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Taming of

the Sh’rciév.

A Elus primss.

Scena Prima.

Enter Begger and Hoftes, Clvrél;pbcra Shy.

 Begger.
Le pheszeyou infaith.

Hafl. A paice of ftockes yourogue.

Beg, Y'ate abaggage, the Shes areno
Rogues. Looke in the Chrouicies,wecame
. io with Recberd Congneror : therefore Pan-
cas pallabric, Jet the world flide:: Seffa.

Hoft. You will not pay for the glaffes you hane burft?
Beg. No,notadenicte: go by S.Jerommie, gogtohy
cold bed, and warme thee. :

Hift. I know my semed
borough. L

“Reg. Third, or fourth, orfift Barough, Ileanfwerg
him by Law. Ilenot budge aninchbay;Let him come,

and kindly, . Fallgsaflecpe.

winde hornes, Enter.a Lord frons hunting with his traine.

Lo; 'Hunt{man ] Ju_ggc thee,tender wel my hounds,
Brach Merimas, the poore Curre Isimboft,
And couple Clowder-withthe deepe-mouth’d brach,
Saw'ft thou not boy how Sr/wer made it good
Atthehedge corner, in the couldeft fault,
I twentic pound.

Huns/. Why Belmans as good as he my Lord,
He cried vpon it at the meereft loffe,
And twice to day pick’d out the dulleft fent,
Truftme, T take him for shebetter dogge.

- “Lard-"Thou art aFoo'e, if Ecche were s fleete,

1 would efteeme himy worth a dozen fuch:
But fup them well,and loake vnto themall,,
Tomorzow I intendwohyntagsine. = ° 7

Humf. 1wil my Lord. .

Lord, What's heere? One dead, or drunke ? See doth
hebreath? n ,

a.Hun, He breatffcgn Lord, Were henot warm’d
with Ale, this were abed byt cold to fleep fo foundly.

ie,1 tault golerchthe Head-

.

Lerd. Ohmouftrous begt how like 2 fwinehe lyes.”

Grim death, how foule and loathfome isthine image :
"girs, I will pradhife on this drgnken man.
What thinke you, ifhe wete conucy’d to bed,
‘Wrap'dinfweet cloathes: Rings put vpon his fingers :
; A moft delicious banquet by his bed,
, And braue srrendancs neere him when he wakes,
Would not the begger chen forgerhimfelfe? .
y.Hxn, Beleeue me Lord, I thinke he cannot choufe.
2. H It would feem ftrange vato him when he wak'
Lerd, Eacnasaflat'ring dreame,or worchles fanche:-

¢ | “Twas where you woo’d the Genilaworman fo well:

Then take him vp, and manage well the jeft ;
« Carric him gently to my fairet Chamber,
And hang it round with all my vvanton piQures;
. Balme lus foule head in warme diftilled waters,
And burne fweet Wood to make the Lodging fwecte:
Procure me Muficke readic when he vvakes, )
Tomake a dulcet and a heauenly found :
And if he chance to tpeake, be readie firaighs
( And with a lowe fubmatfive reuerence)
Say, what1sityour Honor vvil command :
Leconeattend him vvith s Gluer Bafon
Full of Rofe-water, and beftrew'd with Flewers,
Another beare the Ewer: the third a Liiaper,
And fay wilt pleale your Lordfhip doelc yous hands,
Somec onc beicadie witha coftly {uste,
And aske him what apparrel he wall weare ;
Anothet tell mm of his Hounds and Horfe,
Ang thathis Ladie mournes at his difeafe,
Perfwadehsm that he hath bin Lunaricke,
And whep he {ayes he s, fay that he dreames,
Forheisnothing buta mightie Lord
This do, and do 1t kindly, gentle firs,
Ic wilbe paitime paffir.g excelient,
Ifitbe husbanded wich modeltie.
1.Hunt{ My Loid | waniant yuu we wil phy our part
As he fhall thirke by our true dilgence
Heisnolefle then what we fay he s,
Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him,
And cach onc to husoffice when he wakes.

' Soumd trumpess.
Sirrah, go fee what Trumpet 'tis that founds,
Belik¢fome Noble Gentleman that meanes
(Trauelling fome iourney ) to cepoic hum heere.

Enter Serumyman,
How now?who isit¢
Sers An'tpleafe your Honor, Players
That offer feruice to your Lordthip,

Enter Players.

Lord, Bidthem come necre:
} Now fellowes,you are welcome.
Players, Wethanke your Honor.
Lord. Doyouintend to flay with me iv night?
4 3.Player, Soplesie your Lotdfhippe co acceps out
utie.

Lerd, Withallmy heart, This fellow I 1emember,
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeft fonne,

Ihaue forgos your namic : buc fure thar pss:
Was

Inpuct.
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W as aptly fisted, and naturally perform’d. .. .- :
Sinckle. Ithinke’twas Sete that your hosormeines.
Lord. Tis verie teue, thou didikic excellenc:
Well you are come to'me in happic time,
The rathes for I haue fome fport in hand,
W hetcin your cunning can aflift me much.
There is s Lord will heare you play tonighe;
But I am doubtfull of your mode(lies,
Leaft (ouct-cying ofhis odde behauiour,
For yet his honor neuer heatd a play)
You breake into fome mesrie paffion,
And fo offend him : for I tell you fus,
1fyou (hould fmile, he growes impatient.
Plai. Fearcnot my Lord, we can contain our felues,
Were he the verieft snticke in the world.
Leord. Go firra, take themto the Buuterie,
And giue them friendly welcome eueric one,
Lec them want nothing that sy houle affoords.

Exit orewith the Players,
Sirra go you to Barciiolmew my Page,
And fee him dreft in all fuites hkea Ladie:
That done, couduct him to the drunkards chamber,
And call him Madam, dohim ebeifance:
Tell hum from me (as he will win my loue)
H: beare himfelfe with honourable aétion,
Such ashe hath obferu'd innoble Ladies
Vato their Lords, by them accomplifhed,
Such dutie to the drunkard lechim do
With {oft lowe tongue, and lowly curtefie,
And fay : What is't your Honot will command,
Wherein your Ladie, and your humble wife,
May thew her dutie,and make knowne her loue.
Andthea with kinde embracements, tempting kiffes,
And with declining head into his bofome
Bid him thed teares,as being ouer-ioyed
Tofee hernoble Lordreftor'd to health,
Who for this feuen yeareshath slteenied him
Nobetterthen a pooreand loathfome begger:
And if the boy haue not a womans guift
Toraine s thower of commanded teares,
An Onion wil do weil for fuch a fhift,
Which in a Napkin (being clofe conuei'd)
-1 Shall indefpight enforce a waterie ée:
See thisdifpatch’d with all the haft thou canft,
Anon Ile giue thee more inftruions.

Ext a fermingmasn. -

1 know theboy will wel viurpe the grace,
Voice, gate, and ation of a Gentlewoman ¢
1longto heare him call the drunkard husband,
And how my men will Ray themfclues from laughter,
When they do homage tothis fimple peafant,
lleinto counfell them : haply my prefence
May well abace the ouer-merrie {pleene,
Which otherwife would grow inco extreames.

Enter aloft the drunkardwith attendants, fome wish appardl,
Bafors and Ewer & otber appurtemances & Lord.

Beg. ForGodafakeapotof(mall Ale.

1.5er. Wiltpleafeyour Lord drink scup of facke?
2.Ser, Wiltpleale your Honorvalte of thefe Con-
ferues?

3.Ser. What raiment wil yous honor weare to day.
Beg. 1am Chriftophere Sly, call not mee Honour not
Lordthip: I ne’re drank facke in my life: sadif you giue
me any Conferues, giue me conferues of Beefe: nere ask
me what raiment Ile weare, for I haue no more doube

1

fets then batkes ¢ no more Rechings then lcggés : her

- no more thooes then feet,nay fometime meore tecte then

fheoes, or fuch (hooes asmy toces looke through the o=
uer. leather.

Lord. Heanen ceafe thisidle humorin your .
Oh thata mightieman of fuch difcent, yout Honor
Offuch poffeifions,and {o high efleeme
Should be infufed with fo foulea fpirit.

Beg.-What would you makeme mad?Am net I Chyi-
ﬁapbn Slse, 0ld Sies fonne of Burten-heath, bybyrtha
Pedler, by educatien i Cardmaker, by tranfmucationa
Beare-heard, and now by prefent profeffion a Tinker.
Aske Aarrian Hackes the fac Alewife of Wincor,if thee
know me not : if fhe fay I am not xiiii.d, on the fcore for
theere Ale, {core me vp for thelyingftknauein Ch,iften
dome. What I amnot beftraughe : here’s "

3.Man.Ohthis it is that makes your Ladie mourne,

2 Man,Ohthis is 1t that makes your feruanes droop.

Lerd. Hence comes it, that your kindred fhuns your
Asbeaten hence by your ftrange Lunacie, (houfe
Oh Noble Lord, bethinke thee of thy birth,
Call home thy ancient thoughts from banithment,
Andbanifh hence thefe abiect lowlie dreames ¢
Looke how thy feruants do attend onthee,

Eachinhis office readie at thy becke.

Wilz rthow haue Muficke? Harke Apollo plaies, JZufick.
Andtwentie caged Nightingales do fing.

Or wuilt shoufleepe? Wee'l haue thee to a Couch

Softer and fweeter then the lufifull bed ’

Ou purpofe trin’d vp for Semiramis.

Say thou wilt walke : we wil beftrow the gronnd,

Or wiltthou ride? Thy hotfes fhal be trap'd,

The harnefle ftudded allwith Gold and Peacle,

Dott thou louchawking ? Thou ha@t hawkes will foare
Abouc the moming Larke., Or wile thou hunr,

Thy hounds fhall make the Welkin anfwer them -

And fetch (hnll ecchoes from the hcliow earch,

1 Man Say thou wilt courfe,thy gray-hounds are gs
As breathed Stags: I fleeter then the Roe. (feaft

2 M.Dott thou louc pi&tures?we wil ferch thee firai
Adonis painted by a running brooke, ‘
AndCithereaallinfedgeshid, ¢
Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath,
Euenasthe wauing fedges play with winde,

Lord. Wee'l fhew thee fo,38 fhe was s Maid,

And how fhe was beguiled and furpriz'd, '

Asliuclic painted,asthe dcede was done. -+ '
3.Mas. Ot Daphne roming threugh s thernie wood,

Scraeching her lcﬁ:, that one (hal {weare the bleeds,

And stthatfight thal (ad Apollo weepe, o

So workmanlic the blood snd teares are drawnes
Lord. Thouare a Lord, and nothing but s Lord:

Thou haft a Ladie farre more Beautifull,

Then any woman in this waining age.

-y Man,And til the teares thae fhe hath fhed for thee,

Like enuious flouds orerun her louely face,

~

" She was the faireft cieaturein the world,

And yet theeis inferiour to none,

Beg. Am14Lord,endhaucl fuchaLadie?
Or do | dreame? Ochave I dream’d tillnow? -
1donotfleepe: Ifee, 1 heare, I (peake: -

1 {mel fweet (auours, and I feele foft thingss
Vpon my life I ama Lord indeede, '
And noc s Tinker, nor ChriRopher Stie. .
Well, bring our Ladie hither topur fight,”
Andonce agalnes pote’th fmalleRAle. -
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3. Man, Wilt pleale your mightisefle to wafb your
hands : . . ‘
Oh how weioy to ice your wit reftor'd,
Oh that once more you knew but what yeu are
Thefe fifteene yeeres you haue bin in s dreame,
Or when you wak'd, fo wak’d asifyou{lept. ]
Big, Thele fiftcene yeeres, by my fay, 2 goodly nap,
But did I neuer fpeake of all that time.
. 1.Man, Oh yesmy Lord,but verie idle words,
For though you lay heere in this goodlie chamber,
Yet would you fay,ye were beaten out of doore,
And raile vpon the Hoftefe of the houfe,
And fay you would prefent her at the Leete,
Becaufe the brought (tone-Iugs,and rio feal’d quarts :
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacker.
Beg. 1,the womans maide of the houfe.
3.man. Why fir you know no houfe,nor no fuch maid
Nor no fuch men as you hauereckon’d vp,
As Stepben Slie, and old Jobx Naps of Greece,
And Peter Turpb, and Henry Pumpernell,
And twentie more fuch names and men as thefe,
Which neaer were, nor no man euer {aw.
Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends,
Al Amen.

Enter Lady wish Attendants.

Lady, How fares my nable Lord ?

Beg. Marric I fare well,for heerc is cheere enough.
Where is my wife?

L4, Heerenoble Lord, whatis thy will with her?

Beg. Arcyou my wife,and will not cal me husband?
My men fhould call me L&3 am your good-man.

La.My busband snd my Lord,my Lord and husband
I am your wife in all obedience.

Beg. 1know it well, what muftI call her ?

Lerd. Madam.

Beg. Alee Madam, or Jowe Madam?

Lerd, Madam, and nothing elfe, {o Lords cal Ladies

Beg. Madame wife, they fay that [ haue dresm’d,
And {lept aboue fome fifiecne yeare or more.

Lady. 1,andthe ime feeme’s thisty vnto me,
Being 3!l this time abandon’d from your bed.

Beg. 'Tis much, feruants leaue me and her alone :
Madam vodrefle you and come now to bed.

La. Thricenoble Lord letmeinueatoryon
Topardonme yet for a mgiitoriwo:
Qrifnot fo, vatill the Suribe fet.
For yeur Phyfitians haue expreflely charg'd,
In perill to incurte your former malady,
That I fhould yet abfent me from your bed :
T hope this reafon ftands for my excufe.

Beg. I,it (tands fo that 1 may hardly tarry folong:
But ] would beloth to fall into my dreamesagaine : 1
wil therefore tarric in defpight of the flafh 8 the blood

Enter 8 Muffeuger.

