leffe fowle prophanation,

Luc. Thou'tt i'thright (Girle) more o'thar.

Ifab, Thatin the Capraine’s but a chollericke word,
Which in the Souldier is flat blafphemie.

Lue. Artanis’d o'that ? moreon’t, y

Ang. Why doe you put thefe fayings vpon me ?

{fab, Becaufe Authoritie, though it erre like others,
Hach yeta kinde of medicinein it felfe
That skins the vice o’th top ; goe to your bofome,
Knock there, and aske your heart what it doth know
That’s like my brothers faule: if it confefle .

A naturall guiltinefle,fuch as is his,
Leticnotfound athovght vpon your tongue
Againft my brothers life.

Ang. Sheefpeakes,and ’tis (uch fence
That my Sence breeds with ir; fare you well,

Ifab. Gentlemy Lord,turne backe.

Ang. T will bethinke me ; come againe to morrow.

Ifa:Hark,howllebribe you: good iny Lord turn back.

Ang. How 2 bribeme?

. If-1,with{uch gifts that heaven (hall fhare with you.

Lxuc, You had mar’d all elfe:

Ifab. Not with fond Sickles of the tefted- gold,

Or Stones, whofe ratcare eicherrich, or poore
As fancie values them : but with true prayeys,

When men were fond, I fmild,and wondred how. Exir,

Scena Tertia.

Enter Duke and Prosoft,
Duke. Haile to you,Preuof? fo 1 thinke you are.
Pro. Tamthe Prouoft : whats your will, good Frier¢
Duk¢. Bound by my charity, and my bleft order ,
Icome to vifite the affliGed fpirics
Here in the prifon: doe me the common right
Tolet me {ee them : and ro make me know
The nature of their crimes,that | may minifter
To them accerdingly.
Pro. I would de more then that,ifmore were needfull
Enter luljer,
Looke here comes one : 2 Gentlewoman of mine,
Who falling in the flawes of her owne youth,
Hathblifterd her report: She s with childe,
And hethat got it, fentenc’d : a yong man,
More fit to doe another fuch offence,
Then dyeforchis,
Duk, Whenmufthe dye ?
Pre. Asl do thinketomorrow.
I haue prouided for you,ftay a while

Thatfhall be vp at heauen, and enter there

Andyou {hall be conduéted,

Ere Sunne rife : prayers from preferued foules,
From fafting Maides, whofe mindesare dedisate
Tonothing temporail.

Arg. Well: come tome to morrow.

Luc, :Goeto :’tis well jaway,

{fab, Heauenkeepe your honour fafe.

Ang. Amen,
ForTamthat way going to temptation ,
Where prayers croffe,

Ifab, Atwhat hower to morrow,
Shall F attend yout ‘Lordfhip?

Ang. Atany.time’fore-noone. -

Duk. Repent you (faire one) ofthe finyou carry?
Iul. 1doe; and beare the fhame moft patiently,
Du.1le teach you how you thal araign your confciéce
And try your penitence, if it be found,
Or hollowly put on.
Inl, Ilegladly learne, \
Dk Loue you the man thar wrong’d you?
Inl. Yes,as1louethe womanthat wrong’d him,
Dstks So then it {eemes your moft offence full aé
Was mutually committed. .‘
Iul. Mutually, ‘
Duk; Then was your fin of heauier kinde then his.

1fab. 'Sauc‘YQur Honour,

Zul. 1doe confeflc it, and repenc it (Father.)
! Dx. 'Tis

\-‘!L
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—__5;% *Tis meet fo (davghtes) but leaft you: do repent
As that the fin hath breughzyeuto chis thame,: - —
‘W hich {orrowis alwaiescoyvard our (clues,novheaven;
Showing we would nat{pergheauds,es wetoueis,

 But as we ftand in fearen iz A mid ossuenl 5o

| Jul. L dog sepantime,as s igan euill, oo nov

And rake sha, fhome withioyi Lot v
‘D”’(" Ihclfa?:fﬁ.i '“" 1158 i bl

Your partner (a5 1 heare) inuft dic to morrovwy,

| And I am going wish inftrudtion to hims.'

Grace goe with you, Benedicites e Exit}
Inl. Muft dietomorrow > oh inturious Loue

That refpits mea life; whofe viery comforg .

Is ftill 2 dyiag hoxror, 1y !
Pro. *Tis pitsy of him v '+ (Exennt.

—

Scens  Quarta.

Enter Angelo.

Ax. When I would pray,& think, thinke,and pray
To {euerall fubiets: heauen hath my edipty words,
Whilt my Inuention, hearimgnot my Tongue,
Anchors on Zfaell: heaugn in my mouth,

AsifIdid butonely chew hidname ,

Andinmy heartthe ftrong and {welling euill

Ofmy conception: the ftate whereon I fludied

Is like a goodthing, being oftenread

Growne feard; and tedious:: yea, my Grauitie

Wherein (let no man heare me) I take pride,

Could I, with boote, change foran idle plume ‘

Which the ayre beats for vaine : oh place, oh forme,

How often doft thou with thy cafe, thy habic

| Weenchawe from fooles, and tye the wifet foules

Tothy falfe feeming ? Blood, thou artbloed,,

{ Ler's write good Angell on the Deuills horne

*Tis not the Deuills Creft : how now ? who'sthere?
Eunter Sernaut,

Ser. One Ifubell,a Siftet, defires acceffe to you,

Ang. Teachherthe way: oh, heauens
Why doe’s my bloud thus mufter to my hearr,

Making both it vnablefer it felfe ,
And difpeflefsing all my other paris
Of neceffary fitnefle ? :
So play the foolifh throngs with one that fwounds,
Come all to help him, and {o ftop theayre
By which hee fhould reuiue :.and euen {o
| The generallfubieét to a wel-wifht King
Quit their owne part, and in obfequious fondnefle
| Crowd to his prefence,where their va-taught loue
' Muft needs appear offerice : how now faire Maid.

Enter Ifabella.
Ifub. Lamcome to know your pleafure. {me,
An.That you might know it,wold much berter pleafe
 Then to demand what 'tis : your Brothér canno lie.
Ifab. Bugn {o : heauen keepe your Honor.
Ang. Yet may he liu¢a while : and itmay be
‘Aslongasyou, orI ¢ yet hemuft die.

Ifab, Vnderyour Sentence?

Ang. Yea, | ' 0,

Ifab. When, I befeech you : that inhis Repricue .
(Longer, ot fhorter) he may be fo ficted >
That his foule ficken not. .- 23 %

Ang. Ha fie,thefe filthy vices:It were as good

2%

. Amanalready made, asto remit

- Falfely to take away a life true made,

Your Brother is te dye,

To pardon him,thathath fromnature flolne

Their fawcie {weetnes,thatdo coyne heauens Image
In ffampsthatare forbid : ‘tisall as eafie,

As to putmettle in reftrained meancs
To make a fal{e one.

Ifab. ’Tis fet downe fo inheauen, but not in earth,

Ang. Say you fo: then I fhallpoze you quickly.
Which had you rather,thacthe moftiuft Law
Now tooke your brotherslife,and toredeeme him
Giue vp your body to fuch{weet vacleannefle
As (hethat he bath ftaind 2

Ifab. Sic,belecue this.

1 had rather giue my body,then my foule.

Ang. 1 talke not of your foule : our compel'd {ins - -
§tand more for number,thenfor accompt.

Ifab, How fay you?

Ang. Nay lle not warrantthat : for I can {peake
Againft the thing I fay : Anfwere to thisy!
1(now the voyce of the recorded Law) -/

Pronounce a fentence ot your Brothers life,
Might there not be a charitie infinne,
To {aue this Brothers life ?

Ifab. Pleafe you to doc't, ,
Ile take it asa perillto my foule, '
Itis no finne at all,but charitie,

Ang. Pleal’dyou todeb’t,at perill of your foule-
Were equall poize of finne,and charitie.

Ifab. ThatIdo beg his life,ific be fiane
Heauen let me beare it: you granting of miy {uiz,

If that be fin;Ile make ic my Morne-praier,
To haue it added to the faults of mine,
And nething of your anfwere, :

Ang. Nay,but heare me, |
Your fence purfues not mines cither youare ignorant,
Ot feeme fo crafty ; and that’snot good.

Ifab. Let be ignorant,end innothing geod,

But gracioufly to know I am no bettey.

Ang. Thus wifdome wifhes to appeare moft bright,
When it doth taxe it (elfe - As thefe blacke Mafques
Proclaime an en-(hield beauty temtimes louder
Then beauty could difplaied : But marke me,

Tobe receiued plaine, He fpeake more groffe s

Ifab, So. {

Arg. Andhis oftenceis fo,as it appeares, -
Accountant to the Law, vpon that paine,

Ifab. True. ;

Ang. Admit no other way to faue bis life
(A< fubfcribe not thar,nor any other,

But in the lefle of queftion) that you,his Sifter;
Finding your {elfe defir’d of fuch a perfon;

Whofe creadit with the Iudge orowne greatplace,
Could fetch your Brother from the Manacles

Of the all-building-Law 2 and that there were

No earthly meane to {avehim,but that either

You muftiaydownethe treafures of yourbody;
To this fuppoled,orelie to let him fu%c: 3

What would youdoe ?

Ifab. Asmuchfor my poore Brother,as my felfe;;
Thatis : wete I vader the tearmes of death,
Thiimpreffion of keene whips,I'ld weareas Rubies,
And Grip my {eifeto death,as o abed,

That longing haue bin ficke foryere I'ld yeeld
My body vp to (hame,

Ang. That




—
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| Betteritwere abretherdideatonce;s . |

| I fomething do excufethe thing I hate,
{ For his aduantage thac I dearely loue,

{ Ifnot a fedarie But onely he -

1 I will proclaimezhee vgngels, looke for't.

My vnloild name, thaufieerenefle of my life, »

[
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Ang. Theri mnft your brother d:c. i
4fa. And’twer the chieaper way sl i i A

Then that a fifter, by redeeming him 1 2
Should die for cuer, w3t e vewsad
Ang, Werenot youthendscruellas
Thatyou haue flander’d fo
{fa; Tgnomic inranfodre, and free’pardon
Are of two houfes s lawfull mercie, . © -
Is nothing kin to fowle redemption, - Ford W
eAng. -You feem’d of laté to make the Law a tirant,
And rather prou’d the fliding of your brather o
A merriment,then a vice. :
Ifs. Ohpardon memy Lord, it oft fals'ont
To haue, what we wonld haye, 131} "
We {peake not what vve meane ;

theSeritencey’.

o

eAng. Weadreall fraile.
Ifa. Elfeleemy brother die,

Owe, and fucceed thy weakneffe.

Ang. Nay,womenare fraite too. (

Ifz. 1,asthe glaffes where they view:themf{elues,
Which are as ealic broke as they make formes ;-
Women? Helpe heauen 3 men their creation miarre
In profiting by them : Nay, call vs ten times fraile,
For we are {oft, as our complexions are, =
And credulous to falfe prings.

Axng. Ithinkeir well ;

And from this teftimonic of your owne fex
(Since I fuppofe we are made to be no itranger
Then faults may fhake our framies) let me be bold;
I doarreft your words. Bethat you are,

That isawoman ; if you bemere, you’s none.i
Ifyoube one (as you are well expre(t

By all externall warrants ) thew it now,

By putting onthe deftin’d Liueric,

Ifa. 1hauve no tongue but one; gentle my Lord,
Let me entreate youfpeake the former language,

SMleifive for

' Who would beleeue me » O perilous mouthes
- Thatbearein them, orie and'the felfefame tongue,
 Either of condemnition, or'approofe, s

Aug. Plainlie conceiue Tloue you,
Ifa. My brother did loue Zulier,
And you téll me that he (hall die for’t,
Ang. He fhall not Ifabed1fyou give me loue, ¢
Ifa. 1know your vercue hath a licence in’t,
Which feemes a little fouler thenit is,
To plucke on others,
Ang. Beleeue meonmine Honor,
My words expreffe my purpofe.
{fs. Ha¥Little honor, tobe much beleew’d,
And moft pernitious purpofe : Seeming,{eeming.

Signe me a prefent pardon for my brother, .
Or with an out-fretche throate 1le tell the world aloud
What manthou are, '

Arg. Who will beleeue thee Ifabell 7 .

