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Aitus Primus , Scena ‘Prima.

Exter Orfiso Duke of Illyria, Curio,and other
Lords.

Df-f»[;é‘.

F Mufickebe thefood of Loue, play en,t
Giue me excefle of it : that {urfetting,
The appeute may ficken, and fo dye.

’ That ftraine agen, it had a dying fall :

), it came ore my eare, like the fweet found

[hat breathes vpon a banke of Vielets;

tealing, and giuing Odour, Enorgh, no more,

Tis not {o fweet now, as it was before,

) fpirit of Loue, how quicke and frefh arcthou,

Chat notwithftanding thy capacitie,

Receiueth as the Sea. Nought enters there,

)i what validity, and pitch {o ere,

But Falles into abatement, and low price

uen in a minare ; {o full of thapes is fancie,

[hat ic alone, is bigh fancafticall.

Cu. Will yon go huat my Lord ?

Du. What Curie?

Cu, TheHart,

D#. Why f{o1do,the Nobleft that T haue:

) wheo mine eyes did fee Olimia ficft,

Me thought the purg’d the ayre of peflilence;

hat inftant was [ turn’d into a Hare,

And my defires like fell and crusil houn ds,

Ere fince purfue me. How now what newes fromhet?

Enter Valentine,

Val. Sopleafemy Lord, I might not be admitred,
But from her handmaid do returne this aniwer:
The Element it felfe, till feden yeares heate,
shall not behold her face at ample view :
But like a Cloy &reffe (he will vailed walke, \
And water once a day her Chamber rot_m«f}
With eye-offending brine: all chis to jealon
A brothers dead loue, which (he would keepe frefh |
And lafting, in her {ad remembrance.

Dw. O (he that hath a heart of that fine frame
To pay this debt of loue butto 2 brother,
How will fhe loue, when the rich golden {haft
Hath kill’d the flocke of a1l affeétions elfe
That live inher. When Liuver, Braine, and Heart,
Thefe fouctaigrethrones, are all fupply’d and fill'd
Her {weete perfetions with one felfe king 2
Away before me, to fweet beds of Flowres,

ouc-thoughts lye rich, when canopy d with bowres,
Exennt

Scena Secunda.

Enter Viola, a Captaine and Saylors.

Pio. What Ceuntry (Friends) is this ¢
(ap. Thisis Illyria Ladie,
¥io, And what{hould I do in Illyria?

My brother heis in Elizium,

Perchance he is not drown’d : What thinke you faylers?
Cap. Itisperchance that you your felfe w ere faved.
Vi0.0 my poore brother,and fo perchance may he be.
Cap. True Madam, and to comfort you with chance,

Affure your {elfe, after our fhip did fple,

When you, and thefe poore number faued wich you,

Hung on our driving boate: Ifaw your brother

Moft prouidentin perill, binde him{elfe,

(Courage and hope both teaching him the pradife)

To a fitong Mafte, that lin’d vpon the fea :

Wherelike Orion on thie Dolphines backe,

T{aw him hold acquaintance with the waues,

Solong as I could fee.

Uio. For faying fo, there’s Gold :

Mine owne efeape vofoldeth to my hope,

Whereto thy {peech ferues forauthoritie

The like of him, Know’ft theu this Countrey ?

(Cap. T Madam well, for I was bred and borne
Not three houres trauaile fromthis very place:

Vie. Who gouernes heere?

Cap. A noble Duke in nature, as inname,

Vie. What is hisname?

Cap. Orfino.

Vio, Orfine:1haueheard my father pamehim,
He was a Batchellor then.

Cap. Andfoisnow,or was{overy late :

For but amonth ago I went from hence,

Andthen ‘twasfrefth in murmure (as youknow

What great ones do, the leffe will prattle of))

That he did feeke the loue of faire Oliwia.

Vio. What's thee ?

Cap. A vertuous maid, the daughter ofa Count
‘That dide fome tweluemonth fince, then leauing her
In the prote&tion of his fonne, her brother,
Who fhortly alfo dide: for whofe deere loue
( They fay) the hath abiur’d the fight
And company of men.

Vie, O that] feru’d that Lady,

And might not be deliuered tothe world\,
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Twelfe N ight, or, W ha youwill.

Till I had made mine owne occafion mellow
What my eftateis.
Cap. Thatwere hard to compaffe,
ecaufe fhe will admit no kinde of fuite,
No, not the Dutkes,

Vio. Thereis afaire behauiour in thee Capraine,
Andchoughth atnature, with a beauteous wall
Dothoft clofe in pollution : yet of thee
I will beleeue thou haft a minde chat {uites
With this thy faire and outward charraéter.

I prethee (and lle pay thee bounteoufly)
Conceale me whatIam, and be my ayde,

FUF ﬁlch diig‘.lif«t’: as h;li‘;ly ﬂﬁgﬂ bccnme

The forme of my intent. Ile {erue this Duke,
Thou fhalt prefent me as an Eunuch to him,
It may be worth thy paines : forI can fing,
And fpeake to him in many forts of Muficke,
That will allow me very worth his feruice.
What elfe may hap, to time I will commit,
Onely fhapethouthy filence to my wit.

Cap. Beyouhis Eunuch,and your Mute Ile bee,
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not fee.

Uio. 1thanke thee : Lead me on. Exennt

Scena Tertia,

Enter Sir Toby, and Maria,

Sir Te. Whataplague meanes my Neece totake the
death of her brother thus? 1 am fure care’s an enemieto
life.

Mar. By my troth fir Toby, you muft come in carlyer
anights : your Cofin, my Lady, takes great exceptions
toyourill houres.

To. Why let her except, before excepted.

Ma. 1,buc you muft confine your feife within the
modeft limits of order,

Z0o. Confine? lle confine my felfe no finer thenl am
thefe cloathes are good enough to drinke in, and fo bee
thefe boots too : and they be not, let them hang them-~
{elues in their owne ftraps.

Ma. That quafling and drinking will vndoe you : T
heard my Lady talke of it yefterday : and of a foolifh
knight that you broughtin one night here,tobe hir woer

D >
To. Who, Sit Andrew Ague-checke ?
Ma, 1 he-

To. He's astall amanas any’s in Illyria.

Ma. What's that to th’purpofe ?

To. Why he ha’s three thoufand ducatesa yeare,

Ma. 1,buchee’l hauebut a yearein all thefe ducates :
He'sa very foole,and a prodigall.

To.Fie,that yow'l fay fo : he playes o’th Viol-de-ga ne
boys, and fpeaks three or four languages word for word
without booke, & hath all the geod gifts of nature.

AMa. Hehathindeed, almoft naturall : for befides that
he’sa foole, he’s a great quarreller : and but that hee hath
the gift of a Coward, to allay the guft hehath in quarrel-
ling, ’tis thought among the prudent, he would quickely
haue the gift of a graue.

Tob. By thishand they are fconndrels and fubfira-

&ors that fay fo ofhim, Whoaretfiey ¢

{  Ada They thatadde moreour,hee's drunke nightly
in your company, g

7o, With dpinking healths ro my Necce : Ile drinke

.

s,

to her as long asthereis a paflage in my throar, & drinke
inIllyria_: he's a Coward and 2 Coyftrill thar will ot
drinke to my Neece. till his braines turne o’th toe, like 2
parith top. What wench? Caftiliano vulge:for here coms
Sir Audrew Agneface

Eunter Sir Andrew,

And. Sir Toby Belch. How now fir Toby Belch?

To. Sweet ir Andrew,

Axnd, Blefle you faire Shrew.

Mar. And youtoo fir.

Tob. Accoft Sir Andrew, accoft,

And, What’sthat?

To. My Neeces Chamber-maid,

Ma.Good Miftrisaccoft, I defire better acquaintance

Ma. My nameis Mary fir.

Anda. Good miftris Mary, accoft.

7o, Youmiftakeknighc: Accoft, isfront her, boord
her, woe her,affayle her,

And. Bymy troth I would not vndertake herin this
company. Isthatthe meaning of Accoft?

Ma. Faryouwell Gentlemen.

7. And thou let parc fo Sir Andrew, would thou
mightft never draw {word agen.

And, And you part fo miftris, Twould I might néuer
draw {word agen : Faire Lady, doeyou thinke jrou haue
fooles in hand ?

CMa. Sir, 1 hauenot you by’th hand,

A, Marty but you fhall haue, and heeres myhand,

Ma. Now fir, thought is free : I pray you bring your
hand to’th Buttry barre, and lec it drinke.

An. Wherefore ((weet-heart? ) What's your Meta.
phor ?

Ca, It's dry fir.

Arzd. Whyl thinke {o: T amnot fuch an affe, but I
can keepe my hand dry. But what's your ieft ?

AMa. A dryieft Sir,

And, Areyoufull of then?

Ma.l Sir, | have them at my fingers ends: marry now
I let go your hand,l am barren. Exit Maria

7o, O knight,thou lack’ft a cup of Canarie:when did
Lfce thee fo put downe?

e, Neuer inyour life T thinke, vnleffe you fee Ca-
narie put me downe: mee thinkes fometimes I haueno
more wit thena Chriftian, or an ordinary man ha’s :but I
am a great cater of beefe, and I beleeue that does harme
tomy wit.

To. No queftion,

An. AndIthought that, I"de forfweare it,
home to morrow fir Ts6y.

To. Pur-guoy my deere knight?

An. Whatisprrguoy? Do,ornotdo? Iwould I had
beftowed that time in the tongues, that Thaue in feneing
dancing, and beare-bayting ;: O had I but followed the
Arts,

To. Then hadft thou had an excellent head of haire.

An. Why,would that hauemended my haire 2

To. Paft queftion,for thou feeft it will not coole my

An Butitbecoms we wel enough,doft not? (nature

7. Excellent,it hangs like flax on a diftaffe: 8 I hope
to fee a hulwife take thee berween her legs, & [pinitoff.

~<n.Faith Ile home to morrow fir Toby,your niece wil
not be feene,or if fhe be it’s four to one,fhe’l none of me :
the Connt himf{elfe here hard by, wooes her,

7. Shee’l none o’th Count,fhe’l not match aboue hir
degree,neither in eftate,yeares,nor wit : I haue heard her
fwear t. Tutthere’s life in’t man,

1le ride
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Awd, Tle tay amoneth longer. T am a fellow o'ch |

Rrangeft mindei'ch world : Idclight in Maskes and Re-
sels fometimes altogether.

To. Art thou good at thefe kicke-chawfes Knight ¢

And. Asanymanin lllyria, whatfeeuer he be, vader
he degree of my berters, & yet I will not compare with
an old man.

To. Whatis thy excellenceina galliard, knight?

And, Faith, I can euta caper,

To. And I can cut the Mtitton too'r,

And. AndIthinke I hausthe backe-tricke, Gmply as
Rrong as any man in yria,

To. Wherefore arc thefe things hid ? Wherefore baue
chefe gifts a Curraine before’em? Arcthey liketo take
duft, like mifiris Mals pi&ture? Why doft thounet goc
-0 ChurchinaGalliard, and come homeina Carranto ¢
My verie walke thould beaTigge:: I would not fo much
s make water butin a Sinke-a-pace: What doocittnou
neane? Isit aworld to hide vertues in ? T did thinke by
he excellent conflitution of thy legge, it was form'd vn-
der the flarre of a Galliard.

Ard, 1, *tis Arong, and it does indifferent well ina
dam’d colour’d flocke. Shall we fit aboutfome Reuels 2

T2. What fhail we do elfe : were we not bosne ynder
Taurus?

And. Tavrus? That fides and heart.

To. Nofir,itisleggs and thighes : let me fee thee ca=
per. Ha, higher: ha,ha,excellent. E xeunt

Scena Quarta.

e e s b

Enter Valentine, and Viola in mans attire.

Fal. 1fthe Duke continue chefe fauaurs towards you
Cefario, youare like to be wuch aduanc’d,be hach known
you but three dayes, and already youareno firanger.

Fis. Youeicther feare his humour, ormy neghgence,
rhat you call in queftion the continuance of hisloue. I
he inconfant Gr, in his fauours.  Tal. Nobeleeueme,

Eunter Due, Crvio and » Attexdants,
V. ‘T thanke you : heere comes the Count.
Duke. Who faw Cefariohoa?
Vio. On your attendance my Lord heere.
Dz Stand you a-whilealoote. Cefario,
Thou knowf no lefle, but all : T have vnelafp'd
Tothee the booke euen of my fecret foule.
Therefore good youth, addrefle thy gate vato hery
Be not deni’de accefle, tand at her doores,
And tell them, there thy fixed foot fhall grow
Till thou haue audience, '

Vis. Sure my Noble Lord,
If{hebe fo abanden’d to her forrow
Asitis fpoke, fhe neuer will admit me.

“Dr, Be clamorous,and leape all ciuill bounds,’
Rather then make vnprofited returne,

Twelfe N ight,or, What yorwill.

[
Fieo. Say Ido fpeake with her (my Lord)what then? |

D#, O then, vnfold the pafsion ot my loue,
Surprize her with difcourfe of my deere faith;
It fhzll become thee well to a&t my woes :
She will atrend it better in thy youth,

Then'’in a’Nuatio’s of more graue afpeét.
w140, 1thivkenot fo, my L.ord.

Du. Deere Lad,belecuein;
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For they fhall yet belye thy happy yeeres,
That fay thou art aman : Diawas lip
Is not more fmooth, and rubious : thy fmall pipe
Isas the maidens organ, {hrill, and fouxd,
And all is femblatiue a womans part.
I know thy confiellation is righc apt
For this affayre : fome foure or fiue attend him,
Allifyouwill : for I my felfe am beft
When leaft in companie : proiper well in this,
And thou fhalt live s frecly as thy Lord,
To call his fortunes thine.

Uio. 1le do my beft i
Towoeyour Lady : yetabzrrefull firife,
Who ere T woe, my felfe would be his wife,

Exeant,

e N e W (L

Scena Ouinta,
~

Exter Maria,and Clowne.

Ma. Nay, either tell me where thou haft bin,or I will
not open my lippes fo wide as a brifsle may enter,in way
of thy excule : my Lady will hang thee for thy abfence.

(Yo. Let her hang me :hee that is well hang’de in this
world, needs to feare no colams.

Ma. Make that good.

Cle. He fhall {ce noneto feare.

Ma, A goodlenton anfwer: Icartellthee whercy
faying was borne, of I feare no colours. e

€le. Where good miftris Mary? ‘

Ma. Inthe warrs,& that may you be boldete fay in
your foolerie. '

Cls. Well, God giue them wifedome that haveir: &
thole that are fooles, let them vfe their talents.

Ma. Yet youwill behang’d for being fa leng abfent,
or to beturn’d away: is not that as good asa hinging to
you?

¢lo. Many a good hanging, preuents abad marriage:
and for turning away, let lummer beare it our.

pa. Youarerefolute then?

Clo. Not fo neyther, but Tam refolu’d on two points

Ma. Thatif one breake,the other will hold:oritboth

breake,your gaskins fall,

Clo. Aptin good faith, very apr: well gothy way, if
fir 7oby wouid leaue drinkmg,thou wert as witty a ?1666
of Enes ficth,as aay in Illyria.

Ma. Peace yourogue, no more o'that: here comes my
Lady : make your excufe wifely, you werebeft.

Enter Lady Olinia, with Maluslio,

Cls. Wit,and’c be thy will; put me into good fooling :
thofe wits that thinke they haoc thee, doe very oftproue
fooles : and I thatam fure'T lacke thee,,  may pafic for a
wife man,Fot what faies Quinapalem Better a witty foole,
then a foclith wit, God blefle thee Lady.

