SERED

S
e A
WY

- ~—— >

&f‘@a‘~ S

o 2

e
o

e

T e 3 -—

R e ey e
s s Lt g T e
e

e

N e

S oy
o A



















TR e Bl

WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE

Vou. IX.






WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE

VOLUME the NINTH.

CONTAINING

TROILUS axo CRESSID A,
CYMBELINE.
KING LEAR.

L OND O N,

Printed for C. Bathurft, W. Strahan, J. F. and C. Rivington,
J. Hinton, L. Davis, W, Owen, T. Caflon, E. Johnfon, S. Crowder,
B. White, T.Longman, B. Law, E. and C. Dilly, C. Corbett,
T, Cadell, H. L. Gardner, J. Nichols, J. Bew, J. Beecroft,
W, Stuart, T. Lowndes, J. Robfon, T. Payne, T. Becket,
F. Newbery, G. Robinfon, R. Baldwin, J. Williams, J. Ridley,
T. Evans, W, Davies, W. Fox, and J. Murray,

MDCCLXXVIIL



LA [

A2 g T

pateed
arEs




Fo s
J63

V(7%
V.S

Use

i S 6 T s g 1
AND

CRESSITD &

VOL- .;[X. B Pl.e.f-‘i



Preface to the quarto edition of this play, 160g.
A never writer, to an ever reader. Newes.

Eternall reader, you have heere a new play, never ftal’d with
the ftage, never clapper-claw’d with the palmes of the vulger, and
yet paffing full of the palme comicall’; for it is a birth of your
braine, that never under-tooke any thing commicall, vainely : and
were but the vaine names of commedies changde for the titles of
commodities, or of playes for pleas; you fhould fee all thofe
grand cenfors, that now ftile them fuch vanities, flock to them
for the maine grace of their gravities : efpecially this authors com-
medics, that are fo fram’d to the life, that they ferve for the moft
cqmmon commentaries of all the ations of our lives, fhewing fuch
a dexteritie and power of witte, that the moft difpleafed with
playes, are pleasd with his commedies. And all fuch dull and
heavy-witted worldlings, as were never capable of the witte of a
commedie, comming by report of them to his reprefentations,
have found that witte there, that they never found in them-felves,
and have parted better-wittied then they came: fecling an edge
of witte fet upon them, more then ever they dreamd they had
braine to grind it on. So much and fuch favored falt of witte is
in his commedics, that they feeme (for their height of pleafure)
1o be borne in, that fea that brought forth Venus. Amongit all
there is none more witty than this : and had I time I would com-
ment upon it, though I know it needs not, (for fo much as wilt
make you think your tefterne well beftowd) but for fo much
worth, as cven poore I know to be ftuft in.it. It deferves fuch a
labour, aswell as the beft commedy in Terence or Plautus. And
beleeve this, that when hee is gone, and his commedies out of
fale, you will fcramble for them, and fet up a new Englith in-
quifition. Takethis for 2 warning, and at the perillof your plea-
fures lofle, and judgements, refufe not, nor like this the leffe,
for not being fullied with the fmoaky breath of the multitude ; but
thanke fortunc for the feape it hath made amongft you. Since by '
the grand poffeffors wills 1 belicve you fhould have prayd for them
rather then beene prayd. Andfo I leave all fuch to bee prayd for
(for the ftates of their wits healths) that will not praife it,
Vale.
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PROLORGUE.

IN Troy, there lies the feene.  From ifles of Greece

The princes *orgillons, their bigh blood chaf’d,

Have to the port of Athens fent their fbips

Fraught with the minifters and inflruments

Of cruel war : Sixty and nive, that wore :

Their crowhets regal, from the Athenian bay

Put forth toward Phrygia : and their vow is mad,

To.ranfack Troy 5 within whofe flvong immures

The ravift? d Helen, Menelaus® queen,

With waiton Paris fleeps; And that's the quarrel.

To Tenedos they come 5

And the deep-drawing barks do there difgorge

Their warlike franghtage : Now on Dardan plains

The frefbo and yet unbruifed Greeks do pitch

Their brave pavilions : * Priam’s fix-gated city

(Dardan, and Thymbria, llias, Chetas, Troyan,

And Antenoridas) with mafly flaples, -
And

* The princes orgillous,——7] Orgillous, i. e. proud, difdain-
ful. * Orgueilleux, Fr. Thisword is uled in the apcient romance
of Richard Cueur de Lyon s

¢¢ His atyre was orgnlous.” STEEVENS.

% Priam’s fix-gated city,

(Dardan and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien,

And Antenonidus) avith maffe flaples,

And correfponfive and fulfilling bolts,

Stirre up the fons of Troy. ] This has been a moft mifer-
ably mangled paffage through all the editions ; corrupted at once
into falfe concord and falfe reafoning., Priam’s fiv-gated city flirre
up the fons of Troy ?-—Here’s a verb plural governed of a nomi-
native fingzlar., Butthat is eafily remedied. The next queftion
tobeafked is, Jn what fenfe a city, having fix firong gates, and
thofe well barred and bolted, can be faid o #ir up its inhabitants 2
unlefs they may he fuppofed to derive fome fpirit from the firength
of their fortifications. But this could not be the poet’s thought.
He muft mean, I take it, that the Grecks had pitched their tents
upon the plains. before Troy ; and that the Trojans were fecurely
barricaded within the walls and gates of their city.” This fente

Ba my
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And correfponfive and fu‘lﬁllifgg'bolts 5
Sperrs up the fons‘of Troy—nr **
: Now

my c'o;rc'&ion reftores. To fperre, or fpar, from the old Teuto-
nic word Speren, fignifies to Jfhut up, ‘defend by bars, &c.
o - THEOBALD.

So, in Spenfer’s Faery Queeny b. 5. c. 10

T w 'f‘hc other tl'gt “Q/is entredi Iabour’d faft .
“¢¢ To fperre the gate, &c.” L
Again, in the romance of the Squbr of lowe Degre :
¢¢_Sperde with manie a dyvers pynne.” o
And in the Vifions of P. Plowman it is faid that a blind man
¢ unfparryd his eine.” *

Again, . in Warner’s Albion’s England, 1602, B.II. chap. 12 :
¢ When chafed home into his holdes, there fparred up in gates.”

Again, in the 2nd Part of Bale’s 4fes of Eng. Potaryes : *¢ The
dore thereof oft tymes opened and fpeared agayne.”” STEEVENS.

¢¢ Therto his cyte | compaffed enuyrowne

¢¢ Hadde gates VI toentre into the towne :

¢¢ The ﬁrg of all | and ftrengeft eke with all,

¢¢ Largeft alfo | and mofte pryncypall,

¢¢ Of myghty byldyng | alone perelefs,

¢¢ Was by the Kinge called | Dardanydes;

¢¢ And in florye | lykeas it s founde,

¢ Tymbria | was named the feconde

¢¢ And the thyrde | called Helyas,

¢¢ The fourthé gate | hyghte alfo Cetheas ;

¢ The fyfthe Trojana, | the fyxth Anthonydes,

¢¢ Stronge and myghty | both in werre and pes.”
Lond. empr. by R. Pynfon, 513, Fol. b. ii. ch. 11,

The Troye Boke was fomewhat - modernized, and reduced into
regular ftanzas, about the beginning of the laft century, under the
name of, The Life and Death of Heflor—awho fonght a’ Hundred
mayne Battailes in open Field againft the Grecians; wherein there
avere flaine on both Sides Fourteene Hundred and Sixe Thoufand,
Fourfcore and Sixe Men.——Fol. no date. This work Dr. Ful-
ler, and feveral othercritics, have erroneoufly quoted as the origi-
nal; and obferve in confequence, that ¢¢ if Chaucer’s coin were of
greater weight for decper learning, Lydgate’s were of a more refined
flandard for purer language : fo that one might miftake him for a
modern writer.”” FArMER!

On other occafions, in the courfe of this play, T fhall infert
quotations from the Troye Boke modernized, as being the moft in-
telligible of the two. STEEVENS.

§ ——fulfilling 2olts,] 'To fulfll in th's pl.ce mzans to fill till
there
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Now expettation, tickling fRittifb fpirits,

On one and other fide, Trojan and Greek, ]
Sets all on hazard :—And bither anr I come

+ A prologue arm’d,—but not in confidence

Of author’s pen, or attor’s voice; but fuited

In like conditions as our argument,
To tell you, fair bebolders, that our play

Leaps o'er 5 the vaunt and firflings of thofe broils,
*Ginning in the middle ; flarting thence away =~
To what may be digefted in a play. * 4
Like, or find fault 5 do as your pleafures are ;
Now good, aor bad, ’tis but the chance of war.

there be no room for more. In this fenfe it is now obfolete. So,
in Gower, De Confeffione Amantis, libe V. fol, 114 :
¢¢ A luftie maide, a fobre, ameke,
¢¢ Fulfilled of all curtofie.””
Again:
¢¢ Fulfilled of all unkindfhip.” STEEVENS.

+ A4 prologue arm’d, ] 1 come here to {peak the prologue,
and come in armour ; not defying the audience, in conEd’ence of
either the author’s or aftor’s abilities, but merely in a charatter
fuited to the fubjec, in a drefs of war, before a warlike play.

Y Jounson.
] i e. the avans, what went before.
STEEVENS,

e £ WRUNE

B 3 Perfons



Perfons Reprefented.

Priam,

Heé&or,

Troilus,

Paris, %

Deiphobus,

Helenus, Trojans.
Aneas,’

Pandarus,

Calchas

Antenor,

- Margarelon, a baflard fon of Priam,

Agamemnoun,

Achilles,

Ajax,

Menelaus,

Ulyfles,  Gueeks.
Neftor,

Diomedes,

Patroclus,

Therfites,

Helen, wife to Menelaus.

Andromache, wife 10 Heflor.

Caflandra, daughter to Priam, a prophetefss
Creflida, daughter to Calchas.

Alexander, Grefida’s fervant.

Boy, page to Troilus.

Servant to Diomed.

Trojan and Greek Soldicrs, with otker attendants.

SCENE, Troy, and ike Grecian Camp before il



*TROILUS and CRESSIDA.

XGCTELE O SiG BNl
T R O T
Priam'’s palace.
Enter Pandarus, and Troilys.

Troi. Call here my varlet*, I'lt unarm again :
Why thould I war without the walls of Troy,
That

* The ftory was originally written by Lollius, an old Lombard
author, and fince by Chaucer. PorE.

Mr. Pope (after Dryden) informs us, that the fory’ of T7oiles
and Creffida was originally the work of one Lollius, a‘Lombard;
(of whom Gafcoigne fpeaks in Daz Bartholmewe bis firff Triumph s

«¢ Since Lollius and Chaucer both, make doubt upon that glofe”)
but Dryden goes yet further. He declares it to have been written in
Latin verfe, and that Chaucer tranflated it. Lollius was a hiftorio-
grapher of Urbinoin Italy. Shakefpearerecéived the greateit part
of his materials for the firuGture of this play from the Troye Boke of
Lydgate. Lydgate was not much more than a tranflator of Guido
of Columpna, who was of Meflina in Sicily, and wrote his Hi/
of Troy in Latin, after Dictys Cretenfis, and Dares Phrygius, in
1287. On thefe, as Mr, Warton obferves, he engrafted many
new romantic inventions, which thetafte of his age dif¥ited, and
which the conne&tion between Grecian and Gothic fiction eafily
admitted ; at the fame time comprehending in his plan the The-
ban and Argonautic fteries from Ovid, Statius, and Valerius Flac-
cus. Guido’s work was publifhed at Cologne in 1477, again
in 1480: at Stafburgh 1486, and ibidem 1489. It appears
to have been tranflated by Raoul le Feure, at Cologné, into
French, from whom Caxton rendered it irto Englith in 1471,
under the title of his Recuyel, &c. fo that there muft have been yet
fome caflier edition of Guido’s performance than I have hitherto
feen or heard of, unlefs his firft tranflator had recourfe to 2 ma-
nufcript.

Guido of Columpna is referred to as an authority by our owid
chronicler Grafton, Chaucer had made the loves of Troilus and

E B4 Crefida



8 TROJLUS AND CRESSIDA.

"That find fuchicruel battle here within ?
Each Trojan, thatis mafter of his heart,

o= : el et

" Creflida famous, which very probably might have been Shake-
fpeare’s inducement to try their fortune on the ftage.—Lydgate’s
Troye Boke was printed by Pynfon, 1512. In the books of the
Stationers’ Company, anno 1581, is entered ¢ A proper ballad,
dialogue-wife, between Troilus and Crefida)”” Agam, Feb. 7,
1602 : ¢ The booke of Troilus and Crefiida, as it is acted by my
Lo. Chamberlain’s men.”” The firft of thefe entries is in the name
of Edward White, the fecond in that of M. Roberts. Again,
Jan. 28, 1608, entered by Rich. Bonian and Hen.  Whalley,
% A booke called the hiftory of Troilus and Creffida.”

STEEVENS.

Troilus and Crefida.} Before this play of Troilus and Creffida,
printed in 1609, is a bookfeller’s preface, fhewing that firft im-
preflion to have been before the play had been acted, and that it
was publifhed without Shakefpeare’s knowledge, from a copy that
had fallen into the bookfeller’s hands. Mr. Dryden thinks this
one of the firft of our authoi’s plays: but, on thecontrary, it may
be judged from the fore-mentioned preface, that it was one of his
laft; and the great number of obfervations, both moral and Poli-
tic, with which this piece is crowded more than any other ot his,
{cems to confirm my opinion,. Pors.

We may rather learn from this preface, that the original pro-
prietors of Shakefpeare’s plays thought it theirintereft to keep
them unprinted. The author of it adds,  at the conclufion, theie
words: ¢¢ Thank fortune for the *fcape it hath-made among you,
fince, by. the grand: pofleflors wills, 1 believe you fhould rather
.have, prayed" tor them; than have: been prayed,” &c. By the

grand poffefforsy 1 fuppofe, were meant Howing and Condell. Tt -

appears that the rival playhoufes at that time:made frequent de-
predatjons on one anather’s copies. - In the Induction to the Male-
content, written by Webfter, and augmented by Marfton, 16c6,
is the following pafluge: : T

¢ 1. wonder you would play it; another company having inte-
relt in it,”
¢ Why not Malevole in folio with usy as' Feronimo in decimo
fexto with them # They taught us'a nathe for our play ; we call
it Oune for another”

Again, T, Heywood, in his preface to the Exgliflr Traveller,
1633 ¢ Others of them are flill rerained in the hands of fome
aftorsy who. think it againft their peculiar profic to have them
come 10 print.”’ . STEEVENS. x

It appears, however, that frauds were practifed by writers as
well as attors, It flands.on recdrd againlt Robers Grees, the au-

: thor

-~

P ————T



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. ¢

Let him to field ; Troilus, alas! hath none.
Pan. Will this geer ne’er be mended ? ?
Troi. The Greeks are ftrong, and fkilful to their
} ftrength;
Fierce to their fkill, and to their fiercenefs valiant ;
But I am weaker than a woman’s tear,

thor of Friar Bacon and Friar Bungay, and Orlando Furiofs,
1594 and 1599, that he fold the laft of'y thele pieces to two dif-
ferent theatres : ¢ Mafter R. G. would it not make you blufh,
&c. if you fold not Orlande Furiofo to the Queen’s players for
twenty nobles, and when they were in the country, fold the fame
play to the Lord Admiral’s men for as much more? Was not
this plain Coneycatching M. G.?”  Defence of Coneycatching,
1592, b .
sThis note was not merely inferted ta ex pofe the craft of author-
Jbip, but to fhow the price which was anciently'paid for the copy
of a play, and to afcertain the zame of the writer of Orlando Fu-
riofo, which was not hitherto known. - Greene appears to have been
the firft poet in England who fold the fame piece to different peo-
ple.  Poltaire is much belied, if he has not followed his example.
: CoLLyns.

Notwithftanding what has been faid by a Jate editor, 1 have a
copy of the firf? folio, inchuding Troilus and Creffida. . Indeed, as
I have juft now obferved, it was at firfk either wnkrown ox forgot-
ten. It does not however appear in the /i of the plays, and is
thruft in between, the biffories and the tragedies without any enume-
ration of the pages ; except, I think, on one leaf only, Tt differs
intirely from the copy in the fecond folio.. FarMER.

I have confulted elewen copjes of the firft folio, and Troilus and
C‘rgt':/a is not wanting inany one of them. SzTEEVENs.

my varlet,] This word anciently figmfied a fervant or
footman to a knight or warrior. So; Holinthed, fpeaking of the
battle of Agincourt s ¢¢ ~—diverfe were releeved by theiv warlets,
and conveied out of the field.” Again, in an ancient epitaph in
the churchyard of {aint Nicas at Arras:

¢t Cy gift Hakin et fon warlet,

¢¢ Tour di-arm&’ et tout di-pret,

¢ Avec fon efpé et falloche, &c.” SrtEEvEns.

3 Wil this geer ne’er-ba mended ?) " There isfomewhat proverbial
in this queftion, which I likewiie meet with inthe Zuteriude of K.
Darius, z%é; 3 . .

“ Wyll notyet this gerd be.amended,
¢¢ Nor your finful acts corre®ted ?” STEEVENS.

Tamer



to TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

‘Tamer than fleep, #fonder than ignerance ;
Lefs valiant than the virgin in the night,
* And fkill-lefs as unpractis’d mfancy.

Pan. Well, 1 have told you edough of this : for
my part, I'll not meddle nor make no further. He,
that will have a cake out of the wheat, muft tarry
the grinding.

Troi. Have I not tarry’d?

Pan. Ay, the grinding; but you muft tarry the
boulting.

Troi. Have I not tarry’d ?

Pan. Ay, the boulting ; but you muft tarry the
Jeavening.

Troi. Still Nave's tarry’d.

Pan. Ay, to the leavening: but here’s yet in the
word—hereafter, the kneading, the making of the
cake, the heatmg of the oven, and the baking';' nay,
you muft ftay the cooling too, or you may chance'to
burn your lips.

Troi. Patience herfelf, what goddefs ¢’er the be,
Doth Ieffer blench © at fufferance than I do.

At Priam’s royal table do I fit;

And when fair Creffid comes into my thoughts,—

So, traitor ! —when the comes !—When is the thence >
" Pan. Well, the look’d yefter-night fairer than ever I
faw her look ; or any woman elfe.

& s fotider tham ignorance ;1 Fonder, for more childifh.

; WarsvrToN.

5 And fiill-lefi &c.]  Mr, Dryden, in his alteration of this play,
has taken this ] peech as it flands, except that he has changed fi//-
Xfs to artlefs, not for the better,  becaufe fill-lefs reters to i/} and
Silful, JouNsoN.

S Doth leffer blench~——7]  To 3k is to fhrink, flart, or fly
off, So, in Hamlet :
if he but élench,

¢¢ 1 know my courfe
Aaam, in the Pilgrim by B. and Fletcher:
men that will not totler,

¢ Nor blench much at a bullet.” STEEVENS.

”

Troi.



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA., 1t

Troi. 1 was about to tell thée,—~When my hedrt,
As wedged with a figh, would rive in twain ;

Left Heétor or my father thould perceive me,

-1 have (as when the fun dothrlighta ftorm)
Bury’d this figh in wrinkle of a fmile : -
But forrow, thatis couch’d in feeming gladuefs,
Is like that mirth- fate turns to fudden fadnefs.

Pan. An her hair were not fomewhat darker than
Helen’s, (well, go to) there were no more comparifon
between the women,—But, for my part, the is my
kinfwoman; I would not, as they term it, praife
her,—But I would fomebody had heard her talk yef-
terday, as I'did. T will not difpraife your fifter Caf-
fandra’s wit ; but———

Troi. O Pandarus! I tell thee, Pandarus,—
‘When I do tell thee, There my hopes lic drown’d,
Reply not in how many fathoms deep ;
They lie indrench’d. T 'tell thee, I am nrad'

I Crefhd’s love: Fhou anfwer'ft, She is fair;
Pour’ft in the open ulcer of my heart '

Her eyes, her hair, her check, her gait; her voice
Handleft in thy di{courfe :——O that her hand !

In whofe comparifon all whites are ink, ¢
Writing their own reproach ; to whofe foft feizure
The eygnet’s down is harfh, 7 and fpirit of fenfe
Hard as the palm of ploughman! This thou tcl’ft me,

7 e and {pivit of fenfe :

Hard as the palm of plonghman? 1 Iz comparifon epith
Creflid’s hand, {ays he, the fpirit of fenfe, the utmoft degree, the
moft exquifite power of fenfibility, which implies a foft hand,
fince the fenfe of touching, as Scaliger fays in his Esercitationsy
refides chiefly in the fingers, is hard as the callous and infenfible
palm of the ploughman. Warburton reads;

———f{pite of fenfe :

Hanmer,

T e———to th? fpirit of finfe.
It is not proper to make a lover ‘profefs to praife his miftrefs in
Jpite of fenfe s for though he often does it in fpite of the fenfe of
others, his own fenfes are fubdued to his defires, Jomunson.

As




22 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

- As true thou tell'ft me, when I fay—1I love her;
But, faying thus, inftead of oil and balm,

Thou lay’ft in every gafh that love hath given me
‘The knife that made it.

Pan. I fpeak no more than truth.

Zroi. Thou doft not fpeak fo much.

Pan. ’Faith, I’ll not meddle in’t.  Let her be asthe
is: 1f fhe be falr, ’tis the better for her; an fhe be
not, ®he has the mends in her own hands.

.‘Troz. Good Pandarus! How now, Pandarus?

: Pan. 1 have had my labour for my. travel ; ill-
thought on of her, and ill-thought on of you : gone
between and between; but fmall thanks for my labour.

Troi. What, art thou angry, Pandarus ? what, with
me ?

Pan. Becaufe the is km to me, therefore fhe’s not
fo fair as Helen: an the were not kin to me, fhe
would be as fair on friday, as Helen is’ on funday.
But what carc I? T care not, an the were a black-a-
moor ; ’tis all one to me.

Troz. Say I, the is not fair ?

Pan. 1 do not care whether youdo orno. She’sa
fool, to ftay behind her father; let her to the Greeks ;
and fo-T'l tell her, the next time I fee her : for my
part, ‘I'll meddle nor make no more in the matter.

Troi, Pandarus,~

Pan. Not 1.

® —fbe has the mends—1] She may mend her complexion
by the affiftance of cofmetics.  Jounson,

1 believe it rather means — She may make the beft of a bad bar-

ain.
£ So, in Wiman's a Weathercock, 1612

s¢ T fhall ftay here and have my head broke, and then I have
the mends in my owon Lands.”

Again, in S. Goflon’s Schoo! of Abufe, 1§79+ turne him
with his back full of ftripes, and bis ’ bands ladm awith "his own
amendes.”’

Again, in the Will-Gogfe Chace, by B, and Fletcher :

¢ 'The mends are in mine own bands, or the furgeon’s,”
Sripvens.

Trois




TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 13

Troi. Sweet Pandarus,—
Pan. Pray you, {peak no more to me; Iwill leave
all as I found it, and there an end. [ Exif Pandarus.
. [ Sound alarum.
Troi. Peace, you ungracious clamours ! peace, rude
; founds! .
Fools on both fides ! - Helen muft needs be fair,
‘When with your blood you daily paint her thus.
I cannot fight upon this argument; -
It is too ftarv’d a fubject for my fword.
But Pandarus—O gods, how do you plague me!
I cannot come to Creffid, but by Pandar ;
And he’s as teachy to be woo’d to woo,
As fhe is flubborn-chafte againftall fuit.
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne’s love,
‘What Creffid is, what Pandar, and what we?
Her bed is India ; there the lies, a pearl:
Between our Ilium, and where the refides,
Let it be call’d the wild and wandering flood ;
Ourfelf, the merchant; and this failing Pandar,
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark.

[ Alarum.] Enter Zneas.

Ane. How now,- prince Troilus ® wherefore not
afield ?

Troi. Becaufe not there; This woman’s anfwer forts,
For womanith it is to be from thence.
What news, Aneas, from the field to-day ?

Aine. That Paris is returned home, and hurt.

Troi. By whom, Aneas ?

Aine. Troilus, by Menelaus.

Troi. Let Paris bleed : ’tis buta fcar to fcorn;

Paris is gor’d with Menelaus’ horn. [Alarum.
Anc. Hark! what good fport is out of town to-
day !

Troi. Better at home, if would I might, were may.—
But, to the fport abroad ;—Are you bound thither?
Lze.



4 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA,

v ZFne. In all fwift hafte.
Troi. Come, go we then together, [ Excunt.

B CIaIEor N = [t oah]
A freet.
Enter Crefida, and Alexander ber fervant,

Cre. Who were thofe went by ?

Serv. Queen Hecuba, and Helen,

Cre. And whither go they ?

Serv. Up to the eaftern tower,
Whofe height commands as fubject all the vale,
To fee the battle. 2 Hecor, whofe patience
Is, as a virtue, fix'd, to-day was mov’d :
He chid Andromache, and ftruck his armourer;
And, like as there were hufbandry in war,
I Before the fun rofe, he was harnefs’d light,

And

S e Helory avhofe patience

L, as a virtue, fix'd,—7] Patience fure was a virtue, and
therefore cannot, in propriety of expreffion, be faid to be /e one.
We fhould read : :

Is as the virtne fix’d, o
i. e. his patience s as fixed as the goddefs Patience itfelf. So we
find Troilus alittle before faying :

Patience herfelf, what goddefs ere fhe be,

Doth lefler blench at {ufferance than I do.
1t is remarkable that Dryden, when he altered this play, and
found this falfe reading, altered it with judgment to:

— whofe patience

Is fix’d like that of heaven.
‘Which he would not have done had he feen the right reading here
given, where his thought is fo much better and nobler exprefied.

Y 3 WarsurTON,

1 think the prefent text may ftand. Heétor’s patience was as a
virtue, not variable and accidental, but fixed and conftant. If I
would alter it, it fhould be thus:

Hector, whofe patience
Is all a virtve fix'd,
AU, in old Englifh, is the intenfive or enforcing particle.
Jounson.

Y Before the fun roft, be wvas barngid light,] Does the.poet

MERN
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And to the field goes he ; where every flower
Did, as a prophet, weep what it forefaw
In He&or’s wrath, -
Cre. What was his caufe of anger ?
Serv. The noife goes, this: There is among the
Greeks | y

smean ({ays Mr, Theobald) that Hector bad put on light armour?
mean ! what elfe could he mean? * He goes to fight on foot ; and
was pot that the armour for his purpofe ? - So, Fairfax, in Taflo’s
Ferufalem:

4¢ The other princes put on barxefs light

¢¢ As footmen ufe ————m——"’
Yet, as if this had been the higheft abfurdity, he goes on, Or
doces be mean that Heclor avas [prightly in bis arms even before fun-
rife ? or is a conundrum aimed at, in fun rofe and barncfs’d light # Was
any thing likeit? But to get out of this perplexity, he tells us,
that @ wery flight alteration makes all thefe confirudtions unnecelfary,
and fo changes it to barygfi-dight. Yer indeed the very flighteft
alteratiop wil] at any time let the poet’s fenfe through the-critic’s
fingers : and the Oxford editor very contentedly takes up with
what is left bebind, and reads baragfs-dight too, in order, as Mr.
Theobald well exprefles it, to make all confiradtion unneceffary.

WarsurTON,

How does it appear that HeQtor was to fight on foot rather
to-day, than on any other day > Itis to be remembered, that the
ancient heroes never fought on horfeback ; nor does their manner
of ﬁgh:ing in chariots feem to require lefs ativity than on foot,

Jounsox.

It is true that the heroes of Homer never fought on horfeback ;
yet fuch of them as make a fecond appearance in the _Eneid,
like their antagonifts the Rutulians, had cavalry among their
troops.  Little can be inferred from the manrer in which
Afcanius and the young nobility of Troy are introduced at the
conclufion of the funeral games, as Virgil very probably, at the
expence of an anachronilin, meant to pay a compliment to the
military exercifes inftituted by Julius' Cafar, and improved by
Augu(i:s. It appears from difierent pafiaSes in this play, thic
Hector fights on horfeback ; and it fiould be remembcred, thac
Shakefpeare was indebted for moft of his materials to a book
which enumerates Efdras and Pythagoras among the baftard, chil-
dren of king Priamus. . Shakefpeare might have been led into his -
mittake by the manner in which Chapman has tranflated feveral
parts of the Iliad, where the heroes mount their chariots or de-
icend from them.  Thus B. 6. fpeaking of Glaucus and Diomed :

¢¢ ——From Joz/e then both defeend,” STEEVENS.

A lord
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A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Heétor ;
They call him, Ajax.

Cre. Good; And what of him ?

Serv. They fay he is a very man 2 per /2,
And ftands alone.

Cre. So do all men ; unlefs they are drunk, fick,
or have no legs.

Sery. This man, lady, hath robb’d many beafts of
their particular additions; he is as valiant as the lion,
churlith as the bear, flow as the elephant: a man into
whom nature hath fo crowded humours, 3 that his
valour is crufhed into folly, his folly fauced with dif-
cretion : there is no man hath a virtue, that he hath not

. aglimpfeof ; nor any man an attaint, but he carries
fome ftain of it : he is melancholy without caufe, and
merry againft the hair ¢ : He hath the joints of every
thing ; but every thing foout of joint, that he is a
gouty Briareus, many hands and noufe ; or purblinded

- Argus, all eyes and no fight.

Cre. But how. fthould this man, that makes me
fmile, make He&or angry ?

Serv. They fay, he yefterday cop’d Heor in the
battle, and firuck him down; the difdain and thame
whereof hath ever fince kept Heéor fafting and
waking.

* ——per fe,—1 So in Chaucer’s Teflament of Creffeide :
¢¢ Ot faire Crefleide the floure and a per /e .
¢ Of Troie and Greece.”

Again, in the-old comedy of Wily beguiled :

¢¢ In faith, my fweet honeycomb, I'll love thee a per fz .”
Again, in Blurt Mafler Conflable, 1602 :

¢« ‘That is the ¢ per f¢ of all, the creame of all.”
STERVENS,

3 e that his walour is crufhed into folly,—] To be crufbed into
Solly, is to be confufed and mingled with folly, fo as that they
make one mafs together. JoHrNsoN.

B againft 1%4 hair:] is a phrafe equivalent to another now
tn ufe——againft the grain, The French fay—a contrepoil.

STEEVENS.

Ensor
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Enter Pandarus.

Cre. Who comes here ?

Serv. Madam, your unclé Pandarus.

Cre. Heétor’s a gallant man.

Serv. As may be in the world, lady.

Pan. What's that ? what's that ?

Cre. Good morrow, tncle Pandarus.

Pan. * Good morrow, coufin Creffid: What do
you talk of ?—Good morrow, Alexander.—How do
you, coufin ? When were you at * llium ?

Cre. ‘This morning, uncle.

Pan. What were you talking of, when I came?
Was He€or arm’d, and gone, ere ye came to Ilium #
Helen was not up, was the? :

Cre. Hefor was gone ; but Helen was net up. &

Pan. E'en fo ; Hettor was flirring early.

Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger.

Pan. Was he angry ? :

Cre. So he fays here.

* Good morrozy coufin, Creffid: What do you talk of ?~~Good
morrow, Alexander.—How do you, coufin? —1 Good morrow,
Alexander, 1s added in all the editions. fays Mr. Pope, very ab-
furdly, Paris not being on the flage.— Wonderful acutenefs!
But, with fubmiffion, this gentleman’ note is much more ab-
furd ; for io falls out very unluckily for his remark, that though
Paris is, for the generality, in Homer called Alexander; yet,
in this play, by any one of the characters introduced, he is called
nothing but Paris.  The truth of the fu& is this: Pandarus is of
a bufy, impertinent, infinuating charaler: and it is natural for
him, fo foon as he has given his coufin the good-morrow, to pay
his cirilities too to her attendant.  This isvpurely & %6, as the
grammarians call it ; and gives us an admirable touch ef Pandarus’s
charatter. And why might not Alexzader be the naine of Cref-
fid’s man? Paris had no patent, I fuppofe, for engroffing it to
himfelf. But the late «ditor, perhaps, becaufe we have had
Alexander the Great, Pop€ Alexander, and Alexander Pope, would
not have fo eminent a name ‘protlituted to a common warkt.

‘THEOBALD.
Zlium?] Was the palace of Troy. Jomusson.

Vor. IX. C Pan.

L3
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Psn. True, he was fo ; I know the caufe too; he'lt
lay about him to-day, I can tell them that: and there’s
‘Troilus will not come far behind him ; let them take
heed of Troilus ; I can tell them that too.

Cre. What, is he angry too ?

Pan. Who, Troilus ? Troilus is the better man of

the two. 5

Cre. O, Jupiter! there’s no comparifon.

. Pan. What, not between Troilus and Hector ? Do
rou know a man, if you fee him?

Cre. Ay ; if I ever faw him before, and knew him.

Pan. Well, I fay, Troilus is Troilus.

Cre. Then you fay as I fay; for, I am fure, heis
not Hector.

Pan. No, nor Hector is not Troilus, in fome de-

ees.

Cre. ’Tis juft.to each of them ; he is himfelf.

Pan. Himfelf ? Alas, poor Troilus ! I would, he
were,

Cre. So he is.

Pan. —’Condition, I had gone bare-foot to India.

Cre. He is not Heftor.

Pan. Himfelf? no, he’s not himfclf.—"Would a
were himfelf! Well, the gods are above; Time muft
friend, or end : Well, Troilus, well,—I would, my
heart were in her body !-—No, He¢tor is not a better
man than Troilus.

Cre. Excufe me.

Pan. He is elder.

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me.

Pan. The other’s not come to’t; you fhall tell me
another tale, when the other’s come to’t. Heor thall
not have his wit this year. ‘

Cre. He thallnot need it, if he have his awn.

Paa. Nor his qualities,

Cre. No matter.

Pan. Nor his beauty.

Gre. *Twould not become him, his own’s better.

P«'/i.
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Pan. You have no judgment, niece : Helen her-
{elf fwore the other day, that Troilus, for a brown
favour, (for fo ’tis, I muft confefs)—Not brown
neither.

Cre. No, but brown.

Pan. ’Faith, to fay truth, brown and not brown.

Cre. To fay the truth, true and not true.

Pan. She prais’d hi$ complexion above Paris.

Cre. Why, Paris hath colour enough.

Pan. So he has.

Cre. Then, Troilus thould have too much : if fhe .
prais’d him above, his complexion is higherthan his;
he having colour enough, and the other higher, is too
flaming a praife for a- good complexion. I had as
Heve, %Ieien’s golden tongue had commended Troi-
lus for-a copper nofe. *

Pan. 1 fwear to-you, I think, Helen loves him
better than Paris.

Cre. Then the’s a merry Greek ?, indeed.

Pan. Nay, T am fure the does. She came to him ~
the other day into the * compafs’d window,—and, you
know, he has not paft three or four hairs on his chin.

Cre. Indeed, a tapfter’s arithmetic may foon bring
his particulars therein to a total.

Pan. Why, he is very young : and yet will he,
within three pound, lift as'much as his brother Heor.

Cre. Is he fo young a man, and fo old a lifter*?

3 Pan.

]

3 a merry Greek,——] Greacari among the Romans figni-
fied to pliy the reveller. STEEVENS.

* ——compafi’dwindew,~—] The compafi’dawindow is the fame
as the dow-awindosw. Jonnsow.

S =—/0 0ld a lifter ?] The word Zifter is ufed for a thief by
Green, 1 his Art of Coney-catching, printed 1591 : on this the
humour of the paffage may be fuppofed to turn.  We il call a
perfon who plunders fhops,” a_fbop-lifter. Jonfon ufes the expref-
fion in Cynthia’s Revels : )

*¢ One other peculiar virtue you poflefs is, Jifting.”
C2 Agaig,
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Pan. But, to prove to you that Helen loves him ;—
fhe came, and puts me her white hand to his cloven
chin,

Cre. Juno have mercy!—How came it cloven ?

Pan. Why, you know, *tis' dimpled : I think, bis
fmiling becomes him better than any man in all
Phrygia.

Cre.. O, he {miles vahantly.

Pan. Does he not ?

Cre. O, yes; an ’twere a cloud in autumn.

Pan. Why, go to then :——But, to prove to you
that Helen loves Troilus,———=—

Cre. Troilus will ftand to the proof; if you’ll prove
it fo.

. Pan. Troilus? why, he eftecms her no more than
I eficem an addle egg.

Cre. If-you love an addle egg as well as you-love
an idle head, you would eat chickens i’ the fhell.

Pan. licannot chufe but_laugh, to think how fhe
tickled his chin ;—Indeed, the has a marvellous white
hand, I muft needs confefs.

C,g Without the rack.

Pan. And fhe takes upon her to fpy a white hair
on his chin.

Cre. Alas, poor chin! many a wart is richer.

Pan. But, there was fuch Jaughing ;—Queen Hecu-
ba laugh’d, that her eyes ran o'er.

. Cre. With mill-flones.

Pan. And Caffandra langh’d.

Cre. But there was more temperate fire under the
pot of her eyes ;—Did-her eyes run o'er too?

- Pan. And Heétor laugh’d. -

Cre. At.what was all this laughing.?

Again, in the Roaring Girl, 1611 :
¢ ——cheaters, Jifiers, nips, foifts, puggards, courbers.”
Again, in H'al’ana”.r Eeaguer, 1633
¢¢ Broker or pandar, cheater or Jifter.”” STEEVENS.

Pan,
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Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen fpied on
Troilus” chin. :
. Cre. An’t had been a green hair, I fhould havc
laugh 'd too.

Pan. They laugh’d not fo muchat the hair, as at
his ;pretty anfwer.

Cre. What was his anfwer ’

Pan. Quoth fhe, Here’s but one and fifty bairs on your .
chin, and one af then is white.

Cre. This is her queftion.

Pan. That’s true ; make no queftion of that. $Que
and fifty hairs, quoth he, and one white : That white bair
is my father, and all the reff are his fons. Jupiter !
quoth the, which of thefe bairsis Paris, niy hufband ?
The forked one, quoth he ; pluck it out, and give it bim.
But, there was fuch laughmo ! and Helen fo blufh’d,
and Paris fo chaf'd, and all the reft o laugh’d, that
it pafs’d.

Cre. So let it now ; for it has been a great while
going by.

Pan. \Vcll coufin, I told you a thing yeflerday ;
think on’t.

Cre. So 1 do.

Pan. Pl be {worn, ’tis true ; he will weep you, an
’twere a man bornin April. [ Sound a retreat.

Cre. And Pl fpring up in his tears, an ’twere a
nettle againft May.

Pan. Hark, they are coming from the field : Shall
we ftand up here, and fee them, as they pafs toward
Ilum ? good niece, do; fweet nicce Cieffda.

Cre. At your pleafure.

Pan. Here, here, here’s an excellent place here
we may fee moft brave]y T'll tell you them all by

3 Two and fifty lmzr:,—] I have ventured to fubftitute oze
and ffty, 1 think with fome'certainty. How elfe can the num-
ber make out Priam and his fifty fons? Tueozarn.

C3 their
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their names, as they pafs by ; but mark Troilus above
the reft. :
Y Zneas: paffes over flage.

= Cres Speak not fo loud.

:.Par. That's Zincas; Is not that a brave man?
ke’s one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell you; But
mark Troilus; you fhall fee anon. g

Cre. Who's that ?

Antenor paffes over,

Pan: 7 That’s Antenor ; he has a fhrewd wit, T can
tell you ; and he’s 2 man good enough : he's one o’ the
foundeft judgment in Troy, whofeever ; and a proper
man of perfon :—When comes Troilus 7—I'll fhew
you Troilus anon ; if he fee me, yon fhall fee him
nod at me.

- Cre. Will he give you the nod ?

Pan. You fhall fee.

Cre. If he do, ® the rich fhall have more,

Hiffor

7 That'’s Antenor 3 be bas & forewd wit,——) ‘

¢¢ Anthenor was —— —————u
¢¢ Copious in words, and one that much time fpent
-¢¢ To jeft, when as he was in companie, '
¢¢ So dricly, that no man could it'efpie ;
¢ And therewith held his countenaunce fo well,
¢¢ That every man received great content
¢ To heare him fpeake, and pretty jefts to tell, *
¢¢ When he was pléafant, and in merrimcnt:
‘ ¢¢ For tho’ that he moft commonly was fad, -
¢¢ Yet in his fpeech fome jeft he always had.”
; { Lidgate, p. 105,
> STEEVENS,

$ ——the vich fball bave more.] To give one the nod, was a
phrafe fignifying to give one a mark of folly. The reply turns
upon this fenfe, alluding'to the expreflion gize, and fhould be read
“thus : ;

the mich fball bave more, ;
i. e, much, He that has much folly already fhall then have more.
This was a proverbjal fpeech, implying that benefits fall upon the,
tich, The Oxford editor alters it fo :

X the vett fall have none. WaRBURTON,
i B I wonder
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Hetlor paffes over,

Pgn. That’s Hefor, that, that, look you, that
There’s a fellow !—Go thy way, He&or ;—There’s
a brave man, niece.—O brave Hetor !—Look, how
he looks! there’s a countenance : Ist not a brave
man ?

7 Cre. 0, a brave man!

Pan. Is’anot? It doesa man’s heart good—Look
you, what hacks arc on his helmet? look you yon-
der, doyoufece? look you there ! There’s no jefting :
laying on ; take’t off who will, as they fay : there be
hacks !

Cre. Be thofe with fivords ?

Payis paffes over.

Pon. Swords ? any thing, he cares not: an the
devil come to him, it’s all one : By god’s lid, it does
-one’s heart good :—Yonder comes Paris, yonder
comes Paris : look ye yonder, niece; Is’t not a gal-

T wonder why the commentator fhould think any emendation
neceffary, fince his own fenfe is fully exprefled by the prefent
reading. Hanmer appears not to have underflood the paflage.
That to give the nod fignifies o fet a mark of folly, 1 do not
know ; the allufion is to the word #oddy, whickr, as now, did, in
our author’s time, and long before, fignity a filly fellow, and may,
by its etymology, fignify likewife full of nods. Creflid means,
that a noddy fball have more nods. Of fuch remarks as thefe is a
comment to confift?  Jounson.

To giwe the nod, was, I believe a term in the game at cards
called Noddy. This game is perpetually alluded to in the old
comedies.

So, in A4 Woman kil’d with Kindnefs, 1617 : ¢¢ Mafter Frank-
ford beft play at Noddy.” Again, in the Infatiate Countefs, 1031

¢¢ ——..Be honeft now and not love’s #oddy,
¢¢ Turn’d up and play’d on whiltt thou keep’ft the flock,”
Again, in Hide-Part, by Shirley, 1637 :
¢ He is upon the matter then fifteen ;
¢ A game 2t noddy,” STEEVENS,

Ca lant
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Jant man too, is’t not >—Why, this is brave now.—
‘Who faid, he caine home hurt to-day ? he’s not hurt ¢
wh), this will do Helen’s heart good now. Ha!
*would I could fee Troilus now ! —you fhall fee Troi-
lus anon.

~ Cre. Who's that?
Helenus paffes over.

A}

Pan. That's Helenus,—I marvel, where "Troilus
1s:—That’s Helenus ;—1 think he went not forth
to- day ;—That’s Helenus.

C?e. Can Helenus fight, uncle ?

Pan. Helenus ? no ;—vyes, he’ll fight indifferent
well :—1I marvel, where Troilus is l-—Hark ; do you
not hear the people cry, Troilus? Helenus is a
pricft.

Cre. What fneaking fellow comes yonder ?

Troilus paffes over.

Pan. Where ? yonder? that’s Deiphobus : "Tis
Troilus ! .there’s a man, niece! ——Hem !—Brave
Troilus ! the prince of chivalry!

Cre. Pcace, for thame, peace!

Puair. Mark him ; note him ;—O brave Troilus ! —
look well upon him, niece ; look you, how his fword
is blocdy’d, and his helm more hack'd than He&or’s?;
And bow he looks, and how he goes!—O admirable
youth ! he ne'er faw three and twenty. Go thy way,
"Troilus, go thy way; had I a fifter were a grace, or
a daughter a goddefs, he fhould take his choice. O
admirable man ! Paris ?——Paris is dirt to him ; and,

bis belm more back'd than Hedor’s 3—]  So in Chaucer’s
Trollus and Creffeide, b.iil. 640:

¢ His belme to bewin was in twenty places, &c.”
STEEVENS.

1 war-
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1 warrant, Helen, to change, would give "an eye to
boot,
Enter foldiers, &.

Cre. Here come more. :

Pan. Affes, fools, dolts! chaff and bran, chaff and-
bran! porridge after meat ! I could live and die * the
eyes of Troilus. Ne'er look, ne’er look ; the eagles
are gone; crows and daws, crows and daws ! 1 had
rather be fuch a man as T'roilus, than Agamemnon
and all Greece. -~

Cre. There is among the Greeks, Achilles ; a bet-
ter man than Troilus.

Pan, Achilles ? a dray-man, a porter,a very camel.

Cre. Well, well.

Pan. Well, well >—Why, have you any difcretion ?
have you any eyes? Do you know whata man is ? Is
not birth, beauty, good fhape, difcourfe, manhood,
learning, gentlenefs, virtue, youth, liberality, and
fuch like, the fpice and falt that feafon a man ?

Cre. Ay, a minc’d man: and then to be bak’d
with nod ate in the pye *,—for then the man’s datc is
out.

Pan. You are fuch a woman! one knows not at
what ward you lie.

Cre. Upon my back, to de¢fend my belly; 2upon

' ——an eye to boot.]  So the quarto. The folio, with lefs
force, Give moncy to boot,  JoHNsON.

* ——mt0 date in the rye, ] To account for the introduction
of this quibble, it fhould be remembered that dates were an ingre-
dient in ancient paftry of almoft every kind. So, in Romeo and
Fuliet; -

¢¢ They call for dates and quinces in the paftry.”

Again, in AIls avell that ends well, a&t I, *

¢¢ —— your date is better in your gye and porridge than in your
cheek,” STEEVENS. -

5 upon my wit, to defend my wiles;——7]  So read both the
coples: yet perhaps the author wrote :

Upon my wit to defend my aw:/l.

The terms «vit and avsll were, in the language of that time, put ,
often in oppofition. Jorwsox,

my
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my wit, to defend my wiles; upon my fecrecy, to
defend mine honefty ; my mafk, to defend my beau-
ty; and you, to defend all thefe: and at all thefe
wards I lie, at a thoufand watches. - :

* Pan. Say one of your watches.

Cre. Nay, I'll watch you for that; and that’s one of
the chiefeft of them too ¢ if I cannot ward what I
would not bave hit, I can watch you for telling how
1 took the blow ; unlefs it fwell paft-hiding, and then
it is paft warching.

Pai. You are fuch another !

5 Enter Troilus Boy.

Boy. Sir, my lord would inftantly fpeak with you,
Pan. Where ?
Boy. # At your own houfe ; there he unarms him.
Pan. Good boy, tell him I come [Exit By]}: I
doubt he be hurt.—Fare ye well, good niece.
Cre. Adieu, uncle.
Pan. Tll be with you, niece, by and by.
Cre. To bring, uncle,~———
Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus.
Cre. By the fame token—you are a bawd.
[ Exit Pandarus,
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love’s full facrifice,
He offers in another’s enterprize :
But more in Troilus thoufand fold I fee
‘Than in the glafs of Pandar’s praife may be;
Yet hold I off. ‘Women are angels, wooing ;
Things won are done, * joy’s foul lies in the doing ;

4 As your own. boufe; there be wnarms bhim] Thefe neceflary
words are added from the quarto edition. Pork,

The words added are only, there be xnarms bim. Jounsow,

S —joy’s foul lies in the doing :] So read both the old editions,
for which the later editions have poorly given:
the foul’s joy lies 1n doing.  Jouxsox,

That
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"That fhe belov’d knows nought, that knows not this,—

Men prize the thing ungain’d more than itis:

¢ That the was never yet, that ever knew

Love got fo fweet, as when defire did fue:

‘Therefore this maxim out of love I teach, ———

Atchievement is, command ; ungain’d, befeech &

7 Then though *my hedrt’s content firm love doth
bear,

Nothing of that thall from mine eyes appear. [ Exext,

S2CT B CINRRseu e I,
The Grecian camg;.

Trumpets. Enter Agamemnon, Neflor, Ulyffes, Menelaus,
with others.

Agam. Princes, /
‘What grief hath fet the jaundice on your cheeks?
The ample propofition, that hope makes
In all defigns begun on earth below,

Fails in the promis’d largenefs : checks and difafters
Grow in the veins of actions higheft rear’d ;

As knots, by the conflux of meeting fap,

Infect the found pine, and divert his grain

Tortive and errant from his courfe of growth.

Nor, princes, is it matter new to us,

That we come fhort of our fuppofe fo far,

That, after feven years’ fiege, yet Troy walls ftand ;
Sith every action that hath gone before,

‘Whereof we have record, trial did draw

Bias and thivart,unot anfwering the aim,

And that unbodied figure of the thought

¢ That fre——7] Means, that woman. JoHNSON.

7 Then theugh——7 The quarto reads #hex ; the folio and the
modern editions read improperly, #bat. Jounson.

¥ my kears’s content—— Content, for capacity, WARBURTON.

That
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That gav’t furmifed thape. 'Why then, you princes,
Do you with checks abath’d behold our works ;
And think them fhames, which are, indeed, nought
elfe
But the protrative trials of great Jove,
To find perfiftive conftancy in men ?
The finenefs of which metal is not found
In fortune’s love: for then, the bold and coward,
The wife and fool, the artit and unread,
The hard and foft, féem all affin’d and kin :
But, in the wind and tempeft of her frown,
,Diftin&ion, with a 9broad and powerful fan,
Puffing at all, winnows the light away ;
And what hath mafs, or matter, by itfelf
Lies, rich in virtue, and unmingled.
Neft. * With due obfervance of thy godlike feat,

Great Agamemnon, * Neftor fhall apply
Thy lateft words. In the reproof of chance
Lies the true proof of men: The fea being fmooth,
How many fhallow bauble boats dare fail
Upon her ? patient breaft, making their way

: ; >

9 Broad] So the quarto ; the folio reads loud. Jonmsow.

* Withdue obfervance of thy goodly feat,] Goodly is an epithet that
carries no very great compliment with it; and Neftor feems here
to be paying deference to Agamemnon’s ftate and pre-eminence.
The old books have it,—z0 tby godly feat: godlike, as 1 have re-
formed the text, feems to me the epithet d{ﬂgned; and is very
conformable to what Zneas afterwards fays of Agamemnon :

Which is that god in office, guiding men ¢
So godlike feat is here, ftate {upreme above all other commanders.
THEOBALD.

This emendation Theobald might have found in the quarto,

which has: 4

! the godiike feat.  Jounsan. 9
2 Nefor fball apply .
Thy latcff wwords.] Neftor applies the words to another in-
fiance. Jounsow,
3 -patient breaff,——]  The quarto not fo well :
——ancicat breaft.  Jornson,

With
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4+ With thofe of nobler bulk?

But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage

The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behold

The ftrong-ribb’d bark through liguid mountains cut,

Bounding between the two moift elements,

Like Perfeus’ horfe : Where’s then the faucy boat,

Whofe weak untimber’d fides but even now

Co-rival’d greatnefs ? either to harbour fled,

Or made a toaft for Neptune. Even {o

Doth valour’s thew, and valour’s worth, divide

In frorms of fortune : For, in her ray and brightnefs,

The herd hath more annoyance by the brize %,

Than by the tyger : but when. fplitting winds

Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, ‘

And flies flee under thade, Why, then, ® the thing of
courage,

As rowz’d with rage, with rage doth fympathize,

And with an accent tun’d in felf-fame Ley

7 Returns to chiding fortune.

4 With thofe of nobler bulk ?} St:mus has the fame thought,
though more diftufedly exprefs'd':
¢¢ Sic ubi magna novum Phano de littore puppis
¢¢ Solvit iter, Jamque innumeros utrinque rudentes
¢¢ Lataque velifer: porrexit brachia mali,
¢¢ Invafuque vias; it eodem angufta phatelus
¢ Aquore, et immenfi partem fibi vendicat auftrl.
Pope has imirtated the paffage. Strevess.
5 e——=by the brize] . The brize is the gad or I;arf.'-fbr So, in
W'arfﬁzkr ¥/;ama:, 1639 :
Have ye got the Jrize there?
‘¢ Give me.the holy fprinkle.” 7+
Again, in Vittoria Corombonay or the White Dewil,:1612
t¢ I will put érize in his tail, fet him a gadding prefently.”?

STEEVENS.
¢ the thing of courage,] It is faid of the tiger, that in
ftorms and high winds he rages ana roars moft funouﬂy. 3
Hawmer.

7 Returns to chiding fortune.} For returns, Hanmer reads replies,
unneceflarily, the fenfe being the fame. . The folio and quarto
have retires, corruptly. = JosNsox.

. 4
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Ubyfl. Agamemnon,—
‘Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Greece, -
Heart of our numbers, foul and only fpirit,
In whom the tempers and the minds of all
Should be fhut up,—hear what Ulyfles {peaks.
Befides the applaufe and approbation
The which,—moft mighty for thy place and fway,—
[To Agamemnon.
And thou moft reverend for thy firetcht-out life,—
' [To. Nefior.
I give to both your * fpeeches,—which were fuch,
As

3 ~fpeeches,—avhich aere fuch,

As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece

Should hold up high in brafs; and fuch again,

As wenerable Neflor, hatch’d in fiver,

Should kuit all Greekifh ears

To his experienc’d tongue : ] Ulyfles begins his oration
with praifing thofe who had fpoken before him, and marks the
charatleriftic excellencies of their different eloquence, ftrength,
and fiveetnefs, which he exprefles by the different metals on which
he recommends them to be engraven for the inftrution of pofte-
rity. The fpeech of Agamemnon is fuch that it ought to be en-
graven in brafs, and the tablet held up by him on the one fide,
and Greece on the other, to fhew the union of their opinion.
And Neftor ought to be exhibited: in filver, uniting all his au-
dience in one mind by his foftand gentle elocution. Brafs is the
common emblem of ftrength, and filver of gentlenefs. We call
a foft voice a flver voice, and a perf{uafive tongue a flver
gongue.~—I once read for band, the band of Greece, but I think
the text right.—To batch is aterm of art for a particular method
of engraving. Hacker, to cut, Fr, Jounson.

In the defeription of Agamemnon’s fpeech, thereis a plain al-
lufion to the old cuftom of ergrawing laws and public records in
drafs, and hanging up the tables in temples, an(r other places of
general refort.  Our author has the fame allufion in Meafure for
Meafure, a&t V. fc.i. The Duke, fpeaking of the merit of An-
gelo and Efcalus, fays, that :

¢ em—— it deferves avith charalters of brafs
¢ A forted refidence, *gainft the tooth of time
¢ And razure of oblivion,”
So far therefore is clear. Why Neftor js faid to be batch’d in fil-
ayr, is much more obfcure, I once thought that we ought ;o
; read,
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As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece
Should hold up high in brafs; and fuch again,

read,~—thatch’d in _filver, alluding to his flver bair ; the fame me-
taphor being ufed by Timon, a& IV. fc. iv. to Phryne and
Timandra :

= thatch your poor thin roofs

¢ With burthens of the dead A
But I know not whether the prefent reading may not be under-
ftood to convey the fame allufion ; as I find,sthat the fpeciesof
engraving, called batching, was particularly ufed in the 4ilts of
JSavords, See Cotgrave in v. Haché ; hacked, &c. alfo, Hatched, as
the bilt.of a fwvord: and inv. Hacher ; to hacke, &c. alfo, ¢ batch
a kilt, Beaumont and Fletcher’s Cuflom of the Country, vol., 1L

. 9o: i

e When thine own bloody fivord cried out againtt thee,
- ¢ Hatch’d in the life of him. i
As to what follows, if the reader fhould have no more concepe
tion than | have, of
a bond of 2ir, flrong as the dxlestree
On awbich the heavens ride ;
he will perhaps excufe me for hazarding a conjeQure, that the
true reading may poffibly be:
—~— a bond of awe.

After all, the conftruétion of this paffage is very harfh and irre-
gular ; but with that I meddle not, believing it was left fo by the
author. TYRWHITT.

Perhaps no alteration is neceffary ; batch’d in filver, may mean,
whofe white hair and beard make him look like a figure engraved
on filver. i >

6The word is metaphorically ufed by Heywood in the ZTron Age,
1632

;

2

2 his face
¢¢ Is batch’d with impudency three-fold thick.”
And again, in Beaumont and Fletcher’s Humoroxs Licutenant :
¢¢ His weapon batch’d in blood,”
Again, literally, in the Tevo Merry Milkmaids, 1620 :
¢ Double and treble gilty—————  «
¢ Hatcld and inlaid, not to be worn with fime.”
Again, more appofitely, in Love in @ Maze, 1632
‘¢ Thy hair is fine as gold, thy chin is barch’d
S With filver—="
"The voice of Neftor, which on all occafions enforced attention,
might be, Ithink, not unpoetically called, & dond of air, becaufe
its operations were vifible, though bis voice, like the wind, was
unfeen, STEEVENS. .

As
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As venerable Neftor, hatch’d in filver,
Should with a bond of air (firong as the axle-tree
On which heaven rides) knit all the Greekith ears
To his experienc’d tongue,—yet let it pleafe both,—
Thou great,—and wifc,—to hear Ulyfles {peak.

9 Azam. Speak prince of Ithaca; and be’t of lefs

expect

That matter needlefs, of importlefs burden,
Divide thy lips; than we are confident, _
When rank Therfites opes his maftiff jaws,
‘We fhall hear mufic, wit, and oracle.

UlyfJ. 'Troy, yet upon her bafis, had been down,
And the great Hector’s fword had lack’d a mafter,
Burfor thefe inftances.

! The fpecialty of rule hath been negletted ;

And, look, how many Grecian tents do ftand
Hollow upon this plain, fo many hollow fa¢tions.

* When that the general is not like the hive,

To whom the foragers thall all repair,

What honey is expected ? Degree being vizarded,
The unworthieft thews as fairly in the matk.

1 The heavens themfelves, the planets, and this center,

® Agam. Speak, &c.] This fpeech is not in the quarto.
Jouxnsox.

* The fpecialty of rule——7] The particular rights of fupreme
authority. Jornsow.

2 When that the general is not like the hiwe,] - The meaning is,
When the general is not to the army like the hive to the bees, the
repofitory of the ftock of every individual, that to which each
particular reforts with whatever he has colle@ed for the good of
the whole, avbat boney is expedded ? what hope of advantage?
The fenfe is clear, the expreffion is confufed.. Jounson.

3 The beavens themfelves, ] This illuftration was probably
derived from a paffage in Hooker: ¢¢ If celeftial fpheres fhould
forget their wonted motion ; if the prince of the lights of heaven
fhould begin to ftand; if the moon fhould wander from her beaten
way ; and the feafons of the year biend themfelves; what would
become of man ?”

he beavens themfelves, the planets, and this center,] i e. the
center of the earth, which, according to the Ptolemaic fyftem,
then in vogue, is the center of the folar fyftem. WarsurTON.

Obferve
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Obferve degree, priority, and place,

Infifture, courfe, proportion, feafon; form,

Office, and cuftom, 1n all line of order:

And therefore is the glorious planet, Sol,

In noble eminence enthron’d and fpher’d

Amidft the other ; whofe med’cinable eye

Corres the ill afpects of planets evil,

And pofs, like the commandment of a king,

Sans check, to good and bad: #But, when the
planets,

4

But, when the planets, i
In evil mixture, to diforder wander, &c.] 1 believe the poet,
according to aftrological opinions, means, when the planets form
malignant configurations, when their afpecs are evil towards one
another, This he terms evil mixture, Jounson.
The poet’s meaning may be fomewhat explained by Spenfer, to
whom he feems to be indebted for his prefent allufion :
¢¢ For who fo lift into the heavens looke,
¢¢ And fearch the courfes of the rowling fpheres,
¢¢ Shall find that from the point where they firft tooke
¢¢ Their fetting forth, in ti?afe few thoufind yeares
¢ They all are swandred much ; that plaine appeares.
¢¢ For that fame golden fleecy ram, which bore
¢¢ Phrixus and Helle from their flepdames feares,
¢ Hath now forgot where he was plat of yore, 4
¢¢ And fhouldred hath the bull which fayre Europa bore,

¢¢ And eke the bull hath with his bow-bent horne
¢¢' So hardly butted thofe two twinnes of Jove,
¢¢ That they have crufh’d the crab, and quite him borne
¢¢ Into the great Nemaan lion’s grove.,
¢ So now all range, and do at random rove
¢¢ Out of their proper places far away,
¢ And all this world with them amiffe doe mave,
¢ And all his creatures from their courfe aftray,
¢¢ Till they arrive at their laft ruinous decay.”
Faery Queen, B. V. o 1
STEEVENS.
The apparent irregular motions of the planets were fuppofed
to portend fome difafters to mankind ; indeed the planets them-
felves were not thought formerly to be confined in any fixed orbits
of their owp, but to wander about ad/iditum, as the etymology of
their names demonttrates. Anoxymaus.

Yor. IX. D In
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In evil mixture, to diforder wander, :

What plague$, and what portents ? what mutiny ?
‘What raging of the fea? fhaking of earth ?
Commotion in the winds ? frights, changes, horrors,
Divert and crack, rend and deracinate

The unity and married calm of ftates 5

Quite from their fixure ? * O, when degreeis fhak’d,
Which is the ladder to all high defigns,

7 The enterprize is fick ! How could communities,
Degrees in fchools, and * brotherhoods in cities,
Peaceful commerce from dividable fhores,

The primogenitive and due of birth,

Prerogative of age, crowns, {cepters, laurels,

But by degree, ftand in authentic place ?

Take but degree away, untune that firing,

And, hark, what difcord follows ! each thing meets
In meer oppugnancy : The bounded waters
Should lift their bofoms higher than the fhores,
And make a fop of all this folid globe :

Strength fhould be lord of imbecility,

And therude fon thould ftrike his father dead :
Force thould be right ; or, rather, right and wrong
(Between whofe endlefs jar juftice refides)

Should lofe their names, and fo thould juftice too.

5 martied calm of fates] ‘The epithet married, which is
ufed to denote an intimate union, is employed in the fame fenfe

by Milton :
= Lydian airs
¢ Married to immortal verfe,”
Again,
o voice and verfe

¢¢ Wed your divine founds.”
Shakefpeare calls a harmony of features, married lineaments, ir.
Romeo and Fuliet. STEEVENS,
8 e——0, avhendegree is fbak’d,] 1 would read:
So avhen degree is fbak’d.  Jonxsow.
7 The enterprize——] Perhaps we fhould read :

Then enterprize is fick | Jouxson.
——~——"brotherboods.in citicsy,}  Corporations, companics, con=
Jraternitiess Jonnson.

Then
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Then every thing includes itfelf in power,
Power into will, will into appetite ;

And appetite, an univerfal wolf,

So doubly feconded with will and power,

Muft make perforce an univerfal prey, -

And, laft, eat up himfelf. Great Agamemnon,
‘This chaos, when degree is fuffocate,

Follows the choaking.

And this neglection of degree itis,

? That by a pace goes backward, *with a purpofe
It hath to climb : The general’s difdain’d

By him one ftep below ; he, by the next;

That next, by him beneath : fo every ftep,
Exampled by the firft pace that is fick

Of his fuperior, grows to an envious fever

Of pale and * bloodlefs emulation :

And ’tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot,

Not her own finews. To end a tale of length,
Troy in our weaknefs ftands, not in her firength.

Nefl. Moft wifely hath Ulyffes here difcover’d
The fever whereof all.our power is fick.

Agam. The nature of the ficknefs found, Ulyfies,
What is the remedy ?

UlyJ. The great Achilles,—whom opinion crowns
The finew and the forehand of our hoft,—
Having his ear full of his airy fame,

Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent

Lies mocking our defigns : With him, Patroclus,
Upon a lazy bed, the livelong day

Breaks fcurril jefts ;

And with ridiculous and aukward action

9 That by a pace—] That goes backward fep &y fep. Jounsoxe
& avith a purpofe
1t hath to climb : ] With a defign in each man to ag-
grandize himfelf, by flighting his immediate fuperior. Jounsow.
2 e blvodlefs emulation :] ~-Anr emulation not vigorous and ac-
tive, but malignant and fluggith.  Joexsox.

D2 (Which,
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(Which, flanderer, he imitation calls)

He pageants us. Somerime, great Agamemnon,

3 Thy toplefs deputation he puts on ;

And, like a ftrutting player,—whofe conceit

Lies in his ham-ftring, and doth think it rich

‘To hear the wooden dialogue and found

*Twixt his ftretch’d footing and the fcaffoldage,—
Such to-be-pitied and o’er-refted feeming

He a&s thy greatnefs in : and when he fpeaks,

>Tis like a chime a mending ; with terms unfquar'd,
Which, from the tongue of roaring Typhon drop’d,
Would feem hyperboles. At this fufty ftuff,

The large Achilles, on his prefs’d bed lolling,

From his deep cheft laughs out a loud applaufe ;
Cries— Excellent 1—="tis Agamemunon jufl.
Now play me Neflor ;—hent, and firoke thy beard,

As be, being *dreft to fome oration.

That’s done; +as near as the extremeft ends
Of ‘parallels ; as like as Vulcan and his wife :
Yet good Achilles ftill cties, Excellent !

*Tis- Neftor tight ! Notw play him me, Patroclus,
Arming to anfwer in a night alarm.

And then, torfcoth, the faint defects of age
Mutft be the fcenc of mirth ; to cough, and fpit,
And with a palfy-fumbling® on his gorget,
Shake in and out the rivet :—-—and at this fport,
Sir Valour dies ; cries, O '—enongh, Patroclus ;=—

3 Thy toplefs deputation—1 T apk{f; is that which has nothing
iopping or overtopping it; fupreme; fovereign. Jomnson,
So, in Dector Fauftus, 1604
¢¢ Was this the face that launch’d a thoufand fhips,
¢ And burnt the 20plefi towers of Ilium ?”
Again, in the Blind Beggar of Alexaudvia, 1598:
¢¢ And toplefs homours be beflow’d on thee.” StEEVENS,
4 ——as uear as the cxtremeft ends, &c.] - The parallels to which
the allufion fcems to be made, are the parallels on a map. As
like as eaft to wet. Jomvsow.
$ ——a palfy fumbling—1] This fhould be written——palfj~
Jumbling, i, e, paralytic fumbling, TyzwaitT.
Or
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Or give me ribs of fleel ! 1 fbail [plit all

In pleafure of my fpleen.  And in this fafhion,

° All our abilities, gifts, natures, fhapes,

Severals and gencrals of grace exa,

Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions,

Excitements to the field, or fpeech for truce,

Succefs, or lofs, what is, or is not, ferves

As ftuff for thefe two 7 to make paradoxes.
Neff. And in the imitation of thefe twain

(Whom, as Ulyfles fays, opinion crowns

With an imperial voice) many are infect.

Ajax is grown felf-will’d ; and ® bears his head

In fuch a rein, infull as proud a place

As broad Achilles : keeps his tent like him ;

Makes factious feafts ; rails on our ftate of war,

Bold as an oracle : and fets Therfites

(A flave, whofe gall coins{landers like a mint)

To match us in comparifons with dirt ;

To weaken and difcredit our expofure,

9 How rank foever rounded 'in with danger.
Ulyf. They tax our policy, and call it cowardice ;

Count wifdom as no member of the war;

Foreftall pre-fcience, and efteém no act

But that of hand : the ftill and mental parts,—

That do contrive how many hands fhall ftrike,

€ All-our abilities, gifts, natures, fbapes,
Severals and generals of grace exact,
Atchiewements, plots, &c.] All our good grace exasf, means
our excellence irreprebenfible.  JOHNSON.
7 10 make paradoxes.] Paradoxes may have a meaning,
but it is not clear and diftin®. I with the copies had given :
to make parodies. Jouxson.
bears bis bead [
In fuch a rein,=——1] ‘That is, holds up his head as haughti-
ly. . We ftill fay of a girl, fbe bridles.  Jornson.
S How rank jfoever rounded in avith danger.} A rank aweedis
a bigh weed. The modern editions filently read : s
Hosw hard focver Jounsox,

D3 When

*
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When fitnefs calls them on; *and know, by meafure
Of their obfervant toil, the enemies’ weight,—
Why, this hath not a finger’s dignity ;

They call this—bed-work, ‘mappery, clofet war :
So that the ram, that batters down the wall,

For the ‘grear fwing and rudenefs of his poize,
They place before his hand that made the engine ;
Or thofe, that with the finenefs of their fouls

By reafon guide his execution.

Neff. Letthis be granted, and Achilles” horfe
Mazkes many Thetis’ fons. [ Trumpet founds.
" Agam. What trumpet? look, Menelaus.

Men. From Troy, ‘

Enter Eneas.

Aga. What would you ’fore our tent ?

ine. Is this great Agamemnon’s tent, I pray you?

Aga. Even this.

Aine. May one, that is a herald, and a prince,
Do a fair meflage to his * kingly ears ?

Aga. With furety fironger than * Achilles’ arm
’Fore all the Greekifh heads, which with one voice
Call Agamemnon head and general,

Ane. Fair leave, and large fecurity. How may
* A firanger to thofe moft imperial looks
‘ Know

¥ ————and know, by meafure iyl
Of their obfervant toil, the encmies weight,—] 1 think it were
better toread:

and know the meafure,
By their obfervant toil, of tb’ cnemies’ weight. Jounson,
* e——tingly ears?] The quarto:
kingly eyes. JoHNsON.
3 ——Achille arm] So the copies. Perhaps the author
wrote :

Alcides arm.  Jonxsox. :
+ A flranger to thofe moff imperial looks] And yet this was the fe-
venth year of thewar. Shakefpeare, who fo wonderfully preferves
charaer, ufually confounds the cuftoms of all nations, andbpg;)-
Ly
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Know them from eyes of other mortals ?
Aga. How?
sne. 1 afk, that I might waken reverence,
And 5bid the cheek be ready with a bluth
Modeft as morning when fthe coldly eyes
The youthful Phacbus :
‘Which is that god in office, guiding men ?
‘Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon?
Aga. This Trojan fcorns us ; or the men of Troy
Are ceremonious courtiers. ;
Ane. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm’d,
As bending angels; that’s their fame in peace :
But when they would feem foldiers, they have galls,
Good arms, ftrong joints, true fwords; and, Jove’s
accord, ¢
Nothing fo full of heart. But peace, Aneas,
Peace, Trojan; lay thy finger on thy lips!
The worthinefs of praife diftains his worth,
If that the prais’d himfelf bring the praife forth :
Byt what the repining enemy commends,
That breath fame blows; that praife, fole pure,
tranfcends.
Aga. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourfelf Aineas ?
e, Ay, Greek, that is my name.
Aga. What’s your affair, I pray you?

bably fuppofed that the ancients (like the heroes of chivalry)
fought with beavers to their helmets. So, in the fourth ac of this
;)lay, Neftor fays to Heclor :
*But this thy countenance, flill lock’d in fieel,
I newer faw till now.
Shakefpeare might have adopted this error from the illuminators
of manufcripts, who never feem to bhave entertained the leatt
idea of habits, manners, or cuftoms more ancient than their own.
There are books in the Britith Mufeum of the age of king
Henry VI; and in thefe the heroes of ancient Greece are re-
prefented in the very drefles worp at the time when the books re-
ceived their decorations. STEEVENS,
S wme—tid the ¢beek—1 So the folio. The quarto has:
e O 106 CheCR Jounson,

Dy £Ene,
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AEne. Sir, pardon ; ’tis for Agamemnon’s ears.
Aga. H’i‘ hears nought privately, that comes from
roy.
Ane. Nor I from Troy come not to whifper him :
1 bring a trumpet to awake his ear;
To fet his fenfe on the attentive bent,
And then to {peak.
Aga. Speak frankly as the wind ;
Tt is not Agamemnon’s fleeping hour :
That thou fhalt know, Trojan, he is awake,
He tells thee fo himfelf.
AEye. Trumpet, blow loud,
Send thy brafs voice through all thefe lazy tents; —
And every Greek of mettle, let him know,
‘What Troy means fairly, fhall be fpoke aloud.
[Trumpess found.
‘We have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy
A prince call’d Heétor, Priam is his father,
Who in this dull and ¢ long-continu’d truce
Is 7rufty grown; he bade me take a trumpet,
And to this purpofe fpeak. Kings, ptinces, lords!
If there be one, among the fair’ﬁ of Greece,
‘That holds his honour higher than his eafe ;
That fecks his praife more than he fears his peril ;
That knows his valour, and knows not his fear;
That loves his miftrefs ® more than in confeffion,
(With truant vows ° to her own lips he loves)
And darc avow her beauty, and her worth,
In other arms than hers,—to him this challenge.
Hector, in view of Trojans and of Greeks,
Shall make it good, or do his beft todo it,

& e—— long-continucd truce] Of this long truce there has been

‘mo notice taken ; in this very act it is faid, that 4jax coped Heclor
yeferday in the bartle.  Jouxsow,
7 —rufly—] Quarto, refly. JOHNSON’.
¥ ——amore than in confeffion,]  Confifion, for profiffor.
WarBURTON.
9——t0 her own lips e loves)) Thatis, confefforn made svith idle
was to the lips of ber wwbom beloves, Jounson,

: : He

%
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He hath a lady, wifer, fairer, truer,
Than ever Greek did compafs in his arms ;
And will to-morrow with his trumpeticall,
Mid-way between your tents and walls of Troy,
To roufe-a Grecian that is true in love :
If any come, Heéor fhall honour him ;
If none, he’ll fay in Troy, when he retires,
The Grecian dames are fun-burn’d, -* and not worth
"The fplinter of a lance. Even fo much.
Aga. This thall be told our lovers, lord ZAneas;
If none of them have foul in fuch a kind,
We left them all at home : But we are foldiers 3
And may that foldier a mere recreant prove,
That means not, hath not, or is not in‘love !
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, Y
That one meets Hetor; if none'clfe, I am he.
Neft. Tell him of Neftor, one that was a man
When He&or’s grandfire fuck’d s he is old now 3
But, if there be not in our Grecian holt
One noble man that hath one fpark of fire,
To anfwer for his love, Tell him from me,—
Pll hide my filver beard in a gold beaver,
* And in my vantbrace put this wither’d brawn;
And, meeting him, will tell him, That my lady
‘Was fairer than his grandame, and as chafte =
As may be in the world : His youth in flood,
I’ll pawn this truth with my three drops of blood.
Zne. Now heavens forbid fuch fearcity of youth!
Ulyf. Amen. ‘

3

and not aporth
Tle fplinter of @ lance.—1] * This is the language of romance.
Such a challenge would better have fuited Palmerin or Amadis,
than Hedtor or Aneas. STeEVENS.
* Aud in my vantbrace—]  An armour for the arm, aai’m:r&-ax.
« OPE.
Milton ufes the word in his Sampfon Agonifies, and Heywood in
his Jron Age, 1632
s perufe his armour,
¢ The dint’s ftill in the autbrace.” STEEVENS.

A
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Aga. Fair lord Zneas, let me touch your hand;
To our pavilion fhall [ lead you, fir.
Achilles thall have word of this intent;
So fhall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent :
Yourfelf thall feaft with us before you go,
And find the welcome of a noble foe. - [ Exeunt,

Manent l@je!, and Neflor.

- Ulyff. Neftor,

Nefi. Whar fays Ulyfies ?

Uhff. T havea young conception in my brain,
3 Be you my time to bring it to fome fhape,
Neft. What is’t ? )
Ulyf. This ’tis:
Blunt wedges rive hard knots : The feeded pride +
‘That hath to its maturity blown up
Inrank Achilles, muft or now be cropt,
Or, fhedding, breed a * nurfery of like evil,
To over-bulk us all.
Neft-Well, and haw'?
Ulyff. This challenge that the gallant He&tor fends,
However it is {pread in general name,
Relates in purpofe only to Achilles.
Neft. ©The purpofe is perfpicuous even as fubftance,
S Whofe
3-Be yor my time &e.] 1. e. be youto my prefent purpofe what
time is in refpe&t of all other fchemes, viz. a ripener and bringer
of them to maturity. STEEVENS.

+ the ﬁede;;pridc, &c.] Shakefpeare might have taken this
idea from Lyze's Herbal, 1578 and 1579. The Olcander tree or
Nerium ¢ hath fcarce one good propertie. It may be compared
to a Pharifee, who maketh a glorious and beautiful thow, but in~
wardly is of a corruptand poifoned nature.”——¢¢It is high time
&c. to fupplant it (1. ¢. pharafaifm) for it hath already floured, fo
thae I feare it will fhortly feedz, and fill this wholefome foyle full
of wicked Nerium,” ToLLET.

S —nurfery—} Alluding to a plantation called a nurfery,

Jouxsox.

S The purpafe isperfpicuons even as fubflance,
Winfe groffuefs little charadlers fum up:] ‘That is, the purpofe
- is
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Whofe grofinefs little'characters fum up :
7 And, in the publication, make no ftrain,
But that Achilles, were his brain ‘as barren
As banks of Libya,—though, Apollo knows,
>Tis dry erough,—will with great {peed of judgment,
Ay, with celerity, find Hector’s purpofe :
Pointing on him. i
Ulyf. And wake him to the anfwer, think you?
Net. Yes, ’tis mioft meet; Whom may you elfe
oppofe,
That can from Heor bring thofe honours off, |
If not Achilles ? Though’t be a fportful combat,
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells ;
For here the Trojans tafte our dear’ft repute
With their fin'fl palate : And truft to me, Ulyfles,
Our imputation fhall be oddly pois’d
In this wild a&ion : for the fuccefs,
Although particular, fhall give a *fcantling
Of good or bad unto the general ;

is as plain as body or fubftance ; and though I have colle&ted this
purpofe from many minute particulars, as a grofs body is made up
of fmall infenfible parts, yet the refult is as clear and certainas a
body thus made up is palpable and vifible. This is the thought,
though a little obfcured in the concifenefs of the expreffion.
‘ WarsurToN.
Subflance is eftate, the value of which is afcertained by the ufe
of fwall charadters, i. e. numerals. So in the prologue to K.
Henry V = .
——a crooked figure may
Atteft, in little place, a million.
The grofs fum is aterm ufed in the Merchant of Venice. Grofs-
7¢fs has the fame meaning in this inflance. STEEvENS.
7 And, in the publication, make no firain,] Neftor goes on to
2y, make no difficulty, no doubt, when this duel comes to be
proclaimed, but that Achilles, dull as he is, will difcover the
drift of it. ‘This is the meaning of the line, So afterwards, in
this play, Ulyfles fays:
1 do not ftrain at the pofition,
i. £. I do not hefitate at, I make no difficulty of ir. ‘THEOEBALD.
® ———fantling] ‘That is, a meafure, proportion, The carpen-
ter cuts his wood to a certain feanding, ﬂmxsox.
And
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And in fuch indexes, although ? {mall pricks

To their fubfequent volumes, there is feen

The baby figure of the giant mafs

Of things to come at large. It is fuppos’d,

He, that-meets Hector, iffues from our choice :
And choice, being mutual ac of all our fouls,
Makes merit her ele@ion’; and doth boil,

As ’twere from forth us all, a man diftill’d

Out of our virtues; Who mifecatrying,

What heatt receives from hence a conquering part,
To fteel a firong opinion to themfelves ?

* Which ‘entertain’d, limbs are in his inftruments,
In no lefs woﬂiing, than are fwords and bows
Directive by the limbs.

Ulyfl. Give pardon to my fpeech ;—

"Therefore ’tis meet, Achilles meet not Heor.
Let us, like merchants, thew our fouleft wares,
And think; perchance, they’ll fell ; if not,
The luftre of the better thall exceed,

By thewing the wortft firft. © Do not confent,
That ever Hector and Achilles mect ;

For both our honour and our thame; in this,
Are dog%’d with two ftrange followers. '

Neft. 1 fee them not with my old eyes ; What are

they ? ;

Ulyfl. W hat glory our Achilles fhares from Heétor,
‘Were he not proud, we all thould *fhare with him :
But he already is too infolent ;

And we were better parch in Africk fun,

Than in the pride and falt fcorn of his eyes,
Should he *feape Hector fair : “If he were foil'd,
Why, then we did our main opinion crufh

S —— /mall pricks]  Small points compared with the volumes.
Jonnson.

> Which entertain’d,—) Thefe two lines are not in the quarto,
Jounson.

* —/fbarc—] Se the quarto. The folio, wear. Jonksox.

In



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. a5

In taint of our beftman. No, make a lottery ;
And, by device, let blockith Ajax$ draw
The fort # to fight with Hector : Among ourfelves,
Give him allowance as the better man,
For that will phyfick the great Myrmidon,
Who broils in loud applaufe ; and make him fall
His creft, that prouder than blue Iris bends,
If the dull brainlefs Ajax come fafe off,
‘We’ll drefs him up in voices T If he fail,
Yet go we under our opinion fill,
‘That we have better men. But, hitor mifs,
Our proje’s life this thape of fenfe affumes,—
Ajax, employ’d, plucks down Achilles’ plumes.
Neft. Ulyfles,
Now I begin torelith thy advice;
And I will give a tafte of it forthwith
To Agamemnon : go we to him ftraight.
Two curs fhall tame each other; Pride alone
s Muft tarre the maftiffs on, as ’twere their bone.
[ Exeunt.

3 ——Ddlockifb Ajax——7] Shakelpeare on this occafion has de+
ferted Lidgate, who gives a very different chara&ter of Ajax ;
¢¢ Another Ajax (furnamed Telamon)
¢ There was, a man that learning did adore, &c.”’
¢¢ Who did fo much in eloquence abound,
¢ That in his time the like could not be found.”
Again : ‘
¢ And one that bated pride and flattery, &c.”

Our author appears to have drawn his portrait of the Grecian
chief from the inve@ives thrown out again{t him by Ulyflesin the
thirteenth book of Ovid’s Metamorphofis; er from the prologue
to Harrington’s Metamorplofis of Ajax, 1596, in which he is re-
prefented as “¢ ftrong, heady, boiftgrous, and a terrible fighting
tellow, but neither wife, learned, flaide, nor polliticke.”

STEEVENS,
* The fort

] i.e. thelot. STEEVENS.
* Muft varre the maftiffs on,——7] Tarre, an old Englith word
fignifying to provoke or urge on. See King Fobn, at 1V. fe. s
¢¢ ———Tike a dog
¢¢ Snach at his mafter that doth far him on,” PorE.

ACT
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ACT I. SCENE L

The Grecian camp,
Enter Ajax, and Therfites.

Ajax. Therfites, — 24 :

Zher. Agamemnon—how if he had boils ¥ full,
all over, generally ?

Ajax. Therfites,

Zher. And thofe boils did run ? Say fo,
did not the general run then ? were not thata botchy
core ? ;

Ajax. Dog,—

Ther. Then there would come fome matter from
him; I fee none now.

Ajax. Thou bitch-wolf’s fon, canft thou not hear 3
Feel then. : [[Strikes bim.

Ther. "The plague of Greece upon thee, thou
mungrel beef-witted lord !

Ajax. 9 Speak then, thou unfalted leaven, fpeak : I
will beat thee into handfomenefs.

T ker.

S Act II.] This play is not divided into a&s in any of the
original editions.  Jornsox.

7 The £lagu( of Greece~——1 Alluding perhaps to the plague
fent by Apollo on the Grecian army. Jounson.

8 —beef-witted lord!] Soin Tavclfth-Night:

v 4 [ am a great eater of def; and L belicve that does harm
tomy quit.’ STEEVENS,

3 Speak then, thou I(I;ﬁlllﬂl leaven, fpeak:] The reading ob-
truded upon us by Mr. Pope, was wn/ulted leaven, that has no
authority or countenance from any of the copies; nor that
approaches in any degree to the traces of the old reading, you
eybinid’f} leaven,  This, it is true, is corrupted and unintelligi-
ble; but the emendation, which I have coined out of it, gives us
a fenfe apt and confonant to what Ajax would fay, wnwinnowd

. leaven.
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9er. 1 {hall fooner rail thee into wit and holinefs :
but, Ithigk, thy horfe will fooner con an oration;
than thou learn a prayer without book. = Thou canft
ftrike, canft thou ? a red murrain o’ thy jade’s tricks !

Ajax. Toads-ftool, learn me the proclamation.

Ther. Doft thou think, I have no fenfe, thou ftrik’ft
me thus ? :

Ajax. 'The proclamation,

Ther. Thou art proclaim’d a fool, I think,

Ajax. Do not, percupine, do not ; my fingers itch.

Ther. T would, thou didft itch from head to foot,
and I had the feratching of thee; Iwould make thee
the loathfomeft fcab . 'in Greece. “When thou art
forth in the incurfions, thou firikeft as flow as an-
other.

Ajax. 1 fay, the proclamation,

Ther. Thou grumbleft and raileft every hour on
Achilles; and thou art as full of envy at his greatnefs,

leaven, ¢¢ Thou Iump of four dough, kneaded up outof 2
flower unpurged and unfifted, with all the drofs and bran in it.—"
THEOBALD.

Speak then, thou whinid’ft Jeaven,] This is the reading of the
old copies : it fhould be avindyef, 1. e, moft windy ; leaven being
made by a great fermentation. This epithet agrees well with
Therfites’ charadter. WARBURTON. E

Hanmer preferves whinid’ff, the reading of the folio; but
does not explain it, nor do I underftand it. 1f the folio be fol-
lowed, I read, wirew'd, that is mouldyleaven. Thou compofition
of muflingfs and fourncfi, —~ Theobald’s affertion, however confi-
dent, is falfe. Unfalled leaven is in the old quarto. It means
four without falr, malignity without wit. Shakefpeare wrote firft
snfalted; but recolle¢tingthat want of /falt was no fault in leaven,
changed it to winew’d.  JoHsson.

Unfalted is the reading of both the quartos. Francis Beaumont,
in his letter to Speght on his edition of Chaucer’s works, 160z,
fays: ¢¢ Many of Chaucer’s words are become as it were vinew'd
and hoarie with over long lying.”” STEEVENS.

X in Greece.] The quarto adds thefe words: evben thou
art forth in the incurfions, thou firikefi a5 flow as anothér.

Jonnsown.

as




48 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

as Cerberus is at Proferpina’s beauty, *ay that thou
bark’t at him. 3 .
Ajax. Miftrefs Therfites !
Ther. Thou thouldft ftrike him.
~ Ajax. Cobloaf?!

Ther. He would * pun thee into fhivers with his
fift, as a failor breaks a bifket,

Ajax, You whorefon cur ! [ Beating him.

Ther. Do, do.

Ajax. * Thou ftool for a witch !

Ther. Ay, do, do; thou fodden-witted lord ! thou
haft no more brain than I have in my elbows ; ®an
affinego may tutor thee : Thou fcurvy valiant afs !

thou

2 ——ay that thou bark'f at him.] T read, O that thou
$ark’dfi at bim. JoHNsON.

The old reading is 7, which, if changed at all, fhould have
been changed intoay. TyrwauITT.

2 Cobloaf'!) A crufty uneven loaf is in fome counties called by
this name. STEEVENS.

4 ——pun thee into fhivers——1] Pun is in the midland coun-
ties the vulgarand colloquial word for poxnd. Jomnson.

It is ufed by P. Holland in his tranflation of Pliny’s Nat. Hift.
b. xxviii. ch. 12: ¢ —— panned altogether and reduced into a li-
niment,” Again, b. xxix. ch. 4. *“ The gall of thefe lizards
prunned and diffolved in water.” SteEvENs.

s Thou flool for a witch!—] 1In one way of trying a wirch they
ufed to place her on a chair or ftool, with her legs tied acrofs, that
all the weight of her body might reft upon her feat ; and by that
means, after fome time, the circulation of the blood would be
much flopped, and her fitting would be as painful as the wooden
horfe. Dr. Grav.

€ e g7 aflinego ] I am not very certain what the idez
conveyed by this word was meant to be. Ajzaio is Italian, fays
Hanmer, for an afi-driver: but in Mirza, a tragedy by Rob.
Baron, a& I11. the following patfage occurs, witha note annexed
toit:

L the ftout trufty blade,

¢¢ That at one blow has cut an afincgo
¢¢ Afunder like a thread.”
¢ This (fays the author) is the ufual trial of the Perfian fbam-
.fheers, or cemiters. which are crooked like a crefcent, of fo good
metal,
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thou art here put to thrath Trojans; and thou art
bought and fold among thofe of any wit, like a Bar-
barian flave. If thou ufe to beatme, I will begin at
thy heel, and tell what thou art by inches, thou
thing of no bowels, thou!

Ajax. You dog!

Ther. You {curvy lord! : :

Ajax. You cur ! : [Beating bim.

Ther. Mars his ideot! do, rudenels; do, catnel;
do, do.

Enter Achilles, and Patroclis.

Achil, Why, how now, Ajax? wherefore do you
thus? Baws-g
How now, Therfites ?. what’s the matter, man ?
Ther. You fee him there, 'do you ?
Achil. Ay; What's the matter ?
Zher. Nay, look upon him.
Achil. Sol do; What’s the matter ?
Ther. Nay, but regard him well.
Ackil. Well, why Ldofo. ..
Ther. But yet you look hot well upon him : fory
whofoever you take him to be, he is Ajax.
Ackil. 1 know that, fool. \
Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not himfelf,
Ajax. Therefore I beat thee,

metal, that they prefer them before any other, and fo tharp as
any razor.” >
1 hope, ‘for.the credit of the prince, that the experiment was
rather made on an af5, than an afs-driver. From the following
paffage I fhould fuppofe afirego to be merely a cant termfor 3 foolifh
tellow, an ideot ! "¢¢ They apparell’d me as you fee, made a fool,
or an gfinego of me.” See The Antiguary,-a comedy, by S. Mar-
?ion', 1641,  Again, in Beaumont and Fletcher’s Scorafil
ady : 3 22 !
#% ——all this would be forfworn, and I again 47 afinego, a8
your fifter left me.” STEEVENS.
Afinego is Portuguefe for a %ittle afs. MusGRAYVE,

Vor, 1X, E Therd
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Tker. Lo, lo, 1o, 1o, what modicums of wit lie
utters ! his evafions have ears thus long: I have
‘bobb’d his'brain, more than:he has beat my bones:
1 will buy.nine fparrowsfor.a peany, and his pla ma-
ter is not worth the ninth part of a (parro,w. This
lord, Achillcs, Ajax,—~who wears his wit inf his belly,.
and his guts in his head,-~~-T'll tell you what 1 fay |
of him: Vo

Achil. What? *

Ther 1 fay, this Ajax

Achil. Nay, good Ajax.

[Ajax offers to ﬁrzke bim, Achilles inter pofes.

Ther. Has. not fo much wit

Achil. Nay, T muft hold you.

Ther.. As.will flop the eye of Helen’s ncedle, for
whom he comes to fight.

Achil. Peace, faol !

Ther. I would have peace and quietnefs, but the
fool will not:-he there ; that he ; look you there.

Ajax. O thou damn’d cur! I fhall——

Achil. Will you fet your wit to a fool’s?

Ther. No, Lwarrant yous fora fool’s will thame it.

Patr. Good words, Therfites.

Achil. What’s the quarrel 3

Ajax.~1:bade the vile owl, go learn me the tenour
of the proclamation, and he rails upon me,

Ther. 1 ferve thee not. ‘ :

djax.-Well, goto, go to.

Ther. 1 ferve here voluntary.

Aohil. Your laft fervice was fufferance, *twas hot
voluntary ; 16 mafi is-beaten voluntary : ‘Ajax was
here the voluntary, and you as under an imprefs. |

Ther. -Even fo >—a great deal of your wit too lies
inyourfinéws, or elfe there be liars. Hector thall have
a great catch, if he knock out either of your brains; .
’a were as good crack a fufty nut with no kernel.

Achil, What, with me too, Therfites?

Ther,
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Thers There’s Ulyfles and old * Neftor,—whofe wit
was mouldy ere your grandfires had nails on their
toes,—yoke youlike draft oxen,and make youplough
up the war. g

Achil. 'What, what? '

"T her. Yes, good footh; To, Achilles ! toy Ajax !
to ! >

Ajax. 1 fhall cut out your tongue.

Ther. *Tis: no matter; I fhall, {fpeak as much as
thou, afterwards. ’

Patr. No more words, Therfites ; peace.

Ther. 1 will hold my peace * when Achilles’ brach
bids me, fhall I? !

Achil. There’s for you, Patroclus. :

Ther. 1 will fee you hang'd, like clotpoles, ere I
come any more to your tents; I will keep where
there is wit ftirring, and leave the faction of fo(Els.

Exit.
Par. A good riddance. \
Achil. Marry this, fir, is. proclaim’d through all
our hoft : ¢ % |
That Heéaqr, by the fifth hour of, the fun,
Will, with a trumpet, *twixt our tents and Troy,

* e Neflor—avhofe apit-avas mouldy ere their grandfires bad
nails—] 'I'!fxis is onc/;f thefe editors’ ?ﬂ{e riddl'cs.g Wl'l/iét! Wwas
Neflor’s wit mouldy before his grandfires:toes had any nails 2 Pre-
pofterous nonfenfe! and yet fo eafy a change, as one poor pfo-
noun for another, fets all right and clears THEOBALD:

* —avhep dchilles® brach bids me,——] = The folio and quarto
read,—Achilles” frooch.  Brooch is an appendant ornament. " The
meaning may be, equivalent to'one of Achilles’ bangerson,

OHNSON,

Brach 1 believe to be the true reading. He calls Patroclus, in
contempt, Achilles’dog, SteEyExs. . . .

' Brooch, which is the reading of 2ll the old copies, had perhaps
formerly fome meaning at prefent unknown. In the following
paflage in Lodge’s Rofalynde or Euphues’ Golden Legacie, 1592,
1t feems to fignify fomething very differentfrom a pin or_a bodkin :
‘¢ His bannet was green, ‘wherepn :flood a copper éreach with the
pi¢ture of St, Denis,” MaLONE. : 3

E 2 To-morrow
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To-morrow morning call fome knight to arms,
That hath a ftomach ; and fuch a one, thatdare
Maintain—I know not what ; ’tis trath : Farewel.
- Ajax. Farewel. 'Who fhall anfwer him 2

Achil. T know not, it is put to lottery ; otherwife,
He knew his man.

Ajax. O, meaning you :—T’ll go learn more of it.

! [ Exeunt.

SEICNE S NEE 1I.
TROY
Prian’s palace.
Enter Priam, Helor, Troilus, Paris, and Heleus.

Pri. After fo many hours, lives, {peeches fpent,
Thus once again fays Neftor from the Greeks ;
Deliver Helen, and all damage elfe—

As bonour, lofs of time, travel, expence,

Wounds, friends, and what elfe dear that is confum’d
I bot digeftion of this cormorant war,—

Shall be firuck off :—Hector, what fay you to’t ?

Hegt. Though no man lefler fears the Greeks than I,
As far as toucheth my particular, yet,

Dread Priam,

There is no lady of more {ofter bowels,

More fpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear,

More ready to cry out—~2#¥%o knowws what follozos 2

‘Than He&or is : The wound of peace is furety,

. Surety fecure ; but modeft doubt is call’d

‘The beacon of the wife, the tent that fearches

To the bottom of the worft. Let Helen go:

Since the firft fword was drawn about this queftion,

Every tithe foul, >mongft * many thoufand difmes,
. Hath

3 cmmmrmany thoufand difmes,] Difme, Fr. is the tithe, the
tenth. So, In the prologue to Gower’s Confefio Amantis, 1554 :
¢¢ The difme goeth to the bataile.”
Again,
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Hath been as dear as Helen ; 1 mean, of ours :
If we have loft fo many tenths of ours,

To guard a thing not ours ; not worth to us,
Had it our name, the value of one ten;
‘What merit’s in that reafon, which denies
The yielding of her up?

Troi. Fie, fie, my brother !

‘Weigh you the worth and honour of a king,

So great as our dread father, in a fcale

Of common ounces ? will you with counters fum
#+ The paft-proportion of his infinite ?

And buckle-in a waift moft fathomlefs,

‘With {pans and inches fo diminutive

As fears and reafons? fie, for godly thame!

Hel. No marvel, though you bite fo tharp at reafons,
You are fo empty of them. Should not our father
Bear the great {way of his affairs with reafons,
Becaufe your fpeech hath none, that tells him fo ?

Troi. You are for dreams and flumbers, brother

prieft,

You fur your gloves with reafon. Here are your
reafons :

You know, an enemy intends you harm ;

You know, a fword employ’d is perilous,

And reafon flies the objet of all harm :

Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds

A Grecian and his fword, if he do fet

The very wings of reafon to his heels ;

5 And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove,

Again, in Holinfhed’s Reign of Rich. II': '

¢ ——{o that there was levied, what of the difime, and by the
devotion of the people, &c.”” STEEVENS.

 The palt-proportion of bis infinite 71 Thus read both the co-
pies. ‘Themeaning is, that greatucfs ta swhich no meafure dears any .
proportion, The modern editors filently give: =

The vatt proportion Jounson,
S And fly like chidden Mercury from Fove,
Or like a flar difor®d?—"1 Thele two lines are mifplaced

in all the folio editions.” Pore,

Ej Oc
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Or like a:ftar difzorb’d ?—Nay, if we talk of reafon,
Let’s thut our gates, and fleep : Manhood and honour:
Should have hare ‘hearts, ‘would they but fat their
thoughts . :
With this ¢ramm’d reafon s reafon and refpect
Make livers pale, and luftyhood deject.
Heet. Brother, fhe is ot worth what the doth coft
The holding. _
Troi. What is aught, ‘but as ’tis valu’d ?
Hegt.~But value dwells not in parricular will;
It holds his eftimate and dignicy
As well whercin ’tis‘precious of itfelf,
As in the prizer : ’tis mad idolatry,
To make the fervice greater than the.god ;
5. And the will dotes, that is inclinable
To what infeGtioufly itfelf affects,
7 Without forne image of the affeded merit.
Zroi. 1 take to-day awife, and'myclection
.Isled on in the condué of my will;
My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears,
Two traded pilots ’twixt the dangerous fhiores
Of will and judgment; How may: I avoid,
Although my will diftafte what it eletted,
The wife I chofe ? ‘there ¢an be no evafion
.To blench from this, and to ftand firm by honour
We turn nat back the filks upon the merchant,

S And the will dotes, that is inclinable] Old edition, tot fo
well, has it attridurive.. PorE, PN

By the old edition Mr. Pope means the old quarto, The folio
has, as it ftands, inclinable. I think the firft reading better ;
the will dotes that attributes ar gives the gualities awhich it qffeds;
that firft caufes excellence, and then adiniresit, Jounson.

1 Without fome image of the afteted meriz.] We' fhould read :
the aficéted’s merit,
i, ¢, without fome mark of merit in the thin%ﬂk&ed.

ARBURTON,

The prefent reading is right. ‘The will afeds an obje& for
fome fuppofed meriz; which Hedlor fays is cenfurable, unlefs the
werit (o affelied be really there, Jounson,

When
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"When we have ®foil’d them ; 'not the remainder:
viands =
"We do n6t throw in ? unirefpeltive ficve, i
Becaufe wénow are full. - It was'thought meet,
Paris thould do {fome vengeance on the Giéeks
Your breath of full confent belly’d his fails;
The feas and winds (old wranglers) togk a truce; .
And did him fervice : he touch’d the pérts defir'd;
And, fof an old aunt, whom the Grecks held captive,
He brought a Grecian quéen, whofe youth and freth-
nefs s

‘Wrinkles Apollo’s, and makes ' pale the morning.
Why keep we her ? the‘Grecians keep our aunt :
Is the worth keeping ? why, the is a pearl,
Whofe'price hath launch’d above a thoufand thips;
And turn’d crown’d kings to mérchants. 3
If you'll avouch, ’twas wifdom Paris went,
(As'you muft needs, fot you all ery’d—Ga, g0)
If you’ll confefs, he brouglit home noble.prize,
(As you muft needs, for you all clapp’d your hands,
And cry’d—1Ineflimable ! ) why do you now’ ;
The iffue of your proper wifdoms rate';
* And do a deed that fortune never did, -

# ——foil’d #hem ;—]  So reads the quarto, “The folio
, —..-fpoil’d thent.—~—  Jomnson. "o

® w—uzrefpedfive ficye,]  That is, int0 3 common woider.
Sieve is in the quarto.  The folio reads,
unrefpective fame ;
for which the modern editions have filently printed,

unvefpective place. Jounsox.

pale #he morning.}  So the quarto, The folio'and mo-
dern editors, )

ttale the morning. JpHNson. :
2 And do a deed that fortune never didy] 'If'1 underftand this
paflage, the meaning is: *¢'Why do'you, by cenluring the. de-
termination . of yqur ewn wifllonis, degradé Helen, whem fortune
has not yet deprived of her value, or againft whom, as the wi 'S
of Paris, fortune has not in-this war fo declared, as to make us
yvalue her Jefs  This is very harth, and much firained.
Jounson,

Eq - Begaar
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Beggar the eftimation which you priz’d
Richer than fea and land ? O theft moft bafe ;
That we have ftolen what we do fear to keep!
? But, thieves, unworthy of a thing fo ftolen,
That in their country did them that difgrace,
‘We fear to warrant in our native place |

Caf. [within] Cry, Trojans; ery !

Pri. What noife ? what fhriek is this ?

Troi. *Tis our mad fifter, I do know her voice.

Caf. [within] Cry, Trojans!

Hzét, It is Caflandra. ’

Enter Caffandra, raving.

Caf. Cry, Trojans, cry ! lend me ten thoufand eyes,
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. - ' ;
* Heft. Peace, fifter, peace.

Caf. Virgins and boys,mid-ageand wrinkled elders,
Soft infancy, that nothing canft but cry, aadl
Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes
A moiety of that mafs of moan to come.

Cry, Trojans, cry ! practife your eyes with tears!

Troy muft not be, nor goodly Ilion ftand ;

Our fire-brand brother, Paris, burns us all,

Cry, Trojans, cry ! a Helen, and a woe :

Cry, cry ! Troy burns, or elfelet Helen go.  [Exir.

*Heft. Now, youthful Troilus, do not thefe high
“ftrains At AT R -

Of divination in our fiffer work

Somé touches of remorfe ? or is your blood

So madly hot, that no difcourfe of reafon,

Nor fear of bad fuccefs in a bad caufe,

Can qualify the fame? ¢

 qro.. Why, brother He&or,

We may not think the juftnefs of each a&

3 But thievesy=——1] Haumer reads,—Baf; thigves,—
et e . N : Jonnson.
Such
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Such and no gther than event doth form it;

Nor once dejet the courage of our minds,
Becaufe Caflandra’s mad ; her brain-fick rapturcs
Cannot * diftafte the goodnefs of a quarrel,
Which hath our feveral honours all engag’d

To make it gracious. For my private part,

T am no more touch’d than all Priam’s fons :
And Jove forbid, there thould be done amongft us
Such things as would offend the weakeft {pleen
To fight for and maintain ! '

Par. Elfe might the world convince of levity
As well my undertakings, as your counfelss -
But I atteft the gods, your full confent
Gave wings to my propenfion, and cut off
All fears attending on fo dire a project.

For what, alas, can thefe my fingle arms ?
What propugnation is in one man’s valour,
To ftand the puth and enmity of thofe
This quarrel would excite? Yet, I proteft,’
Were I alone to pafs the difficulties,

And had as ample power as I have will,
Paris thould né’er retradt what he hath done,
Nor faint in the purfuit.

Pri. Paris, you {peak
Like one befotted on your fweet delights :

You have the honey ftill, but thefe the gall ;
So to be valiant, is no praife at all.

Par. Sir, I propofe not merely to myfelf
‘The pleafures fuch a beauty brings with it ;
But I would have the foil of her fair rape
Wip’d off, in honourable keeping her.

‘What treafon were it to the ranfack’d queen,
Difgrace to your great worths, and thame to me,
Now to deliver her pofleffion up,

On terms of bafe compulfion ? can it be,

That fo degenerate a firain as this,

#~diffafe—] Corrupt; change to a worfe ftate, Jonnsox.

Should
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Should once fet footing in Your genierous bofoms

‘There’s not the meaneft fpirit on otr party,

‘Without .a heart to'daré, or‘fivord to draw,

‘When Helen s defended’s nor none fo noble,

‘Whofe life were ill beftow’d, or death unfam’d,

Where Helen is the fubjeét : thén; Ifay,

Well may we fight for her, whom, weé know well,

‘The world’s large fpaces cannot parallel. -
Heft! Paris, ‘and Troilus, you have both faid well ;

And on the caufe and queftion now in hand

Have gloz’d, but fuperficially ; not much

Unlike young men, whom Ariftotle > thoughe

Unfit to hear moral philofophy :

The reafons, you alledge, do mare conduce

To the hot paffion of diftemper’d blood,

Than to muake up a free determination

*Twixt right‘and wrong ; For pléafure, and revenge,

Have ears more'deaf than adders'to the voice'

Of any true decifion.  Nature craves,

All dues be render’d to their owners; Now

‘What nearer debt in all humanity,

Than wife'is to the hufband ? if this law

Of nature be corrupted through affetion ;

And that great minds, of partial indulgence

To their? benummed wills, ‘refift the fame ;

7 There is alaw in each well-order’d nation;

To curb thofe raging appetites that are

Moft difobedicnt and refra&ory.

If Helen then be wife to Sparta’s king,——

S —— Ariflatle—1] Let it be remember'd as often as Shake,
{peare’s anachrohifms-occur, that errors in computing ‘time were
very frequent in thofe ancieat romances which feem to have
formed the greater parcof his library.. StEEVENS,

8 —benummed avills,—] That is, inflexible, immoveable, na
Jonger obedient to fuperior direction. - Jonnson.

7 There is @ law———] What the law does in every nation
between individuals, juftice ought to do between nations.

Jonxsoi,

As
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As it is known fhe is, thefe moral laws
Of nature, and of nations,’ fpeak aloud
To have her back return’d : Thus to perfift
In doing wrong, extesuates not wrong,
But makes it much more heavy.  Hector’s opinion
® Is this, in way of truth : yet, ne’erthelefs,
My fprightly brethren, I propend to yo
In refolution to keep Helen flili -
For ’tis a caufe that hath no mean dependante
Upon our joint and fevéral dignities. .

Troi. Why,there you touch’d the life of our defign:
Were it not glory that we more affected
Than 2 the performance of our heaving fpleens,
1 would not with a drop of Trojan blood
Spent mote in hér defence.  But, worthy He&or,
She is a theme of honour and renown ; J
A fpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds ;
Whofe prefent courage may beat down our foes,
And fame, 'in time to come, canonize us :
For, I prefume, brave Hector would not lofe
So rich advantage of a promis’d glory,
As fmiles upon the forehead of this action,
For the wide world’s revenue,

Heet, 1am yours,
You valiant offspring of great Priamus.
1 have a roifting chailenge fent amongft
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks,
Will ftrike amazement to their drowzy {pirits
1 was advertis’d, their great general flept,
Whilft * emulation in the army crept ; ‘
This, I prefume, will wake him. [ Exeunt,

8 s this, in way of trath:——] ‘Fhough confidering#ruthand
j#flice in this queftion, this is my opinion; yet as a queftion of
bonour, I think on itas you. Jomnson.

9 —the performance of our heaving fplecns,] ‘The execution of
fpite and refentment. Jonnson,

—¢mylatien—] That is, envy, faltious contention, Jonwnson,

SCENE
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S C E N E Il
The Grecian Camp.
_Achilles’ tent.

Enter Therfites.

How now, Therfites ? what, loft in the labyrinth
of thy fury ? Shall the-elephant Ajax carry it thus ?
he beats me, and Irail at him : Q worthy fatisfaion!
’would, it were otherwife, that I could beat him,
whilft he rail’d at me : ’Sfoot, I’ll learn to conjure:
and raife devils, but I'll fee fome iffue of my {piteful
execrations. Then there’s Achilles,—a rare enginecr,
If Troy be not taken ’till thefe two undermine it, the
walls will ftand ’till they fall of themfelves. O thou
great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou
art Jove the king of gods ; and, Mercury, lofe al}
the ferpentine craft of thy Caducess ; if ye take not
that little little lefs-than-little wit from them that
they have ! which fhort-arm’d ignorance itfelf knows
is {o abundant fcarce, it will not in circumvention
deliver a fly from a fpider, * without drawing the
mafly iron, and cutting the web. After this, the
vengeance on the whole camp ! or, rather, the *bone-
ache! for that, methinks, is the curfe dependant on
thofe that war for a placket. I have faid my prayers;
and devil envy, fay Amen. What, ho! my lord
Achilles !

Enter Pairoclus.

Patr. Who's there ? Therfites ?  Good Therfites,
come in and rail.

* —avithout drawing the maffy iron,—] That is, awithout draw-
ing their fwords to caut the web. ‘They ufe no means but thofe of
violence, Jounson, .

3 ~he bone-ache !—] In the quarto, the Neapolizan bowe-ache,

Jonnson,
Ther.



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 61

Ther. If 1.could have remember’d a gilt counter-
feit, thou wouldft not have flipp’d outof my contem-
plation : but it is no matter, Thyfelf upon thyfelf!
‘The common curfe of mankind, folly and ignorance,
be thine in great revenue ! heaven blefs thee from 2
tutor, and difcipline come not near thee! Let th
blood be thy diretion ’till thy death! then if fhe,
that lays thee out, fays—thou art a fair corfe, I'll be
fworn and fworh upon’t, fhe never fhrowded any but
lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles ?

Patr. What, art thou devout ? waft thouin prayer ?

Ther. Ay ; The heavens hear me!

Enter Achilles.

Achil. Who’s there ?

Patr. Therfites, my lord.

Achil. Where, where ?—Art thou come? Why,
my cheefe, my digeftion, why haft thou not ferv’d
thyfelf in to my table fo many meals ? Come ; what’s
Agamemnon !

Ther. Thy commander, Achilles ;=Then tell me,
Patroclus, what’s Achilles ? ,

Patr. Thy lord, Therfites; Then tell me, I pray
thee, what’s thyfelf? _

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclus ; Then tcll me, Pa~
troclus, what art thou?

Patr. Thou may’ft tell, that know’ft.

Achil. O, tell, tell.

Ther, Il +decline the whole queftion. Agammem-
non commands Achilles; Achilles’is my lord; 1am
Patroclus’ knower ; and ¢ Patroclus is a fool.

Patr. You rafcal !

+ —decline the whole queflion.—] Deduce the queftion from the
firft cafe%o the lat.  Jouwnson.

*S —— Patroclus is a fool.] The four next fpecches are not in the
quarto. Jomnsox.

Ther.
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Ther. Peace, fooly I'have not done.

Aekil. He is a privileg’d man.—Proceed, Therfites.

Thér. Agamemnon is'a fool ; Achilles is a fool ;
Therfitcs is a fool ; and, as aforefaid, Patroclus is a
fool.

Aebil. Derive this; come.

Ther. Agameninon'is a fool to offer to command
Achilles ; Achilles is a fool to be commanded of
Agamemnon; Therfites is a fool, to ferve fuch a fool ;
and Patroclus is a fool pofitive.

Patr. Why am 1 a fool ?

Ther. Make that demand °of the prover. It
fuffices me, thou art. "Look you, who comes
‘here?

Enter Agamemnony Ulyffes, Neflor, Diomedes, and Ajax.

Achil. Patroclus, I’ll fpeak with no body :—~Come
in with me, Therfites. [Exit.

Ther. Here is fuch patchery, fuch juggling, and -
fuch knavery! all the argument is—a cuckold, and
a whore; A good quarrel, to draw eniulous fations,
and bleed to death upon. 7 Now the dry fzrpigo on
the fubje¢t! and war,and lechery, confound all!| Exiz.

Aga. Where is Achilles ? :

Parr, Within his tent; but ill-difpos’d, my lord.

Aga. Let it be known to him, that we are here.
? He thent our meflengers; and we lay by

Our

® ——of the prover—=—"T So the quarto. S]om\'son.
The foho profanely reads,—of thy creator. STEEVENS.
7 ——Now the dry, &c.] This is added in the folio.
v Jounsox..
8 He fent our mefflengers;—] This nonfenfe thould be read :
He thent our meffengers ;——i. e. rebuked, rated.
; WaARrBURTON..
This word is ufed in common by all our ancient writers. So,
in Spenfer’s Faery Queen, b. V1. ¢, vie
4 ¢ Yet
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Qur appertainments,. vifiting of hims A%
Let him be told fo ; left, perchance, he think
We dare not mowe the queﬁ:on of our place,

Or kpow not wha: We are.

Patr. 1 thall fo fay to him. [Exit.

Ul We faw him at the 0 opening of hzs tonLs bill
He is not fick.

Ajax. Yes, lion-fick; fick of a prqud heart : you
may call it mclancholy, if you will favour the man ;
bur, by my head, ’tis pride : But why, why ? let him
fhew us a caufe. A word, my. lord.

/ ETo dgamemnon.

Nyff. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him ?

Ulyf. . Achilles hath inveigled his fool from him.

Ngft. Who 2 Therfites ?

le] Heg

Ny Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have loft
his argument.

Ulff- No; you fee; he is his argument that has
his argument ; Achilles.. .

Neft. All the better ; their fraltion is.more our with,
than their faction : Butit wasa ﬁrong 9 compofure,
fool could difunite.,

Uyl The amity, that wifdom knits not, folly may
caﬁly untye. Here comes Patroclus.

Re-enter Patroclus.

Nefi. No Achilles with him.

¢ Yet for no bidding, not o being fent,
¢ Would he reftrained be from hisattendement.”
. Again, bid
- *¢ He for fuch bafenefs thamefully him fenr.”
: s g o e StEEVENS,
— cOmpofure — reads the quarto very properi; but
the folio, which the moderns have foll%wed harsy; ?t;P:: Z }Ing

counfel:’ Jounsox,
278
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Ulyf. The elephant hath joints®, but none for
courtefy ;
His legs are for neceffity, not for flexure.

Patr. Achilles bids me fay—he is much forry,
If any thing more than your fport and pleafure
Did move your greatnefs, and this * noble fiate,
‘To call on him ; he hopes, it is no other,

But, for your health and your digeftion fake,
An after-dinner’s breath.

Agam. Hear you, Patroclus;
‘We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwers :
But his evafion, wing’d thus fwift with fcorn,
Cannot out-fly our apprehenfions.

Mouch attribute he hath; and much the reafon
Why we afcribe it to him : yet all his virtues,—
Not virtuoufly on his own part beheld,—

Do, in our eyes, begin to lofe their glofs ;

Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholefome difh,

Are like to rot untafted. Go and tell him, :
We come to fpeak to him : And you thall not fin,
If you do fay—we think him over-proud,

* The elephant hath joints, &c.] So, in AWlslof by Luff, 1633 ¢
¢¢ s fhe pliant ?
¢¢ Stubborn as an elephant’s legy no bending in her”
Again, in 4/ Fools, 1605 :
¢« 1 hope you are no clephant, you have joints.”
STEEVENS,
£ noble flate,] Perfon of high dignity ; fpoken of Aga-
miemnon. JOHNsON. ?
Noble flate vather means the flatcly train of attending nobles whom
you bring avith you. STEEVENS.

+ In fupport of Dr. Johnfon’s'expofition of this word, it may be
obferved, that flate was formerly applied to a fingle perfon. “So,
in Wits, Fits, and Fancies, 1595 : ¢ -— The archbifhop of
Grenada faying to the archbifhop of Toledo that he much marvell-
ed, he being fo great a fate, would vifit hofpitals—-.”

Again, in Harrington’s tranflation of Arigfto :
¢ The Greck demands her, whither fhe was going,
¢ And which of thefe two great ¢/f2ates her keeps.”
Mavroxe.

And
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And under-honeft ;' in felf-aflumption greater;
Than in the note of judgment ; and worthier than
himfelf;

Here tend the favage firangenefs he pufson ;
Difguife the holy firength of their command,
And *under-write in an obferving kind
His humourdus predominance ; yea, watch
= His pettith lunes, his ebbs; his flows, as if
The paflage and whole cirriage of this action
Rode on histide. Go; tell him this ; and add,
‘That, if he over-hold his price fo much,
We'll none of him ; but let him, like an engine
Not portable, lie under this repért
Bring a&ion hither, this cannot go to war ;
A ftirring dwarf we do allowance give 3
Before a fleeping giant :—Tell him fo.

Patr. 1 1hall; and bring his anfwer prefently. [ Eavz.
_ Aga. In fecond voice we’ll not be fatisfied,
‘We come to fpeak with him.—Ulyfles, enter you.

‘ [ Exit Ulyffes.

Ajax. What is he more than another ?
Aga. No more than what he thinks he is. -
Ajaxs Is he fo much? Do you not think, he
thinks himfelf
A better man than1?
Aga. No queftion. :
Ajax. V‘}‘/Iill you fubferibe his thought, and fay—
eis?
Aga, No, noble Ajax ; youare as flrong, as valiant,

! ——aunder-avrite——] To fubfiribe, in Shakefpeare, is to
obey. Jomnsox. .

* His pettifb lunes, ] ‘This is Hanmer’s emendation of his
pettith lizes,  The old quarto reads

. His courfe and time.
This fpeech is unfaithfully printedin modern editions. JomNsON.

$ —_alloivance give] Alowance is approbatica.  So, in
King Lear: - -

- if your fweet fway
Allow obedience,” STEEVENS.

Vor. IX. F P
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As wife; and no lefs noble, much more gentle,
And altogether more tractable.
Ajax. Why thould a man be proud ?
How doth pride grow ? I know not what pride is.
Aza. Your mind’s the clearer, Ajax, and yout
virtues
The fairer. He that’s proud, eats up himfelf : .
Pride is his own glafs, his own trumpet, his
Own chronicle ; and whate’er praifes itfelf
But in the deed, devours the deed i’ the praife.
Ajax. 1 do hate a proud man, as I hate the engen+
dering of toads *
Nept. [4fide.] And yet he loves himfelf; Is it not
ftrange ?

Re-enter Ulyffes.

Ulyf. Achilles will not to the field to-morrow,
Aga. What's his excufe ?
Ulyf. He doth rely on none ;
But carries on the fiream of his difpofe,
‘Without obfervance or refpe&t of any,
In will peculiar and in felf admiffion.
Aga. Why willhe not, upon our fair requeft,
Untent his perfon, and fhare the air with us?
Ulyf. Things fmall as nothing, for requeft’s fake -
only,
He makes important : Poffeft he is with greatnefs 3
And fpeaks not to himfelf, but with a pride
‘That quarrels at felf breath : imagin’d worth
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe,
That, ’twixt his mental and his active parts,
Kingdom’d Achilles in commotion rages,
And batters down himfelf : What thould I fay ?

* the engendering of toads.] Whoever withes to compres
hend the whole force of this allufion, may confult the late Dr.
Goldfmith’s Hiflory of the World, and animated Nature, vol. V11,
P. P 92y 93. STEEVENS.

He
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He is fo plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it$
Cry— No recovery. . y
Aga. Let Ajax go to him.———
Dear lord, go vou and greet him in his tent s
*Tis faid, he holds you well ; and will be led,
At your requeft, a little from himfelf.
Uhf- O Agamemnon, let it not be fo!
We'll confecrate the fteps that Ajax makes,
When they go from Achilles: Shall the proud lord,
‘That baftes his arrogance ° with his own feam ;
And never fuffers matter of the world
Enter his thoughts,—fave fuch as do revolve
And ruminate himfelf,—1fhall he be worfhipp’d
Of that we hold an idol more than he ?
No, this thrice-worthy and right-valiant lord
Muft not fo ftale his palm, nobly acquird ;
Nor, by my will, aflubjugate his merit,
As amply titled as Achilles is,
By going to Achilles :
That were to enlard his fat-already pride
And add more coals to Cancer, when he burns
With entertaining great Hyperion.
‘This lord go to him ! Jupiter forbid ;
And fay in thunder— dchilles, go to him.
Neff. O, this is well ; he rubs the vein of him.
‘ 0 G [ Afde. .
Dio. And how his filence drinksup this applaufe!
: [ Afide.
.Ajax. If I go to him, withmy armed fift
Tl path him o’er the face.

s the death-tokens of i#] Alluding to the decifive fpotd
appearing on thofe infected by the plague. So, in Beapmont and
Fletcher’s Valentinian : :

¢ Now like the fearful sokens of the plague
¢¢ Are mere fore-runners of their ends.” = STEEVENS,
& emmwmavith bis oxon feam ;] Seam is greafe.  STEEVENS.

% o Agal
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Aga. O, no, you fhall not go.
Ajax.” An he be proud with me, I'll 7 pheeze hig
pride :— g
Let me go to him.
Ulyff. * Not for the worth that hangs upon our

quarrel,
Ajax. A paltry infolent fellow,——
Nef. How he defcribes himfelf ! [ 4fide.
Ajax. Can he not be fociable ?
Ul The raven chides blacknefs, [ Afide.

Ajax. Tl let his humours blood.
Aga. He will be the phyfician, that fhould be the

patient. [4fide.
Ajax. An all men were o’ my mind,—
UlyJ. Wit would be out of fathion. [4fde.

Ajaxs He thould not bear it fo,

Me fhould eat fwords firft : Shall pride carry it ?
Neft. An ’twould, you'd carry half. Afide.
Ul He would have ten fhares. Afide.
9 Ajax. I will knead him, I'll make him fupple :—
Ngff. He’s not yet thorough warm: * force him

with praifes : [4ide.

Pour in, pour in; his ambition is dry.

Ulyf. My lord, you feed tos much on this diflike.
{To Agamemnon.

7 m——phetze bis pride:—) To pheeze is to comb or curry.
Jonnson,
3 Not for the avorth=——1] Not for the value of all for which
we are fighting, Jonnson.
® Ajax. 7avill knead bim, T will make binm fupple, 'he’s not yet
thorough warm. ‘
Neft, Force him «with praifes, &c.] The latter part of Ajax’s
geech is certainly got out.-of place, and ought to be afligned to
eftor, as I have ventured to tranfpofe it. Ajax'is feeding on his
vanity, and boafting what he will do to Achilles ; he’ll path him
o’er the face, he’ll make bim eat fivords, he’ll knead him;” he'll
fupple him, &c. Neftor and Ulyfles flily labour to keep him up
in this vein; and to this'end Neftor crafiily hints, that Ajax is
not warm yet, but muft be crammed with more flattery,  ©
: THEOBALD.
& o force bim=] 1. €. ftuff him, Farcir, Fr. Stesvess.

Nef



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 6

Neft. Our noble general, do not do fo.
Dio. You muft prepare to fight without Achilles.
UlyfJ. Why, ’tis this naming of him does him harm.
Here is 2 man But *tis before his face ;
I will be filent. j
Neff. Wherefore thould you fo ?
He is not emulous, as Achilles is.
Ulyf. Know the whole world, he is as valiant,
Ajax. A whorefon dog, that fhall palter thus with

us!
*Would, he were a Trojan ! : o
Nfi. What a vice were it in Ajax nowe——— ™

Ulyf. If he were proud?
Dio. Or covetous of praife ?
Uhf. Ay, or furly borne ? ' 2
Dro. Or firange, or felf-affected ? J
Ulyf. Thank the heavens, lord, thou art of fyect
compofure ;
Praife him that got thee, fhethat gave thee fuck :
Fam’d be thy tutor; and thy parts of nature
‘Thrice-fam’d, beyond beyond all erudition :
But he that difciplin’d thy arms to fight,
dLet Mars divide eternity in twain,
And give him half : and, for thy vigor,
Bull-bearing Milo his addition yield '
‘To finewy Ajax. I will not praife thy wifdom,
‘Which, like a bourn?, a pale, a thore, confines
Thy {pacious and dilated parts : Here’s Neftor,~—
Inftructed by the antiquary times,
e muft, he is, he cannot but be wife ;—
But pardon, father Neftor, were your days
As green as Ajax, and your brain {o temper’d,
You thould-not have the eminence of him,
But be as Ajax.
$ like a bourn,—] A bourn is a boundary, and fometimes’
a rivulet dividing one place .from another. So, in K, Leary’
st 111 fo. vis §

Come o’er the Journ, Befly, to me.
See the note on this paffage.  STEEVENS,

.3
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Ajax. Shalll call you father ?

3 Neft. Ay, my good fon.

Dio. Be rul'd by him, lord Ajax.
- Ul There is no tarrying here; the hart Achilles
Keeps thicket. Pleafe it our great general
‘To call together all his ftate of war ;
Freth kings are come to Troy : To-morrow,
* We muft with all our main of power ftand faft :
‘And here’s a lord,—come knights from eaftto weft,
And cull their flower, Ajax fhall cope the beft.

Aza. Go we to council. Let Achilles fleep :
Light boats fail {wift, though greater hulks draw

deep, [ Exeunt.

O S0y 0 1« MW 38 < K

TROY
The Palace.

Enter Pandarus, and a Servant. [ Mufick withing

Pan. Friend! you! pray you, a word: Do not
you follow the young lord Paris ?

Serv. Ay, fir, when he goes before me,

Pan. You do depend upon him, I mean?

Serv. Sir, 1 do depend upon'the lord.

Pan, You do depend upon a noble gentleman; I
muft nceds praife him.

Serv. The lord be praifed!

Pan. You know me, do you not?

3 Neft. Ay, my good fois) In the folio and in the modern edis
tions Ajax defires to give the title of father to Ulyfles; in the
\quarto, more naturally, to Neftor. Jounsox.

Shall I call you father #] Shakefpeare had a cuftom prevalent
about his own time, in his thoughts. Ben Jonfon had many who
_c_?'llcd themfelves his fons, STEEVERS,

Moo

wlyf -

Serte
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Serv. *Faith, fir, fuperficially. :

Pan. Friend, know me better ; I am the lord Pane
darus. 3 1

Serv. 1 hope, I fhall know your honour better.

« Pan. 1 do defire it.

Serv. You are in the ftate of grace ?-

Pan. Grace ! not fo, friend ; honour-and lordfhip
are my titles :~—What mufick is this ?

Serv. 1 do but partly know, fir; it is mufick in
parts. o dy
~ Pan. Kpow you the muficians ?

Serv. Wholly, fir.

Pan. Who play they to?

Serv. To the hearers, fir.

Pan. At whofe pleafure, friend?

Serv. At mine, fir, and theirs that love muficke

Pan. Command, I mean, friend. by

Serv. Who fhall I command, fir?

Pax Friend, we underftand not one another; Iam
too courtly, and thou art too cunning : At whofe re-
queft do thefe men play ¥

Serv. That’s to’t, indeed, fir: Marry, fir, at the
requeft of Paris my lord, who is there in perfon ; with
him, the mortal Venus, the heart-blood of beauty,
#]ove’s invifible foul,

Pag, Who, my coufin Creffida ?

Serv. No, fir, Helen ; 'Could you not find out that-
by her attributes ? :

Pan. It thould feem, fellow, that thou haft not feen
the lady Creffida. I come to fpeak with Paris from
the prince Troilus : I will make a complimental af-
fault upon him, for my bufinefs feeths.

x Serv. Soddenbufinefs ! there’s a fiew’d phrafe, ins
eed!

4

Jowe’s vifible foul,=~] So Hanmer. The other editions
Have inwifible, which perhaps may be right, and may mean the
Jeid of hoveinvifible every where elfe. Jomnson,

F a4 Enter
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Enter Paﬁ:, and Helen, attended,

Pan. Fair be tq you, my lard, and to all this fair
company ! fair defires, in all fair meafure, fairly guide
them !—efpecially to you, fair queen! fair thoughts
be your fair pillow ! R 4

* Heleit. Dear lord, you are full of fair words.

Pan. You fpeak your fair pleafure, fweet queen.—
‘pair prince, here is good broken mufick. :

Par. You have broke it, coufin: and, by my life,
you fhall make it whole again ; you fhall piece it out
with a piece of your performance :—Nell, he is full
of harmony. T A ELIPTER BY :

Pan. Truly, lady, no.

Heles. O, firy——

Pan. Rude, in footh ; in good footh, very rude.

Par. Wellfaid, my lord ! well, you fay fo *in fits.

Pan. I have bufinefs to my lord, dear queen :—My
lord, will you vouchfafe me a word ? = :
" Helen. Nay, this fhall not hedge us out; we'll hear
you fing, certainly. k

Pan. Well, fweet queen, you are pleafant with
me.—But (maryy) thus, my lord. My dear lord,
and moft eftecmed friend, your brother Troilus

Helen. My lord Pandarus ; honey-fweet lord,——

Pan. Goto, fweet queen, go to ;—commends him-~
felf moft affeCtionately to you. '~ " °

Helen. You thall not bob us out of our melody ; If

you do, our melancholy upon your head !

S8 ———in fits.] 1. €. now and then, by fits; or perhaps a
uibble is intended. A iz was a part or divifion of a fong, fome3

times a ftrain in mufic, and fometimes a meafure in dancing. The
reader will find it fufficiently illuftrated in the two former fenfes
by Dr. Percy, in the firlt volume of his Religues of ancient Engli/h
Poetry : in the third of thefe fignifications it occurs in AU for
Money, a tragedy, by T. Lupton, 15742
8 Satan. Upon thefe chearful words 1 needs muft dance a fire.”?

g y : cibaadd STEEVEYs:

Pan,
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Pan, Sweet queen, fweet queen; that’s a fweet
wueen, 'faith. ’

" Helen. And to make a fweet lady fad, is a four
offence. ;

"Pan. Nay, that fhall not ferve your turn; that
thall it not, in truth, la. Nay, 1 care not for fuch
words ; no, no.—° And, my lord, he defires you, that,
if the king call for him at fupper, you will make his
excufe. -

Helen. My lord Pandarus,——

Pan, What fays my fweet queen ; my very very
fweet queen ? %
'_.Pan. What exploit’s in hand ? where fups he to-
night ?

Helen. Nay, but my lord,—-— :

Pan. What fays my fweet queen ? My coufin will
fall out with you.

" Helen. You muft not know where he fups.

Par. I'l1ay my life, 7 with my difpofer Creffida.

Pan. No, no, no fuch matter, you are wide ; come,
your difpofer is fick. .

€ And, my lord, he defires you,——] Here I think the fpeech
of Pandarus fhould begin, and the reft .of it fhould be added to
&hat of Helen, but I have followed the copies. Jomnson.