My vouch againft you, and my placei’th State,
Will fo your accufation ouer=weigh, L
Thatyou fhall fifle in your owne reporr,s

And fmell of calumunie. Thauebegun, : ,
Andnow I giue my fenfuall race, the reine, - :
Fitthy conlent to my (harpeappetite, He

Lay by all nicetie, and prolixious blufhes! ritt) br
Thacbanifh what they fue for : Redeeme thy-brather,
By yeclding vp thy bodieto my will, LR g

———

Orelfe he muft not onelie die the death, ( {
But thy vikindneffe fhall hisdeath draw oie’ * :

. Telingring fufferance : Anfiver me tomorrow, pd !
Or by the affetion that now spides me moft; <01/ el

lleprouea Tirant tohim. Astoryeu, i s ERALE |
Say what you can; my falle), oré-wei ghs yorir :ruc.-E}:'ti {
/{2, To whom fhould Feomplaine ?Did T tell this}‘ #

S,
TR

Bidding the Law make curtfie'to their will;
Hooking both right and wrong to th®appetite;
To follow as it drawes,” lle to my brother; - 180T
Though he hath falne by promprure of theblood, '/ °1
Yet hath he in him fuch a minde of Henorj; « !

That had he twentie heads to tender downe

On twentie bloodie blockes, hee’ld yeeld themvp,
Before his fifier fhould her bodie ftoope

To fuch abhord pollution.—- ‘

Then #fabelllive chafte, and brother die;

““More then our Brother, is our Chaflitie.

Ile teilhim yet of Angelo’s requeft,

And fithis minde to death, for his foulesreft,  Exi,

oA dus Tertins. Scena Prima,

Enter Duke, Clandio, and Prondp.
Ds.Sothen you hope of pardon from Lord Angelo?
Cla. The miferable haue no other medicine

But onely hope : I'hauc hope tolive,and am prepar’d to
die.

Duke. Beabfolute for death : either deach or Jife
Shall theteby be the fweeter. Reafon thus withlife
If I do loofe thee, I do loofe 2 thin
Thatnonebut fooles would keepe : abreath thouart,
Seruileto all the skyie-influences,

That doft this habitation where thoy keep(t
Hourelyaffiict : Meerely, théu srt deaths foole,

For him thou labeutft by th flight to fhan,

And yet runft toward him fill. “Thau art not noble,
For all th®accommodations that thou bearft,
Arenurft by bafenefle : Thou’rt by no meanes valiant,
For thou doft feare the foft and tender forke

Ofa poore worme : thy beft of reft is {leepe,

And that thou oft prouoak, yer groficlie fear(

Thy death, whichis n6 more. Thou art not thy felfe,
For thou ex1fts en manie a thoufand graines

That iffue out of duft. Happie thou art not,

For what thou haft not, fill thou ftrin’ft to get,

And whatthou hat forgetff, Thou art not certaine,
For thy complexion fhifts to frange effeéts,

After the Moone: Ifthou artrich, thou’st poore,
Forlike an Affe, whefe backe with Ingotsbowes;
Thou bearft thy heauieriches buca iournie,

And death vnloads thee; Friend haft thou none,

For thine ewne bowels which do call thee, fire

The meere effufion of thy proper loines

Do curfethe Gowt, Sapego, and the Rheume

For ending thee no fooner. Thou haft nor yeuth,uor age
But as it were an after-dinners fleepe
Dreaming on both, forall thy bleffed youth
Becomes asaged, and doth begge the almes
Of palfied-Eld : and when thou art old, andrich

Thop k
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Thou haft neither heate, affe&tion, limbe, nor beautie
Tomake thy riches pleafant : what’s yetin this
That beares the name of life? Yet in chis life
Lie hid moe thoufand deaths; yet death we feare
That makes thefe oddes, all euen,
cls. Ihumblie thanke you,
To fueto liue, I finde I fecke to die,
And feeking death, finde life : Let it come on,
Enter lfabella.
Ifab,Whachoa? Peace heere; Grace,and good com-
panic.
Pro. Who'sthere 2
welcome,
Dbuke. Deere fir, ere long Ile vifityou againe.
Cla, Moft bolie Sir, I thanke you.
Ifa. My bufinef{zis a word or twoe with C/audso.
Pro, Andyverie welcom : looke Signior, here’s your
fifter.
Duke. Prouoft;a word withyou,
Pro. As manic as you pleafe.
Duke Bring them to heare me fpeak,where I maybe
conceal’d.
Cla. Now fifter, what’s the comfort?
Ifsa. Why,
As all comforts are : moft good, moft good indeede,
Lord Angelo hauing affaires to heauen
Intends you for his fwift Ambaffador,
Where you {halkbe an euerlafting Leiger ;
Therefore your beft appointment make with {peed,
To Morrow you {cton.
(!an. Isthereno remedie?
Ifx. None,but {uch remedie,as to faue a head
To cleaue aheartintwaine:
Clast, Butisthereanie?
Ifa. Yes brother, youmay liue;
There is a divellith mercie in the Judge,
Ifyou’limploreit, that will free your life,
Buz fetter youtill death,
Cia, Perpetuall durance?
Ifa. Tiufk, perperuall durance, areftraine
Through all the worlds vaftiditic you had
Toadetermin'd {cope.
€law, Butinwhatnature?
Ifa. Infucha one,asyou confenting too’,
Would barke¥your honor from that trunke you beare,
And leaue you naked,
Clan. Let me know the point,
Ifa. Oh, 1 do feare thee Clandio, and I quake,
Leaft thou a feauorous life fhouldft entertaine,
And fix or feuen winters more refpect
Thena perpetuall Honor. Dar'ft thou die 7
Thefence of death is moft in apprehenfion,
And the poore Beetle that we treade vpen
In corporall fufferance, finds a pang as great,
As when a Giant dies.
Cla. Why giue youmethis fhame ?
Thinke you I can arefolution fetch 4
From flowrie tendernefle 2 I£1 muft die,
Iwill encounter darkneffe asabride,
And huggeitin minearmes. . :
Ifa.There {pake my brother ; thiete my fachers graue
Did veter forth a voice. 'Yes,thoumuft die: 2
Thou art teo noble, taconflerue a life b
Inbafeappliances. This outward fainted Deputie;:
Whofe fetled vifag e, and delibérate word
Nips youth i'th head, and follies deth enmew

Comein, the wifh defecrues a

As F#lcon doth the Fowle, is yet 2 diuell:

{ His filth within being caft,he would appeare

Apond,as deepe as hell,
Cia. Theprenzie, Angelo ?
Ifs. Oh'tis the cunning Liuerie of hell,
The damneft bodicto inueft, and couer
In prenzie gardes ; doft thou thinke Clandios
If [ would yeeld him my virginitie
Thoumight'ftbe freed ?
Cla, Ohheauens, it cannotbe.
Ifa. Yes,hewould giu’cthee; from this rank offence
So to offend him flill, This night’s the time
That I fhould do what Iabhorre to name,
Or elfe thou dieft to morrow,
Clan. Thou fhalt not do’,
Ifz. O,wereitbut my life,
I’de throw it downe for your deliuerance
As frankely as a pin.
Clan, Thankesdeere Ifabell,
Ifa. Bereadie Clandio, for your death to morrow.
(lan. Yes, Has heafteétions in him,
That thus can make him bite the Law by th’nofe,
When he would forceit ? Sure it is no finne,
Or of the deadly feuenitis the leaft.
Ifa, Which isthe leaft 2
Cla. Ifit were damnable, he being {o wife,
Why would he for the momentarie tricke
Be perdurablie fin’de ? Oh Zfabel, .
Ifa, What faics my brother ?
(/. Death is afearefull thing.
Ifa. And{hamed life,a hatefull.
Cla. 1,butto die, and go we know not where,
To lie in cold obftrué&tion, and toror,
This fenfible warme motion, to become
Akneaded clod; And the delighted {pric
To bath in fierie floods, or to recide
In thrilling Region of thicke-ribbed Ice,
Tobeimprifor’d in the viewlefle windes
And blowne with reftleffe violence round aboug
The pendant world : or to be worfe then worf}
Ofthofe, that lawlefle and incertaine thought,
Imagine howling, ’tis too horrible.
The wearieft, and moft loathed worldly life,
That Age, Ache, periury, and imprifonment
Can lay onnature, is a Paradife
To what we feare of death,
Ifa. Alas,alas,
Cla, SweerSilter, let meliue,
What finne you do, to {aue abrothers lifey
Nature difpenfes with the deede {o farre,
That it becomesa vertue,
Ifa, Ohyoubesft,
Oh faithlefle Coward, oh difheneft wretch,
Wilt thou be madea man, out of my vice ?-
Is'tnot a kinde of Incefl, to take life :
From thine owne fifters thame 2 What fhould I thinke, |
Heauen fhield my Mother plaid my Father faire s
For fuch’a warped {lip of wilderneffe
Nete iffu'd from his blood. Take my defiance,
Die, perith : Might butmy bending downe
Reprecue thee fromthy fate, it fhould proceede,
Ile pray a thoufand praiers for thy death,

| No werdtefaue thee. -

(Va. Nayheare me Ifabek.
Ifa, Ohfie, fie, fie;

| Thyfinn’snot accidentall, buea Trade;

Mercie |

e P p————
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Mercy to thee would proue it felfe a Bawd, -
"Tis beft that thou dieft quickly. HEL

Cla. Ohheare me Ifabella.

Drk, Vouchfafe a word,yong fifter,butione word.

Ifa. Whatis your Will,

Dk, Might you difpenf{e with your leyfure, T would
by and by hane fome{peech with you : the fatiffaction [
would require, is likewifc your owne benefir,

Ifa. Thaueno {uperfluous leyfure, m¥ ftay muft be
ftolen out of ocher affaires: bur I will attend youa while,

Duke, Son,Ihaue ouer-heard what hath paft between
you & your fifter. Augels had neuer the purpofe to cor-
rupt her ; onely he hathmade an affay of her vertue ; to
pra&ife hisiudgement with the difpofition of natures.
She (hauing the truth of henour in her ) hath made him
that gracious deniall, which he is moft glad to receiue: I
am Confeffor to Angelo,and Tknow this to be true, ther-
fore prepare your {elfe to death : do not fatisfie your re-
{olution with hopes that are fallible |- to morrow you
muft die, goe to your knees and make ready.

Cla. Letmeask wy fifter pardon, I am o ouc of loue
with life, that I will fue to berid ofit,

Duke. Hold youthere : farewell : Proaoff , aword
with you,

Pro, What’s your will (father?’)

Duk. Thatnow youate coine,you wil be gone:leaue
me 2 while with the Maid, my minde promifes with my
habit, no loffe fhall touch her by my company,

Pro, Ingood time. Exit,

Duk. The hand that hath made you faire ; hath made
you good : the goodnes thac is cheape in beauty, makes

b .
beautybricfe in goodnes ; bue grace being the foule of

your complcxion?, fhall keepe the body of 1t eer faire:
the affault that Sgngelo hath madetoyou, Fortune hath
conuaid to my vnderftanding 3 and but tha frailey hach
examples for his falling, I fhould wonder at Anpelo: how
will you doe to content this Subftitute, and to faue your
{ Brother? : ' .
1 Ifab. Tamnow going to refolue him » T had rather
my brotherdie by the Law,then my fonne fhould be vn-
lawfullie borne, But (oh) howmuch is: the:good Duke
decein’d in eAugels : if euerhereturne, and fcan {peake
‘to him, I will open my lipsinvaine, ordiftouer his go-
uernment,

Duke, That fhall not be much amiffe : yet,as the mat-
ter now {tands, he will avoid your accufation : he made
triall of you onelie. Therefore faften your eare on my
aduifings, to the loue T hauein doing good ; aremedie
prefents it {elfel Idoemakemy {elfe beleeue that you
may moft vprighteoufly do a poer wronged Lady a me-
rited benefit; redeem your brother from theangry Law;
doeno Raine to your owne gracious pcrfon » and much
pleafe the abfent Duke, if peraduenture hé fhall ener re-
turne to haue hearingiof this bufinefle, '

Ifab. Letme heareyoufpeake farther; Thauefpiricto
do any thing thatappearesnovfowle in the truch of my
fpiric, Iusriziazny ' L

Dwke. Vertue isbold; andigoodnes neuer fearefull :
Haue youhotheard (peake ofidfariana the fifter of Fre-
dericke the greatSouldier, who mifcarried at Sea?