O/. Takethe foole away. :

Clo. Do you not heare fellowes take away the Ladic.

Ol Gotoo,yarea dry foole : lleno more of you:be-
fides you grow dif-heneft,

(lo, Two faules Madona that drinke & good counfell

i wilamend : for givethedry foole drink, thenis the foole

not dry: bid che difhoneft man mend himfelf,if be mend,
heis notonger difhoneft ; ifhce cannot, let the Botcher
mend him :any thing that’s mended,is but patch’d:vertu

| thattranfgrefies, is but pacche with finne, and fin that a-

mends, isbutpatche wich vertue. If that this fimple

Sillogifme will ferue, fo: ifit will not, vvharremedy ?
As
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 Twelfe N ight, o, W hat yonwill.

! Asthere is no true Cuckold but calamity, fo beauties a
{flower ; The Lady bad take away the foolc, therefore |
fay againe, take her away.

Ol. Sir,I bad them take away you,

Clo. Mifprifionin the highett degree, Lady, Cucsblns
non facit monachum : thut’sas much to {ay,as 1 weare not
motley in my braine : good Adudona, giue mee leane to
proueyou a foole., '

0/ Can youdoit?

Clo. Desrerioufly, good Madona,

Ol. Makeyour proote,

Cls. 1 muflt catechize youfor it Madona, Good my
Moufe of vertue anfwer mee.

Ol. Well {ir, for want of other idleneffe,Ile bide your
proofe,

Cla. Good Madona, why mournft thou?

0l. Goodfoole, for iny brothers death.

Clo. 1chinke hisf{oule isin hell, Madona,

O!. 1know his foule is in heauen, foole.

Clo. The more foole(Madona) to mourne for your
Brothers {oule, beingin heauen. Take away the Foole,
Gentlemen.

Ol. Whatthinke you of this foole Malnalio, doth he
notmend?

Mal. Yes,andfhall doytill the pangs of death fhake
him : Infirmity chat decaies che wife, doth euermake the
 berter foole.

Clow, &odfend you fir, a fpecdie Infirmity, forthe
better increafing your folly : Sir 7oby will be fworn thav
I am no Fox, but he wil not pafle his word for two pence
that youareno Foole.

O!l. How fay you to that Adaluslio ?

Mal. Tmarpell your Ladyihip takes delight in fuch
abarren rafcall : I {aw him put down the other day,with
an ordinary foole, that has no more braine thena flone.
Looke you now, he’s out of his gard already : vnles you
laugh and minifter occafion to him, he is gag'd. I proceft
I takethefe Wifemen, that crow fo at thefe fer kinde of
fooles, no berter then the fooles Zanies.

OL. O youareficke of felfe-loue Maluolio, and tafle
with a diflemper’d appetite.. Tobe generous, guitlefle,
and of free difpofition, istotake thofe things for Bird-
bolts, that you deeme Cannon bullets : There is no {lan-
der inanallow’d foole, though he do nething but rayle;
nor no rayling, in a knowne difcreer man, thoughhee do
nothing buz reproue.

Clo.. NowMercury indue thee with Ieafing, for thou
fpeak’it well of fooles.

X Eanter Maria.

CHar. Madam, thereisatthe gate, 2 young Gentle-
man, much defires to fpeake with you.

Ol, From the Count Orfino, is ic ?

Ma  Ikoow not (Madam) tis a faire young man, and
well attended.

Ol. Who of my people hold him in delay 2

4. Sit Toby Madam, your kinfman,

0L, Ferchhim oft I pray you, he fpeakes. nothing but
madman : Fieen him. Go yow Matuolio; 1fitbe a {uit
from the County Iam ficke, ornot at home. What you
will, to diimifle it. Exit Malwo.
| Naw you fee fir,how your fooling growes old, & peo-
i ple diflikeit: :

g Cls. Thouhaft {poke for, vs (Madona) asif thy eldeft
; fonnefhould be a foole ; who fe {cull, Ioue cramme with
]

g —

braines, for heere he comes, Enter Sir Toby,
One ofthy kin has a moft weake Pin-mater,

——

= s = ——

O/. By mine honer halfe drunke.. What is he at the
gate Cofin 2

To. A Gentleman,

O/, A Gentleman ? What Gentleman?

T, 'Tisa Gentleman heere. Aplague o'chefcpickle
herring: How now Sot,

Clo. Good SirYoby.

OL. Cofin, Cofin, how haueyou come (o earely by
this Lethargie?

To. Letcherie, Idefie Letchery : there’s one at the
gate,

O!. Imarry, whatis he?

To. Lechim be the diuell and he will,I care not:gine
me faith fay I. Well,it’s all one, E xit

O/l. What’s adrunken man like, foole 2

Clo. Likeadrown’d man,afoole,and a2 madde man :
One dranght aboue heate, makes hima foole,the fecond
maddes him, and a third drownes him.

Ol. Gothouand feckethe Crowner, and lec him firte
o’my Coz : forhe’sin the third degree of drinlie: hee’s
drown’d : go loeke after him.

Clo. Heisbutmadyer Madena, and the foole fhall
looke to the madman.

Euter Maluolio,

AMal. Madam, yord young fellow {weares hee wili
fpeake with you. I toldhim you were ficke,he takes on
him te vnderftand {o much,and therefore comes to fpeak
with you. Irold him youwereafleepe, he feems to haue
afore knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to
{peake with you, Whatis to be faid to hitn Ladie, hee’s
fortified again any deniall.

Ol Tell him, he thall nor {peake with me.

Mal. Ha’s beene told {o : and hee fayes hee’l fand at
your doore like a Sheriffes poft, and be the fupporter to
a bench, but hee’l fpeake wich you, ‘

O/, Whatkinde o’man is he ?

Mal. Why of mankinde,

Of. What manner of man? |

Mal, Ofvesieillmanner : hee'l fpeake wich you,will
you, or #o.

Ol. Ofwhart perfonage, and yecres is he?

AMal. Not yet old enough for aman nor yong enough
for aboy : as a (quath is beforetis a pefcod,or a Codling
when tis almoftan Apple: Tis with him in flandingwa-
ter, betweene boy and man.  He is verie well-fauour'd,
and hefpeakes verie fhrewifhly : One would thinke his
rmothers milke were (carfe out of him.

0l Lethim approach: Callin my Gentlewoman.’

Mal. Geatlewoman,my Lady calles, Extt.

Enter Maria,

0l. Giuememy vaile : come throw it ore my face,

Wee'l ence more heare Orfines Embaffie,
Enter Uiolenta.

7io. The honorable Ladie of the houfe, which isfhe?

OL. Speake o me, I fhall anfwer for her: your will.

Wio, Moft radiant, exquifite;and vomarchable beau-
tic. Tprayyourtell meifhisbee the Ladyiof the houfe,
for Toeuer faw her. I wouldbee loath tocaflt away my
{peech : for befides thatit s escellently well pend, I haue
taken great paines to conit. Good Beauties, let mee fu-
ftaineno fcorne ; ] am very comptible, eucn tothe leaft
finifler vfage. : ysd Mfahal |

Ol. Whence cameyou fir? : '

Fie. 1 can faylittle more thenT hane Rudied, & that
queftion’s out of my part, Goed gentle one; giuemee.

modeft affurance, if you bethe Ladieof the houfe; that

I




Twelfe N(ight, or, What youwill.

nay proceede inmy fpeech.

0!, Areyou aComedian ?

Vie. Nomy profound heart : andyet (by theverie
hanes of malice, I {fweare) I am not that I play.Are you
he Ladie of the houfe ¢

ol. 1f1do not viurpe my felfe, I am,

Vis, Mol certaine, if youare fhe, you do viurp your
elfe : for what is yours to beftowe, is,notyoursto re-
srue, Butthisisfrommy Commiffion: Iwillon with
1y {pecch in your praife, and then fhew you the heart of
y meflage.

0!/, Comerto whatis immportantin’t: I forgiveyou
he praife.s

Vie. Alas, 1tooke grearpaines to fludicit, and ’ts
oeticall.

0!. Itisthe morelike tobe feigned, I pray youkeep
in.] heard you were fawey acmy gates,& allowd your
pproach rather to wonder at you, then to hearc you. If
oubenot mad, be gone : if you haue reafon, be breefe :
is ot that time of Moone with me , tomakeoncin fo
kipping adialogue.

CHa, Willyouhoyft fayle fir,here lies your way.

Vio. No good fwabber,1amto hul here a lietle lon-
er. Somemollification for your Giant, fweete Ladie;
ell me your minde, Lamn'a meflenger.

O!. Suteyou have fomne hiddeous matterto deliver,
then the curtefic of ivis o fearefull: Speake your office,

Vie. Italoneconcernesyodreare: 1bring no ouer-
sce of warre, no taxation of homage; I'hold the Olyfre
1 my hand : my wordsare as full ofpeace as matrer.

-QOl. Yetyou began rudely. Whatare you?
Nhat would you's i

Fis. The rudeneffe thathath appear’d in ‘mee, haue
earn’d from my entertainment, What I am, and what 1
vould, are as fecret as maiden-head ; to your eares, Di-
inity; to any others, prophanation,

O!. Giuevstha place alone,

N e will heare this divinitie, Now fr,whatis yeur text?

Vio. Moft fweet Ladie.

0l. A comfor:able do&rine, and much may bee faide
fit. Where lies your Text?

Vio! Tn Orfiiwer bofome.,

Of. Tnhis bofome? In what'chaprer ofhis bofome?

Vis. Toanfwer by the methad in the firlt of his hare,

O!. O, I'hauc réad it: it is herefiec Haue you nomore
ofay? 3

Pio, Good Madam, let mefee your face,

0!, Haue you any Comymifsion from your Lord, to
egotiate with my face: you'are now out of your Texe:
yut we will draw the Curtain, and {hew you the picture,
Looke you fir, fiich a one T was this prefent : Ift not well
lone?

Vio. Excellently done, if Ged did all.

401 'Tisin graine fir, “twillendurewitde and wea-
her. .

Pio. Tisbeauty trulyblent; whofe red and white,
Natures owne {weet, andcunning hand laid on :
Lady,youarethe cruell’ft (heealine,

[f you will leade thefe graces to the grave,
And leaue the world no covie.

O/ OfiryI'will fibt be 1o hard-hearted @ 1 will giue
sue diters{cedales of my beaucie, Tt fhalbe Inuentoried
1hd éfery particle and vednfile labell’d to my will: “As,
[term ewo lippes'indifferent redde, Trem two grey eyes,
with 1ids to them: Irem onenecke, one chin, & fo forth,
Were yoit fent hither to praife me?

i

Vio. 1feeyouwhatyou are, you are too proud :
But if you were the diuell, youare faire::

My Lord, and mafter loues you : O fuch love
Could be butrecompenc’d, though you were crown’d
The non-pareil of beautie.

0!, How doesheloueme?

Vie, WWithadorations, fertill teares,

With groanes that thunder loue, with fighes offire,

O!.Y our Lord does know my mind,I cannet loue him
Yet 1 fuppoie him vertuous, know him noble,

Of great eftate, of frefh and (tainlefle youth;

In voyces well divalg’d, free, learn’d,and valiant,
And in dimenfion, and the 1thape of nature,

A gracious perfon ; But yee [ eannot loue him s
He might haue tocke his anfwer long ago,

Vis, If1didlouc youinmymafters flume,
With fuch a fuffring, fuch a deadly life:

Inyour deniall, I would findeno fence,
I would notvnderfiand it.

Ol, Why, whatwould you?

Vios Make me a willow Cabine at your gare,
And call vpon my foule within the houfe,
Writeloyall €antons of contemned loue,

And fing them lowd euen inthe dead of night ¢
Hallow your nume to the reuerberate hilles,
Andmike the babling Gofsip oftheaire,
Cry out Olinia: O youfhould not reft
Batweene the elements of ayre, and carth,
But you fhould pittie me.

Ol. Yeumight do much:
Whatis your Parentage?

¥ia. Abouemyfortunes, yet my ftateiswell:
I ama Gentleman.

0!, Getyouto your Lord:

I cannot loue him : let him fend no more,
Vulefle( perchance) you come to me agrine,
Totellme how be takesit: Fare you well:

1 thanke you for yeur paines: fpend this for mee.

Vie. lamno feede poalt, Lady; keepe your purfe,
My Mafter, notmy lelfe, lackesrecompence.
Loue m:ake his heare of flint, that you thal louey:
And let your feruour like my mafters be,
Plac’din contenipt: Farw ell F‘.*_‘,-'rc- cruelcie.

Ol. What s your Parentage ?

Aboue aiy foranes, yec my ftate is well ;
I am aGentlzman. Ilc beiworne thouart,
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbes, ations, and {pirit.
Do gine thee fiue-fold blazon : not too faft: foft, fofr,
Vnlefie the Malter were theman. Hownow?
Euen fo quickly may one carch the plague ?
Me thinkes I feele this youths perfetions
With an inuifible, and fubtle flealth
To creepein at inine eyes. Well, let it be,
Whath 03, Malnslso,

Enter CMaluolio.

Mal. Heere Madam, at your {eruice,

O!. Runafterthat fame peeuith Mcflenger
The Countes man: he lefc this Ring behinde him
Would Iy 01 not : tell him, Tle none of it.

Defire himnot to flatter with his Lord,

Nor hold him vp with hopes, I am not for bim
It that the youth will come this way to morrow,
Ile giue him reafons for’t : hic thee daluolic.

Mal. Madam, I will.

OL. 1doIknew not what,and feare to finde
Mine eye toe greata flatterer for my minde:s

Exit

Exits

Fate l
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Twelfe Night, oy W has youwill.

Fate, ﬂ\cwmtl’uiy force, our felues we do not owe,
Whatis decreed, muft be : and be this o,
: Finis, Abtws privswi,

- ———— e

: . :
oA ttus Secundus, Sciena prima.
g Enter Awtonio ¢ Sebaltian.

Ant. Will you ftay nolonger : nor will you not that
I gowithyou.

Seb. By your patience, no: my ftarres fhine darkely
ouer me ; the malignancie of my tare, might perhaps di-
ftemper yours ; therefore 1 fhall crave ofyouyour leaue,
that I may beare my cuilsalone, It were a bad recom-
pence for yourloue, to lay any of them on you.

«An.Letme yet know of you, whither you are bound.

Seb. Mofooth fir: my determinate voyage is meere
extrauagancie.Buc I perceiuein you fo excellent a touch
of modeftie, that you will not excort from me, what I am
willing tokeepein: therefore it charges me in manners,
therather to exprefle my felfe :  youmuft know of mee
then drtonio, my naine is Sebaftian (which I call'd Rodo-
rigo) my father was that Scbaffian of Heffaline, whom I
know you have heard of, Heleft behinde him, my felfe,
and a ifter, both borne in an houre : ifthe Heanens had
beene pleas’d, would we had (o ended. Butyou fir, ale
ter’d that, for fome houre before you tooke e from the
breach of the fe2, was my fifter drown’d.

Aat, Alascheday.

