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oA ttur primus, Scena prima..

——— ———

I uier Dile, Efalus, Lo-ds,

Duk-
20X Aulier,
ﬁg Ffe. My Lord. (fold,
Lu! OfGouetniment,tire properties to va-

Wouldfceme in me taffeét ipeech & difcourfe,

Since I am put to know, that your owne Science

Exccedes (i thatjthe hits of all aduice

My ftrength can giue you : Then nio iore remaines

But that, to your fufficiency,as your worth ss able,

And let them wotke The nature of our People,

Qur Citecs Inflstmtsons and the Termes

For Common Juftice,yarc as pregnant in

As Artyand praéhfe,hath inriched any

That we remember - There1s our Commiffion,

From which,we would not haue you warpe; call hither,

I {ay,bid comebefore vs Angels -

What figure of vs thinke you,he will beare,

For you muft know, wehaue with (peciall foule

Eletted him our abfence to fupply ;

Lent him our terror,drefl him with our Joue,

And giuen bis Deputationall the Organs

Otour owne powre : What thinke you of ic ?

éfc. 1fany inFremna be of worth
To vndergoe fuch ample grace,and honour,
Itis Lord Angels.

Enter Anga(c.

Dwk, Looke wherchecomes.

Ang. Alwayes obedient to your Graces will,
Icome to know your pleafure,

Duke. Angelo:
Thereisa ldnée of Charaler in thy life,
That to th'obferuer, doth thy hiftery
Fully vnfold' Thy felfe,and thy belongings
Arenot thine owne o proper,as to walte
Thy feife vpon thy vertues ; they on thee -
Heauen doth with'vs, as we,with Torches doe,
Not light them foe themfelues : For if our vertues
Did nat §oe forth of va, ‘twere all slike
Asifwehad them net’: Spirits are not finely conch'd,
But to fineiffues : nor nagyre never lends
The fmalleft fcruple of fexeellence,
Butlike athrifty goddefle,the decpymines,, -
Her [elfe the gloty of a credispur, L
Both thanks,and vic; but 1 dobend my fpeech

»

To one that can my part in him advertifc;
Hold cherefore Angelo:

In ourremoue,be chou at full,our felfe :
Morrallitie and Mercie 1 Vicnna

!iucin thy tongue,and heare : Old Efs.alue
Though fu{tin quettion, is thy fecondary.
Take thy Commiffion.

Ang. Now goodmy Lord
Let there be fome more te®t,made of my metdle,
Before fonoble, and {o greata figure

be (tamp’tvponiic,

Dwk. Nomore euafion:
We haue with a leauen’d,and prepared choice
Proceeded to you; thercfore take your honors ;
Our hafte from hence is of fo quicke condition,
That it prefers it fclfe, snd leaves vnqueltion'd
Matters of nzedfull value : We fhall wne toyou
Astime,and our concernings fhall inportune,
How it goes with vs, and doe looke to know
What doth befall you here, So fare you well ;

To th*hopefull execunion dee Ieaue you,
Ofyour Comemiffions,

Ang. Yetgiueleaue {my Lord,)
Thawwemay brirg youtomething on the way.,

Duk. My haftemiay not admitar,

Nor neede you (on nunedionot ) haue to doe

With any (cruple: your (cope is as mine owne,
Soto mf{)rcc,or quahtie the Lawes

Asto your foule feemes good : Giue me your hand,
leprivily away : oucthe people,

But doe not like to ftageme totheir eyes :

-

‘1 Though it doe well, I doe not rellifh well

Theit lowd applaufg,and Aues vehement :
Nor doethinke the man of fafe difcretion
Thatdo’s affe& it, Once more fare you well,

Ang. The heauens gine fafery-to your iurpofes.

€fec. Lead forth, and bring you backe in happi-

ne(fe. ’ - Exst,

Dak, 1thanke you, fare you well,

Efé. lhall defire you, Sit,to giue me leaue
T'o haut free fpecth with you ; and it concernes me
To looke inte the bottome of my place:

A powre Lhaue, but of what ftrength and nature,
1 am not yetinftrutted. ,

Avg. *Tis fo withme : Lec vs with-draw together,:
And we may fooneout facisfalion haue * |
Touchirl‘gt stpoint, o £
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Meafure for Meafure.

Scena Secunda.

Enter Lncio, and two other Gentlemen.,
Lnc. 1fthe Dwke, with the other Dukes, come not to

| compofition with the King of fisugary,why then alithe

Dukes fall vpon the King.
1 Gems. Heauen grant vs its peace, but not the King
of Hungaries.

2.Gent. Amen,

Lnc. Thou eonclud’ftlike the San&imonious Pirac,
that went to fea with the ten Commandements, but
fcrap’d one out of the Table,

2.Cent, Thoufhaltnot Steale?

Luc. 1,thatheraz’d.

1.Gent. Whyf’twas a commandement, to command
the Capraine snd all the reft from their fun@ions: they
put forth to ftcales There'snotaSounldier ot vsail, that
inthe chankf. gwuing before meate,do raliifh the peutron
well, that praies for peace.

2.Gent, Incuer heard any Souldier d:(likeit.

Lwe, 1 belecue thee ¢ for chinke thiou neuer was'e
where Grace was faid,

2.Gent, No? adozen timesatlcaft.

1.Gene. What ? In mecter?

Luc. Inany proportion. orin any latisiiage,

1.Gent. Ithinke, or inany Religron,

Ixc. I, why not?Grace,1s Grace,deipightofall con.
trouerfic: asforexample; Thou thy {cltearta wicked
villaine, defpight of all Grace.

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

luc. I grant: asthere may betweene the Lifts, and
the Veluet. Thou art the Lift,

1.Gent, And thou the Veluet; thou art good veluery
thou'rta three pild-peece [ warrane thee - Thadas hete
bea Lytt of an Enghih Ketley, asbepil'd, as thou aut
pil'd,for aFrench %’c‘.uct. Do I 1peake technglynow?

Luc. 1thinke thoudo'lt:and1ndeed with molt pain-
full feeling of thy fpcech : T will, out of ¢hin~ owne coa-
feffion, learne tobegin thy health; but, whiltt I tue for
gettodrinke after thee,

1.Gen.] think T haue done my felfe wrong,haue Tnor?

3.Gent. Yesythat thou haft;whether thou art cainted,
ot free, Enter Bawde.

Lx¢.Behald behold, where Madam Airegation comes.
Ihaue purchaf’d as many difeafes vader her Roofe,

As comne to

2.Gent, To what,Ipray?¢

Luc. ludge,

2.Gent. Tothreethoufand Dollours a yeare,

1.Gent. [,and more,

Luc. AFrench crowne more, ‘

1.Gent, Thou artalwayeshguring difeafesin me;but
thou art full of error,1 ain found.

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

1.Gent. How now, which of your hips has themeft

rofound Ciatica?

Bawd, Well,well :there’s oneyonder arrefled, and
carried to prifon,was worth fiue thoufand of youall,

2 Gent, Who'sthat]pray’thee?

Bawd. Marry Sir,that’s Clewdie, Signior (Tandso,

3.Gent. Clandio to prifon ? ’tis not {o.

Bawd, Nay,but Iknowtisfo : I faw him arrefted:
faw him carried away : and which is moge , withinthefe
three daies his head to be chop’d off.

Lwc, Buc, after all this fooling, I wouldnet haueit fo:
Artthou fure of this?

Bawd, 1am too (ure of itz and it is for getting Madam
Iulsesta with childe,

Luc. Beleeue methis maybe : he promis’d to meete
me two howres fince, and he was euer precifcin promife
keeping,

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

1.Gene. But moft of all agreeing with the proclamatia.

Luc. Away:let’s goe learne the truth ofit, Exis,

Bawd Thus, what with the war; what with the fweat,
what with the gallowes, and what with pouerty, 1 am
Cultom-fhrunke. How nuw ? what’s the newes with
you. Enter Clowne.

Cls. Yonder manis carried to prifon,

Baw. Wcll : whathas he done?

Clo. A Woman,

"‘Baw. But what’s his offence ¢

Clo. Groping for Trowts,in a peculiar Riuer,

‘Luw. What? 1s there a maid with child by him ¢

Cle. No : butthere’s 2 woman with maid by bim :
youhauenot heard of the prociamasion, haue you?

Baw, What proclamation,man?

(ow. Allhowfesin the Suburbs of Fiewns mult bee
pluck’d downe,

Bawd, And what fhall become of thofe in the Citie?

Ciow. They (hall faud for feed - chey had gondown
to, but that a wife Burger put in for them,

Bawd, But fhall all our houfes of refort in the Sub-
urbsbe puld downe ?

Clow. To the ground, Miftris.

Bawd, Why heere’s a change indeed in the Commion-
wealth : what fhyll become of me ?

Clow, Come : feare not you; guod Counfellors lacke
no Clicots: though you change your place, youneede
notchange your Trade : lle bee your Tuptier (bl cou-
rage, there will bee pirty tahen cnyou ;5 you that haue
worne your eyes alineft outn the feruice, you willbee
confidered,

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

Clo. Here comes Signior Clawdio, 1ed by the Prouoft
to prifon - and theie’s Madam Julser, Exenns,

.3

Scena  Tertia.

- o —— e i o A

Enter Prowofl, Clandso, Inlset Officers,Lwcio, & 1.Cent.
Cla.Fellow,why do’'ft thou ffiow e thus to th'wogdd?
Beareme to prifon,where I am committed,
Pro. I1dotnotin euill difpofition ,
But from Lord Angelo by fpeciall chasge.
Clas, Thuscanthe demy-god(Authority)
Make vs pay downe, for our offence, by wsight
Thewords of heanen ; on whom it will, st will,
Onwhomit will not (foe) yet fisl) *tis uft, (Braine,
Luc, Why how now ( Jasdio ¢ wheod< comes thisre-
Cla. From too muchliberty, (my Lwcse) Liberey
As {urfetis the father of much faft,
So euery Scope by the immoderate vic
Turnes to regn’mt : Ous Natures dee purfue

l.lki
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Iike Rats that rauyn downe their proper Bane,
A thurfty euill, and when wedrinke, we die.

Luc. 1f 1 could fpeake fo wifely vnder anarreft, I
would fend for certaine of my €reditors : and yet,to fay
the truth, 1 had as lief hauc the foppery of freedome, as
the morality of imprilcament : what's thy effence,
C landio ?

(ia. What(butto fpeake of ) would offend againe.

Luc. What, is'tmurder? ‘

Cla. No.

Luc. Lecherie?

Cla. Callit{o,

Pro. Away, Sir,yourbuft goe,

(ls. One wotd,good friend :

Lucio,a word with you,

Luc. Ahundied: )

If they'll doe you any good : s Lecheryfo look’d after?

Cla. Thus ftands 1t with me : vpon a trie contralt
I got poffeffion of iulsetas bed,

You know the Lady, fhe1s faft my wife,

Saue that we doc the denunciation lacke
Of outward Otder. This we camenot to,

Oncly for propogation ofa Dowre
Remarning in the Coffer of her friends,

From whom we thought itmeet to hide our Loue

Till Time had made them for vs. Butitchances
The ftcalth of our moft mutuall entertainmene
With Charaer too grofle, is wric on Ju/ses,

Luc. With childe, perhaps?

Cla. anegpcly, euen fo.

' And the new Deputie, now for the Duke,
Whether it be the fault and glimpfe of newnes,
Or whether thatthebody publique, be
A horfe whereon the Gouernor doth ride,

Who newly irf the Seate, that it may know

He can ccmmand ; lets it ftrait feele the fpur:

Whether the Ticranny be in his place,

Orn his Eminence thac ills it vp

1@aggerin : Butthis new Gouernor

Awakes me all the inrolled penalties

Which haue (like vo-fcowi’d Armor) hung by th’wall
So long, that ninteene Zodiacks haue gone round,
And rione of them beene worne; and foraname

Now putsthe drowfic and neglefted AGk

Frefhly on me: 'tig furely for aname.

Lue. I warrantitis: Andchy head tands fotickleon
thy fhoulders, thata milke-maid,if fhe beinloue, may
figh it off : Send after the Duke,and appeale to him.

Cla. 1 hauedone fo, but hee’snot to be found.
Ipre’thee (Lacio) doe me this kinde feruice
This day, my fifter fhould the Cloyfter enter,

And there receiue her approbation,

Acquaint her with the danger of my flate,

Implore her,in my voice, that the make friends
Tothe fkric deputie : bid her felfe affay him,
Thaue great hopein that: forin her youth

Thereis a prone and fpeechiefle diale,

Such as moue men : befide,fhe hath profperons Art
When fhe will play with reafon, and difcourfe,
And well the can perfwade.

Luc, Ipray fheemay ; afwell for the encouragement
of the like, which elfe would ftand vnder grecuous ime
pofition : as for the enioying of thy life, who I would be
forry thould bee thus foolifhly loft, a¢ a game of sicke-
tacke: 1le to her, vy .

.Cla. 1thenke yop good friend Lucie.

Lwc. Withintwo heures,

(la. Come Officer,away,

Exennt,

Scena Quarta.

Enter Duke and Frier Thewsas,

Dsk. No: holy Father,throw sway that thoughe
Belecue noc that the dribling dart of Loue ’
Can pierce a compleat bofome : why,l defire thee
To giue me fecrec harbour, hath a purpofe
More graue,and wrinkled,then the aimes, and ends
Of burning youth.

Fri. May your Grace fpeake ofit ?

Duk. My holy Sir, nonebetter knowes then you
How 1 haue euer low’d the life remoued
Andheldinidle price,to haunt affemblies
Where youth, and coft,witlefle brauery keepes,
Ihane delwerd to Lord ~amgelo
(A man of firi@ureand firme abftinence)

My abfolute power,and place here in Urenna,
And he fuppofes me trauaild to Poland,

(For {o I have ftrewd it in the common eare)
And foicisreceiu’d s Now (pious Sir)

You will demand ofine,why I do this,

Fri. Gladly,my Lord,

Duk. Wehaue frict Statutes,and moft biting Laws,’
(The needfull bits and curbes to headfirong wéedes, )
Which for this fourcreene yeares,wehaue lecfip, =~
Euen like an ore-growne Lyonin a Caue
That goesnot out to prey : Now,as fond Fathers,
Hauing bound vp the threatning twigs of birch,
Onely to Ricke itin their childrens fight,

Forterror notto vie: in ime the rod

More mock’d,then fear’d : fo our Decrees,
Dead to infliction, to themfeclues arc dead,
And hibertie,plucks Iuftice by the nofe

The Baby beates the Nurfe,and quite athware
Goes oll decorum, :

Frs. lurefted inyourGrace B
To vnloofe this tyde.vp Iuftice,when you pleaf’d:
And itin youmore dreadfull would haue feem'd
Thenin Lord Angelo. -

Dsk. Idoefearc: too dreadfull :

Sithtwas my fauit,to givethe people fcepe,

'T would be my tirrany to (trike and gall?tiem,

For what I bid them doe: For,we bid this be done
When eull deedes haue their permiffiue pafle,

And not the punifhment : therefore indcede (my father)
I'haue on Angeloimpos’d the office, C
Who may in th’ambufh of my name, firike home,
And yet,my nature neuer in the fighe

Todo in flander: And tobehold his fway

I will, as twere abrother of your Order,

Vific both Prince,and People : Therefore I pre'thee
Supply me with the habit,and intru& me ‘
How I may formally in perfon beare

Like a true Frier : Moe reafons for this a®ion

At our more leyfure,(hall I renderyon; .
Oncly,this one : Lord Angeloisprecife,

Stands at a guard with Enuie : fcarce confefles

That his blood flowes : or thac his appetite

Is more to bread then ftone: hence fhall we fée

If power change purpofe : what our Seemersbe, Exitmi-~--
. F

2 © Scamna
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Scens  Quinta. 3

——

Enter Ifabel and Franciféa a Nw».

Hfa. And have you Nwns no farther priviledges?

. Nwn. Arenotthefelarge enough?

Ifa. Yes truely ; L {peake not as defiring more,
ut rather withing a more ftri& reftraine
Vponthe Sifterftood,the Votarilts of Saint Clare,
' ' Lxcio withm.
Luc. Hoa? peacebeinthis place.
Ifa: Who's that which cals?
Nwn. Itis a mans voice : gentle /fabella

- Turne youthe key,and know his bufinefie of him;

You may ; I may not: you are yet ynfwornce:
When you haue vowd, you muft not {peake withmen,
Butin the prefence of the Priereffe ;

“Then if you fpeake,you muft not thow your face;

Or if you fhow your face,you muft not Ipeake:
He cals againe : | pray you anfwere hum.

Ifa, Peaceand profperitie: whois’t that cals?

Lxc. Haile Virgn, (if ycu be) as thofe cheche-Raofes
Proclaime you areno leflc - can you fo fteed nic,

As bring me tothe fight of Ifabells,
ANouice of this place,and the faire Sifter
To her vnhappic brother Claudio?

Ifa, Why her vahappy Brother# Letmeaske,
The rather for I now muft make you know
1amthat Jfabells, and his Sifter,

Luc. Gentle & fairc : your Brother kindly greetsyou ;
Not to be weary with yous he’sin prifon.

Ifa. Woeme; for what ¢

Luc. Forthat, which if my felfe might be his Judge,
He fhould receiue his punithment,in thankes -

He hath got his friend with childe,

Ifa. Sir,make menotyour ftoric.