Ifa. Thane heard of the Lady; and goad words went
with her name,’ 7% gis v Lo ,

Dhake. Shee hould this Axgelo haue married : wasaf-
fianced to her oath,and the nuptiall appointed: between

{ whichtime ofshe contract, and limitof the folemnitie, |
her brother Frederickéwasiwracke at Sea, hauing in'that

- M eafure
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petifhed veflell, the dowry of his fifter : but marke how
heauily this befell to the poore Gentlewoman, there (he
loftanobleand renowned brother, in his loue toward
her, euer moft kinde and naturall : with him the portion
and finew of her fortune, her marriage dowry : with
both, her combynate-husband, this well-feeming
Angelo. ‘

Ifab. Canthisbe{o? did Angelo (o0 leaue her?

Duke. Leftherin her teares, & dried not one of them
with his comfort: {wallowed his vowes whole;pretens
ding in her, difcoueries of dithenor : in few, beftow’d
her on her owne lamentation, which (he yet weares for

 his fake : and he, 2 marble to her teaves, is. wathed with |

them, bucrelents not.

Ifab. Whata merit were it in death to take this poore
maid from the world? what corruptioninthislife, that
it will let this man live? But how out of this can fhee a-
uaile?

Ditke. Itisarupture thae you may eafily heale: and the
cure of itnoc oncly faues yoor brether, but keepes you
fromdifhonor in doing it.

Ifz6. Shew mehow (good Father,)

Dk, This fore-named Maid hath yet in her the con-
tinuance of her firft affetion : his vniuft vnkindeneffe
(that in all reafon thould haue quenched her loue ) hath
(ltke an impedimentin the Current ) made it more vio-
lent and vnruly : Goe you to-dngelo, anfwere his requi-
ring witha plaufible obedience, agree (vith his demands
to the point : enely referre your felfe to this aduantage;
firft, that your Ray with him may not be long : that the
time may haue all fhadow,and filence init:and the place
affwereto conuenience : this being granted in courfe ,
and now followes all : wee fhall aduife this wronged
maid to fleed vp your appointment, goe in your place:
if the encounter acknowledgeit fclfe heereafter, it may
compell him to Herrecompence 3 and heere , bythisis
your brother faued , your honer varainted, the poore

| Mariana aduantaged, and the corrupt Deputy fcaled,

The Maid will 1 frame, andmake fic tor his attempt : if
you thinke well to carry this as youma ¥, the doublenes
ofthe benefit defends the deceir from reproofe. What
thinke youof it ?

fab. Theimage ofit giues me content already, and |
truft it will grow toamolft profperous perfection,

Dak. Tthies machin yourholding vphateyou fpee-
dily to Angelo, it for this night he intreat you to his bed,
giue him promife of fatisfadtion: 1 will prefently to S,
Lukes «thereac the moated-Grange recides this deie-
Cted Mariana 5 atthat place call vpon me, dnd difpatch
with Angelo,that it may be quickly.

Ifab, 1thank you for this comfort:fare youwell good
father. R LEs Exit,
Enter Elbow, Clowne, Officers,

&lb, Nay, ifthere beno remedy for it ,  butthat you
will needes buy and fell men and women like beafts, we
fhall haue all the world drinke browne & whité baftard,

Dwk. Oh heauens,what fuffé is heere. :

Clew. Twas neuer merry world fince of two viuries
the merrie(t was put downe , and the worfer allow’d by
order of Law; a fur'd gowne'to keepe himi warme ; and
furd with Foxe and-Lamb.skinstoo,to fienifie;that erafc
being richerthen Innoeency, ftands for ¢ efacing. "
~ El. Come your way fir # *blefle your good Father

rier. DGR | &3 sretioan: 3
Duk,” And yougeod Brother Father 5 ‘what -offervce
hath this manmade you, Sir? - ‘

Elpb. Marry

L
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Elb: Marry Sir, he hath offended the Law ; and Sir,
we takehim to bea Theefe too Sir : for wee haue found
vpon him Sir,a ftrange Pick-lock, which we haue fent
to the Deputic,

Duke. Fie, firah,aBawd, a wicked bawd,

The euill that thoucanfeft co be done,
Thatisthy meanestoliue: Do thoubut thinke
Whattis to crama maw, or cloath abacke
Fromfucha filthie vice : fay to rhyfelfe,

From theirabhominable and beaftly touches

I drinke, T eate away my feife,and live:

Canft thoubelecue thy lining is a life,

So Rinkingly depending 2Go l:ﬂtfl‘!d,‘gtﬁ‘- mend,

Clo, Indeed, it do’s ftivke in{ome fort, Sir
But yet Sirl woold proue. i ‘

DukeNay, ifthe divell have ginen thee ptoofs for in
Thou wilt prouehis. Takehimto prifon Officer:
Corre&ion, and Inftru&tion muft both worke
Ere this rude beaft will profit, '

El6. Hemuft before the Deputy Sif, he 'ha’s giuen
him warning : the Deputy cannor abide a Whore-ma-
fter - ifhe bea Whore-monger,and comés before him,
he wereas good go a mile on his errand.

Dske, That we weteall,as fome would feeme to bee
From our fanlts, as faults from feeming free.

Enter Locio.

Elb. Wit neckewill cometoyour waft,; a Cord fir.

Clo. 1fpy comfort, I cry baile: Here’s'a Gencleman,
fand a friend of mine, :

Luc. How nownoble Pompey? What, at the wheels
of Cafar ? Art thou led intrivmph ? What is there none
of}’igma/z’am Images newly made woman to bee had
now, for pu:t’mg the hand inthe pocke:, and cxna&ing
clutch’d 2 Whatreply? Ha? What faift thou to this

1 Tune, Matter,and Method 2 Is’tnot drown’d ith laft
{ raine?Ha? What (aift thou Trot? I's the world as ic was

Or how ? The tricke of it ?

Drtkeo Still thus, and thus : fill vvorfe?

Luc. How doth my deere Morfell, thy Miftris? Pro-
cures fhe fill ? Ha 2

Cle. Troth fir, fhee hath eaten vp all her beete, and
{he is her felfe in the tub.

Luc. Whytis good : Itis theright of it: it muft be
. fo, Euer your frefh Whore,and your pouder’d Baud,an
vathun’'d confequence, it muft be fo. Artgoing co pri-_
fon Pompey ?

Cle, Y esfaith fir.

Luc. Why ’tis not amiffe Pompey : farewell: goe fay
I fent theethether : for debt Pomspey? Or how ¢

Elb, Forbeinga baud, for being a baud.

Luc. Wellythen imprifonhim : Ifimprifonment be
the due of a baud, why ‘tishisright. Baudislie'doube-
lefle, and of antiquity too : Baud borne: Farwell good
Pompey : Commend me to the prifon Peapey,'you will
turne good husband novi-Pomipey, - you'viill keepe the
houfe, it ol ' ,
Cla.L hope Sir, your geodVWarlhip wilbétmy baile?

Luc, Noindeed vwil | ﬁbt‘P’rﬁ%{pey, itignot the wear:
Iwillpray (Pompey)’ to eicreate your bondageif you
take itnot patiently ; Wihy; yéur mettle isthemore :
Adieu truﬁieponfpey_ ayi 1) 24 1 0i5%
BlefleyouFriar. ~ {:bsiiglah mnd) hadicer

@ﬂk&. Andyou, d ilsdl otiu

Luc. Do’s Bridgeepaiie Rt Ponpey > Ha il
" Elb. Come youriwaies it/ conté, 0 s 2m11o]

Dotinghih ary !

oy - Bose

‘Man? Which is the vvay ? Tsic fad, and few words?

Clo. You will not baile me then Sir ¢

L#c. Then Pompey,nornow : what newes abroad F7;- !

er? Whatnewes ?

Elb. Come your waies fir, come,

Luc. Goce tokennell (Pompey) goe :
What newes Frier of the Duke ?

Duke. 1 know nonc : can you tell me of any ?

Luc. Some fay heis with the Emperor of Reffia: other
fome, he is in Rome : but whereis he thinke you ?

Duke, T knownot where: but wherefoeuer, ¥ with
him well,

Luc. Tt wasamad fantafticall tricke of himto fleale
from the State, and viurpethe beggerie hee was neuer
borneto: Lord Angelo Dukes it well in his abfence: he
putstran{greffion too'e.

Duke. He do’swellin’t,

Luc. Alittle more lenitieto Lecherie wounld doe no
harme in him: Semething too crabbed thatway, Frier,

Duk, It is too general a vice,and feueritie muft cure it.

Luz. Yesin good footh,the vice is of a great kindred
itis vvell allied, butitis impoffibleto extirpe it quite,
Frier, till eating and drinking be put downe, They fay
this Angelo vvas not made by Man and Woman, afcer
this downe-right vvay of Creation : i it true, thinké
you?

Dskeé. How fhould he be madethen?

Luc. Somereport, aSea-maid fpawn’d him, Some,
thache vvasbegot berweens two Stock-fifhes . Butie
ts cerraine, that when hemakes warer, his Vrineis con-
geal’d ice, that T know to bee true: and heisa moricn
generatiue,thac’sinfallible, : ‘

Duke. You are pleafant fir,and fpeake apace,

Luc, Why, what aruthleffe thing isthisin him, for
the rebellion ofa Cad-peece, to take away the life of's
man-? Would the Duke that is abfent haue done this?
Ere he vvould haue hang’d 2 man for the getting a hun-
dred Baltards, he vvould haue paide for che Nutfing a
thoufeid, He had fome feeling of the fport, bee knew
the feruice, and that infiru&ed him te mercie,

Duke. I neuerheard the abfent Duke much dereéted
for Women, he was not enclin’d that vvay.

Lue. Oh Sir,youare decein’d,

Dake. *Tisnot poflible.

Lue. Wiio,notthe Duke ? Yes,your beggar of fifty:
and his vie was, to put a ducketin her Clack-difh ;the

i

Duke had Crochets inhim, Hee would be drunke too) |

M a - L
thatlet me informe yol, : i

Dunke, Youdo bitm wrong fiirely, : ,
Luc. Sir,2lvvasaninward of his:a {hie fellow vvas !
the Duke,’and I beleene I know the caule of his vvith- :
drawing, : : 2
Duke. What (Tprethee) might be the caufe?

* Luc. No, pardon: "Tisafecrermuftbeelocke with-
in the teethand che lippes : butthis T caw'let you vnder-
ftand, the greater file of the {ubiet held the Duke to be
evife. : :

Drke. Wile? Why'no queftion bug he was,

Luc. A very fuperficialligiiorant,vaweighing fellow

‘Drke. Either thisis Enitie’in 'you, Folly, “or mifla- |
king: The very fireame ofhislife, and che bufinefle he
hath helmed;, muftvppon‘a'warranced neede, giue him
a better proclamation. Let him be burteflimonied in
his'owne bringings forth, and hee fhall appeare to the :
enuious, 2 Scholler, a Statéfmyan; and a Soldier ¢ there-
fore you fpeake vnskilfully : of, iFyour knowledge bee -
more, icis much darkned in yourmalice; "

Lt o rrre
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Lse. Sir,] know him,and I loue him.

D#te. Loue talkes with bezterknowledge,8 know-
ledge with deare loue.

Lne, Come Sir, I know what I know,

Dake. 1canhardly beleeuethat, fince you know mot
what you fpeake, Butif euer the Duke rerurne (as our
praiers are he may) let mee defire you to make yourafi-
fwer before him : ifit bee honeft you haue fpoke, you
haue courage tomaintaine it; lambound to call vppon
you, and I pray you your name ?

Luc. Sir my name is Lucio,wel known to the Duke,

Duke. Helballknow you betrer Sit, if Imay liue to
report you.

Luc, 1 feareyounot.

Duske. O, youhope the Duke will returne no more:
or you imagine me to vnhurtfull an oppofitesbut indzed
] candoe youlittle harme: You'll for-fweare this a-
gaine?

Luc. lebebang'd firlt : Thouart deceiu’d in mee
Friar, Butno moreofthis: Canft thoutell if Clandro
dieto morrow, or no ?

Duke, Why fhould he die Sic ?

