Taming of

the Shrew.

o Etus primus.

Scena Prima.

Enter Begger and Hoftes, Chriftophero Sy,

Begger.
L e pheezeyou infarch.

Hoft.A paire of {tockes you rogue.
Beg. Y'are abaggage, the Slies areno
Rogues. Looke in the Chronicles,we came
s in with Rivhard Congnever : therefore Pan-
cas pallabris, let the world flide : Seffa.
Hoft. Youwiltnet payfor the glaffes you haue burft?
Beg. No,not a deiiiere: go by S./eranimie, goctothy
cold bed, and warme thee, %2l
1 Hof. Y knew my remedie,I muft go fetchthe Head-
borough.
VBeg, Third, ot fourth, or fift Borough, Ile anfwerc
him by Law. Ilenotbudgeaninchboy: Lechim come,
and kindly. Einlles afleepe.

winde borwes, Evter a-Lovd from bumting ywith bis traive.
Lo. Huutfman I charge thee,tender wel my hounds,

| Brach Meriman, the poore Curre tsimboft, i
1 And couple Clowder withthe deepe-mouth'd brach,
Saw’ft thou not boy how Si/wer made it good
Atthehedgecorner, inthecouldeft faule,
.4 Twould notloofe the doggefor twenrie pound.
‘ Hunt. Why Belmanis as good as he my Lord,
He cried vpon it at the mecreft lofle,
And twice to day pick’d out the dulleft fent,
Truftme, I take him for the better dogge.

Laord. Thou artaFoole, if Ecche were as fieete,
I would efteeme him werth a dozen fuch:
But fup them well,and looke viro them all,
Tomorrow I intend to hunt againe.

Hunt[. Twill my Lord.

Lord, What's heere? One dead; or drunke 2 See dogh
hebreath? ' % &

2.Hun. Hebreath’¥my Lord, Were henot warm’d
with Ale, this were a bed but cold to{leep. fo foundly.

Lord. Oh monftrous beaft how like a {winehe lyes.
Grim death, how foule and loathfome isthine image::
girs, I will pta&ife on this diunken man. ‘
What thinke you, if he were conuey’d to bed,
Wrap'd infwect cloathes: Rings put vpon his fingers:
A moft delicious banguet by his bed,
And braue attendants neere him when he wakes,
Would notthe begger then forget himfelfe2

1.Hun. Beleeneme Lord, I thinke he cannot c}gogft. :
2. H.It would {feem ftrange voro him when he wik'd:

Lerd. Euen asaflatc’ring dreame,or worthles fancre.

~ AR,

Then take him vp, and manage well the ieft :
Carrie him gently to my faireft Chamber,
And hang it round with all my vvanton piétures:
Balme his foule head inwarme diftilled waters,
And burne {weet Wood to make the Lodging fweete:
Procure me Muficke readic when he vvak?:s,
o make adulcer and a heauenly found :
And if he chance to fpeake, be readie firaight
(And with a lowe fubmiflivereuerence)
Say, what is it your Honor vvil command :
Letoneattend him vvich a filuer Bafon
Full of Rofc-water, and beftrew’d with Flowers,
Another beare the Ewer: the third 2 Diaper,
And fay wilcpleafe your Lord(hip.coole your hands,
Some one bereadic witha coftly fuire,
And aske hint what apparrel he will weare :
Anothertell him ofhis Hounds and Horfe,
And that his Ladie mournes at his difeafe,
Per{wade him that he hath bin Lunaricke,
And when'hie fayes he is, fay that he dreames,
For heisnothing buta mightie Lord
This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs,
It wilbe paftime paffing excellent,
Ifitbe husbanded with modeftic.

1.Hwit[ My Lord I warrant you we wil play our part
As hefhall thinke by our truediligence
Heisno lefle then what we fay he is.

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him,
And each one to his office when he wakes,

; Sound trumpess.
Sirrah, go {ee what Trumpet 'tis thac founds,
Belikefome Noble Gentleman that meanes
(Trauelling fome iourney) to repofe him heere.

Enter Sersingman.
How now? whoisit¢
Ser. An’tpleafe your Honor, Players
That offer fesuice to your Lordthip,

g Enter Players.
Lord, Bid them comeneere:
Now fellowes you are welcome,
Players. Wethanke your Honor. .
Lord. Doyouintend to flay withmeto night? |
2 2.Player. So pleafe your Lordfhippe to accept our!
utiess :

*Since once hic plaide a Farmers eldeft fonne,
*Twas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman fo well:
Thaue forgot your name : buc fure that pare
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vGord, Withall my heart, This fellow I remember, *
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Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform’d.
Sincklo. 1thinke ‘twas Sotothat your honor meanes.
Lord. *Tis verie true, thou didft it excellent :
Well you are come to me in happietime,
Therather for I haue {fome {port in hand,
Wherein your cunning can aflit me much.
There is a Lord will heare you play tonighe;;
But I am doubtfull of your modeflies,
Leaft (ouer-eying ofhis odde behauniour,
For yec his honor neuer heard a play)
You breake into fome merrie paffion,
And (o offend him : for I tell you firs, '
Ifyou fhould {mile, be growes imparient.
Flai. Fearenot my Lord, we can contain our {elucs, |
Weve he the verieft anticke in the world. |
Lord. Go fitra, toke themto the Butterie, |
I
|

And giue them friendly welcome eucrie one,

Lecthem wantnothing that my houfe affoords.
Exit onewith the Players.

Sirra go you to Bartliolmew my Page,

And fee him dreft in all {uites likea Ladie:

That dene, cosnduét himto the drunkards chamber,

And callhim Madam, dohim obeifance:

Tell him from me (as he will win my louc)

He beare himfelfe with honourable a&ion,

Such ashe hath obferu'd innoble Ladies

Vito their Lords, by them accomplithed,

Such dutie to the drunkard et him do :

With {oft lowe tongue, and lowly curtefie,

And fay : What is’t your Honor will command,

Wherein your Ladie, and your humble wife,

May {hew her dutie,and make knowne her loue.

And then with kinde embracements, tempting kiffes,

And with declining head into his bofome '

Bid him (hed teares,as being ouer-ioyed

Tofee her noble Lord reftor’d to health,

Who for this feuen yeares hath citeemed him

Nobetterthena pooreand loathfome begger:

And ifthe boy haue not a womans guift

Torainea thower of ecommanded teares,

T he<T aming of the Shrew.

lets then backes : no more ftockings thes ie;q_gcs :

ﬂapécvﬁ?!z’c, cld Sies fonne of Burton-heath, by byritha |

i And fecch

An Onion wil do well for fuch a (hift,
Whichin a Napkin (being clofe conuei'd)
Shall indefpight enforce a waterie cie :
See thisdifpacch’d with all the haft thou canft,
Ancn Ile giue thee more inftruions.

Exst aferningman,
1 konow theboy will wel vfurpethe grace,
Voice, gate, and a&tion ofa Gentlewoman :
Ilong to heare him call the drunkard husband,
And how my men will {tay themfelues from laughter,
When they do homage rothis fimple peafant,
Ile into counfell them: haply my prefence
May well abate the ouer-merrie {pleene,
Which otherwife would grow into extreames,

Enter aloft the drunkardwith attendants, fame with apparel,
Bafon and Ewer other appurtenances & Lord.

Beg. ForGods (ake 3 pot of fmall Ale.
1.8er. Wils pleale your Lord drink acup of facke?

2.8er, Wiltpleafe your Honor tafte of thefe Con-
ferues?

3.8er. Whatraiment wil yout honorweare to day.

Bez. 1am Chriffophero Siy, call not mee Honour nor
Lordfhip: I !_lcfrc drank facke in my life: and if you giue

me any Con{crucsigiuc me conferués of Beefe: nere ask
me what raimenc Jle weare, for I haue no niore doubs
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: nor
no more fhooes then fccc,nay fometime more feete then
{hooes, or {uch thooes as my toes looke threugh thé o4
uer. [eather. ‘
Lord. Heauen ceafe thisidle humorin your Honoy:
Oh thatamightieman of fuch difceny; °
Offuch pofleffions,and fo high efteeme
Should be infufed with {o foulea fpirit. ‘
Beg.What would you makeme mad?Am net I Chy;-

Pedler, by education a Cardmaker, by tranfmuration a
Beare-heard, and now by prefent profeffion a Tinker.
Aske Marrian Hacket the fat Alewife of Wincot,if {hee
kaow me not: if fhefay I am not xiiti.d. on the {core for
{heere Al_c:, fcore me vp for the lyimgftknauein Chriften
dome. WWhat I amnot beftraughs : here’s

3-Man.Ohthisitis that makes your Ladie mourne,

2 Mar,Jhthis is it that makes your feruants drnoP,’

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred fhuns your
Asbeaten hence by your frange Lunacie, (heufe
Ob Noble Lord, bethinke thee of thy birth,
Call home thy ancient thoughts from banithment,

And banifh hence thele abiet lowlie dreames +

Looke how thy feruants do atrend onthee,

Each in his office readie at thy becke.

Wilcthou bauc Mt'sﬁc.kc? _H.".rkc Apollo plaies, Mufick
And twenttic caged Nightingales do fing,

Or wilt thou fleepe? Wee'l haue thiee to a Couch,
Softer and fweeter then the lutfull bed 5

On purpofe trim’d vp for Semiramis.

Say thou wilt walke : we wil beftrow the ground,

Ot wiltthou ride ? Thy horfes (hal be trcfi'd,

Their harneffc Gudded all with Gald and Peacle.
Doftthon louehawking ? Thou hait hawkes will foare
Aboue :he morning Larke. Or wilcthou hunt,

Thy hounds fhall make the Welkin anfwer thein

fhrill ecchoestromthe hellow carth,

1 ManSay thou wiit courfethy gray-hounds are as
Asbreathed Stags: I flcerer then the Roe. (Twift

2 2 Deft thou love pidtures?we wil ferch thee (traic
Adonis painted by a running brooke,

And Cithereaall infedges bid,
Which feeine to moue and wanton with her breath,
Euenas the wauing fedges play with winde,

Lord. \Wee'l fhew thee fo,as fhe was a Maid,

And how fhe was beguiled and furpriz’d,
As liselic painted, asthe deede was done,

5.Man.Or Daphue roming througha thornie wood,
Scratching berlegs, that one (hal fweare fhe bleeds,
And acthat fight fhal fad Apollo weepe,

So workmanlie the blood and teares are drawne;
Lord. Thouart a Lord, and nothing but a Lord:

Thouhaft a Ladie farre more Deautifull,

Then any woman in this waining age,

1 Man.And til the teares that (he hath {hed for thee
Like envious flouds ore-run her louely face, i
She was the faireft creature in the world
And yet fheeisinteriour to none. _

Beg. Am1a Lord,and haue I fuch a Ladie ?
Ordo [dreame? O:have I dream’d till now?
Idonotfleepe:1fec, i heare, I fpeake:

I {mel {weet (3uours, and I feele foft things :
Vpon my life T am a Lord indeede,
And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slic.
Well, bring our Ladie hither to our fight,
And once againe a pot o’th fmalleft Ale,
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2. Man, Wilt pleale your mightinefle to wafh your
hands :
Oh how we ioy to fee your wit reftor'd,
Oh that once more you knew but what youare :
Thefe fifteene yeeres you haue bin in a dreame,
Or when you wak’d, fo wak’d as if you{lept.
Beg. Thelefifteene yeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap,
But did I neuer fpeake of all that time.
1 .Man. Oh yesmy Lord,but verie idle words,
For though you lay heere in this goodlie chamber,
Yet would you fay,ye were beaten out of doore,
And raile vpon the Hoftefle of the houfe,
And fay you would prefent herat the Leete,
Becaufe (he brought ftone-Tugs,and no feal’d quarts :
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket.
Beg. 1,the womans maide of the houfe,
3.man. Why fir you know no houfe,nor no fuch maid
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon’d vp,
As Stephen Slie, and old Johu Naps of Grecece,
And Poter Turph, and Henry Pimpernell,
And twentie more fuch names and men asthefe,
Which neaer were, nor no man cuer {aw.
Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends,
All. Amen.

Enter Lady with Attendants.

‘Beg, Ithanke thee,thou thalenot loofe by it.

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ?

Beg. Marrie | fare well,for heere is chicerc enough.
Where is my wife ?

L4, Heerenoble Lord, what is thy will wich her ?

Beg. Areyoumy wife,and will not cal me husband?
My men fhould call me Lord,I am your good-man,

La.My husband andmy Lord,my Lord and husband
Iam your wife in all obedience.

Beg. 1know it well, what muflt I call her 2

Lord. Madam.

Beg. Alee Madam, or lone Madam ?

Lord, Madam, and nothing elfe, {fo Lords cal Ladies

Beg. Madame wife, they fay that [ haue dream’d,
And {leptaboue fome fiftcene yeare or more.,

Lady. 1,and the time feeme’s thirty vnto me,
Being all this time abandon’d from your bed.

Beg. *Tis much, feruants leaue me and her alone
Madam vndrefle you,2nd come now to bed.

La. Thricenoble Lord. let me intieat of you
To pardonme yer foranightortwo:
Or ifnot fo, vatill the Sun befet.
For your Phyfitians haue expreffely charg'd,
1 Inperill toincurre your former malady,
That I thould yet abfentme from yourbed:
I hope this reafon {tands for my excufe.

Beg. 1,it ftands {o that I may hardly tarry folong:
But I would beloth tofall into my dreamesagaine : 1
wil therefore tarric in defpight of the flath & the blood

Enter a Meffenger.

Me[.Y our Honors Players hearing your amendment,
Are cometoplaya pleafant Comedie,r
For foyour do&ors hold it very mcete,
Sceing too much fadnefle hath congeal’d your blood,
And melancholly is the Nurfe of frenzie,
Therefore they thought it good you hearea play,
And frame your minde to mirth and merriment,
Which batres a thoufand harmes,and lengthens life.

Beg. Marrie I willlet them play, itis nota Comon-

The Tdmi(zg of theS hrew.
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tie, a Chriftmas gambold, or a tumbling tricke?
Lady. Nomy good Lord,itis more pleafing Ruffe.
Beg. What, houfhold fuffe.
Lady. Itisaakinde ofhiftory.
Beg. Well,we'lfect:

€ome Madam wife fit by my fide,

And lecthe world flip,we thall nere be yonger.

Flonrifb. Enter Lucentio, and his man Trians.

Lnc, Tramiegfince for the greac defire 1 had
To fcefaire Padwa, nurferie of Arts,
1.am arriv’d for fruicfull Zumbardie,

The pleafant garden of greac Jraly,
And by my fathers loue and leaue am arm’d
With his good will, and thy geod companie.
My truftic feruant well approud inall,
Heere letvs breath,and haply infticute
A courfe of Learning, and ingenioue Rudies,
Pifa renowned for graue Citizens
Gaue me my being, and my father firft
A Merchant of great Trafhicke through the world :
Vinceutio's come of the Bentinoly,
VPincentio's fonne,brough vp in Flerence,
It fhall beceme to ferue all hopes conceiu’d
To decke his fortune with his vertuous deedes:
And therefore Tranio, for the time I fudie,
Vertue and that part of Philofophie
Will I applie, that treats of happinefle,
By vertue {pecially to be archieu’d.
Tell me thy minde, for I have Pifs left,
And am to Padwa come, as he that leaues
A fhallow plafh, to plunge him in the deepe,
And with {acictie feekes to quench his thirft.'
Tra. CMe Pardonato, gentle mafter mine:
Tamin all affected as your felfe,
Glad that you thus conrinuc your refolue,
To fucke the fweets of {weete Philofophie,
Oucly (good mafter) while we doadmire
This vertue,and this morall difcipline,
Let'sbeno Stoickes, norno flockes 1 pray,
Or fo deuote to Ariffatles checkes
As Owsd; be an out-caft quiteabiur'd :
Balke Lodgicke with acquaintaince that you haue,
And praéhifz Rheroricke in your common talke,
Muficke and Poefie vie, to quickenyou,
The Mathewatickes, and che Metaphyfickes
Fall to them as you finde your tomacke ferues you:
No profit growes, whereis no pleafure tane : 1
In briefe fir, Gudie what you moft sffe&.