Seb. A Lady fir, though it'wasfaid fhee much refem-
bled me,was yet of many accounted beauriful:bug thogh
Icould not with fuch eftimable wondertouver.farre bee

{ lecue that, yer thus farre I will boldly publifh her, fhee

bore a minde that enuy could not but call faire : Shee is
drown'd already fir wich {alt water, though I fecineto
drowne her remembrance againe with more,

Aut, Pardon me fir, your bad entertainnent,

Seb. Osgood Antania, forgive me your trouble,

Seb. 1tyou will not vndo what you haue done, thac is

+kill himywhom you bave recouer’d, defireit nar. Fare

ye well atonce, my bofome is full of kindoeffe, and]
am yet {0 neere the manners of my mother,that vpon the
leaft occafion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me: Iam
bound tothe Count Orfino’s Court,farewell, Exit
Ansr. The gentleneffe of all the gods go withthee :
I haue many enemies in Orfino’s Courr,
Elfe wouldIvery fhortly fee thee there:
But come what may, I do adere thee fo,

That danger fhall feeme fport, and I will go. Exit,

e

Scaena Secunda.

Enter Violaand Malnolio, at [euerall doores,
Aal, Were notyou eu'n now, withthe Countefle O-

' intal

#7o. Euen now fir,ona moderate pace, I haue fince 2-
riw’d bue hicher,

224/ Shereturnes this Ringto you (fir) youmighe
naue faued mee my paines, to haue taken i away yeur

felfe.She adds moreouer,that you fhould put your Lord

Ant., 1fyou will not murther me for my love, lec mee -
be your feruant.

into a defperate affurance, fhe will none of him. And one
thing more, that you bz neuer {o hardie te come-againe
in his affaires, voleflc it bee to report your Lerds taking
of this : recejue it fo.

Fio. Shetooke the Ring of me, lle none of it.

Mal. Come fir, you pecuifhly threw it to her @ ang
ber willis, it fhould be fo return’d : Ific bee worth flog.
ping for, there it lies, in your eye: ifnot, beeit hischar
findes it, Exit,

0. 1leftno Ring with her : what meanes this Lady?
Fortune forbid my out-fide haue not charm’d her :

She made good view of me, indeed fo much,
Thatme thought her eyes had loft her tongue,
For fhe did fpeake in flarts difiradedly.

She loues me fure, the cunaing of her pafsion
Inuites me in this churlifh meffenges:

None of my Lords Ring ? Why he fent her none;;
I am the man, it it be fo, astis,

Poore Lady, fhe were berter loue a dreame:
Diflguife, 1{ce thou art a wickednefTe,
Wherein the pregnanc enemie does much,
How eafie is it, for the proper falfe

{ 1o womens Wwascn El{.’:!l’ES to iHC[ their formes .

Alas, O frailtie is the caufe, not wee,

For fuchas we are made, if fuch we bee :

How will this fadge? My mafter loues her deerely,
And I (poore monfter) fond aftnuch on him:

And fhe (miftaken) fecmes to dote on me:

What will become of this? As I em man, »
My ftate is defperate for my maiftersloue:

As lam woman (now alas the day)

What thrifilefle fighes fhali poore Olinia breath?
G time, thou muft votangle this, not 1,

Itistoo hard a knot for me Cvary.

Sceena Lertia.

a o —

Enter Sir Toby, and Siv Audrew.,

To. ApproachSir ogndrew : notro beea beddeafter
midnight, is to be vp betimes, and Deliculo firgere, thou
know'ft. -

Awd. Nay by my troth I knownor: but Iknow, tol
bevplate,isto be vplate.

Ts, Afalleconclafion: I hate itasan vofill'd Canne.
To be vp after midnight, and tp go to bed thenis early:
fothat to gotobed after midnighr, isto goeto bed be-
times. Does not our liues confift of the foure Ele-
ments ? Gl 7

And. Faith fo they fay, but T thinke it rather confifts
of eating and drinking. 54 i

To, Th’arta {choller; let vs therefore eate and drinke,
Marian ] {ay,a teope of wine.

Enter Clowne.

Awd, Heerecomesthefooleyfaicth, . el

Cle. How now my harts 1 Did youneuer {ee the Pic-
ture of we three? _ b er fa Ak

To. Welcome affe, nowlet’shaueiacatch, - .

And. By my troth the foole has an excellent breaft. I
had rather then forty fhillings L had fuch alegge, and fo
fweer a breathto'fing ,as the foole has. Infooth thop waft
invery gracious fooling laft night, whenthou fpok’ft of

J

1

Pugrogromitui; of the Uapians pafsing the Equinectial of

Qnenbmi: 'twas very good yfaith: I fenctheg fixe penge’
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Tivelfe N ight,or, What younill
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or thy Lemon, hadftic?

Clo. 1did impeticos thy gratillity: for Aaluoliosnofe
¢ no Whip-flocke. My Ladyhasa white hand, andthe
Mermidons are no bottle-ale houfes.

_An. Excellent: Why thisis the beft fooling, when
11l is done. Now a {ong.

72. Comeon, there is fixe pence for you. Let’s haue
2 fong,

An,

There'sa teftrill of metoo :if one knight givea

Clo. Would youhaue aloue-feng,ora fong of good
ife ¢

Ts, Alouefong,aloue {one,

An. L1 1 carc not for good life.

Clowne fings.
0 Miftris misne where are yes roming ©
O Bay and heare, your true lones coming,
Thatcan (isg both bigh andlow.
Trip wofurtber prettic [weeting .
Tourneys end in loners meeting,
Enery wife mans fonne doth know.

An. Excellent good, ifaith.

To. Good, good.

Clo. What is loueytis wot heereafter,

Prefent mirth, hath prejent langhter :
what's to come, 18 fHall wnfure.
Indelay theve lies mo plentie,
7 ben come kiffe me [weer and twestie:
Touths a fFuffe will not endnre.
. An, Amellifloousvoyce,asIam trueknight,

To. Acontagious breath.

An. Veryfweet, and contagious ifaith.

To. To heare by thenofe,iris dulcetin contagion,
But fhall we make the Welkin dance indecd ? Shall wee
rowze the night-Owle in a Carch, thar will drawe three
foules out of one Weater ? Shall we do that ?

Axnd. And you loue me, let’s doo’t: Iamdogge ata
Catch.

Cls. Byslady fir, and fome dogs will catch well.
v o4, Moft certaine: Letour Catch be, Then Knaue.

Clo. Holdihypeace, thow Knane knight. 1 fhall be con-
frain’d in’t, to call thee knaue, Knight,

An. "Tis notthe firlt time I haue confirained one to
call me knaue. Beginfoole:irbe gins,Hold thy peace.
Clo. 1fhall never beginifI hold my peace.

An, Good ifaith : Comebegin,

Enter CMarta.

Mar. What a catterwalling doeyoukeepe hecre ? If
my Ladic haue not call'd vp her Steward Malunolio, and
bid him turne you out of doeres, neues truft me.

To, My Lady’s a Catayan, we are politicians, Maluslios
a Peg-a-ramfie, and Three merry men be wee, Am not I
confanguinious? Am Inot of her blood: tilly vally, La-
die, Theredwelt a man in Babylon, Lady,Lady.

Clo. Bethrew me, the knights in admirable fooling,

An. 1,he do’s well enough if he be difpes’d, and {o
do 1 too : he does it with a better grace, bucldoitmore
naturall.

To. Othe twelfeday af._’)eceméer.

Mar. Fortheloue o’God peace.:

Futer Maluolio.

 Mal, My mafters are youmad? Orwhat arcyou?
Haue you no wit, manners, nor honeftie, but to gabble
like Tinkers at this time of night? Doyee make an Ale-
houfe of my Ladies houfe, that ye fqueak out your Cozi-
ers Catches without any mitigation or remorfe of voice?
Is chere no refpect of place, perfons, nor time in you 2

Catch fung

i

To. Wedid keepe time fir in our Catches, Snecke vp.

Mal. SirToby, I muft beround with you, My Lady
bad me tell you, that though fhe harbors you as her kinf-
man, the’s nothing ally’d to your diforders. Ifyou can
feparate your {elfe and your mifdemeanors, you are wel-
cometo the houfe : if not, and it would pleafe you to take
leaue of her, (he is very willing to bid you farewell.

To. Farewell deereheart, fince I muft needs be gone,

Mar. Nay good Sir Toby,

Clo. Hiseyesdo fhew his dayes are almoft done.

M, 1s'teuenfo?

5. But I will never dye.

Cls. SitToebythereyou lye,

Mal. This is much credit to you.

To. Shalll bidbimgo,

Clo, Whas andifyondo?

To. Shallbidbin go,and fpare not ¥

Clo. Qno,nons,no, yor dare xot.

To. Quro’tune fir, yelye: Arcany more then a Stew-
ard ? Doft thou thinke becaufe thou art vertuous, there
thall be no more Cakes and Ale?

Clo. Yesby S.Anne, and Ginger {hall bee hotte y’th
mouth too.

7o. Tharti’thright. Goe fir, rub your Chaine with
croms, A ftope of Wine Maria. :

CMal, Miftris Mary, if you priz’dmy Ladies fauour
at any thing more then contempt, you would not giue
meanes for this vociuill rule ; the fhall know of it by this
hand. Exit

Mar. Go fhakeyour eares,

An, *Twereas good a deede as to drink when a mans
a hungrie, to challenge him the field, and then tobreake
promife with him, and make a foole of him.

To. Doo’t knight, Ile write theea Challenge : orIle
deliuer thy indignation to him by word of mouth.

Atar, Sweet Sir Toby be patientfor to night: Since
the youth of the Counts was to day with my Lady, fheis
much aut of quiet. For Monfieur Maluolio,let me alone
with him: If I do not gull him into anayword, and make
him a common recreation, do net thinke I haue wittee-
nough tolye ftraight inmy bed: T know I can do it.

7o. Poflefle vs, poffeffe vs, tellvs fomething of him,

Mar, Marrie fir, fometimes he isakinde of Puritane.

Au. Q,ifIthoughtthar, Ide beate himlike a dogge.

Te. Whatforbeing a Puritan, thy exquifitc reafon,
deere knight.

Asn. 1haueno exquifite reafon for’t,but I hauereafon
good enough. ‘

Mar. ThediwllaParirane thatheeis, or any thing
conftantly buta time-pleafer, anaffeétion’d Afle, that
cons State without booke,and viters it by great fwarths.
Thebeft perfwaded of himfelfe : fo cram’d(as he thinkes)
with excellencies, that itis his grounds of faith, thacall
that looke on him, loue him : and onthat vice in him,will
mny reuenge finde notable caufe to worke.

To. Whatwilt thoudo ?

Mar. 1 will drop in his way fome obfcure Epiftles of
loue, wherein by the colovr of his beard, the (hape of his
legge, the manner of his gate, the expreffure of his eye,
forehead, and comple&ien, he fhall finde himfelfe moft
feclingly perfonated. I canwrite very like my Ladie
your Neece, on a forgotten mattexr wee can hardiy make |
diftin&tion of our hands.

Zo. Excellent, I fmell a deuice.

An. Thaw'tinmy nofe too.

T2, He fhall chinke by the Letters that thou wilt drop |

th::g i
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that they come frem jmy Necce, andithat fhee'’s in foue
with him.

CMar. My purpofeisindeed a horfe of that colowr.

<n. And your hotfe now would make him an Affe,

cMar. Afle, I doubt not.

Az, Otwill beadmisable,

AMar. Sportroyall I warrant you: Iknow my Phy-
ficke will worke with him, T will plant youtwo, and let
the Foole make athird, where he {hall finde the Letter:
obferue his conftru&ion ofit : For this night to bed, and
dreame on the cuent: Farewell, Exit

To. Good night Pentbifilea.

An, Beforeme fhe’s a good wench,

Teo. She'sabeagle true bred, and one that adores me :
what o'that ?

An. Twasador'd oncetoo: g

To. Ler'stobedknight : Thou hadftneede fend for
more m@n(’y.

An. If I cannotrecouer your Neece, I am a foule way
our.

To. Send for money knight, if thou haft her not i’th
end, call me Cut.

To. Comce,come,Ile goburne fome Sacke,tis too late
to go tobed now : Come knight,come knight,  Exennt

Scena Quarta.

Enter Dake,Viela, (nrio,aud others.,

D#.Giue me fome Mufick;Now good morow frends.
Now good Cefario, but that peece of fong,

That old and Anticke fong we heard laft night;
Methought it did relecue my paffion much,
More then light ayres, and recolle@ed termes
Of'thefe moft b riske and giddy.paced times.
Ceme, but en ¢ verfe.

Crr. He is notheere ({o pleafe your Lordfhippe) that
thould fing it ?

D#n, Who was it ?

Cur. Feffethe Iefter my Lord, afoole that the Ladie
Oljuiaes Father tooke much delight in. Heisabout the
houfe. ‘

Da, Secke him out, and play the tune the while,

, Muficke playes.

Come hither Boy, if euer thou {halt loue
In the {weet pangs ofit, remember me :
Forfuch as1am,all true Louers are,
Vnftaid andskittifh in all inotions elfe,
Saue in the conftant image of the creature
That isbelou’d. How deft thou like this tune ?

Vio. It giuesa verieeccho te the feate
Where loue is thron'd.

Drz. Thou doft fpeake mafterly,

My life vpon't, yong though theu art, thine eye

Hath ftaid vpon fome fauour thatit loues
Hathitnotboy?

Fis. Aliule, by your fauour,

Da. Whatkinde of woman ift 2

Tis, Ofyourcomple@ion,

D#. Sheis not worth theethen, What yeares ifaith?
¥7s, Aboutyour yeeres my Lord.

Di. Tooold byheauens Let fill the woman take

Twelfe N tght, or, IV bhat yow will,

An, 1fI donot, neuer traft me, takeit how you will.”

Anelder thenher felfe, {o weares {he to himg
So {wayes fhe leuell in her husbands heart :
For boy, howeuer we do praife our felues,
Our fancies are more giddie and vnfirme,
More longing, waucring, fooner loft and worne,
Then womens are.
Uie, 1thinkeitwell my Lord.
Du. Thenlet thy Loue be yonger thien thy felfe,
Or thy affe&tion cannot hold the bent :
For wemen are as Rofes, whofe faire flowre
Being once difplaid, doth fall that verie howre.
Vis. And fo they are :alas, that they are (o :
To dic, euen when they to perfe&ion grow.
Enter Curie ¢ Clowwe.
Dxu. O fellow come, the fong we had laft night :
Markeit Cefario, it is oldand plaine ;
The Spinfters and the Knitters in the Sun,
And the free maides that weaue their thred with bones,
Do vie tochauntic:itis filly footh,
And dallies with the innocence of loue,
Liketheold age,
Cio. Are youready Sir?
Drke. 1prethee fing,
The Seng.
(ome away, come away death,
And in fad cypreffe let me be [aide ,
Fye away, fie away breath,
1 am [laime by afaire cruell maide :
My [browd of whate, [Fuck all with Ew,O prepare it,
CMy part of death no enc (o true did fhare it,

.17/[!!’ /? cke.

Nt aflower not aflower fiweete

On my blacke coffin, let thave be [Frewne :

Not a friend, not afriend gregt

My poore eorpes, where my bones [ball be throwne :
A thonfand thonfand fighes to faue.lay me i where
Sadtrae loner neer find ray grawe toweepe ilere.

Da. There’s for thy paines.

Clo. No paines fir, I take pleafure in finging fir.

Du. llepay thy pleafure then.