. avith my difpofer Crefida.] 1 think difpofer thould, in
thefe places, be read difpoufer; fhe that would feparate Helen
from him. WazgpRTON. - : ]

1 do not underftand the word difpofer, nor know what to fubfti-
tute in its place. There is no vanation in thé copies. Jounson.
* 1 fufpelt that, 2ou muft ot know where be (s, thould - be
added to the fpeech of Pandarug; and that the following one of
Paris fhould be given to Helen. That Creffida wanted to feparate
Paris from Helen, or that the beauty of Creffida had any power
over Paris, are circumftances not evident from the play. The
one is the opinion of Dr. Warburton, the other a conjelture
by the ‘author of” The ' Rewvifal. By giving,  however, this
dine, Pl lay my life, with my difpofer Crefida, 1o Helen, and by
{chariging the word di/pofer ihto depofer, fome meaning may be ob-
‘tained. - She addrefles herfelf, I fuppofe, to Pandarus, and, by
her depofer, means—the who thinks her beauty (or, whofe beaury
}'gu'fuppofe) to be fuperior to mine,"* STEEVERNS, :

Par.
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Pagr. Well, Lll make excufe.

Pan. Ay, good my lord. 'Why fhould you fay—s
Creflida? mo, your poor difpofer’s fick.

Par. 11py®.

Pan. Youfpy! whatdo you fpy ?~—Come, give me
gn inftrument.—Now, fweet queen.

Helen, Why, this is kindly done. -

Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a thing you
have, fweet queen.

Helen. She fhall have it, my lord, if it be not my
lord Paris, | -

Pan. He! no, fhe’ll none of him; they two are
twain.

Helen. Falling in, after falling out?, may make

+ them three.

Pan. Come, come, I'll hear no more of this; T’ll
fng you a fong now. ;

Helen. Ay, ay, pr'ythee now. By my troth, * fweet
lord, thou haft a fine forehead.

Pan. Ay, you may, you may.

Helen. Let thy fong be love : this love will unde
us all.  Oh, Cupid, Cupid, Cupid !

Pan. Love! ay, that it thall, 'faith.

Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but love;

Pan. In good troth, it begins fo :

Lave, love, nothing but love, fill more?
* For, ok, love’s bow
Shoots buck and doe =
" The fbaft confounds
Not that it wwounds *,
But tickles fill the fore.

2 Par. I fpy.] This is the ufual exclamation at a childify
game called Hie, fpy, bic. STEEVENS.

o Falling iny after falling out, &c.] i €. The reconciliation and
wanton dalliance of two lovers after a quarrel, may produce a child,
and fo make three of two. ToLLET.

¥ e favect lordy—1] Inthe quarto faveet lad.  Jonnson,

® —tbat it wounds,] i, e, that whichitwounds, MuUsGRrAVEL

Thefe
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Thefe bovers cry—0hb! ob! they die!
3 Yet that whick feems the wound to bill,
Doth turn ob! ob! toka! ha! be!
So dying love lives flill: '
Ob ! ob ! awhile, but ba! ba! bal
Ob! ob! groansout for ba! ha! ba!
Heybo!

Helen. In love, faith, to the very tip of the nofe.

Par. He eats nothing but doves, love; and that
breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts,
and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds is
love. 1

Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot blood, hot
thoughts, and hot deeds?——=Why, they are vipers :
Is love a generation of vipers? Sweet lord, who’s
a-field to-day? ;

Par. Heltor, Deiphobus, Helenus, ‘Antenor, and
all the gallantry of Troy :" I would fain have arm’d
to-day, but my Nell would not have it fo. How
chance my brother Troilus went not ?

Helen. He hangs the lip at fomething ;—~you know
all, lord Pandarus.

Pan. Not I, honey-fweet queen.—I long to hear
how they fped to-day.—You'll remember your bro.
ther’s excufe ? \

Par. To a hair.

Pan. Farewel, fweet queen.

Helen. Commend me to your niece.

3 Yet that awbich feems the wound to kill,}  To kill the avound is
o very intelligible expreffion, nor is the meafure preferved. We
‘ight read :

Thefe lovers cry,
Ob” ob! they die?
But that avbich feems to kill,
Doth turn, &c.
So dying lowe lives fill. :
Vet as the wound to kill may mean the wound that feems mortaly §
plter nothing, ~ Jounsox,
: Paty
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Pan. T will, fweet queen, [ Exit.  Sound a retreat.
Par, They are come from field : let us to Priam’s
hall, .
To greet the warriors. Sweet Helen, I muft woo you
"To help unarm our Hetor : his ftubborn buckles,
‘With thefe your white enchanting fingers touch’d,
Shall more obey, than to the edge of fteel,
Or force of Greekith finews; you fhall do more
Than all the ifland kings, difarm great Heor.
" Helen, *Twill 'make us proud to be his fervant,
SRt Darysie Udia '
Yea, what he fhall receive of us in duty
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have;
Yea, over-fhines ourfelf. ' ;
Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee. [ Eweunt,

§ CENZE 1
Pandarus garden.
Enter Pandarus, and Troilus’ man.

Pan.. How now } where’s thy mafter ? at my cou-
fin Creflida’s ? <

Serv. No, fir; he ftays for you to condu& him
thither. ! y

Enter Troilus,

Pan. O, here he comes.—How now, how now ?

Troi. Sirrah, walk off. L

Pan. Have you fcen my coufin ?

Troi. No, Pandarus : I ftalk about her door,
Like a ftrange foul upon the Stygian banks
Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon,

Aud give me {wift tranfportance to thofe fields,

‘Where I may wallow in the lily beds

Propos’d for the defetver ! O gentle Pandarus.F ?
Qm
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From Cupid’s thoulder pluck his painted wings,
And fly with me to Creffid ! :

Pan. Walk here i'the orchard, I will bring “her

ftraight. [ Exit Pandaruss

. Troi. 1am giddy ; expetation whirls me round.
The imaginary relifh is fo {weet
‘That it enchants my fenfe; What will it be,
When that the watry palate taftes indeed
Love’s thrice-reputed nectar ? death, I fear me;
Swooning deftrution; or fome joy too fine,
Too fubtle-potent, * tun’d too tharp in fiweetnefs,
For the capacity of my ruder powers :
1 fear it much ; and I do fear befides,
‘That I fhall lofe diftin&ion in my joys;
As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps
The enemy flying.

Re-enter Pandarus.

Pan, She’s making her ready, fhe'll come firaight:
you muft be witty now. She does fo bluth, and
fetches her wind fo fhort, as if fhe were fray’d with a
fprite : I'll fetch her. Itis the prettieft villain :—~fhe
fetches her breath as fhort as a new-ta’en {parrow.

: (Exit Pandarus«

Troi. Even fuch a paffion doth embrace my bofom ¢ -
My heart beats thicker than a'feverous pulfe ;

And all my powers do their beftowing lofe,
Like vaffalage at unawares encount’ring
‘The eye of majefty 5. -

Enter

4

¥ and too fbarp in fweetnsfs,] So the folio and all modern
editions ; but the quarto more accurately :.
—tun’d to0 fbarp in fiveetnefi. JomNsON.
S Like vajJalage at unawares encount’ring
The eye of majefy.] Rowe feems to have imitated this-paf-
fage in his Ambitious Stepmother, a1 ;

¢ Well



8 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA:

Enter Pandarus, and Creffida.

Pan. Come, come, what need you bluth ? thame’
a baby.—FHere fhe is now : f{wear the oaths now to
her, that you have fworn to me.—~What, are you gone
again ? you muft be watch’d ere you be made tame ©,
muftyou? Come your ways, come your ways; an you
draw backward, 7 we’ll put you i’the files.—Why do
you notfpeak to her ?—Come, draw this curtain, and
let’s fee your piGure.  Alas the day, how loath you
are to offend day-light! an ’twere dark, you'd clofe
fooner. So, fo ; rubon, and kifs the miftrefs. How
now, a kifs in fee-farm ! build there, carpenter; the
air is fweet. Nay, you fhall fight your hearts our,
ere I part you. * The faulcon as the tercel, for all
the ducks ’the river : go to, go to. ‘

¢ Well may th’ignoble herd
¢¢ Start, if with heedlefs fteps they unawares
¢¢ Tread on the lion’swalk : 2 prince’s genius
¢ Awes with fuperior greatnefs all beneath him.”
J ¢ STEEVENS,

S wemmyon muff be watch’d ere you be made tame,—]  Alluding
o the manner of taming hawks. So, in the Taming of a Shrew s
——to awatch her as we watch thefe kites. STEEVENS, :

7 ——ave’ll put you 'the filles.——] Alluding to the cuftorn of
putting men fufpected of cowardice in the middle places.

‘ Haxmzr.

8 e The faulcon as the tercel, for all the ducks ® 1 river ]
Pandarus means, that he’ll match his niece againft her lover for
any bett. The sercel is the male hawk ; by the faulcon we genes
rally underftand the female. TuEOBALD. 4

1 think we fhould rather read :

, s at the tercelymm—— TYRWHITT.

In Chaucer’s Troilus and Creffeide, 1. iv. 410. is the following
flanza, from which Shakefpeare may have caught a glimpfe of
me:ninfg, though he has not very clearly cxpreﬂ'gd it. Pandarus
is the fpeaker :

¢ What ? God forbid, alway that eche plefaunce
¢¢ In o thing were, and in non othir wight ;
¢¢ 1f one can finge, anothir can wel daunce,

¢¢ If this be godely, fhe is glad and light.

 And this is faire, and that can gode aright,,
¢¢ Eche for his vertue holdin is full dere,
¢ Both beroner and faucon for rivcre.’STEEVENS.

Tf’a“g
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9y0i. You have bereft me of all words, lady.

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds: but
$he’ll bereave you of the deeds too, if fhe call your
adivity in queftion. 'What, billing again ? here’s—
Inn witnefs whereof the parties interchangeably Come
iny come in; Tll'go geta fire. [ Exit Pandarus.

Cre. Will you walk in, my lord ?

Troi. O Creflida; how often have I wifh’d mie thus?

Cre. Wifth’d, my lord >—The gods grant !—O my
lord !

Tioi» What thould they grant ? what makes this
pretty abtuption? What too curious dreg efpies my
fweet lady in the fountain of our love ?

Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes.

Troi. Fears make devils of cherubims ; they never
fee truly.

Cre. Blind fear, that fecing reafon leads, finds fafer
footing than blind reafon ftumbling without fear : To
fear the worft, oft cures the worft.

Troi. O, let my lady apprehend no fear: in all
Cupid’s pageant there is prefented no monfter, /

Cre. Nor nothing monftrous neither ? ¥

Troi. Nothing, but our undertakings; when we
vow to weep feas, livein fire, eat rocks, tame tygers ;
thinking it harder for our miftrefs to devife impofition .
enough,than for us to undergo any difficulty impofed«
This is the monftruofity in love, lady,—that the will
is infinite, and the execcution confin’d ; that the de-
fire'is boundléfs, and the a& a flave to limit. .

Cre. They fay, all lovers fwear more performance
than they are able, and yet referve an ability .that
they never perform; vowing more than the perfection
of ten, and difcharging lefs than the tenth part of
one. They that have the voice of lions, and the act
of hares, are they not monfters ?

Troi. Are there fuch ? fuch are not we: Praife us
as we are tafted, allow us as we prove ; our head fhall

go
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g0 bare, 'till merit crown it?: no perfe@ion in rever+
fion fhall have a praife in prefent : we will not name
defert, before his birth ; and, being born, * his addi?
tion fhall be humble; Few words to fair faith : Froi-
lus thall be fuch to Creffid; as what envy can fay
worft, thall be a mock for his tiuth ; and what truth
can f{peak trueft, not truer than Troilus.
Cre. Will you walk in, my lord ?

Re-enter Pandarus.

Pan. What, bluthing fill? have you not done
talking yet ?

Cre. Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I dedicate
to you.

Pan. I thank you for that; if my lord get a boy.
of you, you’ll give him me : Be true to my lord; if
he flinch, chide me for it.

Troi. You know now your hoftages; your uncle’s
word, and my firm faith.

Pan. Nay, I'll give my word for her too; our
kindred, though they be long cre they are woo'd, they
are conftant, being won : they are burrs, I can tell
you ; they’ll ftick where they are thrown *.

Cre. Boldnefs comes to me now, and brings me

heart :m——
Prince Troilus, I have lov’d you night and day,
For many weary months.

9 —our head fhall go bare, *till merit crown it :=—] 1 cannot for-
bear to obferve, that the quarto reads thus : Our bead fhall go bare,
*2ill merit louer part no affection, in reverfion, &c. Had there
been no other copy, how could this have been correfted? The
true reading is in the folio.  Jounsown. s s

e bis addition fball be humble.—] We will give him no
high or pompous titles. Jomnson.

< they’ll fiick where they are thrown] This allufion has
already occur’d in Meafure for Meafure: :

Nay, friar,- I ama kind of Zurr, Tfhall ftick.
STEEVENS.
Tiors
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Troi. Why was my Creffid then fo hard to win ?

Ure. Hard to feem won ; but I was won, my lord,
With the firft glance that ever Pardon me ;—
If I confefs much, you will play the tyrant.
I love you now ; but not, ’till now, fo much
But I might mafter it :——in faith, I lye;
My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown
Too headftrong for their mother : See, we fools !
‘Why have I blabb’d? who fhall be true to us,
‘When we are fo unfecret to ourfelves ?
But, though I lov’d you well, I woo’d you not ;
And yet, good faith, I wifh’d myfelf a man;
Or, that we women had men’s privilege ;
Of fpeaking firft. - Sweet, bid me hold my tongue ;
For, in this rapture, I fhall furely {peak
The thing I fhall repent.  See, fee, your filence,
Cunning in dumbnefs, from my weaknefs draws
My very foul of counfel :.Stop my mouth.

Troi. And fhall, albeit fweet mufick iffues thence,

Pan. Pretty, P’faith.

Cre. My lord, I do befeech you, pardon me;
*Twas not my purpofe, thus to beg a kifs:
I am atham’d ;—O heavens! what have I done ?—
For this time will I take my leave, my lord.

Troi. Your leave, fweet Creffid ?

Pan. Leave! an you take leave *ill to-morrow
morning,——

Cre. Pray you, content you.

Troi. What offends you, lady ?

Cre. Sir, mine own company.

Zroi. You cannot fhun yourfelf,

Cre. Let me go and try:
I have a kind of felf refides with you;
But an unkind felf, that itfelf will leave,
To be another’s fool. I would be gone ;~——
Where is my wit? I {peak I know not what.

Troi. Well know they what they fpeak, that fpeak
fo wifely. 3

Vor. IX. G : Crz,




82 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

Cre. Perchance, my lord, I thew more craft than
love ;
And fell fo roundly to a large confeflion,
To angle for your thoughts: * But you are wife ;
Or elfe you love not ; * For to be wife, and love,
Exceeds man’s might ; that dwells with gods above.
Troi. O, that I thought it could be in a woman,
(As, if it can, I will prefume in you)
To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love ;
To keep her conftancy in plight and youth,
Out-living beauties outward, with a mind
That doth renew {wifter than blood decays !
Or, that perfuafion could but thus convince me, =
That my integrity and truth to you
3 Might be affronted with the match and weight
Of fuch a winnow’d purity in love;
How were 1 then uplifted! but, alas,
I am as true as truth’s implicity,

¥ ——— But you are wife,
Or clfe you love not 5 for to be wife and love,
Exceeds man’s might, &c.] 1read :
—————but we’re not wife,
Or elfe ave love not; to be wife and love,
Exceeds man’s might ; ———
Creffida, in return to the praife given by Troilus to her wifdomr,
replies : ¢ That lovers are never wife ; that it is beyond the
power of man to bring love and wifdom to an union.” Jouxsown.
2 10 be wife and love,
Exceeds man’s might ;
berd’s Cal, March :
¢¢ To be wife, and eke to love,
¢¢ Is granted fcarce to gods above.,” TyrRwHITT.
¢ Amare et fapere vix a Deo conceditur.” Pub. Syr.

' Spenfer, whom Shakefpeare followed, feems to have mifunder-
ficod this proverb,  Marfton, in the Dutch Courtexan, 1606, has
the fame thought,. and the line is printed as 2 quotation :

¢¢ But raging luft my fate all frong doth move,
<« The gods themfelves cannot be wvife and love.” Marone,
3 Might be affronted avith the match——] T with ¢¢ my inte-
exity might be met and matched with fuch equality and force of
pure unmingled love,” - Jonxson,

] Thisis from Spenfcr, Sfep-

And
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4 And fimpler than the infancy of truth.

Cre. In that I’ll war with you.

Troi. O virtuous fight,
When right with right wars who thall be moft right !
5 True fwains in love fhall, in the world come,
Approve their truths by Troilus : when their rhymes,
Full of proteft, of oath, and big compare,
‘Want fimilies, truth tir’d with iteration,——
As true as fteel, as © plantage to the moon,

83

As

4 And fimpler than the infancy of truth.] 'This is fine ; and
means, ¢ Ere truth, to defend itfelf againft deceit in the com-
merce of the world, had, out of neceflity, learned worldly policy.”

- WARBURTON.
5 True fwains in love fhall, in the worldto come, *
Approve their truths by Troilus: when their rbymes,
Full of proteft, of oath, and big compare, |
Want fimilies: truthy tir'd awith iteration, ] The metre,
as well as the fenfe, of the laft verfe will be improved, I think, by
reading :
gW'arzt fimilies of truth, tir'dwith iteration,
So, a little lower in the fame fpeech :
Yet after all comparifons of truth, TyrwrITT.

plantage to the moon,] 1 formerly made a filly conjec-

ture that the true reading was:

e planets to their moons.
But I did not reflet that it was wrote before Galileo had difcover-
ed the Satellites of Jupiter: fo that {

lantage to the moon is right,
and alludes to the common opinion of the influence the moon has

over what is planted or fown, which was therefore done in the in-
creafe :
¢¢ Rite Latonz puerum canentes,
¢¢ Rite crefcentem face no&tilucam,
¢¢ Profperam frugum” Hor, 1ib.iv. od. 6.
WARBURTON.
Plantage is not, I believe, a general term, but the herb which
we now call plantain, in Latin, plantago, which was, I fuppofe,
imagined to be under the peculiar influence of the moon,
Jounsoxn.
Plantage is the French wond for a plantation, a planting, or
Jetting.  See Boyer’s and Cotgrave’s Dictionaries. ~ In the French
tranflation of Dr. Agricola’s Aericulture, Plantage @ rebours is fre-
quently ufed for planting reverfe. ToLLET.
Shakefpeare fpeaks of pIaﬂtag by its common appellation in
2

Romeo
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As {un to day, as turtle to her mate,
As iron to adamant, as earth to the centers——-o
Yet, after all comparifons of truth,
7 As truth’s authentic author to be cited,
As truc as Troilus fhall crown up the verfe,
And fan&ify the numbers.
Cre. Prophet may you be!
If 1 be falfe, or fwerve a hair from truth,
When time is old and hath forgot itfelf,
‘When water-drops have worn the ftones of Troy,
And blind oblivion fwallow’d cities up,
And mighty ftates charaterlefs are grated
To dufty nothing ; yet let memory,
From falfe to falfe, among falfe maids in love,
Upbraid my falfehood! when they have faid—as falle
As air, as water, wind, or fandy earth, :
As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer’s calf,
Pard to the hind, or ftep-dame to her fon ;

Romeo and Juliet; and yet in Sapbo and Phao, 1591, Mandrate
is called Mandrage:

¢¢ Sow next thy vines mandrage.”
From a book entitled 7he’ profitable Art of Gardening, &c. by
Tho. Hill, Londoner, the third edition, printed in 1579, I
learn, that neither fowing, planting, nor grafting, were ever un-
. dertaken without a fcrupulous attention to the_encreafe or waning
of the moon.—— Dryden does not appear to have underftood the
paflage, and has therefore altered it thus:

As true as flowing tides are to the moon.

As true as fleelis an ancient proverbial fimiles Ifindit inLyd-

gate’s Troy Book where he fpeaks of Troilus, 1. ii. ch. 16:

¢¢ Thereto in love trewe as any flele.”  STEEVENS,

TLrue as plantage to the moon.] This may be fully illuftrated by
a quotation from Scott’s Difcoverie of Witcheraft: *¢ The poore
hufbandman_perceiveth - that the increafe of the moone maketh
plants frutefull: {o as in the fu/l moone they are in the beft
firength ; decaieing in the ewane; andin the conjunition do utter-
lic wither and vade.” Fazpmer.

7_As truth’s authentic author 2o Ze cited,] Troilus fhall cramwn
the werfe, asa man to be cited as the authentic author of truth; as
one whofe proteftations were true to a proverb. JouNsoN.

Yea,
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Yea, let them fay, to ftick the heart of falthood,
As falfe as Creffid. <

Pan. Goto, a bargain made: feal it, feal it; I’ll
be the witnefs.——Here I hold your hand ; here, my
coufin’s, If ever you prove falfe to one another,
fince 1 have taken fuch pains to bring you together,
let all pitiful goers-between be called to the world’s
end after my name, call them all—Pandars; let
all ®inconftant men be Troilus’s, all falfe women
Creflids, and all brokers-between Pandars! fay,
amen. :

Troi. Amen.

Cre. Amen.

Pap. Amen. Whereupon I will thew you a bed-
chamber ; which bed, becaufe it thall not fpeak of
your pretty encounters, prefs it to death : away.

And Cupid grant all tongue-ty’d maidens here,

Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide this geer !

[ Exeunt.
SHC BTN B 1T,
The Grecian Camp.

Enter Agamemnon, Ulyffes, Diomed, Neflor, Ajax, Me-
nelaus, and Calchas.

Cal. Now, princes, for the fervice 1 have done you,
The advantage of the time prompts me aloud

To call for recompence. ®Appear it to your mind,
That,

8 inconflant men==] SoHanmer. In the copiesit iscon-
Slant.  Jonnson.

Though Hanmer's emendation be plaufible, I believe Shake-
fpeare wrote conflant. He feems to have been lefs actentive to
make Pandar talk confequentially, than to account for the ideas
aflually annexed to the three names, Now it is certain, that, in
his time, a Troilus was as clear an expreflion for & conflant lover,
as & Creffida and @ Pandar wevefor a 7ilt and a pimp. TYRWHITT,

4 Appear it to yoir mind,

That, through the fight I bear in tbingx{ to come,

I have abandew'd Troyy ] This reafoning p:rplexcs
G 3 Mr,
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That, * through the fight I bear in things, to Jove
1 have abandon’d Troy, left my poffeffions,
: Incurr’d

Mr. Theobald ; ¢¢ He forefaw his country was undone; he ran
over to the Greeks ; and this he makes a merit of (fays the editor).
I own (continues he) the motives of his oratory feem to be fome-
what perverfe and unnatural.  Nor do [ know how to reconcile it,
unlefs our poet purpofely intended to make Calchas aét the part
of a true prieff, and fo from motives of felf-intereft infinuate the
merit of fervice.” ‘The editor did not know how to reconcile this.
Nor I neither. For I do not know what he means by ¢¢ the mo-
tives of his oratory,” or, ¢ from motives of felf-intereft to infi-
nuate merit.” But if he would infinuate, that it was the poet’s
defign to make his prieft felf-interefted, and ta reprefent to the
Greeks that what he did. for his own prefervation, was done for
their fervice, he is miftaken. Shakefpeare thought of nothing fo
filly, as it would be to draw his prieft a 2zawe, 1n order to make
him talk like a fool. Though that be the fate which generally
attends their abufers. But Shakefpeare was no fuch ; and confe-
quently wanted not this cover for dulnefs. The perverfene/s is ajl
the editor’s own, who interprets,
through the fight I hawe in things to come,
I hawve abandon’d fgqy
to fignify, ¢¢ by my power of prefcience finding my country muft
be ruined, I have therefore abandoned it to feek refuge with you ;>
whereas the true fenfe is, ¢ Be it known unto you, that on ac-
count of a gift or faculty I have of feeing things to come, which
faculty I fuppofe would be efteemed by you as acceptable and ufe-
ful, I have abandoned Troy my native country.” That he could
not mean what the editor fuppofes, appears from thefe confidera-
tions : Firft, if he had reprefented himfelf as running from 3
falling city, he could never have faid :
have expos'd myfelf,
From certain and poffefs’d conveniencies,
‘To doubtful fortunes ; ———
Secondly, the abfolute knowledge of the fall of Troy was a fecret
hid from the inferior gods themfelves ; as appears from the poe-
tical hiftory of that war. It depended on many contingencies,
whofe exiftence #2ey did not forefee. All that they knew was,
that if fuch and fuch things happened, Troy would fall. And
this fecret they communicated to Caffandra only, but along with
3t, the fate not to be believed. Several others knew each a feve-
zal part:of the fecret; one, that Troy could not be taken unlefs
Achilles went to the war 3 another, that it could not fall while it
had the palladium ; and fo on. But the fecret, that it was abfo-
Jutely to fall, was known to none.—~The fenfe here given will
Ry admit
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Incurr’d a traitor’s name ; expos’d myfclf,
From certain and pofleft conveniences,
To doubtful fortunes ; fequeftring from me all
That time, acquaintance, cuftom, and condition,
Made tame and moft familiar to my nature ;
And here, to do you fervice, am become
As new into the world, firange, unacquainted :
I do befeech you, as in way of tafte,
To give me now a little benefit,
Out of thofe many regiftred in promife,
Which, you fay, live to come in my behalf.

Aga. What wouldft thou of us, Trojan? make

demand.

Cal. You have a Trojan prifoner, call’d Antenor,
Yefterday took ; Troy holds him very dear.
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore)
Defir'd my Creflid in right great exchange,
‘Whom Troy hath fill deny’d : But this Antenor,

admit of no difpute amongft thofe who know how acceptable a
feer was among(f the Greeks. So that this Calchas, lke a true
pricfl, if it needs muft be fo, went where he could exercife his
profeflion with moft advantage. For it being much lefs common
amongft the Greeks than the Afiatics, there would be a greater

. demand for it. WarBURTON.

I am afraid, that after all the learned commentator’s efforts to
clear the argument of Calchas, it will flill appear liable to objec-
tion ; nor do I difcover more to be urged in his defence, than
that though his fkill in divination determined him to leave Troy,
yet that he joined himfelf to Agamemnon gnd hisarmy by uncon-
ftrained good-will ; and though he came as a fugitive efcaping
from deftruction, yet his fervices after his reception, being vo-
luntary and 'important, deferved reward. ‘This argument is not
regularly and diftinétly deduced, but this is, I think, the beft ex-
plication that it will yet admit, Jounsow.

Y ——through the fight I bear in things, to Jove] This paffage
in all the modern editions is filently depraved, and printed thus:

throngh the fizht I bear in things to come.

The word is fo printed that nothing but the fenfe can determine

whether it be /ove or Fowe. 1 believe that the editors read it as

lpve, and therefore made the alteration to obtain fome meaning,
Jonxsox.
—to love, might mean—to the confequences of Paris’s love
for Helen.  STEEVENS.
G a4 I know,
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I know, is fuch a wreft in their affairs,
That their negotiations all muft flack,
Wanting his mana%e ; and they will “almoft
Give us a prince of blood, 2 fon of Priam, -
In change of him : let him be fent, great princes,
And he thall buy my daughter ; and her prefence
Shall quite ftrike off all fervice I have done,
fIn moft accepted pain.
Apa. Let Diomedes bear him,

And bring us Creflid hither; Calchas fhall have
‘What he requefts of us.—Good Diomed,
Furnifh you fairly for this enterchange :
‘Withal, bring word—if Hetor will to-morrow
Be anfwer’d in his challenge; Ajax is ready.

Diom. This fhall I undertake ; and ’tis a burden
Which I am proud to bear. [ Exit Diomed, and Calchas.

Enter Achilles, and Patroclus, before their tfent.

Uhf. Achilles ftands i’the entrance of his tent :—
Pleafc it our general to pafs ftrangely by him,
As if he were forvot ;—and, princes all,
Lay negligent and loofe regard upon him :——
I will come laft : *Tis like, he’ll queftion me,
Why fuch unplaufive eyes are bent, why turn’d on
him :
If fo, I have ?derifion med’cinable,
"To ufe between your firangenefs and his pride,

* In moff accepted pain.]  Sir T. Hanmer, and Dr. Warburton
after him, read:
In moff accepted pay.
They do not feem to underftand the conftru&tion of the paffage.
Her prefence, fays Calchas, fEall firike off, or recompence the fer-
wice I bave done, even in thefe Jabours which were moff accepted.
OHNSON,

3 — derifion med'cinalle,] Allthe modern cdmm{s have deci-
fion. The old copies are apparently right. The folio in this
place agrees with the quarto, fo that the corruption was at firft
merely accidental, Jomnson.

Which
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Which his own will thall have defire to drink ;
It may do good :- pride hath no other glafs -
To thew itfelf, but pride; for fupple knees
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man’s fees.
Aga. We'll execute your purpofe, and put on
A form of ftrangenefs as we pafs along ;
So do each lord ; and either greet him not,
Or clfe difdainfully, which fhall fhake him more
- Than if not look’d on. I will lead the way.
Achil. 'What, comes the general to fpeak with me ?
You know my mind, Il fight no more ’gainft Troy.
Aga. What fays Achilles? would he aught with us ?
Ngft. Would you, my lord, aught with the general?
Achil. No. :
Neft. Nothing, my lord.
Aga. The better.
Achil. Good day, good day.
Men. How do you ? how do you? :
Achil. What, does the cuckold fcorn me ?
Ajax. How now, Patroclus ?
Ackil. Good morrow, Ajax.
Ajax. Ha ? '
Ackil. Good morrow.
djax. Ay, and good next day too. [Exeunt.
Achil. What mean thefe fellows ? know they not
Achilles ?
Patr. They pafs by ftrangely : they were us’d to
bend,
‘To fend their {miles before them to Achilles;
To come as humbly, as they us’d to creep
To holy altars,
Ackil. What, am I poor of late ?
*Tis certain, Greatnefs, once fallen out with fortune,
Mutt fall out with men too: What the declin’d is,
He fhall as foon read in the eyes of others,
As feel in his own fall : for men, like butterflies,
Shew not their mealy wings, but to the fummer;
And not a man, for being fimply man,

Hath
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Hath any honour; but’s honour’d for thofe honours
That are without him, as place, riches, favour,
Prizes of accident as oft as merit :
‘Which when they fall, as being flippery ftanders,
The love that lean’d on them as flippery too,
Doth one pluck down another, and together
Die in thefall. But ’tis not fo with me :
Fortune and I are friends; I do enjoy
Atample point all that I did poffefs,
Save thefe men’s looks ; who do, methinks, find out_
Something in me not worth that rich beholding
As they have often given, Here is Ulyfles ;
T’il interrupt his reading,. How now, Ulyfles ?
Ulyfl. Now, great Thetis’ fon ?
Ackil. What are you reading ?
Ulyf. A ftrange fellow here
Writes me, That man—+how dearly ever parted,
How much in having, or without, or in,
Cannot make boaft to have that which he hath,
Nor feels not what he owes, but by refleétion 3
As when his virtues thining upon others
Heat them, and they rctort that heat again
To the firft giver.
Achil. This is pot ftrange, Ulyfles,
The beauty that is borne here in the face, '
The bearer knows not, but commends itfelf
5 To others® eycs : nor doth the eye itfelf %,

(That

how dearly ever parted,] i.e. how exquifitely foever
his virtues be divided and balanced in him. So, in Romeo and
Fuliet: ¢ Stuff’d, as they fay, with honourable parts, proportioned
as one’s thoughts would with 2 man.”” WarsuorToN.

1 do not think that in the word parsed is included any idea of
divifion 3 it means, bowvever excellently endowved, with however dear
or precious parts enriched or adorned. Jomnson.

5 Lo athers’ cyes, &c.

(That moft pure [pirit &c.] Thefe two lines are totally omit-
ted in all the editions but the firft quarto.  PorE.

s nor doth the eye itfelf,] - So,1n Julius Cacfar:

4

¢ No
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(That moft pure fpirit of fenfe) behold itfelf,

Not going from itfelf ; buteye to eye oppos’d

Salutes each other with each other’s form.

For fpeculation turns not to itfelf,

>Till it hath travell’d, and is marry’d there’

‘Where it may fee itfelf : this is not firange at all.
Ulyf. I do not ftrain at the pofition,

It is familiar ; but at the author’s drift :

‘Who, 7in his circumftance, exprefsly proves ——

‘That no man is the lord of any thing,

(Though in and of him there is much confifting)

>Till he communicate his parts to others :

Nor doth he of himfelf know them for aught

>Till he behold them form’d in the applaufe

Where they are extended ; which, like an arch, re-

verberates

The voice again; or like a gate of fteel

Fronting the fun, receives and renders back

His figure and his heat. I was much rapt in this ;

And apprehended here immediately .

® The unknown Ajax.

Heavens, what a man is there! a very horfe ;

That has he knows not what. Nature, what things

there are,

Moft abjet in regard, and dear in ufe!

What things again moft dear in the efteem,

And poor in worth! Now fhall we fee to-morrow

An at that very chance doth throw upon him,

Ajax renown’d. O heavens, what fome men do,

‘While fome men leave to do!

()

NoCaffius; for the eye fees not itfelf,

But by reflexion, by fome other things,
2 STEEVENS.

———in bis circumflance,~==] In the detail or circumduétion

of his argument. JounsoNn. .

! The unknown Ajax.] Ajax, who has abilities which were
never broughtinto view or ufe.  Jounson.

7

How
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® How fome men creep in fkittith fortune’s hall,
While others play the ideots in her eyes !

How one man eats into another’s pride,

‘While pride is ' feafting in his wantonnefs !

‘To fee thefe Grecian lords !—why, even already
They clap the lubber Ajax on the thoulder ;

As if his foot were on brave Hetor’s breatt,
And great Troy thrinking. :

Achil. 1 do believe it : for they pafs’d by me,
As mifers do by beggars ; neither gave to me
Good word, nor look: What are my deeds forgot ?

Ulyff. * Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back,
‘Wherein he puts alms for oblivion,

A grear-fiz’d monfter of ingratitudes :

Thofe {craps are good deeds paft ; which are devour'd
As faft as they are made, forgot as foon

As done: Perfeverance, dear my lord, ‘
Keeps honour bright : To have done, is to hang
Quite out of fathion, like a rufty mail

In monumental mockery. Take the inftant way ;
For honour travels in a ftreight fo narrow,

‘Where one but goes abreaft : keep then the path §
For emulation hath a thoufand fons,

That one by one purfue; If you give way,

Or hedge afide from the direct forthright,

Like to an entred tide, they all ruth by,

And leave you hindmoft i;—

o Howw fome men creep in frittifb fortune’s hall,] ‘To ereep is to
Reep out of fight from whatever motive. Some men Regp out of no-
tice in the ball of fortune, while others, though they but play the
ideot, are always in ber ¢ye, in the way of diftin&tion. Jorxsox,

; -feafling—] Folio. The quarto has fafing. Either
word may bear a good fenfe. JonnsoN.

2 Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back,} This fpeech is
printed in all the modern editions with fuch deviations from the
old copy, as excced the lawful power of an editor. Jounson.

3 ——and there youlie:] Thefe words are not in the folio.

g Jonnson,

Nor in any other copy that I have feen. I have given the paf-
fage a5 I found it in the folio, STEEVENS. o

I
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Or like a gallant horfe fallen in firft rank,
Lie there for pavement *to the abjec rear,
s Q’r run and trampled on: Then-what they do-in
i prefent, -
Though lefs than yours in paft, muft o’er-top yours :
For time is like a fathionable hoft, ;
That flightly fhakes his parting gueft by the hand ;
And with his arms out-ftretch’d, as he would fly,
Grafps-in the comer : Welcome ever fmiles,
And farewel goes out fighing. O, let not virtue feek
Remuneration for the thing it was ; ¢ for beauty, wit,
High birth, vigour of bone, defert in fervice,
Love, friendthip, charity, are fubjeéts all
To envious and calumniating time.
One touch of naturé makes the whole world kin,——
‘That all, with one confent, praife new-born gawds,
Though they are made and moulded of things paft ;
7 And thew to duft, thatis a little gils,

More

% ———to the abjel? véar,] So Hanmer. All the editors be-
fore him read : ;

to the abjedl, near. Jounsox.

5 O%r run &c.] The quarto wholly omits the fimile of the

horfe, and reads thus: :
And leave you hindmoft, then what they do at profent.

The folio feems to have fome omiffion, for the fimile begins, -
Or, like a gallant horfe————= JoHNSON.

* € The modern editors read :

For beauty, wit, bigh birth, defert in fervice, &c.

1 do not deny but the changes, produce a more eafy lapfe of num-

bers, but they do not exhibit the work of Shakefpeare. Jounson.

7 And go to duft, that is a little gilt,

. More laud than gilt o’er-dufled.} In this mangled condition do
we find this truly fine obfervation tranfmitted n the old folios.
Mr. Pope faw it was corrupt, and therefore, as I prefume, threw
it out of the text ; becaufe he would not indulge his ri-vat:{?nﬁ
in attempting to make fenfe of it. I owe the foumfation the
amendment, which I have given to the text, to the fagacity of
the ingenious Dr. Thirlby, Iread:

And give to duft, that is a little gilt,
More laud than they will give to gold o’er-dufled.
THEOBALD.
This
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More laud than gilt o’er-dufted.
The prefent eye praifes the prefent object :
Then marvel not, thou great and complete man,
That all the Greeks begin to worthip Ajax;
Since things in motion fooner catch the eye,
Than what not ftirs.  The cry went once on thee,
And ftill it might, and yet it may again,
If thou wouldft not entomb thyfelf alive,
And cafe thy reputation in thy tent;
Whofe glorious deeds, but in thefe fields of late,
* Made emulous miffions ‘mongft the gods themfelves,
And drave great Mars to faction.

Achil. Of this my privacy
I have ftrong reafons.

UlyfJ. But ’gainft your privacy
‘The reafons are more potent and heroical :
*Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love
With one of Priam’s daughters °.

Achil. Ha! known ?

Ulyff. Is that a wonder ?
The providence that’s in a watchful ftate,

‘This emendation has been adopted by the fucceeding editors,
but recedes too far from the copy. There is no other corruption
than fuch as Shakefpeare’s incorreétnefs often refembles. He
has omitted the article 40 in the fecond line: he fhould have
writtén :

More land than to gilt o'er-dufled. JomNson.

8 Made emulous miflions 1 Miffons for divifions, i. e. goings
out, on one fide and the other. WaARrBURTON.

The meaning of miffon {eems to be difpatches of the gods from
Peaven about mortal bufinefs, fuch as often happened at the ficge
of Troy. Jounson,

It means the defcent of deities to combat on either fide; an
idea which Shakefpeare very probably adopted from Chapman’s
tranflation of Homer. In the fifth book Diomed wounds Mars,
whoon his return to heaven is rated by Jupiter for having inter-
fered in the battle. This difobedience 1s the faffion which I
_fuppofe Ulyfles would defcribe. STEEVENS.

9 ——one of Priam’s daughters.] Polyxena, in the a&t of mar-
rying whom, he was afterwards killed by Paris. SteEvEns.

Knows
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* Knows almoft every grain of Pluto’s gold ;

Finds bottom in the uncomprehenfive deeps ;

*Keeps place with thought; and almoft, like the gods,

Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles.

There is a myftery (® with whom relation

Durft never meddle) in the foul of ftate;

‘Which hath an operation more divine,

Than breath, or pen, can give expreflure to s

All the commerce that you have had with Troy,

As perfeétly is ours, as yours, my lord;

And better would it fit Achilles much,

To throw down He&or, than Polyxena :

But it muft grieve young Pyrrhus now at home,

When fame thall in our iflands found her trump ;

And all the Greekith girls thall tripping fing,—

Great Hetlor's fifter did Achilles win ;

But our great Ajax bravely beat down bim,

Farewell, my lord : I as your lover fpeak ;

‘The fool flides o’er the ice that you thould break.

Exiz.

Patr. To this effe&k, Achilles, have I mov’d[you 3

A woman impudent and mannith grown

Is not more loath’d, than an effeminate man

In time of action. I ftand condemn’d for this;

* Knows almoft &c.]  For this elegant line the quarto has only,
Knows almoff every thing, Jonnson.
1 think we thould read, of Plutus’ gold. So, Beaumont and Flet-
cher’s Philafier, aét 1V :
¢¢ *Tis not the wealth of Plutus, ‘nor the gold
¢¢ Lock’d in the heart of earth’
., It fhould be remember’d however, that mines of gold were an=
ciently fuppofed to be guarded by demons. STEEVENS. .
2 Keeps place awith thought; —7] 1. e. there isin the provi-
dence of a ftate, as in the providence of the univerfe, a kind of
ubiquity. The expreflion is exquifitely fine: yet the Oxzford
editor alters it to keeps pace, and fo deftroys all,its beauty.

WarzurTON,

3 e (awith avhom relation

: Durft never meddle) ] There is a fecret adminiftras
tion of affairs, which no hiffory was ever able to difcover,

Joanxson.

They
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They think, my little ftomach to the war,
And your great love to me, reftrains you thus :
Sweet, roufe yourfelf; and the weak wanton Cupid
£hall from your neck unloofe his amorous fold,
And, like a dew-drop from the lion’s mane,
Be thook *to air.

Achil. Shall Ajax fight with Heor ?

Paitr. Ay ; and, perhaps, receive much honour by

him.

Achil. 1 fee, my reputation is at ftake ;
My fame is fhrewdly gor'd.

Pair. O, then beware ;
Thofe wounds heal ill, that men do give themfelves:
§ Omiffion to do what is neceffary
Seals a commiffion to a blank of danger ;
And danger, like an ague, fubtly taints
Even then when we fit idly in the fun.

Achil. Go call Therfites hither, fweet Patroclus :
T’ll fend the fool to Ajax, and defire him
To invite the Trojan lords after the combat,
To'fee us here unarm’d : I have a woman’s longing,
An appetite that I am fick withal,
To fee great Hector in his weeds of peace ;
To talk with him, and to behold his vifage,
Even to my full of view. A labour fav’d!

Enter Therfites.

Ther. A wonder !

Achil. What?

Ther. Ajax goes up and down the field, atking for
himfelf,

Achil. How fo?

¢ to air.] So the quatto, The folio:
to airy air,  Jounson.

S Omiffion to do &c.] By neglecting our duty we commiffien ot
enable that danger of difhonour, which could not reach us before,

to lay hold upon vs.  Jounsox.

- Ther.
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Ther. He muft fight fingly to-morrow with Hector;
and is fo prophetically proud of an heroical cudgel-
ling, that he raves in faying nothing. -

Achil. How can that be ?

Ther. Why, he ftalks up and down like a peacock,
a firide, and a ftand : ruminates, like an hoftefs, that
hath no arithmetic but Ner brain to fet down her
reckoning : bites his lip * with a politic regard, as

whothouid fay~—there were wit in this head,an ’twould

out ; and fo there is; but it lies as coldly in him as

fire in a flint, which will not fhew without knocking.

‘The man’s undone for ever; for if Hector break not
his neck 1’the combat, he’ll break it himfelf in vain=
glory. He knows not me: I faid, Good-morrow,
Ajax; and he replies, Thanks, Agamemnon. What
think you of this man, that takes me for the general?
He’s grown a very land-fith, languagelefs, a monfter.
A plague of opinion! a man may wear it on both
fides, like a leather jerkin.

Achil, Thou muft be my embaflador to him,
Therfites. t

Ther, Who, 1? why, he’ll anfwer no body ; he
profefles not anfwering ; fpeaking is for beggars ; he
wears his tongue in his arms. I will put on his pre-
fence; let Patroclus make demands to me, you fhall
fee the pageant of Ajax. -

Achil. Yo him, Patroclus: Tell him,—I humbly
defire the valiant Ajax, to invite the moft valoreus
He¢tor to come unarm’d to my tent; and to procure
fafe conduct for his perfon, of the magnanimous, and
motft illuftrious, fix-or-feven-times-honour’d captain-
g}:eperal of the Grecian army, Agamemnon, &ec.. Do
this.

Patr. Jove blefs great Ajax!

* Ther. Hum! :
Patr. 1come from the worthy Achilles.
Ther. Hal

L —:—«wizL a politic regard,—7] With a fly look, . Jounsox.
o Yo IX. H Patr,
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Patr. Who moft humbly defires you, to invite
Heétor to his tent.

Ther. Hum!

Patr. And to procure fafe condu&t from Aga-
memnon.

Ther. Agamemnon ?

Patr. Ay, my lord.

Ther. Hal

Poir. What fay you to't ?

Ther. God be wi'you, with all my heart.

Patr. Your anfwer, fir.

Ther. 1f to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven o’clock
it will go one way or other; howfocver, he fhall pay
for me erc he has me.

Patr. Your anfwer, fir.

Ther. Fare you well, with all my heart.

Ackil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he ?

Ther. No, but he’s'out o’tune thus. What mufick
will be in him when He&or has knotk’d out his
brains, I know not: But, I am fure, none ; unlefs the
fidler Apollo get his finews to make catlings on ',

Aehil Come, thou thalt beara letter to him firaight.

Ther. Let me bear another to his horfe; for that’s
the more capable creature.

Ackil. My 'mind is troubled, like a fountain ftirr’d;
And I myfelf fec not the bottom of it.

[ Exeunt Achilles, and Patroclus.

Ther. *"Would the fountain of your mind were clear
again, that I might water an afs atic! I had rather
bea tick in a‘fheep, than fuch a valiant ignorance.

[Exiz.

2 to make catlings on.] It has been already obferved that
a catling fignifies a fmall Jute-ftring made of catgwts "One of the
muficians 1n Romeo and Jaulict i called Simon Catling. STEEVENS,

ACT
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A GO g m pro sl

A fireet in Trop.
Enter at one door Lueas, and Servant, with a lorch; at

another, Paris, Deiphobus, Antenor, and Diomed, €¢
with lorches.

Par. See, ho! who is that there ?

Dei. Itis the lord Aneas.

ne. Is the prince there in perfon ?—
Had I fo good occafion to lie long,
As you, pritice Paris, nought but heavenly bufinefs
Should rob my bed-mate of my company.

Dio. That’s my mind too, Good morrow, lord

Aneas.

Par. A valiant Greek, Aneas; take his hand:
‘Witnefs the procefs of your fpeech, wherein
You told-—how Diomed, a whole week by days,
Did haunt you in the field.

Ane. Health to you, valiant fir;
* During all queftion of the gentle truce :
But when I meet you arm’d, as black defiance,
As heart can think, or courage execute. -

Dio. The one and other Diomed embraces.
Our bloods are now in calm ; and, fo long, health :
But when contention and occafion meet,
By Jove, I’ll play the hunter for thy life,
With all my force, purfuit, and policy.

ne. 3 And thou fhalt hunt a lion, that will fly

With

uring all queftion of the gentle truce:] 1 once thought to

2

read
Douring all quiet of the gentle truce.
But I think gueffion means intercourfe, interchange of converfa-
tion. JoHNsow, :
3 And thou fbalt bunt a lion, that will fly

With his face back in bumane gentlengfs.] Thus Mr. Pope in
H 2 his
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With his face backward.  In humane gentlenefs,
Welcome to Troy ! now, by Anchifes’ life,
Welcome, indeed ! 4By Venus® hand I fwear,
No man alive can love, in fuch a fort,
The thing he means to kill, more excellently.
Dio. We fympathize :—— Jove, let HEneas live,
If to my fword his fate be not the glory,
A thoufand complete courfes of the fun !
But, in mine emulous honour, let him die,
With every joint a wound ; and that to-morrow !
Ane. We know each other well.
Dio. We do ; and long to know each other worfe.
Par. This is the moft defpightful gentle greeting,
‘The nobleft hateful love, thate’er I heard of.——
‘What bufinefs, lord, fo early ?
Ane. 1 was fent for to the king; but why, I know
not.
~ Par. $His purpofe meets you ; *T'was to bring this
Greek

- his great fagacity pointed this paffage in his firft edition, not de-
viating from the error of the old copies. What conception he
had to himfelf of a lion fying in bumane gentlencfs, 1will not pre-
tend to affirm : I fuppofe he had theidea of as geatly as a lamb, or,
as what our vulgar call an Effex lion, a calf. If any other lion
fly with his face turned backward, it is fighting all the way as he
retreats : and in this mannerit is Aneas profefles that he fhall fly
when he’s hunted. But where then are the fymptoms of bwmane
gentlengfs? My correétion of the pointing reftores good fenfe,
and a proper behaviour in ABneas. As foon as ever he has re-
turned Diomedes’ brave, he ftops fhort, and corrects himfelf for
expreffing fo much fury in a time of truce; from the fierce {ol-
dier becomes the courtier at once ; and, remembering his enemy
to be a gueft and an ambaflador, welcomes him as fuch to the
Trojan camp. THEOEALD.

- By FPenus’ hand I fwear,] This oath was ufed to in-
finuate his refentment for Diowedes’ wouuding his mother in the
hand. WarzurTON,

I believe Shakefpeare had no fuchallufion in his thoughts. He
would hardly have made Aineas civil and uncivil in the fame
breath, SteEvexs. :

s His purpofe meets you';
his orders, f]om\sou.

] I.bring vou his meaning and

To
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To Calchas’ houfe ; and there to render him
For the enfreed Antenor, the fair Creflid :
Let’s have your company ; or, if you pleafe,
Hafte there before us : 1 conftantly do think,
(Or, rather, call my thought a certain. knowledge)
My brother Troilus lodges.there to-night
Roufe him, and give him note of our approach,
With the whole quality wherefore : I fear,
We thall be much unwelcome.

Ane. ThatI aflure you;
Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece,
Than Creffid borne from Troy.
. Par. There is no help;
The bitter difpofition of the time
Will haveit fo. On, lord; we’ll follow you.

/Ene. Good morrow, all. [ Exit,
Par. Andtell me, noble Diomed; ’faith, tell me
true,

Lven in the foul of found good-fellowihip,—
‘Who, in your thoughts, merits fair Helen beft,
Myfelf, or Menelaus ?

Dio. Both alike:
He merits well to have her, that doth feek her .
(Not making any fcruple of her foylure)
‘With fuch a hell of pain, and world of charge ;
And you as well to keep her, that defend her
(Not palating the tafte of her difhonour)
‘With fuch a coftly lofs of wealth and friends :
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up
The lees and dregs of © a flat tamed piece;
You, like a lecher, out of whorith loins
Are pleas’d to breed out your inheritors :
7 Both merits pois’d, each weighs nor lefs nor more ;-
But he as he, the heavier for a whore. :
; Par.

¢ ——a flar tamed piece ] i.e. a piece of wine out of which
the fpirit is all flown. "WAaREURTON,
? Both merits pois’d, each weighs no lefs nor more
But be as be, which begvier for a where]) Iread:,
H3 But
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Par. You are too bitter to your country-woman.
Dio. She’s bitter to her country : Hear me, Paris;—
For every falfe drop in her bawdy veins
A Grecjan’s life hath funk ; for every feruple
Of her contaminated carrion weight,
A Trojan hathbeen flain’: fince the could fpeak,
She hath not given fo many good words breath,
As for her Greeks and Trojans fuffer’d death.
Par. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do,
Difpraife the thing that you defire to buy :
But wein filence hold this virtue well,——
# We'll not commend what we intend to fell.
Hegre lies our way. | {(Exeunt.

g ECOR AN £ I
Pandarus’ boufe.
Enter Troilys, and Creffida,
Troi. Dear, trouble not yourfelf ; the morn is cold.

But he as he, cach heavier for a whore.
Heavy i3 taken both for aweighty, and for fud or miferable. ‘The
quarto reads : Y 3 '

But he as he, #5¢ heavier for a whore.
1 know not whether the thought is not that of a wager. It muft
then be read thus ¢ © oy

Butheashet  Which heavier forawhore ?
That is; for w cvhore ftaked down, which is the beavier.

. i " ' Jonxsox,
As the quarto reads,

~———the heavier for a whore.
1 think all new pointing or alteration unncceflary. The fenfe ap-
pears to be this : the. merits of either are funk in value, becaufe
the contefi between them is only for a firumpet.. STEEVENS.

* Woll not commend wvbat ave intend to fell.] T belicve the mean-
ing is only this: though you pra&ife the buyer’s art, we will not
pradtife the feller’s. ¢ intend to fell Helen dear, yet will not
commend her:. Jannson. . 3

Dr. Warburton would read, sot fell. Stezvens.

The fenfe, I think, requires we thould read condemn.

¢ § TYRWHITT.
Cre,
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Cre. Then, fweet my lord, I’ll call my uncle down ;
He fhall unbolt the gates. : i '

Troi. Trouble him not ; %
To bed, tobed : ?Sleep kill thofe prettyeyes,

And give as foft attachment to thy fenfes,
Asinfants’” empty of all thought!

Cre. Good morrow then.

Troi. I pr'ythee now, to bed.

Cre. Are you aweary of me?

Zroi. O Creffida! but that the bufy day;
‘Wak’d by the lark, has rouz’d the ribald crows,
And dreaming night will hide our joys no longer,
I would not from thee.

Cre. Night hath been too brief.

Troi. Bethrew the witch! with venomous wights

the ftays,

* As tedioufly as hell ; but flies the grafps of love,
With wings more momentary-fwift than thought.
You will catch cold, and curfe me. :

Cre. Pr’ythee, tarry ;—you men will never tarry.
O foolifh Creflida !-—I might have ftill held off,
And then you would have tarry’d. - Hark.!. there’s

one up.

Pan. [within] What’s all the doors open here ?

Troi. It is your uncle,” - 71 :

Enter Pandarus®.

Cre. A peftilence on him! now will he be mocking?
I fhall have fuch a life,——

Pan.

® e Sleep kill—] So the old copies. = The moderns have 3
Sleep fial Jonnson. "
* As tediowfly ~— ] * The folio has :
As hideoufly a5 bell,  Jounson.

. *Enter Pandarus.} The hint for the following thort converfa-
tion between Pandarus and Creffida is taken from Chaucer’s Troi-
Ius and Creffeide, book 3. vi1561. »

H 4 (%3 Pan_
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Par. How now, how. now? how go maiden<
heads ?—Here, you maid! where's my ‘coufin Cref-
fid? R

Gre. Go hang yourfelf, you naughty mockinguncle!
You bring me to do?3, and then you flout me too.

Pan. To do what? todo what 2—let her fay what'y
What have I brought youtodo? ~

Cre, Come, come; befhrew -your heart! you'll

ne'er be good,
Nor fuffer others. , ;

Pan. Ha, ha! Alas, poor wretch ! 4a poor capoc-
chia!—haft not {flept to-night? would: he not, a
naughty man, let it fleep ? a bugbear take him !

2k [One kuocks.

Cre. Did not 1 tell you 2—'would he were knock’d

o’ the head !— !
Who's that at door ? good uncle, go and fee,~=

¢¢ Pandare, a morowe which that commin was

~~ ¢¢Unto his nec2 gan her faire 'to grete,

¢¢:And faied all this night fo rained it alas!

#¢ That all my drede is, thatye, ‘nect fwete,
3 ¢¢' Have little leifiv had to flepe and mete,
< All night (quod he) hath rain fo do mewake, |

- % That fome of ug'I trowe ther heddis ake,
¢¢ Crefleide anfwerde, nevir the bet for you,

¢¢ Foxe that ye ben, God yeve your herté care ®

$¢ God helpe me fo, ye caufid all this fare, &c.”
! 22 . STEEVENS,

3 ——1tdo,—] 'To dsis here ufed in a wanton fenfe. So,
in the Jauning of a Shrew, Petruchio fays: ¢¢ I would fain be
doing” ~ Again; in A avell, &¢. Lafeu déclares that he is paft
doing, CoLLiNs. ; :

‘g dpaor chipochia I—=1 ‘This word, T am afraid, has
fuffered under the ignorance of , the. editors; for itis a word in no
living language that I ¢an find.  Pandarus faysit to his nicce, in
jeering fort of tendetnefs, He would fay, I think, in Englifh—
“Poor innocent ! Poor; fool ! baff mot flept to-night ? -~ 'Thefe appel-
lations are very well anfivercd by “the Italian word capocchio : for
“eapocebio fignifies the thick Héad of a club; and thence metaphos
ically, 7 head of not much brain, ‘a fot, dullard, beavy gull.
TRy RS0 O DAY FE Rl N

My

w e
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My lord, come you again into my chamber :
You ﬁmle and mock me, as if I meant naughtlly.
Troi. Ha, ha!
Cre. Come, you are deceiv’d, T think of no fuch
thing,
How earneftly they knock !——pray you, comc in;
[ Knock.
I would not for half Troy have you feen here.[ Exeunt,
Pan. Who’s there? what’s the matter ? will you
beat down the door ? How now ? what’s the matter ?

Enter Aneas,

Aine. Good morrow, lord, good morrow.

Pan. Who'sthere ? my lord Aineas ? By my troth,
1 knew you not: What news'with you fo early ?

ZEne. Is not prince Troilus here?

Pan. Here! what fhould he do here ?

Ane. Come, he is here, my lord, do not deny him ;
It doth import him much, to fpeak with me,

Pan. Is he here, fay you ? ’tis more than I know,
Tl be fworn :—For my own part, I'came in late :—
What thould he do here ? .

Ene. Who '——nay, then: :

Come, come, you'll do him wrong ere you are ’ware :
You'll be fo true to him, to be falfe to him :
go not you know of him, but yet fetch him hither ;
Go.

As Pandatus is going out, enter Troilys,

Troi, How now ? what’s the matter ? :
Ene. My lord, T fcarce have Icifure to falute you,
My $ matter is fo rafh: There is at hand
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus,

S s matter is fo rafh s —] My bufinefs is fo baffy'and fo
abrupt Jounson,

So, in K, Henry IV. p.1II.
o= gconitum, or rafh gun?o‘wder STEEVENS,

: The
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The Grecian Diomed, and our Antenor
5 Deliver'd to us; and for him forthwith,
Ere the firft facrifice, within this hour,
We muft give up to Diomedes” hand
The lady Creffida.

Tro. Is it concluded fo ?

Ane. By Priam; and the general ﬁate of Troy :
Thc) are at hand, and ready to effet it.. |

Troi.. How my atchievements mock me!—
X will go meet them : and, my:lord Aineas,
‘We met by chance; yon dld not find me here.

Ane. Good, good, my lord; 7the fecrets of

ncighbour Pandar
Have not more gift in taciturnity.
[ Exeunt Troilus, and Aneas.

Pan. Is’t poﬂible? no fooner got, but loft 2 . The
devil take Antenor ! the young. ptince will go mad.
A plaguc upon An_genor' I would they had broLe s
neck !

EﬂterCrgﬂ”dam G ‘. 3

Gre. How now’ What is the .matter 2 Who was
“here ?

& Delivered to us 3 &c'] So the folio. The quarto thus:
Delivered m‘wm, and forthwith, Joamov

the fecrets of nature,

. .. Hawve not more gift in taciturnity.} This is the reading of
both the elder folios : but the fifft verfe manifeftly halts, and be-
trays its being defective.  Mr. Pope fubftitutes :

winithe facrets of neighbour Pandar. |
If this be a reading ex fide codicum (as he profefles all his various
readings to be) it is founded on the credit of fuch capies, as it has
not bcen my fortune to meet with. I have ventured to make out
the'verfe'thus ¢ -
The feeret’ft things of nature, &c. ¢
is'es the arcana rajare, “the myfteries of nature, of occult philo-
{oph), or of religious ceremonies. Our poct has allufions of this
fort in feveral other-paffages; TwEosALD.
Mr. Pope’s reading is in the old quarto, So great is thc neceflity
of collation, ]om'"o LN

7

Paun.
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Pan. Ah, ah! :
Cre. Why figh you fo profoundly ? where’s my
lord ? gone? '
Tell me, {weet uncle, what’s the matter ?

Pan. *Would I were as deep under the earth, asI
am above ! :

Cre. Othe gods !l—what’s the matter ?

Pan. Pr'ythece, getthee in; Would thou had’ft ne’er
been born ! I knew, thou wouldft be his death :—
O poor gentleman!—A plague upon Antenor !

Cre. Good uncle, I befeech you on my knees,

I befeech you, what’s the matter?

Pan. Thou mnft be gone, wench, thou muft be
gone; thou art chang'd for Antenor : thou muft to
thy father, and be gone from Troilus ; *twill be his
death ; ’twill be his bane ; he cannot bear it.

Cre. O you immortal gods ! —I'will not go.

Pan. Thou muft.

Cre, I willnot, uncle: I have forgot my father ;-
T know no touch of confanguinity;

No kin, no love, no blood, no foul {o near me,

As the fiveet Troilus.—O you gods divine !

Make Creffid’s name the very crown of falthood,

If ever the leave Troilus ! Time, force, and death,
Do to this body what extremes you can

But the ftrong bafe and building of my love

Is as the very center of the earth,

Drawing all things to it.—I’ll go in, and weep,——

Pan. Do, do.’ :

Cre. Tear my bright hair, and fcratch my praifed

cheeks ;
Crack my clear voice with fobs, and break my heart
With founding Troilus. I will not go from Troy.
{ Exeunt.

SCENE
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S C EN E 1L
Before Pandarus’ houfe
Enter Paris, Troilus, Aneas, Dib»iede:, &,

Par. It is great morning *; and the hour prefix’d

< Of her delivery to this valiant Greek

Comes faft upon :—Good my. brother Troilus,

Tell you the lady what the is todo,

And hafte her to the purpole.
Troi. Walk in to her houfe;

11t bring her to the Grecian prefently :

Anud to'his hand when I deliver her,

Think it an altar; and thy brother Troilus

A prieft, there offering to it his own heart. [ Exit Troi.
Par. Tknow what ’tis to love ;

And °would, as I fhall pity, I could help !—

Pleafe you, walk in, my lords. [ Exeunt,

SCENTE 1V,
An apartient in Pandarus® houfe.
Enter Pandarus, and Creffida.

Pasn. Be moderaté, be modcrate.
Cre. "'Why 'tell you me of moderation ?
* The grief 1s finc, full, perfect,that I rafte,
‘ : And

8 oredt morning ;=] Grand jour} a’ Gallicifm,
& GLR3TE ‘ STEEVENS,
. 9. Th¢ grief &c.] ‘The folio reads :
7%: griefis fine, full perfelt, that I taftc,
And no lefs in a finfe as firong
As that which caufeth it.
The quarto otherwife :
The gricf is fine; full, perfedl, that I tafle,
And ¥iolenteth in a forfe as firong
A5 that which caunfesh it,

FPiolenseth
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And violenteth in a fenfe as ftrong

As that which caufeth it : How can I moderate it 2
If I could temporize with my affection,

Or brew it to a weak and colder palate,

The like allayment could I give my grief :

My love admits no qualifying drofs;

No more my grief, in fuch a precious lofs.

Euter Troilys.

Pan. Here, here, here he comes.— Ah fweet ducks !

Cre. O Troilus! Troilus !

Pan. What a pair of fpectacles is here! Let me
embrace too : O beart,—as the goodly faying is,—
——————0 beart, o beavy heart,

Why fighft thou without breaking ?
where he anfwers again,
Becaufe thou canft not eafe thy fmart,
By friendfbip, nor by [peaking.
There never was a truer rhyme. Let us caft away
nothing, for we may live to have need-of fuch a verfe;
we fee it, we fee it.—How now, lambs ?

Troi. Crefid, I love thee in fo * ftrain’d a purity,

That the bleft gods—as angry with my fancy,
More bright in zeal than the devotion which
Cold lips blow to their deities—take thee from me.

Fiolenteth is a word with which I am not acquainted, yet perhaps
it may be right. The reading of the text is without :jmthority.
QHNSON.
1 have followed the quarto.  Piolenceth is ufed by Ben Jonfon
in The Dewil is an Afs :
¢ Nor nature wiolenceth in both thefe.”
and Mr. Tollet has fince furnifhed me with this verbas fpelt in the
play of Shakefpeare: ¢¢ His former adverfaries oiofeated any thing
againft him.” ~ Fuller's Worthies, in Anglefea.
The modern rcading was :
And in its fenfe is nolefs firong, than that
Which caufeth; it - TEEVENS. -
*e—flrain’d—] So the quarto, The folio and all the mo«
derns have flrange. Jomnson, ;
Cre.
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Cre. Have the gods envy ?

Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay; ’tis too plain a cafe.

Cre. And is ittrue, that I muft go from Troy ?

Troi. A hateful truth.

Cre. What, and from Troilus too ?

Troi. From Troy, and Troilus, -

Cre. Is'it poffible ?

Troi. And fuddenly; where injury of chance
Puts back leave-taking, juftles roughly by )
All time of paufe, rudely beguiles our lips
Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents
Our lock’d embrafures, ftrangles our dear vows
Even in the birth of our own labouring breath :
‘We two, that with fo many thoufand fighs
Did buy each other, muft poorly fell ourfelves
With the rude brevity and difcharge of one.
Injurious time now, with a robber’s hafte,

Crams his rich thievery up, he knows not how :
As many farewels as be ftars.in heaven,

With diftinét breath and confign’d kiffes to them,
He fumbles up into a loofe adieu ;

And fcants us with a fingle famifh’d kifs,
Diftafted with the falt of broken tears.

Eineas [within.] My lord ! is the lady ready ?

Troi. Hark ! you are call'd: Some fay, theGenius fo
Cries, Come! to him that inftantly muft die.— -
Bid them have patience ; the fhall come anon.

Pan. Where are my tears ? rain, to lay this wind,
Or my heart will be blown up by the root. [ Exit Pan.

Cre. 1 muft then to the Grecians ?

Troi. No remedy.

Cre. A woeful Creflid 'mong ft the merry Greeks* ! —
When fhall we fee again?

2 4 woeful Crefid "mong ff the merry Greeks!]  So, in 4 mad
World my Maflers, 1640, a man gives the watchmen fome mency,
and when thcy have received it he fays : ¢ the merry Greeks un-
derftand me,” STERVENS, - .

Troi.
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Troi. Hear me, my love : Be thou but true of
heart,— : g
Cre. I true! how now ? what wicked deem is this?
_ Tiroic Nay, we muft ufe expoftulation kindly,
For it is parting from us:——
1 fpeak not, be thon true, as fearing thee;
3For I will throw my glove to death himfelf,
That there’s no maculation in thy heart :
But, be thou true, fay 1, to fafhion in
My fequent proteftation ; be thou true,
And I will fee thee. "
Cre. O, you fhall be expos’d, my lord, to dangers
As infinite as imminent! but, I’ll be true.
Troi. And I'll grow friend with danger. Wear
this fleeve.
Cre. And you this glove. When fhall T fee you ?
Zroi. 1 will corrupt the Grecian centinels,
To give thee nightly vifitation.
But yet, be true.
Cre. O heavens!—be true,' again ?
Troi. Hear why 1 fpeak it, love : .The Grecian
youths
Are well compos’d, with gifts of nature flowing,
And fwelling o’er with arts and exercife;
How novelties may move, and parts 4 with perfon,
Alas, a kind of godly jealoufy :
(Which, I befeech you, call a virtuous fin)
Makes me afeard.
Cre. O heavens ! you love me not.
Troi. Die I a villain then!
In this I do not call your faith in queftion,
So mainly as my merit : I cannot fing,

3 For I will throw my glove to death 1 Thatis, I wifl
challenge death himfelf in defence of thy fidelity. Joansox,
+ avith perfor,] 'Thus the folio. The quarto reads,
avith portion, . STEEVENS. F
Nor
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Nor heel the high lavolt$, nor fweeten talk,
Nor play at fubtle games ; fair virtues all,
To which the Grecians are moft prompt and preg-
nant:
But I can tell, that in each grace of thefe
There lurks a ftill and dumb-difcourfive devil,
That tempts moft cunningly : but be not tempted,
Cre. ‘Do you think, I will ?
Troi. No.
But fomething may be done, that we will not :
And fometimes we are devils to ourfelves,
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers,
Prefuming on their changeful potency.
Aneas [within.] Nay, good my lord,
Troi. Come, kifs; and let us part.
Paris [within.] Brother Troilus !
Troi. Good brother, come you hither ;
And bring Aneas, and the Grecian, with you.
Cre. My lord, will you be true?
Troi. Who I? alas, it is my vice, my fault:
‘While others fith with craft for great opinion,
1 with great truth ® catch mere fimplicity ;
‘Whilft fome with cunning gild their copper crowns,
With truth and plainnefs I do wear mine bare.
Fear not my truth ; 7 the moral of my wit
Is—plain, and true,—there’s all the reach of it.

Enter

4 the bigh lavolt,] ‘The lawvolta was a dance. Itis elfe-
where mentioned, where feveral examples are given. StTeEvens.

e catch mere fimplicity ;7 The meaning, I think, is, cwhile
others, by their art, gain high eftimation, 1, by honefty, obtain
a plain fimple approbation. Jonnson.

7 e——the moral of my wit

Ts—plain, and true, 1 Thatis, the governing principle of
\omy uudyrflanding ; but I rather think we fhould read :
the motto of my it
Is, plain and true——= JorNSON.

Surely moral in this inftance has the fame meaning as in Much

Ado aboxt Nothing, a& 111, fc. iv.

¢¢ Benew
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Enter Aneasy, Paris, and Diomed.

Welcome, fir Diomed ! here is the lady,
Whom for Antenor we deliver you:
At the port*, lord, I'll give her tothy hand }
And, by the way, * potlels thee what fhe is.
Entreat her fair ; and, by my foul, fair Greek,
If ¢’er thou ftand at mercy of my {word,
Name Creffid, and thy life thall be as fafe
As Priam is in Ilion.
Dio. Fair lady Creflid; '
So pleafe you, fave the thanks this prince expe@s ¢
The luftre in your eye, heaven in your cheek,
Pleads your fair ufage; and to Diomed
You thall be miftrefs, and command him wholly.
Troi. Grecian, thou doft not ufe me eourteouily,
3 To thame the zeal of my petition to thee,
In praifing her : I tell thee, lord of Greece,
She is as far high-foaring o’er thy praifes,
As thou unworthy to be call’d her fervant.

¢¢ Benedi@tus ! why BenediGtus? you have fome moralin this
Beneditus.” 3
Again, in the Taming of a Shrew, a& IV. fc. iv.
= he has left me here behind to expound the meaning or
moral of his figns and tokens.” ToLLET.
* At the port,——7] The port is the gatec STEEVENS,
% ——poflefs thee avhat foe is.) X will make thee fully under=
Sfand. This fenfe of the word pofféfs is frequent in our author.
Jonnsox.
3 To fbame the feal of my petition towards thee, 8
By praifing ber. -] To jfbame the feal of a petition is
nonfenfe. Shakefpeare wrote :

o fbame the zeal
and the fenf® is this: Grecian, you ufe me difcourteoudly ; you fee
Iam a paffionate lover by my pedtion to you ; and therefore you
thould not fhame the zeal of it; by promifing to do what I require
of you, for the fake of her deauty: when, if you had good man-
ners, or a fenfe of a Jower’s delicacy, you would have promifed
to do it in compaffion to his pangs and fufferings. WARBURTON,

Vou. IX. 1 I charge
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I charge thee, ufe her well, even for my.charge;
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doft not,
‘Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard,
T'll cut thy throat.

Dio. O, be not mov’d, prince Troilus :

Let me be privileg’d by my place, and meffage,
To be a fpeaker free; when I am hence,

P’ll anfwer to *my luft : And know you, lord,
T’ll nothing do on charge: to her own worth
She fhall be priz’d ; but that you fay—be’t fo,
I fpeak it in my {pirit and honour,—no.

Troi. Come, to the port.—I’ll tell thee, Diomed,
This brave fhall oft make thee to hide thy head.—
Lady, give me your hand ; and, as we walk,

To our own felves bend we our needful talk. .
3 [ Exeunt Troilus and Creffid. ~ Sound trumpet.
Par. Hark! He&or’s trumpet.
Ene. How have we fpent this morning !

The prince muft think me tardy and remifs,

‘That {wore to ride before him to the field.

Par. ’Tis Troilug’ fault : Come, come, to ficld

with him.

* Dio. Let usthake ready firaight.

.. Ene. Yea, with a bridegroom’s freth alacrity,
Let us addrefs to tend on Hector’s heels :

- The glory of our Troy doth this day lie
On his fair worth, and fingle chivalry. [ Exeunt.

4 ——mylift :=——] This [ think is right, though both the old
copies read Juf. Jouwnson.
hat'is the difterence, in our old writers, between 7z/f and /iff ?
STEEVENS.
.8 Dijo,] Thefe five lines are not in the quarto, being pro-
bably added at the revifion. JomNsoN.

SCENE
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i St L R R
The Grecian Camp.

Enter Hjax arm’d, Aganiemnon, Achilles, Patroclus, Me=
nelaus, Ulyffes, Neftor, &e.

Aga. Here art thou in appointment frefh and fair,
Anticipating time with ftarting courage.
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy,
Thou dreadful Ajax; that the appalled air
May pierce the head of the great combatant,
And hale him hither.
Ajax. Thou, trumpet, there’s my purfe.
Now crack thy lungs, and fplit thy brazen pipe:
Blow, villain, *till thy {phered ® bias cheek
Out-fwell the cholic of puff'd Aquilon:
Come, ftretch thy cheft, and let thy eyes fpout blood ; -
Thou blow’ft for Hector.
Ulyf. No trumpet anfwers.
Achil. *Tis but early days.
Aga. Is not yon Diomed, with Calchas’ daughter ?
Ubyf. ’Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait;
He rifes on his toe ; that {pirit of his
In afpiration lifts him from the earth.

Enter Diomed, with Creffida.

Aga. Is this the'lady Creffida?

Dio. Even fhe.

Aga; Moft dearly welcome to the Greeks, fweet
lady. :

6 ——bias cheek] Swelling out like the bias of a bowl.
. Jonnson,
So, in Pittoria Corombona, or the White Devily 16123
T ’Faith his cheek
¢ Has 2 moft excellent Jias”~—="STEEVENS.

12 ‘ “Nef,
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Neft. Qur general doth falute you with a kifs.

Ulyf. Yet is the kindnefs but particular ;
>Twere better, the were kifs’d in general.

Neff. And very courtly counfel : I'll begin.
So much for Neftor.

Achil. il take that winter from your lips, fair lady:
Achilles bids you welcome.
* Men. 1 had good argument for kiffing once.

Perr. But that’s no argument for kifling now :
For thus popp’d Paris in his hardiment ;
And parted thus you and your argument.

Ulyfl: O deadly gall, and theme of all our fcorns !
For which we lofe our heads, to gild his horns.

Patr. The firft was Menelaus® kifs ;—this, mine :
Patroclus kiffes you.

. Men. O, this is trim !
Patr. Paris, and I, kifs evermore for him.
Men. Tlt have my Kkifs, fir :——Lady, by your
leave.

Cre. In kiffing, do you render, or reccive ?

Patr. 7 Both take and give.

Cre. ®’ll make my match to live,
‘The kifs you take is better than you give;
Therefore no kifs.

Men. T'll give you boot, I'll give you three forone.

Cre. You're an odd man ; give even, or give none.

Men. An odd man, lady ? every man is odd.

Cre. No, Paris is not ; for, you know, ’tis true,
That you are odd, and he is even with you.
- Men. You fillip me o’ the head.

Cre. No, I'll be fworn,

7 Both take and giveJ Thig fpeech fhould rather be given to
Menelaus. TyrwrITT. \

8 Ilimake my match to live,] 1 will make fuch Zargainsas I may
live by, fuch as may bring me profity therefore will not take a worle
kifs than I give, "Jounsow,

1 believe this only means—2"/l Jay my life.  TYRWHITT.

Unfl
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Uhf. 1t were no match, your nail againft his horn.—
May I, fweet lady, beg a kifs of you ?
Cre. You may.
Ulyfl. 1 do defire it.
Cre. 2 Why, beg then. :
Ulyf. Why then, for Venus’ fake, give me a kifs,
When Helen is a maid again, and his.
Cre. I am your debtor, claim it when ’tis due.
Ulyf: * Never’s my day, and then a kifs of you.
Dio. Lady, aword ;—TI’ll bring you to your father.
[ Diomed leads out Creffida.
Nef. A woman of quick fenfe.
Ulyff. Fie, fie upon her!
There’s language in her eye, her cheek, her lip,
Nay, her foot {peaks; her wanton {pirits look out
At every joint and * motive of her body.
O, thefe encounterers, fo glib of tongue,
That give *a coafting welcome ere it comes,
And wide unclafp the tables of their thoughts
To every ticklith reader! fet them down
For “fluttith fpoils of opportunity,

9 I'hy, beg then.] For thefake of rhime we fhould read:
Why beg two.
If you think kiffes worth begging, beg more than one. Jomxsow.
* Newer’s my day, and then a kifs of you.] 1once gave both thefe
lines to Creflida. = She bids Ulyfles beg akifs ; he atks that he may
have it:
When Helen is a maid again
She tells him that then he fhall have it:
When Helen is a maid again———
Cre. I am your debtor, claim it swben ’tis due ;
Newver’s my day, and then a kifs for you.
But I rather think that Ulyfles meaas to flight her, and that the
prefent reading is right.  Jonnson.

% motive of her body.] Motive for part that contributes to
motion. Jounsox.
- a coafling J “An amorous addrefs ; courtfhip.

Jouxson,

4 —— fluttifb fpoils of spportunity,] Corrupt wenches, of whofe.

chaftity every opportunity may make 2 prey. - JoHNSON,

ixg And

e
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And d;ughtcrs of the game. [ Trumper within,
All. The Trojans’ trumpet ! -
Aga. Yonder comes the troep,

Euter Hettor, Aneasy Troilus, &c. with attendants.

Zrne. Hail, all the ftate of Greece ! What fhall be
. done to him
That vi€tory commands? Or do you purpofe,
A vi¢tor {hall be known ? will you, the knights -
Skall to the edge of all extremity
Purfue each other ; or fhall they be divided
By any voiceor order of the field ?
Heéor bade afk.
Aga. Which way would He&or have it ?
Ane. He cares not, he’ll obey conditions. b
Aga. 3'Tis done like Heor ; but fecurely done,
A little

Coe

S 'Tis done like Hedlor ; But fecurely done,]  In the fenfe of the
Latin, fecurus— fecurus admodum de bello, animi fecuri homo. A
negligent fecurity arifing from a contempt of the object oppofed.

o 5 WARBURTON.

Dr. Warburton truly obferves, that the word fecurely is here
ufed in the Latin fenfe ; .and Mr. Warper, in his ingenious letter
to Mr. Garrick, thinks this fenfe peculiar to Shakefpeare, ¢ for,
fays he, 1 have not been able to trace it elfewhere,”  This gentle-
man has treated me with fo much civility, that I am bound in ho.
nour to remove his difficulty. : :

It is to be found in the laft 3& of the Spani/b Tragedy :

¢¢ O damned devil ! how fecure he 1s.” :

In my lord Bacon’s Eflay on Tumults, ‘¢ neither let any prince
or ftate be fecure concermng difcontents.”’.  And befides thefe, in
Drayton, ¥letcher, and the vulgar tranflation of the Bible. ;

Mr, Warner had as little fuccefs in his refearches for the word
weligion in its Latin acceptation. I meet with it however in Hoby’s
tranflation of Caffélio, 1561 : ¢¢ Some be fo fcrupulous, as it were,
with a religion of this their Tufcane tung.”

Ben Jonfon more than once ufes both the fué/fantive and the ad-
fedtive in this fenfe.

As tothe word Cavalero, with the Spanifh termination, it is to
be found in Heywood, Withers, Davies, Taylor, and many other
writers, FARMER.

. Aga,

’
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¥

A little proudly, and great deal mifprizing

The knight oppos’d, :
Ane. If not Achilles, fir, ¥ : '

‘What s your name ?

i Achil. 'If not Achilles, nothing. s
ZEne. “Therefore Achilles:’ But, whate’er, know

this j—

In the extremity of great and little,

¢ Valour and pride excel themfelves in Hefor ;

The one almoft as infinite as all,

The other blank as niothing. . Weigh him well,

And that, which looks like pride, is courtefy.

This Ajax is half made of Heor’s blood ;

In ldve whereof, half Hector ftays at home ;

Half heart, half hand, half He&or conies to feek

"This blended’ knight, half Trojan, and half Greek.
Ackil. A maiden battle then ?—O, I perceive you.

Re-enter Diomed.

Aga. Here is fir Diomed :—Go, gentle knight,
Stand by our Ajax : as you and lord Aneas
Confent upon the order of their fight,

So be it; either to the uttermoft,
Or clfe a breath : the combatants being kin,

Aga. *Tis done like Hellor, but fecurely done,] It feems abfurd
to me, that Agamemnon fhould make a remark to the difparage-
ment of Hedtor for pride, and that Aneas fhould immediately
{ay, If not Achilles, fir, what is yonr name?  To Achilles I have
ventured tp: place it; and confuiting Mr. Dryden’s alteration of
this play, I was nota little pleafed to find, that I had but fecond-
¢d the opinion of that great man in this point. ‘THRE0BALD.

Aas theold copies agree, Ihave made no change. Jounsox.

? Valour and pride excel thexfilwes in Heslor ;) - Shakefpeare’s
thought is not exactly deduced, , Nicety of expreffion is not his
charadter. - The meaning is plain : *¢ Valour (fays /Eneas) isin
Hedlor: greater than valour in other men, and pride in Heétor
je lefs ;than pride in other men. So that Hector is diftin-
guiftied by.the excellence: of having pride lefs than otherspride,
and valour more than other valaur.”  Jonnsow.

14 Half
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Half ftints their ftrife before their ftrokes begin.
Uhyfl. They are oppos’d already.
Aga. WhatTrojan is that fame that looks fo heavy?
Ulf. The youngeft {fon of Priam, a true knight ;
Not yer mature, yet matchlefs; firm of word ;
Speaking in deeds, and deedlefs in his tangue ;
Not foon provok’d, nor, being provok’d, foon calm’d ;
His heart and hand bothopen, and both free;
For what he has, he gives, what thinks, he thews ;
Yet gives he not ’till judgment guide his bounty,
Nor dignifies ® an impair thought with breath :
Manly as He&or, but more dangerous ;
For He&or, in his blaze of wrath, ? fubfcribes
To tender obje&s; but he, in heat of altion,
Is more vindicative than jealous love:
They call him Troilus ; and on him eret
A fecond hope, as fairly built as Heétor,
Thus fays Aneas; onc that knows the youth
Even to his inches, and, with private foul,
Did in great Ilion * thus tranflate him to me,
(dlaram. Hettor and Ajax fighks,
Aga. They are in aétion.
Neft. Now, Ajax, hold thine own!
Trai, Hetor, thou fleep’t, awake thee !
Aga. His blows are well difpos’d :—there, Ajax!
: [ Trumpets ceafe.

——an impair thought 7 A thought unfuitable to the
dignity of his character. This word I fiould have changed to im-
pure, were 1 pot over-powered by the unanimity of the editors,
‘and concurrence of the old copies. Jouvson.

So, in Chapman’s preface to his tranflation of the Shield of Ho-
mer, 1598 ¢ ¢ ——hor is it morg impaire to an honeft and abfos
jute man, &c.” STEEVENS,

9 ——Helfor -fubfiribes

90 tender objedls; 1 Thatis, yields, gives way. Jounsox.

Bo, in K. Lear, fubfirib’d his power, i. ¢, fubmitted.

STEBVENS.
¥ e——aibus tranflate bim to me,] ‘Thus explain bis charaer,
: ; Jonnson.

Dis,




TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 121

Dio. You muft no more.

ne. Princes, enough, fo pleafe you. .

Ajax. T am not warm yet, let us fight again,

Dio. As Heélor pleafes,

Heét. Why then, will I no more ;e
Thou art, great lord, my father’s fifter’s fon,
A coufin-german to great Priam’s feed ;
The obligation of our blood forbids
A gory emulation *twixt us twain :
Were thy commixtion Greck and Trojan fo,
That thou could’ft fay—This band is Grecian all,
And this is Trojan 5 the finews of this leg
All Greek, and this all Troy 5 my mother’s blood
Runs oii the dexter cheek, and this finifter
Bounds-in my father’s ; by Jove multipotent,
Thou thouldft not bear from me a Greekith member
‘Wherein my fword had not impreflure made
Of our rank feud : But the juft gods gainfay,
That any drop thou borrow’ft from thy mother,
My facred aunt, thould by my mortal fword
Be drain’d ! ' Let me embrace thee, Ajax:
By him that thunders, thou haft lufty arms;
Hec&or would have them fall upon him thus :——
Coufin, all honour to thee !

Ajax. 1 thank thee, Heétor :
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man:
I came to kill thee, coufin, and bear hence -
A great addition earned in thy death.

Hett. * Not Neoptolemus fo mirable

(On

* Not Neoptolemus fo mirable
(On 11;;,/5 bright creft, Fame, with hber loud'ft O yes,
Crics, This is be ;) could promife to bimfelf &c.] Thatisto fay,
#¢ Yoy, an old veteran warrior, threaten to kill me, when not
the young fon of Achilles (who is yet to ferve his apprentifage in
war, under the Grecian generals, and on that account called
Neorlasu@-) dare himfelf entertain fuch a thought.” ~ But Shake-
char_e meant another fort of man, as is evident from,
QOn svbofe bright creff, &cy
whick
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(On whofe bright creft Fame with her loud’ft O yes

Cries, This is ke) could promife to himfelf
AT : -A thought

which characterifes one who "goes foremoft and alone’; and can
therefore fuit only oze, which ore was Achilles, as Shakefpeare
himfelf has drawn him :
The great Achilles, avhom vpinion crowwns
The gnéw and the forehand of our hofl.
And, again: 5 i
Whefe glorious deeds but in thefe fields of late
Made emulous miffions *mongh the gods themfelves,
o \dnd drove great. Mars 1o faction.
And indeed the fenfe and fpirit of Hector’s. fpeech requires that
the moft celebrated of his adverfaries fhould be 'picked out to-be
defied ; and ‘this was"Achilles, with whom' Heétor had his final
affair.. We muftconclude then that Shakefpeare wrote ;
Not-Neoptolemus's fire irafcible,
i ... On ahofe bright crefi— g
xfréﬁiﬁ[e is an old fchool term, and is'an’ epithet fuiting his cha.
ralter, and'the circumitances he was theit'in :
¢¢ Impiger, fracandus, inexorabilis, acer.’! :
But our editer, Mr. Theobald, by. bis obfure diligence, had found
out that \Vyn}(en de Worde, in the old chronicle of The three
Deflrultions of Troy, introduces one Neoptolemus into the ten
years_quarrel; a’ perfon diftin& from' the fon of Achilles; and
therefore will have it, that Shakefpeare here means no other than
the Neoptolemus of this worthy chronicler. ; He was told, to no
purpofe, that this fancy was abfurd. For firft, W!nken’s Neopro-
lemus is a common-rate warrior, and fo defcribed as not to fit the
charadter here given. Secondly, it isnot to'be imagined that the
t fhould on-this oceafion make Hedtor refer to a charatternot
in the play, and never fo much as mentioned on any other occa-
fion. Thirdly, Wynken’s Neoptolemfs is a warrior on the’ Tro-
jan fide, and {lain by Achilles.” But Hed&tor muft needs mean by
one *“ who céuld'prothife a thought of added henour torn from
rhim,” a warrior among# his enemies on the Grecian fide.
WARBURTON.
After all this contention, it is-difficult-to imagine that the critic
believes mirablé tohave been changed to irafiible 1 fhould fooner
read, ;
Not. Neéoptolemus th’ admirable 5
as 1 know not whether mirable: can be found in any other place.
"The corretion which the léarned commentator gave fo Haniner :
Not Ndn}{tole‘mus’ fire fo mirable,
as it was modeiter than this, was preferable to it, But nothing
is more remote from juftnefs of fentiment, than for Heclor to cha-
2 raterife

»
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A thought of added honour torn from He&or.
Ene. There is expetance here from both the fides,
What further you will do,
 Het 3 We'll anfwer it 3
The iflue is embracement :—Ajax, farewel.
Ajax. If T might in entreaties find fuccefs,
(As feld I have the chance) I would defire
My famous coufin to our Grecian tents. .
Dio. *Tis Agamemnon’s wifh; and great Achilles
Doth long to fee unarm’d the valiant Hector.
Heet, Aneas, call my brother Troilus to me :

“ yalterife Achilles as the father of Neoptolemus, a youth that had

«

not yet appeared in arms, and whofe name was therefore much
lefs known than his father’s,. My opinion is. that by Neoptole-
mus the aathor meant Achilles himfelf ; and remembering that
the fon was Pyrrhus Neoptolemus, confidered Neoptolemus as the
nomen " gentilitium, and thought the father was likewife Achilles
Neoptolemus,  JoHNson.:

Shakefpeare might have ufed Neoptolemus for Achilles. Wil-
fride Holme, the author of a poem called The Fall and evil Suc-
ceffe of Rebellion, &c. 1537, had made the fame miftake before
him, as the following ftanza will fhew =

¢¢ Alfo the triumphant Troyans victorious,
¢ By Anthenor and Aneas falfe confcderacie,
¢¢ Sending Polidamus to Neoptolemus, !
¢¢ Who was vanquifhed and fubdued by their confpiracie,
¢ O dolorous fortune, and fatal miferie !
¢¢ For multitude of people was there mortificate
¢ With condigne Priamus, and all his progenie,
¢ And flagrant Polixene, that lady delicate.”

In Lidgate, however, Achilles, Neoptolemuss and Pyrrhus, are
diftin& charafters. - Neoptolemus is enumerated among the Gre-
cian princes who firft embarked to revenge the rape of Helen :

¢¢ The valiant Grecian called Neoprolemus,
, ¢ That had his haire as blocke as any jet, &c.” p. 102,
;nti Pyrrhus, very properly, is not heard of till after the death of his
ather:

-~

¢ Sith that Achilles in fuch traiterous wife
¢ Is flaine, that we a meflenger frould fend
¢¢ To fetch his fon yong Pyrrhus, ta the end
¢ He may revenge his é\thcr‘s death, &c.” p. 237.
STEEVENS.
3 We'll anfaver it :] ‘Thatis, anfwer the expeflance. Jounsow.

And
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And fignify this loving interview

To the expecters of our Trojan part ;

Defire themn home.—Give me thy hand, my coufin;

1 will go eat with thee, and fee * your knights.

Ajox. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here.
Heil. The worthieft of them tell me name by
name ;

But for Achilles, my own fearching eyes

Shall find him by his large and portly fize.

Aga. * Worthy of arms! as welcome as to one

‘That would be rid of fuch an enemy ;

But that’s no welcome : Underftand more clear,

What’s paft, and what’s to come, is firew’d with

hutks

And formlefs ruin of oblivion ;

RBut in this extant moment, faith and troth,

Strain’d purely from all hollow bias-drawing,

Rids thee, with moft divine integrity,

From heart of very heart, great Hector, welcome.
Heét. 1 thank thee, moft imperious Agamemnon.
Aza. My well-fam’d lord of Troy, nolefs to you.

[To Troilus.
Men. Let me confirm my princely brother’s greet-
ing ;—

You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither.
Heet. Whom miuft we anfwer ?

Mm. The noble Menelaus.

& w——your knights.] 'The word kright, as often as it occurs,
is fure to bring with it the idea of chivalry, and revives the me-
mory of Amadis and his fantaftic followers, rather than that of
the mighty confederates who fought on either fide in the Trojan
war. 1 wifh thategues and armiger could have been rendered by any
ether words than Axight and 'fguire. Mr, Pope, in his trantlation
of the Iliad, is very liberal offthc latter. STEEVENS.

S Worthy of arms ! ] Folio. Worthy 4/l arms! Quarto,
The quarto has only the,two firft, fecond, and the laft line of this
falutation ; the intermediate verfes feem added on a revifion.

‘ Jouxsor.

Hef.’ .
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Het, O, you, my lord? by Mars his gauntlet,
thanks ! ;

*Mock not, that I affet the untraded oath ;

Your gusndam wife fivears ftill by Venus glove +

She’s well, but bade me not commend her to you.

Men. Name her not riow, fir ; the’s a deadly theme.

Heft. O, pardon; I offend.

Ngfi. 1 have, thou gallant Trojan, feen thee oft,
I.abouring for deftiny, make cruel way
Through ranks of Greekith youth : and I have feen

thee,
As hot as Perfeus, fpur thy Phrygian fteed,
7 Defpifing many forfeits and fubduements,
When thou haft hyng thy advanced fword i’the air,
Not letting it decline on the declin’d ;
That I have faid to fome my ftanders-by,
Lo, Fupiter is yonder, dealing life !
And I have feen thee paufe, and take thy breath,
When that a ring of Greeks have hemm’d thee in,
Like an Olympian wreftling : This have I feen;
But this thy countenance, ftill lock’d in fteel,
I never faw ’till now. I knew thy grandfire,
And once fought with him : he was a foldier good 5
But, by great Mars, the captain of us all,
Never like thee: Let an old man embrace thee ;
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents.

ne. *Tis the old Neftor.

Hel. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle,
That haft {o long walk’d hand in hand with time :—
Moft reverend Neftor, I am glad to clafp thee.

Neff. I would, my arms could match thee in con-

tentjon,

¢ Mock not, &c,] ‘The quarto has here a ftrange corruption ¢
BMock not thy affeCt, the untraded earth. JouNsow.

7 Defpifing many forfeits and fubduements,] Thus the quartos
'The folio reads :

And feen thee feorning forfeits and fubduements, JOHNSON.

As
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® As they contend with thee in courtefy.
* Heft. 1 would, they could.
Neft. Ha! by this white beard, I'd fight with thee
to-morrow.
Well, welcome, welcome ! I have feen the time—=
Ulyfl. 1 wonder now how yonder city ftands,
‘When we have here her bafe and pillar by us.
Hett. 1 know your favour, lord Ulyfles, well.
Ab, fir, there’s many a Greck and Trojan dead,
Since firft I faw yourfelf and Diomed
In Ilion, on your Greekith embafly.
Ulyf. Sir, I foretold you then what would enfue :
My prophecy is but half his journey yet ;
For yonder walls, that pertly front your town,
Yon towers, whofe wanton tops do bufs the clouds,
Mu#t kifs their own feet. :
Hett, T'muft not believe you :
There they ftand yet ; and modefily I think,
The fall of every Phrygian ftone will coft
A drop of Grecian blood : The end crowns all
And that old common arbitrator, time,
Will one day, end it. 3
Ulyf- So to him we leave it.
Moft gentle, and moft valiant Hector, welcome :
After the general, I befeech you next
To'feaft with me, and fee me at my tent,
Achil. 1 thall foreftall thee, lord Ulyfles, thou!—
Now,

3 As they contend——7] ‘This line is not in the quarto.
Jounson..
o T fball. foreflal thee, lord Ulyfes, thou!—] Should we not
read—though ? . Notwithftanding you have invited Heélor to your
tent, I fhall draw him firft into mine.  So, in Beaumont and Flet-
cher’s Cupid’s Revenge, v. ix. p. 460:
: - O diffembling woman,
¢ Whom I muft reverence thoughi——" TYRWHITT.
"The repetition of thox ! ‘was anciently ufed by one who meant
to infult another. So, in Tavelfth Nig/)); EF = if thou #hoxf
*him foie thrice, it fhall not be amifsy’” " Again, in the Tempeff

¢ Thou

”

LY
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' Now, He&tor, I have fed mine eyes on thee j
I have with exact view perus’d thee, Hector,
And quoted joint by jomnt?

Hett. Is this Achilles?

Ackil. T am Achilles. :

Hel. Stand fair, I pray thee : let me look on thee.

Ackil. Behold thy fill.

Hett. Nay, I have done already.

Achil. Thou art too brief’; I will the fecond time,
As I would buy _thee, view thee limb by limb.

Heet. O, like a book of {port thou’lt read me o'er ;
But there’s more in me, than thou underftand’ft,
Why ‘doft thou fo opprefs me with thine eye ?

Ackil. Tell me, you heavens, in which part of his

body
Shall I deftroy him ? whether there, there, or there ?
That I may give the local wound a name ;
And make diftiné& the very breach, whereout
Heéor’s great {pirit flew :  Anfwer me, heavens!

Heét. Ttwould difcredic the bleft gods, proud man,
To anfwer fuch a queftion : Stand again : '
Think’ft thou to catch my life fo pleafantly,

As to prenominate in nice conjecture,
Where thou wilt hit me dead ?

Achil. 1 tell thee, yea,

Hegt. Wert thou an oracle to tell me fo,

I’d not believe thee. Henceforth guard thee well ;
For I’ll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there;

¢ Thou ly’ft, thou jefting monkey, tbox I”
Again, in the firit fcene of the fifth act of this play of Troifus axd
Crefida ;: ¢ ——thou taffel of a prodigal’s purfe, thox 1”
STEEVENS.

* Now, Hedlor, I bave fed mine eyes on thee;] ‘The hint for
this fcene of altercation between Achilles and Heétor, is taken from
Lidgate. See page 178. STEEVENS.

* And quoted joint by joint.] ‘To guote is to obferve, So, in
Hamlet : . '
I’m forry that with better heed and judgment
I had not gwoted him, STEEVENS.

! But,
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But, by the forge that ftithy’d Mars his helm,
T'll kill thee every where, yea, o’er and o’er,
You wifeft Grecians, pardon me this brag,
His infolence draws foily from my lips;
But I'll endeavour deeds to match thefe words,
Or may I never——

Ajax. Do not chafe thee, coufin ;——
And you, Achilles, let thefe threats alone,
>Till accident, or purpofe, bring you to’t :
You may have every day enough of Heor,
If you have ftomach ; the general ftate, I fear,
Can fcarce entreat you to be odd with him 3.

Hegt. 1 pray you, let us fee you in the field;
‘We have had pelting wars, fince you refus’d
The Grecians® caufe.

Achil. Doft thou entreat me, Hetor ?

To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as death ;
To-night, all friends.

Hegt. ‘Thy hand upon that match.

Aga. Firft, all you peers of Greece, go to my tent;
There in the full convive we 4 : afterwards,

As Hector’s leifure and your bounties thail
Concur together, feverally intreat him.—
s Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow,

3 ke general flate, I fear,

Can fearce entreat you to be odd avith bim.] 1. e. I am aware
that the Greeks will not with you to meet him fingly ; infinuat-
ing that it would be bad policy in them to defire the man who had
the greateft reputation for valour, to run fuch a hazard of being
foiled. STEEVENS.

4 —— convive—) To convive is to feaft. This word is not pe-
culiar to Shakefpeare. I find it feveral times ufed in the Hifory of
Helyas Knight of the Swanne, bl. . no date. STEEVENS.

3 Beat loud the tabourines, ] For this the quarto and the
latter editions have,

To taffe your bounties.
The reading which I have given from the folio feems chofen at

the revifion, to avoid the repetition of the word dounties.
Jonnsox.

Tabourines are fmall drums. The word occurs again in
Antony and Cleopatra, STEEVENS,
That
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‘That this great foldier may his welcome know.
[ Exetint.
Manent Troilus, and Ulyffes. :
Trei. My lord Ulyffes, tell me, I befeech you,
In what place of the field doth Calchas keep ?
Ulyf. At Menelaus’ tent,” moft princely Troihis 2
There Diomed doth feaft with him to-night ;
‘Who neither looks on heaven, nor on the earth,
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view
On the fair Creflid. ,
Trei. Shall I, fweet lord, be bound to you fo raiich,
After we part from Agamemnon’s tent,
To bring me thither?
Ulyf. You fhall command me, fir,
As gentle tell me, of what honour was
This Creflida in Troy ? Had 1he no lover theré,
That wails her abfence ?
Troi. O, fir, to fuch as boafting fhew their fcars,
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord ?
She was belov’d, fhe lov’d; fhe is, and doth:
But, flill, fweet love is food for fortune’s tooth.
[Exeunt.

A CT M. SCENESK

Achilles’ tent.
Enter Achilles, and Patroclus.

_ Achil. T’1l heat his blood with Greekith wine to-
night, ;
Which with my fcimitar Pll cool to-morrow,——
Patroclus, let us feaft him to the height,
Patr. Here comes Therfites.
Vor. IX. K Luter
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Enter Thesfites,

Achil. Bow now, thou core of envy ?
¢ Thou crufty batch of nature, what’s the news ?
Ther. Why, thou pi¢ture of what thou feemeft, and
idol of ideot-worthippers, here’s a letter for thee,
Achil. From whence, fragment?
Ther. Why, thou full difh of fool, from Troy.
Patr. Who keeps the tent now ?
Zher. 7 The furgeon’s box, or the patient’s wound.
- Patr. Well faid, adverfity ! and what need thefe
tricks ?
Ther. Prythee be filent, boy; I profit not by thy
talk : thou art thought to be Achilles’ male varlet.
Patr. ® Male varlet, you rogue ! what’s that ?

S Thox crufly batch of nature,————1 Batch is changed by
Theobald to Jofch, and the change is juftified by a pompous
note, which difcovers that he did not know the word darci.
What is more ftrange, Hanmer has followed him., = Barch is any
thing baked. JomNsoN.

RBatch does not {ignify any thing baked, but all thatis buked
at one time, without heating the oven afrefli.  So, Ben Jonfon,
in his Cataline:

¢¢ Except he were of the fame meal and bazch.”
Again, in Decker’s [f this be not a good Play the Dewil is in it,
1612

¢¢ The beft is, there are. but two datches of people moulded in
this world.”

Again, in Swumer’s Laft Will and Tefament, 1600 2

¢ Haft thou made a good datch? 1 pray thee give me a new
loaf.”

Again, in Every Man in his Humonr

¢¢ Is all the reft of this Jasch?” Therfites had alrcady been
called cobloaf. STEEVENS. ‘
.1 Thefurgeon’s box,—7 In this anfiver Therfites only quibbles

upon' the word fest, HaNMER.

5 Male varlet, 1 Haxmer teads male barlot, plaufibly
enough, except that it feems too plain to require the explanation

. o
which Patroclus demands.  Jonysox.

This expreffion is met with in Decker’s Hongf? /¥ hore; ¢ This
a male varkt, fwie, my lord!” Farmee,
: Ther.
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Ther. Why, his mafculine whore. Now the rotten
difeafes of the fouth, the guts-griping, ruptures,
catarrhs, loads o’gravel i’ the back, lethargies, 2 cold
palfies, raw eyes, dirc-rotten livers, wheezing lungs,
bladders full of impofthume, fciaticas, lime-kilns
1’ the palm, incurable bone-ach, and therivell’d fee-
fimple of the tetter, take and take again fuch pre«
pofterous difcoveries !

Patr. Why, thou damnable box of envy, thou,
what meaneft thou to curfe thus ?

Ther. Do 1 curfe thee ? :

Patr. Why, no, * you ruinous butt; you whore-
fon indiftinguithable cur, no.

Ther. No? why art thou then exafperate, * thou
idle immaterial tkein of fleive filk, thou green farcenet
flap for a fore eye, thou taflel of a prodigal’s purfe,
thou ? Ah, how the poor world is pefter’d with fuch
water flies ; diminutives of nature !

Patr. ?* Out, gall!

9 —— cold palfies——] This catalogue of loathfome maladies
ends in the folio at cold palfies. This paffage, as it ftands, is
in the quarto : the retrenchment was in my opinion judicious.
It may be remarked, though it proves nothing, that, of the
few alterations made by Milton in the fecond edition of his
wonderful poem, one was, an enlargement of the enumeration -
of difeafes. Jouwson.

} e you ruinous &c.] Patroclus reproaches Therfites
with deformity, with having one part crowded into anether.

¢ Jounsox.

The fame idea occurs in the Second Part of King Henry IV :
Crowd us and crufb us to this monfirous form. ~ STEEVENS: ,
thou idle immaterial fhein of flewve filk,——7 All the
terms ufed by Therfites of Patroclus, are emblematically ex-
preflive of flexibility, compliance, and mean officioufnefs.

Jounson.

3 Outy gall ') Hanwer reads nut-gall, which anfivers well .
enough to finch-egg; it has already appeared, that our author
thought the nmur-gall the bitter gall. He is called raz, from
the conglobation of his form; but both the copies read, Out,

gall!  Jounson.
AR Ther,

2
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Ther. * Finch egg !

Achil. My fweer Patroclus, I am thwarted quite
From my great purpofe in to-morrow’s battle.
Here is a letter trom queen Hecuba ;
5 A token from her daughter, my fair love ;
Both taxing e, and gaging me to keep
. An oath that T have fworn. I will not break it :
Fall, Greeks; fail, fame; honour, or go, or flay ;
My major vow lies here, this I'll obey.—
' Come, come, Therfites, help to trim my tent ;
This night in banquetting muft all be {pent.—
Away, Patroclus. [ Exeunt,

Ther. With too much blood, and too little brain,
thefe two may run mad ; but if with too much brain,
and too little blood, they do, I’ll be a curer of mad-
men. Here’s Agamemnon,—an honeft fellow enough,
and one that loves quails; but he hath not fo much
brain as ear-wax : ° And the goodly transformation of

Ju-

4 Finch-cgg !] Of this reproach I do not know the exatt
meaning. 1 fuppofe he means to call him fyging dird, as im-
plyin% an ufelefs favourite, and yet more, fomething more
worthlefs, a finging bird in the egg, or generally, a flight
‘thing eafily crufhicd. Jonnson.

A finch’s egg is remarkably gaudy ; but of fuch terms of re-
proach itis difticult to pronounce the true fignification. STEEVENs.

S A token from her daughter, &c,] ‘Lhis is a cireumftance
taken from the ftory book of the three deftructions of Troy.

Hawmer,

S And the goodly transformation of Fupiter there, his brother, the
bull 5—ithe primitive flatue, and OBLIQUE memorial of cuckolds;]
He calls Menelaus the transformation of Fupiter, that is, as
himfelf explains it, the &u//, on account of his Joras, which
he had as a cuckold. . This cuckold he calls the primitive flatue
of cuckolds ; 3. e, his flory had made him fo famous, that he

o0od as the great archetype of his chara&ter. But how was he
an obligue memorial of cuckolds? can any thing be a more direct
memorial of cuckolds, than a cuckold ? an§ fo the foregoing
charafter of his being the primitive flatue of them plainly im-
plies. To reconcile thefe two contradidtory epithets thercfore we
thould read :

an 0BELIsQUE mcmorial of cuckolds. A
<
-
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Jupiter there, his brother, the bull,—the primitive
ftatue, and oblique memorial of cuckolds; a thrifty
thooing-horn in a chain, hanging at his brother’s leg,
«—to what form, but that he is, fhould witlarded with
malice, and malice 7 forced with wit, turn him ? To
an afs, were nothing ; he is both afs and ox : to an
ox were nothing ; he is both ox and afs. To be adog,
amule, a cat, a ficchew, a toad, a lizard, anowl, a

He is reprefented as one who would remain an eternal monu-
ment of his wife’s infidelity. And how could this be better done
than by calling him an obelifgue memorial? “of all’human edifices
the moft durable. And the fentence rifes gradually, and proper-
ly from a fatue to an obelifgue. To this the editor Mr. Theo-
bald replies, that the bull is called the primitive flatue s by which
he only giveth us to underftand, that he knoweth net the diffe-
rence between the Englith articles 2 and be.  But by the dull is
meant Menelaus; which title Therfites gives him again after-
wards The cuckold and the cuckold-maker are at it ——THE BULL
has the game But the Oxford editor makes quicker work with
the term obligue, and alters it to antique, and fo all the difficulty’s
evaded. WarzurTON. :

The author of e Rewifal obferves (after having controverted
every part of Dr. Warburton’s note, and juftified Theobald)
that ¢ the memorial is called o8ligue, becaufe it was only indi-
<¢ retly fuch, upon the common fuppofition that both bulls and
¢¢ cuckolds were furnifhed with horns.” StEEVENS,

7 —— forced with avit, ] Stuffed with wit, A term of
cookery. — In this fpeech I do not well underftand what is meant
by loving quails. Jouwsow. Y

By loving guails the poet may mean loving the company of har-
Yots.” A quail is remarkably falacious. Mr. Upton fays that Xee
nophon, in his memoirs of Socrates, has taken notice of this qua-
Lty in the bird. A fimilar allufion occurs in The Hollander, a
comedy by Glapthorie, 1640:

¢’ the hot defire of guails,
¢ To yours is modeft appetite.” STEEVENS.
In old French caille was fynonimous to fille de joie. In the Dict.
Comigue par Le Roux, under the article caille are thefe words :
¢ Chaud comme un¢ caille
s¢ Caille coifféc — Sobriquet qu’on donne aux femmes.
Signifie femme eveillt amoureufe.”  So, in Rabelais i— ¢¢ Cailles
coifiées mignonnent chantans.”—which Motfens has thus rendered
(probably from the old tranflation) coated guails and laced mutton,
waggifhly finging. Marons. . )

-

K 3 y PUt*
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ﬁuttock, or a herring without a roe, I would not care :
ut to be a Menelaus,—I would confpire againft
deftiny. Atk me not what I would be, if I were not
Therfites ; for I care not to be the loufe of a lazar,
fo I were not Menelaus. —Hey-day ! ®{pirits,
and fires !

Enter Hettor, Troilus, Ajax, Agamemnon, Ulyfls,
Nefior, and Diomed, with lights,

Aga. We go wrong, we go wrong.
Ajax, No, yonder ’tis ;
There, where we fee the light.
Heet, 1 trouble you.
Adjax. No, not a whit.
Uly/. Hlere comes himfelf to guide you,

Enter Ackilles,

Achil. Welcome, brave Hedtor ; welcome; princes
all. j

Aga. Sonow, fair prince of Troy, I bid good night,
Ajax commands the guard to tend on you.

Het?, Thanks, and good night, to the Grecks’
generals 3

Men. Good night, my lord.

Hest. Good night, fweet lord Menelaus.

Ther. Sweetdraught: Sweet, quoth a! {wect fink,
fweet fewer. '

Achil. Good night, and welcome, both at once,

to thofe
That go, or tarry.

Aga. Good night. [ Exeunt Azam. and Menel,
 Achil.. Old Neltor tarries ; and you too, Diomed,
Keep Hector campany an hour or two.

Dio. I cannot, lord; I have important bufinefs,

8 e fpirits and fires!] This Therfites {jeaks upon the firk
fight of the diftant lights.  Jounson, :
The
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The tide whereof is now.—Good night, great He&or.

Hett. Give me your hand.

Ulyf. Follow his torch, he goes to Calchas’ tent;
I'll keep you company. [To Trotlus.

Troi. Sweet fir, you honour me,

Hegt. And fo, good night.

Achil. Come, come, enter my tent. [ Exennt feverally.

Ther. That fame Diomed’s a falfe-hearted rogue, a
moft unjuft knave ; I will no more truft him when
he leers, than I will a ferpent when he hiffes: ® he
will fpend his mouth, and promife, like Brabler the
hound ; but when he performs, aftronomers foretel
it; it is prodigious, there will come fome change;
the fun borrows of the moon, when Diomed keeps
his word. I will rather leave to fee Hector, .than not
to dog him: ! they fay, he keeps a Trojan drab, and
ufes the traitor Calchas histent : I’ll after.—Nothing
but lechery ! all incontinent varlets ! ; [ Exit.

SCENE 1II,
Calckas’ tent.

Enter Diomed.

Dio. What are you up here, ho ? fpeak.
Cal. Who calls ?
Dio. Diomed. ——

Calchas, I think. Where is your daughter ?
Cal. She comes to you.

Enter Troilys, and Ulyffessat a diftance 5 after them Therfites.
Ulyf. Stand where the torch may not difcover us.

® ——He wx'll_/l?md bis mauth, and promife, like Brabler the
hound; ) If a hound giwes bis mouth, and is not upon the fcent
of the game, he is by fportfmen. called a 3adler or bradler. The
proverb fays, Brabling curs never evant fore ears. Axox. .
. they fay, he keeps a Tvojon drab,——] This charaller
of Diomed is likewife taken from Lidgate. STEEVENs.
K 4 Euter




136 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

Enter Creffida.

Troi. Creffid come forth to him!
Dio. How now, my charge?
Cre. Now, my fweet guardian ! —Hark,

A word with you. [Whifpers,
Troi. Yea, fo familiar! :
Ulyf. She will fing any man at firft fight.

Ther. ,And any man

May fing her, if he cin take * her cliff; fhe’s noted.,

" Dio. Will you remember ?
Cre. Remember ? yes.
Dio. Nay, but do then ;

And let your mind be coupled with your words.

Troi. What thould fhe remember ?

Uhf. Lift!

Cre. Sweethoney Greek, , tempt me no more to folly.

Ther. Roguery !

Dio. Nay, theny——

Cre. Tl tell you what.

Dio. Pho! pho! come, tell a pin: You are
forfworn,

.

o ber cliff;] Thatis, her key. Clef, French. Jomnsown.
Clﬁ i.e'a mark in mufick at the beginning of the linesof a
fong 3 andis the indication of the pitch, and befpeaks what kind
of voice—as bafe, tenour, ortreble, itis proper tor.
Sir J. Hawkins.
So, in T%e Chances, by Beaumont and Fletcher, where Antonio,
employing mufical terms, fays,
¢¢ — Will none but my C. cliff ferve o tarn 7
Agmn, ln The Lower’s Jf[z‘autbo_/y, 1629 -
that’s a bird
$¢ Whom art had never raught ¢/jffs, moods, or notes.”
Atrmn, in the Noble Soldier, 16,4
¢¢ No crotchets; ’tis only the c/if has made her mad ”
Again, in Middleton's More Diffemblers befides Women :
%< How many cliffs be there?—one c/iff, fir. Do you know
.¢* but one :Iﬂ'?——No more indeed, {ir, and at this time I Lnow
¢¢ too much of that. S-rr.zvzxs.

Cre.'
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Cre. In faith, I cannot : What would you have
me do?

Ther. A juggling trick, to be—fecretly open,

Dio. What did you {wear you would beftowon me2

Cre. 1 prythee, do not hold me to mine oath ;
Bid me do any thing but that, fweet Greek,

Dio. Good night. i

Troi. Hold, patience!

UlyJ- How now, Trojan?

Cre. Diomed,-—

_ Dio. No, no, good night: I'll be your foel no
more. ;
Troi. Thy better muft,

Cre. Hark, one word in your ear.

Troi. Q plague and madnefs !

Ulyfl: You are mov’d, prince; let us depart, I
pray you,

Left your difpleafure thould enlarge itfelf

To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous ;

The time right deadly ; I befeech you, go.

Troi. Behold, 1 pray you!
Ulf. Now, good my lord, go off:

? You flow to great diftrattion : come, my lord,
Troi. 1 priythee, ftay. : ,
Ulyfl: You have not patience ; come.

roi. 1 pray you, ftay; by hell, and by hell’s
torments,

I will not fpeak a word.

3 You flew 10 great diffradtion:——] So the moderns. The

folio has : 7
You fow to great diffraiion, ————

The quarjo :
You Aow to great deffraction -~

Iread:
You fbow 00 great diftration. Jounson,

T would adhere to the old reading. Yoz fow to great defirution,
or difiraftion, means, the tide of your imagination will hurry you
¢ither to noble death from the hand of Diomed, or te the keight of
madngfs from the ‘predominance of your owa paffions, STEEVENS,

Dio.
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Dio. And fo, good night.
Cre. Nay, but you part in anger.
Troi. Doth that grieve thee?
O wither’d truth !
Ulyf. Why, how now, lord ?
Troi. By Jove, Iwill be patient.
Cre. Guardian '—why, Greek!
Dio. Pho, pho! adieu; you palter.
Cre. In faith, I do not; come hither once again.
Ulyf. You fhake, my lord, at fomething ; will
yougo?
You will break out.
Troi. She ftrokes his cheek !
Ulyfl. Come, come. .
Troi. Nay, ftay ; by Jove, I will not fpeaka word :
There is between my will and all offences
A guard of patience :—ftay a little while.
Ther. How the devil luxury, with his fat rump, and
¥otatoe finger, tickles thefe together! 4 Fry, lechery,
ry !
Y_Dia. But will you then ?
Cre. In faith, I will, la; never truft me elfe.
Dio. Give me fome token for the furety of it.
Cre. Tl fetch you one.
Unyfl- You have fworn patience.
Troi. Fear me not, my lord ;
I will not be myfelf, nor have cognition
Of what I feel ; I am all patience.

Re-enter Creffida.
Zher. Now the pledge ; now, now, now!

4 How the dewil uxury svith bis fat rump and potatoe firger,
tickles thefe together !]

Potatocs were anciently regarded as provocatives. See Mr. Col-
Tins’s note, which, on account of its length, is given at the end
. ufthe plays  STEEVENS, )

: Cre.
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Cre. Here, Diomed, ® keep this fleeve.
+ Troi. O beauty !
Where is thy faith ?
Ulyf. My lord,——
roi. I will be patient; outwardly I will.
Cre. You look upon that fleeve ; Behold it well.—%
He lov’d me—O falfe wench !—Give ’t me again.
Dio. Whofe was’t ?
Cre. It is no matter, now I have't again.
1 will not meet with you to-morrow night :
I prythee, Diomed, vifit me no more.
Ther. Now the fharpens ;~—Well faid, whetftone]
Dio. 11hall have it.
Cre. What, this?
Dio. Ay, that.
Cre. O, all you gods !—O pretty pretty pledge!
Thy mafter now lies thinking in his bed.

5

keep this fleeve.] The cuftom of wearing a lady’s

Sleewe for a favour, is mentioned in Halls Chronicle, fol. 12 ; —
$¢ One ware on  his head-picce his lady’s feeve, and another bare
$¢ on his helme the glove of his deareling.”

Again, in the fecond canto of the Barens’ Wars by Drayton s

¢t A lady’s fleeve high-fpirited Haftings wore.”

Again, in the MorTE ARTHUR, p. 3.ch. 119:

¢t When queen Genever wift that Sir Launcelot beare the red
Sleewe of the taire maide of Aftolat, fhe was nigh out of her minde
for anger.” Holinthed, p. 844, fays K. Henry VIII. *¢ had
on his head a ladies fleeve £ll of diamonds.” The circumftance,
however, was adopted by Shakefpeare from Chaucer. T. and C.
1. 5. 1040: *¢ She made him were a pencell of her feve.” A

encell is afmall'pennon or fireamer, STEEVENS.

In an old play (in fix alls) called Hiffriomafiix, 1610, this in-
cident feems to be burlefqued:  T7oyfus and Creffida are introduced
by way of interlude : and Crefida breaks out :

¢¢ O Knight, with valour in thy face,

¢t Here take my fkreene, wear it for grace,

¢¢ Within thy helmet put the fame, 3

¢¢ Therewith to. make thine enemies lame.”
A little old book, The Hundred Liy/zoryes of Treye, tells us ¢ Bry.
JSeyde whom mafler Chaucer calleth Creffiyde, was a damofell of great
beaute; and yet was more quaynte, mutable, and full of vagaunt
condyfions.” Farucz.

. of
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Of thee, and me ; and fighs, and takes my glove,
And gives memorlal dainty kiffes to it,
¢ As T kifs thee.—Nay, do not foatch it from mey
He, that takes that, muft take my heart withal,
Dio. I had your heart before, this follows it.
e Troi. 1did fwear patience.
"~ .Cre. You fhall not have it, Diomed; ’faith you
{hall not ; (
Tl give you fomething elfec.
Dio. T will have thls, Whofe was it ?
Cre. Itis no matter. ¢
. Dio. Come, tell me whofe it was.
Cre. "Twas onc’s that lov’d me better than you will.
But, now you have i, take it,
Dzo Whofe was it?
" Cre. 7 By all Diana’s waiting-women yonder,
And by herfelf, I will not tell you whofe.
Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm;
:And grieve his {pirit, that dares not cha]lenrre it
- Troi. \\;ex t thou the devil, and wor'ft it on thy
horn,
“ It thould be challeng’d.
Cre. Well, well, "tis done, ’tis paft;—And )et it
. Is not;
T will net keep my word.
. Dia. Why then, farewel;
Thou never fhalt mock Diomed again.
Cre. You fhalt not go :—One cannot {peak a word,
But it ftraight ftares you.

& As I kifs thee.—~] In old editions,
As I Kifs thee.
Dio. Nay, do not fnatch it from me.
. Cre. He, that takes that, muit take my heart withal.
Dr. Thirlby thinks this fhould be all placed to Creflida. She had
the flecve, and was kiffing it rapturoufly : and Diomed fnatchesit
back from her. THEOBALD.

7 By all Diana’s waiting-swemen yonder,] 1. e, the fars which

fre pornts to, WAREURTOL. ;
: Dios
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Dio. 1do not like this fooling. [

Ther. Nor 1, by Pluto: but that that likes not you,’
Pileafes me beft.

Dis. What, fhall I come? the hour?

Cre. Ay, come :——0 Jove!——

Do, come:~—I fhall be plagw’d. ?
Dio. Farewel ’till then. [ Exit.
Cre. Good night. I pr’ythee, come.

® Troilus, farewell one eye yet looks on thee;

9 But with my heart the other eye doth fee.—

Ah! poor our fex! this fault in us I find,

The error of our eye directs our mind :

What error leads, muft err; O then conclude,

Minds, {way’d by eyes, are full of turpitude. [Exif.
Ther. * A proof of ftrength fhe could not publith

more,

Unlefs the fay, My mind is now turn’d whore.

Ulyf. Al’s done, my lord.
Troi. It is.
Ulyfl. Why ftay we then?
roi. To make a recordation to my foul
Of every fyllable that here was {poke.

! ® Troilus, farewel '] The charaters of Creffida and Pandarus are
more immediately formed from Chaucer than from Lidgate; for -
though the latter mentions them both charaéteriftically, he does
not fufficicatly dwell on either to have furnifhed Shakefpeare with
many circumiftances to be found in this tragedy. Lidgate, {peaka
ing of Creflida, faysonly :
¢¢ She gave her heart and love to Diomede,
¢ To thesy what truft there.is in woman kind 3
¢¢ For fhe of her new love no fooner fped,
¢¢ But Troilus was clean out of her mind,
¢ As if the never had him known or feen,
¢¢ Wherein I cannot guefs what fhe did mean.”
. STEEVENS,
9 But with my heart, &c.] I think it fhould be read thus :
But my heart with the other eye doth fee, Jounsox.
Perhaps, rather ;
" But with the other eye my heart doth fee,  TyrwHITT.
oA ‘pra&f of frrength fhe could not publiflb more,] She could not
publith a ftrenger proof.  Jounson,

Buf,
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But, if T tell how thefe two did co-a&,
Shall I not lye in publithing a truth ?
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart,
An efperance fo obftinately ftrong,
2 That doth invert the atteft of eyes and ears 3
As if thofe organs had deceptious functions,
Created only to calumniate.
‘Was Creflid here ?
Ulyf. * I cannot conjure, Trojan.
Troi. She was not, f{ure.
Ulyf. Mot fure, the was.
Troi. Why, my negation hath no tafte of madnefs.
Ulyfl. Nor mine, my lord: Creffid was here but
now.
Troi. Let it not be believ’d for womanhood !
Think, we had mothers ; do not give advantage
To ftubborn critics—apt, without a theme,
For depravation—to {quare the general fex
By Creffid’s rule : rather think this not Creffid.
Ulyff. What hath fhe done, prince, that can foil
our mothers ?
Troi. Nothing at all, unlefs that this were the.
Ther. Will he fwagger himfelf out on’s own eyes ?
Troi. This the ? no, this is Diomed’s Creffida :
If beauty have a foul, thisis not the ;
If fouls guide vows, if vows be fan&imony,
1f fan&timony be the gods’ delight,

2 That doth invert that tqﬂ: of eyes and ears;] What refs 2
"Troilus had been particularizing pone in his foregoing words, to
govern or requirc the relative here. I rather think, the words
are to be thus fplit:

That doth invert the atr:ft of eyes and ears.
i. e. That turns the very tcltimony of feeing and hearing againgt
themfclves. THEOBALD. 2

This is the reading of the quarto.  Jounsow.

3 [ cannot conjure, Trojan.] That is, I cannot raife fpirits in the
form of Creliida. ~ Jounson.

+ If
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+ If there be rule in unity itfelf,

This is not the. O madnefs of difcourfe,
That caufe fets up with and againft itfelf!

5 Bi-fold authority ! ® where reafon can revolt
Without perdition, and lofs aflume all reafon
Without revolt ; this is; and is not, Creffid !
Within my foul there doth commence a fight
Of this firange nature, that a thing infeparate
Divides far wider than the fky and earth ;
And yet the fpacious breadth of this divifion
Admits no orifice for a point, as fubtle

7 As Arachne’s broken woof, to enter.

In<

4 If there be rule in unity itfelf,] 1 do not well underftand what
is meant by rule in unity. By rule our author, in this place as in
others, intends wirtuous refiraint, regularity of manners, comuand
of paffions and appetites. In Macbeth :

He cannot buckle his diftemper’d caufe

Within the belt of rule.~———- i
But 1 know not how to apply the word in this fenfe to wnity, I
read:

If there be rule in purity itfelf,
Or, If there be rule in werity itfelf. .
Such alterations would not offend the reader, who faw the ftate
of the old editions, in which, for inftance, a few lines lower, the
almighty fun is called the almight _fm;z:.-f-tet the words may at
laft mean, If there be certainty in unity, if it be a rule that oze is
one, JOHNSON. :

s Bi-fold authority!==————1 This is the reading of the
quarto. The folio gives us :

By foul authority ! ——
There is adsefs in that' difguifition in which a man reafons at
once for and againft himfelf upon_authority which he knows zot 1o
be valid, The quartois right. Jounson.

6 o qubere reafon can revolt

Without perdition, and lofs affume all reafon

Witheut revolt; ] The words s/5 and perdition are ufed
in their common fenfe, but they mean the lofs or gerdition of rea-
Jon. Jounson, B ¢

7 As is Arachne’s broken awoof to enter.] The{yllable wanting in
this verfe the modern editors have hitherto fupplied,. I hope the
miftake was not originally the poct’sown; yet oneof the quartos
reads with the folio, Ariachua’s broken woof, and the other Ari-

athna's
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Inftance, O inftance! firong as Pluto’s gates ;

Creffid is minc, tied with the bonds of heaven:

Inftance, O inftance! firong as heaven itfelf;

The bonds of heaven are flipp’d, diffolv’d, and loos’d §

And with another ® knot, five-finger-tied,

"The frafions of her faith, orts of her love,

The fragments, fcraps, the bifs, and greafy reliques

OFf her 9 0’er-eaten faith, are bound to Diomed.
Unyf: * May-worthy Troilus be half atrach’d

With that which here his paffion doth exprefs ? s
Troi. Ay, Greek ; and that fhall be divulged well

athna’s.  Itis not impoffible that Shakefpeare might have written
Ariadne’s broken woof, having confounded the two names of
the flories, in his imagination ; or alluding to the clue of thread,
by the affiftance of which Thefeus efcaped from the Cretan laby-
rinth. 1 do not remember that Ariadze’s Joon is mentioned by any
of the Greek or Roman poets, though I fiud an allufion toit in
Humour out of Breath, a comedy, 1607 :

¥ inftead of thefe poor weeds, in robes

¢¢ Richer than that- which Ariadne wroughty

¢¢ Or Cytherea’s airy-moving veft.”
Again: e

5 thy treffes, Ariadre’s taines,

¢¢ Wherewith my liberty thou hail furpriz’d.”

Spanifh Tragedys

Again, in Muleaffes the Turky 1610 ¢
¢ Leads the defpairing wretch into a maze ;
¢ But not an Ariadne in the world
¢ ‘To lend a clew to lead us out of it,
¢¢ The very maze of horror.”
Again, in Law Tricks, 1608 : :
o come Ariadne’s clew, will you unwind ?”
Again, in John Florio’s tranflation of Montaigne: ¢ He was to'
me in this inextricable labyrinth like Ariadne’s thread.”
g i 4 bSTEEVENs.
not, five-finger-tied, not tie iving” her
hand to Diomed. joa;fs'(;gn. g R
S ——dler-caten faith, ——7] Vows which fhe has already’
fwallowed once ower. We ftill fay of a faithlefs man, that he has .
eaten bis words. JoHNson,
* May worthy Troilus——ee——7] Can Troilus really. feel on'
this occafion half of what he utters ? A queftion fuitable to the
calm Ulyfles. Jomwson, 3

In
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In chara&ers as red as Mars his heart
Inflam’d with Venus: never did young man fancy
With fo eternal, and-fo fix’d a foul.

Hark, Greek;—As much as I do Creffid love,

So much by we1ght hate I her Diomed :

That fleeve is mine, that he’ll bear on his helm
‘Were it a cafque compos’d by Vulcan’s fkill,

My fword fhould bite it : not the dreadful fpout,
‘Which fhipmen do the hurricano call,
Conftring’d in mafs by the almighty fun,

Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune’s ear
In his defcent, than fhall my prompted fword
Falling on Diomed.

Ther. He'll tickle it for his concupy.

Troi. O Creflid! O falfe Creflid! falfe, falfe, falfe!
Let all untruths ftand by thy ftained name, '
And they’ll feem glorious.

Uhf. O, contain yourfelf ;

Your paﬁion draws cars hither.

Enter /Eneas.

ne. 1 have been feeking you this hour, my lord :
Heéor, by this, is arming him in Troy;
Ajax, your guard, ftays to conduct you home.
Troi. Have with you, prince :—My courteous lord,
adieu :—
Farewel, revolted fair l-—and, Diomed,
Stand faft, *and wear a caftle on thy hecad!
Ulyf. T’ll bring you to the gates.

% e gndwear acaltle on thy head!] i e. defend thy head
with armour of more than common fecurity. It appears from a
paffage in Holinthed, already quoted in a note on 7itus Androm-
cus, that by a caffle was meant a clofe belmet.

So, i i The Jittle French Lawyer of Beaumont and Fletchcr

but ufe
¢¢ That noble courage I have feen, and we
¢¢ Shall fight as in a rq/il:.”-———- STEEVENS.

Vor, IX. L Trets
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Troi. Accept diftrated thanks.

[ Exeunt Troilus, Hneas, and Ulyfes.
Ther. "Would, 1 could meet that rogue Diomed! L
would crodk like a raven; I would bode, I would
bode.. Patroclus will give me any thing for the in-
telligenee of this whore : the parrot will not do more
for an almond, than he for a commodious drab.
Lechery, lechery; ftill, wars and lechery ; nothing

elfe holds fathion: A burning devil take them!
[Exiz.

8 CrE NE M.
The palace of Troy.
Enter Helor, and Andromache.

Ard. When wasmylord fomuchungently temper’d,
"To ftop his ears againft admonifhment ?
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day.