Luc. Ths truc;T would not,chough 'tis my familiar fin,
With Maids to feeme the Lapwing and to ieft
Tongue,far from heart : play with all Virgins fo s
I hold you as a thing en-skied, and fainted,

By your renouncement, an imortall {pinit
Andto be talk’d with in fincerity,
Aswitha Saint.

Ifa. Youdoe blafphemc the good, in mocking me.

Inc, Doenot beleeue it : fewnes,and truch 5 tis thus,
Your brother,and his louer haue embrac’d g
As thofe that feed,grow full-asblofloming Time

* | That from the feednes,the bare fallow brings

To tceming foyfon : euen fo her plenteous wombe
Expreffceh his full Tileh,and husbandry,
Ifa. Some one with childe by him? my cofen Julier?
Lue. s fhe your cofen?
If2. Adoptedly,as{choole-maids change their names
By vaine,though apt affe&tion,
Luc. Sheits.
Ifa. Oh,let hummarry her.
Lue. Thisisthe point.
The Dukeis very fhangely gone from hence;
Bore many gentleinca (my felfe being one)
Inhand, and hope of attion: but we doe learne,
By thofe that know the very Nerues of State,
His giving-out, were of aninfinite diftance

Menfurd for Meafure.

- And with full line of his authority)

Gouernes Lord Angele; A man,whofe blood
Is very fnow-broth: one, who neuer feeles
The wanton ftings,and motions of the fence;;
But doth rebate, and blunt his natursl edge
With profits of the minde : Studie,and faft
He(to giue fearc to vfe,and libertie,
Which haue,for long,run.by the hideous law,
As Myce,by Lyons) hath pickt outana&,
Vider whofc heauy fence, your brotherslife
Fals into forfeit : hearrefts him onit,
Andfollowes clofethe rigor of the Statute
Tomake himan example ; all hope is gone,
Vnleffe you haue the grace,by your faire praiet
To foften Awgelo : And that's my pith of bufinefle
*T wixt you,and your poore brother.
Ifa. Doth hefo,
Seeke hus life?
Luc, Has cenfur’d him already,
And as I heare,the Prouoft hatha warrant
For’s execution.
If. Alas: wiat poore
Abilitie’s in me,to doc him good.
Luc. Aflay the powre you haue.
Ifa. My power ?alas, I doubre.
Luc, Our doubts aretraitors
And makes vs loofe the good we oft might win,
By fearing to attempt: Goe to Lord dngelo
Audlet bim learne to know, when Maidens fue
Men giue like gods : but when they weepe and kneele,
Alltheir petitions, are as freely theirs
As they them{elues would owe them.
Ifa. 1le fee what 1 can doe.
Lwc. Butfpeedily.
Ifa. Twillaboutit ftraity
No longer ftaying,but to giue the Mother
Notice of my affaire : T humbly thankeyou :
Commend me to my brother :foone at night
He fend him certaine word of my fuccefTe,
Luc., ) take my leaueof you,

Ifs, Good fir,adieu. Exennts

Aitus Secundus. Scena Prima.

Enter Angelo, Efcalns, and fernants,Infisce.

Ang, We muft not make a {car-crow ofthe Law,
Secting it vp to feare the Burds of prey,
Andletit keepe one fhapetill cuftome makeit
Their pearch, and not their terror.

&fe. 1,butyer
Let vs be keene,and rather cut a lictle
Then fall,and bruife to death ; alas,this gentleman
Whom 1 would faue,had a moft noble father,
Letbut yous honour know
(Whom 1 belecue to be moft frait in vertue)
Thatin the working of your owne affeions,
Had time coheard with Place, or place with wifbing,
Or that the refolute a&ing of our blood
Could haue attaind th’eﬁ%& of your owne purpofe,
Whetlier you had not fometime in your life
Er'd in chis point, which now you cenfure him,
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Another thing to fall :1not deny
Thelury paﬂ?ng on the Prifoners Iife
May in the {worne-twelue haue athicfe,or two
Guiltier then him they try; what's open made to Juftice,
That Tuftice ceizes ; What knowes the Lawes
Thattheeues do paﬂ‘c’on thecues? "Tis very pregnant,
The Tewell that we finde, we {toepe,and take’s,
Becaufe we fee it but what we doce not fee,
We read vpon,and neuerthinke of it.
Y oumay not {o extenuate his offence,
For I haue had fuch faults ; but rather tellme
When 1, that cenfure hin,do fo offend,
Let mine gwne fudgemen: patserne out my death,
And nothing come n partiall. Sir,he muftdye,
Enter Proneff.

Efc. Beitasyour wifedome will.

Ang, Where 1s the Prosof ?

Pro. Hereifitlike your honour,

Ang, Sectnat Clandso
Beexecuted by nine to morrow morning,

Bring him his Conreffor,let hun be prepar’d,
For that’s thevtmoft of his pilgrimage.

Efe. Well: heauenforgiuelim; and forgiuevsall:
Some rife by finne,and fomc by vertne fal :

Some run from brakes of Ice,and anfwere none,
And fome condemned for a fault alone,
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clowne, Officers.

Elb, Come,bring them away : if thefebe good peo-
pleinaCommon-weale, that doe nothing butvfe their
abufes in commonhoufes, Iknow nolaw: bringthem
sway. ‘

Ang. How now Sir, whats your name? And what’s
the matter?

Elb. Yficpleafe your honour, Tamthe poore Dukes
Conftable, and myname is E/bow ; 1 doce leane vpon lu-
flice Sir, and doe bring in here before your good henor,
two notorjous Benefadtors.

Ang. BenefattorssWell:\What Benefa&torsareth y?
Arethey not Malcfattors ?

Elb. 1f st pleafc your honour, Tknow nor well what
theyare: Butprecife willa:nes they are, thac Tam fure of.
angvoid of all propivanation in the world, that geod
Chriftians ought to haue,

Efe. Thiscomes off well ¢ here’s a wife Officer.

e

‘your name ?
 Why do'lt thou not fpeake Elbow ?
+ " Cla, He canhot Sir: he's out at Elbow,
" Ang, WhatareyouSir? o )

Ef, HeSlria Tapfer Sir : parcell Batd @ one that
ferues abad woman: whofe houle Sir was (as they fay)
.plicktdowne in the Suborbs : and now (hee protefles a
hot-houfe ; which,I thinkeis3'very ill houfe too,

Efe. How know youthat?

Elb. My wife Sit? whom ] deteft before heauen, and
your honour, S C o :

Efe, How ? thy wife ?

£/6, 1Sir? Whom I thanke heauen is an honeft wo-
man, S !

Efe. Do’ thou deteft Wer iiﬁcréfoxé RS

d

. that chis houfe, if it be bt & Bajtls Heufe,ieid picty bf hed
rg life, for it is a naughey hoafai 17 ~1t =72l dctvonfd
. ey How do thon kRGH At Conftablep >~ !
. Elb. Marry fir, by my wife, who,if fhe had bitvawo.
maki Cardinally giuen, might haue binaccus’d in fosni-
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Elb. 1fay fir, 1 will deteft my felfe alf@ dswell as fhe, |
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cation,adultery,and all vocleanlineffe there.

Efc. By the womans meanes?

Elb. 1he,by Mifiris Ouer-dons meanes: buc as the fpic
inhis face, fo the defide him.

(lo. Sir,ifitpleafe your honor,this is not fo,

Elb. Proucitbefore thefe varlets here,thou honora-
ble man, proueit,

1fc. Docyouhearehow he mifplaces ?

Cle. Sir,fhe came in great with childe : and longing
(faung your honorsieucrence) for ftewd prewyns ; fir,
wehad buttwoin the houfe, whichat that very diftant
time ftood, asiwwere in afruit difh(a difh of lome three
pence;your honours haue feene fuch dithes)they are not
Chma-difhes,butvary sood dithes,

Efc. Gotoo: goteo. nomatceer for the difh fir,

Clo. Nodeede firnotofa pin; vouare therein io
the nighe: but,to the porut: As ¥ {ay, this Mattirs Flbow,
being (as [ {ay) withichilde, and being greac bicliicd,and
longing (as Itaid) for prewyns: and hauing but two 1
the dith (as I {aid) Mafter Frothdhere,this veivman, ha-
ningeaten thereft(as I faid)&(as I fay) paying tor them
very honeflly : for,as you know Malter Frorh 1 could it
give you three pence againe,

Fre. Noindcede,

Clo. Very well: you being then (1f you be remem-
bred) cracking the Rones of the forefaid prewyns.

Fro. 1 {aldid indeede.

Clo. Why,very well: Ttelling you then (if you be
remembied) that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were paft
cure of the thing you wot of,vnlefle they kepevery good
diet, as I told you.

Fro. Allthisistrue,

Clo. Why very well chen.

Efc. Come: youarcatedious foole - to the purpofe:
what was done to Elbowes wifc, that hee hath caufeto
complaine of ? Come me to what was done to her,

. (. Sir,your honor cannot come to that yet.

Efz. No fir,nor I meane it not,

¢la. Sir, but you fhall eometo it, by your honours
leaue : And I befeech you, lookeinto Mafter Froth here
fir, aman of foure-fcore pound a yeare; whofe father
died at Hallowmas: Was'e niot at Heliowmas Malter
Froth?

Fro. Allhallond-Fue.

Clo. Why very well: [hopehere be truthes: he Sir,
fitting (as Hay) in 3 lower chaire, Sir, twas it the bunch
of Grapes, where indcede you haue a delightto fir,baue
younot?

Fro, T haue fo, becaufe itis an open roome,and good
for winter,

Clo., Why Very well then : 1hope here betruthes.

Ang. This will laft out anighrin Rafsia
When nights are longeft there : lle take my leaue,

And leaue you to the hearing of the caufe

Hoping youle finde good caufe to whip themaall. Elxit,
' Efe. 1thinkenoleffe : good morrow to your Lord-

fhip. Now Sir, comeon: What was done to Edbewes
wife, oncemore? :

Clo. OnceSir? there was nothing done ro her once.

Elb. 1befeech you Sirjaske him what thismian did to
my wife. .

(Vs. 1befeech your honor,aske me. o

Efe. Well fir, what did this Gentlemantoher?
*1¢de. Tbefeechyou fir,looke.in this Gentlemansface: ‘
good- Msfier Fretl looke vpon bis honor; ‘zisfor a good
puspofe : doth your honor marke his face ?

o}
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Efe. 16r,veeywelh - '

(%. Nay,lbefcech you marke it well,

Efe, Well,1 doe fo. het

Clo. Doth your honor fee any harme in his face ?

Efe. Whyno. .

Gls, Ulebefuppofd vponabooke,his face is the worft
thing about him : good then: ifhisface be the worft
thing about him, how could Mafter Frech doe the Cone
flables wife any harme? I would know that of your,

‘honount,

&fe. He'sintheright (Conflable) what fay youto it?

Elb. Firftyandit like you, the houle is a refpeted
houfe ;nezx, thisis arefpeéled fellow; and his Muftns is
areipeéted woman.

(fo. By this hand Sir,bis wifeis a more refpefted per-
fon then any of vsall.

&lb. Varletthoulye(l; thou lyeft wicked varlet: the
time is yet to come that fhee was cuer refpetted with
man,woman,or childe.

Clo. Sir,fhe was relpgcted with him, before he mar-
ried with her. 1

Efe. Which isthe wiferhere; Juffice or /..1giitie 2 1s
thistrue?

Elb. O thou caytiffe : O thou varlet : O thou wick-
ed Hannibal; 1 relpefted with her,before T was marned
to her? 1fcuer Iwastefpeéted with her, or (he with e,
let not y our worfhip thinke meerhe pooreDikes Oth-
cer = proue this, thou wicked Hanmball, ov slc haue
mine altion of battry on thee,

&fe. Ifhetooke you abox ‘oth’eare, you might haue
your a&ionof flander too,

Elb. Marry 1thanke your good worfhip for it : what
is’t your Worfhips pleafure I fhall doe with thiswick-
¢d Caitiffe ?

Ef¢, TrulyOfficer, becaufe hehath fome offences in
him, thatthou wouldit difcouer, 1f thou couldit, iec lum
continue in his courfes, t.)lthouknow{t what they are.

Elb. Marry I thanke your worthip forit: Thou (ecft
thou wicked varletnow, v:hat's come vpon thee Thou
art to continue now thou Varlet,thou art to continue,

Efe. Whesewergyou berne, fitend?

Froth. Hece in Vienna, Su.

Efe. Areyou of fourcfcore pounds aycere?

Froth., Yes, and ’tpleafe you fir,

Efe. So: what trade are you of fir?

Clo. A Tapfter,apoore widdowes Tapfter.

&fc. Your Miftrisname?

Clo. Mifkris Oser-don,

Efe, Hath fhe had any mere then one husband?

Clo, Nine, fit : Oner- don by the laft,

Efe. Nine? come hether to me,Mafter Froth ; Mafier
Freth, 1 would not haue you acquainted with Tapflers;
they will draw you Maiter Froth,and you wil hang them:
get you gon, and let me heare no more of you.

Fro. 1thanke your worfhip : for minecownepari, I
neuer come into any roome n a Tap-houfe, but Iam
drawnein,

Efe. Well : no more cf it Mafter Frosh : farewell :
Come you hether to me, Mr. Tapfer: what's your name
Ms, Tapfler?

Cle, Pompey.

Efe. Whatclle?

Cle, Bum, Sir.

£fc. Troth,and your bumis the greateft thing about
you , fothat in the beaftlieft {ence, you are Pompey the

3

great; Pempey, you are parcly a bawd, Pompey 5 howfo-
euer you colour it in being a Tapfier,are you not? come,
tell me true, it thall be the beteer for you.

Clo. Truly fir,1 ama poore fellow that would lie,

Efe, How would you line Perwpey? by being a bawd¢
what doe you thinke of the trade Pvmpey ? isit alawfull
trade ?

Cla. 1fthe Law would allow it, fir,

&fc. But the Law will not allow'it Pompey 5 nor it
fhall notbe allowed in Viewna,

Clo. Do’s your Worfhip meane to geld and fplayall
the youth of the City &

Efc. No, Pompey.

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

Efe. Thereis pretty orders beginning I can tell you:
Icis butheading, and hanging,

Clo, 1fyou head, and hang all that offend that way
but for ten yeare together; you'll be glad to giue ouc
Commuffion for more heads : if this law hold inFenns
ten ycare, ile rent the fairefthoufe init after chree pence
a By : ifyou e to fee this come to pafle, fay Pompy
told you fo. .

Efe. Thavkevou good Pompey and in requitall of
your prophefic, harke you :1 aduife youler menot finde
you before meagaine vpon any complast whatfoeuer ;
1o, not for dwelling where you doe : if 1doc Powpey, 1
(hall beat youtoyour Tent, and prouc 2 fhrewd C:tfar
to you: in plaine dezling Pompey,] fhall haue you whipt;
{o for this time, Pompey ,fare you well.

Cls, 1thanke your Worfhip for yout good counfell;
but I fhatl follow it as the ficfh and fortune fhall better
determine. Whip me ? no,no, let Carman whip his Iade,
The valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade, Exig,

Lfz. Come hether tome, Mafter Elbow : comehither
Moifter Conftable : how long haue youbin in this place
of Conftable?

£l6. Scuenyeere,and a halfc fir, .

£f¢. 1thoughtby thereadineflein the office,you had
continued i 1t fome time ¢ you fay feauen yearestoge.
ther.

Elb. And ahalfe Or.

Lfe. Alas,ithathbeenc great painesto {ou : they do
you wrong to put you fo oft vpon’t. Arethere not men
inyour Ward (ufficien: to ferueit?

Elb, *Fajth fir,few ofany wit in fuch matters : as they
are chofen; they are glad to choofe me for them; Idoit
for fome pecce of money,and goe through whhall,

Efe. Leoke youbring mee in the names of fome fixe
or feuen, the moft fufficient of your parith,

Elb. To your Worfhips houfe fic?

Efe. Tomyhoufc: fareyouwell : what's a clocke,
thinke you ¢

Iust. Eleuen, Sir,

Efe. 1pray youhome to dinner with me,

Iuft, 1humbly thanke you,

&fc. Tt grieucsme for che death of Clawdro
But there’s no remedie:

Infi. Lord emgelsis feuere,

Efe. Ttisbutneedfull,

Metcy is not it felfe, that oft 1ookes fo,

Pardon is ftll the nurfe of fecond woe:

But yet, poote Clandio; thereis no remedie.