Clo. Truely fir,and pleafure will be paide one time,or
another,

Du, Giue menow leaue, to leaue thee,:

Clo. Now the melanchelly God protett thee, andthe
Tailormake thy doublet of changeable Taffata, for thy
minde is a very Opall.1 would haue men of fuch conflan-
cie put to Sea, that their bufineffe might be euery thing,
and their intent euerie where, for that’sit, that alwayes
makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell, Exnt

D#. Letallthereft giue place : Once more Cefaris,
Get thee to yond fame foueraigne crueltie :

Tell her my loue, more noble then the world -
Prizes not quantitie of dirtie lands,
The parts that fortune hathbeflow’d vpon her: =
Tell her I hold as giddily as Fortune :
Bur’tis that miracle,and Queene of Tems
That nature prankes herin, attraéts my foule.
Vie. Butiffhe cannot loue you fir.
Du, Itcannot be fo anfwer’d.
Vio. Soothbut youmuft.
Say that fome Lady, as perhappes there is,
Hath for your leue as great a pang of heart
As you haue for Olistia you cannot loue her:
You tel her fo: Muft fhe not then be anfwer'd ?

Dw. Thereisno womans fides ¢
an
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an bide tb?b;;;i;g_c;f fo firong a paflion, ‘

\s loue doth giue my heart : no womans heare
obigge, to hold fo much, they lacke retention,
\las, their [oue may be call'dappetite,
Jo motion of the Liuer, but the Pallat,
"hat {uffer furfet, cloyment, and reuolt,§
Sur mine is all as hungry as the Sea,
\nd can digeft as much, makeno compare
setweene that loue a woman can beare me,
\nd that T owe Olissa.

Uio. 1but 1know.

D#. What doft thouknowe ?

Vie, Toowell whatloue women tomen mayowe:
afaith they are as true of heart, as we.
Iy Father hada daughter lowd aman
\s it might be perhaps, were Ja woman
fhould your Lordfhip.

D#s. And what's her hiftory ¢

Vi, Ablaokemy Lord : fhe never told herloue,
Jut let concealment like 2 worme ith budde
cede on her damaske cheeke : fhe pin’d in thovght,
\nd with a greene and yellow melanchollvy,
he fate like Patience on a Monument,
miling at greefe, Was not this louein deede?
Ne men may {ay more, {weare more, but indeed
Yar fhewes are more then will : for ftill we proue
duch in our vowes, butlittle in our Joue.

Du. But di'de thy fifter ofher loue my Boy 2

Pio. 1amall the daughters of niy Fathers houfe,
\nd all the brothers too: and yet ITknow not.
ir, {hall I tothis Lady?
*pu. 1that’s the Theame,
[0 her in hafte: giue herthisTewell: fay,
My loue can giue no place, bide no denay.

Scena Quinta.

exeunt

Euter Sir Toby, Sir eAndrew,and Fabian.

7. Comethy wayes Signior Fabian.

Fab. Nay Ile come: if I loofea {cruple of this fport,
et me be boyl’d to death with M clancholly. ]

To. Wouldft thou not be glad to haue the niggard-
y Rafcally fheepe-biter, come by [ome notable fhame?

Fa. I would exult man : youknow he brought me out
»fauour with my Lady, about e Beare-baiting heere,

To. Toanger him wee'l haue the Beare againe, and |

ne will foole him blacke and blew, thall we not fir An-
drew ? :

Arn. And wedonot, itis pittic of our lives.

Enter faria,

0. Heere comes the little villaine : How now my
Vettle of India ¢

AMir, Geryeall three into the box tree: Maluolio's
omming downe this walke, he has beenc yonder i'the
sunne practifing behauiour to hisown fhadow this halfe
voure : obferue him for the loue of Mockerie: for I know
his Letter wil make a contemplatiue Ideot of him.Clofz

n the name ofieafting, lye thouthere : for heere comes |

he Trowt, thavinuft be caught with tickling, Exit
Enter AMalnolso.

Mal. “TisburFortune, all is fortune. Maria once

rold me the did affe@ me, and 1 hage heard her felf come |

hus neere, that fhould fhee fancie, it Thould bee one of
ny complection, Befides fhe vesme with a more ex-

4ia:eb‘¢_‘-_ﬂx;:g{35 or; W bat you will,

e e e e e e .

'

263 -

alted refped, then any one elfe that followes her. Whae
fhould I thinke on’t?

Te. Heere’san ouer-weening rogue,

Fs. Ohpeace: Contemplatien makes arare Turkey
Coclie of him, how he iets vnder his aduanc’d plumes.

And. SlightI couldfobeate the Rogue,

To. Peacelfay.

Mzl, Tobe Count Maluolio,

To, AhRogue.

An, Piftoll him, piftollhim,

To. Peace, peace.

Mal. Thereiscxample for't: The Lady of the Stra-
chy, married the yeoman of the wardrobe,

An, Fie onhim lezabel,

Fa. O peace,now he’s deepely in: locke how imagi-
nation blowes him.

Mat. Haing beenethree moneths married to her,
fitting in my ftate.

To. O foraftone-bow tohithim in the eye.

Mal, Calling my Officers about me, inmy branch'd
Veluet gowne : hauing come from a day bedde, where I
haue lett Olirita fleeping.

To. Fireand Brimf{tone,

Fa. O peace, peace.

AMal. Andthento hauethe humor of ftate : and after
ademure trauaile of regard: telling them I knowe my
place,as I would they fhould doe theirs : to aske for my
kinfman 7Toby.

To. Boltes and fhackles.

Fa. Ohpeace, peace, peace, Now, now.

Mal. Seauenof my people with an ebedient flare,
make out for him : Ifrowne the while, and perchance
winde vp my watch, or play with my feme rich Iewell:
Toby approaches; curtfres thereto me,

To. Shall this fellow line ?

Fa. Though our filence be drawne fromvs with cars,
yet peace.

Mal, Textendmy hand to him thus : quenching my
familiar fmile with an auftere regard of controll,

7o. Anddo’s not Teby takeyouablow o’the lippes,
then?

Mal, Saying, Cofine Zoby,my Fortunes hauing caft
me on your Meece, gine me this prerogatiue of fpeech.

7o. What, whar?

Mal. Youmuft amend your drunkenrefle,

To. Ouvtfcab,

Fub, Nay patience, or we breake the finewes of our
plot?

Mal. Belides youwafte the treafure of your time,
with afoolith kmghe.

And. That’s mee I warrant you.

Mal, Onefir Andrew,

Asd. Tkoew twasI, formany do call mee foole.

Mal, What employment haue we heere?

Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neere the gin.

7%o. Ohpeate,andthe fpirit of humors intimate rea-
ding aloud to him.

Mal. By my [i%e thisis my Ladies hand: thefe bee her
very (s her V%, and her s, and thusmakes fhee het
great P’s. Itisin contempt of queftion her hand.

Awr. Her Cs, her U’s,and her T s: why that ?

Mal. Tothe vaknowne below d, this, and my goodtWifkes:
Her very Phrates : By your leaue wax. Soft,and the im-
preflure her Lucrece, with which {hie vies to feale : tis my
Lady: To whom fhould this be ?

Fab. This winnes him, Liver and all

Mt’l’!- t
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Mal, Iowe knowes I lowe, but who, Lips do ot nroonc, #o
wman wft know. No man muft know, ~What followes 2
The numbersalter d : No manmuft know,
Ifchis thould be thee Maluslior
To. Marrie hang thee brocke, ,
Mal. Imay commandwhereladore, but (ilence like a Lus
crefle kuife : 3
Fith bloodleffe [troke my heart doth gore, < M, 0. A, L. doth
[way my life.

Fa. A fuftianriddle.

To. Excellent Wench, fay L. R

Mal. M.0.A.1. doth{way my life. Nay bue fich
let me {ee, let me fee, let me {ee.

Fab. Wit dilb a poyfon hasfhe dreft him ¢

To. Addwith what u'ving the ftallion checkes atit?

Mal. Imaycommand,where I adere '+ Why {bee may
commandme: I {eruelier, fhe is my Ladie, Why thisis
euident to any formall capacitie. There is no obftru&ion
in this, and the end : What fhould that Alphabeticall po-
{ition portend , if I could make that refemble fomething
in me ? Softly, 44,0. 4.1.

To O I, make vp that, heisnow at a coldfent.

Fab. Sowter will cry vpon't for all this, though it bee
asranke as a Fox.

Mal., M. Malwolio, M. why that begins my name,

Fab. DidnotI fay he would worke it out, the Curre
is cxcellent at faulcs.

Mal. M.Butthen there is no confonancy inthe fequell
that fuffers vnder probation : 4. (hould tellow, but O,
does.

Fa. AndO.fhallend, Ihope.

7o. I,orlle cudgell him,and make him cry O,
| Aal. Andthen /. comes behind.

Fa. I,and youhadany eye behinde you, yommight
fee more detraction at your heeles, then Fortunes before
you.
Mal. M,0,4,1This fimulation is not as the former:
and yer to ciufh thisa little, it would bow to mee, for e-
uery one of thefe Letters arein my name, Soft here fol-
lowes profe : Ifthis fall into thy band, resolue. In my ftars
1 am aboue thee, but be no: affraid of greatnefle: Some
are become great, fome atcheeues greatnefle, and; fome
haue greatnefie thruft vppon em. Thy fates opentheyr
hands, let thy blood and {pirit embrace them, and tcin-
vre thy felfeto what theu artlike to be : caft thy humble
{lough, and appeare frefh. Be oppofite witha kinfman,
furly with feruants : Let thy tengue tang arguments of
{tate; pucthy felfe into the tricke of fingularitie, Shee
thusaduifes thee, that fighes for thee. Remember who
commended thy yellow ftockings, and wifl’d to fee thee
{euer crofle garrerd : 1 f{ay remember, goetoo, thou art
made ifthou defir'ft to be fo : If not, let me fee thee a fRe-
ward fill, the fellow of feruants, and not woorthie to
touch Fortunes fingers Farewell, Shee that would alter
{ {feruices wizh thee, tht fortunace vnhappy dsyiight and
champian difcouers not more : Thisis open, I will bee
proud, I will reade pollticke Authours, Iwill baffle Sic
Toby, Lwill wath off groffe acquaintance, T willibe point
deuife; the very man. Ido notnow foole my felfe, to let
imagination iademee ; for euery reafon excitesto this,
that my Lady leues mé. She did commend my yellow
i ftockings of late, thee did praife my legge being croffe-
garter’d, and in this fhe manifefts her {elfe to my loue, &
with akinde of iniun&ion drives mee to thefe habites of
{ berliking, Tthankemy Rarres, Iam happy : Iwill bee
5 ftrange, flour, in yellow flockings,and crofle Garter'd,

4

cuen with the {wiftneffe of putting on. Toue, and my
ftarres be praifed, Heere isyet a poftfeript, Thou canft
not choofe but know who I am.. If thos entertainft wy love, Jer
it appeare inthy (miling ,thy fmiles become thee well .~ There.
fore in sy prefence [Lill (mile, decro my [weete, I prethee. Toye
I thanke thee, I will {mile, I wil do euery thing that thoy
wilt haue me. Exit

Fab. 1will not giue my part of this {port foraPcnﬁ-

on of thoufands to be paid from the Sopny.

Te. Icould marry this wench for this deuice,

u. Socould I too,

To. And askeno other dowry with her, but fuch ano-
ther jeft.

Enter Maria,

An. Nor I neicher.

Fab, Heere comes my noble gull catcher,

To. Wiltchou fet thy foote o’mynecke,

An, Oro’mine either ?

To. Shall I play my freedome at tray-trip,;and becom
thy bondflaue ?

An, lfaith,or] either?

Tob. Why, thouhaft puthiminfucha dreame, thar
when the image of it lcaues him,he muft run mad.

Ma. Nay butfay true, do’s it worke vpon him?

To. Like Aqua vite with a Midwife.

Mar, Ifyou will then fee the fruites of the fpart, mark
his firft approach beforemy Lady : hee will come to her
in yellow ftockings, and ’tisa colour fhe abhorres, and
crofle garter’d, afathion fhee detefls : and hee will fmile
vpon her, which will now be {o vnfutcable to her difpo-
fition, being addiGed to amelancholly, as fheeis, that it
caanot but turn him into anotable contempt: if you wil
fee it follow me,

7. Tothe gates of Tartar, thou moft excellent diuell
of wit.

And.

Ile make one too. Excunt.

Finis Alltus fecundus

e thus Tertins, Scena prima.

Enter Uiola and Clowne.

Vio. Saue thee Friend and thy Mufick : doft thou [ive
bythy Tabor?

Clo. Nofir,Ilive bythe Church,

Vio. ArtthouaChurchman?

(1o, No fuch macter fir, 1 do line by the Church: For,
Ido liue at my houfe, and my houfe dooth ffand by the
Church,

Vu, Sothoumaiftfay theKingslyes bya begger, ifa
beggerdwellncer him : orthe Chareh ftands by thy Ta-
bor, if thy Tabor ftand by the Church.

Clo, Youhaue faid fir : To fee thisage : A fentence is
but a chew'rill gloue to a good witte, how quickely the
wrong fide may be turn’d outward.

Pio.Nay that’s certaine : they that dally nicely with
woids,may quickely make them wanton,

Clo. Twould therefore my fifter had had noname Sir.

Vie. Why man ?

Clo. Why fir, her names a word, and to dallie with
that word, might make my fifter wanton: But indeede,
words are very Rafeals, fince bonds difgrac’d them,

Vio. Thyreafonman?

Cla,
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{a. Troth fir, I can yeeld younone without wordes,
nd wordes are growne {o falle, Jam loath to proue; rea-
on with them,

Pio. T warrant thou arca metry fellow, and car’tt for
othing,

Clo.Not fofir,I do care for fomething:but in my con-
cience fir, I donat care for you: if that be to care for no-
hing fir, I would it would make you inuifible.

Tio. Artnot thou the Lady Olimia’s foole>

Clo. Noindeed fir, the Lady Ofzia has no folly, fhee
vill keepe no foole fir, till the be married, and fooles are
slike husbands, as Pilchers are to Herrings, the Huf-
ands the bigger, [ am indeede not her foole, but hir cor-
1pter of words,

Vio. 1{awtheelate at the Count Orfine’s.

Clo. Foolery fir, does walke abourthe Orbe like the
i, it fhines every where. Iwould be forry fir, but the
oole fhould be as oft with your Mafier, as with my Mi-
ris : I thinke I faw your wifedome there.

Vio. Nay, and thou paffe vpon me, 1le no more with
iee* Hold there’s expences for thee,

Clo. Now louein his next commodity of hayre, fend
ieca beard,

Vis. By mytroth Ile tell thee, 1am almoft ficke for
1e, though I would not haue it grow on my chinne. Is
y Lady within 2

Cls Would not a paire of thefe haue bred fir ?

Vio. Yes being kept together, and put to vfe.

Clo.I would play Lord Pandarus of Phrygia fir,to bring
Creffida o this Troylus.

Fio, I vaderftand you fir, tis well begg’d.

Clo. The matter IThopeisnot great fir; begging,buta
coger : (reffida wasa begger. My Lady is within fir. T

ill confter tothem whence you come, who you are,and
hat you would are out of my welkin, I might fay Efe-
ent, but the word is oucr-worne, exit

Fio. This fellow is wife enough to play the foole,

1d to do that well, craues a kinde of wit :
¢ muft obferue their mood on whombeiefis,
he quality of perfons, and the time :
nd like the Haggard, checke at cuery Feather
hat comes before bis eye. Thisisa practice,

s full of labour asa Wife-mans Art:

or folly that he wifely thewes, is fit;

it wifemens folly falne, quite taint their wit.

Enter Sir Toby and Andrew.