Heet. You train me to offend you; get you in :
By all the everlafting gods, I’ll'go.

Ard. * My dreams will, fure, prove ominous to-day.

Hett. No more, 1fay.

Enter Caffondra.

Caf. Where is my brother Hecor ?
And. Here, fifter; arm’d, and bloody in intent :

3 My dreams «vill, fure, prove ominous to-day.] The hint for this
dream of Andromaché, might be taken either from Lydgate, or
the following paffage in Chaucer’s Nounes Prefles Tale, late edit,
AZRITF S

£ Lo hite Andromacha, Heélores wif,
¢t ‘That day that Hector fhulde lefe his lif,
¢¢ She dremed on the fame night befornc,
¢ How that the lif of Heétor fhuld be lorne,
¢t If thilke day he went into battaille :
¢ She warned him, but it might not availle ;
¢¢.He went forth for to fighten natheles,
¢ And was yflain anon of Achilles,”” STEEVENS.
Confort.



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 147
Confort with mein loud and dear petition; *
Purfue we him'on knees; for I have dreamt
Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night
Hath nothing been but fhapes and forms of flaughter.
Caf. O, it is true. v
Hegt, Ho! bid my trumpet found | .
Caf. No notes of fally; for the heavens, fweet
brother:
Hett. Begone, 1 fay : the gods have heard me fwear.
Caf. The gods are deaf to hot and peevith vows ;
They are polluted offerings, more abhorr’d
Than fpotted livers in the facrifice,
And. O be perfuaded : Do not count it holy
To hurt by being juft : it is as lawful,
* For us to count we give what’s gain’d by thefts,
And rob in the behalf of charity.
Caf. 5 Itis the purpofe, that makes ftrong the vow ;
But vows, to every purpofe, muft not hold :
Unarm, fweet Hector.
Hett, Hold you ftill; T fay;
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate s
Life every man holds dear; but the ® dear'man
Holds honour far more precious~dear than life.—

4 For us to count——] This is {o oddly confufed in the folio,
that I tranferibe it as a fpecimen of incorrectne(s s
do not count it holy,

To hurt by being juft; it is as lawful
For ave would count give much to as wiolent thefts, -
And rob in the behalf of charity. Jounson.

I believe we fhould read For we would give much, to ufe
wiolent thefls, i. e. to ufe violent thefts, Jecaufe we would give
much. ‘The word count had crept in from the laft line but one.

TYRWHITT.
* S Itis the purpofe——1 The mad prophetefs fpeaks here with
all the coolnefs and judgment of a fkilful cafuift. = ¢¢ The effence
¢ of a lawful vow, is a lawful purpofe, and the vow of which the
¢ end is wrong muft not be regarded as cogent.” Jonnson.

& —— dear man]) Valuableman. The modern editions read,

- brave man.
‘The repetition of the word is in our author’s manner. Jonwnsox.

L2 Enter
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\ Enter Troilus. = s
How now, young man? mecan’ft thou to fight to-
day ? . i
Ard. Caflandra, call my father to perfuade.
(Exit Caffandra.
H.g. No, *faith, young Troilus ; doff thy harnefs,
youth;
I am to-day i’ the vein of chivalry :
Let grow thy finews ’dll their knots be ftrong,
And tempt not yet the bruthes of the war.
Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave boy,
I'll ftand, to-day, for thee, and me, and Troy.
Troi. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you,
7 Which better fits a lion, than a man.
Heét. What vice is that, good Troilus.? chide m
for it. 1
Troi. When many times the captive Grecians fall,
Even in the fan and wind of your fair fword,
You bid them rife, and live.
Heit, O, ’tis fair play.
Zroi. Fool’s play, by heaven, Heor.
Het. How now ? how now ?
Troi. For the love of all the gods,
Let’s leave the hermit pity with our mother ;
And when we have our armours buckled on,
The venom’d vengeance rid¢ upon our fwords ;
Spur them to ruthful work, rein them from ruth.
Hett. Fie, favage, fie!
Troi. Heltor, then ’tis wars.
Heit. Troilus, I would not have you fight to-day.

7 Which better fits a lion,—] The traditions and flories of the
darker ages abounded with examples of the lion’s generofity.
Upon the fuppofition that thefe aéts of clemency were true, Trol-
lus reafons not improperly, that to fpare againft reafon, by mere
inftinét of piry, became rather a gencrous beatt than a wife man,

. Jouxson.
T10is
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Froi. Who fhould withhold me? *
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire ;
Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees,
Their eyes o’er-galled * with recourfe of tears; - -
Nor you, my brother, with your true fword drawn,
Oppos'd to hinder me, thould flop my way,

But by my ruin.

PR Y

Re-enter Caffandra, with Priam.

Laf. Lay hold upon hin, Priam, hold him faft:
He is thy crutch ;. now if thou lofe thy ftay,

Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee,
Fall all together ,

Priam. Come, He&or, come, go back: -
Thy wife hath dreamt ; thy mother hath had nfons g
Caffandra doth forefee ; and I myfelf’

Am like a prophet fuddenly enrapt, | <" .,
To tell thee—that this day is ominous.: . ..~
‘Therefore, come back.

Hefl. Aineasis a- -field 5

And 1 do ftand engag’d to many Grecks;
Even in the faith of valour, to appear
This morning to them.

Priam. But thou fhalt not go.

‘Heet. 1 muft not break my faith.

You know me dutiful ; thcrefore, dear fir,
Let me not thame refpect; but give me leave
To take that courfe by your confent and voice,
Which yau do here forbid me, royal Priam.

Caf. O Priam, yield not to him.

And. Do not, dear father.

Hett, Andron,ache I am offended with you:
Upon the love you bear me, get you in.

[E.ut Andromacke,

awith recoure of tears;] i.e. tears that continue to
courfe one another down the face. WarsvRTON.
. B3 Troi
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Troi. This faalith, dreaming, fuperflitious girl

Makes all thefe bpdements.

Caf. ® O farewel, dear He&or, |

Look, how thoudy’ft! look, how thy eye turns pale?

Look, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents !

Hark, how Tray roars! how Hecuba cries out !

How poor Andromache fhrills her dolours forth *!

Behold, diftrattion, frenzy, and-amazement,

Like witlefs anticks, one another meet,

And all cry—Heétor! Heétor’s dead! O Heor!
Troi. Away ! Away !
Caf. Farewel, Yet, foft :—Hegor, I take my

leave ¢

Thou doft thyfelf and all our Troy deceive. [Exiz.
Heet. You are ainaz’d, my liege, at her exclaim ;

Go in, and cheer the town : we'll forth, and fight;

Do deeds worth praife, and tell you them at night.
Priam. Farewel : The gods with fafety ftand

about thee ! * [Exit Priam. Alarams,
Troi. They are at it; hark! Proud Diomed, believe,

I cometo lofe my arm, or win my fleeve *

2 O farewel, dear Heflor!) The interpofition and clamoroug
forrow of Caffandra were copied by our author from Lydgate.

STEEVENS.
* —— fhrills ber dolowrs, &c.] So in Heywood's Silwer dge,

th my concave trump.” STEEVENS.

* According to the quartos 1609, this fcene is continued by the
following dialogue between Pandarus and Troilus, which the poet
certainly meagt to have been inferted at the end of the play, where
the three concluding lines of it are repeated in the copies already
mention¢d. Therc can be no doubt but that the players fhuffled the
the parts backward and forward, ad libitum; tor'the poet would
hardly have given us'an unneceflary repetition of the {fame words,
nor have difiniffed Pandarus twice in the fame manner. The con-
¢lufion of the piece will fully juttity the liberty which any future
commentator may take in ‘omitting the fcene here and placing i¢
4t the'end, where at prefent only the few lines already mentioned,

1613 : ‘
"« Through all th’abyfs T have /rill'd thy daughter’s lofs,

are to be found. STEEVENS, - -
Wie v wo e ¢ et % '

Enter
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Enter Pandarus.

Pan. Do you hear, my lord? de you hear?

Troi. What now ?

Pan. Here’s a letter come from yon’ poor g1r1

Troi. Let me read.

Pan. A whorefon ptifick, a whorefon rafcally
pt:ﬁck fo troubles me, and the foolith fortuneof this
girl; and what ene thing, what another, that I
dhall leave you onco’ thefe days : And I have a rheum
in mine eyes too ; and fuch an ach in my bones, that,
unlefs a man were curft, I cannot tell what to think
on’t.—What fays the there ?

Troi. Words, words, mere words, no matter from

the heart; [Tearing the letter.
The effect doth operate another way.—
Go, wind, to wind, there turn and change together.—
My love w1th words and errors ftill the feeds ;
But edifies another with her deeds.

Pan Why, but hear you—me——— -~

T'roi. * Hence, broker lacquey !—ignomy and thame
Purfue thy life, and live aye with thy name! [ Exexnt,

SCENE IV.
Between Troy and the camps
{Alarum.]y Euter Therfites.

Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one another;
T’ll go look on. That diffembling abominable varlet,
Diomed, has got that fame fcurvy doting foolith
young knave’s fleeve of Troy, there, in his helm : 1

3 Hence, brothel, lacquey '——7] For brothel, the folio reads
Srother, erroneouﬂy for broker, as it ftands at the end of the play
where the lines_are repeated. Of drosher the fol]owmg editors

qade brothel,  JomNsON.

Ly would
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would fain fee them meet; that that fame young.
‘Trojan afs, that loves the whore there, might fend*
that Greekith whore-mafterly villain, with the fleeve,
back to the diffembling luxurious drab, of a fleevelefs
“errand. # O’the other fide, The policy of thofe crafty
fwearing rafcals,—that ftale old moufe-eaten dry
cheefe, Neftor; and that fame dog-fox, Ulyfles,—is |
not prov’d worth a black-berry :—They fet me up,
in policy, that mungril cur, Ajax, againft that dog
of as bad a kind, Achilles: and now is the cur
Ajax prouder than the cur Achilles, and will not
aim to-day ; whereupon the Grecians begin * to pro-
claim barbarifm, and policy grows into an ill opi-
nion. Soft! here comes fleeve, and t'other.

Enter Diomed, and Troilus.

Troi. Fly not ; for, thouldft thou take the river Styx,
I would {fwim after.
Dio.” Thou doft mif-call retire :
I do not fly ; but advantageous care
I\i\{ithdrew me from the odds of multitude :
ave at thee! They po off fiehting.
Ther. Hold thy whore, Greci:En !?—%oxg {'igr tﬁgy
whore, Trojan !-—now ghe fleeve, now the fleeve !

Enter Hellor.

Hef?, What art thou, Greek ? art thou for He@or’s
match ? s

& O the other fide, the policy of thofe crafty fwearing rafeals, &e.]
But in what fenfe are Neftor and Ulyfles accufed of being favearing
rafcals? What, or to whom, did they fwear? I am pofitive
that fucering is the true reading. They had collogued with Ajax,
and trimmed him up with infincere praifes, only in order to have
ftirred Achilles’s emulation.  Inihis, they were the true fneer-
ers; betraying the firft, togain theirends on the latter by that ar-
tifice. THEOBALD,

8 to proclaim barbarifin,——7 To fet up the authority of
ignorance, to declare that they will be governed by policy no
Jonger. Jomnson. <y

o7 | 7 . 3 fArt
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6 Art thou of blood, and honour® = * .
Ther. No, no .1 am a rafcal ; a fcurvy railing
knave ; a very filthy rogue. o
Het. 1 do believe thee ;—live.” [Exit.
Ther. God-a-mercy, that thou wilt believe me ; But
a plague break thy neck, for frighting me ! What's
become of the wenching rogues ? I think, they have
fwallow’d one anorher: I would laugh at that miracle.
Yet, in a fort, lechery eatsitfelf. Ill feek them. -
[Erzt.

SHC A ET I BN,
The fame.

Enter Diomed, and a Servant.

Dio. Go, go, my fervant, take thou Troilus’ horfe’; -

Prefent the fair fteed to my lady Creffid :
Fellow, commend my fervice to her beauty ;
Tel] her, I have chaftis’d the amorous Trojan,
And am her knight by proof.

Serv. 1 go, my lord.

Enter Agamemnon.

Aga. Renew, renew ! The fierce Polydamas
Hath beat down Menon : ® baftard Margarelon
: ' Hath

S drt thou of blood and honour ] This is an idea taken from the
ancient books of romantic chivalry, as is the following one in the
{peech of Diomed :

‘ And am her kmght by proof. STEEVENS.

7 — take thou Troulus’ Larﬁ ] So in Lydgate:

¢ That Troilus by mane and mlghty force
¢ At unawares, he caft down from his borfe.
¢ And gaveitto hxs fquire for to beare

¢ T Creffida, &c.” STEEVENS. .

— baflard Marganlaf] The mtrodu&:on of a baftard fon
of Prmm, under the name of Margarelon, is one of the circum-
ﬂ’anccs taken from (he trory book of The Three Defirucions of Trop

THEOBALD.
The

.
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Hath Doreus prifoner ;

And ftands coloflus-wife, waving his beam,
Upon the pafhed corfes of the kings
_Epiftrophus and Cedius : Polixenes is flain ;
. Amphimachus, and Thoas, deadly hurt ;

Patroclus ta’en, or flain ; ‘and Palamedes

Sore burt and bruis’d : * the dreadful Sagittary .

Appals our numbers ; hafte we, Diomed,

To reinforcement, or we perith all.

Enter Neflor.

Neft. Go, bear Patroclus’body to Achilles ;
And bid the fnail-pac’d Ajax arm for thame,——
There is a thoufand Hectors in the field :

Now here heé fights * on Galathe his horfe,

And
T 'he circumftance was taken from Lydgate, pige 194
¢¢ Which when the valiant knight, Margareton,
. ¢ One of king Priam’s baftard children,” &c.
STEEVENS.

’ — the dreadful Sagittary
Appals our ammbers: ] ¢ Béyonde the royalme.of
#¢ Amafonne came an auncyent kynge, wyfe and dyfcreete, named
¢¢ Epyftrophus, and brought a M. knyghtes, and a mervaylloufe
¢¢ befte that was called sAGITTAYRE, that behynde the myddes
¢ was an horfe, and to fore, a man : this befte was heery like an
¢¢ horfe, and had his eyen rede as a cole, and fhotte well with a
#¢ Yowe: this befle made the Grekes fore aferde, and flewe many of
< them with bis bowe”  The Three Defiruttions of Troy, printed by
Caxton. 'THEOBALD.
-——— the dreadful Sagittary] A very circumftantial account of
this Sagittary is likcwil{ to be found in Lydzate, page 174.
TEEVENS.
* — on Galathe &7s borfz,] From The Three Defiruitions of
Froy is taken this name given to Hettor’s horfe THEoBALD.
¢¢ Cal’d Gelathe (the which is faid to have been
¢ The goodlieft horfe,” &c, Lydgate, page 142.
Again, page 175 3
¢¢ And fought, by all the means he could, to take
¢ Galathe, HeQor's horfe,” &c.
Heywood, in his Jron Age 1632, hasJikewife continued the fame
appellation to Heflor’s horfe;
1 My
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And there lacks work ; anon, he’s there afoot,

And there they fly, or die, like * fcaled fculls
Before the belching whale ; then is he yonder,

And there* the firawy Greeks, ripe for his edge,
Fall down'before him, like the mower’s fwath :
Herc, there, and every where, heleaves, and takes 3
Dexterity fo obeyin%appetite,

That what he will, he does; and does fo much,
That proof is call’d impoffibility. .

Enter Ulyffes.
Uhff: O, courage, courage, princes ! great Achilleg
Is arming, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance :

¢¢ My armour, and my trufty Galaree.”

Heywood has taken many circumftances in his play from Lydzate,
Fobn Stevens, the author of Cinthia’s Revenge, 1613, (a play com-
mended by Ber Fonfon in fome lines prefixed to it) has mounted
Heflor on'an elepbant. Steevews,
T fealed feulls] Sculls are great numbers of fithes fivim-
ming together, The modern editors not being acquainted with
the term, changed it into fbeals, - My knowledge of this'word is
derived from a little book calied The Englifb Expofitor, London,
tinted by John Legatt, 1616, The word likewife occurs in
ylly’s Midas, 1592 :
¢"He hath, by this, flarted a covey of bucks, or roufed a feail
of pheafants.” The humour of this fhort fpeech confifts inamif-
application of the appropriate terms of one amufement, to another.
Again, in Milton ;
| JRYOR b O

each bay
¢t With fry innumerable fwarms, and fhoals
¢ Of fifh, that with their fins and fhining fcales
¢ Glide under the green wave, in fzx/ls that oft
¢¢ Bank the mid fea.”
Again, in Warner’s Albion’s England, 16023
¢ A knavith /call of boys and girls, &c.”
Again,Bin the 25th fong of Drayton’s Polyolbiox, it is'faid of the
cormorant
' ¢ ————— from his wings at full,
¢¢ As though he fliot himfelf into the thicken’d /247,
‘¢ He under water goes, &c,”
Again, in the z26th fong :
‘. My filver-fcaled /zu/s about my ftreams do fweep.”
Steevens,

= the ftrawy Greeks,—=1 In the folio it is,
e the ﬂr'qing Greeks, Jorxson,

Pas
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Patrpclus’ wounds have rouz’d his drowfy blood,

Together with his mangled Myrmidons,

T hat nofelefs, handlefs, hack’d and chip’d, come to
% him,

* Crying on He&or. ‘Ajax hath loft a friend,
And foams at mouth, and he is arm’d, and at it,
Roaring for Troilus; who hath done to-day
Mad and fantaftic execution ;

Engaging and redeeming of himfelf,

With fuch a carelefs force, 'and forcelefs care,
As if that luck, in very fplte of cunning,
Bade him win all,

Enter Ajax. ;
Ajax. Troilus ! thou coward Troilus ! [Exir.
Dio. Ay, there, there. .
Neft. So, fo, we draw together. [ Exeunt,

Enter Achilles.

Achil. Where is this Hecor ?
Come, come, thou boy-queller, thew thy face;
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry.
He&or ! where’s Hector ? 1 will none but He&or
[Exit.

S CLEw N~ VI
Another part of the field.

Re-enter Ajax.

Ajax. Troilus, thou coward Troilus, thew thy
head !
Enter Dioned.

Dio. Troilus, I fay! where’s Troilus ?

Ajax. What wouldft thou ?

Dio. 1 would corre him.

djax. Were 1 the general, thou fhouldft have my

office,

Ere that correétion : —Troilus, I fay ! what, Troilus!
v Enter
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0

Enter T ro_ilus'. 2

Troi. O ‘traitor Diomed l—turn thy falfe face,
thou traitor,
And pay thy life thou ow’ft me for my hotfe !
Dio. Ha! art thou there?
Ajax. Tll fight with him alone ; ﬁand onmed
Dio. He is my prize, I will not look upon.
Trei. Come both, * you cogging Greeks ; have at
you both. (Exeunt, fighting.

Enter HeElor.

Heet. Yea, Troilus ? O, well fought, my youngeﬁ
brother !

Enter Achilles.

Achil. Now do I fee thee: Ha!——Have at thee,
He&or.
Heet. Paufe, if thou wilt. . [ Fight.
Ackil. 1 do difdain thy courtefy, proud T rojan.
Be happy, that my arms are out of ufe : i
My reft and negligence befriend thee now,
But thou anon fhalt hear of me again ;
*Till when, go feck thy fortune.
Hett.: Fare thee weli :—
I would have been'much more a frether man,
Had I expe@ted thee.—How now, my brother?

¢ you cogging Greeks, ] This epithet has no particu-
lar propriety in -this place, but the author had heard of Grecia
Mendax, = Jonnsox. :

Surely the epithet had propriety in refpeét of Diomed at leaft,
who had defrauded him of his miftrefs. Troilus beftows it on
both, wnius ob culpam. A fraudulent man, as I am told, is ftill
called in the North—a gainful Greek. Cicero bears witnefs to
this charaéter of the ancient Greeks. < Teflimoniorum re/rgton(m et
Jidem nunquam ifla natio coluit.” Again—*‘ Gracorym ingesia ad
Jallendum parata funt,”- Snmn 5.

Re-
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Re-enter Troilus:

Troi. Ajax hath ta'en Aneas; Shall it be 7
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heaven,
He fhall not carry him ; I’ll be taken too,
Or bring him off :—Fate, hear me what I fay !
I reck not though I end my life to-day. { Exit:

Enter one in armour.

Hett. Stand, ftand, thou Greek ; thou arta goodly
mark :(—
No > wilt thou not 3—s I like thy armour well;
¢ Il frufh it, and unlock the rivets all,
But

'S ——— I like thy armour welly] ‘This circumftance is taken
from Lydgate’s poem, page 196
O (%uido in his hiftorie doth fhew
¢ By worthy Heétor’s fall, who coveting
£& ’I{; have the {fumptuous armor of that king, &c.
¢¢ So greedy was thereof, that when he had
¢¢ The body. up, and on his horfe it bare, /
¢¢ To have the {poil thercof fuch hafte he made
¢ That he did hang his fhield without all care
¢ Behind him at his back, the eafier
¢¢ To pull the armour offat his defire,
¢ And by that means his breaft clean open lay,” &e.
"This furnifhed Shakefpeare with the hint for the following line =
am unarm’d ; forego this vantage, Greek. Stervens.
€ Il frufp it, ] The word fiz/b I never found elfe~
where, nor underftand it  Hammer explains it, to dreak or
bruife.  JoHNsON.
To fru/b a chicken, is a term in carving which I cannot ex-
lain. I am indebted for this little knowledge of it to E. Smith’s:
%ﬂm}zlﬂe Hufawife, publithedin 1741, The term is as ancient as
Wynkyn de Worde’s Book of Kervinge, 1508. Holinthed, de~
fribing the foldiers 6f Richmond making themfelves ready, fays,
¢ they bent their bows, and frafbed their feathers ;> and (as
Mr, Zollet has obferved) employs it again in his Defeription of Ire-
land, p.29:. ¢ When they are fore fruy/b¢ with ficknefs, or fo
farre withered with age.” “To frafh, in this firft inftance, fays
a
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But I'll be mafter of it :—Wilt thou not, beaft, abide »
Why then, fly on, V’lkhunt thee-for thy’}xidc. [Exit,

SSCENE VI
The fame.
Enter Achilles, with Myrmidons. :

Achil. Come here about me, you my Myrmidons ; .
Mark what I fay,~Attend me where I wheel :
Strike not a ftroke, but keep yourfelves in breath ;
And when I have the bloody He&or found,
Empale him with your weapons round about ;
In felleft manner execute your arms’.

he, fignifies to change the feathers from their patural fmooth and
floping pofition, to arough perpendicular one, whereby the arrow

SR

flies the fteadier to its mark, and whiftles in the air. In the fe4
cond inftance, it means to diforder. ‘The word feems to be fome-
times ufed for any action of violence by which things are feparated,
difordered, ordeftroyed. ’ .
8o, in Hinde’s Elioffo Libidinofo, 1606 :

¢t High cedars are fru/bed with tempefts, when lower flirubs are
not touched with the wind.”
Again, in Hans Beer-pot’s Invifible Comedy, &c. 1618:

¢ And with mine arm to frz/5 a fturdy lance.”

Again, in the Hiflory of Helyas Knight of the Swan, bl. 1. no date:

¢¢ — {mote him fo courageoufly with his fworde, that he frufbed
all his helm, wherewith the erle fell backward, &c.”
Again, in Stanyhurft’s tranflation of the firft book of Virgil’s
Aneid, 1582:

¢¢ Allthe frz/be and leavings of Greeks, of wrathful Achilles,”

Again,

S b yf that knight Bntheous haplye

¢¢ Were fiufbt, or remanent, &c.”

Again, in Sir John Mandevile’s account of the magical entertaine
ments exhibited before the Grete Chan, p. 2852

¢¢ And then they make knyghtes tojouften in armes fulle luftyly,
¢ &c,—and they frufchen togidere fulle fiercely.” STEEVENS,

7 execite your arms.] Thus all the copies; but furely
we fhould read—sims, STEEVENS.

FOl:
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Follow me, firs, and my proceedings eye :— i
Itis decreed—Hector the great muft die.. - [ Evennt.’

S C'E'N E VI
The faine.
“ Enter Therfites, Menelaus, and Paris.

* Ther. The cuckold, and the cuckold-maker are at
it: Now, bull! now, dog! ’Loo, Paris, ’loo! now
my double-hen’d fparrow! ’loo, Paris, loo! The
bull has the game :—’ware horns, ho ! '
[Execunt Paris and Menelaus,

: Enter Margarelon,
Mar. Turn, flave, and fight.
Ther. ' What art thou ?

Mar. A baftard fon of Priam’s. )
Ther. Tam a baftard too; Ilove baftards: Iama
baftard begot, baftard inftructed,* baftard in mind,
baftard in valour, in every thing illegitimate. One
bear will not bite another, and wherefore thould one
baftard ? Take heed, the quarrcl’s moft ominous to
us: if the fon of a whore fight for a whore, he

tempts judgment : Farcwel, baftard.
Mar, The devil take thee, coward! [ Exeunt,

SCENBE IX.
Another part of the field.
Enter Hetlor.

Hefz. Moft putrified core, fo fair without,
Thy goodly armour thus hath coft thy life. i
Now-is my day’s work done ; I’ll take good breath :
Reft, fword; thou haft thy fill of blood and death !

Enter Achilles, and bis Myrmidons,

Achil. Look, HeGor, how the fun begins to fet ;
How ugly night comes breathing at his heels
Even
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* Even with the vail and dark’ning of the fun,
To clofe the day up, -Heétor’s life is done.
He?. 01 am wnarm’d ; forego this vantage, Greek.
Achil. *Strike, fellows, ftrike; this is the man I feek.
[Hettor falls.
So, Ilion, fall thou next ! ‘now, Troy, fink down ;
Here lies thy heart, thy finews, and thy bone.—
On, Myrmidons ; and cry you all amain,
Achilles hath the mighty Hettor flain.
Hark! a retreat upon our Grecian part.
Myr: The Trojan trumpets found the like, my lord.

3 Ewen awith the vail—1 The wail is, 1 think, the finking
of the fun; not weil or cover. Jounson,

9 I am unarm’d; forego this vantage, Greck.] Helor, in Lyd~
gate’s poem, falls by the hand of Achilles; butit is Troilus who,
having been inclofed round by the Myrmidons, is killed after his
armour,had been hewn from his body, which was afterwards drawn
through the field at the horfe’s tail. The Ouxford Editor, 1 be-
lieve, was mifinformed; for in the old ftory-book of The Three
Defiructions of Troy, 1 find likewife the fame account given'of
the death of Troilus. Heywood, in his Rape of Lucrece, 1638,
feems to have been indebted to fome fuch work as Hanmer men-
tions.

¢ Had puiffant Heétor by Achilles’ hand
‘¢ Dy’d in a fingle monomachie, Achilles’
¢¢ Had been the worthy ; but being flain by odds,
¢¢ The pooreft Myrmidon had as much honour
¢ As faint Achilles, in the Trojan’s death.”
It is not unpleafant to obferve with what vehemence Lydgate,
who in the groffeft manner has violated all the charatters drawn
by Homer, takes upon him to reprehend the Grecian poet as the
original offender. Thus in his fourth book :
¢ Oh thou, Homer, for fhame be now red,
¢¢ And thee amafe that holdeft thy felfe fo wyfe,
¢¢ On Achylles to fet fuche greata pryfe
¢¢ In thy bokes for his chyvalrye,
¢ Above echone that doft hym magnyfye,
¢¢ That was fo fleyghty and fo full of fraude,
¢ Why geveft thou hym fo hye a prayfe and laude ?”
STEEVENS,
* Strike, fellows, firike; ] This particular of Achilles over-
powering Hettor by numbers, and without armour, is taken from
the old ftory-book.” HanmER.

Vor. IX, M Ackil

iee
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Achils The gragon wing of night o’erfpreads the
earth, :
* And, ftickler-like, the armies feparates.
My half-fupt {word, that frankly would have fed,
Pleas’d with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed.—
Come, tie his body to my horfe’s tail ;
Along the field I will the Trojan trail. [ Exeunt.
Sound retreat,  Shoat.

SCENE X
The fame.

Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Menelavs, Neftor, Diomedes,
and the reft, marching.

Aga, Hark ! hark! what thout is that ?
Neft. Peace, drums. :
Scl. Achilles ! Achilles! Heétor’s flain I Achilles !
Dio. The bruit is—Hechor’s flain, and by Achilles.
djax. If it be fo, yet braglefs et it be ;
Great Flector was as good a man as he.
Aga. March patiently along :—Let one be fent,
To pray Achilles fee us at our tent.——
1f in his death the gods have us befriended,
Great Troy is ours, and our fharp wars are ended.
[ Exeunt,

2 And, fickler-likeymmem] ‘A fickler was one ‘who flood by to
art the combatants when victory could'be determined without
gloodfbed. They are often mentioned by Sidney. ¢ 'Anthony
¢¢ (fays Sir Tho. North in his tranflation of Platarch) was himfelf
‘¢ in perfon a_fickler topart the young men when they had fought
¢ enough.” They were: called flicklers, from carrying fticks or
flaves in their hands, with which they interpofed betwecn the
duelliftst We now call thefe ficklers—fidefmen. So again, in
a comedy called, Fartune by Land and Sca, by Heywood and
Rowley : ¢ ’tis not fit that every apprentice fhould with his fhop-
¢ club play between us the frickler.’
Again, 1n thetragedy of Faire Mariam, 1613 :
¢ And was the fickler 'twixt my heart and him.”
Again, in Fuimus Troes, 1603 :
¢ As flicklers in their nation’s- enmity.” STEEVENS.

SCENE
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SCENE  XI
Arother part of the ficld.

Enter Aineas, and Trgjans.

Ane. Stand, ho! yet are we mafters of the field:
3 Never go home ; here ftarve we out the night.

Eunter Troilus.

Troi. Heor is flain.
All. He&or ?——the gods forbid !

- Troi. .He’sdead ; and at the murderer’s horfe’s tail,
In beaftly fort, dragg’d through the thameful field.—
Frown on, you heavens, effect your rage with fpeed !
Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and fmile at Troy #!
I fay, at once ! let your brief plagues be mercy,
And linger not our fure deftructions on!

Ane. My lord, you do difcomfort all the hoft.
Troi. You underftand me not, that tell mefo:
I do not fpeak of flight, of fear, .of death;
But dare all imminence, -that gods, and men,
Addrefs their dangers in.  Hector is gone !

‘Who thall tell Priam fo, or Hecuba ?

Let him, that will a fcreech-owl aye be call’d,
Go in to Troy, and fay there—Heétor’s dead :
There is a word will Priam turn to ftone ;
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives,

. Cold ftatues of the youth ; and, in a word,
Scare Troy out of itfelf. But, march, away:
He&or is dead ; there is no more to fay.

Stay yet ;—You vile abominable tents,

3 Newer go bome, &c,] This line is in the quarto given to
Troilus. ]{JHNSON. :

# {mile at Troy!] Thus the ancient copies ; but it would
better agree with the reft of Troilus’s wifh, wete we to read:
fmite at Troy, .

Ifay, atonce! STEEVENS.

‘M 2 Thus
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Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains,
Let Titan rife as early as he dare,
I'll through and through you !——And thou, great-
fiz’d coward !
No fpace of earth fhall {under our two hates ;
T’ll haunt thee, like a wicked confcience fiill,
That mouldeth goblins fwift as frenzy thoughts,.—
Strike a free march to Troy !—with comfort go ;
Hope of revenge thall hide our inward woe.
[ Exeunt ZEneas, &¢.

Enter Pandarus.

Pan. Do you hear, my lord; do you hear ?

Trpi. $Hence,broker lacquey! ignomy and fhame
Purfue thy life, and live aye with thy name!

[ Exit Troilus.

Pan. A goodly med’cine for my aching bones !—

Oh world ! world! world ! thusis the poor agent
defpis’d !

O traitors and bawds, how earneftly are you fet 2’
work, and how ill requited ! Why fhonld our endea-
vour be fo ¢ lov’d, and the performance fo loath’d ?
whatverfeforit? what inftance forit?>—Let me fee ;=

Full merrily the humble-bee doth fing,

*Till he hath loft his honey, and his fting :

But being once fubdu’d in armed tail,

Sweet honey and fveet notes together fail.—
Goodtraders in the flefh, fet this in your painted cloths,

As manyas be here of pander’s hall,
Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pandar’s fall :
Or, if you cannot weep, yet give fome groans,
Though not for . me, yet for your aching bones.
Brethren, and fifters, of the hold-door trade,
Some two months hence my will fhall here be made :

5 Hence, broker lecquey !
brother.  Jounsow,
¢ lon’d, ] Quarto s defi’d, folio, JoHNsON.

1 So the quarto. The foliohas

ic
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It thould be now, but that my fear is this—

7 Some galled goofe of Winchefter would hifs :
>Till then, DIl fweat, and feek about for eafes ;
And, at that time, bequeath you my difeafes. [Exit.

7 Some galled goofe of Winchefler——1] The public ftews were

anciently under the jurifdi@ion of the bithop of Winc!ll)eﬂer.
OPE.
Mr. Pope’s explanation may be fupported by the following paf-
fage in one of the old plays of which my negligence hasloft the title:
¢ Collier! how came the goo/e to be put upon you?
¢ P11 tell thee: The term lying at #inchefler in Henry the
Third’s day’s, and many French women coming out of the Ifle of
Wight thither, &c. there were many punks in the town, &c.”

A particular fymptom in the Jues wenerea was called a Winchefler

gogfe. Soin Chapman’s comedy of Monfieur D’Olive, 1606:

¢¢ —— the famous fchool of England call’d

¢¢ Winchefter, famous I inean for the goo/z,” &c.
Again, Ben Jonfon, in his poem called, 4» Execration on Fulcan ;

¢¢ —— this a fparkle of that fire let loofe,

¢ Thatwas lock’d up in the Winchefirian goofe,

¢¢ Bred onthe back in time of popery,

¢¢ When Venus there maintain’d a myftery.”

In an ancient fatire called Cocke Lorelles Bote, bl, 1. printed by
Wynkyn de Worde, nodate, is the following lift of the different
rehdences of harlots 3

¢¢ There came fuch a wynde fro Winchefler,

¢¢ That blewe thefe women over the ryver,

¢¢ Inwherye as I wyll you tell :

¢ Some at faynt Kateryns ftroke agrounde,

¢ And many in Holborne were founde,

¢¢ Some at faynt Gyles I trowe :

¢ Alfo in Aze Maria Aly, and at Wefimenfier ;

¢¢ And fome in Shordyche drewe theder,

¢¢ With grete lamentacyon ;

¢ And by caufe they have loft that fayre place,

¢¢ They wyll bylde at Colman hedge in fpace, &c.”
Hence the old proverbial fimile, ¢ As common as Colenan Hedge:”
now Colemanftreet. STEEVENS.

There are more hard, bombattical phrafes in the ferious part of
this Play, than, I believe, can be picked out of any other fix Plays
of Shakefpeare. Take the following fpecimens: Tortivey—
perfiftive,—protractive, —importlefs y—infifture, —— deracinate, — di-
widable.  And in the next A&,—pa/t-proportion,—~unrefpective,—
propugnationy—([elf-allumption,—felf-admifiony—affubjugate, — kiag~
dom’dy &c. TYRWHITT, .

M3 : THIS
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THIS play is more correlly written than moft 6f Shakefpeare’s
compofitions, but it is not oncof thofe in which either the extent
of his views or elevation of his fancy is fully difplayed. As the
ftory abounded with materials, he has exerted little invention;
but he has diverfified his charafters with great variety, and pre-
ferved them with great exadtnefs. His vicious charaéters fometimes
difguft; but cannot corrupt, for both Creflida and Pandarus are de-
tefted and contemned. The tomic ¢haralers feem to have been
the favourites of the writer ; they are of the fuperficial kind, and
exhibit more of manners than naturé ; but they are ¢opioufly fill-
edand powerfully imprefled. Shakefpéare hasin his flory follow-
ed, forthe greater part, the old book of Caxton, which was then
very populaf; but the charalter of Therfites; of which it makes
no mention, is a proof that this play was written after Chapman
had publifhed his verfion of Homer.  JoHnson.

The firtt feven bocks of Chapman’s Homer were publithed in
the year 1596, and again in 1598, They were dedicated as fol:
lows: To the moft bonoured now living inftance of the Achilleian wirs
tues eternized by divine Homere, the Earle of Effexe, Earl Mar-
Jball, & dnd dn ationymous Interlude, called THERSYTES bis
Hymours and Conceits, had been publifhed in 1598, STEEVENs,

-

How the devil lusury, awith bis fat ramp and potatoe finger,
tickles theft together.] v 5
Luzxuria was the appropridte term ufed by the fchool divines,
to exprefs the fin of incontinence, which accordingly is called
Juxury, in all our old Englifh writers, In the Swnme Theologie
Compendium of Tho. Aquinus, P. 2. 11. Quait, CL1V. is de Lux.
rie - Partibus, which the author diftributes under the heads of
Sir:l{ﬁlex Toruicatio, Adulterivm, Inceftns, Stuprum, Raptus, &c,
and Chaucer, in his Pas/or’s Tale, defcanting on the feven deads
ly fins, treats of this under the title, De Luauria. Hence in K,
Lear, our author ufes the word in this peculiar fenfe :
" ¢ Tt Luxury pell-mell, for I want foldiers.”
And Middlzton, in his Game of Chefs, 1625,
; i in a room fill'd all with Aretine’s pictures,
¢¢ (More than the tivelve labours of Lwxxry)
¢¢ Thou fhalt not fo much as the chafte pummel fee
¢¢ Of Luacrece’ dagger.” —
But why is Juxury, or lafcivioufnefs; faid to have a potaroe
finger 7——This root, which was in our author’s tim¢ but newl‘y
imported from America, was confidered as 2 rare exotic, and efv
téemed a very firong’ provocative.  As the plant is fo common
now, it may entcrtain the reader to fee how it is defcribed by
Gerard in kis Herdal, 1597, p- f]So.
¢ This plant which is called of fome Skyrrits of Peru, is gene-
rally of us called Porarus, or Potators —— There is not any that
hath written of this plant—thercfore, I rcfer the defcription there~
: . . of,
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of unto ‘thofe that fhall hereafter have further knowledge of
the fame. Yet I have had in my garden divers soots (that
1 bought at the Exchange in London) where they flourith-
ed until winter, at which time they perithed and  rorted.
They are ufed to be eaten roafted in the athes. - Some, when they
be fo roafted, infufe them and fop them in wine; and others, to
give them the greater grace in eating, do boil them with prunes.
Howfoever they be dreffed, they comfort, nourith, and firength-
en the bodie, procurebodily Iuft, and that with greedinefs.”

Drayton, in the zoth fong of his Polyolbion, introduces the
fame idea concerning the firret : ]

¢ The_fkirret, which, fome fay, in fallets f2irs the blood.”

Shakefpeare alludes to this quality of potatoes, in the Merry
Wives of Windfor : d

¢ ———— Let the fky rain potatoes, hail kiffing comfits; and
fnow eringoes ; let @ fempeft of provecation come.” ?

Ben Jonfon mentions pozatoe pies in Every Man out of bis Hu-
mour, among other good unftuous meats : £ 5]

So J. Heywood, 1n the Englifb Travcller, 16331

¢¢ Caviare, fturgeon, anchovies, pickled oyfters; yes
¢¢ And a potato pie - befides all thefe, b
¢¢ What thinkeit rare and coftly £

Again, in the Dumb Knight, 1633:

¢ —truly I think a marrow-bone pye, candied eringoes, prea
ferved dates, or marmalade of cantharides, were much better har-
bingers; cock-fparrowvs ftew’d, -dove’s brains, or fwan’s pizzels,
are very provocative; ROASTED POTATOES, or boiled fkertets, are
youronly lofty difhes.”

Again, 1n Decker’s Honeft Whore, 1635+
‘: If fhe be a woman, marroy-bones and poratoe-pies keep me,
&e,”
Again, in 4 Chafte Maid of Cheapfide, by Middleton, 1620
¢¢ You might have {par’d this banquet of eringoes,
¢¢ Artichokes, potatoes, and your butter’d crab ; '
¢¢ They were fitter kept for your own wedding dinner.”
Again, in Chapman’s May Day, 1611:
p *¢ ——a banquet of oyfter-pies, fkerret-roots, potatoes, eringoes,
and divers other whetitones of venery.”
Again, in Decker’s If this be not @ good Playthe Devil is in ity 16123
; ‘¢ Potatoes cke, if you fhall lack, °
¢¢ To corroborate the back.”
Again, in Fack’s Drum's Eatertainment, 1601;

‘¢ —by Gor an me had know dis, me woode have eat fom pg-
tatos, or ringoe.” ; S
Again, infic W, I’Avenant’s Love and Honour, 1649

¢¢ You fhall find me a kind of {parrow, widow ;
¢¢ A barley-corn goes as f:ul'\ ? a potatoe,”

4 Again,
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Again, in The Ghoft, 16402
“ Then, the finc broths I daily had fent to me,
¢4 Potatae pafties, lufty marrow-pies, &c.”
Again, n Hifiriomaftix, or the Player whipt, 1610
¢ Give your play-gull a ftool, and my lady her fool,
¢t And her uther potatoes and marrow.”

Nay, fo notorious were the virtues of this root, that W, 1V,
the old tranflator of the Menechm: of Plautus, 1595, hasintroduced
them into that comedy. When Menezchmus goes to the houfe
of his miftrefs Erotium to befpeak a dinner, he adds, ¢¢ Harke ye,
fome oyfters, a mary-bone pie or two, fome artichockes, and po-
tato-roots; let our other difhes be as you pleafe.”

Again, in Greene’s Djfputation between a Hee Conycatcher and
a Shee Conycatcher, 15923 ¢ I pray you, how many badde prof-
fittes againe growes from whoores. Bridewell woulde have verie
fewe tenants, the hofpittall woulde wante patientes, and the fur-
gians much woorke : the apothecaries woulde have furphaling
water and potato-roots lye deade on their handes.”

Again, in Cynthia’s Revels, by Ben Jonfon.
¢ —’tis yout only difh, above all your potatoes or oyfter-pies
in the world.”
Again, inthe Elder Brother, by B. and Fletcher:
¢ A banquet—well, potatoes and cringoes,
¢¢ And as I take it, cantharides—Excellent {”
Again, in the Loyal Subject, by the fame authors :
¢¢ Will your lordthip pleafe to tafte a fine posaro ?
¢ "Twill advance your wither’d ftate,
¢¢ Fill your honour full of noble itches, &c.”

Again, in The Martial Maid, by B.and Fletcher: oot
¢ Will your ladyfhip have a potatoc-pic? ’tis a good {tirring
dith for an old lady aftera long lent.”
Again, in the Sea Poyage, by the fame authors;
¢¢ e Oh, for fome eringoes,
¢¢ Potatoes, or cantharides !
Again, P
¢« See provoking difhes, candied eringoes
‘¢ And goratoes.”
Again, in The Licture, by Mafinger:
: ¢¢ —————— he hath got a pye
¢ Of marrow-bones, potatoesand eringoes.”
Again, in Maflinger’s New #ay to pay old Debts :
£ ’tis the quinteflence !
¢¢ Of five cocks of the game, ten dozen o fparrows,
¢ Knuckles of veal, potatce-roots and marrow,
¢¢ Coral and ambergns, &c.
Again, in the Guardian, by the {ame author ;

“

Pos
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[

— Potargo,
¢ Potatoes, marfow, caviare —""
Again, in the City Madam, by the fame:

¢¢ —— prefcribes my diet, and foretells |

¢¢ My dreams when I eat pozatoes.”

Taylor, the Water poet, likewife, in his charafter of a Bawd,
afcribes the fame qualities to this genial root.

Again, Decker inhis Gul’s Hornbook, 1609 : *

“¢ Potato-pics and cuftards food like the finful fuburbs of cooke
ery, &c.”

A%,ain, in Marflon’s Satires, 15993
g camphire and lettice chafte,
¢¢ Are now cafhier’d —now Sophi ’ringoes eate,
¢¢ Candi’d poratoes are Athenians’ meate.”
Again, inHolinthed’s Chronicle, Defeription of England, p. 1673
¢ Of the potato and fuch wenerous roots, &c. 1 ﬁieake not.”
Laftly, in fir John Harrington’s Metamorphofis of Ajax, 15962

¢¢ Perhaps you have been ufed to your dainties of potatoes, of
caveare, eringus, plumsof Genowa, all which may well encreafe
your appetite tofeverall evacuations,”

In the Good H?/ivi'ves Fewell, a book of cookery publithed in
1596, 1 find the following receipt 1o make a tarte that is a courage
20 a man or woman

¢¢ Take two guinces and twoo or three darre rootes, and a PO-
TATON ; and pare your POTATON and fcrape your roots and
put them into a quarte of wine, and let them boyle till they bee
tender and put in an ounce of dates, and when they be boiled ten-
der, drawe them through a ftrainer, wine and all, and then put
in the yolkes of eight egges, and the braynes of three or four cocke-
Jparrowes, and ftraine them into the other, and alittle rofe-water,
and feeth them all with fugar, cinnamon, and ginger, and cloves
andmace ; and put in a hetle fweet butter, and fet it upon a cha-
fing-difh of coles between two platters, to let it boyle dil it be
fomeshing bigge.”

Gerard cliewhere obferves in his Herbal, that ¢ potatoes may
{erve asa ground or foundation whereon the cunning confetioner
or fugar-baker may worke and frame many comfortable conferves
and reftorative fweetmeats.”

The fame venerable botanift likewife adds, that the f2alk of clot-
burre ¢ being eaten rawe with faltand pepper, or boiledin the
broth of fat meat, is pleafant to be eaten, and firreth up venercal
motions. It likewife ftrengtheneth the back, &c.”

Speaking of dates, he fays, that ¢¢ thercof be made divers ex-
cellent cordial comfortable and nourifhing medicines, and that pro-
cure Juft of the body wery mightily.” He alfo mentions guinces as
having the fame virtues, -

We may likewife add, that Shakefpeare’s own authority for
ghe efﬁcacy of gquinces and dates is not wauting. He has certaig]'y

e
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introduced them both as proper to be employed in the wedding
dinner of Paris and Juliet : S :
¢ They call for dates and guinces in the paftry.”

It appears from Dr. Campbell’s Political Surwey of GreatBritain,
that potatoes were brought into Ireland about the year 1610, and
that they eame firft from Ireland into Lancathire. It was however
forty years before they were much cultivated about London. As
this time they were diftinguifhed from the Spanifh by the name of
Virginia petatoes,—of dattatas, which is the Indian denomination
of the Spanith fort. The Indiansin Virginia called them opencuk,
Sir Walter Raleigh was the firft who planted them in Ireland,
Authors differ as to the nature of this vegetable, as well as in refpect
of the country from whenee it originally came, Switzer calls it
Sifarum Perwvianum, 1. e. the firret of Perxv. Dr. Hill fays itis
3 falanumy and another very refpectable maturalift conceives it to
be a native of Mexico.

The accumulation of inftances in this note is to be regarded as
a proof how often dark allufions might be cleared up, if commen-
tators were diligent in their refcarches, CorLins,
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Perfoné Réprf:fented.

Cymbeline, king of Britain.

Cloten, fon to the queeir by a former bufband.

Leonatus Pofthumus, ¢ gentleman married to the princefs.

Belarius, a banifbed lord, difpuifed under the name of
Morgan.

Guidertus, 7 difguifed under the names of Polydore and

Arviragus, } Cadweal, fuppofed fons ta Belarius.

Philario, an Italian, friend to Pofthumus.

Yachimo, friend to Philario.

Caius Lucius, ambaffador from Rome.

Pifanto, fervant to Poftbunus.

A French Gentleman.

Cornclius, a' Phyfician.

Two Gentlemen.

Queen, wife to Cymbeline.
Imogen, daughter to Cymbeline by a former queen.
Helen, wwoman to Imogen.

Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators, a Tribrne, Apparitions,

@ Soothfayer, Captains, Soldicrs, Meffengers, and other
Attendants.

SCENE, fometimes in Britain ; fometintes in Iraly.
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ACT L S CENE~L
Cymbeline's palace in Britain.

Enter two Gentlemen.

1 Gent. * You do not meet a man,.but frowns §
our bloods e
No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers’,
Still feem, ‘as does the king’s.
2 Gent. But'what’s the matter ?
1 Gent.

* Mr. Pope fuppofed the ftory of this play to have been borrow’d
from a novel of Boccace; but he was miftaken, as an imitation of
itis found in an old flory-book entitled, Wefward for Smelts.
This imitation differs in as many particulars from the Italian no-
velift, as from Shakefpeare, though they concur in the more con-
fiderable parts of the fable. It was publifhed in a quarto pamph-
let 1603. ‘This is the only copy of it which T have hitherto feen.

Thereis alate entry of it in the books of the Stationers’ Com-
pany, Jan. 1619, where it is faid to have been written by Kist of
King flon.  STEEVENS, 3

* ¥ou do not meet aman, but frowns: our BLOODS

No more obey the heavensy than our courtiers
Still feem, as does the king’s.] The thought is this: we are
not now (as we were wont) influenced by the weather, but by the
king’s looks. % no mare obey the heavens [the 1ky] than our coxr~
tiers obey the heavens [God]. By which it appears that the read-
ing—our bloods, is-wrong. For though the blood may be affected
with the weather, yet that afteCtion is difcovered not by change
of colour, but by change of countenance. And it is the ountward
not the intvard change that is here talked of, as appears from the
word feem. We fhould read therefore
———————— Oour KROWS
No more obey the heavens, &c.
‘Which is evident from the precedent words,
You do not meet a man but_frozwns.

And
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1 Gent. His daughter, and the heir of his kingdom,
-~ whom
He

And from thefollowing,
- But nota courtier,
Althe’ they wear their faces to the bent
Of the king’s Jook, but hath a heart that is
Glad at the thing they fcow/ at.
" "The Oxford Editor improves upon this emendation, and reads,
e OUY Jo0kS
No more obey the bears ev’n than our courtiers,
But by venturing too far, atafecond emendation, he has ftript it
of all thought and fenfiment. WARBURTON. .
This paffage is fo difficult, that commentators may differ con-
cerning 1t without animofity or fhame. Of the two emendations
propofed, Hanmer’s is the more licentious; but he makes the
fenfe clear, and leaves the readeran ealy paffage. Dr. Warburton
has corrected with more caution, but lefs improvement: his rea-
foning upon his own reading is fo obfcure and perplexed, that I
fufpect fome injury of the prefs.——1I am now to tell my opinion,
which is, that the lines ftand as they were originally written, and
that a paraphrafe, fuchas the licentious and abrupt expreffions of
ourauthor too frequently require, will make emendation unnecef-
fary.  Wedo mot meet a man but frowns; our bloads—our coun-
tenances, which, in popular fpeech, are faid to be regulated by
the temper of the blood,—7no more obey the laws of Leaven,—which
-dire@ us to appear what wereally are,—than our courtiers;—that
is, ‘than the &loads of our conrtiers ; but our bloods, like theirs,—
JSBill feem,. asdoth 1he king’s.  Jonnsox,
. In the Yorkpire Tragedy 1619, which has been attributed to
Shakefpeare, blood appears to be ufed for inclination :
¢¢ For'tis our dlaod to love what we are forbidden.”
Again, in K, Lear, 3& 1V. fc.ii.
“* Were it my fienefs
<¢_'To let thefe hands obey my blooad.”
Y0 K. Henry VTIL a&t 111, fc. iv. is the fame thought:
¢ — fubjeét to your countenance, glad, or forry,
¢ As I faw it inclin’d,”” STsEVENS,
T would propofe to make this Haffage clear by a very {light al-
teration, only leaving out the laft letter :
You do not mect a man but frowns : our bloods
No more obey the heavens than our courtiers
Still feem, as does the kizg.
That is, St:l look as the king docs; or, as he exprefles it a litdle
differently afterwards :
avear their faces to the bent
Of the king’s lock, TYRWHITT.

The
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He purpos’d to his wife’s fole fon, (2 widow,
That late he married) hath referr’d herfelf
Unto a poor, but worthy gentlernan: She’s wedded ;
Her hufband banifh’d ; the imprifon’d : all
Is outward forrow ; though, 1think, the king
Be touch’d at very heart.
2 Gent. Nome but the king ?
1 Gent. He, that hath loft her, too: fo is the
ueen,
That mott defir’d the match : But not a courtier,
Although they wear their faces tothe bent
Of the king’s looks, hath a heart that is not
Glad at the thing they fcowl at.
2 Gent. And why fo?
1 Gent. He that hath mifs’d the princefs, isa thing
Too bad for bad report : and he that hath her,
(I mean, that marry’d her,—alack, good man !—
And therefore banifh’d) is a creature fuch
As, to feek through the regions of the earth
For one his like, there would be fomething failing
In him that fhould compare. I do not think,
So fair an outward, and fuch ftuff within,
Endows a man but he.
2 Gent. You fpeak him far.
1 Gent. 31 do extend him, fir, within himfelf;
Cruth

‘The original reading was probably this :

——— our bloods

No more obey the heavens ; they arecourtiers:

Still feer as does the king’s.
i. €. our countenances no longer depend on each fyey ‘influence,
by which in the ordinary courfe of things they are regulated ; they
are become mere courtiers: {lill are dreft either in f{miles or
frowns, according to the bent of the king’s look. MavLoNE.

3 I Do EXTEND him, fir; within himfelf;] I extend him
within himfelf : my praife, however extenfive, is avithiz his me-
rit. JoHNsoN. ‘

Perhaps this paffage may be fomewhat illuftrated by the fol«
Yowing lines in Troilus and Crefida, a&t iii:

o o fan is the lord of any thing,

4 °Till
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Crufh him together, rather than unfold
His meafure duly. »

2 Gent. What’s hisname, and birth ?

1 Gent. 1 cannot delve him to the root: His father
‘Was call’'d Sicilius, who did join his honour,
Againft the Romans, with Caffibelan ;

But had his titles by Tenantius, whom
He ferv’d with glory and admir’d fuccefs;
So gain’d the fur-addition, Leonatus :
And had, befides this gentleman in queftion,
Two other fons; who, in the wars o’the time,
Dy’d with their fiwords in hand: for, which, their

“" father :
(Then old and fond of iflue) took fuch forrow,
That he quit being ; and his gentle lady,
Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceas’d
As he was born.  The king, he takes the babe
‘To his protection ; calls him Pofthumus ;
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber 2
Puts to him all the learning that his time
Could make him the receiver of; which he took, _
As we do air, faft as ’twas minifter’d; and
In his fpring became a harveft: 4 Liv’d in court,
(Which rare it is to do) moft prais’d, moft lov’d:
A fample to the youngeft; to the more mature,
3 A'glafs that feated them; and to the graver,

( A child

¢¢ *Till he communicate his parts to others:

¢¢ Nor doth he of himfelf know them for aught,
¢¢ >Till he behold them form’d in the applaute
¢¢ Where they are catended,” S&e. STEEVENS.
Liv’d in court,

(Which rare it is to do) moft prais’d, mgff lo’d:} This en--
comium is high and artful.  To be at once in any great degree
loved and praifed, is truly rare. Jounson.

$ A glafs that featur’d them 3-—|] Such is the reading in all
the modern editions, I know not by whom firft fubftituted, for
A glafs that feared them ;

1 have difplaced fearur’d, though it can plead long prefeription,
becaufe I am inclined to think that feared has tle better ;;?e'
it

4 —
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A child that guided dotards : to his miftrefs,
For whom he now is banifh’d,—her own price
Proclaims how fhe efteem’d him and his virtue ;
By her ele@ion may betruly read,
What kind of man he is.

2 Gent. 1 honour him
Even out of your report.  But, pray you; tell me,
Is the fole child to the king ?

1 Gent. His only child.
He had two fons, (if this be worth your hearing,
Mark it) the eldeft of them at three years old,
I’ the fwathing clothes the other, from their nurfery
Were ftolen ; and to this hour, no guefs in knowledge
Which way they went.

Mirrour was a fivourit¢ word in that age for an exampl, ora
pattern, by noting which the manners were to be formed, as drefs
is regulated by looking in a glais. When Don Bellianis is fliled
The Mirrour of Knighthood, the idea given is not that of a glafs in
which every knight may behold his own refemblance, but an ex-
ample to be viewed by knights as often as a glafs is looked upon
by girls ; to be viewed, that they may know, not what they are,
but what they ought to be. Such a glafs may fear the more mature,
as difplaying excellencies which they have arrived at maturity
without attaining. To fear, is here, as in other places, to fright.
If feated be the right word; it muft, I think, be explained
thus: a glafs that formed them ; a model, by thé contemplation
and infpection of which they formed their macners. Jouxsox.
Feated is the old reading.
This paffage may be well explained by anothér in the firft part
of King Henry 1V :
He avas indeed the glafs
Wherein the noble yosiths did drefs themfelves:
Again, Ophelia defcribes Hamlet, as
The glafs of fafbion, and the mould of form.
To drefs themfelves therefore may be to form themfelves.
Dreffer, in French, is to form. To dref a Spaniel is to break
him in.
Featis nice, exall.  Soin the Tempoft :
looky how wwell my garments fit upon me,
Much feater than before.
74 feat therefore may be a verb meaning—to render nice, exaf »
by the drefs of Pofthumus, even the more mature courticrs con=
defeended to regulate their external appearance, STEEVENS,

Vor. IX. N ‘2 Gent.




178 CYMBELINE.

" 2 Gent. How long is this ago ?
1 Geut. Some twenty years.
2 Geat. Tha:it’a king’s chlldren fhould be fo con-
vey’
So flackly guarded! And the fearch fo {low,
That could not traccthcm !
1 Geat. Howfoe’er 'tis ftrange,
Or that the negligence may well be laugh’d at,
Yet is it true, fir.
2 Gent. 1 do well believe you.
1 Gent. We muft forbear: Here comes the gen-
tleman,
The queen, and princefs. [ Exeunt.

S CAABENE T II.
Enier the Queen, Pofthumus, Imogen, and attendants.

Queen. No, be aflur'd, you fhall not find me,
dauglter,
After the flander of moft ftep-mothers,
Evil-ey’d unto you: you are my prifoner, but
Your gaoler thall deliver you the keys
That lock up your reftraint.  For you, Pofthumus,
So foon as I can win the offended king,
I will be known your advocate : -marry, yet
The fire of rage is in ‘him; and ’twere good,
You lean’d unto his fentence, with what patience
Your wifdom may inform you.
Poft. Pleafe your highnefs,
I will from hence to-day.
Queen. You know the peril : ——
P11 fetch a turn about the garden, pitying
The pangs of barr’d affections 3 though the king
- Hath charg’d you fhould not fpeak tooether. [ Exit.
Imo. O diflembling courtefy ! How fine this tyrant
Can tickle where the wounds !—My deareft hufband,
I fomething fear my father’s wrath ; but nothing,
(Always



_CYMBELINE 179

(" Always referv’d my holy duty) what
His rage cando on me : You muft be gone ;
And I {hall here abide the hourly fhot
Of angry eyes ; not comforted to live,
But thar there is this jewel in the world,
That I may fee again. ;

Pot. My queen! my miftrefs !
O, lady, weep no more ; left I give caufe
To be fufpected of more tendernefs
‘Than doth become 2 man! I will remain
The loyal’ft hufband that did ¢’er plight troth,
My refidence in Rome, at one Philario’s ;
‘Who to my father was a friend, to me
Known but by letter : thither write, my queen,
And with mine eyes I’ll drink the words you fend,
* Though ink be made of gall.

Re-enter Queen.

Queen. Be brief, I pray you:
If the king come, I fhall incur I know not
How much of his difpleafure :—Yet I'll move him
i (4.
To walk this way : I never do him wrong,
But he does buy my injuries, to be friends ;
Pays dear for my offences. [Exit.
Pyft. Should we be taking leave
As long 2 term as yet we have to live,
The lothnefs to depart would grow : Adieu!

* (Akvays referv’d my holy duty)——=] 1 fay 1 do not fear my
father, fo far as I may fay it without breach ofduty. Jounson.

* Though ink be made of gall] Shakefpeare, evenin this poor
conceit, ias confounded the vegetable gal/s ufed in ink, with the
animal gall, fuppofed to be bitter. ~ Jounson.

_The poet might mean either the wegetable or the animal galls
with equal propriety, as the wegetable gall is bitter; and I have
feen an ancient receipt for making ink, beginning, ¢ Take of the
biack juice of the gall of oxen two ounces,” &c.  STEEVENS.

N 2 Imo,
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Ino. Nay, ftay a little:
Were you but riding forth to air yourfelf,
Such parting were too petty. - Look here, love ;
This diamond was my mother’s : take it, heart;
But keep it 'till you wooanother wife,
When lmogen is dead.
Poff. How ! how! another ?—
You gentle gods, give me but this T have,
And fear up *my embracements from a next
With bonds of death !—Remain, remsin thou here
: [ Putting on the ring.
+While fenfe can keep iton ! And fweetett, faireft,
As 1 my poor felf did exchange for you,
To your fo infinite lofs ; fo, in our trifles
I fiill winof you: For my fake, wear this;
It is a manacle of love; I’ll place it
[ Putting a bracelet on ber arm.
Upon this faireft prifoner.
Imo. O, the gods !-
When fhall we fee again?

Enter Cymbeline, and Lords.
Pop. Alack, the king!

3 And fear up my embracements from a next
With bonds of death! }  Shakefpeare may poetically call
the cere-cloths in which the dead are wrapp’d, the bonds of death.
If fo, we fhould read cere inftead of fear.
Why thy canoniz’d bones hearfed in death
Have burft their cerements?
=To Jear up, is properly to clofe up by burning ; but in this
paffage the poet may have dropp’d that idea, and ufed the word
timply for to clofe up. STEEVENS. .
s While fonfe can kecp thee on! ], Thefolio (the only an-
cient and authentic copy of this play) reads:

While fenfe can kecp it on!
which I belicve to be right. The expreflion means, while fenfe
can maintain its operations avhile - fenfe continues to have pover.

3 STEEVENS.

'

Gm.
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Cym. Thou bafeft thing, avoid! hence, from my
fight !
1f, after thi%» command, thou fraught the court
With thy unworthinefs, thou dy’ft : "Away !
Thou art poifon to my blood.
Poft. The gods proteét you!
And blefs the good remainders of the court!
I am gone. (Exit.
Imo. There cannot be a pinch in death
More fharp than this is.
Cym. O difloyal thing,
That thould’ft repair my youth; *thou heapeft
A year’s age on me!
Imo. 1 befeech you, fir,
Harm not yourfelf with your vexation ; I
Am fenfelefs of your wrath ; °a touch more rare
Subdues

s

thou beapef?
A year’s age on me !]  Dr. Warburton reads :
A yare age ou e,
It feems to me, even from Skinner, whom he cites, that yare is
ufed only as a perfonal quality. Nor is the authority of Skinner
fufficient, without fome example, tojuftify the alteration.  Han-
mer’s reading is better, but rather too far from the original copy 1
——thou heapefl many

A year’s age on me.
I read:

—— e thou heap’ft

Years, ages, on me. JoHNSON.
1 would receive Dr. Johnfon's emendation : ke is however mif-
taken when he fays that yare is ufed only as a perfonal quality.
See Antony and Cleopatia :

Their fhips are yare, yours heavy,
Zare, however, will by no means apply to Dr, Warburton's fenfe.
STEEVENS,

S a touch more rare

Subdues all pangs, all fears.}:  Rare is ufed often for eminestly
good; but I do not remember any paffage in which it ftands for
eminently bad. May we read :

———~a touch more zcar.

¢ Cura deam propior lu@tufque domefticus argit.” Owid.
N 3 Shall
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Subdues all pangs, all fears.

Cym. Paft grace? obedience ?

Imo. Paft hope, and in defpair; that way, paft
grace. . :
Cym. That might'ft have had the fole fon of my
queen !

Imo. O bleft, that I might not! I chofe an eagle,
And did avoid a 7 puttock.

Cym. Thou took’ft a beggar ; would’ft have made

my throne

A feat for bafenefs.

Imo. No; I rather added
A luftre to it.

Cym. O thou vile ons!

Imo. Sir, ’
It is your fault that I have lov’d Pofthumus ¢
You bred him as my play-fellow ; and he is

Shall we try again :
a touch more rear,
Crudum wulnus,  But of this I know not any example, There i
yet another interpretation, which perhaps will remove the diffi-
culty, A touch more rare, may mean a nobler paffion. JOHNSON,
So, in Antony and Cleopatra, a& 1. fc.ii,
The death of Fulvia, with morc urgent toxches,
Do firongly {peak to us,
Again, inthe Tempeft:
Halft thou, whichart but air, a touch, a feeling
Of their afftictions ? &c. :
A touch is not unfrequently ufed, by other ancient writers, in
this fenfe, So in Daniel's Hymen's Trinmph, a mafque, 1623 ;
¢¢ Youmuft not, Phillis, 'be fo fenfible
¢« Of thefe fmall zouches which your paifion makes.”
¢ ——Small toxches, Lydia! do you count them {mall 2
Again:
¢ When pleafure leaves a sozch at luft
¢t To fhew that it was ill,”
Agaln, in Danicl’s C/eo{alra, 1509 ;
¢ So deep we feel impreffed in our blood
¢¢ That touch which nature with our breath did give.”
A touch more rare is undoubtedly @ more éxquifite fecling, a fupe-
yior fonfation.. STEEVENS.
g puttack) A kire, JoRwson,

Aman
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A man, worth any woman; over-buys me
Almott the fum he pays.
Cym. What !—art thou mad ? :
Imo. Almoft, fir : Heaven reftore me —"Would 1
were
A neat-herd’s daughter ! and my Leonatus
Our neighbour thepherd’s fon !

Re-enter Queen.

Gm. Thou foolith thing ! ‘

They were again together : you have done
: [To the queen. -

Not after our command. Away with her,
And pen her up.

Queen. Befeech your patience :—Peace,
Dear lady daughter, peace ;—Sweet fovereign,
Leave us to ourfelves ; and make yourfelf fome com-

fort

Out of your beft advice.

Cym. Nay, let her languith
A drop of blood a day ; and, being aged,
Die of this folly ! [Exir.

Enter Pifanio.

Queen. Fie l—you muft give way :
Here is your fervant.—How now, fir? 'What ncws?
Pif. My lord your fon drew on my mafter.

_‘Zitleen. Ha!
No harm, I truft, is done? |
Pif. There might have been,
But that my mafter rather play’d than fought,
And had no help of anger : they were parted
By gentlemen at hand.
Queen. 1am very glad on’t.
Imo. Your fon’s my father’s friend ; he takes his
part,

N 4 To

o
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To draw upon an exile !—O brave fir | —
I would they were in Africk both together;
Myfelf by with a needle, that I might prick
The goer back. Why came you from your mafter ?
Pif. On his command : He would not fuffer me
To bring him to the haven : left thefe notes
Of what commands I fhould be fubjet to,
‘When it pleas’d you to employ me.
Queen. This hath been
Your faithful fervant : I dare lay mine honour,
He will remain fo.
~ Pif. 1 humbly thank your highnefs.
RQueen. Pray, walk a while.
Imo. About fome half hour hence, pray you, fpeak
with me:
You thall, at leaft, go fee my lord aboard :
For this time, leave me, [ Exeunt,

SCENE III
Enter Cloten, and two Lords.

1 Lord. Sir, I would advife you to fhift a fhirt ; the
violence of action hath made you reek as a facrifice :
Where air comes out, air comes in: there’s none
abroad fo wholefome as that you vent,

Clot. If my fhirt were bloody, then to fhift it—-—
Have I hurt him ? i

2 Lord. No, faith ;. not {fo much as his patience.

[ Afide.

1 Lord. Hurt him ? his body’s a paflable carcafs,
if he be nat hurt ; it is a thorough-fare for fteel, if it
be not hurt.

2 Lord. His fteel was in debt; it went o’ the back-
fide the town. [4fde.
Clpr. ‘The villain would not ftand me, :

» 2 Lord,
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2 Lord. No ; but he fled forward flill, toward
your face.. - ’ [ dfide.
1 Lord. Stand you! You have land enough of your
own : but he added ro your having ; gave you fome

ground.
2 Lord. As many inches as you have oceans :
Puppies! [ Afide.

Clot. T would, they had not come between us.

2 Lord. So would 1, till you had meafur’d how
long a fool you were upon the ground. [ 4fide.

Clt. And that the fhould love this fellow, and
refufe me !

2 Lord. If it be a fin to make a true ele@ion, the is
damn’d. ! [4fide.

1 Lord. Sir, as I told you always, ® her beauty and
her brain go not together : ? She’s a good fign, but
1 have feen fmall reflection of her wit.

2 Lord. She fhines not upon fools, left the refleGtion
thould hurt her. A [4fide.

e ber beauty and ber brain, &c.] 1believe the lord means
to fpeak a fentence, ** Sir,’as I told you always, beauty and brain
go not together.” Jonxson.

9 She’s a good fign,——1 If fizn be the true reading,
the poet means by 1t conffellation, and by refletion is meant in-
Suence. But 1 rather think, from the anfwer, that he wrote
Shine. So, in his Penus and Adonis :

¢ As if, from thence, they borrowed all their fbine.”
WARBURTON.

There is acutenefs enough in this note, yet I believe the poet
meant nothing by fign, but fair outward thew. Jousson.

The fame allufion is common to other writers. So, in B. and
Fletcher’s Fair Maid of the Inn :

4§ a common trull,
¢ A tempting fign, and curioufly fet forth
¢¢ To draw in riotous guefts.”
Again, in the Elder Brother, by the fame authors :
¢ Stand ftill, thou fgz of man, nE
To underfland the whole force of Shakefpeare’s idea, it
fhould be remember’d that anciently almoft every fizz had a
motto, or fome attempt at a witticifin, underneath it, STEEVENs.

Clot.
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Clpt. Come, T'll to my chamber: "Would there
‘had been {ome hurt done!
.2 Lord. T with not fo; unlefs. it had been the fall
of an afs, which is no great hurt. [ 4fide.
Clot. You’ll go with us?
1 Lord. Tll attend your lordihip.
Clot. Nay, come, let’s go together.
2 Lord- Well, my lord. [ Exeunt.

S$1 G i, N E gL IV,
Imogen’s apartments.

Enter Imogen, and Pifanio.

Imo. I would thou grew’ft unto the fhores o’ the
»haven, :
And queftion’dft every fail : if he thould write,
And I not have it, * ’twere a paper loft
Asoffer’d mercy is. What was the laft
That he fpake to thee?
Pif. >T'was, His queen, bis queen !

¥ e ——"severe @ paper loff
As offer’d mercy is.~=-] i. €. Should onc of his letters
mifcarry, the lofs would be as great as that of offer’d mercy.
But the Oxford Editor amends it thus:
’twere a paper loft,
With offer’d mercy in it. WARBURTON.

1 believe the poet’s meaning is, that the lofs of that paper
would prove as fatal to her, as the lofs of a pardan to a condemn’d
criminal. e Yoo

A thought refembling this occurs in AU's avell that ends well :

¢¢ Like:a remorieful pardox flowly carried.”
Dr. Warburton’s opinion may, however, be fupported from
Milton’s Paradife Loft, b. iii. 1. 185
¢¢ The reft fhall hear me call, and oft be warn’d
¢¢ Their finful ftate, and to appeafe betimes
¢ Th’ incenfed deity, while ffer’d grace
«¢ Invites.”  STEEVENS.

5 Tmo.
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Inmo.- Then wav’d his handKerchief ?

Pij. And kifs’d it, madam.

Inmo. Senfelefs linen! happier therein than I'!1—
And that was all ?

Pif. No, madam ; *for fo long
As he could make me with this eye, or ear,
Diftinguith him from others, he did keep
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief,
Still waving, as the fits and ftirs of his mind
Could beft exprefs how flow his foul fai’d on,
How fwift his thip.

Imo. Thou fhouldft have made him
As little as a crow, or lefs, ereleft
To after-eye him. 3

Pif. Madam, foIdid.

Imo. 1 would have broke mine eye-ftrings ; crack’d

them, but

To look upon him ; 3 ’till the diminution
Of fpace had pointed him tharp as my needle:

2 e for fo long ‘

As be could make meawith his eye, or ear,

Dijtinguifb bim from others. ] But how could Pofthumus
make himfelf diftinguifhed by his ear to Pifanio? By his tongue
he might to the other’s ear : and this was certainly Shakefpeare’s
intention. We muft therefore read :

As he could make me with #his eye or ear,
Diftinguifh him from others.
The expreflion is duxminig, as the Greeks term it: the party
fpeaking points to that part fpoken of. WARBURTON,
Sir T. Hanmer alters it thus:
———-——for folong
As he could 7ark me with his eye, or I
Diftinguith——
The reafon ot Hanmer’s reading was, that Pifanio defcribes no ad-
drefs made to the ear. Jomwson,
- ’till the diminution

Of fpace had pointed bim fbarp as my needle:} The diminution of
jl‘?ace, i3 the diminution of which Jpace is the caufe. Trees are
illed by a blaft of lightning, that is, by afing, not blafied
Jightning, Jonnson,

N ay,.
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Nay, follow’d him, ’till he had melted from
The {mallnefs of a gnat to air; and then
Have turn’d mine eye, and wept.—But, good Pifanio,
‘When thall we hear froin him?
~ Pif. Be aflur’d, madam,
With his #next vantage.

Imo. 1did not take my leave of him, but had
Moft pretty things to fay : ere I could tell him,
How I would think on him, at certain hours,

Such thoughts, and fuch; or I could make him
fwear,

The the’s of Italy thould not betray

Mine intereft, and his honour ; or have charg’d him,

At the fixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight, .

To encounter me with orifons, for then

1 am in heaven for him; 5 or ere I could

Give him that parting kifs, which I had fet

Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father,

And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north,

¢ Shakes all our buds from growing.

Enter

Py
5

next wantage.] Next opportunity. Jounson,

et or ere I could

Give bim that parting kifi, <which I bad fet

Betaixt two charming svords ; ]} Dr. Warburton pro-

nounces as abfolutely as it he had been prefent at their parting,
that thefe two charming words were adien Pofthumus ; but as Mr.
Edwards has obferved, ¢ fhe muft have underftood the language
of love very little, if fhe could find no tenderer expreffion of 1r,
than the name by which every one called her hufband.”

3 . STEEVENS.

S Shakes all our buds from growing.] A bud, without any dif-
tinct idea, whether of flower or fruir, is a natural reprefentation of
any thing incipient or immature ; and the buds of flowers, if
flowers are meant, grow to flowers, as the buds of fruits grew to
fruits. Jounson.

thé tyrannous breathing of the north,
Shakes all our buds from growing.
A great critic propofes to read :
Shuts a// our buds from blowing ;
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Enter a Lady.

Lady. The queen, madam,.
Defires your highnefs’ company.
Imo. Thofe things 1 bid you do, get them dif-
patch’di— :
I will attend the queen. ]
Pif. Madam, [ fhall. [ Exennt.

SCHET NoE: 4V
R O ME

An apartment in Philario’s boufe.
Enter Philario, Iachimo, and a Frenchman’,

Jach. Believe it, fir: I have feen him in Britain ;
he was then of a crefcent rote ; expetted to prove fo
worthy, as fince he has becn allowed the name of :
but I could then have look’d on him without the help
of admiration ; though the catalogue of his endow-

and his emendation may in fome meafure be confirmed by thole
beautiful lines in the Tawo Nodle Kinfmen, which I have no doubt
were written by Shakefpeare. Emilia is fpeaking of a rofz :
¢ It is the very emblem of a maid. v
¢¢ For when the aveff wind courts her gentily,
¢« How modeftly fhe blows, and paints the fun
¢¢ With her chafte blufhes ? —when the #ort5 comes neat
her
¢ Rude and impatient, then like charity,
¢ She fhuts her beauties in her dud again,
¢¢ And leaves him to bafe briars.”  FarMER. .
1 think the old reading may be fufficiently fupported by the
following paffage in the 18th Sonnet of our author :
'y ¢ Rough winds do fbake the darling buds of May.”” .
Again, in'the Taming of d Shrew :
¢¢ Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds fhake fair buds.”
4 STEEVENS.
7 ~—and a Frenchman.] * The old copy reads— & Frenchman,
@ Dutchman, and a Spaniard. STEEVENS,

-

ments
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ments had been tabled by his fide, and I to perufe
him by items. ¥

Plhil. You fpeak of him when he was lefs furnifh’d,
than now he is, with that which ® makes him both
without and within.

French. 1 have feen him in France: we had very
many there, could behold the fun with s firm eyes
as he.

Tach. This matter of marrying his king’s daughter,
(wherein he muft be weigh’d rather by her valye,
than his own) ° words him, I doubt not, a great deal
from the matter.

French. And then his banithment. 1%

Jach. Ay, and the approbations of thofe, that wecp
this lamentable divorce, * under her colours, are
wonderfully to extend him; be it but to fortify her
judgment, which elfe an eafy battery might lay flat,
for taking a beggar *without more quality. But
how comes it, he 1s to Tojourn with you ? How creeps
acquaintance? -

Phil. His fatherand I were foldiers together ; to
whom I have been often bound for no lefs than my
life :—

Enter Pofthumus.

Here comes the Briton: Let him be fo entertained
amongft you, as fuits, with gentlemen of your know-
ing, toa ftranger of his quality.—I befeech you all,

8 —— makeshim—=] In the fenfe in which we fay, This will
make ot mar you. JOHNSON,
S —avords him——a great deal from the matter.] Makes the
defcription of him very diftant from the truth, Jounson,
Y ———under her colours,—1] Under her banner; by her in-
fluence. Jomnson,
2 more quality. ] The folio reads &/ quality.
Mr. Rowe firft made the alteration. STEEVENS,
: be
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be better known to this gentleman; whom Icom:
mend to you, as a noble friend of mine : How worthy
he s, I will leave to appear hereafter, rather than
ftory him in his own hearing.

French. Sir, we have known together in Orleans.

Pofi. Since when I have been debtor to you for
courtefies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay
fill.

French. Sir, you o’er-rate my poor kindnefs: I was
glad 3 I did atone my countryman and you; it had
been pity, you thould have been put together with fo
mortal a purpofe, as then each bore, upon impor-
tance of fo flight and trivial a nature. ‘

Pgft. By your pardon, fir, I was thena young tra-
veller; # rather thunn’d to go even with what I heard,
than in my every action to be guided by others’ expe-
riences: but, upon my mended judgment, (if I offend
not to fay it is mended) my quarrel was not altoge=
ther flight.

French. °Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrement of
{fwords ; and by fuch two, that would, by all likely-
hood, have confounded one the other, or have fallen
both.

Iach. Can we, with manners, afk what was the
difference ? 3

French. Safely, 1 think : ’twas a contention in

S —— I did atone, &c.] To atone fignifies in this place 0 re«
concile. So Ben. Jonfon, in The Silent Woman :
¢¢ There had been fome hope to atone you.”
Again, in Heywood’s Englifp Traveller, 1633 :
¢ The conftable is call’d to atone the broil.”
Again,
¢ Yet for thy fake I am aton’d with all.”” STEEVENS.
4 e rather founn’d to go even with what I heard, &c.] This
is exprefled with a kind of fantaftical perplexity. He means, L
was then willing to take for my direction the experience of others,
more than fuch intelligence as I had gathered myfelf. JounNsone

publick,
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publick, *which may, without contradi@ion, fuffer
the report. It was much like an argument that felt
out laft night, where each of us fell in praife of our
country miftrefles: This gentleman at that time
vouching, (and upon warrant of bloody affirmation)
his to be more fair, virtuous, wife, chafte, conftant-
qualified, and lefs attemptible, than any the rareft
of our ladiesin France. .

Jach. That lady is not now living; or this gentle-
man’s opinion, by this, worn out.

Poft. She holds her virtue fill, and I my mind.

Tach. You muft not fo far prefer her *fore ours of
Iraly.

Poft. Being {o far provok’d as I was in France, I
would abate her nothing ; °though I profefs myfelf
her adorer, not her‘friend.

Iach. As fair, and as good, (a kind of hand-in-hand
comparifon) had been fomething too fair,and toogood,
for any lady in Britany. 7 If fhe went before others I

have

S ———aubich may, without contradiétion, ] Which, un-
doubtedly, may be publickly told. Jouxsow.

S ——though I profefs, &c.] Though I have not the commoa
obligations of a lover to his miftreis, and regard her not with
the fondnefs of a friend, but the reverence of an adorer.

. Jounson.

7 e If fbe went before others I have feen, as that diamond
of yours out-lufires many I hawve bebeld, I could not believe fbe
excelled many, ) What? if fhe did really excel others,
could he not believe fhe did excel them ? Nonfenfe. We muft
ftrike out the negative, and the fenfe will be this, ¢ I can eafily
believe your miftrefs excels many, tho’ the be not the moft ex-
cellent; “juftas I fee that diamond of yours is of more value than
many I have beheld, though 1 know there are other diamonds of
much greater value.” WaRBURTON.

“The_old reading, I think, may very well ftand ; and T have
therefore replaced it. **If (fays Iachimo) your miitrefs went
before fome others I have feen, only in the fame degree your
diamond outluftres many I have likewifc fecn, 1 fhould not ad-

mit
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have feen, as that diamond of yours out-luftres many
1 havebeheld, I could not believe the excelled many :
but I have not feen the moft precious diamond that

is, nor you the lady. 4
Poft. T prais’d her, as I rated her: fo do I my
ftone.

Tach. What do you efteem itat?

Pofi. More than the world enjoys.

Iach. Either your unparagon’d miftrefs is dead, or
the’s out-priz’d by a trifle,

Pgft. You are miftaken : the one may be fold, or
given; if there were wealth enough for the purchafe,
or merit for the gift : the other is not a thing for
fale, and only the gift of the gods.

Jach. Which the gods have given you ?

Poff. Which, by their graces, I will keep.

Iach. You may wear her in title yours : but, you
know, ftrange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds.
Your ring may be ftolen too : fo, of your brace of
unprizeable eftimations, the one is but frail, and the
other cafual ; a cunning thief, or a that-way-accom-
plifh’d courtier, would hazard the winning both of
firft and laft.

Poft. Your Italy contains none fo accomplifh’d a

mit on that account that fhe excelled many: but I ought not to
make myfelf the judge of who is the faireft lady, or which is the
brighteft diamond, till T have beheld the fineft of either kind
which nature has hitherto produced.” The paffage is not non-
fenfe. It was the bufinefs of Tachimo to appear on this occa-
fion as an infidel to beauty, in order to fpirit Pofthumus to lay
the wager, and therefore will not admit of her excellence on any
comparifon.

The author of The Revifal would read :

I cenld but believe,~————— STEEVENS,

I fhould explain the fentence thus: ¢ Though your lady ex-
celled as much as your diamond, ' could not belicve fbe excelled
many ; thatis, L too couldyetbelieve that there are many whom the

. did not excel.”' But I yet think Dr, Warburton right.

Jonnsow.

VoL IX. - 0

courtier,
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courtier, ' to convince the honour of my miftrefs ; if,
in the holding or lofs of that, you term her frail.
1 do nothipg doubt; you have ftore of thieves ; not-
withftanding, I fear not my ring.

Phil. Let us leave here, gentlemen.

Pop. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy fignior,
I thank bim, makes no ftranger of me; we are
familiar at firft.

Jach. With five times fo much converfation, I
fhould get ground of your fair miftrefs : ‘make her
go'back, even to the yielding; had I admittance,
and opportunity to friend.

Pofi. No, no.

Iach. 1 dare, thereupon, pawn the moiety of my
eftate to your ring 3 which, in my opinion, o’er-values
it fomething : But I make my wager rather againft
your confidence, than her repuration: and, to bar your
offence herein too, I durft attempt it againft any lady
in the world.

Poff. You are a great deal *abus’d in too bold a
perfuafion; and I doubt not you fuftain what you’re
worthy of, by your attempt.

Jach. What’s that ?

Pgh. A repulfe: Though your attempt, as you
call it, deferves more; a punifhment too.

Phil. Gentlemen, ehough of this : it came in too
fuddenly ; let it die as it was born, and, I pray you,
be better acquainted.

“Iach. *Would I had put my eftate, and my neigh-
bour’s, on the ? approbation of what I have fpoke.

' —— 10 convince. the bowour of ‘my mifirefs;——] Convince,
for overcome. WARBURTON.
Se, ‘in Macbeth:
% their malady convinces
s¢ The great effay of art.” Jounsow.
? e—gbus’d=—=—1 Deceiv’d. Jomnson.
-3 e—approbation——] Proof. Jomnson,

Pof.
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Poft. What lady would you chufe to affail ?

Tach. Yours; who in conftancy, you think, ftands
fo fafe. I will lay you ten thoufand ducats to your
ring, that, commend me to the court where your
lady is, with no more advantage than the opportunity
of a fecond conference,. and I will bring from thence
that honour of hers, which you imagine {o referv’d.

Py, I will wage againft your gold, gold to it:
my ring I hold dear as my finger; ’ris part of it.

Tach. *You are a friend, and therein the wifer. If
you buy ladies’ flefh at 2 million a dram, you cannot
preferve it from tainting : But, I fee, you have fome
religion in you, that you fear.

Poft. This is but a cuftom in your tongue : you
bear a graver purpofe, I hope.

Iach. T am the mafter of my fpeeches; and would
undergo what’s {poken, I fwear. -

Pgft. Will you ?—1 thall but lend my diamond *ill
your return :—Let there be covenants drawn between
us : My miftrefs exceeds in goodnefs the hugenefs of
your unworthy thinking : I dare you to this -match :
here’s my ring.

Phil, 1 will have it no lay.

Jach. By the gods it is one :—SIf I bring you no

- ' fufficient

¢ You are a friend, and therein the wifer.
You are afraid, and therein the wifer. |

What Tachimo fays, in the clofe of his fpeech, determines this to
have been our poet’s reading :

—— But, I fee you have fome religion in you, that you fear.

WARBURTON.

You are a friend to the lady, and therein the wifer, as you will
not expofe her to hazard ; and that you fear, is a proof of your
religions fidelity. Jounson. ;

5 Jach. If 1 bring you no fufficient tefiimony that I have en-
Joy’d the deareft bodily part of your mifirefs, my ten thoufand ducats are
yours; /o is your diamond o0 : if I come off, and leave her in fuch
honour as you bave trufp in, fhe your jewel, thisyour jewel, and my
§old are yours, &c. -

Vor. IX, 0 a Pott,

] Icorrettit:
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fufficient teftimony that I have enjoy’d the deareft
bodily part of your miftrefs, miy ten thoufand ducats
are yours; fois your diamond too: If I come off; and
leave her in fuch honour as you have truft in, fhe your
jewel, this your jewel, and my gold are yours;—
provided, I have your commendation; for my more
free entertainment. T

Pgft. Tembrace thefe conditions; let us have arti-
eles betwixt us :—only, thus far you fhall anfwer.
If you make your voyage upon her, and give me di-
rectly to underftand you have prevail'd, I am no
further your enemy, fhe is not worth our debate:
if fhe remain unfeduc’d, (you not making it, appear
otherwife) for your iil opinion, and the affault you
have made to her chaftity, you fhall anfwer me with
‘your fword.

Iach. Your hand; a covenant: We will have
thefe things fet down by lawful counfel, and firaight
away for Britain ; left the bargain thould catch cold,

Poft. T embrace thefe conditions, &c.] 'This was a wager be-
tween the two fpeakers. Iachimo declares the conditions of it;
and Pofthumus embraces them, as well he might; for Iachimo
mentions only #bat of the two conditions which was favourable to
Pofthumus, namely, that if his wife preferved her honour he
fhould win: concerning the other, in cafe fhe preferved it not,
Tachimo, the accurate expounder of the wager, is filent. To
make him talk more in charaéter, for we find him fharp enough
in the profecution of his bet, we fhould firike out the negative,
and read the reft thus: If I bring you fufficient tefiimony that I bave
enjoy’d, &c. my ten thoufand ducats are mine ; fo is your diamond
too. If I come offy and leave her in fuch bonour, &c. fbe your
Jewely &c. and my gold are yours. W aARBURTON,

“ 1 once thought this emendation right, but am now of opinion,
that Shakefpeare intended that Tachimo, having gained his pur-
pofe, thould defignedly drop the invidious and oftenfive part of
the wager, and to flatter Pofthumus, dwell long upon the more
leafing part of the reprefentation. One condition of a wager
amplies the other, and there is no need to mention both.
g Jounsox.

and
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and ftarve: I will fetch my gold, and have our twg
wagers recorded.
Poft. Agreed. [ Exeunt Pofthumus, and Iachimo.
French. Will this hold, think you?
Phil. Signior Iachimo will not from it. Pray, let
us follow ’em. [ Exeunt.

S CENE VL
Cymbeline’s Palace.
Enter Queen, Ladies, and Cornelins.

Queen. Whiles yet the dew’s on ground, gather
thofe flowers ;
Make hafte : Who has the note of them ?
1 Lady. 1, madam.
Queen. Difpatch.— [ Exeunt ladies.
Now, mafter doctor; have you brought thofe
drugs?
Cor. Pleafeth your highnefs, ay : here they are,
madam :
But I befeech your grace, (without offence;
My confcience bids me afk) wherefore you have
Commanded of me thefe moft poifonous compounds,
Which are the movers of a languithing death ;
But, though flow, deadly ? o
Sucen. I wonder, doctor,
Thou afk’ft me fuch a queftion : Have I not been
Thy pupil long ? Haft thou not learn’d me how
To make perfumes ? diftill ? preferve ? yea, fo,
That our great king himfelf doth woo me oft
For my confeftions ? Having thus far proceeded,
(Unlefs thou think’ft me devilifh) is’t not mect
That I did amplify my judgment in
¢ Other conclufions ? I'will try the forces

S Other conclufions? ] Other experiments. I commend, fays

Walton, ax angler that tries conclufions, and improves his art,
: Jornsox.

O3 Of
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Of thefe thy compounds on fuch creatures as

‘We count not worth the hanging, (butnone human)
To try the vigour of them, and apply

Allayments to their act; and by them gather

Their feveral virtues, and effeéts,

Cor. 7 Your highnefs 2
Shall from this pradice but make hard your heart ;
Befides, the feeing thefe effects will be
Both noifome and infectious.

Queen. O, content thee,

Enter Pifanio,

Here comes a flattering rafcal; upon him [ Afide,
Will I firft work : he’s for his mafter,
And cnemy to my fon.—How now, Pifanio?—
Doctor, your fervice for this time is ended ;
Take your own way,

Cor. 1 do fufpect you, madam ;

But you thall do no harm, [ 4fide,
Queen. Hark thee, a word. [To Pifanio,
Cor. [dfide.] ® I do not like her. She doth think,

the has
Strange
7 Your highnefs

Shall from this praflice but make bard your beart ;] There is
in this paffuge nothing that much requires 4 note, yet I cannot
forbear to pufh it forward into obfervation. - The thought would
probably have been moré amplified, had out author lived to be
fhocked with fuch experiments as hdve been publifhed in later
times, by a race of ien that have praQifed tortures without pity,
and related them without fhame, and dre yet fuftered to ereét their
heads among human beings.

Cape faxa manu, cape robora, paftor. Jounsox.

3 7 do not like her. -] This foliloquy is very inartificial,
The fpeaker ié under no firong preflure of thought ; he is nei-
ther refolving, repenting, fufpecting, nor deliberating, and yet
makes a long Tpeech to tell himfelf what himfelf knows.

: i Jonxsow.

I do
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Strange lingering poifons : Ido know her fpirit,
And will not truft one of her malice with
A drug of fuch damn’d nature : Thofe, fhe has,
Will ftupify and dull the fenfe a while :
Which firft, perchance, fhe’ll prove on cats, and
dogs;
Then afterw%rd up higher : but there is
No'danger in what thew of death it makes,
More than the locking up the fpirits a time,
To be more frefh, reviving. She is fool’d
‘With a moft falfe effe¢t; and I the truer,
So to be falfe with her.
ueen. No further fervice, doctor,
Until I fend for thee.
Cor. I humbly take my leave. [ Exir.
Queen. Weeps the ftill, fay’ft thou? Doft thou
think, in time
She will not quench ; and let inftru&ions enter
Where folly now poffefles 2 Do thou work :
When thou fhalt bring me word, fhe loves my fon,
I’ll tell thee, on the inftant, thou art then
As great as is thy mafter : greater ; for
His fortunes all lie fpeechlefs, and his name
Is at laft gafp: Return he cannot, nor
Continue where he is : 9 to fhift his being,
Isto exchapgc one mifery with another’;
And every day, that comes, comes to decay
A day’s work in him: What thalt thou expeét,
To be depender on a thing * that leans ?

1 do not like her. ] ‘This foliloquy, however inartificial
inf refpect of the fpeaker, is yet neceflary to prevent that uneafi-
nefs which would naturally arife in the mind of an audience on
recolletion that the queen had mifchievous ingredients in her
poffeflion, unlefs they were undeceiv’d as to the quality of
them; and it is no lefs ufeful to prepare us for the return of Imo-
gen to life. STEEVENS.

9 10 /bift bis being,] 'To change his abode, Jonwsow.

L that leans 7] "That inclines towards its fall, JornsoN.

04 Who
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Who cannot be new built ; nor has no friends,

[The Queen drops a phial : Pifanio takes if up.
So- much as but to prop him >—Thou tak’ft up
Thou know’ft not what ; but take it for thy labour :
It is a thing I make, which hath the king
Five times redeem’d from death ; I do not know
‘What is more cordial :—Nay, I pry’thee, take it;
It is an earneft of a further good
That I mean to thee. Tell thy mifirefs how
The cafe ftands with her; do't, as from thyfelf.
* Think what a chance thou changefton ; but think
Thou haft thy miftrefs ftill; to boot, my fon,
‘Who fhall take notice of thee : I’ll move the king
To any thape of thy preferment, fuch
As thou’lt defire ; and then myfelf, I chiefly, .
That fet thee on .to this defert, am bound
"To load thy merit richly. Call my women :

[ Exit Pifanio,

Think on my words.—A fly, and canfiant knave ;
Not to be fhak’d : the agent for his mafter ;
And the remembrancer of her, to hold
The hand faft to her lord. —I have given him that,
Which, if he take, fhall quite unpeople her
3 Of leigers for her {weet; and which the, after,
Except the bend her humoyr, fhall be affur’d

* Think what a chance thoz changeft oz ; ] Such is the
reading of the old copy, which by fucceeding editors has been
altered into,

Think what a chance thou chanceff on ;
aqd Think what a change thou chanceff on ;
but unneceflzrily. The meaning is: ¢ think with what a fair
profpe& of mending your fortunes you naw change your prefent
fervice.” STEEVENS.

3 Of Ieigers for her fweet ;5~—] A leiger ambaffador, is ong
thatrefides at a foreign caurt tq promote his mafter’s intereft.

Jounson,

So, in Meafure for Meafure :
€ Lord Angelo
¢¢ Intends you for his fwift ambaffador ;
¢ Where you fhall be an everlafting Ziger.” STEEVENS,

Re-enter
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Re-enter Pifanio, and ladies.

To tafte of too.—So, fo;—well done, well done :

The violets, cowflips, and the primrofes,

Bear to my clofet :—Fare thee well, Pifanio; .

Think on my words. [ Exennt Queeny and Ladies,
Pif. And thall do : .

But when to my good lord I prove untrue, -

T'll choke myfelf : there’s all I’ll do for you. [Ewit.

SCENE VIL
Imogen’s apartment,
Enter Imogen.

N

Imo. A father cruel, and a fiep-dame falfe;
A foolifh fuitor to a wedded lady,
THhat trath her hufband banifh’d ;—O, that hufband !
My fupreme crown of grief ! and thofe repeated
Vexations of it! Had I been thief-ftolen,
As my two brothers, happy! * but moft miferable
Is the defire that’s glorious : ¢ Blefled be thofe,

How
but moff miferable

Is the defire that's glorious: Her hufband, fhe fays,
proves her fupreme griet. She had been happy had fhe been
ftolen as her brothers were, but now fhe is miferable, as all thofe
are who have a fenfe of worth and honour fuperior to the vulgar,
which occafions them infinite vexations from the envious and
worthlefs part of mankind. Had fhe not fo refined a tafte as to be
content only with the fuperior merit of Pofthumus, but could
have taken up with Cloten, fhe might have efcaped thefe perfecu-
tions. This elegance of tafte, which always difcovers an excel-
lence and chufes 1t, fhe calls with great fublimity of expreffion,
The defire that’s glorious ; which the Oxford editor not underftand-

ing, alters to, he degree that’s giorious, WARBURTON,

3 ——Blefed be thofe,
How mean foe'er, that have their honeft wills,

Which feafons comfortyme=] The laft words are equivocal 3
: but

4
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How mean foc’er, that have their honeft wills,
Which feafons comfort.—Who may this be ? Fie!

Enter Pifanio, and lachimo,

Pif. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome,
Comes from my lord with letters.
Jach. Change you, madam ?
The worthy Leonatus is in fafety,
And greets your highnefs dearly. [Gives aletter.
Imo. Thanks, good fir;

You are kindly welcome. ;
Iach. All of her, that is out of door, moft rich !
If the be furnifh’d with a mind fo rare, [ dfide.

She is alone the Arabian bird ; and I

Have loft the wager. Boldnefs be my friend !
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot !

Or, like the Parthian, I {hall flying fight;
Rather, directly fly.

but the meaning is this: Who are beholden only to the feafons
for their fopport and nourithment; fo that, if thofe be kindly,
fuch have no more to care for ordefire. WarzurToN,

I am willing to comply with any meaning that can be extorted
from the prefent text, rather than change 1t, yet will propofe,
but with great diffidence, a flight alteration :
~— Blefs’d be thofe,

How mean foe’er, that have their honeft wills,
With reafon’s comfort.——
Who gratify their innocent withes with reafonable enjoyments.
: Jounson.

1 fhall venture at another explanation, which, as the laft words
areadmitted to be equivocal, may be propofed. ¢ To be able to
refine on calamity (fays fhe) 1s the miferable privilege of thofe who
arc educated with afpiring thoughts and elegant defires. Blefled
are they, however mean their condition, who have the power of
gratifying their honeft inclinations, which circumftance beffows an
addizional reli/b on comfort fefelf.”

¢ You lack the feafon of all natures, fleep.” Macheth.
Again, in Alumazar, 76?:
1 ¢¢ ———the memory of misfortuncs paft
$¢ Seafous the welcome,” TEEVENS.

Imogen
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1

Inogen reads,

w—— He is one of the noblefl note, to whofe kindneffes

I am moft infinitely tied. Refleit upon him accordingly,

as you value your truft. ! o ’
‘LEoNATYS:

So far I read aloud :

But even the very middle of my heart

Is warm’d by the reft, and takes it thankfully,—~

You are as welcome, worthy fir, as I

Have words to bid you ; and fhall findit fo,

In all that I can do.

Iach. Thanks, faireft lady,—

What ! are men mad? Hath nature given them
eyes [Afide.

To fee this vaulted arch, ®and the rich crop

Of fea and land, which can diftinguifh ’twixt

‘The fiery orbs above, 7 and the twinn’d ftones

Upon the number’d beach ? and can we not

Partition make with fpectacles fo precious

*Twixt fair and foul ? ; Imo,

& ——and the rich crop

Of fea and land,——] He is here fpeaking of the covering
of fea and land, Shakefpeare therefore wrote :

———and the rich cogpe. WARBURTON.

Surely no emendation is neceffary, The vawlted arch is -alike
the cope or covering of fea and land. When the poet had fpoken
of it once, could he have thought this fecond introduction of it
neceflary ?  The crop of fea and land means only the productions
of either element. STEEVENS,

7 e——and the twinn’d flones :

Upon the number’d beach 7= —] 1 have no idea in what fenfe
the beach, ortfhore, thould be called zzmber’d. 1 have ventured,
againtt all the copies, to fubflitute 3

Upon 1’ unnumber’d beach
1. e. the Infinite extenfive beach, if we are to underftand the epi-
thet as coupled to that word. But, I rather think, the poet in«
tended an bypallage, like thatin the beginning of Owid’s Meta-
morphofes ;

¢ (In nova fert animus mutatas dicere formas

¢4 Corpora, ) mmm——am And
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Imo. What makes your admiration ?
Tach. Itkcannot be 1’ the eye ; for apes and mon-
eys,
*Twixt two {uch fhe’s, would chatter this way, and
Contemn with mows the other: Nor i’ the judg-
ment ; -
For idiots, in this cafe of favour, would
Be wifely definite: Nor 1’ the appetite ;
Sluttery, to fuch neat excellence oppos’d,:
* Should make defire vomit emptinefs,
Not fo allur’d to feed.
Imo.

And then we are to underftand the paflfage thus: and the infinite
number of twinn’d flones upon the beach. THEOBALD.

Upon th* unnumber’d beach ?] Senfe and the antithefis oblige
us to read this nonfenfe thus :

Upon the bumbled beach ?
i. €. becaufe daily infulted with the flow of the tide.
WaRrBURTON.

I know not well how to regulate this paffage. Number’d is
perhaps numerous, Tavinn’d flones 1 do not underftand. Tawinn'd
Jhells, or pairs of fbells, are very common. For svinn’d we might
read swin’d; that ic, # viffed, convolved: but this fenfe is more
applieable to fhells than to ftones. Jornsow.

The pebbles on the fea fhore are fo much of the fame fize and
thape, that zwinn’d may mean as like as twins, So in the Maid
of the Mill, by B and Fletcher:

~———¢¢ But isit poffible that two faces
¢¢ Should be fo rwinn’d in form, complexion, &c.

Again in ourauthor’s Coriolanus, al IV. fc.iv:

Are {lill together, who zwiz as “twere, in love.

The author of The Revifal conjetures the poet might have
written fpura’d ftones. He might poffibly have written that or any
other word, In Coriolanus a different epithet is beftowed on the
beach :

¢¢ Then let the pebbles on the bungry beach
¢¢ Fillop the ftars %

Dr. Warburron’s conjecture may be countenanced by the follow-
ing pafiage in Spenfer’s Faery Queen, b. vi. €. 7.

¢ But as he lay upon the bumbled grafs.,”  STEEVENS.

1 think we may read the wmbered, the fbaded beach. Thisword
is met with in other places. . FARMER.

8 Skorld make defire vomit emptingfs, g

Not fo aliur’d to feed.} 1. e. thatappetite, which is not al-
lured to feed op fuch excellence, can have no ftomach at all ; but,
though empty, muft naufeate every thing, WARBURTON,

I cxs
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Tmo. What is the matter, trow.?

Iach. The cloyed will, .
(That fatiate yet unfatisfy’d defire,
That tub both fill’d and running) ravening firft
The lamb, longs after for the garbage. .

Imo. What, dear fir, s
Thus raps you ? Are you well 2

Tach. Thanks, madam ; well :—'Befeech you, fir,

; [ o Pifanio.
Defire my man’s abode where I did leave him:
9 He’s firange, and peevith.. :
> Pif

I explain this paflage in a fenfe almoft contrary, Iachimo, in
this counterfeited. rapture, has fhewn how the eyes and the sudp-
mext would determine in favour of Imogen, comparing her with
the prefent miftrefs of Pofthumus, and proceeds to fay, that ap-
petite too would give the fame fuffrage. - Defire, fays he,’ when it
approached Jutiery, and confidered it in comparifon with fuch zeat
excellence, would not only be not fo allured to feed, but, ferzed with
a fit of loathing, would womit emptinefs, would feel the convul-
fions of difguft, though, being unfed, it had nothing to eject.

g Jonnson.

Dr, Warburton and Dr.fjohnfon have both taken the pains to
give their different fenfes of this paffage ; but I am ftill unable to
comprehend bow defire, or any other thing, can be made #o womiz
emptinefs. I rather believe the paffage fhould be read thus :

Slutte;y, to fuch neat excellence oppos’d,

Should make defire vomit, emptinefs

Not fo allure to feed.
That s, Should =zet /o, [in fuch circumftances] aliure [even]
emptinefs 4o feed, TYRWHITT.

This is not ill conceived ; but I think my own explanation
right.  To womit emptinefs s, in the language of poctry, to feel
the convulfions of eruétation without plenitude Jomnson.

We might read—womit to emptinegfs. The oddity and indelicacy
+ of this paffage may be kept in countenance by the following cir-
cumftance in the tragedy of AU for Maney, by T. Lupton, 1578 :

¢ Now will Ieflay to womit if I can s’

¢¢ Let him hold your head, and I will hold your ftomach, &c.”

“¢ Here money fball make as though be would vomit.”
Again: ¢ Here pleafure flall make as though be would vomit.”
STEEVENS.'

9 He's ftrange, and peevifh] He is a foreiguer, and eafily
fretted.  Jomxsox,

Strange
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Pif. 1was going, fir,
To give him welcome.
Imo. Contin;:es well my lord ? His health, *befeech
ou ?
Tach. Vgell, madam.
Imo. 1s he difpos’d to mirth? T hope, he is,
Jach. Exceeding pleafant ; none a firanger there
So merry and fo gamefome : he is call’d
The Briton reveller'.
Imo. When he was here,
He did incline to fadnefs; and oft-times
Not knowing why.
Jach. 1 never faw him fad.
There is a Frenchman his companion, one
An eminent monfieur, that, it feems, much loves
A Gallian gitl at home : he furnaces*
The thick fighs from him ; whiles the jolly Briton

Strange, 1 believe, fignifies /by or dackward. So Holinthed,
p. 735 ¢ ——brake to him his mind in this mifchievous mat~
ter, in which he found him nothing frange.”

Peevifb anciently meant weak, filly. é) in Lylly’s Endymion,
1591 : ¢¢ Never was any fo peevi/b to imagine the moon either
capable of affection, or fhape of a mifttefs.” Again, in Lylly’s
Galatea, when a man has given a conceited anfwer to a plain
queftion, Diana'fays, ¢¢ let him alone, he is but peevi/b.” Again,
in Love’s Metamorphofis by Lylly, 1601 : ¢ In the heavens I faw
an orderly courfe, in the earth nothing but diforderly love and
peevi né/}." Again, in Goflon’s School of Abufe, 1579: ¢« We
have infinite poets and pipers, and fuch pesviff cattel among us in
Englande.” Again, in the Comedyof Errors:

¢ How now ! a madman ! why thou pecwi/b fheep,
¢¢ No fhip of Epidamnum ftays for me.”” STEEVENS.
P e is calld
The Briton reveller.] So, in Chaucer’s Coke’s Tale, late edit.
v. 4369 5 ; :
¢ . % That he was cleped Perkin revelour.” STEEVENS,
L — be furnaces
The thick fighs from bim;——1 Soin Chapman’s preface to
his tranflation of the Shield of Homer, 1598: ¢ -furnaceth the

- univerfall fighes and complaintes of this tranfpofed world.”
STEEVENS.

(Your
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(Your lord, T mean) laughs from’s free lungs,
cries, O !
Can my fides bold, to think, that man,—who knows
By hiftory, report, or bis own proof,
What woman is, yea, what fbe cannot chufe
But muft be,—uwill his'free bours languifh
For affur’d bondage 2
Imo. Will my lord fay fo ? .
Jach. ‘Ay, madam ; with ‘his eyes in flood with
laughter.
It is a recreéation to be by,
And hear him mock the Frenchman: But, heavens
know,
Some men are much to blame.
Imo. Not he, 1 hope.
Iach. Not he : But yet heaven’s bounty towards
him might
Be us’d more thankfully. ‘Inhimfelf, ’tis much ;
In you,—which I account his, beyond all talents,—
‘Whilft I am bound to wonder, I'am bound
To pity too. ;
Imo. What do you pity, fir?
-fach. Two creatures, heartily,
Imo. Am 1 one, fir?
You look on me ; What wreck difcern you in me,
Deferves your pity?
Tzch.  Lamentable ! What !
To hide me from the radiant fun, and folace
I’ the dungeon by a fnuff ?
Imo. 1pray you, fir,
Deliver with: more opennefs your anfwers
To my demands. Why do you pity me ?
dach. ‘That others do,
I was about to fay, enjoy your——But
It is an office of the gods to venge it,
Not mine to fpeak on’t.
Imo. Youdo feem to know

Something
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Soinething of me, or what concerns me; Pray yot,
(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more
Than to be fure they do: For certainties
Either are paft remedies ; or, * timely knowing,
The remedy then born) difcover to me
+ What both you fpur and ftop.
Jach. Had 1 this cheek

To bathe my lips upon ; this hand, whofe touch
Whofe every touch, would force the feeler’s foul
To the oath of loyalty ; this objeét, which
Takes prifoner the wild motion of mine eye,
Fixing it only here : thould I (damn’d then)
Slaver with lips as common as the flairs 5
That mount the Capitol ; ®join gripes with hands
Made hard with hourly falthood (falfhood, as
With labour) then lie peeping in an eye,

: Bafe

3 timely knowing,]  Rather timely Zzown. Jounson.

4 What both you fpur and flop.] What 1t is that at once incites

ou 1o fpeak, and reftrains you from it. - Jonnsox.

What both you fpur and flop.] 1 think Imogen means to en-
quire what is that news, that intelligence, or information, you
profefs to bring, and yet with-hold : at leaft I think Dr. Johnfon’s
explanation a miftaken one, for Imogen’s requeft fuppofes Iachi-
mo an agent, not a patient, Sir J. HAwxIns.

I think my explanation true. JouNsoON.

3 e a5 common as the flairs

That mount the Capitol;——1] Shakefpeare has beftowed fome
ornament on the proverbial phrale ¢¢ as common as the high-way.”
STEEVENS.
€ ——— join gripes avith bands, &c.] The old edition reads
join gripes with hands
Made hard with hourly falthood ((falffood as
With labour) then 4y peeping in an eye, &c.
I read,

then /e peeping ————

The author of the prefent regulation of the text I do not know,
but have fuffered it to ftand, though not right. Hard with
falfhood is, hard by being often griped with frequent change of
hands. JomNsoON. -

— join gripes with bands

Made hourly hard by falfbeod, as by labour 5

Fhern glad myfelf with pecping in an eye;] Mro Rowe firft
regu-
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Bafe and unluftrous as the fmoky light
That’s fed with ftinking tallow ; it were fit,
That all the plagues of hell thould at one time
Encounter fuch revolt.

Imo. My lord, 1 fear, ;
Has forgot Britain,

fach. And himfelf, Not 1,
Inclin’d to this intelligence, pronounce
The beggary of his cgange ; but ’tis your graces
That, from my muteft confcience, to my tongue,
Charms this report out.

Imo. Let me hear no more.

Jack. O deareft foul! your caufe doth firike my

heart
With pity, that doth make me fick. A lady
So fair, and faften’d to an empery *,
‘Would make the greateft king double! to be parts
ner'd
With tomboys #, * hir'd with that felf-exhibition
Which

regulated the paffage thus, as it has been handed down by fuc-
ceeding editors; but the repetition which they withed to avoid, is
now reftored, for if it be not abfolute nonfenfe, why fhould we res
fufe to follow the old copy ? = STEEVENS.
: to az empery,] Emperyis a word fignifying fovereigg
command ; now obfolete. Shakefpeare ufes it in another play ;
¢ Your right of birth, your empery, your own.”
] STEEVENS,
* JWith tomboys,] We ftill call a mafculine, a forward girl, 3
tomboy. So in Middleton’s Game at Chefs, 16253
¢¢ Made threefcore year a tombP', a mere wanton,”
Again, in Lylly’s Midas, 1592 ¢ Ifthou fhould’tt rigg up apd
down in our jackets, thou wouldft be thought a very soméoy.”
Again, in Lady Alimony : ’ -
¢ What humourous tomboys be thefe f——
¢¢ The only gallant Meffalipas of our age.”
It appears, from feveral of the old plays, that the ladies of
leafure, in the time of Shakefpeare, often went abroad in the
gabits of young men. Verftegan, however, givesthe following ety=
mology of theword tomboy. ¢ Tumbe. To dance, Tumbed, danced ;
heerof wee yet call a wench that fkippeth or leapeth lyke a boy, 3
tombay : our name glfp of tumbling cometh from hence.”

STEEVENS.
Vor. IX. P

bing
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Whichyour own coffers yicld! with difeas’d ventures,
That play with all infirmities for gold
Whicarottennefs can lend nature! fuch boil’d ftuff ¥,
As well might poifon poifon ! Be reveng’d;
Or fhe, that bore you, was no queen, and you
Recoil from your great ftock,
Lino, Reveng'd!
How fhould I bereveng’d ? If this be true,
(As IThave fuch a heart, that both mine ears
Muft not in hafte abufe) if it be true,
Fow fhould I be reveng’d ? .
Tach. Should he make me
Live like Diana’s prieft, betwixt cold theets ;
‘Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps,
In your defpight, upon your purfe ? Revenge it.
I dedicate myfelf-to your fweet pleafure ;
Nore noble than that runagate to your bed
And will continuc faft to your affection,
Stilt clofe, as fure.
\Imo: What ho, Pifanio !
Jach. Let me my fervice tender on your lips 4.
Imo. Away !—-1 do condemn mine ears, that have
So long attended thee.—If thou wert honourable,
Thou would’ft have told this tale for virtue, not
For fuch an end thou feek’ft ; as bafe, as ftrange.
Thou wrong’ft a gentleman, who is as far
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and
Solicit’ft here a lady, that difdains
Thee and the devil alike :~——What ho, Pifanio!—
o bir'd avith that felf-exhibition] Grofs firumpets, hired
with the wéry penfion which you allow your hufband. Jouwsow.
* e fuch boil’d fuffy ] So in the O/d Law by Maflinger :
¢4 — look parboil’d,
‘¢ As if they came from Cupid’s fcalding-houfe.” :
‘ STEEVENS.
4 Let me my fermice tender on your lips.]  Perhaps this is an alli=
fion to the ancient cuflom of fwearing fervants into noble families.
So in Caltha Poetarum, &c. 1569
* the fzvears him to his good abearing,
s Whillt her faire fweet Jips were the books of fwearing,”
‘STEEVENS.

The
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The king my father thall be made acquainted-  _ .-
Of thy aflault: if Re fhall think it fit, . 7
A faucy ftranger; in his court, to mart
s Asin a Romith ftew,. and to expound
His beaftly mind to us ; he hath a court
He little cares for, and a daughter whom
He not refpets at all. What ho, Pifanio!

Iach. O happy Leonatus! I may fay ;

The credit, that thy lady hath of thee, Wi
Defervesthy truft ; and thy moft perfect goodnefs
Her affurd credit !—Blefled live you long! -

A lady to the worthiclt fir, that ever

Country call’d his! and you his miftrefs, only
For the moft worthieft fit! Give me yourr pardon.
1 have fpoke this, to know if your affiance

Were deeply rooted ; and thall make your Jord,
That which he is; new'o’er : And heis one

The trueft manner’d ; fuch a holy witch,

That he enchants focieties unto him :

Half all men’s hearts are his.

Imo. You make amends.

Tach. He fits "'mongft men, like a defcended god ¢
He hath a kind of honour fetshim off, . \
More than a mortal feeming. Be not angry,

Moft mighty princefs, that I have adventur’'d
To try your taking of a falfe report ; which hath

5 As in a Romifb fiew,~—7 The flews of Rome are defervedly
cenfured by the reformed. This is one of many inftances in
which Shakefpeare has mingled the. manners of diftant ages in
this play. Jouvsox.

Romifb was in the time of Shakefpeare ufed inftead of Roman.
There were ftews at Rome in the time of Auguftus, The fume
phrafe occurs-in Clawdius Tiberius Nero, 1607

¢¢ —— my mother deem’d me chang’d,

¢¢ Poor woman! in the loathfome Romi/h ftewes :”*
and the author of this piece-appears to have been a {cholar.
Again in Wit in a Conflable, by Glapthorne, 1640 :

‘“ A Romifb cirque, or Grecian hippodrome.”
Again in Tho. Drant’s tranflation of the firft epiftle of the fecond
book of Horace, 1567 :

‘ The Romifbe people wife in this, in this point only juft.”

STEEVENS.
3% b Ho-

2
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Honour’d with confirmation your great judgment
In the ele@ion of a fir fo rare, '

Which you know, cannot err: The love I bear him
Made me to fan you thus ; but the gods made you,
Unlike all others, chafflefs. Pray, your pardon.

Imo. AWs well, fir: Take my power i’ the court,

for yours.

Jach. My humble thanks. I had almoft forgot
To intreat your grace but in a fmall requeft,

And yet of moment too, for it concerns
Your lord 5 myfelf, and other noble friends,
Are partpers in the bufinefs.

Imo. Pray, what is’t ?

Tach. Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord,
(The beft feather of our wing) have mingled fums,
To buy a prefent for the emperor ;

Which I, the fa&or for the reft, have done

In France: 'Tis plate, of raredevice; and jewels,
Of rich and exquifite form ; their valucs great;
And I am fomething curious, ° being ftrange,

To have them in fafe flowage ; May it pleafe you
To take them in proteétion ?

Imo. Willingly ;3
And pawn mine honour for their fafety : fince
My lord hath intereft in them, I will keep them
In my bed-chamber.

Jach. They arein a trunk,

Attended by my men:" I will make bold
To fend them to you, only/for this night;
1 muft aboard to-morrow.

. Imo. O, no, no. .

Tach. Yes, I befeech ; or I fhall thort my word,
By length’ning my return. From Gallia
I crofs’d the fezs on purpofe, and on promife
To fee your grace.

Imo. T'thank you for your pains ;

- “But not away to-morrow ?

Jack. O, 1 muft, madam :

§ eefrisg firange,] 1. c. beinga firanger. STEEVENS.

e < . There-
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Therefore I fhall befeech you, if you pleafe
To greet your Jord with writing, do’t to-night :
I have out-ftood my time ; which is material
To the tender of our prefent. :

Imo. 1 will write. -
Send your trunk to me ; it thall fafe be kept,
And truly yielded you : You are very welcome.

[ Exeurt.

ACT I. SCENE 1
Cymbeline’s palace.
Enter Cloten, and two Lords,

Clot. 'Was there ever man had fuch luck ! when I
7 kifs’d the jack upon an up-caft, to be hit away!
I had a hundred pound on’t : And then a whore-
fon jackanapes muft take me up for {wearing ; as
if Iborrow’d my oaths of him, and might not {pend
them at my pleafure.

1 Lord. What got he by that ? You have broke
his pate with your-bowl.

2 Lord. If hiswit had been like him that broke it,
jt would have run all out. [Afide.

7 e }ifs’d the jack upon an up-cafl, ] Heis deferibing
his fate at bowls. The jack is the fmall bowl at which the others
areaimed. He whois neareft to it wins, o kifi the jack is a flate
of great advantage. JoHNsoN.

his expreffion frequently occurs in the old comedies. So, in
A Woman never vex’d, by Rowley, 1632
+4This city bosvler has 4i/i’d the miftrefs at the firft caf.”
: STEEVENS,

P 3 Clot.
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Clot,. When a gentleman is difpos’d to fwear, it ig
not for any ftanders-hy to curtail his oaths: Ha?
2 Lord. ® No, my lord; nor crop the ears of them.
: [ Afide.
Clot. Whorefon dpg!—I give him fatisfaction ?
*Would, he had been one of my rank !
.2 Lord. To have fmelt like a fool. [ Afide.
Clot. 1 am not vex’d more atany thing in the earth,
—A poxon’t! I had rather not be fo noble as I am;
“they dare not fight with me, becaufe of the queen my
mother : every jack-flave hath his belly full of fight-
ing, .and I muft goup and down Jike a gock that ne
body* can'match.*
2 Lord. You are a cock anda capontoo; and you
crow, cock, ° witlt your comb on. [4fide,
Clot. Saycft thou ?
1 Lord. It is notfit, your lordfhip thould undertake
I every companion that you give offence to.
% Cht. No, 1 know that : butit is fit, I fhould com-
mit offence to my inferiors.
* 2 Lord. Ay, it is fit for your lordfhip only,
. Clpt. Why, fo I fay.
=1 Lord. ‘Did you hear of a ftranger, that’s come to
court to-night 2
*“Clot. A ftranger?! and I not know on’t |
2 Lord. He’s 3 ftrange fellow himfclf, and knows
it not. ' 3 [ Afide,
1 Lord. There’s an Italian come; and, ’tis thought,
ong af Icopatus’ friends.
Clot. Leonatus! a bagifh’d rafcal ; and he’s another,
whatfoever he be, Who told you of this firanger?

- 8 No, my brd; &c.)  This, I believe, fhould ftand thus s
3 Lord. No, my lord,
2 Lord. WNor crop the earsof theny. [Ajfde, Jomnson.
® ———<with your comb on.] The allufion is to a tool’s cap,
wrhich hath a com? like 2 cock’s,  Jonnson, -
- ¥ ——¢wery companion —] The ufe of companion was the fame
gs of fllow now. "It was a word of contempt.” Jonnson.

1 Lord,



CYXYMBELINE 215

1 Lord. Onec of your lordthip’s pages. :

Clot. Is it fit, I -went to look upon him ? Isthere
no derogation in’t 2

1 Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord,

Clot. Not eafily, I think. :

2 Lord. You are a fool granted ; therefore your
iffues being foolifh, do not derogate. [ Afide.

Clot. Come, I’ll go fec this fralian : What 1 bave
loft to-day at bowls, I'll win to-nightof him. Come,

£o.
2 Lords Tll attend your lordthip.

[ Exennt Cloten, and firfp Lords
That fuch a crafty devil as his mother
Should yield the world this afs ! a woman, that
Bears all down with her brain ; and this her fon
Cannot take two fron twenty for his heart,
And leave eighteen.  Alas, poor princefs,
Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'ft!
Betwixt a father by thy ftep-dame govern’d ;
A mother hourly coining plots ; a wooer,
More hateful than the foul expulfion is
Of thy dear hufband, than that horrid a&
Of the divorce * he’d make! The heavens hold firm
The walls of thy dear honour; keep unthak’d
That temple, thy fair mind ; thac thou may’it ftand,
To cnjoy thy banifh’d lord, and this great land !

[E’l it
SCENE IL
A Bed-chamber 5 in one part of it a Trunk.

TImogen reading in her bed 5 a lady attending.

Imo. Who's there? my woman Helen ?
Lady. Pleafe you, madam.

* ehe’d make /=] In the old editions s
hee'ld make ! —— .

‘ Hanmer,
hell made, e
{n which he is followed by Dr. Warburton, Jounson.

P4 : AL Tmo
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Imo. What hour s it ?
Lady. Almo(t midnight, madam.
Imo. 1 have read three hours then : mine eyes are
2 weak t— -
Fold down the leaf where I have left : To bed :
"Take noraway the taper, leave it burning ;
And if thou canft awake by four o’ the clock,
I prythee, call me. Sleep hath feiz’d me wholly.
\ [Exit lady.
To ybur protetion I commend me, gods !
From fairies?, and the tempters of the night,
Guard me, befeech ye! [ Sleeps.
g [ Tachimo, from the trunk.
Tach. The ctickets fing, and man’s o'er-labour’d
fenfe
Repairs itfelf by reft : # Our Tarquin thus
! Did foftly prefs the ruthes, ere he waken’d

3 From fairies, &c.] In Macbeth is a prayer like this:
Reftrain in me the curfed thoughts that nature
Gives way to in repofe ! STEEVENS.
4 ———our Tarquin—-] The fpeaker is an Italian,
B Jouxnson.
$ Did fofdly prefs the ruthes,——] It was the cuftom in the
time of our author to ftrew chambets with rufhes, as we now cover
them with carpets. The pratlice is mentioned in Caius de Epbe-
vrera Britannica.  Jounson.
8o, in Ardenof Feverfbam, 1592 :
¢¢ —————his blood remains.
¢ Why ftrew rufbes.”
Again :
¢¢ For in his flip'd fhoe I did find fome rafbes;
Again, in Bzfly D’ Ambois, 1641 :

.; Were not the king here, he fhould firew the chamber like 4
rafp.”
, Bhakefpeare has the fame circumftarice in his Rape of Lucrece :

- by the light he fpies

* Lucretia’s glove wherein her needle flicks ;
- 8¢ He takes it from the rafbes wheré it fies,” &c.
"T'he 4ncient Englith ftage, as appears from more than one paffage
in Decker’s Gul's Hornbook, 1609, was ftrewn with rufbes:
¢ — Salute all your gentle acquaintance that are {pred either on
the ru/bes dr on ftooles about you, - and drawe what ttoope you can
from the fege after you,” STEEVENS, Th

€
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The chaftity he wounded.—Cytherea,
How bravely thou becom’'ft thy bed ! freth lilly !
And whiter than the fheets ! That I might touch !
Butkifs; one kifs !'=—Rubies unparagon’d, )
How dearly they do’t 1-—"Tis her breathing that
Perfumes the chamber thus : The flame o’ the taper
Bows toward her; and would under-peep her lids,
To fee the inclofed lights, now canopy’d®
Under thefe windows : 7 White and azure! lac’d
With blue of heaven’s own tin&t.—But my defign ?
To note the chamber :—1I will write all down :
Such, and fuch pictures ;—There the window :—

Such
The adornment of her bed ;—The arras, figures ?
Why, fuch, and fuch:—And the contents o’ the

ftory,—
Ah, b)ut fome natural-notes about her body,
(Above ten thoufand meaner moveables
Would teftify) to enrich mine inventory.
O fleep, thouape of death, lic dull upon her!
And be her fenfe but as a mobument,
Thus in a chapel lying !<——Come off, come off ;—
[Taking off her bracelet.

As flippery, as the Gordian knot was bard !—
’Tis mine; and this will witnefs outwardly,
As ftrongly as the confcience does within,
To the madding of her lord. On‘her left breaft

- noav candpy’d] Shakefpeare has the fame expreflion in
Targuin and Lucrece :
¢ Hereyes, likemarigolds, had fheath’d their light,
¢¢ And canopy’d in darknefs fweetly lay,
¢¢ *Till they might open to adorn the day.”” MALoNE.
7 e————vbite and azure ! lac’d:
With bixe of beaven’s own tin. ] We fhould read :
——white with azure lac’d,
Y 9%e blue of heaven'’s own tiné&.—] i.e. the white fkin
laced with blue veins, * WarsurTON. :

A mole
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A mole cinque-fpotted, * like the crimfon drops

T’ the bottom of a cowilip : Here’s a voucher,

Stronger than ever law could make : this fecret

Will force him think I have pick’d the lock, and

ta’en

“The trcafurcdof her honour. No more.—To what
end ? :

‘Why fhould I write this down, that’s riveted,

Screw’d tomy memory? She hath been reading late,

Thetale of Tereus ; here the leaf’s turn’d down,

Where Philomel gave up I have enough :

To the trunk again, and fhut the fpring of it.

Swift, fwift, ?you dragons of the night! * that
dawning

- K May

vl

8 em——like the crimfon draps
I the bottom of a corflip:—7] This fimile contains the
{inalleft out of a thoufand proofs that Shakefpeare wasa moft accu-
rate obferverof nature. STEEVENS.
® —=——yox dragons of the night /——] The tafk of drawing the
chariot of night was affigned to dragons, onaccount of their fup-
pofed watchfulnefs. Milcon mentions the dragon yoke of night in
4 Penferofo; and in his Mafgze.at' Ludlow Caffle: *¢ the dragon
,quomb of Stygian darknefs.” "It may be remarked that the whole
tribe of ferpents fleep with their eyes open, and therefore appear
to exert a conftant vigilance, STEEVENS,
3 that dawning
May bear the raven's eye :——]  Some copies read dare, or
ma¥s bare; others ope. But the true reading is dear, a tern
taken from heraldry, and very fublimely applicd.  The meaning
is, that morning may affume the colour of the raven’s eye, which
s greys Hence it is fo commonly called the grey-6°d morning,
And Romeo and Fuliet : -
¢ T'll fay yoo grey is pot the morning’s eye.”
Hiad Shakefpeare meant to Jare ot opex the eye, that is, to awake,
he-Had inftancéd rather in the lark than raven,, as the earlier rifer,
Befides, whether the morning dared or gpened the raven’seye was
of no advantage to the fpeaker, butitwasof much advantage that
it fhould dear it, that is, become light.. Yet the Oxford editor
judicioufly alters it to:
May sare its ravenseye.—— , WARBURTON.
I have received Hanmer’s emendation,  Jonwsoxn. ¥
: —pgt
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May bare the raven’s eye : I lodge in fear;

Though this a heavenly angel, hell is here.
: .. [Clock frrikes.

One," twvo, three :—Time, time! o3

[Goes into the trunk :. 1he’ fcene ¢lofes.

§ CENE I
Another raom- in_the palace.

Enter Claten, and Lords.

1 Lord. Your lordfhip is the moft patient man in
lofs, the moft coldeft that ever turn’d up ace.

Cht. It would make any man cold to lofe.

1 Lord. But not every man patient, after the noble
temper of your lordthip; You are moft hot, and fu-
rious, when you win.

Clot. Winning will put any man into courage: If
1 could get this foolith Imogen, I fhould have gold
enough : It’s almoft morning, is’t not ?

1 Lord. Day, my lord. .

Clot. T would this mufic would come: T am ad-
vis’d to give her mufic o’ mornings; they fay, it will
penetrate,

. Enter Muficians,

Come on; tune : If you can penetrate her with your
fingering, fo; we'll try with tongue too : if none will
do, let her remain ; but Pll never give o’er. . Firft, a
very excellent good-conceited thing; after, 2 wonder-
ful {weet air, with admirable rich words to it,~and
then let her confider, '

— that dawaing

May bare tke raven’s eye:——1 . The old reading is beare. The
colour of the rqwen’s eye is not grey, but totally black.. This L
affirm on repeated infpetion : therefore the poet means no more
than that. the light might wake the raven ; or, asit is poetically
exprefled, bare bis cye. STEEVENS,

. S O N G.
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81 Ori Nbeas

* Hark! bark ! the lark ot beaven's gate fings,
. And Phebus ’gins arife, = '
3 His fleeds to water at thofz fprings
On chalic’d flowers that lies ;

* Hark! bark ! the lark at beaven's gate fings,] The fame hy-
perbole occurs in Milton’s Paradife Loff, book v:
¢¢ ——ye birds :
¢¢ Thart finging up to heaven’s gate afcend.”
Again, in Shakefpeare’s 2gth Sonnet :
¢¢“Like to the lark at break of day arifing
¢¢ From fullen earth, fings hymns at beaven's gare.”
3 STEEVENS.
3 His fleeds to water at thofe fprings
"On chalic’d flowers that liess ] 1. e, the morning fun dries
“up the dew which lies in the cups of flowers. * WaRBuR TON,
Hanmer reads ;
Each chalic’d flower fupplies ;
to efcape a falfe concord : but correétnefs muft not be obtained by,
fuch licentious alterations. It may be noted, that the cxp of
a flower is called ealix, whencé chalice. Jounsow.