Come Sir. Exevnt,
Scane

II. i. 162--309

84




PRENSSN-L P Gtiui sl albasiind

i b N B AR 8

Binkr fie

BRAS R o, SR hon e < 7 -

et ———— =
———e — i —— -

cMeafure for <M eafure. 6>

Scena Secunds. |

e A e o o e e e e e e e e -

Encer Proxoit, Sernant,
Ser. Hee's heasing of a Caufe ; he will come firaighe.
I'le tell Rim of you.
Pro, 'Pray you doe ; lleknow
His pleafure, may be he will relenc ; alas .
He hath but as oftended in a dreame, |
All Se@s; all Ages fmack of this vice,and he
Todiefor't?
Enter Angelo.
Ang. Now, what’s the matcer Prowoft 2
Fro. lsityourwill Clawdia fhall dictonorrow ¢
Ang. Did not I tell theeyea ¢ hadft thounot order?
Why do’ftchou aske againe 2
Pra. Le@ I mightbztoorath:
Vader your good corretion, | haue feene
When after execution, Iudgementhath
Repented ore his doome,
Ang. Gozto;let thatbemine,
Doe you your office, ot giue vp your Place,
Ard you thallwell befpar 4.
Pro, 1craue your Honours pardon :
What fhall be done Sir, with the groaning Zulier ?
Shee’svery neere her howre,
Ang, Difpofcofher
Tofome more ftter place ; and that with {peed.
Ser. Here s the fifter of the man condemn’d,
Defires a. cefle to you,
Ang. Hatl he aSiiter?
Pro. Twy good Lord,a very vestuous maid,
Andto be fthortlic of a Sifter-hood,
fnotalreadie,
Ang, Well:letherbeadmitied,
Seeyouthe Fornicatrefle be semon’d,
Let her haue needfull, but net lauith meancs,
There fhall be order for’t.
Emter Lucio and Ifibella,
Pro. ’Saue your Honcur, (will 2
Ang., Stay a little while : y’are welcome:what's your
Ifab. 1am 2 wofull Sutorte your Honour ,
’Pleafe but your Honor heare ma,
Ang. Well :what's your {uice.
Iﬁ:é Thereisavice tha mof I doe abherre,
And moft defire (hould meet theblow of Juftice ;
For which Iwould not plead,but that I muft,
For which I muft not plead,but thac I am
Atwarre, ewixt will, and will not,
'A:f' Well : the matter?
Ifab. 1haueabrother is condemn'd to die,
Tdoe befeech you letit be hus fault ,
And not my beother.
Pro. Heauen giue thee mouing graces,
Ang.Condemne the fault, and not the a&or of it,
Why cuery fault’s condemnd erc it be done :
Mine were the verie Cipher of a Funéion
Tofine the faults, who[i fine ftands in recosd,
And lct goe by the AQor:
Ifab, Ohiuft,but fevere Law:
Thad abrother then ; heauen keepe your honour,
Luc, Giue tnotore fo : to him againe, entreat him,
downe beforr him, h-,f vpos his gowne,

Youatetoocold : if you fhould nced ¢ pin,

You couid not with more tame a tongue defire it:
To him,I fay. -

i<k, Muftheneeds die 2

Ang. Maiden, no remedie.

Ijab, Yes : 1doe thinke that youmight parden bim

A~ neither heauen,nor man gricue atthe mercy. ’

Ang Twill not doe’t,

Ifab. Butcanyouf youwould ?

Az, Looke what I will ner, that I cannot doe.

IiGE. But i ghe you dot’t & do the world no wrong
lffo your heart were touch’d with that remerfe ,
Asmineisto him?

Ang. Hee's fentenc'd, tis too late,

Lnc. Youare too cold.

Ifab. Tonlate? why no: Tthat doe fpeak 2 word
May calliragaine s well, belceue this
No ceremony thacto greatones longs,

Not the Kings Crowne ; nor the deputed fword,

The Marfhalls Truncheon, nor the Tudges Robe
3ccome them with one halfe fo good a grace

As mcrcie does: Ifhe had bin s you, and you as be,
You would haue flipt like him,but helike you
Would not haue beene fo Rerne.

Ang. Pray yoube gone,

Ifat. 1would to heauen I had your potencie,
Andyou were Ifabed : fhould it then he thus ?

No: [ would tell what’twere tobea Iudge,
Ard whaca prifoner, .

Lsc. f, touch him: chere’s the vaine.

Ang. Your Brother is a forfeit of the Law,
And you but wafte your words,

IGb. Alas,alas;

Why all the foules that were, were fosfeit once,
And he that mightthe vantage beft hauetoeke,
Feund out the remedic : how would you be,
1f he, whichisthe top of Tudgementyfhould
Butiudge you, ss you are? Oh, thinke on thar,
And mercie then will breathe within yous lips
Like mannew made.
Ang. Beyou content, (faire Msid)
risthel aw,not [, condemne your brother,
Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fonne,
It fhould be thus with him : he muft die to morrow.
Ifab. To mosrow ? oh that’s fodaine,
Spare him, {pare him:
Hee’s not prepar’d for death ; euen for our kitchins
We kill the fowle of feafon : fhall we ferue heauen
With leffe refpeét then we doe minifter
To our groffe-felues?good,good my Lord bethink you;
Who isit that hath di'd for this offence ?
Thege’s many haue comumiteed it.

Luc. 1,wellfaid.

Ang. The Law hathnot bin dead,thogh itbath {lept
Thofe many had not dar'd to doe that euill :
Ifthe fisft, chat did e’ Edi& infringe
Had anfwer’d for his deed . Now "tis awake,

Takes noteof whatisdone, and like sProphet
Lookes ina glaffe that fhewes what future euils
Either now, or by remiffene(fe, new conceiu’d,
And fo in progrefle to be hatc’hd, and borne,
Are now to haus no fucceffiue degrees,

But here they hue to end,

lfab. Yet (hew fome pittie, N

Ang. Tfhew it moft of all, when I thow Tuftice;
Forthen I pittie thofe I doe not know,

Whicha difmis’d offence, wonld aftez gaule And
n
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And doe ﬁﬂght, that.enfwering orie foule wrong'

; Your Brother dies to morrow sbetantent,
Ifab. Soyoumult be § firtk that giues this fentence,
| And hee, that fuffers : Oh, it is excellent
To haueaGiancs fitengeh : buc ic is€yranaous
To vleit like 2 Giane, -

Lxc, That's wellfaid,

Ifab. Could great men thunder
A fone himfelfe do’s, Tone gould neuer be quiet,
For eu king peccy Officer
Woul:vyfx\is hgagxcn,fv'or thunder; -
Nothing bac thunder : Mercifull heauen,
Thou rather with thy (harpe and fulpherous bolt
Splics the vn'-we.dgazk and gnarled Oke,
Then the {oft Mertill : Butman, proud maa,
Dreftin a little briefe auchornie,
Moftignorant of what he’s moft affus’d,
(Hus glafsie Effence) like an angry Ape
Plaies fuch phantattique cricks before high heauen,
Asmakes the Angels weepe: who with our fpleenes,
Would ali themfelues laugh mortall.

Lxe, Qhtohun,to him wench: he will relent,
Hee’s comming : I perceiue’t.

Pro, Prayheauen fhe win him,

Ifab. Wecranot weigh our brother with our {clfe,
Great menmay ieft with Saints s tis wit in them,
Butinthe lefle fowle prophanation.

Lwe. Thou'tt fthright (Gule) niore o’thar,

Ifab. Thatia the Captaine’s but a cholleiscke word,
Which in the Souldict 16 flat blafphemie,

Lsec. Arrauis'do'that? moreon’t.

Ang. Why doe you put thee {ayings vpon me ?

Ifj. Becaufe Authoritic, though ic erre itke others,
Hath yerakinde of medicinein it felfe N
That skin};hc vice o’thtop ; goe to your bofore,
Knock there, and aske your heart whatit doth know
That’s like avy brothers faule: if it confefle
A naturall guiltineffe,fuch as is tus,

Letitnot (tg)und athought vpon your tongue
Againftmybrothers life.
Ang. Sheefpeakes, and "tis fuch fence
That my Seace breeds with it fare you well,
Ifab. Gentlemy Lord,turne backe,
Axng. I willbethinke me: come againe to morrow.
lﬁ.{hrk,how llebribe you:good iny Lord turn back.
Ang, How? bribeme?
1f:1,with fuch gifes that heauen thall thare wich you.
Lxc, Youhadmar'dallelfe,
I1ab. Not with fond Sickles of the tefted- gold,
Or Stones, whofe rate arg cither tich, or poore
As fancie values them : Bue with true pragers,
That thail be vp at heauen, and enter there

Ere Sunnc rife :prayers from preferued foules,
From fafting Maides, whofc mindes are dedisate
Tonothing temporall.

Arg. Well: come to me to morrow.

Luc. Goeto:’tis well ;away,

Jfab, Heavenkeepe your honous fafe.

Az, Amen,
FotTam that way going totemptation ,
Where prayers croffe,

/fab, Avwhathower tomurrow,
Snall T attend your Lordfhip ?

Ang. Acany time fore-noone.

Ifab. "Saue your Honour,

Ang. Fromthee:cuen from thy vertue,
What's this ? what's chis ¢ is this ber fault, or mine?
The Tempeer,or the Tenpted, who fins moft ? ha?
Not fhe: nor dothfhe tempe : buticis I,
That, lying by the Violet in the Sunne ,
Docas the Carrion do’s, not as the flowre,
Corrupt with vertuous feafon : Canitbe,
That Modefty may more betray our Sence .
Then womans lightneffe? hauing wafte ground enough
Shall we defire 1o raze the San&uary >
And pitch our cuils there ? oh fie, fie, fie :
What doft thou? or what art thou ergels ?
Doft thou defire her fowly,for thofe things
Thatmake her good ? oh, let het brether liue :
Theeues for their robbery haue authority,
When ludges fteale themfelues : what, doe Tloye her
That 1defire ro heare her fpeake 2gaine? ’
And fealt vpon her eyes? what is’t I dreame on
Oh cunning enemy, that to catch a Saint,
With Saints doft baie thy hooke : moft dangerous
Is that tempration, thac doth goad vs on-
To finne, inlouing vertue : neuer could the Strumper
\Vithall her double vigor, Art, and Nature
Ouace fhiw my temper: but this vertnous Maid
Subdvesme quite ; Euer ull now

When men were fond, I (oild,and wondr ed how, Exy,

ey,

Scena Tertia.

Enter Duke and Prouofh,
Dske. Haileto you,Prowoft (o I thinke youare.
Fro. I1am the Prouoft : whats your will, good Frier?
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my blett osger,
T come to vifite the affi&ed {piits
Here 1o the prifon: doe me the common richt
Tolet me {ee them : and to make e know?
Thenatneoftheir ctimes thae [ may minsfter
To them accordingly,
Pro, 1 wouid demore then thar,if more were needfyll
Enter Iufter.
Looke here comes one : 2 Gentlewoman of mine,
Who falling in the lawes of her owne youth,
Hath blifterd her reporr : She is with childe,
And hethat gotit, {entenc’d : a yong maun,
Mote fit to doe another fuch oftence,
Thendye forthis,
Duk, Wheimufthe dye?
Pro, AsI do thinketo morrow.
I haue prouided for you.ltay a whyle
Andyou fhall be condued. ~
Duk. Repeatyou (faice one) ofthe finyou carry? =
Iul. 1doe; and bcgrc the ﬂm)mc moft pZtimtl;y
Du.Ile teach you how yous thal agai gu your confciéee
And try.your penitence, ifyit be found,
Or hollowly put on,
Iul, 1legladly learne.
Duk. Loue you che man that wrong'd you?
Inf. Yes,as1louethe womanthat wrong’d him,
Dak, So then it fecmes your moft otfence full s
Was mutusty commiteed,
Tul. Mutually,
Duk; Thea was your fin of heauies kinde thenhis,
ul. 1doe copfefle it, aod repent 1t (Facker.)
D, Tis

.

S
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" Dak, "Tismees fa (dsughees) but leaft you do repent
As thac the (in hath breugh: you ze this thame,
Which foxrow is slwaics sowsrd out felues,not heauen,
| Showing we would noc {pare heauen,as we loue i,
But as we {tand in feare. .
Inl. ] doa repent me,as it is an onill,
-And takie the fhame withioy.
Dicke. Therérefi: '
Yousparwner (o5 § heare) muft dic to morrow,
And I'am going with inftruction to him:
Grace goe with you, Beredscste, Exst,
Iyj. Muft dic ro morrew ? ch inirious Loue
Thac refpits me s life, whofe very comfors
Is Rilla dying horror.

Pre. 'Tis pitty of him, Ex:unt.
Scenz  Quarta.
1 Enter Angelo,

Ar. WhenI would pray,& think, I thinke,and pray

{ To feuerall fubie&s: heauen hath my empty words,

Whillt my Inuentien, hearing not my Tongue,

Anchors on [fabell: heauenin my mouth,

AsifIdid but onely chiew hisname,

Andinmy heart the frong and {welling evill

Ofmy conception : the Rate whereon 1 fludicd

Is like 2 good thing; being often read

Growne feard, and tedious : yea, my Grauitie

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

Could I, with boote, change foran idle plume

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

How often doft thou with thy cafe, thy habic

Wreench awe from tooles, and tye the wifer foules

Tothy falfe feeming ? Blood, thou artblood,,

Let’s write good Angell on the Deuills hoine

'Tis not the Deuills Creft : how now ? who'sthere?
Enter Sernaxt,

Spr. One lfabell aSilter, defires acceffe to you,

Ang. Teachherthe way : oh, beauens

Why doe’s my bloud thus multer tomy heare,

Making both it ynablefor it felfe,

And difpoffefsing all my other parts

Ofneceflary fitnefle ?

So play the foolifh throngs with one that fwounds,

Come all to Welp him, and fo ftop the ayre

By which hee thould reuiue - and cuenfo

The generall fubiet to a wel-witht King

- § Quiit their owne part, and in obfequious fondneffe

Crowd to his prefence,where their vn-taught loue
Muft needsappesr offence : hownew faire Maid.
Enter Ifabella.

If46. 1am come to know your pleafure, (me,
An.That youmight know it,wold much berter pleafe
Then to demand what tis : your Brother cannot liue,
If4b. Euen {o : heauen keepe your Honor. -
Ang. Yet may helive a while : and it may be
Aslongasyou,or] - yet he muft die.

Ifab, Vnderyour Sentence ?

dz. Yes. .

Ifab. Whea, I befeech you : that in his Reprieue
(Longer, or fhoster) he rosy be (o fitred

That his foule ficken not. :

Ang. Ha?fic,thefe filthy vices:It were 23 good

To pardon him,that Liath from nature flolne
A manalready made, as to remic
Theit fawcie fweetnes,that do coyne heauens Image
In tamps that are forbid : "tisall as eafic,
Fal{ely to take away a life true made,
As to putmettle inreftrained meanes
To make afalfe one.
Ifab. °Tis fet downe fo in heauen, but not in earth,
Ang. Say youfo:thenIfhall poze you quichly.
Which had yourather,thatthe moftiuft Law
Now tooke yourbrotherslife,and to redeeme him

Giue vp your body to fuch fweet vncleannefle
As fhe that he hath Raind ?

Ifab. Sir,beleeue this,
Ihad rather gine my body,then my foule.

4ng. 1talkenot of your foule : our compel'd fing
Stand more for number,then for accompt.

Ifab, How fay vou?

Ang, Nay llenot warrantthat  for I can fpeake
Againftthe thing I fay : Anfwere to this,

I(now the voyce of the recorded Law)
Pronounce a fentence on your Brodhers life,
Might there not be a chariticin finne,
To {auc this Brothers Iife ?

Ifab. Pleafe you to doo't,
Tle take it asaperillto my foule,
Itis no finne at all,bue charitie.,

Arg. Pleal’dyou to dao’,at perill of your foule
Were equall poize of finne,and charitie,

Ifab. That1do beg hislife,ific be finne
Heauenlet mebeare it: you granting of my fuit,
Ifthat be fin,Ile make it my Morne-praier,

Tohaue it added to the faults of minc,
Andnothing of your anfwere,

Ang. Nay,but heare me,
Your {ence purfues not mine: either you sreignorant,
Or [seme fo crafty ; and that’s not good.

Ifab. Letbeignorant,and innothing good,
But gracioufly to know I am no better,

Ang. Thus wildome withes to appeare moft bright,
When it doth taxe it felfe - As thefe blacke Mafques
Proclaime an en-fhield beauty ten times louder
Then beauty could difplaicd : But marke me,

Tobe receiued plaine, 1le {peake more groffe :
Your Brother is to dye,

Ifab. So. :

Ang. Andhis offenceis fo,as iz appeares,
Accountant to the Law, vponthat paine.

Ifab, True.

Ang. Admit no other way to faue his life
(AsI{ubicribenot that,nor any other,
Butinthelefe of queftion) that you,his Sifter,
Finding your felfe defir’d of fucha perfon,

Whofe creadic with the Iudge,or ownc great place,
Could fecch your Brother from the Manacles
Oftheall-building-Law : and that there were

No earthly meane to faue him,but that either

You muftlay downe the treafures of yourbody,
To this fuppofed,orelfe to let hum fuffer :

What would you doe ?

Ifab. Asmuch for my peore Brother,as my felfe ;
Thatis : were I vnder the tearmus of desth,
Th'impreffion of keene whips,I'ld weare as Rubies,
And ftrip my felfe to death,asto abed,

That longing haue bin ficke for,ere1'ld yeeld
My body vp to fhame,
Ang. Thae
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Avg. Thenguft your brotner dic,
Ifa. And’vwer the cheaper way :
Betees it were 8 brother dide at once,
Then that s fifter, by redeeming him
Should die for eucr.

Ang. Werenot youthenas crucll as the Sentence,
Thatyou haue flander’d fo ? )

Ifa. lgnomic inraniome, and tree pardon
Are of two houfes : lawfull mercie,
Is notlung kin to fowle redemption.

eAng. You {eem’d of late to make the Law atirant,
And rather prou’d the {hding of yourbrother
A mernmeint,then a vice.

Zfa. Ohpardon me my Lord, it oft fals out
To liaue, what we would haue,
We peake not whatvve meane;
I fomething do excufethe thing I hate,
For his aduantage thae I dearely loue.

eAng. Wearcall trailes

Jfa. Elfcleciny brother die,
1fnot a fedarie but unely he
Owe, and {ucceed thy weaknc(e.