To. Saue youGentleman,

Tie. And you fir.

And. Diesvon gnard Moufienr.

Vio. Et vouz oufie voftre feruiture.

e4n. lhopefir, youare, and [ am yours.

To, Willyouincounter the houfe, my Neece is defi-
us you fhould enter, if your trade be to her,

Zie. 1am bound to your Neece fir, I meane fhe is the
tofmy voyage,

To. Tafte your legges fir, put them to motion.

Vio. Mylegsoes do better voderftand me firsthen I vn-

ritand what you meane by bidding me tafte my legs.

To. Imeaneto go fir, to enter.

Vio. Iwill anfwer you with gate and entrasce, but we
: preuented,

Enter Olisia, and Gentlewersan.

oft excellent accomplifhyd Lady, the hezuens raine O-

urs on you.

Ard. That youth’s arare Courtier, raine odours,wel.

Fio. My matter bath no veice Lady,butte your owne

- e Uly3

moft pregnant and vouchfafed eare.

And. Odours, pregnant, and vouchfafed :Tle ger’em
allthree already.

O!. Letthe Gardendoorebe fhut, and leaue meeto
my hearing, Give me your hand fir,

Uio. My dutic Madam, and moft humble feruice)

O/, Whatis your name?

Fio, Cefariois your {eruants name, faire Prince(le,

O/, My feruant fir *Twas neuer merry world,

Since lowly feignjng was call'd complement:
y are feruant to the Gount 0/ino youth.

Pro. Andheis yours, and his muft needs be yours:
your {eruants {eruant, is your feruant Madam,

Ol. Forhim,Ithipke not on him : for his thoughts,
Would they wereblankes, racher then fill’d with me.

Vio. Madam, Icometo whet your gentle thoughrs
Onhis behalfe,

Ol. O by your leaue I pray you.

I'bad you neuer fpeake againe ofhim;
Butwould you vndertake another fuite
1 had rather heare you, tofolicit that,
Then Muficke from the fpheares,

Fio. Deere Lady.

Ol. Giueme leave, befeech youl: T did (end,
Afterthe laft enchantment you did heare,
ARinginchaceofyou. So did1abufa
My felfe, my feruant, and I feareme you :

Vinder your hard confiruion muft I fit,

To forcechat on you inafhamefull cunning

Which you knew none of yours. What might you think?
Haue you not fct mine Honor at the ftake,

And baited it with all ch’vamuzled thoughts

Thac tyrannous heart can think¢To one of yourreceiving
Enoughis (kewne, a Cipreffe, nota bofome,

Hides my heart: {o lec me heare you fpeake,

Vie. 1 pittie you. ‘

O!. Thatsa degreeroloue,

Vio. Monotagrize: fortisavulgar proofe
Thatverie oft we pitty enemies.

O/. Whythenme thinkes 'tis time to {mile agen:

O world, how aptthepoore dretobe proud?
Ifone thould be a prey, how much the beteer
To fall before the Lion, thenthe Wolfe ?

Clocke [Prikes, i
The clocke vpbraides me with the walte of time:
Benotaffraid good youth, I will not hauve you,
And yct when wit and'youth is come to harueft,
your wifeis liketo reape a proper man :
Therelies your way, due Weft,

Fie. Then Weflwardhoe :

Graceand good difpofition attend your Lady hip
you'lnothing Madam to my Lord, by me ;

Ul, Stay:1 prethee tell me what thou think® of me ?

Fie. Thatyou do thinke you arenot what youare.

O/, If Ithinke fo, I thinkethe fame of you.

Uio. Thenthinkeyouright : T am not what Tam,

O/, T would you were, as I would haueyou be,

Vie. Would it be better Madam, thenIam?

I with it mighe, for now I am your foele,
O/, Owhatadealeotfcorne, lookes beautifull ?
In the contempt and anger ofhis lip,
A murdrous guilt fhewes not it felfe more foone,
Then loue thatwould feeme hid : Loues night,is noone.
Céfario, by the Rofes of the Spring, :
By maid-hood, honor, truth, and euery thing,
Iloue thee {o, that maugre all thy pride,

Nor
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Nor wit, nor reafon, can my paffion hide :

o not extort thy reafons from this claufe,

For that I woo, thou therefore haft no caufe:

But rather reafon thus, with reafon fetter ;

Loue fought, is good : but giuen vnfought, is better.
Uis, By innocence I {weareyand by my youth,

I haue one heart, one bofoine, and one truth,

And that no woman has, nor neuer none

Shall miftris be of it, fave I alone.

And {o adieu good Madam, neuer more,

WillI my Maftersteares to you deplore.
O!. Yet comeagaine :for thou perhaps mayft moue

That heart which now abhorres, to like his loue. Exesnt

Sceena Secunda.

Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian,

And. Nofaith, Ile not ffay a iet longer :

To. Thy reafon deere venom, giuethy reafon.

Fab. You muftneedes yeeldesyour reafon, Sir du-
drew? :

And, Marry I faw your Neece do more fauours to the
Counts Seruing-man, then euer (he beflow'd vpon mee :
1 {aw’ti'th Orchard.

Te. Did fhe fee the while, old boy, tell me that.

And. AsplaineasIfeeyounow.

Fab. This was a greatargument of louc in her toward

ou. ;

And, Shight ; will youmake an Affe o’'me.

Fab. 1will proue it legitimate fir, vpon the Oathes of
iudgeuient, and reafon.

To. And they haue beene grand Turie men,fince before
Noah was a Saylor,

Fab. Shee did fhew fauour to the youth inyour fight,
onely to exafperate you, to awake your dormoufe valour,
jto put fire in your Heart, and brim{tone in your Liuer :
‘you fhould then haue accofted her, and with fome excel-
lent iefis, fire-new from the mint, you fhould haue bangd
the youth into dumbenefe : this was look’d for at your
'hand, and this was baulke : the double gilc of this oppor-
tunitie you lertime wath off, and you are now fayld into
the North of my Ladies epinion, where you will heng
 like an yfickle on a Dutchmans beard, vnleffe you dore-
deeme it, by fome laudable attempt, either of valour or
policie. :

e-md. And’tbeany way, it muft be with Valour, for
policie I hate: I had as licfe bea Brownift, asa Foliti-
cian, '

To. Why then build me thy fortunes vpon the bafis of
valour.Challenge me the Counts youth to fight withshim
hurt himin eleuen places, my Neece fhall take note of it,
and affure thy felfe, chere is no loue-Broker in the world,
can more prenaile in mans commendation with woman,
| then report of valour.

Fab. Thereis no way but this fir Andrew.

«An. Will either of you beare me a challenge to him?

To. Go,write it inamartial hand, be curft and briefe:
it is no matter how wittie, {o it bee cloquent, and full of
inuention : taunt him with the licenfe of Inke : if thou
thou'ft him {ome thrice, it thall not be amifle, and as ma-
ny Lyes,as will Iye in thy fheete of paper, although the
{heete were bigge enough for the bedde of ware in Eng-

land, {et’em downe, go aboutit. Letthere bee gaullee-
neugh in thy inke, though thouwrite witha Geoic-pen,
no matter :about it,

And, Where fhallI findeyou?

To. Wee'l call thee atthe Cubicule : Go.

Exit Sir Andrew,
Fa. Thisis a deere Manakin to you Sir Toby.

To. 1hauebeene deere to himlad, fome two thoufand
ftrong, or fo.

Fa. We fhall haue arare Lester from him; buryoule
notdeliver’t.

To. Neuer truft me then : and by all meanes flirre on
the youthto ananfwer, T thinke Oxen and waine-ropes
cannot hale them together.For Audrew,if he were open’d
and you finde fo much blood in his Liuer, as will clog the
foote of a flea, Ile eate the reft oft!1’anaton1y.

Fab, Andhisoppofitthe youth beares in his vifage no
greatprefage of cruelty.

Enter Aaria,

To. Looke where the youngeft Wren of mine comes.

2ar. Ifyoudefire the fplecne, and will laughe youy
felues into flitches, follow me ; yond gull AMalselip is tur-
ned Heathen, a veric Renegatho ; for there isno chriftian
that meanes to be faued by beleeuing righuly, can euer
beleeue {uch impoffible paffages of groflenefle. Hee's in
yellow ftockings.

To. And croffe garter’d ?

AMar. Moltvillanoufly : likea Pedant that keepes a
Schoole i'th Church: 1 haue dogg’d hin like his murthe-
rer, He does obey euery pointofthe Lerter that T dropt,
to betray him : He does fmile his face into more lynes,
thenisin thenew Mappe, with the augmentation of the

Indies : you haue not {eene fuch a thing as us: 1 can hard-|

ly forbeare hurling things at him, 1 know my Ladie will
frike him: if (hee doe, hee'l fmile, and take’t for agreat
fanour,

To. Comebring vs,bring vs where heis,

Exewnt Omues, |

Scena Tertia.

o ¥
Euter Sebaftian and Anthonib.

Seb. I would not by my will have troubled you,
But fince you make your pleafure of your paines,

I will no further chide you, 24 Br¥
Aut. 1could not ftay behinde you : my defire
(More (harpe then filed fteele) did fpurre me forch,

And notall loue to fee you (though fo much
Asmight haue drawne one to alonger voyage)
Butiealoufie, what might befall your rrauell,
Being skillcflein thefe parts : which to a ftranger,
Vnguided, and vofriended, often proue
Rough, and vohofpitable. My willing loue,
The rather by thefe arguments of feare
Set forth in your purfitite,

Seb, My kinde Anthonio,
I canno other anfwer make, but thankes,
And thankes : and euer oft good turnes,
Acre fhuffel'd off with fuch vncurrant pay:
But were my worth, asis my confcience firme,
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ou fhould finde better dealing : what’s to de?
1all we go fee the reliques of this Towne?
- Ant. Tomortow fir, betfirft gofee yourLodging ?
S¢b. 1amnot weary, and 'tisleng to night
ray youlee vs fatisfie our eyes
Vith the memorials, and the things of fame
hat do renowne this City,
Ant. Would youl'dpardonme:
do not without danger walke thefe fireetes.
nce ina fea-fight’gainft the Count his gallies,
did fome feruice, of fuch noteindeede,
hat were I tane heere, it would fearfe be anfwer'd.
Seb, Belike you flew great number of his people.
Anrt. Th offence is not of fuch abloody nature,
Ibeit the quality of the time, and quarrell
ight well haue giuen vs bloody argument :
might haue fince bene an{wer'd in repaying
7hat wetooke from them, which for Traffiques fake
loft of our City did. Onely my felfe ftood out,
or which if I be Japfed in this place
(hall pay deerc.
Seb. Do not then walke too open.
Ant. Ttdoth net fitme: hold fir, here’s my purfe,
1 the South Suburbes at the Elephant
beftto lodge : I will befpeake our dyet,
Vhiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge
Vith viewing of the Towne, there (hall youhaueme,
Seb. WhyI your purfe?
Ant, Haply your cye fhall light vpon fome toy
ou haue defire to purchafe : and your ftore
thinke is not for idle Markets, fir,
Seb. Ilebeyourpurfe-bearer, and leaue you
or an houre.
Apnt, Toth'Elephant,

Seb, 1do remember, Exeunt,

=

Sceena Quarta,

Enrer Olinia and Maria,

0!. Thaue {ent after him, he fayes hee’l come:
low fhall ] feaft him 2 What befiow of him ¢
or youth is bought more oft, then begg’d, or borrow’d.
fpeake too loud: Where's Maluolio, he is fad,and ciuill,
\nd (uites well for a {eruant with my fortunes,

Nhere is Malnolio ? ‘

Mar. He's comming Madame :
utin very range manner, He is furepoffet Madam,

Ol. 'Why what’s the matter,does he raue ?

Mar. No Madam, hedoes nothing but {mile:your La-
yihip werebeft to haue fome guard aboutyou, if hee
ome,for fure the man is tairited in’s wits.

ol. Go call him hither.

- Entar Malnolis.
amasmadde as hee,
f{ad and metry madneffe equall bee.
Jow now AMaluslio?
Mal. Sweet Lady, ho, ho,
OL. Smil'ft thou ? T fent for thee vpon a fad occafion,
AMal. Sad Lady, I could be {ad :
“his does make fome obfiruétion in the blood 2
“his croffe- gartering ,but whar of that ?

Twelfe Night,or, W hatyou will.
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Ific pleafe the eye of one, it is with me as the very true
Sonnetis : Pleafe one, and pleafe all.

Mal, Why how doeft thouman?
What is the matter with thee?

Mal. Not blackein my mindei, though yellow in my
legges : Itdid come to hishands, and Commaunds {hall
beexecuted, I thinke we doeknow chefweet Romane
hand.

0!, Wilt thou go tobed Maluslio? .

Mal. Tobed? If{weet heart, and Ite come to thee.

0!, God comfort thee: Whydoft thou fmile fo, and
kiffe thy hand fo ofc #

Mar. How do you Malnolio?

Malwo, Atyour requeft :

Yes Nightingales anfwere Dawes. ,

Mar. Why appeare you with this ridiculous bold-
nefle before my Lady.

Mal. Benetafraid of greatneffe : "twas well writ,

O/, What mean{tthou by that CMalwelia ?

Mal. Sowme are borne great,

0l Ha?

Mal. Some atcheeue greatnefle.

O!/. What fayft thou?

Mal. Andfome hauve greatnefle thruft vpon them,

O/. Heauen reftore thee.

Adal. Remember who commended thy yellow ftock-
ings.

Ol Thy ygllow fockings ¢

AMal. And wifh’d to fee thee croffe garter’d, |

O!. Croffe garter'd? '

Mal. Gortoe, thouart made,lif thou defir’ft to be fo.

O/. AmImade?

Mal. Ifnor, ler me fee thee a feruant flill.s

O/. Why this is veric Midfomme madnefle,

Enter Sernants

Ser, Madame, the young Gentleman of the Count
Orfino'sisteturn’d, I could hardly entreate him backe : he
atrends your Ladyfhips pleafure, ,

Ol 1le cometo him.

Good Maria, letthis fellow belookd taa. Where’smy
Cofine Toby, lecfomeofmy people haue 4 {peciall care |
of him, Iwould not haue him mifcarrie for the halfe of
my Dowry. i exit

Mal. Ohho, doyou comeneere me now : no worlfe
man then fir 706y to looke to me. This concurres direct-
ly with the Lecter, the fends him on purpofe, thatI may
appeare ftubborne to him : for {heincites meto that in
the Letter. Caft thy humble flough fayes the : be oppo-
fite with a Kinfman, furly with feruants, let thy tongue
langer with arguments of flate, pucthy felfe into the
tricke of fingularity : and confequently fetts downe the
manner how : asa {ad face, areuerend carriage, a {low
tongue, in the habite of fome Sir of note, and fofoorth.
1 haue lymde her,butitis loues doing,and Ioue make me
thankefull. And when fhe went away now, let this Fel-
lowbe lock’d too : Fellow ? not ¢ Maluolio, nor after my
degree, but Fellow, Why euery thing adheres togither,
that no dramme of a fcruple, no feruple of a {cruple, no
obftacle, no incredulous or vnfafe circumftance: What |
can be faidePNathing that canbe, can come betweene 1
me,and the full profpe& of my hopes. Well Toue, not 1, |
isthe doerof this, and heis to be thanked.

Enser Toby,Fabian and Maria.