Mif.Your Honors Players hearing your amendiuent,
Are come to play a pleatint Comediey
Fot fo your do&crs hold it very mcete,
Seeing too much fadneflc hath con geal'd yourbloud,
And melancholly 1s the Nurfe of frenzie,
Therefore they t(mughz it good you licare s play,
And frame your minde to murth and metriment,
W hich bscres schoufand harmes and leagthens life.

The T aming of the Shrew.

Beg, Ithaokethee thou fhalinot loofe by it. J

Beg, Marrie Imilllec them play,icis nota Comon-
N —

tic,z‘(‘:]htigmu ga:,b;llf!, rod' s mmbling rricke? I
. Nomyg ord,itis more pleafing fuffe.
Beg. "What, houthold Ruffe, pledling frofe
Lady. 1tis s akinde of hiftory.
Beg. Well,we'l fee’s:
€ome Madam wife fic by my fide,
And let the world flip,we fhall nere be yonger.

Flowrifb. Ester Lucentio, and bkis man Triqne,
Luc. Tranis fince for the great defire I had
To fectaire Padna, nurferie of Arts,
Tiam arriv’d for fruitfull Lunbardse,
The pleafant garden of greac Iraly,
And by my fathers loue and leauc am arm'd
With his good will, and thy geod companie
My truflic feruant well approw’d inall,
Heere let vs breath,and haply inftitute
A courfe of Learning, and ingenious Rudies.
Psfarenowned for graue Citizens
Gaueme my being, and my facher firt
A Merchant of great Trafhcke through the world
Vimcentso's come of the Bentinely,
Pincentso s fonne,brough vp in Flerence,
It (hall become to ferue all hopes conceiu d
To decke his fortune with lus vertuous deedes.
And therefore 7ramse, for the tune I fludie,
Vertue and that part of Philofopliic
WillIspplie, thattreats of happnefle,
By vertue fpecially to be atchicu’d.
Tellme thy minde, tor I haue Pofsleft,
And am to Padwa conre, as he that lcaues
A fhallow plafb, to plunge hum in che deepe,
And with (acietic feckes to quench his churft,
Tra. < Mc Pardonate, gentle mafter mune:
Tamin all affe&ed as your felfe,
Glad that you thus continuc your refolue,
To fucke the fweets of fwecte Philofophie,
Ouely (good mafter) while we do adnure
Thus vertue,and thismerall difsipline,
Let’sbeno Storckes, norno flockes 1 pray,
Orfo deuotc to Arfeles chekes
AsOmd; be anout-caft quitcabiur'd :
Balke Lodgicke withacquaintaince that you haue,
And prachile Rhetoricke in your common talke, !
Muficke and Poefie vi¢, to quicken you , !
The Mathematickes,and the Mctaphyfickes
Fallte them asyou finde your (tomack ¢ feiues you:
No profit growes, whercisno pleafure tane :
In briefe fir, fudie what you mol(t affe&.
Luc. Gramcrcies Trano, well doft thou aduife,
1£Bsondelo thou wert come afhiore, ‘
We could at once put vs in readinefle,
Andtakea Lodging fit to entertaine
Such friends (85 time) in Padwa (hali begert,
But flay a while,what companie s this ?
Tra, Mafter {ume fliew to welc wine vs to Townes

Enter Kaptifta wish bss two dangbters, Katerma ¢ Bsamcs,
Gremso & Pansclowne, Hortentio fifler so Brancas
Lucen Tranioflandby.

Bap. Gentlemen,importuneme no farther,
For how 1 firmly am trefolu dyou know :
Thatis,not tobeRow my yorgeft daughter,
Before] haue 8 husband for the elder
Ifercher of you both loue Kasbering,

Becaufe

—— ~
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Becaute 1 know you well, and lowe you well,
Leauc fhall you haue to coust her at your pleafure.
Gre To carther rather. She’s to roughfor mice,
These,there Horsenfio, will yousny Wife¢
Kate, 1pray you fir,isit your will
To makea ftale of me amongft thefe mates ¢
Hor. Mates maid,how meaneyouthat?
No mates for you,
Vnlcffe you were of gentler milder mould.
Kate. Ytath fir, you fhall neuer neede tofeare,
I-wisit1s not halte way to her hearc:
But if it were, doubt not, hercare fliould be,
To combe your noddle withathree-legg'd Roole,
And patnt your face, and vieyou likeatoole.
Hor. From all fuch divcls,good Lord deliuer vs,
Gre. Andme too,good Lord.
TraHufht malter,ieres fome good paftime toward;
That wench is flarke inad, or wonderfull troward.
Lncen. Butmthe othersiilencedo 1 fee,
Matds milde behawiour and {ebrietic,
Peacc Traxso, .
Tra. Welliaid Mr, mum,and gaze your fill.
‘Bap. CGentlemen, that ] may foone make good
What 1 haue fa1d, Branca get yourr,
Andlet st not difpleafechee good Bianca,
For I willloue thee nere the lefle my girle.
Kate, Aprety peate, it is be put finger in theeye,
and fhe knew why.
Bian. Sifter content you, inmy difcontent.
Sir, to your pleafur s wimbly 1 fubfcribe :
My bookes and infruments (hall be my companie,
Onthemtolooke, and pradtife by my felfc.
Luc. Harke Trame thou maift heate Mimerna {peak.
Hor, Signior Baptiffa, will you be fo ftrange,
Soriicam I thatour good will eftects
Branca's greefe.
Gre. Why will you mew her vp
(Signiot Bapisfla) for this fiend of hell,
And make her beaie the pennance of her tongue,
Bap. Gentlemencontentye: Jam 1efould :
Goin Branea,
And for L know fhe taketh moft delight
In Muficke, Inftruments, and Poetry,
Schoolemalters will Ikeepe withinmy houfe,
Fitto infiru@ her youdh. Ifyou Hortenfio,
Or fignior Gremsoyou know any fuch,
Preferre them huther : for to cunning men,
I will be very kinde and liberall,
To mine owne children, in goodbringing vp,
And fo farewell : Katherina you may (tay,
For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit,
Kate. Why, and Ltruft I may go too,may I not2
What fhall I be appointed houies, asthough
(Relike) 1 knew not what to take,
And whattoleaue? Ha, Exet
Gre. Youmay gotothe diuels dam: your ginfes are
fo good heere’s none will holde yeu: Theirloue is not
{o great FHortenfis,but we may blow our nails together,
and faftit fairely out. Our cakes dough onboth fides.
Farewell: yetfor theloue I beare my (weet Zianca, 1f
1can by any meanes light onafitman ta teach her that
wherein fhe delights, I will wifh himto her father.
Hor. So will I figniour Gremio: buta word I pray:
Though the nature of our quarrell yet neuer brook'd
patle,know now vpon aduice, it toucheth vs both:that
wemay yet againe haue accefle to our faire Miftris, and

e .
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be happicriuals in Branca's loue, tolabaurand cfi

" one thing fpecially.

Gre. \What'sthatI pray>

Her. Matcie fir to geza husband for har ¢ e, ',

Gre. A husband : a divell, ‘

Hor. 1f{ayahusband.

Gre. 1f{ay,adiuell: Think'@} thou Horten o thoug h
her father be verierich, any manis fo weuic atocle e
married to hell ?

Hor. Tufh Gremne - though itpafle your patience &
mine to endure her lowd alarums,  why man there bee
good fellowes inthe wotld, and a man could light on
them, would tale her withall faults,and mony cnougl,

GCre. 1cannottell :butlhad as lief take her dowrnie
with this coadition; Tobe whiptatthe hie croffe euernic
morning,.

Hor. Fauth (asyou fay) there’s fmall choife inrotten
apples: but come, finceth's barin law makes vs friends,
it fhall be fo tarre forth friendly maintain d, ¢ill by hel-
ping Baptiffas eldeft daughter toa husband, wee fetbis
vongeft free for a husband, and then haue too tafefh:
Swect Bsanca, bappy manbe bisdole : heechatiunnes
fatieft, gets the Rusg - How Qy you fignior Crem:o?

Grem. lamagreed, and would 1 had grientum the |
beft horfein Padsaro begin his woing thur weuld tho-
roughly woe her, wed her, and bed lier, and ridde che ‘
houfe cf her, Comeon. ]

Exeunt amwbs  Manet Tramoand Lucentso .

Tra. I pray Girteline, st peifible
That loue thould of a fodame take fuch hold.

Lwc, OhTramo, ull found 1o be tiue,

I neuer thoughr ic poflible or likely.

But fee, while idely I floog lacking on, '
1 founid the effe&t of Loucinidlenetle,

And now in phinneffe do confefle to thee

That stteo me as fecies and as deaie

As Amate the Quuene of Carthage was «

Trauo | burne, 1pine, Tperifh Trame,

It T atchicue notihisyong modeft gyrle:

Counfaile me Tramro,tor T know thou canid:

Afliit me Tharo, for Tknow thouww:'t.

Tra. Malte it noumetochirle younow,
Afeétionis netrated nomthe heare
Iftonc haue touch'd yeu, naught remaines but {o,
Redmse £2 caps in quiams queds muirme,

Lxe Gruamercies Lad. Goforward, th.sconterts,
Therelt wil comfort, fou thy counfels found,

Tra Malter,vouiock d folenaly on the maide,
Pabapsycumark’d notwhid'sthe pith cfall.

Lac. Ohyes. Tfawiweet beanticws Lerface,
Suchas the dznphter ofﬂ‘gmcr bad,

That made ggeat fenc to numblzhimto herhand,
When with hisknces be kil the Cretan {irond,

Tra.Saw you nomorer Marh’d younothow hug filler
Began tofeold, and rafe vp fuch afiorme,
Thatmoital eares might hardly indure the din.

Luc. Trama, I {aw borcorrali lips ta moue,

And withher brearh the did nerfume thir ayre,
Sacred and fweet was all T favw in her.

Tre. Nay, then astime to Rerrzhum f:d bis trance:
I pray awake fir :1f you loue the Maide,

Bend thoughts and witstostchecue her Thusit flands:
Her ¢lder Aifteris fo curt and fhrew &,

That s} the Farber rid his hards ot her,

Mafter.your Love mul e a maide st home,

1
1

| And therefore hashe clofeiy meuw'dhervp,

ecaii!lc ll
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Besaufe fhe will not be annoy’d with futers.
Luc. Ah Transe, whatac-uell Fathershe:
But are thou not aduis'd,he tooke fome care
To geeher cunning Schoolematiers to inftrudt her.
Tra. Imarryam] fir, and now "tig plotced.
Luc. 1haueit Transe,
Tva. Mafer,for my hand,
I;oth our inuentions mee: and iumpe in one.
Luc. Tellmethine firfl.
71a. Youwillbe fchocle-mafier,
And vodertake the teackung of themaid :
That'syour deuice.
Luc. 1tis :Mayitbedone ?
Trs. Notpoflible: for who thall beare your part,
And bein Paduaircere ¥ mcentso's fonne,
Keepe houlc, and ply his booke, welcome his friends,
v it lus Countrimen, and banquet them?
Lnc. Bafla, content thee : for | haueic full.
Wehauenot yet bin feene s any houfe,
Nor can we be difhnguifh’d by our faces,
T'or man or mafler: then it followes thus ;
Thou (halt be mafter, Tramein my fted :
Keepe houle, and port, and feruants,as 1 fhould,
[ willfome othierbe, fome Florentine, -
Some Neapolstan, or meaner man of Fifa.
*Tis hatch’d, and fhall be (o : Tramio aconce
Vncafethez : take my Conlord hat and cloake,
Whea Biendells comes, he waites on thee,
But I will charme him fisft to keepe his tongue,
Tra. Sohadyouncede :
In breefe Sir, fith it your pleafure s,
And I amtyed to beobedient,
For {o your father charg’d me ac our parting ¢
Be feruiceable to my fonne (quoth he)
Although I thinke "twas in anotherfence,
] am content to bee Lucentio,
Becaufe fo well 1loue Lacentso,
luc. Tranmsobe fo, becaule Lagentsolotes,
And letme be a{laue, tatchicuc that maide,
\Whofe fodaine fight hath chral’d my wounded eye.

Enter Biondelio,
Heere comes the rogue. Sirra,wherehaueyoubin?

ZLion, Wherehaue I beene ? Nay how now, where
arcyou? Maifter, ba'siy fellow Trawo {tolne your
cloathes, or you ftolne hus, orboth? Pray what's the
Bowes?

Lus. Sirra come hither, tisno time toicft,

And therefore frame your inanners to the ume
; Your fellow 7 rano heereto faue my hife,

i Futs my apparrell, and my count’nance on,

{ And I for my cfcape have puc on his:

i Forinaquairell ince I came a-fhore,
ikil'daman,and fcarel wasdefcried:

Waite youon lum, I charge you, asbecomes =
Wiile fmake +.ay Rpm hence co iaue my hfe s
You vnder{tond mef

i Biow ], scTePwhic,

Lxc. And not aiotof Trame in your mouth,
drama1s chang d ioto Lucentse,

“Bion, The better for him, would I were fo too,

Tra. So could1’faitn boy, to haue the next with af-
i¢iythat Lucentsoindeede had Bapesffas yongeft daugh-
ter, Butfirea, not for my fake,but your mafters, 1ad-
uiie you vie your manners difcreetly inali kind of com-
¢ panes s When Iamalone, why chen I am Tranmio: but in

¥ met — - e

|
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all places elfe, you maitec Lacentse.

Luc. Tranioles'sgo:
One thing mosesefls, that chy felfe execure,
To mske one smong thefe wooers : if thou ask me why,
Sufficeth my reafonsase both good and waighty.

Exennt, The Prefenters avonc (peakes,
1. Maen. MyLordyoeunod, youdonot miuds 1,
lay.

d Qy?eg. Yes by Saint Anne do ], a good matcer furely:
Comesthere any moreof it /

Lady. My Lord,tis bucbegun.

Beg. ‘Tisaveric cxcellent peece of worke, Madame
Ladic : would twere done. They fit andmarke.

Enter Petynchio, and bis man Gramio.

Tetr. Verona, for a while I take my leaue,
To fee my friends in Padwa; but ofall
My beft beloued and approued friend
Hortenfio. & 1trow this 1s his houle:

Heere firra Grammo, knocke 1 {ay.