M eafwe for M eafure.

Ang. Nay,womemare frale too.
ifa. Lasthe glafles where they view themiclues,
Which are as cafic broke 2» they make formes::
Women? Helpe heauen ; men their credtion marre
In profiting bt’ them : Nay, call vs ten tues fraile,
For we are toft, as our complexions are,
And credulous to falfe prints.
Ang. Tthinkeir well : )
And from this teftimonic o! your owne lex
(Since I fuppofe we are made to be no Rronger
Then faults may fhake our frames) let me bebold:
1 doarreft your words. Bethatyou are,
That is 2 woman ;1f you be more, you'r nane.
Ifyoube one (asyou are well exprelt
By ail externnil warrants) fhew it now,
By putting onthe deftin’d Liuenc.
1fa, 1haue notonguc but one; gentdemy I ord,
Let me entreate you 'peake the former language,
Axg. Plainlic concerue lloueyou,
Iz, My brother did louc Iulset,
Aad you tel! me that hefhall diefor't,
Ang. He fhalinot Ifabell\fyou giue meloue. s
Ifa. 1know your vertue hath a hicence wn’t,
Which {cemes a liule touler chenatis,
To plucke on others.
Ang. Belccue meonnnne Henor,
My words exprefle my purpofe,
ffs. Ha? Littlc honor, tobe much beleew’d,
And moft peraitious purpole:: Seeming,{eeming.
I will proclaime thee Angelo,looke for't. g
Ssgueme a prefent pardon for my brother,
O with an out-ftretche throate lle tellthe world aloud
What man thou art,
Anr. Who will beleeue thee Ifabell ?
My vnto:ld name, th'auftecrenefle of my life, -
My vrach againft you, and my placei’th State,
Will fo youi accufavion oucr-weigh,
 bat you thail iuflc in your owne repore,s
Aad imell of calumnie. Thane begun,
Andnow | giue my fenfuall race .eiane,
Fitthy confent tomy fhizij ~3ppetitss
lay by allmcene,ond prolisou- blufbes
I it Bamih what they tue for : Redeeme thy brother,
by yeelding vp thy bodictomy will,

Ot ele he muft not onelie die the death, (

But thy vokindnefle fhall his death draw out

To lingring {ufferance : Anfwer me to morrow,

Or by the afte&ion thatnew guides me meft,

leprouea Tirant tohum. Asfor you,

Say what you can; my falfe, ore-weighs your crue, Exie
Ifs. To whom fhould I complaine > Did I tell this,

Who would belecue me ? O perilous mouthes

That beare in them, one and the felfefame tongue,

Either of condemnation, or approofe,

Bidding the Law make curtiie to their will,

Hooking both right and wrong to th'appetite,

To follow as it drawes, lle tomy brother,

Though he hath falne by prompture of the blood,

Yet hath he in him fuch a miade of Henor,

That had he twentic heads te tender downe

Ontwentie bloodie blockes, hee'ld yeeld them vp,

Before hus fiter fhould her bodie foope

To fuch abhord pellution.

Then Ifubell hue chafie, and brother Jie;

*“More then our Brother, is our Chattitie.

Il cell him yet of Angelo’s requeft,

And fit bus ininde to death, for his foulesreft,  Exir,

e Actus Tertius. Scena ‘Prima.

Enter Duke, Claudio, awd Prowofi,
Dn.So thea you hape ot pardon fiom Lord Aagele?
Cla. 1 ke anfesable hiaue no othicr medicine
But oncly hope : T'haue hopeto lize,and am prepar’d to
die.
Duke. Beablolute fordeath : eicher death or Ife
Shall thereby bethe {weeter. Reafonthus wich fife:
It 1 do loofe thee, 1 dolooleathing
Thatnone but tooles wonld heepe : abicadi tiouan,
Seruile to all thie sl\y«c-mﬂutncc.
‘That doft this habitation wherc thou leey 1
Hourely atfliét : Meerely, thousie deauss fonle,
For hum thou labeurtt by thy flight to i,
And yetrunft roward b dhill, Thonartnotobee,
For all th’accommedations that thou bearlt,
Arcnurft by bafenefle : Thou'it by noneancs valiant,
For thou doft feare the foft and tender forke
Ofa poote worme : thy beft of i-ths flecpe,
And that thou oft prouoakft, yer creflchic searft
Thy death, which1s nomore The vartionthy felfe,
For thou exifts on manie a thoutand graines
That iffue out of duft. Happie thou art nor,
For what thou haft nor, thll thou ftriu'ft to get,
And what thou haft forgetft, Thou art not certaine,
For thy complexion ﬂugts to firange effets,
After the Moone: If thou artrich, thou'rt poore,
For like an Affe, whofe backe with Ingots bowes;
Thou bearft thy heauieriches but aiournie,
And death vnloads thee; Friend haft thou none.
For thine owne bowels which do call thee, fire
The meere effufion of thy proper loines
Do curfe the Gowt, Sapego, and the Rheume
For ending thee no fooner. Thouhaft nor youth,not age
But as it were an after-dinners fleepe
Dreaming on both, torall thy biefled youth
Becomes asaged, and doth begg¢ the almes
Of palfied-Eld : and when thou artold, andrich

-
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Thou hatt acicher heate, affeion, limbe, nor beautie
Tomake thy riches pleafant : what's yecin this
That beares the name of life? Yetin chis life
Lie hid moe thoufand deaths; yet death we feare
That makes thefe oddes, all euen.

Cla. 1 humbfie thankeyou,
To fueto line, Ifinde I feeke to die,
And feeking death, finde life : Letit come on,

Enter Ifabella.
Ifsb . Whathoa? Peace heere; Grace,and good com.
anie,

P Pro. Who'sthere ¢ Comein, the wifh deferuesa
welcome. .

Duke. Decre fir, ere long Ile vificyoy againe.

Cls, Moft helie Sir, I thanke you’

Ifa. My bufinefleis aword or tiwo with Clandio.

Pro. And verie welcom : Jooke Sigator,here’s your
fifker.

Duke. Prouctt,a word withyou,

Pro. Asmanicasyoupleafe.

conceal’d. .
Cla. Now fifter, what’s the comfort?
Ifa. Why,
As all comforts are: moft good, moft good indeede,
Lord Axgelo having affaires to heauen
Intends you for his {wift Ambaffador,
Where you thall be an euerlatting Leiger;
Therefore yourt beft appointment make with fpeed,
To Morrow you feton,
an. Isthere no remedie?
Ifa. Neneybutfuch remedie,as to faucahead
To cleaue aheartin twaine:
Claw. Butisthereanie?
Ifs. Yesbrother, you may liue;
There is a diuellith mercien the Tudge,
Ifyou’l implore it, that will free your life,
Buu fetter you cill death,
Cls, Perpetuall durance?
Ifa. TiuRk, perpetuall durance, areftraint
Through sl the worlds yafliditic youhad
Toa deterrhin’d feope.
Claw, Butin whatnature?
Ifa. Infucha ene,as you cenfenting too’r,
W ould barke your honor from that trunkéyqu beare,
And leaue you naked, -
Clan. Let me know thepoint,
Ifa. Oh, I dofearc thee Clasdio, and I quaﬁc,
Leaftthou a feauorc s life fhou'#{t entertaine,
And fix or feuen winters more refpet
Then a perpetuall Honor, 1ar’ftthou die?
Thefence of deathis moft .a apprehen(ion,
And the poore Beetle that we treade vpen
In corporall fufferance, finds a pang as great,
As when 2 Giant dies.
Cls. Why giue youmeghis hame?
Thinke you I can a refolution fetch
From flowsie tendernefle ? If I rouft die,
Iwill encounter darknefle as abride,
And hugge it ineine arnen
Ifa.There fpake my brother : there my fathers grane
Did veter forth a voices Yes,shoumuft die:.
Thou art too noble; to.conferue a life

Inbafeappliances. Thisoutward fainted Deputie,’
Whofe {ctled vifage, and delibétare word

Nips youth i'th head, and follies deth emew

Dwke Bring them to heare me fpeak,where I maybe

1

As Falcon doth the Fowle, is yet a diucll :
His filth within being caft,he would appeare
A pond,asdecpe ashell,
Cla. The prenzie, Angelo ?
Ifa, Oh 'tis the cunning Liuerie of hell,
The damneft bodic to inuelt, and couer
In prenzic gardes ; doft theu thinke Clawdse,
If [ wouldyeeld him my virginitie
Thoumight'ft be freed ?
Cls, Ohhcauens, it cannotbe,
Ifa. Yes,he would giv’tthee; from this rank offence
Sotgoffend im fhill. ‘Thisnight’s the time
That 1 fhould do what Iabhorte to name,
Or elfc chou dieft to morrow,
Clan. Thou fhalt noc do',
Ifa. O,wereitbut mylife,
I’'de throw it downe for your deliuerance
Asfrankely as a pin.
Clan. Thankesdeere Ifabell,
ifs. Bereadie Claudso, for your death to morrow.
(lan. Yes. Has he affeQtions in him,
Tl:ae thus can make him bice.the Law by th'nofe,
When he would forceit ? Sore it is no finne,
Or of the deadly feuenstisthe leaft,
Ifa, Which isthe leafl ¢
Cla. 1fit were damnable, he being fo wife,
Why would he for the momentarie tricke
Be perducablic fin’de ? Oh Jfabed,
Ifa. Whatfaiesmy brother ?
(/a. Deathis afearefull thing.
Ifa. Andf{hamedlife,a hatefull.
Cla. 1,butto die, and go we knownet where,
Toliein cold obflru&ion, and roror,
This fenfible warme motion, to become
Akneaded clod ; And the delighted {purie
Tobathin fierie floods, or ta rectde
I thrilling Region of thicke-ribbed Ice,
Tobeimprifon’d in the viewleffe windes
And blowne with reftlcfle violence round about
The pendant world : or to be worfe then worft
Oft'thofe, that lawleffe and incertaine thought,
Imagine howling, "us toohortible.
The wearieft, and moft loathed worldly life
That Age, Ache, periury, and imprifonment
Canlay onnature, isa Paradife
To what we feare ordeath,
Ifa. Alas,alas.
Cla, Sweet Sifter, let me line,
What (inne you do, to fauc a brothers life,
Nature difpenfes with the deede fo farre,
Thatic becomes a vertue,
Ifk. Ohyoubeatft,
Oh faithleffe Coward, oh difhoneft wretch,
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice 2
Is’t not a kinde of Inceft, to take life
From thine owne fifters fhame ? What thould I thinke,
Heauen thicld my Mother plaid my Father faire :
For fuch s warped lip of wilderne(fe
Nere iff'd from bis blood. Take my defiance,
Die, petifh : Might but my bending downe
Repreeuc thee fromthy fate, ic thould proceede.
Ylepray athoufand praiers for thy death,
No werd te {sue thee.
(la. Nayhexteme Ifabed. |
. Ifa. Obfie, fie, fies 5
Thy finn’s e sccidental; buta Teade;
A Mercie
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Mercy to thee would prouc is felfe a Bawd,
*Tis beft that thou dieft quickly.

Cla. Ohhesre me Ifabella.

Dwk. Vouchfafe s word,yong Gfter,but one word.

Ifa. What is your Will.

Dk, Might you difpenfe with your leyfure, I would
by and by haue fome {peech with you : the (aciffaltion 1
would require, is likewife your owne benefut,

Ifa, 1haueno fuperfluous leyfne, my ftay muftbe
ftolen out of other affaires: bur I will attend youa whule.

Dwke, Sou,lhaye ouer-heard what hath paft between
you & your fifter, Augelo had neuer the purpofe to cot
rupt her ; onely he hathnade an affay of her westuc, to
pra&ife hisindgement with the difpofition of natures.
She (hauing the truth of henour 1n her ) hath made him
that gracious deniall, which heis moft gladto recerue: I
am Confeffor to Awgelv,and 1 know thss to be true, ther-
fore prepare your felfe ro death : de not fatistie your re-
folution with hopes that are fallible, to mosrow you
muft die, goe to your knces,and makeready.

cla. Let meask my (ifter pardon T ainfuoutofloue
with life, that I will fue tobendot i,

Duke. Holdyouthere : farewell : Prow:ff, awoud
with you, ¢

Fro, What's your will (father )

Dwuk. Thatnow you are come,you wil be qont -ieaue
me a while wilfx the Maid, my minde pronnfes withny
habit, no loffe fhall touch her by my company,

Pro, Ingoodtime, ) Eu.t.

Duk. The hand that hathmaceyoutore, Lathmade
you good : the goadnes thar 1s chicape 1 beauty, mshes
beauty bricfe in goodnes ; but grace beng tie im_xl.c of
your complexion, fhallkeepe the body ot it cuer fuire:
the affault that Angelo hath madeto you, Fortune hath
conuaid to my vaderftanding 3 and but thac fraile hath
examples for his falling, 1 fhould wonder at Angelo, how
will you doe to content thus Subit.tuce, and to fave your
Brather? '

Ifab. Tamnow going to telclue him : T hadiatl er
my brother die by the Law,tienn.y onnc {houldbe vn-
lawfullie borne. But (o) how muthits tphe good Duke
decein’d in efngels s if euct he retvne and I can fpeake
to him, I will open my lips iy vaine, ot difcouer hus go-
uernment,

Dstke, That fhall not be much smiffe s yet,as the mat-
ter now ftands, he will avoid your accufation : hemade
triall of you onclie. Therefore falten your carc on my
aduifings, to the loue I haue i doing good 5 2 remedie
prefents it felfe. Tdoe make my felfe belecue that you
may moft vprighteoufly do a poor wronged Lady ame-
rited benefit; redeem your brother from theangry Law;
doc no ftaine to your owne gracious perion, and much
pleaic the abfent Duke, if peraduenture he fhall eucr re-
‘tarne to haue hearing of this bufinefle. B

Ifab, Letme eare you {peake farther; T haue fpirit to
do any thing thatappeares not fowle inthe cruth of my
fp“g;k'_e. Vertue is bold, and goodnes neuer fearefull
Haue you not heard fpeake of Marianathe fiter of Fre-
devicke the greatSouldier, who mifcarried at Sea?

Ifa. Thauc heard ot the,Lady, and good words went
Wi name. .
Wl't;u};;’.r Shee thould this Awgelo haue married : wasaf-
fianced to her oath,and the nuptiall appointed: bctv?ecn
which time of the contraét, and limit of cthe folemnitie,
her brothes Fredericke was wracke at Sea, hauing in that

I

. lentand voruly ¢ Goeyou to Angelo, anlwere hig requi-

i (hacinall reafou fhoula haue quenched her loue ) hath

firtt, thac your fiay with hun may not be long - that the

gerifhed veflell, the dowsy of his fifter : but macke how
cauily this befell to the poore Gentlewoman, there fhe
loft anobleand renowned brother, in his loue toward
her, euer moft kinde and nacurall : with him the portion
and finew of her fortune, hermarriage dowry : with
both, her combynate-husband, this well-feeming
Angelo.

Ifab., Ganthisbe(o? did Angelo fo leauc her?

Dukg, "Left het in her teares, & dried not one of them
with his comfort : {wallowed his vowes whole,preten.
ding in her, difcoucries of dithonor : in few, beftow’d
her on her owne lamentation, which the yet weares for
his fake ; and he, a marble to herteaves, is wafhed with
them, but relents not.

Ifab. Whatamerit were it in death to take this poore
maid from the world? what cortuptionin this ite, that
it wiltlet this man liue ? But how out of this can thee a-
vaile?

Detke. Teis arupture that you may cafil
cure of itnot onely faues yoor brother, g
from difhonor in doing it.

Jfab. Shew mehow (good Father,)

‘Dak, Tlus fore-named Maid hath yet inher the con-
tinuance ot ha firft affetion : his vmuft vokindenefle

heale. and the
ut keepes you

(ke an impedinencn the Current ) made it mare vio-

ring with aplanfible obedience, agree with his demands
to the pont : onely referre your felfe to this aduantage;

timc may hauc allfhadow,and filence in n:and the place
anfwereto conuentence  this being granted in courfe,,
and now followes all : wee fhall aduife this wronged
maid to fleed vp yourappointment, goe in your place:
if the encounte. acknowledgcit felfe heereafter, it may
compell himvto herrecompence 5 and heere y by thisis
your brother faned ; your honor vutanted, the poore
Afartana aduaniaged, and the corrupt Deputy fcaled,
The Maid will Ttrame,and make fic tor his attempe : if
you thinke well to carry ehis as y. umey, the doublenes
oithe beuetit detends the decer trom reprocte, What
thinkeyou ot ? .

Ifab. T e nnzge ot it gives me content already, and |
truft i wall prow o amett proiperous pateéhion.,

D ik. 1y sresmuch inyour holding vp: liafle you fpee-
dily to Angelo, it for this night he intreat yon to his bed,
giue hitn promifc of fatisfaction : L will prcertly to S,
Lukes , there at the moated-Grange reaides thus dese-
&ed Marsana ; atthat place call vponine, and difpatch
with Augelo,that it may be quickly.

Ifab. 1thank you for this comfort:fare youwell good
father. Exat,

Enter Elbow, Clowne, Officers,

Elb. Nay, iftherebe no remedy forit, butthar you
will needes buy and fell men and women hike beafts, we
{hall haue all the world drinke browne & white baftard.

Dak. Ohheaucns,what ftuffe isheere.