——————thofe fprings )

On chalic’d flowvers that lies.] ~It.may be obferved, with regard
to this apparent falfe concord, that in very old Englifh, the third
perfon plural of the prefent tenfe endeth inesh, aswell as the in-
gular; and often familiarly in es, as might be exemplified from
Chaucer, &c.  Nor was this antiquated 1diom quite worn out in
our author’s time, as appears from the following paffage in Romeo
azd Fuliet : - :
And cakes the elf-locks in foul fluttith hairs,

‘Which once untangléd, much misfortune bodes :
as well as from many others in the Religues of ancient Eaglifh Poetry.
; Percy.,

Dr. Percy might have added, that the third perfon plural of the
Anglo-Saxon prefent tenfe ended in eth, and of the Dano-Saxon in
es, which feems to be the original of fuch very ancient Englith
idioms. TovrLET.

Shakefpeare frequently offends in this manner againft the-rules
‘of grammar.  So, in Penus and Adonis :

¢¢ She lifts the coffer lids that clofe his eyes,
¢ “Where 10, #wo lamps, burnt'out, in darknefs Jies.”?
e ‘STEEVENS.

And
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Ard woinking Mary-buds begin .
To ope their golden eyes ;
With every thing that * preity bin:
My lady fuweet, arife;;

Arifey arife.

So, get you gone : If this penetrate, I will confider*
your mufic the better : if it do not, it is a vice in
her ears, which horfe-hairs, .and cats-guts °, nor the
voice of unpaved eunnch to boot, can never amend.

[ Exeunt Mificians,

Enter Cymbeline, and Qicen.

2 Lord. Here comes the king,
Clot. Tam glad, T was up fo late; for that’s the
reafon I was up fo early : He cannotchoofe but take
this fervice I have done, fatherly,—~—Good morrow
to your majefty, and to my gracious mother.
Cym. Attend you here the door of our ftern
daughter?
Will the not forth ?

4prety bin,]" is very properly reftored by Hapmer; for
prety @ but he teo ?nmmatically reads ; y
With all the things that pretty bin. = Jousson.
So, in Spenfer’s Facry Queen, booki. c. 1. s
4¢ That which of them to take, in diverfe doubt they dees.’
Again, in The Arraignment of Pards, 1584 )
¢ Sir, you may bosit your flockes and.herdes, that &z both
frefh and fair.” %
Again—* As frefh as Jix the flowers in May.” - Again,
¢¢ Oenone, while we'bia difpoféd to walk.”
Kirkman 'afcribes this piece to Shakefpeare. . STEEVENS.
$ =T wil{ conlfider your mufic the better:<es] 1. e, Iwill
pay you more amply for it, So, in the Winter’s Tale, a& 1V :
#¢ ——Dbeing fomething gently conjider’d, T'll brin%you, &c.”
: TEEVENS,
1 The old copy reads——calves-guts.
: - STEEVENS,

——Cals-guts,
.

Clez.
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Cht. T have affail’d her with muﬁt:s, but the voucks
fafes no notice.
Gm. The exile of her minion s too few ; 5
She hath not yet forgot him': fome more time
Mauft wear the print of his rémembrance out,
And then fhe’s yours.
ween. Y ou‘are moft bound to the king ;
Who lets.go by no vantages, that may’
Prefer you to his daughter : Frame yourfelf
To orderly folicits?; and be friended -
With aptnefs of the feafon : make denials
Encreafe your fervices : {o feem, as if
You were infpir’d to do thefe ‘duties which
You tender to her ; that you in all obey her,
Save when command to your difmiffion ténds,
And therein you are‘fenfelefs.
Clor. Senfelefs ?-not fo.

Enter a Meffenger.

.M 2f. So like you, ﬁr, ambafladors from Rome ;
The one is Caius Lucius.
Cym. A worthy fellow,
Albeit he comes 6n angry purpofe now ;
But that’s no fault of his : ' We muft receive him
According to the honour of his fender ;
And towards himfelf, * his goodnefs forefpent on us,
‘We muft extend our notice.—Our dear fon, -
When you have given good morning to your miftrefs,
Attend the queen, and us ; we thall have need
To employ you towards this Roman.—Come, our
queen. [ Excunt,
Clot. If ihc be up, I'll fpeak with her ; if not,

795 orderly folicits ;==—] i.e. regular courtfhip, courtfhip
after the eftablithed fafhion. StEzvews.
8 ———bis goodnefs forelpent on us,] i. . The good offices done
by him to us herctofore. WarzvrTON,

Let
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Let her lie ftill, and dream.—By your leave, ho ! —

[ Kuocks,
1 know her women are about her ; W'bat
If I do line one of their hands ? - Tis gold
Which buys admiittance ; oft it doth ; yea, and makes
Diana’s rangers, falfe themfelves?®, yield u
Their deer to the ftand o’ the ftealer @ and ’tis pold
Which makes the true man kill’d, and faves the thief;
Nay, fometime, hangs both thief and true man: W'hat
Can'it not do, and undo ? I will make
One of her women lawyer to me ; for
I yet not underftand the cafe myfelf. 3
By your leave. { Knocks.

Enter a Lady.

Lady. Who's there, that knocks ?
Clot. A gentlcman
Lady. No more ?
Clot. Yes, and a gentleweman’s fon,
Lady. That’s more
Than fome, whofe taylors are as dear as yours,
Can juftly boaft of : What’s your lordfhip’s pleafure ?
Clot. Your lady’s perfon: Is fhe ready ?
Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber.
Clot. There’s gold for you; fell me your good
report.
Lady. How ! my good name? or to report of you
What I thall think is good ?—The princefs

Euter Imogen.

Clot. Good-morrow, faireft fifter: Your fiveet
hand. g

S ——falfe themfelves,— l-] Perhaps, in this inftance, falf
is not an adjefive, but a werb 3 and as fuch I think is ufed m
anothicr of our author’s plays. Spenfcr often has it:

¢¢ Thou falfed hatt thy faith with perjury.” STEEVENS.'

Imo.
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. Imo. Good-morrow, fir: You lay out too much
pains
For purchafing but trouble : the thanks I give,
Is telling you that I am poor of thanks,
And fcarce can fpare them,
" Clot. Still, I fwear, I love you.
Imo. If you but faid fo, *twere as deep with me :
If you fwear ftill, your recompence is ftill
That I regard it not,
Clot. ‘This is no anfwer,
Imo. But that you fhall not fay I yield, being
filent,
I would not fpeak. I prayyou, fpare me : faith,
1 fhall unfold equal difcourtefy
To your beft kindnefs : *one of your great knowing
Should learn, being taught, forbearance.
Clot. * To leave youin your madnefs, *twere my fin;
1 will not, 3
Ino,
? ——one of your great knowing
Should learn, being taught, forbearance,] 1.e. A man zvbe
is taught forbearance _/imda’ learn it. JoHNSsON.
. > 90 leave you in your maduefs, *twere my fine
I will not,

Imo, Faols are not mad folks.

Clot. Do you call me fool?

Imo. As Lam mad, I do:]. But does fhe really call him
fool ?* The acuteft critic would be puzzled to find it out, as the
text ftands, The reafoning is perplexed by a flight corruption,
and we muft reftore it thus:.

Fools care not mad folks. g
You are mad, faysheé, and it would be a crime in me to leave you
to yourfglf, Nay, fays fbe, why fhould you ftay# A fool never
cured madnefs. Do you call me fool ? replies he, &c. Allthis
is eafy and natural. And that cure was certainly the poet’s word,
1 thimk s very evident from what Imogen immediately fub-
joins :

1f you’ll be patient, I’ll no more be mad ;

) . That cures us both,———o
i. e I you’ll ceafe to torture me with your foolifh folicitations,
Tl ceafe to fhew towards you any thing like madnefs; fo a dous

ble cure will beefletted of your folly, and my pro{ed frenzy.
y WARBURTON.

. Fools
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Iwo. Fools are not mad folks. -
Clor. Doyou call me fool ?
Imo. Aslam mad, Ido: .
1f you’ll be patient, I'll no niore be mad;
That cures us both. I am much forry, fir,
You put me to forget a lady’s manners,
By being *fo verbal : and learn now; for all,
That I, which know my heart, do here proncunce;
By the very truth of it, I care not fot you; 1 2
And am {o near the lack of charity;
(To accufe myfelf) I hate you': which I iad rather
You felt; than make’t' my boaft: ;
Clot. You fin againft ‘ '
Obedience, which you éwe your father. . For
* The contfact you pretend with that bafe-wretcls,
(One, bred of alms, and fofter’d with cold difhes;:
‘With fcraps o’ the court) it is no contraét, none':
And though it be allow’d in meaner parties,
(Yet who, than he; more mean ?) to knit their fouls
(On whom there is no more dependency
But brats and beggary) *in felf-figur’d knot; ¥
et

Fyols are not mad folks.] This; as Cloten very well under-
ftands it, is a covert mode of calling him fool. The meaningim-
plied is this : If I am mad, as you tell me, I am what you tan
never be, Fools are not mad folki. STEEVENS. :

* —fo werbal:—] Is, fo werbofe, fo full of talk.

Jounsox.

* The contral, 8&c.] Here Shakefpeare has rot preferved,
with his common nicety, the uniformity of charater. The
fpeech of Cloten is roughand harfli; but certainly not the talk of
one, 2

Who can’t take two from twenty, for his heart;
And leave eighteen.
His argument is juit and well enforced; and its prevalence is al-
lowed throughout all civil nations : as for rudenefs, he feems not
* to bé much undermatched. Jomnson.

’d-——in felf-figur’d Zzor;] This is ponfenfe, We fhould

read :

fclf-finger’d knot 3
Vor. IX, Q. ie A
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Yet you are curb’d from that enlargement by
The confequence o’ the crown ; and muft not foil
The precious note of it with a bafe flave,
A hilding for a livery, a fquire’s cloth,
A pantler, not fo eminent.
Imo. Prophane fellow !

‘Wert thou the fon of Jupiter, and no more,
But what thou art, befides, thou wert too bafe
To be his groom : thou wert dignify’d enough,
Even to the point of envy, if ’twere made
Comparative for your virtues, to be ftil’d
‘The under-hangman of his kingdom ; and hated
For being preferr’d fo well.

“Clot. 'The fouth-fog rot him !

Imo. He never can meet more mifchance, than come
To be but nam’d of thee. His meaneft garment,
That ever hath but clip’d his body, is dearer,

In my refpect, than all the hairs above thee,
Were they all made fuch men.—#* How now, Pifanio?

Euter Pifanio.

Clot. His garment ? Now, the devil—

Ino. ToDorothy my woman hie thee prefently :—
Clor. His garment ?

Imo. T am fprighted with a fool 53

1. e. A knot folely of their own tying, without any regard to pa-
rents, or other inore public confiderations. WarRURTON.

But why nonfenfe? A felf-figured knot is a knot formed by
yourfelf, ~Jounsox.

“Were they all made fuch meno—Iow nosw, Pifanio ?1  Sir T,
Hanmer regulates this hine thus :
all made fuch mes

Clot. Hoaw noaw ?
Imo. Pifanio! Joussos.

s I am fprighted awith a fool;] i.e. T am haunted by a fool,
as by a fpright. Ower-fprighted is a word that occurs in Law-
tricks, &c. 1608, Again in our author’s Antony ard Clespatra :
Julius Czefar,

‘Who at Philippi the good Brutus gheffed, STEEVENS.

Frighted,
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Frighted, and anger’d worfe :—Go, bid my woman
Search for ®a jewel, that too cafually '
Hath left mine arm ; it was thy mafter’s : ‘fhrew me,
If I would lofe it for a revenue
Of any king’s in Europe. I do think,
I faw’t this morning : confidentI am,
Laft night ’twas on mine arm; Ikiffed it:
I hope, it be not gone, to tell my lord
That I kifs aught but him.
Pif. *Twill not be loft.
Imo. 1hope fo: go, and fearch. [ Exit Pifanios
Clot. You have abus’d me :
His meaneft garment ?
Imo. Ay ; 1 faid fo, fir :
If you will make’c an aétion, call witnefs to’t,
Clot. 1 will inform your father.
Imo. Your mother too:
She’s my good lady ; and wiil conceive, I hope,
But the worft of me. So I leave you, fir,

To the worft of difcontent. [ Exit.
Clot. Tl be reveng’d :— -
His meaneft garment *———Well. [Exit.

F=C B NE Iv.
R O ME.

An apartment in Philario’s boufe.

Euter Poftbumus, and Philario.

Poft, Fear it not, fir: I would, I were fo fure
To win the king, as I am bold, her honour
Will remain hers.

Phil. What means do you make to him?

Pgff. Not any ; but abide the change of time;

€

a jeavel, that too cafually .
Hath left mine arm 5+—] i. €. Too many chances of lofing it
have arifen from my carcleflnefs. WarzurToN,

Q.2 Quake
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Quake in the prefent winter’s ftate, and with
‘That warmer days would come : In thefe fear’d hépes,
I barely gratify your love ; they failing,
I muft die much your debtor.

Phil. Your very goodnefs, and your company,
O’erpays all I can do. By this, your king
Hath heard of great Auguftus: Caius Lucius
Will do his commiffion threughly : And, I think,"
He'll grant the tribute, fend the arrearages,
7 Or look upon our Romans, whofe remembrance
Is yet frefh in their grief. q

" Pgf. 1 do believe,
(Statift* though I am none, nor like to be)
‘That this will prove a war; and you fhall hear
The legions, now in Gallia, fooner landed
In our not-fearing Britain, than have tidings
Cf any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen
Are men more order’d, than when Julius Cafar
Smil’d at their lack of fkill, but found their courage
‘Worthy his frowning at : Their difcipline
(Now ?mingled with their courages) will make known
! To their approvers, they are people, fuch
That mend upon the world.

7 OrJook <] This the modern editors had changed into
FE’er look.  Or is ufed for £er.  So Douglas, in his trantlation of
Virgil: :

s ~fufferit he alfo,

¢ Or he his goddes brocht in Latio,” STEEVENS.
® Statiff] i. e. Statefman. STEEVENS. - q
9 ——mingled. awith their courages——7] The old folio has this
odd reading : 3 .
——— Their difcipline,
(Now avizg-ied with their courages) will make known.
v Jounson.

e Their difeipline, PR
Now wing-led avith their courages] May mean their difcipline
borrowing ‘wings from . their courage ; i. e. their military know-
ledge being animatgd by their natural bravery. STEEVENS.
* To their approvers, ] i ¢. To thofe who try them.
WARBURTON.

Enter
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Enter Lackimo.

Phil. See! Iachimo !

Poft. The fwifteft harts have pofted you by land ;
And winds of all the corners kifs’d your fails,
To make your veflel nimble.

Phil. Welcome, fir.

Poff. 1 hope, the briefnefs of your anfwer made
The {peedinefs of your return.

Jach. Your lady
Is one of the faireft that I have look’d upon.

Poff. And, therewithal, the beft ; or let her beauty
Look through a cafement to allure falfe hearts,
And be falfe with them.

Iach. Here are letters for you.

Poff. Their tenour good, I truft.

Jach. *Tis very like.

* Poff. ' Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court,
When you were there ?

Iach. He was expeéted then,

But not approach’d.
Poft. All is well yet,.—
Sparkles this ftone as it was wont > or st not
Too dull for your good wearing ?
Iach. 1f T have loft it,
1 thould have loft the worth of it in gold
T}l make a journey twice as far, to enjoy
A fecond nlght of fuch fweet ﬂlortnefs, which
‘Was mine in Britain; for the ring is won,
Poft. The ftone’s too hard to come by.
Jack. Not a whit,
Your lady being fo eafy,
Poft. Make not, fir,

2 Pofl.] 1 think this fpeech fhould be given to Philario, Poft-
humus was employed in reading his letters, STEEVENS.

Q3 Your
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Your lofs your fport : I hope, you know thatawe
Muft not continue friends.

Tach. Good fir, we mutt,
If you keep covenant: Had I not brought
The knowledge of yaur miftrefs home, [ grant
We were to quefhon further : but I now
Profefs myfelf the winner of her honour,
Together with your ring; and not the wronger
Of her, or you, having proceeded but
By both your wills,

Poft. If you can make it apparent
That you have tafted her inbed, my hand,
And ring, 15 yours : If nat, the fqul opinion
You had of her pure honour, gains, or lofes,
Your fword, or mine ; or mafterlefs leaves both
"Fo who fhall find them,

Jach. Sir, my c1rcumﬁances,
Being fo near the truth, as I will make them,
Mutt firft induce you to believe ; whofe ftrength
I will confirm with oath; which, I doubt not,
You'll give me leave to fpare, whcn you fhall find
You need it not.

Poft. Proceed.

Jach. Firft, her bed-chamber,
(Where, 1 confefs, I flept not ; but, profefs,
Had that was well worth watching) It was hang’d
With tapeftry of filk and filver; the ftory
Proud Cleopatra, when the met her Roman,
: And Cydnus fivell’d above the banks, or for
The prcfs of boats, or prlde A piece of work g

. 0

3 Aud Cydnus fwelld above the banks, or for

The prefs of boats, or pride. ] This is an agreeable
ridicule on poctxcal exaggeration, which gives human paffions
to xmmmate things : and particularly, upon what he himfelf
wmcs in the foregoing play on this very fubject :
And made
<t Thewater, which they bcar, to follow raﬁcr,
4 Asaumorous of their ﬁrmu,

[ et AT
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So bravely done, fo rich, that it did ftrive
In workmanthip, and value ; which, I wonder’d,
Could be fo rarely and exadtly wrought,
Since the true life on’t was
Pgft. This is truc ;
And this you might have heard of here, by me,
Or by fome other.
Jach. More particulars
Muft juftify my knowledge.
Poft. So they mutft,
Or do your honour injury.
Jach. The chimney 3
Is fouth the chamber ; and the chimney-piece, |
Chafte Dian, bathing : never faw I figures

But the fatire is not only agreeably turned, but very artfully em-
ployed; as it is a plain indication, that the fpeaker is fecretly
mocking the credulity, of his hearer, while he is endeavouring to
perfuade him of his wife’s falthood. The very fame kind of fa-
tire we have again, on much the fame occafion, in T4e Tavo Gen-
tlemen of Verona, where the falfe Protheus fays to his friend, of his
friend’s miftrefs :

¢ ——and fhe hath offer’d to the doom,

¢¢ Which unrevers’d ftandsin effe¢tual force,

¢ A fea of melting pearl, awhich fome call tears”
A certain gaiety of heart, which the {peaker ftrives to conceal,
breaking out under a fatire, by which he would infinuate to his
friend the trifling worth of woman’s tcars. WARBURTON.

It is eafy to fit down and give our author meanings which he:
never had. Shakefpeare has no great right to cenfure poetical
exaggeration, of which no poet is more frequently guilty. That
he intended to ridicule his own lines is very uncertain, when there
are no means of knowing which of the two plays was written firft.
The commentator has contented himfelf to fuppofe, that the fore-
going play in his book was the play of earlier compofition. Nor
1s the reafoning better than the aflertion. If the language of Ia-
chimo be fuch as fhews him to be mocking the credibility of his
hearer, his language is very improper, when his bufinefs was to
deceive. But the truth is, that his language is fuch as a fkilful
villain would naturally ufe, a mixture of airy triumph and ferious
depofition. His gaicty thews his ferioufnefs to bewithout anxiety,
and his ferioufnefs proves his gaiety to be without art.  Joxxsow.

Q4 So
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4 Solikely to report themfelves : the cutter
5 Was as another nature, dumb ; out-went hcr,
Motion and breath left out,
Poft, Thisis a thing,
Which you might from relation likewife reap ;
Being, as it is, much, {poke of.
JTach.. The roof o’ the chamber
With golden cherubims is fretted : Her andirons
(1 had forgot them) were tivo winking Cupids
Of filver, eac‘n on one foot ﬂandmg, nicely
Depending on their brandse.
Poft. 7 'L'his is her honour ! —
Lerit be granted, you have feen all this, (and praife
Be given to  your remembrance) the defcription -
- Of what is in her chamber, nothmg faves
The wager you have laid,
Tach.

% 8o likely_to report themfelves :——]  So near to fpeech. The
*Ttalians call a portrait, when the likenefs is remarknblc, a fpeaking
pidture.  JouNSON, ©

s Was as another nature, dumb;——17 This nonfenfe fthould
without queftion be read and pomted this

Has 4s another nature doze ; out-went her,

Motion and breath left aut.
i. e. Has worked as exquifitely, nay has exceeded her, if you will
put motion and breath out of the queftion. Warzus ‘ToN.

This emendation 1 think néedlels. " The meamng isthis: The
Jeulptor Was as nature, butas nature dumb; he gave every thing
that natire gives, but breath and motion, In bmu/; is included
_/;0!;1/.1. Jounsor.

nickly

Depending on their brands 1’ T am not fure that T'underftand
this patlage, Permrps Shakelpeare meant that the figures of the
Cupids wete ! crj poizcd on their inverted torchés, one of the legs
of cach being taken off the grofnd, wluch mi ght render fuch a
“fupport nece(% . STEERVENS.
O SPTRIPEE Biahair { ik

Let 5t be grantid you kace fien all this, &e.}  Tachimo impu-
dently pretencs to have catried his point ;- and, in confirmation,
3 very orinute in de.cnbmg o the hufband all the ruraiture and
adorznients of hiswife’sbed- chamber. But how is fine furniture
a.qy ways a princefs’s honour ? lt is an apj aratus {uitable to her

dignity,
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Iach. Then, ®ifiyouw can, [ Pulling out the bracelet.
Be pale; I beg but leave toair this jewel : Sce l—
And now ’tis up again: lt muft be married
To that your diamond ; I’ll keep them.

Pofl. Jovel—

Once more let me behold it : Is it that
Which I left with her?
Iach. Sir, (I thank her) that :
She ftripp’d it from her arm; I fee her yet ;
Her pretty aftion did outfell her gift,
And yet enrich’dit too : fhe gave it me,
And faid, fhe priz’d it once,
Poft. May be, fhe pluck’d it off,
To fend it me.
Tach. She writes {o to you ? doth fhe ? .
Pof. O, no, no, no; 'tis true, Here, take this
too ; [Gives the ring.
It is a bafilifk unto mine eye,
Kills me to look on’t :—Let there be no honour,
Where there is beauty; truth, where femblance;
love,

dignity, but certainly makes no part of her charalter. It might.
have been called her father’s honour, that her allotments were
proportioned to her rank and quality. Iam perfuaded the poet
intended Pofthumus fhould fay, ¢ This parucular defcription,

which you make, cannot convince me that' I have loft my wa-

ger : your memory is good ; and fome of thefe things you may

have learned from a third hand, or feen yourfelf; yet I expeét

roofs more direct and authentc,” 1 think there is little queftion

£ut we ought to reftore the place as I havedone :

N Hhat's this £ her honour ? THEOBALD.

This’ emendation has been followed by both the fucceeding
gditors, but I think it muft be rejeted. The expreffion is iro-
nical, Tachimo relates many particulars, towhich Pofthumus ans
fwers with impatience,

This is her honour! -
That is, And the attainment of this knowledge is to pafs for
the corruption of her honour. Jounsox.
——  if you can,

Be pale; 1 If you can forbear to flufh your check
Where

with rige, Josnson. ",
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W here there’s another man : ¢ The vows of women
Of no more bondage be, to where they are made,
Than they are to their virtues; which is nothing :—
O, above meafure falfe!

PFRil. Have patience, fir,
And take yourring again ; ’tis not yet won :
1t may be probable, the loftit; or,
Who knows if one of her women, being corrupted,
Hath fiolen it from her.

Poft. Very true;
And fo, I hope, he came by’t :—Back my ring ;—
Render to me fome corporal fign about her,
More evident than this; for this was ftolen.

Jach. By Jupiter, I had it from her arm.

Poft. Hark you, he fvears; by Jupiter he fivears.
T1s true ;—nay, keep the ring—"tis true: *I am

fure,
She could not lofe it : her attendants are
All fworn, z.md honourable :—They induc’d to fleal
it !
And

® — The wows of women, &c.] The love vowed by women na
more abides with him to whom it is vowed, than women adhere
to their virtie. Jonnson. 3

z —— D'm fure

She could not Jofe it: ber attendants are

All fworn and honourable.~—~They induc’d to fledl it,

And by aflranger !—no,—] The abfurd conclufions of jea-
foufy are here admirably painted and expofed. Pofthumus, on
the credit of a bracelet, and an oath ot the party concerned,
judges dgainit all appearances from the intimate knowledge of his
wife’s honour, that fhe was falfe to his bed ; and grounds that
judgment, at laft, upon much lefs appearances of the honour of
her attendants, WARBURTON. J

Her attendants are all fworn and honourable.] Tt was anciently
the caftom for the attendants on our nobility and other great per-
fonages (as it is now for the fervants of the king) to take an oath
of ﬁgc]ity, on their entrance into office. In the houfhold book
of the sth carl of Nerthumnberland (compiled A. D. 1512.) it is
€éxprefsly ordered [page 49] that ¢¢ what perfon foever he be that
comyth to my Lorces fervice, that incontynent after he be en&

tere
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And by a firanger !—No; he hath enjoy’d her :
* The cognizance of her incontinency
Is this,—fhe hath bought ' the name of whore thus
dearly.—
There, take th;, hire; and allthe fiends of hell
Divide them{elves between you !
Pbhil. Sir, be patient :
This is not ftrong enough to be believ'd
Of one perfuaded well of ——
Poff. Never talk on’t :
She hath been colted by him.
Tach. If you feek
For further fatisfying, under her breaft,
3 (Worthy the preffing) lies a mole, right proud
Of that moft delicate lodging : By my life,
Ikifs’d it; and it gave me prefent hunger
To feed again, though full. You do remember
This ftain upon her ?
Poft. Ay, and it doth copfirm
Another ftain, as big as hell can hold,
Were there no more but it.
Tach. Will you hear more ?
Pq/i. Spare your arithmetick : never count the
turns ;
Once, and a million !

tered in the chequyrroull [check-roll] that he be fiwors in the
countyng hous by a gentillman-ufher or yeman-ufher in the pre-
fence of the hede officers ; and on theire abfence before the clerke
of the kechynge either by fuch an oath as is in the Book of Othes,
vff any fuch [oath] be, or ells by fuch an oth as fhall feyme befte
1o thelir difcrecion,”

Even now every fervant of the king’s, at his firit appointment,
is fworn in, before a gentleman ufher, at the lord chamberlain’s
office. Percy.

* The cognizance
proof. Jounson.

3 (Worthy the prefing)=—] Thus the modern editions. The
old folio reads,

(Worthy Jer prefling)e— JouNsoN.

—] The badge ; the token; the yifible

Jach.
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Tach. PIL befvorn, it T
Pgf. No fwearing:— *
If you will fiwear you have ot done’ t, you lye;
«And I will kill thee, if thou doft deny
Thou haft made me cuckold.
Tach. 1 will deny nothing.
Pofi. O, that I had her here, to tear her limb-

meatt’
I will go there, and do’t; 1’ thé court ; before
Her father : Il do fomethmg-—-— [Exit.

Phil. Quite befides
The government of patience '-—-You have won :
Let’s follow him, and pervert the prefent wrath
He hath againft himfelf.

Tach. With all my heart. [ Exeunt.

SCENE v

Anotker room in Philario’s bonfe.
Einter Pofthumas.

Poft. ! Is there no way for men to be, but women
Mutft be half-workers ? We are all baftards ;
And that moft venerable man, which I
Did call my father, was I know not where
When I was ftamp’d ;" fome coiner with his tools
Wade me a counterfeit : Yet my mother feem’d
The Dian of that time : fo doth my wife
The non-pareil of this.—Oh vengeance, vengeance !

* I there mo way, &c.] Milton' was very probably indebted to
this {peech for one of the fentiments which he has given to Adam,
Parad; ﬁ Lof?, book x.

Q why did God,

¢ Creator wife, that pcopled higheft heaven
¢t With fpirits mafculine, create at laft

¢¢ This novelty on earth, this fair defect

¢t Of nature, 2nd:not £ill the'world at once
¢ With men as angels without feminine,

‘¢ Or find fome other way to geierate

¢ Mankind 27 STEEVENS.

Me
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Me of my lawful pleafure fhe reftrain’d, =

And pray’d me, oft, forbearance: did it with

A pudency fo rofy, the fweet viewon’t

Mightwell have warm’d old Saturn ; that T thought
her .

As chafte as unfunn'd fnow :—O, all the devils!—

This yellow Iachimo, in an hour,——was’t not #—

Or lcfs,—at firft : Perchance he fpoke not; but,. .

Like a full-acorn’d boar, a German one,

Cry’d, ok ! and ‘mounted : found no oppofition

But what he look’d for thould oppofe, and the

Should from encounter guard. = Could 1 find eut

The woman’s part in me ! For there’s no motion

That tends to vice in man, but 1 afirm

It is the woman’s parc: Be’r lying, note it,

The woman’s ; flattering, hers ;- deceiving, hers s

Luft and rank thoughts, hers, hers; revenges, bers ;

Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, difduin,

Nice longings, flanders, mutability,

All faults that may be nam’d, nay, thathell knows,

Why, hers, in part, orall; but, rather, all:

For even to vice -

They are not conftant, but are changing ftill

One vice, but of a minute old, for one

Not half fo old as that. I’ll write againtt them,, .

Deteft them, curfe them :—Yet ’tis greater fkill

In a true hate, to pray they have their will :

The very devils cannot plague them better, [ Exa.

ACT-
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ACT III. SCENE 1.
Cymbeline’s Palace.

Enter, in flate, Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, and Lords, at
one-door 3 and at another, Cains Lucius, and Attendants.

Cym. Now fay, what would Auguftus Cezfar
with us*?
Luc. When Julius Cefar (whofe remembrance
yet
Lives in men’s eyes ; and will to ears, and tongues,
Be theme, and hearing ever) was in this Britain,
And conquer’d it, Caffibelan, thine uncle,
(Famous in Czfar’s praifes, no whit lefs
Than in his feats deferving it) for him,
And his fucceflion, granted Rome a tribute,
Yearly three thoufand pounds ; which by thee lately
It left untender’d.
Oneen. And, to kill the marvel,

Shall be fo ever.

Clot. There be many Cefars,
Ere fuch another Julius. Britain is
A world by itfelf ; and we will nothing pay
For wearing our own nofes.

- Queen. That opportunity,
W hich then they had to take from us, to refume
We have again.—Remember, iir, my liege,
The kings your anceftors ; together with
The natural bravery of your ifle; which ftands
As Neptune’s park, ribbed and paled in

* Now fay, what svould Aungufius Cefar with us?] Soin K.
Fobn:

Now fay, Chatillon, what would France with us ?
- STEEVENS,

With
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= With rocks unfcaleable, and roaring waters ;

With fands, that will not bear your enemics’ boats,

But fuck them up to the top-maft. A Kind of con-
queft . :

Cefar made here; but made not here his brag’

Of, came, and fow, and ovércame : with fhame

(The firft thatever touch’d him) he was carried

From off our coaft, twice beaten ; and his fhipping,

3 (Poor-ignorant baubles!) on’ourterrible feas,

Like egg-thells mov’d upon their furges, crack’d

As cafily ’gainft our rocks : For joy whereof,

The fam’d Caffibelan, who was once at point

(O, giglet fortunc!) to mafter Cafar’s fword,

Made Lud’s town with rejoicing fires bright,

And Britons ftrut with courage.

Clot.- Come, therc’s no' more tribute to be paid *
Our kingdom is ftronger than it was at that time 5
and, as I faid, there is no more fuch Czfars: other
of them may have crook’d nofes; but, to own fuch
ftrait arms, none. -

Cym. Son, let your mother end. :

Clot. We have yet many among us can gripe as
hard as Caffibelan: I do not fay, I amone; but I
have a hand.——Why tribute? why fhould we pay
eribute ? If Caefar can hide the fun from us with 2
blanket, or putthe moon in his pocket, we will pay

2 With rocks unfealeable, 1 This reading is Hanmer’s,
The old editions have :
With oaks unfcalable, Jounsox.
¢ The ftrength of our land confifts of our feamen in their
wooden foits and caftles ; our rocks, fhelves, and firses, that lye
along our coafts ; and our trayned bands.” From chapter 109
of Barifie’s Military Difcipline, 1639, feemingly from Tooke’s
Legend of Britomart. - TOLLET.
3 (Poor ignorant baubles I)——] Ignorant, for of noufe.
WARBURTON,
Rather, anacguainted with the nature of our boifterous feas.
Jornsor.

him
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him tribute for light; elfe, fir, no more tribute;
pray you now. _

_Cym. You muft know,
>Till the injurious Roman did extort
This tribute from-us, we were free: Cazfar’s am-

bition,
(Which fwell’d fo much, that it did almoft ftretch
The fidesa” the world) # againft all colour, here
Did put the yoke uponus; which to thake off,
Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon
Ourfelves tobe; we do. Saythen to Cefar,
Our anceftor was that Mulmutius, which
Ordain’d our laws; whofe ufe the fword of Cafar
Hath too much mangled; whofe repair, and fran-
chife,
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed,
Though Rome be therefore angry. Mulmutius
made our laws,

Who was the firft of Britain, which did put
His brows within a golden crown, and call’d
Himfelf a king.

Luc. I am forry, Cymbeline,
That I.am to pronounce Auguftus Cefar
(Czlar, that hath more kings his fervants, than
Thyfelf domeftic officers) thine enemy :
Receeive it from me then : War, and confufion,
In'Czfar’s name pronounce I 'gainft thee : look
For fury not to be refifted : Thus defy’d,
I thank thee for myfelf.

.Cym. * Thou art welcome, Caius.

Thy

4 eme—againft all colour,=—] Without any pretence of right.
Jounsox.
s 77)016 art ‘welmzn, Caius.
Thy Cafar knighted me; my youth I fpent
Much 1-4{1'11" bﬁn : ]jJSome fgw hints for this part of the
play are taken from Holinfhed :
¢¢ Kymbeline, fays he, (as fome write) was brought up at
Rome, and there was made knight by Auguftus Ceefar, u;\ldcr
whom
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Thy Cefur knighted me ; my youth I fpent
Much under him : of him I gather’d honour;
Which he, to feck of me again, perforce,
Behoves me ¢ kecp at utterance. 7 am perfed,
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for

Their liberties, are now in arms : a precedent
Which, not to read, would fhew the Britons cold :
So Cefar fhall not find them. :

Luc. Let proof fpeak.

Clot. His majefty bids you welcome. Make paf-
time with us a day, or two, or longer : If you feek
us afterwards in other terms, you thall find usin our
falt-water girdle: if you beat us out of it itis
yours ; if you fall in the adventure, our crows
thall fare the better for you ; and there’s an end.

Luc. So, fir.

Cym. 1 know your mafter’s pleafure, and he mine:
All the remain is, welcome. [ Exennt.

whom he ferved in the wars, and was in fuch favour with him,
that he was at liberty to pay his tribute or not.” .

4 --Yet we find in the Roman writers, that after Julius
Cazfar’s death, when Auguftus had taken upon him the rule of the
empire, the Britains refufed to pay that tribute.”

& But whether the controverfy, which appeareth to fall
forth betwixt the Britains and Auguftus, was occafioned by Kim-
beline, Ihavenota vouch.”

o Kymbeline reigned thirty-five years, leaving behind
him two fons, Guiderius and Arviragus.” “Steevers.

> keep at utterance.——1] 1. €. At extreme diftance.

WarsURTON,

More properly, in a ftate of hoftile defiance, and deadly oppo-
fition, fonxson. J

At utterance means to keep at the extremity of defiance. Com-
bat & outrance is a defperate fight, that muft conclude with the life
of one of the combatants. So in Te Hiftory of Helyas Knight of
the Swanne, bl. 1. no date: ¢ ——Here 1s my gage to fuitaine
it o the utteraunce, and befight it to the death.” STERVEXS.

4 1 am perfe?,] 1 am well informed. So, in Maceth :

¢¢ ——in your fiate of honour I am perfell.” Jomxson.

Vor. IX. R SCENE
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S CENTE 1L
Another rooin.
Enter Pifanio.

Pif. How! of adultery? Wherefore write you
not . ;
* What monfters her accufe ?—ILconatus!
O, mafter! what a ftrange infeGtion
Ts fallen into thy ear ? 9 What falfe Italian
(As poifonous tongw’d, ‘as handed) hath prevail’d
On thy too ready hearing ?—Difloyal? No:
She’s ‘punifh’d for her truth ; and undergoes,
More goddefs-like than wife-like, fuch affaults
As would " take in fome virtue.— O my mafter!
“Thy mind to her is now as low, as were
Thy fortunes.—How ! that I thould murder her ?
Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which I
Have made to thy  command ?—I, her >—her
blood ? E
If it be fo to do good fervice, never
11.et me be counted ferviceable. How look I,
That T thould feem to lack humanity,
So much as this fact comes to? Do’z : The letter
: [Reading.

.3 What monflers her accufe ?—71 Might we not fafely read :
s What monfler’s her accufer #———=  STEEVENS.
9 What falfe Italian, E
(As poisnous tengu’dy as handed)—] About Skakefpeare’s
time the practice of poifoning was very common in Italy, and the
* fufpicion of Italian poifons yet more common. Jounsox.
2 —e—take in fome wirtae. 1 - To zake in a town, is to cox=
quer it, vJonxson.
So.in dutons and Cleopatra :
i cut the Ionian feas,
And take'in Toryne === STEEVENS.

i

p That

- -
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That I have fent ber, by ber own command, : '
Shall give thee opporiunity :——O damn'd paper I
Black as the ink that’s on thee ! Senfelefs bauble!
Art thou a feodary for this aét?, ‘and lookft =

.

Enter Imogen.

2 I am ignorant in what I am commanded.’
Imo. How now, Pifanio? I
Pif. Madam, here is a')lctter from my lord.
Imo. Who ? thy lord? it is my lord ¥ Leonatus 2
40, learn’d indeed were that aftronomer,
That knew the ftars, as I his characters ;
He'd lay the future open. You good gods,
Let what is here contain’d relifh of love,
Of ‘my lord’s health, of his content,—yet not,
That we two are afunder, let that grieve him !
(Some griefs are medicinable ; that is one of them,
® For it doth phyfic love)—of his content,

2 Art thou a feodary ﬁr this afl?—] A feodary is one who
holds his eftate under the tenure of fuit and fervice to a fuperior

Tord. HanmEir.

e vy R 2 ; All

3 I am ignorant in what I aw’commanded.] i.e. 1am unprac.
tifed in the arts of murder. Steevexs.

+ 0, learn’d indeed were that affronomer, &c.] - This was a very-
natural thought.' She muft needs be fuppofed, in her circum-
ftances, to be extremely folicitous about the fufzre; and defirous
of coming to it by the aififfance of that fuperflition. WarzuR10N,
0 SVaaw et that grieve him!] 1 hould with to read :

Of my lord’s health, of his content ;—yet no 3
B That.we two are afunder, let that grieve him!
TyYRWHITT.

§ For. it doth phyfic. love)]—— , That is, grief for ablence,
keeps love in heaith and vigour. . Jornsox, 3

So in Macbeth » % 5 &

Thelabour we delight in, phyfics pain. STEEVENS.
RN e ;

.
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All but in that '-—Good wax, thy leave :—7 Bleft be,
You bees, that make thefc locks of counfel! Lovers,
And men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike ;
Though forfeiters you caft in prifon, yet .

. You clafp young Cupid’s tables.—Good news, gods!

' [ Reading.

Fuftice, and your father’s wrath, fhould be take me in
kis dominion, could not be fo cruel to e, as you, O the
deareft of creatures, twould even renew me with your eyes.
Tuke notice, that I am iyi\Cmnbria, at NMilford-Haven :
What your owen love will, ot of this, advife you, follow.
So, he wifbes you all bappinefs, that remains® loyal to bis
vow, and your, increafing in love,

Leonatus Pofthumus.
O, for a horfe with wings !—Hear't thou, Pi-
{anio ?

He is at Milford-Haven : Read, and tell me
How far ’tis thither. If one of mean affairs
May plod it in a week, why may not I
Glide thitherin a day >—Then, true Pifanio,
(Who long’ft, like me, to fee thy lord ; who long’ft,—
O, let me *bate,—but not like me :—yet long’ft,—
But i a fainter kind :—O, not hike nie;

7 ————DBIicf be
You bees, that make thife locks of counfil!  Lovers,
Aud men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike ;
Though forfeiters you caft in prifon, yct : :
You clafp young Cupid’s tables. ] The meaning of this,
which had been obfeured by printing forfeitures for forfeiters, is
no morc than that the bees are not bleft by the man who forfeiting
a bond is fent to prifon, as they are by the lover for whom they
perform the more pleafing office of fealing letters. SvEEVENS.
¥ loyal to bis wow, and your increafing in love,] 1 read:
Loyal to his vow and yow, increafing inlove. Jomwnson.
We fhould rather, Ithink, read thus:— aud your, increafing in
love, Lconatus Pofthumus. To muke it plain, that your 1s to
be joined in confiruction with Leouatus, and not with idcreafing 3
and that the later is @ garsviple profint, and not a noun.
TYRWHITT.

For '
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For mine’s beyond, beyond,) fay, and fpeak thick,
(Love’s counfellor thould fill the bores of hearing,
To the fmothering of the fenfe) how farit is
To this fame blefled Milford : And, by the way,
Tell me how Wales was made fo happy, as
To inherit fuch a haven :  But, ficft of all, :
How we may fteal from hence ; and, for the gap
That we thall make in time, from our hence-going
'Till our return, to excufe :—but firft, how get
hence : '

Why fhould excufe be born or e’er begot ?
We'll talk of that hereafter.  Pry’thec, fpeak,
How many fcore of miles may we well ride
*Twixt hour and hour?

Pif. One {core, ’twixt fun and fun,
Madam,’s enough for you ; and too much too.

Imo. Why, one that rode to his execution, man,
Could never go fo flow: I have heard of riding

wagers,
Where horfes have been nimbler than the fands
9 That run i’ the clock’s behalf :—But this is fool-
ery :—

Go, bid m;C woman feign a ficknefs ; fay
She’ll home to her father: and provide me, prefently,
A riding fuit ; no coftlier than would fit
! A franklin’s houfewife.

Pif. Madam, you’re beft confider.

Imo. %1 {ec before me, man, nor here, nor her;3

or

® That run i the clock’s bebalf: ] This fantaftical expref-
fion means no more than fand in an hour-glafs, ufed to meafure
time. WaRsURTON.

t A franklin’s boufeswife.) A franklin is literally a frecholder,
with a fmall eftate, neither willa/z nor waffal. Jomxsox,

2 I fee beforc me, many nor here, nor berey

Nor avhat enfues 3 but have a fog in them,

That I cannot look thro. ] Where is the fubftantive to
which this relative plural, #hem, can poffibly have any reference?
There is none; and the fenfe, as well as grammar, is defective.

Rs 1 have
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Nor what enfues ; but have a fog in thet;'l, :
That I eannot look throngh. - Away, I priythee ;

Do as I bid thee t Thers’s no more to fay ;

Acceffible is nope but Milford way. [ Exeunt.

3 SCENE 1L 7~
«Changes.to a forg/zi, in PVﬂZ;S, with a cave.

Enuter Belarius, Guiderius, and Aiviragus.

il oL, Syafiearad 18da1
Bel. A gqédly day net.ro keep houfe, with {uch
Whofe roof’s as Jow as ours! \*Stoop, boys: This gate
< Inftructs

I have ventured to feftore, againft' the authority:of the printed
cdpies « POLUIDXY o1l 6F 2HUT 3 0
r——L-but havea fog in kex, -
That I cannot look thro’.

Imogen would fay : ¢ Don’t talk of confidering, man; I neicher
fee prefent events, nor confequences ; but-am ina mift of for-
tune, and reldlved to proceed onthe project determined.””  Ju den,
means in profpe@, within fight, before my eyes. 'THEOBALD.

I fee before me; man;_nor here nor there,

Noravhat enfues, but bave a fog in them,

- That I camot look throgghi———7  Shakefpeare fays fhe can
fee before her, yet'on which! fide foever fbe Jooks there is a fog
which fhe cannot fee through. This nonfenfe is occafioned by
the corrupt reading of but bave a fog, .for, that bawve a fog; and
then all is plain. ¢“I fee before me (fays fhe) for there is'no fog
on any fide of me which T.eannot. fee through.” . Mr. Theobald
objecis to a fog in them, and atks for the fubflantive to avhich the
relative plural (them) relates. The fubftantive is places, implied
in the words bere, therey and «vbat enfues ;. for not to know that
Shakefpeare perpetually takes thefe libertics of grammar, is
knowing nothing of his author, So that there is no need for his
flrange ftufl of'a fig in ken. WARBURTON,

This paffage may, in my opinion, be very eafily underftood,
without any emendation, " The lady fays: ¢ I'can fee neither
one way nor other, betore me nor behicd me, but all the ways
are covered with an impenetrable fog.”  There are objections in-
fuperable to all that I can_propofe, and fince reafon can give me
no counfel, I will refolveat once to follow my inclination.

’ Jounsow,

3 ——Stoop boys: =] The old copy reads :—/lecp, boys : ~=
from whence Haumer conjeCtured that the poct wrote—/aop,

0y3—m
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Inftructs you. how to adore the heavens; and bows you
To morning’s hely office : The gates of monarchs ¥
Are arch’d fo high, that giants may jet through ..,
And keep +their impious turbands on,, without ;
Good morrow-to the fun.—Hail, thou fair hqa‘ven e
We houfe i’ the rock, yet ufe thee not fo hardly =~
As prouder livers do. ! e

Guid. Hail, heaven ! ; ;

Arv, Hail, heaven! 3

Bel. Now for ‘our mountain {port : Up to yon hill,
Your legs are yourg ; Pll'tread thefe flats. Conﬁder,
When you above perceive me like a crow, >
“That it is place, which leflens, and fets oft,
And you may then revolve what rales I have told you,
Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war : »
5 This fervice is not fervice, fo'being done, o
But being fo allow’d : To apprehend thus,,
Draws us a profit from all things we fee :
And often, t9 our comfort, fhall we find Bvin i
5 The fharded beetle in a fafer hold ' :
Than is the full-wing’d cagle. O, this Iife * ,j

boys — as that word affords a good introduétion to what follows.
Mr. Rowe reads'** St boys—", which (as ufual) had been filent-
ly copied. STEEVENS.

* ——their impives turbands on,—] The idea of a giantw. as,
among the readers of romances, Who were #lmoft all the readersof
thofe times, alw ays confounded with that of a Saracen. Jornson.

3 This ferwice is not fervice, &6.] In war it is net fufficient to
do duty well; the advantage rifes not from the a&, butthe ac-
ceptance of the alt. ~ Jonwson.

6 The tharded Jectle—— ] i.'e."the beetle whofe wings are en-
clofed within two dry Aufks or fhards. So in Gower, De Confy=
Sione Amantis, 1ib. V. fol. 103. b.

¢¢ That with his fiverd, and with his fpere,
*¢ He might not the ferpent dere :
¢t He was fo ferded all aboute,
¢¢ Tt held all edge toole withoute.”
Gower is here fpealunw of the'dragon fubdued by }q(on
STEEVENS,

Rz . Is



248 CYMBELINE

Is nobler, than attending for a check”;

Richer, ® than doing nothing for a babe;
Prouder, than ruftling in unpaid-for filk :

Such gain the cap of him, that makes them fine,
Yet keeps his book uncrofs’d : no life to ours.

1 —eattending for a check;] Check may mean in this place
a reproof'; but 1 rather think it tignifies command, controul. Thus
in Troilus and Crefida, the reftritions of Arftotle are called
Ariftotle’s checks, STEEVENS, g

¥ than doing nothing for @ bauble ;] i. e. Vain titles of
honour gained by an idle attendance at court, But the Oxford
editor reads, for a bribe. WARBURTON,

The Oxfard editor knew the reafon of this alteration, though
his cenfurer knew it not.  The old edition reads : .
g " Richer, than doing nothing for a sabe.
Of 3al¢ fome correftor made bauble ; and Hanmer thought him-
felf equally authorifed to make Jrile. 1 think babe can hardly be
right. Tt fhould be remembered, however, that banble was ap-
ciently fpelt dadle; fo that Dr, Warburton in reality has added
but ore letter. A bawble was part of the infignia of a fool. So
in AIl's well that ends wvelly a® IV.. fe. v. the clown fays :

¢ I would give his wife my Janble, fir.”
1t was a kind of truncheon, (fays fir John Hawkins) with a head
carved cn it.  To this Belarius may allude, and mean that ho-
rourable poverty is more precious than a fimecure at court, of
avbich the badge is a truncheon or a wand. Py

So, in Middleton’s Game at CV.?[K}, 1623

¢« Art thou fo cruel for an honour’s bable #

As, however, it wasonce the cuftom in England for favourites
at court ta beg the wardihip of infants who were born to great
riches, our author may allude to it on this occafion. Frequept
complaints were made that sothing was dene towards the education
of thefg unhappy orphans. STEEVENS,

I have always fufpected that the right reading of this paffage
is 1yv‘u:l_t I had not in_a former edition thé confidence to pros
pofe:

Richer, than doing nothing for a brabe.

Brabium is a hadge of honour, or the enfign of an honour, or any
thing worn as a mark of dignity. The word was ftrange to the
editors, as it will be to the reader ; they therefore changed it to
babe ; and I am forced to propofe it without the fupport of any
authority. ‘Brabium is a_word found in Holyoak’s Diétionary,
who terms it a reward. Cooper, in his Thefanrus, defines it ta
be aprize, or reward for azny game.  Jonnson, " ;

Guid,
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Guid. Out of your proof yoa {peak: we, poar
unfledg’d,
Have pever wing’d from view o’ the neft; nor know
not :
What air’s from home. Haply, this life is beft, -
If quiet life be beft ;. fweeter to you,
That have a fharper known ; well correfponding
With your ftiff age : but, unto us, itis
A cell of ignorance; travelling abed ;
A prifon for a debtor, that not dares
9 To ftride a limit.
Arv. * What fhould we fpeak of,
When we are as old as you ? when we fhall hear
The rain and wind beat dark December, how,
In this our pinching cave, thall we difcourfe
The freezing hours away ? We have feen nothing :
‘We are beaitly ; fubtle as the fox, for prey ;
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat-:
Our valour 1s, to chace what flies ; our ¢cage
‘We make a quire, as doth the prifon’d bird,
And fing our bondage freely.
Bel. *How you fpeak !
Did you but know the city’s ufuries,
And felt them knowingly : the art o’ the court,
As hard to leave, as keep ; whofe top to climb
Is certain falling, or fo flippery, that
The fear’s as bad as falling : the toil of the war,
A pain thatonly feems to feek out danger
Y’ the name of fame, and honour ; which dies ¥’ the
fearch ;

2 90 firide a limit.] To overpafs hisbound. Jornsow,

* What fhould we [peak of ] This dread of an’ old age, unfup-
plied with matter for difcourfe and meditation, is a fentiment na-
tural and noble. No ftate can be more deftitute than that of him,
who, when the delights of fenfe forfake him, has no pleafures of
the mind. Jouwsox.

* How yox fpeak!]. Otway feems to have taken many hints for
the converfation that paffes between Acafto and his fons, from the
fegne before us. STEEVENS, ;

And
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And harh as oft a flanderous epitaph,

As record of fair act; nay, many’times,

Doth it deferve by doing well; what’s w orfe,
Muft curt’fy at the cenfure :—O, boys, this flory
The world may read' in e : My body’s mark’d
With Roman fwords 5 an& my report was once
Firft with the beft'of note 1 Cymbeline lov’d mie;
And when a foldier wis the theme, my name

Woas not far off: Then was T as a tree,

Whofe boughs did befid with fruit : but, in one night,
A ftorm, or robbery, call it what you will,

Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves,
And Teft me bare to weather>.

Guid. Uncettain fayour!

Bel. My fault béing potlring (as T have told you oft)
“Bur that two villains, ‘whofe Talfe oaths prevail'd
Before my perfe€t honour, fwore to Cymbeline,

1 was confederate With the Romans : fo,
Follow’d my bahifhment; and, thefe twenty years,
This rock, and thefe dcmefnes, have been my world :
Where I have livid at honeft freedom ; pay’d
More pious debts to_heaven, than in all
‘Thefore- end of'my time.—But, up to the mountains;
This is not hunters’ l:mtruage He, that firikes
The'venifon firft, fhall be the lord o “the feaft
To him the other two thall minifter }
And we will fédr no poxfon, which attends
_Inplace afgreatcr ﬂate 1’i meet you in the valleys.
" {Exeant Guid. and Ao,
How hard it is, to hide the fparks of nature !
Thefe boys know little; they, ase fons to the king ;
-Nor Cymbeline dreams that theyare alive.

3 And 1 eft me Bare 20 weatber. J Soin Zimon:
That numberlefs upon me ftuck, 4s leaves ¢
Do on the oak, have with one winter’s bruth,
Fallen from their boughs, and lf? me openy bare,
For cvery flarm that blows. STEEVENS,

’fhéy
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They think, they are mine : and, though train’d up
thus ‘meanly

+ 1’ the cave, wherein they bow, their thoughts do hlt

The roofs of palaces 5 and nature prompts them, =

4 I"the cave, &c.] M. Pope reaés 13
Here 'in the cave, avherein their thoughts do hit
The toofiof pz\laces §——— %
but the fentence breaks oft imperfedly.; The old editions read:
I’ the cave, avbereon ¢he bow their thoughts do hit, &c.
Mr. Rowe faw this likewife was faulty ; and therefore amended 1
thus
1’ the cave, where, on the bow, thelr thoughts do hit; &e.
1 think it fhould be only with the altcrauon of onc letter, and the
addition,of apother:
I’ the cave, tlJert, onthe hatw,———' A
And fo' the grammar and fyntax of the feritence is complete. = We
call the arching of a cavern, or overhanging of a hill, metaphori-
cally, the Jrow; and in like manner the Greeks and Latins u?ed
égpus, and fuperulmm. THEOBALD. ;
the’ train’d up thus meanly,
I’ the cave, there on the brow,——] The old edmons read
1’ the cave avherzon the borw 5~
which, though very corrupt, will direct us to. thc true reading ;
which, when rightly pointed, is thus: " 3
though train’d up thus meanly ®
I’ the cave avberein they bow
i, e. Thus meanly brought up.- Vet in this very cave, which is
o low that they muft bow or bend in entering it, yet are their
thoughts fo exalted, &c. This isthe anm‘\eixs. Belarius had
fpoken before of the Townels of this cave : -
A goodly day ! uot to kecp houfe, with fuch
Whofe roofs as low.as ours.  See, boys! this gate
Inftruéts you how to adore t&,e heavens s and bows you
... To morning’s holy office. ARBURTON.
Hanmer reads ;
I’ the cave, bere in this brow. -
1 think the reading is this : :
P the cave, wherein the bow, Sc.
‘That is, they are traincd up in the cave, where their thoughts in
hitting the Zoww, or arch of their habitation, bit the roofs of pa-
Jaces. . In other words, though their .condition is low, their
thoughts are high. The fentence is at laft, as Thecbald re-
marks, abrupt, but perhaps nolefs {uitable to Shakcfpcare. Tknow
not whether Dr. Warburton’s conjeCture be not better than mine.
Jounson.

In
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In fimple and low things, to prince it, much’

Beyond the trick of others. ¢ This Polydore,—

The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom

The king his father call’d Guiderius,— Jove !

When on my three-foot ftool ¥ fit, and tell

‘The warlike feats I have done, his fpirits fly out

Into my ftory : fay,— Thus mine enemy. fell;

And thus I fet my foot on bis neck ;. even then

The princely blood flows in his cheek, he fiveats,

Strains his young nerves, and puts himfelf in pofture

That a&s my words. The younger brother, Cadwal,

(Once, Arviragus) in as like a figure,

Strikes life into my fpeech, and fhews much more

His own conceiving. Hark! the game is rouz’d !—

O Cymbeline! heaven, and my confcience, knows,

Thou didft unjufily banith me: whereon,

At three, 2nd two years old, °I ftole thefe babes;

‘Thinking to bar thee of fucceffion, as

Thou:reft’ft me of my lands. Euriphile,

Thou waft their nurfe; they took thee for their
mother,

And every day do honour to her grave ;

Myfelt, Belarius, that am Morgan call'd,

‘They take for natural father. The game is up. [Ewir.

5 ———This Polydorey,——1 ‘The ald copy of the play (except

here, where it may be only a blunder of the printer) calls the
cldeft fon of Cymbeline Polidore, as often as the name occurs 5
ard yet there are fomé who may afk whether it is not more likely
that the printer fhould have blundered in the other places, than
that he fhould have hit upon fuch an uncommon name as
Palidour in this firlt inftance. STEEVENS.
Loy T fiole thefe babes;] Shakefpeare foems to intend Bela-
sius for a good charater, yet he makes him forget the injury
which he has done to the young princes, whom he has robbed of
4 Kingdom only to rob their father of heirs, The latter part of
this foliloquy is very inartificial, there being no par:icular reafon
why Belanius fhould now tell to himfelf what he'could not know
betier by tellingit.  Jonwson.

SCENEL
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SeC . :F N "E &1V;
Near Milford-Haven.

Enter Pifanio, and Imogen.

Imo. Thou told’ft me, when we came from horfe,

the place ‘

Was near at hand :—Ne’er long’d my mother fo

T'o fec me firft, as 1 have now :—Pifanio ! Man!

? Wherc is Pofthumus ? 'What is in thy mind,

That makes thee ftar¢ thus ?  Wherefore breaks that
figh

From the ix%ward of thee ? One, but painted thus,

‘Would be interpreted a thing perplex’d

Beyond felf-explication : Put thyfelf

Into a haviour of lefs fear?®, ere wildnefs

Vanquith my ftaider fenfes. 'What’s the matter ?

Why tender’ft thou that paper to me, with

A look untender ?  If it be fummer news,

Smile to’t before : if winterly, thou need’ft

7 Wlhere is Pofibumus?—7 Shakefpeare’s apparent ignorance
of quantity is not the leaft among many proots of his want of
learning. Throughout this play he calls Poftbiimus, Poffhimus,
and Arwvirdgus, Arvirigus. It may be faid that quantity in the
age of our author did not appear to have been much regarded.
In the tragedy of Darius, by Alexander Menftrie (lord Sterline)
1603, Darus is always-called Darixs, and Eupbrites, Fu-
phrites: i
¢¢ The diadem that Darizs erft had borne e—
¢ The famous Euphrites to be your border—~—

Again, inthe 21t Song of Drayton’s Polyolbion :

*¢ That gliding go in flate like fivelling Eupbrites.”

Throughout fir Arthur Gorges® tranflation of Lucan, Euphra-
25 is likewife given inftead of Zuplrates. STEEVENS.

8 —baviour——7 'This word, as often as it occursin Shake-
{peare, fhould not be printed as an abbreviation of Jecbaviour.
Haviour was a word commonly ufed in his time. See Spenfer,
Aglogue g : -

¢ Their ill Agvicur garres men miffay.” STEEVENS.

But
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But keep that countenance ftill.—My hufband’s hand!
That ?drug-damn’d Italy hath out-crafted him,
And he’s at fome hard point.——Speak, man; thy.
tongue
May take off fome extremity, which to read
‘Would be even mortal to me.
Pif. Pleafe you, read;
And you thall find me, wretched man, a thing
The mott difdain’d .of fortune.

Imogen reads.

Thy miftrefs, Pifdnio, bath play'd the firumpet:in my
bed 5 the teftimonies whereof lie bleeding in me. I fpeak
ot out of weak furmifes; but fiom proof as firong-as my
gricf, and as certain as I expett iy revenge.  That part,
thou, Pifanio, muft aft for me, if thy faith be not tainted
with the breach of bers. Let thine otwn hands. take away
ber life : I fball give thee opporiunity at Milford-Haven :
JShe bath my letter for the purpofe : HWhere, if thou fear to
Sirike, and to make me certain it'is done, thou art the pay-
dar to ber:difbonour, and equally ta me difloyal.

Pif. What thall 1 need to draw my fword ? the
paper

Hath cut her throat already.——No, ’tis flander ;
Whofe edge is tharper than the fword ; whofe tongue
Qut-venoms *all the worms of Nile ; whofe breath
Kides on the pofting winds, ’and ‘doth belye
All corners of the world : kings, queens, and *ftatcs,
Maids, matrons, nay,the fecrets of the grave

9 —— drug-damn’d- ] This is another allufion to Italian
“poifons.” f;nxso&. : 2
.4 4.t =—worms of Nile;—1] Serpents and dragons by the old
writers were called aworms. _ Of this, feveral inltances are given in
he: faft ack of Autony and Cleopatra. " STEEVENS.
2——flates,] Perfons of higheft rank.  Jomsson.

> : This

v
o
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This viperous flander enters. ~“What cheer; madam?
Imo:. “Falfe torhis bed! 'What is-it, to be falfe 3.

To lie in watch there, and to think on him 2. . &
To weep “twixt clock and-clock ? if fleep clarge
nature, aharig ¥

To break it with a fearful dream of him,
And cry myfelf awake ? that's falfeto his bed ?
Isit?

Pif. Alas, goodlady !

Imo. 1fate ? Thy. confcience witnefs :—Iachimo,
Thou didft accufe him of incontinency ;
Thou then look’dft like a villain ;. now, methinks,
Thy favour’s good enough.—: Some jay of Italy,
#’'Whofe mother was her painting, hath betray’d-him:
Poor I am fale, a garment out of fathion ;.
And, for I amvriclier than to hang by the walls,
1 muft be ript :—to pieces with me {—0,
Men’s vows are women’s traitors ! All good feeming,

Some jay of Italy,] 'There/is a prettinefsin this expref-
fion; purta, in ltahan, fignifying botha jay and a where : 1 fup-
pofe from the gay feathers of that bird. {'v ARBURTON.
So, in the Merry Wives, &c. * téach him to know tartles from
jays.” STEEVENS. -
+ Whofe mother.avas ber painting, ] This puzzles Mr.
Thecbald much: he thinks it may fignify, wlhefe mother was a
bird of the fawme feathers or that it fhould be read, avbofe mother
wvas. ber planting. What all 'this means I know not. In Mr.
Rowe’s edition, the A in mother happening to be reverfed at the
prefs, it came out #orber.  And what-was-very ridiculous, Gil-
don employed: himfelf (properly encugh indeed) in finding .a
meaning forit. Infhort, the true word is meezber, a noith.coun-
try word, fignifying Zeauty. ~ So that the fenfe of, ber meetheriavas
ber painting, is, that fhe had only.an appearance of beauty, for
which fhe was beholden ta her:paint. 'WarBURTON. f
Some jay of Italy, made by art the creature,- not of nature, but
of painting.. In this fenfe paintizg may be not improperly term-
- ed her.motber.. Jounsox. .
I met with a fimilar expreffion in one of the old comedies, but
forgot to note the date or name of the piece :
Q@ a parcel of conceited feather-caps, wdofe fathers
‘¢ avere their garments.” STEEVENS, 3

3

By
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By thy revolt, O, hufband, thall be thought

Put on for villainy ; not born, where’t grows ;

But worn, a bait for ladies.

Pif. Good madam, hear me. :
Imo. True honeft men being heard, like falle

Aneas,

Were, in his-time, thought falfe : -and Sinon’s weep-
ing

Did fcandal many a holy tear ; took pity

From moft true wretchednefs: * So, thou, Poft-
humus,

Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men ;

Goodly, and gallant, fhall be falfe, and perjur’d,

From thy great fail.—~Come, fcllow, be thou honeft :

Do thou thy mafter’s bidding : When thou fee’ft him,

A little witnefs my obedience : Look !

I draw the fword myfelf : take it; and hit

The innocent manfion of my love, my heart :

Fear not ; ’tis empty of all things, but grief :

Thy mafter is not there ; who was, indeed,

‘The riches of it : Do his bidding ; ftrike.

Thou may’ft be valiant in a better caufe;

But now thou feem’ft a coward.

&

So, thou, Pofibumus,

. Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men;] When Pofthumus
thought his wife falfe, he unjuitly fcandalized the whole fex. His
wife here, under the fame impreffions of his infidelity, attendcd
with more provoking circumftances, acquits his fex, and lays the
fault where it was due. The poet paints from nature. This is
life and manners. The man thinks it a difhonour to the fupe-
riority of his underftanding to be jilted, and therefore flatters his
vanity into a conceit that the difgrace was inevitable from the gene-
ral infidelity of the fex. The woman, on the contrary, not imagin.
ing her credit to be at all affected in the matter, never feeks out for
fo extravagant a confolation ; but at once eafes her malice and her
grief, by laying the crime and damage at the door of fome ob-
noxious coquet. WARBURTON,

Hanmer reads:

5 lay the Jevel——

without any neceffity. Jounson.

Pif.
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Pif. Hence, vile inftrument !
Thou fhalt not damn my hand.
Ime. Why, I muftdie;

And if T do not by thy hand, thou art

No fervant of thy mafter’s : Againdt felf-flaughter

There is a prohibition fo divine, -

That cravens my weak hand. Come, here’s my
heart ; :

* Something’s afore’t :—Soft, foft; we’ll no defence 3

Obedient as the fcabbard.——What is here ?

* The feriptures of the loyal Leonatus,

All turn’d to herefy ? Away, away,

Corrupters of my faith ! you fhall no more

Be ftomachers to my heart ! Thus may poor fools

Believe falfe teachers: Though thofe that are bee
tray’d :

Do feel the treafon fharply, yet the traitor

Stands in worfe cafe of woe.

And thou, Pofthumus, that diddeft fet up 2

My difobedience ’gainft the king my father, K

And mad’ft me put into contempt the fuits

Of princely fellows, fhalt hereafter find

1t 1s no a& of common paffage, but

A ftrain of rarenefs : and I grieve myfelf,

To think, when thou thalt be dif-edg’d by her

* That now thou tir’ft on, how thy memory .

Will then be pang’d by me. Prlythee, difpatch §

The lamb entreats the butcher : Where’s thy knife #

Thou art too flow to do thy mafter’s bidding,

* Something’s afore’t———1] - The old copy reads :
Something’s 4-fo0t ———  Jouxson.,

* The feriptures——1] So Ben Jonfon, in The fud Shepherd s
¢ The lover’s feriptures, Heliodore’s, or Tatius’.”
Shakefpeare, however, means in this place, an oppofition between

. feripture, inits common fignification, and Zerefy. STEEVENS. |
3 That now thou tir'ff on,——3 A hawk is faid to tire upon
that which he pecks; from tirer, French, Jomnsow: - ;

VoL, IX, S When
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‘When I defire it too.
Pif. O gracious lady!
Since I receiv’d command to do this bufinefs,
1 have not flept one-wink. :
Imo. Do’t, and to bed then.
Pif. +Pll wake mine eye-balls blind firft.
Imo. Wherefore then
Did’ft undertake it ?  Why haft thou abus’d
So many miles, with a pretence ? this place?
Mine aétion, and thine own ? our horfes’ labour ?
The time inviting thee ? the perturb’d court,
For my being abfent ; whereunto I never
Purpofereturn ? 'Why haft thou gone fo far,
5 To be unbent, when thou haft ta’en thy ftand,
The elected deer before thee ?
Pif. But to win time
To lofe fo bad employment : in the which
T have confider'd of a courfe ; Good lady,
Hear me with patience.
Imo. Talk thy tongue weary s fpeak :
I have heard, I am a ftrumpet ; and mine ear,
‘Therein falfe ftruck, can take no greater wound,
Nor tent to bottom that, = But fpeak.
Pif. Then, madam,
I thought you would not back agaiun.
Imo. Moft like ;
Bringing me bere to kill me.
" Pif. Not fo, neither :
But if I were as'wife as honeft, then
My purpofe would prove well. It cannot be,
But that my mafter is abus’d:

* Pll wake mine eye-balls firfi,

Imo. Wherefore then] ‘This is the old reading. The
modern editions for avake read éreak, and fupply the deficient fyl-
lable by 4h; wherefore, 1 read:

P’ll wake mine eye-balls out firft, or, s/ind firfl. JounsoN.

5 To be unbent, 1 To have thy bow unbent, alluding toa
hunter, Jonnsown.

Some
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Some villain, ay, and fingular in his art,
Hath done you both this curfed injury.

Imo. Some Roman courtezan. :

Pjf. No, on my life.

Il give but notice you are dead, .and fend him
Some’bloody fign of it; for ’tis commanded

1 fhould do fo: You fhall be mifs’d at court,
And that will well confirm it. '

Imo. Why, good fellow, : 3
‘What thall I do the while > Where bide ¢ How live?
Or in my life what comfort, when I am
Dead to my hufband ?

Pif. If youw’ll back to the court,——

Imo. No court, no father ; nor no more ado
With that harfh, noble, fimple, nothing ;

That Cloten, whofe love-fuit hath been to me

As fearful as a fiege. | e
Pif. If not at,court,

Then not in Britain muft you bide.

Imo. Where then?

Hath Britain all the fun that fhines ? Day, night,
Are they not but in Britain ? I’ the world’s volume
Our Britain feems as of it, but not in it;

In a great pool, a fwan’s neft : Prythee, think
There’s livers out of Britain.

Pif. Tam moft glad :

You think of other place. The embaffador,

Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-Haven

To-morrow : ® Now, if you could wear a mind 2
Dark

® ——Noav, if yox-corldwear a mind

Dark as your fortuneis; ] What had the darkuefs of her
r2ind to do with the concealment of perfon, which is here advis’d ?
On the contrary, her mind was to continue unchang’d, in order
to fupport her change of fortune. ~Shakefpeare wrote:

Now, -if you could wear a me/z.
Or, according to the French orthography, from whence I pre-
fume arofe the corruption : \
~—— Now, it you could wear a minze, VWARBURTON.
$12, .
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Dark as your fortune is; and but difguife
That, which, to appear itfelf, muft not yet be,
But by felf-danger; you thould tread a courfe
Pretty, and 7 full of view : yea, haply, near
The refidence of Pofthumus; fo nigh, at leaft,
‘That though his ations were not vifible, yet
Report thould render him hourly to your car,
As truly as he moves.

Imo. O, for fuch means!
® Though peril to my modefty, not death ont,
I would adventure. ;

Pif. Well, then here’s the point :
You muft forget to be 2 woman ; change
Command into obedience; fear, and nicenefs,
(The handmaids of all women, or, more truly,
Woman its pretty felf) into a waggifh courage ;
Ready in gybes, quick-anfwer’d, faucy, and
As quarrellous as the weazel : 9 pay, you muft
Forget that rareft treafure of your cheek,
Expofing it (but, O, the harder heart !
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch

To wear a dark mind, is to carry a mind impenetable to the
fearch of others, Darknefs, applied to the mind, is fecrecy, ap-
plied to the fortane, is obfecarity. The next lines are obfcure.
Yor muf?, {ays Pifanio, difguife that greatnefs, which, to appear:
hereafter in its proper forrs, cannot yet appear without great dar-
ger to itfelf. JoHNseN.

7 -full of wiew : ——7]  With opportunities of examining
your affairs with your own eyes. Jonnsox.

3 Though peril to my modefly, ] Iread:

Through peril
1 wwould for fuch means adventure through peril of modefly ; 1 would
rifque every thing but real dithonour, Jonxsown.

. nay, you muft

Torget that rareft treafure of your cheek 3

Expofing it (but, oby the barder heart !

Alack, no remedy) 1 think jt very natural to reflect in this dif-
trefs on the cruelty of Pofthumus. Dr. Warburton propofes to
read ¢

e——the harder /ap ! emmes * Jounsow,

Of
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Of common-kiffing Titan ; and forget
Your labourfome and dainty trims, wherein
You made great Juno angry.

Imo. Nay, be brief :
I fee into thy end, and am almoft
A man already.

Pif. Firft, make yourfelf but like one.
Fore-thinking this, I have already fit,
("Tis in my cloak-bag) doublet, hat, hofe, all
That anfwer to them : Would you in their ferving,
And with what imitation you can borrow
From youth of fuch a feafon, ’fore noble Lucius
Prefent yourfelf, defire his fervice, tell him
Wherein you are happy, (* which yow’ll make him

know,

If that his head have ear in mufic) doubtlefs,
With joy he will embrace you ; for he’s honourable,
And, doubling that, moft holy. Your means abroad
You have me, rich ; and I will never fail
Beginning, nor fupplyment.

Imo. Thou art all the comfort
The gods will diet me with. Pr’ythee, away :
There’s more to be confider’d ; but * we’ll even
All that good time will give us : 3 This attempt
I am foldier to, and will abide it with

* ——avhich you'll make bim know,] This is Hanmer’s read-

ing. The common books have it :
which «vi/] make him know.
Mr. Theobald, in one of his long notes, endeavours to prove,
that it fhould be :
———which will make him /5.

He is followed by Dr. Warburton. ~Jonnsox.

a2 ~—aye'lleven

Al that good time will give us: We'll make our
work ever with our sime; we'll do what time will allow.
Jouxson.

3

This attempt
A an foldier 1o, ] i.e. I have inlifted and bound myfelf
toit, WAaRBURTON. '

53 A prince’s
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A prince’s courage.  Away, I prythee.
Pif. Well, madam, we muft take a fhort farewel ;
Left, being mifs’d, I be fufpected of
Your carriage from the court. My noble miftrefs,
Here is a box ; I had it from the queen ;
‘What’s in’t is precious : if you are fick at fea,
Or ftomach-qualm’d at land, a dram of this
Will drive away diftemper.——To fome fhade,

And fit you to your manhood :—May the gods
Direét you to the beft!

Imo. Amen: I thank thee. [ Exennt,

S CENZE V.
The palace of Cymbeline.

Enter Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, Luciusy and Lords,

Cym. Thus far; and fo farewel.
Luc. Thanks, royal fir,
My emperor hath wrote : I muft from hence ;

And am right forry, that I muft report ye
My mafter’s enemy.

Cym. Our fubjetts, fir,
Will not endure his yoke ; and for ourfelf
To thew lefs fovereignty than they, muft needs
Appear unkinglike.

Luc. So, fir, I defire of you
A condu& over land, to Milford-Haven.
Madam, all joy befal your grace, and you !

Cym. My lords, you are appointed for that office ;
The due of honour in' no point omit :——
So, farewel, noble Lucius.

Luc. Your hand, my lord.

Clot. Receive it friendly : but from this time forth
I wear it as your enemy.

Luc.
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Lue. Siz, the event
Is yet to name the winner : Fare you well.
Gm. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my lords,
"Till he have croft the Severn.——HMappinefs! :
[ Exit.. Lucius, &

Queen. He goes hence frowning : but it honours us,
That we have givenr him caufe.

Clot. "Tis all the better; ) .
Your valiant Britons have their withes in it.

Gym. Lucius hath wrotc already to the emperor
How it goes here. It fitsus therefore, ripely,
Our chariots and our horfemen be jn readinefs :.
The powers that he already hath in Gallia -

‘Will foon be drawn to head, from whence he moves
His war for Britain. :

Queen. *Tis not fleepy bufinefs;

But muft be look’d to fpeedily, and ftrongly.

Cym. Our expetation that it thould be thus,
Hath made us forward. = But, my gentle queen,
Where is our daughter > She hath not appear’d
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender’d
The duty of the day : She looks us like
A thing more made of malice than of duty ;

We have noted it.—Call her before us; for

We have been too light in fufferance. [Exit a fervans.
Queen. Royal fir,

Since the exile of Pofthumus,; moft retir’d

Hath her life been ; the cure whereof, my lord, -

*Tis time muft do. ’Befeech your majefty,

Forbear tharp fpeeches to her : She’s a lady

So tender of rebukes, that words are ftrokes,

And ftrokes death to her.

263

Re-enter the Servant,

Cym. Where is the, fir? How
€an her contempt be anfwer'd ?
Servs Pleafe you, fir,

S 4 Her
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Her chambers are all lock’d ; and there’s no anfiver

‘That will be given to the loud of noife we make.
Queen. My lord, when laft T went to vifit her,

She pray’d me to excufe her keeping clofe;

Whereto conftrain’d by her infirmity,

She fhould that duty leave unpaid to you,

Which daily fhe was bound to proffer : this

She wifh’d me to make known ; but our great court

Made me to blame in memory. .
Cym. Her doors lock’d ?

Not feen of late  Grant, heavens, that, which I fear,

Prove falfe! [ Exit,
Queen. 3on, 1 fay, follow the king.
Clot. That man of hers, Pifanio her old fervant,

I have not feen thefe two days. [ Exit.
Queen. Go, look after.—

Pifanio, thou that ftand’ft fo for Pothumus !—

He hath a drug of mine : I pray, his abfence

Proceed by fwallowing that; for he believes

It is a thing moft precious. But for her,

Where is the gone ?  Haply, defpair hath feiz’d her ;

Or, wing’d with fervour of her love, the’s flown

To her defir’d Pofthumus : Gone fhe is

To death, or to difhonour ; and my end

Can make good ufe of either : She being down,

I have the placing of the Britith crown,

Re-enter Cloten, ;

How now, my fon?
Clot. ’Tis certain, fhe is fled ¢
Go in," and cheer the king ; he rages, none
Dare come about him.
Queen. All the better : May
This night fore-ftall him of the coming day !
: [ Exit Queen.
Clot. 1 love, and hate her: for the’s fair and
royal ;
: And
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4 And that the hath all courtly parts more exquifite
Than lady, ladies, woman; from every one

The beft the hath, and fhe, of all compounded,
Outfells them all : I love her therefore ; But,
Difdaining me, and throwing favours on

The low Pofthumus, flanders fo her judgment,
That what’s elfe rare, is choak’d ; and, in that point,
I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed,

To be reveng'd upop her. For, when fools

Enter Pifanio.

Shall—Who is here? What! are you packing,
firrah ?
Come hither: Ah, you precious pandar! Villain,
Where is thy lady ? In a word; or elfe’
Thou art firaightway with the fiends,
Pif. O, good my lord!
Clor. Where is thy lady ? or, by Jupiter,
I will not afk again. Clofe villain,
Tl have this fecret from thy heart, orrip

* And that fbe bath all courtly parts more exquifite
Than lady ladies woman ; from each one
The beft fbe hath,~—————] The fecond line is intolerable
nonfenfe. It fhould be read and pointed thus :
Than lady ladies ; avinning from each one.
‘The fenfe of the whole is this, I love her becaufe fhe has, in a
more cxquifite degree, all thofe courtly parts that ennoble [/ady]
women of quality [ladies] winning from each of them the beft of
their good qualities, &c. Lady is a plural verb, and ladies a
noun governed of it; a quaint cxpreffion in Shakefpeare’s way,
and fuiting the folly of the charalter. WaRBurTON,

I cannot perceive the fecond line to be intolerable, or to be
nonfenfe. ‘The fpeaker only rifes in his ideas. She bas all courtly
parts, fays he, more exquifite than any lady, than all /adies, than
all womankind, TIs this nonfenfe? Jounson.

There is a fimilar paflage in A5 well that ends well, act 11,
fe, iii, ¢ To any count; to all counts ; to what is man.”

TovrLET,

Thy
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Thy heart to find it.  Is the with Pofthumus »
From whofe fo many weights of bafenefs canriot
A dram of worth be drawn.
Pif. Alas, my lord,
How can the be with him? When was the mifs’d ?
He is in Rome.
. Clor Whereis fhe, fir > Come nearer ;
No further halting : fatisfy me home,
‘What is become of her ?
Pif. O, my all-worthy lord !
Clot. All-worthy villain !
Difcover where thy miftrefs is, at once,
At the next word,——No more of worthy lord,~
Speak, or thy filence on the inftant is
Thy condemnation and thy death.
« Pif. Then, fir,
This paper is the hiftory of my knowledge
Touching her flight.
Cloz, Let’s fee’t :—1 will purfue her
Even to Auguftus’ throne.
Pif. 5 Or this, or perith.
She’s far enough ; and what he learns by this, }[A:/ia’e.
May prove his travel, not her danger.

Clht. Humh !
Pif. Tll write to my lord, fhe’s dead. O,
Imogen, [4fde.

S Or this, or peri/p.] Thefe words, I think, belong to Cloten,
who, requiring the paper, fays: ’

Lets fec't : 1 will purfue her

Ewen to Auguftus’ throne. Or this, or f})tri/b.
Then Pifanio giving the paper, fays to himfelf:

She's far enough, &c, JoHNSON.

1 own I am of a different opinion. -Or this, or perifb, properly
belongs to Pifanio, who fays to himfelf, as he gives the paper into
the hands of Cloten, I muf either give it him freely, or perifb in
my atiempt to h% it : or elfe the words may be confidered as a re-
ply to Cloten’s boaft of following her to the throne of Auguftus,
and are added flily : 2ou awill cither do what you fay, or ferift,
wbich is the more probable of the 1o, STEEVENS.

Safe
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Safe may’ft thou wander, fafe return again !

Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true ?

Pif. Sir, as I think.

‘Clot. It is Pofthumus hand ; I know’t.—Sirrah, if
thou wouldft not be a villain, but do me true fervice ;
undergo thofe employments, wherein I thould have
caufe to ufe thee, with a ferious indufiry,—that is,
what villainy foe’er I bid thee do, to perform it, di-
reftly and truly,—I would think thee an honeft man :
thou thould’ft neither want my means for thy relief,
nor my voice for thy preferment. :

Pif. Well, my good lord.

Clot. Wilt thou ferve me ? For fince patiently and
conftantly thou haft ftuck to the bate fortune of that
beggar Pofthumus, thou can’ft not in the courfe of

gratitude but be a diligent follower of mine. Wilt
thou ferve me ? ;

Pif. Sir, T will. :

Clot. Give me thy hand, here’s my purfe. Haft
any of thy late mafter’s garments in thy poffeflion ?

Pif. 1 have, my lord, at my lodging, the fame
fuit he wore when he took leave of my lady and
miftrefs.

Clot. The firft fervice thou doft me, fetch that fuit
hither : let it be thy firtt fervice; go.

Pif. 1 ihall, my lord. [ Exit.
Clot. Meet thee at Milford-Haven : ——1I forgot to
afk him one thing ; ’ll remember’t anon :——Even

there, thou villain Pofthumus, will I kill thee.—I
would, thefe garments were come.  She faid upon a
time, (the bitternefs of it I now belch from my heart)
thatthe held the vety garment of Pofthumus in more
refpect than my noble and natural perfon, together
with the adornment of my qualities.. ‘With that fuit
upon my back, will I ravith her: Firft kill hin1, and
in her eyes; there fhall the fee my valour, which
will then be a torment to her contempt. “He on the
ground, my fpeech of infultment ended on his dead

body,—
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body,~and when my luft hath dined, (which,as I fay,
to vex her, I will execute in the clothes that the {o
prais’d) to the court I’ll knock her back, foot her
home again. - She hath defpis’d me rejoicingly, and
DIt be merry in my revenge.

Re-enter Pifanioy with the cloaths.

Be thofe the garments ?

Pif. Ay, my noble lord.

Clor. How long is’t fince the went to Milford-
Haven ? ;

Pif. She can fearce be there yet.

Clot. Bring this apparel to my chamber; that is
the fecond thing that I have commanded thee : the
third is, that thou wilt be a voluntary mute to my
defign. Be but duteous, and true preferment thall
tender itfelf to thec.—My revenge is now at Milford 5
Would I had wingstofollow it !—Come, and be[ true.

Exiy.

Pif. Thou bidd’ft me to my lofs : for, true to thee
‘Were to prove falfe, which I will never be, ,
To him that is moft true.—To Milford go,

And find not her whom thou purfu’ft. Flow, flow,
You heavenly bleflings, on her!  This fool’s fpeed
Be croft with flownefs; labour be his meed ! [ Exif,

SCENE VL
The foreft and cave.

Enter Imogen, in boy’s clothes.

Imo. 1 fce, a man’s life is a tedious one :
1 have tir'd myfelf; and for two nights together
Have made the ground my bed. I thould be fick,
But that my refolution helps me,—Milford,
‘ When
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‘When from the mountain top Pifanio thew’d thee,

Thou waft within aken: O Jove! I think,

Foundations fly the wretched : fuch, I mean,

‘Where they fhould be reliev’d. Two beggarstold me,

I could not mifs my way : Will poor folk lye,

That have affliGions on them ; knowing ’tis

A punithment, or trial ? Yes : no wonder,

“When rich ones fcarce tell true : To lapfe in fullnefs

' Is forer, than to lye for need ; and falthood -

Is worfe in kings, than beggars.—My dear lord !

Thou art one o’ the falfe ones : Now I think on thee,

My hunger’s gone ; but even before, Iwas

At point to fink for food.—But what is this 2,

Here is a path to it: *Tis fome favage hold :

I were beftnot call ; I dare not call : yet famine,

Ere clean it o’erthrow nature, makes it valiant.

Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards; hardnefs ever

Of hardinefs is mother.~—Ho! who’s here ?

¢ If any thing that’s civil, fpeak ; if favage,
i ki,

* Is forer,
2 If any thing that's civil,

] Isa greater, or beavier crime. Jomxsow,
] Ciwil, for human creature,
WARBURTON.

If any thing ihat’s civil, [peak ; if favage,

Take, or lend. ] She is in doubr, whether this cave be
the habitation of a man or beaft. 1fitbe the former, fhe bids
him fpeak ; if the latter, that is, the den of a favage beaft, what
then?  Take or lend—-We fhould read :

Take o7 °t ey, -
i, e, Take my life ere famine end it. Or was commonly ufed for
ere: this agrees to all that went before. But the Oxford ‘editor
cuts the knot :

Take, or yield food,
fays he s as if it was poffible fo plain a fentence fhould ever have
been blundered into afe or lend. WaRBURTON.
3 I.fu(Ppofe the emendation propofed will not eafily be received ;
it is ftrained and obfcure, and the objeftion againft Hanmer’s
reading is likewife very firong, I queftion whether, after the
words, if favage, a line. be not loft. ~ I can offer nothing better
than to read ;

~—Ho!
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‘Take, or lend.—Ho!—No anfwer ? then I'll enter,
Beft draw my fword ; and if mine enemy ‘

- But fear the fword like me, he’ll fcarcely look on’t.
Such a foe, good heavens ! [ She goes into the cave.

Euter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus.

Bel. You, Polydore, have prov’d beft woodman,
and
Are mafter of the feaft: Cadwal,and I, :
‘Will play the cook, and fervant; ’tis our match :
The f{weat of induftry would dry, and die,
But for the end it works to. Come ; our ftomachs
Will make what's homely, favoury : Wearinefs
Can fnore upon the flint, when refty floth
Finds the down pillow hard.—Now, peace be here,
Poor houfe, that keep’ft thyfelf!
Guid. 1am throughly weary.
Aw. 1 am weak with toil, yet ftrong in appetite.
Guid. There is cold meat i’ the cave ; we'll brouze
. on that,

Ho ! who’s here *
If any thing that’s civil, take or lend,
If favage, Jpeak.
1f you are civilifed and peaceable, take a price for what I want, or
lend it for a future recompence ; if you are rough inhofpitable in-
habitants of the mountain, fpesk, that I may know my ftate.
Jonnson,

Dr. Johnfon’s interpretation of thefe words is confirmed by what

Imogen fays afterwards —
¢¢ I call’d, and thought to have Jegg’d or bought.”” MaLONE.
- If any thing that’s civil, fpeak; if favage,

Take, or lend.——Ho !——1] It isby no means neceflary to fup-
pofe that favage.bold fignifies the habitation of & Zeaft. It may
as well be ufed for the caveof a fzvage, or wild man, who, inthe
romances of the time, were reprefented as refiding in the woods,
like the famous Orfon, Bremo in the play of Mucederus, or the
favage in the feventh canto of the fourth book of Spenfer’s Faery
Rueen, andthe 6th B. C, 4. STEEVENS.

Whilft
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W hilft what we have kill’d be cook’d.
Bel. Stay ; come not in :— [ Looking in,
But that it eats our victuals, I thould think
Here were a fairy. y
Guid. What’s the matter, fir?
Bel. By Jupiter, anangel! or,if not,
An ecarthly paragon !—Behold divinenefs
No clder than a boy!

Enter Imogen.

Imo. Good mafters, harm me not:
Before I enter’d here, I call’d; and thought
To have begg’d, or bought, what I have took :,Good
troth, ) 4 e |
I have flolen nought; nor would not, though I had
found
Gold firew’d o’ the floor. Here’s money for my meat:
1 would have left it on the board, fo foon
As I had made my meal; and parted
With prayers for the provider.
Guid. Money, youth ? 1
Arv. All gold and filver rather turn to dirt !
As ’tis no better reckon’d, but of thofe
Who worthip dirty gods.
Imo. 1 fee, you are angry:
Know, if you kill me for my fault, Ifhould '
Have dy’d, had I not made it.
Bel. Whither bound.?
-Imo. To Milford-Haven.
~ Bel. What’s your name ?
Imo. Fidele, fir : I have a kinfinan, who
Is bound for Italy ; he embark’d at Milford ;
To whom being going, almofk {pent with hunger,
I am fallen in this offence. :
Bel. Prlythee, fair youth,
Think us no churls ; nor meafure our good minds
By
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By this rude place we live in. 'Well encounter’d !
Tis almoft night : you fhall have better cheer
Ere you depart ; and thanks, to ftay and eat it,.—
Boys, bid him welcome.

Guid. Weére you a woman, youth,
I fhould woo hard, but be your groom.—In honefty
31 bid for you, as I’d buy. ¢

drv. 1l make’t my comfort,
He isa man; I’ll love him as my brother :—
And fuch a welcome as I’d give to him,
After long abfence, fuch is yours :~—Moft welcome !
Be fprightly, for you fall ‘mongft friends.

Imo. "Mong'tt friends !
If brothers ?—’Would it had been fo, that they
Had been my father’s fons! +then had my

prize (4fide,

Been lefs ; and fo more equal ballafting
To thee, Pofthumus.

Bel. He wrings at fome diftrefs.

Guid. "Would, Icould free’t !

Arv. Or I; whateer it be,
What pain it coft, what danger! Gods !

Bel. Hark, boys. [Whifpering.

3 1'd 3id for you, as I'd buy.} This is Hanmer’s reading, The.
other copies,
1 bid for you, as I do buy. Jounsox,
I think this paffage might be better read thus :—
I fbould woo bard, but be your groom.—In bonefty
1%id for yox, as I'd buy.
That is, 1 fhould woo hard, but I awozld be your bride-groonts
{And when I fay that I would weo bard, be aflured that) in ho-
nefty I bid for you, onlyat the rate at which I would purchafe you,
“ TYRWHITT.
T have adopted this pun&uation, which is undoubtedly the true
one. STEEVENS.
# e then bad my prize
Been lofs 5 and fo more equal ballafting] Hanmer reads plau-
fibly, but without neceflity, price for prize, and balancing for dal-
lafiing. Heis followed by Dr. Warburton. ‘The meaning is,—
Had I been lefs a prize, I fhou!d not have been too heavy for Pott-
humus. Jonnsox,
: Tmo,



CYMBELINE 273

Imo. Great men;
That had a court no bigger than this cave,
That did attend themfelves; and had the virtue
‘Which their own confcience feal’d them, (laying by
* That nothing gift of differing multitudes)
Could not out-peer thefe twain. Pardon me, gods!
T’d change my fex to be companion with them,
Since Leonatus falfe

Bel. It thall be fo : : ;
Boys, we'll go drefs our hunt.—Fair youthy come in :
Difcourfe is heavy, fafting ; when we have fupp’d,
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy flory,
So far ag thou wilt fpeak it.

Guid. Pray, draw near. ;

Arv. The night to the owly and morn to the lark,

lefs welcome.
Imo. Thanks, fir. ‘
Arv. 1 pray, draw near. [ Exeunt.

SCENE VII,
RO ME.

Enter two Roman Senators, and Tribunes.

1 Sen. This is the tenor of the emperor’s writ;
*'That fince the common men are.now in ation

> That nothing gift of differing mubiitudes)] The poet muft
mean, that court, that obfequious adoration, which the fhifting
vulgar pay to the great, isa tribute of no price or value. Iam
perfuaded therefore our poet coined this participle from the French
verb, and wrote : <

That nothing gift of dfering multitudes :
1. e. obfequious, paying deference.——Deferer, Ceder par refpest
a quelcun, obeir, condefeendre, &c.—Deferent, civil, refpeffucux,
&c. Richelet. Tueoraro.

He is followed by fir T. Hanmer and Dr. Warburton 3 but I
do not fee why differing may not be a general epithet, and the ex-
preflion equivalent to the many-beaded rabble. JoHNsON.

2 That fince the common men are now in altion

*Gainft the Pannonians and Daluatians,
And that, &c,] Thefe falls are hiftorical. STEEVENs.

Vor. IX, ot . ’Gainft
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*Gainft the Pannonians and Dalmatians ;
And that the legions now in Gallia are
Full weak to undertake our wars againft
‘Fhe fallen-off Britons ; that we do incite
The gentry to this bufinefs : He creates
Lucius pro-copful: 3and to you the tribunes,
For this immediate levy, he commands
«His abfolute commiffion. Long live Czfar !
Tri. 1s Lucius general of the forees?
2 Sen. Ay.
Tri; Remaining now in Gallia?
1 Sen. With thofe legions -
Which I have fpoke of, whereunto your levy
Mauft be fupplyant : The words of your eommiffion
‘Will tie you to the numbers, and the time
.Of their difpatch. !
Tri. We will difcharge our duty. [ Exeunt.

A-CT « AMACHE N.E .. L

The foreft, near the cave.

Enter Cloten.

- Tati near to the place where they fhould meet, if
Pifanio have mapp’d it truly. How fit his gar-

s -—-—and to youy the tribunes,
For this immediate lewryy he commands
His abfolute commiffion. 1 Commands bis commifion is
fuch a phrafc as Shakefpeare would bardly have'ufed. 1 have
ventured to fubftitute :
= he commends
His abfolute comnmiifion, ~————
i. e, He recommends the care of making this levy to you; and
gives you an abfolute commiffion for fo doing. WARBURTONa
The plain meaning is, he commands the commiffion to be given
] you. So we fay, } orderedthe materials to the workmen,
+ Jounsown.

ments
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ments ferve me ! Why fhould his miftrefs, who was
made by him that made the taylor, not be fit too?
the rather (faving réverence of the word) for,
’tis faid, a woman’s fitnefs comes by fits. ‘Therein I
muft play the workman.  Idare fpeak it to myfelf,
(for it is not vain-glory, for a man and his glafs to
confer; in his own chamber, I mean) the lines of
my body are as well drawn as his; no lefs young,
more ftrong, not beneath him in fortunes, beyond’
him in the advantage of the time, above him in
birth, alike converfant in general fervices, and more
remarkable in fingle oppofitions:: yet this * imperfe-
verant thing loves him in my defpight.  'What mor-
tality is ! Pofthumus, thy hedd, which is now grow-
ing upon thy thoulders, thall within this hour be off;
thy miftrefsenforced ; thy garments cut to pieces 4 be-
fore thy face : and all this done, fpurn het home to
her father; who may, haply, be a little angry for
my fo rough ufage : but my mother, having power
of his teftinefs, fhall turn all into my commenda-
tions. My horfe is ty’d up fafe: Out, fword, and
to a fore purpofe! Fortune, put them into my hand!
This is the very defcription of their meeting-place ;
and the fellow dares not deceive me. [ Exir.

. imperfeverant——7 Thus the former editions. Hanmer
reads—ill-perfeverant. Jounson.

Imperfeverant may mean no more than perfeverant, like im-
bofom’d, impaffion’d, immafk’'d. STEEVENS.

$ ——before thy face: ] Pofthumus was to have his head
ftruck off, and then his garments cut to pieces before his face ;
we fhould read,—/er face, i. e. Imogen’s, done to defpite her,
who had faid, ‘the efteemed Pofthumus’s garment above the perfon
of Cloten.  WarzuzTox. ; ( ol I

T 2 SCENE
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S4CEN.E. 11
The Cave.
Euter Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, and Imogen.

Bel. You are not well': remain here in the cave;

We'll come to you after hunting.
Arv. Brother, ftay here: . [To Imegen.

Arc we not brothers ?
Ino. So man and man fhould be;

But clay and clay differs'in digpity,

Whofe duft is both alike. I am very fick.
Guid, Go you to hunting, 1'll abide with him.
Imo. So fick I am not; yet I am not well:

But not fo citizen a wanton, as

‘To feem to die, ere fick: So pleafe you, leave me;

¢ Stick to your journal courfe : the breach of cuftom

Is breach of all. Tamill; but your being by me

Cannot amend me : Society is no comfort

To one not fociable : 1 am not very fick,

Since 1 can reafon of it." Pray you, truft me here:

.’ll rob none but myfelf; and let me die,

Stealing fo poorly.
Guid. T love thee; T have fpoke it : :

7 How much the quantity, the weight as much,

As I do love my father,
‘Bel. What? how? how ?
Arp. If it be fin to fay fo, fir, I yoke me

In my good brother’s fault : I know not why,

1 love this youth ; and I have heard you fay,

© Stick to your journal courfe : the breach of cuffom
I breach of all.—1 Keep your daily courfe uninterrupted ;
if the ftated plan of life is once broken, nothing follows but con-
fufion. JoHNsoN.
7 How much the quantity,——) Tread:
Asmuch the quantity,’ Jouxson,

Love’s
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Love’s reafon’s without reafon : 'the bier at door,
And a demand who is’t fhall die, I’d fay,
My father, ot this youth.

Bel. O noble ftrain !
O worthinefs of nature!-breed of greatnefs!
Cowards father cowards, and bafe things fire bafe :
Nature hath meal, and bran; contempt, and grace.
T am not their father ; yet who this thould be,
Doth miracle itfelf; lov’d before me. ;
’Tis the ninth hour o’ the morn.

Arv. Brother, farewel.

Imo. 1 with ye fport. = :

Arv. You health.——S8o pleafe you, fir %

Imo. [ Afide.] Thefe are kind creatures.  Gods,

what lies I have heard !

Our courtiers fay, ali’s favage, but at court :
Experience, O, thou difprov’ft report !
The imperious feas breed monfters ; for the difh,
Poor tributary rivers as fweet fifh,
I am fick ftill; heart-fick :—~—=Pifanio,
T'll now tafte of thy drug.

Guid. 91 could not ftir him :
He faid, he was *gentle, but unfortunate;
Dithoneftly affli¢ted, but yet honeft.

Arv. Thus did he anfwer me : yet faid, hereafter
I might know more.

Bel. To the field, to the field :—
We'll leave you for this time ; go in, and reft,

Arv. We'll not be long away.

Bel. Pray, be not fick,
For you muft be our houfewife,

8 w80 pleafe you, fir.] 1 cannot velith this courtly phrafe
from the mouth of Arviragus. It fhould rather, 1 think, begin
Imogen’s fpeech. TyrwhITT.

9 [ could not flir bim:] Not move him to tell his flory.

Jornsow.

Y ———gentley but unfortunate ;1. Gentle, is well born, of birth

sbave the vulgar.  Jomxsox.

T3 Jmog



278 CYMBELINE
Imo. Well, or iil,
Iam bound tolyou. [ Exit Imogen.
Bel. And fhale be ever.—— e
This youth, howe’er diftrefs’d, appears, he hath had
Good anceftors. ‘ ;
Arv. ‘How angel.like he fings !
Guid. But his neat cookery !
He cut our roots in charaéters ;
And fauc’d our broths, as Juno had been fick,
And he her dieter.
Arv. Nobly he yokes - .
A {miling with a figh : as if the figh
Was that it was, for not being fuch a fmile ;
The fmile mocking the figh, that it would fly
From {o divine 2 temple, to commix
With winds that failors rail at,
Guid. 1 do note,
That grief and patience, rooted in him both,
* Mingle their fpurs together. .
Arv. Grow, patience !
And let the * ftinking elder, grief, untwine
His perifhing root, with the increafing vine !
Bel. 41t is grear morning. * Come ; away,——

Who's there ?

Enter Cloten. /
Clot. 1 cannot tind thofe runagates ; that villain

* Mingle their fpurs together.])” Spurs, an old word for the fibres
of a tree. Pore. g Bl

3 e flinking eldery——e .Shakefpeare had only feen Englifh
wines which grow againft walls, and therefore may be fometimes
entangled with the e/der,  Perhaps we fhould read,—untwine from
thewine. JauNsoN.. " i

Sir John Hawkins propofes to, read entwize. He fays, ¢¢ Let the
Stinking elder [Grief] tentwvize. his foot with the vine [Paticuce]
and in thelend Patience muft outgrow Grief.” STEEVENS.

41t is-great morning. — 7 A Gallicifm. = Grand jour.

STEEVENS:

Hath
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Hath mock’d me :—I am faint.
Bel. Thofe runagates !
Means he not us ? I partly know him ; ’tis
Cloten, the fon o’ the queen. - I fear fome ambuth.
I faw him not théfe many years, and yet
I know ’tis he :—We are held as outlaws :-——Hencé.
Guid. He is but one : You and my brother fearch
What companies are near : pray you, away ;
Let me alone with him.
[ Exeunt Belarius, and Arviragus.
Clot. Soft ! What are you
That fly me thus > fome villain mountaineers ?
I have heard of fuch.—What flave art thou 2
Guid. A thing
More flavith did I ne’er, than anfwering
A flave without a knock.
Clot. Thou art a robber,
A law-bréaker, a villain: Yield thee, thief. 4
Guid. To who? to thee 2, Whatart thou ? ' Have °
not I
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big?
Thy words, I grant, are bigger; for I wear not
My dagger in my mouth. Say, what thou art ;
Why 1 fhould yleld to thee 2
Clot. Thou villain bafe,
Know’ft me not by my clothes ?
Grid. No, nor thy taylor, rafeal,
Who is thy grandfather; he made thofe clothes,
Which, as it feems, make thee s,
Clot. Thou precious varlet,
My taylor made them not.
Guid. Hence then, and thank
The man that gave thém thee. Thou art fome fool ;
1 am loth to beat thee,

5 No, nor thy tay]or, rafcal,
Who is thy grandfather ; Le rude thofe clothes,

Which, asit feems, mak: thec]. See a note on z fimilar paf-
fage ina former {cene :

¢ Whofc mother was her paintirg” STEEVENS.

T & Clot,



280 €X¥Y M:B:E LI N E.

Clot. Thou injurious thief,
Hgar but my name, and tremble,

Guid. 'What’s thy name ?

Clot. Cloten, thou villain. S

Guid. Cloten, thou double villain, bg/thy name,
T cannot tremble at it ; were it toad, ‘adder, fpider,
*Twould move me fooner. o 3

Clot, To thy further fear, 3
Nay, to thy mere confufion, thou fhalt-know
I am fon to the queen.

Guid. I am forry for't; not feeming
So worthy as thy birth. :

Clot. Art not afeard ? 30
Guid. Thofe that I reverence, thofe I fear; the
wife :

At fools Ilaugh, not fear them.
Chor. Die the death : :
When 1 haveflain thee with ‘my proper hand,
T'll follow thofe that even now fled hence, *
And on the gates of Lud’s town fet your heads :
¢ Yield, ruftic mountaineer, [ Fight, and exenut.
L ‘ Enter

© ¥ield, ruflic mountaincer.} 1 believe, upon examination, the
chara&er of Cloten will not prove a very confiftent one. A& 1.
feeneiv. the lords who are converfing with him on the fubjed of
his rencontre with Pofthumus, reprefent the latter as having nei-
ther put forth his frength or courage, but ftill advancing for-
wards to_the prince, who retired before hiin; yet at this his laft
appearance, we fee him fighting gallantly, and falling by the
band of Arviragus. ' The fame perfons afterwards fpeak of him
as of a mere afs or idiot ; and yet, a&IIl, fcene i. he returns one
of the nobleft and moft reafonable anfivers to the Roman envay:
and the reft of his converfation on the fame occafion, though iz
may lack form a little, by no means refembles the langaage of folly.
He behaves with proper dignity and civility at parting with Lu-
cius, and yet is rigicu]ous and brutal in his treatment of Imogen.
Belarius deferibes him as not ha‘;in? fenfe enough to know what
fear is (which he defines as being fometimes the effeé of judg-
ment) ; and yer he forfos very artful fchemes for gaining the af-
~ feétion of hi§ miftrefs, by means of her attendants; to get her
Pcrfon into his power afterwards ; and feems to be no lefs ac-

qu aintqq



CY MBELINTE 281

Enter Belarius, and Arviragus,

Bel. No company’s abroad. .

Arv. None in the world: You did miftake him,

fure.

Bel. T cannot tell: Long is it fince I faw him,
But time hath pothing blurr’d thofe lines of favour
‘Which then he wore ; 7the fnatches in his voice,
And burft of fpeaking, were as his: I am abfolute;
"Twas very Cloten. e T

Arv. In this place we left them :

1 with my brother make good time with him,
You fay he is fo fell. 3 ;

Bel, ® Being fcarce made up,

S S I mean,

quainted with the character of his father, and the afcendancy the
queen maintained over his uxorious weaknefs. We find Cloten, in
fhort, reprefented at once as brave and daftardly, civil and bru-
tal, fagacious and foolith, tvithout that fubtilty of diftintion, and
thofe fhades of gradation betweén fenfe and folly, virtue and vice,
which conftitute the excellence of fuch mixed charalters as Polo-
pius in Hamlet, and the Nurfe in Romeo and Fuliet, ‘STEEVENS,
7 the fnatches in bis woice, 1

Aud burfl of fpeaking, ] This is'one of our author’s
ftrokes of obfervation. An abrupt and tumultuous utterance very
frequently accompanies a confufed and cloudy underftanding.
Jonnson,

® In the old editions : :
Being fearce made up, . %
1 mean, to man, he bad not apprehenfion
Of roaring terrors: for defett of judgment |
Is oft the caufe of fear,——] If I underftand this paffage, it
jt is mock reafoning as it flands, and the text muft have been
flightly corrupted. Belariug is giving a defeription of what Clo-
ten formerly was; and in anfwer to what Arviragus fays of Ais Ze-
ing fo fell. ‘¢ Ay, fays Belarius, he was fo fell; and being fcarce
then at man’s eftate, he had-ho apprehenfion of roaring terrors,
i. e. of any thing that could check him with fears.” But then,
hotv does the inference come in, built upon this? For defect of
Jjudgment is oft the caufe of fear. .Ithink the poet meant to have
faid the mere contrary. Cloten was defective in judgment, and
therefore did not fear. Apprehenfions of fear grow from a judg-
wment in weighing dangers,  And a very eafy change, from the
traces
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I mean, to man, he had not apprehenfion
Of roaring terrors : For the effe¢t of judgment
Is oft the caufe of fear,—But fee, thy brother.

Re-enter Guiderins, with Cloten’s bead. .

Guid. ‘This Cloten was a fool; an empty purfe,
There was no money in’t : not Hercules
Could have knock’d out his brains, for he had none ;
Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne
My head, as I do his.

Bel. What haft thou done ? X

Guid. °1 am perfe@, what: cut off 6ne Cloten’s

head, :

Son to the queen, after his own report; -
‘Who call’d me traitof, mountaineer ; and {wore,
With his own fingle hand he’d * take us in,
Difplace our heads, where thank the-gods, they grow,

traces of the letters, gives us this fenfe, and reconciles the reafon-
ing of the whole paffage :

————rfor b’ ¢ffeit of judgment

Is oft the caufe of fear. THEOEALD.

Hanmey reads, with equaljuftnefs of fertiment :

for'defect of judgment

Is oft the cure of fear.
But, I'think, the play of ¢fed and canfe more rcfembling the
manner of our author.  Jounson.

If fear, as in other paffages of Shakefpeare, be underftood in
an active fignification fgr what may caufe fear, it means that Clo-
ten’s defect of judgment caufed him to commit actions to the
tetror of others, without due confideration of his own danger
therein. Thus in K. Henry IV. part 2,

: all thefe bold fears,
. Thou fee’ft with peril I have anfweréd. ToLLET. <

_ 5T am perfedt, what:——1] | am avell informed, what. So
3nthis play : X
1'm perfe, the Pannonians are in arms. - JounsoN.
take us in,] ‘To take in, was the phrafe in ufe for to
apprebend an out-law, . or to make him amenable to public juftice.

et Jonxson.

To take in means, fimply, to conquer, to fubdue.. So in An-
tonty and Cleopatra :

— cut the Jonian feas,
And zak¢ in Toryne. STEEVENS.

E

And
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And fet thém on Lud’s totvn, :

Bel. We are all undone.

Guid. Why, worthy father, what have we to lofe,

But, that he fwore to take, our lives? The law
Proteéts tot us; Then why {hould we be tender,
To let an arrogant piece of fleth threat us?
Play judge, and executioner, ‘all himfelf ?
For we do fear the law *? What company
Difcover you abroad ?

Bel. No fingle foul
Can we fet eye on, but, in all fafe reafon,

He muft have fome attendants. * Though his honour
‘Was nothing but mutation; ay, and that

From one bad thing to worfe; not frenzy, not
Abfolute madnefs could fo far have rav’d,

To bring him here alone: Although, perhaps,

It may be heard at court, that fuch as we

Cave here, hunt here, are out-laws, and in time

2 For ave do fear the law ?———7]  For is here ufed in the fenfe
of becaufe.  So in Marlowe’s Few of Malta, 1633 : -
¢¢ See the fimplicity of thefe bafe flaves !
¢ ¢ Who, for the villains have no faith themfelves,
¢¢ Think me to be a fenfelefs lump of clay.”
So, in Othello :
¢ And for I know thou art full of love and honefty.”
MaLonE.
3 ———Thorgh his honour
Was nothing but mutation, &c.J What has his peaour to 'do
here, in his being changeable in this fort ? in his acting as a mad-
man, or not? I have ventured to fubftitute Jumoxr, againtt the
authority of the printed copies; and the meaning feems plainly
this: ¢ Though he was always fickle to the laft degree, and go-
verned by bumour, not found fenfe; yet not madnefs itfelf could
make him fo hardy to attempt-an enterprize‘of this rature alone,
and unfeconded.” THEoBALD.
~———Though bis honour -
Was nothing but mutation;——1 Mr. Theobald, as ufual, not
underftanding this, turns bomoar to humoir.. But the'text is right,
and means, that the only notion he had of honour, was the fa-
fhion, which was perpetually changing. A fine flroke of fatire,
‘well exprefled : yet the Oxfgrd editor follows Mr. Theobald.
WazgurTON.

May
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May make fome ftronger head; the which he hearing,
(As it is like him) might break out, and fwear
He’d fetch us in; ‘yet is’t not probable
“"To come alone, either he fo undertaking,
Or thcyf {o fuffering: then on good ground we
Carsa:
If we do fear this body hath a tail
More perilous than the head.
Arv. Let ordinance
Come as the gods forefay it: howfoc’er,
My brother hath done well.
.Bel. 1 had no mind
‘To hunt this day : the boy Fidele’s ficknefs
4+ Did'make my way long forth.
Guid. With his own {word,
Which he did wave againft my throat, I have ta’en
His head from him : Pl throw it into the creck
Bebind our rock ; and let it to the fea,
And tell the fithes, he’s the queen’s fon, Cloten :
That’s all I reck, [ Exit.
Bel. 1 fear, ’twill be reveng’d :
*Would, Polydore, thou had’ft not done’t! though
© valour
Becomes thee well enough.
Arp. *Would I had donc’t,
So the revenge alone purfu’d me !—Polydore,
1 love thee brotherly ; but envy much,
Thouhaftrobb’d me of this deed : I'would, Srevenges,
That poffible ftrength might meet, would feek us
- through,
Ard put us to our anfwer.
Beli Well, ’tis done :—
We'll hunt no more to-day, nor feck for danger

4 Did make my wway long forth.] Fidele’s ficknefs made my walk
Jorils from the cave tedious.  JoHNsON,
revenges,
Thar p:\]iéle Sfrength might meet, ] Such purfuit of ven~
geance as fell within any poffibility of oppofition,  Jounsox.

_Wheie
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Where there’s no profit. I pr'ythee, to ourrock ;
You and Fidele play the cooks: I’ll ftay :
*Till hafty Polydore return, and bring h1m ‘.
To dinner prefently, g 2780, |

Arv. Poorfick Fidele'd . < i don ol
P11 willingly. to him : To gain his colour, ' ' @ 79
¢ I’d let a parith of fuch Clotens blood; ad
And praife myfelf for c‘nanty ¢ X fE:cz'!.

Bel. Othou goddefs, 1 271 07 w0
Thou divine Nature, thou thyfelf thou blazon T
In thefe two princely boys! They are as gentle L
As zephyrs, blowing below the violet, < ¢ :
Not wagging his fweet head ;and yet as rough,
Their royal blood enchaf’d, as' the rudeft wmd
That by the top doth take the ‘mountain pine;
And make him ftoop to the vale. *Tis wowderful
That an invifible inftinét thould frame thém
To royalty unlearn’d ; honour untaught; L
Civility nat feen from other; valour,
That wildly grows in them, but yxelds a‘crop
As if it had been fow’d! Yer il it ﬁrange,
‘What Cloten’s being here to us portends ;
Or what his death will bring us. ' enaing

§ I’dlet a parith of _/'utl; Clotens blood,}, This nonfenfe fhould be
correéted thus: .

I'dleta marx_/l; of fuch Clotens blood :
i. e. a-marfh or lake. So Smith, in his account of Vlrgmm,
¢ Yea Venice, at this time the admiration of the earth, wagag
firft but a mari/b, inhabited by poor fithermen.” Inthe firfk book
of Maccabees, chap. ix. ver. 24, the tranflators ufe the word in thc
fame fenfe. WARBURTON,

The learned commentator has’ dealt the reproach of ‘nonfenfe
very liberally through this play., Why this is nonfenfe, 1 eannot
difcover, I would, fays the young prince, to recover I'ldde, kil
as many Clotens as would fill a parifh. JoHNsoN.

¢ His.vifage, fays Fenner of a carchpole, was almoft eaten
through with pock-holes, fo that half a ‘pari/b of children might
have played at chcrry-plt in his face.” £ ARMER,

Re-enter



186 CY'M BE L INE ;

Re-enter Guiderius.
Guid. Where’s my brother ?
I have fent Cloten’s clot-pole down the ftream,
In embafly to his mother; his body’s hoftage
For his return. - . [ Solentn mufic.
Bel. My ingenious inftrument !
Hark; Polydore, it founds.! But what occafion
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion ? Hark !
Guid, 1s he at home 2
Bel. He went heace even now, -
Guid. What does he mean? fince death of my
deareft mother
It did not fpeak before. Al folemn things.
Should anfwer folemn accidents. - The matter?
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys,
Is jollity for apes, .and grief for boys.
Is Cadwalmad ? |

Re-enter drviragus, with Imogen as dead, beaving ker
. bis arms.
Bel. Look, here he comes,
And brings the dire occafion in his arms,
Of what we blame him for !
Arv. The bird 1s dead,
‘That we have made fo much on. I had rather
Have fkipp’d from fixteen years of age to fixty,
And turn’d my leaping time into a'crutch,
Than have feen this.
Guid. Oh fweeteft, faireft lilly !
My brother wears thee not the one-half fo well,
As when thou grew’ft thyfelf.
Bel. 70, melancholy !
Who
7.0y melancholy!
Who ever yet could found thy bottom ? find
The ooze, to fhew what coaft thy flugeifb crare

Might eafilieft harbour in ? 1 The folio reads:
——————thy fluggith care:

which
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Who ever yet couldfound thy-bottom ? find
The ooze, tofhew what coaft thy fluggith crare
Might eafilieft harbour in ?—Thou blefled thing !
Jove knows what man thou .might’ft' have made;
but I° ’
Thou dy’dft, a moft rare boy, of melancholy !—
How found you him ? hlag :
Arv. Stark, as you fee;

which Dr. Warburton allows to be a plaufible reading, but fub-
ftitutes carrack in its room ; and with. this, Dr. Johnfon tacitly ac-
quiefes, and inferts it in the text. Mr. Sympfon, in his notes
on Beaumont and Fletcher, vol. vi. page 441, has retrieved- the
true reading, which is;” ;
thy fluggith crare.
See The Captain, page 10: £
(] let him venture ¢ et ey
¢ In fome decay’d crare of his own.” -
A crare, fays the author of T%¢ Revifal, is:a fingll trading vellel,
called in the Latinof the middle ages crayera.  The fame word,
though fomewhat diffcrently fpelt, ‘occurs in Harrington's tranfla-
sion of Arioffo, book 39, ftanza 28 : : BT
¢ A miracle it was to fee them grown
¢¢ "Fo fhips, .and barks, with gallies, bulks and crayes,
¢¢ Each veffel having tackling of her own,
¢ With fails and oars to help at ail eflays.”
Again, in Heywood’s Golden Age, 1611:
¢¢ Behold a form, to make your craers and barks.”
Again, in Drayton’s Miferies of Queen Margaret:
¢ After a long chafe took this little cray,
¢ Which he fuppos’d him fafely fhould convey.”
Again, in the z2d Songof Drayton’s, Pakolbion :
¢¢ ———fome fhell, or little crea,
¢ Hard labouring for the land on the high-working fea.”
Again, in dmintas for bis Phillis, publithed in Eagland’s Heli-
con, 1614
: o Till thus my {oule doth pafle in Charon’s crare.”
Mr. Tollet obferves that the word often occurs in Holinthed, as
twice, p. 96, vol. I1I. STEEVENS.
The word isufed in the ftat. 2 JaciT. e. 32. ¢ the owner of every
Jbip, weffel, or crayer” TYRWHITT. . ' ¢
* ——But I,] 'This is the reading of the, firft folio, which later
editors not underftanding, have changed into Zuf ah! , The
meaning of the paffage I take to be this :— Fowe Anosvs, what man
thou might't have made, bus Iknow, thou diedffy &c. TYRWHITT.

Thus
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Thus fmiling, as fome fly had tickled flumber,
Not as death’s dart, being laugh’d at: his right
] cheek
Repofing on a cuthion,
Guid. Where ?
Arv. O the floor ; 1%
His arms thus leagu'd : I thought, he flept; and
put
My clouted brogues ¢ from off my feet, whofe rude-
: nefs
Anfwer’d my fteps too loud.
Guid. Why, he but fleeps * :
If he be gone, he’ll make his grave a bed ;
‘With female fairies will his tomb be haunted,
And worms will not come to thee. '
Arv. With fafreft flowers,
Whilft-fummier lafts *, and I live here, Fidele,
Pl fweeten thy fad grave : Thou fhalt not lack
The flower, that’s like thy face, pale primrofe ; nor
The azur’d hare-bell, like thy veins; no, nor
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to flander,

9 —clouted érogues—] Are fhoes firengthened with clout or bob-
nails. In fome parts of England, thin plates of iron called c/outs
are likewife fixed to the fhoes of ploughmen and other rufticks.

STEEVENS.

* Whyy ke but fleeps:] T cannot forbear to introduce a paffage fome-
what like this, from Webfter's #hize Dewil, or Fitioria Corombana,
on account of its fingular beauty.

.. ¢ O%, thou foft natural &Keath ! that art joint twin

¢¢ To fweeteft flumber! no rough-bearded comet
¢¢ Stares on thy mild departure : the dulf owl
¢¢ Beats not againit thy cafement ; the hoarfe wolf’
¢ Scents not thy carrion :—pity winds thy corfe,
¢t ‘While horror waits on princes " STEEVENS,
2 With faireff flowers
Whilft fummer lafts, &c.)  So in Pericles Prince of Tyre:
¢¢ No, I will rob Tellus of her weede
¢« To ftrewe thy greene with flowers: the yellowes, blues,
¢ The purple vio?éts and marygolds,
¢ Shall as a carpet hang upon #by grave,
8¢ While fummer dayes dott lafl,"® STEEVENS.

Out-
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Out-fweeten'd not thy breath : *the ruddock would,
.With charitable bill (O bill, fore-thaming

Thofe rich-left heirs, that let their fathers lie
‘Without 2 monument !) bring thee all this ;

Yea, and furr’d mofs befides, when flowers are none,

Y e The ruddock avould,

With charitable bill, bring thee all this;

Yea, and furr'd mofs befides, svhen flow’rs are none, B

7o winter-ground ¢by cor/e.—] Here again, the metaphor is
ftrangely mangled. What fenfe is there in svinter-grounding a
corfe with mgfs ? A corfe might indeed be faid to be sviater-
grounded in good thick clay. But the epithet furr’d tomofs-dire&ts
us plainly to another reading,

To winter-gorwn thy corfe:

i. e. thy fummer habit fhall be a light gown of fotvers, thy winter
habit a good warm furr’d gown of mafs. WarsyrTox.

T'have no doubt but that the rejected word was Shakefpeare’s,
fince the proteétion of the dead, and pot their ornament, was
what he meant to exprefs. To avinter-ground a plant, is to pro-
tect it from the inclemency of the winter-feafon, by ftraw, dung,
&c. laid over it. This precaution is commonly taken in refpett
of tender trees’ or flowers, fuch as Arviragus, who loved Fidele,
reprefents her to be. ,

. The ruddeck is the red-breaft, and is fo called by Chaucer and
penfer:
¢¢ The tame ruddock, and the coward kite.”

‘The office of covering the dead is likewife afcribed to the rude

dock, by Drayton in his poem calied 7he Oswl ¢
¢ Cov'ring with mofs the dead’s unclofed eye,
¢ The lictle redbreast teacheth charitie.” STEEVENS.

—— the ruddock awonld, &c.] Ts this an allufion to the fades of
the cvood, or was the notion of the redbreaft covering dead bodies,
general before the writing that ballad ?  Pezcv.

This paffage is imitated by Webger in his tragedy of The #hite
Devil; and 1n fuch a manner, as confirms the old reading:

¢¢ The robin-red-breaft, and the wren,
¢¢ With leaves and flowers do cover friendlefs bodies 3
¢4 The ant, the field moufe, and the mole A
$¢ Shall raife him billocks that fhall keep him warm, &c.”
y FARMER.

Which of thefe two plays. was firft written, cannot now be de-
termined. Webfler’s play was publithed in 1612, that of Shake-
fpeare did notappear in print till 1623. In the preface to the edi-
tion ot Webfter’s play in 1631 (for it is wanting in my copy 1612)
he thus fpeaks of Shakefpeare: ¢¢ And laftly (without wrong latt
to be named) the right happy and copious induftry of M, Shake-
fpeare, &c.” STEEVENS.

Vo, 1X. U To
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To winter-ground thy corfe.
Guid. Prythee, have done;
And do not play in wench-like words with that
‘Which is fo ferious.  Let us bury him,
And not protra¢t with admiratipn what
Is now due debt.—To the grave.
Arv. Say, where thall’s lay him ?
Guid. By good Euriphile, our mother.
‘Arv. Be't {o:
Andlet us, Polydore, though now our voices
Have got the mannith crack, fing him to the ground,
As once our mother ; ufe like note, and words,
Save that Furiphile muft be Fidele.
Guid. Cadwal, %
I cannot fing : Tll weep, and word it with thee:
For notes of {orrow, out of tune, are worfe
Fhan priefts and fanes that lie.
Aro. We'll fpeak it then.
Bel. Great griefs, 1 fee, medicine the lefs: for
Cloten
: Is quite forgot.  He was a queen’s fon, boys;
And, though he came our encmy, remember,
* He was paid for that: Though mean and mighty,
" rotting
Together, have one duft; yet? reverence,
(That angel of the wotld) doth make diftinétion
Of place ’twixt high and low. Our foe was princely;
And though you took his life, as being our foe,
Yetbury him as a prince.
Guid. Pray you, fctch him hither.
* He was /t»ru'dﬁr that':
He /as paid for that:
rather plaufibly than rightly.  Paid is for punifbed. So Jonfon:
¢¢ Twerty things more, my friend, which you know due,
¢¢ For which, or pay me quickly, or I'll pay you.”
Jouxson.
3 e reOETOCE ]
(That angel of the svorld)——"T Rewvercnce, or due regard to
fubordination, is the power that keeps peace and order in the,
 world, Jounson. }
Ther-

] Hanmer reads:
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Therfites’ body is as good as Ajax, :
‘When neither are alive. f ;

Arv. 1f you'll go fetch him, ™
We'll fay our fong the whilft.—Brother, begin.
, [ Exit Belarius.
Guid. Nay, Cadwal, we muft layhis head to the eaft;-
My father hath a reafon for’r,
Arv. *Tis true. . :
Guid. Come onthen, and remove him.
Arv. So,—Begin.

o 291
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Guid. Fear no more the beat o the S,
Nor the furions winter’s rages ;

Thou thy worldly tafk haft done,
Home art gone, and ta’en thy wages !

Borh golden lads and girls all muft,

As chimney-feveepers, come to dyf.

Atv. * Fear no move the frown o the great,
Thox art paft the tyrant’s firoke ;

Care no more to cloath, and eat ;
To thee the reed is as the oak :

S The feepter, learning, phyfic, muft

Al follow this, and come fo duft. '

Guid. Fear no more the lightning-flafb,
Arv.. Nor theall-dreaded thunder-flone ;
Guid. °® Fear not flander, cenfure rafls ;
Arv. Thou bafl finifl’djoy and moan :

4 Fear no more, &c.] This is-the topic of confolation that na-
ture diétates to all menonthefeoccafions The fame farewell we
have over the dead body in Lucian. Téuer &baier Sxirs dbiious,
aers wewnosg, & WARBURTON.

5 The fepter, learning, &c.] The poet’s fentiment feems to have
been this,—All human excellence is equally fubjeét to the firoke
of death : neither the power of kings, nor the feience of {cholars,
ror the-art of thofe whofe immediate ftudy is the prolongation of
life, can protet them from the final deftiny of man, JonnsoN.

¢ Fear not flander, &c.] Perhaps, :

Fear not flander’s cenfure rath.  Jounson.

U2 ﬁgth.
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Both. Al lovers young, all lovers mup}
7 Confign to thee, and come to duft.

Guid. No exorcifer barm thee !
Avv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee !
Guid Ghoft unlaid forbear thee!

- Arv. Nothing ill come near thee ! *
Both. Quiet confummation® bave 3
And renowned be thy grave?® !

Re-enter Belarins, with the body of Cloten.

Guid. We have done our obfequies: Come, lay
him down.
Bel. Here’s a few flowers; but about midnight,
more :
The herbs, that have on them cold dew o’ the
night,
Are ftrewings fitt'ft for graves.—Upon their faces :—
You were as flowers, now wither’d : even fo
Thefe herb’lets fhall, which we upon you firow.—
Come on, away : apart upon our knees.

7 Confign to thee,——] Perhaps,
Confign to rhis, smeme
And in the former ftanza, for all follow this, we might read, al¥
follow thee. Jomxsox. . :
Confign to thee, is right. So in Romeo and Falict :

— e fzal
A datelefs bargain to engroffing death.
To confign to thee, is to feal the fame contradl withthee, i. e. add
their names to thine upon the regifter of death. StEEvVENS.

¥ Quiet confummation bave ;] Confummation is ufed in the fame
fenfein K, Edward1ll. 1599:

¢¢ My foul will yield this caftle of my fleth,

¢¢ This manglc! tribute, with all willingnefs,

¢¢ To darknefs, confummation, duft and worms.”
STEEVENS.

9 —ihy grave.] For the obfequies of Fidele, a fong was written
by my unhappy friend, Mr. William Collins of Chichefter, a
man of uncommon learning and abilities. I fhall give it a place
at the end, in honour of his memory.  Jonysox.

. The
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The ground, that gave them firft, has them again :
Their pleafure here is paft, fo is their pain. [ Exexat.

Imogen, awaking.

Imo, Yes, fir, to Milford-Haven; Which is the

way ?

I thank you.——By yon bufh ?~——Pray, how far
thither ?

£?0ds pittikins !——can it be fix miles yet ?——

I have gone all night :—’Faith, I'll lic down and
fleep.

But, foft! m? bedfellow :—O, gods and goddefles !

° [ 8eeing the bodys
Thefe flowers are like the pleafures of the world ;
This bloody man, the care on’t.—I hope, I dream ;
For, fo, I thought I was a cave-keeper,
And cook to honeft creatures : But ’tis not fo ;
*Twas but a bolt of nothing, fhot at nothing, .
Which the brain makes of fumes: Our very eyes
Arefometimes like our judgments, blind. Good faith,
I tremble flill with fear : But if there be
Yet left in heaven as {mall a drop of pity
As a wren’s eye, fear’d gods, a partof it !
The dream’s here ftill : even when I wake, it-is
Without me, as within me ; not imagin’d, felt.
A headlefs man \——The garments of Pofthumus'!
I know the fhape of his leg : this is his hand ;
His foot Mercurial ; his Martial thigh;
The brawns of Hercules : but * his Jovial face——

Mur-

*°0ds pittikins ! ] This diminutive adjuration is ufed by
Decker and Webfter in 17¢ffward Hoe, 1607 ; in the Shoemaker’s
Holiday, or the Gentle Craft, 1600 : It is derived from God’s my
pity, which likewife occurs in Cymdeline. STEEVENs.

2 bis Jovial face——] Fovial face fignifies in this place,
fuch a face as belongs to Jove, ~ It is frequently ufed in the fame
S;nfe by other old dramatic writers. So Heywood, in The Silwer

&I :

U's ¢amAl,
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Murder in heaven *——How >—'Tis gonc.-——Plfamo,

All curfes madded Hecuba vave the Greeks,

And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! Thou,

3 Confpir’d with that irregulous devil, Cloten,

Hatt here cut off my lord.—To write, and read,

Be hepeeforth treacherous !——Damn’d Pifanio

Hath with his forged letters,—-—-—damn’d Pifanio—

From this mof} braveft veflel of the world

Struck the main-top !'—O, Pofthumus! alas,

‘Where is thy head ? wherc s that ? Ay me! where's
that ?

Pifanio might have kill'd thee at the heart,

And left this head on. -—How ihould thlS be ?
Pifanio ?

*Tis he, and Cloten : malice and lucre in them

Havé lay’d this woe here. O, ’tis pregnant, preg-
nant ! } :

The drug he gave me, which, he faid, was precious

And cordial to me, have'I not found it

Murd’rous to the fenfes ? That confirms it home ;

This'is Pifanio’s deed, and Cloten’s: O!—

Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood,

That we the horrider may feem to thofe

‘Which chanee to find us: O, my lord! my lord !