Gru Knocke rzwhom :iou'J 1 huoche? Isthere
any man ha’s rebus’d your worilip?

Petr, Villaine I fay, knocke me heere (oundly.

Gra Knccke you heere fir > Why fir, what am ] (s,
that 1 fhould knoche youheere fir.

Par, Villaine 11ay, knocke meatthis gace,

And rap me wellyor lleknoche your Lnaues pate.

Grs. My Mris growne quariciiome:

I fhould knocke you firit,
And then I know after who comes by the worft,

Par. Willit notbe? )

*Faich firrah, and you'l not hnocke, Lic rirg it,
Ile trie how you can Sei,Fa,aud hing it
Heringsbim€y tbe earas
Grs. Helpe mifteis helpe, my m.tic. 1s mad.
Perr. Now hnocke when | bid you - fuirah villaime
) Enter Hortenpo

Hor, How now, whats them wirer > My olde friend
Grunma, and iny good friend Fecrir s> How doyoust
atVerona?

Petr. S:gnior Hortenfis, come vou to part the fray?
Contwits le - ore bene syobarto, mayv 1 tay,

Hor, Alavoftracafabene vevuto mulio honerasa figus-
or mso Petruchie,

Rife Gromso tife, we will compound this quarrell.

Grw. Nay’tis ne macter ar,whathe leges in Latine.
Ifcthisbe nota lawfull caule for nic to leaue his feruice,
looke you fir : He bid me knocl.e hini, & rap himtcand-
ly fir. Well, was it fit for a feruant to vie his mafterfo,
being pethaps (for ought I fec) two and thirty, apeepe
out? Whom would to God I had well knockeatfislt,
then had not Grumsse come by the worlt,

Perr. Afenceleflevillaine : good Hortenfis,

I bad the rafcall knoche vpon your gace,
And could not get him for my heartto do it.

Grs. Knockeat thegate? O heanens : fpakeyounot
thefe words plaine ? Sirra, Knocheme heere: rappeme
heere :knocke me well, and hirocheme foundly? And
come you now with knocking at the gate ?

Petr. Sirrabe gone,or tal%e notI edvifeyou. -

Her. Petruckio patience,Iam Gramso's pledge:
Why thisa heauie chance twixr him and you,

Your ancient tsuftie pleafant feruant Grumio:
Andtell menow (fweet friend) what happic gale
Blowes you to Padea heere, from old Verona?
Perr.Such wind as feacters yongmen throgh § wesld,
To
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The Taming of the Shrew.

To {ecke theit fortunes fagther thenat home,

! Where fmall experience growes butin « few,

Signior Horzenfie,thus i¢ frands with me,

Anteme my fatheris deceaft, .

And1 haue thrult my felfe inco this maze,

Happ:ly to wiue and thriue, as beft [ may:

Crownes in my putfe [ haue,and goods at home,

And fo am come abroadtafee the world.

Hor. Petracine, (halll then comeroundly to thee,
Andwith thee toa (hrew’d ill-favour'd wife?.
Theu'd{t thank< me byt 3 little for my counfell:
And yet Ile promife thee fhe fhall berich,,
Andverierych : butth’art coo much my friend,

And lenotwiththcetohen, :
Peir. Signior Hertenfio,"twixt fuch friends as wee, .
Few words tuftice : and thercfore, if thou know
Onerichenough tohe Perrichio s wite .

(Aswealth is burthen ot my woing darce)

Be fhe as foule as was Fiore, <sus Loue,

Asold as Sibell, and as curit and fhrow’d

As Socrates Zentigpe, or 2 worle:

She moucs me not;, or ot rancues at feaft

Affe&ions edgenme. Werefhesasrough

Asare the fwelling Adriariche (eas.

‘Tcome to wiuz 1t wealchily in Padu.t :

Ifwealthily, then happily 1n Padua,
Grw. Nay looke you fir, hee tels you flatly whachis
minde is: why giue him Gold enough, and marrie him
toa Puppetoran Aglet babie, oranold ot withne're’a
tooth in her head, though fhie haue as manie diteales as
twoand fiftie horfes. Why nothing comes amifle, fo
monie comes withall.

Hor. Petruchso,fince we are ftept thus farrein,
1 will continuethat]I broach’dinieft,
I can Petrushrohelpe thee toa wife
With wealth enough, and yong and beautious,
Brought vp asbeft &ccomcs aGendewoman,
Her onely fault, and thatisfaults enough,
Is,that fhe s intollerable curfl,
And fhrow’d,and froward, fo beyond all meafure,
That were my lace farre worfer thenitas,
1 wouldnot wed herfor a mine of Gold.

Petr. Hortenfio peace :thouknow(t not golds cffe&,
Tell me her fathers name, and 'tis enough:
For I will bootd her, though fhe chide as Joud
Asthunder when the clouds in Autumne cracke.

Hor. Herfather is Bapryfa HMinola,
Anaffablcand conrecous Gentleman,
Her name is Kathersna dimeele,
Renown’d in Fadua for her feolding tongue, .

Petr. | know her father, though I knownot her,
And heknew my decealed father weil :
I wil notfleepe Fortenflonl 1 {ee her,
And therefore let me be thus bold with you,
To giue you ouer at this firft encounter,
Vulefle you wil accompanie me thither.

Grz. 1pray you Sirlethim go while the humor lafts.
A my word, and fhe knew him as wel as 1 do,(he would
thinke (colding would doe little good vpen lum. Shee
may perhaps call him halfe a {core Knaues, orfo: Why
that's nothing ; and he begin once, hee'l raile in his rope
trickes. Iletell you what fir, and (he Rand himbuca li-
tle, he wilthrow a figure in her face, and fo disfigure hix
withit, that fhee (hal bsueno more; ¢ics to fee withalt
thena Cat : you know him not fir,

Her. Tarric Petruckeo, I muft go with thee,

© T thofe defedte ]

Forin Baptiffac keepe my treafure s :
He hath the fewel of my Iife :n hold,
His yongeft daughter, beautiful Brance,
And her with-hoids from me, Othermo, =
Suterstoher,snd uua's inty Loue :
Suppofing itathingmpoffible,
ue befoze rehearft,
That cuer Kasherina wil be woo'd:
Theictore this order hath Baprsfacane,
Thatnone hal haue 2cceffe vnto Jfrancs,
Tol Katherie the Curf}, haue got a husband,
Gru. Katberswethe curft,
A uirle fora made, of al! tiries the worR,
Hor. Now fhal my triend Pesracine 4o me grace,
And vfivcr me difguis'd 1n fober robes?
Toold ‘baprflaas afchionle-matt ¢
Weilteene v Muiikeswoinftiuct Brumea,
That £ I may by thas deurce acleaft
Haueleaue and le.tuee io make lune to her,
Avnd vulufpctted court her by her fife.

Enter Gramio and Lucentio dfgufed,
Gru. Heere'sno knaucrie. See, tobeguile the olde.
folkes, how the young foikes lay their heads together,
Mafter, mafter,looke abour you: Who goestiere ? ha.
Hor. Peace Grammo,itistherigall of .y Loue,
Petruchso Rand by a while.
Grumio. A proper frphing 3nd an amoreus,
Greamo O very well, ! hauc pecus d che aeres
Hearke you fir, llc haue them ver:e {arely bound,
Allbookes of Loue, fee thatatany V.aud,
Andfecyoureade no other Leftures to hers
Youvnderftand me. Querand befide
Signior Baptestahiberalitie,
lemend it witha Largeffe. Take your paper too,
And Jetme haue them verie wel pertuavd;
For {he is fweeter then perfume it 1elfe
To whom they goto : what wil you reade to her,
Luc. \Whaterelreade toher, lle pleadeforyou,
As for iy patron, ftand you {n affur’d,
Ashrmely as your felfe weie fliil in place,
Yeaand perhaps with more {ucceefull words
Thenyou; viletic you were afcholler fir.
Cre. Chihulearning,whata thing it is.
Gru. Ohthis \Woodcocke, whatan Affeitis.
Petru. Peacefirra,

Hor. Grumio mum : God faue youfignior Gremis,
Cre. And youare wel met, Signior Hertenfio.
Trow you whither am going ¢ To Bapiyfta Mimola,

I promift to enquire carefully
Abouta{choolemafter tor the faire Brawca,
And by good fortune I haue lighted well
On this yong man: For learning aud behauiour
Fit for bertnene, well read in Poetrie
And othcrbookes, good ones, I wasrant ye.
Her. "Tis well ;and T haye meta Genileman
Hath promilt me to helpe one to another,
A fine Mufirian to inftruét our Miftsis,
So (hal I no whit be behinde in dutie
To fiire Bianca, fo beloved of me. .
Gre. Beloued of me,and that my deeds fhal proue,
Crn. Andthat hisbags fhal proue.
Hor. Gremsio,’tis now no time to'yent our loue,
Liften to me, and if you fpeake me faire,
lle tel you newes indifferent good fot either.
Hecre is a Gentleman whom by chance Imet

’
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Vpon sgreement from vs to his hiking,
Will vndertake to woo curft Katherine,
Yea, and to marrie her, ifher dowrig pleafe.
Grs. Sofaid, fodone, iswell:
Hertenfio haue you told him all her faules?
Patr. 1know fheis anitkefome brawling fcold:
Ifthat be all Malkers, I heareno harme.

Gre. No, fayft nc fo, friend ? What Countreyman ¢ |

Py, Borne inZerona,0ld Dsrowios fonne ;
My father dead, my fortune liwes forme,
kAud 1 do hope, good dayes and long, to fee.

! Gre. Ohfir,fuchalife withfuchawife,werefhrangc:
But if you haue s ftomacke, too'ta Godsname, |

You {hal haue me affifting you in all.

But will you weothis Wildc-cac?

Petr, Willlhue?

Gre. Wilhe wooher?]: orlic hangher.

Petr. Why came Ihither, but tothat intent?

Thioke you, a little dinne can daunt mine eares ?
Haue I not in my tine heard Lionsrore?
Haue Inothesed the fea, puft vp with windes,
Ragelike anangry Boare, chafed wich fwear ?
‘Haue I not heard great Ordnance i the field?
And heauens Artilieric thunder in the shies?

‘Haue I notin a pitched bacell heard

Loud larums, neighing {tceds, & trummpets clanguc?
And do you tell me of a womans rongue?
That givesnot halfe fo greata blow toheare,
As wila Chefle-nutin aFarmers fice,
Tufh,whh, feare boyes withbugs,
Grs. Forhefeares none.
Grem, Hartenfishcarke:
This Gencleman is happily arriu'd,
My minde prefumes for his owne good,and ycurs,
Hor. 1prowift we would be Contributors,
And beare his charge of wooing whatfoere,
Gremso. And fo we wil, prouided that he winher,
Grw. Iwould I wereas fure of a good diner.

Enter Tranio braue, and Brondello.
Tra. Gentlemen Godfaueyou. I imry be bold
Tell meIbefeech you, which isth=readeft way
To the houle of S1gn1o. Baptrfta Adincla?
Rien. Hethatha's thetwo faire daughters:ift he you
meane ?
Tra, Euenhe Biondello.
Gre. Heatkevou 1, you meanenother to
Tra. Perhaps hunand ber fir, whar haue youto de ?
Pesr. Nother thaechides fir,at any band ] prav.
Trasso. 1lcucno chiders fir: Brondellolet’'s away.
e Well begun Tranio.
Hoer. Sir,a word ere you go:
Are you a futot to the Maid you ta'he of, yeaorno ?
7ra. Andif Ibefir, isitany otfence?
Gremne. No 11f witheut more words you will getyou
hence.
Tra, Why fir, I pray are not the flieais 2 free
Forme astoryou?
Gre. Bucfors ot e,
Tra For whatredion [ beeechyon,
Gre. Vorsheafonitvoailue,
That the'sthe choite lotie 01 St 0108 Crenaro,
Hor, Thatfhe'sthe choin otfigrior Horresjia.
Tra. Softly my Mafters - Jrvou be Geptlemen
Do e thisnighr . heare me vtk panence.
Zupirtais anoble Gendeaan,

(. - s g - -

[ Which Teould fancre miore then any other.
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To whom my Father is not all vnknowne,
And were his daughter faiterthentheis,
She may more {utors haue, and me for one,
Faite Ledaes daughter had athoufand wooers,
Then well one more may faire Bisncahaue;
And {o the thalbc Lucemtiothal make one,
Though Paris came, inhopeto fpeed alone,
Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talke vs all,
‘Lue, Sirgiuc himhcad, I know hee'l prouca Iade,
Petr. Hortenfio to whatend are all thefe words ?
Hor. Sit,letme be fo bold asaske you,
Did you yet cuer fec Taprifas daughter ?
Tra. No fir,but heare I dothathe hath two:
The one, as famous for a fcolding tongue,
Asisthe other, for beautcous modeftie.
Petr, Sir,fir, the fitft sforme, let her go by.
Gre, Yea, leaue thaclabour to great Hercale:,
Andletitbe more then e 4. csdes tw elue,
Patr, Sitvnderftand you this ofme (infooth)
Theyongeft daughter whom you hearkenfor,
Her tather heepes from all acceffe of futors,
And will not premife her to any man,
Vnull the elder fifter firft be wed.
The yonger thens free, and not before.

Traxso. 1tibe (o fir, that you are the man
Muitfleed vsall, and meamongft the reft :
Andifyon brezke theice, and do this feeke,
Atchicuc theelder : fec the yonger free,

For our accefle, whofe hap fhall be o haue her,
Wil notfo gracelefle be, to beingrace.

Iior. Sit you fay wel, and wel you do conceiue,
And fince you do profcficto be a futor,

Youmuft as we do, gratfie this Gentlemarz,
Towhom weail reft generally beholding.