Lue, Why? For filling abortle with a Tunne=difh :
Iwould the Duke we talke of were return’d againe: this
vngeniturd Agent will yn-people the Prouince with
Continencie. Sparrowes muft not build in his houfe-
ceues, becaufe they arelecherous: The Duke yet would
haue darke deeds darkelie anfwered, hice would neuer
bring them vo light : would hee werereturn’d, Marrie
this (Vawdso is condemned for vntruffing.Farwell good
Friar, Iprethee pray for me : The Duke (I{ayto thee
againe) would eate Mutton on Fridaies, He’snow paft
it, yet (and I fay to thee) hee would mouth witha beg-
gar, though fhe fmelt browne-bread and Garlicke : fay
that I faid {o : Farewell. Exit,

Dske. No might, nor greatneflein mortality
Can cenfure {cape : Back-wounding calumnie o,
The whiteft vertue ftrikes. What King fo firong,
Cantie the gall vp in the flanderous tong ?

But who comes heere ?
Enter Efcalus, Prosoft, and Bawd.

Efe. Go, away withher to prifon.

Bawd, Goodmy Lord be good to mee, your Honor
is accounted a mercifull man : good my,Lord.

&fe. Doublc,andtrebblcadmoniticﬁx, and ftil for-

{ feite in the fame kinde ? This would make mercy {weare

{ and play the Tirant,

Pro. ABawdofeleuen
pleafe your Honor,
 Bawd, My Lord, this is one Lucis's information a-
gainft me, Miltris Kare Keepe-dewne was with childe by
him in the Dukes time, he promis’d her marriage : his
Childe is a yeere and a quarter olde come Phsfip and /a-
¢eb : I haue kept it my felfe; and fee how hee goes about
to abufe me,

Efe. That fellow is a fellow of much Licenfe : Let
him be call'd before vs, Away with her to prifon : Goe
too, no more words. Prouoft, my Brether .¢ngels will
not be alter’d, Claudio muft die to morrow : Let himbe

yeares continuance, may it

fornifb’d with Diuines, and haue all charicable prepara-

tion. Ifmy brother wroughe by my pitie, it fhould not
be fo with him. ;

Pro, o pleafe you, this Friarhath beene with him,
and aduis’d him for th’entertainment of death,

Efe. Good’euen, good Father,

Dike. Blifle, and goodnefle on you.

Efe. Of whenceare you? .

Duke.Not of this Countrie,though my chance is now
To vieitfor mytime: I am 2 brother
Of gracious Order, late come fromthe Sea,

In fpeciall bufineffe from his Holinefle,

Efc. Whatnewesabroad i'th World ?

Duke. None, butthatthereis fo great a Feauor on
goadnefle, that the diffolution of it muft cureiv. No-
ueltic is onely in requeft, and as itis as dangerous to be
aged in any kinde of courfe, asitis vertuots to be con-
{tantin any vndertaking, Thereis fcarfe truth enough
aliue to make Societies fecure, but Securitie enouch to
make Fellowfhips accurft: Much vpen this riddle runs
the wifedome of the world : This newes is old enough,
yetitis eueric daics newes. I pray you Sir,of what dif-
pofition was the Duke ?

Efe. One, thataboueall other firifes,

Contended efpecially to know himfelfe.

Dake. What pleafure was he giuen to ?

Efc. Rather reioycing to fee another merry, then
meririe atanie thing which profeft to make him reioice.
A Gentleman of all temperance. But leaue wee himto
his euents, with a praier they may proue profperous, &
let me defire to know, how you finde Clandio prepar'd ?
Iam made to vnderftand, that you haue lent him vifita-
tion.

Duke. He profeflesto haue receiued ne finiter mea-
fure from his Iudge, but moft willingly humbles him.
felfe to the determination of Tuftice : yet had he framed
to himfclfe (by the inftrution of his frailty) manie de.
ceyuing promifes oflife, which I (by my good leifure)
haue difcredited to him, and now ishe refolu’d to die,

&fe. You haue paid the heavens your Fun&ion, and
the prifoner the veric debt of your Calling. Ihauela-
bour'd for the poore Gentleman,to the extremeft thore
of my medeftie,but my brother-Iuftice haue I found fo
feucre, that he hath forc'd me to tell him, hee is indeede
Iuftice.

Diuke. If his owne life,

Anfwere the ftraitneffe of his proceeding,
It fhall become him well : wherein if he chance to faile
he hath fentenc’d bimfelfe,

Efe. 1am going to vifitthe prifoner, Fare you well.

Dske. Peacebewithyou,

He whothe{word of Heauen wili beare,
Should beas holy, as [cueare :

Patterne in himfelfe to know,

Graceto ftand, and Vertue go:

More, ner lefle to others paying,

Then by {elfe-offences weighing.
Shame to him, whofe cruell ftriking,
Kils for faules of his ewne liking
Twicetrebble fhame on Augelo,

| Tovveedemy vice, and lec his grow.

Oh,what may Man within him hide,
Though Angel on the outward fide?
How may likeneffe made in crimes,
Making practife on the Times,

To draw with ydleSpiders firings
Moftponderous and fubfantiall things ?
Craftagain(t vice, I muft applie.

With Angelo to night thall lye

His old betreathed (but defpifed:)

So difguife (hall by th'difguifed

Pay withfalthood, falfe exa&ting,

And perferme an olde contradling, Exit |
Aty
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Enter Mariana, and Boy finging.
Song. Take, o take thofe lips away,
that [o fweetly were forfworne,
Andthofe eyes : the breake of day
lights thar docmiflead the Morne ;
But my kiffes bring agaive bring againe,
Seales ef loxe bt (eul’ d invaine, feal d invaine.

Enter Dauke.

Mar Breakeoff thy fong,andhafte thee quick away,
Here comes aman of comforr;whofe aduice
Hath often fiill’d my brawling difcontent.

I cry you mercie,Sir,and well could with
You had not found me here fo muficall.
Let me excufe me, and beleeue me fo,
My mirth it much difpleaf’d;but pléal*d my woe.

Dk, Tis good ; though Mufick eft hath fuch a charme
To makebad, good ; and good prouoake to'harme,
I pray youtell me,hath any body enquir'd for mee here
today ; much vponthis cime haue I promif’d here to
meete.

Mar, Youhaue not binenquir'd aftér : I haue fat
here all day.

Enter Ifabell.

Duk, 1 doe conftantly belceue you : the time iscome
euennow. I fhall craue yourforbearance alittle,may be
I will call vpon you anone for fome aduantage to your
felfe. ‘

Aar. T am alwayes bound ro you,

Duk, Verywell met,and well come:
What is the newes from this good Deputie?
- Ifab, He hatha Garden circummur’d wich Bricke,

Whofewefterne fideis witha Vineyard back’s ;

And tothat Vineyard is a planched gate,

That makes his opening with thisbigger Key :
This other doth command a little doore,

Which from the Vineyard to the Garden lcades,
There haue Imade my promife, vpon the

| Heauy midle of she night,to call vpon him.

"Duk. Butfhall youon your knowledge find this way?

Ifab. 1hauetaneadue,and wary note vpon',
With whifpering,and moft guilticdiligence,

In a&tionall of precept,he did fhow me
The waytwice ore.

Dsk. Are thereno other tokens
Betweene you 'greed,concerning her obferuance?

Ifab. No : none but onely arepaire ith’ datke,

And thatT haue poffeft him;my moft flay
Canbebut briefe : for I haue made himknow,
IThaue aSeruant comes withmealong ' * .
That Raies vpon me ; whefe perfwalionis, #
I'come about my Brother. '~

Dsk. *Tis well borne vp.

I haue not yetmade knowne to Mariana
Enter Maviana,
A word of this : what hoa,withing come forth,
I pray youbeacquainted with this Maid,
She comesto doe yougood.”
Ifab. 1doedeéfirethe like, '

Exit,

7y

Dwk; Do youperfiwade your felfe chac I refpeét youd
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Mar, Good Frier, 1 knowyou do,and hiaue fonid it,
Duwke: Takethen this your companion by the hand
Who hatha fteriereadie for your eare +°
1 fhall attend your leifure, but make hafte
The vaporous night approaches,
Mar. Wilt pleafe you walke afide. Exit.
Dute. OhPlace,and greatnes : millions of fal (e eies
Are ftucke vponthee: volumes of report
Run with thefe falfe, and moft contrarious Queft
Vpon thy doings : thonfand efcapes of wit
Make thec the father of theiridle dreame,
And racke thee in their fancies. Welcome, howagreed ?
Enter Mariana and Ifabella.
Ifab. Shee’ll take the enterprize vpon her father,
If you aduife ir. ' Sl
- Dake, Itisuor my confent,
But my entreaty:too. :
Ifa. Little haue you to fay pic]
When you depart from him, but {oft andlow,
Remember now my brother, ‘
Mar, Feareme not. *
Dwk. Nor gentle daughter, feare younotatall :
He is your husband ona pre-contradt s "
To bring you thus togethertis no finne,
Sithchatthe Iuftice of your title to him
Doth flourifh the deceit . Come, let vs goe,

o
Our Corne’sto reape,for yetour Tithes tofow, Exennt.

Scena Secunda.

Euter Prowoft and ((lowne, ' 1] ¢

R
.
|

Pro, Come hither firha; can you cut offamanshead |

Clo. 1f the man be a Bachelor Sir,I can:
Butifhe be amarried man, he’s his wiueshead,
AndI can neuer cut off 2a womans head. ;
Pro. Come fir,leane me your fnatches, and yeeld mec
adirect anfwere. Tomorrew morning are to die Class-
die and Barnardine : heere is in our prifon a common exe-
cusioner, who in his office lacks s helper, if you will take
iton youto affift him, it fhall redeeme you from vour
Gyues :if not,you fhall haue your full rime of imprifon-
ment, and your deliverance with an vnpittied whipping;
for you haue beene a notorious bawd.

Cls. Sir, I bauc beene an vnlawfull bawd time ourof |

minde, but yet I willbee content to be 3 lawfull hang-
man : Iwould bee glad toreceiue fomeinfiru&tion fiom
my fellow partner.

Pro. Whathoa, Abhorfon : where’s Abberfon there?

Enter Abborfon,

Abh. Doeyou call fir?

Pro, Sirha here's afellow will helpe you to morrow
inyour execution ¢ if you thinke it meet,compound with
him by the yeere, and lec him abide here with you,if not,
v{e him fortheprefent, and difmifle him, hee cannot

| Plcad his eftimation with you :he hath beene a Bawd.

Abb. A BawdSic? fie ypon him,he willdifcredir our
myfteric.
Pre. Goe too Sir, you waigh equallie : a feather will
turne the Scale, Exit.
Clo, Prayfir,byyour good favor = for furely fir, a
good fauor you hane,butthat you hauea hanging look
Doeyoucall fir;your dccupationa Myfterie ?
Ga Abh. 1,

—
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Abb. 1Sir,a Mifterie, ,
Clo. Painting Sir, I haue heard fay, s a Mifteriejand
your Whores fir; being members of my occupation, v-
{ing painting, do proue my Occupation, a Mifterie:buc
what Mifterie there fhould be in hanging; if I fhould
be hang'd, I cannotimagine.

Abb, Sir, it is 2 Mifterie,

(. Proofe, :

oAbh. Euerictrue mansapparreli fics your Theefe.

Clo. Ifitbe toolittle foryour theefe, your true man
thinkes it bigge enough. Ifitbee toa bigge for your
Theefe, your Theefe thinkes it little enough': So cuerie
true mans apparrell fits your Theefe,

Enter Prowoft.

Fre. Areyouagreed? = : A

Cle. Sir,1 will feruehim :For I dofinde your Hang-
man is & more penitent Trade then your Bawd: he doth
oftner aske forgiuenef(fe, _

Pro. Youlirrah, prouide your blocke and your Axe
to morrow, foure a clocke,

Abb. Comcon (Bawd) Iwill infirultthee inmy
| Trade :folow; .
Clo. 1dodefiretolearne-fis : and I hope, ifyou hate
'| occafion to vie me for your ewne turng, you. fhall finde
‘| mey’are. For truly fir, for your kindnefle, 1 owe you a
good turne..» " ‘ Exit

Pro. Callhether Barnardine and Clandio:
Th’one has my pitie ; notaiotthe other,
Being a Murtherer, though he Were my brother.