Luc. Gramercies Tranio, well doft thou aduife
1£Biondelo thou wert come athore, !
We could at once put vs in readinefle,

And take a Lodging fit to enterraine
Such friends (as time) in Padwa (hall beget,
But {tay a while,what companieis this ? 1

Tra, Mafter fome fhew to welcome vs to Towne,

Enter Baptifta wish bis two daugbters, Katerina ¢ Bianss,
Gremio a Pantelowne, Hortentso fifter te Bimnca.

Lsucen. Tranis,ffandby. ‘

Bap. Gentlemen,importuneme no farther,
For how Ifirmly am refolu d you know :
Thatis,not to beftow my yongeft daughter,
Before I haue 2 husband for the elder ;
Ifeither of you both loue Katherina,

Becaufe L
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Becaufe I know you well, and loue you well,
Leaue (hall yeu haue to court her at your pleafure,
Gre. To carcherrather. She’s to roughfeor mee,
There,there Horsenfio, will youany Wifes
Kase, 1 pray you fir,is it your will
To makea ftale of me amongft thefe mates ¢
Her. Mates maid,how meane youthat ?
No mates for you,
Vileffe you were of gentler milder mould.
Kate. Tfaith fir, you fhall neuer neede tofeare,
I-wisitis not halte way to her heart:
But ifit were, doubt not, hercare fhould be,
To combe yournoddle withathree-legg’d toole,
And paint your face, and v{e you like a foole.
Hor. Fromall fuch divels,good Lord deliuer vs.
Gre. Andmetoo, good Lord.
7ra.Huflht malter,heres fome good paftime toward;
‘That wench is flarke mad, or wonderfull froward,
Lnces. Butinthe othersfilence do1 fee,
Maids milde behauiour and {obriesie,
Peace Trawio.
Tra. Wellfaid Mr, mum,and gaze your fill.
Bap. Gentlemen, that | may foone make good
What Y haue {aid, Biasca getyouin,
Andlet it not difpleafe thee good Bisnca,
For I willloue thee nere the lefle my girle.
Kate, A pretty peatc, it is beft put finger in theeye,
and fhe knew why.
Bian. Sifter content you, in my difcontent.
Sir, to your pleafure humbly I fubfcribe :
My bookes and inftruments (hall be my companie,
On them to looke, and pradife by my felfe.
- Lwe. Harke Tranis thoumaift heare Minerua {peak.
Hor. Signior Baptiffa, will you be (o frange,
Sorricam I that our good will efteéts
Bianca's greefe.
Gre. Why will you mew her vp
(Signior Baprifta) for this fiend of hell,
And make her beare the pennance of her tongue,
Bap. Gentlemen contentye: Tamrefould :
Goin Bianea, 3
And for I know fhe taketh moft delight
In Muficke, Inftruments, and Poetry,
Schoolemafters will  keepe within my houfe,
Fitte infiru her vouth. Ifyou Horrenfis,
Or fignior Gremso you know any fuch,
Preferre them hither: for to cunning men,
1 will bevery kinde and liberall,
To mine owne children, in goodbringing vp,
And fo farewell : Katherinayou may ftay,
For I haue more to commune with Biawca. Exit,
Kate. Why, and Itruft I may go too,may I not?:
What fhall I be appointed houres, asthough
(Belike) 1 knew not whar totake,
And what to leaue? Ha, Exit
Gre. Youmay gotothe diuels dam: your guifts are
{o good heere’s none will holde you: Theirloue is not
fo great Hortenfio, but we may blow our nails together,
and faftit fairely out. Ourcakes dough onboth fides.
Farewell: yet for the loue I beare my {weet Bianca, if
I can byany meanes light on a fic man to teach her that
wherein fhe delighs, I will with himto her father.
Hor. Sowill I figniour Gremio : buta word I pray:
Though the nature of our quarrell yer newer brook’d
parle, know now vpon aduice; it toucheth vs both:thae
we may yet againe haue accefle to our faire Miftris, and
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behappicriuals in Bianca's lone, tolabourand effe& i
one thing fpecially. |

Gre. What'sthat] pray?

Hor. Marrie fir to geta husband for her Sifter,

Gre. A husband : a diuell,

Hor, 1fayahusband. _

Gre. 1fay,adiuell: Think'ft thou Horzenfia though
her father be verierich, any man is {o veric a foele 1o be
married to hell 2 ‘

Hor. Tufh Gremis : though it pafle your patience & |
mine to endure her lowd alarums, why man there bee
good fellowes in the world , and a man could light on
them, would take her with all faults,and mony enough,

Gre. T cannot tell :bur I bad as lief take her dowrie
with this condition; To be whipt at the hie croffe eueric
Fnommg.

Hor. Faith (asyou fay) there’s fmall choife inrotten
apples: but come, {ince this bar in law makes vs friends,
it thall be fo farre forth friendly maincain’d, till by hel-
ping Baptsftas eldeft daugheer to a husband, wee fec his
yongeft free for a husband, and then have too rafrefh:
Sweet Bianca, happy man be his dole : hee that runnes
fatteft, gets the Ring : How fay you fignior Gremio?

Grem. Iamagreed, and would T bad giuenhim the
beft horfein Padsua to beginhis woing that wounld tho-
roughly woc her, wed her, and bed her, and ridde the
houfe of her. Come on.

Exennt ambo. Maret Tranioand Lucentio

Tra. 1pray fir tel e, is it poffible
That loue thould of a fodaine take fuch hold.

Luc, OhTrauio, till Ifound itto be true,

I neuer thoughtit poffible or likely.

But fee, while idely I flood looking on,

1 found the effet of Lou€in idlenefle,

And now in plainneffe do confefle to thee
That artto me as {ecrct and as deere

As Anunato the Queene ofC:mhagc was:
Tranio | burne, I pine, I perifh Tranio,

If I atchicue not zhis yong modeft gyrle:
Counlaile me Trawio, for I know thou canft:
A{ik me Transs, for [ know thou wilt.

Tra. Malter,itis notimetochide younow,
Affeétion is not rated from the heart ;

Ifloue haue touch’d you, naught remaines but fo,
Redimete Captam quUATz que as minimo, '

Lss Gramercies Lad : Go forward, this contents,
Thereft wil comfort, for thy counfels found.

Tra. Mafter,youiook'd fo longly on the maide,
Perhaps you mark’d not what's the pith of all.

Luc. Ohyes,If{aw(weet beautic inherface,

Such as the daughter ofdgenur had, S
That made great Jowe to himble him to herhand,
When with his knees be kift the Cretan firond.

Tr4.Saw you no morer Mark’d yourot how hir fifter !
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a florme,
That morttal eares mighe hardly indure the din.

Luc. Tranio, 1 {aw her corrall lips to moue,
And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre,
Sacred and fweer was all | faw in her. .

Tra. Nay, then tis time to ftirre him fr6 his trance :
I pray awake fir : if you loue rhe Maide,

Bend thoughts and wits to atcheeue her. Thus it Rands:
Her elder fifteris {o curft and threw’d,

That til the Father rid his hands of her,

Mafter,your Loue mufl liue a maide achome,

‘And thereforehas he clofely mew’d her vp,

Becaufe |
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Becaufe fhe will notbe annoy’d with fucers. |
Lve. Ah Tranis, whata cruell Fathers hes
But art thou niot aduis’d,he tooke fome care
To get her cunning Schoolematters to inftru@ her.
Tra. Imarry amI fir, and now ’tis plotted;
Luc. 1hauc it Tranio,
Tra. Mafter, for my hand,
Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one.
Luc. Tell methine firft.
Tra. Youwill be (chozle-mafter,
And vndertake the teaching of the maid =
That’s your deuice.
Lue. Itis:Mayitbe done ?
Tra. Notpoffible : for who (hall beare your part,
And be in Padua heere Vinceutio's {onne,
Keepe houfe, and ply his booke,welcome his friends,
Vific his Countrimen, and banquet them?
Luc. Baffa, content thee: for I hauve ic full.
We hauenot yer bin feene in any houfe,
Nor can we be diftinguifh’d by our faces,
For man or mafter: then it followes thus ;
Thou (balt be mafter, Tranio in my fted :
Keepe houfe, and port, and feruants,as I fhould,
I will fome other be,fonie Elorentize,
Some Neapolitan, or meanet man of Pifas
*Tis hatch’d, and fhall be o : T7amio ac once
Vncafethee : take my Conlord hat and cloake,
When Bisndello comes, be waites on thee,
But I'will charme him fisft to keepe hiz tongue,
Tra. Sohadyouncede :
In breefe Sir, fith it your pleafure is,
AndI amtyed to beobedient,
For {o your father charg’d me at our parting ¢
Be feruiceable to my fonne (‘quoth he)
Although I thinke ‘twas in another {cnce,
I am content to bee Lucentio,
Becaufe fo well I loue Leceatio,
Luc. Traniobe (o, becaule Lasentioloses,
And let me be.aflave, t'atchicuc that maide,
Whofke fodaine fight hath thral’d my wounded eye.

-~ Euter Biondella.
Heere comesthe rogue, Sirraswhere haue you bin?
Bion. Where have Ibeene ? Nay how now, -where
areyou? Maifter, ha’s imy fellow T¥anio {tolne your
cloathes, or yeu ftelne his, or both ? Pray what's the
newes? ool
Lue. Sirra come hither, ’tisno timetoief},
And therefore frame y our manners to the time
Your fellow Tranio heereto faue my life,
Puts my apparrell, and my.connt’nance on;
And I for my efcape haueput onhis: -
For in a quarrell fince I came a fhore,
I1kil'd a man,and fearc I wasdelcried:
Waite you on him, I chargeyou, asbecomes :
While I make way fiom hence to fane my life :
1 You vnderftand me? e
Bion. 1firsnerea whit. ;
Lune. And notaiot of Tranie in your mouth, ©
Tramso is chang’d into Lucentio, : :
Bionr, The betrerfor him, would I werefotoo.
Tra. Se could *faith boy, to haue the next wifh af-
ter, that Lxcentio indecde had Bapriffas yongeft daugh-
ter. Buefirra, not for my fake, but your mafters, I'ad-
tife you vleyout manners difcreetly inall kind of .com-
| panjes: Whenlamalone, why then I am Trawse: but in

|
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all places elfe, you mafter Lucentio.
Luc. Traniolet'sgo:
One thing more refls, that thy felfe execute,
To make one among thefe wooers : if thou ask me why,
Sufficeth my reafons are both good and waighty.
Exeunt, The Prefenters aboue [feakes.

l 1. Mas. My Lord yoiinod, youdo not minde the
play.
; %’cg. Yes by Saint Anne do 1, a good matter furely:
Comesthere any more of it 7

Lady. My Lord,tisbutbegun.
Beg. 'Tisaverie excellent peece of worke, Madame
Ladic : would "twere done. They fit andmarke.

Enter Petruchiv, and bis man Grumio.

Petr. Verona, for a while I take my leaue,
To fee my friends in Padua ; but ofall
My beft beloued and approued friend
Hortenfio: & Itrow this is his houfe:

Hcere firra Grumio, knocke I {ay,

Grs. Knocke (ir? whom fhould I knocke? Isthere
any man ha’s rebus’d your worfhip?

Petr, Villaine I fay, knocke me heere foundly.

Gra. Knocke you heerc fir> Why fir, what am I fir,
that T fhould knocke you heere fir.

Perr. Villaine Ifay, knocke meat this gate,
And rap me well, or lle knocke your knauces pate,

Grn. My Mris growne quarrelfome:
1 (hould knocke you firft,
And thenT know after who comes by the worft,

Petr, Will it notbe? :
’Faith firrab, and you'l not knocke, Ilering it,
Ile trie how you can So/,Fu, and fing it.

Herings himby the eares
Grs. Helpe miftris helpe; my mafteris mad.
Perr. Now knocke when I bid you : firrah villaine,
Enter Hortenfso.

Hor, How now, what’s the matter > My olde friend
Grumia, and my good friend Petrachio? How doyouall
at Ferona?

Petr. Signior Hortenfio, come you to part the fray ?
Corrutti le core bene trobarta, may 1 fay,

Hor, Alanoftracafa bene vensito multo homorata figns.
or mzo Petruchio.

Rife Gramio rifey we will compound this quarrell.

Gr#. Nay’tis no matter fir,what heleges in Latine.
If'this be nota lawfull caufe for me to leauehis feruice,
lookeyou fir : He bid me knocke him, & rap him found-
ly fir. Well, was it fit fora feruant to vfe his mafterfo,
being perhaps (for ought I fee) two and thirty, a peepe
out? Whom would to God1had well knockrat fisft,
then had not Grumie come by the worft,

Perr. Afencelefle villaine : good Herrenfio,

I bad the rafcall knocke vpon your gate,
And could not get him for my heartto doit,

Gru. Knockeat the gate? O heavens: fpake younot
thefe words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke me heere : rappeme
heere :knocke me well, andknockeme foundly? And
come younow with knocking at the gate ?

Pesr. Sitrabe gone,or tal%c not I aduife you.

Hor. Petruchio patience, 1 am Grumio's plcdge; &3
Why this a-heauie chance twixr himand you,

Your ancient truftie pleafant feruant Gramio:
And tell me now ((weet friend) what happiegale 1
Blowes you to Padaa heere, from old Zeroma '
Pesr.Such:wind as featters yongmen throgh § werld,
To
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To {ecke their fortunesfarcher then ac home,
Where fmall experience growes butin a few,
Signior Hertenfis,thusit ffands wich me,
Antenio my fatheris deceaft,

And I haue thruft my {eife 1uco this maze,
Happily roawiue and thriue, as beft I may :
Crownes in my purfe 1 baue,and goods at home,
And fo am come abroad to {ee the world.

Hor. Petruchio, (hall T then comeroundly to thee,
And wifh thee to 2 fhrew’d ill-fauour’d wife ?
Thewdft thanke me but alittle for my counfell :
And yet lle promife thee fhe fhall berich,

And veric rich : butthart too much my friend,
And 1le not wifh thee to her,

Petr. Signior Hortenfio,"twixt fuch friends as wee,
Few words fuffice : and therefore, if thou know
Onerich enough to be Petruchio s wife :
(Aswealth is burthen of my woing dancc)

Be fhe as foule as was Florentins L oue,
Asold as Sibell, and as curft and fhrow’d
As Socrates Zentippe, ot a worfe:

She moues me not, or net remoues at leafy
Affeltions edgein me. Werefheisasrough
Asare the {welling Adriaricke feas.

I come to wiueit wealchily in Padua :

If wealthily, then happily in Padua.

Gree. Nay looke you fir, hee tels you flatly what his |

minde is: why giue bim Gold cnough, and margie him
to 2 Puppetor an Aglet babie, oranold trot withne'rga
tooth in her head, though {lie haue as manie difeafes as
twoand fifiie horfes. Why pothing comes amifle, fo
~monie comes withall.
Hor. Petruchio, fince we are ftept thus farrein,
I will continue that I breach’d inieft,
I can Petrushiohelpe thee toa wife
With wealch enough, and yong and beautious,
Brought vp as beft becomes a Gentlewoman.
Her onely fault, and thatisfaults enough,
Is, that theis intollerable curft,
And throw’d,and froward, fo beyond all mealure,
| That were my (Yate farre worfer then itis,
1 would not wed her for a mine of Gold.
Petr. Horzenfio peace sthou know(t not golds effe&t,
Tell me her fathers name, and ’tis enough:
For I will boord her, though {he chide as loud
As thunder,when the clouds in Autumne cracke.
Hor. Her fatheris Baptifta  Minola,
An affable and courteous Gentleman,
Her name is Katherina Minolx,
Renown’d in Padua for her feolding tongue.
Petr. [ know her father, though T know not her,
And he knew my deceafed father well :
I wil not fleepe Hortenfio til 1 fee her,
And therefore let me bethus bold with you,
To giue you ouer at this fir encounter,.
Vnlefle you wil accompanie me thither.
Gra. dpray you Sirlet him go whilethe humor lafts,
A my word, and {he knew him as wel as 1 do,the would
thinke{colding would dog lirtle good yponhim. Shee
may perhaps call him halfe a (core Knaues, or {fo: Why
that's nothing ; and he begin once, hee’l raile in his rope
trickes. Iletellyou what fir, and (he Rand himburali-
tle, he wilthrowa figure inher face, and fo disfigure hir
with ir, thatfhee fhal haueno more cies to fee wichall
thena Cat : you know him aot fir. {15901
Hor. Tarsic Petruchio, I muf go with thee;

e St
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For in Bapti/fa keepe my treafureis:

He hath the Iewel of my life in hold,

His yongeft daughter, beautiful Bianca,

And her with-holds fromme. Other more

Suters to her,and riuals inmy Loue :

Suppofing ita thing impoffible,

For thofe defets I haue before rehearft,

That cuer Katherina wilbe woo'd :

Therefore this order hath Bapriffa tane,

That none thal haue accefle vito Sianca,

Til Katherine the Curft, haue got a husband,
Gru. Katherivethe curft,

A title fora maide, of all titles the worft, _
Hor. Now thal my friend Perruchis do.me grace,

And offer me difguis’d in fober robes,

To old Baptiffaas a fchoole-mafter

Well feene in Muficke, to inftruct Bianca,

That {o I may by this deuice atleaft

Haue leaue and leifure to make lone to her,

And vnfufpelted court her by her felfe.