Tramo, i1, 1 fhal notbeflacke,in figne whereof,

Pleafe yewe may contriuc this afternoone,
And quaffe carowfesto our Miftreffe health,
2nd do as aducrfaries doin law,

Stree mightily, but e2te and drinke asfriends.

or®, Tren Qh excellentmotion: {elowes let’s be gon.

for. Tnemerions goodindeed, and beiz fo,
Perackso,Lthalbe you. ‘Ween vensto, Exesint,

Ewnter Katberina and'Branca,

Brar.Good Hfter wrong me uot,nor wrong your felf,
Yomakeabondmaideand a fluwe of mee,
Thac] difdawe :but for thefe other goods,
Vahinde my hands, He pull ic,  ff my felfe,
Yeaallmyraunent, 1o my peiucoate,
Or whatvou will ®mmand m¢,wii I do,
Sowelilknow my duticto my elders.

Kite. Ofally turors heesc charge tel
Whom thoulou it bett : fee thou diffemble not.

Branca Belecuc me tiler, ot all the ren aliue,
Ineuer yechereld that fpeaialiface,

Kate. Munon thoulyett: Lt not Flu renfia?
Bran, l.fyou aftect i 1 tter, heere | fweare
He picade tor you miy 1eit-, but you fhal haue him.
Kate. Olithenbelibe you fanaic tiches more,
You wil Lauce Gremsro to keepe you faite.
Buan. Jsstfor lum you «.?o ¢huic me fu?
Nay then youieft, and now 1 wel perceiue
You haue but icfted with me all this wh.ic.
Tprethee fiftes Kate.vnue my hands
Ka. Mthatbe ict, thenallthe seft wasto, Strerber

Enter
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T Enter Baprifta.
Bap. Why hownow Dame,whence growes this in-
folence ?
Busnca Rand afide, poore gyric fhe weepes :
Go ply thy Needle, meddle not with her.
For ihame thou Hilding of a diuellifh fpirit,
Why doft thou wroug her, that did nere wrong thee ?
When did fhe croffc thee with a bitter word?
Kate. Heefilence flouts me, and Ile bereucng’d.
Tlies aprer ‘Branca
Bap. Whatin my fight? Buawca gettheen.  Exse,
Kace. What will younoc fuffer me. Nay now 1ee
Sheisyour treafure, (he muft haue a husband,
I muft dance bate-foot on her wedding day,
And for your loue so her, leade Apes inbell,
Talke not tome, I will go ficand weepe,
Till I can finde occafion of reuenge.
Bap. Was cuer Gentlemanthus grecv'das1?
But who comes heere,

Enter Gremio, Lucentio, in the babst of a means man,
Pecrnchio with Trano wigh his boy
bearing a Lute and Books.

Gre. Goad merrow neighbour Bapz:fa.

Bap. Good mortow neighbous Gremse : God faue
you Gentlemen,

Pet. Andyou good fic : pray haue you not a daugh-
ter,cal’d Katerina faire and vertuous.

Bap. 1hauesdaughter fir, cal'd Katereme.

Gre. You are toe blunt, go to it orderly.

Pet. Youwrong me figmor Gremio,giue me leaue.’
Iam a Gentleman of Ferens fir,
§ That hearing of her beautie,and her wit,
1 Her affability and bafhfull mode@ic :
Her wondrous qualiries, and milde behaniour,
Amboldto thew my felfe a forward guelt
Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witne(le
Of'thatreport, which I {o oft haue heard,
And for an entrance to my entertainment,
1 do prefent you with a man of mine
Cunning in Muficke,and the Macthematickes,
Toinlkru her fully in thofe {ciences,
Whereof I know fheisnotignorant,
Accept of him, or elfeyou do me wrong,
Hisname is Letso,borne in Mantua,

Bap. Y'are welcomeiirand he for yaur good fake,
But for my daughter Kareréne,this I know,

Sheis not for your turne, the more my grecfe.

L Peat. 1feeyoudonot meane to part with her,
Or dlfeyou li{c notof my companic.

Bap. Miftake menot, § fpeake butas Ifinde,
Whengg are you fir? What may 1 call your name,

Pet. Petrmchie is my name, e Autoro's{oune,
A man well knowne thrpyghout all Italy.

Bap. 1know him wellryou are welcume for his fake,

Gre. Saving your tale Pesruchso, ] pray let vs thatare
poore petitioners fpeske too ¢ Bacars, you are meruay-
lous forward. - ,
4 il’cr. Oh,Pardon me fignior Gremie, I would faine be

oing. : . .

s G!gr. I doubtitnot fir. But you will custe
Your wooing neighbors: this is a guife
Very {ntcfuu, Tams fure of js, to cxprefle
The like kindseflc my felfe, that hauebeene .
Morekindely beholcﬁng to you thea pny ; -

Freely giue vnto this yong Scheller, that hath
Beene long ftu-lying at R hemses, as cunning
InGrecke, Latine, and other Languages,
Astheotherin Muficke and Mathematickes
His name 13 Cambso : pray accept his ferunce.
Bap. A thoufand thankes fignior Gremso -
Welcome good Cambio, But gentle fig,
Me thinkes you walke like a ftranger,
May [be fo beld, to huow the caufe of your comming ?
Tra. Pardor me fir, the boldnefle is mine owne,
Thatbeing a firanger in this Cutic heeie,
Do make my felfe alutor to your daughter,
Vinto bSrancafone and vertous :
Noris your fitme refolue vnknowne tome,
Inthe prefermentofthe eldeft fifter,
This liberty1s all that [ requef,
Thatvpon knowlcdge of my Parentege,
I may haue welcome ‘'mongft the reft thac woo,
And free acceflc and favour as the reft,
And toward the educauon of your davghters :
I heerebeftow a impleinftrument,
And this {mall packet of Greeke and Latine bookes:
Ityouaccept them, thentheir worth is greac :
Bap, Lucesmsois your name,of whence | pray.
Tra. Of Psfafir, fonne to Fincentso.
Bap A nughue man of Prfaby report,
I'know him well :you are'verie welcome fir:
T:kc‘{‘ou the Lute, and you the fet of bookes,
You fhall go fec your Pupils prefently.
Holla, within.
Enter a Sernant,
Sirrah, leade thefe Gentlemen
To my dayghters, and tell them both
Thefe are cheir Tutors, bid them vie them well,
We will go walkea lictleinthe Orchard,
And thento dinner: you are paffing welcome,
And {o ] prayyou all to thinke your felues,
Pet. Signior Baptsfta, my bufineeaskech hafle,
And cucrielday I cannot come to woo,
You knew my father well,and 1o him mse,
L Left fol:cheire to all his Lands and goods,
Which I hauebeticredrather then decreaft,
Thentell me, if I get yout daughters loue,
What dowrie {hall Thaue with her ro wife.
Bap. After my death, the one haife of my Lands,
Andin poffe(sion twentie thoufand Crownes, ?
Fet Andforthat dowrie, le aflure her of
Her widdow-hood, be it that fhe furuiue me
In all my Lands and Leafes whatfoeuer,
Letfpecialuies be therefore drawne berweene vy,
That coucnants may be kept on either hapd, %
Bap. 1, when the {peciall thing is well obtain’d,
That s her loue : forthatis allinall, . o
Pet. Wiy thatisnothing : for I tel you father, -
Iam as percinptorie as fhe proud minded - B
And wheretwo raging fires meete together, .
They do confume the thing that feedes their furie,
Thoughlictle fire growes great wich listle winde,
yetextreme gufls will blow evt fire and all ;
Soltoher,and fo fheyeeldsto me, ,
For I am rough,and woo not like a babe, v
Bap. Wellmaiftthou woo, and happy be thy (peed:
But be thou atm’d for fome vahappie word. :
Pes. Tto the proofe,as Mountaines are for windes,
That fhakes not, though they blow perpetually.
Enter Horsenfio wssh bis bead brekg,

4
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palc ?

Bap. How no + my friend, why dofi thou leoke fo

Hor. Forfeare] promife you,if L looke pale.
TBap. What,will my daughter prouca good Mufiti-
in?
Her. 1thinke fhe'l fooner prouc a fouldier,
Iron may hold with her, but ncuer Lutes.
Bap. Why then thou canfi not break her to the Lute?
Her. Wy no, for fhe hath broke the Luteto me:
I did but tell her the miftooke her frets,
Andbow’d her hand to teach her fingering,
When (with a mof impatient dellifh fprit)
Frets call you thefe? s?uoth fhe) llefume with them
And with that word the firoke meon the head,
And through the inftrument my pate made way,
And there I flood amazed fors while,
As on a Pilloric, looking through the Lute,
W hile fhe did call me Rafcall, Fudler,
Andtwangling Tacke, with twentie {uch vilde tearmes,
As had (he ftudied to mifvfe me fo.
Per Now by the world, itisa luftie Weoch,
1loue her tentitnes more then ere 1d1d,
Oh how I long tohaue fome chat weith her.
Bap. Wel govith me, and be not {o difcomfited.
Proceed in pradtife withmy yonger daughter,
She's apt toleatne, and thanketull for good turnes:
Signior Petrncbio, wil! you go with vs,
Ot thall I fend my daughter Kare toyou.
Exst. Manet Petrachio.
Pet. 1pray you do. lleattend her heere,
And woo her with feme fpirit when (he comes,
Saythat theraile, why then Ile tell her plaine,
She fings as fweetly as aNightinghale :
Say that fhe frowne, Ile fay the lookes as clecre
As morning Rofes newly waflit with dew:
Say fhe be mute, and wiil not fpeakea word,
Then Ile commend her volubility, -
And fay fhe vezereth piercing eloquence::
If(he do bid me packe, Ile gine her thankes,
Asthough the bid me (tay by her 2 weeke:
Iffne dente to wed, Jle craue th= day
\\hen I fnall aske the banes,and when be married,
But hecre fhe comes, and now Petruche (peake.
Enter Katerua,
Goodmorrow Kate, for thats your name ] heare.

Kate. Well haue you heard, but fomething hard of |

hearing :
They call me Katerme, that do talke of me,
Pet. You lyeinfaith, for you ace call'd plaine Kare,
And bony Kate, 2nd fometimes Kare the curft:
Rut Kate, the pretticlt Katen Chriftendome,
Kato of Kate-hall, my fuper-daintie Kare,
For daiutics ate all Kater, and therefore Kase
T ke chis of me, Xare of ny confolation,
Hearing thy mildne(fe praiv'd in cuery Towne,
Thy vertues fpoke of, and thy beautie founded,
Yet not fo deepely as to thee belongs,
My {elfe am moou'd to woo thee for my wife. -
Kate. Mo, in good time, lethim that mot’d you
hether : :
Remouc you hence : I knew you atthe firft
Y ot were amouasble. ‘
Pet. Why,what’sa mouable?
Xar. Aioymd floole.
Per. Thouthafthitit: come fitonme.
Kate. Affes are made to beare,and {o are you,

O
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Per. Women are made to besre,and fo areyou,
Kase. No fuch Tade as you, if me youmeane.
Fer. Alasgood Kass,1 will notbirehentlice,
For knowing theeto be but yong and lighe.
Kate. Too light for fuch a fwaine ss you to catch, -
And yet as heavic as my waight thouldbe.
Pet. Sholdbe, fhould : buzze.
Kate. Welltane,and likea buazard.
Pes Ob flow-wing’d Turtle, fhal abuzard takethee:
Kaz. IforaTustle,as hetakesabuzard. '
Pet. Come,come you Wafpe, y'faith you aretoo
angrie. :
Kate. 161 be wafpifh,beft beware my fing,
Pet, My remedy is thento pluckeic out,
Kate. 1,ifthefoole-could hindeit whereit lics.
Pes. Who knowes not where aWalfpe does yreare
his fing ? In his taile. ‘
Kase. 1nhistongue?
Per. Whefetongue.
Kate, Yoursifyoutalkeof tales,and {o fareweil.
Per. What withmy tongueinyour taile,
Nay, comf- againe, good Kase, 1am 2 Gentlenan,
Kate. ThatIletrie. ¢ fErile
Pes. 1fweare Ilecuffe you, if you ﬁrikt{ba;:m%.‘ -
Kae. So may you loofe your armes,
1f you firike me, youare no Gentlernan,
And if no Gentleman, why thenno armes.
Pet. A Herald Kate? Ohput mein thy bookes,
Kate. What is your Creft, 3 Coxcombe?
Pet. A comble{le Cocke, {0 Kate will e my Hen.
Kate. No Cocke of mine ,you crow too like a crauen
Pes. Nay come Katey come : you muft net looke fo
fowre.
Kate. Itismy fafhion whenl{ee 3 Crab,
Pet. Why heere’sno crab, and therefore looke aot
fowre.
Kare, Thereis,therels,
Per, Thenfhew itme.
Xate, Had 12 glafle,1 would.
Per. What,younieane my face.
Kate. Well aym'd of fucha yoog onc.
Per. NowbyS. Georgel amtoo yong for you.
K te, Yeryouare wither'd,
Pes. 'Tis with cares,
Kate. 1 carenoc.
Pes. Nay heare you Kate. Infoothyou fcape not fo.
Kate. Ychafeyouifitarric. Let m: go. e wock
Per, No,not a whit, I finde you pafling gentle:
*T was told me you wete sough, snd coy,and fullen
And now I finde repore a very liar : '
For thou art pleafant, gamef{ome, palfing courteous,
But flowin fpeech: yot {weet as fpring-time flowers.
Thou canft notfrowne, thou canft not looké a fconce,
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, B
Nor ha@t thou plealute to be croffeintalke :
But thou with mildneffe entertain’@ thy wooers,”
With Semlo conference, foft, and affable.
Why does the world report that Kare dothlimpe?
Oh (land'rous world : Kate like thehazle twig
Is ﬁraifhz,and flender, and asbrowneinhue
Ashazle nuts,and fweeter then the kernels :
Oh let me fee thee walke : thou deft not hale,
Kase. Gofonle, snd whom thou keep’t command.
Par. Did ever Dian fo become s Groue
As Kaso this chamber with her princely gate ¢
Obethou Dsen,and lechetbe Katr, .
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Andthen let Katebe chafie,and Dsan (portfull, ‘And kiffe me Kare,we will be married 4 fonday, E y
Kate. Where did you fludy all this goodly {peech? Exit Petruchio and K utherine. 1 )
Petr. Itisextempore from my mother wit. Gre. Was euer match clapt vp fo fodainly ?