Enter Clandso,

Looke, here’s the Watrant (Yawdie, fotf thy death,»
"Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow
Thou muft be made immortall. Where's Barwardine 2

Cla. Asfaltlock’d vpin fleepe,as guiltlefle labour,
When it lies farkely in the Trauellers bones,
He will not wake.

Pro. Who-cando good on him ?
Well,go,prepate your felfe. But harke, what noife ?
Heauen giue your {pirits comfort : by, and by,
I hopeicis fome pardon, or repreeuc
Forthe moft gentle { laudio. Welcome Father.

Enter Duke,

Drtke. Thebeft, and wholfomft fpirits of the night,
Inuellop you,good Prouoit:who call'd heere of late?

Pro. None fince the Curphew rung,

Duke, Not Ifabell?

Pro. No. -

Ditkg. They will then é’t belong.

Pro. What comfort is for Clandio

Duke. There’s fomeinhope,

Pro, ‘Irisabitter Deputie.

Duke. Not fo,not {o : hislife is paralel'd
Euen with the firoke and line of his g reac Tultice :
He doth with holicabftinencefubdue
Thatin himfelfe, which be fpurres on his powre
To qualifiein others : werehe meal’d with that
Which he correéls, then were hetirrannous,
But this being {0, he’s iuft.. Now are they come,
Thisis a gentle Prouoft, ildome when,
The fteeled Gaoler is the friend of men :
How now? what noife 2 That{piric’s poffeft with haft,
That wounds th’vnfifting Pofterne withthefe firokes,

Pro, There he muft ftay vatil the Officer
Arifetolet himin: heis call'dwp.:

Dsk¢. Haue you no countershand for (Vaudio yet ?

But he muft die to morrow ?

Pro, None Sir, none, . i)

Drke. Asnetre the dawning Prouoft; asitis,
You fhall heare mere ere Morning.

Pro. Happely
Youfomething know : yét I beleeue there Somes
No countermand : no {uch example haue we:
Befides, vpon the verie ficge of Tuftice,
Lord Awxgelo hath to the publike eare
Profeft the contrarie.

Enttr 4 Meffenger.)

Duke. Thisishis Lords man,

Pre. And heere comes Clandio’s pardon;

Meff. My Lord hath fent you this note,’
And by mee this further charge;
That you {werue net from the fmalleft Article of is,
Neither in time, matter, or other circumftance.
Good morrow: forasI take it, it is almoft day,

Pre. 1{hall obey him,

Duke. This is his Pardon purchas’d by fuch fin,
For which the Pardoner him{eife s in :
Herce hath offence his quicke celeritie,
When itis borne in high Authority.
When Vice makes Mercie ; Mercic’s fo extended,
That for the faults loue, is th’offender friended,

| Now Sir, what newes ?

Fro, 1told you:
Lord Angelo (be-like) thinking me remiffe
In mine Office, awakens mee
With this vnwonted putting on, methinks firangely :
For he hath not vs'd it before,

Dak, Prdy youlet's heare,

The Letter, :
What{ocuer you may beare to the contrary, let Clandio be ex-
couted by foure of the clocke and in the afternoone Bernar-
dine : For my better fatisfaltion , let mee bawe Clandios
bead [ent me by fine, Let this be duely performed witha
thought that more depends on it then we muft yes deliner.

Thus faile ot to doe yonr Office, as you will anfivere it at

your perill,

What {ay you to this Sir ¢ '

Dske. What is that Barwardise, who isto be execu-
ted in th’afternoone ?

Pro. A Bohemianborne: Buchere nurft vp & bred,
Onethatis a prifoner nine yeeres old,

Dukeo How cameir, that the abfent Duke had not
either deliuer’d him to his libertie, or executed him? I
hauebeard it was cuer his mannerto do fo.

Pro. His friends ftill wrought Repreeues for him:
And indeed bis fact till now in the gouernment of Lord
«ngelo, came not to an vndoubrfull proofe,

Druke. It isnowapparant?

Pro. Moft manifeft, and not denied by himfelfe,

Duke, Hathhe borne himfelfe penitently in prifen2
How feemes he to be touch’d ?

Pro. A manthat apprehends death no more dread-
fully, but @ a drunken fleepe, carelefle, wreaklefle,and
fearelefle of what’s paft, prefent, or to come : infenfible

| ofmortality,and defperately mortall,

D#ke. He wants aduice,

Pro.He wil heare none:he hathi eunermore had the li-
berty of the prifon:giue him leaue to efcape hence, hee
would not. Drunke many timesa day,ifnot many daies
entirely drunke, We haue verie oft awak’d him,as ifto
€arrie him to executiony and fhew’d him a feeming war-
rant for it, it hath not meued him at all.

Dike.
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Dake. Moreofhim anen : ' There is writcen in your
brow Proueft; honefty and conftancie 3 if T feadeit not
truly, myapcient skill beguiles me : buciniche boldnés

| of my cunning, I willlay ;my {elfe in hazard s Clandio,

whom heereyou haugwartantito execudes isno greatér
forfeivtotheLaw,thesrdngelo who hathfentencid him,
Tomake you vndetfand this in.a manifched effe&, 1
crave bugfoureidaies tefpis 1 for the which; you are 1o
dome botha prefent, and adangerouscaurtefies

1 .-.Pro. PraySis,iniwhatf ;0o 369

Duke.>1n the delayingdeath, 1 3
Pro, Alacke, how may Ldo it Hauing the houredi-
mited, andanexptefle command; vnder péndltie, to-de-

| liver his head in the view of .ngelo 2/ 17 may make my
1§ cafe as Clandic’s, to croffe this in che{malleft, A

Duke. By the vow of mineOrder, 1 warrant you,

Ifmy infiruétions may,bétyour.guide;.. |

Let this Barnardine be thissnorning executed,
And hishead borneto. gupelor- T

Bro. Angelo hath feepe them bothye:
And will dicotrer the fauour.. |

Duke. Qb, death’s agyeat. difguifer, and you may

4 adde o it; Shaue the head capd tie the beard, and fay it
1 was the defire ofthe penitent to be (o bar'de before his
death:yonknow the conrfe is commoun, If any thing |

fall to yon.vpon this, morethen thankesand good for-
rune, by the Saint whom I profefie, I will plead againit
it with my life. : v

Prs. Pardonme, gacd Father; it is againft my oath,
Duke, Were you{worne to the Dukegorto the De-
putie ? ., iR ;

Pro. Tohim, and to his Subftitutes,

Duké. You will thinke youhape madeno offence, if

| the Dykeauouch the iultice of your desling ?

Pro. Burwhat likelihood is inthat? :

Duke, Notarefemblance, bt a cerrainty ; yet fince
Ifec you fearfull, thac neither my coate, integiity, nor
per{wafion; can with cafc attempt you, I wil go farther
then Imeant, to plucke all feares ow of you. Looke
you Sir, heereis the hand and Seale of the Duke : you
know the Charra&er ] doubt nor, and the Signet is not
ftrange to you?

Pys. .1 know them both..

Duke, The Contents of this, is thereturne of the
Duke; you fhall anon ouer-readeit at your pleafure:
where you {hall finde withip thefetwo daies, he ﬁwil be
heere. This is a thing that .4sgels knowes not, for hee
this'very day receines Jesters of Arange tenor,perchance
of the Dukes death, perchance cutering into fome Mor
nafterie, but by chance nothing of what.is writ,Looke,
th'vnfolding Starre calles vp the Shepheard; putinot

our felfe into amazement; how thefethings {hould be;
all difficylties are but eafieyyhenithey are knowne. Call
your executioner; and off with Barnardings head : 1 will
givehina prefent fheift,.; and aduife bim for abetcer
place, Yetyou areamaz’d,but this fhall abfolutely re-
folueyou : Come away, it isalmoft cleere dawne. Exit.

Scena Tertia.

.
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Enter Clowne.
Clo. 1am aswell agquaipted heere, :as 1 was in our
houfc of profeffion ; ane: would thinke ic wvere Miftris

Owner-dons owne houfe, forheere be mavie of) her olde
Cuftomers. Firft, berc’syong Mr Rafb, hee’sinfor a
commoditic of brewne paper,. and olde Ginger, “nine
fcore and feuentecne pounds, ‘of whichhee'made fize
Markes readie money : matrie then, Ginger~was not
muchinrequedt, forthe olde Women vwere allddad,
Thenis there heere one Mt Cigper, atthe {uite of Mafted
Three-Pile the Mercer, forfome foure fuites sfPeachl
colour’d Satten, which’ now peaches 'him abegpans
Then haue vve heere, yong Dizise, and yong Mr’;;@;‘w,
vow,and M+ Capper[purre,and Mr Starue: Lackey'che Rad

pier and dagger man, and yong-Drop-besve that kild ln-

ftie Pudding, and M Forthlight the Tilrerjand braue Mr

Shootie the-great:Traueller; and wilde Half¢- Caune tha

{tabb’d Pots,and I thinke fortiemore,all great ‘doers in

our Trade,and arenow forthe Lords fake,

Enter Abbor(en.

Abb. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hether.: ;

Clo. M Barnardine, you nuft rifeand be hang®a,
Mt Barnardmne. ‘

~bb. What hoa Barxardime.

Barnardine within..

Bar, Apoxo’yourthroatst who makesrthat noy®

there? Whatare you? i fode

Cls. - Your friends Sir,che Hangman ; '
You muft befo good Sirtoriic,and beput to death

Bar. Away youRogue;away, I am {leepie;

e4bh. Tell him hemuft awake, 12 i
Andthat quickly too. ‘ it E o

Clo: Pray Mafter Barwardine; awalkeltill you aréex -
ecuted,and {leepe afterwards, : Li2¢ wok]

Ab. Gointo kim, and ferch himout, A

(le. He is comming Sir;he is comming : T heare Liis
Straw ruffle, . : i J

Enter Baruavdine.

Abh, 1sthe Axe vpon the blocke, firrah? -

Clo. Veriereadie Sir.

Bar. How now Abbor(on?

What's the newes vvich you 2 t

Abh. Truly Sir, T would defire you to clap into your
prayers: forlooke you,the Warrants come, '

Bar. You Rogue, I haue bindrinking all night,:
I am not fitted for’c. i b0

Clo. Oh,thebetter Sir: for he thar drinkesall pight;
and is hanged betimes in the moming;, ‘maydlcepehe
founder all the nexc day. A: ‘

Enter Duke., : 35 ¢ }

Abb. Looke you Sir, heere comes your ghoftlyFa-
ther : do weicft now thinke'you ? ] Ii

Duke. Sir,induced by my charitie, and hearing how :
haftily you areto depart,Lamcome to aduifeyou,
Comfort you,and pray with you.

Bar. Friar,not] : 1 hauebid drinking hard allnight,
and I will haue more time to preparemee) oriticy thall
beat our my brainés with billets &, I will not confent o
die this day, that’s certaine, 4

Ditke.Oh fir, you muft and therefore I befeach you
Looke forward on the iournie youthall go.