Enter Gremio and Lucentio difgufed,

Gry. Heere’sno knauerie. See, tobeguile the olde:;
folkes, how the young folkes lay their heads together,
Mafter, mafter,looke about you: Who goesthere? ha.

Hor. Peace Gramio, itis the riuall of oy Loue,
Petruchio ftand by a while.

Grumio. A proper ftripling,and an amoraus,

Gremiso. O very well, I haue perus’d the note:
Hearke you fir, Ile haue them verie fairely bound,
Allbeokes of Loue, {ce that at any hand,

And {eeyoureade no other Le&urestohess

You vnderftand me, Querand befide

Signior Bapriftasliberalitie,

Ilemend it witha Largeffe. Take your paper too,
And letme haue them verie wel perfum’d ;

. For fhe is {weeter then perfume it felfe

To whom they go to : what wil you reade to her,
Luc. Whaterelreade tohier, lle pleade for you,
As for my patron, ftand you {o affur’d,
Asfirmely as your {elfe were (ill in place,
Yea and perhaps with more fucceffefull words
Thenyou; vnleffe you were afcholler fir.
Cre. Oh thislearning,what athing it is.
(Gr#. Oh this Woodcocke, what an Affe it is.
Petrn.- Peace firra,

Hor.. Gremio mum : God faue you fignior Gremsiv.
Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenfio,
Trow.you whither I am going ¢ To Baptifta Minela,

I promift to enquire carefully
Aboutafchoolemafter for the faire Bianea,
And by good fortune I haue lighted well
On this yong man: For learning and behauvious
Fit for herturne, well read in Poetrie
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant ye.
Her. "Tisgell :and I haue met a Gentleman
Hath promift me to helpe one to another,
A fine Mufiefin to inftrué our Miftris,
Sofhal I no whit be behinde in dutie
Tofaire Bianea, {o beloued of me.,
Gre. Beloued of me,and that my deeds fhal proue,
Gra. Andthachis bags{hal proue,
Hor, Gremio,’tis now no time to vent opr loue,
Liftentome,and if you {peake me faire,
Iie tel you newes indifferent good for either.
Heere is a Gentleman whom by change Imes
x{fn"}‘;:»
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Vpon agreement from vs to his liking,
W ill vndertake to woo curft Katherine,
Yea, and to marrie her, if her dowriepleafe.

Gre. Sofaid,fodone,is well:
Hortenfio,haue you told him all her faults?

Petr. 1know fheis an irkefomebrawling fcold ¢
Ifthat be all Mafters, I heareno harme,

Gre. Ne, {ayft me fo, friend ¢ What Countreyman

Petr. Botne inPerona,old Butonios fonne:

My father dcad, my fortune lines for me,
And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee.

Gre. Oh fir,fuch alife withfuch a wife,wereftrangc:
Butif you haueaftomacke, too’ta Godsname, |
You {14l hane meaffifting you in all.

‘But will you woothis Wilde.cat?

Petr. Will Tlive?

Grs. Wilhe woo her?1: orllehangher.

Petr. "Why came [ hither, but tothat intent?
Thioke you,‘a little dinne can daunt mine eares ?
Haue I not in my time heard Lionsrore?

Haue I not heard che {ea, puft vp with windes,
Ragelike anangry Boare, chafed with fweat ?

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field?

And heauens Artillerie thunder in the skies?

Haue I notinapitched bateell heard

Loud larums, néighing (teeds,& trumpets clangue ?
And do you tell me of a womans tongue?

That giues not halfe {o grear ablow to heare,

As wil a Cheflfe-nut in a Farmers fite,

Tufh,tufh, fearc boyes with bugs.

Gry. Forhefeares none.

Grem. Hertenfiohearkes
This Gentleman is happily arrin’'d,

My minde prefumes for his owne good,and yours,

‘Hor, Ipromift we wonld be Contributors,

And beare his charge of wooing whatfoere.
Gremio. And fo we wil,pronided that he winher.
Gru. 1would ['wereas fure ot a good dinner.

Fnter Tranio brase, and Biondello,
Tra. Gentlemen God [aueyou. If Imaybe beld
Tell me I befeech you, whichisthe readict way
To the houfe of Signiov Bapriffa Minela?
Rion. Hethat hw's the two faire daughters:ift he you
fmeane ? 7
Tra, Euenhe Biondello.
Gre. Hearke you fir, you meanenot her to
Tva. Perhaps himand her fir, what haue youto do ?
Retr. Not her thatchides fir,at any hand I pray.
Tranio. 1loueno chiders fir : Bioudello,let’s away.
Lue Well begun 7ranio.
Hor, Sir,a word ere you go:
Are youa futor tothe Maid you talke of, yea orno?
Tra. Andiflbefir,isitany offence? 1
Gremie. No': if without more words you will get you
{ hence. ' '
Tra. Why fir, I'ptayare not the ftrears as free
Forme, as foryou?"
Gre. Bucfois notihe,
Tra. For what reafon I befeech you.
Gre, Forthisreafonifyoulkno,
That the’s the choife loue of Signior Gremio.
Hor, That{he's the chofen of fignior Horzenfio.
Tra. Softly my Mafters : Ifyou be Gentlemen
Do me thisright : heare me with patience,
Baptifiais anoble Genrleman,

S

To whom my Father is not all voknowne,
And were his daughter fairer then fheis,
She may more {utors haue, and me for one,
Faire Ladaes daughter had athoufand wooers,
Then well one more may faire Bianca haue ;
And fo fhe fhall ;: Lucentio fhal make one,
Though Pari came, in hope to {peed alone,
Gre. What, this Gentleman will cut-talke vs all,
Lue, Sirgiuehimhead, I know hee’l proiiea Iade,
Petr. Hortenfio,towhat end are all thefe words ?
Hor. Sir, letme be fo bold asaske you,
Did you yet euer fee Baptiffas danghrer ?
Tra. No fir,but heare I dothathe hathtweo:
The one, as famous for a fcolding tongue,
Asisthe other, for beauteous modefiie.
Petr, Sir,fir, the firf’sfor me, let her goby.
Gre. Yea,lcave thatlabour to great Hercales,
And let it be more chen e 4/cdes twelue.
Petr, Sirvnderftand you this of me (infooth)
Theyongeft daughrer whom you hearken for,
Her father keepes from all acceffe of furors,
Aud will not premife her to any man,
Vtill che elder fifter firft be wed.
The yonger then is free, and not before.
Tranio. 1fitbe fo fir,that you are the man
Muft fieed vsall, and me amongft the ref} :
Andifyon breake theice, and do this fecke,
Atchicue the elder : fer the yonger free,
For our accefle, whofe hap fhall be to haue her,
Wil notfo graceleffe be, to beingrace.
Hor. -§ir you fay wel, and wel you do conceiue,
Aad fince you do profefle to be a futor,
Youmuft as we do, gratifie this Gentleman,
Towhom weall reft generally beholding.
Tramio. Sir,I{hal notbeflacke,in figne whereof,’
Pleafe ye we may contriuethisafternoone,
And quaffe carowfes to our Miftrefie health,
And do as aduerfaries do in law,
Striue mightily, bur eate and drinke as friends,
Grs, Bion,Oh excellent motion: fellowes let’s be gon.
Hor. The motions good indeed, and beisfo;
Petrnchio ] thalbe your Been venuto. Exennt,
Enter Katberina and Bianca,
Bian.Good fifter wrong me not,nor wrong your (elf] }
Tomake 2 bondmaide and a {laue of mee,
That I difdaine : but for thefe other goods,
Vnbinde my hands, Ile pull them off my felfe,
Yea all my raiment, to my petticoate,
Or what you will command me,wilIdo,
So well I know my dutieto my elders.
Kate. Ofall chy futors heere I'charge tel
Whom thou low'ft beft : fee thoudiffemblenet, -
Bianca. Beleeue me fifter, ofall the menaliue,
T neuer yet beheld that fpeciall face,
Which I could fancie, more then any other.
Kate. Minionthou lyeft: Is't not Horsenfio.2
Bian. Ifyouaftet him fifter, heere I fweare
Ile pleade for you my felfe, but you fhal haue him.
Kare. Oh then belike you fancie riches more,
You wil haue Gremio to keepe you faire.
Bian. Isitfor him you do efuiemefo?
Nay then youieft, and now I wel perceive
You have butiefted with me all this while:
I prechee fifter Kate,vntie my hands,
Ka. Ifthatbe icft, theh alltheref was {o, - Stribes ber
Enter
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Ewnter ?:ﬂr" iffa.

Bap. Why hownew Damt, whence growcs thl! in- |

folence ?
 Biancaftand afide ;poore oyrlefhe weepes:
1Go p y thy Needle, meddle not with her,
For ihamethou 11imnﬂ of a diuelli(h fpirit,
Wny doftthouwrong hcr? that did here wreng thee?
When did {he croffe thee with a birter wezd?
Kate. Herfilence flouts me;and Ile bereueng’d.
Flies after Bianca
Bap. Whatinmy fight? Biawea gettheein.  East,
Kare. What will younot {uffer me: Nay now I {ee
She isyour treafure, fhe muft havie a husband,
I muft dance bare-foot on her wedding day,
And for yourloue toher, leade Apes in hell,
Talke not tome, I will go ficand weepe,
Till I can finde occalion of reuenges
Bap. Was euer Gentleman thus gvc:ix:d,as 1¢
But who comes heere.

Enter Gremio, Lticentio, inth
Petrrchio mzb T anit
bearing a Lute and Bookes.

Gre. Goad merrow neighbour Baptifa.

EBap. (Jood'nmmwm‘f‘hbugr Gremio: God faue
you (Jcmlcmtn,

.- And you good fir : pray haue you not a davgh-
tcr,cai d Katerina,faire and vertuous.

Bap. 1 haueadaughter fir, cal’d Karerina.

Gre. Youaretoo blunt, gotoit orderly

Pet. Youwrong me (igmor Gremio,giue me leaue.’
1 am 2 Gentleman of Perome fir,

That hearingofher beautie,and her wit,
Her affability and bafbfull modeftic :
Her wondrous qualiries, and milde behauiour,
Amboldto thew my {elfe a forward gueflt
Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witnefle
szha;rcporc, which Ifo-oft haueheatd,

And for an entrance to my eatertainment,
I do prefent you with a man of mine
Cunning in Muficke,and theMathemarickes,
To 1:}3{1&1&;.61’ fully in thofe {ciences,
Whereof I know fhe isnotignorant,
Acceptof him, or clfeyou dn me wrong,
Hisname is Lmo, borngin Jdantua,

Bap. Yarewelcome firsand he for your
But r01 my-daughter Katerine,this I know,
Sheisnot foryour turne,the more my grcete.

Pe:. 1{eeyoudonotmeaneto part with her,

Or elfe you like norof my companic:. (ss!

Bap. Miftake me not, I fpeake burds Tfinde,
Whence are you {ir2 What may I call yourname.

Pet. Pat:rm:fw is sy name, e Antonio yionae,

A man well kndwne thro sghout all Traly:

Bap, 1know himwellsyouare .w.lco*ne‘or his fake,

Gre.- Saving your tale Parrachso, 1 pray et vs thavare
poorc petitioners {peaketood 15""'?‘:,th are merudys
i lous forward; ;

Pet, ObsParden mefignior Gremm Itvould xm?hu
,doing. .

: Gre. 1 doubtitnorfiry But vo'u wiﬂ curt%.

Y our.-woeing neighbor's rahisasia guife - |
i Very gratcfu!} 1am fuseob it] ra exprefle:;:

' The like kindaeffe:my.felfe; chac hauebeend
Mortkm{lc!v beholding ko youthen any«: ‘

habit of ameans man,
o,with hes tay

R |

SOO 1{ake,

f
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And eueric day I cannotcome to woo,

Freely giuevnro thisyong $choller, that hach
Bccm’lmg ftudying at R hemes, as cunning
In Greeke, Latine, and other Languages,

A s the ether in Muficke and Mathematickes

His name is Camsbio : pray accept his feruice.

Bap. A thoufand thankes fignior Gremio :

Welcome good Cambio, Butrg gcntL fir,

Me thinkesyou walke like & firanger,

mny I be fobeld, to knowithe cavfe of your comming ?

Tra, Pardonme fir, the boldnefleis mine owne,

That being a firanger in this Cittie heere,

Do make my felfe al utor to your daughter,

Vinto Bianca,faire and vertuous

Noris your firmerefolue voknowne tome,

In the preferment of the cldeft fﬂ:r.

T 1S ixl,u tyisallthat I requc

hat vpon Lnnulecmc of my P rentage,
i may I’ aue welcome’ m*rgftmhe:edt nat woo

And free accefle and tauohr as the reft,

And roward the education ofycur daughters:

I heerebeftow a fimpleinftrument,

And this imall packet of Greekeand Latine bookes:

1fyouaccept them, thentheir worth is great:

Bap, [;#CE!‘NG]JYOUT name ofwhencclpra_y
Tra. OFf szzfr, {fonne to Fiscentio.
Bap. A mightie man of 2ifa by report;

Tknow him well :you are verie welcome fir:

Take you the Lute, and you the fet of bookes,

You fhall go fee your Pupils prefently.

Holla, wirhin.
Enter a Seruant,

Sirrah, leade thefe Gentlemen

Tomy dqugh:ers and tzll them both

Thefe :m: their Tutors, bid them vie them well,

Wewill go walkea l)t leinthe Orchard,

And thento/dinner: youare paffing welcon ne,

Andfo] pra) you all tothinke your felues.