2 To,
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| poffeft him, yet Ile {peake tohim.
| Fab. Heercheis, heere heis:how ift with you fir 2

‘ How iit with youman? |

5 Mal. Gooff, I difcard you : let me enioy my priuates
1 go off. : :

" Mar. Lo,how hollow the fiend {peakes within him;
E didnot I tell you? Sir Toby, my Lady prayesyouto haue
a care of him,

Mal. Ahha,doesthefo?

7o, Gotoo,gotoo: peace, peace, ‘wee muft deale
 gently with hine: Let mealone. How do you Maluolie?
| How ift with you ¢ What man,defie the diuell : confider,
| he’s an enemy to mankinde.

Mal, Do youknow what you {ay?

CMar. Layou, and youfpeake ill of the diuell, how
hetakesitatheart - Pray God he be not bewitch’d.

Fab. Carryhis water to th'wife womau. ‘

Mar. Marryand it (hallbe dam_: to moOfrow morning
if I live, My Lady would netloofe him for more thenile
{ay,

- Mal. How now miflris?

Mar. OhLord. !

To. Prethee hold thy peace;thisisnot theway : Doe
younot fee youmouc him? Let me alone with him.

Fa. Noway but genilenefle, gently,géntly: the Fiend
iisrough,and will not be rd'-{.g'*ly vs'd. :

To. Why how now my bawcock?how doft y chuck?
i Mal. Sit, i

To. 1bddy,come withme: What manm, tis not _For
grauity to play at cherrie.pit with fachan Hang him foul
Colliar, y el

Mar. Gethim to fay'his prayers, good fix Toby gette
him to pray.

Mal. My prayers Minx. .

Mar. No I warrant you, he will not heare of godly-
nefle. |

Mal, Go hang your felues sl : you are ydle fhallowe
things, Iam not of your element, you {hall knowe miore
heereafter, . ‘ Exit

Te. It po‘féible ¢

Fa. Ifthiswereplaid vpona ftagenow;, Icould con-
demne it as an improbable fiction.

7o His very geniushath taken thet infetion of the
deuice man. o :

Mar. Nay purfue him now;leaft the denice takeayre,
and &int. x

Fa. Why wefhall make'him'mad indeede.

Mar. TheHsule will be the'quieter, ' -

To. Come, wee'l hane hiim if1 a darke room & bound.
My Neeceisaligddy in che beleefe that he's'mad: we may
carty it thus for our pleaftre; and his pennance|tr our ve-
ry p}ﬁtmc tyred out of breath; prompt vs to-haue mercy
on him:at which time,we wil brifig the deuice to the bar
and crowne theefor a finder of madmen : but fee,but fee.

- Enter Siv Andyew,
Fa, Moremartter fora May ‘motning.
Ap, Heete'sthe Challenge, reade 1t: T warrant there’s
xrinc'g_ar and pepperin't, - 2 : ;
Feb, It fofitwey? , 4
And, ‘T, i1? 1 warrant him ; do'but vead,

To. Glueme. t N gy
Vorth what(oeser tho art, thauidrt'bat ‘& feursy fellow:
7 sood,and valiane.

To. Wandzer not nor admive notinthy minde why I doe call

Twelfe N ightyor; W Pat youwill,
;Tb. Which way isheein the name of f;n&:;);flf all’  thee ﬁ»-,_}'ar—l'»?;ﬁﬂvew thee ko reafon for's, (La
the diuels of hell be drawnein little, and Legion himfelfe’

W

Fa. Agoodnote,thatkeepes you from'the blowof §

To. Thou comft rothe Lady Olinin,and in ) fight [be wfes
theekindly : but thow iyeft in thy throat, that is wot the master
I ehallengs= thee for.,

Fa. Very breefe, and toexceeding good fence-leffe,

To.Iwsllway-lay thee going bome, where if it be thy chance
tokill me,

Fa. Good.

To. Thon kilft me like arogne and a villaine:

Fa. Stillyoukeepe o’th windie fide of the Law:good,

Tob. Fartheewell, and God bawe mercie vpon orie of ony
Joules. He may hane mercie vpon mine, bt my b pe #s better,
and (o lsoke to thy felfe. 7 by friend as thow vfeft bim, & ihy
[worne enemie, Andrew Ague-checke, |

To. Ifthis Letter moue himnot, his legges cannot :
Ile giu’t him,

Mar, Yonmay haue verie fit occafionfot’t : he isnow
infome commerce with my Ladie, and will by and by
depart.

To. Gofir eAndrew : {cout mee forhim at the corner
of the Orchard like a bum-Baylie : {o foone as euer thou
feeft him, draw, and asthou draw'lt, fweare horrible « for

t comes to pafle oft, that a terrible oath, withz {wagge.
ring accent fharpely twang’d off, gives manhoode more
approbation, then euer proofe it felfe would haue earn’d
him, Away.

Awrd. Nay let me alone for {wearing, Exit

To. Now will not I deliuter his Letter : for the behauie
out of the yong Gentleman, giues him out to be of goad
capacity, and breeding : his employmene betweenc his
Lord and my Neece, confirmes nolefle. Therefore, this
Letter being {o excellently ignoranty will breedno terror
i0 the youth : he will finde it comes from 2 Clod de-pole,
Bue fir, T will deliuer his Challenge by wotd cf mouth;
fervpon Ague-cheeke anotable report of valor, and driue
theGentleman (2s I know hiss
into a moft hideous opinion ¢
impetuofitie. This will {o fiight them both, that they wil
kill one another by the looke, like Cockatrices.

uth will aptly receiue it)
srage, skill, furie, and

&

Enter Olinta and TViola,

Fab.Heere he comes with your Neece, gite them way
till hetake leaue, and prefently after him.

Te.l wilmeditate the while vpon fome horrid meflage
for a Challenge,

Of. Thaue faid too much vnto a hart of ftone,
And laid mine honour too'vachary on’t ;
There’s fomething in me that reproues my faule s
Butfuch a head-firong potent fault it is,
Thaticbur mockesreproofe, : ‘

Vio. With'the fame hauiour that your paffion beares,
Goes on my Mafters greefes: _
-~ O/ Heere, wearethis Iewell for mie, tis my picure:
Refufe it not, it hath no tongue, to vex you ;
And [ befeech you come againe to morrow.
What fhall you aske of me that Ile deny,
That honour (faw'd) may vpon asking giue.

Tso. Nothing but this, your true loue for vy mafter. |

O/. How with mine honer may I giite him'¢hat,
Which 1 haue giuento you,
P 1will acquic you,
O/, ~Well:come againe ro mofrows far-thecswelf,
A Fiend like thee might bearemy foule o hell”
Enter Toby atd Pabian, {1 2
To. Gentleman, God' faue thee,

Vio. {
el




Twelfe N ight, or, W bat youweill.
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————  ——

Vis. Andyou fir.
To. That defence thou hat, betakethe too’t : of what

Jature the w. ongs are thou haft done him, I knowe not:
yut thy intercepter full of defpight, bloody as the Hun-
er, attends thee at the Orchard end : difmount thy tucke,
ye yare in thy prepacation, forthy affaylant is quick, skil-
ull, and deadly.

V0. You miftake fir I am fure, no manhath any quar-
ell to me : my remembranceis very frec and cleere from
any image of offence done to any man.

To. You'lfindeit ocherwife 1 affure you : therefore, if
you hold your life at any price, betake you toyour gard :
or your oppofite hath inhim what youth, firength, skill,
and wrath, can furnifh manwichall,

Vio. 1ptay you fir whatighe? ;

To, Heis knight dubb’d with vnhatch’d Rapier, and
on carpet confideration, butheis a diuell in private bravil,
oules and bodies hath he divorc’d three, and his incen{e~
nent at this momentis fo implacable, that fatistadtion
-an be none, but by pangsof death and fepulcher: Hob,
10b,is his word : giw'tortake’s.

Vis, T will teturne againe into the houfe, and defire
ome condudt of the Lady. Iamnofighter, I haue heard
of fome Kimde of men, that put qyarrells purpofely on o-
hers, to tafteaheir valour : belike thisisa man of that
quirke. ? .

7. Siryno : hisindignation deriues it felfe otit of a ve-
y computent inurie, therefore get you on, and gitte him
lis defires Backe you fhallnot o the houfe, vnleffe you
rdertake that with me, which wich as much fafetie you
night anfwer him : therefore on, or ﬁrim‘-e your fw_ord
Rarke naked : formeddle yoa muft that's cereain, orfor-
‘weareto weare iron aboutyou.

Vio. Thisisasvnciuvill as (trange. 1 befeechi you doe
ne this courteous office, as to know of the Knight what
ny offence tohimis s it is {fomething of my negligenee,
1othing of my purpole.

To. 7 will doe fo. Signiour Fabian, ftay you by this
Gentleman,tillmy returne, Exit Toby.

Vio. Pray youfir, doyou know of this matter?

Fzb. 1koow theknightisincenft againft you, euen to
ymortall arbitrement, buc nothing of the circomfance
nore,

Fio, I befeech you what manner of manis be?

Fzb. Nothing ofthat wonderfull promifeto read him
by his forme, as youare like to findehimin the proofe of
his valour. Heisindeede fir, the moft skilfull, bloudy, &
fatall oppolfite that you could pofsibly haue found in anje
sart of [llyria : will you walke cowards him, I willmake
your peace with him, ifI can.

Vie. 1{hallbee muchbound to you for't: Iamone,
hat had rather go with fir Prieft, then fic knight s Tcare
10t who knowes fomuch of my mettle. Exennt.

Enter Toby amil Andrew,

To. Whyman hee s a verie diuell, [haue not feen fuch
firago : Thad a pafie with hym, rapier,fcabberd,and all ¢
:nd he gines me the Rucke jo with fuch a moreall motion
hat it is incuitable : and on the anfwer, he payes you 28
urely, as your feete hirs the ground they ftep on. They
ay,he has binFencerto the Sophy.

And. Pox on't,llenot meddle with him.

To. Ibuchewillnot nowbe pacified,s
Fﬂélnu‘l?’l can fcarfe i'"s()ld hin—g yondcr‘

An. Plague ov’t, and Tehiought he had beene valiant,
ind o cunming in Fence, I'dehaue feene him damp’d ere
*de haue challeng’'d him. ‘Let him lecthe master{lip; and

1

1le giue him my horfe, gray Capilet. 1
To. Ilemake the motion : fand heere, make a good |
{hew on’t, this fhall end without the perdition of foules, |
marry Ile ride your horfe as well as 1 ride you. 3
Enter Fabian and Visla.
I havehishorfuto take vp the quarrell, T haue perfwaded |
him the youths a diuell.

Fa, Heisashorribly conceited of him : and pants, &
lockes pale,ag ifa Beare were athis heeles:

70, There's noremedie fir,he will fight with you for’s
oath {ake : marrie hee hath better bethought himof his
quarrell,and hee findes that now {carfe to bee worth tal-
king of : therefore draw for the {upportance of his vowe, §
he protefts he will not hurt you.

Vis. Pray God defend me : alittle thing would make
matell them how much T lacke of aman,

Fab, Giueground if youfee him furious.

To. Come fir Andrew,there’snoremedie, the Gen-
tleman will for his honors fake haug one bowt with you:
he cannot by the Duello avoide it : buthee bas promifed
e, 3s heis a Gentleman and a Soldiour, he willnothure
you. Comeon,too’t,

Ard, PrayGodhekeepe bisoath,

Eunter Antonia,

Vio. 1doaflureyoutisagaint my will,

Ant. Purvp your fword : if this yong Gentleman
Haue done offence, I take the fanlcon me :
1f you offend him, I for himdefic you,

To. Youfir? Why,whatare you ?

Ant. One fir, that for his love dares yet do more
Then you haue heard him brag to you he will,

To. Nay,if you be an vadertaker,i am for you,

EnterOfficers.

Fab. O good fir Toby hold: heere come the Officers,

Zo. Ilebe withyouanon.

Fia. Pray fir;put your {werd vp ifyou pleafe,

And. Marry will I iir : and for that I promis’d you lle
be as good as my word, Hee will beareyou cafily , and
raines well.

1.0ff. Thisisthe man, dothy Office.

2 Off, Antbonio, 1 arreft thee at the {uit of Count Offiwe

An. You domiftake me fir.

1.0ff. Nofir,noiot: 1 know your fauour well :
Thoeghnow you haue no {ez-cap on your head
Take him away, he knowes 1 know him well.

Axe. Tiaoftobey, This comes with{ecking yous
Butthere’s noremedie, 1 fhall anfwer ic: .
What will you do : now my neceffitie p
Makes me toaske youfor my purfe, It greeuesmee
Much more, for what I cannet do foryou,

Then what befals my felfe: you fland amaz’d,
But be of comfort.

2 Off. Come fir away.

Ant, Tmuftentreat of you fome of that money.

Vio. Whatmoney (ir? |
For the fayse kinduefle youhaue fhew’d meheere,

And part being prompred by your prefent trouble,
Out of my leane and low abilicy
Ile lend yéufome:hing my hauing is not much;
He make divifion of my prefent with you &
Hold, there’s halfe my Coffer.

Ant. Will you deny me now,
It poflible chat my deferts to you 1
Can lacke perfwafion. Do not temptmy mifery,
Leaft that itmakeme fo vnfound aman
As to vpbraid you with thefe kindnefles

Z 3 That
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| That I haue done for you,
Pia. 1know of none,
| Nor know [ you by voyce, orany feature :
| T haté ingratitude more in a man,
| Thenlying, vainneffe, babling drunkennefle,
Oy any taint of vice, whofe firong corruption
Inhabites our fraile blood,
nt. Gh heauens themfelues.
2.Off. Come fir,1 pray you go.
Ant, Levmefpeakealittle. Thisyouth that youi fee
I fnacch’d onehalfe out of theiawesof death, (heere,
Releeuw'd him with fuch fan&itie of loue ;
And to his image, which me thought did promife
Mot venerable worth, did I deuotion.
1. Off. What'sthatto vs, the time goes by : Away,
Ant. But oh, how vildeanidoll proues this God :
Thou haft Sebaftian done good feature, fhame,
InNature, there’sno blemifh but the minde :
None can be call'd deform’d, but the vokinde.
Vertue is beaury, but the beauteous euill
Are empty trunkes, ore-flourifh’d by the deuill,
1.0ff Theman growes mad,away with him:
Come, comelfir.
Art. Leademeon, Exit
Vio. Me thinkes his words do from fuch pafsion flye
That he beleeues himlelfe, fodonot I :
Prouetrue inmgination, oh proue true,
That I decre brother, be now tane foryou.
To. Come hitherKnight, come hither Fabian : Weel
whifper orea couplet or two of moft {age fawes.
Vio. He nam’d Sebaftsan : Tmy brother know
Yer liniog in my glafle : eueafuch, and fo
In fauonr was my Brother, and he went
Sull in this falhion, colout, ornament,
For him I imitate : Ohifit proue,
Tempefls are kinde, and falt waues frefh in loue,

then a Hare, his difhonefty appeares, in leaving his frend
heere in neceffity, and denying him: and for his coward-
{hip aske Fabian.
Fab, ACoward,amoft deuour Coward, religiousin
it.
And, Slid Ile after him againe, and beate him,

To. Do,cuffe him {foundly, but neuer draw thy {word

And, And Ido not.

Fab. Come,ler’s fee the euent,

7o, I darelay any money, twill be dothing yet, Exit

A ttus Quartus, Scena prima.