Clow. Twas neuer merry world fince of ewo vfuries
the merrie(t was put downe , and theworfer allow'd by
order of Law; afur’d gowne to keepe him warme ; and
furd with Foxe and Lamb.skinstoo,to fignifie,that craft
being richer then Innocency, ftands for the facing.

Elb. Come your way fir : *bleffe you good Father
Frier.

Dwk, And yougood Brother Father 5 what offence
hath this manmade you, Sir?

&b, M{ﬂz.l

a—
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Elb, MarrySir, he hach offended the Law; and Sir,
wetakehimto bea Theefetoo Sir: for weehaue found
vpon him Sir, 3 (frange Pick-lock, which we haue fent
to the Deputie. ’

Duke, Fie, firrah, a Bawd, a wicked bawd,

The eull that thou caufeft co be done, .
That s thy meanes to liue. Do thoubut thinke
What 'tis to crama maw, or cloathabacke |
From{ucha filthic vice : fay tochyfelte, iy
From their abhominable and bealily tocchC&

1 drinke, I catc away my felfe,and iue: - < o
Canft thoubelecue thy huing isa lite, - \;,*.‘
So finkingly depending 2 Gomend, gom:

(lo. Indeed,itdo’s Ruike in fome fort, Sin g
But yet Sir I would proue. re

Duks.Nay, ifthe divell haue giuen thee proofs for fin
Thou wilc proue his. Take him to prifon Ofticers
Corre@ion,and inftruéion muit both worke
Erc this rude beaft will profr,

El6, Hemuft before the Deputy Sir, he ha's giuen
him warning :the Deputy cannot abide a Whore-ma-
fter : 1f e be a Whore-monger,and comes before him,
he werc as ood go a mile on his errand,

Duke. Thatwe wereall,as fome would feeme to bee
From our faults, as falts from {ceming frec.

Enter Lucio,

Elb. Hisnecke will cometo your watt,a Cord (ir.
Clo. 1ipy comfort, 1 cry baile: Here's a Geneleman,
and afriend of mine. -

Lwc. How now noble Pomspey? What, at the wheels
of Cafar ? Artthou led in triumph 2 Whatis there none
of Pygmalions Images newly made woman to bee had
now, for putting the hand inthe pocker, and extradling
clatch’d 2 Whatreply? Ha? Whatfaift thoutothis
Tuae, Matter,and Method ¢ Is'tnot drownd i'th lad
raine 2Ha? What (3ift thou Trot? Is the ik
Man? Whichisthevvay? Isic fad, and fow words?
Or how ? The tricke of ic? '

Duke, Sull thus,and thus: thll veerfe? .

Luc. How doth my deere Morfell, thy Mittris? Pro-
cures the thll 2 Ha ?

Cls. Troth fir, (hee hath catenvp all herbecfe, and
the is ber felfcin the tub,

Lwc. Why'tis good : Itis therightofit: it mutt be
 {o, Euer your frefh Whore, andour pouder'd Baud,an
vnthun’d confequence, it mult be fo. Art going to pri-
fon Pompey ? :

Clo. Yesfaithfir. o

Luc. Why *cis notamifle Fampe~ : farewell: goe fay
Ifent thee thether : for debt Pompey? Ot how ¢

Elb, Forbeingabaud, for beng abaud. |

Lsxc. Wellythen imprifon hun : 1fimprifonment be
the due of 2 baud, why tis his nght. Baudishe doub-
lefle, and of antiquity too : Baud borae, Farwellgood
Pempey : Commend me co the prifon Pemspey, you will
lt:nrn{e good busband now Pemprp, you vvill keepethe

oufe, -

Clo.I hope Sir, your good Worfhip.wil be ray baile?-

Lxc, Noindeed yvil | not Pempey, it is notthe wear:
Iwill pray (m) to encresfc your bondage if you

4]

take itnot pa : W onr mettle is themeore :
Adieu truftic Ponp!y. h{t y .
Bleffe you Friar. L

m*‘. And vou. -'o:u}',:l)u f;)
Lac. Do's Bridget paine il Pampey 2Ha? .

fl‘ Come yourwaies fir, comes -

73
Clo. Ycuwillvot balemethenSire ~ © !

Luc. Then Pempey,not now : what newes abroa. Fri-
er ? \Whatnewes ?

Eta, Come your waies fir, come,

Lue. Goe tokennell (Pompey) poc:

What newes Freer of the Duk: ?

Duke, 1 know nenc : ¢an you te'l me of suy ?

Luc, Some fay heis withthe Emperor of Raffia:other
fome, he is in Rome : but where 1s he thinke you?

Puke. | knownot where: bur whereloeuer, I wifh .
him well, \

Luc. Tt wasamadfantafticall tricke of him to fleale
from the State, and vfurpe the beggeric hee was neuer
boineto: Lord Angelo Dukes it well in hus abfence : he
putstranfgreffion too c.

Dnke. He do’swellin't,

Luc. Alittle more Ienitieto Lecherie would doe no
harme in him : Semnething toocrabbed that way, Freer,

Dk, 1t istoo general a vice,andJeuetitie muft cure 1t

Luc, Yesin good foochythe viceisof 3 great kindred;
itis vvellallied, but itisimpoffibleto exurpeit quice,
Frier, ull cating and drinking-be putdowhe. They fay
this Argelo vvas not made by Man and Woman, afier
this downe-tight vvay of Creation : is ittrue, thiuke

ou?

Duke. How fhould he be madethen?

Luc Somcreport,aSea-maid fpawn'd him, Some,
thathe vvasbegot betweene two Stock-fithes . Boe i
15 cereaine, that when he makes water, his Vrineis con-
geal'dice,that ] know tobee true : and heisa mouon:
generatiue,thac’s infallible,

Dake. You are pleafant fir,and fpeake apace,

Luc, Why, whats:uchleffe thing 18 this in him, for
the rebellion of 2 Cod-peece, to take away the life of a
man ? Would the Duke that is abfent haue done this ?
Eiehe vvould haue hang'd 2 mantor the geteing a haa.
dred Baflards, he vvould haue paide for the foxﬁng a2
thoutand. Hehad fome feeling of the fport, heeknew
the fe:uice, and chatinfructted him to mercie.

Dute. 1neuer hoard the abfent Duke much dere@ed
for Women, he was not enchin'd that vray.

Lue. Oh Sir,youare decciv’d,

Duke. *Tisnot poflible,

Lwc. Wiio,notthe Duke ? Yes,your beggarofiifiy:
and hus vfe was, to puva duckecin her Clack-dith ;the
Dukehad Crochees inbim.. Hee would be drunke too,
thatlec me informe you, .

Dulg, Youdo him wrong.furely.

Luc. Sir,1wvasan inwardgofhis :athie fellow yvas
ihe Duke, and ! belecue I know the cauleof his vvith.
drawing,

Duke. What (1prethec) might be the canfc?

Lwc. No, pardon : "Tisafecret muft beejocks with.
in the teethand the lippes s but this I can let you vnder-
{tand, the greates file of the fubic& held the Duke codug

. s

i

vvife. .

Dwke. Wife! Whyno quetion buche wes, %

© Lec.Avery fupetficiall ignorant,vaweighing fe

Duwke. Eithes thisis Enuicin you, Folly, or milla.
king: The very fireame ot his life, and the bufinefe he
hath helmed, muftwppon s warranted neede, give him
s better proclamation. Let him be but cefismonied in
his owne bringings forth, and hee fhall appeare 10 the
enuious, a Scholler, a Statefman, snd & Soldier :. shere- «

fore yot {peske vnskilfully : or, if your knowledge bee
more, it is much darkned in yous malice,
G

Luc, [

aq—

—— g
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. Meafure for Maafure.

Lus. Sit,1 know bim,and 1 loue hien.,
Dwlg. Loue tslkes with becter knowledge,& know-
ledge with deare loue.

. Come Sir, I know whet1 know,
Dskg. 1canhardly beleencchae, fince your know not
what you fseake, Butif cues the Dukesetame (as our

raiers are he may) let mee defice you te meke youran-

Pvm before hitn : ifitbee honeft youhane fpo{e, you
“haue coutagetomaintsineit; 1ambound to calt vppon
you, sad | pray you yous name ?

. Sir my name is Lwcio,wel known to the Duke.
Dudg. Helball know you bester Sir, 1f 1 may live to

cpott you.
Lac, 1 fesre younot.

Dwks. O, youhope the Duke will returneno more:
or you imsgne me to vohurifull sn oppofice:but indeed
1candoe youlictleharme : You'll for-{weare this a-
gaine? ’

Lus, llebehang'dfisfl : Thouaru decein’d in mee
Briar, But no mose of chis: Canft thoutell if Clawdse
di¢to morrow, or no ?

Duke. Why thouldhe dic Sir?

Lwe. Why? For filling aboctle with a Tunne-dith :
Uwould the Duke we tatke of were retarn’d sgaine: tns
vngenitur'd Agent will yn-people the Prowmnce with
Continencie. Sparrowes muft not build 1 his houte-
ceues, becaufe tEey are lecherous: The Duke yet would
haue darke deeds darkelie anfwered, hee would neuer
bring them to light : would hee werereturn’d, Matrie
.| this (Taxdseis condemned for vntruiling.Farwell good
Friar, Iprethee pray for me : The Duke (1 fayte thice
againe) would eate Mutton on Fridaies, He'snow pait
it, yee (and [ {3y tc thee) hee would mouth witha beg-
gar, though {he {inelc browne-bread and Garlicke : fay
thatI faid {0 ; Farewell. Exue,

Dake. Nomight, nor greatnefic in mortality
Can cenfurefcape : Back-woundm%calumnic
The whitcft vertue ftrikes. What King fo firong,’
Cantie the gall vp 1n the flanderous tong
.| Butwho comes heere? ‘

Enter Eftalus, Prosoft, and Bawd.

i3 Bf. Go, away withher to priton,

" Bawd, Goody Lord be goodto inec, yom Honor
is sccounted a mercifull man : good my Lord.

&fc. Double, and trebble admomition, and ihillfor-
feite in the fame kinde ? This would make mercy fweare
and play the Tirant,

Pro. A Bawdot'cleuen yeares continuance,
pleafe your Honor, .

8aewd. My Lord, this is one Lwso's information a-
gaint me, Mifkris Kate Kecpe-dewne was with childe by
him in the Dakes time, be promis’d ber marriage : lus
Childe is s yeere and 2 quarter olde come Phifip and fa-
cef: 1 haue kept it my felfe; and (ce how hes goes about

vbulcme,
- €fe. That fellow isa fellow of much Licenfe :
be call'd before vs, Away with her to

L{

may it

Let
prifon : Goe
g no more words. Prouoft, my Brecher .éngels will
not e alicr'd, Clandie muft dic yo morrow : Lethimbe
furnifh'd with Diuines, and baue all charitable prepara.
tion. Jfmy brother wrought by my pitie. it fhould not
be fo with him.

Pre. Sepleale you, this Friar hath beene with him,
and aduiv'd hiin for th'entefeainment of death,

Efe. Good'cuen, good Father.

Duke. Blifle, sod goadaeffe on you.
3

L Tovfeicfor mytime : 1 am s brothes

| He whothe fword of Heauen will beate,

Efs. Of whence are you?
Dwke.Not of this Countrie,though my chance is now

of Fucipm Order, late comefromthe Ses,

In fpeciall buhoeBe from his Holineffe, T
Efc. ,Whatnewesabroad i'th World ?

. Dwke. None, butthat there is fo great a Feauoron
goodnefle, chat the diffolution of itmuft cureit. No-
ueltie is onely in re?ueﬂ. snd asitisas dangeroustobe
sged in any kinde of courfe, as itds vertuous o be con-
Rantin any yndertaking, Thereis fcarfe truth eoough
alwe to make Societies fecure, but Securitie enough to
make Fellowﬁﬁrs sccurfl: Much vpon this riddle runs
the vrifedome of the world : This newes is old enough,
yeticis euerie daics newes. 1 pray you Sir,of what gif-
pofition was the Duke? '

Efe. One,thacaboueall other firifes,

Contended efpecially to know himfelfe.

Dnke. What pieafure was he given to?

Efc. Rather scioycing to fec another merry, then
meririe st anie thing which profeft to make himreioice.
A Gentleman of all temperance, Butleaue wee himto
his euents, with a praier they may proue profperous, &
le me defire to know, how you finde Clandie prepar'd ?
Iammade to vnderftand, that you haue lemt bim vifica-
tion.

Duke, He lprofcﬂ?:s to haue receiued no finifter mea-
fure frem his Judge, but moft willingly humbles him.
feife to the determination of {uftice . yet had he framed
to humfelte (by the inflruéhion o hisfrailty) manie de.

- ccywing promfes of ife, whi: h 1 (by my gaod leifure)

haue diicreditcd to h.: » andnowishe refolu’d to die,
£fe. Youhaoe paid the heauens your Funtien, sad
the prifoner the verie debt of your Calling, 1hauels~
bour'd for the poore Gentleman,to the extremeft fhore
ofay modefiie,but my brother-Tullice haue I found fo

fcu;re,d\at he hath forc’d me to tell him, hee isindcede
JTuftice.

Dwke. 1fhis owne hife,
Anfwere the ftraineffe of bisproceeding,
Tt fhall become him well : whetewn if L:e chance to faile
he hath featenc d hunfelfe.

He. Taw going to vificthe prifoner, Fare you wdl,
Duke. Peacebewichyou,

-

Shouldbeas holy, as feueare:
Patterne in himielfe to know,
Graceto ftand, and Vertue go:
More, not leffe to others paying,
Then by {elfe-offences weighing.

i And performe an olde contrs&ing.

! Twicetrebble fhameon /h{ela,

Shameto him, whofe cruell Rriking,
Kilsfor faults of his owne liking :

To vveede my vice, and let his grow.
Oh,what may Mai within himiidc,
Though Anid on the outward fide?
How may likenefle made in crimes,
Making pra&ifc on the Times,
To draw with ydieSpiders firings
Moft ponderous and fub(hntialfthb‘l ?
Crafcagainft vice, ] muft applie.

With Augels to nighe thall lye

His old betroathed (but defpifed:)

So difguife fhall by th'difguifed

Pay with fsithood, falfe exséting,
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Attus Quartus. Scena Prima.

Enter Marsana, and Boy finging. N

Song.  Take,oh take thofe lips away,
that (o fweetly were forfworne,
Andthofe eyes : the breake of day
lsghts thar doc muflead the Morne ;
But my kffes bring agasne bring agae,
Seales of lone fme [cal dsn vawnse, feal d1n vasme.

Enter Duke.

Mar.Breake off thy fong,and hafte thee quick away,
Here comes a man of comfort,whoie aduice
Hath often ftill'd my brawhing difcontent,

I cry you mercie,Siryand well could with

You had not found me here fo muficall.

Let me excufe me, and beleeue me fo,

My mitch 1t much difplea("d,but pleal'd my woe.
Dwk'Tis good; though Mufick oft hath fuch a charme

To make bad, good ; and good prouoake to harme.

[pray you tell me,hach any body enquir'd for mee here

today ; much vpon this ame haue I promif’d here to

meete.

Mar, Youhauenot binenquir'd after : I haue fat
here all day.

Enter Ifabell.

Dsk. 1 doe conflantly belceue you : the time is come
euennow, I fhall craue your forbearance alittle,may be
}_ v;r_xll call vpon you anone for fomne aduantage to your
clfe.

Mar. 1am alwayes bound toyou,

Dk, Very well met,and well come:
What s the newes from this good Deputie?

Ijab. He hatha Gardea circummur’d with Bricke,
W hefe wefterne fide is witha Vineyard back’

And to that Vineyardis a planched gate,

Thac makes his opening with this biggerKey:
Thus other doth command a lictle doore,

Which from the Vineyard to the Garden leades,”
There baue I made my promife, vpon the

| Heauy midle of the nighe,to call vpon him.

"Dk, But hall you on your knowledge find chis way?

{fab. 1hauevaneaduc,and wary note vpont,
Wth whifpering,and moft guiltiediligence,

In aétion all of precept,he did how me
The way twice ore.

Dwk. Ate thereno othertokens
Betweene you 'gteed,concerning her obferuance?

Ifsb. No : nont butonely arepaire ich’ darke,
And that] haue poffeit him,my moft fta
Canbebut briefe : far | haue made him know,
Thaue aSeruant comes with me along
That flaies ypon me ; whofe perfwalion s,
I come aboutmy Brother,

Duk. 'Tis wellbotne vp.
Ihauc not yermade knowneto Afariana

Enter Mariana.

A word of this : what hoa,within; come forth,
Ipray vou be acquainted with this Maid,
She comes to doe you good,

Ifb. 1doe defirethe like,

Dek. Do you petfwade your felfe thatd refpe&t you?

Exit,

Meafure for Meafure.

7y
Mar, Good Frier, L know vou do,and Lane tourd it,
Dxbe. Take theo this your companion by the hand
i V<hahatha(tericreadic tor your carc: ’
* thall attend your leiture, but make hafte
. the vaporous mght approaches.
" Afaer Whirpleafe you walke atide. E:
Dw e. OWTlace,and greatnes :imilions of falfe eics
A« (tucke vpouthee: volumes ct'report
Run with thete falfe, and moft contrarions Quett
Vpon thy doings : thoufand efcapes of wit
Make thee the father ot thairidle dreame,
And racke thee in their fancies. Welcome,how agreed ?
Enter Dlarsana and [fabckia.
I[ab. Shee’ll take the enterprize vpon her facher,
If you aduife 1.
Duke. Itis ot my confent,
Butmy entreaty too,
fja. Litle haue you to fay
When you depart from him, but foft and low,
Remember now iny brother,
Mar, Fearenic not.
Duk, Not gentle daughter, feare younotarall ;
Heis your husband ona pre-contradt :
To bring you thus together tis no finne,
Sith that the luRice of your ttle to him
Doth fourifh the deceic . Come, ler vs goe,
Our Corne’s to reape,for yetour Tithes tofow, Evewnt

Scena Secunda.