Pet. Sigvior Bapriffaymy bufineffe asketh hafte, -
You knew my ‘father well, and in him me,

Left {olizgeire to all his Lands and goodz,

Which (Waue betrered rather then decrez {t,

Thentellme;if I gec your daughtersloue,

What dewrie (hall T hane'with her to Wlfc,

Bap. After my death; theone halfe of my Lands,

Andin pmk.mon twen uefh sufand Crewnes,

Per And forthat dowrie, 1le affure her of
widdow-hood, beiv "n’ fhe furvige me
all my Lands and Leafes whatfoeuvet;

Ler h){‘Cialth be thw: oredrawne betweene vs,

That couenants may be kepron citherhangd,

Bap. 1, whenthe fpecialt thing is well obtaip’d,

That is her loue : forthatis 21lin ﬁiln

Pet. W py(‘mt snothing : torlte‘]lcm father,

I am as peremptorie as {he proud minded :

And whefetworaging firesmeete mgctH»’r,

They do confume theth ng that feedes their furie,

Theugh little fire growesigrear with little winde,

yet extreme gufts wilf b30W outfire an Lol

Sol to her, and fo {jf€ yeeldsto m

FopLapraugh. anfd woonotlj

‘!rJ o

‘$5aD. A% 113
Bap. WWellliga o wo
RButbe thouarm M- :
Pet 1 to the
1&!31_! ﬂ" nof

Enger,
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Bap. How now my friend, why doft thou lecke o
pale?
Hor. For feare] promife you, if I looke pale.
Bap. Whae, will my daughrer prouea good Mufiti-
an?
Hor. Ithinke the'l fooner prouc a fouldier,
Tron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes.
Bap. Why then theu canft ot break her to the Lute?
Her. Why no, for fhe hath broke the Lute to me
I did but tell her fhe miftooke her frets,
Andbow’d her hand te teach her fingering,
When (with a moft impatient diuellifh {pirit)
Frets call youthefe? (quoth fhe) Ile fume with them :
And with that word fhe ftroke me on the head,
And through the inftrument my pate made way,
Andthere I food amazed for a while,
As on a Pillerie, looking through the Lute,
While fhe did call me Rafcall, Fidler,
And twangling Iacke, with twentie {uch vilde tearmes,
As had fhe ftudied to mifvie me fo.
Per. Now by the world, itisa luftic Wench,
Iloue her tentimes more then exe 1 did,
Oh how I long to haue fome chat with her.
Bap. Welgo with me, and be not {o difcomfited.
Proceed in practife with my yonger daughter,
She’s apt to learne, and thankefull for good turnes
Signior Petrachio, will you go with vs,
Orfhall I fend my davghter Kareto you.
Ezxit. Manet Petruchie.
Pet, Tprayyoudo. Ileatrend her heere,
And woo her with {ome fpirit when the comes,
Say that the raile, why then Ile tell her plaine,
She fings as fwcetly as a Nightinghale :
Say that the frowne, Ile fay the lookes as cleere
As morning Rofes newly watht with dew :
Say the be mute, and will not fpeake a word,
Then Ile commend her volubility,
And {ay fhe verereth piercing eloquence :
Ifthe do bid me packe, Ile gioe her thankes,
Asthough {he bid me ftay by her a weeke:
If (he denie to wed, Ile craucthe day
When I fhall aske the banes,and when be maiMied.
Buc heera (he eomes, and now Ferruchio fpeake.
Enter Katerma,
Good morrow Kate, for thats your name I heare.
Kate, Well haue you heard, but fomething hard of
hearing :
They call me Katerine, that do talke of me.
Per. You lye infaith, for you are call'd plaine Kare,
And bony Kare, and fometimes Kare the curft:
But Kate, the prectic(t Kerein Chriftendome,
Kate of Knte-hall, my fuper-daintie Kaze,
For daintics are all Kares, and therefore Kare
Take this of me, Kate of my confolation,
Hearing thy mildne(le prais'd in cuery Towne,
Thy vertues fpoke of, and thy beautic founded,
Yetnot o deepely as to thee belongs,
_i Muyfelfe am moou’'d to woo thee for my wife.
L in ggod time, let him chat- mou'd you
hew youat thefirft
: i

Qare you,

e .
e e et e et e g

Pes, Women are made to beare,and fo areyou.

Kate. No fuch Tade as you,if me you meane.

Pet. Alas good Kare,I will not burthenthee,
Forknowing thee to be but yong and light.

Kare. Too light for fich a fwaine as you to eatch,
And yet as heauic as my waight fhould be,

Pet. Sholdbe, fhould : buzze.

Kate, Well tane,and like a buzzard.

Pet Oh {low-wing’d Turtle, fhal abuzard takethee?

Kat. ] fora Turtle, as he takesabuzard,

Pet. Come,come you Wafpe, y'faith you areroo
angrie.

Kare. IfI be wafpifh,beft beware my fting,

Pet. My remedy is thente plucke it out,

Kate. 1,ifthefoole could finde it where it lies.

Pet, Who knowes not where aWafpe does weare
his fting ? In his taile.

Kate, Inhistongue?

Pet. Whofetongue.

Kate, Yoursifyoutalkeof tales,and {o farewell.

Per. W hat withmy tonguein your taile,
Nay, comeagaine, good Kare, Lam 2 Gentleman,

Kate. ThatIletrie. Jhe firibes bim

Pet, 1{weare Ilecuffe you, if you firike againe.

Kate. So may you loofe your armes,
Ifyou ftrike me, youare no Gentleman,
Andifno Gentleman, why then no armes.

Pet. A Herald Kare? Oh put me in thy bookes,

Kate. What is your Creft, a Coxcomber

Pet, A comblefle Cocke, {o Kate will be my Hen.

Pet. Nay come Kate, come : you muft not looke fo
fowre.
Kate. Itismy fathion whenIfee a Crab,
Pet. Why heere’snocrab, and therefore looke not
fowre.
Kate, Thereis,thereis.
{  Pet. Then fhew it me.
Kare. Had 12 glaffe, I would.
Pet. Whar,youmeanc my face.
Kate. Well aym’d of fucha yong one.
Per. Nowby$S. GeorgeI amroo yong for you,
| ¥ Kate, Yetyouare wither'd.
Pet, "Tis with cares,
Kate. ] care nor.
Pet. Nay heare you Kate. Infooth you fcape notfo.
Kate. Ichafeyouifltarric. Letmego.
Per, No,notawhit, I finde you pafling gentle :
"Twas teld me you were rough, and coy,and fullen
And now I finde reporrt a very liar ; ;
For thou art pleafant, gamefome, paffing courteous,
But {low in fpeech: yet fweet as {pring-time flowers.

Ner bice the lip, as angry wenches will,
Nor ha thou pleafure to be croffe intalke:
But thou with mildneffe entertain’ft thy wooers,
With gentle conference, foft, and affable.
Why does the world report that Kate dothlimpe?
Oh fland'rous world : Kare like the hazle cwig
Ls firaight, and {lender, and as browne in hue
As hazle nuts,and {weeter rhen the kernels :
Oh let me fee thee walke : theu deft noc hale!
Kats. Gofoole, and whom thou keep’ft command.
Pee. " Wid enerDian fabecome 2 Groue ¢
A§ Kate thisychamber with her princely gate 5
g Obe thou Zpian,and let hevbe Kare, 7 -

Theu canft net frowne, thou canft net looke a {conce,

Kate. No Cackeof mine ,you crow too like a craven

-




T be T aming of the Shrew.

\nd then let Kate be chafte,and Dian {portfull.
Kate, Wheredidyou ftudy all this goodly fpeech?
Petr. Itisexterpore,from my 'mOthcr WiL.
Kare. Awirty mother,witleffe clfe het fonte,
Per. AmInotwife?
Kat. Yes, keepe you warme.
Per. Marry fo Imeane fweet Katherine it thy bed :
And theretore fetting all this chat afide,
[hus in plainetermes : your tather hath confented
[hat you {hall bemy wife ; your dowry greed on,
And will you, uili you, I willmarry you.
Now Kate, 1am a husband for your turne’y
For by this lighe,whereby 1fee thy beauty,
Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well,
Thou muft be married to no man but me,

Enter Baptsfta,Gremio, Trayno.

For1am he am borne to tame you Kare,

And bring you from awilde Karetoa Kate

Conformable as other houfhold Kates :

Heere comes your father, neder make deniall,

1 muft,and will haue Katherine to my wife. (daughter?
Bap, Now Signior Petruchiohow {peed you with my
Per. How but well firghow but well¢

It were impoffible I (hould fpeed amifle. (dumps?
Bap. Whyhow now daughter Katherine , in your
Kat. Collyoume daughter? now I promife you

You haue (hewd atender facherly regard,

To wifh me wed to one halfe Lunaticke,

A mad-cap ruffian, and a fwearing lacke,

That thinkes with oathes to face the matter out.

Pet. Father,’tis thus,your felfeand all the world

That talk’d of her,haue talk’d amiffe of her :

If the be curft, it is for pollicie,

"For fhee’s not froward,but modeft as the Doue,

Shee is not hot, but temperate as the morne,

For patience fhee will proue a fecond Griffed,

And Romane Lucreee for her chaftitie :

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together,

That vpon fonday is the wedding day.
Kate. 1lefeethee hang’d on fonday firlt. (firft.
Gre. Hark Petruchio, (he faies fhee'll fee thee hang’d
TraIsthis your {peeding?nay thé godnight our part.
Pet. Bepatient gentlemen, I choofe her formy felfe,

If fheand I be pleas’d, what's that to you?

"Tis bargain’d twixt vs twaine being alone,

That {he fhall ftill be cur} in company.

Itell you'tisincredible to beleeue

How mich fhe loues me : oh the kinde@ Kare,

Shee hung about my necke, and kiffe on kifle

Shee vi’d fo faft, protefting oath on oath,,

Thatinatwinke fhe wonmeto her icue.

Oh you are nouices, ’tis a world to fec

How tame when men and women arc alone,

A meacocke wretch can make the curfteft fhrew

Giue me thy hand Kate,I will vnto Venice

To buy apparell 'gainft the wedding day 3

Prouide the featt father,and bid the guefts,

I will be fure my Katherine fhall be fine.

Bap. | know not what to fay,but giueme yotir hads;
God {end youioy, Petruchio, tisa match.

Gre.Tra. Amen fay we, we willbe witneffes.

Per. Father,and wife,and geml'cmcn adicu,
1 will to ¥ewice, fonday comes apace,
We will haue rings,and things,and fine arrays

And kiffe me Kare,we will be married a fonday.,
Exit Petrtichio and Katherine.
Gre. Was euer match clapt vp fo fodainly ?
Bap. Faith Gentlemennow 1 play a maschants part,
And venturemadly onadefperate Mart,
7ra. Twasacommodity lay fretting by you,
*Twill bring you gaine,or perifh on the feas. = -
Bap. The aine I feeke,is quict me thematch,
Gre. No doubt buthe hath got a quiet carch:
But now Bupriffa, to your yonger daughter,
Now is the day we long haue looked for,
I am your neighbour, and was futer firt,
Tra. And I am one that love Biancamore’ - ,
Then words canwitnefle,or your thoughts can guefle,
Gre. Yongling thou cant not loue fo deare as T,
Tra. Gray-beard thy loue doth freeze:
Gre. Butthine doth frie, -
Skipper frand backe,tis age that nourifheth.
7ra, Butyeuth in Ladies eyesthat florifhech:
Bap.Content you genr_lemen,lwil copound this ftife
’Tis deeds muft win the prize, and he of both
That can affure my daughter greateft dower
Shall haue my Biancas loue. -
Say fignior Gremio, what can you affure her?
Gre. Firft, as youknow, my houfe within the City
Is richly furnifhed with plate and gold , i
Bafons and ewers to laue her dainty hands :
My hangingsall of #irian tapeftry :
In luory cofers I have Ruft my crownes :
In Cypras chefts my arras counterpoints,
Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies
Fine Linnen, Turky cufhions boft with pearle;
Vallens of Venice gold, inneedle worke :
Pewter and braffe,and all things that belongs
To houfe or houfe-keeping : then at my farme’
I haue a hundred milch-kine to the pale,
Sixe-{core fat Oxen ftanding in my falls,
And all things anfwerable to this portion,
My {elfe am firookein yeeres I muft confefle ,
AndifIdie to morrow this is hers,
1f whil’ft I liue fhe will be enely mine.
[ Tra. Thatonly camewellin: fir, lift come;
1 am my fathers heyre and onely fonne,
If I may haue your daughter to my wife,
Ile leaue her houfes three or foure as good
Within rich Pifa walls, asany onie
Old Signior Gremze has in Padua, ‘
Befides;twothoufand Duckets by the yeere
Of fruitfull land; all which fhall be her ioynter,
What,haue I pincht you Signior Gremio?
| Gre. Twothoufand Duckets by the yeere of land,
My Land amounts not to forauchinalls
That the fhall haue, befides an Argofic
That now is lying in Marcellus roade
What,haue I choakt you with an Argofie?
Tra. Gremio,’tis knowne my father hath o leffe
Then three great Argofies,befides two Galliafles
And tweluerite Gallies, thele I will affure her,
And twice as much what ere thou offreft next.
Gre. Nay, 1 haue offred all, I haue no more;
And {he can haiie no more thenall I haue,
Ifyou like me, (he fhall haue meand mine.
Tra, Why then the maid is mine fromall the world
By your firmepromife, Gramiio is out-vied.
\ Bap, Imuft confefle your offer isthe beft,

And let your father make her the affurance, }

j s : Shee

g
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Shee is yous owne, elfe you muft pardon me:

If you fhould die before him,where’s her dower?
Tra. That's but 2 cauill: he is olde, I young.
Gres And may not yong men die as well as old ?
Bap. Well gentlemen, I am thus refolu’d,

:On fondaynext;you know

My daughter .Karherine is to be married

Now onthe fonday following,(hall Bianca

‘BeBride to-you;if you make this affurance:

iIf not, to Signior Gremio :

. And {o I take my leauc, and thanke you both. Exit.

Gre. Adieu good neighbour:now I fease theenot :

Sirra,yong gameiler, yourfarier were 2 foole

To giaethee all; 2nd in his wayning age

“Set fogtvnder thy table : tur,2 toy,

- An olde Italian fexe is not {o kinde my boy. Exit.
Tra.' Avengeance on your cfafty withcred hide,

Yee I haue fac’d it with acardoften:

"Tisin my head to doe my mafter goed:

I1{ea noreafon but fuppos’d Luventio

-:Muft gera father, call’d fuppos’d Uincentio,

Andthat’s a wonder : fathers commonly

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing,

L A childe fhall geta fire,if Lfaile not of my cunning. Exit.

Aitus Tertia.

Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, and Bianca,

Lac. Fidler torbeare you grow too forward Sir,
Haue you fo {oene fargot the entertainment
Her fifter Katherine welcom’d you withall.

Hore. But wrangling pedant, thisis
The patronefle of heavenly harmony :
Then giue me leaue to haue prerogatiue,
And when in Muficke we haue {pent an houre,
Y our Leéture thall haue leifurefor as much.

Iuc. Prepofterous Afle that neuer read fo farre,
Toknow the caufe why muficke was ordain’d :

Was it nottotefrefh the minde of man
After his fludies,or his viuall paine ?
T hen giue meleaue to read Philofophy ,
And while I paufe.ferue in your harmony.

Hort. Sirra,I will not bearethefe braues of thine.

Bianc. Why gentlemen, you doe e double wrong,
To firiue for that which refteth in my choice:

lam no breeching {chollerin the fchooles,

[le not be tied to howtes,nor pointed times,
Bar learne my Leffons as I pleafe my felfe,

And to cut off all ftrife: heere fit we downe,
Take you your infirument,play you the whiles,
His Lecture will be done ere you haue tun’d.

Fort, You'llleaue his Leéture when1am in tune?

Luc. Thatwill benever,tune your inftrument.

Bian. Where lefc welaft ?

Liuc, Heere Madam : Hic lbat Simots, hie eft figeria
tellus, bic fFererat Priamiresia Celfa fenis.

Bian. Confter them,

Lyuc. Hic lbat,as I'told you before,Simaods, Tam Lu-
centio, hiseft, fonue vato Vincentio of Pifa, Sigeriatel-
lus, difeuifed chus to get your loue, bic ffeterat, and that
Lucentio that comesa wooing, priami , is my man Tra-
nio, regia, bearing my pore , celfa fenss that we might be-
guile the old Pantalowne.

S
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Hort. Madam,my Inftrument’s in tune.

Bian. Let’s heare,oh fiethetreble iarres,

Luc, Spitintheholeman,and tune againe.

Bian. Now lermee {ee if I can confler it. Hic sbat fi-
wsozs, 1 know you not, bic eff figeria telins,] truft you not,
big [faterat priams, take heede he hearevs not , regiapre-
{ume net,Celfa fenis, defpaire not,

Hort. Madam,tis now in tune.

Luc. Allbut the bafe.

Hort. The bafe is right, "tis the bafe knaue that iags,

Luc. How fiery and forward our Pedantis,

Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue,
Pedafenle, 1le watch you better yer
In time I may belecue, yet Imiftruft.

Bian, Miftruft ic not, for {ure e Lacides
Was Asx cald fo from his grandfather.

Hort. 1muft beleeue my mafter,elfe Ipromife you,
I (hould be arguing ftill vpen that deubt,

Butletit reft,now Litio toyou:
Good mafter take it not vokindly pray
That 1 haue beene thus pleafant with you both.
Hort. Yeumay go walk,and giue meleaue a while,
My Leffons make no muficke in three parts.

Lur. Areyou fo formall fir,well I muft waite

And watch wichall, for but I be decein’d,
Our fine Mufitian groweth amorous.

Hor. Madam, before you touch theinftrument,

To learne the order of my fingering,

I muft begin with rudiments of Art,
Toteach you gameth in a briefer fort,
More pleafant, pithy, and effefiuall,

Then bath beene taught by any of my trade,
And there it isin writing fairely drawne.