#06¢" e Alcides Lere will ftand,

$¢ To plague:you all with his high, _;anvml hand Y
Again, in Heywood’s Rape of Lucrece, 1630

¢ Thou jovial hand hold up thy fcepter high.”
Agam, inhis Golden Age, 1611, fpeaking of ]upntcr
allthat ftand, «

¢¢ Sink in the weight.of his hlgh Jovial hand.

STEEVENS.

2 Confpir’d with, &c.] The old copy reads thus:

thou
Confplr d with that 1rregu10m divel, Cloten.
l fuppofe it fhould be,
onfpir’d with ' trrrl"rmm devil, Cloten. Jonnsox.
Jrregylous (if there be fucha word) muft mean lawlefs, licen-
tious, out of rule, jura negans fibi nata. In Reinolds’s God’s Re~
wenge againfi Adultery, p. 121, T meet with ¢¢ jrregulated luft.”
STEEVENS,

Fﬂ?u
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Enter Lucius, Captains, &c. and a Seothfayer,

Cap. To them, the legions garrifon’d in Gallia,
After your will, have cro(s’d the fea ; attending
You here at Milford-Haven, with your fhips :
They are in readinefs.

Luc. But what from Rome ?

Cap. The fenate hath firr’d up the confiners,
And gentlemen of Italy ; moft wiiling fpirits,

‘That promife noble fervice ; and they come
Under the conduét of bold Iachinio,
Syenna’s brother.

Luc. When expect you them ?

Csp. With the next benefit o’ the wind.

Luc. This forwardnefs
Makes our hopes fair. Command, our prefent

" numbers
Be mufter’d ; bid the captains look to’t.—Now, fir,
What have you dream’d, of late,” of this war’s pur-
pole ? -
Sooth, + Laft might the very gods thew'd me 2
vifion : :
(I faft, and pray’d, for their intelligence) Thus:—
I faw Jove’s bird, the Roman cagle, wing’d
From the fpungy fouth to this part of the weft,
There vanifh’d in the fun-beams : which portends,
Unlefs my fins abufe my divination)
Succefs to the Roman hoft.

* Laft aight the very gods flew'd me a wifion:) The wery gods
may, indeed, fignify the gods themfelves immediately, ‘and ‘not
by the intervention of other agents or inftruments ; yet | am, per-
fuaded the reading is corrupt, and that Shakefpeare wrote,

: Laft night, the warey gods
-Warey here fignitying animadverting, forewarning, ready to give
notice : not, as in its more ufual meaning, cantious, referved.

1 : WARBURTON.

Of this meaning I know not any example, nor do 1 fee any
nced of alteration. It was no common dream, but fent from zbe
arry gods, or the gods themfelves, Jonnsox. . .

Ug Luc.
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Luc. Dream often fo,
And never falfe. Soft, ko ! what trunk is here,
Without his top ? The ruin fpeaks, that fometime’
It was a worthy building.—How ! a page !——.
. Or dead, or fleeping on him ?, But dead, rather :
For nature doth abhor to make his bed
With the defun&, or fleep upon the dead.—
Let’s fee the boy’s face. :
“ Caps. Heis alive, my lord.
Luc. He'll then infirut us of this body.—Young
one, : .
Inform us of thy fortunes; for, it feems,
They crave to be demanded : Who is this,
Thou mak’ft thy bloody pillow ? Or ¢ who was he,
' That,

5 avho was be,

That, otherwife than noble nature did,

Hath alter’d that good pifture?—-~—.-] The editor, Mr.
Theobald, cavils at this paffage. He fays, it is far from being
Sfrictly grammatical; and, yet, what is ftrange, he fubjoins a pa-
raphrafe .of his own, which fhews it to be frictly grammarical.
¢¢ For, fays he, the conftruction of thefe words is this : who hath
alter’d that good piéture otherwife than nature alter’d it?” I {up-
pofe then this editor’s meaning was, that the grammatical con-
{tru@®ion wéuld not conform to the fenfe ; for a bad writer, like a
bad man, generally fays one thing and means another. He fub-
Jjoining, ¢ Shakefpeare defigned to fay (if the text be genuine)
Who hath alter’d that good pi¢ture from what noble nature at firt
made it #” Here again he is miftaken ; Shakefpeare meant, like
a plain man, juft as he fpoke; and as our editor firft paraphrafed
him, Who hath alter’d that good picture otherwile than nature
.alter’d it?  And the folution of the difficulty” in this fentiment,
which fo much perplexed him, is this : the fpeaker fees a young
man without a head, and confequently much fhorten’d in ftature ;
on which he breaks out into this exclamation: Who hath alter’d
this good form, by making it fhorter ; fo contrary to the practice
of nature, which by yearly acceflion of growth a/rers it by mak-
ing it taller? No occafion then for the editor to change did into
id, with an allufion to the command againft murder; which then
fhould have been fordid inftead of 4id. WarsurTON.

Here are many words upon a very flight debate. The fenfe is
not much cleared by either critic. The queftion is atked, not
about a body, but a pidure, which is not very apt to grow fhorter
orlonger, To do a pifture, ard a picture is well done, are fland-

> ng
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That, otherwife than noble nature did,

Hath alter’d that good pi&ure ? What's thy intereft,
In this fad-wreck ? How came it ? Whois it?
‘What art thou ?

Imo. 1 am nothing : or if not, 3
Nothing to be were better. This was my mafter,
A very valiant Briton, and a good,

That here by mountaineers lies flain :—Alas!
There are no more fuch mafters : [ may wander
From eaft to occident, cry out for fervice,

Try many, all good, ferve truly, never

Find fuch another mafter.

Lue. *Lack, good youth !

Thou mov’ft no lefs with thy complaining, than
Thy mafter in bleeding : Say his name, good friend.

Imo. ® Richard du Champ. If I'do lye, and do
No harm by it, though the gods hear, I hope [ 4fid.
They’ll pardon it. Say you, fir?

Lnc. Thy name?

Imo. Fidele, fir.

Lzc. Thou doft approve thyfelf the very {ame &
Thy name well fits thy faith ; thy faith, thy name.
Wilt take thy chance with me ? I will not fay,
‘Thou fhalt be fo well mafter’d ; but, be fure,

ing phrafes ; the queftion therefore is, Who has altered. this pic-
wre, {o as to make itotherwife than nature 4idit.  Jornson.

Olivia fpeaking of her own beauty as of a piéfure, afks Viola if
it ¢ is not well done 2’ STEEVENS. ,

8 Richard du Champ. J Shakefpeare was indebted for his
modern names (which fometimes are mixed with ancient ones) as
well as his anachroni{ms, to the fafhionable novels of his time.
In a colle&tion of ftories, entitled A Petite Palace of Pettie bis
Pleafure, 1576, 1- find the following circumftances of ‘ignorance
and abfurdity. In the ftory of the Horatii and the Cuniatii, the
roaring of caunons is mentioned. Cephalus and Procris are faid to
be of the court of Venice ; anid ¢ that ber father avrought fo w:ith
the duke, that this Cepbalus was fent poft in ambaffage to the Turke.
Eriphile, after the death of her hufband Amphiaraus, (she
Theban prophet) calling to mind the affcction wherein Don Infor-
tunio was crowned towards her,” &c. &c. STEEVENS. N

o
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No lefs belov’d.  The Roman emperor’s letters,
Sent by a conful to me, thould not fooner
Than thine gwn worth prefer thee : Go with me.
Imo. Tll follow, fir.* But, firft, an’t pleafe the gods,
T’ll hide my mafter from the flics, as deep
. As 7 thefe poor pick-axes can dig: and when
‘With wild wood-leaves and weeds I have ftrew’d his
' - ‘grave, :
And on it fajd a century of prayers,
Such as I cap, twice o’er, I'll weep, and figh;
And, leaving fo his fervice, follow you,
So pleafe you entertain me. :
Luc. Ay, good youth ;
And rather father thee, than mafter thee.—
" My friends,
The boy hath taught us manly duties : Letus
Find out the prettieft daizy’d plot we can,
And make him with our pikesand partizans
A grave : Come, ® arm him.—Boy, he is preferr’d
By thee to us; and he thall be interr’d,
As foldiers can.  Be chearful ; wipe thine eyes :
Some falls gre means the happier to arife. - [ Exeunt,

SCENE 1L
9 Cymbeline's palace.
Enter Cymbeli;ze, Lords, and Pifasio.

Cym. Again; and bring me word, how’tis with

her.
A fever
7 esthefe poor pick-axes——7] Meaning her fingers.
] Jounson,
¥ e—arm him.——] 'That is, Take hin up in your arms.
HanMeR.

9 Cyniheline’s palace.] This {cene is omitted againft gil autho-
rity by fir ‘T, Hanmer. It isindeed of no great ufe i the progrefs
of the fable, yet it makes a regular preparation for the néxtadl.

. -+ Jonnson.
The
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A fever with the abfence of her fon;
A madnefs, of which her life's in danger :—
Heavens,

How deeply you at once do touch me ! Imogcn,
The great part of my comfort, gone : my queen
Upon a defperate bed ; and in a time
‘When fearful wars point at me : her fon gone,
So needful for this prefent : It ftrikes me, paft
The hope of comfort.—But for thee, fellow,
Who needs muft know of her departure, and
Doft feem fo ignorant, we’ll enforce it from thee
By a tharp torture.

Pif. Sir, my life is yours,
I humbly fet it at your will : But, for my miftrefs, °
1 nothing know where the remains, why gone,
Nor when fthe purpofes return. ’Befeech your high-

nefs,

Hold me your loyal fervant.

Lord. Good my liege,
The day that the was miffing, he was here:
1 dare be bound he’s true, and fhall perform A
All parts of his fubjection loyally.” For Cloten,—
There wants no diligence in feeking him,
* And will, no doubt, be found.

C_ym. ‘The time is troublefome ;
We'llflip you for z feafon; but * our jealoufy [7o Pg,.
Does yet depend. :

Thc fatt is, that fir Thomas Hanmer has inferted this fuppofed
omiffion as the eighth fcene of act III.  The fcene which in Dr.
Johafon’s firft edition is the eighth of a& TII. is printed in a fimall
letter under it in Hanmer’s, on a fuppofition that it was fpurious.
In this impreffion it is the ‘third fceme ofact 1V. and that which in
Johnfon is the eighth feenc of a IV. is in this the feventh fcene.
v STEEVENS.

. Amlwnll ——7 [Ithink it fhould be read
And 4’ Ny —— S'rssvsws.

—our jealon[y
Does yet depend.] My fufplmon is yet undctermined ; if I do
not condemin you, I likewife have not acqultted you. We now
f:y, the caufy is depending.  Jouxsox.
Lord.
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Lord. . So pleafe your majefty,
The Roman legions, all from Gallia drawn,
Are landed on your coaft; with a fupply
Of Roman gentlemen, by the fenate fent.
Cym. Now for the counfel of my fon, and queen ! —
1 am amaz’d with matter 3.
Lord. Good my liege, !
s Your preparation can affront no. lefs
Than what you hearof : come more, for more you’re
ready :
The want is, but to put thefe powers in motion,
"That long to move. :
Cym. I thank you: Let’s withdraw ;
And meet the time, as it feeksus. We fear not
‘What can from Italy annoy us ; but
We grieve at chances here.——Away. [ Exeunt.
Pif. s T heard no letter from my mafter, fince
1 wrote him, Imogen was flain: *Tis ftrange :
Nor hear I from my miftrefs, who did promife
‘To yield me often tidings : Neither know I
‘What is betid to Cloten ; but remain
-Perplex’din all. ‘The heavens ftill muft work :
Wherein I am falfe, I am honeft ; not true, to be true.
Thefe prefent wars fhall find I love my country,
Even ° to the note o’ the king, or I’ll fall in them.
All other doubts, by time let them be clear’d :
Fortune brings in fome boats, thatare not fteer’d.
’ ' [ Exit.

3 I am amaz’d avish matiter.] 1. e, confounded by variety of
bufinefs. STEEVENs. ‘

4 Your preparation &c.] Your forces are able to face fuch an
army as we hear the enemy will bring againtt us. Jlom\'so:«.

5] heard no letter——7 1{uppofe we thould read with Hanmer,

Dwe had no letter.~—— STEEVENS.

Perhaps, ‘¢ I heard nolater.” MusGRAVE,

& 1o the note o the king,——1 Iwill fo diftingnifh myfelf,
the king fhall remark my valour. Jonnsox.

SCENE
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-
il & 6B Ny
Before the cave. :

Enter Belarius, Guiderins, and Arviragus. .

Guid, The noife is round about us.

Bel. Let us from it.

Arv. What pleafure, fir, find wein life, tolock it
From ation and adventure ? )

Guid. Nay, what hope
Have we in hiding us? this way, the Romans
Mutt or for Britons flay us ; or receive us
For barbarous and unnatural revolts
During their ufe, and flay us after.

Bel. ‘Sons,
We'll higher to the mountains ; there fecure us,
To the king’s party there’s no going : newnefs
Of Cloten’s death (we being not known, nor mufter’d
Among the bands) may drive us to 7 a render
Where we have 1ivid ; and fo extort from us that
‘Which we have done, ® whofe anfwer would be death
Drawn on with torture.

Guid. This is, fir, a doubt,
In fuch a time, nothing becoming you,
Nor fatisfying us. ‘

Arv. It is not likely, )
That when they hear the Roman horfes neigh,
Behold ¢ their quarter’d fires, have both their eyes

arender
Where ave have liv’d;——] An account of our place of
abode. This dialogue is a juft reprefentation of the fuperfiuous
caution of an old man. Jouwnson.
Render 1s ufed in a fimilar fenfe in Timoz, a@ V.
¢ And fends us forth to make their forrow’d rexder,”

y STEEVENS,
whefe anfwer —7]  The retaliation of the death of Cloter:
wvould be death, &c. Jounson. :

9 ——their quarter’d fires, —3 ‘Their fires regularly difpofed.
y Jornson,

And

e
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And ears fo cloy’d importantly as now,
‘That they will wafte their time upon our note,
To know from whence we are,
Bel. O, I am known
Of many in the army : many years,
Though Cloten then but young, you fee, not wore
him .

“From my remembrance. And, befides, the king
Hath not deferv’d my fervice, nor your loves ;
Who find in my exile the want of breeding,
The certainty of this hard life ; aye hopelefs
To have the courtefy your cradle promis’d,

But to be ftill hot fummer’s tanlings, and
‘The thrinking flaves of winter.

Guid. Than be fo,
Better to ceafe to be. Pray, fir, to the army 2
1 and my brother are not known ; yourfelf,
So out of thought, and thereto fo o’cr-grown;
Cannot be queftion’d.

Arv. By this fun that fhines,
T'll thither : What thing is it, that I never
Did fee man die ? fcaree ever look’d on blood,
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and venifon ?
Never beftrid a horfe, fave one, that had
A rider like myfelf, who ne’er wore rowel
Nor iron on his heel ? I am atham’d
To look upon the holy fun, to have
The benefit of his bleft beams, remaining
So long a poor unknown.
* Guid. By heavens, I'll go:
If you will blefs me, fir, and give me leave,
T’li take the better care; bat if you will not,
The hazard therefore due fall on me, by
The hands of Romans !

Arv. Sofay I Amen.

Bel. Noreafon I, fince of your lives you fet
So flight a valuation, fhould referve
My crack’d one to more care. Have with you, boysI :
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5
If in your country wars you chapce to die,

That is my bed too, lads, and there I'll lie: . . %,
Lead, lead.—The time feems long ; -their bloed™
' thinks fcorn, - [Afide.

*Till it fly out, and thew them princes born.
; [Exeunt.

AT VY PG E NET
4 field, betwween 1ke Britifh and Roman camps.

Enter Pofthumus, with a *bloody ba;zi&erc/ﬁcf

Pgft. * Yea, bloody cloth, I'll.keep thee; for I
wifh'd 3
Thou fhould’ft be colour’d thus. You married ones,
If each of you would take this courfe, how many
Muft murder wives much better than themfelves

2 bloody handkerchief.} The bloody token of Imogen’s
death, which Pilanio in the foregoing act determined to fend.
Jounson.

2 Yea, bloody cloth, &c.] This is a foliloquy of nature,, utter-
ed when the ctfervefcence of a mind agitated and perturbed fpon- .
taneoufly and inadvertently difcharges itfelf in words. The
fpeech, throughout allits tencr, if the laft conceit be excepted,
fcems to iffue warm from the heart. He firft condemns his own
violence ; then trics to difburden himfelf, by imputing part of the
crime to Pifanio ; henext fooths his mind to an artificial and mo-
mentary tran?uillity, by trying tothink that he has been only an
inftrument of the gods for the happinefs of Imogen. Heis now
grown reafonable enough to determ:re, that having done fo much *
evil, he will do no more ; that he will not fight agaiatt the coun-
try which he has already injured; but as lite is not longer fup-
portable, he will die in a juft caufe, and die with the obfeurity of
a man who does not think himfelf worthy to be remembered.

Jouxson.

3 e——1 a:i#'d] The old copy reads—7I am wi/b’d.

: STEEVENS,

For

3
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For wrying but a little 4 >—O, Pifanio !
Every good fervant does not all commands :
‘No bond, but to do juft ones.—Gods! if you
Should have ta’en vengeance on my faults, I nevey
Had liv’d 5 to put'on this: fo had you faved
The noble Imogen to repent; and firuck
Me, wretch, morc worth your vengeance. But, alack,
You fnatch fome hence for little faults; that’s love,
"To have them fall no more : you fome permit
To fecond ills with ills, ¢ each elder worfe ;
7 And make them dread.it, to the doers’ thrift.

But

4 For wrying but a little? ——] ‘This uncommon verb is like-
wife ufed by Stanyhurft in the third book of his tranflation of Vir-

gil, 15822
& the mayfters wrye the veffels.”
Again, in Daniel’s Clopatra, 1599:
& in her ﬁﬁking dmsv%? the wryes
¢¢ The diadem,————"" STEEVENS.
S ——to put on—1 Is to incite, to infligate. Jomnnsox.
So, in Macketh: ~ ©¢ the powers above,
‘ ¢ Put on their infg’umcnts."
€ each elder worfe;] For this reading all the later editors
have contentedly taken,
< each worfe than other;
without enquiries whence they have received it.  Yet they knew,
or might know, that it has no authority. The original copy
reads,

~me———cach elder worfe
The laft deed is certainly not the oldeft, butShakefpeare calls the
deed of an elder man an elder decd.  Jounsox. v
~——cach elder worfe ;] i. e. where corruptions are, they grow with
years, and-the oldeft finner is the greateft. You, Gods, permit
fomie to proceed in iniquity, and the older fuch are, the more
their erime. ToOLLET.

? And make them dread it, o the doers’ thrift.] The divinity-
fchools have not furnifhed jufter obfervations on the condut of
Providence, than Pofthumus gives us here in his private reflec-
tions. You gods, fays he, atin a difierent manner with your
different creatures ;

You fnatch fome hence for little faults ; that’s love,

"To have them fall no mores—no .
Others, fays our poet, you permit to live on, to multiply and in-
creafe in crimes ;

And make them dread i1, to the doers’ thrift,

He
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But Imogen is your own : * Do your beft wills,
And make me bleft to obey !—I am brought hither
Among the Italian gentry, and to fight

Againft my lady’s kingdom : ’Tis enough

‘That, Britain, I have kilP’d thy miftrefs ; ; peace!
I'll give no wound to thee. Therefore, good heavens,
Hear patiently my purpofé: Pl difrobe me

Of thefe Italian weeds, and fuit myfelf

Here is a_relative without an antecedent fubftantive; whichis a
breach of grammar. We muft certainly read :
And make them- dreaded, to the doers’ thrift.
i. e. others you permit to aggravate one crime with more ; which
enormities not only make them revered and dreaded, but turn ia
other kinds to their advantage. Dlgmt‘y, refpedt, and profit, ac-
crue to them from crimes committed with impunity. THEOBALD.
This emendation is followed by Hanmer. Dr. Warburton
reads, I know not whether by the prlntcr s negligence,
And muke them dread, to the doers’ thrift.
There feems to be no very fa:nsfa&ory fenfe yet offcred. I read,,
but with hefitation,
And make them (/(tvn] to the doers’ thrift.
The word deeded 1 know not indeed where to find; but Shake- -
{peare has, in another fenfe, wndéeded in Macbeth
-y fuoxd r
¢¢ T fheath again undeeded.”
I will try again, and vead thus :
—— —— others you permit
‘To fecond ills with ills, each other worfe,
And make them trade it, to the doers’ thrift.
Frade and thrift correfpond.  Our author plays with rrade, as it
fignifies a lucrative vocaticn, or a frequent practice. So Ifabella
f.x s 3
¢ Thy fin’s, not accidental, but a trade.”’ Jounsoys
However ungrammatical, 1 believe the old reading is the true
one. To make them (/rcrz({ it is to make them perfevere in the com-
miffon of dreadful astions. Dr. Johnfon has obferved ona paffage
in Hamlet, that Pope and Rowe have not refufed this mode of
fpeuking :——¢¢ To faner it of faint it”——ard-** to coy it.”
STEEVENS.
* ——Do yonr bett avills,
Aud make me bleft £ cbey!——— 1 So the copies. It was more
in the manner of our author to have writtea,
——— Do your %4 wills,
And make me bleft ¢ obey. ——=——— Jounson,

Yor. I1X, : X As
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As does a Briton peafant: fo I'll fight

Againft the part 1 come with ; fo I'll die

For thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life

Is, every breath, a death : and thus, unknown,
Pity’d nor hated, to the face of peril A

Myfelf I'll dedicate. Let me make men know
More valour in me than my habits thaw. |

Gods, put the ftrength o’the Leonati in me!

To fhame the guife o’ the world, I will begin

The fathion, lefs without, and more within. = [ Exit.

SO SN L BEL

Enter Lucins, Iachimo, and the Roman army at one
door 3 and the Britifb army at  another ; Leonatus
Poftbumus following it like a_poor foldier. They
march over, and go out. Then enter again in fkirmifb
Jachimo and Poftbumus : ke vanguifbeih and difarmeth
Tachimo, and then leaves bimn.

Iach. The heavinefs, and guilt, within my bofom
‘Takes off my manhood : I have bely’d a lady,
‘The princefs of this country, and the air on’
Revengingly enfecbles me; Or could this carle %,
A very drudge of nature’s, have fubdu’d me,
In my profeflion ? Knighthoods and honours, borne
As I wear mine, are titles but of fcorn.
If that thy gentry, Britain, go before
This lout, as he exceeds our lords, the odds
Is, that we fcarce are men, and you are gods. [Exit.

? ———shis catle,] Carle is ufed by our old writers in oppo~
fitiop to a gentleman. Sce the poem of Fobn the Recve.
PErCY.
Carlst is a word of the fame fignification, and occurs in our au-
thor’s As you like it. Again, in an:ancient interlude or morality,
printed by Rafiell, without title or date,
¢ A carlys fonne, brought wp of nought.”
The thought feems to have been imitated in Philafer:
¢¢ The gods take part 2gainftme; could this boor
“ Have held me thus clfe ”  Strevens.
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The battle continnes; the Britonsfly ; Cymbeline is taken :
then enter to bis refeve, Belarius, Guideriys, and
Arviragus.

Bel. Stand, ftand! We have the advantage of the
ground ;
The lane 1s gnarded : nothing routs us, but
The villainy of our fears.
Guid. Arv. Stand, ftand, and fight !

Enter Pofthumus, and feconds the Britons. They refiue
Cymbeline; and Exeunt.
Then, enter Lucius, Iachimo, and Imogen.

Lxc. Away, boy, from the troops, and fave thy-
felf : ’
For friends kill friends, and the diforder’s fuch
As war weré hood-wink’d.
Tach. *Tis their freth fupplies. .
Lrne. Itis a day turn’d ftrangely : Or betimes
Let’s re-inforce, orfly. [ Exenant,

S¥C B N-PE 13
Another part of the field.

Exnter Pofibumus, and a Britifl Lord.

Lord. Cam’ft thou from where they made the ftand 2

Poft. 1did: ;
Though you, it feems, come from the fliers.

Lord. 1 did.

Poft. No blame be to you, fir; for all was loft,
But that the heavens fought : The king himfelf
Of his wings deftitute, the army broken,
And but the backs of Britons feen, all flying
Through a ftrait lane; the enemy full-hearted,
Lolling the tongue with flaughtering, having work
More plentiful than tools to do’t, firuck down

X 2 Some
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Some mortally, fome flightly touch’d, fome falling
Merely through fear; that the ftrait pafs wasdamm’d
With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards living
To die with lengthen’d fhame.

Lord. Where was this lane ?

Poft. Clof;:f by the battle, ditch’d, and wall’d with

turf ? ;

Which gave advantage to an ancient foldier,—
An honeft one, T warrant; who deferv’d
So long a breeding, as his white beard came to,
In doing this for his country ;—athwart the lane,
He, with two ftriplings, (lads more like to run
+ The country bafe, than to commit fuch flaughter ;
With faces fit for mafks, or rather fairer
Than thofe ¢ for prefervaticn cas’d, or thame)

Made

3 Clofe Ly the Latiley &) 'The ftopping of the Roman army by
three perfons, is an aliufion to the itory of the Hays, as related by
Holinthed in his Hifory of Scotland, p. 155 : ¢ There was neere
to the place of the battell, a long lane fenfed on the fides with
ditches and walles made of turfe, through the which the Scots
which fled were beaten downg by the enemies on heapes.

¢« Here Haie with his fonnes fuppofing they might beft ftaie
the fight, placed themfelves overthwart the lane, beat them backe
whom they met fleeing, and fpared neither friend nor fo; but
downe they went all fuch as came within their reach, wherewith
divers hardie perfonages cricd unto their fellcwes to returne backe
unto the battell, &c.”

It appears from Peck’s New Memoirs &c. article 88, that
Milton intended to have written a play on this fubjeét.

A MuscravE,

4 The country bafe,—] i.c. A ruftic game called prifon-ars,

vulgarly prifoa-bafe.  So, inthe Tragedy of Hoffman, 1632.
¢¢ ——T’il run a little courfe
¢ At bafc or barley-bfeak ¥
Again, in the Antipodes, 1633 :
ot my men can run at bafe.”’

Again, in the 3cth Song of Drayton’s Polyolbion :

‘¢ At hood-wink, barley-brake, at tick, or prjon-dafe.”

Again, in Spenfer's Fairy Queen, B. 5. c. 8.

¢ 8o ran they all as they had been at ace.” STEEVENS.
w5 Jor prefervation cas’d, or thame)]  Shame for mo-
defly. ~Warzurron.

Sir
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Made good the paffage ; cry’'d to thofe that fled,

Our Britain’s barts die flying, ‘not our men : :

To darknefs fleet, fouls that fly backwards! Stand ;

Or e are Romans, and wwill give you that

Like beafls, which you fbun beaflly; and may fove,

But to look back in frown : fland, fand,—Thefe three,

Three thoufand confident, in act as many,

(For three performers are the file, when all

The reft do nothing) with this word, fand, flard,

Accommodated by the place, more charming

With their own noblenefs, (which could have turn’d

A diftaff to a lance) gilded pale looks,

Part, thame, part, fpirit renew’d; that fome;, turn’d
coward

But by example (O, a fin in war,

Damn’d in the firft beginners 1) ’gan to look

The way that they did, and to grin like lions

Upon the pikes o’ the hunters.  Then began

A ftop i’ the chafer, a retire ; anon, :

¢ A rout, confufion thick : ‘Forthwith, they fly

Chickens, the way which they floop’d eagles; flaves,

The ftrides they victors made : And now our cowards,

(Like fragments in hard voyages, became .

‘The life o’the need) having found the back-door ope

Sir T. Hanmer reads the paffage thus:
Than fome for prefervation cas'd.
For fhane,
Make good the paffage, cry’d tothofe that fed,
Our Britain’s harts die flying, &c.
Theobald’s teading is right.  Jounson,

¢ A rout, confufion thick:—=—7 This is read asif it was a thick
confifion, and only another term for rout: whereas confufion-thick
fhould "be read thus, with an hyphen, and is a very beautiful
compound epithet to roxz,” But Shakefpeare’s fine diction is not a
little obfeured throughout by thus disfiguring his compound ad-
jeftives, WaRBURTON.

1 do not fee what ‘great addition is made to fine did¥ien by this
compound,  Is it not as natutal to enforce the principal event in |
a ftory by repetition, as to ealargé the principal figure in & picture ?

Jounsox.
X3
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Of the unguarded hearts, Heavens, how they wound!
Some, flain before ; fome, dying ; fome, their friends
Q’er-borne i’ the former wave : ten, chac’d by one,
Are now each one the flaughter-man of twenty :
Thofe, that would die or ere refift, ‘are grown
The mortal 7 bugs o’ the field,
Lord. 'This was ftrange chance :
A narrow lane ! .an old man,. and two boys!
Poft. * Nay, do not wonder at it : You are made
Rather to wonder at the things you hear,
Than to work any. 'Will you rhime upon’t,
And vent it for 2 mockery ? Here is one:
Do boys, an old man twice a boy, a lane,
Preferv’d the Britons, was the Romans bane,
Lord. Nay, be not angry, fir.
Pgft. *Lack, to what end ?
Who dares not ftand his foe, I’ll be his friend :
For if he'll do, as he is made to do,
1 know, he'll quickly fly my friendfhip toa.
You have put me into rhime, ;
" Lord, Farewel; you are angry. [Exiz,

7——bugs——] Terrors, Jonnsow.
So in the 7% Spani/h Tragedy, 1605:

‘¢ Where nought but turies, Jugs, and tortures dwell.”

8o 1n the Battle of Alcazar, 1594 :

¢¢ Is Amurath Bafla fuch a Jug,

¢¢ That he is mark’d to do this doughty deed 2
Again : 0
¢¢ And fhall we be afraid of baffas, and of bugs #”*

Again, in Selimus Emperor of the Turks, 1638:

“ He brings with him that great Egyptian Jug,
¢¢ Strong Tonombey,” - STEEVENS.

8 Nay, do not wonder at it : ——1 Sure, this is mock reafoning
with 2 vengeance. What! becaufe he was made fitter to wonder
at great actions, than to perform any, he is therefore forbid -to
wonder 2 Not and but are perpetually miftaken for one another in
the old editions, THEOBALD.

There is no need of alteration. Pofthumus firft bids him not
wonder, then tells him in another mode of reproach, that wonder
is all that he was made for. Jomnsow,

? 5 PQ/I-
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Pof. Still going ?—This is a lord! O noble

mifery !

To be 1’ the ficld, and atk, what news, of me!

To-day, how many would have given their honours

To have fav’d their carcafles ? took heel to do’t, .

And yet died too ? ?I, in mine own woc charm’d,

Could not find death, where I did hear him groan;

Nor feel him, where he ftruck : Being an ugly

' monfter,

*Tis ftrange, he hides him in freth cups, foft beds, -

Sweet words ; or hath more minifters than we

‘That draw his knives i’ the war.—Well, I will find
him : ¢

For, being now a* favourer to the Roman,

No more a Briton, I haverefum’d again

The part I came in: Fight I will no more,

But yield me to the verieft hind, that fhall

Once touch my thoulder. . Great the flaughter is

9 e[, in mine-owon awoe charm'd,} Alluding to the com-
man {uperftition of charms being powerful enough to keep men
unhurt in battle. It was derived from our Saxon anceftors, and
and {o is common to us with the Germans, who are above all
other people given to this fuperftition ; which made -Erafinus,
where, in his Morie Eacomium, he gives td each nation its pro-
per chara&eriftic, fay, ¢ Germani corporum proceritate & magiz
cognitione fibi placent.”  And Prior, in his Alma:

¢¢ North Britons hence have fecond fight s X
¢ And Germans free from gun-fbet fizht.” “WARSURTON,

See ‘a note on Macbeth, a& V. fc. ult. . So in Drayton’s
Nymphidia : £

Their feconds minifler an obth
Which avas indifferent to them bath,
Thaty on their knightly faith and troth,
No magic them fupplied;
And fought them that they had no charms
Wherewith to work each other’s harms,
But came with fimple open arms
Do hawve their caufes tried. STEEVENS.

b —— favourer to the Roman,] The editions before Hanmer’s

for Roman read Briton ; and Dr. Warburton reads Brthon fhll.
OHNSON,

>y A e Here
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Here made by the Roman ; -* great the anfwer be
Britons muft take: For me, my ranfom’s death ;
On either fide I come to {pend my breath ;
Which neither here I'Hl keep, nor bear again,
But end it by fome means for Imogen.

Enter two Britifb Captains, and Soldiers.

1 Cap. Great Jupiter be prais’d ! Lucius is taken ;
*Tis thought, the old'man and his fons were angels.
2 Cap. ‘There was a fourth man, in a filly habit i
# That gave the affront with them.
1 Cap. So ’tis reported ;
But none of them ‘can be found.—-Stand' \Vho 5
there ?
Poff. A Roman;
Who had not now been droopmg here, if feconds
Had anfwer'd him.
" 2 Cap. Lay hands on him; A dog!
A leg of Rome thall not return to tell
What crows have peck’d them here : He brags his
fervice
As if he were of note : bring him to the king.

- great the anfwer be]  Anfwer, as once in this play be-
forc, is retaliations  JoHNSON.
3 ——g filly babit.] Sillyis fimple or raflic.  Soin K. Lear:
twenty /iy ayuckmg obfervants —— STEEVENS.
4 That gave the aftront avith them. That is, that turned their
faces to the enemy. Jounson.
So, in Ben Jonfon’s Alchymif? :
¢ To day thou fhalt have ingots, and to-morrew
¢ Give lords the affront.” STEEVENS.

Enter
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Euter Cymbeline, Belariys, Guiderius, Arviragus, Pifanio,
and Roman captives. The captains prefent Pofthumus
to Cymbeline,” who delivers him over to a  gaoler 2
after which, all go out. ' ; :

S.C AN B 1Y,
A prifon. : :
Enter Poftbumus," and two Gaolers.

1 Gaol. ¥ You fhall not now be ftolen, you have
locks upon yous sk 38 Sie
So, graze, as you find pafture.
2 Gaol. Ay, or a ftomach. [Exeunt Gaolers.
Poft. Moft welcome, bondage ! for thou art a way,
1think, to liberty : Yet am I better SiLE
Than one that’s fick o’ the gout ; fince he had rather
Groan fo in perpetuity, than be cur’d ’
By the fure phyfician, death ; wha is the key
To unbar thefe locks. My confcience! ‘thou art
fetter’d i el
More than my fhanks, and wrifts : You
. give me
The penitent inftrument, to pick that bolt,
Then, free forever! Is’t enough, ¥ am forry ?
So children temporal fathers do appeafe ;
Gods are more full of mercy. Muft I repent 2
I cannot do it better than in gyves,
Defir'd, more than conftrain’d : ° to fatisfy,

good gods,

If

S You fball not now be flokn, ] This wit of the goaler al-
1udes to the cuftom of putting a lock on a horfe’s leg, when he is
gurned to pafture. Jomnsox.

e to fati{{:y,

1f of my fieedom *tis the main part, take

Ne
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If of my {reedom ’tis the main part, take

No ftricter render of me, than my all,

1 know, yeu are more clement than vile men,

Who of their broken debtors take a third,

A fixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again

On their abatement ; that’s not my defire :

For Imogen’s dear life, take mine ; and though
>Tis not {o dear, yét 'tis-a fife; you'coin’d it :
*Tween man and man, they weigh not every ftamp ;
‘Though light, take pieces for the figure’s fake;
You rather mine, being yours: And {o, great powers,
If you willtake this audit, take this life,

And capcel thefe” cold bonds, 1 Qi Imogen ! r
T'll fpeak to thee in filence. » [ He fleeps.

No friéler render of me, than-my all;] . What we can difcover
from the nonfenfe of thefe lines is, that the fpeaker, in a fit of
penitency, compares his circumftances with' a debtor’s, who is
willing to furrender up all to ‘appeafe his creditor. This bein
the fenfe in general, I may veature tofay, the true reading mu
have been this: .

- ———to fatisfy,

1 &’0ff my freedom ; ’tis the main part; take

~12 o No finQer render of me than my all.

The verb 2’off is too frequently ufed by our author to need any
inftances ; and is here.employed with peculiar elefance, i.e. To
give all the fatisfattion I'am able to your offended godheads, I
voluntarily diveft myfelf of my freedom: ’tis. the only thing I
have to atone with ; )

_—

- take
No ftricter render of me, than my all. WarsurTon,

Pofthumus queftions whether contrition be fufficient atonement
for guilt. ' Then, to fatisfy the offended gods, be defires them 1o
take no more than his prefent all, that is, his life, if it is the
main part, the chief point, or principal condition of his freedom,
i..e. of his freedom from future punifhment. This interpretation
appears to be warranted by the former part of the fpeech. The
Revifal is juftly fevere on the inconfiftency of Dr, Warhurton’s
corredtion. STEEVENS, ©

7 eolddonds.—7 " This equivocal nfe -of donds is another
inflance of our author’s infelicity in pathetic fpeeches. Jonnsow.

¥ Solemn
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& Solemn mufick.  Enter, as in an apparitiony Sicilius

" Leonatus, father to Poflbumus, an-old many attired
Jike a warrior 3 leading in bis hand an ancient matron,
bis wife, and mother to” Poftbumus, with mufick before
then. Then, after other wufick, follow the two young
Leonati, brothers to Pofthumus, with wounds as they
died in the wars.. They circle Poflhumus roundy’ as be
lies fleeping. ¢

Sici. No more, thou thunder-mafter, thew
Thy fpite on mortal flies :
With Mars fall out, with Juno chide, | _
That thy adulteries peabiart
Rates, and revenges.
Hath my poor boy done ought but well,
Whofe face I never faw ?
1 dy’d, whilftin the womb he ftay’d,
Attending Nature’s law, ~

.
H

3 Solemn mufick, &c.] Here follow a wiffon, 2 mafque, and a pros
phefy, which interrupt the fable without. the leaft neceflity, “and
unmeafurably lengthen this a@. 1 think -it plainly foifted in,.
afterwards for mere thow, and apparently not of Shakefpearg,

3 OPE.

Every reader muft be of the fame opinion. The fubfequent
narratives of Pofthumus, which render this mafque, &c. unnecef-
fary, (or perhaps the fcenical directions fupplied by the poet hini-
felf) feem to have excited fome manager of a theatre to difgrace
the play by the prefent metrical interpolation. Shakefpeare,
who has conduéted his fifth a& with fuch matchlefs fkill, could
never have defigned the vifion to be twice defcribed by Pofthuinus,
had this contemptible nonfenfe been previoufly delivered on the

' fage. The following paffage from Dr. Farmer’s EJaywill fhew that
it was no unufual thing for the players to indulge themfelves in
making additions equally unjuftifiable.———*¢ We have a fufficient
inftance of the liberties taken by the adtors, in an old pamphlet,
by Nath, called Lenten Stuffe, with the Prayfe of the red Herring,
4to. 1509, where he affures us; thatin a play of his calfed The
1fle of Dogs, foure acls, without his confent, or the leaft guefs of
‘his driftor fcope, were {upplied by the players.”  Steevews.

‘Whofe
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Whofe father then (as men report, .
Thou orphan’s father art)
Thou thould’ft have been, and thielded him
- From this earth-vexing fmart..
+ Mpth. Lucina lent not me her aid,
But took me in my throes;
? That from me was Pofthumus ript,.
‘Came crying ‘'mongft his foes, .- '
A thing of pity !
Sici. Great nature, like his anceftry,
Moulded the fiuff o fair, .,
That he deferv’d the praife o’ the world,
As great Sicilus’ heir.
1 Bro. When once he was mature for man,
In Britain where was he Y
‘That could ftand up his parallel;
Or fruitful objeét be :
In eye of Imogep, that beft
Could deem his dignity ?
Morh. With marriage wherefore was he mock’d,
To be exil’d, and thrown
From Leonati’ feat, and caft
From her his deareft one,
Sweet Imogen ? g
Sici. Why did you fuffer Iachino,
Slight thing of Italy,
To taint his nobler heart and brain
With needlefs jealoufy ;
And to become the geck and feorn
O’ the other's villainy ?
9 That from me my Pofthumys ript,] The old copy rcads :
That from me was Pofthumus ript.
ferhaps we fhould read, .
That from my womb Pofthumus ripr,
Came crying *mongft his foes.” Jouwson,
This circumftance is met with in the Dewil’s Charter, 1607,
The play of Cymbclize did not appear in print dill 1623 :
¢ What would’ft thou run again into my womb?

¢t If thou wert there, thou thould’it be Pofbumus,
§ Andript out of my fides, &c.” STEBVENS.

2 Bro,
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» Bro. For this, from ftiller feats we came, -
Our parents, and us twain,
That, ftriking in our country’s caufe,
Fell bravely, and were flain ; >
Our fealty, and Tenantius’ right,
‘With honour to maintain. £
1 Bro. Like hardiment Pofthumus hath
To Cymbeline perforni’d :
Then, Jupiter, thou king of gods, !
Why hatft thou thus adjourn’d ¥
The graces for his merits due 5
Being all to dolours turn’d ?
Sici. Thy chryftal window ‘ope ; look out ;
No longer exercife,
Upon a valiant race, thy harth
And potent injuries :
Moth. Since, Jupiter, our fon is good,
Take off his miferies.
Sici. Peep through thy marble marfion; help!
Or we poor ghofts will cry ;
To the fhining fynod of the reft, .
Againft thy deity.
2 Broth. Help, Jupiter; or we appeal, -
And from thy juftice fly.

Fupiter defecends  in thunder and lichtning, fiiting ipon an
eagle : he throws a_thuader-bolt.  The gbq/{s fall on
their knees.

t Supiter defeends 1 It appears from Acolafius, a comedy
by T. Palfgrave, chaplain to K. Henry VIIIL. bl. 1. 1529, that
the defcent of deities was common to our ftage in its earlieft flate.
¢ Of whyche the lyke thyng is ufed to be fhewed now a days in
ftage-plaies, when fome God or fome Saynt is made to appere
forth of a cloude, and fuccoureth the parties which femed to be
towardes fome great danger, through the Soudan’s crueltie.”
The author, for fear this defcription fhould not be fuppofed to ex-
tend itfelf to our theatres, 2dds in a marginal note, ‘¢ the iyke
maner ufed nowe at our days in flage playes.” STEEVENS.

: Ju-
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Fupir. No more, you petty {pirits of region low,
Offend our hearing’; huth!—Howdare you ghofts,
Accufe the thunderer, whofe bolt you know,
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coafts
Poor thadows of Elyfium, hence; and reft
Upon your never-withering banks of flowers :
Be not with mortal accidents oppreft ;
No care of yours itis; you know, ’tis ours.
Whom beft I love, I crofs; to make my gift,
The more delay’d, delighted. Be content ;
Your low-laid fon our godhead will uplift ;
His comforts thrive, his trials well are fpent.
Our Jovial ftar reign’d at his birth, and in
Our temple was he married.—Rife, and fade !—
He fhall be lord of lady Imogen,
And happier much by his affli¢tion made.
This tablet lay upon his breaft; wherein
Our pleafure his full fortune doth confine ;
-And fo, away : no farther with your din
Exprefs impatience, left you ftir up mine.~
Mount eagle, to my palace chryftalline. [4feends.
Sici. He came in thunder ; his celeftial breath
‘Was fulphurous to fmell : the holy eagle
Stoop’d, as to foot us : his afcenfion is
More {weet than our bleft fields : his royal bird
Prunes the immortal wing *, and * cloys his beak,

As when his god is pleas’d. y
. All.

* Prunes the immortal wing,——71 A bird s faid to prxne him-
felf when he clears his feathers from fuperfluities. So'in Dray-
ton’s Polyolbion, Song I.

¢¢ Some, fitting on the beach to praze their painted breafts.”

STEEVENS.

3 ——cloys bis beak,} Perhaps we fhould read,

~—————claaws his beak, TyrwHITT.

A cliy is the fame with a clazv in old language. FarMER.

So in Gower, De Confffione Amantis, lib. iv. fol. 69 :

¢ And as a catte wold ete fithes

¢ Without wetynge of his clees.” .
Again,
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All. Thanks, Jupiter!
Sici. The marble pavement clofes, he is enter’d
His radiant roof : —Away ! and, to be bleft
Let us with care perform his great beheft.  [Fanifh.
Poft. [waking.] Sleep, thou haft been a grandfire,
and begor . §
A father to me: and thou haft created
A mother, and two brothers: But (O fcorn!)
Gone ! they went hence {o foon as they were born.
And fo I am awake. Poor wretches, that depend
On greatnefs’ favour, dream as I have done;
Wake, and find nothing.——DBut, alas, I fwerve :
Many dream not to find, neither deferve,
And yet are fteep’d in favours ; fo am I,
That have this golden chance, and know not why.
What fairies haunt this ground ? A bcok? O, rare
one! '
Be not, as is our fangled world, a garment
Nobler than that it covers : let thy effeéts
So follow, to be moft unlike our courtiers,
As good as promife. :

[ Reads ]

When as a lion’s whelp fball, to himfelf unknowwity tvith-
out fecking find, and be embrac’d by a piece of tender air
and when_ from a flately cedor fhall be lopt branthes,
which, being dead many years, flall after revive, be
Jointed to the old flock, and frefbly groww; then fhall Poft-
Fumus end bis miferies, Britain be fortunate, and floyrifb
in peace and plenty. ; )

Again, in Ben Jonfon’s Undersvoods :
3 from the feize
¢¢ Of vultdre death and thofe relentlefs cleys.”

Barrett, in his Alvearie, 1580, fpeaks ‘¢ of a difeafe in cat-
tell betwixt the clees of their fecte.” And in the Book of Hawk-
ing, &c. bl L no date, under the article Pounces, it is faid,
¢“'The cleis within the fote ye fhall call aright her pounces.” To
clazwy their beaks, is an accuffomed adtion with hawks and eagles.

SteevErs,

yTis
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4 *Tis ftiil a dream ; or elfe fuch ftuff 2s madmen
Tongue, and brain not : either both, or nothing :
Or fenfelefs {peaking, or a fpeaking fuch

As fenfe cannot untie.” Be what it is,

The aétion of my life is like it, which

Pl keep if but for fympathy.

Re-enter Gaolers.

Gaol. Come, fir, are you ready for death ?

Poft. Over-roafted rather : ready long ago.

Guaol. Hanging is the word, fir; if you be ready
for that, you are well cook’d.

. Poft. So, if I prove a good repaft to the fpectators,
the difh pays the fhot.

Gaol. A heavy reckoning for you, fir: But the
comfort is, you fhall be call’d to no more payments,
fear no more tavern bills ; which arc often the fadnefs
of parting, as the procuring of mirth : you come in
faint for want of meat, depart reeling with toomuch .
drink ; forry that you have paid too much, % and forry

that
43T flill @ dream ; or elfe fuch fiuf as madmen

Tonguc, and brain not—do cither both, or nothing —me

Or fenfelefs [peaking, or afpeaking fuch

s fenfe cannot untic. 1 The obfeurity of this paffage
arifes from part of it being fpoke of the prophefy, and part ¢ 1t,
“This writing on the tablet (fays he) is iiill a dream, or elfe the
raving of madnefs. Do thou, O tablet, cither doth or nothing ;
either let thy words and fenfe go together, or be thy bofoma rafi
tabula. As the words now ftand they are nonfenfe, or at leaft in-
volve in them a fenfe which I cannot develope. WarsurTON.

“The meaning, which is too thin to be ealily caught, I take to
be this : This is a dream or madnefs, or both—or nothing—but whe-
ther it be a fpeech without conftiou/ucfs, as in a dream, or a fpecch
unintelligible, as in madnefs, be it as it is," iz is like my courfe of
life. \éc might perhaps read,

Whether éoth, or nothing ———— Jonnson.

The word—db is inferted unneceflarily by Dr. Warburton, both
in his text and his note. It is not in thcold copy.  StEEvENS.

s and forry that you are paid to0 much ;——Y Tavern bilks,
fays the goaler, are the fadnefs of parting, as the procuring of
mirth—you dipart reeling <vith too much drink; forry that you hawe
paid t00 wmuch, and—what? forry that you are paid too much.

Whers
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that you are paid too much ; purfe and brain both
empty : the brain the heavier, for being too light;
the purfe too light, being drawn * of heavinefs: O'!
of this contradiction you fhall now be quit.—O, the
charity of a penny cord! it fums up thoufands in a
trice : you have no true * debitor and creditor but it ;
of what’s paft, is, and to come, the difcharge :—
Your neck, fir, is pen, book, and counters ; fo the
acquittance follows.

Poft. I am mertier to die, than thou art to live.

Gaol, Indeed, fir, he that fleeps feels not the
tooth-ach : But a man that were to fleep your fleep,
and a hangman to help him ro bed, I think, he would
change places with his officer: for, look you, fir,
you know not which way you fhall go,

Poft. Yes, indeed, do I, fellow.

Gaol. Your death has eyes in’s head then; I have
not feen him fo pictur’d : you muft cither be directed
by fome that take upon them to know ; or take upon
yourfelf that, which I am fure you do not know ;

Where is the oppofition ? I read, Ard merry that you are paid fo
much, 1 take the fecond paid to be *paid, for appaid, filled, fa-
tiated, JoHNSON. :

——forry that you have paid too much, and forry that you are paid

too much ; ] i. e. forry that you bawve paid too much out
of your pocket, and forry that you are paid, or fubdued, too much
by the hiquor. So Falftaff:

¢¢ ——feven of the eleven I pay’d.”

‘The fame conceit is in the 2nd part of Decker’s Honeff Whore,
1630:
g ses You are paid?
¢ Yes, fir,
¢¢ So fhall fome of us be anon, 1 fear.”
Again, in Ben Jonfon’s 73d Epigram.
¢ For which or pzy me quickly, or I'll pay you.”
Again in the fifth f{cene of the fourth act of the Merry Wives of
Windfor. STEEVENS. . :

8 ——Jeing drawn of heavingfs:] Drawn is embowvelld, exena
terated.—So in common language a fowl is faid to be drawn when
it inteftines are taken out. STEEVENS.

2 debitor and creditor——1] For an accounting book.

Jonnson.

Vor. IX, Y or
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or 3 jump the after-enquiry on your own peril: aund
how you fhall fpeed in your journey’s end, I think,
you’ll never return to tell one.

Pgft. 1tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes,
to dire¢t them the way I am going, but fuch as wink,
and will not ufe them.

Gaol. What an infinite mock 1s this, that a2 man
fhould have the beft ufe of eyes, to fee the way of
blindnefs! I am fure, hanging’s the way of winking,

Enter a Meffenger.

Mef. Knock off his manacles ; bring your prifoner
to the king.

Pot. Thou bring’ft good news ; I am call’d to be
made free.

Gaol. T'll be hang’d then.

Pgff. Thou fhalt be then freer than a gaoler ; no
bolts for the dead. [ Exenut Poftbumus, and Meffenger.

Gaol. Unlefs a man would marry a gallows, and
beget young gibbets, ¢ I never faw one fo prone.
Yet, on my confcience, there are verier knaves defire
to live, for all he be a Roman : and there be fome of
them too, that dic againft their wills ; fo thould I, if
I were one. I would we were all of one mind, and
one mind good ; O, there were defolation of gaolers,
and gallowfes ! I {peak againft my prefent profit; but
my with hath a preferment in’t. [ Exit.

o jump the afier-enquiry———1} ‘Thatis, venture at it with~

out thought, So Macheth :
¢« We'd jump the Life to come.”” Jouwsow.

4 eI never- faw one fo prone.—] i. ¢. forward. In. this
fenfe the word is ufed in Wilfride Holme's poem, entitled Zhe Fall
#and evil Succefs of Rebeliton, &c. 1537 :

¢¢ Thus lay they in Doncafler, with curtal and ferpentine,
¢+ With bombard and bafilifk, with men proze and vigorous.”
Again in Sir A. Gorges’ tranflation of the fixth book of Lucan:
2 Thefialian fierie fleeds
¢¢ For ufe of war fo proue and fit.” SteEvENs.

SCENE
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BEse T E -~ INats Vs,

. Cymbeline’s tent.

Enter Cymbzline, Belarius, Guiderius; driiragus, Pifanio,
and Lords.

Cym. Stand by my fide, you, whom the gods have
ade
Prefervers of my throne. 'Woe is my heart,
That the poor foldier, that fo richly fought,
Whofe rags tham’d gilded arms, whofe naked bteaft
Stept before targe 6_? proof, cannot be found :
He fhall be happy that can find him, if’
Our grace can make him fo.
Bel. 1 never faw
Such noble fury it fo poor a thing ;
Such precious deeds in ¢ one that promis’d nought
But

sScene V.] Let thofe who talk fo confidently about the fkill
of Shakefpeare’s contemporary, Jonfon, point outthe conclufiont
of any ohe of his Flays which is wrought with more artifice, and
yet a lefs degree of dramatic violence than this. In the feene be-
forg us, all the furviving charafters are affembled ; and at theex-
pence of whatever incongruity the former events may have been
roduced, perhaps little can be difcovered on this oceafion to ofs
?end the moft {fcrupulous advocate for regularity : and, I think,
as little is found wanting to fatisty the fpetator by a cataftrophe
which is intricate without confufion, and not more rich in orna-
ment than in nature, STEEVERS.
& e————one that promis’d nought
But beggary and pocr looks. But how can it be faid, that one,
whofe poor looks promife deggary, promifed poor Jookstoo? It was
not the poor look which was promifed ; that was vifible. We muft
read : <
But beggary and poor Juck.
This fets the n%fxt:.yr ﬁghgo?and makes Belarius fpeak fenfe and to
the purpofe.  For there was the extraordinary thing ; he promifed
Rothing but poor luck, and yet performed all thefe wonders.
WarBurTON,

¥z To

.

'
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But beggary and poor looks.
ym. No tidings of him ?
Pif. He hath been fearch’d among the dead and
living,
But no trace of him.
‘Gym. To my grief, I am
The heir of his reward ; which I will add
To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain,
[0 Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragys.
By whom, I grant, the lives : *Tis now the time
‘To afk of whence you are :—report it.
Bel. Sir,
In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen :
Further to boaft, were neither true nor modeft,
Unlefs I add, we are honeft.
Cym. Bow your knees
Arife my knights o’ the battle7; I create you
Companions to our perfon, and will fit you
With dignrities becoming your eftates.

Enter Cornelius, and Ladies.

There’s bufinefs in thefe faces :=Why fo fadly
Greet you our victory ? vou look like Romans,.
And not o’ the court of Britain,

Cor. Hail, great king!
To four your happinefs, I muft report
The queen is dead.
. Gym. Whom worfe than a phyfician
Would this report become? But I confider,
By medicine life may be prolong’d, yet death
Will feize the doctor too.—How ended the ?

‘T'o promife nathing but poor looks, may be, to give no promife
of courageous behaviour, Jomyson. ¢

So in K. Rich. 11,

¢ To look fo poorly and to fpesk fo fair.” SteEvEws.

7 —knights 0 the baitle;—] Thus in Stowe’s Chronicle,
Pp- 164, edit. 1615 ¢ Philip of France made Arthur Plantagenct
hnight of the fielde,” STEEVENS,

Cor.
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Cor. With horror, madly dying, like her life;
Which, being cruel to the world, concluded
Moft cruel to herfelf. ' What fhe confefs’d, L
I will report, fo pleafe you : Thefe her women
Can trip me, if I err; who, with wet checks,
Were prefent when fhe finifh’d.
Gm. Prythee, fay. ?
Cor. Firft, the confefs’d the never lov'd you ; only
Affected greatnefs got by you, not you :
Married your royalty, was wife to your place ;
Abhorr’d your perfon.
Cym. She alone knew this :
And, but fhe fpoke it dying, I would not
Believe her lips in opening it. = Proceed.
Cor. Your daughter, whom fhe bore in hand to love
With fuch integrity, fhe did confefs
Was as a fcorpion to her fight; . whofe life,
But that her flight prevented it,. the had
Ta’en off by poifon.
Cym.”O moft delicate fiend!
"Who is’t can read a woman ?—Is there more ?
Cor. More, fir, and worfe. She did confefs, fhe
had
Far you 2 mortal mineral ; which, being took,
Should by the minute feed on life, and, ling’ring,

‘ By inches wafte you : In which time the purpos’d,
By watching, weeping, tendance, kiffing, to
O’ercome you with her thew : yes, and in time,
(When the had fitted you with. her craft) to work
Her fon into the adoption of the crown.

But failing of her end by his ftrange abfence,

Grew fhamelefs-defperate ; open’d, in defpight

Of heaven and men, her purpofes ; repented

‘The ills fhe hatch’d were not cffected ; fo,

Defpairing, dyd. |
Cym. Heard you all this, her women ?
Lady. We did, fo pleafe your highnes. - <
Cym. Mine eyes 2

X3 Were
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Were not in fault, for the was beautiful ;

Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor my heart,

That thought her like her feeming; it had been
vicious, ; *

To have mifirufted her : yet, O my daughter!

That it was folly in me, thou may’ft fay,

And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all!

Enter Lucins, Iackimo,. and otber Roman prifoners s
Poftbumus bebind, and Imogen. +

Thou com’ft not, Caius, now for tribute ; that

The Britons have raz’d out, though with the lofs

Of many a bold cne; whofe kinfmen have made fuit,

That'their good fouls may be appeas'd with flaughtes

Of you their captives, which ourfelf have granted :

So, think of your cftate. - :

Luc. Confider, fir; the chance of war: thé day

Was yours by accident; had ir gone with us,

We thould not, when the blood was cold, have
"¢ threater’d’ : 4

Our prifoners with the fword.  But fince the gods

Will have it'thus, that nothing but our lives

May be call’d ranfom, let it comé : “fufficcth,

ARoman with a Roman’s heart can fuffer :

Auguftus lives to think on’t: Apd fo much

For my peculiar care. This one thing only

I will entreat; My boy, a Briton born, .

Let him be ranfom’d : ‘never mafter had

'A page fo kind, fo dutcops, diligent,

So tender over his occafions, true,

® So feat, fo nurfe-like : let his virtue join

With my requeft, which, I'll make bold, your high,

nefs : '
Cannot deny ; he hath dong no Briton harm,

# 8o feat,——7] So ready; fo dextrous in waiting. Jounsax.

Though
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Though he have ferv’d 2 Roman : fave him, fir, °
And {pare no blood befide,

Cym. 1 have furely feen him ;
His ¢ favour is familiar to'me :~—Boy,
* Thou haft look’d thyfelf into my grace, and art
Mine own. I know not why, wherefore, I fay,
Live, boy : ne’er thank thy mafter ; live:
And atk of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt,
Fitting my bounty, and thy ftate, I'll giveit;
Yea, though thou do demand a prifoner,
The nobleit ta’en.

Imo. 1 humbly thank your highnefs.

Luc. 1do not bid thee beg my life, good lad ;
And yet, I know, thou wilt.,

Imo. No, no ; alack,
There’s other work in hand ; I fee a thing
Bitter to me as death : your life, good mafter,
Muft thufile for itfelf.

Luc. The boy difdains me,
He leaves me, fcorns me : Briefly die their joys,
That place them on the truth of girls and boys —
Why ftands he fo perplex’d ?

Cym. What wouldft thou, boy ?
I love thee more and more; think more and more
‘What's beft to atk. Know’ft him thou look’ft on ?

{peak,

Wilt have hxm live? Ts he thy kin ? thy friend ?

Imo. Heisa Roman; no more Kin to me,
Than I to your highnefs; who, being born your

vaffal,

Am- fomething nearer.

Cym. Wherefore ey’ft him fo?

Imo. Tll tell you, fir, in private, if you pleafe
To give me hearing.

® ——fawour is familiar——7 1 am acquainted with his coun*
tenance.” JoHNSON,

Y 4 . Cynm.
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Cym. Ay, with all my heart,
And lend my beft attention. What’s thy name ?
Imo. Fidele, fir,
Cym. Thou art my good youth, my page;
Tll be thy mafter : Walk with me; fpeak freely,
[ Cymeling and Imogen walk afide,
Bel. Is not this boy reviv’d from death ?
Arv. * One fand another
Not more refembles : That fweet rofy lad,
Who dy’d, and was Fidele—What think you ?
Guid. The fame dead thing alive.
Bel. Peace, peace! fee further ; he eyes us not;
forbear ;
Creatures may be alike : were’t he, I am fure
He would have fpoke to us,
Guid. But we faw him dead,
Bel. Be filent; let's fee further.
Pif. Itis my miftrefs: o [dfide,
Since fhe is living, let the time run on,
To good, or bad. [Cymb. and Imogen come forward,
Cym. Come, ftand thou by our fide ;
Make thy demand aloud.—Sir, ftep you forth ;
(Z0 Tachimo,
Give anfwer to this boy, and do it freely ;
Or, by our greatnefs, and the grace of it,
Which is our honour, bitter torture thall
Winnow the truth from falfhood, On, fpeak to
him.
Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may render
Of whom he had this ring.
Pgft. What's that to him ? [Aide.

3 One fand another
Not more refembles that fueet rofy lady] A flight corruption
has made nonfenfe of this paffage. One grain might refemble
another, but none a human form. We fhould read :
i Not more refembles, rhan be b’ fweet rofy lad.
| WaREBURTON.

"There was no great difficulty in the line, which, when proper-

1y pointed, needs no alteration,  Jounson.

Cym,
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Cym. That diamond upon your finger, fay,
How came it yours ? ° .
Tach, Thou’lt torture me to leave unfpoken that
Which, to be fpoke, would torture thee,
Cym. How ! me?
Jach. T am glad to be conftrain’d to utter thag
which
Torments me to conceal. By villainy
1 got this ring ; ’twas Leonatus’ jewel,
Whom thou didft banith; and (which more may
grieve thee,
As it doth me) a nobler fir ne’er liv’d
*Twixt fky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my
lord ?
Cym. All that belongs to this.
Iach. That paragon, thy daughter,——
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falfe fpirits
¢ Quail to remember,—Give me leave; I faint,
Cym. My daughter! what of her? Rencw thy
ftrength :
I had rather thou thouldft live while nature will,
Than die ere I hear more : firive, man, and fpeak.
Jach. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock |
That ftruck the hour !) it was in Rome, (accurs’d
The manfion where!) ’twas at a feaft, (O, ’would

2 Quail to remembery——7 To guail is to fink into dejetion,
‘The word is common to many authers ; among the reft, to Stany-~
hurft, in his tranflation of the fecond book of the Eneid:

¢ With nightly filence was I gzail’d, and greatly with
f horror,”
Again, in David and Bethfabe, 1599:
¢¢ Can make us yield, or gwail our courages.”
Again, in Mucedorus: -
¢¢ That fo doft gxail a woman’s mind.”
Again, in the Countefs of Pembroke’s Antonius, 1590 2
¢¢ One day there will come a day
¢¢ Which thall guail thy fortune’s flowr.”
Again, inthe Three Ladies of London, 1584
£+ She cannot guail meif fhe come in likenefs of the great Devil.”
y H STEEVENS.

Our
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Our viands had been poifon’d ! or, at leaft,

Thofe which I heav’d to head!) the good Poft-
we humus, :

_ (What fSould I fay ? he was too good, to be

Where 11l men were; and was the beft of all

Amongft the rar’ft of good ones) fitting fadly,

Hearing us praife ourloves of Italy

For beauty that made batren the fwell’d boaft

Of him that beft could fpeak : 3 for feature, laming

3 » The

4

8 ——— for feature, laming] Feature for proportion of parts,

which Mr. Theobald not underftanding, would alter to fature.
'\ ———— for feature, laming
The fhrine of Venus, or ftraight-pight Minerva,
Poftures beyond brief nature ;

3. ¢. The ancient ftatues of Venus and Minerva, which excceded,
n beauty of exalt proportion, any living bodies, the work of
Bricf nature; i.e. ot hafty, unelaborate nature. He gives the
fame charaéter of the beauty of the antique in Antony aud Cleo-
potraz. , . 7t q
«¢ O’er picturing that Venus where we fee
¢ The fancy out-avork nature.”
1t appears, from a number of fuch paffages as thefe, that our au<
thor, wwas' not ignorant of the fine arts. A paffage in De Piles’
Cours de Peinture par Principes will give great light to the beauty
of the text. ——*¢ Peu de fentimensont ét partagez fur la beanté de
Pantigue. Les gens d’efprit qui aiment Jes beaux arts ont eftimé
dans tous les tems ces merveilleux ouvrages.  Nous woyons dans les
arcicns autenrs quantité de paffages on pour loder les beautez vi-
vantes on les comparoit aux  ftatués,” Ne wous imaginez (dit
Maxime de Tyr) depoxvoir jamais trouver une beauté naturelle, gui
le difpute aux flatvés.  Owid, ok il fait la defeription de Cyllare, le
plis bean de Centaures, dit, Qu'il avoit une fi grandetvivacité dans
le vifage, que le col, les épaules, les mains, & Peftomac en
etoient fi beaux qu’on pouvoit affurer qu’en tout ce qu’il avoit de
Phomme c’etoit la meme beauté que 'on remarque dansles ftarués
les plus parfaites.””——Et Philoftrate, parlant de la beauté de
Neoptoleme, & de ‘la refemblance qu’il avoit avec fon pere
Achille, dit: “ Qu’en beauté fon pere avoit autant d’avantage
fur lui que les flatués en ont fur les beaux hommes. Les au-
teurs modernes’ ont fuivi ces mémes fentimens fur la beauté de
T Anutigne.” Je reporterai feulment celui de Scaliger. ¢¢ Le
nrayen (dit il) que nous puiffions rien voir qui approche de la per-
fection des helles ftatués, puifquil eft permis 2 Part de choifir, de
e
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The fhrine of Venus, or ftraight-pight Minerva,
Poflures beyond brief nature; for condition,
A fhop of all the qualities that-man :
Loves woman for ;- befides, that hook of wivingi, v
Fairnefs, which ftrikes theeye:
Cym. 1 ftand on fire:
Come to the matter.
Tach, All too foon I fhall, ;
Unlefs thou wouldft grieve quickly.—This+ Poft+
humus, ' :
(Moft like a noble lord in love, and one
‘That had a royal lover) took his hint ;
And; not difpraifing whom we prais’d, (therein
He was as calm as xirtue) ‘he began )
His miftrefs’ picture ;© which by his tangue- being
made, parkd
And then a mind put in’t, either our brags
Were crack’d of kitchen trulls, or his deibription
Prov’d us unfpezking fots. N
Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpofe, 0

1
retrancher, d’ajofiter, de diriger, & qu’au:contrsire, laj nature
seft toujours alterée depuis la creation du premier homme en qui
Dieu joignit la beauté de la forme i celle de Pinnocence.” ' "This
laft quotation from Scaliger well explains what Shakefpeare meant
by—>bricf nature ;~i. e, inelaborate, hafty,“and carelefs as: tothe
eiegance of form, in refpeét of art, which ufes'the peculiar ad=
dre%s, above explained, toarrive at perfections  WarzurTON.

I cannot help adding, that paffages of ‘this kind are but weak
proofs that our poet was converfant with ‘what we call at prefent
the fine arts. ‘The pantheons of his own age (feveral of which I
have feen) afford a moft minute and particular account of the dif=
ferent degrees of beauty imputed to the different deities ; and as
Shakefpeare had at leaft an opportunity of reading Chapman’s
tranflation of Homer, the firft part of which was publifhed in 1596,
with additions in 1598, and entirg in' 1611, he might have
taken thefe ideas from thence, without being atall indebted to his
own particular obfervation, or acquaintance with flatuary and
painting. It is furely more for his honour to remark how well
he has employed the little knowledge he appears to have had of
fculpture or mythology, than from his frequent allufions to them
g0 fuppofe he was intimately acquainted with either, STEEVENs.

Tach.
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Tach. Your daughter’s chaftity—there it begins.—
He fpake of her, as Dian'had hot dreams,
And fhe alone were cold : Whereat, I, wretch !
Made fcruple of his praife ; and wager'd with him
Pieces of gold, ’gainft this which then he wore
Upon his honour’d finger, to attain
In fuit the place of his bed, and win this ring
By hers and mine adultery : he; true knight,
Norlefler of her honour confident
Than I did truly find her, ftakes this ring;
And would {o, ‘had it beena carbuncle 4
Of Pheebus” wheel ; and might fo fafely, hadit
Been all the worth of his car.  Away to Britain
Poft I in this defign : Well may you, fir,
Remember me at court, where I was taught
Of your chafte daughter the wide difference
*Twixt amorous and villainous. Being thus quench’d
Of hope, natlonging; mine Italian brain
’Gan in your duller Britain operate
Mott vilely ; for my vantage, excellent ;
And, to be brief, my practice fo prevail’d,

* That I return’d'with fimular proot enough

T'o make the noble Leonatus mad,
By wounding his belief in her renown
‘With tokens thus, and thus ; 5 averring notes
Of chamber-hanging, piftures, this her bracelet,
(O, cunning, how I got it!) nay, fome marks
Of fecret on. her perion, that he could not
But think her bond of chattity quite crack’d,
I having t2’en the forfeit. Wheréupon,
Methinks, I fee him now,———

Poff. Ay, fo thou do’ft, [ Coming forward,
Italian fiend !'—Ah nic, moft credulous fool,

4 —a carduncle, t9c.] So in Antony and Cleopatra :
¢¢ He has deferv’d it, were it carduncled
¢ Like Pbabut car.” STEEVENS.
s averring notes] Such marks of the chamber and
pictures, as averred'or confirmed my report.  Jomnson,

Egres
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Egregious murderer, thief, any thing
That’s due to all the villains paft, in being,
To come !—O, give me cord, or knife, or poifon,
Some upright jufticer ®! Thou, king, fend out
For torturers ingenious : itis I
That all the abhorred things o’ the earth amend,
By being worfe than they. Iam Pofthumus,
That kill’d thy daughter :—villain-like, I lie;
That caus’d a lefler villain than myfelf,
A facrilegious thief, to do't :—the temple
Of virtue was the ; yea, 7 and fhe herfelf.
Spit, and throw ftones, caft mire upon me, fet
The dogs o’ the fireet to bay me : every villain
Be call’d, Pofthumus Leonatys; and
Be villainy lefs than *twas !—O Imogen !
My queen, my life, my wife! O Imogen,
Imogen, Imogen!
Imo. Peace, my lord ; hear, hear
Poft. Shall’s have a play of this? Thou fcornful
age,
There lie th part, [ Striking ber, fbe falls.
Pif. O, gentlemen, help
Mine, and your miftrefs—O, my lord Pofthumus !
You ne’er kill’d Imogen ’till now :—Help, help
Mine honour’d lady !
Cym. Does the world go round ?
Pyft. How come ® thefe ftaggers on me ?

6 Some upright jufticer!] T meet with this antiquated word in
The Tragedy of Darins, 1603 :
s this day,
¢¢ Th’ eternal jufficer fees through the ftars.”
Again in Law Tricks, &c. 1608 :
¢ No: wemuit have an upright sufficer.”
Again, in Warner’s Albion’s England, 1602, book x. chap. g4.
¢¢ Precelling his progenitors, @ juflicer upright.” X
. STEEVENS.
T e——and fbe berfclf.] That is, She was not only the temple of
wirtue, but wirtue berfelf. Jomnson,
s thefe flaggers—1 This wild and delirious perturbation.
Staggers is the horle’s apoplexy, Jounsox.
Py
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Pif. Wake, my miftrefs !
Cym. If this be fo, the gods do mean to ﬁnke me
To death with mortal joy.
Pif. How fares my miftrefs ?
Imo. O, get thee from my fight ;
Thou gav’ft me poifon : dangerous fellow, hence!
Breathe not where princes are.
Cym. The tune of Imogen !
Pif. Lady, the gods throw ftones of fulphur om
me, if
‘That box I gave you was not thought by me
A precious thing ; Ihad it from the queen.
Cym. New matter fill ?
Imo. It poifon’d me.
Cor. O gods !—
I left out one thing which the queen confefs’d,
Which muft approve thee honeft : If Pifanio
Have, faid fhe, given his miftrefs that confection
Which I gave him for cordial, fheis ferv’d
As I would ferve a rat.
Cym. What’s this, Cornelius ?
Cor. The queen, fir, very oft importun’d me
To temper poifons for her ; fill pretending
The fatisfaction of her knowledge, only
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs,
Of noefteem : I, dreading that her purpo(e
Was of more dancrer, did compound for her
A certain ftuff, whlch being ta’ en, would ceafe
The prefent power of llfe but, in fhort time,
All offices of nature fhould again
Do their due fun&tions.—Have you ta’en of it ?
Imo. Moft like I did, for I was dead.
Bel. My bays,
There was our error,——
Guid ‘This is fure Fidele.
Imo, Why dxdyou throw your wedded lady from

you?
Think,
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> Think, that you are upon a rock;  and now -
Throw me again. :
Poft. Hang there like fruit, my foul,
>Till the tree die! 3 ? .
Cym. How now, my fleth, my child?
Whar, mak’ft thou me a dellard ? in this aét?
Wilt thou not fpeak to me?

Imo. Your blefling, fir. [ Kueeling.
Bel. Though you did love this youth, I blame you
not; -

You had a motive for’t. = [ 70 Guiderius and Avviragus.
Cym. My tears, that fall,

Prove holy water on thee! Imogen,

Thy mother’s dead.
Imo. 1 am {orry for’t, my lord. .
Cyn. O, fhe was naught; and long of her it was

That we mect here fo ftrangely : But her fon

Is gone, we know not how, nor where.

. Pif. My lord, ;
Now fear is from me, I'll fpeak troth. Lord Cloten,
Upon my lady’s miffing, came to mic

* Think, that you are upon a rock ;——1 Inthis fpeech, orin
the anfwer, there is little meaning. I fuppofe, fhe would fay,
Confider fuch another act as equally fatal to me with precipitation
from a rock, and now let me fee whether you will repeat it.

Jonwson.

Perhaps only a ftage direCtion is wanting to clear this paffage
from obfcurity. Imogen firft upbraids her hufband for the vio-
lent treatment fhe had juft experienced ; then confident of the re-
turn of pafion which fhe knew muft fucceed to the difcovery of
her innocence, the poet might have meant her to ruth into his
arms, and while fhe clung about him faft, to dare him to throw
her off a fecond time, left that precipitation fhould prove-as faral
to them both, as if the place where they ftood had been a rock.
To which he replies, bang there, i. e. round my neck, till the
frame that now fupports you fhall decay. . STEEVENs, =

* —ag dullard— ] In this place means a perfon ftupidly uncone
cern'd.  So in Hifiriomaflix, or the Player avhipt, 1610 ¢

¢ What dullard! would’ft thou doat in rufty art ??
* Again, Stanyhurft in his verfion of the firft book of Virgil, 15822
“ We Moores, ])’kc dullards, are not fo wytles abyding.”
STEEVENS.

With
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With his fword drawn; foam'd at the mouth, and
fwore,

1f I difcover’d not which way fhe was gone,

It was my inftant death : By accident,

1 had a feigned letter of my mafter’s

Then in my pocket; which dire€ted him _

To feek her on the mountains near to Milford ;

Where, in a frenzy, in my mafter’s garments,

‘Which he inforc’d from me, away he pofts

‘With unchafte purpofe, and with oath to violate

. My lady’s honour » what became of him,

I further know not.

Guid. Let me end the ftory :

1 flew him there.

Cym. Marry, the gods forefend !

1 would not thy good deeds fhould from my lips
Pluck a hard fentence : pr'ythee, valiant youth,
Deny’t again.

Guid. 1 have fpoke it, and I did it.

Cym. He was a prince.

Guid. A moft incivil one : The wrongs he did me
‘Were nothing prince-like ; for he did provoke me
‘With language thatwould make me fpurn the fea,
If it could fo voarto me: I cut off’s head ;

And am right glad, he is not ftanding here
To tell this tale of mine.

Cym. I am forry for thee:

By thine own tongue thou art condemn’d, and muft
Endure our law : Thou art dead.

Imo. That headlefs man
I thought had been my lord.

Cym. Bind the offender,

And take him from our prefence.
Bel. Stay, fir king :
This man is better than the man he flew,
As well defcended as thyfelf; and hath
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens fat
a
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Had ever fcar for.—-Let his arms alone ;
[Z0 the guard,
They were not born for bondage.
Cym. Why, old foldier,
Wilt thou undo the worth thou'art unpaid for,
3 By tafting of our wrath ? How of defcent
As good 2s we?
Arv. In that he {pake too far.
Cym.” And thou fhalt die for’t.
Bel. We will die all three :
But Iwill prove, that two of .us are as good
As I have given out him.—My fons, I muft,
For my own part, unfold a dangerous fpeech,
Though, haply, well for you.
Arv. Your danger’s ours.
Guid. And our good his.
Bel. Have at it then.—
By leave ;—Thou had'ft, great king, a fubje, who
‘Was call’d Belarius.
Cym. What of him ? he is
A banifh’d traitor.
Bel. He it is, that hath
4 Aflum’d this age : indeed, a banifh’d man;
# I know
3 By tafting of our avrath? ] Buthow did Belarius x2do

or forfeit his merit by #4/fing or feeling the king’s wrath? We
fhould read :

By hafling of our wrath ?
i. e. by haftening, provoking ; and as fuch a provocation is un-
dutiful, the demerit, confequently, undces or makes void his
former worth, and all pretenfions to reward. WarsurTON,

There is no need ofpchange ; the confequence is taken for the
whole aftion ; Jy tafting is by forcing us to make thee tafle.

Jounsox.

4 Aflum’d this age:——] 1 believe is the fame as reach’d or
attain'd this age. STEEVENS. .

As there is no reafon to imagine that Belarius had affumed the
appearance of being older than he really was, I fufpe& that, in-
ftead of age, we ought to read gage; fo that he may be under-
ftood to reter to the engagement, which he had entered into, s few
lines before, in thefe words ;

Vor. IX, Z

—We



338 Cay ShieReet Sl TN SE;
I know not how, a traitor,

Cym. Take hlm hence ;

The whole world fhall not fave him.,

Bel. Not too hot :

Firft pay me for the nurfing of thy fons 5
And let it be confifcate all, fo foon
As I have receiv’d it.

Cyn. Nurfing of .my fons ?

Bel. T am too blunt, and faucy : Here's my knee :
Ere I arife, I will prefer my fons ; .
Then, fpare not the old father. Mighty fir, -
Thefe two young gentlemen, that call me father,
And think they are my fons, are none of mine ;
They are the iflue of your loins, my liege,

And blood of your begetting.

Cym. How ! my iflue?

- Bel. Sofure as you your father’s. 1, old Morgan,
Am that Belarius whom you fometime banifh’d :

5 Your pleafure was my nearoffence, my punithment
Irfelf, and all my treafon ; that I fuffer’d,
Was all the harm T did. - Thefe gentle princes

'3

o

\ Ve will die all three H
¢¢ But I will prove that two of us are as good
¢ As'I have givenout him:”>  Tyrwnitr.
5 Yeur pleafuure avas my near offence, ] I think this paffage
may better be read thus :
Your pleafure was my dear. oi"ence, my punifiment
Eilelf svas all my treafon ; that I fuffer’d,
\Was all the harm I did.
The offence which coft me fo dear was only your caprice. My
fufferings have'been all my crime.  Jonnson.
Tle leqd'nv of the old copics, though cotrupt, is generally
sicater to the truth than that of the later editions, which, for the
i mioft pare, adopt the orthography of their refpeltive ages. - An
infiance occurs in the play of Cymdeline, in the lait fccnc. Be-
lanius fays to.the King:
our ple‘x"ure was my.acax offence, my punifhment
Inielr, and all my treafon. ——m—--
b1 jolm.m would read dear offcnce.  In the folio it is neeres
which plainly points out to us the true reading, meere, as the
woid was then fpelt, TyrwriTT,
For
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(For fuch, and {o they are) thefe twenty years
Have I train’d up : thofe arts they have, as I
Could put into them ; my breeding was, ‘fir, as
Your highnefs knows. Their nurfe, Euriphile,
‘Whom for the theft I wedded, ftole thefe children
Upon my banithment : I mov’d her to’t;
Having receiv’d the punifhment before,
For that which I did then : Beaten for loyalty
Excited me to treafon : Their dear lofs,
The more of you ’twas felt, the more it thap’d
Unto my end of ftealing them. But, gracious fir,
Here are your fons again ; and I muft lofe
Two of the fweet’ft companions in the world :——
The benedi¢tion of thefe covering heavens
Fall on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy
To inlay heaven with ftars.

Cym. ° Thou weep’ft, and fpeak’ft.
The fervice, that you three have done, is more
Unlike than this thou tell’ft : I loft my children ;
If thefe be they, I know not how to with
A pair of worthier fons. ¢

Bel. Be pleas’d a while.—
This gentleman, whom I call Polydore,
Moft worthy prince, as yours, is true Guiderius :
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arviragus,
Your younger princely fon ; he, fir, was lapd
In a moft curious mantle, wrought by the hand
Of his queen mother, which, for more probation,
I can with eafe produce.

Cym. Guiderius had
Upon his neck a mole, a fanguine ftar ;
Tt was a mark of wonder,

Bel, This is he ;

¢ Thou aveep’ft and fpeak’fr.] ¢ Thy tears give teftimony to the
fincerity of thy relation ; and I have the lefs reafon to be incre-
dulous, becaufe the ations which you have done within my
knowledge are more incredible than the ftory whith you relate.”
The king reafons very juftly. Jomnsox. g

Z 2 Who
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Who hath upon him flill that natural ftamp :
It was wife nature’s end in the donation,
To be his evidence now,
Cym. O, what am I
A mother to the birth of three ? Ne’er mother
Rejoic’d deliverance more :—Bleft may you be 7,
That, after this ftrange ftarting from your orbs,
You may reign in them now !—O Imogen,
Thou haft loft by this a kingdom.
o, No, my lord ;
I have golt] two worlds by’t.—O my gentle bro-
thers,
Have we thus met ? O never fay hereafter,
Jut I am trucft {peaker : you call’d me brother,
When T was but your fifter ; I you brothers,
* When you were fo indeed.
Cym. Did you ¢’er meet ?
~rv. Ay, my good lord.
. Guid, End at firft meeting lov’d ;
Continyed {0, until we thought he died.
Cor. By the queen’s dram fhe fwallow’d.
Cym. O rare inftin&t !
When fhall I hear all through ? This ? fierce abridg-
ment
Hath to it circumftantial branches, which
Diftin@ion fhould be rich in.—Where? how livid
you ?
Aad when came you to ferve our Roman captive ?
How parted with your brothers ? how firft met them ?

7—may yox be.] The old copy reads—pray you be. STEEVENS.
S Jhen you wvere fo, indeed.] The folio gives
When we were fo, indeed.
If this be right, we muft read :
Imo. 1, you brothers.
Arv. When we were o, indeed. Jonnson,
9~ fierce abridgment) Fierce, is webement, rapid. Jomxsox,
So, in Timon of Athens: )
Oh, the flerce wretchednefs that glory brings ! STEEVENS.

Why
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' Why fled you from the court ? and whither ? Thefe,
And your three motives to the battle, with
I know not how much more, thould be demanded ;
And all the other by-dependancies,
From chance to chance ; but nor the time, nor place,
Will ferve our long * interrogatories.  See,
Pofthumus anchors upon Imogen ;
And fthe, like harmlefs lightning, throws her eye
On him, her brothers, me, her mafter; hitting
Each obje with a joy : the counter-change
Is feverally in all. Let’s quit this ground,
And fmoke the temple with our facrifices.——
Thou art my brother ; So we’ll hold thee ever.

[To Belarius.

Imo. You are my father too ; and did relieve me,
To fee this gracious feafon. :

Cym. All o’er-joy’d,
Save thefe in bonds : let them be joyful too,
For they fhall tafte our comfort.

Imo. My good mafter,
I will yet do you fervice.

Luc. Happy be you!

Cym. The forlorn foldier, that fo nobly fought,
He would have well becom’d this place, ‘and grac’d
The thankings of a king. '

Pof. 1 am, fir,

The foldier that did company thefe three
In poor befeeming ; *twas a fitment for

X Why fled you from the courty and whether thefe?] It muft be
redtified thus :

Why fled you from the court? and awbither ? Thefe, &c,
The king is atking his daughter, how fhe has lived ; why fhe fled
from the court, and to what place: and having cnumerated fo
many particulars, he ftops fhort. THEOBALD.

* Wil ferve our Jong—1 So the firft folio, Later editors’ have -
omitted our, for the fake of the metre, I fuppofe; but unnecef-
farily ; as iuterrogatory is ufed by Shakefpeare as a guadrifyllable.
8ee the Merchant of Venice near the end, where in the old edi-
tion it is written intergatory. TYRWHITT,

Z3 The
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The purpofe I then follow’d :~—That I was he,
Speak, lachimo; I had you down, and might
Have made you finith.

Jach. 1 am down again :
But now my heavy confcience finks my knee, [ Kneels.
As then your force did. Take that life, *befecch you,
Which 1 fo often owe : but, your ring firft ;
And here the bracelet of the trueft princefs,
That ever {wore her faith.

Poft. Kneel not to me :
The power that I have on you, is to fpare you;
The malice towards you, to forgive you: Live,
And deal with others better.

Cymb. Nobly doom’d :
We'll learn our freenefs of a fon-in-law ;
Pardan’s the word to all.

Arv. You holp us, fir,
As you did mean indeed to be our brother ;
Joy’d are we, that you are.

Poff. Your fervant, princes.—Good my lord of

Rome,

Call forth your foothfayer : As I flept, methought,
Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back’d,
Appear’d to me, with other fprightly thews ?
Of mine own kindred : when I wak’d, I found
‘This label on my bofom ; whofe containing
Is fo from fenfe in hardnefs, that I can
Make no collection of it*: let him thew
His fkill in the conftruction.

Luc. Philarmonus,-

9 — fprightly /hews—] Are ghoflly appearances. STEEVENS.
* Make no colleion of 1.]° A collection is a corollary, a con-
fequence deduced from premifes.  So, in Sir John Davies’s poem
on The Immortality of the Soul :
¢¢ When fhe, from fundry arts, one fkill doth draw ;
¢ Gath’ring from divers fights, one act of war;
¢ From many cafes like, one rule of law :
# Thefe her collecfions, not the fenfes arc.” STEEVENS.

. Sooth.
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Sooth. Here, my good lord.
Luc. Read, and deglare the meaning.

Soothfayer reads.

F'ben as a liow’s whelp fhall, to bimfelf unknoton, wwith-
out feeking find, and be embrac’d by a piece of tender air ;
and when from a flately cedar fball be lopt branches,
which, being dead many years, fhall after revive, be joint-
ed 10 the old flock, and freflly grow ; then fbail” Poft-
bumus end bis miferies, Britain be fortunate, and flourifi
in peace and plenty.

Thou, Leonatus, art the lions whelp ;
The fit and apt conftruction of thy name,
Being Leo-natus, doth import fo much.
The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter,
[To Gymbeline.
Which. we call mollis aer 5 and mollis aer
Wé term it maulier : which mulier, 1 divine,
Is this moft conftant wife ; [ 70 Pgf.] who, even now,
Anfwering the letter of the oracle,
Unknown to you, unfought, were clip’d about
‘With this moft tender air.

Cym. This hath fome feeming.

Sootk. The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline,
Perfonates thee : and thy lopt branches point
Thy two fons forth : who, by Belarius ftolen,
For many years thought dead, are now reviv'd,
To the majeftick cedar join’d ; whofe iffue
Promifes Britain peace and plenty.

Cym. Well,

* My peace we will begin :—And, Caius Lucius,
Although the vitor, we fubmit to Ceafar,
And to the Roman empire; promifing’

2 My peace we swill begin:——] 1 think it better to read ;
By peace we will begin. Josunson,

" Z4 To
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To pay our wonted tribute, from the which
We were diffuaded by our wicked queen ;
On whom heaven’s juftice, (both on her, and hers)
Hath lay’d moft heavy hand.

Sooth. The fingers of the powers above do tune
The harmony of this peace. The vifion
“Which I made known to Lucius, ere the firoke
Of this yet fcarce-cold battle, at this inftant
Is full accomplifh’d : Far the Roman eagle,
From fouth to weft on wing foaring aloft,
Leffen’d herfelf, and in the beams o’ the fun
8o vanith’d : which fore-fhew’d, our princely eagle,
‘The imperial Cafar, fhould again unite
His favour with the radiant Cymbeline,
Which fhines here in the weft,

Cym. Laud we the gods ;
And let our crooked fmokes climb to their noftrils
From our bleft altars ! Publith we this peace
To all our fubjefts., Set we forward : Let
A Roman and a Britith enfign wave
Friendly together : fo through Lud’s town march;
And in the temple of great Jupiter
Our peace we'll ratify ; feal it with feafts,.—
Set on there :=—Never was a war did ceafe,
Ere bloody hands were wafh’d, with fuch a peace.

[ Exeunt omnes.

THIS play has many juft fentiments, fome natural dialogues,
and fome pleafing fcenes, but they are obtained at the expence of
much incongruity. To remark the folly of the fiction, the ab-
furdity of the condué, the confufion of the names, and man-

“ pers of different times, and the impoffibility of the events in any
fyftem of life, were to wafte criticifm upon unrefifting imbecility,

upon faults too evident for detgétion, and too grofs for aggrava«
tion.  Joynson,

4 SONG
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A SONG, furg by Guiderins and Arvivaghs over
Fidele, fuppofed 1o be dead.

By Mr. Wirriam CorLiwns,

1.
To fair Fidele's grafly tomb,
Soft maids, and wvillage binds fball bring
Each op'ning fuweet, of earligft bloom,
And rifle all the breathing [pring.

2.

No wailing ghoft flall dare appear

To vex with fbrieks this quiet grove ¢
But fhepherd lads affemble here,

And melting virgins own their love.

3

No wither'd witch fball bere be feen,
No_goblins lead their nightly crew :

The female fays fball baunt the green,
And drefs thy grave with pearly dew.

4.
The red-breaft oft at ev’ning hours
Shall kindly lend bis Lttle aid,
With boary mofs, and gather'd flowers,
0 deck the ground where thou art laids

5.
When bowling winds, and beating raing

In tempefis fhake the ‘ﬁl‘van cell
Or midl the chace on ev'ry plain,

The tender thought on thee fhall duwell,
¥ : Each
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6.

Each lonely feene fball thee reflore ;
For thee the tear be duly fhed :
Belov'd, *till life could charm no more ;
And mourn’d *till pity’s felf be dead.

KING
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ACTIL SCENE L

King Lear’s Palace.
Enter Kent, Glofter, and Edmund.

Kent. 1 thought, the king had more affeted the
duke of Albany, than Cornwall.

Glos

' The ftory of this tragedy had found its way into many bal-
fads and other metrical pieces; yet Shakefpesre feems to have
been more indebted to the True Chronicle Hiffory of King Leir
and his Three Daughters, Gonorill, Ragan, and Cordella, 1605,
(which I have already publithed at the end of a colle&ion of the
quarto copies) than to all the other performances together. It
appears from the books at Stationers’ Hall, that fome play on this
fubje® was entered by Edward White, May 14, 1594. * A
booke entituled, The mofle famous Chronicle Hyflorie of Leire King
of England, and bis three Daughters.” A piece with the fame
title is enter’d again, May 8, 1605; and again Nov. 26, 1607,
See the extradls from thefe Entries at the end of the Prefaces,
&c. From The Mirror of Magifirates, 1586, Shakefpeare has,
however, taken the hint for the behaviour of the Steward, and
the reply of Cordelia to her father concerning her future marrie
age. The epifode of Glofter and his fons muft have been bor-
rowed from Sidney’s Arcadia, as 1 have not found the leaft trace
of it in any other work. I have referred to thefe pieces, whene
ever our author feems more immediately to have followed them,
in the courfc of my notes on the play. For the firft King Lear,
fee likewife Six old Plays on wbich Shakefpeare founded, &co
publithed for S. Leacroft, Charing-Crofs.

The reader will alfo find the ftory of K. Lear, in the fecond
book and 1oth canto of Spenfer’s Faery Queen, and in the 15th
chapter of the third book of Warner’s dibion’s England, 1602,

The whole of this play, however, could not have been writs
ten till after 1603. Harinet’s pamphlet to which it contains fo
many references, (as will appear in the notes) was not publifhed
till that year. STEEVENS. :

Camden, in his Remains, (p.306. ed.1674.) tells a fimilar
flory to this of Leir or Lear, of Ina king of th¢ Weft Saxons;

which,
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Glo, It did always feem fo to us: but now, *in
the divifion of the kingdom, it appears not which
of the dukes he values moft; for 3 equalitics are fo
weigh’d, + that curiofity in neither can S make choice
of either’s moiety.

Kent. Is not this your fon, my lord ? :

Glo. His breeding, fir, hath been at my charge: I
have fo often blufh’d to acknowledge him, that now
I am braz'd to’t.

Kent. 1 cannot conceive you.

Glo. Sir, this young fellow’s mother could : where-

which, if the thing ever happened, probably was the real origin
of the fable. Sce under the head ofP Wife Speeches.  PERCY.

* ———in the divifion of the kingdom, ] There is fomething
of obfcurity or inaccuracy in this preparatory fcene. The king
hasialready divided his kingdom, and yet when he enters he exa-
mines his daughters, to difcover in what proportions he fhould
divide it. Perhaps Kent and Glofter only were privy to his de-
fign, which he ftill kept in his own hands, to be changed or
performed as fubfequent reafons fhould determine him. '

OHNSON.

3w equalities,——] So, the firft quartos; the ftJ)\io reads—
RQualities. JonnsoN. ‘

Either may ferve; but of ‘the former I find an inftance in the
.Flower of Friendfbip, 1568 : ¢ After this match made, and
equalities confidered, &c.” STEEVENS. )

4 —that curiofity in neither—] Curiofity, for exalteft fcrutiny.
‘The fenfe of the whole fentence is, The qualities and properties
of the feveral divifions are fo weighed and balanced againft one
another, that the exacteft fcrutiny could not determine in prefer-
ring one fhare to the other. WarpurTON, = -

Curigfity is fcrupuloufnefs, or captioufnefs. So, in the Taming
of a Shrew, a& 1V, fc. iv,

¢¢ For curious I cannot be with youn.” STEEVENS.

S e make choice of either’s moiety.] The firict fenfe of the
word moiety is balf, one of two equal parts; but Shakefpeare com-
monly ufes it for any part or divifion.

Methinks my moiety north from Burton here,
In quantity equals not one of yours :
and here the divifion was into three parts.  STEEVENS.
Heywood likewife ufes the word moiety as fynonymous to any par:
or portion. ¢ T would unwillingly part with the greateft moiety.
of iy own means and fortunes,” Hif. of Women, 1624.
Matrone,

upon




K I NG L EAR. g4

upon the ‘grew round-wombed ; and had, indeed, fir,
a fon for her cradle, ere the had a hutband for her bed.
Do you fmell a fault ? :

Kent. 1 cannot wifh the fault undone, the iflue of
it being fo proper. :

Glo. But I have, fir, 2 fon by order of law, ¢ fome
year elder than this, who yetis no dearer in my ac-
count, though this knave came fomewhat faucily
into the world before he was fent for: yet was his
mother fair ; there wasgood fport at his making, and
the whorefon muft be acknowledged.—Do you know
this noble gentleman, Edmund?

Edm. No, my lord.

Glo. My lord of Kent: remember him hereafter
as my honourable friend.

Edm. My fervices to your lordfhip.

Kent. 1 muft love you, and fue to know you better.

Edn. Sir, I 1hall ftudy deferving,.

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away he
thall again :—The king.is coming.

[ Trumpets found within.

Enter Lear, Cornwall, Albany, Goneril, Regan, Cordelia;
and attendants. s

Lear. Attend the lords of France and Burgundy,
Glofter.
Glo. 1 thall, my liege. [ Exeunt Glofter, and Edmund.
Lear, Mean time we fhall 7 exprefs our darkes
purpofe. !
The
& = fome year elder than this,——7] The Oxford editor, not
underftanding the common phrafe, alters year to years. He did
not confider, the Baftard fays :
For that I am fome twelve or fourteen moon-fhines
Lag of a brother. WarzurTON.
Some year, is an expreffion ufed when we fpeak indefinitely.
g : STEEVENS.
7 ——cxprefs our darker purpofe.} " Darker, for more fecret ;
not fer indirect, oblique, WaRETETON, o
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The map there.—Know, that we have divided,

In three, our kingdom : * and ’t1s our faft intent

To fhake all cares and bufinefs from our age 9 ;

Conferring them on younger ftrengths *, while we *

Unburden’d crawl toward death.—Qur fon of Corn-
wall,

And you, our no lefs loving fon of Albany,

We have this hour a * conftant will to publith

Our daughters’ feveral dowers, that future ftrife

May be prevented now. The princes, France and
Burgundy,

This word may admit a further explication. We fball exprefs
our darker purpofe : that is, we have already made known in
fome meafure our defign of parting the kingdom ; we will now
difcover what has not been told before, the reafons by which we
fhall regulate the partition. This interpretation will juflify or
palliate the exordial dialogue. Jounson.

8 —— and’tis ozr falt intent.] This is an interpolation of
Mr. Lewis Theobald, for want of knowing the meaning of the
old reading in the quatto of 1608, and firft folio of 1623 ; where
we find 1t,

and ’tis our firf intent ;
which is as Shakefpeare wrote it; who makes Lear declare his
purpofe with a dignity becoming his character: that the fir
reafon of his abdication was the love of his people, that they
might be proteéted by fuch as were better able to difcharge the
truft ; and his natural affection for his daughters, only the fecond,
WarBURTON.
Fafl is the reading of the firft folio, and, I think, the true
reading. Jomnsow.
S from vur age;] The quartos read—off oar fate.
STEEVENS.
* Conferring them on younger firengths,] is the reading of the
folio ; the quartos read, Ctmﬁgrming them on younger years.
TEEVENS,
* e avbily we, &c.] From while we, down to prevented now,
isomitted in the quartos. STEEVENS,
3 —conflant will feems a confirmation of faf intent. Jouns.
Conflant is firm, desermined. Conflant will is the certa voluntas
of Virgil. The fame epithetis ufed with the fame¢ meaning in
the Merchant of Venice :
elfe nothing in the world
Could turn fo much the conftitution
Of any conffant man. STEEVENS.

Great
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Great rivals in our youngeft daughter’s love,
Long in our court have made their amorous fojourn,
And here are to be anfwer’d.—Tell me, mydaughters,
(Since now ¢ we will diveft us, both of rule,
Intereft of territory, cares of fiate,)
Which of yeu, fhall we fay, doth love us moft ?
‘That we our largeft bounty may extend
$ Where nature doth with merit challenge.—Goneril,
Our eldeft-born, fpeak firft.
Gon. Sir, 1
Do love you more than words can wield the matter,
Dearer than eye-fight, fpace and liberty ;
Beyond what can be valued, rich or rare;
No lefs than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour
As much as child €er lov’d, or father found.
A love that makes breath poor, and fpeech unable ;
¢ Beyond all manner of fo much I love you.
Cor. What thall Cordelia’do? Love, and be filent.
[ Afide.
Lear. Of all thefe bounds, even from this line to
this, ;
With thadowy forefts and with * champains rich’d,

4 Since now &c.] Thefe two lines are omitted in the quartos,
STEEVENS.

S Where natare doth aith merit challenge. ] Where the.
claim of merit is fuperadded to that of narture; or where a fu-
pertour dégree of nctaral filial affeidion is joined to the claim of
other merits. STEEVENS. :

® Beyond all manner of fo much——] Beyond all affgnable -
?uannty. I love you beyond limits, and cannot fay it is /o much,
or how much foever I fhould name, it would yet be more.

Jounson.

7 ey ?===] So the quarto ; the folio has fpesk. Joxnson,

8 —and with champains rich’d,
With plenteous rivers
‘Thefe words are omitted in the quartos. To rich is an obfolete
verb, It is ufed by Tho.Drant in his tranflation of Horace’s
Epiflles, 1567 :
*¢ To ritch his country let his words lyke flowing watet
fall.”  STEEVENS. s

Vor, IX, Aa “With
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With plenteous rivers and wide-fkirted meads,.
‘We make thee lady : To thine and Albany’s iffue
Be this perpetual.—What fays our fecond daughter,
Our deareft Regan, wife to Cornwall ? Speak.

Reg. T am made of that felf metal as my fifter 9,
And prize me * at her worth. In my true heart
I find, fhe names my very deed of love ;
Only fhe eomes too thort : * that I profefs
Myfelf an enemy to all other joys,
3 Which the moft precious fquare of fenfe poffefles ;
And find, Iam alone felicitate
In your dear highnefs’ love.

Cor. Then poor Cordelia ! [ 4fide.
And yet not fo; fince, I am fure, my love’s
# More pond’rous than my tongue.

Lear.

*9 I am madey €'c.] Thus the folio. The quarto reads, Sir, I
am made of the felf-fame metal that my fifter is. STEEVENS,

* And prize me) 1 believe this paffuge fhould rather be pointed
thus :

And prize me at ber worth, in my truc beart
I find, fbe names, &ec.
That is, Axd fo may you prize me at her aorth, as in my true
* beart I find, that fbe names, &c. TYrRwHITT.

* ——1that I profefs} That feems to ftand without relation,
but is'referred to fizd, the firft conjunttion being inaccurately
fupprefled. I find #har fhe names my deed, I find chat I profefs,
&c. Jonnson.

3 Which the mof? gm'iam fquare of fenfe poffeffés ;] By the fquare
of fenfe, we are, here, to underftand the four nobler fenfes,
viz. the fight, hearing, taffe, and fumell. For a young lady could
not, with decency, infinuate that fhe knew of any pleafures
which the fif#) afforded. This is imagined and exprefled with
great propriety and delicacy. But the Oxford editor, for fguare,
veads fpirit.  WAREBURTON,

This is acute; but perhaps fguare means only compafs, compre-
benfion. Jounson.

So, in a Pavanefis to the Prince, by lord Sterline, 1604+

¢¢ "The fyrare of reafon,” and the mind’s clear eye.”
. STEEVENS.

4 More pond’rans than my tongue] We thould read, iheir
tongue, meaning her fifters, WarpuTOY, ]

1 think
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Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever,
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom ;
$ No lefs in fpace, validity, and pleafure,
Than that confirm’d ° on Goneril.— 7 Now, our joy,
* Although the laft, not leaft ; to whofe young love
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy,
Strive to be interefs’d ¢ ; what can you fay, *to draw
A third, more opulent than your fifters ? Speak.

1 think the prefent reading right. Jonnsox.
More pond’rous than my tongue.] Thus the folio: the quarto
reads, smore richer. STEEVENS.,
5 No lefs in fpace, validity,~] Falidity, for worth, value;
not for integrity, or good title. WARBURTON.
So, in the Dewil’s Charter, 1607 :
¢¢ The countenance of your friend is of lefs value than his
councel, yet both of very fmall walidity.” STEEVENS.
' confirmd——1] The folio reads, conferr’d. STEEVENS.
7 —— Now our joy,] Here the true readirg is picked out of
two copies. Butter’s quarto reads :
But now our joy,
Although the laft, net leaft in our dear love,
What can you fay to win a third, &,
The folio : .

Now our joy,
Although our laft, aad leaft; to whofe young love
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy,
Strive to be int’refs’d.  Fhat can you fay &c.. +Jouxsox,
¥ Although our laft, mot leaff, &c.] So, in the old anonymous
play, King Leir fpeaking to Mumford : By
§¢ e to thee laft of all;
¢ Not greeted laft, caufe thy defert was finall.
STEEVENS,

9 Striwe to be interefs’d ;] So, in the Preface to Drayton’s Pay-
elbion : ¢ —there is fearce any of the raobilitie, or gentry of this
land, but he is fome way or other by his blood futereffed thercin.”
Again, in Ben Jonfon's Sejanus :

¢¢ Qur facred laws and juft authority

¢ Are intereffed therein.”
To interefft and to intereffe, are not, perhaps, different fpellings
of the fame verb, but are two diftinct words though of the fame
import; the one being derived from the Latin, the other from
the French inter¢fir. STEEVENS.

* 1o draw] The quarto reads—what can you fay, fo svin.
STLEVENS.

Aaz Cor.
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Cor. Nothing, my lord.
Lear. * Nothing ?
Cor. * Nothing. ' .
Lear. Nothing can come of nothing : fpeak again.
Cor. Unhappy that I am, 1 cannot heave ,
My heart into my mouth : I'love your majefty
According to my bond ; nor more, nor lefs.
Lear. How, how, Cordelia ? * mend your fpeech
a little,
Left it may mar your fortunes.
Cor. Good my lord,
You have begot me, bred me, lov’id me: I
Return thofe duties back as are right tit,
Obey you, love you, and moft honour you.
Why have my fifters hufbands, if they fay,
They love you, alt? * Haply, when I {hall wed,
That lord, whofe hand muft take my plight, fhall
carry
Half my love with him, half my care, and duty :
Sure, I fhall never marry like my fifters,
5 To love my father all.
Lear. But goes thy heart with this ?
Cor. Ay, my good lord.
Lear. So young, and fo untender ?
Cor. So young, my lord, and true.
Lear. Let it be fo,—Thy truth then be thy dower :
For, by the facred radiance of the fun ;

2 Thefe two fpeeches are wanting in the quartos. STEEVENS.
¥ How, bow, Cordelia?] Thus the folio. The quarto reads
—Go to, go to. STEEVENS.
* e——Haply, avhen I fball wed, &c.} So, in The Mirror of
MMagiftrates, 1586, Cordila fays:
¢ To love you as I ought, my father, well;
¢ Yet fhortly T may chance, if fortune will,
¢ To find in heart to beare another more good will;
¢ Thus much I faid of nuptial loves that meant.”
STEEVENS,
3 To love my father all—~] Thefe words are reftored from the
firft edition, without which the fenfe was not complete, PorE.

The
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The myfteries of Hecate, and the night ;
By all the operations of the orbs,
From whom we do exift, and ceafe to be;
Here I difclaim all my paternal care,
Propinquity and property of blood, 2
And as a ftranger to my heart and me
¢ Hold thee, from this, for ever. The barbarous
Scythian, -
Or he that makes his generation mefles
To gorge his appetite, fhall to my bofom
Be as well neighbour’d, pitied, and reliev’d,
As thou my fometime daughter.
Kent. Good my liege,—
Legr. Peace, Kent !
Come not between the dragon and his wrath :
I lov’d her moft, and thought to fet my reft
On her kind nurfery.—Hence, and avoid my fight ! —
) [To Cordelia .
So be my grave my peace, as here I give
Her father’s heart from her '—Call France ;—Who
ftirs ?
Call Burgundy. Cornwall, and Albany,
With my two daughters’ dowers digeft this third :
Let pride, which fhe calls plainnefs, marry her,
I do inveft you jointly with my power,
Preheminence, and all the large effects
That troop with majefty. Qurfelf, by monthly courfe,
With refervation of an hundred knights,
By you to be fuftain’d, fhall our abodc
Make with you by due turns.  * Only we fhall retain
; The

§ Hold thee, from this,—=—] i.e. from this time. STEEVENs,
? [0 Cordelia.] Rather, as the author of the Revifal obferves,
to Kent. Forin the next words Lear fends for France and Bur-
gundy to offer Cordelia without a dowry. ~ STEEVENS.
| Only retain
The name, and all the additions to a king 3
The fway, revenue, execution,

Beloved fonsy be yowrs ; ]
Aag

The
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The name, and all the addition to a king ;
‘The fway, revenue, execution of the reft, .
Beloved fons, be yours : which to confirm,
‘This coronet part between you.  [Giving the crozon.
Kent. Royal Lear,
Whom I have ever honour’d as my king,
Lov’d as my father, as my mafter follow’d,
As my great patron thought on in my prayers,—
Lear. The bow 1s bent and drawn, make from the
{haft. s
Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade
The region of my heart: be Kent unmannerly,
When Lear is mad. What would’ft thou do, old man?
9 Think’it thou that duty fhall have dread to fpeak,

‘When

The old books read the lines thus;

‘The fway, revenue, ezecution of the reff,

Beloved fons, be yours.
This is evidently corrupt; and the editors not knowing what to
make, ofeemof the refle—, left it out.  The true reading, wih-
out doubt, was :

The fway, revenue, execution of 15* befl,

Beloved fons, be yours.
Heft is an old word for regal command s fo that the fenfe of the
whole i5,— I will only retain the zawme and all the ceremonious ob-
fervances that belong to a king ; the'effatials, as fway, revenue,
adminiftration of the laws, be youars.” WarsURTON.

——cxccution of the reff,] Tdo not fec any great difficulty in
the words, execution of the reff, which are in both the old copies.
"The eaccution af the reft is, 1 {uppofe, all the ether bufinefs. Dr.
Warburton’s own explanation of his amendment confutes it; if
Feff be a regal comnand, they were, by the grant of Lear, to
have rather the b¢/ than the execution, ~ Jonwrson,

S Think' thou, that duty Jball have dread to fpeak,] 1 have
given this paflage according to the old folio, from which the nio-
dern editions have filently departed, for the fake of better num-
bers. with a degree of infincerity, which, if not fometimes de-
t¢ied and cenfured, muft impuir the credit of ancient books.
One of the editors, and perhaps only one, knew how much mif-
chief may be done by fuch clandettine alterations. The quario
ugrees with the folio, except that for referwe thy flate, it gives,
reverfe thy doom, ind has floops, inftead of falls to folly. The
meaning of aufiver my life my judgment, is, Let my life be anfiwer-
able for my judgment, ory "I aill fgke my life o8 niy opinion, —Tl:le

: : reade
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‘When power to flattery bows ? To plainnefs honour’s
bound, -
When majefty ftoops to folly. Reverfe thy doom ;
And, in thy beft confideration, check ‘
This hideous rathnefs : anfwer my lifc my judgment,
Thy youngeft daughter does not love thee leaft ;
Nor are thofe empty-hearted, whofe low found -
* Reverbs no hollownefs,
Lear. Kent, on thy life, no more.
Kent. My life I never held butas * a pawn
To wage againft thine enemies : nor fear to lofe it,
Thy fafety being the motive,
Lear. Out of my fight!
Kent. See better, Lear; and let me fill remain - -
3 The true blank of thine eye.
Lear.

seading which, without any right, has poffeffed all the modern
‘copies is this :

~—————to plainnefs honour

Is bound, when majetty to folly falls.

Referve thy ftate; with better judgment check

‘This hideous rathnef(s; with my life 1 anfwer,

Thy youngeft daughter, &c.
T am inclined to think that reverfe thy doom was Shakefpeare’s
firft reading, as more appofite to the prefent occafion, and that
he changed it afterwards to referve thy flate, which cenduces more -
to the progrefs of the action. Jornson.

* Reverbs ] This is perbaps a word of the poet’s owan
making, meaning the fame as reverberates. STEEVENS,
afmwn

7o wage againft thine enemies ;
i.e. I never regarded my life, as my own, but merely as a thing
of which I had the pofleiion not the property; and which was
entrufted to me as a pawn or pledge, to be employed in svaging
war againft your enemies, }

To wvage againff is an expreflion ufed in a letter from Guil.
Webbe to Robt. Wilmot, prefixed to Zancred and Guifmund,
15923 ¢ you fhall not be able to wage againff me in the
charges growing upon this aftion.” STEEVENS.

3 The true blank of thine ¢ye.] The blank is the svbite or exaét
snark at which the arrow is fhot.  Sec derter, fays Kent, and kecp
e akways in your wicw. JouNsoN.

Aayg 3 $ 8o,
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Lear. Now, by Apollo,
Kent. Now, by Apollo, king,
Thou fwear'ft thy gads in vain.
Lear, O, vaffal! mifcreant!
[ Laying bishand on kis fword,
Alb. Corn. Dear fir, forbear 4.
Kent. Do ; kill thy phyfician, and the fee beflow
Upon the foul difeafe. Revoke thy gift 53
Or, whilft I can vent clamotr from my throat,
Il tell thee, thou-doft evil.
_ i[Lear. Hear me, recreant! -
On thine allegiance hear me !—
Since thou haft fought to make us break our vow,
(Which we durft never yet,) and, with ®ftrain’d pride,
7 To come betwixt our fentence and our power,
(* Which nor our nature nor our place can bear,)
Our

So, in the tragedy of C. 7. Nero, 1607 :

¢ He will climb, and aim at honour’s abite,”
Again, in the Jfe of Guils, 1633 ¢

¢ It cannot but cleavg the very white of our hopes.”

4 k STEEVENS.
4 Dear firy forbear.] This fpeech is omitted in the quartos.
STEEVENS,

S sty gift.] The quartos read—1by doom. STEEVENS.

¢ ‘e firain’d pride] The oldeft copy reads frayed pride;
that is, pride exorbitant; pride pafling due bounds. Jomnson.

7 To come betwixt our fentence and our power ;] Power, for exq
ecution of the fentence. WarsurTON,

Rather, as Mr. Edwards obferves, oxr pover to caxccute that
fentence.  STEEVENS, :

8 [Fbich nor okr-xature, .mor our place, can bear,

Qnr potency make good 3—1 Mr. ’Theob:ﬂd, by putting the
firft line:into a parenthetis,~and altering make to .made in the fe-
cond line, had deftr6yed the fenfe of the whele; which, as it
ftood before he corrupted the words, was this: ¢¢ You have en-
.deavourgd, fays Lear, to make me break my oath; you have
.prefumed todtop the execution of my fentence : the latter of
thefe attempts neither.my temper norhigh ftation -will fuffer me
to bear; and the other, had 1 yiclded to it, my power could
‘pot.make good, or excufe.”——HDich, in the firft line, refer-
‘ying to both attempts : but the ambiguity of it, as it might re-
fer only to the latter, has occafianed all the obfcurity of the paf-
fage; Wazsuryoy, :

5 g Theo-
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Our potency made good, take thy reward,
Five days we do allot thee, for provifion
To fhield thee from difafters ? of the world ;
And, on the fixth, to turn thy hated back
Upon our kingdom : if, on the tenth day following;
Thy banifh’d trunk be found in our dominions,
The moment is thy death : Away! * By Jupiter,
This thall not be revok’d.

Kent. Why, fare thee well, king : fince thus thon

wilt appear,

* Freedom lives hence, and banifhment is here,—
The gods to their dear fhelter  take thee, maid, -

‘ [Zo Cordelia.
That juftly think’ft, and haft mof rightly faid !—

Theobald only inferted the parenthefis ; he found made good in
the beft copy of 1623: Dr, Warburton has very acutely ex-
plained and d};fended the reading that he -has chofen, but I am
not certain that he has chofen night. ' If we take the reading of
the folio, our potency made good, the fenfe will be lefs profound
indeed, but lefs intricate, and equally commodious. 45 thow
baft come with unreafonable pride between the fentence awbich I bad
paffed, and the power by which I fball execute it, take thy reward
in another fentence ‘wilftb “fball make good, fhall efablifb, fhall
maintain, that power. If Dr. Warburton’s explanation be
chofen, and every reader will with to choofe it, we may better
read:

Which nor our nature, nor our flate can bear,

Or potency make good.
Mr. Davies thinks, that our potency made good, relates only to our
place.—Which our nature cannot bear, nor our place, without
departure from the potency of that place. This is eafy and clear.
—Lear, who is charaéterized as hot, heady, and violent, is,
with very juft obfervation of life, made to entangle himfelf with
vows, upon any fudden provocation to vow revenge, and then
to plead the obligation of a vow in defence of implacability,

L Jonnson.

9 ——difaflers.] The quartos read difeafes. STEEVENS,

5 By Fupiter,} Shakefpeare makes his Lear too much a
mythologift : he had Hecate and Apollo before. Jornson.

2 Freedom Jives bence,~~—] .So the folio : the quartos concur
in reading— Friend/bip lives hence. STEEVENS.

3 —dear Jeclter—] The quartos read—protection. STEEVENS.

And
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And your large fpeeches may your deeds approve,
(7o Regan aid Goneril.

‘That good effe¢ts may fpring from words of love.—

‘Thus Kent, O princes, bids you all adieu;

4 He'll fhape his old courfe in 2 country new. [ Exiz.

Re-enter Glofler, with France, Burgundy, and_ at-
tendants.

Glo. Here’s France and Burgundy, ‘my noble lord.
Lear. My lord of Burgundy,
We firft addrefs towards you, who with this king
Have rivall’d for our daughter ; What, in the leaft,
Will you require in prefent dower with her,
Or ceafe your queft of love s ?
Bur. Moft royal majetty,
I crave no more than bath your highnefs offer’d,
Nor will you tender lefs.
Lear. Right noble Burgundy,
‘When the was dear to us, we did hold her fo;
Butnow her price is fall'n: Sir, there fhe fiands;
3f aught within that little, ® feeming fubftance,
Or all of it, with our difpleafure picc’d,
And nothing more, may fitly like your grace,
She’s there, 'and the is yours.
- Bur. 1 know no anfwer.

4 HT fbape bis old courfe—] He will follow his old maxims ;
he will continue to act upon the fame principles. Jonnson.

s queft of love.) Qucf of love is amorous expedition. The
term originated from Romance. A queft was the expedition in
‘which a knight was engaged. This phrafe is often to be met
with in the Faéry Queen. STEEVENS.

¢ Seeming) is beautiful. Jounsow,

Seeming yather means fpecious.  So, in the Merry Wives, &c.

- — pluck the borrowed veil of modefty from the fo
Sfeeming miftre(s Page.”
Again, in Meafure for Meafure :
L0 hence fhall we fee,
4 If power change purpofe, what our feemers be.”
STEEVENS.

% ]
Lear,
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Lear. Sir, will you, with thofe infirmities the
7 owes, y
Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate,
Dower’d with our curfe, and ftranger’d with our oath,
Take her, or leave her ?

Bur. Pardon me, royal fir; PR
® Ele&tion makes not up on fuch conditions. -

Lear. Then leave her, fir; for, by the power that

made me,

I tell you all her wealth.—For you, great king,
[To France.

1 would not from your love make fuch a ftray,

To match you where I hate ; therefore befeech you

‘To avert your liking a more worthier way, .

Than on a wretch whom nature is atham’d |

Almoft to acknowledge hers.

France, This is moft ftrange! :
That the, who even but now was your beft objet,
The argument of your praife, balm of your age,

9 The beft, the deareft; fhould in this trice of time

Commit a thing fo monftrous, to difmantle

So many folds of favour! Sure, her offence

Muft be of fuch unnatural degree,

That monfters it ", * or your fore-vouch’d affection
Fall

7

owes,] i.e. Is poffeflfed of. STEEVENS.
¥ Elcction makes not up on fuch conditions.) To make up fignifies
to complete, to conclude; as, they made up the bargain; but in
this fenfe it has, I think, always the fubject noun atter it. To
make up, in familiar language, is neutrally, 0 come forward, to
make advances, which, I think, is meant here, Jonnson.
9 The belt, the deareft;—) Beft is added from the firft copy.
- OHNSON.
There is no copy in which Z¢/# is omitted. The quf\lrtos read—
Moft befl, moft deareff. STEEVENS. .
* Zhat monfters i2.] This uncommon verb occurs again in Co-
riolanus, al& 11, fc. it :
¢¢ To hear my nothings monfler’d.” STEEVENS:
2 The common books read : . :
w————-or your fore-vouch’d affection
Fall’n into taint ; s——e———

This
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Fall into taint : which to believe of her,
Muft be a faith, that reafon without miracle
Should never plant in me.
Cor. I yet befeech your majefty, -
(If for I want that glib and aily arr,
To fpeak and purpofe not ; fince what I well intend,

This line has no clear or ftrong fenfe, nor is this reading autho-
rized by any copy, though it has creptinto all the late editions.
‘The early quarto reads:

or you for vouch’d affetions

| Fall’n into taint.
The folio :

- or your fore-vouch’d affetion

Fall into taint 1452190
Taint is ufed for corruptian and for difgrace. If therefore we take
the oldeft reading it may be reformed thus :
fure her offence

Muft be of fuch ynnatural degree,

‘That montfters it; or you for voueh’d affe@ion

Fall int6 taint.
Her affence muft be prodigious, or yox muft fall into reproack for
Jhaving wvouched affeffion which you'did not feel. If the reading
of the folio be preferred, we may with a very flight change pro-
duce the fame fenfe s
-fure her offence

Muft be of fuch unnatural degree, i

- ~That monflers it, or your fore-vouch’d affeltion

"Falls into taint. ;
“Thatis, falls into reproach ot cenfure. But there is another pofe
fible fenfe. Or fignifies before, and or ever is before ewer; the
Jneaning in the jolio may therefore be, Sure ber crime muft be
monfirous before your affection can be affefted with batred. Let the
yeader determine. — As I am not much a friend to conjectural
«emendation, I fhould prefer the latter fenfe, which requires no
change of reading. dJQHNSON.

Qr, without the adjunét ever, fignifies defore. So, in Maplet’s
Nat, Hift. 1567 : ¢ The pyrites alfo fparkleth ; and being hardly
_holden and prefled in any man’s ‘hand, burneth him fore or he
perceiveth it. Again, fid: ‘¢ ~—perceiving 1 thould be wet
or 1 got home.” CoLrins.

Taint is a term belonging to falconry. So, in the Booke of
Haukyng, &c. bl.1. no éte: ¢ A taipt is a thing that goeth
. overthwart the fethers, &c. like as it ywere eaten with wormes.”
STBEVENS.

: T
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1’11 do’t before I fpeak) that you make known
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulnefs,
No unchafte action, or dithonour’d fiep,
That hath depriv’d me of your grace and favour :
But even for want of that, for which Iam richer ;
A ftill-foliciting eye, and fuch a tongué
That ¥ am glad I have not, though, not to have it,
Hath loft me in your liking.

Lear. Better thou
Hadft not been born, than not to have pleas’d me

! better. A
France. Is it no miore but this? a tardinefs in
nature,

Which often leaves the hiftory unfpoke,
That it intends to do ?>—My lord of Burgundy,
What fay you to the lady ? Love is not love,
When it is mingled with regards, that ftand 3
Aloof * from the entire point. 'Will you have her 2
She is herfelf a dowry *.

Byr. ¢ Royal Lear,
Give but that portion which yourlelf propos’d,
And here I take Cordelia by the hand,
Dutchefs of Burgundy. ‘

Lear. Nothing : I have {worn; I am firm

Byr. 1 am forry then, you have fo loft a father,
That you muft lofe a hufband.

3 ew——avit) regards that fiand.] The quarto reads :
with refpels that ftands. STEEVENS.
* ——from the entire point. 1 Euatire, for right, true.
WARBURTON.
Rather, fingle, unmixed with other confiderations. Jounsox.
Dr. Johnfon is right. The meaning of the paffage is, that
his love wants fomething to mark its fincerity ;
¢ Who fecks for aught in love but love alone.”
STEEVENS.

S She is berfelf a dowry.] The quartos réad 3

- Sheis herfelf and dovier. STEEVENS.

¢ Royal Lear,] So, the quarto: the folio has—Royal king.
STEEVENS.

Cor.
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Cor, Peace be with Burgundy !
Since that refpeéts of fortune are his love,
I fhall not be his wife.

France. Faireft Cordelia, that art moft rich, being

00r 3 :
Mot choicpe, forfaken; and moft lov’d, defpis'd!
‘Thee and thy virtues here I feize upon :
‘Be it Jawful, I take up what’s caft away.
Gods, gods! ’ts firange, that from their cold't
negle&t

My love fhould kindle to inflam’d refpect.——
Thy dowerlefs daughter, king, thrown to my chance,
Is queen of us, of ours, and our fair France:
Not all the dukes of wat’rith Burgundy
Shall buy rhis unpriz’d precious maid of me.——
Bid them farewel, Cordelia, though unkind :
7Thou lofeft here, a better where to find.

Lear. Thou haft her, France: let her bethine; forwe
Have no fuch daughter, nor fhall ever fce
‘That face of hers again :—Therefore be gone,
‘Without our grace, our love, our benizon.
Come, noble Burgundy.

[ Flourifo. Exeunt Lear, Burgundy, &

France. Bid farewel to your fifters.

Cor. The jewels of our father, with wafh’d eyes
Cordelia leaves you : I know you what you are;
And, like a fifter, am moft loth to call
Your faults, as they are nam’d. Ufe well our father :
To your profeffing bofoms * I commit him :

But yet, alas! ftood I within his grace,

7 Thou lofeft here, ] Here and avbere have the power of
nouns. Thou lofeft this refidence to find a better refidence in
another place. Jounson.

£ rofiffing bofoms.] All the ancient editions read—pro-
JSefed.  The alteration is Mr. Pope’s, but, perhaps, is unnecef-
fary, as Shakefpeare often ufes one participle for the other 3
—longing for longed in the Gentlemen of Ferona, and all-obeying
for allaafgzd in Antony and Cleopatra, STEEVENS.

1 would
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1 would prefer him to a better place.
So farewel to you both.

Reg. Preferibe not us our dutics.

Gon. Let your ftudy
Be, to content your lord ; who hath receiv’d you
At fortune’s alms : You have obedience fcanted,
9 And well are worth the want that you have wanted.

Cor. Timethallunfold what* plaited cunning hides,
2 Who cover faults, at laft thame them derides,
Well may you profper !

France. Come, my fair Cordelia.

([ Exeunt France, and Gordelia.

9 And well are worth the want that you have wanted.] This is
a very obfcure expreflion, and muft be pieced out with an implied
fenfe to be underitood.  This I take to be the poet’s meaning,
ftript of the jingle which makes it dark : ¢ You well deferve to
meet with that avant of love from your hufband, which you have
profefled to awant for our father.” THEOBALD.

And well are aorth the want that you bave wanted.] This none
fenfe muft be corrected thus: :

2 And well are worth the want that you have vaunted.
i,e. that difherifon, which you fo much glory in, you deferve.
WARBURTON.

1 think the common reading very fuitable to the manner of our
author, and well enough explained by Theobald. Jonnsow.

1 explain the paffage thus: ——You are well deferving of the
want of dower that you are without. So, in the third part of
K. Henpy VI, a& IV, fc.i: ¢ Though I want a kingdom,” i. e,
though I am without a kingdom. Again, in Stowe’s Chromicle,
p- 137 ¢ Anfelm was expelled the realm, and avanted the whole
profits of his bifhoprick,” i.e. he did not receive the profits,
&c, ToLLET. 3

* e plaited cunning——71 i. €. complicated, involoed cunning,

: e Jounsox.
The word »xfold, and the following lines in our author’s Peans
and Adonis, fhew that plaited, or (as the quarto has it) pleated, is
the true reading : :
¢¢ For that he colour’d with his high eftate,
¢¢ Hiding bafe fin in pleats of majety.” MarLoNE,
* Who cover faults, &c.] The quartos read,
Who covers faults, at laft fhame them derides.
This I bave veplaced. The former editors read with the folio :
Who covers faults at laft with fhame derides. STEEVENS.

Gon,
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Gon. Sifter, it is not a little I have to fay, of what
moft nearly appertains to us both. I think, our fa-
ther will hence to-night.

Reg. That’s moft certain, and with you; next
rhonth with us.

Gon. You fee how full of changes his age is ; the
obfervation we have made of it hath not been little:
he always lov’d our fifter moft ; and with what poor
judgment he hath now caft her off, appears too
grofsly.

Reg. *Tis the infirmity of his age : yet he hath ever
but f{enderly known himfelf.

Gon. The beft and foundeft of his time hath been
but rath; then muft we look to receive from his age,
not alone the imperfeQions of long-engrafted con-
dition, but, therewithal, the unruly waywardnefs
that infirm and cholerick years bring with them.

Reg. Such unconftant ftarts are we like to have
from him, as this of Keént’s banifhment.

Gon. There is further compliment of leave-taking

. between France and him. Pray you, ®let us hit
together : If our father carry authority with fuch dif-
pofitions as he bears, this laft furrender of his will
but offend us.

Reg. We fhall further think of it.

Gon. We muft do fomething, and * i’ the heat.

[ Exeant.

38— I¢t 45 hit——1 So the old quarto. The folio, Jet us
fit, Jomnsox.
= let u5 hit——1] 1. e. agree. STEEVENS,
% wuenee i the beat] iv e We mult firike avhile the iron’s Lot
STEEVENS.

SCENE
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SCENE.IL
A caftle belonging to the earl of Glofier,

Enter Edmund, with a letter.

Edm. $ Thou, nature, art my goddefs ; to thy law
My fervices are bound : Wherefore thould I
¢ Stand in the plague of cuftom ; and permit

0y

s Thow, nature, art my goddefs; ) He makes his baftard
an atheift. Italian atheiim had much infeted the Englith court,
as we learn from the beft writers of that time. But this was the
general title thofe atheifts in their works gave to nature: thus
Vanini calls one of his books, De admirandis Naturz Regine
dezque mortalium Arcanis. So that the title here is empha-
tical. . WaRBURTON.

Dr. Warburton fays that Shakefpeare has made his dafard an
atheiff ; when it is very plain that Edmund only fpeaks of natare
in oppofition to cuffor, and not (as he fuppofes) to the exiftence
of a God. Edmund means only, as he came not into the world
as cuflom or law had prefcribed, fo he had nothing to do but to
follow zature and her laws, which make no difference between
legitimacy and illegitimacy, between the eldeft and the younget.

To contradi¢t Dr, Warburton’s aflertion yet more ftrongly,
Edmund concludes this very fpeech by an invocation to heaven,’

¢¢ Now gods ftand up for baftards !” SteEvens.

S Stand in the plague of cuflom,—] The word plague is in all
the old copies: I can fearcely think it right, nor can I yet re-
concile myfelf to plage, the emendation propofed by Dr. Warbur-
ton, though I have nothing better to offer.  Jornsown.

The meaning is plain, though oddly exprefled. Wherefore
fhould I acquiefce, fubmit tamely to the plagues and injuftice of
cuftom ?

Shakefpeare feems to mean by the {Iagw of cuftom, Wherefore
fhould I remain in a fituation where I fhall be plagued and tor-
mented only in confequence of the contempt with which cuftom
regards thofe who are not the iffuc of a lawful bed ? Dr, War-
burton defines plage to be the place, the country, the boundary of
cuftom ; a word to be found only in Chaucer, STEEVENS.

v+ Vor, IX., Bb The
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7 The curiofity of nations * to deprive me,

For that I am foime twelve or fourtecen moon-fhines

9 Lag of a brother # Why baftard ? Wherefore bafe ?
When my dimenfions are as well compact,

7 Jhe courtely of nations 1 Mr. Pope rcads #icery. The
copies give,— the curiofity of uations ;— but our author’s word
was, cartgfy. In our laws fome lands are held by the carrefy of
England.  THEOBALD. .