. Bar.I{weare Iwill or die to day forahie mansper-
{wafion, S 0 ; foiha

Duke. Butheareyou: . 4 - Yioid ol av ]

Bar.Not a word : 1f you haue anic thing tofay tome, |
come to my Ward : for; thencewill not kxaiday v w 21

3 thddaps v 1ail) Exir §
Enter Prowaff, 1 U G |
Duke. Vnficto liue,ordie: olhgaauellheats,

o o s
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After him (Fellowes) bring himto the blocke.
Preo. Now Sir, how do yeu finde the prifoner ?
Ditke. A creature vnpre-par’d, vameet for death,)
And to tranfport him in the minde he is,
Were damnabtle, '
Pro. Heereinthe prifon, Father,
There died this morning ofa crucll Feauor,
One ‘Ragozine, 2 moft notorious Pirate,.
A man of (Yaudio’s yeares : his beard,and head
Tuft of his colour. Whatif we do omit
This Refrobate, til he were wel enclin’d,
And fatisfie the Deputie wich the vifage
Of Ragozime, more like to Clandio?
Duke. Oli;’tis an accident that heauen prouides :
Difpacchitprefently, the houre drawes on
Prefistby Awgelo : See this be done,
And fent according to command, whilas I
Perfwade this rude wrerch willingly to die.
Pro. This fhall be done {good Father) prefently :
But Barmardine mult die this afternoone,
And how fhall we continue Clandis,
To faue me from the danger thac might come,
¥ he were knowne aliue 2
Duke. Letcthisbedene,
Putthem in fecrec holds, both Barnardine and Claudio,
Ere twice the Sun bath made hisiournall greeting
To yond generation, you fhal finde
Your fafetie manifefted.
Pro. 1am yourfree dependant, Exit,
Dauke. Quicke,difpatch,and fend the head to Anzelo
Now wil T write Lettersto Angelo,
(The Prouoft he fhal beare them)whefe contents
Shal witnefle to him I am neere at home :
%nd thacby great Iniun&ionsI am bound
o enter publikely : him lle defire
Tomeet me at the confecrated Fount,
A League below the Citie; and from thence,
By cold gradation, and weale-ballanc’d forme.
We fhal proceed with Argelo,
Enter Frauoff.
Pro. Heereis the head, Ile carrieir my felfe.
“Daks. Conuenientisit: Make a fwift returne,;
For I would commune with you of fuch things,
That wancno eare but yours,
Pro. lle make.all fpeede,
. Ifabell within.
Ifs. Peacehoa,be heere.
Dnwke. Thetongue of Ifabell. She's conieto know,
Ifyet her brothers pardon be comehither :
Bat I will keepe herignorant of her good,
To make her heauenly comforts of difpaire,
Whenic is leaft expeted.
Enter Ifabelia,
If#. Hoa, by your leaue,
Diske. Goad morning to you, faire, and gracious
daughter,
{fs. Thebeteer giuen'me by fo holy a man,
Hath yct the Deputic fencmy brochers pardon »

Exit

. toyourreports, butthe beftis, he lives notin them.

| with childe, '

- They would elfe haue married me to the rocten Medler,
|

\

r

Ininrious world, moft damned Angels.
Dake. This nor hurts hini, rior profits yon aior,
Forbeare it therefore, giueyour caufero heauen,
Marke what I fay, which you fkal finde. :
By euery fillable a faithfisl veritie, ‘ ,
The Duke comes home to morrow : nay drie your eyes,
One of our Couent, and his Corifeffor ~
Giues merthis inftance : Already he hathy carried
Notice to Efenlss and dngels, 3¢
Who do prepare to meete him avthe gates, (dome,
There to giue vp their powre: Ifyou can pace yourwif-
In that good path that I would with it go, 50
And you fhal haue your bofome on this wretch,
Grace of the Duke, reuengesto your heatr,
And general Honor. !

Ifa. 1am direéted by you,

Dak. This Letter then to Friar Peser giue,
"Tis thathe fent me of the Dukes returne
Say, by this token, I defire his companie
At Mzriana’s houfe tonight, Her caufe,and yours
lle perfect him withall, and he thal bring you
Before the Duke ; and to the head of Angelo
Accufe him home and home. For my poore {elfe,
Iam combined by a facred Vow,
And (hall be-abfent. ' Wend you with this Letter »
Command thefe fretting waters from youreies
Wichalight heart ; truftnot my holie Order
If1 peruert your courfe : whofe hecre ?

Enter Lucio,

Lac, Good’euen;
Erier, where's the Prouoft ?

Duke. Not withinSir,

Lus. Oh prettic /fabells, I am pale at mine heare, to
fee thine.cyes fo red : thou muft be patient; T am faine
to dine and {up with water and bran : T dare noz for my
head fill my belly. One fruitful Meale would fetmee |}
too’t : bur'they fay thé Duke will be heerero Morrow.
By mytroth/fabe# I 1ou'd thy brocher, if the olde fan-
taftical Duke of darke corners had bene at home,he had
liued.

Duke. Sir, the Dukeis marueilous little Beholding

Luc. Friar, thou knoweft not the Duke:fo wel as I
do : he’sabetter woodman then thou tsl’f him for.

Duke. Well:you'l anfwer this one day.PFare ye well,

Luc. Nay tarrie, Ile g6 along with thee,
Ican tel thee pretty tales of the Duke,

Dwke, Youhaue told me too many of him already fir
ifthey be true :if nec true, none were enough,

Lucie. 1wasonce before him for getting a Wench

Duke. Did youfucha thing?
Lwc. Yes marrie did I3 but I wasfaineto forfwear it,

Dske.
well.

Lucio. By my troth lle go with thee to the lanas end:
ifbaudy talke offend you,we’el haue very litle of it:nay

Sir your company isfairer then hone®;reft you

Duke. He hath releald him, Ifabed, from the world, Friar,] am 2 kind of Burre, 1fhal ficke. Exenns
Hishead is off, and fent to Angelo. ¢

Ifa, Nay, but itis not fo, -

Dstke. Itis no other,’ :
Shew your wifedome daughter in your clofe patience, S cena _Qﬂﬂr ta.

gﬁ’k O‘:’x,l \zzl to hjng. and plucke eut his eies,

ux. Youfhal notbe admiered to his fight, Enter Angele @ Efcalss. ;
fa. Vnheppie Clowdio, wrerched Ifabel, Ef¢.Euery Lettevhe ﬁt’h wxit,fhd:h difuouch’d other,
A : : Ang,

i
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fhow much liketo madneffe, pray heauen his wifedome
bee not sainted : and why mc&l'u at the gates and re-
liver ou rauchoxities theré ?:

Efe, Igheffenots oesi o i

Ang. Andwhy thould wee proclaimeitinan howre
before his entring, that if any craueredrefle of iniuflice,
they (hould exhibittheirpeticions inthe fireet ?

Efc. He(howeshisreafon for that:to hauca difpatch
of Complaints ;'and to . deliner vs from deuicesheere-
after, which {ball shen haue ne power ta fland againft
| vs. : :
| Ang. Well: I befeechyou let it beeproclaim’d be-
times ’th’ morne, Ile call yopavyour houfe: giue notice
to fuch men of forc and {uite as are tomecte him,

Efe, Tihall fir s fareyouwell,

, Ang. Good nighe.. /! i
This deede vnfhapes mse quite, makesme vopregnant
And dull to all procecdings: A deflowred maid,
And by.au eminent body, that enforc’d
The Law againftic ? Bacthat her tender fhame
Will not proclaime againft her maiden loffe,
How might (he tongue me? yet reafon dares her no,
For my Auchority beares of a.credent bulke,
That no particular feandall once can touch
But it confounds the breather, He {hould hauve liv’d,
Saue that his riotous youch with dangerous {ense
Might in the times to come haue ta'ne reuenge
By fo receiuing a dithonor’d life
| With ranfome of fuch thame : would yet he had lined,
Al3ck,whenonce our grace we haue forgor,
Nothing goes.right,we would,and we would not, Exit,

E;'Ci!‘-

‘ "_At,, In moft vneuen and diftralted manner;his a&ions |

Scena Quinta.

Enter Duke and Frier Peter.,
Dake. Thefe Lettersatfic time deliver me,
The Prouoft knowes our purpofe and our plor,
The matter being 2 foere, keepeyour infiruéion
And hold you euer to our {peciall drift ,
Though fometimes you doe blench from this ¢o that
As caufe doth minifter : Goc call at Flanra's houfe,
And tell him where I ftay : giue the like notice
To Valencins, Rowland, and to Craffas
And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gate :
But fend me Flanins Girf}.
Peter, Itfhall be {peeded well.
Enter Varrina,
Duke. 1thank theeVarriss thou haft made good haft,
Come,we will walke : There’s other of our friends
Will greet vs heere anon : my gentle Uarring,  Exenst,

Scena Sexta.

Enter Ifabelin and CMaviana,
Zfab. Tofpeak fo indire@ly I amloath
1 would fay the truth but to sceufe him fo

That is your pare, yetTamaduis'd vodoei |
He aies, to vaile full purpofe, :
AMar. Be rul'dby him, '

o

Ifab. Befideshe tells me,that if peraduenture
He fpeake againft me onithe aduerfe fide,
1{hould not thinke it firange, for *tisa phyficke
Thav’s bitter, to fweet end.

Enter Peter,

Mar, 1would Frier Peter

Zfab. Ohpeace, the Frieriscome,

Peter, Comel hauefound you outa fand moft fit
Where you may have fuch vantage on the Duke :
He {hall nos paffe you: :
Twice haue the Trumpets founded.

The generous and graueft Citizens
Hauc hent the gates, and very peere vpon
The Duke is entring :

Thercefore hence away. Exeums.

Aetus Quintus. ScenaPrima,

——

——

Enter Duke, Darriss, L ords, wAngelo,Efcnlns ,Lﬂrio
Citizens at feuerall desves, e 1k

Druk. My very worthy Cofen,fairely met,

Our old,and faithfull friend, we are glad to fee you.

-Ang.£fe. Happy returne be o your royall grace,

Duk; Many and barty thankings to you both:
Wehaue made enquiry of you, and we heare
Such goodnefle of your Tuflice,that our foule
Cannot but yeeld you forth 1o publique thankes
Forcrunning more requitall,

eArg. Youmakemy bonds fill grearer,

DukOh your defert fpeaks loud, & I fhould wrone it
Tolockeit in the wards of covert boforme ®
When it deferues wich charadters of braffe
A forted refidence ’gainft the tooth of time
Andrazure of oblivion : Giue we yourhan’d
And let the Subiect fec,to make them know
Thatoutward curtefies would faine proclaime
Fauours that keepe within : Come Efealns
You muft walke by vs, on our other hand '

And geod fupporters are you.
Enter Perer and I (abe(la,

Peter. Now isyour time
Speake lond,and kneele before him, ;

Ifab. Iuflice,O roysll Dwke,vaile yourregard
Vponawrong'd (I would faine haue faid 3 Maid)
Ohworthy Prince, difhonor not your eye
By throwing it enany other obiedt,

Till you haue heard me,in my true complaine,’

And given me Iuftice Tultice,luftice, Tuflice.
Duk. Relate your wrongs;

In what,by whom? be briefe

Here is Lord Angele (hall giue you Iuftice,

Reuealeyour felfe to him,

Ifab. Oh worthy Dake,

You bid me fecke redemprion of the diuell,
Heare me your felfe : forthat which [ muft fpeake
Muft eitherpunith me,not being beleew’d,
Orwring redreflc fromyou :

Heare me: ohheare me, heere.

Ang. My Lord;her wits I feare me sre not firme: |
She hath bin a fuitor to me, for her Brothes
Cutoff by courfe of Tuftice. |

Ifab. By courfe of Juflice.