Bian. Why, 1am paft my gamouthlong agoe,

Hor, Yetreadthe gamouth of Hortentio,

Bian. GamonthIam, the ground of all accord :
Are,to plead Hortenfio’s paffion
Beeme, Bianea take him tor thy Lord
Cfavt, that loues with all affection :

D falve, one Chite,two noteshave I,

Elami, fhow pitcy or 1 die,

Call you this gamouth ? tut I like it nor,

Old fafhions pleafe me beft, L amnor fonice

To charge true rules for old inuentions,
Euter a Meffenger.

Nicke. Miftrefle, your father prayes youleaue yout
And helpeto drefle your fifters chamber vp,  (books,
Youknow to morrowis the wedding day.

Bian, Farewell fweet mafiers both, I muft be gone.

Lanc, Faith Miftreffc then I haue no caule 1o ftay.

Hor. But 1 haue canfe to pry into this pedant,
Methinkes he lookes asthough he were in loue :
Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be {o humble
To caft thy wandring eyes on euery ftale:

Seize thee that Lif, ifonce I finde thee rapging,

Hortenfio will be quic with thee by changing. — Exit.

Euter Baptsfta, Gremio, Tranio, Katherine, Bianca, and o=
thers attendants.

Bap. Signior Lucentio this is the pointed day
That Katherine and Petrachio fhould be married,

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law :

What will be faid,what mockery will icbe?

To want che Bride-groome when the Prieft attends
Te fpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage?
What {aies Lucentio to this fhame of ours?

No
ey
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Kate. No (hame butmine, I muft forfooth be forft
To giue my hand oppos’d againft my heart
Vnto a mad-braine rudesby, full of fpleenc,

Who woo’d in hafte, and meanes to wed at leyfure :
I toldyoul, he was a franticke foole,

'Hiding his bitcer iefts in blunt behauiour ,
And to benoted for a merry man ;
Hee'll wooc athoufand, poiint the day of marriage.
Makefriends, invite, and proelaime the banes |
Yer nenermeanes to wed where he hath woo'd :
Now muft the world point at poore Katherine,
And fay, loe, there is mad Petruchio’s wife
Ifit would pleafe him come and marry her,

Tra. Patience good Katberine and Baptiffatoo,

Vpon my life Petrechio meancs but well,
Whateuer fortune {tayes him from his word,
Though he beblunt, 1 know him paffing wife ,
Though he be merry,yet withall he’s honeft.

Kate. Would Karberine had neuer feen him though,

Exitweeping.

Bap. Gocegirle,I cannot blame thee now to weepe,
For {uch aniniurie would vexe a very faint,

Much more a threw of impatient humour.
Euter Biondello,

Bien, Mafter, mafter, newes, and fuch newes as you
neuer heard of,

Bap. Isitnew and olde too ? how may that be ?

Bion. Why, isitnotnewes to heard of Petruchils

Bap. Ishecome? (comming?

Bion. Why no fir,

Bap. What then?

Bion. Heis comming.

Bap. When will he be heere ¢

Bion, When he (tands where I am, and fees you there,

Tra. Butf{ay,what tothineoldenewes?

Bisn. Why Petruchiois comming, inanew hatand
anold ierkin, apaire ofolde breeches thricecurn'd; a
paire of bootes that haue beene candle-cafes, one buck=
led, anotherlac’d : an olde rufty fword tane out of the
Towne Armory,with a broken bile,and chapeleffe:with
two broken points : his hotfe hip’d with an olde mo-
thy faddle , and flirrops of no kindred : befides poffet
with theglanders, and like to mofe in the chine, trou-
bled with the Lampaffe, infeéted with the fathions, full
of Windegalls, fped with Spauins, raied with the Yel-
lowes , paftcure of the Fiues, ftarkefpoyl’d withthe
Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, Waidin the backe,
and fhoulder-fhotten , neereleg’d before, and with a
halfescheke Bitte,8 a headftall of fheepes leather,which
being reftrain’d to keepe him from ftumbling, hach been
often burft,and now repaired with knots : one girth fixe
times peec’d , and a womans Crupper of velure, which
hath two lecters for her name, fairely fet down in ftuds,
and heese and there peec’d with packthred.

Bap. Who cemes with him?

Bion. Ohfir, his Lackey, for allthe world Capari-
for’d like the horfe: with alimen ftock on oneleg, and

a kerfey boot-hofe on the other , gartred with ared and’

blew lift;an old hat,& the humor of forty fancies pricke
in’t for a feather : a monfier, a yery monfterin apparell
& not like a Chriftian foot-boy,or a gentlemans Lacky.
Tra. 'Tis {fome od humor pricks him to this fafhion,
Yet oftentimes he goes but meane apparel'd.
Bap. Iam glad he’s come, howfoere he comeso
Bion. Why fir,he comes not,
Bap. Didft thou not fay hee comes?
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Bion. Who, that Petruchio came ?
Bap. 1, that Perrmchio came. (backe,
Bion. No fir, I fay his horfe comes withhim on his
Bap. Why that’s all one. *
Bion. NaybyS.lamsy,Thold youa penny,a horfe and
aman is more then one,and yet not many,

Enter Petrychio and Grumsia,
Per, Come, where be thefe gallants? who's 2t home ?
Bap. You are welcome fir.
Petr. AndyetI comenot well,
Bap., Andyetyou halt nor.
Tra. Notfowellapparell'd asT wifh you were,
Perr, Wereit better I thould rufh in thus -
But where is Kare ? where is my louely Bride ?
How does my facher?gentles methinkes you frowne 3

| And wherefere gaze this goodly company ,
Asifthey faw lome wondrous monument,

Some Commet, or vaufuall prodigie ?
Bap. Why fir, you know this 1s your wcilding day:
Firit were we fad,fearing you would not come,
Now fadder that you come {o vnprouided:
Fie, doff this habit,thame to your eftate,
An eye-fore to our folemne feftiuall,
Tra. Andrell vs whatoccafion of import
Harh all fo long derain’d you from your wife ,
And fent you hither fo vnlike your {elfe ?
Petr. Tedious it were to tell,and harfh to heare,
Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word ,
Thoughin fome past inforced to digreffe
Which atmore leyfure I will fo excufe,
Asyou fhall well be fatisfied with all.
But where is Kare 2 1 ftay too long from her,
The morning weares, "tis time we were at Church,
Tra. Seenot your Bride in thefe vareucrencrobes,
Gocetomy chamber, put on clothes of mine.
Pet, NotI, belecue me,thusIle vifit her.
Bap. But thusT truft you will not marry her. (words,
Pet, Good footh euen thus : therefore ha done with
To me fhe’s married,not ynto my cloathes :
Could I repeire what {he will weare in me,
AsTcanchange thefe poore accoutrements,
"Twere well for Kate, and betrer for my felfe,
But what a foole am I to chat with you,
When I fhould bid good morrow to my Bride ?

And feale thetitle with a louely kiffe, Exit,
Tra. Hehathf{ome meaning in his mad attire,

We will per{wade him be it poffible,

Toput on betterere he goe to Church.
Bap. lleafter him,and fee the cuent of this,  Exst,

Tra. Buc fir, Lone concerneth vs to adde
Her fachersliking, which to bring to paffe
As before imparted to your worfhip
Iamto get aman what ere he be,
Iz skills not much, weele fit Lim to our turne ,
And he thall be Zincentio of Pifa,
And make aflurance heere in Padsa
Of greater fummes then T haue promifed ,
So fhall you quietly enioy your hope,
And marry fweet Biancawith confent.
Luc. Were itnotthac my fellow {choolematter
Doth watch Biasca’s fteps fo narrowly :
"Twere good me-thinkes to ftealeour marriage ,
Whichence perform’d,ler all the werld fay no,
Ile keepe mine owne defpite of all the world.
Tra. Thatby degrees we meancto lookeinto,
T 3
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And watch dur vantage in this bufinefle,
Wee'll ouer-reach the grey-beard Gremro,
Thenarrow prying father Minola,

The quaint Mufician, amorous Litse,

Allfor my Maflters {ake Lucentio.

Enter Gremso.

Signior Gremio,came you from the Church?

Gre. Aswillinglyas ere I came from {choole.

Tra. Andis the Bride & Bridegroom coming home?

Gre. Abridegroome {ay you? ’tis a groome indeed,
A grumlling groome,and that the girle {hall finde.

Tra. Curfter then (he,why ’tis impoffible.

Gre. Why hee’s a deuill,a deuill,a very fiend.

Tra. Why fhe’s a deuill,a deuill,the den ls damme.

Gre. Tut,(he’s 2 Lambe,a Doue,a foole to him:
Ile tell you fir Lucentso; when the Pricft
Should aske if Katherine (hould be bis wife,
I,by goggs woones quoth he,and {fwore o loud,
That all amaz’d the Prieft let fall the booke,
And as he ftoop’d againe to take it vp,
This mad-brain’d bridegroome tooke him fuch a cuffe,
That downe fell Prieft and booke,and booke and Prieft,
Now take them vp quoth he, if any lift.

Tra. What faid the wench when he rofeagaine ¢

Gre. Trembled and fhooke : for why,he ftamp’d and
{wore,as if the Vicar meant to cozen hun : but after ma-
ny ceremonies done, hee cails for wine, a health quoth
he, asifhe had beenc aboord carowfing to his Mates af-
ter a ftorme, quaft off the Mufcadell,and threw the fops
all in the Sextons face ; hauing no other reafon, but that
his beard grew thinne and hungerly,and feem’d to aske
him fops as hee was drinking : This done,hee tooke the
Bride about the necke, and kift her lips with fuch a cla-
morous {macke, that at the parting all the Church did
eccho: and I feeing this,came thence for very thame,and
after mee I know the rout is comming, fuch amad mar-
ryage neuer was before : harke, harke, Theare the min-
firels play, Muficke playes.

Enter Petruchio, Kate Bianca, Hortenfio, Baptifia.

Petr.Gentlemen & friends, I thank you for your pains,
I know you thinke to dine with me to day,
And haue prepar’d great tore of wedding cheere,
But fo it is, my hafte doth call me hence,

And therefore heere I meane totake my leaue,
Bap. Istpoflible you willawayto nighe?
Pet. Tmuftaway to day before night come,

Make it no wonder: if you knew my bufinefle,

You would intreat me rather goe then ftay :

Andhoneft company,l thanke you all,

Thathaue beheld me giue away my felfe

To this moft patient,{weet,and vertuous wife,

Dine with my father,drinkea health to me,

For I mufthence,and farewell to you all,

Tra. Letvsintreat you fay till after dinaer.

Pet, Ttmay not be.

Gra. Let meintreatyou,

Pet. Itcannot be.

Kat. Letme intreat you.

Pet. 1am content.

Kat. Are you content to ftay ?

Pet. 1 am content you fhall entreat me (tay,
But yet not ftay,entreat me how you can.
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Kat. Now if you loue me ftay.

Pet. Gramsio,my horfe.

Gr#, 1fir,they be ready, the Qates haue caten the
horfes.

Kate. Nay then,

Doe what thou canft, I will not goe to day,

No,nor to merrow, not till I pleafe my felfe ,

The dore is open fir, there lies your way,

Youmay be iogging whiles your bootes are greene:
For me,Ile not be gonetill I pleafe my felfe,

*Tis like youw'll proueaiolly furly groome ,
Thattake it on you at the firft foroundly.

Pet. O Kate contentthee,pretheebenotangry.

Kat. 1 will beangry, what haft thou to doe 2
Father,be quiet, he fhall ftay my leifure.

Gre. 1marry fir,now it begins to worke.

Kat. Gentlemen,forward rothe bridall dinner,

I fee 2 woman may be made a foole
If fhe had not a fpiric to refift.

Pet. They fhall goe forward Kate at thy command,

Obey the Bride you that attend on her.

Goe to the feaft, reuell and domineere,

Carowfe full meafure te her maiden-head,

Bemadde and merry,or goehang your felues:

But for my bonny Kare, {he muft with me :

Nay, looke not big,nor ftampe, nor ftare,nor fret,

I will be mafter of whatis mine owne,

Shee is my goods,my chattels,fhe is my houfe,

My houfhold-Ruffe,my field,my barne,

My horfe,my oxe,my afle, my any thing,

And heere the ftands, touch heg who euer dare,

lle bring mine a&ion on the proudeft he

That ftops my way in Padua : Gramie

Draw forth thy weapon,we are befet with theeues,
Refcue thy Miftreffeif thou be aman :

Fearenot {weet wench,they fhall not touch thee Kate,
Ile buckler thee againft a Million, Exeunt, P.Ka.

Bap. Nay let them goe,a couple of quiet ones; (ing.

Gre. W ent they not quickly,| fhould die with laugh-

Tra. Of all mad matches neuer wasthe like,

Luc. Miftrefe ,what’s your opinion of your fifter?

Bian, That being mad her felfe,(he’s madly mated.

Gre. 1 warranc him Petrachic 1s Kated.

Bap. Neighboursand friends,though Bride & Bride-
Forto fupply the placesat thetable,  (groom wants
Y ou know there wants no iunkets at the feaft:
Lucento, you {hall fupply the Bridegroomes place,
And let Biancatake ber fifters roome.

Tra. Shall fweet Bianca pradtife howto brideit?

Bap. She fhall Lucentio: come gentlemen lets goe.

Enter Grumio. Exennt.

Gru.: Fiefic onall tired Iades, on all mad Mafters, &
all foule waies : was euer man fo beaten ? was cuer man
foraide ? was euerman fo weary ? I amf{ent beforeto
make a fire,and they are comming after to warme them:
now were ot I a little pot,& {oone hot ; my very lippes
might freeze tomy teeth, my tongueto the roofe of my
mouth, my heartin my belly, ere I fhould come by afire
to thaw me, but T with blowing the fire fhall warme my
{elfe : for confidering the weather , atallerman chen !
will take cold : Holla, hoa (urtis,

Enter Curtis.
Cwre. Who is that calls {o coldly?
Grm. Apieceof Ice : ifthou doubt it, thou maift
flide from my fhoulder to my hecle, with no
s gl’CaEL

»z




Curtis. .
Cur. Ts iy mafterand his wife comming Grumsie?
Gra. Oh1Curtés T, and therefore ﬁ}c,ﬁte, cat onno
water. ; Ao

cur. 1sthefohota threw as fhe’s reported:

rie. She was good Careis beforethis froft: but thou
know’{t winter tames man, woman, and beaft : forit
hath tam’d my old mafter, and my new mifteis; and my
{elfe fellow (#riz, : :
. Grs. Awayyou three inch foole, Tamno beaft.

Gru. AT but three inches? Why thy horneis a foot
and {o long am [at theleaft, ‘But wilt thou makea fire,
or fhall 1 complaine on thee toour miftris, whofe hand
(fhe being now at hand) thot fhalefoone fecle, tothy
cold comfort, for being flow in thy hot effice.

Cur. 1prethee good Gramie,tell me, how goes the
world?

Cru. A cold world Cartisineuery office butthine, &
thereforc fire : dothy duty, andhaue chy dutie, for my
Mafter and miftrjs are almofi frozen to deach.

Cur. There's fire readie;, and therefore good Grumia
thenewes. :

Grz. Why lacke boy, ho boyyand as muchnewes 2s
wilt thou.

Cur. Come,you ate fofull of conicatching.

Grs. Whythereforefire, for] have caught extreme
cold. Where'sthé Cooke, is fupper ready, the houfe

triny’d, rufhes firew’d, cobwebs fwept, the fervingmen

'in their new fuftian, the white Rockings, ‘and cuery offi-
cet hiswedding garment ou? Be the Iackes faire with-

in, the Gils faire without, the Carpers laide, and cuerie
thing in order ? '

Cwr. Allreadie :and therefore I pray theenewcs.

. Gru. Firftknow my horle is tired, iny mafter & mi-
firis falne our. Cwr. How?
' Gru. Quroftheir faddles into the durr, and thereby
‘ hangs atale. : '
Car. Let’s ha't good Grumio,
Gr#. Lend thine care.
- Car. Heege,
i Gre. There, :
Cnr, This’ tis tofeele atale not to heareatale.
. Grs, Andthercfore’tiscal'dafenfibletale: and this
i Cuffe was butto knocke at'ydur eare, and befeech lift-
fitig sow T begin¥Enprimis wee came dow 22 fowle
: lljl!, my Mafter riding Bebinde my Miftris,

Cur. Bothofonehorfe? 347

Gra. What's that to thee?