Carigfity, in the tine of Shakefpeare, was = word tlat figni-
vified an'over-nice (crupnloufriefi in manners, drefs, Sc. In this
fenfe it is ufed in Timon.. * When thou watt (fuys’Apemantus)
in thy gilt and thy perfume, they mock’d thee for too much cx-
riofity.””  Barrett in his Alvearie, or Quadvuple Diftionary, 1580,
interprets it, piked diligence ¢ fomething too curions, or too much af-
Sfeclated: and again in this play of K. Lear, Shakeipeare feerhs to
ufe it in the fame fenfe, *¢ which I have rather blamed 2s my own
jealous enriofity.”” ' Curigfityis the old reading, which Mr. Theo-
bald changed into conrtcfy, though the former is ufed by Beau-
mont and Fletcher, with the meaning for which I contend.

It is true, that Orlando, in As You Like It, fzys: ¢ The
ecartefy of mations allows you my better ;” but Orlando is’ not
there inveighing againft the law of primogeniture, but only againt
the unkind advantuge 'his brother takes of it, and cowrsefy is a
word ‘that fully fuits the occafion. Edmund, on the centrary, is
tutning this law into ridicule ; and for fuch 2 purpofe, the curio-
ity of mations, (i.e. the idle, nice diftinétions of the world) is a

-phrafe of contempt much more natursl'in his modth, ‘than the
foiter expreflion af—courtc/y of nations.  STELVEXS,

8 o 16 deprive me,] Vo depriwe’ Was, ‘in our “duthor’s time,
fynonynious to difinberit. The old dictionary ‘renders exharedo |
byt this word : und 'Holinthed fpeuks of #he line' of™ Henry' before
deprived. - ¢ '

%gﬂiin, in'Wirnet's Albion’s Evgland, 1602, Book III. ch. xvi.

¢¢ To you, if whom ye have depriv’d ye fhall' reftore aguin.”

Agiin, Jbid:

¢ ‘I'lie one reftoréd,’ for his late depriming notling mov’d.”

t STEEVENS.
o9 a¥ of a brother?) Edmund ‘inveighs “againfl the tyranny
of &iftom, in two inflauces, ‘with refpect to younger brothers,
and 1o baftards,  In the former ‘he ‘muit not be underftood to
~mean himfelf, 'but’ the ‘arguiment beconies general "byimply-

ing ‘more than 8" idd, T8 Lirefore fhonid [ or ury man.
A< HaxmER.

* My
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My mind as generous, and my fhape as true,
As honeft madam’s iffue? Why brand they us
With bafe ? with bafenefs? baftardy ? bafe, bafe ?
* Who, in the lufty fteaith of nature, take
More compofition and fierce quality,

Than doth, within a dull,_ftale, tired bed,
Go to the creating of 2 whole tribe of fops,
Got ’tween aflecp and wake ? —Well then,
Legitimate Edgar, I mift have your land :
Our father’s love is to the baftard Edmund,
As to the legitimate : Fine word,—legitimate !
Well, my legitimate, if this letter fpeed,’
And my invention thrive, Edmund the bafe

* Shall top the legitimate. I grow ;I profper:—
4 Now,

* Who, in the lufly flealth of nature, &c.] Thefe fine lines are
an inftance of our author’s admirable art in" giving proper fenti-
ments to his chara&ters. The dafard’s is that of a confirmed
atheift ; and his being made to ridicule judicial affrology was de-
figned as one mark of fuch a chara&ter. For thig impious juggle
had a religious reverence paid to it at that time. And therefore
the beft characers in this play acknowledge the force of the ftars’
influence. But how much the lines following this, are in cha-
rafter, may be feen by that monftrous with of Vanini, the Ita-
lian atheift, in his trat De admirandis Naturz, &c. printed at Paris,
1616, the very year our'poet died. ¢ O utinam extra. legitimum
& connubialem thorum effem procreatus! Ita enim progenitores mei
in venerem incaluiffent ardentitié, ac cumulatir affatimque gene-
rofa femina contuliffent, 2 guibus ego forme blanditiam et elegan~
tiam, robufias corporis wires, mentemgue innubilem confequutus fuif~

Jem. At quia conjugatorum fum fdgoles, his orbatus fum bonis.”
Had the book been publifhed but ten or-twenty years fooner, who
would not have believed that Shakefpeare alluded to this paffage 2
But the divinity of his genius foretold, as it were, what fuch an
atheift as Vanini would fay, when he wrote'upon fuch a fubjet.

WazrsurToN.

* Shall be the Lgitimate.——] Here the Oxford editor would
fhew us that he is as good at coining phrafes as his author, and
fo alters the’ text thus : i A

Shall toe th’ legitimate.

i.e. fays he, fand on even ground with bim, as he would do with
his authar. WazrsurTON,

Bb 2 Han-
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3 Now, gods, ftand up for baftards!

Enter Glofter.

Glo. Kent banifh’d thus! And France in choler
parted !
And the king gone to-night ! 4 fubfcribd his power !
Confin’d to $ exhibition! ¢ All this done
Upon the gad !—Edmund! How now ? what news ?

Hanmer’s emendation’ will appear very plaufible to him that
fhall confult the original reading, Butter’s quarto reads :
Edmund the bafe

Shall s00t)y’ legitimate.—

‘The folio, —— Edmund the bafe

Shall ¢ ¢4’ legitimate,

Hanmer, therefore, could hardly be charged with coining a

word, though his explanation may be doubted. To for him, is

perhaps to Aick him oz, a phrafe yet in vulgar ufe; or, to foc,
may be literally to fupplant. The word ée has no authority.

. Jornnson.

Mr. Edwards would read,—— Shall rsp the legitimate.

I have received this emendation, becaufe the fucceeding ex-
preffion, I grow, feems to favourit. STEEVENS.

3 Now, gods, fiand up for baftards!] For what reafon? He
does not tell us; but the poet alludes to the debaucheries of the
Pagan gods, who made heroes of all their baftards.

. WarBURTON.

4 fubferib’d bis powen!) Subfirib'd, for transferred,
alienated. WARBURTON,

To fubfcribe, is, to transfer by figning or fubfiribing a writing
-of teftimony. We now ufe the term, He /ubfiribed forty pounds
to the new building. Jounson.

The folio reads—prefiribed. STEEVENS.

i hibition!—] Is all . The term is yet ufed
in the univerfitics. Jounson.

< - All this dene

Upon the gad ! 1
So the old copies: the later editions read :

e Alll is gone

Upon the gad !
which, befides that it is unauthorized, is lefs proper. 7o do up-
on the gad, is, to act by the fudden ftinulation of caprice, as
cattle run madding when they are ftung by the gad fly. :

A Jaunxsox.

Y Edm.
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Edm. So pleafe your lordthip, none. :

\ [ Putting up the letter.

Glb. Why fo earneftly feek vou to put up that

letter ?

Edm. 1know no news, my lord.

Gl. What paper were yqu reading ?

Edm. Nothing, my lord. !

Gl. No? What needed then that terrible difpatch
of it into your pocket ? the quality of nothing hath
not fuch need to hide itfelf. Let’s fee : Come, if it
be nothing, I fhall not need fpetacles.

Edm. 1befeech you, fir, pardon me : itis a letter
from my brother, that I have not all o’er-read ; and
for fo much as I have perus’d, I find it not fit for
your over-looking.

Glh. Give me the letter, fir.

Edm. 1 thall offend, either to detain or give it.
The contents, as in part I underftand them, are to
blame.

Glo. Let’s fee, let’s fee.

. Edm. 1 hope, for my brother’sjuftification, he wrote
this but as an effay or 7 tafte of my virtue.

Glo. reads.] ® This policy, and reverence of age, makes
the world bitter to the be_/?, of our times; keeps our for-
tunes from us, *till our oldnefs cannot relifb them. I begin
to find an 9 idle: and fond bondage. in the oppreffion of aged
tyranny 3 who fways, not as it bath power, but as it is

4 tafte of my wirtue.] Though tafie may fland in this
place, yet I believe we fhould read; affay or ¢/ of my virtue :
they are both metallurgical terms, and properly joined. So, in
Haslet »

¢¢ Bring me to the t¢£.” JouNsoN.

$ This policy and reverence of ages' J Ageis the reading of
both the copies of authority. Butter’s quarto has, #bis policy of
age ; the folio,, this policy and reverence of age. JoHNsON.

The two quartos publithed by Butter, concur with the folio in read-
ing age. Pope’s duodecimo is the only copy that has ages.
STEEVENS,
} Weak and foolith. Jomnsox,
Bb

3 Juf~

? ——idle and fond
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Juffered.  Come to me, that of ihis I may fpeak more.
If our father would fleep’till T wak'd him, you fhould
enjoy half bis revenne for -ever, and live' the beloved of
your brother, Edgar.—~Hum—Confpiracy !— Skep,
*till I wak’d bim,—you fbould enjoy half bis revenne.—
—My fon Edgar! Had he a lrand to write this? a
heart and brain to breed it in >—~When came this to
you ? Who brought it ?

Edm. It was not brought me, my lord, therc’sthe
cunning of it; I found it thrown in 4t the cafement
of my clofet. :

Glo. You know the charaer to be your brother’s ?
- Edm. If the matter were good, my lord, I durft
fwear it were his; but, in refpe of that, I would
fain think it were not.

Glo. It is his. ‘ ,

Edm, Itis his hand, my lord; but, I hope, his
heart.is.not in the conténts.

Glo. Hath he never heretofore founded you in this
bufinefs ? y :
< Edm. Never, my lord: But I have often heard
him maintain it to be fit, that, fons at perfect age,
and fathers declining, -the father fhould be as ward
to the fori, and the fon manage his revenue.

Glo. O villain, villain !—His very opinion in the
letter '—— Abhorred villain ! Unnatural, detefted,
brutith villain! worfe than brufifi '—Go, firrah,
feek hinm ; I'll apprehend him :—Abominable vil-
lain | —=Where is he?

Edn. 1do not well know, my lord. If it fhall
pleafe you to fufpend your indignation againft my
brother, till you-can derive from him better teftimony
of hisintent, you thould run a certain courfe ; where,
if you violently procéed againft hitm, miftaking his
purpofe, it would'make a great gap in your éwn
honour, and thakein piecesthe heart of his obedience,
I dare pawn down my life for him, that he hath

5 4 WIit
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writ this to feel my affetion to your honour, and to
no other ' pretence of danger.

Gh. Think you fo?

Edp. 1f your honour judge:it meet, I will place
you where you fhall bear us confer of this, and by an
auricular. affurance have your fatisfadion ; and, that
without any, further delay than this very evening:

Glo. He cannot be fuch a monfter. ;

Edm. * Nor is not, fure. =

Glo. To his father, that fo tenderly and - entirely
loves him,—Heaven and carth l—Edmund, feek
him out ; 3 wind me into him, I pray you: frame
the bufinefs after your own wifdom : * I would un-
flate myfelf, to be in a due refolution.

Edn.

’ -pretence——"1 Pretence is defign, purpofe. So, after-
wards in this play. }

Pretencé and purpofe of unkindnefs. Jonnsow.

2 Edm.) From Nor is, to beaven and earth ! dre words omit-
ted in the folio. STEEVENS. Pice gk

3 ——wizdme into bimy—s] I once thought it fhould be
read, yox into him; bur, perbaps, it is a familiar phrafe, like
dome this. Jounson.» ¥ 2. J

So, in Tivelfth-Night: ¢¢ ——challenge me the duke’s youth
to fight with him.” Inflances of this phrafeology occur in the
Merchant of Venice, Ko Henry TV Part I and in Othello.

STEEVENS.

i I avonld unftate myfelf to be' in a duerefolution.] i.e, 1
will throw afide alt confideration ‘of my relation to him} that I
may act as juftice requires. WAREURTON.

Such is this learned man’s explanation. I take the meaning
to be rather this, Do you frame the bufinefs, who can act with lefs
emotion ; J would unflate myfelf 5 it would in me be a departure
from the paternal charalter, to be in @ dué refolution, to be fet-
tled and compofed on fuch ‘an occalion.  The, words zvon/d and
Jbould are in old language often confounded. JomnsoN.

The fame word occurs in Autony and Cleopatra

¢ Yes, like enough, high-battled Czfar will
¢ Unflate his happinefs, and be ftag'd to thew
¢¢ Againtt a fworder.”

To xgﬂalt, in both thefe inftances, feems to have the fame mean-
ing. Edgar has been reprefented as wifhing to poffefs his fa-
ther’s fortune, 1, €. to 3/ ate him ; and therefore his'father fays

' Bb

4 he
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Edm. 1 will feek him, fir, prefently; * convey
the bufinefs as I fhall find means, and acquaint you
withal, . .

Gl. Thefe late eclipfes in the fun and moon por-
tend no good to us : Though ° the wifdom of nature
can reafon it thus and thus, yet nature finds itfelf
feourg’d by the fequent effects : love cools, friend-
thip falls off, brothers divide : in cities, mutinies;
in countries, difcord; in palaces, treafon; and the
bond crdck’d ’twixt fon and father. 7% This villain
of mine comes under the predition; there’s fon
againft father : the king falls from bias of nature;

he would unflate himfelf to be fufficiently refolved to punith
him,
To enflate is to confer a fortune. So, in Meafure for Mea-

Jure:

his poflefions
We .do enffate and widow you withal. STEEVENS.

Tt feems to me, that [ avorld unfiate myfelf in this paflage means

fimply, I would give my eftate (including rank as well as fortune.)
) TYRWHITT.

S emmem cONVEY the bufinefs ] Conwey, for introduce : but
convey is a fine word, as alluding to the practice of clandeftine
conveying gocds, fo as not ta be found upon the felon,

WARBURTON.

To convey is rather to rarry through than to introduce; in this
place it is to manage arifully: we fay of a juggler, that he has
a clean conveyance. Jonnson.

So, in DMother Bombie, by Lilly, 1599 : ¢¢ Two, they fay,
may kec‘P counfel if one be away; but to conwvgy knavery two
are too few, and four are too many,”
Again, in A mad World my Mafters, by Middleton, 1640:

6§ e thus Igve conpey’d 1t ;——

¢ T’Il counterfeit a fit of violent ficknefs,” STEEVENS,
Sp, in lord Sterline’s Faulius Cafar, 1607 :

¢¢ A circumftance or an indifferent thing

¢ Doth oft mar all, when notwith care convey’d.

Mavong,

—————the wifdom of nature That is, though natu-
ral philofophy can give account of eclipfes, yet we feel their con-
fequences. - Jonysan.

7 This willain—] All from afterifk to afkerifk is omitted in the
quartos, STEEVENS,

’

there’s
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there’s father againft child. 'We have feen the beft
of our time : Machinations, hollownefs, treachery,
and all ruinous ‘diforders, follow us difquictly to
our graves ! # Find out this villain, Edmund ;
it fhall lofe thee nothing ; do it carefully : And
the noble and true-hearted Kent banifh’d! his of-
fence, honefty !——Strange ! ftrange! . .. [Exit.
* Edm. ® This is the excellent foppery of the world |

that,

® This is the excellent foppery of the world, &c.] In Shakefpeare’s
beft plays, befides the vices that arife. from the fubje@, there is
generally fome peculiar prevailing folly, principally ridiculed,
that runs through the whole piece. Thus, in The Tempeft, the
lying difpofition of travellers, and, in As You Like It, the fan-
taftic hurhour of courtiers, is expofed and fatirized with infinite
pleafantry. In like manner, in this plaf' of ' Lear, the dotages
of judicial aftrology ate feverely ridiculed, . I fancy, was the
date of its firft performance well confidered, it would be found
that fomething or other happened at that time which gave a
more than ordinary run to this deceit, as thefe words feem’ to in-
timate; 7 am thinking, brother, of a prediction I read this other
day, what fhould follow thefe eclipfes. However this be, an im-
pious cheat, which had fo little foundation in’ nature or reafon,
fo deteftable an original, and fuch fatal confequences on the
manners of the people, who were at that time ftrangely befotted
with ity certainly deferved the fevereft lath of fatire, Itwasa
fundamental in ‘this noble fcience, that whatever feeds of good
difpofitions the infant unborn might be endowed with either from
nature, or tradu@ively from its parents, yet if, at the time of
it birth, the delivery was by any cafualty fo accelerated or re-
tarded, as to fall in with the predominancy of a malignant con--
ftellation, that momentary influence would entirely change its
nature, and bias it to all the contrary ill qualities: fo wretched
and monftrous an opinion did it fet out with. But the Italians,
to whom we owe this, as well as moft other unnatural crimes
and follies of thefe latter ages, fomented its original im-
piety to the moft deteftable height of extravagance. Pefrus
Aponenfis, an Italian phyfician of the 13th century, affures us
that thofe prayers which are made to God when the moon is in
conjun&ion with Jupiter in the Dragon’s tail, are infallibly
heard. The grear Milton, with a _’Uﬁ indignation of  this im-
iety, hath, in his Paradife Regained, fatirized it in a very
autiful manner, by putting thefe reveries into the mouth of
the devil.  Nor could the licentious Rabelais himfelf forbear to
ridicule

.
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that, when we are fick in fortune; (often the furfeit of
. our own behaviour) we make guilty of our difafters,
the fun, the moon, and the flars: as if we were
villains by neceffity ; fools, by heavenly compulfion ;
knaves, thieves, ®° and treachers, by {pherical predo-
- minance ;

vidicule this impious dotage, which he does with exquifite ad-
drefs' and humour, where, in the fuble which he fo dgreeabl
tells from ZEfop, of the man who applied to Jupiter for the lol{
of his hatchet, he makes thofe who, on the poor man’s good fuc-
cefs, had projected to.trick Jupiter by the {ame petition, a kind
of aftrologic atheifts, who aferibed this good fortune,. that they
imagined they were now all going to partake of, to. the influence
of fome rare conjunction and configuration of the ftats. ¢¢ Hen,
hen, ‘difent ils —Et doncques, telle eff au temps prefent la re-
volution des Ciceulx, la copflellation des Aftres, & afped des pla-
netés, que quiconque coignée perdra, foubdain deviendva ainfi
riche 2 Nou. Prol. du IV, Livre. ——— But to return to
Shakelpeare.  So blafphemous a delufion, therefore, it became
the honefty of our: poet to expofe. But it was a tender point,
and required managing,  For thisimpious juggle had in his time
a kind of religioys reverence paid to it, It was therefore to be
done obliquely ; and the circumftances of the fcene furnifhed
him witly as good an- opportunity as he could with. The perfons
in the drama are all,Pagans, {o that as, in compliance to cuffam,
his good characters were no tp fpeak ill of judicial aftrology, they
could on account of their religian give no reputation toit,  Bug
3p order to expofe it the mare, he, with great judgment, makes
thefe Pagans fatalifts ; as appears by thefe words of Lear :

“"* "By all the operations of the orbs,

. From whom we do exift and ceafe to be.

For the doctrine of fate is -the trye foundation of judicial aftro-
logy. Having thus difcredited it by the vg:?' commendations
given to it, he was in no danger of having his dire@ fatire againft
it miftaken, by its being put (as he was obliged, both in paying
regard to cuftom, and in following ngture) into the mouth of the
vitlain and stheift, efpecially when he has added fuch force of
reafon to his ridicule, in the words referred to in the beginning
of the note. WARBURTON.

9 ——and treachers,——1 The modern editors read treacherous ;
but the reading of the firflt copies, which I have refored to the
text, may be fupported from moft of the old contemporary wri~
ters, So, in Doctor Dodypoll, acomedy, 1600 :

“¢¢ How fmooth the cuafipg reacker Jook’d upon it!”
Again,
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minance; drunkards, lyars, and adulterers;-by an in-
forc’d obediencé of planetary influence ; andall thae
we are evil in, by a'divine thruftingon: * Anadmi-
rablé evafion of whore-mafteér man, to lay his goatith
difpofition to the charge of a ftar ! * My father com-
pounded with my mothér under the dragon’s tail ; and
my nativity was under #/a major ; fo that it follows,
1 am rough and lecherous.—Tut, I fthould have been
that I am, had the maidenlieft ftar in the firmament
twinkled on my baftardizing. Edgar—— v

Enter Edgar.

and * pat 4 he comes, like the cataftrophe - of the
old

Again, in Every Man in bis Humour :
) [0 —-Oh, you treachour I”
Againy in Robert Earl of Huntingdon, 1601 :
[ Hence, trer/.:gr as thou art !”
Again, in the Bloody Banquet; 1639 :

o 0 To p‘oi{oxiy the rgght ufe of fervice—a trecher,”
Chaucer, in his Romaunt of the Rofe, méntions ** the falfe
tredcher,” and Spenfer often ufes the fame word. STEEVENS.

2 An admirable evafion—to lay Izz'.r—dz"iqu/'ttim on the charge
of a flar !.e—e=——=] We fhould read, change of a flar !
which both the fenfe and grammar require; It was the opinion
of aftrologers {fee. what is faid juft above) that the momentary
influence did all 5 and we do-not fay, Lay a thing on the charge,
but to the charge.. Befides, change anfwering to evafion juft
above, gives additional elegance to the expreffion.

g WarsURTON.

*—of a flar.] Both the quartos read—1o the charge of flars.

STEEVENS.:

3 pat be comes J The quartos read,
—=——-and ox¢ he comes. . STEEVENS.
be comesy like. the cataffrophe of the old comedy : e
This we are to underftand, as a compliment intended by the
author, on the natural winding up of the plot in_the comedy of
the ancients ; which as it was owing to the artful and yet na-
tural introduction of the perfons of the ‘drama into the fcene,
juft in the nick of time, or pat, as our author fays, makes the
fimilitude very proper. This, without doubt, is the fupreme
beauty of comedy, confidered asan aftion. And as it depends
folely on a firi obfervance of the umities, it fhews that thefe
iuitis are in nature, and in the reafon of things, and not in 2
mere

rs
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old ‘comedy : My cue is villainous melancholy,
with a figh like Tom o’ Bedlam.—O, thefe eclipfes
do portend thefe divifions! fa, fol, la, me
¢ Edy. How now, brother Edmund ? What ferious
contemplation are you in ?

Edm. 1 am thinking, brother, of a predi®ion I

mere arbitrary invention of the Greeks, -as fome of our own
country critics, of a low mechanic genius, have, by their works,
perfuaded our awits to believe. For common fenfe requiring that
the fubject of one comedy thould be one affion, and that chat altion
fhould be contained nearly within the period of time which the
reprefentation of it takes up ; hence we have the unities of time
and afion ; ind, from thefe, unavoidably arifes the third, which
is that of place. For when the whole of one afion is included
within a proportionable fmall fpace of time, there is no room to
change the fzene, but all muft be done upon one fpot of ground.
Now from this laft unity éthc neceflary iffue of the two other,
which derive immediately from nature) proceeds all that beauty
of the catafirophe, or the winding up the plot in the ancient co-
medy. For all the perfons of the drama being to appear and aét
ca one limited fpot, and being by their feveral intereils to em-
barras, and at length to conduct the aétion to its deftin’d period,
thete is nced of confummate fkill to 2ring then on, and take them
off, maturally and neceffarily ; for the grace of aétion requires the
one, and the perfe@tion of it the other. Which conduét of the
a&tion muft nesds produce a beauty that will give a judicious mind
the higheft pleafure.” On the other hand, when a comic writer
has a whole country to range in, nothing is eafier than to find the
perfons of the drama juft where he would have them; and this
requiring no art, the beauty we fpeak of is not to be found.
Confequently a violation of the usities deprives the drama of one
of its greateft beauties ; which proves what I aflerted, that the
three unitics are no arbitrary, mechanic invention, but founded in
reafon and the nature of things. The Tempeff of Shakelpeare fuf-
ficiently proves bim to be well acquainted with thefe unities ; and
the paffage in queftion fhews him to have been ftruck with the
beauty that refults from them, WarBURTON.

This fuppofition will nor at all fuit with the charalter of Ed-
mund, with the comic turn of his whole fpeech, nor with the
gencral idea of Shakefpeare’s want of learning; fo that I am
more apt to think the paffage dfatx'rz than paneg yric, and intended
to ridicule the very aukward conclufions ot our old comedies,
where the perfons of the fcene make their entry inartificially, and
juft when the poet wants them on the ftage.  Wazner, d
. Ica
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read this other day, what fhould follow thefe
eclipfes. <

Edp. Do you bufy yourfelf with that ?

Edn. 51 promife you, the effetts he writes of,
fucceed unhappily ; ** as of unnaturalnefs between the
child and the parent; death, dearth, diffolutions of
ancient amities ; divifions in ftate, menaces and male-
di@ions againft king and nobles ; needlefs diffidences,
banithment of friends, diffipation of cohorts 7, nup-
tial breaches, and I know not what. :

Edg. * How long have you been a fectary aftro-

nomical ?

Edm. Come, come; * when faw you my father laft3

Edg. Why, the night gone by.

Edm. Spake you with him ?

Edg. Ay, two hours together.

Edm. Parted you in good terms ? Found you no
difpleafure in him, by word, or countenance?

Edg. None at all. .

Edm. Bethink yourfelf, wherein you may have
offended him : and at my entreaty, forbear his pre-
fence, until fome little time hath qualified the heat
of his difpleafure ; which at this inftant fo rageth in

s I promife you,———] The folio edition commonly differs from
the firft quarto, by augmentations or infertions, but in this place
it varies by omiffion, and by the omiffion of fomething which na-
turally introduces the following dialogue. It is eafy to remark,
that in this fpeech, which ought, I think, to be inferted as it
now is in the text, Edmund, with the common craft of fortune-
tellers, mingles the paftand future, and tells of the future only
what he already foreknows by confederacy, or can attain by pro-
bable conjecture. JoHNsON.

S—as of—] All from this afterifk to the next, is omitted in the
folio. STEEVENS.

Te~diffipation of cohorts.—] Thus the old copy. Dr. Johnfon
reads, of cowrts, STEEVENS,

® Hozw loug have you — J This line I have reftored from
the two eldeft quartos, and have regulated the following fpeech
according to the fame copies. STEEVENS,

him,
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him, ' that with the milchief-of your perfon it
would fcarcely allay.

Edz. Some villain-hath done me wrong.
- 9Edm. That’s my fear. *# I pray you, have a
continent forbearance, *till the {peed of his rage gocs
flower ; and, as-I-{ay, retire with me to my lodg-
‘ing, ' from ‘whenceI will fitly bring you to hear my
dord -fpeak : "Pray you, go; there’s my key:—If
Youdo fir-abroad, go arm’d.

Edg. Arm’d,-brother ? #

+Bdm. Brother, I-advife youtathe beft; goarm’d;
I 2am no honeft man, if there be.any good meaning
towards you : 1 have told you what I have feen and
heard, but faintly; nothing like the image and hor-
ror of it: Pray you, away.

Edg. Shall I hear'from you.anon ?

Edm. I'do ferve you in this bufine(s.—[ Exit Edgar.
A credulous father, and a brother noble,
Whofe nature is fo far from deing harms,
“That he fufpets nene ; on whofe foolifh honefty
*My pratices ride eafy !—I fee the bufinefs.
Let me,-if not by birth,- have lands by wit :
All'with me’s meet, that I can fathion fi.  [Exi.

g that with the mifchicf of your perfox——] This reading
35 10 both copies s, yet I believe the author gave it, thaz but
with the wifchicf; of your perfon it would fcarce allay.
g 3 Jonnson,

. 1.do not fee any need. of alteration., He could not exprefs the
wialence,of  his father’s difpleafure in fironger terms than by fay-
.ing it was {0 great that it would fcarcely be appeafed by the de-
firution of his fon. ‘Marone. -

. 2, Thatls.my fear.], All between .this and the next afterifk, is
omitted in the quastos. : STEEVENSs.

SCENE



K1 NG L E A R. 3-8_3

S C E.N E /I,
The duke of Albany’s palace.
Enter Goneril, and Steward,

Gozn. Did my father firike my.gentleman for
chiding of his-fool ?

Stew. Ay, madam.

Gon. By'day and night ! he wrongs me ; every-hour
He flathes into one grofs crime or-other,
That fets us all at odds : I’l}'not endure it :
His knights grow riotous, and himfelf upbraids us
On every trifle :~—When he returns from hunting,
I wiil not fpeak with him ; fay, I.am fick:
If you come flack-of former fervices, -
You fhall do well; the fault of it I’ll anfwer.

Stew. He’s eoming, mddam ; I hear him,

[ Horns within,

Gon.” Put on'what weary negligence you pleafe,
You and your fellows ; I’d have it come to, queftion =
If he diflike it, let him to my fifter,
‘Whofe mind and-mine, I know, in thatare one,
# Not'to be over-rul’d. 3 Idle old man,
That fill would manage thofe authorities,
That he hath given away !—Now,: by my life,
+ Old fools are babes:again 3 and muit be us’d

With

¥ aemnms Idle 014 wan,] The lines from one afterifk to the other,
as'they’are fing in"themfelves, and very much in charaéter for
Goneril, I have reftored from the old quarto. The laft verfe,
which T have ventur’d to amend, is there printed thus :
“'With' checks, 1ike'flatt’ries when they are feen abus’d,
THEOBALD,

4 0ld fools are bubes again; and muft be us'd
With thecks 1ike flate'ries avhen they are feen abus’d.] Thus the
old'qudrto’'reads thefe tines. It is plain they are corrupt. . But

they have been made worfe by a fruitlefs attempt to correct them.
And firft, for

Old fools are babes again ;

pro-
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With checks, as flatteries when they are feen abus’d #,
Remember what I have faid.
- Stew,

A proverbial expreflion is here plainly alluded to; but itis a
ftrange proverb which only informs us that fools are innocents.
We fhould read, :
- Old folks are babes again ; b
Thus {peaks the proverb, and with the ufual good fenfe of one.
‘The next line is jumbled out of all meaning:
With checks /ike flatt’ries when they’re feen abus’d.
Mr. Theobald reftores it thus,
With checks like flatt’rers when they’re feen o abufe us.
Let us confider the fenfe alittle.  OJd foiks, fays the fpeaker, are
babes again 3 well, and what then? Why then they muft be ufed
like flatterers. But when Shakefpeare quoted the proverb, we may
be affured his purpofe was to draw fome inference from it, and
not run rambling aftera fimilitude.’ And that inference was not
difficult to find, had common fenfe been attended to, which tells
us Shakefpearesmuft have wrote,
Old flts are babes again; and muft be us’d
With checks, zo2 flatf'ries when they’re {een abus’d,
i. e. Old folks being grown children again, they fhould be ufed as
we ufe children, with checks, when we find that the little fat/'ries
we employed to quiet them are abz/ed, by their becoming more
peevifh and perverfe by indulgence.
when they’re feen abus’d.
i. e. When we find that thofe flatt’ries are abus’d.
WarsurTON.
‘Thefe lines hardly deferve a note, though Mr. Theobald thinks
them wery fine. Whether fools or folks fhould be read is not
worth enquiry. The controverted line is yet in the old quarto,
not as the editors reprefent it, but thus:
With checks as flatteries when they are feen abus’d,
I am in doubt whether there is any error of tranfeription. The
fenfe feems to be this : Old men muft be treated With checks, when
as they are feen to be deceived awith fatteries: ovy avhen they are
» qveak enough to e fcen abufed by flatteries, they are then weak
enough to be ifed avith checks. ~There is a play of the words
#fed and abufed. To abyfe is, in our author, very frequently the
fame as to deceive. This conftruétion is harth and ungrammati-
cal ; Shakefpeare perhaps thought it vicious, and chofe te throw
away the lines rather than corrett them, nor would now thank
the officioufnefs of his editors, who reftore what they do not un-
derfland.  Jonnson.
The
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Steww. Very well, madam.
Gon. And let his knights have colder looks among
ou;
What grm}z’vs of it, no matter ; advife your fellows fo :
I would breed from hence occafions, and I fhall,
That 1 may {peak :—I’ll write ftraight to my fifter,
To hold my very courfe :—Prepare for dinner.
[ Exeunt.

SHAC SEETEENGIE V.
An open place before the palace.
Enter Kent, difguifed.

Kent. s If but as well I other accents borrow,

That can my fpeech diffufe, my good intent
May

The plain meaning, I believe, is—old fools muft be ufed with
checks, as flatteries muft be check’d when they are made a bad
ufe of. ToLrLET.

I underftand this paffage thus. O/ ﬁal;-—-mrg/t‘ be ufed with
checks, as well as flatteries, when they [i.e. flatteries] are Jeen 10
be ebufed. TyrwHITT.

5 If but as well I other accents borrow,
And can my fpeech difufe.
Thus Rowe, Pope, and Johofon, in contmd:éhon to all the
ancient copies.

The firft folio reads the whole paflage as fol.ows :

If but as will I other accents borrow,

That can my fpeech defufe, my good intént

May carry through, &c.
We muft fuppofe that Kent advances looking cn his difguife.
This circumitance very naturally leads to his fpecch, w hlch,
otherwife, would have no very apparent introduction. Jf 7 can
change my fpeech as well as I bave changed my drefs. To difiufe
fpeech, fignifies to diforder it, and fo to difgwife it; as in the
Merry W}'w: of Windjor, act IV. fc. vii

¢ s—————orufh at once

¢¢ With fome diffu/ed fong,”
Again, in the Nice Valour, &c. by Beaumont and Fletcher, Cu-
pid fays to the Paffionate Il!an, who appears difordered in his drefs:
¢« ——@Go not fo difufedly.” Again, in our author’s K., Henry
AR ¢ fivearing, and ftern looks, 4ifus’d attire.”

Vor. IX. Cec Again, _
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May carry through itfelf to that full iffue

For which I raz’d mylikenefs.—Now, banifh’d Kent,
If thou can’it {erve where thou doft ftand condemun’d,
(So may it come !) thy mafter, whom thou lov’ft,
Shall find thee full of labours. :

Horits woitking  Enter Leary Knights, and Attendants.

Lear. Let me not ftay a jot for dinner ; go, get it
ready.

How now, what art thou?

Kent. A man, fir.

Lear. What doft thou profefs # What would’ft thou
with us ?

Kent. 1 do profefs to be no lefs than I feem; to
ferve him truly, that will put me in trult; to love
him thet is honeft; to converfe with ® him that is

Again, in a book entitled, A Green Foreft, or A Natural Hiflory,
&c. by John Maplet, 1567 ¢ *¢ In this flone is apparently feene
verie often the verie forme of a tode, with befpotted and co-
loured feete, but thofe uglye and dofu/fidly.” To diffufe
Jpeech may, however, mean to fpeat r0ad, with a clownifh accent.

—The two eldeft quarto§ concur with the folio, except that
they read avell infiead of <will. STEEVENS.

Diffufed certainly meant, in our author’s time, wild, irregular,
heterogeneous,  So, in Green’s Farewell to Follie, 1617 :

¢ T have feen an Englith gentleman fo defi/ed in bis fuits, his
doublet being for the weare of Catftile, his hofe for Venice, his
hat for France, his cloak for Germany, that hee fecmed no way
to be an Englifhman but by the face.” MavronE.

S i that is avifz, and fays little; ] Though faying
Tittle may be the character of wifdom, it was not a quality to
chufe a companion by for his converfation. We fhould read,—
to fay Jittle 5 which was prudent when he chofe a wife companion
to profit by. So that it was as much as to fay, I profels to talk

- little myfelf, that I may profit the more by the converfation of
the wife, Warzur7ox,

To converfe fignifies immediately and properly to kezp company,
not to difcourfe or ralk. His meaning is, that he chufes for his
compantons men of referve and caution ; men who are no tattlers
nor tale-bearers. The old reading is the true.  Jouxsoxw.

We ftill fay in the fame fenfe—he had criminal converfation
with her—meaning commerce. MAaLONE.

wife,
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wife, and fays little; to fear judgment; to fight,
when I cannot choofe ; 7 and to eat no fith.

Lear. What art thou ?

Kent. A very honeft-hearted fellow, and as poor as
the king,.

Lear. If thou be as poor for a fubje, as he is
for a king, thou art poot enough. ~What would’ft
thou ?

Kear. Service.

Lear. Whom would’ft thou ferve ?

Kent. You. X

Lear. Doft thou know me, fellow ?

Kent. No, fir; but you have that in your coun-
tenance, which I would fain call mafter.

Lear. What’s that ?

Keant. Authority.

Lear. What fervices can'ft thou do ?
 Kent. I can keep honeft-counfel, ride, run, mara

" curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain mcﬁ'age,
bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit for, I -am
qualify’d in ; and the beft of me is diligence.

Lear. How old art thou ?

Kent. Not fo young, fir, to love a woman for fing- -

T ——————and to cat no fi/b.] In queen Elizabeth’s time the
Papifts were eftcemed, and with good reafon, enemies to the go-
vernment. Hence the proverbial phrafe of, He’s an honef? man,
and eats o fifh; to fignify he’s a friend to the government and a
Proteftant. The eating fith, on a religiousaccount, being then
efteemed fuch a badge of popery, that when it was enjoin'd for
a feafon by act of parliament, for the encouragement of the fith-
towns, it was thought neceffary to declare the reafon; hence it
was called Cecil’s faff. To ‘this difgraceful badge of popery
Fletcher alludes in his #7eman-bater, who makes the courtezan
fay, when Lazarillo, in fearch of the Umbrano’s head, was
feized at her houfe by the intelligencers for a traytor: ¢ Gens
tlemen, I am glad you have difcovered him. He fhould not have
eaten under my roof for twenty pounds. And fure T did not -
like him, when he called for ‘f . And Marfton’s Dutch Conr-
tezani ** Litraft I am none of the wicked that eat /b a fryday.’s

WargurTON, ¢

Ccaz ings
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ing ; nor fo old, to dote on her for any thing:'I
have years on my back forty-eight.

Lear. Follow me; thou fhalt ferve me ; if I like
thee no worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee
yet.—Dinner, ho, dinner!—Where’s my knave ? my
fool ? Go you, and call my fool hither :

Enter Steward.

You, you, firrah, where’s my daughter?

Stew. So pleafe you, — [ Exit.

Lear. What fays the fellow there ? Call the clot-
pole back.—Where’s my fool, ho ?——1 think the
world’s afleep.—How now ? where’s that mungrel ?

Kuight. He fays, my lord, your daughter is not well.

Lear. Why came not the flave back to me, when I
call’d him ?

Knight. Sir, he anfwer’d me in the roundeft man-
ner, he would not.

Lear. He would not !

Knight. My lord, I know not what the matter is ;
but, to my judgment, your highnefs is not entertain’d
with that ceremonious affetion as you were wont;
there’s a great abarement of kindnefs appears, as
well in the general dependants, as in the duke him-
felf alfo, and your daughter.

Lear. Ha'l fay’ft thou fo?

Knight. 1 befeech you, pardon me, my lord, if I
be miftaken ; for my duty cannor be filent, when I
think your highnefs is wrong’d.

Lear. Thou but remember’ft me of mine own con-
ception : I have perceived a moft faint neglet of
late ; which I have rather blamed as mine own jealous
curiofity, than as a very pretence ®and purpofe of

——a wery pretence.] Pretesice in Shakefpeare generally fig-
nifies defigr. So, in a foregoing feene in this play : ¢ ©
no other. pretence of danger.” Again, in Holinfled, p. 648 :
<t the pretenfed evill purpofe of the queene.”” STeEvENs.

unkind-
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unkindnefs : I will look further into’t.—But where’s
my fool ? I have not feen him thefe two days.
Kuight. Since my young lady’s going into France,
fir, the fool hath much pin’d away.
Lear. No more of that; I have noted it well.—
Go you, and tell my davvhter I would fpeak with
her.—Go you, call hither my fool.—

* Re-enter Ste'ward.

O, you fir, you fir, come you hither : Who am 1,
fir? -

Stew. My lady’s father.

Lear. My ladys father! my lord’s knave : you
_whorefon dog! you flave! you cur!

Stew. I am none of thefe, my lord ; I befeech you,
pardon me.

Lear. Do you bandy looks ¢ with me, you rafcal ?
[ Striking bim.
‘Stezg. Tl not be firuck, my lord.

Kent. Nor tript neither; you bafe foot-ball player.

[Tripping “p bis beels.

Lear. 1 thank thee, fellow; thon ferv’ft me, and
T'll love thee.

Kent. Come, fir, arife, away ; ril teach 'you dif-
ferences ; away, away : If you will meafure your
lubber’s length again, tarry : but away: go to;
Have you wifdom ? fo. [ Pufbes the Steward out.

Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thec:
there’s earneft of thy fervice. [Gi’vz'ng Kent money.

)

-bandy looks ] A metaphor from Tennis :
*¢ Come in, take this Jandy with the racket of patience.’
Decker’s Satxrowg ¥,
Again: ¢ ——buckle with them hand to hand,
 And Jandy blows as thick as hailones fall.”
Wily Begailed.
STEEVENS.

Ccg Eater
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Enter Fool.

Fool. Let me hire him too ;—Here’s my coxcomb.
[Giving Kent bis cap.

Lear. How now, my pretty knave? how doft
thou ?

Fool. Sirrah, you were beft take my coxcomb.

Kent. Why, fool! ? na

Fool. Why ? For taking one’s part that is out of
favour : Nay, an thou can’ft not fmile as the wind fits,
thou’lt catch cold thortly : There, * take my cox-
comb : Why, this fellow has banith’d two of his
daughters, and did the third a blefing againft his
will ; if thou follow him, thou mufi needs wear
my coxcomb.—How now, nuncle ? *Would I had 3
two coxcombs, and two daughters !

Lear. Why, my boy ?

Fool. If 1 gave them all my living, I'd keep my
coxcombs myfelf: There’s mine; beg another of
thy daughters.

Leor. Take heed, firrah; the whip.

Fool. Truth’s a dog that muft to kennel; he muft

* Why fool?} The folio reads—awby, my boy ? and gives this
queftion to Lear, STEEVENS.

; take my coxcomb.——7] Meaning his.cap, called {o, be-
caufe on the top of the fool or jefter’s cap was fewed a piece of
red cloth, refembling the comb of a cack. The word, after-
wards, was ufed to denote a vain, conceited, meddling fellow.

WAaRZURTON.

See Fig. X1II. in the plate at the end of the firft part of Kix
Henry 1V, with Mr. Tollet’s explanation, who has fince added,
that Micthew, 1o his Difionary, 1627 fays, ‘¢ Natural ideots and
fools, have, and ftill do accuftome themfelves to weare in their
cappes cockes feathers, ot a hat awith a necke and kead of a cocke
on the top, and a bell thereon, &c.” STEEVENS.

3 tavo coxcombs,——] Two fools caps, intended, as it
feems, to mark double folly in the man that gives all to his
daughters,  Jonnson, Y

. be
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be whipp’d out, when the #lady brach may ftand by
the fire and ftink.
Lear. A peftilent gall to me!
Fool. Sirrph, Tl teach thee a fpeech. [70 Kent.
Lear. Do.
Fool. Mark it, nuncle :=

Have more than thou fhoweft,

Speak lefs than thou knoweft,

s Lend lefs than thou oweft,

Ride more than thou goett,

¢ Learn more than thou troweft,

Set lefs than thou throwetft ;

Leave thy drink and thy whore,.

And keep in-a-door,

And thou fhalt have more

‘Than two tens to a fcore. .

Kent. This is nothing, fool ”.

+ lady brach——7 Brach is a bitch of the hunting kind.

¢¢ Nos quidem hodie drac/ dicimus de cane feeminea, quz lepo-
rem ex odoré perfequitur.  Spelm. Glofl. in voce Bracco.”

Dr. Letherland, on the margin of Dr. Warburtcs’s edition, pro-
pofed lady’s brach, i.e. favour'd animal. The third quarto has
a much more unmannerly reading, which I would not wifh to
eftablifh : but all the other edjtions concur in reading lady brach.
Lady is ftill 2 common name for a hound. « So Hotfpur:

¢¢ 1 had rather hear Jady, my rach, howl in Irifh.”
Again, in Ben Jonfon’s Poem to a Friend, &c.
¢¢ Do all the tricks of a falt Jady bitch.”
In the old black letter Booke of Huntyng, &c. no date, the. lift
of dogs concludes thus: ¢ ——and fmall Jad; popies that bere
awai the fleas and divers fmall fautes.” We might read —¢* when
lady the bracky &c.”” STEEVENS. Y
S Lend lefs than thou owef?,] That is, do not lend all that thou
Lafte To owe, in old Englith, is s0 pofféfi. If owe be taken for
t0 be in debt, the more prudent precept would be :
Lend more than thou oweft. Jouxson.
S Learn more than thou troweft,] To trow, is an old word
which fignifies to Jeliewe. The precept is admirable.
: WarBURTON,
7 This is nothing, fool.] The quartos give this fpeech to Lear.
STEEVENS.

Ccg 3 Fool,
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Fool. Then it 1s like the breath” of an unfee’d

lawyer ; you gave me nothing for’t :—Can you make
" no ufe of nothing, nuncle?

Lear, Why, no, boy ; nothing can be made out
of nothing. :

Fool. Prythee, tell him, fo much the rent of his
land comes to; he will not believe a fool. [ 70 Kent.

Lear. A Dbitter fool! :

Fool. Doft thou know the difference, miy boy, be-
tween a bitter fool and a {weet fool ? it

Lear, ® No, lad, teach me.

Fool. 'That lord, that counfel’d thee
‘ " To give away thy land, )
Come place him here by me,—
Or do thou for him ftand ;
The fweet and bitter fool
‘Will prefently appear ;
The one in motley here,
The other found out there,

Lear. Doft thou call me fool, boy ?
Fool. All thy other titles thou haft given away;
that thou waft born with.
" Kent. This is not altogether fool, my lord.
Fool. No, *faith, lords and great men will not let
me ; 9 if T had 2 monopoly out, they would have
oo part

8 No, lod—] This dialogue, from No, lad, teach me, down'to, Give
e an &gz, Was reftored from the firft edition by Mr. Theobald. It
is omitted in the folio, perhaps for political reafons, as it feemed
to cenfure monopolies. ~ Jounson.

" 9 ———if I bad a monopoly out, they would bave a part on’t :—]
A fatire on the grofs abufes of monopolies at that time ; and the
corruption and avarice of the courtiers, who commonly went
fhares with the patentee, WARBURTON,

"The modern editors, without authority, read—
3 MONopoly 0"ty w—

Monopolies were in Shakefpcare’s time the common objeds of

fatire,  So, in Decker’s Match nie in Loadon, 1631 :

¢ —Give
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part on’t : and ladies too, they will not lct me have
aj! fool to myfelf ; they’ll be fnatching.——Giye me
an egg, nuncle, and I'll give thee two crowns.

Lear. What two crowns fhall they be? .

Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i’ the middle,
and eat up the meat, the two crowns of the egg.
When thou cloveft thy crown i’ the middle, and
gavelt away both parts, thou boreft thine afs ‘on thy
back over the dirt : Thou had’ft little wit in thy bald
crown, when thou gaveft thy golden one away. "If
1 fpeak like myfelf in this, let him be whipp’d that
firft finds it fo.

¥ Fools ng'er bad ' lefs grace in a year; [ Singing,
For wife. men_are grown. foppifh 3

And know not bow their wits to wear,
Their manners are fo apifh.

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of fongs,
firrah ?

Fool. 1 have ufed it, nuncle, ever fince thou mad’ft
thy daughters thy mothers : for when thou gaveft
them the rod, and put'ft down thine own breeches,

¢« —Give him a court loaf, ftop his mouth witha monopoly.”
Again, in Ram-Alley, or Merry Tricks, 1611 :
¢ A knight, and never heard of {mock-fees! I would I had
a monapoly of them, fo there was no impoft fet on them.”
Again, in the Birth of Merlin, 1662 :
& So foul a monfter would be a fair mongpoly worth the

Pegging” " :

+. In the books of the Statiopers’ Company, I meet with the fol-
lowing entry. ¢¢ John Charlewoode, O¢t. 1587 : lycenfed unto
him by the whole confent of the affiftants, the onlye ymprynting
of all manner of billes for plaiers.”.  Again, Nov. 6, 1615. The
Jiberty of printing al/ billes for fencing was granted to Mz, Pur-
foot. STEEVENS. :

0 Fools ne’ér had lefi grace in a year,} There never was a time
when fools were lcfs 1n favour; and the reafon is, that they .
were never fo little wanted,- for wife men now fupply their place.
Such I think is the meaning., The old edition has avit for grace.
; - . Jounson.

' ——lifs grace——] So the folio. Both the quartos read-—
Jofs avit.  STEEVENS, 3
%. Then
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Then they for fudden joy did zoeep * Singing.
And 1 for forrowo fung, % [Singing
That fuch a king fhould play bo-pecp,
And go the fools anong.

Pr'ythee, nuncle, keep a fchool-mafter that can teach
thy fool to lie ; I would fain learn to lie.

Lear. If you lie, firrah, we’ll have you whipt.

Fool. 1 marvel, what kin thou and thy daughters
are : they’ll have me whipt for fpeaking true, thouw’lt
have me whipt for lying ; and, fometimes, I am whipt
for holding my peace. I had rather be any kind of
thing, than a fool : and yet I would not be thee,
nuncle; thou haft pared thy wit o’both fides, and left
nothing inthe middle : Herecomes one o’ the parings.

Enter Goneril.

Lear. How now, daughter ? what makes * that
frontlet on ?
Methinks, you are too much of late i’ the frown.

* Then they for fudden joy did weep, &c.] So, in the Rape of

Lucrece, by Heywood, 1630:

¢¢ When ‘Tarquin firft in court began,

¢¢ And was approved king,

s« So men for fudden joy did wecp,

- % Bat I for forrow fing.”
1 cannot afcertain in what year T. Heywood firft publifhed this

lay, as the copy in 1630, which I have ufed, was the fourt)

impreflion. STEEVENS.

3 that frontlet——1 Lear alludes to the frontler, which
was anciently part of a woman’s drefs. So, in the play called
the Foure P’s, 1569 .

¢¢ Forfooth women have many lets,
* ¢« And they be mafked in many nets :
<« As frontles, fillets, partlets, and bracelets :
¢t And then their bonets and their poinets.”™
Again, in Lylly’s Midas, 1592

g: _’——Hg]o({s, frontlets, w?res, cauls, curling-irons, perriwigs,

bodkins, fillets, hair-laces, ribbons, roles, kuotﬂrings,s glaffes, &c.”
TEEVENS.

Fool,
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Fool. Thou waft a pretty fellow, when thou had’ft
no need to care for her frowning ; now thouartan O
without a figure : 1 am better than thou art now; I
am a fool, thou art nothing.—Yes, forfooth, I will
hold my tongue; [To Goneril} fo your face bids me,
though you fay nothing. Mum, mum,

He that keeps nor cruft nor crum,
Weary of all, fhall want fome.—
4 That’s a theal’d peafeod. [ Pointing to Lear.
Gon. Not only, fir, this your all-licens’d fool,
But other of your infolent retinue
Do hourly carp and quarrel ; breaking forth
-In rank and not-to-be-endured riots.  Sir,
I had thought, by making this well known unto you,
To have found a fafe redrefs ; but now grow fearful,
By what yourfelf too late have fpoke and done,
- "That you protect this courfe, and * put it on
By your allowance ; which if you fhould, the fault
‘Would not *fcape cenfure, nor the redreffes fleep ;
Which, in the tender of a wholefome weal,
Might in their working do you that offence,
Which elfe were thame, that then neceffity
Will call difcreet proceeding.
Fool. For you trow, nuncle, ?
The hedge-fparrow fed the cuckoo fo long,
That it had irs head bit off by its young,.

* That's a fbeald peafcod.] i.e. Now a mere bufk, which con-
tains nothing. The outfide. of a king remains, but all the in-
trinfic parts of royalty are gone : he has nothing to give.

Jounson,

Thaf’s afbeal’d peafiod.] The robing of Richard I1d’ effigy in
Weftminiter-abbey is wrought with peaftods open, and the peas out ;
perhaps in alivfion to his being once in full poffeflion of fovereignty,
but foon reduced to an empty title. Sce Camden’s Remains, 1674,
P- 453, cdit. 1657, p. 340. ToLLET. ‘

' 8 ——put it on] i.¢. promote, puth it forward, So, in Macbeth:
i~ the pow’rs
¢ Pur on their inftruments.”

STEEVENS,

So,



a6 K- T.NuG , LSE AR

Sp, out went the candle, and we ® were left dark-
: ling. :
» Lear. Arc you our daughter?
Gon, Come, fir,
1 would, you would make ufe of that good wifdom
Whereof I know you are fraught ;* and put away
Thefe difpofitions, which of late transform you?
From what you rightly are.
Fool. May not an afs know when the cart draws
the horfe >—* Whoop, Jug! I'love thee.
Lear. Does any here know me ?—Why this is not
Lear9: .
Does Lear walk thus ? fpeak thus >~—~Where are his
eyes ?
Either his gotion weakens, or his difcernings
Are lethargy’d—Ha! waking ?~"Tis not fo *.—
Who is it that can tell me who I am ?—Lear’s
thadow * ?

S ——avere left darkling.] This word is ufed by Milton,
Paradife Loft, book j: -
as the wakeful bird
Sings darkling.” STEEVENS.
7 ——trangform you.] Thus the quartos. The folio reads—
tranfport you. STEEVENS. . °
Y Whoep, Frz, &c.] There are in the fool’s fpeeches
feveral paffages which fecm to be proverbial allufiens, perhaps
not now to be underftood. Jounsox.
Whoop, Fug, Ilove thee)] This, as I am informed, is a
quotation from the burthen of an old fong. STEEvENs.
9 ——1this is not Lear :] This paflage appears to have been
imjtated by Ben Jonfon in his Sad Shepherd :
= this 1s not Marian !
¢¢ Noram I Robin Heod ! I pray you afk her !
¢¢ Afk her, good fhepherds ! afk her al for me:
¢¢ Or rather akk yourfelves, if fhe be fae;
¢ OrlIbel.” Sreevens.
'd—Ha! waking ?—="Tis not fo.] Thus the folio, The quartos
read ;
. ===flecping or waking; ha!l fure ’tis notfo. STEEVENS.
* —Lear’s Jladoww?] The folio gives thefe words to -the Fool,
STEEVENS.

I would
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1 would learn that ; ?* for by the marks
Of fov’reignty, of knowledge, and of reafon,
I fhould

3

e for by the marks
Of fov'reignty, of knewledgey and of reafor]
His daughters prove fo unnatural, that, if he were only to judge
by the reafon of things, he muft conclude, they cannot be his
daughters. This is the thought.  But how does his kingfhip or
fovereignty enahle him to judge of this matter ? The line, by be-
ing fal{c pointed, has loft its fenfe. We fhould read,
Of fovereignty of knowledge.
i. e. the underftanding. He calls it, by an equally fine phrafe,
in Hamlety—Sov'reignty of reafon. And it is remarkable that the
editors had depraved it there too. Seenote, act i. {cene 7. of that
play. WarsUrRTON.
The contefted paffage is wanting in the folio. STEEVENS.
The difficulty, which muft occur to every reader, is, to con-
ceive how the marks of fovereigniy, of knowledge, and of reafon,
fhould be of any ufe to perfuade Lear that be bad, or had not,
daughters. No logic, I apprebend, could draw fuch a con-
clufion from fuch premifes. - This difficulty, however, may be
entirely removed, by only pointing the pailage thus:.
—~———————for by the marks
Of fov’reignty, of knowledge, and of reafon,
1 fhould be falfe perfuaded—1I had daughters.—
Your name, fair gentlewoman ?
The chain’of Lear’s fpeech being thus untangled, we can clearly
trace the fucceffion and conneétion of his ideas. ‘The undutitul
behaviour of his daughter {o difconcerts him, that he doubts, by
turns, whether fhe is Goneril, and wlcther he himfelf is Lear,
Upon her firft fpeech, he only exclaims,
———— Are you our daughter ?
Upon her going on in the fame ftyle, he begins to queftion his
own {anity of mind, and even his perfonal identity, He appeals
to the by-ftanders,
Who is it that can tell me who I am ? ——
1 fhould be glad to be told.  For (if I was to judge myfelf) &y
the marks of fovereignty, of knowledge, and of reafor, which once
diftinguifhed Lear, (but which I have now loft) 7 jbould be falfe
(againft my own confcioufnefs) pcyuaa’m’ (that T am not Lear).
He then flides to the examination of another diftinguifhing mark
of Lear: 3
————1 had daughters.
But not able, as it fhould feem, to dwell upon fo tender a fub-
jeé, he haftily recurs to his firft doubt concerning Goneril, ———
Your name, fair gentlewoman.  TyrRwHITrW

This
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I hould be faife perfuaded I had daughters 4.—
Your name, fair gentlewoman ?
Gon. Come, fir;

" 'This admiration is much o’ the favour
Of other your new pranks. I do befeech you
To underitand my purpofes aright :
As you are old and reverend, you thould be wife :
_ Here do you keep a hundred knights and fquires 5

Men fo diforder’d, fo debauch’d, and bold,
That this our court, infected with their manners,
Shews like a riotous inn : epicurifm and luft
Make itimore like a tavern, or a brothel,
Than s a grac’d palace. The thame itfelf doth {peak
For inftant remedy : Be then defir'd
By her, that elfe will take the thing the begs,
© A little to difquantity your train ;

’ And

This note is written with confidence difproportionate to the
conviction which it can bring. Lear might as well kndw by the
marks and tokens arifing ‘from fovereignty, knowledge, :lncg rea«
fon, that he had or had not daughters, as he could know by any
thing elfe. But, fays he, if I judge by thefe tokens, I find the
perfuafion falfe by which I long thought myfelf the father of
daughters.  Jonnsox.

+ 1 bad daughiers.—] Here the quarto interpofes the fol-
Towing fhort and uielefs fpeech of the fool :

¢¢ Which they will make an obedicnt father.”
Which, is en this occafion ufed with two deviations from prefent
language. It is referred, contrary to the rules of grammarians,
to the pronoun 7, and is employed, according to a mode now ob-
folete, for whom, the accufative cafe of awbo. STEEVENS.

s a grac’d palace.—] A palace grac’d by the prefence of
a fovereign. WAREBURTON. 8

S A litsle to difgrantity your train 3} A little is the reading ; but
it appears, from what Lear fays in the next fcene, that this num-
ber fifty was required to be cut off, which (asthe editions ftood)
is no where fpecificd by Guneril. Pors. .

Of fifty. to difguantity your train;] If Mr. Pope had examined
the old copies as accurately as he pretended to have done, he
would have found, in the fir/? folio, that Lear had an e.iz marked
for him atter thefe words—

To have a thanklefs child.—Away, away.
and goes out while Albany and Goneril have a fhort confc:renccf
o
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And the remainder, 7 that fhall ftill depend,
To be fuch men as may befort your age,
And know themfelves and you.

Lear. Darknefs and devils !
Saddle my horfes ; call my train together.———
Degenerate baftard ! I'll not trouble thee ;

Yet have I left a daughteér.
Gon. You firike my people ; and your diforder’d
rabble
Make fervants of their betters.

Enter Albany.

Lear. Woe, that too late repents,—O, fir, are
you come ?
Is it your will ? fpeak, fir.—Prepare my horfes.—

[To Albany.
Ingratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend, }
More hideous, when thou thew’ft thee in a child,
* Than the fea-montter !

Alb, Pray, fir, be patient %

Lear. Detefted kite! “thou lieft : [70 Goneril.

of two fpeeches ; and then returns in a flill greater paffion,
having been informed (as it fhould feem) of the exprefs number,
without.

What? fifty of my followers at a clap!
This renders all change needlefs; and away, away, being re-
flored, prevents the repetition of go, go, my people’s which, as
the text flood before this regulation, concluded both that and
the foregoing fpeech. Gonenl, with great art, is made to avoid
mentioning the limited number ; and leaves her father to be in-
formed of 1t by accident, which fhe knew would be the cafe as
foon as he left her prefence. STEEVENS,
that jfball flill depend,]) Depend, for continue in
fervice. WarsurTON.

8 Than the fea-monfler !] Mr. Upton obferves, that the fea-’
monfter is the Hz}fo‘bolamm, the hieroglyphical fymbol of im-
piety and ingratitude. Sandys, in his travels, fays—¢¢ that he
¢ killeth his fire, and ravitheth his own dam.” STEEvVENs.

9 Pray, firy be patient.] The quartos omit this fpeech.

STEEVENS.

My

f N
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My train aré men of choice and rareft parts,
That all particulars of duty know ;
And in the moft exa& regard fupport
The worthips of their name.—O moft fmall fault,
How ugly didft thou in Cordelia thew !
Which, *like an engine, wrench’'d my frame of na-~
: ture
From the fixt place ; drew from my heart all love,
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear!
Beat at this gate, that let thy folly in, [ Striking bis head.
And thy dear judgment out !—Go, go, my people.
Alb. My lord, I am guiltlefs, as I am ignorant
Of what hath mov’d you 3.
Lear. It may be fo, my lord.———
Hear, nature! hear; dear goddefs, hear !
Sufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend
To make this creature fruitful !
Into her womb convey fterility ;
Dry up in her the organs of increafe ;
And # from her derogate body never {pring
A babe to honour her! If the muft teem,
Create her child of fpleen; that it may live,
And be a thwart difnatur’d 5 torment to her !

* —like an enginé,—] Mr. Edwards conjettures that by an en~
glne is meant the rack. Heis right.  Toengine is, in Chaucer, to
Arain upon the rack; and in the following paffage from the
Three Lords of London, 1590, exgine feems to be ufed for the fame
inftrument of torture.

¢ From Spain they come with engize and intent
¢ To flay, fubdue, to triumph, and torment.”
Again, in the Night-Walker, by B. and Fletcher:
¢¢ Ther fouls fhot through with adders, torn on engines.”
STEEVENS.
3 Of avbat bath mov'd you.] Omitted in the quartos.
STEEVENS.
4 —— from ber derogate body ———71 Deragate for uunaturals
WARBURTON.
Rather, I think, degraded; blafted.  Jonnsox.

$ ——difuatur'd] Difnatur’d is wanting natural affedtion. - So,

Daniel in Hymen's Trinmph, 1623 :
¢ 1am not fo ifuatured a man,” - STEEVENS.

Let
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ict it ftamp wrinklesin her brow of youth ;
‘With ¢ cadent teats fret channels in her cheeks;
Turn all her mother’s pains, and benefits,
To laughter and contempt; that the may feel
How fharper than a ferpent’s tooth it is
To have a thanklefs child l<=Away, away! [Euxits
Alb. Now; gods, that we adore, whereof comes
this ?
Gon. Never affli® yourfelf to know the caufe ;
But let his difpofition have that fcope
That dotage gives it

Re-cnter Lear.

Lears What, fifty of my followers, at a clap!
Within a fortnight !
Alb, What’s the matter, fir?
Lear. Ul tell thee ;=Life and death ! I am atham’d
That thou haft power to fhake my manhood thus: .
[To Gozeril.
7 That thefe hot tears, which break from me perforce,
Should make thee worth them.—Blafts and fogs
upon thee !
* The untented woundings of a father’s curfe
Pierce every fenfe about thee !—0Q1d fond eyes,

6 cadent tears——1] i, €. Falling tears. Dr, Warburton
would read candent. STEEVENS. 8

7 T will tranferibe this paffage from the firft edition, that it
may appear to thofe who are unacquainted with old books, what
is the difficulty of revifion, and what indulgence is due to thofe
that endeavour to reftore corrupted paffages.— That thefe bot
tears, that breake from me perforce, fhould make the worfe blafts and
Jogs upon the untender wwoundings of a father's eurfe, perufe every
Jenfe about the old fond eyes, beweep this caufe again, &c.

Jounsox.

* The untented avoundings———-1] Untented wounds, means
wounds in their worft ftate, not having a senz in them to digeft
them ; and may poflibly fignify here fuch as will not admit of
having a tent put into them for that purpofe. One of the quartos
reads, wntender, STEEVENS.

VOL- IX. D d Bc'
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Beweep this caufe again, T’ll pluck you out’;
And caf¥you, with the waters that you lofe 9,
To temper clay.—Ha! is it come to this ?
* Let it be fo :—Yet I have left a daughter,
Who, I am fure,-is kind and comfortable;
When the thall hear this of thee, with her nails
She’ll flea thy wolfith vifage. Thou fhalt find,
"That I'll refume the thape which thou doft think
I have caft off for ever; thou fhalt, I warrant thec.
[ Exeunt Lear, Kent, and attendants.
Gon. Do you mark that, my lord ?
Alb. 1 cannot be fo partial, Goneril,
To the great love I bear you,
Gon. Pray you, content.—What, Ofwald, Lo !
You, fir, more knave than fool, after your mafter.
[To the Fool.
Fool. Nuncle Lear; nuncle Lear, tarry, and take
the fool with thee.
A fox, when one has caught her,
And fuch a daughter,
Should fure to the flaughter,
If my cap would buy a halter
So the fool follows after. [ Exiz.
#2 Gon. This man hath had good counfel :—A hun-
' dred knights !
*Tis politic, and fafe, to let him keep
3 At point, a hundred knights. Yes, that on every
dream,
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diflike,

that yon Tofe.] The quartos rcad—that you make,
STEEVENS.

- ¥ Letitbe fo, &c.] The reading is here gleaned up, part
from the firft, and part from the fecond edition. Jomnson.

Let it be fo is omitted in the quartos. STEEVENs.

3 Gon. All from this afteritk to the next, is omitted in the
quartos. STEEVENS.

3 At point,) 1 believe, means completely armed, and confe-
quently ready at appointment or command on the flighteft notice.
"STEEVENS.

He
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He may enguard his dotage with their powers,
And hold our lives at mercy.—Ofwald, I fay!—
Alb. Well, you may fear too far.
Gon. Safer than truft too far :
Let me ftill take away the harms I fear,
Not fear ftill to be taken. ™ I know his heart s’
What he hath utter’d, I have writ my fifter;
If the fuftain him and his hundred knights,
‘When I have thew’d the unfitnefs #, How now,
Ofwald +?

Enter Steward.

‘What, have you writ that letter to my fifter ?

Stew. Ay, madam. : !

Gon. Take you fome company, and away to horfe :
Inform her full of my particular fear ;
And thereto add fuch reafons of your own,
As may $ compact it more. Get you gone ;
And haften your return. - No, no, my lord,

[ Exit Steward,

This milky gentlenefs, and couife of yours,
Though T condemn it not, yet, under pardon,
You are much ° more at tafk for want of wifdom,
Than prais’d for harmful mildnefs. '

Alb. How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell ;
Striving to better, oft we mar what’s well.

4 — How now, Ofw:ald?] The quartos read—avbat QOfiwald, ho!
Ofw, Here, Madan.
Gon. What bave you avrit this letter, &c. STEEVENS.

s compact it more.— ] Uhite one circumftance with an-
other, fo as to make a confiftent account.: Jounson.
more at talk—1 It is a common phrafe now with pa-
rents and governefles. I/ take you to tafk, 1.e. I will reprebend
and correét you. o be at taft, therefore, 13 to be liable to repre~
benfion and corretion. Jounson.

Both the quartos inftead of at taff—read, alapt. A late editor
of King Lear, fays, that the firft quarto reads "ataft’d; but un<
lefs there be a third quar:B which I bave never feen or heard of;
his affertion is erroncous,” StEEvens |

d 2 ! GO”-A
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Gor. Nay, then——
Alp. Well,. well ; the event. [ Exeunt.

SCENE V.,
A couri-yard before the duke of Albany’s palace.
Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool.

Lear. Go yau before to Glefter with thefe letters -.
acquaint my daughter no: further with any thing you
know, than comes from her demand out of the let-
ter : If your diligence be not fpeedy, I thall be?
there before you.

Kent. 1 will not fleepy my lord, ’till I haye deli-
vered your letter. [ Exit.

Fool. If a man’s brains were in his heels, wer't
not in danger of kibes ?

Lear. Ay, boy.

Fool. Then, I prythee, be merry ; thy wit fhall
not go flip-thod..

Lear. Ha, ha, ha!

Fool. Shalt fee, thy other daughter will ufe thee
kindly : for though fhe’s as like this as-a crab is like
an apple, yer I can-tell what T can tell..

Lear. Why what can’ft thou tell, boy ?

fgol. She will'tafte as like this, as a crab does to a
crab.” Thou can’ft tell, why one’s nofe ftands i’ the
middle of one’s face ?

Lear. No.

Fool. Why, to keep one’s eyes on either fide one’s
nofe ; that what a man cannot fmell out, he may {py
1nto.

Lear. * 1 did her wrong :—

? there before you.] He feems to intend to go to his
dauéhter, but it appears atterwards that he is going to the houfe
of Glofter, Jonxsox,

3 1did her avrong——] He is mufing on Cordelia. Jonnson,

Fool,
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Fool, Can’tt tell how an oyfter makes his fhell ?

Lear: No. z

Fool. Nor I neither; but I can tell why a fnail has
a houfe. :

Lear. Why ? 8

Fool. Why, to puthis head in ; not to give it away
to his daughters, and leave his horns without a cafe.

Lear. 1 will forget my nature.—So kind a father!—
Be my horfes ready ? :

Fool. Thyafles are gone about ’em. The reafon
why the feven ftars are no more than feven, is a pretty
reafon.

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight ?

Fool. Yes, indeed : Thou would’ft make a good
fool.

Lear. 9 To take it again perforce !—Monfter in-

gratitude !

Fool. If thou wert my fool, nuncle, I’d have thee
beaten for being old before thy time.

Lear. How’s that ?

Fool. Thou fhould'ft not have been old, before
thou hadft been wife.

Lear. O, let me not be mad, not mad, fweetheaven!
Keep me in temper ; I would not be mad !—

Enter Gentleman.

How now! Are the horfes ready ?
Gent, Ready, my lord.
Lear. Come, boy.
Fool, She that’s 2 maid now, and laughs at my

departure,
Shall not be a2 maid long, unlefs things be cut
fhorter. [ Exeunt.

9 To take it again perforce '~——1] He is meditating on the re-

fumption of his rogalty. Jonnson. i
He is rather me imtinfg on his daughter’s having in fo violenta
%)cfore the had

manner deprived him of thofe privileges which
agreed to grant him, STEEVENS.

Dd; ACT
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ACTII. SCENE I
A cafile belonging to the earl of Gloffer.

Enter Edmund, and Curan, meeting.

Edn. Save thee, Curan.

Cur. And you; fir.. ‘1 have been with your fa-
ther ; and given him netice, thatthe duke of Corn-
wall, and Regan his dutchefs, will be here with him
to-night.

Edm. . How comes that ?

v Cur. Nay, 1 know not: You have heard of the
news abroad ; I mean, the whifper’d ones, for they
are yet but ' ear-kiffing arguments?

Edm, Not 1; Pray you, what are they ?

* Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars toward,
twixt the dukes of Cornwall and Albany ?

Edm. Not a word,

Cur. You may then, intime¢, Fare you well, fir.

: [ Exit,

Edm, The duke be here toenight? The better! Beft!

This weaves itfelf pcrforcc into my bufinefs !

My father hath fet guard to take my brother ;

And I have one thing, of a : queazy queftion,
Which

¥ ————car-kiffng arguments,] Subjets of difcourfe; topics,
OHNSON.
Ear-kiffug arguments means that they are yet inJrqality enly
nwwhifper’d ones  STEEVENS. o I
2 Cur, This and the following fpeech, are omitted in one of
the quartos. STEEVENs.
3 queazy guefiion,] Something of a fu/picious, quiftionable,
and uncertain nature,” This is, I think, the meaning.” Jornson,
RQueazy, Ibelieve, racher means delicate, what requires to be
handled nicely. So, Ben Jonfon, in Sejanus :
¢¢ Thofe times are fomewhat gucafy to be touch’d,—
# Have you not feen or read part of his book

8o,
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Which I muft aé :—Briefnefs, and fortune, work! —
Brother, a word ;—defcend :—Brother, 1 fz})_f;

Eater Edgar. A e

My father watches :—O fir, fly this place;
Intelligence is given where you are hid 3
You have now the good advantage of the nights— .
Have you not fpoken ’gainft the duke of Cornwall?
Ei’s coming hither; now, i’ the night, 41’ the hafte,
And Regan with him ; ¥ Have you nothing faid
Upon his party ’gainft the duke of Albany ?
Advife yourfelf.

ldg. 1am fure on’t, not a word.

Edm. 1 hear my father coming,—Pardon me :—
In cunning, | muft draw my {fword upon- you:—
Draw : Seem to defend yourfelf : Now quit you well:
Yield :—cormme before my father;—Light, ho, here!—
¥ly, brother ;—Torches ! torches !—So, farewel.-—

[ Exit Edgar.
Some blood drawn on me would beget opinion
[#Wounds bis arm.
‘Of my more fierce endeavour : Ihave fcen drunkards
Do more than this in fport.—Father! father!
Stop, ftop! No help?

So, in Ben Jonfon’s New T : v
¢¢ Notes of a gueafy and fick {tomach, labouring
¢¢ With want of a true injury.”—
Again, in Much Ado about Nothing :
¢¢ Defpight of his quick wit and gweazy ftomach.”
STEEVENS.
4 ——" the hafle,] I thould fuppofe we ought to sead only iz
hafle; 2 the being repeated accidentally by the compofitor.

STEEVENS.
5

bave you nothing faid
Upon bis party *gainft the duke of Albany ?] 3
The meaning is, bawe you faid nothing upon the party formed by
bim againft the duke of Albany? HANMER.
J cannot but think the line corrupted, and would read : .
Againft his party, for the duke of Albany 2 = Jomnson,
Dd

Ddg4 Ennr
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Eauter Glofler, and Servants with torches,

Gl. Now, Edmund, where’s the villain ?
Edm. Here ftoad he in the dark, his fharp fword
out,
& Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the moon
To ftand his aufpicious mifirefs :—
Glo. But where is he ?
Edm. Look, fir, I bleed.
Glo. Where is the villain, Edmund?
Edm. Fled this way, fir, 'When by no means he
could
Gl. Purfue him, ho '—Gaq after.——By no
means,—what ? : :
Edm. Perfuade me to the murder of your lordfhip ;
But that [ rtold him, the revenging gods
*Gainft parricides did all 7 their thunders bend ;
Spoke, with how manifold and ftrong 2 bond
he child was bound to the father; Sir, in fine,
Secing how lothly oppofite I ftood
To his unnatural purpofe, in fell motian,
With his prepared fword, he charges home
My unprovided body, lanc’d mine arm :
But when he faw my beft alarum’d {pirits, .
Bold in the quarrel’s right, rous'd tothe encaunter,
Or whether ® gafted by the noife I made,
Full fuddenly he fled.

¢ Mumbling of awicked charms, conjuring the moon] This was a
proper circumftance to urge to Glofter ; who appears, by what
afled between him anpd his baftard fon ip a foregoing fcene, ta
Ec very fupertitious with regard to this matter. WarzurTON,
The quartos read, warbling inftead of mumbling, STEEVENS,
i their thunders 1 Firft quarta; the reft have it,
the thunder, Jounson,
¥ ———gafled—] Frighted. Jouisox.
So, in Beaumont and Fletcher’s Wit at feveral Weapons s
¢ ——cither the fight of the lady has gaffed him, or elfe
he’s drunk,"  STEEVENS, } ;
Gloy
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Glo. Let him fly far :
' Not inthis land fhall he remain uncaught 3
And found—Difpatch.—The noble duke my mafter,
My worthy * arch and patron, comes to-night
By his authority I will proclaim it,
That he, which finds him, fhall deferve our thanks,
Bringing the * murderous coward to the ftake ;
He, that conceals him, death.
Edn. When'1 diffiwaded him from his intent,
4 And found him pight to do it, with curft fpeech
I threaten’d to difcover him : He replied,
Thou unpoffeffing baflard ! deft thou think,
If I would fand againf?t thee, 5 would the repofal
Of any truft, virtue, or worth, in thee
Make thy words faith’'d ¢ No : what I fhould deny,

* Not in this land fball be remain uncaught 3
And found dijé'oaicb—tbe noble duke, &c.]}
This nonfenfe fhould be read and pointed thus :
Not in this land fhall he remain uncaught 3
And found, difpatch’de— WaRBURTON,

1 do not fee how this change mends the fenfe : I think it may
be better regulated as in the page above. The fenfe is interrupt.
¢d. He fhall be caught—and tound, be fball de punifbed. Dif-
patch. Jouwson. ;

% arch—1 i. €. Chief; a word now ufed only in com-
pofition, as arch-angely arch-duke.

So, in Heywood’s If you Ruoxy not me, you know Nobody, 1613 ¢
¢¢ Poole, that arch for truth and honefty.” STEEVENS.

3 murtherous coward- 1 The firft edition reads,
caitiff.  Jornsow. "

¢ And found bim pight to do it, with curft fpeech) Pight is
pirched, fixed, fertled. Curff is fevere, harfh, vehemently angry,

Jouxsow,
So, in the old morality of Lufly Fuventus, 1561 3
#¢ Therefore my heart 1s furely gyghe
¢ Of her alone to have a fight,”
Thus, in Troilus and Crefida :
« tents -
¢¢ Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains.”
STEEVENS.

S wme—avould the repofal] i.e. Would any opinion that men
have repofed in thy truft, virtue, &c. WarsurToN.
The old quarto seads, could the repofures  STEEVENS,

(4
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{(4s this I would 5 _ay, though thou didft produce

My very charaéter) T'd turnitall

90 thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pratice =

And thow muft make a dullard of the world,

1f they not thought the profits of my death

Fere very pregnant and potential [purs

T0 make thee feck-it. [Trumpets within.
Glo. O° firange, faften’d villain!

Would he deny his letter, faid he ?—I never got him.

Hark, the duke’s trumpets! I know not why he

comes :—— ’

All ports I'll bar; the villain fhall not fcape ;

The duke muft grant me that : befides, his pi¢ture

1 will fend far and near, that all the kingdom

May have due note of him : and of my land,

Loyal and natural boy, 'I'll work the. means

To make thee capable 7,

Enter Cornrwall, Regan, and attendants.

. Corn. How now, my noble friend ? fince I came
.. hither,
{Which I can call but now) I have heard ftrange news.
Rep. If it be true, all vengeance comes too thort,
Which.can purfue the offender. How does my lord ?
Glo. O, madam, my old heart is crack’d, iscrack’d !
Reg. What, did my father’s godfon feek yourlife ?
He whom my father nam’d ? your Edgar ?
Gb. O, lady, lady, fhame would have it hid !
.Reg.“Was he not companion with the riotous
knights
That tend upon my father ?
Gl. I know not, madam :
Itis too bad, too bad.

& Strange and, §5c.] Strong and faflencd. Quarto. JorNsoN.

1. Capable of my land—1] i.e. cagable ot fucceeding to my
fapd, notwithitanding the legal bar of thy illegitimacy.
STEEVENS.

Edm.
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Edm. Yes, madam,” he was of that confort.

Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill affected 3
*Tis they bave put him on the old man’s death,
To have the expence and wafte of his revenues.
I have this prefent evening from my fifter
Been well inform’d of them ; and with fuch cautions,
That, if they come to fojourn at my houfe,
T’ll not be there.

Corn. Nor I, aflure thee, Regan.——
Edmund, I hear that you have thewn your father
A child-like office. f

Edm. 'Twas my duty, fir.

.Glo. * He did bewray his practice ; and receivid
This hurt you fee, ftriving to apprehend him.

Corn. Is he purfu’d ? :

Gh. Ay, my good lord. 3 ;

Corn. If he be taken, he thall never more
Be fear’d of doing harm : make your own purpofe,
How in my ftrength you pleafe.—For you, Edmund,
‘Whofe virtue and obedience doth this inftant
So much commend itfelf, you fhall be ours ;
Natures of fuch deep truft- we fthall much need 3
You we firft feize on

Edm. 1 fhall ferve you, fir,
Truly, however elfe. )

Glo. For him I thank your grace.

Corn. You know not why we came to vifit you,—

¢ He did bewray bis pradtice ;=1 i. €. Difcover, betray. So,

in The Downfall of Robert Earl of Huntingtor, 16013

¢« We were bewray’d, befet, and forc’d to yield.”
Again, in The Dewil’s Charter, 1607 :

¢ Thy folitary paflions fhould dewray

¢¢ Some difcontent.”
Pradice is always ufed by Shakefpeare for infidious mifchicf. So,
in Revenge for }-Ianur,"b); Chapnl:nn s e P

¢ Howe’er thou fcap’ft my prafices with life,”
‘The quarios read detray, ' STEEVENS: <

Regi
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Reg. Th}!shout of feafon ; 9 threading dark-ey’d
night.

| Occaﬁons,,b noble Glofter, of fome prize,
‘Wherein we muft have ufe of your advice ;=
Our father he hath writ, fo hath our fifter,
Of differences, which I beft thoughe it fit
‘To anfiver * from our home; the feveral meflengers
From hence attend difpatch. Our good old friend,
Lay comforts to your gofom; and: beftow
Your necdful counfel to our bufinefles,
Which crave the inftant ufe.

Glo. 1 ferve you, madam :
Your graces are right welcome. [ Exeunt.

SCENE 11
Enter Kent and Steward, feverally.

Stew. Good even® to thee, friend: Art of this
houfe ?
Keﬂf. AY-

® —— threading dark-¢y’@ night.] I havenot ventur'd to dif-
place this reading, though I have great fufpicion that the poct
wrote
———— treading dark-ey’d night,
i. e. travelling in it. The other carries too obfcure and mean an
allufion. It muft either be borrow’d from the cant phrafe of
threading of alleys, 1. e, going through bye paffages to avoid the
high ftreets ; or to threading a ncedle in the dark. ‘THEOBALD,
The quarto reads:
threat ning dark-ey’d night, Jounsow.
Shakefpear ufes the former of thefe expreflions in Coriolanus :
a&t 111 : :
They would not #hread the gates. STEEVENS.
* QOccafions, noble Gloffer, of fome prize,] We fhould read,
poize, i.e. weight. WarsuzTON,
Prize, or price, for value, Jounsor.
2 from our home : ] Not at home, but at fome other

place. Jonnson.
3 Geod even.] Thus the quarto, The. folio—Good dawnings
STEEVENS.

Stew,
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S¢ew. Where may we fet our horfes ?

Kent. T’ th’mire.

Steo. Priythee, if thou love me, tell me,

Kent. 1love thee not.

Stew. Why, then I care not for thee.

Kent. 1f 1 had thee in 4 Lipfbury pinfold, ¥ would
make thee care for me.

Stew.

# Lipftury pinfold,=—71 The allufion which feems to be

contained in this line I do not underftand. In the violent erup-
tion of reproaches which burfls from Kent in this dialogue, there
are fome epithets which the commentators have left unexpound-
ed, and which 1 am not very able to make clear. Of a threc~
fuited knave ¥ know not the meaning, unlefs it be that he has
different drefles for different occupations. Lilly-liwer'd is cow=
ardly; avhite-blooded and svhite-liwer’d are flill in vulgar ufe. An
one-trunk-inberiting flave, 1 take tu be a wearer of old caft-off
cloaths, an inheritor of torn breeches, Jounson.

1 do not find the name:of Lipflury: it may be a cant phrafe,
with fome corruption, taken from a place where the fines were
arbitrary.  Three.fuited (hould,. I believe, be third-fuited, wearing
cloaths at the third-band. Edgar, in his pride, had thre fuits
cnly. FarMmer.

Lipfbury pinfold may be a cant expreffion importing the fame as
Lob’s Pound. So, in Maflinger’s Duke of Milan : 1

¢ To marry her, and fay he was the party
¢¢ Found in Lob’s Pound.”

A Pinfold is a pound. Thus in Gafcoigne’s Dan Bartholemew
of Bathe, 1587 : s

¢¢ In fuch a pin-folde were his pleafures pent.”

Three fuited knave might mean, in an age of oflentatious finery
like that of Shakefpeare, one who had no greater change-of
rayment than three fuits would furnifh him with ; fo, in Ben Jon~
fon’s Silent Woman: ¢ —wert a pitiful fellow, and hadft nothing
but three fuits of apparel :” or it may fignify a fellow thrice-fued
at Jaw, who has three fuits for debt ftanding out againft-him. A
one-trunk-inberiting flave may be ufed to fignify a fellow, the
whole of whofe poffeflions are confined to ore coffer, and thattoo
inberited from his father, who was no better provided, or had
nothing more to bequeath to his fucceffor in poverty ; a rogue
bereditary, as 7’:5«:2 calls dpemantus. A wm?otfd;/{acﬁnmvf is
another reproach of the fame kind. The flockings in Eng-
land, in the reign of queen Elizabeth (as I learn from
Stubbs’s Anatomie of Abufes, printed in 1595) were remarkably

expens




44 KING L EAR

Stew. Why doft thou ufe me thus ? I know thee
not.

Kent. Fellow, I know thee.

Stezv. What doft thou know me for ?

Kent. A knave, arafcal, an eater of broken meats ;
a bafe, proud, thallow, beggarly, three-fuited, $ hun-
dred-pound, filthy worfted-ftocking knave; a lilly-
liver'd, action-taking knave ; a whorfon, glafs-gazing,
fuper-ferviceable, finical rogue ; one-trunk-inheriting:
flave ; one that would’ft bea bawd, in way of good
{ervice, and art nothing but the compofition of a
knave, beggar, coward, pandar, and the fon and heit
of a mungrel bitch : one whom I will beat into cla-
morous whining, if thou deny’ft the leaft {yllabie of
thy addition °.

Stew. Why, what a monftrous fellow art thou, thus

expenfive, and fcarce any other kind than filk were worn, even
(as this author fays) by thofe who had not above forty fhillings 2
year wages.—So, in an old comedy, called The Hog bath loft his
Pearly 1611, by R. Taylor :
¢¢ ——good parts are no more fet by in thefe times, than a
good leg in a woollen fiocking.”
Again, in The Captain, by Beaumont and Fletcher :

¢¢ Green ficknefles and ferving-men light on you,

‘¢ With greafy breeches, and in awoollen ftockings.”
Again, in the Miferies of inforc’d Marriage, 1607 : Two fober
young men come to claim their portion from their elder brother
who is a fpendthrift, and tell him : ¢¢ Our birthright, good brother:
this town craves maintenance ; fi/k-flockings muft be had, &c.”

Silk ftockings were not made in England till 1560, the fecond
year of queen Elizabeth’s reign. Of this extravagance Drayton
takes notice in the 16th fong of his Polyolbion : .

¢¢ Which our plain tathers erft would have accounted fin

¢t Before the coftly coach and fitken flock came in.”

. STEEVENS.

S e——bundred-ponnd,——1 A bundred-found gentleman is a rerm
of ‘reproach ufed in Middleton’s £henix, 1607. STEEVENS,

—° addition.] i.e. titles. The a¢t 1 Hen. V, ch. v. which di-
rects that in certain writs, a- defcription fhould be added to the
name of the defcadant, exprefiive of his eftate, myitery, degree,
&c. is called the ftatute of Additions, MALONE.

to
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to rail on one, that is neither known of thee, nor
knows thee?

Kent. What a brazen-fac’d varlet art thou, to deny
thou know’ft me ? Is it two days ago, fince I tript
up thy heels, and beat thee, before the king ? Draw,
you rogue : for, though it be night, yet the moon
thines ; 7 I'll make a fop o’ the moonthine of you =
Draw you whorefon cullionly barber-monger, ®draw.

[ Drawing his fword.

Steww. Away ; T have nothing to do with thee.

Kent. Draw, you rafcal : you come with letters
againft the King ; and take ? vanity the puppet’s part,
againft the royalty of her father : Draw, you rogue,
or I'll fo carbonado your thanks :—draw, you rafcal 3
come your ways.

Stew. Help, ho! murder! help!

? e Dl make a fop o° the moonfhine of you. ] This 1s
equivalent to our modern phrafe of making #be fun fbine through
any one. But, alluding to the natural philofophy of that time,
it is obfcure,  The Peripatetics thought, though falfely, that the
rays of the moon were cold and moift. The fpeaker therefore
fays, he would make a fop of his antagonift, which fhould abforb
the humidity of the moon’s rays, by letting them into his guts.
For this reafon Shakefpeare, in Romeo and Juliet, fays:

Ly the moonthine’s awarry beams.”
And, in the Midfummer Night's Dream :

¢¢ Quench’d in the chaft beams of the watry moon.”

WaRrBURTON.
r I'llmake a fop o the moonfhine of you.] Perhaps here an equi~
voque was intended. In the O/d Shepherd’s Kalendar, among the
difhes recommended for Prymetyne, *¢ One 1s ¢gges in mongfbine”
FarRMER. .

barber-monger,——] Of this word I do not clearly fee
the force. Jounsown.

Barber-monger may mean, dealer in the lowcer tradfmen: a flur
upen the fleward, as taking fees for a recommendation to the bu-
finefs of the familys FarmEr.

o wanity the puppe’s——1] Alluding to the myfleries or
allegorical fhews, in which vanity, iniquity, and ather “vices,
‘were perfonified. Jornson, -

.

Kent.
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Kent, Strike, you flave; fland, rogue, ftand }
you * neat flave, frike. [ Beating bints
-Stew. Help ho! murder! murder!

Enter Edmund, Cornwall, Regan, Glofler, and Servants.

Edm. How now ? What’s the matter ? Part,
Kent. With you, goodman boy, if you pleafe ; come,
T’ll fleth you ; come on, young mafter.
Glo. Weapons! arms! What’s the matter here ?
Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives ; .
He dies, that ftrikes again : What is the matter ?
Reg. The meffengers. from our fifter and the king.
Corn. 'What is your difference ? fpeak.
Stew. 1am fearce in breath, my lord.
Kent. No marvel, you have fo beftirr’d your valour,
You cowardly rafcal; * nature difclaims in thee ;
A tailor made thee.
Corn. Thou art a ftrange fellow :
A tailor make a man ?
Kent. Ay, atailor, fir : a ftone-cutter, or a painter,

* ——neat flave,=—] You mere flave, you very flave.
Jounson.
You neat flave, 1 believe, means no more than you finical raf=
cal, you who are an affemblage of foppery and poversy.  Ben Jon-
fon ufes the fame epithet in his Poetafter :
¢ By thy leave, my neat {fcoundrel.” StEgvENs.
2 e——nature difclaims i# thee ;] So the quartos and the folio.
‘The modern editors read, without authority :
nature difclaims Jer fhare in thee.
The old reading is the true one. So, in R.Brome’s Northern
Lapi, 1633:
¢¢" 1 will difelaim in your favour hereafter.”
Again, in T%e Cafe is Aiter’d, by Ben Jonfon, 1609 :
_ ‘¢ Thus to difelaim in all th’ eftets of pleafure.”

Again :
¢¢ No, I difclaim in ber, 1 {pitat her.”
Again, in Wamer’s 4lbion’s England, 1602, B. II1. chap, xvi:
¢¢ Not thefe, my lords, make me Jifclaim in it whic
all purfue.” STEEVENS,
could
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could not have made him fo ill, though they had
been but two hours at the trade. '

Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ?

Steww. This ancient rufhap, fir, whofe life I have

fpar’d, ’
At fuit of his grey beard,——

Kent. 3 Thou wharefon zed ! thou unneceflary lets
ter !—My lord, if you will give me leave, I will tread
+this unbolted villain § into mortar, and daub the wall
of a jakes with him.—Spare my grey beard, you

wagtai] ?
Cornt.

; : .
3 Thou vhorfon zed! thou unneceffary lutter I——7] I do not
well underitand how a man is reproached by being called zd, nor
how Z is an uaneceffary letter.  Scarron compares his deformity
to the fhape of Z, and it may be a proper word of infult to a
crook-backed man ; but why fhould Goneril’s fteward be crook-
ed, unlefs the allufion be to his bending or cringing. pofture in
the prefence of his fuperiors. Perhaps it was written, thow
ahorefon C (for cuckold) thou mnneceffary letters - Ciis a letter
unneceﬂ'arg in our alphabet, one of its two founds being repre-
fented by 8, and one by K. But all the copies concur in the
common reading. JoHNsON. \ .
Thon 'L'/wréﬁm zed! thor umneceffary letter ! ] Zed is here
robably ufed as a term of contempt, becaufe it is the laft letter
in the Englifh alphabet, and as its place may" be fupplied by S,
and the Roman alphabet has it not; neither is it read in'any
word originally Teutonic, In Barret’s Alwearic, or Quadruple
Diionary, 1580, it is quite omitted, as the author affirms it to
be rather a fyllable than a letters C cannot be the unneceilary
letter, as there are many words in which its place will not be fupe
plied by any other, as charity, chaflity, &c, STEEVENs. N
Thou whorcfon zed ! thou unnecellary leiter.  This is takeén from
the grammarians of the time. Mulcafter fays, *“ Z is much
harder amongft us, and feldom feen :—S is become its lientenant
general.” It is lightlie exprefled in Englifh, faving in foren en-
tranchifments.”  FARMER.
4 —this unbolted villain——1 1. €. unrefined by education, the
bran yetinhim. Metaphor from the bakehoufe. WarzurTON,
s into mortar, J This expreffion was much in ufe
in our author’s time. So, Maflinger, 1n his New Way to pay old
Debts, act 1. fcenei: .

“

Twill help your memory,
*¢ And tread thee into mortar.”” STEEVENS. al 4ivat
. Vor. IX. Ee Unbolted
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Corn. Peace, firrah !

You beaftly knave, know you no reverence ?

Kent. Yes, fir; but anger hath a privilege.

Corn, Why art thou angry ?

Kent. That fuch aflave as this thould wear a fivord,
Who wears no honefty. Such fmiling rogues as thefc,
¢ Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain

Too

Unbolted mortar is mortar made of unfifted lime, and therefore
to break the lumps it is neccflary to tread it by men in wooden
fhoes.  This unbolted villain is therefore this coar/fe rafcal.

TOLLET.
S Like rats, oft bite the boly cords atwaine,

Which are £ intrince, t* whnloofe;
Thus the firft editors blundered this paffage into uninteiligible
nonfenfe. Mr. Pope fo far has difengaged it, as to give us plain
fenfe ; but by throwing out the epithet boly, it is evident that he
was not aware of the poet’s fine meaning. I will firft eftablith
and prove the reading, then explain the allufion.  Thus the poet

ve it

E Like rats, oft bite the Aoly cords in twain,

Too intrinficate € unloofe :
*Fhis .word again occurs in our author’s Antony and Clespatra,
where fhe s fpeaking to the Afpick:

L =-Come, mortal wretch ;

¢ With thy fharp teeth this knot iztrinficate

¢ Of life at once untie.”
And we mect with it in Cynthia’s Revels, by Ben Jonfon; —
Xet there are certain (meﬂiliﬂ:, ory as I may more nakedly infinnate
them, certain intrinficate ffrokes and words, to which your aftivity
i mot yet amounted, &c. It means inward, hidden, perplext;
as a knot, hard to be unravelled : it is derived from the Latin
adverb intrinficus; from which the Italians have coined a very
beantiful phrafe, intrinficarfi col une, i.e. to grow intimate with,
0 wind one feif into another. And now to our author’s fenfe.
Kent is rating the fteward, as a parafitc of Goneril’s; and
fuppofes very juftly, that he has fomented the quarrel betwixt
that princefs and her father : in which office he compares him to
a facrilegious rat : and by a fine metaphor, as Mr. Warburton
obferved to me;, ftiles the union between parents and children
the boly cords. “T'HEOBALD.

Like ratsy oft bite the holy cords iz twain
. oo intrinficate t* unloofe : .
By thefe boly cords the poet means the natural union between pa-
rents and children.  The metaphor is taken from the cords of the

Janc~
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Too “intrinficate t’unloofe : footh every paffion
That in the nature of their lords rebels ;-
Bring oil to fire, . fnow to their colder moods ;
Renege, affirm, 7 and turn their halcyon beaks
With every gale and vary of their mafters;
Knowing nought, like dogs, but following.—=
A plague upon your * epileptic vifage !
Smile you my {peeches, as I were a fool ?
Goofe, if I had you upon Sarum plain,
T’d drive ye cackling home to 9 Camelot.

Corn. What art thou mad, old fellow ?

Gl. How fell you out? fay that,

Jfandtuary 3 and the fomenters of family differences are compared
to thefe facrilegious rats. The expreffion is fine and noble.
WarBuRTON,
? and turn their halcyon beaks
With ev’ry gale and wary of their maflers;]
The haleyon is the bird otherwife called the king-fi/her. The
vulgar opinion was, that this bird, if hung up, would wary with
the wind, and by that means fhew from what point it blew.
So, in Marlow’s Few of Malta, 1633:
¢¢ But how now ftands the wind 2
¢¢ Into what corner peers my Halcyon®s bill 2"
Again, in Storer’s Lifz and Drath of Tho. Wolfey, Cardinall,
poem, 1599.: ¥ g
¢¢ Or as a balcyon with her turning breft,
¢¢ Demonftrates wind from wind, and eaft from weft.”
STEEVENS.
;pileptic wifage!] The frighted countenance of a man
ready to fall in a fit.  Jouwsow.

s Camelot] Was the place where the romances fay
king Arthur kept his court in the Weft ; fo this alludes to fome
proverbial fpeech in thofe romances. WARBURTON.

So, in the Birth of Merlin, 1662: <
ge raife more powers
¢ To man with ftrength the caftle Camelot.”
Again, in Drayton’s Polyolbion, Song 111 :
¢ Like Camelot, what place was ever yet renown’d ?
¢ Where, as at Carlion, oft he kept the table round.”
STEEVENS.

In Somerfetthire, near Camelot, are many large moors, where
are bred great quantities of geefe, fo that many other places are
from hence {upplied with quills and feathers. Hanmer.

Eeca2 Kent.
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Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy ',
Than I and fuch a knave. :
Corin.. Why doft thou call him knaye > What’s his
offence ? :
Kent. His countenance likes me not .
Corn~~No more, perchance, docsmine, or his, or
hers.
Kent. Sir, ’tis my occupation to be plain;
1 have feen better faces in my time,
Than ftand on any thoulder that I fee
Before me at this inftant.
Corn. This is fome fellow,
Who, having been prais’d for bluntnefs, doth affe&
A faucy roughnefs ; and * conftrains the garb,
Quite from his nature: He cannot flatter, he l—
An honeft mind and plain,—he muft fpeak truth :
An they will take it, fo; if not, he’s plain.
Thefekind of knaves:I know, which in this plainnéfs
Harbour more craft,” and more corrupter ends, '
4 Than twenty filly ducking obfervants,
That ftretch their dutics nicely.
W0 23 Kent,
t No contraries bold more antipathy,
Than I and fuch a-knave.} > ’ i
Hence Mr. Pope’s expreflion :
. ¢¢ The ftrong antipathy of good to bad.” TorreT.

% ——likes me sot.] i.¢. pleafes me not. So, in Ewery Mar
out of bis Humour ;

- ¢¢ 1 did but caft an amorous eye, e’ca now,

¢ Upon 2 pair of gloves that fomewhat 224 me.”
STEEVENS.

)

L

3 .

conflrains the garb
Duitc from his nature ——— ’

Forces his outfide ot his, appearance to_fomething totally different

Jfrom his natural difpofition.  Jounson. :

* Than twenty filly ducking obfervants,] The epithet filly can-
nat be right. 14, Becaufe Cornwall, in this beaudiful ipeech,
1s not talking of the different fuccefs of thefe tvo kinds of para-
fites, but of their different. corruptions of heart, - 2d, Becaufe. he
Tays thefe ducking obfcrvants £now bow to ftretch their duties
nicely. I am pesfuaded swe fhould read :

T Than twenty #/%y ducking obfervants,
9 which
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Keént. Siry in good footh, or in fincere verity; .

Uader the allowance of your grand afpect,
Whofe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire
$ On flickering Phaebus’ front, '

Cor. What mean’ft thou by this? &

Kent. To go out of iny diale&, which you difcom-
mend fo much. I know, fir, I am no flatterer: he
that beguil’d you, in a plain accent, was a plain
knave; which, for my part, I will not be, ¢ though

which not only alludes to the gard of 2 court fycophant, but ad-
mirably well denotes the fimoothnefs of his charaifer. But what is
more, the poet generally gives them this epithet in other places.
So, in Richard I11. he calls them : :
s Silky, fly, infinuating Jacks.”
And, in Coriolanus:
‘6

when fteel grows
¢¢ Soft as the parafite’s filk.” ————" WARSURTON.

The alteration is more ingenious than the arguments by whick

it is fupported. Jonson.
8 Silly means only fimple, or ruftic, So, in Cymbeline, a& V.
c aiie
¢ There was a fourth man in a #/ly habit,” meaning Pofthu-
mus in the drefs of a peafant. Nicely is fooli/bly. Nis. Fr,
STEEVENS.

5 On flickering Phebus’ front—] Dr. Johnfon in his Disionary
fays this word means to futter. 1 meet with it in T4e Hiffory of
Clyomon, Knight of the Golden Shield, 1599 :

4 Byrtﬂying force of Aickering fame your grace fhall under-
and.” :

Again, in The Pilgrim of Beaumont and Flercher:

s fome caftrel

¢¢ That hovers over her, and dares her daily ;

& Somc_ﬂitl'riﬂg flave,” —
Sir Thomas North, in his tranflation of Plutarch, talks of the
Hickering enticements of Cleopatra.—Stanyhurit, in his tranflation
of the i)urth book of Virgil’s &nreid, 1532, deferibes Iris,

¢¢ From the fky down fickering, &c.”
And agair. in the old play, entitled, Fuimus Troes, 1603 :

¢ With gaudy pennons fickering in the air.”
Again, in the drraignment of Paris, 15843

¢ Her turtles and her fivans unyoked be,

¢ And flicker near her fide for company.” STEEVENS.

i though I fbould win your difpleafure to intreat me t0’t.}

Though I fhould win you, dil‘p{e.t(ed as you now are, to like me
fo well as to intreat me to bea knave, Jomxsox,

Eeg I fhould
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1 thould win your difpleafure to entreat me to it.
Cor. What was the offence you gave him?
Stew._ 1 never gave him any :
Tt pleas’d the king his mafter, very late,
To ftrike at me, upon his mifconftru&ion ;
When he, 7 conjuné, and flattering his difpleafure,
"Tript me behind ; being down, irfulted, rail’d,
And put upon him fuch a deal of man, that
That wortby’d him, got praifes of the king
For him attempting who was felf-fubdu’d ;
And, in the flelhmentof this dread exploit,
Drew on me here again.
Kent. None of thefe rogues, and cowards,
® But Ajax is their fool.
Corn. Fetch forth the ftocks, ho!
You ftubborn ancient knave ?, you reverend braggart,
We'll teach you
Kent. Sir, 1 am too old to learn :
Call not your ftocks for me : I ferve the king ;
On whofe employment I was fent to you :
You thall do {inall refpect, thew too bold malice
Againft the grace and perfon of my matfter,
Stocking his meflenger.
Corn. Fetch forth the ftocks :—
As I have life and honour, there thall he fit 'till noon.
Regan. °Till noon ! ’till night, my lord ; and all
night too.

7 Conjuné? is the reading of the old quartos ; compad, of the
folio,. STEEVENS.

8 But Ajax is their fool.] Their fool means here, their buti,
their laughing-flock. ‘Thefe finical puppies (fays Kent) thefe
rogues and cowards, never meet With aman fuperior to themfelves,
but they make him their jeft, like 4jax with Therfites. Shake-
{peare’s idea of Ajax may be feen in his Troilus and Crefida,
where he is the foo! of the play, and the conftant object of Ther-
Jites' vidicule, for a fourvy waliant afs, Mars's ideot, &c.

STEEVENS.
9 ——ancient krave.] Two of the quartos read—mifireant
knave, and one of them—wnreverent, inficad of reverend.
STEEVENS.

Kent,
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Keni. Why, madam, if I were your father’s dog?
You fhould not ufe me fo.
Reg. Sir, being his knave, I will.
; [ Stocks brought out %
Corn. This 1s a fellow of the felf-fame colour *
Our fifter {peaks of :—Come, bring away the'ftocks.
Glo. Let me befeech your grace not to do fo;
3 # His fault is much, and the good king his mafter
Will check him for’t: your purpos’d low correftion
Is fuch, as bafeft and the meaneft  wretches,
For pilferings and moft common trefpafies,
Are punif’d with #: the king muft take it ill,
‘That he, fo flightly valw'd in his meffenger,
Should have him thus reftrain’d.
Corn. T'll anfwer that. ' :
Reg. My fifter may receive it much more worfe,
‘To have her gentleman abus’d, affaulted,
For following her affairs.—Put in his legs.——
[ Kent is put in the flocks %,
Come; my good lord ; away.
[ Exeunt Regan, and Cornwall.
Glo. T'am forry for thee, friend; ’tis the duke’s
pleafure,
Whofe difpofition, all the world well knows,

* —/flocks] This is not the firft time that focks had been intro-
duced on the ftage. In Hick-fcorner, which was printed early in
the reign of K. Henry VIII. Pity is put into them and left there
till he 1s freed by Perfeveraunce and Gontemplacyon. STEEVENS.

= colour.] The quartos read, nature. STEEVENS.

3 His fault—] All between the afterifks is omitted in the folio.

STEEVENS.

4 ——rhe meaneft —] This is a conjetural emendation by
Mr. Pope. The quartos read—and temneff, pethaps, for con-
temned’fle STEEVENS.

5 I know not whether this circumftance of putting Kent in the
Jfocks be not ridiculed in the ‘punithment of Numps, in Ben Jon-
fon’s Bartholomew-Fair,

It fhould be remembered, that formerly in great houfes, as ftill
iv fome colleges, there were moveable focks for the corredtion
of the fervants, FARMER.

Eeg e W




g ELNG L E.AK

& Will not be rubb’d, nor ftopp’d : I'll entreat for thee,
" Kent. Pray, do not, fir: I have watch’d, and
travell'd hard ;
Some time I fhall fleep out, the reft I'll whiftle,
A good man’s fortune may grow out at heels :
Give you good morrow !
Glo. The duke’s to blame in this; twill be il] taken.
, - [Exit,
Kent, 7 Good king, that muft approve the common
faw !
Thou out of heaven’s benediction com’it
To the warm fun!

Approach, thou beacon to this under globe,
; [ Looking up 10 the moon.
That by thy comfortable beams I may
Perufe this letter !—Nothing almoft fees miracles * ;
But mifery,—? I know, ’tis from Cordelia ;
[ Reading the letter,

. \ Who
S Wil not be rubb'd, nor fopp'd. ] Metaphor from
bowling. WarsURTON.:

7 Good king, that muff approve the common faw!] That art
now to exemplify the common proverb, 7hat out of, &c. That
changeft better for worfe, Hanmer obferves, that it is a pro-
verbial faying, applied to thofe who are turned out of houfe and
home to the open weather. Itwas perhaps firft ufed of men dif-
mifled from an hofpital, or houfe of charity, fuch as was eretted
formerly in many places for travellers.” Thofe houfes had
names properly enough alluded to by leaven’s benediction.

Jounsox.
The fzw alluded to, -is in Heywood’s Dialogues on Proverds,
book ii, chap, 5.
¢ In your renning from him to me, ye runne
v ¢ Out of God's bleffing into the awarme funne.”
. TyrwHITT.

8— Nothing almoft fees miracles,] Thus the folio. The quartos
read—Nothing almoft fees my avrack. STEEVENs.

e 1 know *tis from Cordelia, &c. ] This paflage, which
forhe of the editors have degraded as fpurious, to the margin,
and others have filently altered, I have faithfully printed ac-
cording to the quarto, f'rom which the folio difters only in punc-
tuation. ~ The paflage is very obfcure, if pot corrupt. Perhaps
it may be read thus;

e C 0L
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‘Who hath moft fortunately been inform’d .
Of 'my obfcured courfe ;—"' and fhall find time

From this enormous flate,——fecking ta give

Loffes their remedies s—All weary and o’er-watch’d,
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold

This thameful lodging.

Fortune, good night; {mileoncemore; turnthy wheel!

[ He fieeps.

SCEN E IL
A part of the beath.

Euter Edgar.

Edz. 1 heard myfelf proclaim’d ;
And, by the happy hollow of a tree,
Efcap'd the hunt.  No port is free; no place,

———— Cordelia———has been——informed
Of my obfcured courfe, and fhall find time
From this enormous ftate-feeking, to give
Loffes their remedies.
Cordelia is informed of our affairs, and when the exormous care of
Sfeeking her fortune will allow her time, fhe will employ itin re~
medying lofles. This is harth ; perhaps fomething better may be
found. T have at leaft fupplied the genuine reading of the old,
copies. Enormous is unwonted, out o% rule, out of the ordinary
courfe of things. Jounson. :
So Holinthed, p. 647, ¢ The maior perceiving this exormous
doing, &c.” STEEVENS.
b and fball find time
From this enormous flate, feeking to give
Laoffes their rtmtdiu.——-]e
I confefs I do not underftand this paffage, unlefs it may be
confidered as diwided parts of Cordelia’s letter, which he is reading
to himfelf by moonlight : it certainly conveys the fenfe of what
fhe would have faid. In reading a letter, it is natural enough to
dwell on thofe circumftances in it that promife the change in our
affairs which we moft wifh for ; and Kent having read Cordelia’s af-
furances that fhe will find a time to free the injured from the enorm-
ous mifrule of Regan, iswilling to go to fleep with that pleafin
refletion uppermoft in his mind.  But thig is mere conjecture.,
: STEEVENS.

oL That
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‘That guard, and moft unufual vigilance,

Does not attend my taking. . While I may feape,
I will preferve myfelf : and am bethought

To take the bafeft and moft pooret fhape,

That ever penury, in contempt of man,

Brought near to beaft : my face I'll grime with filth;
Blanket my loins; *clf all my haif in knots ;
Aad with prefented nakednefs out-face

‘The winds, and perfecutions of the fky.

The country gives me proof and precedent

Of Bedlam beggars 3, who, with roaring voices,
Strike in their numb’d and mortify’d bare arms
Pins, wooden pricks #, nails, {prigs of rofemary ;
-And with this horrible obje&, trom low farms °,

X elf all my hair: in knots;] Hair thus knotted, was
vulgarly fuppofed to be the work of e/ves and fairies in the night.
So, in Romeo and Fuliet:

¢¢ — plats the manes of - horfes in the night,
¢ And cakes the elf-locks in fou! fluttith hairs,
¢ Which, once untangled, much mistortune bodes.”
: STEEVENS,

3 Of Bedlam beggars,) In the Bell-man of London, by Decker,
gth edit. 1640, is the following account of one of thele charac-
ters, under the title of an Abrabam-Man. ¢¢ he fiveares he
hath been in Bedlam, and will talke frantickely of purpofe: you
fee pinnes ftuck in fundry places of his naked flefh, efpecially in
his armes, which paine he gladly puts himfelfe to, only to make
you believe he is out of his wits. He calles himfelfe by the
name of Poore Tom, and comming near any body cries eut,
Poor Tom is acold. Of thefe dbralam-men, fome be. exceeding
merry, and doe nothing but fing fongs fathioned out of their owne
braines : fome will dance, others will doe nothing but either
Jaugh or weepe : others are dogged, and fo fullen both in loke and
fpeech, that fpying but a fmall company in a houfe, they boldly
and bluntly enter, compelling the fervants through feare to give
them what they demand.” To fam Abrabam, a cant term, ftill
in ufe among failors and the vulgar, may have this origin.

STEEVENS.

+ qvooden fritlw,] i.e. tkewers. So, in The Wyl of the
Deryll, bl 1. no date. ¢ I give to the butchers, &c. pricks
itough to fet up their thin meate, thatit may appeare thicke and
well fedde.” STEEVENS. ;

$ ——Jow farms,] The quartos rcad, low fervice, STEEVENS,

' Poor
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® Poor pelting villages, theep-cotes, and mills,
Sometime with lunatic bans?, fometime with prayers,
Inforce theircharity.—* Poor Turlygood! poor Tom !
That's fomething yet ;—° Edgar I nothing am. [Exit.

¢ Poor pelting willages,——7} Pelting is ufed by Shakefpeare in
the fenfe of beggarly : I fuppofe from pe/t a fkin. The poor
being generally cloathed in leather.  WarsuzrToN.

Pelting is, 1 believe, only an accidental depravation of perry.
Shakefpeare ufes it in the Midfummer-Night's Dream of fumall
brooks. Jounson,

Beaumont and Fletcher often ufe the word in the fame fenfe
as Shakefpeare. So in King and no King, aQ IV :

¢¢ ‘This pelting, prating peace is good for nothing.”
Spanifh Curate, aét 1I. {c. ult. —~—¢¢ To learn the pelting law.”

hakefpeare’s Midfummer Night's Dream,—=** every pelting river.”

Meafure for Meafure, a& I1. fc. vii:

‘¢ "And every pelting petty officer.”
Again, in Troilus and Creffida, Heétor fays to Achilles :

¢¢ We have had pelting wars fince you refus’d

¢¢ The Grecian caufe.”
From the firft of the two laftinftances it appears not to be a corruption
of petty, which is ufed the next word to it, but feems to be the
fame as paltry ; and if it comes from pelt a fkin, as Dr. Warbur-
ton fays, the poets have furnithed willages, peace, law, rivers,
officers of juftice and awars, all out of one wardrobe. STEEVENS.

L lunatic bans,] To ban, is to curfe,

So, in Mother Bombie, 1594, a comedy by Lilly : '
¢ Well, be as be may is no baaning.”
So, in Arden of Feverfbam, 1592 :
¢¢ Nay, if thofe 4az, let me breathe curfes forth,
STEEVENS.

3 e poor Turlygood ! poor Tom!] We fhould read Tiur-
Iupin.  In the fourteenth century there was a new {pecies of gip-
fies, called Turlupins, a frateraity of naked beggars; which ran up
and down Europe. However, the church ot Rome hath digni-
fied them with the name of heretics, and actually burned fome of
them at Paris. But what fort of religionifts they were, appears
from Genebrard’s account of them. ¢ Turlupin Cglnicorum
fe@tam fufcitantes, de nuditate pudendorum, & publico coitu.”
Plainly, nothing but a band of Tom-o’-Bedlams. WARBURTON,

Hanmer reads, poor Turlurd. Itis probable the word Turly-
good was the common corrupt pronunciation. JoHnsow. ¥

9 ~——Edgar I nothing am.] As Edgar I am outlawed, dead in
law ; | have no longer any political exiftence. Jounson,

SCENE
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! Earl of Glofler's caftle.

Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleinan.:
Lear. ’Tis ftrange, that they fhould fo depart from

home,
And not fend back my meflenger.
Gent. As I learn’d,
‘The night before there was no purpofe in them
Of this remove. 9
Kent. Hail to thee, noble mafter!
Lear. How! mak’ft thou this thame thy paftime ?
Kent. No, my lord . 3
Fool. Ha, ha; look ! * he wears cruel garters !
Horfes

+ ® Earlof Glofler’s cafile.] It is not very clearly difcovered
why Lear comes hither. In the foregoing part lie fent a letrer
to Glofter ; but no hint isgiven of its contents. He feems to
have gone to vifit Glofter while Cornwill and Regan might pre- |
pare to entertain him, Jornsox.
Itis plain, I think, that Lear comes to the earl of Glocefter’s,
in confequence of his having been at the duke of Cornwall’s, and
~ having heard there, that his fon and daughter were gone to the
carl of Glocefter’s, His firft words fhew this: ¢¢*Tis flrange that
they (Cornwall and Regan) fhould fo depart from home, and not
fend back my meflenger (Kent).” It is clear alfo from Kent’s
peechin this fcene, that he went dire&ly from Lear to the duke
of Cornwall’s, and delivered his letters, but, inftead of being
fent back with any anfwer, was ordered to follow the duke and
dutchefs to the carl ef Glocefter’s. But what then is the meaning of
Lear’s order to Kent in the preceding a&, fcene v. Go you bcfore
10 Glocefter avith thefe letters.—— The obvious meaning, and what
will agree beft with the courfe of the fubfequent events, is, that
the duke of Cornwall and his wife were then refiding at Glocefter.
Why Shakefpeare fheuld choofe to fuppofe them at Glocefter, ra-
ther than at any other city, is a difierent queftion. Perhaps he
might think, that Glocefter implied fuch a neighbouthood to the.
ear]l of Glocefter’s caftle, as his ftory required, TyrwaITT.
* Noy my lord.] Omitted in the quartos. STEEVENSs.
3— be avears cruel garters.—] I believe a quibble was here
intended.  Grewe! fignifics worfled, of which flockings, garters,
3 night
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Horfes are ty'd by the heads; dogs, and bears, by
the neck ; monkies by the loins, and men by the
legs : when a man is over-lufty + at legs, * then he
wears wooden nether-flocks. ;

D 0

night-caps, &c. are made; anditis ufed in that fenfe in Beaus
mont and Fletcher’s Scornful Lady, aét ii.
¢¢ For who that had but half his wits about him
¢¢ Would commit the counfel of a ferious fin
¢ To fuch a’crewel m'gbt-;af.”
So again in the comedy of ‘The Txvo
printed 1599
(X3

angry Women of Abingtons

T’ll warrant you, he’ll have
¢¢ His cruell gariers crofs about the knee.”
So, in the Bird in a Cage, 1633 :
¢¢ I fpeak the prologue to our filk and crue/
v ** Gentlemen 11 the hangisgs.”
Again, in Woman's a Weathercock, 1612 3 ¢
¢ Wearing of fi/k why art thon ftill foerwel?”
Again, in Edmund Preftwich’s’ Poen on a lady working ‘a bed
with criewell ] i {
1 ¢ Not crewellbed, but bed of cruelsy.” Steevens,
4— ower-/ufly in this place hasa double fignification. 'Lig/iinee'
anciently meant faucingf5. 5 Fafh:
So, in Decker’s [f#his be not a good Play the Dewilisin it, 1612 &
$¢— —upon pain of being plagued for their Juflynefi.”
Again, in Claudius Tiberius Nerpy 1607 3.
A fhe’ll fnarl and bite,
¢¢ And take up Nero for his Zuffinefs.” 5
Again, in fir Thomas North’s.tranflation of Plxtarch:
¢¢ Caflius’ foldiers did fhewe themlelves verie ftubborne and
Iuflie in the carnpe, &c.” STEEVENS. iiatl
. 8 then he wears wooden nether-ftocks.}” Nether-focks is
the old’ word for fockings. Breeches were at that time called
¢ men’s overflockes,” as I learn from Barrett’s Alvearie, or. %;la-
druple Didtionary, 1580. Stubbs, in s Juatomic of Abufe:, has
a whole chapter an. Zbe Diwerfitic of Nether-Stockes worae in Eng-
iaqd., 1595. - Heywood among his Epigrams, 1562, has the fol-
owing : » :
Bl Thy upper-flocks, be they ftuft with filke or flocks,
... A Never become thee like g nether paire of focks.
Again, in Reginald Scott’s Difcovery of Witcheraft, 1585z
—=¢* to.cover the pot with my right netherflock.”
STEEVENS.

“ Lear.

aiy



430 B IRNT G LV ET Al pi

Lear. What's he, that hath fo much thy place
miftook

To fet thee here?

Kent. 1t is both he and fhe,
Your fon and daughter.

Lear. No.

Kent. Yeés.

Lear. No, 1 fay.

Kent. 1 fay, yea.

Lear. ® No, no ; they would not.

Kent. Yes, they have.

Lear. By Jupiter, I fwear, no.

Kent. By Juno, I fwear, ay .

Lear. They durft not do’t ;
They could not, would not do’t; ’tis worfe than

murder,

? To do upon refpect fuch violent outrage :
Refolve me, with all modeft hafte, which way
Thou might’ft deferve, or they impofe, this ufage,
Coming from us.

Kent. My lord, when at their home
1 did commend your highnefs’ letters to them,
Ere I was rifen from the place that thew’d
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking poft,
Stew’d in his hafte, half breathlefs, panting forth
From Goneril his miftrefs, falutations ;
2 Deliver'd letters, {pight of intermiffion,
Which

¢ Lear,] This and the next fpeech are omitted in the folio,
STEEVENS,

7.By Funo, I fivear, ay.] Omitted in the quartos.
STEEVENS.
8 T do wpon refped fuch widlent outrage:] To violate the pub-
lic and ven‘:rablepcharaﬂcr of a mefféznger from the king.
y Jounson.
9 Deliwer’d letters, fpight of intermiffion,} Futermiffon, for an-
other meffage which they had then before them, to confider
of 3 called intermiffion, becaufe it came between their leifure and

the fteward’s meflige, WarBURTON,
spight
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>
Which prefently they read : on whofe contenst,
' They fummon’d up their meinv, ftraight took horfe ;
Commanded me to follow, and attend
The leifure of their anfwer ; gave me cold looks :
And meeting here the other meffenger, 4
‘Whofe welcome, I perceiv’d, had poifon’d mine,
(Being the very fellow which of late = -
Difplay’d fo faucily againft your highnefs)
Having more man than wit about me, I drew;
He rais'd the houfe with loud and coward cries :
Your fon and daughter found this trefpafs worth .
Thé thame which here it fuffers. :
Fool. * Winter’s not gone yet, if the wild geefe fly
that way. 3
Fathers, that wear rags,
Do make their children blind ;
* But fathers, that bear bags,
Shall fee their children kind.
Fortune, thatarrant whore,
Ne'er turns the key to the poors—— :

Spight of intermiffor s avithout paufe, without fuffering time 19
intervene.  Soy in Macheth :
- ¢ ————gentle heaven,
¢¢ Cut thort all iatcrmiffion, &c.”. STEEVENS.
* They fummon’d up their meiny, 1 Meiny, i.e. people.

OPE.
Mefxe, a houfe. Mefnie, a family, Fr.
So, in Monfieur D’Olive, 1606 : ! I
A if the, or her fad meiny, 5.
¢¢ Be towards fleep, 1'll wake them.” f
Again, in the bl 1. Romance of Syr Eglamoure of Arteys, ne,
te :
¢¢ Of the emperoure took he leave ywys,
¢¢ And of all the meiny that was there,”
Again:
¢¢ Here cometh the king of Ifrael,
¢¢ With a fayre meinye.”” STEEVENS.
* Winter's not gone yet, &c.] If this be their behaviour, the
king's troubles are not yet at an end, Jonxson.
This fpeech is omitted in the quartos, STEEVENS. ¢

But
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But, for all this, thou fhalt have as many ? dolours

from thy dear daughters, as thou can’ft tell in a year,

“ Lear. O, how this mother * fivells up toward my
; heart! :

Hyfterica paffio! down, thou climbing forrow,

Thy element’s below !—Where is this daughter ?
Kent. With the earl, fir, here within,

Lear. Follow me not ; ftay here. [ Exit.
Gent. Made you no more offence than what you
{peak of ? :

Kent. None.
How chance the king comes with fo fmall a train ?
.- Fool. An thou hadft been fet i’ the ftocks for that
‘queftion, thou hadft well deferv’d it.

3 s —— dolours.] Quibble intended between dolonrs and
dollars, HANMER. .

The fame quibble had occurred in the Tempefl, and in Meafure
for Meafure. STEEVEnS.

+ 0b, how this mother, &'c.] Lear herc affe@s to pafs off the
fwelling of his heart ready to burft with grief and indigpation,
for the difeafe called” the' Mother, or Hyflerica Paffio, which, in
our author’s time, was not thought peculiar to women only. In
Harfnet's Declaration of Paopi/b Impo/lures, Richard Mainy, Gent,
eneof the pretended demoniacs, depofes, p. 263, that the firft
night that he came to Denham, the feat of Mr. Peckham, where
thefe impoftures were managed, he was fomewhat evill at eaie,
and he grew worfe and worfe with an old difeafe that b had,
and which the priefts perfuaded him was from the poffeffion of
theideuil, viz. ¢ The difeafe, I fpake of was a fpice of the
Mother, wherewith 1 had bene troubled . . . before my going into
Fraunce: whether ! doe rightly term it the Morher or no, 1 knowe
not i . . When I was ficke of this difea’e in Fraunce, a Scottith
doftor of phyfick then in Paris, called it, as I remember, Fersi-
ginem Capitise “Ic rifeth ... :of a winde in the bottome of the -
belly, and proceeding with a great fwelling, caufeth a very puin-
full collicke in the ftomack, and an extraordinary giddines n the
head.” -

. It is atleaft very probable, that Shake/peare would not have
thought of making Lear aftect to have the Hyfierick Paffion, or
Mother, if this patfage in Harfoet’s pamphlet had not {uggefted
4tito him, when he was felefting the Gther particulars from it,
in order to furnifh out his charaéter of Tom- of Bedlam, to
whom this demoniacal gibberifh is admirably adapted. Percvy.

Keist.

sud
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Kent. Why, fool ? . -

Fool, We'll fet thee to fchool to ar ant, to teach
thee there’s no labouring in the winter.' 5 Allthatfol-
low their nofes are led by their eyes, but blind men ;
and there’s not a nofe among twenty, but can fmell
him that's ftinking. Let go thy hold, when a great
wheel! runs down a hill, left it break thy neck with
following it; but the great onc that goes up the
hill, let him draw thee after. ¢ When a wife man
gives thee better counfel, give me inine again: I
would have none but knaves follow it, fince a fool
gives it

That, fir, which ferves and feeks for gain;
And follows but for form,

S Al that follow their nofes are Ied by their eyes, it blind men ¥
and there's not a nofe among twenty, but ran fmell, &c:] There is
in this fentence n6 clear feries of thought. If he that follows his
nofe is led or guided by his eyes, he wants no information from his
nofe, I perfuade myfelf, but know not whether I can perfuade
others, thatour author wrote thus :—¢¢ All men are led by their
¢¢ eyes, but blind men, and they follow their nofes: and there’s
‘¢ not a nofe among twenty but can fmell him that’s flinking,” —
Here is a fucceffion of reafoning. You afk, why the king bas
no more in his traln ? why, becaufe men trho ‘are led by their
eyes fee that he is ruined ; and if there were any blind among
them, who, for want of eyes, followed their nofes, they might
by their nofes difcover that it was no longer fit to folff)w the King.

OIINSON.

The word taventy refers to the nofes of the 8lind men, and not
to the men in general. The paflage, thus confidered, bears
clearly the very fenfe which the above note endexvouts to eitublifh
by alteration. STEEVENS.

6 ———When a avife man gives thee, &c.} Ore cannot too much
commend the caution which our moral poet ufes, on all occa-
fions, to prevent his fentiments from being perverfely taken. So
here, having given an ironical precept in commendation of per-
fidy and bafe defertion of the unfortunate, for fear it fhould be
underftood fetioufly, though delivered by his buffoon or jefter,
he has the precaution to add this beautiful corre&tive, full of fine
fenfe:—*¢ I would have none but kraves follow it, fince a fool
givesit,” WarpurTON,

Vor. IX. Ff vl
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Will pack, when it begins to rain,

And leave thee in the ftorm.

7 But I will tarry ; the fool will ftay,
And let the wife man fly :

The knave turns fool, that runs away;
The fool no knave, perdy.

Kent. Where learn’d you this, fool ?

Fool. Not 1’ the ftocks, fool.

* Re-enter Lear, with Glofler.

Lear. Deny to fpeak with me? They are fick ?
they are weary ?
They have travell’d hard to-night ? Mere fetches ;
The images of revolt and flying off !
Fetch me a better anfwer.
Glo. My dear lord,
You know the fiery quahty of the duke ;
How unremoveable and fixt he is
In his own courfe.
Lear. Vengeance! plague! death ! confufion !—
Fiery ? what quality ? Why, Glofter, Glofter,
I'd {peak with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife.’
Glo. * Well, my good lord, I have inform’d
them fo.

Leéar. Inform’d them ! Doft thou underftand me,
man ?

.

7 But I will tarry ;_the fool will fay,
And let, &c.}
. 1think this paffage erroneous, though both the copies concure
The fenfe will be mended if we read :
But I will tarry ; the fool will flay,
+ And let the wife man fly ; d
The fool turns knave, that runs away ;
The knave no fool,—————
That I ftay with the kmg is a proof that I am a fool, the wife
mep are deferting him.  There is knavery in this dcfemon, but
there is no folly.  Jonnsow.
® Gb.] This, with the following fpeech, is omitted in the
‘quartos, STEEVENS.
: Glo
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Gl Ay, my good lord.
Lear. The king would fpeak with Corawall ; 5 the
dear father
Would with his daughter {peak, commands her
fervice :
Are they inform’d of this >-—My breath and blood ! —
Fiery ? the fiery duke ?>—Tell the hot duke, that—*
No, but not yet :——may be, he is not well :
Infirmity doth fill neglect all office,
‘Whereto our health is bound ; we are not ourfelves,
‘When nature, being opp*cfs’d commands the mmd
To fuffer with the body : I’ll forbear ;
And am fallen out with my more headxer will,
To take the indifpos’d and fickly fic
For the found man.—Death on my ftate! wherefore
[ Looking on Kent,

Should he fit here ? This act perfuades me,

That this remotion of the duke and her
' Is practice only. Give me my fervant forth :
Go, tell the duke and his wife, 1’d fpeak with them,
Now, prefently ; bid them come forth and hear me,
Or at their chamber door Pll beat the drum,
*Till it cry, Sleep to death.
Glo. 1 would have all well betwixt you. [ Exit.
Lear. O me, my heart, my rifing heart!—but,
down.
Fool. 'Cry 1o it, nuncle, as the cockr\ey did to
the

9 wTell the bot duke, that ] The quartos read—Tell the hot
duke, that Lear——- STEEVENS.

* I pralice only————1 Pradice is in Shakefpeare, and
other old writers, ufed commonly in an ill fenfe for anlazful ar=
4 ee. Jounson.

2 e——the cockney] It is not eafy to determine the cxact
power of this term of contempt, which, as the editor of the Cax-
terbury Tales of Chaucer’ obferves, mlght have been originally
borrowed from the kitchen. From the ancient ballad of the
Turnament of Tottenham, publithed by Dr. Percy in his fecond

volume of Ancient Poetry, p. 24, it fhould feem to fignify a cook :
Ffa ‘AL
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3 the ecls, when fhe put them i’ the pafte alive ; the
rapt ’em o’ the coxcombs with a ftick, and cry’d,
Down, wantons, dewn: *Twas her brother, that, in
pure kindnefs to his horfe, butter’d his hay.

Enter Cornwall, Regan, Glofler, and Servants.

Lear. Good morrow to you both.