Evter Sebaftian and ((lawne. :
Clo. Will youmakeme beleeue,that lamnot fent for
you? ' 1 duei
Seb. Gotéo, go too, thouatta foolifh fellow,
Let me be cleere of thee.
Clo. Well held outyfaith: No, T donetknow you,

; nor I amnot fent'to youby myLady, to bidyou come

{pealce with her : nor yourname isnot Mafter Cefarie,

i nor this is not my nofe neycher : Nothing that i51o,is fo,

Seb. 1prethee vent thy folly fome-where elfe, thon
know’{tnorme. :

Cla. Ventmy folly : He hasheard that word of fome
great man,and now applyesitto’a foole,  Vent my fol-

JRSEIE e

To. Averydifhoneft paliry boy, and more acoward |

ly :Tam affraid chis great lubber the World will proue a
Cockney : I prethee now vngird thy firangenes, and tel]
me what I {hall vent to my Lady ? Shall I vent to hir that
thouart comming?

« Seb. 1pretheefoolifh greeke depart from me, there’s
money for thee, if youtarry longer, I1fhall giue worfe
paiment.

Clo. By my troth thou haftan open hand:thefe Wife-
men that give fooles money, getthemfelues 2 good re.
port, after foureteene yeares purchafe,

Enter Andrew, Toby, and Fabian.

And, Now fir, have I met you again ; ther’s Foryou,

Seb. Why there’s for thee, and there,and there,
Arcall the peoplemad?

79 Hold fir, or Ile throw your dagger ore the houfe,

Clo. This will Itell my Lady ftraighe,1 would not be
in fome of your coats for two pence,

To. Come onfir, hold.

Ap. Nay let him alone, Ile go another way to worke
withhim: llehauean attion of Battery againft him, if
there beany law in 1llyria :though I froke him firft, yer
it’s no matter for that. )

Seb. Letgo thy hand. >

To. Come iir, I willnet et you go. Cqme}n yong
fouldier put vp your yron : youare well A&fhd: Combc
Qn,

Seb. 1willbe free from thee. What wenldt Ynow?
Ifthou dar’ft tempt me further, draw thy fword.

To. What, what ? Nay then Imuft haue 2n Ounce or
two of this malapert bloed fromyou.

Enter Olirztta,

0/, Hold Toby, on thy life I charge thee hold.

70. Madam.

O/ 'Will it be cuer thus 2 Vngracious wretch,

Fit for the Mountaines, and the barbarous Caues,
Where manners nere were preach’d soutof my fight.
Benetoffended, deere Cefario:

Rudesbeybe gone. Iprethee gentle friend,

Letthy fayre wifedome, not thy pafsion fway
Inthis vuciuill, and vniuft extent

Againlt thy peace, Go with meto my hounfe,

And heare thou there how many fruiclefle prankes
This Ruffian hath botch’d vp,that thou thereby
May£ {mile at this : Thou fhalt not choofe but goe :
Do not denie, befhirew his foule for mee,

He (tarced one poore heart of mine, in thee,

Seb. What rellifh is in this ? How runs the Areame ?

OrIammad, or elfe thisis a dreame :

Let fancie (till my fenfe i Lethe fteepe,

If it be thus to dreame, Rill let me fleepe.
OL.Nay come I prethee,would thoud'ft be rul'd by me
Seb. Madam, T will.

O/, O fay fo,and fobe. Ezxeunt

A g t—

ScaenaSecunda.

. Enter Mariaand Clowne.
Mar. Nay,Iprethee put onthis zown, & this beard,
make him beleeue thou are fir Topas the Curate, doeir;
quickly. - dle call fir Toby the whilft.

Clo, Well, Ile putit on, and I will diffemble my felfc.:

in't, and I would I were cheé firft that euer diffembled in,

fugh i




infuch agowne, Tamnot tall enough to become the |

fun&ion well, nor leane enough to bee thought a pood
Studient ; but to be faid an hanefk man and 2 good houfw
keeper goes as fairely, as to fay, a carefull man, & a great
{choller. The Competitors enter,

Enter Toby,

To. Toue bleffe thee M, Parfon.

Clo. Bowes dies {1t Toby : for as the old hermit of Prage
thatnever faw pen and inke, very wittily fayd to a Neece
of King Gorbedacke, that that is, is : fo I being M.Parfon,
am M. Parfon ; for whatis thar, bucthac ? and is, butis?

To. Tohim fir Topas

Clow. Whathoa, Ifay, Peaceinthis prifon.’

. Te. Theknave counterfers well : a good knaue.
Malnoliowithin,

Mal., Who calsthere?

Clo. Sir Topas the Curate, who comes to vifit Malso-
iothe Lunaticke,

Mal. Sit Topas, fir Topasy good v Tepas gecto iy
Ladie. \

Cle. Quthyperbolicallfiend, howvexeft thou this
nan? Talkef thou nothing but of Ladies ¢

Teb. Well faid M. Parfon.

Mal. Sir Tepas,neuer was man thus wronged, good
it Topas donotthinkeIam mad ; they haue layde mee
ieere in hideous darknefTe.

Cls. Fye, thou difhoneft fathan: T callthee by the
noft modefi termes, for Tamone of thofe gentle ones,
hart will vie the dinell himfelfe with cureefie : fayft thou
hat houfe is darke?

CHMal. As hell fir Topas.

Clo. Why it hath bay Windowes tranfparancas bari-
adoes, and the cleere (forestoward the South north,are
s luftrousas Ebony : and yet complaineft thou of ob-
trution ?

AMal, Tamnotmad fir Topas, I fay to you this houfe is
larke,

Cl, Madmanthouerret: I {zy thereisno darknefle
ut ignorance, in which thou art more puzel’d thenthe
Boyptians in theirfogge.

Mal. T{ay this houfeis as datke as Ignorance, thogh
gnorance were as darke as hell; and Iay chere was ne-
er man thus abus’d, Tam no moremadde then you are,
ke the triall of itin any conftant queRtion.

Clo. Whatisthe opinion of Pythagoras concerning
Vilde-fowle ?

Mal. Thatthe foule of our grandam, might happily
rhabite abird.

Clo, What thinkft thou of his opinion ¢

Mal, 1 thinke nobly ofthe foule,and no way aproue
is opinion,

Clo. Farethee well: remaine thou fhillin darkenefle,
10u fhalt hold th'opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will allow
Lthy wits, and feare to killa Wogdcocke, left thou dil-
sffefTe the foule ofthy grandam, Fare thee well.

CMal. Sit Topas, fir Tepas.

Tob. My moftt exquifite (ir Topas,

Clo. NayIam for all waters,

Mar. Thoumightft hane done this without thy berd
1d gowne, he fees thee not.

7o, Tohimin thine owne voyce, and bring me wotd
ow thou findft himi : T would we were well tidde of this,
nauery. Ifhemay bee conu'enic‘ntly: deliner’d, I would
= were, for T am now 1o farre in offence 'wich my Niece,
at I cannot purfue wich any (afety chis fport the vppe-
ot. Come by and by to my Chamber. Exit

¢
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Clo. HeyRobin, iolly Robin, tell me how thy Lady
does,

Mal. Foole,

{lo. My Lady is vnkind, perdie.

Mal. Foole,

Cls. Alas whyis (he {0 ?

Mal. Foole,I fay.

Cls. Sheleuesanother, Who calles, ha?

Mal. Good foole, aseuerthou wilt deferue well at
my hand, helpe me to a Candle, and pen,inke,and paper :
as [amaGentleman, I will line to bee thankefull to thee
for’t,

Clas M. Maluolso ?

al. 1goodFoole,

(To. Alasliz, how fell you befides your fiue witts ?

Mall. Foole, there was neuer manfonotoriouflie a-
bus'd: T amas well in my wits (foole) asthow art,

Clo. Butas well : then you are mad indecde,if you be
no beiter in your wits then afoole,

Mal. They haueheerepropertiedme : keepe mecin
darkeneffe, fend Minifters to me, Afles, and doe all they
can to face me out of my wits. .

Clo. Aduifeyou whatyou fay: the Minifter is heere.
CMalsolio, Malwolio, thy wittes the heavens reftore : en-
deavour thy felfe to fleepe, and leaue thy vaine bibble
babble,

Mal. Sir Topas.

Clo. Maintamne no words with him good fellow,
Who I fir,not I fir, God buy you good fir Topas : Mar-
ry Amen, Iwill fir, I will.

Mal. Foole, foole, toole I fay.

Clo. Alas firbe patient, What {ay you fir, T am fhent
for fpeaking to you,

44al, Goodfoole, helpeme tofomelight, and fome
paper, I tell thee Tam as well inmy wictes, a3 any manin
Illyria,

Clo, Well-a=day, that you were fir.

Mal. By this band Tam : goodfoole, fomeinke,pa-
per,and light : and conuey what T will fec downe to my
Lady :icfhall aduantage thee more, theneuer the bea-
ring of Letter did-

Cles I will help you too’t, But tel metrue, are younot
mad indecd, or do you but connterfeit.

Mal, Belecugme Iaminort, I tell theetrue.

Cls.Nay, lle nere beleeue a madman till I {ee his brains

- I'willfecch you light, and paper,and inke.

Mal. Foole, llerequiteitin the higheft degrec :
I prethee be goue,
Clo. 1am gone fir,and anon fir,
Ile be with you againe ;
Inatrice, like to the old vice, ',
your neede to {sftaine,
Who with dagger of lath, in hisrage and his wrath,
criesah ha, tothedivell:
Likea mad lad, paire thy hayles dad,

Adieu good man divell Exit

Scena Fertia.

 Enter Sebaftian,
This isthe ayre, that is the glorious Sunne,
Thispearle fhe gaue me, I do feel't,andfee’t,
And though tis wonder that enwraps me thus,

Yet
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Yer tis not madne(le. Where’s Anthonio then, (
I could not finde him at the Elephant, ‘
Yecthere he was, and there I found this credite,

That he did range the towne to feeke me ou, |
His councellnow might do me golden feruice,

For though my foule difputes well with my {ence,
That this may be fome error,but no madnefle,

Yet doth this accidentand flood of Fortune,

So farre exceed all inftance, all difcourfe,

That i am readie to diftruft mine eyes,

And wrangle with my reafon that perfwades me

To any other truft, but that T am mad,

Orelle the Ladies mad; yetif ‘twere (o,

She could not fway her houfe, command her followers, |
Take, and giue backe affayres, and their difpatch, i
" With {uch a fmooth, difcreer, and ftable bearing
As I perceiue fhe do’s : there’s fomething in’c

tel
That is deceiueable. But heere the Lady comes.

Enter Olinia, and Pricft,
0!, Blame notthis hatte of mine : if youmeane well
Now go with me, and with this holy man
Into the Chantry by : there before him,

Plight me the full affurance of your faith,
That my moft icalious, ard too doubtfull foule
May liueat peace. Hefhall concealeit,
Whiles you are willing it {hall come ronore,
What time we will our celebrasion keepe
According to my bisth, what do you fay 2
Seb. Tle follow this goad man, and go with you,
And hauing fworne truth, cuer will be true.
0L Then lead the way good father & heauens fo {hine,
That they nay fair¢ly note this ateof mine.  Exesnt.

Twel e;_‘7\<z:gl1_t_, or, What you will,

And vnderneath that confecrated roofe, |

Fints Altus Quartui.

oA &us Quintus. Scena Prima.
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Enter Clowne and Fabian,
Fab. Now as thow lou'ft me, let me fee his Lerter.
Clo. Good M.Pabmﬁ,gram me another requeft.
Fab. Any thing,
Jo. Do not defire to fee this Letter.
Fab, Thisisto giuea dogge,and inrecompence defire
my dogge againe.

Enter Duke, TViola, (wrio, and Lords,

Dautke. Belong youtothe Lady O/smia,friends?

Clo. I fir, weare fome of hertrappings,

Duke. 1 know thee well : how doeft thou my good
Fellow ?

Clo. Truely fir,the better for my foes, and the worfe
for my friends.

D#. Tuftthe contrary : the better for thy friends.

(lo. Wo fir,the worfe.

Dg. How can that be?.

Clo, Marry fir,they praiie me, and make an affe of me,
now my foes tell me plainly, Tam an Affe:fothar by my
foes fir, I proficin the knowledge of my ielie, and by my
friends I am abufed : {o that conclulions to be 25 kifles,if
your foure negatiues make your two affivmatives , why
then the worfe for my friends, and the betcer for my foes.

D#, Why thisis excellent.

Clo. By my treth fir, no: though it pleale youtobe
ore of my friends.

D#. Thoeu fhalt not be the worfe for me, there’s gold,

Cls. Butthatitwould be doubledealing fir, I would
you could make it another,

D#. O you giue me ill counfell.

Clo. Putyour grace in your pocket fir, for this once,
and let your flefh and blood obey it.

Du. Well, I will be fo mucha finner to be a double
dealer s there’s another,

Clo. Primo, fectndo,tertio,is a good play, and the olde
faying is, the third payes forall: the triplex fir, is a good

| tripping meafure, or the belles of S. Bemnet firy may put

you in tninde, onc, two, three.

D#, You can foole no more money our of mee at this
throw: if you will lecyour Lady know Iam here to {peak
with her, and bring her along with you, it may awake my
bounty further.

Clo, Marry fir, lullaby to your bounrietill T come a.
gen, Igo fir, bur I would nethaue you to thinke, tha
my defire of hauing is the fiane of couetonfnefle: but as
you {zy fir, let your bounty take anappe, I will awakeit
anon. Exit

Enter Anthonjo and Officers.

Vie. Here comes the man fir, that did re fcue mee.

D#, Thatface ofhis1doremember well,
yet when Ifaw it laft, it was befmear'd
Asblacke as Vulcan, incthe fmeake of warre s
Abawbling Veffell was he Capraine of,

For fhallow draught and bulke vnprizable,

With which fuch feathfull grapple did he make,
With the molt noble bottome of our Fleete,

That very enuy, and che tongue of loffe

Cride fame and hogor on him: 'What’s the marter?

1 Offi. Orfina, this isthav Axihorio

That toeke the Phanix,and her fraught from Candy,
Andchisis be that did the Téger boord,

-When your yong Nephew Ziras loft his legge ;
Heere in the ftreets, defperate of fhame and ftate,

In private brabble did weapprehend him.

Qio» He didme kindnefle fir, drew onmy fide,
Butin conclufion put ftrange (peech yponme,

I know not what’twas, but diftra&ion.

D#. Notable Pyrate, thou {zlt-water Theefe,
What foolifh boldnefle brought thee to theirmercics,
Whem thou in termes {o bloudie, and {o deere
Haft made thine enemies ?