Cur. 'Why'ahorle.

Gru. Tellthou the tale: but hadft thounot craft mé,;
thou fhouldft haue heard how her horfe fel, and fhe vn-
der her horfe ; thou fhould@ haue heard in how micry a
place, how fhe was bemoil’d, how hice left her with the
horfe vpon her, how he'beat me becaufeher horfe Gum-
bled,how fhe waded through the dure to plucke him oft
me : how he fwore,how fhchprai’d, that nener prai'd be-
fore: howI cricd,iow the horfes ranne away, how her
bridlewasburft + howIloft my crupper, with manie
things of worthy memorie; which now fhall die in obli-
uion, and thou returne ynexperienc'd vo'thy graue.

Cur. By this reckning heismore fhrew than fhe.

Grs. 1,and that thou'and the preudcft of you all (hall

finde when he comes home. But what talke 1of this?
Call forth Nathanie!, Lofeph, Nichola, Phillip y¥atter,Su-
gerfop and the refts*let cheir heads beeflickely comb'd,

Ly
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their blew coats brufh’d, and their gartersofai indiffe-
rent knit, les them curelic swiththeir left leg ges, and nor
prelumeto rouch a haire.of my Maflers horfe-taile, vill>
they kiffe their hands, Arechey allreadie?

Cur.. They are.

Gr#. Callthem forth. :

Cwr. Da youheare ho?you wift meete my maifter
to countenance my miftrise

Gre. Why fhe hathaface of her owne.

Cxr, Whoknowes not thar 2 : i

Grs. Thouit {eemes, that cals for company to coun-;
tenance her. - ,
Cur, Icall themforth to credic hers
Enter foureor fine [ernsngmen.
Gr#. Why fhe comes to borrow nothing of them. /4
Nat, Welcome home Grumio,
Phil, How now Grsmics
Tof. What Grumio.

NicQ_. Fellow Gramsio.

Nzt. Hownow oldlad,

Grx. Welcome you: how now you : what you: fel-
low you: and thus muchfor greeting, Now sy {pruce
companions, isall readie,and all things neate?

Nar. All things is readie, how neerc 1s our mafter ?

Gre. E'ncathand,alighted by this: andthereforebe:
not—-—Cockes paflion,filence, I hearemy matter.

Enter Petruchio and Kate.

Pet. Where bethefe knaues? What no man at deore
To hold my ftirrop, net to take my horfe ?
Where is Natbawiel, Gregory, Phillip.

Allfér,: Heere,heere firyheere firs

Pet. Heerefit,heere fir,heere fir licere fir.
Youlogger-headed and vapellifht groomes «
What? no attendance? naregard? no dutie?
Where is the foolifh knave I fent before?

Grst. Heere fir, 25 foolifh as I was before,

Pet.You pezant,fwain, you hor{on malt-hotfe drudg
Did Inotbid thee meete me inthe Parke,
Aud bring along thefe rafcal knawes with thee?

Grasmio. Nathaniels coate fir was not fully made,
And Gabrels pumipes were all vopinke i'th heele::
There wasno Linketo colour Perers hat,
And Walters dagger was not come from {beathing :
There were none fine, but Adam, Rafe, and Gregery,
Therelt wereragged, old, and beggerly,
Ycrastheyare, heerearethey cometomeste you

Per. Gorafcals,go,and fecchny {upperin, Ex.Ser.
Whereis the life thatlate T led?

. Where are thofe ? Sit downe Kate,

And welcome. Soud,foud,foud, foud.

Enter fexnants with (uppere
Why when I fay? Nay good {weete Kare be merrie.
Off with my boots, you rogues :you vitlaines, when?
It was the Friar of Ovdlers gray,
As he forth walked on bisway.
Out yourogue, you plucke my fodte awrie,
Take that, and mend the plucking of the other
Be merric Kate : Some water heeve s what hoa.

Enter one with water.
Where’s my Spaniel Troslus? Sivra, gét'you hence,
And bid my cozen Ferdinand comne bithes:
One Kate¢ that you muft kiffe,and be acquaintsd wich,
Where are my Slippers ? Shall 1 haue fome wyger ?
Come Kate and wafh,& welcome heartily :
you horfon villaine, will youletit fall¢

T3.
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Kate. Patience | pray you, 'twas a fault vowilling.

Per. A horfon beetle-headed flap-ear’d knaue :
Come Kate fit downe, I know you haue 2 ftomacke,
Will you giue thankes, fweete Kare,or elfe fhall I?

W hat’s this, Mutton ?

x.Ser. 1.

Pet. Who broughtic?

Peter, 1.

Pet. 'Tisburnt;and {ois all the meate:

What dogges are thefe ? Where is the rafcall Cooke?

How durft you villames bring it from the drefler

And ferue it thus to me that loue it noc ?

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups,andall :

You heedlefle iolt-heads, and vnmanner'd {laues.

What, do you grumble? 1le be with you firaight,
Kate. 1 pray you husband benot fo difquiet,

The meate was well, if you were fo contented.

Pet. [ tellchee Kate, twas burntand dried away,

And I expreflely am forbid to touchiic :

For it engenders choller, planteth anger,

And becter ‘twere thatboth ot vs did taft,

Since of our felues, our {elues are chollericke;

Then feede it with fuch ouer-rofted flefb:

Be patient, to morrow’t thalbe mended,

And for this night we'l faft for companie.

Come I wil bring thee to thy Bridall chamber.  Exesnt.
Euter Seruazts [enerally.

Nath. Peter didft euer fce the Like.

Peter, Hekils her in her owne humor.

Gramio, Whereis he?

Eanter Curtss a Servant,

Cwr. Inher chamber, making a fermon of continen-
cie te her, and ratles,and fweares, and rates, that (hee
(poore foule) knowes not which way to fiand,tolooke,
to fpeake, and fits as onenew rifen from adreame. - A-
Way, away, for heis comming hither

Enter Detruchio.

Pet. Thus have [ politickely begunmy reigne,
And ’tis my hope to end fucceefully :

My Faulconnow is tharpe, and paffing emptie,

And til fhe ftoope, fhe muft not be full gorg'd,

For then fhe neuer lookesvpon her lure.

Another way I have to manmy Haggard,

To make her come,and know her Keepers call:

Thatis, to watch her, as we wacch thefe Kites,

That baite, and beate, and will not be obedient ;

She eateno meate to day, nor nonedboll cate.

Laft night fhe {lep? not, nor to night fhe fhall not :

As with the meote, fome vndeferued fanlt

Ile finde about the making of the bed,

And heere Ile fling the pillow, there the boulfter,

This way the Couerlet, 2nother way the fheets :

I, and amid this hurlie ] intend,

That all isdone in reuerend caie of her,

Andin conclufion, fhe fhal watch all night,

And if fhe chance to nod, lle raile and brawle,

And wich the clamor keepe her @il awake:

This is a way to kil a Wite with kindnefle,

And thus Ile curbe her mad and headftrong humor :

He that knowes better how to tamea threw,

Now let him {peake, ‘tis charity to fhew.
Enter Tranio and Hertenfie:

Tra. Istpofsible friend Liffe, that mifiris Biancs

Doth fancie any other but Lucentio,

I tel you fir, the bearesme faire in hand.

Luc, Sir, to fatisfie you in what I haue faid,

Exit

Stand by, and marke the manner of his teaching.
 Enter Bianca.

Hor, Now Miftris, profit you in what you reade »

Bian. What Mafter reade you firft, refolue me thar ?

Hor. Ireade, thatIprofefle the Arttoloue,

Bian And may you prouc fir Mafter of your Art.

: Lae. While you fweet deere ptouc Miftrefle of my
eart,

Hor. Quickeproceeders marry, now tel mel pray,
you that durft fweare that your miftris Biawcs
Lou’d me inthe World fo wel as Lacentio,

Tra. Ohdefpightful Loue, ynconftant womankind,
1tel thee Lifie this is wonderfull.

Hor. Miftake no mere, 1am not Lifio,

Nor a Mufician as I {eeme to bee,
But one that {corne to live in this difguife,
For fuch aene as leaues a Gentleman,

i And makesa God of fuch a Cullion ;

Know fir, that I am cal’d Hortenfio
Tra. Signior Hertenfia,] haue often heard
Ofyour entire affection to Bianca,
And fince mine eyes are witnefle of her lightnefle,
I wil with you, if you be fo contented,
Foifweare Bianca,and her loue for euer,
Hor. See how they kifle and court: Signior Lucentio,
Heere is my hand, and heere I firmly vow
Newer ro woo her more, but do forfweare her
Asone vnworthie all the former favours
That I haue fondly flacter’d them withall,
Tra. Andhecere I take the like vnfained oath,
Neuver to marrie with her, though fhe would intreate,
Fic on her, fee how beafily fhe doth court him.
Hor.Would all the world but he had quite for{worn
For me, that Imay furcly keepe mine oath.
I wil bemarried to a wealthy Widdow,
Erc three dayes pafle, which hath as long low'd me,

- As I haue lou'd this proud difdainful Haggard,

And {o farewel ignior Lucentio,
Kindnefle in women, not their beauteous lookes
Shal win my loue, and {o I take my leaue;
Inrefolution, as I {wore before,

Tra. Mifris Bianca, blefle you with fuch grace,
As longethto a Louers bleffed cafe:.
Nay, I have cane you napping gentle Loue,
And haue forfworne you with Hortenfio, .

- Bian, Tranioyouictt, bpthaugyou both forfworne §
. mee? 7

Tra. Miftris we haue,
Lsc. Then we are rid of Liffe.
Tra. Ttaith hee'l hauea luftic Widdow now,
That {halbe woo'd, and wedded in a day.
Bian. God ge himioy,
Tra. I,and hee’l tame her.
Bianca. He fayes fo Tranio.
Tra. Faith heis.gone vnte the taming {choele,
Bian.The taming {choole: what is there fuch a place?
Tra. Lmnfeis, and Perrschiois the matter,
That teachechtrickes eleucn and twentie long,
To tame a {hrew, and charme het chactering tongue.
Enter Biondello.
Bios. Oh Mafter, mafter I haue watcht fo long,
That 1 am dogge-wearie, but atlaft I fpied
An ancient Angel comming downe the hill,
Wil ferue the turne,
Tra. Whagis he Biarsdelo?
Bio. Mafterya Marcantant,or a pedant,

Ty
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I know not what, bucformall in apparrel],
[n gate and countenance furely like 2 Facher,
Loc. And what ot him Tramée 2
Tra. Ifhebecredulous, and cruft my tale,
[le make him glad to {cemePincentia,
And giue affurance to Baprifta Minola.
As ifhe were thevight Vtncentso.
Par. Takeme your loue,and then letme alone.
Enter a Pedant.
Ped. God faue you fir.
7ra. And you fir, you are welcome,
I'rauaileyou farre on, or are you at the facthe(t ?
Ped. Sir at thie fartheft for a weeke or two,
Buc then vp farcther, and as farre as Rome,
And fo to Tripolie, if Godlend me life.
Tra. WhatCountreyman I pray?
Ped, Of Mantna.
Tra. Of Mantna Sir, marrie God forbid,

And come to Padua carelefle of your life.

~ Ped. My life fir2 how I pray? for tnat goes hard.
Tra. "Tis death for any one in Mantua

[0 come to Padua, knew you not the caufe ?

Y our fhips are ftaid at Venice, and the Duke

‘or private quarrel twist your Dukeand him,

Jath publifh’d and proclaim’d it openly :

Tis meruaile, but that you are butnewly come,

ou might haue heard ic elfe proclaim’d about.
Ped. Alas fir, itis worfe for me then o,

‘or ] hauebils for monie by exchange

rom Florente, and muft heere deliver them.
Tra. Welfir,to do you gourtefie,

"his wil I do, and this I wil aduife you,

irft vell me, haue you cuep beene at Pifa?

Ped, 1fir,in Pifa haue [ often bin,
ifarenowned for graue Citizens.

Tra. Among themknow you one Pincentio ?

Ped. 1 know him not, buz I haue heard of him :
\ Merchant of incomparable wealth,

Tra. Heismy tather fir, and footh to fay,

1 count’nance fomewhat dech refemble you.
Bion. Asmuchas an apple doth an oyfter, & all one;
Tra. Tofaue your life inthisextremitie,

his fauor wil I do you for his {ake,« ;

ind thinke it not the werft of all your fortunes,

hat you arelike to Sit Fincentio.

lis name and credite thal you vndertake,

nd in my houfe you fhal be friendly ledg'd,

ooke that you takevpon youas you fhould,

ou vnderftand me fir : fo fhal youftay

il you haue done your bufinefle in the Citic:

this be court'fie fir, acceptof .

Ped, Ohfirldo, and wil repute you euer

he patron of my life and libertie.

Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter good,
his by the way I let yeu vnderftand,

ly father is heere look'd for euerie day,

o paflc afflurance of a dowre in marriage

‘wixt me, and one Baptiffas daughter heere:

121l thefe circum@tances Ile infiruét you,

o withmeto cloath you as becomes you, — Exenss,

ed &tus Quartus. Scena Prima.

Entor Katherina and Gramsio.

Gru. No, no forfooth I dare not for my life,

Ka. The more my wrong, the more his ipite appears,
What, did he marrie meto famifh me ?
Beggers that come voto my fathers doore,
Vpon intreatic haue a prefent almes,
Ifnot, elfewhere they meete with charitie -
But I, who ncuer knew how to intrear,
Norneper needed that I thould intreate,
Am ftarw’d for meate, giddic for lacke of (leepe -
With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed,
And that which {pights me more thenall thefe wants,
He does it vnder name of perfe& loue :
As who fhould fay. if I fhould {lecpe or eatel
‘Twere deadly ficknefle, or elfe prefent death.
I prethee go, aud get me fome repait,’

i L carenot what, fo it be holfome {oode.
3

Gru. What fay youto a Neats foote ?
Kate. "Tis pafsing good, I prethec let me haue jt.
Gru. 1teareit isteo chollericke 2 meate.
How {ay you to a far Tripe finely broyl'd ¢
Kate. 1likeit well, good Grumio fetchit me,
Gra. I cannottcell, I feare’tis chollericke,
What fay youto apeece of Beefe and Muftarde
Kate. A difhithat T doloue to feede vpon.
Grs. 1,but the Muflard is too hota liitle,
Kate, Why then the Beefe, and let the Muftardreft,
Grz. Nay then I wil not, you fhal haue the Muftard
Or elfe you get no beefe of Grumio,
Kate, Thenboth or one, or any thing thou wile,
Gru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe.
Kate. Go gerthee gone, thoufalfe deluding flave,
: Beats bims,
That feed'ft me with the verie name of meate.
Sorrow on thee, and all the packe of yon
That triumph thus vpon my mifery :
Go get thee gone, 1 fay.

Enter Petrachio,and Hortenfio with mexte.
Petr. How fares my Kate, what {weeting all a.mort ?
Hor. Miftris,what cheere ?

Kare. Faithascold as can be.

Per. Pluckevp thy fpirits,looke cheerfully ypon me,
Heere Loue, thou feeft how diligenc 1 am,
To drefle thy meate my f{elfe, and bring it thee.
Tam fure {weet Kate, this kindneffe merites thankes,
What,not a word? Nay then, thou low'ft it not 2,
Andallmy painesisforted to no proofe,
Heeretake away this difh.

Kate. 1 pray you let it ftand. ;

Per. Thepooreft {eruice s repaide with thankes, -
And fo (hall mine before you touch the meate.,

Kate. Ithanke you fir.

Esr. Signior Petruchie, fie you are too blame ¢
Come Miftris Kate, Ile beare you companie,

Perr. Fateitvpall Hortenfis, if thou loue mee :
Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart ;
Kare cate apace ; and now my honie Lsue,
Will we returne vito thy Fathers houfe,
And reuell it as brauely asthe beft,
With filken coats and caps, and golden Rings,
With Ruffes and Cuffes, and Fardingales, and things :
With Scarfes, and Fannes, & double change ofhrau’;y
With Amber Bracelets,Beades,and all thisknay'ry, °
What haft thou din’d? The Tailor Raies thy leafure,
Todecke thy bodic with his ruffling treafure,

Enser Tailor,

I Cenie |
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\ ComeTailor, let.vs (ce thefe ornaments.
Enter Haberdafber.
Lay forth the gowne. Whatnewes with you fir?