Enter Prosoft and (Tewns,

Pro. Come hither firha ; can you cut off a mans head?

Clo. 1fthe manbe a Bachelor Sir,I can:
Butif he be amarried man, he'shis wives head,
And I can neuer cut off a womans head,

Pro. Come fir,leauc me yous fnatches, and yeeld mee
a dire& anfwere. Tomorrow morning are to dic Clan-
dre and Barnardsne : heere is in our prifon a common exe-
cutioner, who inhis officeJacks a helper, if you will take
iton youtoaflift hum, 1t fhall redecme you from your
Gyves :if not,you fhall haue your full tsme of ymprifon-
ment, and your dcliverance withan vnpittied whipping;
for you haue beene 2 notorious bawd.

¢lo. Sir, 1 haue beene an vnlawfull bawd,time out of
minde, but yet I willbee content tobe alawfull hang-
man : 1 would bee glad to recciue fome infiruéhion fiom
my fellow partner.

Pro. Whathoa, Abkorfon : where's Abborfon there?

Enter Abhorfon.

Abh, Doeyou call fir? -

Pro. Sitha here's afellow will helpe you to moreove
inyour execution :if you thinke it meet,compound withy
him by the yeere, and let him abide here with you,f oot
vfe him for the prefent , and difmiffe him , hee cannot
plead his e@imation with you :he hath beenea Bawd.

Abh. A BawdSir? fie ypon him,he will difcseditours
myfterie, . ‘

Pre. Goetoo Sir, you waighequallie:a feather will
tusne the Scale, Eau,

Cle, Pray fir, by your good fauor : for furely fir, a

l B

oed fauor you haue,but that you haue a hanging look:
u call fir,your occupation a My(terie ?
Docye i ‘PG 2 J Abh. 1,
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Aﬁajure Sfor Meafure.

Clo. Painting Sir, Thaue heard fay, is 2 Mifteriesand
your Whores fir, being members of my occupation, v-
{ing painting, do proue my Occupationy a Mifterie:buc
what Miftene there thould be inhanging, if 1 fhould
be hang'd, I cannocimagine.
kb, Sig, 1t isa Mifterie,
( {o. Prooie.
eA4bb, Eucric true mans apparrell fits your Theefe.
Cle. Ifitbe tou little tor your thecfe, your true inan
thinkesitbigge enough, Ifitbee too bigpe for your
Thecte, your Theefe thinkes st lictle enough : So euenie
true mans apparicll fits yow Theefe,

Enter Prouoft,
Pre, Arcyouagreed?
Cls. Sit,1will {ervehim : For I dofinde your Hang-
man s a moi ¢ penitent Trade then your Bawd: he doth
oftner aske forginenc{le, -

to morrow, foure a clocke.
Abb., Comeon (Bawd) I will inftrutthee inmy
Trade :follow,

occafion to vfe me for your owne tusne, you {hall finde

| mey’are. For truly fig, fer your kindnelle, 1 oweyou a

good turne.
Pro. Callhether Barngrdimeand Clasdso:
Th’one has my pitic ; notasotthe other,
Be.ng a Murtherer, thoughhe weic iny brother,
Enter Clandse.
Looke, here’s the Warrant (Tuwdis, for thy death,»
*T1s now'dead midnighe, and by cight to moirow
Theu muft be madeimmortall. Where's Darwvardise 2
Cia. Asfattlock’'d vp in {leepe,as pumitletle labour,
Wiien it lies Rackely io the Traueilcrs bones,
Heé will not wake.
Pro. Who can do goodenhim?
Well,go,prepare your felfe. Butharhe, what noife ?
Heauen giue your [pirits cormfore : by, and by,
Ihope it 1s fome pardon, or repreeuc
Forthemoft genile { Liadro. Welcome Father.

Exu

Inter Duke,

Duks. Thebeft, and whollomit fpiritsof the mphe,
Iruellop you,good Prouoft.who call'd heete of late?

Pro. None fince the Curphew rung.

Dwke. Not Ifabeli>

Pre, No,

Dwks, They wiil thener'tbeiong.

Pro. What comfortss for Claxdse ?

Dauke. There's fome in hope.

Pre, Itisabitter Deputic,

Dske. Not fo, not{o; uslite is paralel’d
Euci with the firoke and line of lus great Jufhice
Hedoth with hol.e abftineace fubdue
That in himf{elfe, which he fpurses on his powre
Taqualifiein others : werc%c meal’d with chat
Which be corse@s, then were hietirranuous,
Butbis being fo, he's ift, Now are they come,
This i< a gentle Prouott, fildoine when
The ftecled Gaoler is the fiiend of men -
How now? whatnoile 2 That fpiu’s potleft wich haft,
That wounds thvufiling Pofterne wich thefe ftrokes.
Pre. There he mult ftay voul the Officer
Anteroletlimin: hers calldvp.
Duke. Haue ygu no countermand for (Yemdso yet ?

_—

Pro. Yo firrah, prouide your blocke and your Axe !

Cls. 1do defiretolearne fir: and Thope,ifyou have

But he muft dieto morrow ?
‘ Pro. None $ir, none,
Dwke. ‘Asncere the dawning Prouoft, as itis,
You fhall heare mere ere Morning,

Pre. Happely
You forpething know : yet I beleeue there comes
No countermand : no fuch example haue we:
Befides, vpon the vetie fiege of Iuftice,

Lord Awgelo hath to the publike care
Profeft the contrarie,
_ Enter 8 Muffenger..

Duie. Thisishis Lords man,

Preo. And heere comes Clandio's pardon,

Meff. My Lord hath fent you this note,”

And by mee this further charge ; ‘
‘That you {werue net from thc%malleﬁ Article ofic,
Nesther in time, matter, or other citcumftance.
Good mortow: foras1 take 1t, it is almoft day.

Pre. 1fhallobey him,

t Dake. Thisishis Pardon purchas'd by fuchfin,
‘ For which the Pardoner himfelfeis in .

i Heucebath oftence his quicke celeritie,

. Whenitis borne in lugh Authority.

. WhenVice makes Mercie ; Mercic's (o extended,

! That for the faults loue, is th offender fiiended.
. Now Sir, whatuewes?

; Fro. 1told you:

Loud Angelo (be-like) thinking me remiffe

Inmine Office, awakens mee

Wirh this vawonted putting on, methinks firangely :

For he hachinot vs d it betoue,

Dnt, Prayyouletsheare,
The Letser,

Whatfoeuer youmay beare to the comirary, let Clandio be ex-
ecuted by fosive of che clocke .and in the afternoone Bernar-
dine : For my better fatisfaltron , let mee bamwe Clandios
bead fent me by fisse. Let thas be duely performed witha
thoxght thas more depends on st then we mmmft yor delwmier.

T bus faslc not 10 doc yonr Office, as you w:ll anfwere st 4t
yosur periils

- What{ay you to this Sir 7

Dwpe. \Whatis that Barnardiwe, whoisto be execu-
tedin i afternnoone ?

Pro. A Bohemianborne: But here nurf{t vp & bred,
Onethatis a prifoner uine yeeres old,

Duke, How cameit, that theabfentDuke had not
cither deituer d him to kis iberue, or executed him 7 1
hauve heard 1t was euer his manuerto dofo,

Pro. Hisfriends thll wrcught Repsecues for him:
And indecd his fadt uiil now 1 the gouernment of Lord
Angelo, came not to an vidoubcfull proofe.

Duke. Ttisriowapparent?

Pro. Moftmanifeft, and not denied by himfelfe,

Duke, Hathhe borne hunfelie penitently in prifon?
How fcemeshetobetouchd ?

Pro. Amanthat apprehends death no more dread-
fully, but as a drunken fieepe, carclefle, wreakieffe.and
feareleffe of what's paft, prefent, o to come : infenfible
of mortality, and defperately mostall,

Duke. He wants aduice,

Pro.He wil heare none:he hathi enermorc had the li-
berty of the prifon:giuc him leauc to efcape hence, hee
would not. Drunke many timesa day,if not many daies
cntirely drunke, We hauc veric oft awak d him, as ifto
cartie him to execution, and thew’'d him a iceming war-
cant for it, it hatk not mened fm atall.

~

Dske,

W

e
b e

!
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Dwke. More of him anon s Thereis written in your
brow Prouof, honefty and conftancie; if I readeic nox
truly, my ancient skill beguiles me :butin the boldnes
of my cunning, 1 willlay my felfein hazard : Clendro,
whom heercyou haue warrant to execute, isro greazer
forfeit to the Law, chen Angelo who hath fentepc'd him,
Tomake you vuderftand this in 8 manifefed effect, I
crave but foure daies refpit : for the which, you are o
do me both a prefent, and a dangerous courtefic.

Pre. Pray Sir.mwhat ?

Duke. lathe delaying death.

Pro. Alacke, ow may I doit {Hauing the houre li-
mited, and an exprefle command, voder penaioe, to de-
luer his head inthe view of dmgele ? 1 wmay mizhe my

Duke, By the vow of mine Order, I wairant you,
If my inftru&ions may be your guide,

Ower-dons owne houle, for heere bemanie of her Qfdc
Cuftomers. Firft, here’s yong Mr Rafls, hec’sinfor a
commoditic of browne paper, and olde Ginget, nine
{core and feuenteene pounds, of which hee made us
Markes rcadicmoney: matric then, Ginger was net
muchinrequed, forthe olde Women vvere all daad.
Then s there heere one Mt Caper, 2atthe fuite of Matler

7 hree-Pile the Mercer, for fome foure fuites of Peach..
«oloar’d Satzen, which now peaches him abeovar,
Then have vve heere, yong Dizse, and yong Mr jje;pe-

vow,and M Copper jhurve,and M+ Starne-Lackey the k2.

pier and dagger man, and yong Drop-bewe that hild la-

fhie Puddirg, and M- Fortél:ght the Tilter and braue M:

Shootse the great T'rauclier. and wiide Halle- Canne that

(iabb’d Pots,and I thunke fortie more all grcat doers
our Trade,and arenow for the L ords fake,

Fater A['p’wrl’&);

Let this Barnardine be thisiworning exccuted,

And hishead berne te A gelo. ?
Pro _Angelshath feenc them bodh,

And will Ciicover the fauour,

Dave, Ch, death’s a grear difgruiier, and you may ‘
aldere st Shaaeche head, and e che beuid, and fay it
was the de/irzof *he pententto befo be " bictore s |
death:you kiow the comivis cenunon, I any ding |
fall to you vpon this, worethes thankes aud good tor- '
twne, by the Saint whow I profesde, Iwill plead . gamt
it withmy hife.

Pre. Pardonme, gaod Fatber, itis againfimy oath,

Dxke. Were youtworne ioihe Duke, o1 to e De-
putie?

Pro. Tohim, and te Liis Subilitures.

Duke. You wiilthunhe you haue made no offeace, of
the Duke auouch the wftice of your desling ?

Pro, But whatlikelihoodisinthat?

Duls. Norasefemblance, buta certainty ; yet fince
I fec you fearfull, that nerther my coate, integrity, hor
perfwafion, can with cale actempt you, [ wil go further
then Imeant, to plucke all feares outof you. Looke
youSir, heereis the hand and Seate of the Duke : you
know the Charradter I doubt not, and che Sigoct is not
ftrange to you

Prs. 1know them both.

Duke. The Conrents of this, is thercrurne of the
Duke; you fhall auon ouer-reade it at your pleafure:
where you fhall finde withig thefe two daies, he wilbe
heere. This is a thing that Axgelo knowes not, forhee
this very day receiues letters of ftrange tenor,perchance
of the Dukes death, perchance enteriag ito fome Mo-
nafterie, but by chaace nothing of what 1s writ.Looke,
th'vnfolding Starce calles vp the Shepheard; puc not
your {elfe into amazement, how thefe things thould be;
all difficulties are but cafie vvhen they are knowne. Call
your executioner, and off with Bermardmeshead : 1 will
giue him a prefent fhrift, and aduide him for aberzer
place. Yetyou are simaz’d, bus this hall abfolutely re-
folue you : Come away, it is almolt clecre dawne, Exir.

© Mt Barmardize

Abh. Sieiah, bring Barnardme hether,
Clo. M™ Brpar dice, youmult r.éc and be fany'd,

Abh. Whathoa Barnardnse,

Barardine withm,

Bar, Apoxs’yomthroats: who makes: that navie
there? Whataie you? ’

Cls. You tniends Sir,the Hingman
You muftbefo good $irco niie,and be puttodeah,

Lar. Awzy you Roguc,away, Iam ﬂccplc.

e1bh. Teil hun hemult awake,

Ardrhat quichly too.
Clo: Pray Mafter Barmardine, awake till you arcex -
ccuied,and {leepe afterwards,

Ab. Gonrohim,andfetchhimoue. %

(/c. }ic1scomming Sir,he1s comming : I heareliss

tvaw rufile. ’
Inter Barvardsne, b

Abh, 1sthe Axe vpon the blocke,firrahi?

Clo. Verieread:e Sir,

Biar. How now Abborfon?

What's the pewes yvithycu?

A¢h. Truly Sir, 1 would defire you to clap into your
prayers - for looke you,the Warrants come.

Bar. You Rogue, 1 haue bin drinking all nighs,

1 am not heeed for'e,

Cio. Oh,thebetter Sir: forkie thar drivkes all nighe,
and is hanged betimes inthe morning , may flecpethe
founder ali the next day.

Entir Drke.

Abh. Looke you Sir, heere comes your ghoftly Fa.
ther : do weieft now thinke ycu ?

“Duke. Sit,induced by my charitie, and hearing how
hafhily you are to depare, T am come to aduife you,
Comfort you,and pray withyou.

Bar. Friar,not] : Thauvebindrinking hard all nighe,
and I will haue more time to prepare mee, or they ﬁza Il
beat out my braines with billets : I will not confeut to
die this day, that’s cerraine,

Duke.Oh fir, you mult: and therefore I befeech you
Looke forward on the iournie you fhall go,

Bar. [ fweare I will not dic to day for anie mans pes-

. fwafion,
Scena Tertia. Duke. Butheare you:
) Bar.Not a word ; if you haue anie thing to fay to me,
: cometomy Ward : for thence will notIto day. |
Ewter Clowne., : Exut |
Clo. 1am aswell acqusinted heere, a3 was in our Enter Proweff.

houfe of profeffion : one would thinkeit vvere Miftris | Dake, Vuficto live,or dic : oh grauell heart, {
. G3 . After §
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" #.fter him (Fellowes) bring himto the blocke.
i Pre. Now Sir, how do you finde the prifoner ?
l ‘Duke. A creature vnpre-par’d, vameet for death,
And to tran{port himn the minde he ts,
Were damnable,
Pro. Heercinthe prifon, Father,
There died thismorning of acruell Feauos,
One R agozme, a moft notorious Prrate,
A wman of (laudio’s yeares ; his beard,and head
Iuft of his colour. Whatit wedo omut
This Reprobate, til he were wel enchin’d,
And fatisfie the Deputie wich the vitage
Of Ragozame, more like to Claudio?
Diske. Ohr,’tis an accident that heauen prouides :
Difpatchitprefently, the houre drawes on
Prefist by .Angelo : Sce this be done,
And fent according to command, whiles 1
Per{wade this rude wreech willingly to die,
Pre. This fhall be done (good Father) prefently :
But Barmardime muft die thes atternooue,
And how fhall we continue Clawdro,
To faue me from the danger that anght comic,
1f he were knowncaliue ?
Duke, Letthisbedone, :
Put them in fecret holds, both Barmardiwe and ¢/ :1dio,
Etccwice the Sun hach inade his soumall greeting
To yond generation, you fhal finde
Your {afetic manifefted.
Pro. 1am your fice dependant,

Now wil I write Letters to Argelo,
(The Prouofthe fhalbeare themjwhate co xcits
Shal witneffeto him lam ncare athome :
Andthat by great Iniunitions I am bound
To enter publikely : him 1z defire
To meet me at the confecrated Foune,
A League below the Ciue: and fromthence,
+ I By cold gradation, and weale-balland’d fosme.
Wefhal procecd with Angelo.
Enter [ rouzof.
Pro. Heere is the head, Jle carneir my felfe.
‘Duke. Conuenientisit: Make s fwite returac,

For I would commune with you ol fuch things,
Thac wantno eare but yours,

Pro. lle makeall fpecde,

If.sbell wsibn.

Ifa. Peacehoa,be heere.

Dake. Thetongue of Ifabell. She's com.e to know,
Ifyet her brothers pardon be comehither:
But I will keepe herignorant of her good,
To make her heauenly comforts of difpaire,
Whenitis leaft expe&ed.

Enter Ifabela.
Ifa. Hoa, by your leaue,

daughter.
Ifa, Thebetter given me by fo holy a man,
Hatch yet the Deputie fent my brothers pardon ?
Dske. He hath releald him, /fabed from the world,
Hishead is oft, and fent to Augelo,
Ifa, Nay,but itisnot {o,
Dwke. Itisnoother,
Shew your wifedome daughter in your clofe patience,
Ifa. Oh,l wiltohim, and plucke out his cies.
Duk. Youfhalnotbeadmitted to his fighe
Ifa, Vnhappie Clasdse, wretched Zfabef,

—

| T
Duke. Quicke,difpatch,and fea' the bead e A ol

Exu

Dwke. Good morninggeo you, faire, and gracious

,\
s,

.. b e e e
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Iniurious world, moft damned Angete.