Ant. Orfine : Noble fir,

Be pleas’d that I fhake off thefe names you giue mee:
Anthonia neuer yet was Theefe, or Pyrate,
Though1 confefle, on bafeand ground enough
Orfing's enemie. A witcheraftdrew me hither:
That moft ingratefullboy there by yourfide,
From the rude {eas enrag’d and foamy mouth
Did Tredeeme: a wracke palthope he was :
His life I gave him, and did thereto adde

My loue without retention, or reflraint,
Allhisin dedication, For his {ake,

Did | espofemy felfe (pure for his loue)

Into the danger of this aduerfe Towne,

Drew to defend him, when he was befet :
Where being apprehended, his falfe cunning
(Not meaning to partske withmein danger)
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance,

s
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And grew a twentie yeeres remoued -.hmg
While one would winke : denide me mine owne purfc,
Which I had recommended te his v{e,
Not halfe an heure before,
Fie. How can thisbe?
D#u. When came he to this Towne?
eAnt. Today wy Lord : and for three mouths before,
No sntrims, not a minttes vacanc.c,
Both day and night did wekeepe companie,
Enter Olisiaand attendants,
Dy. Heere comcs the Countelle, now heauen walkes
onearth:
But for thee fellow, fellow thy words are madnefle,
I'hree monthes this youth hath tended vpon mmee,
But more of that anon. Take him afide.
Ol. What would my Lord, bur that he may not haue,
Whetein O/inia may feeme feruiceable?
efarie, you do not keepe promife with me,
Fie. Madam:
D#. Gracious Qlizia,
O!. What do you fay Cefario? Goodmy Lord.
Tie, My Lord wouldfpeake,my dutie hufhes me.
<O!, Ifitbe oughtto thc oid tune my Lord,
t is asfat and fu]lome to phine eare
A\s howling after Muficke,
Dau, Sull focruell?
0!. Sulifo conftant Lord.
Du. What to peruerfeneffe £ you vncivill Ladie
[0 whofeingrate, and voau{picious Altars
vy {oulethe xattnfull’ % offrings haue breath’d out
[hat ere deuotion ccndﬂr d. Wi wt fhallldo?
O!. Euen what it pleafe my Lord,that thal becom him
D#u, Why fhould Inot, (had Ithe hearcto doir)
siketo th’ Egypt:a tne-’fc, tpoint of death
Cill what Tloue': (a fanage iealouﬁe,
"hat fometime {anours nobly) but heare me this :
ince you tonon-regardance caft my faith,
And that Iparcly know the infirument
"hat fcrewes me from my true place in your fauour :
_iue you the Marble-brefted Tirant fhill,
ut this your Minion, whom I know you loue,
\nd whom, by heanen1 {weare, Itender decrely,
Iin will I teare out ofthat cruell eye,
Vhere he fits crowned in his mafters {pight.
“ome boy with me, my thoughts areripe inmilchiefe :
le facrifice the Lambethat I do loue, '
"o fpight aRauens heart withina Doue,
Tis, And Imoftiocund, apt,and willinglie,
"o do you reft, athoufand deaths would dye,
OL. Whete goes ((efario?
Via. Afterhim loue,
fore then T loue thefe eyes, more then my life,
Tore by all mores, then ere I fhall loue wife.
f1 do feigne, you witnefles aboue
unifh my i gli ife, for tainting of my loue.
O/, Ayemedetefled, ho wam I beguil'd?
Tis. Who does beguile you? who doss do you wrong?
Ol. Haft thou forgot thy felfe 2 Isit folong?
all forth the haly Pathc:
Du, Come, away,
0/, Whéthermy Lord ? Cefario, Husband, Rtay,
D#. Husband? |
Of. IHusband. Can he that deny ?i
‘Dx. Her husband ﬁrra ha
Pio. No my _Lmd,noc I,
Ol AJGS‘, ic'is the bafencﬁe of‘ghy feafc, g
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That makes thee ftrangle thy propriecy :

Feare not Cefario, take thy fortunes vp,
Bethatthou know’(t thou art, and then thou art
As great as thacthou fea’l.

Enter Pricf?,
O welcome Father:
Father, I charge thee by thy reverence
Heere to vnfold, though larely we intended
Tokeepe in darkenefle, what occafionnow
Reueales before 'tisripe : what thou doft know
Hath newly paft, betweene this youth, and me,

Prieff. A Contra& of eternall bond of loue,

Confirm'd by murtuall ioynder of y our hands,

Atcefted by the holy clofe of lippes,

Strengthned by enterchangement of your tings,

And all the Ceremonie of this compact

Seal’d in my funéion, by my teﬁmmny

Sinee when, my watch hath told fne, toward my graue
1 haue trauail'd but two houres.

Ds. Othou diffembling Cub : what wiltthoube

Whentimehath fow’d a grizzle onthy cafe?

Or will notelfe thy crafe fo quickely grow,

That thine owne trip fhall bethine ouerthrow :
Farewell,and take her, but direéi thy feete,
Where thou, and I (henceforth) may neuer meet:

Vio. My Lord, 1do proteft.

ol. Odonot fweare,
Hold little faith, chough thou haft too much feare,

Euter Siv Awndrew,

Awd. Fortheloucof Goda Surgeon,
{ently vo {ir Teby. ‘

0l. What’s the macter ?

Anrd. Hasbroke my head a-croffe, and has giuven Sir
Toby abloody Coxcombe tao : for the loue of God your
helpe, I had rather then ‘o.ly pound [ were athoinc.

Of Who has done this fir Audrew ?

And. The Counts Gentleman, one Cefario: we toske
him for a Coward, but hee’sthe verie diuell .incardinate.

Du. My Geotleman Cefario?

Ard. Oddslifelings heere heis: you broke my head
for nething, and that that I did, I was fet onto do’t by fir
Taby.

Vie. W1 1y do you fpeake to e, I neuer hurtyou:
you erWY’){ll 1word vpon me without caufe,

But I befpake youfaire, and hure you not.

fend one pre-

Enter Teby and Clowse.

And. 1fabloody coxcombc be a burz, you haue hurt
me: 1 thinke youfer not! 1ing by abloody Coxccombc.
Heere comes fir T oby hdmm, you fhall heare more: but if
he had not beénéin drinke, Tiee would haue tickel’d you
othtr gatesthen he did,”

. How fiow Gentleman? how it with you ?

'Ta That’s all one;has hurt me,and there’s th’end on’t:
Sot, didft fee Dicke S Surgeon, fot?

Clo. Ohe’ drunke fir 7087 an houreagone : hiseyes
were fet at eight i'th mérrig,
To. Thenhe'sa R05uc and a paffy meafures panyn :

hate adranken rogue.

O/, Away with him? ’Who hath made chis hauocke
with them? ~

And. llehelpe youﬁ Toév becaufe we'll be dreft to-
vether.

5 To. Will you hélpe an Affe-head andacoxcombe,
aknaue: athinfac’d knaue, a gull

01"

e




T

Tvelfe N ight, or, Whatyouwill.

0O!. Gethim tobed, and let his hure be look’d too.
Euter Sebaftian.
Seb, 1am forry Madam I haue hurt your kinfman:
But had it beene the brother of myblood,
I muft haue done no leffe with wit and fafety.
You throw a {trangeregard vpen me, and by that
I doperceiue ithath effended you :
Pardon me {{weet one) euen for the vowes
Wemade each other, but o late ago.
Du, One face, one voice, one habit,and two perfons,
A naturall Peripeétiue, that is, and is not.
Seb. Anthonio : O my deere Anthonso,
Howhaue the houres rack’d, and tortur’d me,
Since T haueloft thee ?
Ant, Sebaftianare you?
Seb. Fear'ft thou that Authonio ?
Ant. How haue you made diuifion of your {clfe,
An apple cleft intwo, is not more twin
Then thefe two creatures. Which is Sebaffian ?
O!. Moft wonderfull,
.Seb, Dol tand there ? I neuer had a brother:
Nor can there be that Deity in my nature
Of heere, and euery where. Ihad a fifter,"
Whom the blinde waues and furges haue deuour'd :
Of charity, what kirne are youto me ?
What Countreyman? What name? What Parentage?
Vio. Of Meffaline : Sebaffian was my Father,
Such a Sebaffian was my brother too:
Sowent he {uited to his watery tombe :
If fpirits canaffume both forme and (uite,
You come to fright vs.
Seb. A (pirit I amindeed,
But am in that dimenfion groffely clad,
Which from the wombe I did participate.
Were youa woman, as the reft goes cuen,
I fhould my reares let fall vpon your cheeke,
And fay, thrice welcome drowned Fiola.
Vio. My father had amoale vpon his brow.
. Seb. And {o had mine,
Fio. And didethat day when Piolafrom hes birth
Had numbred thirteene yeares,
Seb. Othacrecord is lively inmy foule,
He finithed indeed his mortall acte
That day rhat made my fifter thirteene yeares.
Vio. 1fnothing lets tomake vs happie both,
But this my mafculine vfurp’d attyre :
Do not embrace me, till each circumftance,
Of place, time, fortune, do co-hereand umpe
That I am Fiola, whichto confirme,
Ile bring you toa Capraine in this Towne,
Wherelye my maiden weeds : by whofe gentlehelpe,
I was preferw’d to ferue this Noble Count:;
All the occurrence of my fortune fince
Hath beene berweene this Lady, and this Lord.
Seb. So comes it Lady,you haue beene miftooke:
But Nature to her bias drew in that.
You would haue bin contra&ed to a Maid,
Nor are you therein (by my life) deceiu’d,
Youare betroth’d both to a maid and man.
D#. Benotamaz'd, right noble is hisblood :
if this befo, s yet the glafle feemes true,
I (hall haue (hare in this moft happy wracke,
Boy, thouhaft faide to me a thoufand times,
Thou neuer {hould’ft loue woman like to me.
Vio. Andallthofe fayings, will I ouer {weare,
And all thofe fwearings keepe as true in foule,

As doth that Orbed Continent, the fire,
That feuers day from night.
Dx. Giuemethy hand,
And let me fee thee in thy womans weedes.
ie, The Captaine that did bring me firft on (hore
Hath my Maides garments : he vpon fome A&ion
Is now in durance, at Maluolso's fuite,
A Gentleman, and follower of my Ladies.
O/. He fhallinlarge him : fetch ¢ aluolio hither,
And yet alas, now I remember me,
They fay poore Gentleman, he’s much diftraét,
Ewnter Clowns with a Letter, and Fabias.
A moftextra&ting frenfie of mine owne
From my remembrance, clearly banifhe his,
How does he fiirah ?
C/.Truely Madam, he holds Be/zebub at the faues end as
wellasa manin his cafe may do: has heere writ a letter o
you, Ifhould haue giuen’t youto day morning. But as a
madmans Epiftles are no Gofpels, fo it skilles not much
when they are deliver’d. '
Ol. Open't,andread it.
Clo, Lookethen to be well edified,when the Foole
deliuers the Madman. By the Lord Madam.
O/, How now,art thoumad?
Cle. NoMadam,Ido butreade madneffe: and your
ILfadyﬂuip will haueit as it oughttobge, youmuft allow
X,
O/, Prethee readei’thy right wits,

reade thus : therefore, perpend my Princefle, and giue
eare.

0/. Readityou,firrah. :

Fab. Reads. Bythe Lord Madam, you wrong me,and
the world (hall knew it : Though you haue put mie into
darkenefle, and giuen your drunken Cefine rule ouer me,
yet haue I the benefit of my {enfes as well asyour Ladie-
{hip. T haueyourowneletter, thatinduced mee to the
{femblance I puton ; withthe which I doubt not, butto
do my {elfe much right, or youmach fhame : thinke of
me as youpleafe. Ileaue my duty a lietle vnthonghtof,
and {peake outof my iniury.  Themadly vs'd Maluoljo,

O!. Didhe writethis¢

Cle. 1 Madame.

Du, This {avours not much of diftra&ion.

QL. Scchim deliuer'd Fabjan, bring him hither:

My Lord, {o pleafe you, thefe things further thought on,
To thinke me as well a fifter,as a wife,

One day fhall crowne th’alliance on’t, fo pleafe you, -
Heere at my houfe, and at my proper coft.

D«. Madam, Tammoft apt t'embrace your offer ;

Your Mafter quits you : and for your feruice done him,
So much againft the mettle of your fex,
So farre beneath your foftand tender breeding,
And fince you call'd me Mafter, for fo long ;
Heere is my hand,you fhall from this time bee
your Mafters Miftris. :

Ol. A fifter,younare fhe.

Enter Malunolio.

D#, Isthis the Madman ?

Ol. Imy Lord, this {fame : How now 3aluolic ?

CMal. Madam, you haue done me wrong,
Notorious wrong,

0!, Haue I Malwolio? No, :

e Mal, Ladyyou haue, pray you perufe that Letter.
You muftnot now denie it is your hand, -

Werite frem it if you can,in hand,or phrafe,’

(le. SeIdoMadona:battoreade hisrightwits)isto]
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) fay, tis not your feale, not your inuention *
"ou can {ay none ofthis. Well, grant it then,
nd tell me in the modefic of honor,
Vhy you haue giuenme {uch cleare lights of fauour,
2d me come fmiling, and croffe-garrer'd to you,
"o put on yellow ftockings, and to frowne
rpon fir Toby,and thelighter people :
\nd a&ing thisin an obedient hope,
Vhy haue you fuffer'd me to be imprifen’d,
ept in a darke houfe, vificed by the Prictt,
\nd made the moft netorious gecke and gull,
“hat ere inuention plaid en ? Tell me why ?

0L Alas Maluolio, this is not my writing,
"hough I confefle mu chlike the Charraéter
ut out of queftion, tis (Marias hand.
\nd now I de bethinke me, it was fhee
:tft told me thou waft mad ; then cam’(t in {miling,
\ndin fuch formes, which heere were prefuppos’d
Toon thee in the Letter : prethee be content,
“his pradtice hath moft fhrewdly paft vpon thee:
.t when we know the grounds,and authors of i,
“hou fhal: be both the Plaintiffe and che Iudge
)f thine owne canfe. \

Fab. Good Madam heare me {peake,
\nd let no quarrell, nor no braule to come,
Faint the condition ef this prefent houre,
Which I baue wondred at. In hope it (hall not,
oft freély I confefle my felfe, and Toby
et this deuice againft Malnolioheere,
7pon fome ffubborne and vncourteous parts
Ne had conceiu'd againft him, Adaria writ
"he Letter, at fir Tobyes great importance,
nrecompence whereof, he hath married her:
Jow with a fportfull malice it was follow’d,
May rathet plucke on laughter then reuenge,
fehat the inivries be iuftly weigh'd,
I'hat haue on both fides paft.

Ol. Alaspoore Foole,how haue they baffel’d thee 2
€/ Why fome are borne great,fome archicue great-

1efle, and fome haue greatnefle throwne vponthem, I
was| one fir, in this Enterlude, one fir Topas fir, but that’s

’ Tw;f e N(ight, or, W bhat youvil.
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all one : By the Lotd Foole, I am not mad : but do you re-
member, Madam, why laugh you at{uch abarren rafcall,
and youfmilenothe’s gag'd : and thus the whitlegigge
of time, brings inhis reuenges.
Mal. 1le bereueng’d on the whole packe of you ?
O/, Hehath bene moft notorionfly abus’d.
D#, Purfuehim,and entreate him to a peace :
He hath not told vs of the Captaine yet,
W hen that is knowne, and golden time conuents
A folemne Combination fhall be made
Of our deere foules. Meane time fweet fifter,
We will not part from hence. Cefariocome
(For fo you {hall be while you are a man:)
But when in other habites you are feene,
Orfino’s Mifkris, and his fancies Queene,

(lowne fings.
When that I was and a little tine boy,

with bey, bo, the winde and the raine :
A fooldfl thing was but a toy,
for the vaine it raineth enery day.

Exennt

But when I came tomans eftate,
with bey ho e5e.

Gairft Knanes and Theeses men [lest their pate,
for the raine Gre.

But when I came alas towine,
with bey ho, e,

By (waggering conld I nesier thrixe,
for vbe rane e,

But when Ieame vate my beds, |
with bey ha.cte.

Wit tofpottes [Fill had drunken beades,
for the raine cie,

A great whils agothe wor/d begon,
ey ho, e,
But that's all ene, onr Play s dove,
and wee' | firine topleafe yow enery daye
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