Fel, Heereisthe cap your Werthip did befpeake,

Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger,

A Veluet difh : Fie,fie, "tis lewd and filchy,
Why'tisa cockle or a walnut-fhell,

A knacke, a toy, atricke, ababies cap:
Away with it, come let me haueabigger,

Kate. 1lehaueno bigger, this doth firthe time,
And Gentlewomen weare fuch caps as thefe.

Pet, When you are gentle; you fhall haue one too,
And not till then.

or. Tharwill notbeinhaft,

Kate. Why fic Itruft I may have leaue to {peake,
Andfpeake Iwill. Iamno childe,no babe,
Your betrers haue indur'd me fay my minde,
AndIfyou cannot, beft you ftop your cares,
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart,

Or els my heart concealing ic wil breake,
And rather thenit (hall, I will be frce,
Euen to the vtrermoft as I pleafe in words,

Pet. Whysthoufaift true, it is paltric cap,
A cuftard coffen,abauble, a filken pie,

I loue thee well in that thou lik’ft it not.

Kate. Loueme, or lone me nor, I like the cap,
Andic I will haue, or T will haue none.

Pet. Thy gowne, why I: come Tailor letvs fee’e.
. Oh metcie God, whatmasking fufte s heere ?

W hats this? afleeue 2 'tis like demi cannon,
What, vpand downe caru'd like an apple Tart?
Heers fnip, and nip, and cur, and flifh and {lafh,
Like to a Cenfor ina barbers fhoppe: :
Why what 2 deuils name Tailer cal’ ft thouthis ?

Hor. 1 fce {hees liketo haue neither taporgowne.

T4i. Youbid memakeit orderlic and welly
 According to the fafhion, and the time,

Pet. Marrie and did: butifyon be remembred,
I did not bid you marre it to-the tme.

Go hop me oucr euery kennell home,
For you fhall hop without imy caftome ir:
Tlenone of it ; hence,make yonr beit ofic;

Kate. Ineueriaw abetrer fathion’d gowne,
More queint, more plea fingy not more commend able:
Belike you meane to make a piippet of me,

Pet. -“Why teue, hemeanes to makea puppet nfthee.

T4il. She {aies your Wotfhip meancs to makea
7} puppet of her. R
] Per. Ohmonfirousarrogance:

Thou lyeft, thou thred, thou thimble, ‘
Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile,
Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou winter cricket thou :

Brawd i mine owne houfe with askeine of thred :
Away thou Ragge, thou quantitie, thouremnans,
Or 1 (hall fo be-mete thee with thy yard,
As thou (halt thinke on prating whil'ft thou liw'ft =
I tell thee 1, that thouhaft marr’d her gawne.

Tail. Your worfhip is decsiu’d; the gowne ismade

'Juft as my mafter had dire&tion :
Grumis gaue order how it fhould be done.
' Grs. Igauchimno order; I gauehim the fRuffe. - -

2l But how did you defire it fhould be made?

Gre. Marrie fir with needle and thred.

Tail. But did you not requeft to haueiccut #

Gru. Thouhaft fac’d many things.

7ail, 1haue.

1

Grw. Facenotmee : thouhaft brav'd manie mem
braue not me ; I'will peither beefac’d nor brau'd, 1fay
vnto thee, I bid thy Mafter cuc out the gowne,but did
not bid him cut it to peeces.Ergo thoulicft,

Tasl. Why heereis the note ofthe fathion toteflify, |

Pet. Readeit. '

Gru. Thenote liesin’s threate if he fay 1 faid o,

Tail, Inprmis,aloofe bedied gowne.

Grw. Mafter, if cuer I faid loofe-bodied gowne, fow
me in the skirts of ity and beate me to death with a Bot-
tome of brownz thred : I faida gowne.

Pet, Proceede,

7 ai. Witha {mall compaft cape.

Gra. 1 confefle the cape.

Tai. Witha trunke fleeue.

Grx. I confefle two flceues,

Tas: The {leeues curioufly cut,

Pet, 1 there’s the villanie,

Gre. Errori'th bill fir, error ’th bill 2 I commanded
the {leeues thould be cur out, and fow’d vp againe, and
that lie proue vpon thee, though thy little ingerbe ar-
med in a thimble,

Tail. Thisistrue thatI fay,and Ihad thee inplace
where thou fhouldft know it

Grn, lam for thee Rraight: take thouthebill, giue
me thy meat-yard, and fpare not me.

Hoer. God-a-mercic Gramio, then hee fhallhaue no
oddes,

Pet. Wellfir in breefe the gowne is not for me.

Gru. Youarei'thright fir, "tis for my miftris.

Pet, Go takeitvp voto thy mafters vie. \

Gra. Villaine; oot for thy life: Takevp my Miftrefle
gowne for thy mafters vle,

Pet, Why fir, what's your cenceit in thac?

Grn. Oh fir,the conceit is deeper then you think for;
Take vp my Miftris gowne to his mafters vfe.

Oh fie, fie,fie.

Pet. Hortenffo, (ay thou wilt fee the Tailor paide:

Go ke it hence, be gone, and fay no more, !

Hor, Tailor, Ile pay thee for thy gowne to motrow, {
Take no vnkindnefie of hishaftie words : i
Away I fay,commend me to thy mafter. Exit Tail,

Per. Well, come my Kate,wewill vnto your fathers,
Euen in thefe honeft meane habiliments:

Our purfes fhall be proud, olir garments poore :
For ’tis the minde that makes the bodie sich.

And as the Sunne breakes chirough the darkeft clouds,
So henor peerechin the meane® habit.

What is the Iay more precious then the Larke?
Becaufe his feathers are more beautifull, '
Oris the Adder better thenthe Eele,

Becaufe his painted skin contents the eye,

Ohno good Kare: neither art thou the worfe
Forthis poore furniture, and meane array.

Ifthou accounted(t it fhame, lay it onme,

And therefore frolicke, we will hence forthwith,
To feaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe,

Go call my men, and let vs ftraighc to him,

And bring our horfes vnto Long-lanc end,
There wil we mount, and thither walke on foote,
Let’s fee,] thinke tis now fome feuen a clocke,
Aud well we may come there by dianer time.

Kate,. I dare affure you fir,’ts almoft two, |
And’twill be fupper time ere you come there,

Per. lt(hallbe feuen ereI goto horfe:

Looke what I {peake, or do, or chinke todoe, ol
oy
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You ace ftill croffing it,firslec’t alone,
I will not goe to day, andere I doe,
It fhall be whataclock I fay it is,
Hor. Why {othis gallanewill command the (unne.

Enter Tranioyand the Pedant dreft lik e Fincentis,
Tra. Sirs, this is the houfe, pleafe i you that I call.
Ped. 1 whatelfe, and but I be decejued, 4
Signior Baptyffa may remember me
Neere twentic yeares a goe in Genoa.
Tra. Where we were lodgers, at the Pegafus,
Tis well, and held your owne in any cafe
With fuch aufteritic as longeth to a farher.

Enter Biondello,

Ped. Iwarrantyou: but fir here comes your boy,
Twere good he were {ahool'd.

Tra. Feare younothim: firra Biovdello,
Now doe your dutic throughlic I aduife you :
Imagine twere the right Prncentio.

Bion. Tut,fearenot me,

Tra. Buthaft thou donethy errand to Baprifa,

Bion. 1told him that your father was ac Penice,
And that you look’t for him this day in Padua,

Tra. Thartarallfellow, hold thee that to drinke,
Here comes Baptiffa: {et your countenance fir,

Eunter B pzptgﬁd and Lucentio: Pedant booted
and bare headed,

Tra. Signior Baptiffa youare happilie met 2
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of,

] pray you ftand good father to me now,
Giue me Bianca for my patrimony.

Ped Softfon: fir by your leaue,having com to Padua
To gather in fome debts, my fon-Lucentio
Made me acquainted with a waighey caufe
Of loue betweene your daughterand himfelfe :
And for the good report I heare of you,

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter,
And fhe to him :to {tay himnot too long,

[ am content in 2 good fathers care

T'o haue him matcir, and if you pleafe to like
No worfethen I,vpon feme agreement

Me thall you finde readic and willing

With one confent to haue her {o beftowed :
For curious I cannot be with you

Signior Baptifta, of whom I heare {o well,

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I haue to {ay,
Your plainneffe and your thortnefle pleafe me well :
Right true it is your fonne Lucentso here
Doth loue my daughter,and (he loueth him,

Or both diffemble deepely their affe&ions :

And therefore if you fay no more thenthis,
[hatlike a Father you will deale with him,

And pafle my daughtera fufficient dower,

[he matchis made, and all is done,

Your fonne fhall haue my daughter with confent.

Tra. 1 thanke you fir,where then doe you know beft
We be affied and fuch affurance tane,

As (hall with either pares agreement tand.

Bap. Notinmy houfe Lucestiostor youknow
Pitchers baue cares, and I haue manie {eruants,
Befides old Gremio is harkning fill,

And happilie we might be interrupted.

Tra. Thenatmylodging and itlike you;

['here dothmy father lie: and there this night

. thePrieft bereadieto come againft

- Hap what hap may, Ile roundly goeabout her :

1;
|
|

| Weelepafle the bufinefl¢ privately and well :

|

| My Boy fhall fetch the Scrivener prefentlie,

J

! premilegio ad Impremendaum folem, to th’ Church take the
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Send for your daughter by your feruant here,

The worf} iscthis thar at fo {lender warning,
Youarelikeco haue a thin and flender pittance;
Bap, Itlikes me well: t——
Cambso hie you home, and bid Bianca ' make her reddie |
ftraight: { AL 304§
Andifyou will tell what hath hapned,
Lucentios Father isarriued in Padna,
And how fhe’s like to be Lucentios wife,
“Biord. 1 praiethe gods (he may withall my heart.
Exit.’
getthee gone,

Tran. Dallie not withthe gods but
Enter Peter,
Signior Baptifta, thall 1leade the way,
We.come, one mefle1sliketo be your cheere,
Come fir,we will better it in Pifa, et
Bap. Ifollow you, Exennt,.

Enter Lucentio and Biondello.
Bion. Cambio,
Luc. What faift thou Brondells,

Bioxd. You faw my Mafter winke and laugh vpon
YOU?

Lwuc. Bisndello, what of thar? ’

Bioxd, Faith nething : but hasleft mee here behinide
to expound the meaning or morrall of his fignesand to- |
kens, iR

Luc. 1pray thee moralize them,

Biowd. Then thus: Baptsfais fafe talking with the
deceining Father of a deceicfull fonne, -

L#e. And what of him?

Biond. His daughter is to be brought by you te- the
fupper. y

Luc. Andthen.

Bio. The old Prieft at Saint Lukes Church is at your
command at all heures.

Luc. And whatofall this,

Bion. 1 cannot tell, expe theyare bufied about a
counterfeit affurance : take you affurance of her, Cum

Pricft, Clarke, and fome fufficient honeft witneffes :

Ifthis be not that you looke fot, I haue no more o fay,

But bid Bianca farewell for ever snd a day,
Luc. Hear'(t thon Biendello,

_Biend. Icanncttarry : 1knew a wench maried in an
afrernoone as fhee went to the Garden for Parfeley to
ftuffea Rabit, and {o may you fir: and fo adew fir, my
Mafter hathappointed me to goeto Saint Lukes to bid
you come with your
appendix. Exit,

Luc. Tmay and will, if fhe be fo contented ;
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore fhould I doubr:

It fhall goe hard if Cambio goe without her, Exir.
Enter Petruchio, Kate, Hortentio

Petr. Come on aGods name,once more toward ouf
fathers :

Good Lord hew bright and goodly (hines the Moone,

Kate, The Moone, the Sunne: it is not Mooncligh:
now,

Pet. 1{ayitisthe Moone that fhines{o brighr.
Kate, T know it is the Sunne that thines fo bright;
Fet. Now by my mothers fonne, and that’s my felfe-

It
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{ And not vnluckily againft the Bias:

It fhall be moone,or ftarre,or what I lift,
Or ere I iourney to your Fathers houfe :
Goe on, and fetch our hotfes backe againe,.
Euermore croft and croft,nothing but croft.
Horz. Say.as hefaies, or we fhallneuer goe..
Kate. Forward Ipray, fince we haue come fo farre,
And be it moone, or {unne;or what you pleafe :

| And if yeu pleafe to call it a rufh Candle,

Henceforth I vowe it fhall be fo for me,
Perr. 1fayitisthe Moone.
Kate. Tknow itisthe Moone.
Petr. Naytheuyoulye: itisthe bleffed Sunne,
 Kate. Then God bebleft, it in the blefled fun,
But {unne it is not,when you fay it is not,
Aud the Moone changes enen as your minde :

1 What you will haueit nam’d,cuen thacit is,

And fo it thall be {o for Katherine.

Hort. Petrschis, goe thy waies,the field is won.
_ Petr. Well forward forward,thus the bowle (hould
(run,
But {oft, Company is comming here:

Enter Dincentio.
Good morrow gentle Miftris,where away:
T -1l me {weete Kate,and tell me truely too,

Haftthou beheld a frefher Gentlewoman :

| Such warre of white and red within her cheekes:

What ftars do {pangle heaven with {uch beautic,
Asthofetwo eyes become that heauenly face ?
Faire lonely Maide,once more good day to thee:
Sweete Kaze embrace her for her beauries fake.
Hort. A will make the man mad to make the woman
of him,
. Kate. Yong budding Virgin,faire,and frefh,& fweet,
Whether away,or whether is thy aboade?
Happy the Parents of fo faire a childe 3
Happier the man whom fanourable (tars
A lots thee for his louely bedfellow.
Petr. Why how now Kare,I hope thou art not mad,
This is aman old, wrinckled,faded,withered,
And not a Maiden,as thou faift he is.
Kate. Pardonold father my miftaking cies,
That haue bin fo bedazled with the funne,
That euery thing 1 looke on feemeth graene :
Now I p erceiue thou arta reuerent Father :
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking.
Petr, Do good old grandfire, & withall make known
Which way thou trauelleft,if along with vs,
We fhall be ioyfull of thy companie.
in. Faire Sir,and you my merry Mifkris, _
That with your ftrange encounter muchamafdeme:
Mynameis call'd Pincentio, my dwelling Pifa,
And bound ] am to Padua,there to vifite
A fonne of mine,which long I haue not feene.,
Petr.. Whatis hisname?
Vinc. Lucentio gentle fir. . :
Petr. Happily met, the bappier for thy fonne:
And now by Law,as well as reuerent age,
I may intitle thee my louing Father,
The filter to my wife,this Gentlewoman,
Thy Sonne by thishath married : wonder not,
Nor be not grieued, fhe is of good efteeme,
Her dowrie wealthie,and of worthie birth;
Befide,fo qualified, as may befeeme
The Spoufe of any noble Gentleman :
Let me imbrace withold #ipeentso,
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And wander weto fee thy honeft fonne,
Who will of thy arriuall be full ioyous.
Vine. Butis this true, oris it elfc your pleafure,
Like pleafanttrauailors to breakea Ieft
Vpon the companie you ouertake?
Hort, 1doeaflure thee father foitis.
Petr. Come goealeng aud fee the truch hereof,
For our firt merriment hathmade thee iealous. Exemss,
Hor. Well Petruchio, this has putme inhear;
Haue ro my Widdow, and iffhe froward,
Then baft thou taught Hortentioto be yntoward. Exis,

Enter Biondelo, Lucentio and Biawea, Gremsio
% out before,
Biond. Softly and {wiftly fir,for the Prieft is ready,
Luc, 1flic Biondello; but they may chance to neede
thee at home,therefore lcaue vs. Exit.
Biond, Nay faith, Ilefeethe Church a your backe,
and then come backe to my miftris as foone as I can.
Gre. I maruaile Cambio comesnotall this while,

Enter Petrachio, Kate, Vincentio, Gramio
with Attendants.

Petr. Sirhetes the doore, thisis Lucentioshoufe,
My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place,
Thither muft I,and here I leaue you fir.

¥in. You (hallnot choofe but drinke before you go,
Tthinke I'fhall commaund your welcome here;

Aund by all likelihood fome cheereistoward.  Kwock,

Grem. They're bufie within, you were beft knocke

lowder,
Pedant lookes ot of the window.