Kate. A witty mother,witlefle cife herfoune, Bap. FfithGentlemen now I play s marchants pare
Pes. Amlnot wife? And venture madly on adefperace Mart, ’
Kat. Yes,kecpe you warme. Tra. Twasacommodity lay fretting by you,

Pet. Marry fo Imeanc {weet Karherinein: thy bel: *YTwili bring you gaine,or perifh on the feas.

And theretore ferting all this chat afide, ‘Bap. The gaine IHeeke,is quiet me the match,

Thus in plame termes . your father hath confented Gre. No doubtbuthe hath gota quiet cacclis

That you fhall be my wife; your dowry greed on, Putvow B.pifla, 1o your yonger daughter,

And will you, mll you, 1 willmairy you. Now is the day we long haue looked tor,
Now Kate, 1am a husband for your turne,, I am vour ncighbour, and was futer firft,
For by this hg,ht,whcxchy I{ec thy beauty, Tra. AundlamoncthatloueBramcamore
Thy beauty that doth make me like chee well, Then words can witnefie,or your thoughts can gueffe,
Thou muft be married to no man but me, Gre. Yongling thou canft not loue fgo deare as 1.
7ra. Gray-beard thy louc dothfrecze.
Enter Bapt:fta,Gremio T ay.:o0. Gre. Bucthine doth frie,
Skipper land backe, "tis age that nousifheth.
For12m hec am borne to tame you Kare, 7r4. Butyouch in Ladies eyesthat florifheth.
Andbring you from awilde Katetoa Kate Bap,Content you gentlemen,Iwil ¢Spound thus flrife
Conformable as other houfhold Kares : *T1s deeds muft win the prize, and he ot both
Heere comes your facher, neucr make deniall, That can affure iny daughter greateft dower,

I muft,and will haue Katberime to my wife. (daughter> | Shall haue my Brncas loue.

Bap. Now Signior Petruchiohow fpeed youwithiny | Say fignior Gremre, what can you affure her?
 Pet, How but weil firshow but well? Gre. Fiift, as youknow, my houfe within the City
It were impoffible 1 (hould fpeed amifie, (dumps? | Istichly furnifhed withplate and gold ,

Bap. Why how now daughter Katherme , in your Bafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands :

Kat. Callyoume daughter? now I pronufe you Myhangingsall of rryen tapefiry :
Youhaue fhewd atender fatherly1epaid, InTuory cofers T haue ftuft iny crownes :
To wifh me wed to one halfe Lunaucke, In Cypres chefts my arras counterpoiots,
A mad-cap ruffian, and a {wearing lache, Colftly apparell, tents, and Canopies,
That thinkes with oathes to face the marter out. Fine Linnen, Turky cufhions boft with pearle,
Pet. Father,'tis thus,your {elfe and all the world Vallens of Venice gold, inneedle worke :
Thactalk’d of her,haue tatk'd amiffe of her Pewter and braffe,and all things that belongs
If the be curfl, itis for pollicie, To houfc or houfe-keeping : then atmy farme
For fhee’s not froward,but modeft as the Doue, I haue a hundred milch-kine o the'pale,
Shee is not hot, but temperate as the morne,, Sixe-fcore fat Oxen ftanding in my flalls, T
For patience fhee will proue afecond Griffed, Andall things anfwerable to this portion,
And Romane Lscrece fot her chaftitie : My felfc am Rrookein yeeres I muft confefle,
And to conclude, we hauc greed fo well together, And.fI1dic to morrow thus is hers,
That vpon fondavis the wedding day. 1f whil'ft 1 liue {he will be oncly mine.
Kate. 1lefec thee hanyg'd onfonday ficft. (frfk.{  Tra. Thatonly came wellin: fir, lift to me,
Gre. Hark Petruchio, (he faies (hec'll fee theehang'd | Tammy fathers heyre and onely fonne, : :

Tra.Isthis your [peedmg2aay th@ godnight our par. 1fI may hauc your daughter to my wife,
Pet. Bepauent gentlemen, I choofe her formy felfe, | Ilelcaucher boufes three or foure as good

1ffheand I be pleas’d, what's that to you? Within rich Pyfs walls, asany one |
'Tis bargain'd twixt vs twaine being alone, Old Signior Gremso has in Padua, »
That fhe fhall fill be curit in company. Befides,twothouland Ducke:s by theyeere

Itell you tisincredible to belecue Of fruitfull tand, all which fhall be her ioynter. ‘
How much fhe loues me : ob: the kindc@ Kare, What,haue I pincht you Signior Gremio? : ]

Shee hurg about my necke, and kiffe on kitle Gre. Twothoufand Duckets by theyeere of land, |.
Shee vi'd fo faft, protefting oath on oath, My Land amounts not to fo muchinalls .
Thatinatwinke fhe wonmeto her ioue. That fhe fhall haue, befides an Argofie 1

Oh you are nouices, tis a world to fee That now is lying in Marcellus roade:: -~

How tame when men and women are alone, What,baue [ choakt you with an Argoﬁe ?

A meacocke wretch can make the curfteft fhrew: Tra. Gremio,’tis knowne my father hathnoleffe

Giue me thy hand Kate, I will vato Venice Then three greac Argolies,befidestwo Galliaffes

To buy apparell ‘gainft the wedd ng day § * And tweluetite Gallies, thele I will affure her,

Prouide the feat father,and bid the guefts, - And twice as much what ere thou offreft next.

I willba fure my Katherine (hallbefne. Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, I haue nomore,
Bap. 1 know not what tg fay,but giveme yotir hdds,’ | And the can haug no more thenall 1 haue,

God fend you ioy, Petruchio, tis s match. Ifyoulike me, fhe fhall haue meand mine, S E ;
" Gre.Tr{ Amen fay we,we willbe witreffes, ‘I "Tra, Why then the maid is mine from sl theworld §.
.Pss. Father,and wife,and genilemenaified,”” 7| By your firme prowife, Gremio is out vied. 1
1 will to Pewice, fonday comesapacé, 7 "' .} " Bap, Imuft confefle your offer isthebefl, )
We will haue rings,and things,and fineatrdyy, "\ And letyour fa-her make her the¢ affurance, She
' — : T ... .
;
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Shee is your owne, clfe you muft pardon me:
If you fhould die before him,whete’s her dower?
Trs. That's blit a cauill : he is olde,  young,
Cre. And may not yong men dieas wellas old?
B.p. Well gentlemen, 1 am thus refolu’d,
On fonday next, you know
My daughter Katberine is to be married:
Nowenthe fondafy tollowing,fhall Brascs
BeBride to you, if you make this affurance:
I nox, to Signior Gremse :
And fo I take ry leaue, and thankeyod both.  Exit,
Gre. Adieu good neighbour : now I feare thee not:
Sirra,yong gameiter, your fatner were afoole
To giuethee all, and 10 his wayning age
Set foot vder thy table : tut,a toy,
Anolde Iralian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. Exit.
Tra. Avengeanceon yourcrafty withered hide,
Yet 1 haue fac’d 1t with a card of ten:
"T1sin my head to doe my mafter good
Ifee no reafon but {uppos’d Lwcentso
Muft geca father, call’d fuppos’d Usmcentso,
Andthat’s a wonder : fathers commonly
Doe getthesr children : buein this cafe of woing,
A childe fhall geta fire,if I faile not of my cunning, Exie.
A

Aitus Tertia.

Enter Lucentso, Hortentio, and Branca,

Lxe, Figler forbeare you grow too forward Sir,
Hwe you fo {oune forgot the entertainment
Her fifter Kather:ve welcom'd you withall,

Hort. But wiangimg pedant, this is
The patroncelle of i sucniy harmony :

Thon grue me leaue to haue prerogatiue,
And when in Muficke we haue fpent anhoure,
Y our Lecture thall haue levfure for as much.

Lue. Prepofierous Affe that neuer read fo farre,
To kaow the cauie why muficke was ordan’'d : ;
Was it not to refrefh the minde of nran !
Afterhis Rudies,or his vfuall pae 2
Then giue me lcaue toread Philolophy ,

And while I paute,{crue in your harmony.

Hors. Sirra,! will not beare thele braues of thine.

Bianc, Why gentlemen, you docme double wrong,
To ftriuc for that which refteth in my choice: ‘

1am no breeching fchollerin che fchooles,

Ile not be tied to howres,nor pointed times ,
But learnemy Leffonsas | pleafe my feife,

And to cut off all finxfe : heere fit we downe,
Take youyour mftrument,play you the whiles,
His Le@ture will be done ere you hauetun'd.

Eort. You'llleave his Le@ure when 1 am in tunc?

Luc. Thatwillbenruer,tune your inflrument.

Biran. Whate left welalt?

Luc. Hecre Madam : Hic lhas Simoss  hie off figersa
telluas, brc fleteras Priamsregsa Celfa fenis.

Bsan, Confier them,

Lwc. Hic Ibat,3s ] told youbefore,Smois, Tam Lu-
centio, bre eft, fonne voto Vincentio of Pifa, Ssgersasel-
lus, difgmfed thusto get your loue, bie fleterat, and that
Lucentio that comes a wooing, priamz , is my man Tra-
nio, regia, bearing my pore, celfa fenss that we might be-
| guile theold Pantalowne,

- ————————

Hors. Madam,iny Inftrument’s 1a tune.

Bsas. Let'sheare,oh fie the crebleiarres,

Lsc, Spitinthehole man,and tune againe.

Bisn. Now letmeetce if 1 can confler it. Hic sbas fi-
moss, 1 know you not, bic ef fgeriatellm,1 truft you nos,
bic Raseras priami, take heede he heare vs not , regsa pre-
fume not,Celfa fewte, defpaire not,

Horr. Madam,tis now in tune.

Lue, Allbutthebafe.

Hort The bafe is right, "tis the bafe knaue thatiass.

Lwc. How fiery and forward our Pedantis,

Now for my hfe the knaue deth court my loue,
Pedafcnle, lle watch youbetteryer :
In ume 1 may beleeue, yet 1 mi({ruﬂ.

Bran. Miftruft ic not, for fure o Eacides
Was Arax cald fo from bis grandfacher.

Hert. 1muft beleeue my mafter,elle Ipromifeyou,
1{hould be arguing fill vpon that deubt,

Butletit reft,now Letio toyou:
CGood maftertake itnat vnlind]y pray
That I haue beenc thus plesfant with you both.

Hors. Youmsy go walk,and giue melcaue a while,
My Leffons makeno mufickein three pares,

Luc. Ateyou fo formall fir,well I muft waite
And watch withall, for but I be deceiv’d,

Our fine Mufitian growceth amorous.

Hor. Madam, before you touch theinftrument,
Tolearne theorder of ny fingering,

Iinuft begiu wich rudinients of Art,
Toteach you gamolh 10 a briefer foit,
Moge pleafant, prby, and effeétuall,

Then hath beene tanght by any of my trade,
And there s wnung faeely drawne

Rian. Why, 1am paft my gamouthlongagoe,

Her, Yetread the gamouth ot JHortentso.

Bian. Gamenth 1 am, the pround of all accord
Are,to plead Horrenfia's paffion :

Beeme, Bsanca cake hin tor thy Lord

Cfave, chat lowes with all affeStion :

D fire, one Chfte,tao notes haue l,

Elamn, (how pinty or I die,

Call you this gamouth 2 tue I Like it rot,

O!d fafluons pleafe me beft, 1 amnot fomce

Ta charge true rules for old inucntions.
Enter a Meffer.ger.

Nicke. Miftrefle, your fatherprayes youleaue your
And helpeto dreffe your fifters chamber vp,  (books,
You know to morrow1s the wedding day

Buan. Farewell fweet maflers boch, I muftbe pone.

Luc, Faith Miftiefle then Thaueno caufe io flay.

Her But I haue caufe to pry mto this pedhur,
Methinkes he lookes asthough he were i loue :
Yet if thy thoughts Brawca be fo humble
To caft thy wandring cyes oneucry flale::

Scize thee that LiR,1if once I finde thee ranging,
Hortenfio will be quit with thee by changing.

Ean.

Enter Baptsfta, Gremio, Tranio, K. atherine, Bianca, and e-
thers atiendants.
Bap, Signior Lacentss,this is the pointed day

That Katherme and Puruchie fhould be marricd,

And yet we heare not of ous fonnein Law :

What will be faid,what mockery will itbe?

To want the Bride-groome when the Pricft a:tends

To fpeske the ceremoniall rites of marniage?

What faies Lacentio to this fhame of ours?

No

-
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To giue my hand 'd againft my bearc
Varo s mad-btaitdradiiby, full of fpleene,

' Who woo'd in hafte, and meanes co wed a¢ leyfure :
I told youl, he wes a framticke toole,

Huditg tus biteer iefts in blung bebsuiver ’
Andtobenoted fors merry man;  ~

Hee'll wooe athou(and, point the dsy of mariage,
Muakeftiends, inuite, and proclaime the babes ,

[ Yet nener meanes to wed wheve he hath woo'd :
Now muft the world point at poore Katherine,
And fay, loe, there is mad Petrachre’s wite

Vit would pleafe him come and marry ber,

Tra. Pauence geod Kerbertee and Baprifatoo,

Vponn y life Petrachio tibamps bue well,
Whateuer fortuné ftayes him from his word,
Though he be blunt, 1 know him paffing wite ,
Though he be merry,yet withall he 'shoneft,
Kate. Would Katherrse had neuer feen him though,
Exnwieping.

Bap Goegirle,T cannot blame thee now to weepe,
For tuch 9 imurie would vexe a very faing,,

Muc iaote athrew of impatsent humoor.
E”’" 2'”"’[’-

Eior. Mafter, mafter, newes , and fuch newes as you
neucr heard of,

bep. Isitnew and olderxoo? how may thatbe ?