Corn. Hail to your grace! [ Kent is fet at libersy.

Reg. 1am glad to fee your highnefs.

Lear. Regan, Ithink youare; I know what reafon
1 have to think fo : if thou thould’ft not be glad,
1 would diverce me from thy mother’s tomb,
Sepulch’ring an adultrefs +.—O, are you free ?

[To Kem.
Some other time for that.—Beloved Regan,

‘Thy fifter’s naught : O Regan, ¢ the hath tied
Sharp-tooth’d unkindnefs, like a vulture, here,——
[ Points to his beart,

¢¢ At that feaft were they ferved in rich array ;
¢¢ Every five and five had a cokcncy.”
1. ¢. a cook, or fiullion, to attend them.

Shakefpeare, however, in Tavelfth Night, makes his Clowa
fay, ¢ I am afraid this great lubber the world, will prove a coc#-
uey” In this place it feeins to have a fignification not unlike
that which it bears at prefent; and, indeed, Chaucer in his
Reve's Tale, ver. 4205, appears to employ it with fuch a meaning

¢¢ And whan this jape is tald another day,

¢¢ 1 fhall be halden a dafie or a colenay.” /
See the notes on the Canterbury Tales of Chancer, Vol. 1V. p. 253,
where the reader will meet with all the inforination to be had on
this fubje®. StrEvENS.

3 ——the eels, vhen fbe put them i the pafle——17 Hinting that
the cel and Lear are in the fame danger. Jonnson.

4 fipulchring, &c.] This word is accented in the fame mannes
by Fairfax and Milton :

¢ As if his work fhould his fipalcher be,” C. 1. fh. 25,
¢ Ard fo fipulcher’d in fuch pomp doe lie.”
Milton on Shakefpeare, linexv.  STrEwENS,
-fle hath tied v
Sharp-tooth’d unkinduefs, like a wulture here,]
Alluding to the fable of Prométhens. WarsurToN,

i * 1 can

.

s
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5

I can fearce fpeak to thee; thou’lt not believe,
% Of how deprav’d a quality—O Regan! |

Reg. I pray you, fir, take patience; I have hope,

You lefs know how to value her defert,
7 Than fhe to fcant her duty.

Lear. Say ? ® How is that?

Reg. I cannot think, my fifter in the leaft
‘Would fail her obligation ; If, fir, perchance,
She have reftrain’d the riots of your followers,
’Tis en fuch ground, and to fuch wholefome end,
As clears her from all blame,

Lear. My curfes on her !

Reg. O, fir, you are old ;
Nature in you ftands on the very verge
Of her confine : you fhould be rul’d, and led
By fome difcretion, that difcerns your ftate
Better than you yourfelf : Therefore, I pray you,
That to our fifter you do make return ;
Say, you have wrong’d her, fir.

Lear. Atk her forgivenefs ?

S Of bow deprav’d a quality

folio reads :
Hith how deprav’d a quality Jounson.

7 Than fbe to fcant her duty.] The word feant is dire@tly cone

trary to the fenfe intended. ~ The quarto reads :
-flack her duty,
which is no better.  May we not change it thus :
You lefs know how to value her defert,
Than fhe to feaz her duty.

To fian may be to meafure or proportion.  Yet our author ufes his
pegatives with fuch licentioufnefs, that it is hardly fafe to make
any alteration,—Scant may mean to adapt, to fit, to proportion s
which fenfe feems ftill to be retained in the mechanical term
Seantling.  Jounsow. .

Hanmer had propofed this change of fiaxt into fian, but furely
no alteration is neceffary. The other reading—/lack would anfiver
as well.  You lefs know how to value her defert, than fhe
(knotws) to fzant her duty, i.e. than flic can be capuble of being
wanting in her duty. STEEVENs.
. ® Say, &c.] This, as well as the followirg fpeech, is omitted
In the quartos, STEEVENS.

Ffsj " Do

] Thus the quarto. The
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? Do you but mark how this becomes the houfe ?
Dear daughter, I'ionfefs that I am old;
* Age is unneceffary : on my knees I ez, + [Kneeling.
That you'll vouckfafe me raiment, bed, and food.

3 ’ Reg.

9 Do you but mark how this becomes the houfe?] This phrafe to
me is unintelligible, and feems to fay nothing to the purpofe :
neither can it mean, how this becomes the order of families.
Lear would certainly intend to reply, how does afking my daugh-
ter’s forgivenefs agree with common fafhion, the eftablifhed rule
and cuftom of nature ? No doubt, but the poet wrote, becames
the ufe, And that Shakefpeare employs #/ in this fignification,
is too obvious to want a proof, ‘THEOBALD,

Do you but mark how this becomes the houfe #] Mr. Theobald
fays, ‘“ This phrafe feems to fay little to the purpofe;” and
therefore z2lters it to, becomes the u/e,— which fignifies lefs.
The Oxford Editor makes him ftill more familiar—becometh s,
All this chopping and changing procecds from an utter ignorance
of a great, a noble, and a moft expreflive phrafe, ——becomes
the Jonfe; which fignifies the order of families, duties of
relation. WARBURTON.

With this moff expreffive phrafe 1 believe no reader is fatisfied.
I fufpec that it has been written originally ¢ .

Afk her forgivenefs ?

Do jou but mark how this becometh — thus,

Dear daughter, I confefs, &c.
Beconies the boufe, and becometh thus, might be eafily confounded
by readers fo unfkilful as the original printers, = Josnson.

Dr. Warburton’s explanation inay be fupported by the follow=
ing paffage in Milton on Diworce, bock 1i. ch. 3z, ¢ the
reftraint whereof, who is not too thick-fighted, may fee how hurt-
ful, how deftruitive, itis to the boxfe, the church, and common-
wealth !” ToLLET,

The old reading may likewife receive additional fupport from
the following pafiage 11 the Blind Beggar of Alexandria, 1598

¢« Cotme up to {upper; it will' become the boufe wonderful well.”

Mr. Tollet has fince furnifhed ine with the following extratt
from fir Thomas Smith’s Commonvealth of England, 4to. 1601/
chap. Fl. which has much the fame expreflion, and explains it.
¢ They two together [man and ‘wife] ruleth the Joufe. The
boufy T call here, the man, the woman, their children, their fer«
vants, bond and free; &c.”” STEEVEXS.

* Ageis unneceflary s ] i.c. Old age has few wants.

e Jounson.
This ufage of the word unucceffary is quite without example ;
and I believe my learncd coadjutor has rather improved than ex~ -

- : x plained

b
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Reg. Good fir, no more ; thefe are unfightly tricks : -
Return you to my fifter.

Lear. Never, Regan :
She hath abated. me of half my train ;
* Look’d black upon me ; firuck me with her tongue,
Moft ferpent-like, upon the very heart :
All the ftor’d vengeances of heaven fall
On her ingrateful top ! Strike her young bones, « -
You taking airs, with lamenefs !

Corn. Fie, fir, fie!

Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding

flames

Into her fcornful eyes ! Infect her beauty,
You fen-fuck’d fogs, drawn by the powerful fun,
3 To fall and blaft her pride! .

»

Reg.

plained the meaning of his author, who feems to have defigned
to fay no more than that it feems zaneceffary to children that the
lives of their parents /bould be prolouged. Age is unneceffary, may,
mean, old people are ufelefs. So, in The Old faw, by Maflinger:
5 -your laws extend not to defert,
¢ But to waneceffary years; and, my lord,
¢¢ His are not fuch.” StTEEVENS.

Unneceffary in Lear’s {peech, I believe, means—in cvant of nece/~
Saries unable to procure them. TYRWHITT.

2 Look’d black upon me;——1 To look black, may eafily be ex-
plain’d to look cloudy or gloomy. See Milton :

¢ So frown’d the mighty combatants, that hell
¢ Grew darker at their frown.”—— JoHNsON.

So, Holinfhed, vol. iii. p. r157: ¢ ——The bithops thereat
repined, and looked black.” ToLLET.

3 To fall, and blaft her pride!] Thus the quarto: the folio
_reads not fo well, #o fall and blifter. 1 think there is flill a fault,
which may be eafily mended by changing a letter:

—————Infett her beauty, &
You fen-fuck’d fogs, drawn by the powerful fun,
Do, fall, and blaft her pride!” Jounson. :

Dr. Johnfon’s alteration will appear unneceflary, if we confider
Jall to be ufed here as an allive verb, fignifying to humble, to
pull down. Jnfeit ber beanty, ye fen-fuckd fogs, drawn by the fun
JSor this end—to fall and Zqut, 1. e. humble and deftroy ber é)rid:.

Shakefpeare in other places ufes fa/l in an active fenfe.  So, in
O:hello ;

Ffy ¢¢ Fach
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Reg. Othe bleft gods!

So will you with on me, * when the rath mood is on,
Lear. No, Regan, thou fhalt never have my-curfe ;
Thy * tender-hefted nature fhall not give
Thee o’er to harfhnefs ; her eyes are fierce, but thine
Do comfort, and not burn : 'Tis not in.thee
To grudge my pleafures, to cut off my train,
To bandy halty words, © to fcant my fizes,
, And

¢¢ Each drop fhe falls will prove a crocodile,”
Again, in the Tempeft :
¢ To fall 1t on Gonzalo,
Again, in Troilus and Crefida :
$¢ ————make him fol/ .
¢¢ His creft, that prouder than blueTris bends.” Niaro«x.

# e qvicn the rafb mood is on.] Thus the folio. The
quartos read only, ——avhen the rafb mood perhaps leaving
the fentence purpofely unfinithed. STEEVENS. ‘

S —— tender-bofted—1] This word, though its general mean-
ing be pldin, Ido not critically underftand. Jounsow.

Thy tender- befted nature—) Hefted feems to mean the fame as
keaved. Tender-hefied, 1. e. whafe bofom is agitated by tender
pailions. The formation of fuch a participle, [ believe, cannot
be grammatically accounted for. Shakeipeare ufes 4¢fts for
heavings in The Winter's Tale, a& 11, Both the quartos however
sead, ¢ tender-/¢fed nature ;” which may mean a nature which
is governed by gentle difpofitions.  I7¢/% is an old word fignifying
command. So, in The Wars of Cyrus, &e. 1564 ¢

¢¢ Muit yicld to S/t of others that be free,”

Hcfred is the reading of the folio, STEEvExs.

S ———to frant my fizes,] To contract my allowances or pro-
portions fettled. Jounsox.

A fizer is one of the loweft rank of ftndents at Cambridge,
and lives on a ftated allowance.

" Sixes are certain portions of bread, beer, or other viétuals, which
in public focietics are fet down to the account of particular pes-
fons: 3 word ftill ufed in colleges, So, ip the Retarn from Par-
naffus :

¢ You are one of the devil’s fellow-commoners; one that
Sueth the devil’s burteries.”

4 Fidlers, fetit on my head; T ufe to fzc my mufic, or go
on the feore for it.”  Return from Parnaffus.

Sizg fometimes means comparys So, in Cinthia’s Revenge,
13 ' '

¢ He
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And, in conclufion, to oppofe the bolt
Againft my coming in : thou better know’ft
The offices of nature, bond of childhood,
Effe&s of courtefy, dues of gratitude ;
Thy half o’the kingdom thou haft not forgot,
Wherein I thee endow’d.
Reg. Good fir, to the purpofe. [Trumpets within,
Lear. Who put my man 1’ the ftocks ?
Corn. What trumpet’s that ?

Euter Steward,

Reg. Tknow't, my fifter’s : thisapproves her letter,
That the would foon be here.—Is your lady come ?
Lear. This is a flave, whofe eafy-borrow’d pride
Duwells in the fickle grace of her he follows :—
Out, varlet, from my fight !
Corn. What means your grace ?
Lesr. Who ftock’d my fervant ? . Regan, I have
good hope
Thou did’ft not know on’t.—Who comes here? O
heavens,

Enter Goweril.

7 If you do love old men, if your fveet fway
Allow obedience, if yourfelyes are old,
Make

¢¢ He now attended with a barbal fze
¢ Of fober ftatefmen, &c.”
1 fuppofe a barbal fize is a bearded company. STEZVENS,

See a fize in Minfhew’s Dictionary.” ToLLET,

7 If you do love old men, if your fiveet fivay
Allow obedience, if yourfelves are old,]

Mr. Upton has proved by.irrefiftible authority, that to a/ow
fignifies not only to permit, but to approve, and has defervedly
replaced the old reading, which Dr. Warburton had changed into
' ballow obedience, not recolle€ting the feripture expreffion, The
{L.ord alloweth the righteons, Pfalm xi, ver. 6. So, in Greene’s
Never too Late, 1016 ; ¢¢ —fhe allows of theg for love, ni)t ﬂfc::

uft,
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Make it your caufe ; fend down, and take my part !—
Art not atham’d to look upon this beard ?—[ 70 Gox.
O, Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand ?

Gon. Why not by the hand, fir > How have I

+ offended ?

All’s not offence, ® that indifcretion finds,
And dotage terms fo.”

Lear. O, fides, you are too tough !
Will you yet hold >—How came my man 1’ the

flocks ?

Corn. 1 fet him there, fir: but his own diforders
Deferv’d ® much lefs advancement.
. Lear. You! did you?

Reg. * I pray you, father, being weak, feem I'o.f

If,

luft.” Again, in Greene’s Farewell to Follie, 1617 ¢ I allow
thofe pleafing poems of Guazzo, which begin, &c.” Again,
Sir Tho. North’s tranflation of Plutarch, concerning the reception
with which the death of Cafar met: ¢ they neither greatly re-
proved, nor allowed the fatt.”” Dr. Warburton might have found

* the emendation which he propofed, in Tate’s alteration of King
Lear, which was firlt publithed in 1687, STEEVENS,

= that indifcretion finds,] Finds is here ufed in the fame
fenfe as when a jury is faid to fird a bill, to which it is an allu-
fion. Our author again ufes the fame word in the fame fenfe in
Hamlet, at V. fc.i:

¢ Why s found fo.”” Epwarps.

To find is little more than to thizk. The French ufe their
word fronver in the fame fenfe ; and we ftill fay | frd time te-
dious, or I findcompany troublefome, without thinking on a jury.

STEEVENS.

. much lefs advancement] The word advancement is
ironically ufed for confpicuoufnefs of Ypuniﬂ)ment ; as we .now fay,
a man is advanced 1o the pillory. We fhould read :

—————but his own diforders
Deferv’d much more advancement. JorNson.

By Jef advancement is meant, a ftill werfe or more difgraceful
fituation : a fituation not fo reputable. Percy.

Cornwall certainl{ means, that Kent’s j/orders had entitled him
even a poft of lefs honour than the flocks. STEEvVENS.

t I pray you, father, being aveak, feem fo.] This is a very
odd requeit. She furcly afked fomething more reafonable. We
fhould read, 1

¢ ——being -
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If, ’till the expiration of your month,

You will return and fojourn with my fifter,

Difmiffing half your train, come then to me;

I am now from home, and out of that provifion

Which thall be needful for your entertainment.
Lear. Return to her, and fifty men difmifs’d ?

* No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chéofe

To
. -being weak, deem’t fo. ;
i, e, believe that my hufband tells you true, thatKent’s diforders
deferved a more ignominious punifhment.. WarBURTON.
The meaning s, fince yox are aveak, be content to think yours
felf weak. No change is needed. ' Jornsox. :
> Noy rather I abjure all roofs, and chufe
To wage againk the enmity o’ the air:
To be a comrade <vith the avolf and ewl,
Necefity's fbarp pinch. ;
‘Thus fhould thefe lines: (in the order they were read, in all the
editions till Mr. Theobald’s) be pointed: the want of which
pointing contributed, perhaps, to miflead him in tranfpofing the
fecond and third lines ; on which imaginary regulation he thus de~
¢ fcants, ¢ The breach of the fenfe here is a manifeft ‘proof that
thefe lines were tranfpofed by the fir(t editors. Neither can there
be any {yntax or grammatical coherence, unlels we fuppofe (re-
ceffty’s fbarp pinck) to be the accufative to (awage).” But this is,
fuppofing the verb avage, to want an accufative, which it does
not. To awage, or avager agm'qﬂ oney, Was a, common expreflion
and, being a fpecies of alting (namely, acting in oppofition) was
as proper as to fay, ai againft any one. So, to wage againft the
enmity o’ the airy was to ftrive-or fight againft it. Necofily’s fharp
pinch, therefore, is not the accufative to wage, but declarative of
the condition of him who is a comrade of the wolf and owl; in
which the verb (#) is underftood. The confequence of all this
is, that it was the /aff ¢ditors, and not the ﬁ:}, who tranfpofed
‘the lines from the order the poet gave them : for the Oxford edi-
tor follows Mr, Theobald. WarBURTON.
To avage is often ufed abfolutely without the word avar after ie,
and yet hgnifies t0 make war, as before in this play:
My life I never held but as a pawn
To avage againit thine enemies.

‘The fpirit of the tollowing paflage feems to be loft in the hands
of both the commentators, It fliould, perhaps, be pointed thus s
‘I'o be a'comrade of the wolf and owl,~ i

Neceffity’s fharp pinch !—
Thefe laft words appear to be the reflettion of Lear on the

wretched
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To wage againft the enmity o’ the air ;
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl,—
Neceflity’s tharp pinch ! Return with her ?
Why, the hot-blooded France, that dowerlefs took
Our youngeft born, I could as well be brought
To knee his throne, and, fquire-like, penfion beg
To keep 3 bafe life afoot ;——Return with her ?
Perfuade me rather to be flave #and fumpter
To this detefted groom. [ Looking on the Steward,
Gon. At your choice, fir.
Lear. Now I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me
mad ;
T will not trouble thee, my child; farewel:
‘We'll no more meet, no more fee one another :—
But yet thou art my fleth, my blood, my daughter;
Or, rather, a difeafe that’s in my flefh,
‘Which I muft needs call mine : thou art a bile,
A plague-fore, an *embofled carbuncle,
In my corrupted blood. But I'll not chide thee;
Let thame come when it will, I do not call it:
I do not bid the thunder-bearer thoot,
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove:
Mend, when thou canft; be better, at thy leifurc :
I can be patient ; I can ftay with Regan,
1, and my hundred knights.
Reg. Not altogether fo, fir;

wretched fort of exiftence he had deferibed in the preceding
lines. STEEVENS. :

3 bafe life—] i. e. Ina fervile ftate. Jouwsoy.

4 — and fumpter] Sumpteris a horfe that carries neceffaries on 3
journey, though fometimes ufed for the cafe to carry them in.—
Vide B. and Fletcher’s Noble Geutleman, Seyward’s cdit, vol. viii,
note 35; and Cufbid’: Revenge.

¢¢ e—— T’Il have a horfe to leap thee,
<¢ And thy bafe iffue fhall carry fumpters.”
Again, in Webfter’s Dutehefs of Malfy, 16233
¢¢ He is indeed a guarded fumpter-cloth
¢ Only for the remove.o’the court.,” STEEVENS.
5 e emboffed carbuncle) Embofed is froclling, Jprpmbcmuh

OHNSON,

I look’d
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T look’d not for you yet, nor am provided
For your fit welcome : Give ear, fir, to my fifter ;
For thofe that mingle reafon with your paffion,
Muft be content to think you old, and fo——
But the knows what the does.
Lear. Is this well fpoken now ?
Reg. 1 darc avouch it, fir : What, fifty followers 3
Is it not well 2 What thould you need of more?
Yea, or fo mdny ? fith that both charge and danger
Speak *gainft fo great a number ? How, in one houfe,
Should many people, under two commands,
Hold amity ? *Tis hard ; almoft impoffible,
Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive at-
tendance
From thofe that the calls fervants, or from mine ?
Reg. Why not, my lord ? If then they chanc’d to
- flack you,
We could controul them : If you will come to me,
(For now I {py a danger) I intreat you
‘To bring but five and twenty ; to no more
Will I give place, or notice.
Lear. 1 gave you all—
Reg. And in good time you gave it.
Lear. Made you my guardians, my depofitaries ;
But kept a refervation to be follow’d
With fuch a number : What, muft I'come to you
With five and twenty, Regan ? faid you fo?
Reg. And fpeak it again, my lord ; no more
with me. ’
Lear. © Thofe wicked creatures yet do look well-
favour’d,

 When

& Thofe wicked creatures yet do look svell-favour’d,
When others are more wicked,—— ]

Dr. Warburton would exchange the repeated epithet awrcked
3nto wrinkled in both places. The commentator’s only objection
to the lines as they now ftand, is the difcrepancy of ‘the meta-

hor, the want of oppofition between avicked :mdy well-favoured,
gut he might have remembered what he fays in his own preface

concern-
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‘When others are more wicked ; not being the worft,
Stapds in fome rank of praife :—I'll go with thee; -
g [0 Goneril.

Thy fifty yet doth double five and twenty,
And thou art twice her love.

Gon. Hear me, my lord;
What need you five and twenty, ten, or five,
'To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many
Have a command to tend you?

Reg. What need one ?

Lear. O, reafon not the need : our bafeft beggars
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous :
Allow not nature more than nature needs,
Man’s life is cheap as beaft’s : thou art a lady ;
If only to go warm were gorgeous,
Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear’ft,
Which fcarcely keeps thee warm.—But, for true

need,~—

You heavens, give me that patience, patience I need !
You fee me here, you gods, a7 poor old man,
As full of grief as age; wretched in both !
If it be you that flir thefe daughters’ hearts
Againft their father, fool me not fo much

concerning mixed modes. Shakefpeare, whofe mind was more in«
tent upon notions than words, had in his thoughts the pulchritude
of virtue, and the deformity of wickednefs; and though he had
mentioned avickedngfs, made the correlative anfwer to deformity.
OHNSON,
A fimilar thought occurs in Cymbeline, a& V., g
<ot is I
That all the abhorred things o’ the earth amend,
By being worfe than they., STEEVENS.
"This paffage, I think, fhould be pointed thus:
Thofe wicked creatures yet do look svell-favour'd,
When others are more wicked ; not being the worft
Stands in fome rank of praife.—
“Yhat is, o be ot the worft deferves fome praife. TyrwarTT,
7 —poor old man,} The quarto has, poor old fellow.
Jounson.

To

A 5




KT NG LEAR 4y

To bear it tamely ; * touch me with noble anger !
O, let not women’s weapons, water-drops,
Stain my man’s cheeks !—No, you unnatural hags,
I will have fuch revenges on you both,
That all the world fhall,—I will do fuch things %,—
‘What they are, yet I knoew not ; but they thall be
The terrors of the earth. You think, I’ll weep:
No, I'll not weep :— :
1 have full caufe of weeping; but this heart
Shall break into a hundred thoufand flaws,
Or ere I'll weep :—O, fool, I thall go mad!
[ Exeunt Lear, Glofter, Kent, and Fool.
Corn. Let us withdraw, ’twill be a ftorm.
[ Storm and. tempeft beard.
Reg. This houfeis little; the old man and his people
Cannot be well beftow’d. .
Gon. "Tis hisown blame ; he hath put himfelf from
reft, ’

toxch me with noble anger !} It would puzzle one at firfk
to find the fenfe, -the drift, and the coherence ofP this petition. For
if the gods fent this evil for his punifhment, how could he ex-
pect that they fhould defeat their own defign, and affift him to
revenge his injuries ? The folution is, that Shakefpeare here
makes his f{peaker allude to what the ancient poets tell us of the
misfortunes of particular families : namely, that when the anger
of the gods, for an a& of impiety, was raifed againft an offend-
ing houfe, their method of punithment was, firft to inflame the
breafts of the children to unnatural acts againft their parents;
 and then, of the parents againft their children, in order to de-
firoy onc another; and that both thefe outrages were the in-
ftigation of the gods. To confider Lear as alluding to this di-
vinity, makes his prayer exceeding pertinent and fine.

WazsUrTON,
°

T will do fuch things——
What they are, yet I know not ;)
~————— magnum eft quodcunque paravi,
Quid fit, adhuc dubito.  Owide Met. lib. vi.
haud quid fit {cio,

Sed grande quiddam eft. Sencce Thyefies.
Let fuch as are unwilling to allow that copiers of nature muft
occafionally ufe the fame thoughts and expreffions, remember,
that of both thefe authors there were early tranflations.
STEsVENS,

And
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And muft needs tafte his folly.

Reg. For his particular, Ill receive him gladly,
But not one follower.

Gon. So am I purpos’d.
Where is my lord of Glofter ?

Re-enter Glofler.

Corn. Follow’d the old man forth :—he is return’d,
Glo. The king is in high rage.
Corn. Whither is he going *?
Glo. He calls to horfe; but will I know not
whither.
Corn. *Tis beft to give him way ; he leads himfelf.
Gon. My lord, entreat him by no means to ftay.
Glo. Alack, the night comes on, and the bleak
winds i
* Do forely ruffle; for many miles'about
There’s fcarce a buth,
Reg. O, fir, to wilful men,
‘The injuries, that they themfelves procure,
Mutt be their fchool-mafters : Shut up your doors ;
He is attended with a defperate train;
And what they may incenfe him to, being apt
To have his ear abus’d, wifdom bids fear.
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord; ’ts a wild
night ;
My Regan counfels well : come out o’ the florm.
[ Excunt.

Y Bhither is he going ?
Glo. Hecalls to boryfé ;)
Omnitted in the quartos, SteEviws.
* Do forcly rutlie,— ] Thus the folie. The quartos read,
Do forely rajfel, i.corufle.  STEEVENS,

ACT
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ACT IlI. SCENE 1.

A Heath.

A form is heard, with thunder and l;gb'tning. Enier
Kent, and a Gentleman, meeting.

Kent, Who's there, befide foul weather 3
Gent. One minded like the weather, moft un-
quietly. ot
Kent. 1 know you; Where’s the king ?
Gent. Contending with the fretful element :
Bids the wind blow the eatth into the fea,
Or fwell the curled waters ’bove the rhain 3,
That things might change, or ceafe: *teats hig
. white hair;
Wehich the impetious blafts, with eyelefs rage,
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of :
Strives in his little world of man to out-fcorn
The to-and-fro-confliting wind and rain._
* This night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would

couch,
The

3 Or fiwell the curled svater's *bove the main,] The main feems
td fignity here the main land, the continent. So, in Bacor’s War
with Spain: ¢ In 1589, we turned challengers, and invaded the
smain of Spain.” : :

This interpretation fets the two objets of Lear’s defire in pros
per oppofition to each other. He wifhes for the deftruction of
the world, either by the winds blowing the land into the waters,
or raifing the waters fo as to overwhelm the land. STeEvENS.

+ dears bis wbite hair;] The fix following verfes were
ofnitted in all the late editions: I have replaced them from the
firft, for they are certainly Shakefpeare’s.  Pore.

The firft folio ends the fpeech at change or ceafe, and begins
again at Kent’s queftion, Bzt «wbo is avith bim? The whole
fpeech is forcible, but too long for the occafion, and properly
rétrenched.  Jorxsox. .

s This nighty awherein the cub-drawn bear wosld cquch,] Cub-
&raon has been explained to fignify drawen by nature to its yowrg s

Vou, IX, G whereas
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The lion and the belly-pinched wolf
Keep their fur dry, unbonneted he runs,
And bids what will take all.

Kent. But who is with him ?

Gent. None but the fool; who labours to out-jeft
His heart-firuck injuries.
% Kent. Sir, 1 do know you;
And dare, upon the warrant of ® my note,
Commend a dear thing to you. There is divifion, .
Although as yet the face of it be cover'd
With mutual cunning, ’twixt Albany and Corn-

wall ; z

7 Who have (as who have not, that their great ftars
Throne and fet high ?) fervants, who feem no lefs ;
Which are to France the fpies and fpeculations
Intelligent of our ftate ; what hath been feen 2,

whereas it means, awhyfe dugs are drawn’dry by its young. For
no animals leave their dens by night but for prey. = So that the
meaning is, ¢ that even hunger, and the fupport of its young,
would not force the bear to leave his den in fuch a night.”” ‘
WARBURTON,
Shakefpeare has the fame image in s yox Like It :

¢« A lionefs, avith udders all drawn dry,

¢¢ Lay couching 3
Again, Lbidem :

¢¢ Food to the fuck’d and hungry lionefs.”” STEEVENs.

6 ——my note,] My obfervation of your charater. Jonnson.
The quartos read : -

—————upon the warrant of my ars
i.e. on the flrength of sy fhillin phiiognomy, STEEVENS.

7 Who-have (as who have not, ] The eight fubfequent
verfes were degraded by Mr. Pope, as unintelligible, and to no
purpofe. For my part, I fee nothing in them but what is very
eafy to be underftood ; and the lines feem abfolutely neceffary to
clear up the motives upon which France prepared his invafion:
nor without them is the fenfe' of the context complete.

THEOBALD.

The quartos omit thefe lines. STEEVENS.

8 —abatibath been feen,] What follows, are the circumftances
in-the ftate of the kingdom, of which he fuppofes the fpies gave
France the intelligence, STEEVENS.

Either
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* Lither in fmuffs and packings of the dukes;

Or the hard rein which both of them have borne

Againft the old kind king ; ot fomething deeper,

Whereof, perchance, thefe ' are but furnifhings ;—

{ * But, true it is, * from France there comes a power
Into

9 Either in fouffs or packings — ] Szaffs are diflikes, and pack-
ings underhand contrivances.

So, in Henry IV, firft part : ¢¢ Took it in fuuff;” and in King
Edward I11. 1599

¢¢ This packizg evi, we both fhall tremble for it,”
Again, in Stanyhurft’s Virgil, 1582:

¢¢ With two gods packing one woman filly to cozen.
We ftill talk of packing juries, and Antony fays of Cleopatra,
that fhe has * pack’d cards with Ceefar,” STEEVENS.

2 are but furnithings.) Furnifbings are what we now cal
colours, external pretences.  JOHNsON,

A furnifp anciemly fignified a fample. So, in the Preface to
Greene’s Groatfworth afg Wit, 16211 *¢ To lend the world a
Surnifb of wit, fhe lays her own to pawn,” STEEVENS,

2 But truc it <5, &c.] In the old editions are the five following
lines which I have inferted in the text, which feem neceflary to
the plot, as a preparatory to the arrival of the French army with
Cordelia in a&t IV. How both thefe, and a whole fcene between
Kent and this gentleman in the fourth at, came to be left out
in all the later editions, I cannot tell; they depend upon each
other, and very much contribute to clear that incident. PoerE.
-from France there comes a power

Into this {catter’d kingdom ; who already,

Wife in our negligence, bawe fecret fea

In fome of our befl ports. i
Scatter’d kingdom, if it have any fenfe, gives us the idea of a
kingdom fallen into an azarchy : but that was not the cafe, It
fubmitted quietly to the government of Lear’s two fons-in-law.
It was divided, indeed, by this means, and fo hurc, and weak-
en’d. And this was what Shakefpeare meant to fay, who, fith-
out doubt, wrote :
-feathed Kingdom ; ~———r
i.e. hurt, wounded, impaired. And fo he frequently ufes feath
for hurt or damage. Again, what a flrange phrafe is, having
Jea in a port, to fignify a fleet’s lyinf% at anchor ¢ which is all it
can fignify. And what is ftranger fill, a fecret fea, that s, lying
incognito, like the army at Knight’s Bridge in T/e Rebearfal.
Without doubt the poet wrote :

r Gga2 ~——have
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Into this fcatter'd kingdom ; who already, i
Wife in our negligence, have fecret fee
In fome of our beft ports, and are at point

have fecret foize
In fome of our beft ports ; "

i, e. they are fecretly fecure of fome of the beft ports,
having a party in the garrifon ready to fecond any attempt of
their friends, &c. The exaétnefs of the expreflion is remark-
dble; he fays, fecret feize in fome, not of fome. For the firkk
implies a confpiracy ready to feize a place on warning, the other,
a place already feized.- WarsurTON,

The true ftate of this fpeech cannet from all thefe notes be
difcovered. As it now ftands it is collected from two editions :
the eight lines, degraded by Mr. Pope, are found in the folio,
not in. the quarto; the following lines inclofed in crotchets
are in the quarto, not in the folio. So that if the fpeech be
read with omiffion of the former, it will ftand according to the
firft edition; and if the former are read, and the lines that follow
them omitted, it will then fland according to the fecond. The
Tpeech is now tedious, becaufe it is formed by a coalition of
both. The fecond edition is generally beft, and was probably
neareft to Shakefpeare’s laft copy, but in this paffage the firft
is preferable; for in the folio, the meffenger is fent, he knows
not why, he knows not whither. I fuppofe Shakefpeare thought
his plot opened rather oo early, and made the alteration to veil
the event from the audience ; but trufting too much to himfelf,
and full of a fingle purpofe, he did not accommodate his new
dines to the reft of the fcene.—The leamed critic’s emendations
are now to be examined. Scatered he has changed to )fcat/m! J
for fcattered, he fays, gives the idea of an anarchy, awhich avas
20t the cafe. It may be replied that fiathed gives the idea of ruin,
wafte, and defolation, avbich avas not the cafe. It is unworthy
a lover of truth, in queftions of great or little moment, to ex-
aggerate or extenuate for mere couvenience, or for vanity yet
lefs than convenience. Scattered naturally means divided, unfet-
tled, difunited—Next is offered with great pormnp a change of fea
to_feize ; but in the firft edition the word is fee, for bire, in the
fenfe of having any one in fee, that is, at dewotion for money.
Fec is in the fecond quarto changed to fée, from which one made
Jea and another feize. Jomnson.

One of the quartos (for there are two that differ from each other,
though primcg in the fame year, and for the fame printer) reads
Jecret feer. Perhaps the author wrote fecret foor, i, €. footing.
So, in a following fcene :
what confederacy have you with the traitors
Late foosed in the Kingdom 2 STEEVENS,

Te
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To thew their open banner,—Now to you:
If on my credit you dare build fo far
To make your fpeed to Dover, you fhall find
Some that will thank you, making juft report
Of how unnatural and bemadding forrow
‘The king hath caufe to plain.
I am a gentleman of blood and breeding,
And from fome knowledge and affurance, offer
‘This office to you.]

Gent. ' I will talk further with you.

Kent. No, do not.
For confirmation that I am much more
‘Than my out wall, open this purfe, and take
‘What it contains : If you thall fee Cordelia,
(As fear not but you thall) thew her this ring ;
And fhe will tell you who your fellow is
‘That yet you do not know. Fie on this ftorm!

I will go feek the king. ¢
Gent. Give me your hand : Have you no more t
fay ?

Kent. Few words, but, to effet, more thanall yet;
That, when we have found * the king, (in which

your pain
That way ; DIl this,) he that firft lights on him,
Holla the other. [ Exeunt feverally.

L3

the king, in which your pain,
That avay, Tl this: ke that fufi, &c.
Thus the folio. The late reading :
for which you take
That way, I this,———
was not genuine, The quartos read :
T'hat when we have found the king,
1le this way, you that, he that ﬁrl% lights
On him, hollow the other. STEEVENS.

3 SCENE

U
v
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S C L ES NSSESTE
Another part of the beath.
F Storm flill.  Enter Lear, and Fool.

Lear, Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks ! rage!
: blow !
You cataralls, and hurricanoes, fpout
’Till you have drench’d our fteeples, drown’d the
cocks ! 3
You fulphurous and * thought-executing fires,
Vaunt-couriers ¢ to oak-cleaving thunder-bolts,
Singe my white head ! And théu all-thaking thunder,
7 Strike flat the thick rotundity o’ the world !
® Crack nature’s moulds ;' all germens {pill at once?,
That make ingrateful man ! g

s thought-executing——=1] Doing execution with rapidity
equal to thought. Jonnsown. .
¢ Vaunt-couriers.) Awant couriers, Fr. - This phrafe is not un-
familiar to other writers of Shakefpeare’s time. It originally
meant the foremoft fcouts of an army. So, in Jarvis Markham’s
Englifh Arcadia, 1607 :
—=¢¢ 43 foon as the firft wancurrer encountered him face to face.”
Again, in The Tragedy of Mariam, 1613
¢ Might to my death, but the waunt-currier prove.”
Again, in Darius: 1603 :
¢ Th’ avant-corours, that came for to examine.”
STEEVENS.
7 Swike fat, &c.] The quarto reads,—Swuite flat. Steevewns.
3 Crack nature’s moulds, all germains fpill at once] Thus all the
editions have given us this paflage; and Mr, Pope has explained
germains to mean relations, or kiudred elements, But the poet
means here, ¢ Crack nature’s mould, and fpiil all the /feeds of
matter, that are hoarded within it.” To retrieve which fenfe
we muft write germins from germen. Our author not only ufes
the fame thought again, but the word that afcertains my explica.
tion, in The Winter's Tale :
¢¢ Let nature cruth the fides o’ the earth together,
¢¢ And mar the fecds within.”  THEoBALD,
Theobald is right.  So, in Macbeth :
i ¢¢ ~———and the fum
¥ Of nature’s germins tumble altogether,” STEEVENS.

Fool.
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Fool. O nuncle, court holy-water *in a dry houfe
is better than this rain-water out o’ door. Good
nuncle, in, and afk thy daughters bleffing ; here’s a
night pities neither wifc men nor fools. 3

Lear. Rumble thy belly full! Spit, fire! {pout,

rain!
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters :
I tax not you, you elements, with unkindnefs,
I never gave you kingdom, call’d you children,
* You owe me no fubfcription ; why then let fall
Your horrible pleafure; 2 here I ftand, your flave,
A poor, infirm, weak, and defpis’d old man :—
But yet I call you fervile minifters,
That have with two pernicious daughters join’d
Your high-engender’d battles, ’gainft a head
So old and white as this. .O! O! #’tis foul !

Fool. He that has a houfe to put’s head in, has a
good head-piece. .

® ——{pill at once.] To fpill is to deftray. So, in Gower De
Confeffiorte Amantis, lib. iv. fol. 67 :

So as I thall myfelf fpill. STEEVENS.

3 court holy-avater—] Ray, among his proverbial phrafes,
p- 184, mentions court holy-avater to mean fair awords. ‘The
French have the fame phrafe. Eai benite de cour; fair empty
words.—Chambaud’s Ditionary. STEEVENS.

= You owe me no {ubfcription ;——1 Sulfiription for cbedience.

. WaRBURTON.

3 ——Here I fland your flave,] But why fo? It is true, he
fays, that they owed bim no fubfeription ;. yet fure he owed them
none. We fhould read : :

. Here 1 ftand your brawe ; .
i.e. 1 defy your worft rage, as he had faid juft before. What
led the editors into this blunder was what fhould have kept them
out of it, namely, the following line :
A poor, mfirm, weak, and defpis’d old man.
And this was the wonder, that fuch a one fhould srave them all.
: WaRBURTON.

The meaning is plain enough, ‘he was not their fave by right
or compaét, but by neceflity and compulfion. Why fhiould a
paflage be darkened for the fake of changing it ? Befides, of
brave in that fenfe I remember no example. = Jouwsow.

4 ———"tis foul.] Shameful ; difhonourable. Jounson.

Gga The

o
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The cod-piece that will boufe,
Before the bead bas any :
The bead and be foall lonfe ;-
5 So beggars marry many.
The man that makes his toe
What ke bis beart fhould make,
Skall of a corn cry, woe!
And tury bis flecp to wake.
—for there was never yet fair woman, but the
made mouths in a glafs,

Enter Keut.

Legr. © No, I will be the pattern of all patience,
I will fay nothing.

Kent. Who's there ?

Fool. Marry, here’s grace, and a cod-piece”;
that’s 2 wife man, and a fool.

Kent. Alas fir, * are you here ? things that love

night, ,

Love not fuch nights as thefe ; the wrathful fkies
9 Gallow the very wanderers of the dark,
And make them keep their caves : Since I was man,

5, 8o beggars marry many.] i.e. A beggar marries a wife and
lice. Jounson. [
& No, I awill be the pattern of all paticnce,
I will fay nothing.]
So Perillus, in the old anonymous play, fpeaking of Eeir:
¢¢ But he, the myrrour of mild patience,
$¢ Puts up all yrongs, and never gives reply.” STEEVENs,
7 —and a cod-piece, that's a wife man and a fool.] Alluding
perhaps fo the faying of a contemporary wit ; that there is #0 Ji/=
gretion below the girdle. STEEVENS.
o are you here? ——The quartos read—z you here ?
STEEVENS.
o Gallow the wery wanderers of the dark,] Gallow, a wefts
gountry word, fignifies to fcare or frighten. WarzurTov.
So, the Somerfetthire proverb: ¢ The dunder do gally the
teans.” Beans are vulgarly fuppofed to thoot up fafter after
thunder:ftorms, STEEVENS, .

Such
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Such fheets of fire, fuch burfts of horrid thunder,
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never
Remember to have heard : man’s nature cannot carry
The affliction, nor the * fear.

Lear. Let the great gods,
"That keep * this dreadful pother o’er our heads, ‘
Find out their enemies now. Tremble,thou wretch,
That haft within thee undivulged crimes,
Unwhipt of juftice : Hide thee, thou bloody hand ;
Thou perjur’d, and }thou fimular man of virtue
‘That art inceftuous : Caitiff,- to pieces thake,
4 That under covert and.convenient feeming:
Haft pralis’d on mian’slife !l —Clofe pent-up gullts,
Rive your * concealmg contments, ¢and cry - o
Thefe

—/ear.] So the folio: the later editions read, wizh the
qunrto, Sforce for fear, lefs elegantly. JOHNSDN.

* ——1bis dreadful pother——1] Thus one of the quartos and
the folio, The other quarto reads thund’ring.

The reading in the text, however, is @n expreffion common
toothers. So, in the Scornful Lady of B. and Fletcher:

£ faln out with their meat, and &epz @ {udder
TERVENS,

3 —thou fimular. of wirtve,] Shakefpeare has here kept ex-
adtly to the Latin propriety of the term. 1 will only obferve,
that our author feems to have imitated Skelton in making a fubs
fantive of fimular, as the other did of Jifimular

¢« With other foure of theyr affynyte,
¢ Dyfdayne, ryotte, diffymuler, fubtylte.”—The Bouge
of Courte.  WAREURTON.

The quartos read fimular max, and therefore Dr. Warburton’s
pote might be fpared.  STEEVENS.

s That under covert and couvenient t feerning, ] Convenient needs
not be underftood in any other than its ufual and proper fenfe 5
accommodate to the prefent purpofe ; fuitable to a defign. Con=
wenient feeming is appearance fuch as may promote his purpofc to
deftroy.  JorNsoN.

$ —concealing continents,—] Contizgnt flands for that which
gontains or incly) ofts.  JoHnsoN.

Thus in Antony and Clegpatra :

Heart, once be ftronger than thy continent!
Again, in Chapman’s ranflation of the X1Ith, Book of Homex’s
Oy
€I told
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Thefe dreadful fummoners grace.—I am a man 7,
More finn'd againft, than finning.
Kent. Alack, baré-headed ! y
Gracious my lord, hard by here is'a hovel;
Some friendthip will it lend you ’gainft the tempeft ;
Repofe you there: while I to this hard houfe,
(More hard than is the ftone whereof ’tis rais’d ;
Which even but now, demanding after you,
Deny’d me to come in) return, and force
Their {canted courtefy.
Lear: My wits begin to turf,m—
Come on, my boy : How doft, my boy? Artcold ?
I am cold myfelf.—Where is this firaw, my fellow ?
The art of our neceffities is firange,
That can make vile things precious. Come, your
hovel.——
Poor foot and knave, I have * one part in my heart
That’s forry yet for thee.
Fool. “¢ He that has a little tiny wit,——
With heighy bo, the wind and the rain—
; M

¢¢ 1 told our pilot that paft other men
¢¢ He moft muit bear firm fpirits, fince he fway’d
"¢ The contincit that all our {pirits convey’d, &c.”
The quartos read, concealed centers.  STEEVENS,
<—— and cry
Thefe dreadful fummoners grace. 3
Summoners are here the officers that fummon offenders before a
proper tribunal, STEEVENSs.
7 I am a man,] Oedipus, in Sophocles, reprefents himfelf in
the fame light.  Oedip. Colon. v. 258,
> 'ra,y‘ ‘e'yﬁ (2]
ewordor” e padhror o &&znwa. TYRWHITT.
38— one part in my beart &c.] Some editions read,
thing in my heart ;
from which Hanmer, and Dr, Warburton after him, have made

Sring, very unncceffarily ; both the copies have pars.
Jonnson.

The old quartos read,
‘That forrows yet for thee, "STEEVENS,
9 He that has a'lirtle tiny wit,—] T fancy that the fecond

line of this ftanza had once a termination that rhymed with the
fourth
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Muft make: content with ki fortunes fit 3
For the rain it raineth every day. ¢
Lear. - True, my good boy.—Come; bring us to
this hovel, : v [ Exit.
Fool. This is a brave night to cool a courtezan.
* I'll fpeak-a prophecy ere I go: ©
When

was once perhaps written, : ;

With heigh ho, the wind and the rain iz bisway.
The meaning feems likewife .to require this infertion. ¢ He
that has wit, however fmall, and finds wind and rain in his way,
muft content himfelf by thinking, that fomewhere or other i#
raineth every day, and others are therefore fuffering like himfelf.”
Yet I am afraid that all thi¢ is chimerical, for the burthen ap-
pears again in the fong at the end of Tavelfzh Night, and feems to
have been an arbitrary fupplement, without any reference to the
fenfe of the fong. JoHNson. ; 3

L Pl fpeak a prophecy ere I go:

When frit_/h are more in words than matter ;

When brewers marr their malt with avater ;

When nobles are their tailors’ tutors

No heretics burn’d, -but wenches’ fuitors;

When every cafe in lazy isright;

No fyuire in debt, nor io poor knight ;

When flanders do not kive in tongues,

And cut purfes come not to tbrongs;

When ufurers tell their gold 1" the field,

And bawvds and svbores do churches build ;

Then fball the realm of Albion

Come to great confufion.

Then comes the time, who lives to fee’t,

Tbat going fball be us'd aith feet.] >
The judicious reader will obferve through this heap of nonfenfe
and confufion, that this is not oze but swo prophecies.” The firft,
4 fatyrical defcription of the prefent mamnets as future: and the
fecond, a fatyrical defcription” of futuré manners, wwbich the cor-
ruption_of the prefent swould prevent from ever bx‘zfpening. Each

, of thefe prophecies has its proper inference or deduction : yet,

by an unaccountable ftupidity, the firft editors took the whole to
be all one prophecy, and [o jurbled the two contrary inferences
together, The whole then fhould be read as “follows, only pre-
mifing that the firft line is corrupted by -the Tofs of a word— or
ere [ go, is not Englifh, and fhould be helped thus :

fourth ; but I can only ‘fancy its for both the copies agree. It

1. Tl
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When priefts are more in word than matter 3
‘When brewers mar their malt with water ;

* When nobles are their tailors’ tutors ;

3 No heretics burn’d, but wenches’ fuitors *
Then.comes the time, ‘who lives to fee’t,
‘That going fhall be us’d with feet.—
When every cafe in law is right ;

No fquire in debt, nor no poor knight ;

< When flanders do not livé in tongues;
Nor cut-purfes come not to throngs ;
‘When ufurers tell their gold i’ the field ;
And bawds, and whores, do churches build ;—
Then fhall the reaim of Albion
Come to great confufion,

1. T’ll fpeak a prophecy or fuwo ere I go:
When priefts are more in words than matter;
When brewers marr their male with water ;
‘When nobles are their tailors’ tutors ;
No heretics burnt, but wenches’ {uitors ;
Then comes the time, who lives to fee’,
‘That going fhall be us’d with feet.—i.c. Now.
2, When every cafe in law is right ;
No fquire in debt, and no poor knight;
When {landers do not live in tongues,
And cut-purfes come not to throngs ;
‘When ufurers tell their gold i’ the field,
And bawds and whores do churches build ;
‘Then fhallithe realm of Albion
Come to great confufion.—i.e. Newer. WARBURTON,
The fagacity and acutenefs of Dr, Warburton are very confpi-
cuous in this note. He has difentangled the confufion of the
paffage, and I have inferted his emendation in the text. OF
e'er is proved by Mr. Upton to be good Englith; but the con-
troverfy was not neceflary, for or is not in the old copies.
fonxsox.
2 When nobles are their tailors tutors;] 1.e. Invent fathions for
them. WaRBURTON,
3 No beretics burn’dy but aenches’ fuitors ;] The difeafe to which
wvenches fuitors are particularly expofed, was called in Shake-
fpearc’s time the drenning or buraing, JORN3ON,

This
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4 This prophecy Merlin thall make; for I live before
his time. [ Exit,

S BN Eu 11
An apartment in Glofler’s caftle.

Euter Glofter, and Edmund.

Gl. Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this un~
natural dealing : When I defird their leave that I
might pity him, they took from me the ufe of mine
own houfe ; charg’d me, on pain of their perpetual
difpleafure, neither to fpeak of him, entreat for him,
nor any way fuftain him.

Edm. Moft favage, and unnatural !

Glh. Goto; fay you nothing: There is divifion
between the dukes; and a worfe matter than that: I
have received a letter this night ;—’tis dangerous to
be fpoken.—I have lock'd the letter in my clofet :
thefe injuries the king now bears will be revenged
home ; there is part of a power already footed :
we muft incline to the king. I will feek him, and
privily relieve him: go you, and maintain talk
with the duke, that my charity be not of him per-
ceived : If he afk for me, | am ill, and gone to
bed. If I die for it, as no lefs is threaten’d me,
the king my old mafter muft be relieved. There is
fome ftrange thing toward, Edmund; pray you, be
careful. [ Exit.

4 This prophecy——1] This prophecy is not in the quartos.

Then fhall the realm of Albion

Come to great confufion.]
Thefe lines are taken from Chaucer. Puttenham, in his Arf of
Poctry, 1589, quotes them as follows :

¢<"When faith fails in prieftes faws,

¢ And lords hefls are holden for laws,

¢ And robbery is tane for purchafe,

¢¢ And letchery for folace,

¢ Then fball the realm of Albion

$¢ Be brought to great confufion.”  STEEVENS.

Edm,
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Edm. This courtefy, forbid thee, fhall the duké
Inftantly know; and of that letter too :—
This feems a fair deferving, and muft draw me
That which my father lofes; no lefs than all ;
The younger rifes, when the old doth fall. . [Exir,

St 5 Na SE v,
A pait of the beath, with a hovel.
Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool.

Kenr. Here is the place, my lord; good my lord,

enter :
The tyranny of the open night’s too rough
For nature to endure. [ Storm _pill.

Lear. Let me alone.
Kent. Good my lord, enter here,
Lear. Wilt break my heart ?
Kent. I'd rather break mine own : Good my lord,
enter.
Lear. Thou think’ft ’tis much, that this contentious
fiorm
Invades us to the fkin : fo ’tis to thee ;
But where the greater malady is fix’d,
The leffer is fcarce felt 5.  Thou'dit thun a bear ;
But if thy flight lay toward the ° raging fea,
Thow’dft meet the bear i’ the mouth, When the
mind’s free,
The body’s delicate : the terhpeft in my mind

* 5 But avhere the greater malady is fix'd,

The leffer is fearce feit.]
So, in Spenfer’s Faery Queen, b. L. c. vi.

¢¢ He leffer pangs can bear who hath endur’d the chief.”

STEEVENS.
w29 raging fea,] Such is the reading of that which ap-
pears to be the elder of the two quartos. The other, with the
tolio, reads,—roaring fia. STEEVENS.
Doth
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Doth from my fenfes take all feeling elfe,
Save what beats there.—Filial ingratitude !
Is it not as this mouth thould tear this hand, .
For lifting food to’t >—But I will punifh home : -
No, I will weep no more.—In fuch a night?
To thut me out !—Pour on; I will endure :—
In fuch a night as this! O Regm, Goneril {—
Your old kind father, whofe frank heart gave you
all,—
O, that way madnefs lies ; let me thun that;
No more of that,——
Kent. Good my lord, enter here.
Lear. Prythee, go in thyfelf ; feek thine own
eafe ;
This tempeft will not give me leave to ponder
On things would hurt me more.—But I'll go in :—
*In, boy; go firft.—~[7o the Fool.] You houfelefs
poverty,— ‘ ;
Nay, get thee in. Tl pray, and then I’ll fleep.—
[ Fool goes i
Poor naked wretches, wherefoe’er you are,
That bide the pelting of this pitilefs ftorm,
How fhall your houfelefs heads, and unfed fides,
Your loop’d and window’d raggednefs %, defend you

g

e It fuch a night
To fbut me out ! — Pour on, Iavill endure :—
Omitted in the quartos. STEEVENS,

8 In, boy; go firfl.——] Thefe two lines were added in the
author’s revifion, and are only in the folio. They are very ju-
dicioutly intended to reprefent that humility, or tendernefs, or
neglet of forms, which affliction forces on the mind.

Jounsow.
9 —— window’d raggednefi—
So in the Amorous War, 1648 :
£ —— fpare me a doublet which
Hath linings in’t, and no glafs evirdows.”
This allufion is as old as the time of Plastws, in one of whofe
plays 1t is found.
Again, in the comedy already quoted :
¢¢ e~ 'this jerkin
¢¢ In wholly made of deors.”” STEEVENS.

From
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From feafons fuch as thefe O, I have to'ed
Too little care of this ! Take phyfic, pomp ;
Expofe thyfelf to feel what wretches feel ;
That thou may’ft thake the fuperflux to them,
And fhew the heavens more juft.
Edp. [within.] Fathom and half*, fathomand half
- Poor Tom!
Fool. Come not in here, nuncle; here’s a fpirit.
Help me, help me! [ The Fool runs out from the bovels
Kent. Give me thy hand.—Who’s there ?
Fool. A fpirit, 2 fpirit; he fays his name’s poor
Tom. P
Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there i’ the
ftraw ?
Come forth.

Enter Edgar, difguifed as @ madman.

Edy. Away ! the foul fiend follows me !
Through the tharp hawthorn blows the cold wind.—3
2 Humph! go to thy cold bed, and warm thee.

Lear. Hatt thou given all to thy two daughters 3
And art thou come to this?

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Tom ? whom
the foul fiend hath #led through fire and through
flame, through ford and whirlpool, over bog and

* Fathom, &c.] This {peech of Edgar is omitted in the quartos.
He gives the fign ufed by chofe who are founding the depth
atfea. STEEVENS.

* Humph! go to thy bed——] So the folio. The quarto,

Go to thy cold bed and warm thee. Jomnson.
So, in the introduction to the Taming of a Shrew, Slyfays, ¢ go
to thy cold bed and warm thee.” A ridicule, I fuppofe, onfome
paflage in a play as abfurd as the Spanifh Tragedy. STEEVENS,

3 Haff thou giwen all to thy two danghters? ) ‘Thus the quartos.
The folio reads, Didft thou give all to thy danghters ?

STEEVENS.
led through fire and through flame,—] Alluding to the
ignis fatuus, fuppofed to be lights kindled by mifchievous beings
%0 lead travellers into deitruétion. - Jomyson.

-

G
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tuagmire; that hath ¢ laid knives tnder his piliow,
and halters in his pew ; fet ratfbane by his porridge ;
made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting
horfe over four-inch’d bridges, to courfe his own
thadow for a traitor :—° Blefs thy five wits ! Tom’s
a-cold.— O, do de, do de, do de.~Blefs thee from

S —— laid knives under bis pillows,—] He recounts the temp-
tations by which he was prompted to fuicide ; the opportunities
of deftroying himfelf, which often occurred to him in his melan-
choly moods, Jonnson. 5 :

Shakefpeare found this charge againft the fiend, with many
others of the fame nature, in Harfenet’s Declaration, and has
ufed the very woids of it. The book was printed in 1603.  See
Dr. Warburton’s note, a&t IV. fc. i.

Infernal fpirits are always reprefented as urging the wretched to *
felf-deftruction. So, in Dr, Fanflus, 1604 p
¢ Swords, poifons, halters, and envenom’d fteel,

¢¢ Are laid before me to difpatch myfelf.” Srteevens.

g blefs thy fiwe avits.} So the five fenfes were calied by our?
old writers, Thus in the very ancient interlude ‘of T%¢ Fyve
Elements, one of the charaters 1 Senfual Appetite, who with great
fimplicity thus introduces himfelf to the audience :

¢¢ I am callyd fenfual apetyte,

¢ All creatures in me delyte,

¢¢ T comforte the avyttys five ;

¢ The taftyng fmelling and herynge

¢¢ I refrefhe the fyghte and felynge

¢¢ To all creaturs alyve.” '
Sig. B. iij. ‘ Perey.

So again, in Ewery Man, a Morality

¢¢ Every man, thou arte made, thou haft thy avyszes fywe.”?
Again, in Hycke Scoruer : :

¢¢ T have fpent amys my o avittes.”
Again, in the Zuterlude of the Four Elements, by John Raftell,
1519 °
B« Brute beftis have memory and their avystes five.”
Again, in the firft book of Gower De Confeffone Amantis :

¢« As touchende of my swittes fve.”” STEEVENS.
Shakefpeare, however, in his 141ft Sonnet feems to have confi-
dered the five qvits, as diftint from the fenfes : g

¢« Butmy five awits, nor my five fenfes can

“¢ Diffuade one foolith heart from ferving thee.” Maroxz.

«Vor. IX. . Hh "~ whirl-

-
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whirlwinds, ftar-blafting, and 7 taking! Do poor
Tom fome charity, whom the foul fiend vexes :—
There could I have him now,—and there,—and

there,—and there again, and there. [ Storm fEill.
Lear. What, have his daughters brought him to
this pafs *—

Could’ft thou {ave nothing? Didft thou give them all?
Fool. Nay, he referv’d a blanket, clfe we had been
all thamed.
Lear. Now, all the plagues thatin the pendulous air
Hang fated o’er men’s faults, lighton thy daughters!
Kent. He hath no daughters, fir.
.Lear. Death, traitor! nothing could have fub-
du’d nature
To fuch a lownefs, but his unkind daughters.——
Is it the fathion, that difcarded fathers
Should have thus little mercy on their fleth ?
Judicious punifhment ! ’twas this flefh begot
Thofe ® pelican daughters.
Edg. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill
Halloo, halloo, loo, loo!
Fool. This cold night will turn us all to fools and
madmen.
Edg. Take heed o’ the foul fiend: Obey thy pa-
rents ; keep thy word juftly ; fwear not; commit

7

taking !—] To take is to blaft, or firike with malignant
influence :

firike her young bones,
Ye taking airs, with lamenefs. Jounsow.

pelican daughters.] The young pelican is fabled to
fuck the mother’s blood. ~ Jonnsox.

So, in Decker’s Hone/l If'bore, 1630, fecond part :
¢¢ Shall a filly bird pick her own breaft to nourith her young
ones? the pelican does it, and fhall not 12”
Again, in Love in a Maze, 1632 :
¢¢ The gelican loves not her young fo well
“ That digs upon her breai}k, a hundred fprings.”
STEEVENS.

nog
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heart on proud array :—Tom’s a-cold.

Lear. What haft thou been ? ‘

Edg. A ferving-man, proud in heart and mind ;
that curl’d my hair, * wore gloves in my cap, fervid the
1uft of my miftrefs’s heart,"and did the act of darknefs
with her : fwore as many oaths as I fpake words, and
broke them inthe fiveet face of heaven : one, thatflept
in the contriving of luft, and wak’d to do it: Wine
lov’d I deeply; dice dearly; and in woman, out-
paramour’d the Turk : Falfe of heart, * light of ear;
bloody of hand; 3 Hog in {floth, fox in ftealth,

wolf

o Commit not, &c.] The word comm:t is ufed in this fenfe by

Middleton, in Women bewvare Homen :
¢¢ His weight is deadly who commits with ftrumpets.”
STEEVENS.

3 eemavore gloves in my cap,—] i.e. His miftrefs’s favourss
which was the fafhion of thattime. So in the play called Cam-
pafpe: « Thy men turned to women, thy foldiers to lowvers,
glowes worn in welvet caps, inftead of plumes in graven helmets.”

WAREURTON.

It was anciently the cuftom to wear glowes in the hat on three
diftinét occafions, viz. as the favour ot a miftrefs, the memorial
of a friend, and as a mark to be challenged by an enemy. Prince
Henry boafts that he will pluck a glove from the commone/t crea~
ture, and fix it his belmet ; and Tucca fays to fir Quintilian, in
Decker’s Satiromaftix :

s Thou fhalt wear her gove in thy worthipful lat, like
to a leather brooch:” and Pandora in Lylly’s Woman in the
Moon, 1597

¢¢ ———he that firft prefents me with his head,

¢¢ Shall wear my glove in favour of the deed.”
Portia, in her affumed charalter, afks Biffanio for his glowes,
which fhe fays fhe will svear for bis fake: and King Henry V.
gives the pretended glove of Alengon to Fluellen, which after-
wards occafions his quarrel with the Englifh foldier. STzEvExs.

& light of ear,——] i.e. Credulous. WarBurTON,

Not merely credulous, but credulous of evil, ready o receive
malicious reports. JomNsoN.

3 —— Hog in floth, fox in flealth, avolf in gmedinefi, &c.] The
Jefuits pretended to caft the feven deadly fins out of Mainy in
the fhape of thefe animals that rcprefented them ; and before
each was caft out, Mainy tﬁ geftures adied that' pardcular fin;

hoa curl-
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wolf in greedinefs, dog in madnefs, lion in prey.
Let not the creaking of fhoes, nor the ruftling of
filks, betray thy poor heart to women : Keep thy
foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plackets+,
thy pen from lenders’ books %, and defy the foul
fiend.—Still through the hawthorn blows the cold
wind : ® Says fuum, mun, ha no nonny, dolphin
my boy, boy, Sefly ; let him trot by. [ Storm fill.

Lear.
curling his hair to fhew pride, vomiting for gluttony, gaping and
fnorin}; for floth, &c.zHarfenet’s bgo'k, Pps z;?;,gzgo,g &c.
"To this probably our author alludes. STEEVENS

4 thy hand out of plackets.] It appearcth from the follows
ing paffage in Any Thing for a guiet Life, a filly comedy, that
placket doth not fignify the petticoat in general, but only the
aperture therein : ¢¢ —between which is difcovered the open pars
which is now called the plackez.”” Bayly in his Dictionary, giveth -
the fame account of the word.

Yet peradventure, our poet hath fome deeper meaning in the
Winter’s Tale, where Autolycus faith—¢¢ You might have pinch’d
a placket, it was fenfelefs.” AMNER,

S Thy pen from lnders’ books.] So, in All Fools, a comedy by
Chapman, 1605 :

¢« If 1 but avrite my name in mercers’ books,
¢t T am as fure to have at fix months end
¢¢ A rafcal at my elbow with his mace, &c.” STEEVENS.

6 -Says fuuwin, mun, nonny, &c.] Of this paffage I can
make nothing. I believe it corrupt; for wildnefs, not non-
fenfe, is the effe® of a difordered imagination. The quarto
reads, hay no on ny, dolphins, my boy, ceafe, let bim trot by, OF
interpreting this there is not much hope or much need, But
any thing may be tried. The madman, now counterfeiting a
proud fit, fuppofes himfelf met on the road by fome one that
difputes the way, and cries Hcy /!~ No—but altering his mind,
condefcends to let him pafs, and calls to his boy Delpbir (Ro-
dolph) ot to contend with him. On—Dolphin, my boy, ceafe.
T.ct bim trot by, JoHNsON,

The reading of the quarto is right. Hey 7o nonny is the
burthen of a ballad in /e Tavo Noble Kinfmen (faid to be written
by Shakefpeare in conjunétion with Fletcher) and was probably
common to many others. The folio introduces it into one of
Opbelia's fongs.

Dolphin, my bay, my boy,
Ceaft, let him trot by 5

It feemeth not that fuch a foc
From me or you would fly,

k ‘This
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Lear. Why thou were better in thy grave, than
to anfwer with thy uncover’d body this extremity of
the fkies.—Is man no more than this ? Confider him _
well : Thou oweft the worm no filk, the beaft no
hide, ‘the fheep no wool, the cat no perfume :—
Ha !l here’s threc of us are fophifticated !—Thou
art the thing itfelf : unaccommodated man is no
more but fuch'a poor, bare, forked animal as thou
art, —Off, off, you lendings :—Come *; unbutton
here.— : [Tearing off his clathes.

Fool. Pr’ythee, nuncle, be contented; this is &
naughty night - to fwim in.—Now a little fire in a
wild field, were like an o!d lecher’s heart 9; a fmall

: fpark,

This is a ftanza from a very old ballad written on fome battle
fought in France, during which the king, uawilling to put the
fufpeéted valour of his fon the Dauphin, i e. Dolphin (fo called
and fpelt at thofe times) to the trial, is reprefented as defirous to
reftrain him from any attempt to eftablifh an opinion of his cou-,
rage on an adverfary who wears the leaft appearance of ftrength ;
and at laft aflifts in propping up a dead body agasinfl a tree for
him to try his manhood upon. Therefore as different cham-
pions are fuppofed croffing the field, the king always difcovers
fome objection to his attacking each of them, and repeats thefe
two lines as every frefh perfonage is introduced.

Dolphin, my boy, my boy, &c.

The fong 1 hive never feen, but had this account from an
old gentleman, who was only able to repeat part of it, and died
before I could have fuppofed the difcovery would have been of the
leaft importance to me.—— As for the words, fays fuum, mun, they
are only to be found in the firft folio, and were probably added
by the players, who, together with the compofitors, were likely
enough to corrupt what they did ot underftand, “or to add more
of their own to what they already conclyded to be' nonfenfe.

STEEVENS.

4

Cokes cries out in Bartholomew Fair
¢ God’s my life ! =He fhall be Danpbin my bey !> FARMER,
¥ Come; unbutton heres] Thus the folio. One of the quartos
reads : ]
+Come op, be true. STEEVENS.
o an el lecher’s beart.] This imgage appears to have been
imitated by B. and Fletcher in'the Humonrous Lieutenant:
= an old man's loofe defire
#¢ Is like the glow-worm’slight the apes fo wonder'd ats
Hhjz ¢ Which
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fpark, =nd all the reft of his body cold.—Look, here
comes a walking fire.

Ed;. This is the foul fiend * Flibbertigibber : he
begins at curfew, and walks ’till the firft cock ; he
gives the * web and the pin, fquints the eye, and
makes the hare-lip ; mildews the white wheat, and
hurts the poor creature of earth,

3 Saint Withold footed thrice the wold 3
He met the night-mare, and ber nine-fold ;
Bid

¢¢ Which when they gather’d flicks, and laid upen’t,
¢¢ And blew and blew, turn’d tail, and went out prefently.”
STEEVENS,

* e Flibbertigibbet ;=1 We are not much acquainted with
this fiend. Latdmer in bis fermons mentions him; and Hey-
wood, among his fixte hundred of Epigrams, edit. 1576, has the
following, Of calling one Flebergibet :

¢¢ Thou F/eftrgihl, Flebergibet, thon wretch !

¢ Wotteft thou whereto laft part of that word doth ftretch 2

¢¢ Leave that word, or I'le bafte thee with a libet;

¢¢ Of all woords I hate woords that end with gibet.”
STEEVENS.

$¢ Frateretto, Fliberdigibet, Hoberdidance, Tocobatto, were
four devils of the round or morice. . . .. Thefe four had forty
affitants under them, as themfelves doe confefle.” Harfeuet,
p- 49 PercY. 3

& aweb and the pin,~——1 Dileafes of the eye, Jonnson,
So, in Ewery Woman in ber Humeur, 1600, One of the charac-
ters is giving a ludicrous defcription of a lady’s face, and when
he comes to her eyes he fays, $¢ a piy and aueb argent in hair du
roy.” STEEVENS.®

3 Swithold footed thrice the old ;] The old, my ingenious friend
Mr. Bifhop fays, muft be auold, which fignifies a down, or ground,
billy and voi!ofwood. THEORALD, )

Saint Withold footed thrice the wold,
He met the night-nare, and ber nine-fold,
Bid her alight, and ber troth plight,
And aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee!]
We fhould rcadyit thus:
Saint Withold footed thrice the wold,
He met the night-mare, and her zame told,
Bid her alight, and her troth plight,
And aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee right.
1. ¢, Saint Withold traverfing the <wold or downs, met the night-
mare ;
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Bid ber alight,
And ber troth plight,
And, Aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee !

Kent. How fares your grace 2
Enter

mare § who having told her nzme, he obliged her to alizht from
thofe perfons whom fhe rides, and plight ber troth to do no more
mifchief. This is taken from a ftory of him in his legend. Hence
he was invoked as the patron faint againft that diftemper. And
thefe verfes were no other than a popular charm, or zight-fpell
againft the Epialtes. The laft line 1s the formal execration or
apoftrophe of the fpeaker of the charm to the witch, arvyzt thee
right, 1, €. depart forthwith, = Bedlams, gipfies, and fuch like
vagabonds, ufed to fell thefe kinds of fpells or charms to the
people.  They were of various kinds for various diforders. We
have another of them in the Monfieur Thomas of Fletcher, which
he exprefsly calls a #ight-/pell, and is in thefe words:

¢¢ Saint George, Saint George, our fady’s knight,

¢¢ He walks by day, fo he does by night ;
¢ And when he had her found,

¢ He her beat and her bound ;

¢ Until 1o bim ber troth fbc plight,

¢¢ She would not ftir from him that night.”

WARBURTON.
This is likewife one of the ¢¢ magical cures” for the incubws,

-quoted, with little variation, by Reginald Scott in his Difcovery
of Witchcraft, 1§84, STEEVENS.

In the old quarto the corruption is fuch gs may deferve ‘to be
noted. ¢ Swithald footed thrice the olde anelthu night moore
and her nine fold bid her, O light and her woth plight and
arint thee, with arintthee,” Jonnson.

Her zéine f.id feems to be put (for the fake of the rime) inftead
of her nine foals. 1 cannot find this adventure in the common le-
gend of St. Vitalis, who, I fuppoie, is here called St. Withold,

TYRWHITT.

Shakefpeare might have met with St. Withold in. the old fpu-
rious play of King Fohn, where this faint is invoked by a Fran-
cifcan friar, The wold I fuppofe to be the true reading. So in
the Cowentry Collection of Myfferies, Muf, Brit. Vefp. D. viii,
P- 93, Herod fays to one of. his officers

¢t Seyward bolde, walke thou on wolde,
¢ And wyfely behold all abowte, &c.”
Dr. Hill’s reading, the cold, is the reading of Mr. Tate in his al-
teration of this play in 1681. STEEVENS. .
Hhgy It
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Enter Glofier, wiih a torch.

Lear. What’s he? X
Kent, Who's there ? What is’t you feek ?
“Glo.. What are you therc ? Your nates ?
.. Ldg. Poor Tom; that eats the fwimming frog,
.the toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and the water-
¢newt ; that in the fury of his heart, when the foul
fiend rages, eats cow-dung for fallets ; fwallows the
“old rat, and the ditch-dog ; drinks the green mantle
.of the ftanding pool ; who is ¢ whipt f%om tything
<to tything, and flock’d, punifh’d, and imprifon’d ;
“who hath had three fuits to his back, fix fhirts to his
,body, horfe to ride, and weapon to wear,

It is‘pleafant to fee ‘the various readings of this paflage. In a
- book called the A&or, which has been afcribed to Dr. Hill, it is
quoted ¢ Swithin footed thrice the cold,” . Mr. Colman has it in
his alteration of Lear, /
¢ Swithin footed thrice the aworld.”
"The ancient reading is ¢4 ol4s : which is pompoully correéted by
Mr. Theobald, with the help of his friend Mr. Bifhop, ta the
wvolds; in faét itis the fame word. Spelman writes, Burton upor
olds : the prowincial pronunciation is {till the oes: and that pro-
bably was the vulgar orthography. Let us read then, :
St. Withold footed thrice the ofes,
He met the night-mare, and her nine foles, &c.”
“f FARMER,
I was furprifed to fee in the Appendiz to the laft edition of
-“Shakefpeare, that my reading of this paflage was ¢ Swithin footed
- thrice' the aworld.” ~ T have ever been averfe to capricious va-
riations of the old text ; and, in the prefent inftance, the rhime,
as well as the fenfe, would have induced me toabide by it.  World
was merely an error of the prefs. /7ol is a word ftill in ufe in the
North of England ; fignifying a kind of down nearthe fea. A
“large tractof country in the Eaft-Riding of Yorkthire is called the
Woulds. - CoLman.

4 ———awhipt from tything to tything,~—1] A tything is a di-
vifion of a place, adiftri€t ; the fame in the country, asa ward in
the city. In the Saxon times every hindred was divided into
Wthings.: STEEVENS.

T But
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But micey and ratsy and fuch 5 fmall deer,
Have beeis Ton's food for feven loig year. 7
Beware my follower :—Peace, Smolkin ®; peace,
thou fiend ! 2+
Glo. What, hath your grace no better company 2
Edp. The prince of darknefs is a gentleman? ;
* Modo he’s call’d, and Mahu, ‘
Gl.

s fmall deer] Sir Thomas Hanmer reads geer, and ig
followed by Dr. Warburton. But deer in old language is a ge-
peral word for wild animals. JonNsoN.

; Mice and rats and fuch fmall deere d
Have been Tom's food for feven long yeare.]
This diftich has excited the attention of the critics. Inftead of
deerey, Dr. Warburton would read, geer, ‘and Dr. Grey cheer.
The ancient reading is, however, eftablifhed by the old metricak
romance of Sit Bevis, which Shake{peare had. probably often
heard fung to the harp, and to which he elfewhere alludes, as in
the following inftances :

¢ As Bewis of Southampton fell upon Afeapart.”

¢ Hen. VI, A&t 11,

Again, Hen. VIII. Aé. 1.
¢¢ That Bevis was believ’d.”

This diftich is. part of a defeription there given of the hard-
fhips fuflered by Bewis when confined for-feven years in a dun-
con : bind ot
g. . ¢ Rattes and myce and fuch {mal dere Al T

¢¢ Was his meate that feven yere.”

Sig. F. iij, ! Percie

© — Peace, Smolkin, peace,—] “‘ The names of other punie
fpirits caft out of Trayford were thefc: Hilco, Smoliza, Hillio,
&c.”  Harlenet, p. 46. Psrcy. = ° g,

7 The prince of darkacfs is a gentleman ;] This is fpoken in re-
fentment of what Glofter had juft faid— “ Has your grace no
etter company ?”  STEEVENSs. : ‘

8 Modo be’s call’d, and Mabu.].Sa in Harfenet's Declaration,
Mabo was the chief devil that had. poffeflion of Sarah Williams 3
but another of the pofleffed, named Richard Mainy, was molefted
by a {till more confiderable fiend called Medw. See the book al-
ready mentioned, p. 268, where the faid Richard Mainy depofes:
¢ Furthermore it is pretended, that there remaineth fhill \in mee
the prince of all other devils, whofe name fliould be Madu ;” he
is elfewhere called, ¢ the prince Modu :” fo, p. 269, ¢¢ When

; the
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Gl. Our flefh and blood, my lord, is grown fo

vile,
That it doth hate what gets it.
Edg. Poor Tom’s a-cold.
Gl. Go in with me; my duty cannot fuffer
To obey in all your daughters’ hard commands :
Though their injunétion be to bar my doors,
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you;
Yet have I ventur’d to come feek you out,
And bring you where both fire and food 1s ready.
Lear. Firft let me ralk with this philofopher :—
What is the caufe of thunder ?
Kent. My good lord, take his offer;
Go into the houfe.
Lear. I'll talk a word with this fame learned
Theban ? :—
What is your ftudy?
Edy. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill vermin,
Lear. Let me afk you one word in private.
Kent. Importune him once more to go, my lord,
His wits begin to unfettle.

Gl. Canft thou blame him ? [ Storm flill.
His daughters feek his death :—Ah, that good
Kent l—

He faid, it would be thus :—Poor baniflh’d man !—
Thou fay’ft, the king grows mad; I'll tell thee, friend,
1 am almoft mad myfelf : I had a fon,

Now out-law’d from my blood ; he fought my life,
But lately, very late; I lov’d him, friend,—

No father his fon dearer : true to tell thee,

the faid priefts had difpatched theire bufinefs at Hackney (where
they had been exorcifing Sara Williams) they then returned to-
+ wards mee, uppon pretence to caft the great prince Modu . . . out
mee.”” STERVENS.
9 learned Theban.] Ben Jonfon in his Mafyue of Pan’s
Anniverfary, has introduced a Tirker whom he calls a laried
Tkeban, perhaps in ridicule of this paflage. StTEEVENS.

The
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The grief hath craz’d my wits. What a night’s this!
1 do befeech your grace,—
Lear. O, cry you mercy, fir:
Noble philofopher, your company.
Edg. Tom’s a-cold.
Glo. In, fellow, there, to the hovel : keep' thee
warm.
Lear. Come, let’s in all,
Kent. This way, my lord.
Lear. With him ;
1 will keep flill with my philofopher.
Kent. Good my lord, footh him ; let him take the
fellow,
Gl. Take him you on.
Kent. Sirrdh, come on; go along with us.
Lear. Come, good Athenian,
Gl. No words, no words ; huth.
Edp. * Child Rowland to the dark towoer came,
His word was flill,—— Fie, fob, axd fum,
1 fmell the blood of a Brityh man. [ Exeunt.
SCENE

* Child Rowvland ] In the old times of chivalry, 'the
noble youth who were candidates for knighthood, during the
feafon of their probation, were called Infans, Varlets, Damoyfels,
Bacheliers, The moft noble of the youth particularly, Znfans.
Here a ftory is told, in fome old ballad, of the famous”hero and
giant-killer Roland, before he was knighted, who is, therefore,
called Znfans; which the ballad-maker tranflated, Cbild Roland.

WarsurTON.

This word is in fome of our ballads. There is a fong of
Child Walter, gnd a Lady. Jounsow.

Beaumont and Fletcher, in The Woman's Prize, refer alfo to
this :

¢¢ e 3 mere hobby-horfe

¢ She made the Child Rowland.”

In Hawe with you to Saffron Walden, or Gabricl Harvey's Hun¥
is Up, 1598. part of thefe lines repeated by Edgar is quoted :
¢ —a pedant, who will find matce? inough to dilate a whole
daye of the firlt invention of

¢ Fy, fa, fum,
¢ I fraell the blood of an Englifhman,”
Spenfer
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"i""‘ . . -~
" SCENE"YV,
Glofier’s cafile,

Lotey

dimi i Enten idorﬂwal/,,ami.'Ed;nmxd.

Cort. T will have my revenge, ere I depart his houfe,

Edm. How, my lord, Imay be cenfur'd, that na-
ture thus gives way to loyalty, fomething fears me
to think of. {ant nd »

..Corn. X now perceive, it was. not_aitogether your
brother’s evil difpofition made him' feek his death ;
* but a provoking merit, fet a-work by areproveble
badnefs in himfelf. , o et i ;

Edm, How malicigus is my fortune, that I muft
repent to be juft 1nThis is the letter which be fpake

?ﬂg/}r often ufes the word cLild, to fignify a prince, or a youths
ul knight:* So, 'in the' Faerie Queen, Book V. c. xi. ft. 8.
7y % —that fad fteel feiz’d not-where it was: hight

3 ¢ Upon the child, but fomewhat fhor did fall.”
By the childis here meant Prince Arthur. Both'the quartos read 3
e to the dark rows come. STEEVENS.

+. Child Rowland.], ‘The word child (however it came to have
this fenfe) is often applied to Anighss, &, in old hiftorical fongs
and romances; of ,ghis;’iﬁnugndrExI)lc inftances oecur in' the Re-
Jigues of  ansicns Trglifp Ppeiry.,  Sec particularly in Vol. I. f. iv.
¥. 97, where in a defeription of ‘a;'battle between two knights,
e find thefe lings s’ "< e A ’

"... At The Eldridge knighte, hc'prick’d Lis fleed 5
3 e ,‘“ Syr Cawline bold abode : g

"¢t Then either thook his trufty fpear,
i8¢ And the timber thele two ehildren bare

*" ¢¢°So foon in funder {lode.”* . )
See in the fame volumes the ballads concerning the child of Elle,
ehild aaters, child Mawrice [Vol. 111, {.xx.] &c., , The fame
gidiom occurs,in Spenfer’s Facrie Queeny Whete the famous knight
fir Triﬂrzm‘is,‘fﬁcifu'cnt‘{y called CLild $riftram. Sce B. V. c, ii.
£, 8,13, B« VL. ¢. i, . 36. ibid. . vin. ff."15.  Percy.

* 'w—but a provoking meriz,] i.€. A merit which belng neg-
le@ed by the father, was provohed to an extravagant adt.  The
Oxford editor, net nzdcrltanding this, aker_s_;i'pt(‘)forwoka(/pirit.

’ S oS 3 WarBURTON,
of,

ot
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of, which approves him an_inteHigent party to the
advantages of France. O heavens! that this trea-
fon were not, or not I the dete¢tor!

Corn. Go with me to the dutchefs. ' |

Edm. If the matter of this paper be certain, yo
have mighty bufinefs in hard.

Corn. True, or falfe, it hath’ made thee earl of
Glofter. ~Seek out where thy father is, that he may,
be ready for our apprehenfion.

Edm. [ 4fide.] It I find him * comforting the king,
it will ftuft’ his fufpicion more fully.—I will perfevere
in my courfe of loyalty, though the confli¢t be fore
between that and my blood.

Corn. 1 will lay truft upon thee; and thou fhalt
find a dearer father in my love. [Exeupt.

S'CE'NE VI,

A chamber, in a Farm houfe.

Euter Glofler, Lear, Kent, Fooly, and Edgar.

Glo. Here is better than the open air; take it
thankfully : 1 will piece out the comfort with what
addition L can : [ will not be long from you. [ Exiz.

Kenr. All the power of his wits has given way to
his impatience :~—~The gods reward your kindnefs !

Edy. Frateretto calls me; and tells me, Nero is
an angler in the lake of darknefs. Pray, innocent,
and beware the foul fiend.

Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a mad-
man be a gentleman, or a yeoman ?

Lear. A king, a king! ;

Fool."* No ; he’s a yeoman, that has a gentleman

3

comforting——7] He ufes the word in the juridical
fenfe for fupporting, helping, according to its derivation ; flkoia
confortat nervos.—Schol, Sal. Jouxsox.

+ Fool.] This fpeech is omitted in the quartos. STEEVENS.

to
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to his fon: for he's a mad yeoman, that fees his fon
4 gentleman before him.

Lear. To have a thoufand with red burning fpits
$ Come hizzing in upon them :——

Edg. © The foul fiend bites my back.

Fool. He’s mad, that trufts in the tamenefs of a
wol}f, 7 a hotfe’s health, a boy’s love, or a whore’s
oath.

Lear. It fhall bedone, I willarraign them ftraight 1
Come, fit thou here, moft learned juflicer s—

[To Edgar.
Thou, fapient fir, fit here. [ 70 the Fool.]—Now, you
{he foxes ! ——
Edg, Look, where he ftands and glares |—Wanteft
thou eyes ® at trial, madam ?
Come

S Come hizzing in upon ’em.==— ] Then follow in the old
edition feveral fpceches in the mad way, which probably were
left out by the players, or by Shakefpeare himfelf: I fhall how-
ever infert them here, and leave them to the reader’s mercy.

Pork.

As Mr. Pope had begun to infert feveral fpeeches in the mad
way, in this fcene, from the old edition, I have ventured to re-
place feveral others, which ftand upon the fame footing, and had
an equal right of being reftored. TuEOBALD.

¢ Edgar.) This and the next fourteen fpeeches (which Dr,
Johnfon had enclofed in crotchets) are only n the quartos.

‘ %TEEVENS.

7 e the health of a horfe,—7] Without doubt we fhould read
beels, 1. e. to ftand behind him. WAaARBURTON.

Shakefpeare is here fpeaking not of things malicioufly
treacherous, but of things uncertain and not durable. A horfe 1s
above all other animals fubjec to difeafes. Jounson.

8 Vantefl, &c.] Iam not confident that T underftand the mean~
ing of this defultory fpeech. When Edgar fays, Look abere be
Sfands and glares ! he feems to be fpeaking in the charater of a
mad man, who thinks he fees the fiend. Wanteff thou eyes at
trial, madam? is a queftion which appears to be addrefled to the
vifionary Goneril, or fome other abandon’d female, and may fig-
nity, Doyou want to attrali admiration, even while you fland at the
bar of juftice ? Mr. Seyward propofes to read, wanton’ff inftead of
svanicfl. | STEEVENS. >

t
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9 Come 0'er the bourn, Bely, 10 me ===
Fool. Her boat hath g leak,
And fle muft not fpeak
IWky fbe dares not come over to thee.

At trial, madam ?] It may be obferved that Edgar, being fup~
pofed to be found by chance, and therefore to have no knowlzdge
of the reft, connedts not his ideas wirh thofe of Lear, but puriuves
his own train of délirious or fantaftic thoughi. To thefe words,
At trial, madam? 1 think therefore that the rame of Lear fhould
be put.  The procefs of the dialogue will fupport tais conietture

oH e

9 Come O’cr the broom, Befy, to me:} Asthere is m')l relation

tween broom and a boat, we may better read, ;
Come o’er the srook, Befly, to me. Jouxsow.

At the beginning of A wery mery and pythie commedie, called, THY
Jonger thou Liveft, the more Foole thou art, &c. Imprinted at Lon-
don by Wyllyam How, &c. black letter, no date, ‘¢ Entreth
Moros, counterfaiting a vaine gefture and a foolifh countenance,
fynging the foote of many fongs, as fooles were wont ;" and
among them is this paffage, which Dr. Johnfon has very juftly
fufpetted of corruption,

¢t Com over the Zoorne Beflé
¢ My little pretie Beilé
¢¢ Com over the boorne Befié to me.”

A Bournin the north fignifies a rivulet or brodks Hente the
names of many of our villages terminate in durn, as Mildurn,
Sherburn, &c. The former quotation, together with the follow-
ing inftances, atonce confirm thejuttnefs of Dr. Johnfon’s remark,
and fupport the reading.

So in Drayton’s Polyolbion, Song 1 :
¢ The bourns, the brooks, the becks, the rills, the rivulets.””
. Again, in Song xxviil.
¢¢ But that the brooks and Journes fo hotly her purfue.”
Again, in Song the xxixth :
‘¢ As petty bouryies and becks I fcorn but once to call.”
Again, in Spenfer’s Faery Queen, B.I1. c.vi:
¢ My litele boat can fafely paffe this perilous Zoarne.”
Shakefpeare himfelf, in the Teiseft, has difcriminated boura from
bound of landin general :
. “* Bourn, bourd of land, tilth, vineyard none.”
Again in the Piffon of Pierce Plowman, line'8 :
. ¢* Under a brode banke by dourne fyde.”
To this T may-ndd, that éewrn, a boundary, is from the French
: borne,
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Edp. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the
voice * of a nightingale. * Hopdance cries in Tom’s
belly for two white herring *. Croak not, black an-
gel; 1 have no food for thee. ‘
Kent. How do you, fir ? Stand you not fo amaz’d
Will you lie down and reft upon the cufhions ?
* Lear. Tll fec their trial firft :m—Bring in the
evidence.—
Thou robed man of juftice, take thy place ;
: : (7o Edgar.
And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity, [7o the Fool.
Bench by his fide :—You are of the commiffion,
Sit you too. [To Kews.
£dg. Let us deal juftly.

3 Sleepefls or wakeft thow, jolly fbepherd 2
Thy floecp be in ihe corn;

And

Zorne. Bourre, or (as it ought to be fpelt) durn, a rivulet, is
from the German burz, or born, a well. STeEVENS,

Y ——in the woice of a nightingale.] Another deponent in
Harfnet’s book (p. 225, fays) that the miftre(s of the houfe kept
a aightingale in a cage, which being one night killed, and con«
veyed away into the garden, it was pretended the devil had killed
it n fpite. haps this paflage fuggefted to Shakefpeare the
circumftance of Tom’s being haunted in the woice of anightingale.

Perey.

* e——m—— Hopdunce crics in Tom's bellymm J In Harfenet’s
book, p. 19%; 195, Sarah Williams (one of the pretended de«
moniacs) depofeth, ¢¢ .—thatif at any time fhe did belch, as often
times fhe did by reafon that fhee was troubled with a'wind in her
ftomacke, the priefts would fay at fuch times, that then the fpirit
began to rife in her. . . . and that the wind was the devil.” And
¢¢ as fhe faith, if they heard any croaking in ber belly . . . . then
they would make a wonderful matter of that.”” Hoberdidance is
mentioned before in Dr, Percy’s note. STEEVENS.

*— avbite herring.) White herrings are pickled berrings, See the
Northumberland Houfechold Book, p. 8. STEEVENs.

3 Slepeft, or wakyft, &c.] This feems to be a ftanza of fome
paftoral fong. A fiepherd is defired to pipe, and the reqoeft is
caforced by a promife, that though his fheep be in the corn, i. e.
committing a trefpafs by his negligence, implied in the queftion,
Sfeepeji thon or wakyt? Yet a fingle tune upon his pipe fhall fe+
cure thedh from the pound. Jouxson, >

Minikin
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And for one blaft of thy minikin wouth,
Thy fbeep fhall take no harm.

Purre! the cat is grey.

Lear. Arraign her firft; ’tis Goneril. T here take
my oath before this honourable affembly, fhe kick’d
the poor king her father.

Fool. Come hither, miftrefs; Is your name Goneril ?

Lear. She cannot deny it.

Fool. Cry you mercy, Itook you for a joint-ftool 4.

Lear. And here’s another, whofe warpt looks pro-'

claim ’
‘What ftore her heart is made on.—Stop her there !
Arms, arms, fword, fire!—Corruptionin the place!
Falfe jufticer, why haft thou let her ’fcape ?
Edg. Blefs thy five wiis!
Kent. O pity |—Sir, where isthe patience now,

That you fo ¢ft have boafted to retain ? v
Edy. My tears begin to take his part fo much,
They’ll mar my counterfeiting. [ dide.

Lear. The little dogs and all,
Trzy, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, {ee, they bark at me 5,

Minikin was anciently a term of endearment. So, in the en-
terlude of the Repentance of Marie Magdalaine, 1567, the Fice
fays, ¢ What myrikin carnal concupifcence !” Barrett, in his
Alvearie, or Quadruple Dittionary, 1580, interprets fraz, by
¢« proper, well-fathioned, minikin, handfome.” In the Juterlude
of the Four Elements, &c. printed by Raftell, 1519, Tgnorance
fings a fong comipofed of the feraps of feveral others.” Among
them is the following line, on which Shakefpeare may have de-
figned 2 parody ¢

¢¢ Sleepyft thou, wakyft thou, Geffery Coke.”

4 Cry you mercy, I took you for ajoint-flool.} This is a prover-
bial expreffion. STEEVENS.

s fee they bark at me.] The hint for this circumftance
might have been taken from the pretended madnefs of one of
the brothers in the tranflation of the Meawchmi of Plautus, 1595:

¢« Here’s an old maftiff bitch ftands barking at me, &¢.”
STEEVENS.

Vo, IX. 1i Eds.
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Ed;. Tom will throw his head at them :—Avaunt, -
you curs ! .
- Be thy mouth or black or white ¢,
‘Tooth that poifons if it bite ;
Maftiff, grey-hound, mungril grim,
Hound, or {panicl, 7 brache, or lym ;
Or bobtail tike ®, or trundle-tail ®;
Tom will make him weep and wail :
' For

S Be thy mouth or black or white,] To have the roof of the

meuth black is in fome dogs a proof that their breed is genuine.
v STEEVENS..

7 ————Jrache or hym, &c.] Names of particular forts of
dogs. Pork,

Sir T. Hanmer for bym reads lpm. . Jouxsow.

In Bend]onfon’s Bartholomew Iair, Quarlous fays,—¢¢ all the
Jlime-hounds of. the city fhould have drawn after you by the
fcent.” A limmer or leamer, a dog of the chace, was fo called
from the Zeam or leath in which he was held till he was let flip.
1 have this information from Caixs de Canibus Britannicis.
So, inthe book of Auticut Teunres, by T.B. 1679, the words,'
¢¢ canes domini regis le/os,” are tranflated ¢¢ Leath hounds, fuch
as draw after a hurt deer in a ka/h, or liam.”

Again, in the Mufes Elyfium, by Drayton :

¢¢ My dog-hook at iy belt, to which my Jyaw’s ty’d.”
Again : ¢ My bound then in my bam, &c.”
Among the prefents fent from James I. to the king and queen
cf Spain were, ¢ A cupple of fyme-boundes of fingular qualities.”
Again, in Matlinger’s Baflful Lover :

& {mell out

¢¢ Her footing like a lime-bound.”

The late Mr. Hawkins, in his notes to the Retwrn from Par-
naffies, p.'237, fays, that a rache is a dog that hunts by fcent
wild beafts, birds, and even fithes, and that the female of it is
called a brache: and in Magnificence, an ancient interlude or
morality, by Skelton; printed by Raftell, no date, is the fol-
lowing line :

¢¢ Here is a leyfhe of ratches to renne an have.”” STEEVENS,

What is here faid ot a recbe might perhaps be taken by Mr.
Hawkins, from Holinthed’s Defiription of Scotland, p. 14, where
the flcuthound means a bloodhound.  The feumales of all dogs
were once called Jraches; and Ulitius upon Gratius obferves,
¢ Racha Saxonibus canem fignificabat unde Scoti hodie Racle
pro cane.feemina habent, quod Anglis ett Brache.” ToLLET.

# ——bobtail sife——1 Tijk is the Runic word for a litle, or
wo:thlels dog ¢ 4

¢ Arve
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For, with throwing thus my head,
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled.
Do de, de de. * Sefly, come, march to wakes and
fairs, B ‘

And market towns :—Poor Tom, * thy hotn is dry.
s Lear.

¢ Are Mr. Robinfon’s dogs turn’d #:4és with 2 wanion
) Witches of Lancafler, 1634, STEEVENs.
4 trundle-tail.] This fort of dog is mentioned in 4
oman killed wirth Kindncfs, 1617 :
¢¢ ——your dogs are frandle-tails and curs.”
Again, in The Booke of Huntyng, &c. bl. L. no daté :
¢ —— dunghill dogs, trindle-tails, &c.” STEEVENS.

* Seffey, come, &c.] Here is fefiy again, which I take to be
the French word ceffez pronounced ceffey, which was, I fuppofe,
like fome others in common ufe among us. It is an interjection
enforcing ceffation of any aftion, like, ée guiet, have done. It
{eems to have been gradually cornipted into, /o, fo. Jounsow.

This word is wanting in the quarto : in the folio it is printed
Jefe. It is difficult in this place to. fay what is.meant by it. It
Thould be remembered, that juft before, Edgar had been calliag
on Beffy to come to hiin; and he may now with equal propriety
invite Sefj (perhaps a female ndame corrupted from Cecilia) to
atténd him to awakes and fairs.  Nor is it impoffible but  that this
nay be a part of fome old fong, and originaliy ftood thus :

Sifly, come march to wakes,

And fairs, and market towns, ————

So, in Humor’s Ordinarie, an anciéut colle(tion of fatires, ho
date :

* To make $if% in love withal.”
Again : ¢* My heart’s deare blcod, fiweet 87z is my caroufe.”
There is another line in the character of Edgar which I am very
confident I have feen in an old ballad, viz,

Through the Mharp haw-thorn blows the cold wind,

¥ STEEVENS,

2 ————thy born is dry.] Men that begged under pretence
of lanacy ufed formerly to carty a horn, and blow- it through the
itreets.  Jounsox.

A hbora is at this day employed in many places in the country
as a cup for drinking, but ancicntly the ufe of it was much more

eneral. “Thy born is dry, appears to be a proverbial expreffion,
introduced when a man has nothing further to offer, when he has
fuid all he had to fay. Such 4 cue’s pipe’s out is a phrafe current
in Ireland on the fame occafion. .-

I fuppofe Edgar to fpeak thefe words afide.  Being quite wezn’yf

1iaz °
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Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan, fee’ what
breeds about herheart @ Is there any caufe in nature,
that makes thefe hard hearts ! —Yon, fir, I entertain
you for one of my hundred ; only, I do not like the
fathion ‘of ‘your garments:. * you will fay, they are
Perfian attire ; but let them be chang’d. [7o Edgar.

Kent. Now, good my lord, lie here, and reft

¢ sdimur awhiled s b :

Lear. Make no noife, make no noife ; draw the

‘curtains @
So, fo, fo: “We'll go to fupper i’ the morning : So,
{o, fo. ‘ :
Fool. And I'll go to bed at noon 4. -

Re-cuter Glofter.

Glo. Come hither, friend : Where is the king
‘my mafter ? ’ -
Kent, Here, fir; but trouble him nor, his wits are
gonc. ;
Glo. Good friend, I pr'ythec take him in thy arms;
1 have o’er-heard a plot of death upon him :
There is a litter ready ; lay him in’t,
And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou fhalt
mecet
Both welcome and proteétion. Take up thy mafler:
If thou thould’fl dally half an hour, his life,

of his Tom o’ Bedlam’s part, and finding him{If unable to fup-
port it any longer, he fays privately, ¢ —I can no morc: all
my materials for fuftaining the character of Poor Tom are now
exhaufied ;” my bora is dry: i.e. has nothing more in it; and
accordingly we have 1o more of his diflembled madnefs till he
meets his tather in the nexrt act, when he refumes it for a {peech
or two, but not without exprefling the fume diflike of it that he
exprefles here, ¢ —1 cannot daub it further.”  SteevENs.
3 —— ¥ou will fay they are Perfian;——7] Alluding perhaps
to Clytus refufing the Perfian robes offered him by Alexander.
. X STEEVENS.
* Aud Il 7o 10 bed at noons} Omitted in the quartos.
STEEVENS.

* With
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With thine, and all that offer to defend him,
Stand in affured lofs : Take up, take up 5;
And follow me, that will to fome provifion
Give thee quick condutt.

[Kent. ¢ Opprefled nature fleeps :—
This reft might yet have balm’d 7 thy broken fenfes,
‘Which, if convenience will not allow,
Stand in hard cure.—Came, help to bear thy mafter;
Thou muft not ftay behind. " [To the Feol.

Glo. Come, come, away.

[ Exeant, bearing off the king.

Manet E dgar.

Eds. When we our betters fee bearing our waes,
We fcarcely think our miferies our focs.
Who alone fuffers, fuffers moft i’the mind ;
Leaving * free things, and hzppy thows, behind:
But then the mind much fufterance doth o’ertkip,
When grief hath mates, and bearing fellowfhip.

s Take up, take up,] One of the quartos reads——Take up sf»
king, &c. the other—Take up 0 kecp, &c. STEEVENS.

3 Oppreffed nature ﬂ:gss. — ] Thefe two concluding
fpecches by Kent and Edgar, and which by no means ought to
have been'cut off, I have reftored from the old quarto. The fo-
liloquy of Edgaris extremely fine ; and the fentiments of it are
drawn equally from nature and the fubje@. Befides, with regard
to the flage, it is abfolutely neceffary: for as Edgar is not de-
figned, in the conflitution of the play, to attend the king to
Dover ; how abfurd would it look for a chara&er of his import-
ance to quit the fcene without one word faid, or the leaft intima-
tion what we are to exped from him ? THEOBALD,

The lines inferted from the quarto are in crotchets, The
omiffion of them in the folio is certainly faulty : yet I believe
the folio is printed trom Shakefpeare’s laft revifion, carelefsly and
hattily performed, with more thought of fhortening the fcenes,
than of continuing the afticn.- Jomxsow.

7 thy broken fenfes,}) The quarto, from whence this
fpeech is tiken, -reads,—thy broken finews, Senfes is the con-
jeQural emendution of ‘Theobald. STEEVENS. ;

8 ———tfree things,—] States clear from diftrefs. Jornson.

S8 How
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How light and portable'my pain feems now,

‘When that,which makesmebend, makesthe king bowy
He childed, as I father’d! Tom, away:

® Mark the high noifes ; and thyfelf bewray ',
“When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thought defilesthee,
In thy juft proof, repeals, and reconciles thee.
‘What will hap more to-night, fafe fcape the king !
Lurk, Lurk.] [ Exiz.

SCENE VI,
Glofters caftle. -

Enter Corntvall, Regan, Goueril, Eduund, and Servants.

Corn. Poft fpeedily to my lord your hufband ; thew
him this letter :—the army of France is landed :—
Seek out the traitor Glofter, [ Exeunt fervants,

Reg. Hang him inftantly.

Gon. Pluck out his eyes.

Corn. Leave him to my difpleafurc.—Edmund,
keep you our fifter company ; the revenges we are
bound to take upon your traitorous: father, are not
fit for your beholding. Advife the duke, when you
are going, to a moft feftinate preparation ; we are

® Mark the high noifes! —7 Attend to the great events that
are approaching, and make thyfelf known when that falfz opinion
now prevailing againit thee fhall, in confequence of juf proof of
thy integrity, revoke its erroneous fentence, and recall thee to
honour and reconciliation.  Jouxson.
* ——and thyfelf bewray,] Bewray which at prefent has only
a dirty meaning, anciently fignified to Jetray, to difcover. In
this fenfe it is ufed by gpenfcr ; and in Promos and Caffandra,
1578 : /
e Well, to the king Ardrugio now will hye,
‘¢ Hap lyfe, hap death, his fafetic to Jewray.”
Again, in the Spanifh Tragedy :
¢ With ink Jewray what blood began in me.”
Again, in Lylly’s Endymion, 1591 :
¢ —~Ileft my head break, and fo I dewray my brains.”
STEEVENS.

bound
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bound to the like. Our pofts fhall be fwift, and
intelligent betwixt us?  Farewel, dear fifter ;—
‘farewel, 3 my lord of Glofter.

Euter Stéewward.

How now ? Where’s the king ? ,
Steze. My lord of Glofter hath convey’d him hence
Some five or fix and thirty of his knights,
+ Hot queftrifts after him, met him at gate ;
Who, with fome other of the lord’s dependants,
Are gone with him towards Dover ; where they boaft
To have well-armed friends.
Cori. Get horfes for your miftrefs.
Gon. Farewel, fweet lord, and fifter.
[ Exeunt Goneril, and Edmnnd,
Corn. Edmund, farewel. Go, feek the traitor
Glofter,
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us :—
s-Though well we may not pafs upon his life
With-

& and intelligent Jetcvixt us.] So, in a former fcene :

{pies and fpeculations
¢ Intelligent of our ftate. STEEVENS,

3 ey lord of Glofler.] Meaning Edmund, newly invefted
with his father’s vitles. The fteward, fpeaking immediately
after, mentions the old earl by the fame title.  Jouxnson.

¢ Hot queftrifts after himy——1] A qucfiriff is one who goes in
fearch or gueff of another. Mr, Pope ard fir T.Hanmer read
quefiers.  STEEVENS.

S Though avell ave may not pafs upon bis life,

———— yet our po’r
Shall do a courtefy to our avrath.
To do a conrtefy is to gratify, to comply with. 70 pafs, is to
pafs a judicial fentence.  Jounsow.
- The original of the expreflion, fo pafs on any one may be traced
from Magna Charta : g
¢ ——nec fuper cum ibimus, nifi per legale judicium parium
fuorum.”

It is common to moft of our early writers. - So, in Aeolaftus,
a comedy, 1529: ““I do not nowe confider the myfchievous pa-~
geants he hath played ; 1 do I::qt now paffé uponthem.” * Agan,

i4 n
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Without the form of juftice ; yet our power

Shall do a courtefy to our wrath, which men

May blame, but not contrqul. - Who’s there? The
traitor ?

Enter Glofter, brought in'by fervants,

Reg. Ingrateful fox ! ’tis he.
Corn. Bind faft his ® corky arms.
Gl. What mean your graces 2—Good my friends,

confider
You are my guelts : do me no foul play, friends.
Corn. Bind him, I fay, [(They bind bim.

Reg. Hard, hard :—O filthy traitor !
Glo. Unmerciful lady as you are, I am none.
Gerp. To this chair bind him :—Villain, thou fhalt
find—— [ Regan plucks bis beard.
Glo. 7 By the kind gods, ’tis molt ignobly done
To pluck me by the beard.

Reg.
in If this be not a good Play, the Dewil is in It, 16122 ¢ A jury
of brokers, impanel’d, and deeply fworn to paffe ox all villains in
hell.” StEEVENS.

S —corky arms.] Dry, wither'd, hufky arms. Jounsow,
rAs Shakefpeare appears from other paffages of this play to
haye had in bis eye Bifbop Harfinct's Declaration of egregious
Popifb Impoflures, &c. 1601, 4to, itis probuble, that this very
expreflive, but peculiar epithet, cordy, was fuggefted to him by
.a paffage in that very curious pamphlet. ¢ It,would pofe all
the cunning exorciits, that are this day to be found, to teach an
old corkie woman to writhe, tumble, curvet, and fetch her mo-
rice gamboles, as Martha Breflier (one of the poflefied mentioned
in the pamphlet) did.” Percy.

? By the kind gods, ] We are not to underfiand by this
the gods in geneval, who are beneficent and Kind to men; bye
that particular fpecies of them called by the ancients dii bofpi-
tales, kind gods.  So, Plautus in Peaulo:

¢ Dewm bofpitalem ac tefleram mecum fero.”
‘This was a beautiful exclamation, as thofe who infulted the
fpeaker were his gucffs, whom he had bg/pitally received into his
houfe. But to fay the truth, Shake{peare never makes his people
fivear at randomn, . Of his propriety in this matier take thg tol-
I iy 3 PR lowing
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Reg. So white, and fuch a traitor !
Glo. Naughty lady,
Thefe hairs, which thou doft ravifh ‘from my chin,
Will quicken, and accufe thee : [ am your hoft;
With robbers’ hands, ® my hofpitable favours
You thould not ruffle thus. What will you do?
Corn. Come, fir, what letters had you late from
France ? - a
Reg. ° Be fimple-anfwer'd, for we know the truth.
Corn. And what confederacy have you with the
traitors

lowing inftances. In Troifus and Crefida, /neas, in an expof-
tulation with Dicmede, fivears by the band of bis mother Fenus,
s a covert reproof for Diomede’s brutality in wounding the god-
defs of beauty in the hand, and a fecret intimation that'he would
revenge her injuries. In Coriolanus, when that hero is exaf-
‘perated at the fickle inconftant temper of the multitude, he
fivears by the clowds : and again, when he meets his wife after a
long ablence, by the jealous gueen of beaven; for Juno was fup-
pofed the aveng’refs of conjugal infidelity. In Othello, the dous
ble Iago is made to fivear by Fanus. And in this very play of
Lear, a Pagan, much given to judicial aftrology, very confo-
nantly to his charadter, fwears:

By all the gperations of 'the orbs, ;

By «vhom ave do exift, and ceafe to be.” WarBURTON,

By the kind gods, ] Shukefpedre hardly received any
afliffance from imythology to turnith outa proper oath for Glof-
ter. People always invoke their deities as they would have them
fhew themfelves at particular times in their favour ; and he ac-
cordingly calls thofe 4ind gods whom he would wifh to find fo on
this occafion. He docs to yet a'fecond time in this fcene. Qur
own liturgy will fufliciently evince the truth of my fuppofiticr.

STEELVENS.
my hofpitable favours] It is nonfenfe to underftand it
of gifts, kindnefles, &c. We fhould read fawour, i.e. vifage.
For they pluck’d bim by the beard. W ARBURTON. ;

Fawours means the fame as features, i e. the different parts of
which a face is compofed.  So, “in Draytoa’s epiftle from Matilda
to K, fobn :

¢ Within the compafs of man’s face we fee,
¢¢ How many forts of feveral favours be.”
Again, in David 5 Betlifabe, 1599.: g
3 ¢« To daunt the favonrs o(? his lovely face. STREVEN:.

9 Be fimple-anfiver'd, ] The old quarto reads, Re finple

f;/wtr:r.-—liither is good fenfe: fimple means plain, STEEVENS,

Late
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I ate footed in the kingdom ?
Reg. To whofe hands have you fent the lunatie
king? *
Speak.
Glo. T have a letter gueflingly fet down,
Which came from one that’s of a neutral heart,
And not from ¢ne oppos’d.
Cors, Cunning,
Reg. And falfe.
Corn. Where haft thou fent the king ?
Glb. To Dover.
Reg.» Wherefore to Dover?
Wt thou not charg’d at peril——
, Corn, W'Illlcrefore to Dover ? Let him firft anfwer
that, .
Glo,  m ty’'d to the ftake, and I muft ftand
. *the courfe.
Reg, Wherefore to Dover ?
Glo, Becaufe I would not fee thy cruel nails
Pluck out his poor old eyes ; nor thy fierce fiter
In his anointed fleth ftick boarith fangs .
The fea, with fuch a florm as his bare head
In hell-black night endur’d, would have buoy’d up,
And quench’d the flelled fires: yet, poor old heart,
He holp the heavéns o rain 3,

S 7 am ty'd to the flake;~——] So, in Macheth :
¢¢ They have chain’d me to a flake; 1 cannot fly,
¢¢ But, bear-like, I muft ftand the courfe.” Steevens,
$ —the courfe.] The running of the dogs upon me. Jounson.
* —=ftick boari/b fangs.] The quartos read—ra/b boarifh fangs.
‘This verb occurs in Spenfer’s Faery Queen, B.1V. c.ii:
¢ And fhields did fhare, and mailes did r4/, and helmes
did hew,” 1 .
Again, B. V. c.iii:
¢ Rafbing off helmes, and ryving plates afunder.”
STEEVENS.
3 w—= to rain,] ‘Thusthe folio, The quartos read—to rage,
STEEVENS.

It
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1f wolves had at thy gate howl’d * that fiern time,
Thou thould’ft have faid; Good porter, ‘turn the key s
All cruels elfe + fubfcrib’d :—But I thall fee
The winged vengeance overtake fuch children.
Corn. See it fhalt thou never :—Fellows, hold the
chair t——
Upon thefe eyes of thine I'll fet my foot °.
[Glofter is beld down, - while Cornwall treads ous
3 one of his eyes. ‘
Glo. He, that will think to live ’till he be old,
Give me fome help :——O cruel! O ye gods !
Reg. One fide will mock another; the other too,
Corn. 1f you fee vengeance,—
Serv. Hold your hand, my lord :
I have ferv’d you ever fince I was a child ;
But better fervice have I never done you,
Than now to bid you hold.
Reg. How now, you dog ?
Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your chin,

3 ethat ftern time,] Thus the folio. Both the quartos
vead, ——that dearn time. Dearn is a north-country word,
fignifying lonely, folitary, melancholy, far from neighbours.

8o, in the Faliant Scot: .

¢¢ Of all thy joys the dearne and difmal end.”
Again, in Spenfer’s Faery Queen, B. 11, c.i:

¢¢ They heard a rueful voice that dearnly cride.”
Again, in Pericles Prince of Tyre, 1609 :

¢ By many a dearnc and painful pearch,” = StEEVENS.
-fubfirib’d ;=] Yielded, fubmitted to the neceffity of -
the occafion. Jounson.

s Upon thefe eyes, &c.] In Selimus, Emperor of the Turks, one.
of the fons of Bajaxcf pulls out the eyes of an aga on the ftage,
and fays,

¢¢ Yes thou fhalt live, but never fee that day,
¢¢ Wanting the tapers that thould give thee light.”
[Lulls out his eyes.
Immediately after, his hands are cut off, I have introdaced this
paflage to fhew that Shakefpeare’s drama was not more fanguinary
than that of his contemporaries, STEEVENS. .

In Marfton’s Antonio and Mellida, p. ii, 1602, Piero’s tongue

#s torn out on the ftage, MaLoNE,

“*,

I'd
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T'd thake it on this quarrel : What do you mean ?

Corn. My villain®! [ Draws, and runs at binr.
Serv. Nay, then comeon, and take the chance of
- anger. [ Fight 5 Cornzvall is wwounded.

Reg. [To another fervant.} Give me thy fword.—A
peafant ftand up thus !
§ [Comes bebind, and kills hin.
Serve O, I am flain !—My lord, yet you have
one eye left

To fee fome mifchief on him :—O! [ Dies.
Corn. Left it fee more, prevent it :—Out,  vile
jelly!
‘Where is thy luftre now ? [Treads the other ont.
Glp. All dark and comfortlefs.—Where’s my fon
Edmund ?

Edmund, enkindle all the fparks of nature,
To quit this horrid act.

Reg. Out, treacherous villain ! ‘
Thou call'ft on him that hates thee : it was he
That made the overture of thy treafons to us;
Who is too good. to pity thee.

Glo. 'O my follies!

Then Edgar was abus’d.—
Kind gods, forgive me that, and profper him!

Reg. Go, thruft him out at gates, and let him {mell
His way to Dover.—How is’t, my lord ? How look

) you?r -

Corn. 1 havereceiv’d a hurt :—Follow me, lady.—
Turn out that eyelefs villain ;—throw this flave
Upon the dunghill.—Regan, I bleed apace:
Untimely comes this burt : Give me your arm.

[ Exit Cormwall, led by Regen s—Servants lead
¢ Glfler out. ?
3V Serv. 7P never care what wickednefs I do,
: . If
¢

¢ My willzin!] Villain is bere perhaps ufed in its original fenfe
ef one in fervitude, StEEVENS. .

1. L nover care wbat wickedusfs I do,] This fhort dialogue I

5 have
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If this man come to good,
2d Serv. 1If the live long,
And, in the end, meet the old courfe of death,
Women will all turn monfters.
1/ Serv. Let’s follow the old earl, and get the
Bedlam
To lead him where he would ; his roguith madnefs
Allows itfelf to any thing.
2d Serv. Go ‘thou; Il fetch ® fome flax, and
whites of eggs, :
To apply tohisbleeding face. Now, heavenhelp him!
[ Exeunt feverally.

PN O a2 4 gk S g T £
A open country.
Enter Edgar.

Edo. 2 Yet better thus, and known to be contemn’d
Than ftill contemn’d and flatter’d.  To be wortft,

. The
have inferted from the old quarto, becaufe I think it full of nas
ture.  Servants could hardly fee fuch a barbarity committed on
their mafter, without pity ; and the vengeance that they prefume
muft overtake the a&ors of it, is a fentiment and doétrine well
worthy of the ftage. ‘THEorALD. : ;

It is not neceflary to fuppofe them the fervants of Glofter;
for Cornwall was oppofed to extremity by his own fervant,

- Jounson,
b Jome flax, &c.] This paffage is ridiculed by Ben
Jonfon, in The Cafe is alter’d, 1609,
(L go get a white of an egg, and a little flax, and
clofe the breaches of the head, it1s the moft conducible
thing that can be.” StTEEVEnS,

The Cafe is alter’d was written before the end of the year 1599 ;
but Ben Jonfon might have inferted this fneer at our author, be-
tween the time of King Lear’s appearance, and the publication
of his own play in 1609. MaLONE.

9 Xet better thus, and knoswn to be contemn’dy] The meaning

15,
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The loweft, and moft deje€ted thing of fortune;
Stands fiill in efperance, lives not in fear *:

‘The lamentable change is from the beft

The worft returns to laughter. * Welcome then;
Thou unfubftantial air, that.I embrace!

The wrerch, that thou haft blown uato the worft,
Owes nothing to thy blafts t,—But who comes here

Enter Glofler, Ied by an old man.

My father, poorly led >—3 World, world, O world !
But that thy firange mutations make us hate thee,
Life would not yield to age.
old
is, "Tis better to be thus contemned, and known to yourfelf to be
contemned.  Or perhaps there is an error, which may be rec-
tified thuss 5
Yet better thus zzkrown to be contemn’d.
When a man divefts himfelf of his real charaéter he feels no pain
from contempt, becaufe he fuppofes it incurred only by a volun-
tary difguife which he can throw off at pleafure. 1 do not think
any correftion neceflary. Jounsow.
. I capnot help thinking that this paage fhould be written
thus: ° ,
Yet better thus wuknown to be contemn’d,
‘Than till contemn’d and flatter’d to be avorfe.
The loweft, &c.
The quarto edition has no fiop after fatter’d. The firft folio,
which has a comma there, has a colon at the end of the line.
‘The expreffion in this {peech—ozwes nothing to thy blafts— (in
a more learned writer) might feem o be copied from Virgil,
Zn, xie 51
X €¢ Nos juvenem exanimum, et nil jam ceeleftibus ullis
¢ Debentem, wano mafti comitamur honore.”” TYRWHITT,
lives not in fear.] Soin Milton’s Par. Reg. B. iiis
¢ For where no hope is left, is left no fear.”  STEEVENS.
* e W elcomse then,] ‘The next two lines and a half are omitted
in the quartos. STEEVENS.:
R World, aworld, O averld!
But that thy firange mutations make us late thee,)
The reading of this paflage has been explaied, but not fatiss
fa&drily. Ny explanation of the poet’s fentiment. was, *¢ If the
rumber of changes and viciffitudes, which bappen in life, did nog
make vs avait, and hope for fome turn, of fortung for the better,
we

¥ »
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Old Man. O my good lord, I have been your te-
nant, and your father’s tenant, thefe fourfcore yearss

Gl. Away, get thee away ; good friend, be gone
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, Rl
Thee they may hurt. ' ‘

Old Man. Alack, fir, you:cannot fee your way.

Gl. 1 have no way, and therefore want no eyes ;
1 ftumbled when I faw: Full oft ’tis feen,
4 Our mean fecures us ; and our meer defets

Prove

we could never fupport the thought ‘of living to be old, on any
other terms,”  And our duty, as human creatures, is pioufly in-
culcated in this refletion of the author. =~ Ivead therefore, make
us wait thee. THEOBALD. o
—O avorld!

But that thy flranige mutations make us bate thee,

Life swould not yield to age.} { ALY

The fenfe of this obfcure paffage is, O world! fo much are

human minds captivated with thy pleafures, that were it net for
thofe fucceflive miferies, each worfe than the other, which overa
Joad the fcenes of life, we fhould never be willing to fubmit to
death, thouzh the infirmities of old age would teach us to chufe
it as-a proper afylum. Befides, by unioterrupted - profperity,
which leaves the mind at eafe, the body would generally pre-
ferve fuch a ftate of vigour as to bear up long againft the de-
ca)‘;s of time. Thefc are |th€ two reafons, I fuppofe, why he
faid,

Life would not yield to age. !
And how much the pleafures of the body pervert the mind’s
judgment, and the perturbations of the mind diforder the body’s
frame, is known to all. WARBURTON.

Yield to fignifies no more than giwve svay to, fink under, in
onuﬁdon to the fruggling with, bearing up againfi the infirmities
of age. HanMER. . Sy o

4 Our mean fecures us 35— 1. €. Moderate, mediocre condi-
tion. WAREURTON. . .

. Hanmer writes, by.an eafy change, meannefs fecures us, The
two original editions have : sy
Our meanes fecures us. : .
1 do not remember that mean is ever ufed as a-fubflantive for low
fortune, which is the fenfe here required, nor, for medigcrity,
except in the phrafe, the golden mean, 1 fulp:& the paflage of
corruption, and would either read :
. Our means_fednce us :
Oury
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Prove our commodities.—O, dear fon Edgar;
The food of thy abufed father’s wrath !
Might I but live to fee thee in my touch?,
T’d fay, 1 had eyes again!
Old Man. How now ? Who’s there ?
Edg. [ A4fide.] O gods! ° Who i5°t can fay, Tamar
the wworft ¢ ; .
I am worfe than e’er I was,
Old Man. *Tis poor mad Tom.
Edg. [ 4fide.] And worfe I may be yet: The worft
1s not, ‘
So long as we can fay, This is the worft.
© Old. Man. Fellow, where goeft ?
Glo. 1s it a beggar-man ?
Old Man. Madman and beggar too.
Glo. He has fome reafon, clfe he could not beg.

Our péwers of body or fortune draw us into evils, Or,

Our maims fecure Vs, ————
That hurt or deprivation which makes us defencelefs, ‘proves our
fafeguard. This is very proper in Glofter, newly maimed by
the evulfion of his eyes. Jonnsox.

There is furely no reafon for alteration. Afean is here a fub-
flantive, and fignifies @ middle flate, as Dr, Warburton rightly in-
terpretsit.  So againin the Merchant of Venice, *¢ it is no mean
happinefs therefore to be feated in the mcan.”  See more inftances
in Dr. Johnfon’s Difionary, STEEVENS.

s to fee thee in my touch.] So, in another feene, I ficit
Jeelingly, STEEVENS. A
° who is't can fayy, I am at the worft #
the worft is not,

So long as ave can fay, This is the worft.]
i. e. While we live; for while we yet continue to have a fenfe of
feeling, fomething worfe than the prefent may flill happen. What
occafioned this reflection was his rafhly faying in the beginning of
this fcene,

———————————To be wortt,
The loweft, moft dejeted thing of fortune, &c.
» The wretch, that thou haft blown unto the worft, &c.
WareurToN.

I'the
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I’ the laft night’s ftorm I fuch a fellow faw ;
Which made me think a man a worm: My fon
Came then into my mind ; and yet my mind
Was then fcarce friends with him: I have heard
more fince:
7 As flies to wanton boys, are we to the gods;
They kill us for their fport.
Edg. How tfhould this be ?~—
Bad is the trade, that muft play the fool to fotrow,
¥ Ang'ring itfelf and others. [4fide.]——=Blefs thee,
mafter !
Glo. Is that the naked fellow ?
Old Man. Ay, my lord.’
Glo. Then, pr’ythee, get thee gone : If, formy fake,
Thou wilt o’ertake us, hence a mile or twainy
I’ the way to Dover, do it for ancient love ;
And bring fome covering for this naked foul;
Whom I’ll intreat to lead me.
Old Man. Alack, fir, he is mad. ,
Glo. *Tis the times’ plague, when madmen lead
the blind :
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure ;
Above the reft; be gone.
0ld Man. Tl bring him the beft ’parrel that I have,
Come on’t what will. { Exit.
Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow. :
Edg. Poor Tom’s a-cold.—? I cannot daub it
further, [ Afide.
Gl. Come hither, fellow.

7 s flies to avanton boys, are ae to the gods }
. They kill.us for their Jport.]
. % Dii nos quafi pilas homines habent.”—Plaut. Captiv.
Prol. 1. 22. STEEVENS. ;
® Ang’/bing——] Oxford editor and Dr, Warburton.—Vulg,
Ang'ring, rightly, - Jounson.:’
¥ —— [ cannot daub it—] ice. Difguife. WarzurToN,

So, in King Richard 111 :
s¢ So fmooth he daxd’d his vice with thew of virtue.”

The quartos read, I cannot dance it further. S1EEVENS,

Ver. IX. Kk Ed.
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Edy. pgﬁde.g And yet I muft.

— —Blefs thy {weet eyes, they bleed.

Gl. Know’ft thou the way to Dover ?

Edg. Both ftile and gate, horfe-way and foot-path.
Poor Tom hath been fcar'd out of his good wits :
Blefs thee, good man’s fon, from the foul fiend !
[Five ' fiends have been. in poor Tom at once; of
luft, as Obidicut ; Hebbididance, prince of dumbnefs :
Mabu, of ftealing; Modo, of murders and Flibber-
tigibbet, of mopping and mowing; who fince * pof-

fefles

* Fiwe fiends, &.] The reft of this fpeechis omitted in the
folio. In Hasfnef's Book, already quoted, p. 278, we have an
extra& from the account publifhed by the exorcifts themfelves,
viz. ¢ By commaundement of the exorcift-. . . the devil in Ma.
Mainy confefled his name to be Modx, and that he had befides
himfelf fraven other fpirits, and all of them captains, and of great
fame.” ¢* Then Edmundes (the exorcift) began againe with great
earneftnefs, and all the company cried out, &c... . fo as both
that wicked prince Mods and bis company, might be caft out.”
'This paflage will account for five fends having been in poor Tom
atonce.  Prrey. !

2 ———polliffes chanber-maids and <waiting-women.—] Shake-
fpeare has made Edgar, in his feigned diftraction, frequently al-
lude to a vile impofture of fome Englith jefuits, at that rime
.much the fubje&t of converfation ; the hiftory of it having been
juit then compofed with great art and vigour of ftile and compo-
fition ‘by. Dr. S, Harfevet, afterwards’ archbithop of York, by
_order of the privy-council, m a work intitled, A4 Declaration of
egregions Popifb Impoflures to. aithdrawe her Majefly’s Subjelts from
their. dilegiance, &c. pradifed by Edmundsy aliasWefion, a Fe-
Suity and divers Romifb Frigfls bis aicked Affociates: printed
1603. ‘The impofture was in fubftance this. While the Spa-
niards were preparing their armado againft England, the jefuits
were here bufy at work to promoteit, by making converts: one
method they employed was to difpofiefs pretended demoniacs, by
which artifice they made feveral hundred converts amongft the
common people, The principal fcenc of this farce was laid in
the family of one Mr. Edmund Peckham, a Roman-catholic,
where Marwood, a fervant of Anthony Babington’s (who was
afterwards exccuted for treafon) Trayford, an attendant upon
Mr. Peckham, and Sarah and Frifwvoed Williams; and Anne
Smith, three chambermaids in that family, came into the prieft’s
hands for'cure. “ But the difcipline of the - patients was fo long

L y and -
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feffes chamber-maids and waiting-women. So, blefs
thee, mafter!] "

Gh. Hefe, take this purfe, thou whom the heaven’s

plagues

Have humbled to all firokes : that I am wretched,
Makes thee the happicr :—Heavens, deal fo ftill !
3 Let the fuperfluous, and luft-dieted man,
+ That flaves your ordinance, that will not fee

Be-

and fevere, and the priefts fo elate and carelefs with their fuccefs,
that the plot was difcovered on the confeflion of the parties cons
cerned, and the contrivers of it defervedly “punithed. The five
devils here mentioned, are the names of five of thofe who were
made to act in this farce upon the chamber-maids and waiting-
wvomen ; and they were generally {o ridiculoufly nick-named, that
Harfnet has one chapter on the firange names of their dewvils; left,
fays he, wmeeting them othérwife by chance, you mifiake them for the
names of tapfiers or jugglers. WARBURTON,

The paffage in crotchets is omitted in the folio, becaufe I fup-
pofe as the ftory was forgotten, the jeft was loft. Jomnson.

3 Let the fuper;ﬂunus,—] Lear has before uttered the fame fen-
timent, which indeed cannot be toa ftrongly impreffed, though
it may be too often repeated. Jomwson.

4 That aves your ordinance, 1 Superfluous is here ufed for
one living in abundance. But the next line is corrupt, The
only fenfe I know of, in which faves your ordinance can be un-
derftood, is when men employ the form or femblance of reli~
gion to compafs their ill defigns. But this will not do here.
Glofter is fpeaking of fuch who by an uninterrupted courfe of
profperity are grown wanten, and callous to the misfortunes of
others ; fuch as thofe who fearing no reveife, flight and neglett,
and therefore may be faid to drave the ordinance of heaven :
which is certainly the right reading., And this is the fecond time
in which fawves has, in this play, been read for brawves.

WarzurToN.

The emendation is plaufible, yet I doubt whether it be right.
The language of Shakefpeare is very licentious, and his words
have often meanings remote from the proper and original ufes
To flave ot beflave another is to trear him awith terms of indigs
nity : in a kindred fenfe, . to flave the ordinance, may be, to flight
or ridicule it. JOHNsON.

7o flave an ordinance, is to treat it as a fave, to make it fub«
jeét to us, inftead of afting in obedience to it.
So, in Heywood’s Brazen Ai%e,kxﬁl 3

2

$¢ ——n-ne
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Becaufe he doth not feel, feel your power quickly s
So diftribution thould undo excefs,
And each man have enough.—Doft thou know
Dover ?
Edy. Ay, mafter.
Glo. There is a cliff, whofe high and bending head
Looks fearfully on the confined deep :
Bring me but to the very brim of it,
And I'll repair the mifery thou doft bear,
With fometbing rich about me: from that place
1 fhall no leading need.
Edg. Give mie thy arm ;
Poor Tom fhall lead thee. | Exeunt,

SCENE 1L
The duke of Albany's palace.

Enter Goneril, and Edmund.

Gon. Welcome, my lord : I marvel, ®our mild
hufband
Not met us on the way :—Now, where’s your mafter?

89 none
¢t Could flawe him like the Lydian Omphale.”
Again, in A New Way to pay old Debts, by Maffinger :
3 [ that_ffaves me to his will.” STEEVENS.
Heywood, in his Pleafant Dialogues and Dramas, 1637, ufes this
verb in the fame fenfe :
¢« What fhall I do? my love I will not fave
¢t To an old king, though he my love fhould crave.”
Again, in Marfton’s Malecontent, 1604 :
¢ Oh powerful blood, how doft thou faze their foul !”*
Marone.
S —— our mild hufband) It muft be remembered that Albany,
¢he hufband of Goneril, difliked, in the end of the firft at,
<the fcheme of opprefiion and ingratitude,  Jomxsox.

Kater
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Enter Steward.

Stew. Madam, within; but never man fo chang’d:
I told him of the army that was landed ;
He fmil’d at it: I told hini, you were coming ;
His anfwer was, The worfe: of Gloftér’s treachery,
And of the loyal fervice of his fon,
‘When I inform’d him, then he call’d me fot ;
And told me, I had turn’d the wrong fide out :—
What moft he fhould diflike, feems pleafant to him ;
‘What like, offenfive.

Gon. Then fhall you go no further. [To Edmund.
It 1s the cowith terror of his {pirit,
That dares not underrake : he’ll not feel wrongs,
‘Which tie him to ananfwer : ® Our withes,on theway,
May prove effeéts. Back, Edmund, to my brother ;
Haften his mufters, and conduct his powers :
I muft change arms? at home, and give the diftaff
Into my hufband’s hands. This trufty fervant
Shall pafs between us : ere long you are like to hear,
If you dare venture in your own behalf,
A miftreffes command.  Wear this; fpare fpeech ;

. [Giving a favour.

* Decline your head : this kifs, if it durft {peak,
Would ftretch thy fpirits up into the air ;—

i

& our wifbes, on the way, .

May prove effeéts.
1 believe the meaning of the paflage to be this: ¢ What we
wifh, before our march is at an end, may be brought to happen,”
i. e. the murder or difpatch of her hutband. —Ox #he wway, how-
ever, may be equivalent to the expreffion we now ufe, viz. By
the way, or By the by, i.e. en paflant. STEEVENS.
7 ——T muft change arms, &c.] Thus the quartos. The folio
veads—change names. STEEVENS.
8 Decline your head : this kifs, if it durfi [peak,
Would feretch thy fpirits up into the air.]
She bids him decline his head, that fhe might give him a kifs
(the fteward being prefent) and that it might appear only to him
as a whifper. STEEVENS,

Kkjs Con-
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Conceive, and fare thee well.