Ped. What's he that knockes as he would beat downe
the gate?

¥in, 1sSignior Lucentio within fir?

Ped. He's within Gr,burnot to be fpoken withall,

Pinc, Whatifa man bring him a hundred psund or
two to make merrie withall.

Ped. Keepe your hundred poundsto youg felfe, hee
fhall neede none fo long as 1 liue.

Petr. Nay,I told you your fonne was well belonedin
Padna: doe you heare fir, to leaue frivolous circumftan-
ces, I pray you tell fignior Lucentio that his Father is
come from Pifz, and is here at the doore to {peake with
him.

Ped, Thoulieft his Father is come from Padua, and

here looking out at the window.

Fix. Artthouhis father?

Ped, 1 {ir,{o his mother (aies,if I may belecue her.

Petr. Why how now gentleman: why this is fac kna-
uerie to take vpon you another mans name.

Peda. Lay hands on the villaine, I belecuea meanes
tocofen fome bodie in thisCitie ynder my countenance,

Enser Biendells,

Bis. 1 haue feene them inthe Churchtogether, God
{end’em good fhipping : but who is here? mine old Ma-
fter Uincentio: now wee are vndoneand broughtono-
thing. :

Tis. Come hither crackhempe,

Bien. 1hope I may choofe Sir.

Vin. Come hither yourogue,y what haue you forgot
mee?

Bionda Forgot you,no fir : I could not forget you, for
I neuer faw you before in all my life.

Uine. What,younotorious villaine,didft chouncuer §
l feethy Miftris father, pimcentio? |

Bion, Whnt
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Bjon. What my old worfhipfull old mafter?
maric fir fee where he lookes out of the window.

Uin. It{oindecde. Hebeatos Biondslls,

Bion. Helpe,helpe, helpe,here’s a mad man will mug-
derime.

Pedan, Helpe,fonne, helpe fignior Bapriffa.

Petr. Preethe Kareler's ftand afide and fee the end of
this contreuerfie,

Enter Pedant with [erieants; Baptifta Tranio.

Tra. Siry what areyou that offer to beaje my fer-

uant? :
V ine. Whatain I fir:nay what are you fir : oh immor-
tall Goddes : oh fine villaine, a filken doubtlet, avel-
uet hofe;afcariet cloake,and a copataine hat: oh I am
vadone, I am vodone : while 1 plaie the good husband
at home, my fonne and my feruant (pend all at the'vni-
uerfitie.

Tra. How now, what’s the matter ¢

Bapt. What 1s the man lunaticke ?

Tra. Sir, youfecemea fober ancient Gentleman by
your habit: but your words fhew you amad man: why
fir,what cernes it you,if T weare Pearle and gold:I thank
my good Father, I arn able to maincaine it.

¥in. Thy father: oh villaine, heis'a Saile-maker in
Bergama.

Bap. You miftake fir, you miftake fir, praie what do
you thinke is his name

Vin, Hisname, asif Iknewnot hLis name: ‘I haue
brought bim vp euer fince he was three yecres old, and
his name is Tronso.

Ped. Awaie,awaie mad affe, his name is Lucentio, and
he is mine onclic (onne and heire to the Lands of me fig-
nior ¥incentio,

Ven, Lucentio: oh hehath murdred his Mafter ; laie
hold on him I charge youin the Dukes name: oh my
fonne,my fonne: tell me thou villaine, where is 1y fon
Lucentio ?

Tra. Call forth an officer: Carrie this mad knaue to
helaile : facher Baptiffa, I charge you feethat hee be
orth comming, M

Vine. Carrieme tothe Jaile?

Gre. Staie officer,hefhall not go to prifon.

Bap. Talkenocfignior Gremsio: 1{aie he fhall goeto
yrifon.

Gre. Takeheede fignior Bapriffa, leaft you be coni-
atchtinthisbufineffe: 1 dare fwearethis is the right
“incent o,

Ped, Sweareif thoudar'(t.

Gre. Naie, l dare not fweareit,

Tran. Then thou wert bef faie that I am not Za-
entia.

Gre. Yes,lknow theetobe fignior Lucentio.

Bap. Awaie with the dotard, to the Iaile wich him,

Enter Biondello, Lucentio apd Biaven.

Vin, Thus firangers may be haildand abufd : oh mon-
trous villaine,

Bion. Ohweare {poil'd,and yonder he is,denie him,
orfweare him, or elfe we are all vndone.

Exit Biowdello Tranio and Pedant as faft a5 may be.

Iuc. Pardon{weete father, Knecle.

Vin. Liucs my {weete fonne

Bian. Pardon deere father,

Bap, How haft thou offended, where is Lusentia?

Luc; Here's Lucentse, right {onne toithe right Vsw-

centie,

yes | Thathaueby marriag;: madethy daughter mi;e,

g st

While counterfeit fuppofes bleer’d thine eine,

Gre. Here's packing with a witneffe to deceite ysall, |
t=]

Fin, Whereis that' damned villaine Tranio,
That fac’d and braued me in this matcer {o?
Bvp. Why,tell meis not this my Cambio ?
Bian. Cambiois chang’d into Lacentio,
Lxc. Loue wrought thefe miracles. Biancas loue
Made me exchange my face with Tranio,
While he did bzare my countenance in the towne,
And happilie T hane arrived at the laf}
Vnto the withed hauen ofmy bliffe :
What Tranio did,my felfe enfort him to;
Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake.
Uin, Lleflit the villaines nofe that would haue fent
me to the Iaile,
Bap. Burdoe you heare fir, have you matried my
daughter without asking my good will ?
Fin, Fearenot Bapryta,we will content you,goeto:
but I will intobe reveng’d for this villanie. Exit,
Bap. And I 1o found the depth of this knauerie. Exis,
Luc. Lookenot pale Bianca,thy father will not frown,
Exeunnt,
Gre. My cakeisdong hbutllein amongthe reft,
Out ofhope ofall, but my (hare of the feaft,
Kare. Husband ler's follow, to fee the end of this adoe,
Petr. Fir@t kiffe me Kaze,and we will.
Kate. What inthe midft of the fireete ?
Petr. Whatart chou athanv’d of me ?
Kate. Mo {ir,God forbid,but afham'd to kiffe.
Petr, Why then let’s home againe: Come Sirra let’s
awaie,
Kate. Nay, I will giuc thee a kiffe, now
Loue @aie.
Perr. Isnot this well? come my fweete Kare.
Better once then ueuer, for never tolate. Exennt,

praie thee

Ailus Quintus.

Enter Baptifta,Vincentio Gremio,the Pedant, Lucentio,and
Biawea. Tranio, Biondello Grumio, and Widdow
The Serningmen with Tranio bringing
i a Banguet.
Luc. Atlaf, thoughlong, our larring notes agree,
Andtimeitis when raging warre1s come,
To {mile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne :
My faire Bianca bid my facher welcome,
While I with {clfefame kindnefle welcome thine:
Brother Petruchio fifler Katerina,
And thou Hortentio with thy louing Widdow:
Feaft with the beft,and welcome to my houfe,
My Banket is to clofe our ftomukes vp
Afterour great good cheere : praie you fit downe,
Fot now we fit to chat as well as eate,
Perr. Nothing but fitand fit,and eate and eate,
Bap, Padusaffordschis kindnefle, fonne Petruchis.
Petr. Padua af?ords_nothing but whatis kinde.
" Hor.Forboth our fakes I would that word were true.
"Pet. Now for my life Hortentio feares his Widow,
wid. Thenneuer truft me if 1 be affeard.
Petr. Youareyeri¢ fencible, andyet you miffe dy
fence:
I meane Hortentio is afeard of you,
wid, Ee

|
|
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wid. Hethatis giddie thinks the world turns round.

Petr. Roundlie replied,

Kat. Miftris,how meane yeu that?

wid, ThusIconceiueby bim.

Petr. Conceiues by me, how likes Hortentie that?

Hor. My Widdow faies,thus {he conceiues her tale.

Petr. Veriewell mendeds kiffe him for that good
Widdow.

Kat He thatis giddie thinkes the world turnes round,

I praic you tell me what you meant by that,
wid, Your housband being troubled with afhrew,

Meafures my husbands forrow by his woe :

And now you know my meaning.

Kate. A verie meane meaning,

wid. Right,meaneyou.

Kat. AndI ammeancindeede, refpecting you,

Petr, To her Kate.

Hor. Tolier widdow.

Petro A hundred marks,iny Kate does put her down.

Hor. That’s my office.

Petr. Spokelikean Officer : hato thelad.
Drinkesto Hortentio,

Bap. How likes Gremio thefe quicke witted folkes?

Gre. Beleeue me fir,they Buttogether well.

Bian, Head ,and but an haftie witted bodic,

Would fay your Head and But were head and hiorne.
Vin. 1 Mifris Bride, hath that awakened you?
Bian. 1butnot frighted me, therefore Ilc flecpe a-

gaine.
Petr. Nay that you fhall not fince you hauebegun:

Haueat you for a better ielt or too.

Bian. AmI your Bird,I meancto fhifcmy bufb,

And then purfue me as you draw yout Bow.

Youare welcome all, Exit Bianca.

Petr. She hath preuented me, here fignior Trania,

This bird you aim’d at,though you hit her not,

Therefore a health to all that thot and mift,

Tri. Oh fir, Lucentio {lipt me like his Gray-hound,

Which runs himfelfe,and catches for his Mafter.

Petr. A goodfwift fimile,but fomething currifh.
Tra. *Tis well fir that you hunted for your felfe :

*Tis thought your Deere does hold you at a baics

Bap. Oh,oh Petruchio, Tranio hits you now.
Isc. 1thanke thee forthat gird good Tranio.
Hor, Confeffe,confefle, hath he not hit you here?
Petr. Ahas alittlegald me I confefle:

And astheTeft did glaunce awaie fromme,

*Tisten to oneit maim’d you too out right.

Bap. Nowin good fadnefle fonne Petruchio,

I thinke thou haft the verieft fhirew of all.

Petr. Welly1{ay no: and therefore firaffurance,

Let’s each one fend vnto his wife,

And he whofe wife is moft obedient,

To come at firft when he doth fend for her,

Shall win the wager which we will propofe.

Hort, Content, what's the wager¢
Luc. Twentie crownes.
Petr, Twentie crownes,

Ile venture fo much of my Hawkeor Hound,

But twentie times fo much vyponmy Wife,
Lue. A hundred then,

Hor. Content.
Petr. A match,’tis done.
Hor. Whe {hallbegin?
Luc, Tharwilll.
Goc Biondells bid your Miftris come to me,

| come to meforthwith,

Bie, Igoe. Exit.l

Bap. Sonne,llebe your halfe,Bisnca comes.

Luc. Il haueno halues: Ilebeareic all my{elfe,

Enter Biondello.

How now,whatnewes?

Bjo. . Sir,my Miftris fends you word
That fheis bufie,and {he cannot come.

Petr. How? fhe’s bufie,and fhe cannot come: is that
an anfwere?

Gre. I,and akindeonctoo:
Praie God fir your wife fend you not a worfe,

Pesr. Thope better.

Hor. Sirra Biendello, goe and intreate my wife to
Exit. Bion,

Pet. Ohho,intreate her, nay then fhee muft needes
come.

Hor, 1amaffraid fir,doe what you can

Enter Biondello.

Yours will not be entreated : Now,where's my wife ?
Bion, She {aies you haue fome goodly Ieft inhand
She will not come : fhe bids you come to her. +

Petr. Worle and worfe, the will not come :
Oh vilde,intollerable,not to be indurd :
Sirra Grumio,goe to your Miftris,
Say I comivand her come tome.

Hor. 1know her anfwere.

Per. What? '

Her. Shewillnot.

Petr. The fouler fortune mine,and there an end,

Exit,

Enter Katerina.
TBap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina.
Kar. Whatis your willfir,that you fend for me?
Petr. Where is your fifter,and Hortenfios wife ?
Kate, They fit conferring by the Parler fire.
Petr. Goe fetch them hither,if they denie tocome,
Swinge me them foundly forth vato their husbands
Away I fay,and bring them hither ftraight.
Lwe. Hereisawonder,ifyou talke of a wonder.
Hor. Andfoitis: Iwonder whatit boads.
Petr. Marriepeace it boads, and loue,and quietlife,
An awfull rule,and right fupremicie :
And to be fhort, what not,that’s fweete and happie.
‘Bap. Now faire befall thee good Perruchio;
The wager thouhaft won,and I will adde
Vnto their loffes twentie choufand crownes,
Another dowric to another daughter,
For fheis chang’d as (he had neuer bin.
Petr. Nay,I will win my wager betteryet,
And fhow more figne of her obedience,
Her new built vertue and obedience.
Enter Kate, Bianca,andwiddow.
See where fhe comes,and brings your froward Wiues

| As prifoners to her womaulie perfwafion :

Katerine, that Cap of yours becomes you not,
Off with that bable,throw it vnderfoote,
#id. Lord let me neuer hauea caufeta figh,
Till 1 be brought to fuch a fillie paffe.
Bian. Fie what a foolifh dutic call yol this?
Lue. 1would your dutie were as foolifh too 2
‘The wifdome of your dutie faire Bianca,
Hath coft me fiue hundred crownes fince fupper time.
Bian. The more foole you for laying on my dutie.
Pat. Katberine I charge theetell thefe head-frong
women;what dutisthey doe owe theis Lords and hul-
bands,
#wid, Come,

o




wid. Come, come,yeur mocking: we will haueno
lling.

Per. Comeonl fay,and firlt begin wich her.

wid. Shethall not.

Pet. 1fay{hefhall,and firft begin with her,

Kare. Fie,fie, vnknitthat thretaning vakinde brow,
nd dart net fcornefull glances from thefe eies, [
o wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gouernour,

- blots thy beautie, as frofts doebite the Meads,
onfounds thy fame, as whirlewinds fhake faire bu
nd inno {ence is meete oramiable,
‘womanmou’d, is like a fountainetroubled,
luddie, ill feeming, thicke, bereft of beautie,

nd whileit is fo, none {o dry or thirftie

Vill daigneto fip, or touch one drep of it.

hy husband is thy Lord, thy lite, thy keeper,

hy head, thy foueraigne : One that cares for thee,
ud for thy maintenance, Commits his body

© painfull labour, both by fea and land :

‘0 watch the night in ftormes, the dayin cold,
Vhil'ft thou ly’ft warme at home, {ecure and fafe,
nd craues no other tribute at thy hands,

ut loue, faire lookes, and true obedience ;

‘oo little payment for {o grear a debt.

uch dutie as the {ubie@ owes the Prince,

uen {uch a woman oweth to her husband :

nd when the is froward, peeuifh, fullen, fowre,
nd not obedient to his honeft will,

Vhat is fhe but a foule contending Rebell,

nd gracelefle Traitor to her louing Lord? :
amafham’d that women are {o fimple, _ |

dds,
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To offer warre, where they hould kneele for peace:
Or f{eeke forrule, {upremacie, and {way, i
When they are bound to ferue, loue, and obay.
Why are our bodies foft, and weake, and fineoth,
Vaapt to toyle and trouble in the world,

But chat our {oft conditions, and our harrs,

Come, come, you froward and vnable wormes,
My minde hath bin as bigge as one of yours,
My heart as great, my reafon haplie more,
To bandie word for word, 2nd frowne for frowne ;
But now I {ee our Launces are but firawes:
Our firength as weake, our weakeneffe paft compare,
That feeming to be moft, which we indeed leaft are.
Then vale your ftomackes; Tor itis no boote,
And place your hands below your husbands foote :
Intoken ot which dutie, if he pleafe,
My handis readie, may it do himeafe.
Per. Why there’sawench: Come on, and kiffe mee
Kate.
Luc. Well go thy waies olde Lad for thou fhalcha't.
Vin. Tisagoodhearing, when children are toward.
Luc. Butaharth hearing, when women are froward,
Pet. Come Kate, weee’letobed,
We three are married ,but youtwo are fped.
"Twas I wonne the wager, though you hitthe white,
And being a winner, God giue you good night,
Exit Petruchio
1 Horten. Now geethy wayes, thouhaft tam’d a curft
Shrow.

Luc.Tis a wonder, by your leaue, fhe wil be tam'd fo.

FINI
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