Dake. This nor hurts him, nor profits you aior,
Forbeare it therefore, giue your caufe to heauen,
Marke what I fay, which you fhal finde
By euery fillable a faithful veritie,

The Duke comes home to morrow : nay drie your eyes,
One of our Couent, and his Confeflor
Cives methis inftance : Already he hath carried
Notice to Efealss and Awgelo,
Who do prepare to meete him acthe gates,  (dome,
There to giue vp their powre: If you can pace your wif-
In chat goed path that I would with it go,
And you (hal haue your bofome on this wretch,
Grace of the Duke, reuenges to your heare,
And general Honor.

Ifa. 1am dire&ed by you,

‘Duk. This Letter thento Friar Peter giue,
"Tis thathe fent me ofthe Dukes returae:
Say, by ths token, 1defire his companie
At Muruana’s houfe to night. Her caufe,and yours
e perfe@ him withall, and he fhal bring you
Bctore the Duke ; and tothe head of Angelo
Accufehim home and home. For my poore felfe,
Iam combined by a facred Vow,
And fhall be abfent. Wend you with this Letter -
Command thefe fictting waters from yourcies
Withabghtbeart; truft not imy holie Order

It 1 peruert your courfe : whole heere ? *
Enter Lucio,
L soo0d’cusn;

Fricr where’s the Prouolt ?

Duke. Not within Sir.

Inc. Oh prettic /fabella, ] am pale ar mine heart, to
fee thine eyes fo red : thou muft be pacient; T am faine
to dinc and fup with water and bran : T dare not for my
head fill my belly, One fruitful Meale would fecmee
too’r : but they fay the Duke will be hieereto Morrow,
By my troth Ifabed I 1ou’d thy brother, if the olde fan-
taltical Duke of darke corners had bene ac home,hehad
lied,

Dske. Sir, the Dukeis mazucilous litcle beholding
to youn reperis, butthe beftss, he huesnotin them,

Lac Friar thou knoweftnot the Duke fo welas 1
do : he'sabetter woodman then thou tak’it him for.

Duke. Well: you'l aufwer this one day.Fare ye well.

Lnc. Nayacrie, Ile goalong with thee,

I can tel thee pretty tales of the Duke,

Dwke. Y ouhauetold me too many of him already fir
ifthey be true : sf net true, none were enough.

Lwcis. 1wasonce betore him for getting a Wench
with childe,

Dwke. Did you fuchathing?

Lwc. Yes marrie did I; but I wasfaine to forfwear it,
They would elfe haue married meto the rotcen Medler.
Dwke. Sir your company is fairer then honeft,reft you
well,

Lwcio. By my troth Ile go with thee to the lanes end:
ifbaudy ralke offend you,we’el haue very litle of it:nay

Friar,I am a kind of Burre, 1fhal fticke. Exemnt
Scena  Quarta.
Ewter Angele & Efcalm,
Ffe.Euety Letter he hath writ, hath difuouch’d other,
" A
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thow much like to madnefTe, pray heawen his wifedome
bee nottainted : and why meet him at she gates and re.
liuer ou rauthorities there?

Efe. 1gheflenot.

Ang. And why fhould wee proclaimeitin an howre
before his entring, that if any craue redreffa of iniuftice,
they thould exhibic their petitions in the Rreer ?

Efc. Hefhowes hisresfon foe that:to hauea difpatch
of Complaints , and'to deliver vs from deuices heere~
after, which fhall then haue no power to fland ageiaft

s,

Ang. Well : I befoech you letic beepraclaim’d be-
times i’th’ inorne, lle call youw aryous houle : giue notice
to fuch men of fort and fuite asate tometichim,

Efc. 1(hall fic: farcyouwell, . Ewit,

Ang. Good nighe, .

This deede vnthepes me quite, makes me vapregnant
And dull toall proceedings. A deflawred maid,

And by an eminent body, that enforc’d

The Law againft ic > Bue that her cender thame
Willnot proclaime againft her maiden loffe,

How mighe fhe tongue me ? yet reafon daies her no,
For my Auchority beares of a credent bulke,

Thatno particular tcandall once cantouch

But it confounds the breather, He fhouid haue liuid,
Saue that hisriotous youth with dangerous [ense
Mightin the times to come haué ta'ne reuenge

By fo rcceiving a dithonor’d life -

With ranfome of fuch fhame : would yet he had liued,
Alack,whenonce our grace we haue forgot,

Nothing goes right,we would,and we would not, €xi,

Scena Quinta.

Enter Duke and Frier Petey.
Duke. Thefe Letters at fit time deliver me,
The Provoft knowes our purpofe and our plet,
The matcer being afoete, kecpeyour inflruction
And hold you euer to our fpeciall drift ,
Though fometimes you doe blench from this te that
As caufe doth minifter s Goe call at Flassa's houfe,
And tell him wherel ftay : give the like notice
ToValencim, Rewland, and to Creffim ,
And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gate2
Bucfend me Flawine firft,
Peter, Itfhall be{peeded well,
Enter Varrisu,
Dake. 1thank thee Varrins thou haft made good hafl,
Come,we will walke : There's other of our friends
Will greet vs heeresnon: my gentle Uarriv,  Exvnnr.

Scena Sexta.

[

Enter Ifabolls and <Nlariama,

Ifab. To fpesk fo indirelly I am loath
1 would fay the truth,but to accufe himfo ’
hat is your pare, yec I atw edwie'd sodoeit, b
Hefaies, to vaile full purpofe. '
Uier. Be ral'dby hm,

An, Inmoft vneuen and diftrated manner,his s®ions |

| Ifsh. Belides he rellsme, that if peraduenture
He fpeake againft me on the aduerfe fide,
| Ifhould not thinke it firange, for 'tisa phy6icke
; That'sbicter, to fweet end,
Enter Peter.

Mar, Iwould Frier Peter

Ifab. Oh peace, the Frieris come,

Peter. ComeI hauefound you out 2 Rand mofi fir
Where you may haue fuch vantage on the Drke ’
He (hallnot paffe you:

Twice have the Trumpets founded,

The generous,and graueft Citizens

Haue hent the gates, and very necre vpon
The Dukg is eotring :

Thercfore hence away. Extmms,

Atlus Quintus. Scana Prima.

—~

Enter Duks,Uarrim,Lovds, wAngeloElenlns, Lucio
. Cutizens at femerall dooves, ’

Dnk. My very worthy Cofcn,fmrdy mee,

Our old,and faithfull friend, we are glad to fee you,
Arg.£[¢. Happy returne be to yonr royhll grace,

Duk, Margr and harty thankings to you both
Wehaue made enquiry of you, and we heare
Such goodnefle of your Tultice,that our foule
Cannot but yeeld you forth to publique thankes
Forcrunning inore requitall,

eArg. Youmakemy bonds Rilt geeater, - s

Duk Oh your defert fpesks loud,& Y fhould wrong it
Tolockeitin the wards of couert bofome
When it deferues with charadters of braffe
A fortedrefidence "gainft the tooth of. time,

And razure of obluion : Giue we yaur hand
At lletche Subieét fee,to make them know
That outward curtefics would faine proclaime
Fauours that keepe within : Come £fza/xs,
You muft walke by vs, on our other hand ;
And geod fupporters are you.

Enter Peter and Ifabella,

Peter. Nowisyour time
Speake loud.and kneele before him,

Ifab. luftice,O roysll Duke vaile yourregard
Vponawrong'd (I would faine hauefaid a Maid)
og worthy Prince, dithonor not your eye
By throwing it enany other obieQ,

Till you haue heard me, in my true complaine,

And giuen me Juftice, Juftice,Tuftice,Inflice.
Dsk, Relate your wrongs;

In what,by whom? be briefe :

Hereis Lord Awgele thall giue you Xuftice,

Reueale your felfe to him,

Ifab. Oh worthy Dwke,

You bid me fecke redemption of the diuell,
Heate meyour felfe : forthat which muf fpeake
Mufk either panith me,not being beleewd,

Ot wring redreffc from you :

Heareme : oh hesre me, heere.

Ang. My Lord,her wits I feare me sre not firove :
She hath bin a fuitor to me, for her Brother
Cut oft by courfe of Iuftice.

Ifab. By courfe of Iuftice. :

Awg. And fhe will fpeake mofl bitrerly,and ﬁrang
Ifab. Moft

IV.iv.3—V i 36
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Ifab. Moft frange : bucyet moft cruely will fpeake,
That Angelo's for{worne, is it not firange? C.
That Awgels's a murtherer, is’t not tteanges
That Axgels is an adulterous thiefe,
An hypocrite,a virgin viclator,
Isitnot firange? and ftrange ?
Duke, Nayitistentimes Rrange?
Ifa. It isnot truer heis Angelo,
Then thisisall as truc,asit is ﬁg:ange $
Nay,itis ten times true,for truch is truch
Toth'end of reckning.
Dwkg. Away with ber: poore foule
She fpeakes this,in th'infirmity of fence.
Ifs. OhPrince,l coniurethee.as thoubeleeu’t
There is another comfort,then this world,
That thou negle& me not,with that opinion
That I sm touch’d with madne(e : make not impoffible
That which bat (cemes valike, tis not impoflible
But one,the wickedft caiuifte on the ground
May feerie as (hic,as graue,asiuft,as abfolute s
As Angelo,cuen fo may Awgelo
1nall his deeflings,caradds,ticles,formes,
Be dn arch-villaine : Belceue it,royall Prince
Ifhe be leffe,he’s nothing but he's inore,
Had I more name for badneffe.
Duke. By mine honefty
If the bemad,as I belccue no other,
Her madnefle hach ¢he oddeft frame of {enfe,
Sucha dependancy of thing,onthing,
As eic 1 heard in madnefle.
Ifab, Oh gracious Dwke
Harpe not on that; not donot banifh reafon
For inequality, but let yourreafon feruc
To make the truth appeare,where it fcemes hid,
And hide the falfe feemes true.
Duxk, Many that are not mad
Haue fure more lacke of reafon :
What would you {ay?
Ifab. Jam the Silter of one (Lesdro,
Condemnd vpon the A& of Fornication
Toloofe hus head, conden’d by Angelo,
I,(w probationof a Sifterthood) =
Was fenc to by my Brother ;one Lacis
As then the Mcflenger.
Lxc. Thai's I,aod'c like your Grace ¢
1 came to her from (Yandie,and defic'd her,
To try her gracious forwne with Lotd Angels,
Fot her poore Brothers pardon,
Ifab. That'sheindeede.
Dwk. Youwere not bid o fpeake.
Iwe. No,my good Letd,
Nor with'd to{\old my peace.
Duk. 1 wilh younow then,
Prsy you take note of it : and when you haue
Abuline(fe for your {clfe: pray heauen you then
Be perfe&l.
Lnc. 1warrant your honor. ’
Du? The warrant's for your {elfc : take heede to’s
Ifab, This Gentleman told fomewhat of my Tale,
Luc. Right,
Dwk, Ttmay beright, but you arei'the wrong
To fpeake before yous time : proceed,
Ifab. Iwent
To this pernicious €aitiffc Deputie.
Dk, That's fomewhat madly fpoken,
Ifab. Pardonit,

Know you that Frier Ledowick that fhe fpeakes of?

| Butarthis inflanche is ficke, my Lord:

N

The phrafe isto the mateer,
Dwks. Mended againe :chematter : proceed.
Ifab. Inbriefe, to fet the needieffe procefle by :
How I perfwaded, how I praid, and kneel'd,
How he refeld me, and how Ireplide
(Forthis was of much length) the vild conclufion
Inow begin with gricfe, and fhame to veter.
He would not, but by gift of ey ehafie body
To his concupilcibleintemperateluf
Releale my brother ; and atter much debatement,
My fifterly remotfe, confutes mine honour,
And 1did yeeld to him : But thenext morne betimes,
His purpole furfetting, he fends a warrant
For my peore brethers head.
Dske. This is moft likely.
Ifab. Ohthatit wereaslikeasitiserne.  (ipeak't,
Dwk, By heauen(fond wretch)§ knowR not whatthou
Orelfe thou art fuborn'd againft his honor
In hatefull pradhfe : firlt hus Integritie
Stands without blemifh : nextitsmportsno reafon,
Thae with fuch vehemency he fhould purfue
Faults proper to himfelfe : if he had fo offended
He wonld haue waigh’d thy brether by himfelfe,
And not haue cut him off : {onic onehath fet you on':
Confefle the truth, and {ay by whofe aduice
Thou cam’(t heere to complaine.
Ifab, Andisthisall?
Then oly youbleffed Miniflers aboue i
Keepe me in paucence, and with ripeaed time
Vnfold the cunll, whichis heere wrapt vp
In countenange : heauen thield your Grace from wae,
As Tthus wiong'd, hience vabeleeued goe.
Duke. I know you'ld faine be gone: An Cflicers
To prifon with her : Shall we thus permit
Ablafling and afcandalous breath tofall,
On him fo neere vs? This needs muft be a praQife;
Who knew of your intent and comming hither?
/fa. Oue that 1 would were hieete,Frier Lodowsck,
Dul;. A ghoftly Father, belike:
Who knowes that Lodow:cke?
Luc, My 1ord,iknow him, tis amedling Fryer,
Iduenot likethe man . hadhebeen Lay my Lord,
Fot certaine words he fpake againftyour Grace
In yourretirment, T had fwing’d him foundly.
Duke. Wordsagainft mee ? this*a good Fryer belike
And to et onthis wreeched woman here
Againft our Subflicute : Let thisFryer be found.
Lwc, Butyelternight my Lord, (he and chat Fryee
I {awthemat the prifon : a fawcy Fryar,
A very {curuy fellow.
Peter. Bleffed be your Royall Grace :
Ihauc ftood by niy Lord,and J hane heard
Your royall eare abus'd : firfR hath this woman
Moft wrongfully accus’d your Subftitute,
Whois as free from touch, or (eyle with hes
As (he from one vagot,
Duke. We did beleeueno leffe.

Peter. 1kaow him for a man divine and hely,
Not fcuruy, nor a temporary medler
Ashe’s reported by this Gentleman:
And on my truft, a man thatnever yet
Did (as he vouches) mif-report your Grace.
Lwc. My Lord,mef villanoufly,belecueit.
Pater VJell :hein time may come to cleerc himfelfe;

Of‘
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Of a firange Feauor : vpon hiy meere requeft
Being cometo knowledge, thatthere was complaint
Intended’gamnft L ord Angels, came 1 hether
To {peakeas from his mouth,what he doth know
Is true, and falfe : And what he with his oath
Aad all probation will makevp full eleare
Whenfoeuer he’s conuented : Firft for this woman,
To wflifie this worthy Noble man:
So vulgarly and pecfonally accus'd,
He: (hall youheare difproued to her eyes,
Tl the her felfe confedle ir.
Dukb. Good Frier,lct’s heareit:
Doevounot imile st this, Lotd Langelo?
O Lcauen,che vamity of wretched tooles.
Giiue vs fome feates, Come cofen Angelo,
Inthis PlEbe impartiall :be you Tudge
Ofyru: owne Caufe: Is this the Witaes Fued?

FEnter Mariana.

Enft. let hier fhe v vour face, and afeer, fpeake,

ALw. Pirdenmy Lard, Twill not fhew my face
Vol my hisband bid e,

PDube. What, are pou mairied?

Afar, Nomy Lerd,

Duke. AreyouaMad?

Mar. Ny Lor

Duk, AWdow thin?

s+, Newther,my Lord,

dow, not Wife?