Axg. And fhe will (peake moft bitterly,and frange,

If#. Mo
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. l Ifab. Moft ftrange : bucyct moft trucly wﬂl {peake,
i That Angeio 5 forfwomc is icnot{trange?: -
{ That Angelo'sa murr.herer, is’tinot ﬂxangcg"
: That Aﬁgffa is an adulterous thiefe,
An hypocrite,avirgin violator,
| Isicnot firange? and firange?
' Duke, Nayitisten times ftrange?
Ifa; 1t 18 not eruer he is Angelo,
| Then this isallastrnesasicis ffrange;
Nay,itis ten times true,for truch istruch =7 ¢ i
Toth’end of reckning; {3 b ooinT
Duke. Away with ber:poore foule
' She fpeakes this,inthinfiemity of fence.
Ifa. Oh Prince,I coniure thee,as thouwbeleen’ft
- Thereis another comfort then this world;
| That thou neglectme not, wuh that opinion
| ThacFam touch’d with nndncf"c make ot impoffible
b That w.nfh bat feemes volike, tis not impoflible
But one;the wiekedt caitiffe on the ground
. May fccme as fhie,as graue,asiuft,as ubll}lJtC
As Angélo, euen fo may Angelo
Inall his dxcﬁngs caraéls,fides, formes,
Be an arch- vxll:um. Beleeye iryroyall Pun(c
Ifhebe lefle, hc s nothing,bpt He's more;
' Had L morc namie for badncffc ‘
Dpke, By mine honcf"y T
Iffhe bemad,as I belecue noother,
Her madneflg hath the oddeftframe of {enie, -
Sucha c‘.ependam:y of thingjonthing,
Asere Lheardin madneﬂ'cq Iy
Ifab. Oh gractous Drke |
Harpe noton that ot donot banifh reafo
Eurmequahty,burlct your reafon {erue
T & make the cruch appearc,whﬁrc it feames hid;,
Aad hide the falle feemes true.
Duk, Mapy that are not mad
Haue fure moxe lacke of reafon :
What would yoa {ay ?
Ifab. 1am the Sifler of ane (Landsa,
| Condemnd vponthe A& ofFormcmon
Toloofe his head, condemn’d by Angelo, .
{ L(in probatlonofa Sifterhood.)
Was {ent to by my Brother;one Lusio
| Asthenthe Meﬂ'cngcr
| Laec. Thavs Lands like your Grace :
I came ta her.from (landioand defir'd her,
Totry hergl acious forrung wich Lord Aff‘geza,
For het poore Brothers p'udon.
Ifab, That'she indeede.
Duk. Youwere vot bid to 1?631\¢
14, NO, my good Lord, :
Nor wifh’d to hold my peace.
Dk, 1wilh younow thea,
Pray you take note of it : and when you hauc
A bufinefle for your {elfe : pray heauen youthm
Be perfelt. \
Luc. Twarrantyour honot. \
Dk, The wagrant's for your felfe take heede to’s.
Ifab. This Gentleman told fomewhat ofmy Tale,
Luc. Right. :
Duk, Itmay beright, byt you atei'the w:ang
To fpeake befare your time ; proceed,
Iﬁ:b I weat
To this pcrmcxous Caiciffe Dcpuue. B
Dak. That's fom:wlutmadly fpoken. .=
I_{aév Pardonit, :

[
B v

Fhe phrafe istothematter, MVl
" Drke. Mendedagaines the: mattcr-pmeccd
1fab. In briefe; to fer theneedlefie preceﬂe by
How I perfwaded, how I praid; and kneel’ d,"
How he refeld me, and how I replide’ ¢
(Porthis wasof much length) tge vild eonelufion -
Lnow begin with griefe, and‘fhame to werer, - =/
He would nor, but by gift of my ¢hafte bedy «
Teo his concupifcibleintemperate luft
Releafe my brother'; and after much debatement,
My fifterly remorfe; confutcs minehonout, i
And I didyeeld to him : But thenext morne betimes,
His purpofe furfetting, he (ends a watm.n: :
For my poore brothers head.
Duke. ~This is moft likely.
“If#b. Oh thatit were as likeas it igtrue. lpcak’ﬂ
Duk, By heauen(fond wretch)y knowft not whatthou
Or elfethou art fuborn’d againft hls honer:
In hatefull practife - firft his Integritie . 1o o2 10
Stands without blemifh s next itimports noveafon,
That withfuch'vehemency he fhould purfue
Fauls proper to himfelfe : if he had {o offended
He would haue waigh’d thy brether by himfelfe,
And not haue cut hinvoff: fome onehach fer you on:
Conlfe(le the truth, and {ay by whofe adUICC
Thou cam’f} heere to complaine,
Ifab.- Andisthisall? v ilu raus?
Then eh you bleffed Minifters aboue
Keepe me in patience, and with ripeaed time
Vnfeld she euill, whichis heerewrape vp

%

+ In countenance: heauen (hield your Gracefrom woe,

As Ithus wrong'd; hence vabeleeued goe.
Dake. Tknow you'ld faine be gone: An Of’ﬁccx

To pr:fon with her : Shall we thus permit
- A blafting and 2 fcandalous breath to fall,

On him {o neere vé 2 This needs muft be a prnﬂ:fc
Who knew of your intent and comming hither?
Ifa. One that I would were heere, Frier Lodowmick.
Duk. A ghoftly Father; belike:
Who knowes that Lodowicke 2
Luc. My Lord,Iknow him, "tis amcdlmg Fr},cr,
I doe nordikethe man: had he bccn Lay my Lord,
For certaine words he {pakeagainftyour Grace
In yourresirment, Thad fwing’d him foundly.

Duke Wordsagain({t mee ? this ’a good Fryer belike

. And to feronthis wretched woman herc

Againft our Subftitute : Let thisFryer be foﬁnd Yo
Luc. Buvyelternight my Lord, fheand thatFrth
I {aw themat the prifon : a fawcy Fryar, .

| A very feuruy fellow.

Peter, Blefled be your Royall Grace :

' 1 haue{tood by my Lord,and 1 haae heard
' Your royalleare abus'd : ﬁrﬂ hatH this woman

Moft wrongfully accus'd your Subfituge,

Whoisas igec from touch, or {ayle with her

As (hefrom one vngot,
Duke. We did belecueno lefle,

Know you that Frier Lodowick thac the {peakes of ?
Peter. Tknow him for a man divine and holy,

Not feuruy, nor a temporary medler

As he’s reported by this Gentleman :

And on my truft, a man thatneuer yet

| Did (as he vouchcs) mif-reportyour Grage, -
Lwc. My Lord,mof villanou(ly,belecue it. [}
Peter. Well : hein time may come to cleere hlmfclf’c*

But ac this inftant he is ficke, my Lord : e

1Ot |
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Of a ftrange Feauor : vpon his meere requeft
Being come toknowledge, that chere was cortiplaine
Intended’gainft Lord Anga«’o,*mc I'hether
To {peake as from his mouth, whathe doth know
Is true, and falfe : And what he with his oath
And all probation will make vp full cleare
Whenfoeuer he's conuented : Firft for this woman,
To iuflifie this worthy Noble man;
Sovalgarly and perfenally accus’d,
Her (hall you heare difproued to hier eyes,
Till (he her felfe confefle it.
Dsk. Good Frier, let’s heare it :
Dot younet {mileat this, Lotd #ngelo?
Oh heauen,theivanity of wretched fooles.
Giue vs fome {eates, Come cofen Angelo,
In this I'll be immpartiall :be jou Tudge
Of your owne Gaufe : Isthis the WimesFrier?

Euter Mariana.

Firft, let her thew your face, and after, fpeake,

Mar. Pardonmy Lord, I will not fhew my face
Vntill my husband bid me,

Duke. What, are you married 2

Afar, Nomy Lord,

Duke. Are youaMaid ?

Mar. Nomy Lord.

Duk, A Widow then ?

Mar, Neither,my Lord.

Ds#k, Why you are nothing then: neither Maid, Wi-

dow, nor Wife ?

Luc. My Lord, fhemay bea Puncke : formany of
them, are neither Maid, Widow,nor Wife,
Dak, Silence that fellow : I would he had fome caufe
to prattle for himfelfe,
Luc. Wellmy Lord.
Mar. My Lord, I doc confefle I nere was married,
And1 confefle befides, I am no Maid,
I haue known my husband, yet my husband
Knowes not, that cuer he knew me.
Luc. He was drunk then,my Lord, it can beno better.
Dsk, For the benefit of filence,would thou wert (o to.
Luc. Well,my Leord,
Dsk, This is no witne(le for Lord Augelo,
Mar.Now I come to’t,my Lord. .
Shee that accufes him of Fornication,
Infelfe-fame manner, doth accufe my husband,
And charges him, my Lord, with fuch a time,
When’le depofe 1 had him in mine Armes
With all ch’effect of Loue,
Ang. Charges{hemoethenme?
AMar. Notthat I know.
Duk, No? youfay your busband.
Mar., Whyiult, my Lord, and that is Argelo,
Who thinkes he knowes, that he nere knew my body,
But knows, he thinkes,that he knowes /fabels.
Ang. Thisisa {trangeabufe: Let’s fee thy face.
Mar. My husband bids me,now I will vonmaske,
This is that face, thou cruell Angels
Which once thou fworf}, was worth the looking on:
This is the hand, which with a vowd contra&
Was faft belocke in thine : Thisis the body
That tooke away the match from Zfabel,
And did fupply thee at thy garden-honfe
In her Imagin'd perfon,
Duke. Know you this woman 2
Lue, Carnallie fhe fajes,

Ditk_Sirha, nomore.

Luc. Enoug my Lord,

Ang. My Lord,I muft confeffe, I know this woman -
And fiue yeres fince there was fome fpeech of marria ge
Berwixt my felfe, and her : which was broke off,
Partly for that her promis’d proportions
Came fhort of Compofitien : But in chiefe
For that her reputation was dif-valued
In levitie : Since which time of fiue yeres
Ineuer fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her
Vpon my faith, and honor,

Moar, Noble Prince,

As there comes light from heauen,and words £r6 breath,
As there s fence in truth, and truth in vevtue,
Iam afhanced this mans wife, as ftrongly -
As words could make vp vowes : And my good Lord,
But Tuefday nightlaft gon, in’s garden houfqw
Heknew meas a wife. Asthis is true,
Lerme in fafety raife me from my koees,
Or clfe for euer be confixed here
A Marble Monument.
Ang. 1did but {mile tillnow,
Now, good my Lord, giue me the fcope of Juflice,
My patience here istonch’d : I doe perceiue
Thefe poore informall women, are no more
But inftruments of fome more mightier member

| That(etsthemen. Let me have way, my Lord

To finde this pra&ife out.

Duke. 1, with my heare,’
And punifh them to your height of pleafure,
Thou foelifh Frier, and thou pernicious woman
Compatt with her that’s gone : think(t thou,thy oathes,
Though they would fwear downe each particular Saint,
Were teftimonies againit his worth, and credic
That’s feald in approbation ? you, Lord Efcalns
Sit withmy Cozen, lend him your kinde paines
Tofinde out this abufe, whence *tis deriv’d.
There is another Frier that fet them on,
Let him be fent for. §

Perer. Would he were here, my Lord, for heindeed
Hath fet the' women on to this Complaint 3
Your Prouoft knowes the place whete he abides,

And he may fetch him.

Duke. Goe,docit inflantly :

And you, my noble and well.warranted Cofen
Whomit concernes to héare this matrer forth,

Doe with your injuries as feemes you beft

Inany chaftifement ; I fora while

Will leave you ; but fir not you till you haue

Well determin’d vpon thefe Slanderers. Exit,

Efc. My Lord, wee'll doe it throughly : Signior Lu-
cis, did not you fay you knew that Frics Lodowick to be a
difhoneft perfon ?

Luc. Cuclins non facit Monachum, honeltinnothin
but in his Clothes , and one that hath fpoke moft villa-
nous {peeches of the Duke.

Efe. We fhall intreat you to abide beere till he come,
and inforce them againft him : we fhall finde this Frier a
notable fellow.

Luc. Asasny inViexna, on my word. :

&2, Call that fame Ifabel here once agaige, I would
{peake with her : pray you,my Lord, giuemee leaue to
queftion, you fhalt fee how Ife handle her.

Lwe. Not better then he, by her owne report,

Efe. Sayyous

Lye. Marry fir, I thinke, if you handled her priustely

€€




!

| 82

—

}she would fooner confefle,perchance publikely the'llbe

g afham’d.

Enter Duke,Pronoft Ifabella,

&, 1will goe darkely to worke with her.

Luc. That'stheway: for women are light at mid-

nighe,

5]?. Come on Miftris, here’s a Gentlewoman,
Denies all that you haue Gid.

Lxze My Lord, here comesthe rafcall I fpoke of,
Here, with the Prows/?.

Efc. Invery good time : {peake not youto him, till
we call vpon you,

Lwe, Mum,

Ef¢, Come Sir,did youfet thefe women on to {lan-
der Lord Angelo? they haue confef’d you did.

Dk, wisfalfe.

Efc. How ? Know you where you are ?

Duk. Refpe&toyour greatplace ; and letthe diuell
Be femetime honour’d, for his burning throne.

Where is the Duke ? 'tis he (bould heare me {peake,

Efc. The Duke'sinvs: and we will heare you {peake,
Looke you fpeake iuitly.

Duk. Boldly,at lealt. Butohpoore foules,

Come youto{ecke the Lamb here of the Fox ;
Good night to your redrefle : Is the Dake gone 7 °
Then is your caufe gone too : The Drke's vaiuft,
Thus to recort your manifeft Appeale,

And putyour triall in the villaines mourh,

Which here you come to accule.

Luc, Thisistherafcall: thisishe I fpoke of.