T'rom. Why , 1s1tnotnewes to heard of Petruchi/'s

Bap. Ishecome? (comming?

Biow. Whywo fir.”

Bap. What then?

Zion. He is comimr

Bap. When willhe ve heere?

Bion. Whenhe ftands where 1 am, and fees yourthere,

7r1. Butiay,what tothine olde newes?

‘hiem  \Why Petruchio 18 comming, inanewhacand
snoldierkin, apairc otolde breeches thriceturn'd; a

aire of bootes that haus beene candle-cafes, one buck-
led, another lac’d : an olde rufty fwordtanc vut ot the
Towne Armory,with abrokenhilt,and chapeleflezwith
two broken moints = his hoifc hip’d with an olde mo-
thy faddle , and ttirrops ot no kindred : Letides pofieft
with the glanders, and Like to mofe in the chine, tiou-
bled with the Lampafle, infected with the fathions, tull
ot Windegalls, fped with Spauins, raied with the Yel-
lowes , patt cureof the Fiues, flarkefpoyl’d with tae
Staggers b naxne wirththe Bots, Waidin thebacke,
and fhou'dsr Mhorien, neerclep’d before, and with a
halfescheht Rirte & alead(tall of theepes leather,which
being rettrain'd to keepe him from {tumbling, hath been
oftenburlt,and now repaired withknots : one girth fixe
times peec’d , and a womans Crupper of velure, which
hath two Jecters for her name, farrely fec downan fluds,
and heere and theze pecc’d with packthred.

‘Bap. Who comes withhun?

Liow, Ohfir, hisLackey, forallthe world Capari-
fon’d like the hierfe : with alinnen ftock on one leg, and
akeiley boot-hofe onthe sther , gartred with ared and
blew hift 11 old hat,8¢ the humeor of forty fancies pricke
in ¢ for a feather : a monfter, 1 very monflerin apparell,
& not like a Chniftian foot-bey,era Etmkmtm_l.uky.

Tra. "Tis fome od humor pricks him to this fafhion,
Yet oftentimes he goes but mesne apparel’d.

Bap. Iam glad he’s come, howfocre he comes.

Biew. Why fir,he comesnet,

Bap. Didft thou pot fay heecomes?

———
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" Kate. No fhame bavaihie, 1 swft focfooth be fork

Biew, Who, that Méttwebiscame?

Bap. Why that's all one.
8 man 1s more then one,and yet 8ot inany,
Enser Peernchio and Gramme.

‘Lap. You ate welcome fur.
Par. Andyet] comenotwell,
Bap. Aod yet youlaitnot
7ra. Notfowell apparell'd as] willryou were,
Perr, Wereat betret I thovld rufliin dhys -
But where 1s Kare ? wherc ismy louely Bride ?
Hoa docs my father?gentles methunkes you fiowne ,
And wherefore gaze this goodly company
Asitthey faw (ome wondrous monurent ,
SnmeComu et or vaufuall prodigie
Bap. Why fir,you hnow this isyour wedding days
Firt were we fad,fearing you would not come,
Now {adder that you come fo viprouided :
Fie, doff this habit fhanie to your eflate,
An cye-fore to our {olemnc fefhuall,

Tra. Andtell vs whatoccafion ofimport

i Hathall {olung detaw’d youfrom your wife ,

And fent you huther fo valike your felfe ?

Petr. Tedsous jc were ta tell,and har(h o heare,
Cuthceth Jam cometo keepe my word,
Thoughin{ome part inforced to digreffe,

Which atmore leyfure I will fo excufe,

Asyou (hall well be fatisfied with all,

But where 15 Kate > | fay too long trom her,

The morhilng weares, "tis time we wereat Church,

Tra. Seenot your Bride in thefe vnreverent robes,
Gocto r;{ chamber, put on clothes of mine.

Pet, Not], beleeue me thus e vifit her.

Bap Butthus] trult you sillnot marry her. (words,

Pet. Good tooth cuen thus : therefore ha done with
To me (he'smarried,not vato my cloathes:

Could [ veparre what fhe will weare im ine,

A< Leanchange thefe peoresccoutrements,
“Twere well for Kate, and better for my felfc.
But what a foole am I to chat withyou,

When | fhould bid good morrow to my Bride ?
And feale the title with a lovely kiffe,

Tra. Hehath{ome meaning in his mad attire,
We will perfwade him bestpoffible,

Toput on betcer ere he goe to Church,

Bap. lleafter hun,and {ee the quent of thig,

Tra. Buttir, Loue concerneth vs to adde
He fathershiking, which o bring to paffe
Asbefore mparted to your worthip ,

I amto gutaman whaterchebe,
feskills not much, weele fitlum to our turne,
And he thall be #mcentro of Pifa,
And make aflurance heerein Pades
Of grester fummes chen 1 haue promifed,
So fhall you quictly enioy your hope,
. And marry {weet Branca witit confent.
Lu;. Were itnotchatmy fcllow fchoolemafter
: Doth watch Bianca’s fteps {o narrowly

*T were good me-thinkes to feale our marriege,
Which ence perform'd,let all the werld By no,
He keepe mine owne defpite of all the world.

£ X
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Bap. 1, that Pétrmcbie cane, ' ke,
Biow. N fir, I fayhis hotfe comes wicth him(t:his

Bion. NaybyS.Jemy,1hold youa penny,s horfe snd

Prt. Come, where be thefe gallants® whe's ac home

-

Tra. Thatby degrees we mesneto lookéeinto, )
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Signior Grewsso,came you from the Church?

Gre. Aswillingly asere I came from fchoole.

Tra. Andis the Bride & Bridegroom coming home?

Gre. Abridegroome{ay you? tis a groome indeed,
A grumiling goome.tnd that the girle fhall finde.

Tva. Curtlter then fhe,why ‘tis impofhible.

Gre. Why hee's 2 deuill,adeuill,a very fiend.

7va. Why fhe’s a deuill,a dewilt,the deu'ls damme,

Gre. Tut,(he’s a Lambe,a Doue,s foole xo him:
Ile tell you fir Lucentso ; when the Prieft
Should aske if Katherine (hould be his wife,
1,by goggs woones quoth he,end fwore {o lond,
That all amaz’d the Prieft let fall che booke,
Andashe floop'd againctotake it vp,
Thismad-brain'd bridegroome tooke him fuch s cuffe,
That dewne fell Prieft and booke,and booke and Prieft,
Now take ther vp quoth he, it sy hift.

Tra. What faid the wench wheit herofeagaine ¢

Gre. Trembled and fhooke : for why,he (tamp’d and
fwote,as if the Vicar meancto cozen hum : but after ms-
ny ceremonies done, hee calls for wine, a healch quoth
he, asif he had beene aboord carowfing to his Mates af-
ter a florme, quafi oft the Mufcadell,and threw the fops
allin the Sextons face : hauing no other reafon, but that
his beard grew thinne and hungerly,and feem'd to aske
him (ops as hee was drinking : This done,hee tooke the
Brideabeut thenecke, and kift her lips with fuch a cla-
morous {macke, that atthe parting all the Church did
eccho: and I fecing this,came thence for very (hame,end
after mee I know the rout is comming, fuch amad mar-
l',lfe neuer was before : barke, harke, 1 hesre the min-
frcls play, Menficke playes.

Enser Petruchio, Kate Bianca, Hortenfio, Baptifia.

Petr.Gentlemen & friends, I thank you for your pains,
I know you thinke to dinewnh me to day,
And haue prepar’'d great flore of wedding cheere,
But (o it is, my halte dot] call me hence,
Andtherefore hecre Imeane to take my leaue,

Bap, 1stpofiible you will away to night¢

Pet. 1muftaway ro day before night come,
Mske it no wonder: if you knew my bufinefTe,
You would intreat me rather goe then flay :
Andhoneft company,l thanke you sll,
Thathaue beheld me giue away my felfe
{ To this moft patignt,{weet,and vertuous wife,
Dine with my father,drinkea healihto me,
Fer I mufthence,ond farewellto youall,

Tra Letvsintreat you Bay till afees dinaer.

Pas, Ttmay not be.

Gra. Letmentreat y oy,

Per. Lt cannot be.

Kat. Letme intreat you.

Per. 1 amcontent,

Kat. Ate you content to flay ? .

Fet. 1sm content you fhall enttcaz me flay,
But yet ot (tay,entreas me how you can.

And watch our vantage in this bufincfle Xa. Now ifynuloucme oy,
g;:’ll sucr-reach d;e grey-beard Guu:v. : 1 Per. Gm.gicbafs d
narrow prying fathes Mmola, . Gra, 1« the Oates haue
The quaint M:ﬁcﬁn, amorous Letse, horf::. sibeybe ready, caten the
All for my Mafers fake Lacentso. Kate. Nay then,
Doe what thou cantt, I will not goe te day,
Enter Gremse. No,not to merrew, not till I plesfe my feife,

T ———

The doreis open fir, there lies your way,

Youmasy be iegging whiles your bootes are greene:
For me,llenotbe genetill I pleale my felfe,

"T1s like yow'll prouc s iolly furly groome ,
Thattake iton you at the firft foroundly.

Pes. O Kats content thee,pretheebe ot angry.

Kat. 1 willbesngry, what haft thou to doe ?
Father,be quiet, he thall flay my leifure,

Gre. Imarry fir,now itbegins to worke.

Kee. Gentlemen,forward tothe bridall dinner,

I fee 2 woman may be made s foole
If fhe had not ‘ahfyiriz to ;cﬁﬁ.

Pet. They fhall goc forward Kate at thy command,
Obey the Bride you‘;hnt attend on her. 7
Gectothe feaRt, reucll and domineere ,

Carowfe full meaiure to her maiden-head,

Be madde and merry,or gechang your felues:

But for my bonny Kate, fhe mutt withme

Nay, looke not big,nor Rampe, nor Rare,no frec,

1 will be mafter of what1s mine owne,

Sheeis my goods,my chartels,fhe is my houfe,

My houfhold-ftuffe,my ficld,my barne,

My horle,my oxe.my affe, my any thing,

And heere fhe fRands, touch her who euer dare,

Hle bring mine action on the proudeft he

That (tops my way in Padue : Grume

Deaw forth thy weapon,we are befet withtheeues,
Refcue thy Miftrefle if thou beamen:

Fearenot {wcet wench,they fhall net touch thee Kate,
Ile buckler thee againit a Million, Exewnt. P Kea.

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

Gre. Went they not quickly,! thould d-e with laugh-

Tra. Of all mad matches neues wasthe hike,

Lac. Miftreffe, what's your opinion of your fifter?

Bian, That being mad he (elfe,(he's madly matgd.

Cre. 1warranthim Peirmchso is Kaied.

Bap. Neighbours and friends,though Bride & Bride-
Forte fupply the placesat thetable,  (groom wants
You know there wants no iunkets at the feaft :
Lucensm, you fhall Gupply the Bridegroomes place,
And let Biancatake her fiftersrocme.

Tra. Shall fweet Bianca praciife how to brideit?

Bap. She(hall Lacentes: come gentlemen lets goe.

Enter Grumno. Exesnt,

Orn.: Fiefic onalltired Iades, on all mad Mafters &
sll foule waies: was euer man fo besten? was cucr man
foraide ? waseuer man fo westy ? I amfent beforeto
make afire,and they sre comming after to warme them:
now were not | a lile pot,& foone bot ; my very lippes
might freeze tomy teeth, my cenguete theroole ot my
mouth, my beart io my belly, ere 1 thould come by afire
te thaw me, but I with blawing the fice fhall warine my
felfe s for confidering the, westher , 8 talles man then |
will take cold : Polls, hos (wrric,

Kator Cortis.
Cors. Whe is thaecalls fo coldly? ‘
Gre. Apseceof Ice ¢ ifthou doube it, thou maift

ﬁ
H

|

| Gide from my fhouldes to my becle, with no
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Curts.

Cwr. 1s mymatterand his wife comming Gramsie?

Gru. Oh1 Corta 1,30d therefore fire, fige, cat on rio
water.

Cwr. ¥s thefohot a fhrew as fhe's reported.

Grm  She was good Curris before this froft: but thou
know'ft winter tames man, worwan, and beaft : for it

hath tam'd my old mafter, and my new mifins, and my
felte fellow (aress,

Gru, Away you three inch fanle, Tamno beaft.

Grs. Am 1 but three inches? Why thy horne is a foot
and fo long am lat the leat, But wilt thon make 1 fite,
or {hall ] complaine on thec to our mftris, whofe hand
(fhe being now at hand) thou fhaltfoone feele, tothy
cold comtort, for being {low 1n thy hot office.

Cwr. 1 prethee good Gramue,tell mic, how goes the
world?

Gre. A cold world Cartwn cuery office but thine, &
dherefore fire : dothy dutv. and haue thy duue, tor my
Matter and mituis arc almoli frozento deach,

Cowr. Thete's e readie, and therefore good Grame
the newes, ‘

Gra. Why lacke boy, ho boyyand as muchnewes as
wilc (hou.

Cwr. Come,you sre fofull of conicatching.

Gru. Whytherefore fire, for [ haue caught extreme
cold. Where'stheCooke, is fupper ready, the houfe
trim'd, rufhes Rrew'd, cobwebs fwept, the feruingmen
# their new {uftian, the white Rackings, and euery ofhi-
cer his wedding garment on? Be the Tackes fasre with.
in, the Gils faire wichout, the Carpets laide, and cuene
thing in order ?

Cwr. All readie :and therefore Ipray thee newes,

Gre. Fitlt know my horfe istired, my mafter & mi-
ftris felne oue. Car, How?

Gre. Outoftheir faddles into the'dure, and thereby
hangsstale. ‘

Car. Let's ha't good Gramis,

Grs. Lend thine eace.

Cwr. Heere.

Gru. ‘There,

Cwr, This tis tofeele atale notto heare arale.

Graw, And therefore tis gal’d a fenfible tale : snd this
Cuffe was but to knacke st your eare, and befeech 1it-
ning : now 1 begin, Inprimis wee came downe s fowle
hill, my Mafterriding behinde my Miftris,

Cwr. Both of onchorfe?