Edm. Yours in the ranks of death.

Gon. My moft dear Glofter ! [ Exit Edmund,
O, the difference of man, and man?!
To thee a woman’s fervices are due;
* My fool ufurps my body, :

Stero. Madam, here comes my lord,

Enter Albany.

Gouz. * I have been worth the whiftle.

Alb. O Goneril!
You are not worth the duft which the rude wingd
Blows in your face.—3 I fear your difpofition :
That nature, which contemns its origin,
4 Cannot be border’d certain in itfelf ;
5 She that herfelf will fliver and difbranch

From

® O, the difference of man and man!] Omitted in the quartos,
5 STEEVENS.
* My fool ufurps my body.] One of the quartos reads :
My foot ufurps my bead; the other,
My foot ufurps my dody, STEEVENS.

2 I have been worth the awhiftle.] This expreffion is a reproach
to Albany for having necgledted her; though you difregard me
thus, 1 have been worth the whiftle, 7 bave found one t/fxt thinks
me worth calling. JoHNSON.

This exprefion is a proverbial one. Heywood in one of his
dialogues, confifting entirely of proyerbs, fays:

¢¢ It is a poor dog that is not worth the swhiftling.”

Goneril’s meaning feems to be—There avas a tire when you
muould have thought me avorth the calling to you ; Teproaching him
for not having fummon’d her to copfult ‘with on the prefent cri-
tical occafion. STEEVENs.

3' e frar your difpofition ;] Thefe and the fpeech en-
fuing are ip the edition of 1608, and are but neceffary to explain
the reafons of the deteftation which Albany here exprefles to his
wife. Pork. ; {

4 Cannot be border’d certain ] Certain, for within the
bounds that nature prefcribés. WargpurTon,

" 8be that berfelf avill thiver and diftranch,] Thus all the cdi-
tions, but the old quarto, that reads fliver, which is right,  Shie

wver
3
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¢ From her maternal fap, perforce muft wither,
And

aer means to fhake or fly a-pieces into fplinters.  As he fays
afterwards : .
Thou’d’® fiver’d like an egg.
But /Ziver fignifies to tear off or difbranch. So, in Macheth :
flips of yew
Sliver’d in the moon’s eclipfe. WargURTON.

¢ From ber material /fap, ] Thus the old quarto; but
material fap s a phrafe that I do not underftand. The mother-
#ree is the true technical term ; and confidering our author has
faid but jult before, That nature, avhich contemns its origin, there
is little room to queftion but he wrote :

From her maternal fap. THEOEBALD.

Fronr ber material fap, 1 Thus all the editions till Mr.
Theobald’s, who alters material to maternal ; and for chefe wife’
reafons : Material fap ({ays he) I own is a phrafe that I do not
underfiand. The mother-tree is the true technical term, and confi-
dering our author had faid juft before, That nature, which con-
temns its origin, there is wa room to queftion but be avrote, From
her maternal fap. And to prove that we may fay maternal fup,
he gives many authorities from the claffics, and fays he could:
produce more, where words equivalent to maternal fiock are ufed g
which is quite another thing, as we fhall now fee. In making
his emendation, the editor did not confider the difference be-
tween material fap, and material body, or trunk or ftock : the
latter expreffion being indeed not fo well; material being a pro-
perer epithet for Jody. But the firft is right ; and we fhould fay,
material fap, not matcrnal. For material fap fignifies that where-
by a branch is nourifhed, and increafes in bulk by frefh accef-
fion of matter. On which account matcrial is elegant. In-
deed /zp when applied to the avbole tree, might be called maternal,
but could not be fo when applied to a branch only. For though
fap might, in fome fenfe, be faid to be maternal to the tree,*
yet it 1s the tree that is maternal to the branch, and not the fap s
but here the epithet is applied to the drazch. From all this we
conclude that the old reading is the true. But what if, after all,
material was ufed by the writers of thefe times in the very fenfe .
of maternal? It would feem fo by the title of an old Englith
tranflation of Froiffart’s Chronicle, which runsin thefe words,
Syr Fobn Froiflare’s Chronicle, tranflated out of Frenche into our
material Englifb Tongue by Fobn Bouchiery printed 1525.

WarsuUrTON,

1 fuppofe no reader doubts but, the word fhould be maternal. .
Dr. Warburton has taken great pains without much fuccefs, and
indeed without much cxaftnciis( of attention, to prove that material

k 4 ha
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7 And come to deadly ufe.

Gon. No more ; the text is foolith.

Alb, Wifdom and goodnefs to the vile feem vile :
Fiiths favour but themfelves, What have you done?’
Tygcrs, not daughters, what have you perform'd ?
A father, and a gracipus aged man,

Whofe reverence the head-lugg’d bear would lick ?,
Moft barbarous, moft degenerate ! have you madded,
Could my good brother fuffer you to do it ?

9 A man, a prince, by him fo benefited ?

If that the heavens do not their vifible {pirits

Send quickly down to tame thefe vile offences,.
*Twill come, humanity muft perforce prey on

* Iefelf, like monfters of the deep.-

has a more proper fenfe than maternal, and yet- feemed glad at
Yaft to infer From an apparent error of another prefs that marerial
and maternal meant the fame. Jonwson.

T And come to deadly ufe.] Alluding to the ufe that witches
and inchanters are faid to make of avither’d branches in their charms,
A fine infinuation in the fpeaker, that the was ready for the moft
unnatural mifchief, and a preparative of the poet to her plotting
with the baftard againft her hufband’s life. WarzurTON,

8 ——— avonld lick.] This line, which had been omitted by all
my predéeeflors, 1 have reftored from the quartos. STEEVENS,

o A man, a prince by bim fo benefired?] ~ After this line-I fuf-
pe&t a line or two to be wanting, which upbraids her for her fif-
ter's cruelty to Glofter, And my reafon is, that in her anfwer
we find thefe words :

Fools do thefe villains pity, who are punifh’d

Ere they have done their mifchief
which evidently allude to Glofter’s cafe. Now I cannot conceive
that the would here apologize for what was not objected to her,
But | fuppofe the players thought the fpeech too long ; which
has occalioned throughout, and more particularly in this play,
the -retrenchment of numerous lines and - {peeches ;» many of
which have been reftored by the care and difcernment of Mr.
Pope. WazsurTos,

Here isa pompous note to fupport a- conjecture apparently
eironeous, and confuted by the next feene, inwhich the account
is given for the firft time to Albany of Glofter’s fufierings.

Jonnsor.

t —like monfiers of the decp.] Fifhes are the only-animals tha

arc known to prey upon their own fpecies.. JonNsow. 'y

Gon,
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Gon. Milk-liver’d man!
That bear’(t a cheek for blows, a head for wrongs ;
Who haft not in thy brows an eye difcerning
Thine honour from thy fuffering; * that not know’t,
Fools do thofe villains pity, who are’ punifh’d
Ere they have done their mifchief. Where’s thy

drum ?

France fpreads his banners in our- noifelefs land ;.
With plumed helm thy flayer begins, threats ;
‘Whilft thou, a moral-fool, fitft fill, and cry’ft,
Alack! why does ke fo 2

Alb. See thyfelf, devil!
* Proper deformlty {eems not in the fiend
So horrid, as in woman.

Gon. O vain fool !

Alb. 3 Thou changed and felf-cover’d thing, for

thame,

Be-monfter not thy feature. Were it my fitnefs
To let thefe hands obey my blood,
They are apt enough to diflocate and tear
Thy fleth and bones :—Howe’er thou art a ﬁend
A woman’s thape doth fhield thee.

Gon. Matty, your manheod now !——

Enter Meffenger.

Alb. What news ?
Mef. O; my good lord, the duke of Cornwall’s dead;

' —that not, &c.] The reft of this fpecch is omitted in the
folio. STEEVENS.

* Proper diformity—1] i. e. Diabolic qualities appear not fo
hotrid in the devil to whom they belong, asin woman who un«
paturally afflumes them, WARBURTON.

3 Thou changed, and felf-cover’d thing,—7] Of thefe lines there
is but one copy, and the editors are forced upon conjc&ure.
They have publifhed this line thus ;

Thou chang’d, and/&[f-mnwrmlthmg ,
bt T cannot but think that by felf-eover'd the author meant, thou
that haft difguifed nature by wickednefs; thou thac haft 4id the
woman under the fiend. Jornson.

‘This apd the next fpeech are omitted in the folio, STEEVENS,

] Slain
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Slain by his fervant, going to put out
‘The other eye of Glofter.
Alb. Glofter’s eyes !
Mef. A fervant that he bred, thrill’d with remorfe,
Oppos’d againft the a&, bending his fword
To his great mafter ; who, thereat enrag’d,
Flew on him, and amongft them fell’d him dead :
But not without that harmful ftroke, which fince
Hath pluck’d him after.
Alb. This thews you are above,
You jufticers, that thefe our nether crimes
So fpeedily can venge !—But, O poor Glofter !
Loft he his other eye?
Mef. Both, both, my lord.——
This letter, madam, craves a fpeedy anfwer ;
*Tis from your fifter.
Gon. [4ﬁded] 4 One way I like this well ;
But being widow, and my Glofter with her,
May all the building in my fancy pluck
Upon my hateful life : Another way,
‘The news is not fo tart.—I’ll read, and anfwer.
{ Exit.,
Alb. Where was his fon, when they did take his
eyes ?
Mef. Cor};le with my lady hither,
4lb, He is not here.
Mef: No, my good lord; I met him back again.
Alb. Knows he the wickednefs ?
Mef. A{,‘ my good lord ; ’twas he inform’d againft
im ;
And quit the houfe on purpofe, that their punithment
Might have the freer courfe.
Alb. Glofter, I live
To thank thee for the love thou fthew’dft the king,

* One avay, I like this awell ;] Goneril is well pleafed that
Cornwall is deftroyed, who was preparing war againft her and
her hufband, but is afraid of lofing Edmund to the widow.

Jounsox.
An
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Ard to revenge thine cyes.—Come hither, friend;
Tell me what more thou knoweft, - [ Exeunt.

[S C BN B v Mk
The French camp, near Dover.

Enter Kent, and ® a Gentleman.

Kent. Why the king of France is fo fuddenly
gone back
Know you the reafon ?

Genr. Something he left imperfet in the ftate,
Which fince his coming forth is thought of ; which
Imports to the kingdom fo much fear and danger, -
‘That his perfonal return was moft requir'd and ne-

ceffary.

Kent. Who hath he left behind him general ?

Gent. 'The marefchal of France, Monfieur le Fer.

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen
To any demonftration of grief ?

Gent. Ay, fir; fhe took them, read them in my

prefence ;
And now and then an ample tear trill’d down
Her delicate cheek : it feem’d, the was a queen
Over her paffion; who, moft rebel-like,
Sought to be king o’er her.
Kent. O, then it mov’d her.
Gent. Not to a rage : patience and forrow ftrove

s Scene II1.] This fcene, left out in all the common books, is
reftored from the old edition ; it being manifeftly of Shakefpeare’s
writing, and neceffary to continue the flory of Cordelia, whofe
behaviour is here moft beautifully painted. ~ PorE.

‘This fcene feems to have been left out only to fhorten the play,
and is neceffary to continue the action, Itis cxtant only in the
quarto, being omitted in the firft folio. I have therefore put it
between crotchets, Jomnson.

~ a Gentleman,) The gentleman whom he fent in the
foregoing act with letters to Cordelia. Jomnson,

Who
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Who thould exprefs her goodlieft.  You have feen
Sunthiné and rain at once : 7 her fmiles and tears
Woere like a better day. Thofe happy fmiles *,
"That play’d on her ripe lip, {feem’d not to know
What guefts were in her eyes ;> which parted thence,

7

=" her fmiles and tears

Were like a better day.— ]
It is plain, we fhould read, ——d avetter May.
j. e. A fpring feafon wetter than ordinary. WarsurToN.

The thought is taken from Sidney’s drcadiz, p. 244. ¢ Her
tears came dropping down like rain in funfhine.” Cordelia’s be-
haviour on this occafion is apparently copied from Philocla’s
The fame book, in another place, fays,——¢¢ that her tears fol-
lowed one another like a preciousrope of pearl.” The quartos
vead,—a better way,—which’ may, be an -accidental inverfion of’
the M.

AGciter day, however, is the beff day, and the 5¢ff day is a day
moft favourable to the productions of the earth. Such' are the
days in which there is a due mixture of rain and funfhine.

Tt muft be obferved that the comparative is ufed by Milton and
others; inftead of the pofitivé and fuperlative, as well as by Shake-
ipedre himfélf, inthe play before us : -

¢¢ The fafer fenfe will ne’er accommodate
¢¢ Tts mafter thus.”
Again, in Macbeth: ?
¢¢ 2 it hath cow’d my Jetter part of man.”
Again,
¢

¢ ———— G6 not my horfe the detter.”

Mr. Pope makes no feruple to fay of Achilles, that:
¢¢ The Pelian javelin in his detter hand
¢ Shot trembling rays, &c.”

i. ¢, hic 5¢f hand, his right. STEEVENS,

Doth not Dr. Warburton’s alteratiou infer that Cordelia’s for-
row was fuperior to her patience? Butit feem’d that fhe was a
queen over her paffion’; and the finiles on her lip appeared not to
know that tears were in her eyes. Her finiles and tears were like
a’better day, or likea better May, may fignify that they were like
foch a feafon wheéré funfhine prevailed over rain.  So in 4’5 well
1hat ends Well, K&. V. S¢. iii. we {ee in the king *¢ fun/biné and
bail at once, but 1o the brighteft beams diftracted clouds give way :
the time i¢ fair again,and he is like a day of feafon,” i. e. a better
day, ToOLLET. /

8 ——/miles.] The quartos read finikets. This may be a dimi-
nutive of Shakefpeare’s coinage. STEEVENS,

- As
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As pearls from diamonds dropt %.—In brief, forrow
‘Would be a rarity moft belov’d, if all
Could fo become it.
Kent. * Made fhe no verbal queftion?
Gent. Yes; once, or twice, the heav’d the name of
fatber
Pantingly forth, as if it prefs’d her heart ;
Cry’d, Siflers! fiflers I—S8hame of ladies.! fifters!
Kent ! father ! fiflers! What 2 7 the florm 2 7 the
night ?
* Let pity not be believed !—There the thook
The holy. water from her heavenly eyes,
3 And clamour moiften’d her: then away fhe ftarted
To deal with grief alone.
Kent,

9 As pearls from diamonds draft.—] A fimilar thought to this
of Shakefpeare, occurs in Middleton’s Gaze at Chefs, 1625 :

L the holy dew lies like a pearl

¢ Dropt from the opening eye-lids of the morn

¢¢ Upon the bafhful rofe.”
Milton has tranfplanted this image into.his Lycidas, )

é¢ Under the ?w:ing eye-lids of the morn,” STEEVENS.

* Made fbe no werbal queltion?] Dr. Warburton would fube
flitute guef, from the Latin guefius, i. e. complaint: becaufe,
fays he, what kind of gugfiion could fhe make but verbal ?

STEEVENS.

1 do not fee the impropriety of werbal gueffion: fuch pleonafing
are common. So we fay, my cars bave Leard, my eyes bhave be-
beld. Befides, where is the word guc/f to be found? ~ Jonnson.

Made fbe no werbal queftion ?] chans only, Did fhe enter into
no converfation with you ? In this fenfe our poet frequently ufes
the word gueflion, and not fimply as the act of interrogation. Did
fhe give you to underftand her meaning 2y svords as well as by the
foregoing external teftimonies of forrow ?

So in AlU's Well that ends Well :
L fhe told me
¢¢ In a {weet werbal brief, &c.”” STEEVENS.

* Let pity not be believ'd !] i. e. Let not fuch a thing as pity
be fuppofed to exift! Thus the old copies; but the modern edis
tors have hitherto read,

Let pity not believe it! — —STeEVENS,

3 And clamour-moifien’d— ] Tt is not impoffible but Shake-
fpeare might have formed this fine picture of Cordelia’s agony

trom
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Kenr. 1t is the ftars,
The ftars above us, govern our conditions ;
Elfe # one felf mate and mate could not beget
Such different iffues. You fpoke not with her fince ?

Gent. No. .

Kent. Was this before the king return’d ?

Gent. No, fince.

Kent. Well, fir; The poor diftrefled Lear is 1’ the

town :

‘Who fometimes, in his better tune, remembers
‘What we are come about, and by no means
Will yield to fee his daughter.

Gent. Why, good fir ?

Kent. A fovereign thame fo elbows him : his own
3 unkindnefs,
That firipp’d her from his benedi&ion, turn’d her
To foreign cafualties, gave her dear rights '
To his dog-hearted daughters,— 5 thefe things fling
His mind fo venomoutfly, that burning thame -
Detains him from Cordelia.

Gent. Alack, poor gentleman!

. Kent, Of Albany’s and Cornwall’s powers you heard

Y not ?

Gent. ©'Tis fo; they are afoot.

’

from holy writ, in the condué of Jofeph; who, being no longer
able to reftrain the vehemence of his affetion, commanded all his
retinue from his prefence; and then wept aloxd, and difcovered
himfelf to his brethren. TrEOBALD. .

Clamour moifier’d her ;] that 1s, ber out-cries were accompanied
aith tears. JOHNSON.

4 —————one felf mate and mate] The fame bufband and the
fame wife. Jounson.

5 —thefe things fling bim

So wenomoufly, that burning fhame]

‘The metaphor is here preferved with great knowledge of na-
ture.  The wenom of poifonous animals being a high cauftic falt,
that has all the effet of fre upon the part. WaraurTON.

S *Tis fo they ave a-foot.] Dr. Warburton thinks it neceffary to
read, ’tis faid ; but thefenfe is plain, So it isthat they are on foot,

: : Jonnsox.

Kenr.
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Kent. Well, fir, T'll bring you to our mafter Lear,
And leave you to attend him : fome dear caufe
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile ;

‘When Tam known aright, you fhall not grieve
Lending me this acquaintance, I pray you, go :
Along with me.] o[ Bdeunt.

SUECIR T N SR WYY

A tent in the camp at Dover.

Enter Cordelia; Phyfician, and Soldiers.

Cor. Alack, ’tis he ; why, he was met even now
As mad as the vex’d fea : finging aloud ;
Crown’d with rank fumiter, and furrow weeds,
7 With harlocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers,
Darnel ®, and all the idle weeds that grow
In our fuftaining corn.—A century fend forth ;
Search every acre in the high-grown field,
And bring him to our eye.—What can man’s wif-
dom ‘do,
In the refloring his bereaved fenfe ?
He, that helps him, take all my outward worth.
Pry. There is means, madam :
Our fofter nurfe of. nature is repofe,

7 With hardocks, hemlock, &c.} Ido not remember any fuch
plant as a bardock, but one of the moft common weeds is a bur-
dock, which I believe fhould beread here ; and fo Hanmer reads,

Jounson.

Hardocks fhould be harlocks. Thus Drayton in one of his

Eclogues: K
¢¢ The honey-fuckle, the barlocke,
¢¢ The lilly, and the lady-fimocke, &c.” Farmez,

Io-Markham,, of Horfes, 1595, a burdock leaf is mentioned,
$¢ burdock or charlock may be ufed.” STEEVENS.

* Darnel, according to Gerard, is the moff burtful of weeds
among corn, Itis mentionedin 7he Hitches of Lancafbire, 1634 ¢

¢¢ That cockle, darnel, poppy wild,
#¢ May choak-his grain, &c.” STEEVENS.

The
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The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him,
Are many fimples operative, whofe power
Will clofe the eye of anguith. '

Cor. All bleft fecrets,

All you unpublifh’d virtues of the earth,
Spring with my tears ! be aidant, and remediate,
In the good man’s diftrefs !—Seek, feek for him;
Left his ungovern’d rage diffolve' the life
That wants 9 the means to lead it.

Euter a Meffenger.

Mef. News, madam ;
The Britifth powers are marching hitherward.
Cor. *Tis known before; our preparation ftands
In expectation of them.—O dear father,
It is thy bufinefs that I go about ;
Therefore great France
My mourning, and ’ important tears, hath pitied.
3 No blown ambition doth our arms incite,
But love, dear love, and our ag’d father’s right :
Soon may I hear, and fee him! [Exeunt.

8 ——the means to lead it.] The reafon which fhould guide it.
Jouxsor,

g ] In other places of this author for

important
importunate, JOHNSON,
‘The folio reads, importuned. STEEVENS,

2 No blown ambition ] No inflated, no fivelling pride.
Beza on the Spanifh armada: y :
¢ Quam bene te ambitio merfit vaniflima, ventus,

¢ Et tumidos tumide vos fuperaftis aquz.” Jounsonw.
In the Mad Lover of B. and Fletclier, the fame epithet is given
to Ambition. i
Agaip, jp the Little French Lawyer :

¢¢ T come with no dlwwa fpirit to abufe you.” STERVENs.

SCENE
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SCENE V.
Regan’s palace, -
Enter Regan, and Steward.

Reg. But are my brother’s powers fet forth ?

Stew. Ay, madam.

Reg. Himfelf in perfon there ?

Stew. Madam, with much ado:

Your fifter is the better foldier. '
" Reg. Lord Edmund fpake not with 3 your lady at
home ? /

Stewr. No, madam.

Reg. What might import my fifter’s letter to him ?

Stew. 1 know not, lady.

Reg. ’Faith, he is pofted hence on ferious matter,
1t was great ignorance, Glofter’s eyes being out, ©
To let him live 3 where he arrives, he moves
All hearts againft us: Edmund, I think, is gone,
In pity of his mifery, to difpatch :

4 His nighted life ; morcover, to defery
The firength o’ the enemy.
Stew. 1 muft needs after him, madam, with my
letter, 1

Reg. Our troops fet forth to-morrow ; ftay with us;
"The ways are dangerous. p

Stezp. 1 may not, madam ;

My lady charg’d my duty in this bufinefs,
Reg. Why thould fhe write to' Edmund ? Might
not you -
Tranfport her purpofes by word ? Belike,
Something—I know not what—1I'll love thee much,

8 ———yonr lady——1] The folio reads, yoyrlord; butlady is
the firft and better reading. Jomnsow.

+ His nighted %if2;5] 1. e. His life made dark as night, by the
extinétion of his eyes. STEEVENS.

¥Yor. IX. B E25| Let
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5 Let me unfeal the letter.

Stezv. Madam, 1 had rather——

Reg. I know, your lady does not love her hufband ;
I am fure of that: and, at her late being here,
¢ She gave ftrange ceiliads, and moft fpeaking looks
To noble Edmund : T know, you are of her bofom.
© Stew. I, madam?

Reg. T {peakin underftanding ; yoware, I knowit :
Thercfore, 7 I do advife you, take this note :

My

8 Let me unfeal, &c,] Lknow not well why Shakefpeare. gives
the fleward, who is a mere factor of wickednefs, fo much fidelity,
He now refufes the letter; and afterwards, when he is dying,
thinks only how it may be fafely delivered. Jonnson. :

¢ She gave firange ciliads,————71 Ocillade, ¥r.a caft, or fig-
nificant glance of the eye. 4

Greene, in his Difputation between @ He and. She Concy-catcher,
1592 fpeaks of ¢¢ amorous glances, fmirking ociliades, &c.”

STEEVENS.
* T eI do advife, you, take this note ;] Nete means in this
place not a Jetter, but a remark. . Therefore obferwe what 1am
faying. Jonnsow.

p Therefore, I do advife you, take this note :

DMy lord is dead ; Edmund and I have tall’d 5

And mare convenient is be for niy hand,

Than for yourdady’s. . You may gather more.

If you do find him, pray you give bim this;

HAnd avhen your miftrefs bears thus much from you,

I pray, defire ber call her <vifdom to heriJ,
This paflage, by a word’s being left out, and a word mifplaced,
and a full ftop put where there thould be but a comma, has led
all our editorsinto a very great miftake ; as will, I hope, appear,
when we proceed a little fusther in the fame play. The emen-
dation is as follows :

‘ Therefore I do advife you, * take note of this;

My lord is dead, &c.

If you fo find him, pray you give him this :
i.e. This anfiver by word of mouth. The editors, not fo re-
gardful of confiftency as they ought to bave been, ran away with
the thought that Regan delivered a letter to the {teward ; whereas
fhe only défired him to, give. or deliver fo much by word of mouth.

* The like expreflion, Twelfth Night, att ii. fc. 4=t Sir Toby,
Challenge me the duke'’s youth, to fight with him ; hu:t bim1a
cleven places ; my nicce fhall 1ake note of it.”

3 p Aad
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M‘y lord is dead ; Edmund and I have talk’d ;
And more convenient is he for my hand,
Than for your lady’s :=~* You may gather more.
If you do find him, pray you, give him this ;
And when your miftrefs hears thus much from you,
1 pray, defire her call her wifdom to her.
So, fare you wells
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor,
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off
Stew. "Would I could meet him, madam ! I would
thew
? What party I do follow.
Reg. Fare thee well. { Exeant,

And by this means another blunder as egregious as the former,
and arifing out of it, prefents itfelf to view in the fame a®,
feene ix.
And give the Ztters, which thou find’ft about me,
To Edmnund earl of Glofler, &c.
Edg. Let’s fee thefe pockets : the letters, that he {peaks of,
May be my friends.
[Reads the letter.)
Obferve, that here is but one letter produced and read, which is
Goneril’s. Had there been one oF Regan’s too, the audience
no doubt fhould have heard it as well as Goneril’s. Butit is
lain, from what is amended and explained above, that the
Steward had no letter from Regan, but only a meflage to be
delivered by word of mouth to Edmund earl of Glofer.  So that
it is not to be doubted, but the laft paffage fhould be read thus :
And give the Ztter, which thou find’ft about me,
To Ldmundcarl of Glofler,——————r
Edg. Let’s fee thefe pockets : the Jetter, that he fpeaks of,
. Tay be my friend, ————
Thus the whole is conneéted, clear, and confiftent. Gray,
3 You may gather more.} You may infer more than §
have directly told you. Jomnson.
® What party—) Quarto, What lady, Jomwson.

L1 SCENE
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tISCENE VL

The country near. Dover.

Enter Glofler, and Edgar as a peafant.

Gh. W’ll:en thall we come to the top of that fame
ill 2 .
Edg. Youdo climb up it now ; look, how we
labour.
Glo. Methinks, the ground is even.
Edg. Horrible ftecp :
" Hark, do you hear the fea ?
Glo. No, truly.
Edg. Why, thien your other fenfes grow imperfect
By your eyes’ anguith. <
Glo. So may it be, indeed : "
Methinks, * thy voice is alter’d ; and thou fpeak’ft
In better phrafe, and matter, than thou didft.
Edg. You are much deceiv’d ; in nothing am I
chang’d,
But in my garments.
Glo. Methinks, you are better fpoken.
Edg. Come on, fir; here’s the place :—ftand ftill,—
3 How fearful
And

s Scene VI.} This fcene, and the ftratagem by which Glof-
ter is cured of his defperation, are wholly borrowed from Sidney’s
drcadia.  Jonxson,

s % e thy woice is alter’d, &c.] Edgar alters his voice in order

to pafs afterwards for a malignant fpirit. Jounsow.

- How fearful

And dizzy ’tis, to caft on’s eyes fo low !

This defeription has been much admired fince the time of Addi-

fon, who has remarked, with a poor attempt at pleafantry, that

¢¢ he who can read it without being giddy, has a very good head,

or a very bad one.” The defeription is certainly not mean, but

T am far from thinking it wrought to the utmatt excellence of

poetry. He that looks trom a’precipice finds himfelf affailed by
one
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And dizzy ’tis, to caft one’s eyes fo low !
The crows, and choughs, that wing the midway air,
Shew fearce fo grofs as beetles : Half way down
Hangs one that gathers famphire ; dreadful trade!
Methinks, he feems no bigger than his head :
The fithermen, that walk upon the beach,
Appear like mice; and yon’ tall anchoring bark,
Diminifh’d to 4 her cock ; her cock, a buoy
Almoft too fmall for fight : The murmuring furge,
That on the unnumber’d idle pebbles chafes, L
Cannot be heard fo high :—I’ll fook no more ;
Left my brain turn, and the deficient fight
‘Topple down headlong *.

Gl. Set me where you ftand.

Edz. Give me your hand : You are now within a

foor
Of the extreme verge : * for all beneath the moon
‘Would

ope great and dreadful image of irrefiftible deftruétion. But this
overwhelming idea is diffipated and enfeebled from the inflant
that the mind can reftore itfelf to the obfervation of particulars,
and diffufe its attention to diftin¢t objeéts. The enumeration of
the choughs and crows, the famphire-man, and the fifhers, coun-
teracts the great effect of the profped, as it peoples the defert
of intermediate vacuity, and ftops the mind in the rapidity of
its defcent through emptinefs and horror. Jounsow.

—dreadful ’rm{t!g‘ st Sgmpbire grows in great plenty on moft
of the fea-cliffs in this country : itis terrible to fee how people
gather it, hanging by a rope feveral fathom from the top of the
1mpending rocks as it were in theair.” Smith’s Hif, of Watcr-
ford, p.315. edit. 1774. ToLLET.

4 ——ber cock ; ——) Her cock-boat. Jomyson.

So, in the Tragedy of Hoffman, 1637 :

(2 I caufed my lord to leap into the cock, &c.—at laft our
cock and we were caft afbore.”” STEEVENS.

s Topple down beadlong.] To topple is to txmble. The word
has been already ufed in Macheth.  So, in Nafh’s Lenten-Stuff,
&c. 15692 ¢ fifty people soppled up their heels there.”
Agains ¢ ——he had thought tq have #9#p/ed his burning car,
Zc. into the fea,”” STEEVENS,

& ————for all bereath the moon

HWould I not Jeap upright.]
s Lis But
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Would I not leap upright.
Gb. Let gomy hand, ‘
Here,, friend, is another purfe; in it, a jewel
‘Well worth a poor man’s taking : Fairies, and gods,
Profper it with thee ! Go thou further off; ’
Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going.
Edg. Now fare ye well, good fir. {[Seems to ga,
Ghb. With all my beart, Bl
_Edg. Why do I triffe thus ? with his defpair ?—
>Tis done to cure it.
Gl O you mighty gods!
This world I do renounce ; and, in your fights,
Shake patiently my great affli€tion off : ;
If I could bear it longer, and not fal]
To quarrel with your great oppofelefs wills,
My {nuff, and loathed part of nature, fhould
Burn itfelf out, If Edgar live, O, blefs him s
Now, fellow, fare thee well.
BB B [He leaps, and_falls along,

But what danger is in leaping upsvards or downrward; ? He wha
leaps thus muft needs fall again on his feet upon the place from
whence he rofe. ' We thould read : oy

Would I not leap outright ;'

i.e. forward: and then being on the verge of a precipice hg
muft needs fall headlopg. WarBURTON.'

< Dr. Warburton would pot have written this note, had he res
collected a paflage in The Wife of Bath’s Prologue :

$¢ Some lct their lechour dight them all the night,

¢¢ While that the cors lay on the flore upright.,” FARMER,
8o, in Chaucer’s Monkes Tale, late edit. v. 15489 : .
‘ ™ gudith, a woman, as he lay upright

s¢ Sleeping, his hed of fmote, &c,”

Again, v. 15048 :
) *¢ And in this carte he lith, gaping wpright.”
Again, in the Rom. of the Rofe: vo1604:  ° :

¢¢ That made him fith to lie upright.”

Upright has the fame fenfe as the Latin fupinus, STEEVENS,
¢ 1 Why do I irifle thus with bis defpair #~— '

*T:s done to cure it.] :
Perhaps the reading of the folio is better,——
b Why I do irifle thus awith bis defpair,

Ji dope 10 cure it, STEEVENS, -

4 b - ' .

Bip
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Edg. Gone, fir? farewell *.
And yet I know not how conceit may rob
The treafury of life, 9 when life itfelf
Yields to the theft : Had he been where he thought,
By this, had thought been paft.—Alive, or dead ?
Ho, you, fir! friend {—Hear you, fir ?—fpeak !
' Thus might he pafs, indeed :——Yet he reviv es.
‘What are you, fir? 3
Glo. Away and let me (he.
Edg. * Hadft theu been aught but goﬂ'omer, fea-
thers, air,
So many fathom down precipitating,
Thou had'tt fhiver'd like an egg : but thou -doft
breathe ; >
Haftheavy fubftance ; bleed’ft not; fpeak’it; art found.
3 Ten mafts at each make not, the altitude, . =
‘Which thou haft perpcndicularly fallen ;

® Gone, fir? farewel.] Thus the quartos and folio. ‘The mo-

dern editors have been content to read—Good fir, &c. STEEVENS,
9 ———avben life itfelf ;
Yields to the theft.

When life is willing to be deftroyed. Jomnson.

* Thus might be pq/}, indeed :—] Thus he might die in rcaht)‘.
We flilt ufe the word pafing bell.  Jounsow.

* Hadft thow beea aught but goflomer, feathers, air,} Gqﬂmm:,
the white and cobweb-like cxhalations that fly about in hot
funny weather. = Skinner fays, in a book called 7%¢ French Gar-
diner, it fignifies the down of the fow-thiitle, which'is dnvcn 0
and fro by the wind

¢ As fure fome wonder on the caufe of thunder,
¢ On ebb and flood, on gofforer and mift,
¢ Andonall (hmgs, till that the caufeis wift.” Dr. Grav.

3 Ten mafts at each make not the altitud,] So_ Mr. Pope found
it in the old editions ; and feeing it corrupt, judicioufly corrected
it to attachr.  But Mr. Theobald reffores again the old nonfenfe,
at each. WARBURTON.

Mr. Pope’s conjetture may fland if the word which he ufes
were known in our author’s time, but 1 think it s of later in-
troduction. We may fay :

Ten mafts on end Jonxson.
Perhaps we thould read—at rcndv i.e. extent.
1o Mr, Rowe's edition it is, Ten mafts at leaft. STEEVENS.

L1g Thy

.
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Thy lifc’s a miracle : Speak yet again.

Gl. But have ]l fallen, or no?

Ldg. From the dread fummit of this 4 chalky

' bourn ;

Look up a-height ;—the fhrill-gorg’d lark fo far
Cannot be feen or heard : do but look up.

Glo. Alack, I have no eyes.—
Is wretchednels depriv’d that benefit,
To end itfclf by death ? *Twas yet fome comfort,
When mifery could beguile the tyrant s rage,
And fruftrate his proud will.

Edp. Give méyour arm :

Up :—So ;=~How is’t ?' Feel you your legs? You
ftand.

Gh. Too well, too well.

Edg. This is above all ftrangenefs.

Upon the crown o’ the cliff; w%at thing was that
Which parted from you ? .

Gl. A poor unfortunate beggar.

Edg As I ftood here below, methought, his eyes
Were two full moons; he had athoufand nofes, -
Horns welk'd, and ' wav’d like the enridged feas;

It was fome ﬁend Therefore, -thou happy’ father,
Think that  the cleareft gods, who make them
s honours

Of men’s lmpofﬁbxhtxes, have preferv’d thee.

Gl. I do reniember now :* henceforth I'll bear
Affli&ion, ’till it do cry out itfelf,

Enough, enough, and, die. ‘That thmg you fpeak of,
Itook it for a man, oftcn twould fay,

& ——chally bourn :] Bourn feems here to fignify a biil. Its
common fignification is a drook. . Milton in Comus ufes Jofty
Bourn, in-the fame fenfe perhaps with Shakefpeare. But in both
authors it may mean only a Joundary. Jounson.

$ ——cnridged fea.] Thus the 4to The folio enraged.

STEEVENS.
© e the clearg ft god:,—-—] Thc pureﬁ the moft free from
gvil.  Josnson..

b The
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The fiend, the fiend : he led me to that place,
Edg. 7 Bear frec and patient thoughts,——Bu
who comes here ? ¥

Enter Lear, fantaffically dreft up with flowers.

3 The fafer fenfe will ne’er accommodate
His mafter thus.
Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coining; I
am the king himfelf,
Edg. O thou fide-piercing fight ! - i
Lear. Nature’s above artin that refpect.—There’s
your prefs-money. ¢ That fellow handles his bow
like
7 Bear free and patient thoughts.] To be melancholy is to have
the mind chained down to one painful idea ; there is therefpre
great propriety in exhorting Glofter to free thoughis, to an emans
cipation of his foul from grief and defpair. Jounsow. ,,
8 The {afer fenfe awill ne'er accemmaodate A
His mafter thus.)
Without doubt Shakefpeare wrote :
‘The fober fenfe,
j.e. while the underftanding is in a right frame it will never thus
accommodate its owner ; alluding to Lear’s cxtravagant drefiy
Thence he concludes him to be mad. WarzurTON, "
* I read rather = v
© ' 'The faner fenfe will ne’er accommodate
His mafter thus. ‘
¢¢ Here is Lear, but he muft be mad: his found or faze fenfes
would nevet fuffer him to be thus difguifed.” Jouwnson.
1 have no doubt but that fafer was the poet’s word, So, in
Meafure for Meafure : Exrd
¢ Nor do I think the man of /zfe difcretion
¢ That'does affe® it.” StTeEvVENS.
® That fellow bandles bis bow like a crow-kecper.] Mr. Pope in
his laft edition reads cow-Feeper. It is certain we muft read crow-
%eeper.  In feveral countles to this day, they call a ftuffed figure,
reprefenting a nan, and armed with.a bow and arrow, fet up to
fright the crows‘from the fruit and corn, a crow-keeper, as well
as a feare~crow. ‘THEOBALD, ° Y
his crow-kecper was fo ‘common in the author’s time, that it
is one of the few peculiarities mentioned by Ortelins in his ac-
count of our iﬂnm.r.' Jounson. '* 2

So, in the 48th Zdea of Drayton 3 1
% Or
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like a crow-keepep: ! draw me ‘- clothier’s yard,—
Look, look, a moufe ! Peace, peace ;—this piece
of toafted cheefe will do’t.—There’s my gauntlet ;
YTl prove it ona giant.—Bring up the brown bills *.—
2 O, well flown, bird!—i’ the clout, i’ the ¢lout :
hewgh !——* Give the word, ;

3

¢¢ Or if thou’lt not thy archery forbear,

* To fome bafe rutick do thyfelf prefer;

"¢¢' And whep corn’s fown, or grown into the ear,

¢¢ Praétife thy quiver and turn croa-keeper.”
Mr. Tollet informs mg, that Markham in his Farewel! to Huf.
dandry; fays, that fuch feryants are called field-kecpers, of erosv.
ecpers.  STEEVENS. y
% Draw me a clothier’s yard.) Perhaps the poet had in his
nind a ftanza of the old ballad of Chevy-Chace:
; s¢. An arrow of a.cloth-yard long,

¢ Up to the head drew he,” &c.” StEEVENS.
? ——— the brown bills.] ‘A 5/ was a kind of battle-axe :
¢ Which is the conftable’s houfe ?—
¢ At the fign of the brown bill.”
p RS e " Blurt Mr. Confiable, 16c2.

Again, in Marlow’s K. Edw. IL. 1622 k

¢ Lo, with a band of bowmen and of pikes,

. % Brownbills, and targetiers, &c.””  STEEVENS,

3'0, aell flowwn, bird!} Lear is here raving of archery, and
fliooting at futs, as is plain by the words ¢ the clowt, that 1s, the
avhite mark they fet up and dim at: hence the phrafe, to it ¢he
avhite. So that we muft read, O, avell-flown, barb! i.e. the
Zarbed, or bearded arrowv. WARBURTON,

So, in the Tewe Maids of Moreclacke, 1609 :

¢ Change your mark, fhoot at a whitc ; come flick me in thy
clout, fir.” o :
Again, in Tamburlaime, &c. 15603
¢¢ For kings are clouts that every man fhogts at.”
Again, in How to chufe a good Wife from a bad One, 1639

6 g who cotild mifs the clows, .

*¢ Having fuch fteady aim 2’
The author of T4e Revifal thinks there can be no impropricty
i calling an arrow a dird, from the fwiftnefs of its flight, efpe,
cially when immediately preceded by the words well-fows :, but
1t appears that well-flown bird was the falconers expreflion when
the hawk was fuccefsful in her flight ; and is fo ufed in 4 Womaz
killPd with Kindncfs.” STEEVENS, . _

4 w———Giwe the word.] Lear. fuppofes himfelf in a garrifon,
and before he lets Edgar pafs, requires the watch-word., Josnson.

Edy.
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Edz. Sweet marjorani.

Lear. Pafs.

Glo. ‘1 know that voice. it

Lear. $ Ha'! Goneril l—with a white beard =
f They flatter’d me like a dog ; and told me, I had
white hairs in my beard, ere the black ongs were there.
To fay ay, and mo, to every thing I faid !—Ay and
no too was no good divinity. 7 When the rain
came to wet me once, and the wind to make me
chatter ; when the thunder would not peace at my
bidding ; there 1 found them, there I fmelt them
out. Goto, they are not men o’ their words : they
told me I was every thing; ’tis a lic; 1 am not °
ague-proof, ’

Gls. * Thetrick of that voice I do well remember;
Is’t not the king ? ‘

Lear. Ay, every inch a king :
When I do ftare, fee, how the fubjeét quakes.
I pardon that man’s life : What was the caufe ?—
Adyltery. .
Thou fhalt not die ;: Die for adultery! No :
The wren goes to’t, and the fmall gilded fly
Does lecher in my fight.
Let copulation thrive, for Glofter’s baftard fon
Was kinder to his father, -than my daughters
Got “tween the lawful fheets,

%

.

S ——Ha! Goneril!<avith a wwbite beard! ] So reads the
folio, properly 3 the quarto, whom the latter editors have fol-
lowed, has, Ha! Gonerill, ha! Regan! they fattered me, &c.
which is not fo forcible. Jonnson.

¢ — They flattered me like a dog 35— They played the fpaniel
tome. Jounson, :

* 1 ——When the rain came to-wet me, &c.] This feems to be an
allufion to king Canvte’s behaviour when his courtiers flattered
him as lord of the fea. - STEEVENS,

¥ The trick {f Mat voice—) Trick (fays fir Tho. Hanmer) is
a word frequently ufed for the air, or that pecaliarity in a face,
woise, or gefture, wobich diftinguifbes it from others. We il fa
¢¢ —=he has a trick of winking with bis eyes, of fpeaking loud,
&c.” STEEVENS. ot . 2

To't
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To’t, luxury ', pell-pell, for I lack foldiers, —=

Behold yon’ fimpering dame, ’

* Whofe face between her forks prefageth fnow ;

‘That minces virtue, and does thake the head

To hear of pleafure’s pame ;

3 The fitchew, *nor the foyled horfe, goes to't

AWith a more riotous appctite. '

Down from the waift t[-f)ey arc centaurs 5,

Though women all above :

‘But'to the girdle do the gods inherit,

Benéathis all the fiends’®; there’s hell, there’sdarknefs,
: There

¥ 90’t luxury, {&c.] Luawzry was the ancient appropriate term
fos incontinence: See Mr. Collins’s note on Troilus aud Crefiia.
A&V, Sc.ii. STEEVENS.

* Whofe face betiveen her forks—] i. e. Her hand held before

her face in fign of modefly, with thic fingers fpread out, forky.
" pTE WarBURTON,

{ believe that the forfs were two prominences of the ruff riﬁng
on each fide of the fate. Jounsow.

The conftrultion is not ¢ whofe face between her fords, &c.?
but ¢¢ whofe face prefages fnow between her forks.” So in
Timon, A& IV, Sc.iii,*

¢¢ Whofe bluth does thaw the confecrated fnow
¢¢_That lies on Dian’s lap.” Canons of Criticifin.

To preferve the modefty of Mr. Edwarde’s happy explanation,
1 can only hint a reference to the word fourchesre in Cotgrave’s
Dictionary. STEEVENS. 2

3 The fitchew, —73 A polecat. Porr.

. 4——nor the foyled bor/z, 1 I read, flalled borfe.
A WarpvrTON.

Soiled hotfe is probably the fame as pampered horfe, un cheval
Joil:.  JounsoN.

Sopled horfe is a term ufed for a horfe that has been fed with hay
and corn In the ftable during the winter, and is turned out in the
fpring to take the firft flufh of grafs, or has it cut and carried in
to him. This at once cleanfes the animal, and fills him with
blood. STEEVENS.
$ Down to the wailt they’re centaurs,] In the Malecontent, is a

thought as fingular as this:
¢ *Tis now about the immodeft <vaif? of night.”
- STEEVENS,
® Beneath is all the fiends’ ;] According to Grecian fuperflition,

every limb of us was configned to the charge of fome partifl}!ar
7 Clty'
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There is the fulphurous pit, burning, fcalding, ftench,
confumption ;—Fie, fie, fie! pah I pah !
Give me an ounce of civet, good apothecary,
To fweeten my imagination ! there’s money for thee:

Gl. O, let me kifs that hand !

Lear. Let mewipe it firft; it fmells of . mortality.

Glo. O ruin’d piece of nature! This great world
Shall {fo wear out to nought.—Doft thou know me ?

Lear. 1 remember thine eyes well enough.  Doft
thou fquiny at me? No, dothy worft, blind Cupid;
T'll not love.—Read thou this challenge; mark but
the penning of- it. X

Glo. Were all the letters funs, I could not fec one.

Edg. T would not take this from report ;—it is,
And my heart breaks at it.

Lear. Read.

Gh. What, with the cafe of eyes??

Lear.” O, ho, are you there with me? No eyes
in your head, nor no money in your purfe? Your
eyes are in a heavy cafe, your purfein a light: Yet

ou fee how this' world goes.

Gh. 1 fee it feelingly.

Lear. What, art mad ? A man may fec how this

q !
deity, Gower, D¢ Confeffone Amantis, enlarges much on it, and
concludes by faying:

¢¢ And Venus throughe the letcherie

¢« For whiche thei hir deifie,

s¢ She kpt all doune the remenant

& To thilke office appertainant.” CoLLINS.

7 What, with the cafe of eyes?] Mr. Rowe changed be into
his, but without neceflity. I have reftored the old reading. - The
cafe of ¢yes is the focker of either eye. Statius in his firft Thebaid,
has a fimilar expreffion. Speaking of Oedipus he fays : i

¢ Tunc wacuos orbes crudum ac miferabile virz
< Supplicium, ofientat ceelo, manibufque cruentis
¢ Puliat inane folum.
¢ Inane folumy . e. wacui oculorum loci.”
Shakefpeare has the expreffion again in the Hinter’s Tale»
«.—chey feem'd almoft, with flaring on cne another, to tear 2be
£4/es of their eyes,’””  STEEVENS. ' :

% wor}d
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world gocs, with no eyes. Look withthine ears: fee
. how yon’ juftice railsupon yon’fimple thief. Hark;
in thine ear: Change places; and handy~dandy,
which is the juftice, which is the thief ?>—Thou
haft feen a farmer’s dog bark at a beggar ?
. Gh. Ay, fir.

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? There
thou might'ft behold the great image of authority : a
dog’s obey’d in office.
‘Thou rafcal beadle, hold thy bloody hand :

Why doft thou lath that whore? Strip thine own back 3
‘Thou hotly luf’ft to ufe her in that kind
For which thou whipp’tt her. ~ The ufurer hangs the
cozener.
Through tatter’d cloaths finall vices do appear ;
‘3Robes, and furr'd gowns, hideall. Plate fin with
% old,
And the ftgr;ong lance of juftice hurtlefs breaks :
Arm it in rags, a pigmy’s ftraw doth pierce it.
None does offend, none, I fay, none; 2 I'll able’em ¢
‘Take that of me, my friend, who have the power
To feal the accufer’s lips. Get thee glafs eyes ;
And, like a feurvy politician, feem
To fee the things thou doft not.-—~Now, now, nofvj
now ¢
Pull off my boots ;—harder, harder; fo.
Edg. O, matter and impertinency mixt !
Reafon in madnefs !
Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes.

* 8 Robes, and furr’d gowns, hide all; ] From bide ail to
geenfer’s lips, the whole paffage is wanting in the firft edition, be-
mg added, Ifuppofe, at his revifal. Jom\'son

of

uphold them.- So Scogéan, contcmporary with Chaucer, fays !
¢¢ Set all my life after thyne ordinance,
¢ And able me to mercie or thou deme.”
But the Oxford Editor alters it to al/olve. WarpurTON:
So Chapman, in his comedy of The Widow's Tears, 1612,
¢ Admitted!. ay, into herheart, and P’/ able it SreEvens.

I kuow
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1 khow thee wellenough ; thy name is Glofter ; -
Thou muft bé patient; we came crying hither.
' Thou know’ft,  the firfk.time that we fmell the air,
We wawle, and cry :==I1will preach to thee; mark'me.
Gb. Alack, alack the day !
Lear. When we are born, we cry,that we are come
To this great ftage of fools;——* This a good
; block f— R A

5 Thou know'ff, the fir} time that ave fumell the air,
We wawle and cry.—])
. ¢¢ Vagitique locum lugubri complet,. ut zquum.eft
¢¢ Cwi tantum in vita reftat tranfire malorum.” L ucretixs.
STERVENS,

* o This a good Block?] 1 do pot fee how this block corre- |
fponds either with his foregoing or following train of thoughts,
Madmén think not wholly at random. I would read thus, a goed
Socks Flocks are wool moulded together, The fentence, thea
follows properly :

1t were a delicate firatagem to fhoe
A troop of horfe with felt; —

i. e.-with flocks kneaded to a mafs, a praltice I believe fometimes
ufed in former ages, for it is mentioned in Aripflo :
¢¢ —Fece nel cader ftrepito quanto

¢¢ Avefle avuto fotto i piedi il feliro.” 4
It is very comman for madmen to catch an accidental bint, and
ftrain it to the purpofe predominantin their minds. Lear picks
wpaflock, and immediately thinks to furprize his enemies by a
troop of horfe thod with focks or felr.  Yet block may ftand, if we
fuppofe that the fight of a block put him in mind or mounting his
horfe. Jounsox. :
. ' This a good block }~—7 Dr. Johnfon’s'explanation
of this paffage is very ingenious ; but, Tbelieve, there is no oc-
cafion to adoptit, as the fpeech itfelf, or at Jeaft the a@ion. that
fhould accompany it, will furnifh all the-conne@ion which' he has
foughe from an extraneous circumftance. Upon the king’s faying,
Tawill preach to thee, the poet feems to have meant him to pull off
hig bat, and keep turning it'and feeling it,, iu the attitude of one
of the preachers of thofe times (whom'1 have {een fo reprefented in
ancient prints) 1ill_the idea of fé/, which the good bat or dlock was
made of, raifes the ftratagem in bis brain ot fhoeing a troop of
‘horfe with'a fubftance foft as that which he held and moulded
between his hands. This' makes him flart from his preachment.—
Block anciently fignified the head par: of the hat, or the thing on
wvbich a bat is formed, and fometimes the hat itfelf,— See Much
Ada about Nothing :

¢ He
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It were a delicate ftratagem, to fhoe
A troop of horfe with felt : T'll put it in proof’;
And when I have ftolen upon thefe fons:in-law,
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill; kill,

Enter a Gentleman, thith attendants.

Gent. O, here he is ; lay hand upon him.—Sir,
Your moft dear daughter——
Lear. No refcue ? What, a prifoner ? Iam even

¢ He weares his faith but as the fafhion of his at; it
¢¢ changes with the next 4lock.”
Again, in Beaumont and Fletcher’s it at feveral Weapons:
¢ ] am fo haunted with this broad-brim’d bar
¢ Of the laft progrefs block, with the young hatband.”
Greetie, in his Defence of Concy-catching, 1592, defcribing a meat
companion, fays, ¢* he wearetha hat of a high Jlocke, and a broad
brimme.” y
‘So in The Reverger’s Tragedy, 1608+
; ¢ His head will be made ferve a bigger dlacks”
So in Decker’s Honeft Whore, 1635:
“ w; have blocks for all heads.”
Again, in Green’s Tu Quogue, 1599 2
ST Where gid yougbuy your felt? -
¢¢ Nay, never laugh, for you’re in the fame block.”
Again, in Law Tricks, &c, 1608 : ¢ I cannot keep a dlock prid
vate, but every citizen’s fon thrufts his head into it.”
Again, in Hiffriomaflix, 1610:
¢«¢ Your hat is of a better Jlock than mine.”
Again, in The Martial Maid of Beaumont and Fletcher :
f ¢ Tho’ now your block-head be cover’d with a Spanifii
block.”’ / ;
Again, in the Two Meiry Milkmaids, 16201
 ———my haberdaflier has a new &lock, and will find me and
all my generation in deavers, &c.”
Again, in Decker’s Gul’s Hornbook, 1609 : *¢ —that cannot oba
ferve the time of his hatband, nor know what fafhion’d 2lbck is
moft kin tohis head ; for in my opinion, the braine that cannot
chufe his fels well, &c.” 3 E
Again, in Run _and @ great Caft, an ‘ancient colletion of Epi~
grams, 4to, without date.  Fpigram 46, In Sextinum:
¢ A pretty Jlocke Sextinus names his bat ;
¢¢ So much the fitter for his head by that.” STEEVENSe

; 3 The
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"The natural fool of fortune *.——Ufe me well ;
You fhall have ranfom. Let me have a furgeon,
I am cut to the brains.
Gent. You thall have any thing..
Lear. No feconds ? All myfels ?
Why, this would make a man, ?a man of falt,
To ufe his eyes for garden water-pots,
Ay, and laying autumn’s duft.—
Gent. Good fir, #
Lear. Twill die bravely, like a bridegroom ; what ?
I will be jovial ; come, come, I am a king,
My mafters, know you that?
Gent. You are aroyal one, and we obey you.
Lear. $ Then there’s life in it. Nay, come, 2an
you get it,
You fhall get it by running. Sa, fa, fa, fa. [Exir.
Gent. A fight moft pitiful in the meaneft wretch ;
Paft fpeaking of in a king!—Thou haft one daughter,
‘Who redeems nature from the general curfe
‘Which twain have brought her to.
Edp. Hail, gentle fir.
Gent. Sir, {peed you: What’s your will?
Edg. Do you hear aught, fir, of a battle toward ?
Gent. Moft fure, and vulgar : every one hears that,
Which can diftinguifh found.

* The natural fool of fortune.] So, in Romeo and Futiet

¢ O, T am fortune’s fool! STEEVENS.
a man of falt,] Would make a man melt away like
falt in wet weather. Jonnsow.

1 believe, a man of falt is a man made 1?) of tears. In Alls
Well that Ends Well, we meet with—your falt tears head ; and in
Troilus and Creffida, the falt of broken tears.

Again, in Coriolanus :
¢¢ He has betray’d your bufinefs, and giv’n up,
¢ For certain drops of /ait, your city Rome,” MaLonE.

4 Gent. Good fir,——] Thefe words I have reftored from one

of the quartos. In the other, they are omitted. The folio reads:

3

a fmug bridegroom STEEVENS.
S Then there’s life in'tvmm=] The cafe is not yet defperate,
Jonnson.

VoL, IX, Mm Edg,
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Edg. But, by your favour,
How near’s the other army ?
Gent. Near, and on {peedy foot; 7the main defery
Stands on the hourly thought. .
Edg. 1thank you, fir : that’s all :
Gent. Though that the queen on fpecial caufe is
~ here,
Her army is mov’d on.
Edg. 1 thank you, fir, [ Exit Gent.
Glo. You ever-gentle gods, takemybreath fromme;
Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me again
To die before you pleafe ! :
Edy. Well pray you, father.
Glo. Now, good fir, what are you ?
Edg. A moft poor man, made tame to fortune’s
blows * ; 23
9 Who, by the art of known and fecling forrows,
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hand,
T’ll lead you to fome biding,.
Gl. Hearty thanks :
The bounty and the benizon of heaven
To boot, and boot !

Euter Steward.

Stew. A proclaim’d prize ! Moft happy; !
That eyelefs head of thine was firft fram’d fleth
* To raife my fortunes.—Thou old unhappy traitor,

7 e—the main dofiry
Stands on the hourly thought.]
The main body is expeited to be dofery’d every hour. The ex-
preflion is harfh. Jounsox.
3 made tame to fortune’s blows.] The quartos read ;
‘~—— made /ame by fortune’s blows. STEEVENS.

S Who, by the art of known and feeling forrows,] i.e. Sorrows
paft and prefent; but the Oxford Editor lofes all this fenfe by
altering it'to,

© m————knowing and fecling. WarBURTON.

Briefly
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* Briefly thyfelf remember :—The fword is out
That muft deftroy thee.

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand
Put firength enough to it. Edgar ese

Stew. Whercfo;ge, bold peafant, L Edgar oppof
Dar'ft thou fupport a publifh’d traitor * Hence;
Left that the infe€tion of his fortune take
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm.

Edg. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther ’cafion ,

Stew. Let go, flave, or thou dy’ft.

Edy. Good gentleman, * go your gait, and let
poor volk pafs. And ch’ud ha’ been zwagger’d out
of my life, ’twould not ha’ been zo long as ’tis by.a
vortnight. Nay, come not near the old man; keep
out, 3 che vor’ye, or ife try whether 4 your coftard
or my bat * be the harder : Chi’ll be plain with you.

Stew. Out, dunghill !

Edg. Chill pick your teeth, zir : Come; °no mat-
ter vor your foyns. [ Edgar knocks bim doton.

* Bricfly thyfelf remembere—] i.e. Quiekly recollett the paft
offences o{ thy life, and recommend thyfelf to heaven.
WARBURTON.
— g0 your gait, 1 Gang your gate is a common ex-
preflion ir‘f thi Noﬁh. In the laﬁgrgbellign, when the Scotch
foldiers had finifhed their exercife, inftead of our term of difinif-
fion, their phrafe was, gang your gaitss STEEVENS.
3 e che wor'ye,——1] 1 warn you, Edgar counterfeits the
weftern diale&t. ~Jounson.
4 —your coftard,—] Coflard, i.e. head. So, in K. Rich. 111z
¢¢ Take him over the coffard with the hilt of thy fivord.”
STERVENS.

2

S e——my bat,] i.c. club. So, in Spenfer:
€8 a handfome Jat¢ he held
¢ On which he leaned, as one far in €ld.” -
So, in Mucedorus, 1668 :
¢« With this my a¢ I will beat out thy brains.”
Again, in the Pimner of Wakefield, 1599 : g
¢ ———let every thing be ready,
¢ And each of you a good at on his neck.” STEEVENs.

* no matter wor your foins.] To foyn, is to make what we
call a thruf in fencing. Shakefpeare often ufes the word.
STEEVENSe

Mm 2 Stew,
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‘Stew. Slave, thou haft flain me :—Villain, take
my purfe ;
If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body ;
And give the letters, which thou find’ft about me,
To Edmund ear! of Glofter ; feek him out.
Upon the Englifh party :——O, untimely death,
. death ! [ Dies.

Edg. T'know thee well : A ferviceable villain ;
As duteous to the vices of thy miftrefs,
As badnefs would defire.

Glo. What, is he dead ?

Edg. Sit you down, father; reft you.—
Let’s fec his pockets : thefe letters, that he fpeaks of,
May be my friends.—Hc’s dead; I am only forry
He had no other death’s-man.—Let us fee :
Leave, gentle wax, and, manners, blame us not :
7 To know our enemics’ minds, we’d rip their hearts ;
Their papers are more lawful.

Reads the letter.

Let onr reciprocal wozos be remember’d. You have many
opportunities 1o cut bim off : if your will want not, time
and place will ‘be fruitfully offered.  There is nothing
done, if be return the congueror: Then am I the pri-
Joner, and bis_bed my gaol; from the loath’d warmth
awbereof deliver me,‘and Supply the place for your la-
bour.

Your (wife, fo I would fay) affeCtionate fervant®,

Goneril.

7 To knowv our enemies’ minds, ave rip their hearts ;
Their papers are more lawful.)
This is darkly expréffed : the meaning-is, Our enemies are put
upon the rack, and torn in pieces to extort confeflion of their fe-
crets; to tear open their letters is more lawful. WarsurToON.
The quarto reads, awe’d rip their hearts, and fo I have printed
it. .STEEVENS.
R affeélionate firvant.] After firvant, one of the quartos
‘has this firange continuation: ¢ ~—=and for you her owne for
wenter, Gonorill.” STEEVENS.

O un.
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3
9 O undiftinguifh’d fpace of woman’s will l——
A plot upon her virtuous hufband’s life ;
And the exchange, my brother !'—Here, in the fands,
* Thee I’ll rake up, the poft unfarétificd
Of murderous lechers: and, in the mature time,
With this ungracious paper ftrike the fight
Of * the death-pra¢tis’d duke: For him ’tis well,
That of thy death and bufinels I can tell.
{Exit Edgar, removing the body.

Gl. Theking is mad : How fiiff is my vile fenfe,
That I ftand up, 3 and have ingenious feeling
Of my huge forrows ! Better I were diftract :
So thould my thoughts be * fever’d from my griefs ;
And woes, by wrong imaginations, lofe
The knowledge of themfelves,

Re-enter Edgar.

Edy. Give me your hand :
Far off, methinks, T hear the beaten drum.
Come, father, I'll beftow you with afriend. [Exennt.

® O undiftingnifp’d fpace of woman’s wit!] So the firlt quarto
reads, but the firft folio better, i/, I have no idea of the
meaning of the firft reading, but the other is extremely fatirical ;
the warium & mutabile femper, of Virgil, more ftrongly and hap-
pily exprefled. The mutability of a woman’s awil/, which is fo {ud-
den, that there is no fpace or diftance between the prefent suwill
and the next. Honeft Sancho explains this thought with infinite
- humour, Entre el i y el no de la muger, no me atreveria yo é po=

ner una punta A'alfiler.  Between a woman’s yes ard no I would
not undertake to thrufl a pin’s point. WARBURTON.

* Thee I'll rake upy——7] D'l cover thee. In Staffordfhire, to
rake the fire, is to cover it with fuel for the night. Jomnsoxn.

* e——the death-pradlis’d duke:] The duke of Albany, whofe
death is machinated by prafice or treafon.  Joznson.

3 ——and bhave ingenious feeling] Ingenious fecling fignifies a
feeling from an underftanding not difturbed or difordered, but
which, reprefenting things as they are, makes the fenfe of ‘pain
the more exquifitc. WARBURTON.

4 em——/tver’d——] The quartos read fenced, STEEVENS.

Mm 3 SCENE

s
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S CE N E ' VIL
A tent in the French camp.

Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Phyfician.

Cor. O tho]\: good Kent, how fhall I live, and
work,
To match thy goodnefs ? My life will be too fhort,
And * every meafure fail me. ‘
Kent. To be acknowledg’d, madam, is oerpay’d.
All my reports go with the modeft truth ;
Nor more, nor clipt, but fo.
Cor. $ Be better fuited :
¢ Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfer hours;
1 pr’ythee, put them off.
- Kent. Pardon me, dear madam;
Yet to be known, 7 thortens my made intent :
My boon I make it, that you know me not,
’Till time and I think meet.
Cor. Then be itTo, my good lord.——
How does the king ? ] (To the Phyfician,

4

every meafure farl me.] All good which 1 fhall allot
thee, or meafure out to thee, will be fcanty.  Jowunson.

S Be better fuited:] i.e."Be better dreft, put on a better fuit
of cloaths, STEEVENS,

S Thefe weeds are memories of thofe avorfer hours ;] Memories,
i. . Memorials, remembrancers. Shakefpearc ufes the word in
the fame fenfe, A5 You Like It, a& 11. fc. 32

¢ O, my fweet mafter ! O you memory
¢ Of old fir Rowland !"’—— STEEvENS.
So, in Stowe’s Survey of Loudon, 1618 :

¢ A printed memorie hanging up in a table at the entrance into
the church-door.” - MaLoONE.

7. -fhortens my made intent;] There is a diffonancy of
terms in made intent ; one implying the idea of a thing donc,
_the other, undone., I fuppofe Shakefpeare wroce—hk% intent,
3. e. projeCted. WaARBURTON.:

Ab intert made, is an intent formed. Sowe fay in common
language, to make a defign, and o make a refolution, Jonnson.

Phyf.
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Phyf. Madam, {leeps fill,
Cor. O you kind gods,
Cure this great breach in his abufed nature!
The untun’d and jarring fenfes, O, wind up
* Of this child-changed father !
Phyf. So pleafe your majefty,
That we may wake the king ? he hath flept long.
Cor. Be govern’d by your knowledge, and proceed
T the fway of your own will. Is he array’d ?

Lear iy brought in in a chair.

Gent. ° Ay, madam ; in the heavinefs of his fleep,
We put frefh garments on him.

Pbhyf. Be by, good madam, when we do awake him;
I doubt not of his temperance.

Cor. * Very well. :

Phyf. Pleafe you, draw near.—Louder the mufic

there !
Cor. O my dear father! * Reftoration, hang

Y Of this child-changed father!] i.e. Changed to a child by
his years and wrongs; or perhaps, reduced to this condition by
his children. SteEvens.

o Ay, madam, &c.] The folio gives thefe four lines to a Gen-
tleman.  One of the quartos (they were both printed in the fame
year, and for the fame printer) gives the two firft to the Door,
and the two next to Kent. The other quarto appropriates the
two firft to the Door, and the two following ones to a Gentleman.
I have given the two firft, which beft belong to an attendant,
to the Geatleman in waiting, and the other two to the Phyfician,
on account of the caution contained in them, which is more
fuitable to his profeffion. STxEVENS.

* Pery well] This and the foliowing line I have reftored from
the quartos. STEEVENS.

¥ Reftoration, bang
Thy medicine on my lips 5 ]
This is fine. She invokes the goddefs of health, Hygieia, undet
the name of Reffauration, to make her the minifter of her rites,
in this holy office of recovering her father’s loft fenfes.
. WarsURTON,
Reflaration is no more than recovery perfonified. Stesvess.

Mm g4 Thy
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Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kifs
Repair thofe violent harms, that my two fifters
Have in thy reverence made!
Kent. Kind and dear princefs!
* Cor. Had you not been their father, thefe white
flakes 3
Had challeng’d pity of them. Woas this a face
To be expos'd againft the warring winds ?
#3 'To ftand againft the deep dread-bolted thunder?
In the moft terrible and pimble firoke
f quick, crefs lightning ?*# to watch (poor perdu !)
With this thin helm #? 5 Mine enemy’s dog,

3 The lines within the afteritks are omitted in the folio,
4. ———T0 avatch ( poor perdue :)
Vith this thin belm 2] It ought to be read and pointed thus :
To watch, poor perdu! :
With this thin helm ?
"Fhe allufion is to the forlorn-hope in an: army, which are put
upon defperate adventures, and called in French enfans perdus;
fhe thergfore rcalls her father, poor perdu; perdue, which is the
common reading, being the feminine. Thefe enfans perdus be-
ing always {lightly and badly armed, is the reafon that the adds,
With this thin helm? i. e. barcheaded.  WarsurTON,

Dr. Warburton’s explanation of the word gerdu is juft, though
the latter part of his affertion has not the leaft foundation. Pau-
Tus Jovius, fpeaking of the body of men who were anciently fent
on this defperate adventure, fays, ‘¢ Hos ab immoderata fortis
tudine gerdites vocant, et in fommo honore atque acmiratione
habent.”” It is not likely that thofe who deferved fo well of their
country for'expofing therafelves ro certain danger, fhould be fent
out, fumma admiratisne, and yet ﬂi§htly and badly armed.

‘The. fame allufion occurs in fir W. Duvenant’s Love and Ho-
noury 1649 : ¢

- I have endur’d

¢~ Another night would rire a perdu,

¢ More than a wee furrow and a great froft.”
Agein, in Cartwright's Qrdinary : :

¢ —8 for perdues,
Scipe choice fous’d fith brought couchant in a dith

¢¢Among fome fennél or fome other grafs,

¢¢ Shews how they lve i*th’field.” SrtzevEens.

S ———Mine encmy’s dogy] Thus the folio. Both the quartos
read, Mine injurious dog,  Poffibly the poet wrote,—Mine inju~
ra’s.dog, STEEVENS,

- Thouvgh

3

~



K I NG L. E AR ;53

Though he had bit me, fhould have ftood that night
Againit my fire; And wafl thou fain, poor father,
To hovel thee with {fwine, and rogues forlorn,
In 1hort and mufty firaw ? Alack, alack !
>Tis wonder, that thy life and wits at once
¢ Had not concluded all.—He wakes ; fpeak to him.
Phyf. Madam, do you ; ’tis fitteft. Bl
Cor. How does my royal lord ? How ' fares your
majefty ? :
Lear. You do me wrong, to take me out o’ the
rave : ;
‘Thou art a foul in blifs ; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do fcald like molten lead.
Cor. Sir, do you know me ? o S
Lear. Youare a fpirit, [ know : When did you die ?
Cor. Still, fiill, far wide!
Phyf. He’s {carce awake ; let him alone awhile.. =
Lear. Where have I been? Where am I ?—Fair
day-light ?— ) v
7T am mightily abus’d.—I thould even die with pity,
To fee another thus.—I know not what to fay,—
1 will not {fwear, thefe are my hands :—let’s fee;
I feel this pin prick. Would I were affurd
Of my condition. ;
Cor. O, look upon me, fir,
And hold your hands in benedition o’er me ;mm—

$ Had not concluded all. ] All what? we fhould read and
point it thus : : 03
Had not concluded.—=Ah ! d
An exclamation on percciving her father wake. . WarzurTON.
The plain conftruction is this : Tt is wonder that thy wits and
life bad not all ended,  Jounsow.
Soy in Spenfer’s Faery Queen, c. viii :
¢¢ Ne fpared they to ftrip her naked a/.”
Again, in Timon :
¢¢ And difpoffefs her a/l.” StEEVENS, -
7 I am mightily abus'd. ] I am firangely impofed on by
appearances; Iamin a firange mift of uncertainty.” Jounsox.

No,
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& No, fir,’ you muft not kneel.
Lear. Pray, do not'mock me?:
T am a very foolith fond old man,
Fourfcore and upward ;
Not an hour more;, nor %efs : and, to deal plainly,
.1 fear, T am not in my perfe& mind.
Methinks, I thould know you, and know this man;
Yet [ ‘am ‘doubtful : for I am mainly ighorant,
.What place this is ; and all the fkill I have
Remembers not thefe garments 3 nor I know net
Where I did lodge laft night: Donot laugh at me;
For, as I am a-man, I think this lady
‘To be mychild Cordelia,
Cor. And foIam, I am.
-- Lear. Be your tears wet? Yes, faith. I pray,
wecp not: -
If you have poifon for me, I will drink it.
I kaow; you do not love me; for your fifters
Have; ué I do remember, done me wrong:
. You haye fome caufe, they have not. -
Car. No'eaufe, no caufe. - g
Lear!’ A T in’ France ?
Kente In yout own kingdom, fir.
Lear.' Do not'abule’1ite.
Phyf. Becomforted, good madam : the great rage,

3. Noy. fir you muft wot #neel.} This circumftatice I find in the
old play on the fame fubje&, apparently written by another hand,
and publithed before ‘any edition of Shakefpeare’s tragedy had
made its appearance. As it is always difficult to fay whether
thefe accidental refemblances. proceed from ' imitation, or a fimi-
larity of thinking on the fame occafion, I can only point out this
to the reader, to whofe determination I leave. the queftion,

STEEVENS.
9 Pray do not mock me.] ‘Se, in the Wintet’s Tale; a&t V ;
¢¢ ——Legt no man mock me,
¢¢ For I will kifs her.” STEEVENS.

& I fear, I am not in my perfelt mind.} The quarto reads
I fear, I em not perfect in my mind. . Jonnson.

So one bf ‘the quartos, The other reads according to the pres
fent text, STEEVENS.

You




K'IN G L E'AR 5

Youfee, *is cur’d in him: [ *and yet itis danger
4+ To make him even o’er the time he has loft.]
Defire him to go in ; trouble him no more,
>Till further fettlmg
Cor. Will’t pleafe your highnefs Walk?
Lear. You muft bear with me : -
Pray you now, forget and forgive: I am old and v
foolith. )
[ Exeunt Lear, Cordelia, Phyfician, and Atsendants,
{Gent. s Holds it true, fir,
That thé duke of Cornwall was fo ﬂam ?
Kent. Mott certam, fir,
Gent. Who is'conductor of hxs people ? :
Kenr. As it is faid, the baftard fon of Glofter.
Gent. They fay, Edgar,
His banifh’d fon, is with the earl of Kent
In Germany.
Kent. Report is changeable.
*Tis time to look about; the powerso the kingdom
Approach apace.
- Gent. The arbitrement is like to be bloody.

Fare you well, fir, [Exit.
Kent. My point and period will be throughly
wrought,

Or well, or ill, as this day’s battle’s fought] Exiz.

3

is cur’d. ] Thus the quartos, The folio reads,
is kill'd. STEEVENS.

3 Aud yet, 8ic.] This is not in the folio. Jonnson.

-4 To make bim even o'er the time ] i.e. To reconcxle itto"
lus apprehenfion. WarsurTON,

§ What is printed incrotchets is not in the folio. It is atleaft
proper if not neceffary ; and was omitted by the author, I fuppofe,
for no other reafon than to fhorten the reprefentation. - Jounsox.

ACT
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ACT V. SCENE I
The camp of the Britifb forces, near Dover.

Enter, with drums and colours, Edniynd, Regan, Gen-
tiemen, and Soldicrs,

. Edm. Know of the duke, if his laft purpofe hold ;
Or whether fince he is advis’d by aught
To change the courfe : He’s full ¢ of alteration,
And felf-reproving :—bring.? his conftant pleafure.
Reg. Our fifter’s man is certainly mifcarry’d.
Edm. ’Tis to be doubted, madam. .
Reg. Now, fweet lord,
You know the gocdnefs I intend upan you :
Tell me,—but truly,—but then fpeak the truth,
Do you not love my fifter ?

Edm. In honour’d love.

[[Reg. ® But have you never found my brother’s way
To the? fore-fended place ?

"6 e of alteration,] One of the qu:{rtos reads,
~——— of abdication. STEEVENs.

¥ —— bis conftant pleafure.] His fettled’ refolution.
£ Jounson,

3 But have you never, &¢c.] The firff and laff of thefe {peeches,
printed within crotchets, are inferted in Sir Thomas Hanmer’s,
Theobald’s, and Dr. Warburton’s editions ; the two intermediate
ones, which were omitted in all others, I have reftored from the
old quartos, 1608, Whether they were left out through negli-
gence, or becaufe the imagery contained in them might be
thought too luxuriant, 1. cannot determine; but fure a material
injury is done to the charaller of the Baffard by the omiffion ;

- for he is made to deny that flatly at firft, which the poet only
meant to make him evade, or return flight anfwers to, till he is
urged fo far as to be obliged to fhelter himfelf under an imme-
diate falfhood. Query, however, whether Shakefpeare meant us
10 believe that Edmund had aZually found his way to the fore-
fended place.  STEEVENS. t

9 —— fore-fended place ?1 Fore-fended means probibited, for
bidden. STEEVENS,

Edn.
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Edn. That thought abufes you. ;
Reg. T am doubtful that you have been conjunét
And " bofom’d with her, as far as wecall'hers. '
Edm. No, by mine honour, madam.]
Reg. I'never thall endure her: Dear my lord,
Be not familiar with her. :
Edm. Fear me not :— ; -
She, and the duke her hufband,——

Enter Albany, Goneril, and Soldiers.

Gon. 1 had rather lofe the battle, than that fitter
Should loofen him and me. [ 4fide.
Alb. Our very loving fifter, well be met.———r
* Sir, this I hear, The king is come to his daughter,

With

¥ —— bofom’d with her,—] Bofor’d is ufed in this fenfe by
Heywood, in ke Fair Maid of the Weft, 1631 :
¢ We'll crown our hopes and withes with more pomp
¢¢ And fumptuous coft, than Priam did his fon
¢¢ ‘That night he dofors’d Helen.”
Again, in Heywood’s Silver Age, 1613 :
¢ With fair Alcmena, fhe thatnever bofom’d
¢¢ Mortal, fave thee.” STEEVENS.

2 Siry this I bear,—to—make oppofe,—] This is a very plain
fpeech, and the meaning is, The king, and others whom we bave
oppofed are come to Cordelia. I could never be valiant butin a
juft quarrel.  We mutft diftinguifh; it is juft in one fenfe and
unjuit in another.  As France invades our land I am concerned to
repel him, but as he bolds, entertains, and fupports the king, and
others whom I fear many ju/t and beavy caufes make, or compel,
as it were, to oppofe us, I eftcem it unjuft to engage againft them,
This {peech, thus interpreted according to the common reading,
is likewife very neceffary: “for otherwife Albany, who is cha-
rafterifed as 2 man of honour and obferver of juftice, gives no
reafon for going to war with thofe, whom he owns had been much
injured under the countenance of his power. Notwithftanding
this, Mr. Theobald, by an unaccountable turn of thought, reads
the fourth line thus,

I never yet was valiant : fore this bufinefs, &c. -
puts the two laft lines in a parenthefis, and then paraphrafes the
whole in this manner. ¢¢ Sir, it concerns me (though not the
king and the difcontented party) to queftion about your intereft in

our
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With others, whom the rigour of our ftate
Forc’d to cry out . - [Where I could not be honeft,
1 never yet:was valiant 4 ; for this bufinefs,
It toucheth-us.as France invades our land,
" s Not bolds the king ; with others, whom, I fear,
Moft juft and heavy caufes make oppofe.
Edm. Sir, you {peak nobly.]
Reg. Why is this reafon’d ?
Gon. Combine together ‘gainft the enemy :
¢ For thefe domeftic and particular broils
7 Are not to queftion here,
Alb. Let us then determine
With the ancient of war on our proceedings.
® Edm. 1 fhall attend you prefently at your tent,
Reg. Sifter, you'll go with us?

our fifter, and the event of the war.”” What he means by this I
am not able to -find out; but he gives a reafon why his reading
and fenfe fhould be preferred. 4nd Regan and Goneril in their
glie: s feem both apprebenfive that this fubjed avas coming into debate.
. Now all that we can colle& from their replies is, that they were
apprehenfive he was going to blame  their cruelty to Lear, Glof-
ter, and others; which it is plain from the common reading and
the fenfe of the laft line, he was.
Moft juft and heavy caufes make oppofe.— WarBURTON.
3 What is within the crotchets is omitted in the folio.
. STEEVENS..
4 ——— Where I could not be bonef?,
I never yet was waliant :~—]
‘This fentiment has already appear’d in Cymbeline :
Thou may’ft be waliant in a better caufe,
But now thaa fecm’ft a coward. STEEVENS,
8 Not bolds the king ; ] The quartos read bo/ds, and this
“may be the true redding.  T0is h{/:'uz/} (fays Albany) touches us
as France invades our land, not as it bolds the king, &c. i.e. em-
Zoldens him to aflert his former title, Thus in the antient inter-
Tude of Hycke Scorner,
¢« Alas, that I had not one to 80/d me!” STEEVENS.
¢ For l/Jq} domeftic and particular broils] This is the reading of
the folio. 'The quartos have it, : ‘
For thefe domeftic doore particulars. STEEVENS.
7 Are not to queftion bere.] Thus the quartos, The folio reads,
" Are not the queftion here. STEEVENS,
8 Edm.] This fpeech is wanting in the folio,” STE}:V}:N(S;.
y e
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Gon. No. 1
Reg. *Tis moft convenient; pray you, go with us.
Gon. [ 4fide.] O, ho, I know the riddle : I will go,

543

As they are going out, enter Edgar difguifed.

Edg. 1f ¢’er your grace had fpeech with man fo
poor,
Hear me one word.
Alb. T'll overtake you.——Speak.
[ Exeunt Edm. Reg. Gon. and Attendants.
Edg. Before you fight the battle, ope this letter.
If you have vi¢tory, let the trumpet fgund
For him that brought it : wretched though I feem,
1 can produce a champion, that will prove
‘What is avouched there: If you mifcarry,
Your bufinefs of the world hath fo an end,
And machination ceafes. Fortune love you!
Alb. Stay’till I have read the letter.
Edg. 1 was forbid it.
When time fhall ferve, let but the herald cry,
And I'll appear again. i [ Exiz.
Alb. Why, fare thee well ; I will o’erlook thy paper.

Re-enter Edmund.

Edm. The enemy’s in view, draw up your powers,
¢ Here is the guefs of their true ftrength and forces
By diligent difcovery ;—but your hafte
Isnow urg’d on you.

Alb. * We will greet the time. [Exit.

Edm. To both thefe fifters have I fivorn my lave;
Each jealous of the other, as the ftung

9 Here is the guefs, &c.] The modern editors read, Hard is
the guefs. So the quartos. But had the difcovery been diligent,
the guefs could not have proved fo difficult. I have given the
true reading from the folio. STEEVENS.

* Wz will greet the time.] We will be ready to meet the oce
cafion, JomNsow,

Are
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Are of the adder. Which of them thalt I take §
Both ? one? or neither ? Neithercan be enijoy’d,
If both remain alive : To take the widow,
Exafperates, makes mad her fifter Goneril ;

And hardly fhall I * carry out my fide,

Her hufband being alive. - Now then, we’ll ufe
His countenance for the battle; which being done,
Let her, who would be 1id of him, devife

His fpeedy taking off. As for the mercy

Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia,—
The battle done, and they within our power,
Shall never fee his pardon : * for my ftate

Stands on me to defend, not to debate, [ Exit.

SCENE IL
A feld beteween the two camps.

Alarum within.  Enter, with drum and colours, Lear,
Cordelia, and Soldiers over the flage 5 and gxeunt.

 Enter Edgar, dnd Glofler.

Edy. Here, father, take the thadow of this tree
For your good hoft; pray that the right may thrive :

carry out my fide.] Bring my purpofe to a fuccefsful
ffue, to completion. Side feems here to have the fenfe of the
TFrench word partie, in prendre partie, to take bis refolution.
Jouxson.

So in the Honeft Man’s Fortune by B. and Fletcher :

& and carry out

¢t A world of evils with thy title,” STEEVENS.
-for my fiate

Stands on me, &c.]
1 do not think that for ftands in this place asa word of inference
or caufality. The meaning is rather: Such is my determination
concerning Lear ; as for my fate it requires now, not deliberation,
but defence and fupport. Jomnson,

4 The reader, who is curious to:know how far Shakefpgare
was indebted to the Areadia, will find a chapter entitled,
¢¢ The pitifull State and Storic of the Paphlagonian unkinde
King, and his kinde Sonne; firft related by the Sonne, then by
the blind father.,” P. 141. edit. 15g0. quarto. STEEVENS.

2

3
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If ever I return to you again,
I'll bring you comfort.
Gh. Grace go with you, fir! [Exit Edgar.
[ Alarum, andretreat within.

. Re-enter Edgar.

Edg. Away, old man, give me thy hand, away;
KinggLear hath loft, he a%d his daug};uer ta’en : !
Give me thy hand, come on.

Gh. No further, fir; a man may rot even here.

Edg. What, in ill thoughts again? Men muft

endure
Their going hence, even as their coming hither :
5 Ripenefs is all: Come on,
Glo. And that’s true too °. [ Exeunt.

SCENE IIL

Euter, in conqueft, with drum and colours, Edmund 3
Lear, and Cordelia, as prifoners 3 Soldiers, Captaii.

Edn. Some officers take them away : good guard ;
Until their greater pleafures firft be known
"That are to cenfure them.
" Gor. We are not the firft,
Who, with beft meaning, have incurr’d the worft.
For thee, opprefled king, am I caft down ;
Myfelf could elfe oui-frown falfe fortune’s frown.—
Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fifters ?
Lear, No, no, no, no'! Come, let’s away to prifon;
We two alone will fing like birds i’the cage :

5 Ripenefs is all.—] i.e. To be ready, prepared, is all,
The fame fentiment occurs in Hamlet, fcene the laft :
¢ ——if it be not now, yet it will come : the readinefs is
all.” STEEVENS.
$ And that's true t00.] Omitted in the quarto. STEEVENS.

Vou. IX. . Nn When
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When thou doft afk me bleffing, I'll kneel down,
And afk of thee foigivenefs: So we’ll live,
And pray, and fing, and tell old rales, and laugh
At gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues
“Talk of court news ; and we’ll talk with them too,——
‘Who lofes, and who wins ; who’s in, who’s out ;—
7 And take upon us the myftery of things,
As if we were God’s fpies : And we’ll wear out, .
In a wall'd prifon, ® packs and feéts of great ones,
That ebb and flow by the nioon. .
Edm. Take them away.
Leai. 9 Upon fuch facrifices, my Cordelia,
The gods themfelves throw incenfe.” Have I caught
thee?
He, that parts us, thall bring a brand from heaven,
! And fire us hence, like foxes. Wipe thine eyes ;

7 And take upon us the myflery of things,

As if we were God’s jéit:.
As if we were angels commiifioned to furvey and report the lives
of men, and were confequently endowed with the power of pry-
ing into the original motives of action and the myfteries of con-
du@. Jounson.

8 o~ pavks and fefls—=T Packs is ufed for combinations or
colleition, as is a pack of cards., For fefts, 1 think fess might be
more commodioufly read. So we fay, affairs are now managed
by a new fet.  Sedt, however, may well ttand.  Jounson.

9 Upon fuch facrifices, my Cordelia,

The gods themfelves throw incenfes———T7 The thought is
extremely noble, and exprefled in a fublime of imagery that
Seneca fell fhort of on the like occafion. ¢ Ecce fpetaculum
dignum ad quod refpiciat intentus operi fuo deus : ecce par deo
dignum, vir fortis cum mala fortuna compofitus.” WarsUrTON.

* And fire us bence, like foxes.—] 1 have been informed that it
is ufual to finoke foxes out of their holes.

So, in Harrington’s tranflation of 4rigfls, book xxvii. ftan, 173
¢¢ Ev’n as a foxe whom fimoke and fire doth fright

¢¢ So as he dare not in the ground remaine,

¢¢ Bolts out, and through the finoke and fire he flieth

¢¢ Into the tarier’s mouth and there he dieth.”

Again, in Ewery Man out of his Humour ;
e my walk, and all,
¢ You fmoke me from, as if I werc a fox.” STEEVENS.

The
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* The goujeers fhall devour théem, ? fleth, and fell,

Eretheyfhall make usweep: we’ll fee them flarvefirft.

Come. [ Exeunt Lear, and Cordelia, guarded.

Edm. Come hither, captain; hark,

Take thou this note; go, follow them to prifon :

One ftep I have advanc’d thee ; if thou doft

As this inftruts thee, thou doft make thy way

To noble fortunes : Know thou this,—that men

Are as the time is : to be tender:minded

Dacs not become a fiwvord :—*Thy great employment
Will

Ve

* The govjeers fball devour them, ] The gozjeres, i. e,
Morbus Gallicus. Gouge, Fr. fignifies one of the common wo+
men attending a camp ; and as that difeafe was firft difperfed over
Europe by the French army, and the women who fgllowed it,
the firft name it obtained .among us was the gougeries, i,e, the
difeafe of the gouges. HanmER.,

The refolute John Florio has fadly miftaken thefe gonjecrs. He
writes ¢ With a good yeare to thee !”” and gives it in Italian,
¢¢ Tl mai® anno che dio ti dia.” FarRmER. . 3

3 -flefb and fell,} Flefh and fkin. Jounsox.

o fle/b and fell,) So, Skelton’s works, p.257.

¢¢ Nakyd afyde ) . 3
¢¢ Neither fe/b nor fell.”
Chaucer ufes f2/ and dones for fkin and bones 1
¢ And faid that he and all his kinne at once,
¢ Were worthy to be brent with /2// and dore.””
Troilus and Creffeide. GraY.

In the Dyat’s Play, among the Chefter CelleZion of Myfleriesy

in the Mufeum, Antichriff fays :

+¢ T made thee man of fo/b and f2/l.”” STEEVENS.

4 ————Thy great employment :

Will not bear queftion ; ———1] Mr. Theobald could not
let this alone, but would alter it to
My great employment,
Becaufe (he fays) the perfon fpoken to was of no highet degree
than a captain,  But he miftakes the meaning of the words. By
great employment was meant the commiffion given him for the mur- '
der; and this, the Baftard tells us afterwards, was figned by
Goneril and himfelf. Which was fuflicient to make this cap-
tain wnaccountable for the execution.  WarzurToON. 3

The meaning, T apprehend, is, not that the captain wds not
accounzable for what he was about ta do, but, that the unportant
bufinefs he now had in hand, did rot admit of dedaze: he muft

Nna2 inftantly
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Will not bear queftion; either fay, thow’lt do't,
Or thrive by other means.

Capr. 1l do’t, my lord.

Edm. About it; and write happy, when thou haft

done.

Mark,—1I fay, inftantly ; and earry it fo,
As T have fet it down.

Capt. * 1 cannot draw a cart, nor eat dry’d oats ;
If it be man’s work, I will doit. { Exit Capt.

Flourifb. Enter Albany, Goneril, Regan, and Soldiers.

Alb. Sir, you have fhewn to-day your valiant ftrain,
And fortune led you well : You have the captives
‘Who were the oppofites of this day’s ftrife : .
We do require them of you; fo to ufe them,

Aswe fhall find their merits and our fafety
May equally determine.

Edm. Sir, I thoughr it fit
To fend the old and miferable king
To fome retention, and appointed guard;

Whofe age has charms in it, whofe ritle more,

To pluck the common bofom on his fide,

¢ And turn our impreft lances in our eycs

Which do command them. With him I fent the
queen ;

My reafon all the fame ; and they are ready

To-morrow, or at a further fpace, to appeas

inftantly refolve to do it, or not. Quefiion, here, as in many
other places in thefe plays, fignifies difconrfe—converfation,
See Hamkt,a& 13 ¢ Thou com’tt in fuch a gueffionable thape.”
——and the note there, MaronE.
s [ cannot draw, &c.) Thefe two lines 1 have reflored ‘from
the old quarto. STEEVENS.
© And turn our impreft lances in our eyes,] i e. Turn the launces
men which are pre/i’d into our fervice, againt us.
So, in Antony and Clegpatra, a&t 111. fc. vii:
<5 people
¢¢ Ingroft by fiift imprefi’ STEEVENS.

Where
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Where you fhall hold your feffion. [7 At this time,
We fweat, and bleed : the friend hath loft bis friend ;
And the beft quarrels, in‘the heat, are turs’d
By thofe that feel their fharpnefs :——
The quefttion of Cordelia, and her father,
# Requires a fitter place.]
Alb. Sir, by your patience,
1 Lold you but a fubject of this war,
Not as a brother.
Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him.
Methinks, our pleafure might have been demanded,
Ere you had fpoke o far. He led our powers ;
9 Bore the commiffion of my place and perfon ;
* The which immediacy may well ftand up,
And call itfelf your brother.
Gon. Not fo hot : i
* In his own grace he doth exalt himfelf,
More than in your advancement.
Reg. In my rights,
By me invefted, he compeers the beft.
Alb. That were the moft, if he thould hufband you.
Reg. Jefters do oft prove prophets, p
Gon. Holla, holla!
‘That eye, that told you fo, look’d but a-fquint *.

7 At this time, &c.] This paffage, well worthy of reftoration,
35 omitted in the folio. Jomnsox.

8 Requires a fitter place.) i.e. The determination of the quef-
tion what fhall be done with Cordelia and her father, fhould be
referved for greater privacy, STEEVENS. !

® Bore the commiffion of~ ) Commiffion, for authority. )

. WarpurTON,

Y The achich immediacy——] Immediacy, for reprefentation.

; WARBURTON.

Immediacy is rather fupremacy in oppofition to fubordination,
which has guiddam medium berween itfeli and power, = Jounsow,

* In bis own grace— ] Grace here means accomplifbments, ot
bonorrs. STEEVENS.

3 The eye that tald_yauﬁt, loo®d but a-fguint.] Alluding to the
proverb : "¢ Love being jealous makes a good eye look afguint.”
See Ray’s ColleZion. STEEVENS.

Nongj Reg.
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Reg. Lady, I am not well ; elfe I fhould anfwer
From a full-flowing flomach.—General,
‘Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrxmony 3
Difpof of them, ‘of me; *the walls are thine :
Witnefs the world, that I create thee here
My lord and mater.
Gon. Mean you to enjoy him ?
Alb. $ The letalone lies not in your good will,
Edn. Nor in thine, lord.
Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes.
Reg. Let the drum firike, and prove my tltle thine.
Alb, Stay yet; hear reafon ;—Edmund, I arreff
thee g
On capital treafon; and, in thyarreft®, [ Pointing to Gon,
This gilded ferpent : —-for your claim, fair fitter,
1 bar it in the intereft of my wife;
*Tis fhe is fub-contraéted to this lord,
And I, her hufband, contradit your banes.
If you will marry, make your love to me,
My lady is befpoke.
Gon. 7 An iatetlude |
A5, Thou art arm ’d, Glofter :—Let the trumpet
found :—
If rang appear to prove upon thy perfon®
Thy hcxnous, manifeft, and many treafons,
There is my pledge; I'll prove it on thy heart,

& e the avalls are thine :] A metaphorical phrafe taken from
the camp, and fignifying, 10 furrender at difcretion. But the
Oxford Editer, for a plain rcafon alters it to:
they all are thine. WAREURTON.

H] 77:: let alone lies not in your gavti will,.] Whether he fhall not
o« flall depends not on your choige. Jounson.

¢ by arref.] The quanos read —ihine attaint.

STEEVENS.

3. Ay interinde !—] This fhort exclamation of Goneril is
added-in the folio edition, I fuppofe, only to break the fpeech
of Albany, that the exhibition on the ftage might be more dif-
it and xmclhglb!e Jorwsown.

R ..-—t.g perfon.] The quarws read—thy lead. STEEVENS,

vt

’ Ere
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Tore I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lefs
Than I have here proclaim’d thee.
Reg. Sick, O, fick |

Gon. If not, I'll ne’er truft 9 poifon. [ Afide.
Edm. There’s my exchange : what in the world
he is

‘That names me traitor, villain-like he lies :
Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach,
On him, on you, (who not?) I will maintain
My truth and honour firmly.

Alb. A herald, ho!
' Edm. A herald, ho, a herald *!

Euter a Herald.

Alb. Truft to thy fingle virtue ; for thy foldiers,
All levied in my name, have in my name
‘Took their difcharge.

Reg. This ficknefs grows upon me.

Alb. She is not well ; convey her to my tent.

[Exit Regan, led.

Come hither, herald,—Let the trumpet found,—
And read out this.

Capt. Sound trumpet *, [ 4 trumper founds.

Herald reads.

If any man of quality, or degree, 3 within the lifts of
the army, will maintain upon Edmund, fuppofed earl of
Glofter, that be is a manifold traitor, let him appear by
the third found of the trumpet : He is bold in bis defence.

9

-poifon.] The folio reads medicine. STEEVENS,
* ——a herald.] This {peech I have reftored from the quartos,
STEEVENS.
2 Sound trumpet.] 1 have added this from the quartos.
STEEVENS.
3 e——awithin the lifts of the army,——1] The quartos read:
e——vithin the boff of the army.—— STERVENS,

Nn4 Edm,
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Edm. Sound. Lt trumpets
Her. Again, 3 [2 trumpet.
Hr. Again. {3 trumpet.

. [Trumpet anfwers, withins

1

Enter Edgar, armed.

‘Alb. Afk him his purpofes, why he appears
Upon this call o’ the trumpet.
Her. What are you?
Your name, your quality ? and why you anfwer
This prefent fummons ?
Edg. Know, my name is loft;
By treafon’s tooth bare-gnawn, and canker-bit :
Yet am I noble *, as the adverfary
I come to cope withal,
Alb. Which is that adverfary ?
Edy. What's he, that fpeaks for Edmund earl of
Glofter ?
Edm. Himfelf ;~—What fay’ft thou to him?
Edg. Draw thy fword ;
'That, if my {peech offend a noble heart,
Thy arm may do thee juftice : here is mine.
3 Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours,

My

2 ¥et am Inoble, &c.] One of the quartos reads:

——yct are I mow’t.

Where is the adverfarie T come to cope withal ?
—are I mou't, is, 1 fuppofe, a corruption of—ere J move it

STEEVENS,
3 Behold, it is the privilege of mine boneurs,

My oath, and my profeffion.e——1]
‘The charge he is here going to bring againft the Baftard, he
calls the priwilege, &c. To underfland which phrafeelogy, we
muft confider that the old rités of knighthood are here alluded to;
whole oath and profeffion required him to difcover all treafons,
and whofe privilege it was to have his challenge accepted, or
otherwife to have his charge taken pro confgffe. Tor if one who
was no knight accufed ancther who was, that other was under no
obligation to accept the chalienge, Op this account it was ne-

ceffary,
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My oath, and my profeffion : I proteft,—
Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place, and eminence,
Defpight thy viftor fword, and fire-new fortune,
Thy valour, and thy heart,—thou art a traitor -
Falfe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father;
+ Confpirant ’gainft this high illuftrious prince;
And, from the extremeft upward of thy head,
To the defcent and duft beneath thy feet,
A moft toad-fpotted traitor. Say thou, Np,
This fword, this arm, and my beft fpirits, are bent
To prove upon thy heart, whereto I fpeak,
Thou lieft,

Edm. In wifdom, Ithould afk thy name;
But, fince thy out-fide looks fo fair and warlike,
s And that thy tongue fome fay of breeding breathes,
‘What fafe and nicely I might well delay

- ceflary, as Edgar came difguifed, to tell the Baftard he was a
knight, WAREBURTON.

‘The privilege of this oath means the privilege gained by tak-
ing the oath adminiftered in the regular initiation of a knight
profefled.  Jounson. ;

The quartos read,—it is the privilege of my tongue. STEEVENS,

. Ca:é);irarzt ’gainft———7] The quartos read :

nipicuate *gain/t STEEVENS.

S And that tly tongue fome "3y of breathing breathes 3] *Say, for
g/lay, fome fhew or probability. Pork.

Sayis fample, atafte, So, in Sidney :

¢ So good a /zy invites the eye

¢ A litde downward to efpy —"
Again, in the Preface to Maunce Kyffin’s tranflation of the
Andria of Terence, 1588 :

¢¢ Some other like places I could recite, but thefe fhall fuf-

fice for a fy.”
Again, in Revenge for Henour, by Chapman :
e ——But pray do not
¢ Take the firit /ey of her yourfelves—.2
Again, in The Unnatural Combat, by Maflinger :
¢¢ —or to take
¢ A fay of venifon or ftale fowl—""
Again, in Holinfbed, p. 847: *“ He (C. Wolfey) made dukes
aud erles to ferve him of wine, with a /ay taken, &c.”’
STEEVENS.

By
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By rule of knighthood, I difdain and fpurn:
Back do I tofs thefe treafons to thy head;
With the hell-hated lie o’erwhelm thy heart ;
Which, (for they yet glance by, and fcarcely bruife)
‘This {word of mine thall give them inftant way,
‘Where they thall reft for ever.—Trumpets, {peak.
, [ Alarm. Fight.  Edmund falls.
¢ Al. Save him, fave him! :
Gon. This is mere practice, Glofter :
By the law of arms, 7 thou waft not bound to anfwer
An unknown oppofite ; thou art not vanquifh'd,
But cozen’d and beguil'd. ;
Alb. Shut your mouth, dame,
Or with this paper thall I ftop it :—Hold, fir :—
Thou worfe than any name, read thine own evil :—e
No tearing, lady; I perceive, you know it, {
[Gives the letter to Edmuyd.
Gon. Say, if I do; the laws are mine, not thine;
‘Who fhall arraign me for’t ?
Als. ¥ Monfter, know’ft thou this paper ?
Gon. Afk me not what I know, [ Exit Gon,

¢ Alb. Save bim, fave him!
Gop. This is mere practice, Glofter :]
TFhus all the copies; but I have ventured to place the two he,
miftichs to Goneril, Tis abfurd that Albany, who knew Ed.
mund’s treafons, and his own wife’s paffion for him, fhould be
folicitous to have his life faved, TrrozaLD.

He defired that Edmund’s life might be fpared at prefent,
only to obtain his confeffion, and to convi®t him openly by his
own letter.  JouNsoN.

1 —thou avaf? not bound to aéz/'w:r] Onc of the quartos reads ;

~———thou art not bound to offer, &c.. STEEVENS.

5 Monfler, know'ft thou this paper ?] So the quarto; but the
folio =

Moft monftrous! O, know’ft thou, &c. Jounson,

<t Knoweft thou thefe letrers ?” fays Leir to Ragan, in the
old anonymous play, when he thews her both her own and
her fifter’s letters, which were written to procure his death, -
Upon which fhe fnatches the letters and tears them.

STEEVENS.

A,
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Alb. Go after her ; the’s defperate ; govern her,
Edm. What you have charg’'d me with, that I
have done ;
And more, much more : the time will bring it out 3
*Tis paft, and fo am I: But what art thou,
That haft this fortune on me ? If thou art noble,
I do forgive thee.
Edg. " Let us exchange charity,
I am no lefs in blood than thou art, Edmund ;
If more, the more thou haft wrong’d me.
My name is Edgar, and thy father’s fon.
The gods are juft, and of our pleafant vices
Mzke inftruments * to {fcourge us :
The dark and vicious place where thee he got,
Coft him his eyes.
Edm. Thou haft fpoken right, ’tis true;
The wheel is come ? full circle; I am here.
" Alb. Methought, thy very gait did prophefy
A royal noblenefs :—I muft embrace thee;
Let forrow fplit my heart, if ever I
Did hate thee, or thy father!
Edy. Worthy prince, I know it.
Alb, Where have you hid yourfelf ?
How have you known the miferies of your father ?
Edg. By nurfing them, my lord. Lifta brief tale;—
And, when ’tis told, O, that my heart would burft | —
The bloody proclamation to efcape,
That follow’d me fo near, (O our lives’ fweetnefs !

' Let us exchange charity.] Our author by negligence gives his
heathens the féntiments and practices of chrifhiavity, In Ham-
Jet there is the fame folemn "a& of final reconciliation, but with
exad propriety, for the perfonages are Chriftians ;

' 7 ¢ Exchange forgivenefs with me, noble Hamlet, &c.”
Jonnson,
* 10 feourge us:] Thus the quartos. The folio reads :
to plagne us. STEEVENS. ¥
¥ wem fuill circle 5 —1) Quarto, full cirdled, JounsoN,

That
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+ That we the pain of death would hourly bear,
Rather than die at once!) taught me to fhift
Into a mad-man’s rags ; to affume a femblance
‘That very dogs difdain’d : and in this habit
Met I my father with his bleeding rings,
Their precious flones new loft ; became his guide,
Led him, begg’d for him, fav’d him from defpair ;
Never (O fault!) reveal’d myfelf unto him,
Until fome half hour paft, when I was arm’d,
Not fure, though hoping, of this good fuccefs,
¥ afk’d his blefling, and from firft to laft
Told him my pilgrimage: But his flaw’d heart,
(Alack, too weak the confiict to fupport )
*Twixt two extremes of paffion, joy and grief,
Burft {milingly.
Edm. This fpeech of yours hath mov’d me,
And thall, perchance, do good : but {peak youon ;
You look as you had fomething more to fay.
Alb, If there be more, more woeful, hold it in;
For I am almoft ready to diffolve,
Hearing of this,
(* Edz. ®—This would have feem'd 2 period £
]

& That eve the pain of. death woyld hourly bear,
Rather than die at once) —— ] ET1 it
The folio reads, :
That ave the pain of death would hourly die,
Mr. Pope, whom I have followed, reads,
—_— “would hourly Zear.
The quartos give the paffage thus:
That avith the pain of death would hourly die,
Rather'than dic at once) STEEVENS. :
5 Edg.] The lines between crotchets are not in the folio.
i Jornsox,

) This would have feem’d a period
To fuch as love nat forrow : but another,
To amplify 100 mucs, vould make much more,
Anrd top extremity !
The reader eafily fees that this refleftion refers to the Baftard’s

defiring to hear more; and to Albany’s thinking he had faid
enough.
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To fuch as love not forrow; but, another;—
To amplify too-much, would make much more,
And top extremity :
Whilft I was big in clamour, came there in a man,
‘Who having feen me in my worft eftate,
Shunn’d my abhorr’d fociety; but then, finding
Who ’twas that fo endur’d, with his ftrong arms
He faften’d on my neck, and bellow’d out
As he’d burft heaven ; 7 threw him on my father;
Told the moft piteous tale of Lear and him,
Thatever ear receiv’d : which in recounting,
His grief grew puiffant, and the ftrings of life
Began to crack : Twice then the trumpet founded,
And there I left him tranc’d.

Alb. But who was this ?

Edg. Kent, fir, the banifh’d Kent ; who in difguife
Follow’d his enemy king, and did him fervice
Improper for a flave.]

enough. Butit is corrupted into miferable nonfenfe, We fhould
read it thus:
‘This would have feem’d a pericd. But fuch
As love to amplify another’s forrow,
To much, would make much more, and top extremity.
i. e. This to a common humanity would have been thought the
utmoft of my futferings ; but fuch as love cruelty are always for
adding much to more, till they reach the extremity of mifery.
Warevrron.
The fenfe may probably be this. This cvonld bave feemed a
period to fuch as love not forrow 5 but,—another, 1. e. but I mufk
add another, i. e. another period, another kind of conclufion to
my ftory, fuchas will increafe the horrors of what has been al~
ready told.
So in King Richard11: - £
1 play the torturer, by fmall and fmall,
To lengthen out the worft STEEVENS.
7 e threw him oz my futher 5] The quartos read,
¢¢ mem— threw me on my father.”
The modern editors have corretted the paffage, as it is now
printed. STEEVENS.

.

Enter
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Enter a Gentleman haflily, with a bloody kniﬂa

Gent. Help! help! O help!
Edy. What kind of help ?
Alb: Speak, man.

Edy. What means this bloody Enife ?
Gent. >Tis hot, it fmoaks ;
It came even from the heart of:
Alb, Who, man ? fpeak ?.
Gent. Your lady, fir, your lady : and her fifter

By her is poifon’d ; fhe hath confefs'd it.
Edm. 1 was contrated to them both ; all three
Now marry in an inftant.

O! fhe’s dead*!

Enter Kent.

"Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead !—
[ Goneril and Regan’s bodies brought out.
This judgment * of the heavens, that makes us
tremble, :

Touches us not with pity.——

Edg. * Here comes Kent, fir.,

Alb. O 1is this he? The time will not allow
The compliment which very manners urge.

Kent. 1am come
To bid my king and mafter aye good night ;
Is he not here ?

Alb. Great thing of us forgot !|——

8 0! fhe’sdead!] Omitted in the quartos. STEEVENY,

9 Whoy man, fpeak?] The folioireads, Who dead? fpeak
man. ~ STEEVENS.

* This judgment, &c.} 1f Shakefpeare had ftudied Ariftotle all
his life, he would not perhaps have been able to mark with more
precifion the diflinét operations of serror and pity. 'TYRwWHITT.

2 Here comes Kent, fir.] The manner in which Edgar here
mentions Kent, feems to require the lines which are inferted from

.the firft edition in the foregoing fcene.  Jonnson,

Speak,
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Speak, Edmund, where’s the king ?- and where’s
Cordelia ?—
See’ft thou this object, Kent ?
Kent. Alack, why thus ?
Edm. Yet Edmund was belov’d :
The one the other poifon’d for my fake,
And after flew herfelf.
Alb. Even fo.—Cover their faces.
Edm. 1 pant for life :—Some good I mean to do,
Defpight of mine own nature. Quickly fend,—
Be brief in it,—to the caftle; for my writ
Is on the life of Lear, and on Cordelia :—
Nay, fend in time.
Alb. Run, run, O, run——
Edg. To whom, my lord >—~Who has the office ?
fend
Thy token of reprieve.
Edm. Well thought on ; take my fword,
3 Give it the captain.
Edy. Hafte thee for thy life. [ Exit Meffenger.
Edm He hath commiffion from thy wife and me
To hang Cordelia in the prifon, and
To lay the blame upon her own defpair,
4 That.fhe fordid herfelf.
Alb. The gods defend her! Bear him hence awhile.
[ Edmund is borue off.

Enter Lear, with $ Cordelia dead in bis arms.

Lesr, Howl, howl, howl, howl!—O, you are
men of ﬁones;

Had
3 Giwe it the captains] The quartos read
Take my fword, the captain,
Give it the captain, STEEVENS.
* That fbe fordid berfelf.] To fordo, fignifies to deferey. It
15 ufed agam in Hamlct, alt Vi
% did, with defperate hand,
¢ Fordo his own life. STEEVENS.
$ ———CQord:iia dead in his arms.] This princefs, according

10
2
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Had I your tongues and eyes, Id ufe them fo
That heaven’s vault fhould crack :—O, the is gorié
for ever l—
I know when one is dead, and when one lives ;
She’s dead as earth :—Lend me a looking-glafs ;
If that her breath will mift or ftain the ftone,
‘Why, then the lives.
Kent. Is this the promis’d end ?
Edg. *Orimage of that horror ?
Alb. 7 Fall, and ceafe!
' y Lears

to the old hiftorians, retired with vitory fromt the battle whick
the conducted in her father’s caufe, and thereby replaced him on
the throne: but in a fubfequent one fought againft her (after
the death of the old king) by the fons of Goneril and Regany
the was taken, and died miferably in prifon. The poet found
this in hiftory, and was therefore willing to precipitate her
death, which he knew had happened but a tew years after. The
dramatic writers of this age fuffered as fmall a number of their
heroes and heroines to efcape as poffible ; nor could the filial piety
of this lady, any more than the innocence of Ophelia, prevail on
Shakefpeare to extend her life beyond her misfortunes. STEEVENSs.

S Or image, 8¢} Thefe two exclamations are given to Edgar
and Albany in the folio, to animate the dialogue, and employ
all the perfons on the ftage ; but they are very obfcure. Jounson.

Or image of that horror 2] In the firft folio this fhort fpeech of
Edgar (which feems to be only an addition to the preceding one
of Kent) has a full ftop at the end.  Is this conclufion, fays Kent,
Juch as the prefent turn of affairs fiemed to promife ? Or is it only,
replies Edgar, @ reprfentation of that horror avhich e fuppofe to be
real? A fimilar exprefion occurs at the beginning of the play.—
1 hawve told you what 1 have fecn and heard, but faintly; nothing
Jike the image and horror of it.  STEEVENS.

? Fall, and ceafe!] This exclamation of Albany, like the
other, may have a meaning affixed to it. He is looking with at-
tention on the pains employed by Lear to rccover his child, and
knows to what miferies he muft furvive, when he finds them to
be ineffetual. Having thefe images prefent to his eyes and ima-
gination, he cries out, Rather fall, and ceafe to be, at once, thax
continue in cxifience only to be wretched. - So, in AlPs Well, &c. to
ceafe is ufed tor to die: and in Hamlet, the death of majefty is
called ¢ the ceafe of majefty.”

Again, in AIPs Well that Ends Well:

¢ Or, ere they mcet, inme, O nature, ceafz!
¢¢ Both
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Lear. This feather flirs ® 5 fhe lives ! if it be fo,
It 1s a chance that does redeem all forrows
That ever I have felt.

Kent. O my good mafter! * [ Kneeling.

Lear. Prlythee, away.

Edg. ’Tis noble Kent, your friend.

Lear. A plague upon you, murderers, traitors all!
1 might have fav’d her; now fhe’s gone for ever |—
Cordelia, Cordelia, ftay a little.  Had
‘What is’t thou fay’ft >—Her voice was ever foft,
Gentle, and low ; an excellent thing in woman :—a
I kill’d the flave that was a hanging thee:

Gent. 'Tis true, my lords, he did.

Lear. Did I not, fellow ? ,
T have feen the day?, with my good biting faul-

chion

I would have made them fkip : I am old now,
And thefe fame croffes {poil me.~Who are you ?
Mine eyes are none o’ the beft : —P'll tell you ftraight.

Kent. 1f fortune brag of two the lov'd and hated,
One of them we behold.

¢¢ Both fuffer under this complaint you bring;
¢¢ Aud both fhall ceafe, without your remedy.”
¢ STEEVENS,
8 This feather firs ;—] So, in Pittoria Corombona, 16122
¢¢ Fetch a looking-glafs, fee if his breath will not ftain it; or
pull fome featbers from my pillow, and lay them to his lips.”
- STEEVENS.
S I have feen the day, with my good biting faulchion
1 would kave made them fkip
1t is difficult for an author who never perufes his firft works, to
avoid repeating fome of the fame thoughts in his later productions.
‘What Lear has juft faid, had been anticipated by Juftice Shallow
in the Merry Wives of Windfor: ¢ 1 have feen the time with
my long fword I would have made you four tall fellows fkip like
rats,” It is again repeated in Othello :
¢¢ ————T have feen the day
¢¢ That with this little arm and this good fivord
“¢ T have made my way, &c.” - STEEVENS.

Vor. IX, Oo Lear,

L]
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Lear. *'Thisis a dull fight : Are you not Kent?

Kent. The fame ; your fervant Kent :
Where is your fervant Caius ?

Lear. He’s a good fellow, I cantell you that ;
He’ll firike, and quickly too :—He’s dead and rotten.

Kent, No, my good lord; I am the very man ;—

Lear. Tl fee that firaight. :

Kent., That, from your firft * of difference and decay,
Have follow’d your fad fteps.

Lear. You are welcome hither.

Kent. Nor no man elfe; all’s cheerlefs, dark, and

deadly.—

Your eldeft daughters have? fore-doom’d themfelves;
And defperately are dead. '

Lear. Ay, fo I think.

Alb. He knows not what he fays#*; and vain it is
That we prefent us to him.

Edg. Very bootlefs.

Enter a Meffenger.

Mef. Edmund is dead, my lord.
Alb. That’s but a trifle here.——

¥ This is a dull fight.
quartos. STEEVENS.
2 ———of difference and decay,] Decay for misfortunes.
WaRrBURTONG

] This paffuge is wanting in the

The quartos read :
That from your Jif of difference and decay. StEEVENS,
3 fore-doom’d themfelves,] ‘Thus the quartos, The
folio reads, - fordone.
Have fore-doom’d themfelves is—have anticipated their own doom.
"T'o fords is to deftray. So, in Taylor, the water-poet’s charalter
of a ﬂrumé)et:
, % So defperately bad ne’er fordone themfelves.”
Again, in 4 Warning for faire Homen, &c. 1599 1 * Speak 3
who has done this deed ? thou hait not fordoue thyfelt, haft thou
" STEEVENS,
4 ———)e fays,] The quartos read — hc fres, which may be
sight. STEEVENS,
You
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You lords, and noble friends, know our intent.
5 What comfort to this great decay may come,
Shall be apply’d : For us, we wiil refign,
During the life of this old majefty,
To him our abfolute power :—You, to your riglits ;
. [To Edzar.
¢ With boot, and fuch addition as your honours
Have more than merited.—All friends thall tafte
"The wages of their virtue, and all foes
The cup of their defervings.—O, fee, fee !
Lear. " And my poor fool is hang’d! No, no,
no life:
Why fhould a dog, a horfe; a rat have life,
And thou no breath at all ? Oy thou wilt come no
more,
Never, never, never, never, never !|—
® Pray you, undg this button : Thank you, fir.—
Do

S What comfort to this great decay, may come,] Decay, for de-
folation. WaRBURTON.

This great decay is Lear, whom Shakefpeare poetically calls
fo, and means the fame as if he had faid, this piece of decay’d
royalty, this ruin’d majefly. STEEVENS.

¢ With booty—] With advantage, with increafe. Jounsow.

7 And my poor fool is hang’d ! ——17] This is an expreffion of
tendernefs for his dead Cordelia (not his fool, as fome have
thought) on whofe liys he is {ull: intent, and dies away while
he is fearching for life there, STEEVENS,

& Pray you, undo this button.~ ] The rev. Dr. J, Warton ju-
dicioufly obferves, that the fwelling and heaving of the heart ig
defcribed by this moft expreflive circumftance.

S5, in the Honeft Lawyer, 1619
£ oh my heart | —
¢¢ 1t beats fo it has droke my buttons.”
Again, in K. Richard 111 :
¢¢ —e—_ Ah, cut my lace afunder,
¢ That my pent heart may have fome fcope to beat,
¢ Or elfe T fwoon with this dead-killing news !”
Again, in The Winter's Tale :
¢ O, cut my lace ; left my heart, cracking it,
¢¢ Break too !”

Qo2 and,
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Do you fee this? Look on her, look on her lips,
Look there, look there '—— | He dies
Edy. He faints ;—~My lord, my lord,——
Kent. Break, heart; I prythee, break !
£dg. Look up, my lord,
Kent. Vex not his ghoft: O, let him pafs! he
hates him, 7
That would upon the rack of this tough world ?
Stretch him out longer.
Edg. O, heis gone, indeed.
Kent, 'The wonder is, he hath endur'd fo long :
He but ufurp’d his life.
Alb. Bear them from hence.—OQur prefent bufinefs
Is general woe. ' Fricnds of my foul, you twain
[To Kent, and Edgar.
Rule in this realm, and the gor'd ftate fuftain.
Kent., T have a journey, fir, thortly to go;
My matfter calls, and * I muft not fay, no.
Alb. 3 The weight of this fad time we muft obey ;
Speak

and, as Mr. Malone adds, from N. Ficld’s 4 Woman’s a Weather-
wd‘, 1612
. — fwell heart ! Zuttons fly open!
¥¢ Thanks gentle doublet,—elfe my heart had broke.”
STEEVENS.

9 w—tlis tough aworld.] Thus all the old copies, Mr. Pope
changed it to rough, but, perhaps, without neceflity, This rough
world is this ebdurate rigid world.  STEEVENs.

*'—— Friends of my foul,—— ] A Spanith phrafe. Amigo de
mi alma.  WARBURTON, ;

2 e [ muft wot fay, na.a The modern editors have fup-
pofed that Kent expires after he has repeated thefe two laft lines ;
but the fpeech rather appears to be meant for a defpairing than
a dying man ; and as the old editions give no marginal direction
for his death, I have forborn to infert any.

I take this opportunity of retracting a declaration which I had
formerly made on the faith of another perfon, viz. that the
quartos, 1608, were exadtly alike. I have fince difcovered that
they vary one from another in many inftances. STEEVENS,

3 The aveight of this fad time, &c.] This {peech from the au-
thority of the old quarto is rightly ‘placed to Albany: in the
edition by the players, it is given to Edgar, by whom, I doubt

noty
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Speak what we feel, not what we ought to fay.
The oldeft hath borne moft : we, that are young, -

Shall never fee fo much, nor live fo long.
[Exennt, with a dead march.

not, it was of cuftom fpoken. And the cafe was this: he who
played Edgar, being a more favourite actor than he who per-
tormed Albany, in fpite of decoram it was thought proper he
thould have the laft word. TaEOBALD.

THE tragedy of Lear is defervedly celebrated ameng the
dramas of - Shakefpeare.  There is perhaps no play which
keeps the attention fo ftrongly fixed; which fo much agitates
our paffions and interefts our curiofity. The artful involutions
of diftin& interefts, the ftriking oppofition of contrary charac-’
ters, the fudden changes of fortune, and the quick fucceflion
of events, fill the minc% with a perperual tumult of indignation,
pity, and hope. There is no fcene which does not contribute' to
the aggravation of the diftrefs or conduct of the acticn, and
fcarce a line which does not conduce to the progrefs of the
feene. So powerful is the current of the poet’s imagination, that
the mind, which once ventures within it, is hurried irrefiftibly
along. -

0%\ the feeming improbability of Lear’s condu&, it may be ¢b-
ferved, that he is reprefented according to hiftories at that time
vulgarly received as true.  And, perhaps, if we turn our thoughts
upon the barbarity and ignorance of the age to which this ftory is
referred, it will appear net fo unlikelyas while we eftimate Lear's
manners by our own. Such preference of one daughter to an-
other, or refignation of dominion on fuch conditions, would be
‘yet credible, if told of a petty prince of Guinea or Madagafcar,
Shakefpeare, indeed, by the mention of his earls and dukes, has
given us the idea of times more civilized, and of life regulated
by fofter manners; and the truch is, that though he fo nicely
difcriminates, and fo minutely deferibes the charaters of men,
he commonly negle@sand confounds the characters of ages, by
mingling cuftoms ancient and modern, Englifh and foreign.

My learned friend Mr. Warton, who has in the Adventurer
very minutely criticifed this play, remarks, that the mftances of
cruelty are too favage and fhocking, and that the intervention of
Edmund deftroys the fimplicity of the flory, Thefe objedtions
may, I think, be anfiwered, by repeating, that the cruelty of the
daughters is an biftorical fa&t, to which the poet has added
little, having only drawn it into a feries by dialogue and action.
But I am not able to apologize with equal plaufibility for the ex-

Qogjy : truion
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trufion of Glofter’s eyes, which feems an a too horrid tq be
endured in dramatic exhibition, ‘and fuch ‘as muft always compel
the mind to relicve its diftrefs by incredulity. Yet letit be re-
membered that our author well knew what would pleafe the au-
dience for which he wrote. 2

The injury done by Edmund to the fimplicity of the ation is
abundantly recompenfed by the addition of variety, by the art
with which he is made to co-operate with the chief defign, and
_the opportunity which he gives the poet of combining perfidy
with perfidy, and connefting the wickéd fon with the wicked
daughters, to imprefs this important moral, that'villainy is never
at a ftop, that crimes lead to crimes, and at laft terminate in
Tuin. GBIy
But though this moral be incidentally enforced, Shakefpeare

has fuffered the virtue of Cordelia to perifh in a juft caufe, con-
.trary to the natural ideas of juftice, to the hope of the reader,
and, what is yct more ftrange, to the faith of chronicles. Yet
this conduét is juftified by The Spedtator, who blames Tate for
giving Cordelia fuccefs and happinefs in his alteration, and de-
clares, that, in his opinion, the tragedy has loff half its beauty.
Dennis has remarked, whether jultly or not, that, to fecure the
favourable reception of Cato, the town <was poifencd avith much
Salfe and abominable criticifm, and that endeavours had been ufed
to difcredit and decry poetical juftice.. A play in which the
wicked profper, and the virtuous mifcarry, may doubtlefs be
good, becaufe it is a juft reprefentation of the common "events of
human life ; but fince all reafonable beings naturally love juftice,
1 cannot eafily be perfuaded, that the obfervation of juftice makes
a play worfe; or, that if other excellencies are equal, the au.
dience will not always rife better pleafed from the fipal triumph
of perfecuted virtue, , 2 1

' In the prefent cafe the public has decided +. Cordelia, from
the time of Tate, has always retired with victory and felicity.
And, if niy fenfations could add ‘any thing to the general fuf-
frage, I might relate, 1 was many years ago fo fhocked by Cor-
delia’s death, that I'kno\y 'not wheiher I ever endured to read
again the fadt feenes of the play till I undertook to revifexhem as
an editor. bt N Gk mes ¢

" There is another controverfy among the critics concerning this
play. It isdifputed whether the predominant image in Lear’s
difordered mind be the lofs of his kingdom or the- cruelty of bis

4 Dr. Johnfon faould ratber have faid that the managers of the
theatres-royal havé decided, and‘the public has'been obliged 10 ac-
quiefce 10 their decifion. The ‘altered play has the upper gallery
on its fide’;. the original drama was parronized by ‘Addifon s ;
0 Vibtrix caula Diis placuit, fed vitta Catoni, STEEVENS.
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daughtcrs. Mr. Murphy, a very judicious eritic, has evinced
by indu@ion of particular paffages, that the cruelty of his
daughters is the primary fource of his diftrefs, and that the lofs
of royalty affects him only as™a fecondary and fubordinate evil.
He obferves with great juftnefs, that Lear would move our com-
paffion but litele, did we not rather confider the injured father
than the degraded king.

The ftory of this play, except the epifode of Ednund, which
is derived, I think, from Sidney, is taker originally from Geoffry
of Monmouth, whom Holingthed generally copied ; but perhaps
immediately from an old hiftorical balla({ My reafon for be-
lieving that the play was pofterior to the ballad, rather than the
ballad to the play, 1s, that the ballad has nothing of Shakefpeare’s
nofturnal tempeft, which is too ftriking to have been omitted,
and that it follows the chronicle ; it has the rudiments of the
play, but none of its amplifications : it firft hinted Lear’s mad-
nefz, but did not array it in circumftances. The writer of the
ballad added fomething to the hiftory, which is a proof that he
would have added more, if more had occurred to his mind, and
inore muft have occuyred if he had feen Shakefpeare.

Jounsox.

Qo4 A lamgrs
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A lamentable SONG of the Death of King Leir aud his’
. Three Daughters.

* King Leir once ruled in this lond,
| With princely power and peace ;

And had all things with heart’s content,
‘That might his joys increafe.

Amongft thofe things that nature gave,
Three daughters fair had he,

So. princely feeming beautiful,
As fairer could notbe,

So on a time it pleas’d the king
A queftion thus to move,

Which of his daughters to his grace
Could thew the deareft love :

For to my age you bring content,
Quoth he, then let me hear

Which cf you three in plighted troth
‘The kindeft will appear,

To whom the eldeft thus began 3
Dear father, mind, quoth fhe,
Before your face, to do you good,
My blood fhall render’d be : o
And for your fake my bleeding heart
Shall here be cut in twain,
Ere that I fce your reverend age
The finaileft grief fuftain,

- 3 King Leir, &c.] This ballad is given from an ancient copy in the
‘Culdin Carland, black letter. - To'the tune of, When flying Fame. It
j¢ here reprinted from Dr. Percy’s thquu of anciens Englifh Poetry.
“Vol. I. Third Edit. STEEVENS,
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And fo will T, the fecond faid ;
Dear father, for your fake,

The worft of all extremities
I’ll gently undertake :

And ferve your highnefs night and day
With diligence and love ;

That fweet content and quietnefs
Difcomforts may remove,

In doing fo, you glad my foul,
The aged king reply’d ;
But what fayft thou, my youngest girl,
How is thy love ally’d ?
My love (quoth young Cordelia then)
Which to your grace I owe, '
Shall be the duty of a child,
And that is all I'll thow,

And wilt thou fhew nomore, quoth he,
Than doth thy duty bind ?

I well perceive.thy love is fiall,
When as no more I find ;

Henceforth I banifh thee my court,
‘Thou art no child of mine ;

Nor any part of this my realm =
By favour fhall be thine,

Thy eldér fifters loves are more
Then well T can demand,
Ta whom I equally beftow
My kingdome and my land,
My pompal ftate and all'my goods,
That lovingly I may
With'thofe thy fifters be maiftain’d
Vniil my dying day.

Thug
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‘Thus flatt’ring fpeechés won renown
By thefe two fifters here :

‘The third had caufelefs banifhment,
Yet was her love more dear :

For poor Cordelia patiently
Went wand’ring up and down,

Unhelp’d, unpity’d, gentle maid,
Through many an Englith town,

Until at laft in famous France
She gentler fortunes found ;

‘Though poor 2nd bare, yet fhe was deem’d
The faireft on the ground :

Where when the king her virtues heard,
And this fair lady feen,

With full confent of all his court
He made his wife and queen,

Her father, old king Leir, this while
With his two daughters ftaid ;

Forgetful of their promis’d loves,
Full foon'the fame decay’d ;

And living in queen Ragan’s coprt,
The eldeft of the twain,

She took from him his chiefe{t means,
And moft of all his train,

For whereas twenty men were wont
To wait with bended knee :

She gave allowance but to ten,
And after fcarce to three:

Nay, one the thought too much for him ¢
So took fhe all away,

In hope that i her court, goad king,
He would no longer flay. :
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Am I rewarded thus, quoth he,
In giving all 1 have

Unto my children, and to beg
For what [ lately gave ?

I'll go unto my Gonorell 3
My fecond child, T know,

ill be mare kind and pitiful,
And will relieve my woe,

Full faft he hies then to her court 3
Where when fhe hears his moan

Return’d him anfwer, That fhe griev’d
That all his means were gone :

But no way could relieve his wants
Yet if that he would ftay

Wirhin her kitchen, he fhould have
What fcullions gave away,

YWhen he had heard with bitter tears,
He made his anfver then ;
In what I did let me be made

Ex-amplc to all men,

I will return again, quoth he,
Unto my Ragaa’s court 5
She will not ufe me thus, 1 hope,

But in a kinder fort,

'

Where when flie came, e gave command
To drive him thence away :

When he was well within Ler court,
(She faid) be would not ftay.

Then back again to Gonorell
The woeful king did hie,

That in her kitchén he might have
What fcullion boys fet by.

8 But
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But there of that he was ‘deny’d,
Which fhe had promifed late :
For once refufing, he fhould not
Come after to her gate.
Thus *twixt his daughters, for relief
He wander’d up and down :
Being glad to'feed on beggar’s food,  *
That lately wore a cfown,

And calling to remembrance then
His youngeft ‘daughter’s words,

That faid, the duty of a child
Was all that love affords =

But deubting to repair to her,
Whom he had banifh’d fo,

Grew frantic ‘mad ; for in his mind
He bore the wounds of woe.

Which'made him rend his milk-white locks
And trefles from his head,

And all with blood beftain his chéeks,
With age and honour fpread:

To hills and woods and ‘wat’ry founts,
He made his hourly moan,

Till hills ind woods and fenfelefs things,
Did feem to figh and groan,

Even thits poffefs’d wich difcontents,
He paffed o’er to France,
In hope from fair Cordelia therc
To find fome gentler chance :
Moft virtuous dame! which when fhe heard
Of this her father’s grief,
As duty-bound, {he quickly fent
Him camfort and relief :

And
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And by a train of noble peers,
In brave and gallant fort,
She gave in charge he fhould be brought
To Aganippus’ court ;
‘Whofe royal king, with noble mind,
So freely gave confent,
To mufter up his knights at arms,
To fame-and courage bent.

And fo to England came with fpeed,
To repoflefs king Leir,

And drive his daughters from their throneg
By his Cordelia dear :

‘Where fhe, true hearted noble queen,
Was in the battle flain :

Yet he, goodking, in his old days,
Poffefs’d his crown again.

But when he heard Cordelia’s death,
Who dy’d indeed for love

‘Of her dear father, in whofe caufe
She did this battle move ;

He fivooning fell upon her breaft,
From whence he never parted:

But on her bofom left his life,
That was fo truly hearted.

‘The lords and nobles when they faw
The ends of thefe events,
The other fifters unto death
"They doomed by confents ;
And being dead their crowns they left
Unto the next of kin ¢
“Thus have you feen the fall of pride,

And difobedient fin. Jounsox,

END or Vorvme THE NINTH,
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