&f¢. Why thou vnreuerend, and vnhallowed Fryn:r':"
Is’tnot enough thou haft fuborn’d thefe women,
To accufe this worthy man? butin foule month;
And in the witneffe of his proper eare,
To call him villaine; and then to glance from him,
| To th*Duke himfelfe, to taxe him with Ioiuftice ?
Take him hence;to th'racke with him : we'll towzcjyou
loynt by ioynt,-but we will know his purpofe :

What ? vninft ?

|  Dsk. Benotfohot: the Dake dare
N o mere ftretch this finger of mine,then he
Dareracke his owne : his Subie& am I not,
Nor here Prouinciall : My bufineffe in this State
Mademe a looker on here in Prenna,
Where I haue {eene corruption boyle and bubble,
Till it ere-runthe Stew - Lawes,for all faults,
But faults {o countenanc’d,thac the firong Statutes
Stand likethe forfeites in 2 Barbers thop,
Asmach in mocke,as marke,

Efe, Slander toth’ State:
Away with him to prifon,

Ang. What can you vouch againft him Signior Lucie?
Is this the man that you did tell vs of 2

Luc, *Tishe,my Lord : come hither goodman bald-
pate, doeyou knowme?

Duk. | remember you Sir,by the found of your voice,
I meryou ar the Prifon,in the abfence of the Dauke.

Lue. Ohydid you fo? and do youremember what you
{aid of the Dske.

Dk, Moft notedly Sir.

Lue. Doyoufo Sir: Andwas the Duke a fiefh-mon-
ger, afoole, and acoward; as you then'reported him
tobe?

{ Dok. Youmuf(Sir)change perfons with me,ereyou
make that my.report ; you indeede {poke fo of him, and
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much more, much werfe,

Lxc. Oh thoudamnalle fellow s didnot I plucke thee
by the nofe, for thy f} pcim ?

Dk, 1proteft,I loue the Duke, as 1loue my felfe.

Ang. Harkehow thevillaine would clofe now, after
histreafonable abufes,

&fc. Suchafellowisnortobe talk’'d withall: Away
with him to prifon: Where is the Prowoff 2 away wich
him to prifon : lay belts enough vpen him: let him fpeak .
nomore : away with thofe Giglets too,and with the o-
ther confederate corpanion, ' ‘

Dsk. Stay Sir,ftay a while,

Ang. Whar,refifts he? helpe him Lwcio, -

Luc. Comefir,come fir,comefir: fohfir, why you
bald-pated lying rafcall:yeu muft be hooded muft you ?
fhow your knaues vifage witha poxe to you: how your
fheepe-biting face, and be hang'd an houre: wille
not off ?

Duk, Thouarethe firft knaue, that ere mad'ft 2 Dwtks,
Firft Promsft let me bayle thefe gentle chree :

Sneake notaway Sir for the Fryer, and you,
Muft haue 2 word anon: lay hold on him.

Luc. This may proue worfe thenhanging.

Dutk, What you haue fpeke,] pardon: fic you downe,
We'll borrow place of him ; Sir,by your leaue :

Ha'f thou or word,or wit, or impudence,
Thatyet can doethee office ? If thou ha'fk

. Rely vpon it, tillmy tale be heard,

Andhold no longer out,

Ang. Oh,mydread Lord,
I fheuld be guiltier then miy guiltineffe,
Tothinke I canbe vndifcerneable, : :
When I perceiue your grace, like powre dinine, i
Hath look’d vponmy paffes. Then good Prince,
Nolonger Seffion hold vpon my thame,
But let my Triall,be mine owne Confeffion
Immediate {entence then, and fequent death,
Isall the grace Ibeg,

Duk. Come hicher Mariana,
Say : was't thou ere contra&ed to this woman?

Ang. Iwasmy Lord.

“Duk; Goetake herhence, and marry her inftantly,
Doc you the office (Fryer) which confummate,
Returne him here againe: goe with him Prossff,  Exit,

Efc. My Lord,Yam moreamaz’d at his difhonor,
Thenat the firangeneffe of it.

Dk, Come hither Ifabef,

Your Frier isnow your Prince : As I was then
Aduertyfing, and holy to your bufinefle,
(Not changing beare with habir) I am fill,
Acturnied ar your feruice,

If46, Oh giue me pardon
That I,your vaffaile, haueimploid,and pain'd
Your vnknowne Soueraigntie.

Duk, Youare pardon'd Ifabed :

And now,deere Maide, be you as freeto vs,

Your Brothers death | know fits at your heare :

And you may maruaile, why I obfcur’d my felfe,

Labouring to faue his life : and would not rather

Maketath remonfirance of my hidden powre,

Thenlethim fo be loft : oh moft kinde Maid,

It was the {wift celesitic of his death,

Which 1 did thinke,with (lower foot came on,

Thatbrain'd my purpofe : but peace be with him,

That lifeis betcer life paft fearing death,

Then that which lives to feare: make it your comforr,
So
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So happy is your Brother.
Enter Angeloy Maria,Peter Prouaff,

Ifb, 1doemy Lord,

Dsk. For this new-meriedsman,approachin g here,
Whofe falt imagination yechath wrong’d
Your well defended honor : youmuft parden
For Mariana’s {ake : But as he adiudg'd your Brother,
Being criminall in' double violation
Offacred €haftitie,and of promife-breach,

Thereon dependant for your Brothers life,

The very mercy of the Law cries out

Moft audible,euen from his proper tongue,

An Angelo for (landio,death for death :

Hafte (till paies hafte,and leafure,an{wers leafure ;
Like doth quit like, and Meafwre thill for Meafure :
Theo 2ngelo, thy faulc’s thus manifefted;

Which though thou would'(t deny,deniesthee vantage,
We doe condemne thee to the vary Blocke

Where Clandio fioop’d to death, and with like hafte.
Away with him,

Mar. Ohmymoft gracious Lord,

Ihope you will not mocke me with a husband ?

Dsk, Itis yourhusband mock’t you witha husband,
Confenting to the fafe-guard of your honor,

{1 thought your marriage fit : elfe Imputation,

{ For that he knew you, mightreproach your life,

1 And choake your good to come : For his Pofleffions,
| Although by confutation they are ours;

W e doc en-ftate,and widow you with all,

{To buy you abetter husband,

| Mar. Ohrmydcere Lord,

I craue no other,nor no better man.

Duke. Neuer craue him,we are definitiue,

Mar;-Gentle my Liege.

Duke. Youdoebutloofe your labour.

Away with him to death: Now Sir,to you.

Mar. Ohmy good Lord,{weet [fabed, take my part,
Lend me your knees,and all my life to come,
I'lllend you all my life to doe you feruice,

Duke. Againftall fence.you doe impertune her,
Should fbe kneele downe, in mercie of this fadt,

Her Brothers ghoft,his paved bed would breake,
And rake her hence in horror,

Mar. Ifabell :
Sweet Jfabel, doe yet but kneele by me,
Hold vp your hands, fay nothing : I'll fpeake all,
They {ay beft men aremoulded out of faults,
And for the moft, become much more the better
For being alittle bad : So may my husband.
Oh Jfabel : willyou not lenda knee ?

Druke. He dics for Clandio’s death,

Ifab, MoftbountcousSir.
Lookeifit pleafe you, on this man condemn’d,
Asif my Brother liw’d : I partly chinke, °
A due finceritie gouerned his deedes,
Tillhe didlooke on me : Since it is {o,
{ Let him not die : my Brother had buc luftice,
{ Inthathe did the thing for which he dide,
{ For Argelo his A& did not ore-take his bad intent,
And muft be buried butasanintent .
That peri(h’d by the way : thoughts are no fubiects
{ Intents,but meerely thoughts.

Mar, Mecrely my Lord, :

Duk. Your fuite’s vnprofitable : fand vp I fay :
T haue bethought me of another fault.

Prowoft, how came it Clawdso was beheaded

Atan vnufuall howre 2
Pre. It was commanded fo,
Dwke. Had you a fpeciall warrant for the deed ?
Pre. No my good Lord : it was by priuate meffage,
Duk, For which I doe difcharge you of your office,
Giue vp your keyes.
Pro. Pardon mc,neble Lerd,
I thought it was a faulr, but knew it not,
Yet did repent me after more aduice,
For teftimony whereof, oncin the prifon
That {hould by priuate order elfe haue dide,
I have referu’d aliue,
Dak, What’s he?
Pre. Hisname is Barwardine,
Duke. 1 would thou hadft done fo by (audio;
Goefetch him hither, let me looke vpon him,
Ef¢. 1am forry,onefo learned, and fo wife
Asyou, Lord Angelo, haue ftil appear’d,
Should flip fo groflclie, both in the heat of bloud
And lacke of temper’d iudgement afterward.
Ang. Tam [orrie, that fuch forrow I procure,
Andf{odeepe fticks itin my penitent heare,
That 1 crane dcathmore willingly then mercy,
"Tismy deferuing, and I doe entrear it.
Enter Barnardime and Prouoft,Clandio, Inlietta,
Drke. Whichis that Barwardine ?
Pro. This my Lord.
Dake. There was a Friar told me of this man,
Sirha, thou art {aid to haue a fubborne foule
That apprehends no further then this world,
And{quar'it thy Life according : Thou'rt condemn’d
But for thofe earthly faules, I quic them all,
And pray thee take thismercic to prouide
For better times to come ; Frier aduife him,
I leaue him to your hand . What muffeld fellow’s that?
Pre. Thisisanother prifonerthat I fav'd,
Who (hould haue di’d when Claxdiolo@ bis head ,
As like almoft to Claudis, as himfelfe.
Dske. 1fhe belike your brother, for his fake
Is he pardon’d, and for your louelie {ake
Giue me your hand, and {ay you will be mine,
He is my brother too : But firter time for that :
By this Lord Augelo perceiues he's fafe,
Methinkes I fee a quickning in his eye :
Well dngelo, your euill quits you well.
Looke that youloue your wife : her worth,worth yours
Ifindeanaptremiffion in my felfe ; '
And yet heere’s one in place I cannot pardon,
You firha, that knew me for a foole,a Coward,
One all of Luxurie, 2n affe, a mad man :
Wherein haue I {o deferw’d of you
That you extoll me thus ? ,
Lue. "Faithmy Lord , 1{poke it but according to the
trick : if you will hang me for it you may : bucI had ra-
ther it would pleafe you,I might be whipt.
Duke. Whipt firlt, fir, and hang’d after.
Proclaime it Prouoft round about the Citie;
If any woman wrong’d by this lewd fellow
(As1baue heard him fweare himfelfe there’s one
whonthebegot with childe) let her appeare,
And he thall marry her : the nuptiall finifh’d,
Lethim be whipt and hang’d,
Luc. 1befeech your Highneffe doe not marry meto
a Whore : your Highneflc {2id euen now:Imade you a
Duke,good my Lord do not recompence me,in making

]

-me a Cuckold.

Duk. Vpon
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Duke. Vpon mine honor thou fhalt marrie her,
Thy {landers I forgiue,and therewithall
| Remit thy other forfeits : rake him to prifon,
And fee our pleafure herein executed.
Luc. Marrying a punke my Lord, is prefling to death,
Whipping and hanging,.
Dske. Slandering a Prince deferuesir.
She Claudio chat you wrong'd,looke you reftore,
oy to you Mariana, loue her Angelos -
I haue confes’d her, and I know her vertue,

Thanks good friend, &fealus, for thy much goodnefle,
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There’s more behinde that is more gratulate,
Thanks Promeft for thy care,and fecrecie,

We fhall imploy theein a worthier place.
Forgiue him dngels,that Brought you home
The head of Ragozine for (landie's,

Thoffence pardons it felfe, Deere Zfabell,

I baue a motion much imports your good,
Whereto if you'lla willing eareincline ;

What's minc is yours,and what is yours is mine.
So bring vs toour Pallace,where wee’ll fhow
What's yet behinde,that meete you all fhould know.

The Scene Vienna.

The names of all the A&ors.

Vincentio : the Duke,
Angelo,the Depatie.
Efcalus,anancient Lord,
Clandio, # yong Gentleman,
Lucio, afantaftiqre.
2.Other likeGentlemen,
Prowoft.

Themas. } /

Petér. 2, Friers,
Elbow, a fimple Conflable.
Froth,a foolifb Gentleman.
Clowne.

Abhor (6n, an Executioner,
Barnardine,a diffolute prifomer.
Ifabella, [ifter to Claudio,
Mariana, betrothed te Angelo,
Inliet beloned of Clandio,
Franci(ca,a Nug.

Miffris Ouer-donya Bawd.
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