Gre. What'sthattothee?

Cur, Why ahorfe.

Gre. Tellthou the tale : bue had{t thounot croft me,
thou fhouldft haue hesrd how her horfe fel, nd fhe vn-
derher horfe : thou thouldf haue heardin hew miery s

lace, how (e was bemoil’d, how hee left her with the

orfe vpon her, how he biest me becaufe her horfe ftum-
bled,howthe waded through the durtto plucke him off
me : how he fwore how fhe'prai'd, thatneuer prai‘d be-
fore : how'l ¢tied,how the hotfesranne away, how her
bridie wssburft : ow 11oft my crupper, with manie
things of worthy memdtie, which now fhall die in obli-
wion, and thou resurne viexperienc’d to thy groue,

Cwr. By this teckndivlp e tsenore fhrew than (he. '

Gra. 1,a0d that thowsed e proudeRof you sll fhall
fnde when he comes home. Bue whie tellie 1 of ths?
Call forth Nashanrel, Lofepbi Nscholdd, Bbillip yrober Su.

27fig sad the reft 1 keecheit heads béeflichely comb'd,

m'TMngftbe Shrew.

!

o to covntenance my mift:is,
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grat-er sranbm ny head and mj necke. A fire good | rheir blew coats brufh'd, and E}E‘iéﬁr(&i of sy indifR- I

ren kuit, let them curtlie with their Jeft legges, sndwmet
prefume to touch a haire of my Magters hotfe-taile; it
they kiffe cheir hands, Arethey all readie ?

Cur. Theyare,

Grx. Callebem forth.

Cam. Noyouheare hot you muft meete my maiftés

ors. Why (he hath a face of her owne.

Cur. Whokuowes not thae ? .

¢iru. thouiitcemes, that cals for company to cotin-
tevance her

(urs call chemforth to credit her,

Lnter fowreor fine ferumgmen,
Gru. Why fhe comesto borrow nothing of thenst

Nat. Welcome home Gramie,

Phil. How now Gremio,

Iof. V7hat Gramie.

Nick. Fellow Grumio.

Nat. Hownow oldlad,

Gru. Welcome you : how now you : what you: fel-
low you: and thus much tor greeting, Now my fpruce
compamions, isall readie,und all things ne axe?

Naz. All things is readie, how neere is our mafter?

Gre. E'neathand,alighted by this: and therefore be
not Cockes paffion,filence, 1heare my mafter.

Enter Petruchio and Kate,

Pet. Where be chefe knaves? What no man st doore
Tohold my (tirsop, ner to take my horfe ?

Wherte is Nathansel, Gregory, Philip.

Allfer, Heere heere firgheere firs

Pet. Heere fir,heere fir heere fir heere fi,.
Youlogger-headed and vapollifht groomes ¢
What? ne ateendsnce? no regard? no dutie?

Where is the fool:fh knaue J fent before ?

Gru, Heere fir, 3s foolifh 83 1 was before.

Pet. You przant;{wain, you horfon malt-hosfe drudg
Did Inottid thee meete me inthe Parke,

And bring along thefe rafcal knawes with thee?

Grumio. Nathawiels coate fir was not fully made,
Aud Gabrels pumpes were all vapinke i'th heele :
There wasno Linke to colour Peta shat,

And Walters dagger was not come from fheathing :
There were none fine, but Adumw, Rafe, and Gregery,
Thetcf wereragged, old, and beggerly,

Yet asthey are, heeresrethey cometomeete you

Per, Gorafeals,go,md fetch my fupper in. Ex.Ser.
Whereis the life chatlate Tled?

Where are thofe ? Sit downe Kate,
And welcome. Soud,{oud,{oud, foud.

Enter fernants with fuppers
Why when I{ay? Nay good fweete Katebe mertie.
Off with my boots, you rogues :you villsines, when?
It was the Friar of Orders gray,
As ba forth wabed ow buway. . )
Out yeurogue, you plucke my foote awrie,
Take that, and mend the plucking of the other.
Be mertic Kare : Some water heere s whaghos,

Enter ene with waser,
Where's my Spaniel Troila? Sitra, get yoir hence,
Andbid my cozen Pendinand come hicher ; )
One Katsthat you mut kiffe,and be scquainted wich,
Where are my Slippers # Shall L haue forne wager?
Come Kate and wath,& welcome heartily :
you horfou villaine, w'nll‘!p-lct i fall?

3
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Will you giue chankes, fwoete Kate,ac elle fhall I?
What's this, Mutton ?
1.Ser. L.
Prt. Whebroughtita
Pﬂﬂo I.
Pyt ‘Tisburnt,snd foisall thememe: - |
n'bat dogges are thefe ? Where 1 the salcallCooke?
ow durlt you-villaines bong rtfrom the drefer
And ferue it'thus to me that louc it not?
There, take it to vop; tieftchers, cupsjand all :
You heedleflc iolt-beads, scd vimanaer'd flaues.
Wha steyou grombletlle be with you Araighe. |
' Kate. 1 pray you hushand be not {o dilquicet,
he meate was well, if you were fncongented.
Per. [ tellthee Kare, "twas burntanddried away,
And I expreffely am forbid to touch e
For it engenders choller, plangsth ang:r,
And beteer “twere thenboshof4s dutfall,
Since of our felues. punfeluas are chadicaicke,
Then fecde it wite fuchiohiererafied fclh:
Be pauent, comorrew s fhalbomensed, <
And for thisnilght we} faft foe conparue,
Comel wil bring théq cathy Bradal chamber  Saewny.
Enter Seruants fenerally,
Nath, Peter didft eudt fesheldske.
Prtiy. dde Xils her iv ber ownt flumor.
Gromio. Whalewhe? . .1 .,
Futer Cavias' R Sexaget.: . . . .-
Cwr. Inher chambet, makiag mbettnon of continen-
cie te her, and tailes,ind fwearcs, and rates, dot fiee
{poore foule) kmowes mék Which wayto (tand,sodepke,
o fpeake, and fits as orenew ssfen-from adccamey A-
W3y, away, tor he 1s comentitg hwher., '
. < . Enter Pusrnebrs, e
‘ Poat Thas hane kpolurckely beguninyacigogy
 And tis my hope to bt fuccelfefully : -
My Faulcéanbw is tharpe, and paffing emptie,
And td Sheflope, fhaanft not bolvllgorg d,
For thenfhoneder ldakesvpon her luve, - |
Another way I hadevasanmy Haggird, .
To majje s cdme, a3 koow heskeeperscalls

Thatis, ¢o wasch hed, asawe watch thefe Kites, - 4. .

That baite, and beace, aruliwill not beobedsent :
he estsnxmeatoto day, mor none dhsll eate. ,
La&nilgnhc thoflept yot, hor to night fhe (hsll not i~
As with the meste, fome todeferued fauk .
le finde about the makingof the bed,
And heese Ile fling thé pillow, there theboulfier,
This way the Couerles, anather way she fhcets :
I, and amdehis hurkie Jincend,
Thicall 4s doasinvencrend caic other,
Andin conclufion, fhe fhal wazch dlinighe,
And if the chance to nod, lle raile and brawle,
And with the clasmot ot pe her il awske
This is a way'to kil 4 Wite with kindneffe, .
And thus e cigbehermad and headitcong haaior :
Hethat knowes better how to tameathiew,
Now lex him fpeske, smchancy-sethew.
Enter Trawio mod Horténfio -
-Tra’ Iyt pofsible fiiend Lifio, that miftris Bigws
Doth finsie any ocher but Leoewtse, .
1tel you fir, the boavesme faire 1n hand. Caw
Luc, Sir,to fatisfie you im whet Hheuc faig,

o Exie
i

F’f“.‘:yw gou, ‘wyns afsuls vnwilling. Stend by, and marke the wanoss of bis reaching.

i Japw-A hoyfen hﬂ.é:d flap-est'd knaue ;| _ E-‘ur Biamca, . .

Come Hage Stdowney ] know yau hauca flomacke, Hyr, Now “’ﬂ"% profit yau mb"?m resdel,
refolue metha ?

1 Shal win my loue, aud (o I take wy leaue,

i

srreadeyeu
Ireade, that I profefic the Artto loue,

Bsas. Whay Ma
Hor,
Bian
Lwe. While you fweer degre ptoue
hears, ) y | .
Her. Quickeproceeders marry, now tel me]
you that c(i)u\r'ﬁ fwgare that your miftris Bieves Pn"f
Lou'd me inthe World fo wel as Lacentso, .
Tra. Oh defpightful Loue, ynconflant wonun"nd,
1tel thee Lifie this 1s wonderfull.
Her. Miftakeno mare, 1am not Life,
Nor a Mufitian as I feemeto bee, .
But one that fcorne to liue in this dalguife, \
For fuch a one as leaues a Gentleman, :
And makesa God of fuch a Cullion ;
Know fir, that I arm cal'd Horeenfro, '
Tra Signior Hertenfio,| haue often heard !
Ofyour entire affe@ion to Zianca, » ’
t

»

- - o - o

And fince mine eyes are witaefle of her hghupﬁ'eh
1 wil with you, f you be fo contented, i

Fouifwgare Brancg, and her loue for euer.
Hor. Seehow they kiffe and cour: Signio
Heere is my hand, and heece ] firmly vow N
Nomer ra woo her more, but do torbayeasc heg; |
As one voworthie sl] xhe foymes fauqurs g ,)q‘
That [ hauefondly flasserid chem wihall . L
7re Andheere I tske the ike.vntawmedonh, | ... b
Neues wwmarnic with her, though fhe would igeats, T'
Fic on her, feg how ly (he doih couss hamd .
Hor.Wouldall the world buc he had quite forfwor,
For me,that I may (uyely keepe nunc oath, '
Lwi pemarntied 10 8 wealiby Widdaw, )
Erethree dayes pafla, which hath 3s long lou'd me,
As] have Jou'd thispraud difdaintul Haggard,
And fo farewel ﬁgnior Lacentio,
Kindnefle in women, not theis beautcous lookes

B

Inrefolution, as I{wore betore,
Tra. Mifisis Branca, bleffe you wich fuch grace,
As longethtoa Louers blefled cale:
Nay, I hauetane younapping gentle Loue,
And haue for(worne you wui torienfio, . L
Bram, Tromoyouielt, buthaueyou both foxiwonm
ree ?
Tra. Millris we haue,
Lwe. Then weare rid of Lefe. -
Tra. 'fauthirec] haue s luflic Widdow new,
That fhalbe woo’d, and wedded w1 a day, '
Bean. God giuchimioy.
Tra. 1,00d hee'l tame her. )
Bianca. He fayes (o Trame, Cd g
Tra. Faithheis gope voto the taming (c'poly, . ..
Bsaw.The caming (choole: what is there fuch ;M
. Tra. 1 miris, md Petrwcime is the maller, . .
That teschethtrickes eleuen and twenuic long,
To tame a fhrew, and charme heg chatteriag tongne. .
’ Enier Brandello. .
Bion. Ob Maftes, mafles | haue watche folong, .
Thatlsm dogg;imeuk,bu it Ifpied . |
Anancient A sommiog dewneshehill, . -
Wifaweshativoas, &

! PN N
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I know not whae, bet formall in sppastell,

In gate and counsemanie (urely like g Facher, .
Lac. Andwharof himTranie? . -

Tra. Ifhcbe credulons, sudcrult my tale,

Ile make hiny glad 10 feeme Finreniog,

And giue affurance to Baptifs AMmels, - .-

As ifgbc were thevight Uiecensie. L, .
Par. Tikege your love,sad then letene alone,

. Entera Pedioms v

Ped. God faue you fir.

Tra. And you fir, you are welcome,

Trausile you ]zrte on, or are you at the fasbeft ?
Ped. Sit at thie itheft for s weeke or two,

But then vp farther, snd as fasre ssRome,

Andfoto ‘Fripolic. £Godlend me hife.

Trs. WhatC cyman | pray?

Ped, Of Mantna,

Tra. Of Mantna Sir, marrie God forbid,
And come to Padua catclefle of your life.

Ped. My life fir? how [ prayifertnat goeshard.

Tra. "Tis death for any onc 1n Mantus
To come to Padua, know you not the caufe ?
Your (hips are ftaid ac Venice, and the Duke
For private quacrel ‘twixt yous Dukeand him,
Hach publith’d and proclaim’d it openly :

*Tis meruaile, but that you sreburnewly come,

you might haveheard it elfe proclaim’d sbout.

Ped. Alas fir,1t 15 worfe for methenfo,

For 1 hauc bats for menie by excbarige

From Florence, end muft hecredeliver them.

Tra. Welfir,to do you courtchie,

Thiswil I do, snd this ] wil aduileyou,

Firft tell me, haue you cuer beene st Pifa? .

Ped. | fir,in Pifs haue ] oftea bia,

Pifs renownad for graue Citizens. .

Tra. Among them know you one Fincontie ?

Ped. 1 know him not, but I haue heard of him :
A Merchant of incomparable wealth, :

Tra, Heismy father fir, and footh to fay,

In count’nancé fomewhat doth refemble you,
Bren. Asmuch as an apple doth #n oyfler, & all one.
Tra. To faue your life in chis extremitie,

This favor wil 1 do you for his {ake,~

And thinke itnotthe werft of ai your fortunes,

That you sre like to Sit Pimeeybio.

His name and creditethel pons vndertske, .

Andia iy heufe you thalbefrieddly Jodg'd, -

Looke that yor take vponyos as you (hould,

you vaderftand me fir : fo fhal you ftay

Til you haue done your bufinefle in the Cidie:

Ifchis be court'fie fir, acceprof it. by
Ped, Ol fir I do, and wil repute you euer

The patronofzoy life and libertie.