Lyxz. My Lord, the may be a Puncke

Dut-. Why you are nothing then: neither Miid, Wi-

: for many of

Duk, Sitha, no more.
Lxc. Enoug my Lord,
Axg. My Lord,I mult confeffe, 1 know this woman,
And fiue yeres fincethere was fome fpecch of marriage
Betwixt my felfe, and her : which was broke ofi.
Partly for that her promis d proportiens
Came Mot of Compofition : Putin chiefe
For that het reputatiou was dul-valued
In leviue : Sivvcwhich time of flue yeres
1 ncuer fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her
Vpon my faith, and honer.
Mar. Noble Prince,
Asthere comes light from heatzen,and words fi6 breath,
N As thereisfencein truth, and truth in veitne,
I am affianced this mans wife, 1s ftrongly
As words could make vp vowes: Andimy good Lord,
But Tuefday nightlalt gon, in s gardenboute,
He knew meas a wife. Asthiss true,
Let mc in fafety raife me from my knees,
Or clfefor cuer be confixed here
A Marble Monument.
Ang. 1did butfmiletillnow,
Now, good my Lord, giue me the fcope of luftice,
My paucnce hereistouch’d : I doe perceiue
Thefe poore informall women, are no more
But mftruments of fome more mightier membere
Thatletsthemon. Let mehaue way, my Lord
1 o finde this practife out,

Lske. 1, withmy heart,!
Aud pumfli them to your heighe of pleafure,
1 houfoelifh Frier, and thou perricious woman

Exit,

- —

chetn, are neither Maid, Widow,not Wife, Compa& with herthat's gone : think(t thou,thy oathes,
Lk, S.unce that fellow . 1 would he had fome caufe Though they would fwear downe each particular Saint,
to practle for humfelfe. t Wereteftimenies againt his worth, and credie
I.w:. Wellmy Lerd. _ | That's fealdin approbation ? you. Lord Efcalns
Mar. My Lord, 1doe confefle I nere was marricd, } Sit withmy Cozen, lend him your kinde paines
And1 conteffe befides, 1 am no Maid, To finde out this abute, whence ‘tis deriw’d.
I haue known my husband, yet my husband There is another Frier that fet them on,
Knowes not, thatcuer he knew me. Ler him be fent for.
Luz, He was drunk then,my Lord, it can benobetecr. Perer. Would he were here, my Lord, for heindeed
Dxk, Fort the benefit of ilence,would thou wertdo to. | Hach fet the women onto this Complamt;
Lwc. Well,my Lerd, | Your Prouoft knowes the place where he abides,
Dxk, This is no witnefe for Lord Angelo, | And hemay fergh him.
Mar.Now I come to’t, my Lord. | Duke. Goe,doeic inftamtly :
Shee that accufes him of Fornication, i And you, my noble and well.warranted Cofen
In(clfe-fame maaner, doth accufe my husband,, W hom it concernes to heare this matcter toith,
And charges him, my Lord, with fuch s tune, Doe with yoursururies as feemes you beft
When I'le depofe I hadhunin mine Armes In any chaftifemenc 5 forawhile
With all ch'effect of Loue, . Will leaue you ; but ftir not you uill you haue
Ang. Chargesfhemoethenme? Well determin'd vpon thefe Slanderers.
Mar. Not chat I know. Efc. My Lord, wee'll doe it chroughly : Signiot Lx-
‘Duk, No? you fay your husband. cre, did not you fay you knew that Fricr Lodowick to bea
AMar, Why iuft, my Lord, and that is Angelo, dithoneft petfon?
Who thinkes he knowes, that he uere knew my body, Luc. Cucullns nom facit Monackwm, honeltinnothing
But knows, he thinkes,that he hnowes /fabels, but in his Clothes , and one that hath fpoke moft villa-
Ang. Thisisa (trange abufe: Let's fee thy face. nous {peeches of the Duke.
27ar. My husband bids me,now I will viamaske, Efc. We fhall intreat you to abide heere till he come,
This is that face, thou cruell Angelo and inforce them againtt him : we fhall finde this Friera
Which once thou fworft, was worth the looking on: notable fellow.
Thisis the hand, which with a vowd contraét Lwe. Asany inVienna, on my word.
Was faft belocksin thine : This is the body &je,- Lall that fame Jfabed here once againe, T would
That tooke away the march from Jfabell, {peake with her : pray yon,my Lord, giuemee leaue to
And did fupply thee atthy garden-houle queftion, you fhall fec how Ile handle her.
. In her Imagin'd perfon. Luc. Not better then he, by her ownereport,
Dwke. lgnow youthis woman? Efc. Sayyouy ’
: Lac. Carnallie fhe faes, Lxc. Marry fir, I thinke, if you handled her priu;}t)cly
: ce
E:
£
i

V.

I. 152
99

272

LR



-3
3
4
a
4
¥
3
L]
o
b

S8

SHRL TS o e

. T

sfham’d,

" . Ewter Doke\Proweft [fabebas,

&R. Ywill goedarkely to worke withi her,

Lvth Tha:’{‘:;:cwa;?’ for women are Hght st ‘'mid-

nighe,

£fc. Come.on Miftris, here’s a Gentlewoman,
Desies all that you haue faid,

Lmc, My Lord, bere comesthe rafcall I {poke of,
Here, with the Prowsff. )

Efe. Invery good time: fpeske not yeuto him, till
we call vponyou. -

Lxc. Mum,

Efe, Come Sis, did I:ou fet thefe women on to (lan-
der Lord Awgels? they haue confef d you did.

Dk, 'Tisfalfe. :

Efe. How ? Know yeu where you are ?

Duk. Refpe&to your great place; andletthe diuell
Be fometime honour'd, for his burming throne.

Where is the Duke ? 'us he (hould heare me fpeake.

Efc. The Dwke's invs: and we will heare you fpeake,
Looke you fpeake iuftly.

Dsk. Boldly,at lealt, But oh poore foules,

Come youtofecke the Lamb here of the Fox ;
Good night to your redrefle:: Is the Duke gone ?
Then is your caufe gone too : The Dwke’s vaiutt,
Thus to retort your mamsfeft Appeale,

And putyour triall in the villsines mouth,
Which hete you come to accufe.

Lxc, Thisisthe rafcall: thisisheIfpoke of.

£fé. Why thou vnreuerend, and vnhallowed Fryer
Is’tnat enough thou haft fuborn’d thefc women,
To accufe this worthy man? bucin foule mouth,
And in the witnefle of his proper eare,
To callhim villaine; and then to glance from him,
To th’Duke himiceife, to taxe him with Iniuftice 2
Takehim hencejto th’racke with him : we'll towzelyou
Joynt by ieynt, but we will know his purpofe :
Whate ? voiuft ?

Dsk. Benotfohot: the Dake dare

N o more ftretch thisfinger of mine,thenhe
Dareracke his owne - his Subie& am I noc,
Nor here Prouinciall : My bufine(Te in this State
Mademe a looker on here in Frenna,
Where I haue feene corruption boyle and bubble,
Till 1t ore-runthe Stew - Lawes, for all fanits,
But faules fo countenanc’d,thar the ftrong Statutcs
Stand likecheforfeites in a Barbers (hop,
Asmuch inmocke,as marke,

Efe, Slander to th’ State:
Away with him te prifon,

Ang,What can you vouch againft him Signior Lacee?
Is this the man that you did tell vs of ?

Lxc. *Tishe,my Lord: come hither goodman bald-
pate, doeyou know mie?

Dwk, I remember you Sir,by the found of your voice,
1 metyou at the Prifon in theabfence of the Duke,

. Luc. Oh,did you fo? and do you remember what you
{aid of the Dwke.

Duwk; Moft notedly Sir. .

Lwe. Do youfo Sir: And was the Dake 2 fleth-mone
ger, afoole, and acoward, as you then reported him
tebe?

Dsk. Youmuli(Sir)change perfons with me,ereyou
make that my report : youindeede fpoke fo of him, and

82 _ &Nl efare for M eufare. { ,
$She would foener eod'eﬂ'e,pcc&naéu‘ﬁh!y fhelibe | mach more, mach werfe, : ]
- | . Lme,Ohtheu dsmnablefellow: didnot I plucke thee
by the nofe, for thy fpeeches ?

Dk, 1 rmwﬁ.l loue the Duky, 25 1 loue my felfe.

Ang. Harke how thevillaine would dofe‘zzm after
histreafonable sbafes, -

&, Suchafellowisnottobe talk’d withall: A
with him to prifen: Where is the Promoff 2 away wi
hios to prifon : lay belts enough vpen him: let him fpeak
nomore : away with thofe Giglets too,and with the o=
ther confederate companion,

Dwk, Stay Sir,ftay a while.

Ang. Whatsefifts he? helpehim Lacio,

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

Dwk, Thouartthe firft knaue, that ere mad'ft a Duke,
Firft Promef? Jec me bayle thefe gentle three :
Sncakenotaway Sir,&;r the Fryer, and you,

Muft haue a word anon - lay hold on him.

Lwc. Thismay proue worfe thenhanging.

Duk, Whatyou haue fpoke,I pardon: fit you downe,
We'll borrow place of him ; Sir,by your leaue :

Ha'ft thou or word,or wit, or impudence,
Thztyet can doethee office 2 If thou ha't
Rely vpon it, tull my tale be heard,
Andhold no longer out,

Ang. Oh,mydrcad Lord,

I theuld be guiltics thenmy guiltinefle,
Tathinke I canbe vndifcerneable,

When I pryceiue your grace, ike powre divine,
Hathiook’d vnonmy prffes. Then good Prince,
Nolonger Setlion hold ypon my fhame,

But let my Triallbe mine owne Confeffion
Iimmediate fentence then, and fequent death,
Isall the grace I beg.

Dwuk. Come hither Mariana,

Say : was'tthou ere contra@ed to this woman?

Ang. IwasmyLord.

Dk, Gocrahe hes hence, and marry her inftanely.
Doe you the uffice (Fiyer) which confummate,
Re-urnclhim heie againe: goe with him Prowoff,  Exut,

Efe. My Lord,Iammore amaz'd at his dithonor,
Then at the irangeneffc of ic,

Duk, Come hither IfabeA,

Your Frser 1s now your Prince : As I was then
Aduertyfing, and holy to your bufinefle,
(Not changing heart with habie) 1am fill,
Atturnied at your feruice,

If4b, Oh giveme pardon
Thac I,your vaffaile, haue imploid,and pain'd
Your vnknowne Soueraigntie.

Dxk, Youare pardon’'d [fabed :

And now,deere Maide, beyou as freeto vs,
Your Brothers death I know fits at your heare :
And you may maruaile, why 1 obfcur'd my felfe,
Labouring to faue his life : and would not rather
Make rath remonftrance of my hidden powre,
Thenlet him {o be loft: oh moft kinde Maud,

It was the {wift celesitic of his death,

Which 1 did thinke,with {lower foot came on,
‘Thatbrain’d my purpofe : but peace be wich hiwm,
That lifeis beteer h& paft fearing deach,

) henthat which lives to fearc make ityour comfort,

a—
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Sohappy is your Brother.
Enter Angeloy Maria,Verer Proneft.
Ifab. 1doemy Lord,
cwk_ For this new.moried man,approaching heie,
Whofe faltimagination yet hath wrong'd
Your well defended honor : youmuft pardon
For Afariana’s (ake : But as he adiudg d your Brother,
Being criminall,in double violation
Offacred €haltitie,and of promife-breach,
Thetcon dependant for your Brothers life,
The very mercy of the Law cries out
Moft audible,euen (rom his proper tongue,
An Argel> for (landio,death tor death :
Hatte itiil pates hafte,and leafure,aniwers leafure ;
Like do-h quit like, and Meafure til! for Meafure :
Then Ange's, thy fau!lt’s thus manifefted;
Which though thou would'it deny,demest’ ec vantage.
We doe condemne thee ro the very Blocke
Whete Clandio ftoop'd to death, and with like hafte.
Away with i,
Aar, Ohmymoft gracious Lord,
Fhope you will not mocke me witha husband ?
pxk. Ttis vouchi band imock’t you witha husband,
Confeatng to the fafe-gnard of your honor,
I thought your marriage fit;: elfeImputation,
For that he knew you, might reproach your hite,
And choake your good to come : For his Poficthons,
Althoush by confutation they arc outss
W e doe en-thate,and widow you with sll,
To buy you aberter husband,
Masr, Ohmydeere Lord,
I craue no ather,nor no better man.
Duke. Neuer craue lum,we aie dehnitiue,
Mar. Gentlemy Liege,
Duke. Youdoebutloole your labour,
Away withhim to death : Now Sir,to you.

Mar. Ohmy good Lord,(weet /fabed, take my part, |

Lead me your knces,and all my life to come,
111 1end you all my life to doe you feruice,

Dwke, Aganftalifence youdoe importunc her,
Should fhe kacele downe, in mercie of this fast,
Her Brothers gholt,his paued bed would breake,
And take her hence inlvorror,

Mar. Ifabell:

Swect /fabel, doe yet bue kneele by me,
Hold vp your hands, fguothiug 17U f;ﬂkc all.
They fay beft nien aremnoulded out o Teults,
And for the moft, become much more the bewter
For being a little bad : So may iy husband.
Oh ffabel: will you notlend aknee?
Duke. He dics for Clawdio’s deach,
Ifsh. MoftbountcousSir.
Lookeifit pleale you, on this man condemn'd,
Asif my Brother liu'd : I partly chinke,
A due finceritie gouerned his deedes,
Tl he didlooke en me : Sinceit: fo,
Let him not diey my Brother had bue luflice,
In chat he did th? ching for which he dide., .
For Awgelo his A& did not orc-take hisbadintent, =7,
And muft be buried but as an intent
That perifh'd by the way : thoughts are no fubieéls
Inteats, but meerely thoughts,
Mar, Mecrely my Lord,
Dak, Your {uite’s voprofitable : Rand vp1fay:

At an voufuall howre?

Pre. 1t was commanded fo.

Dwke. Had you a fpccrall warrant for the deed ?

Pre. No my good Lerd : itwasby priuate meflage,

Duk, For which Idoe difcharge you of yeur office,
Grus vp your keyes.,

‘Pro, Pardonmc,noble Lord,

I thoughtitwas a faule, butknew itnot,
Yetdid repent me after more aduice,

Fot tcﬂimong whereof, onein the prifon
Thatthould by priuate order clie haue dide,
I hauscreferu'd aliue,

Dsk. What's he?

Pre. Hisname s Barwar deme,

Duke. 1 would thou hadft done {o by (Tandio;

Goe {cteh bitn hither, tet me Inoke vpon ham,

Efe. 1am {orry, one {o lcarned, and fo wile
Asyou, Lord Angelo, haue ftil appear’d,

Should flip fo groffelie, both 10 the heat of bloud
Aundlacke of temper’d iudgement afterward.

Ang. Tam fornie, that fuch forrow [ procure,
Aundfodeepe fticks itin iy penitent beare,

Thee Lerne dra-hmore willingly then mercy,
'Tismy deferuing, and I doc entreatst.
Enter Barnardme and Prowoft ,Clandie, Inlsctsa,

Dake. Whichis that Barsardine ?

#re. This my Lord.

Duke There was a Frisr told me of this man,

Sirha, thou art {aid to haue a flubborne foule

That apprehends no further thenthis world,

Aud {quar'tt thy lite accerding : Thou'rt condemn’d,
But for thofe earthly faules, I quit themaall,

And pray thec take this mercic to prouide

For better times to come : Frier aduife him,

I leauc him to your hand . What muffeld fellow’s that?

Prs. Thi~1sanother prifoner that ] fau'd,

Who fhould haue di'd when Clawdioloft hii» head,
As like slmof to Claudie, as himfclfe.

Dske. 1fhe belike your brother, for his {ake
Is he pardon’d, and for your Jouclie {ake
Giue me your hand, and {2y you will begnine,

He ismy brother too : But ficter time for that :

By this Lord dngelo perceives he's fafe,

Methinkes I fee a quickning 1n liis cye :

Well Angelo, your euill quits you well,

Looke thac youloue your wife : her worth,worth yours
I finde an aptremiffien in my feife:

And yec heere’s ane io place I cannot pardon, - Q
You firhs, that knew mefor a foole,a Coward,

Oncall of Luxurie, an sfle, amad man :

Wherein haue | fo defesu’d of you

That youextoll metius?

Lrc. "Faithmy Lord, 1 {poke itbuesccording to the
trick : if'you will hang me for it you may : buc I hadra-
theric would pleafe you,J might be whipt,

Dale. Whipt firft, fir, snd hang'dafier.
Proclgime it Prouoft round abour the Citie;
Ifany woman wroag’d by this lewd fellow
{A+ 1 hauc heard him fweare himfelfe there’s one
whomhe begot with childe) lee het appeare,
And he fhali marry her : the nuptiall finith'd,
Lethim be whipt and hang'd, ,

Luc. 1befeechyour Highnefle doe not merry meto
aWhore : your Highaeflc fa1d euen now'Imade you s

1 haue bethought me of anether faule. Duke,go;dlr:y Lozd do not recompence me,in making
i Cu .
Prongff, how came it Clasdse wasbeheaded | me s Cucko out, Vyon
e Lo e —— s r——t
V. 1. 400—519

101



[

fﬂ T_\S_g. g ‘QM Leafure for AL eafure. j

(B

Dukg. Vpon mine honor thou Thale mtrﬂe hcr. i g

There'smore behinde that is more gratulace.
Thy flanders I forguue.and cherewithall - Thanks Prowef for thy care,and fecsecie,
Remit thy ether forferts « take hinito prifoa, : We fhall imploy theein a worthier place.
And fee one plesfure herein execucrd,

Forgine him #wgels,that br bmtyoﬂbonic

Lue. Martying a punke my Lord, is preffing to death, } The hezd of Reg m for (.

Whipping and hanginp. Th'offence pt:dom iz felfe. Deere Ifabel,
Dwhe, Slandering 2 Prince deferucsit. I hsue 3 motion much imperts your

She CLendio thac you wrang'd,Jooke you péftore. Wheteto if you'll s willing esteine

10y to you Adariees, lose ber ngels : What's mine is yoors, andwhuhyomhm.

I baue coufes'd her, and 1 know her vertoe,

So bring vs to our Pallace,where wee'll how
Thenks good frieud, Bcalm, for thy mach goodnefle, \ What's yet behinde,thatmeete you ail fhould know,

Tbuw
The Scene Vienna. " Pmr 3. Frers. .
. Elbew, s ﬁm anfiabic. e
Thenames of all the Actors. l Froth,afe r/bo'mlmn.
Clowne.
Pincentre : the Duke. Abberfen em ixf::m
dngdle, :hoe’m. xarurbnr,t ¢
Eﬁdﬂ onancieniLond, HabeRa, f[ifer 1o den.ﬁ*'
Atarrana, betvothed 1o Angtlo.
Lﬁvﬁﬁfm \ Iuliet peloncd of Clandie,
Francifca,a Num.
‘ AMiftru Oner-dos,a Bawd.
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