Tra. Then go with me, tb make the matter good,
This by the way I let you vnderftand, ~
My father is heete look'd for emericdtyy
To paflc affurance of s dowreinmarrisge
"Twixt me, aud one Baptifw deugheer heese:
Inall thefe circum{tances 1lé inRru& you,

Go with meto cloath you as becomes you.  Exvewwe,

.Y
L

e tns Quartni. Scens Ty ima.
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Gre. No, ne forfooth 1 dare not for my life, -

Ka, The more my wrong, the more his fpite lpphn.‘. * 1.
What, did he martie me to famith me i PRE I
Beggers that come vnto my fathers doore, ' -

Y}on intrestie have a prefent almes,
Ifnoe, clfewhere they meete with charitie ¢
But I, who neuer knew hawzto insreat;
Nor neuer needed chae I fhould incresce,
Am Raru’d for meate, giddie for lacke of (leepe 1
With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed,
And that which (p-ghts me more thenall thefe wants,
He does it ynder name of perfe& lowe :
As who thould fy. if I fhould fleepe of ested
“Twere deadly ficknefle, or elfe prefenc death.
1 prechee go, aud get me fome repaf?,
I care not'what, fo it be holioase foods.
Gre. Whatfay youto s Neats foote ?
Kase. "Tis pafsing good, I prethec et me baue ic.
Grs. [ teayeit istoo chollericke s meate. :
How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl'd ¢
Kare. 1hkeit well, good Grumio fetchit me,
Grs. I cacnottell, I feare 'tis chollericke,
\What fay you to a peece of Beefe and Muftard?
Kate. A difhthat I dolouetofeede vpon.
Gru. ],but the Muftard is too hot a little. L
Kase, Why then the Beefe, and let the Muftardreft,
Gre. Naythen I wil not, you fhal heue the Maftasd
Or elfe you gee no becfe of Grumie.,
Kate, Thenboth ot one, or any thitg thou wil,
Gra. Why thea theMuftard withonethe beefe,
Kate, Go gerthee gone, thou falfé deluding flavéy

s 5 Beats bim,
That feed’t me with the verie name of meste: '
Sorrow on thee, and sl the packe of you: a
Thet triumph thus vpon my mifery - 5
Go get thee gone, 1 fay,
« > A
Ewter Prsrwchie aid Hersenfio with sveade. - -

Petr. How fares my Kate, what fwecviog all a.nheie®
Hor. Miftris,what eheere? . : RS
Kay. Faithascold sscanbe,! ;- 13
Per. Plucke vp thy fpirits,loake cheerfully vpummi,
Heere Loue, thou fceyﬂ w diligent J am, U’ -
To drefic thy meate my felfe, and bring it thee, 2.
Jam (ure fweer Kate, (Kil kindacffc mevites thankes, ..

What, net 2 word? Naythen, thow lout fsask; .«

And all my painesis fortedto noproofesi - # ..

Heeretake sway thisdifh, © 3 ceneug
Kate, 1 pray you let irland. ECITLENE S |

Per. Thepooreft ferwice if repaide with chankes, 1
Andfofhall an befoge ybdtmz:dnnm. S

Kate. Ithankeyoufir. - LGRS IT I

FhrMSz:os Petruchio, fie you are tooblame s .51
Come Miftris Kate, lie bear¢youcompenie,  ,:v A

Par. Eatcit vp oll Horvenfer, if chou lntiel e s -0
Muctr geeod da it vnte thy gensle heare N2
Kate eate apsce ; sod now my honie Lone, et
Will wereturne vato thy Fachershoufe, - * a7
And reuell it as brauely ss she beft, '
With filken coats and caps, and golden R - u
With Ruffes snd Culfes, snd Fatdingales, sad things :
With Scarfes, and Fannes, 8 double chenge of brax’ry,
With Amber Bracelews,Beades,and alf thiskam'gn.
What hat thoa din’d? The Tailor Reice chy loafurs,”
Todecke thy bodie wich his rutfling tresfiare..

Enser Taidor. R
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The Tamiing ofthe Shrew,

~

Ceme Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments,
Enter Haberdafber,

Lay forththe gowne. Whatnewes withyou fir?

Fel, Heereis the cap your Worfhip did befpeake,
Per. Why this wasmouldedona porrenger,

A Vcluet difh : Fie,fie, 'tis lewd and filthy,

Why *tisa cockie or a walnut-fhell,

A knacke, atoy, atricke, ababies cap :

Away withit, come let me haueabigger,

Kate, Iichauenobigger, this doth fitthe time,

And Gentlewomen weare fuch caps asthefe.

Pee, When you are gentle, you fhall haue one too,
And not till chen.

Hor. Thatwillnotbeinhaft,

Kase. Why fir 1 treft T may hage leaue to fpeake,
Andf{peake Iwill. 1amno childe,no babe, "

Your Ccm:rs haue indur’d me fay my minde,

And Ifyou cannot, belt you ftop your eares.

My tongue will cell the anger o my heart,

Or els my heart concealing ic wil breake,

And rather chenicthall, I will hefree,

Euento the vttermott as [ pleafein words,

Per. \Whvthou fsiit true,icis paltne cap,

A cuftard coften, abauble, afitkenpie,

I loue thee well in thatthou ik’ itit not.

Kate. Loucme, orlovemenor, Hike the cap,
And it will haue, or I will haue none.

Pes. Thy gowne, why I: come Tardor let vs {ce’t.
Oh mercic God, whatmasking fluftes heere?
Whats this? a {leeue ? 'tis ke demmi cannon,

What, vpand downe caru'd like apapple Tare?2

Heers (nip, and mip, 3nd cut, and {iifh and flagh,

Like to 2 Cenfor inabarbers fhoppe:

‘Why whata deuils nime Tailor cul’ it thoa this ?
Hor, 1 {ce (hees like to haue neither cap nor gowne
Tai. Youbid memaks.tcrderhicand well,

Accordingroths fil ior, and thetime,

Pec. Marric and did: butif you be renembred,
Ididnotbid you matre it to the ume.

Go hop me ouer eucry kenncll home,

Feryou (hall hop without my cuftome fie :

| Denone of 1t ; hence,make your belt of i,

Kate. Incuerfaw 2 becter fafhion'd gowne,

More queint, more pleafing, nor mote commendable ¢

Belikeyou meancto mahe a puppet of me.

Tail. She faics your Worllup meanes to make s
puppet of her.
Per. Oh monltrousarrogance:
Thoulyeft, thou thred, thou thinble,
Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile,
Thou Fles, thou Nit, thou winter enchez thou:
Brau’d 1n mine owne houfe with a sheine oftheed =
Away thou Ragge, thou quantitic, thou remnant,
Or § {hall {o'be-metcthec withthy yard,
As thou fhalt thinke on praung whii'ft thou It
I tell thee 1, that thou haft mart’d her gowne.
Tl Yourworfhipisdeceiu'd, the gowneismade
Tult as my mafter had dire&ion :
Grumie gaua arder how it fhould be done,
Gru. 1 gapehimnoorder, I gauchimthe fluffe,
Tail. But how did you defire it (hould bemades
Grw. Marric {it with needie and thred.
Tedd. Bur did you notzequeftto hauetcue ?
Gru. Thouhalt fac’d many things,
Tﬂll. I haue.

P

Pr. Why truc, hemeines to make a puppet of thee.

1

Gru. Facenotmee : thouhaft brav'd maniz men,
braue not me ; I will neither beefac’d nor brav’d, 3 fav'
voto thee, 1 bid thy Mafter cut out the gowne,but 1 dig
not bid him cut itte peeces.Ergo thou hieft,

Tasl. Whyheere is thenote ofthe fathion to teflify

Per. Readeit, )

Cru. Thenoteliesin's threateif he fay 1 faid fo,

Tasl. Inprimis,aloofcbodied gowne,

Crm, Mafter,ifeuerIfaid loofe-bodied gowne, low
me 1 the skirts of it, and beate me o death with a’bo:-
tome of browne thred : I faida gowne

Per, Proceede,

Tai. Witha {mall compaft cape

Gru. I confeflethe cape,

Tai. Witha trunke flecue.

Gru. 1 contefle two fleeues,

Tai: The flecues curioufly cur,

Pee, 1there'sthe villanie,

Grw. Errorith bill ir, error 'thbill 2 I commanded
the {leeues thould be cut out, and {ow’d vp againe, and
that lie proue vpon thee, though thy little fingerbe ar.
med i athimble,

Tasd, ThisistmethacI {ay;and Ihad thee i place
whiere thou fhouldft know 1s.

Gru, lam forchee firaight: take thou the bull, grue
me thy meat-yard, andfpare not me.

Hor. God-a-mercie Gramio, then hee thallhaue .
oddcs,

Per. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me

Grx. Youarcy'thright fir, s for my miftns.

Per, Gorakeitvp voto thy maiters vie.

Grau. Villaine, not for thy life: Take vp my Miftrefic
gowne for thy mafters vle.

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

Gru. Oh fir,the conceitis deeper then you think for.
Take vp my Miftris gowne to hismalters vic.

Oh fie, fie,fie.

Pes  Hortenfio, {ay thou wilt fee the Tailor paide.
(o takeithence, be gone, and fay no more,

Hor, Tailor, lle pay thee for thy gownc tometiow,
Take no vnkinduefTe of lushaftie words .

Awiy [ fay commend imeto thy mafter. Exit Tasl,

Pet. Well, come my Kate,we will vnte your fathers,
Euen in thefe hoaett meane habiliments :

Out purfes(hall be proud, our garmentspoore .
For 'tis the minde that makes the bodieich.
And as the Sunnebreakes through the darkeft clouds,
So hoenor peerethin the meanef habit,
Whacisthe Jay more precious then the Larke ?
Becaufe his feathers are more beautifull,

Oristhe Adder better then the Eele,

Becaufe his painred skin contents the eye,

Ohno good Kate: neither att thou the worfe
Forthis poore furniture, aid meane atsay.

Ifthou accountedtt st thame, lay st on me,

And theretore frolicke, we will herce forthwith,
To fealt and {pore vs at thy fathers houfe,

Go call my men, and lecvs fraight to him,

And bring our hozfes ynto Long-lane end,
There wil we mount, and thither walke onfuvote,
Let’s fee,I thinke 'tis now fome feuen a clarcke,
Aud well we may comethere by dinner tume

Kate, 1dareaflure you fircis almoft two,
And twillbefupper time ere you come che-e.

Pes, Tethallbefeuenerel go e hole

Loeke what fpeake, or do, ot thinke to doe. ‘
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Yo ase flill croffing it,firsler’s alone,

1 will not goe to day, andere I doc,

It (hall be whataclock | fay it s,

Her, Why (o this gallant will commnsnd the funae.

Enter Trawie,and the Pedawt dref lik ¢ Vincentio.
Tra. Sits, thisis the houfe, pleafe 1t you that I call.
Ped. 1 whatelfe, snd but I be deceiwed,
Signior Baptsfa may remember me
Neere twentic yeaces 3 goc in Genes.
Tra. Where we were lodgers, at the Pegafas,
Tis well, snd held your owne in any cafe
With fuch sufterstic as longeth to a father.

Enter Biowdello,

Ped. 1warrantyou : but fir here comes your boy,

‘Twete good he were fehool d.
Trae. Fearc younothim. firra Brondelo,

Now doe yous dutic throughlie [ adurte you -
Imagine ‘twere the tignt ¥mcentso,

Tsen. Tut,lfearenotme,

Tre But haft chou done thy errand to Baprifa,

Bion. 1told him that your facher wasat Venicr,
And thst you loek't for him this day in Pedwa.

Tra. Thiartazall {cllow, hold thee thatto drinke,
Here comes Baprsfa : fec yous countenance fir.

Ewter Baptsfaand Lucentio : Pedant booted
avdbare beaded,
TYva. Signior Baptsfa you are happilie met ¢
$iz, this is the gentleman T told you of,
pray you ftand good father to me now,
Giue me Branss for my pstrimony.
Ped Softfon: fir by your lesue,hauing com to Pades
To gather in fome debts, my fon Lacewsse
M de me scquainted with a waighty coufe
Of loue betweene your dsughter mzhimfclfc :
And for the good report I heare of you,
And for the loue he beareth to your daugheer,
And fhe to him : to lay him sot too long,
1 am content'in 2 good fathers care
T baue him matchr, and if you pleafe to like
No wotfethen I,vypon feme agreement
Me (hall you finde resdie and willi
With one confent to haue her (o b:gowcd ;
For curious I cannot be withyou
Signiot Bapriffa, of whom I hesre fo well.
Bae. Sir,pardon me in what 1 haueto fay,
Your plsinneffe and your thortneflc pleafe me well»
ﬁ Riglx toue it is your fonne Lacentss here -
Doth loue my daughter,and fhe loucth him,
Ox beth diffemble deepely their affe@ions :
And thovelore if you fay no more then this,
o ;?ﬁ": Fa;h: you wil‘{:‘!ﬁaie withhim,
‘my « fufhcient dower,
Themnch ‘mmdm sl is done,
Your fonne (hall hawemy desughser wich confent,
Tra. | thanke you fir,where then doe you know beft
We be afficd and {uchsfisrance tane,
As fhall with cither parts sgreement fand.
Not in oy haufe Lavewtio,for you know
. [ Pitchers haue cares, and I haue manie {eruspts,
Befides old Gremis is hashning ftill, . -
And happilic we mightbe : .
| Tve, Thenat my ladging sedulibeyow,

doth my father lic: and shosquelschght - v . l

|

Wecle pafic the bufineffe prisacely and well :
Send for your daughter by your feruant here,
My Boy (hall fetch the Scriuener prefentle,
The worftis this thac st fo flender wamning,
Youacelike to haue a thin and flender pitcance,

‘Bap, Ttlikes me wells
Cawbre hie you home, and bid Bisecs make her readie

firaight:
And if you will tell what hath hapned,
Lucentsos Fatherisarriued in Pedua,
And how the's like to be Lucontros wife,
%send. ] praic the gods (he may withall my heart.
Exit.
Tram. Dallicnot withthe gods but get thee gone,
Enter Peter,
Signiot Baprffa, (hall 1 lesde che way,
We.come, one mefle 1shike io be your cheere,
Come fir,we will better it in Pifa,
‘Bap. 1follow you, Exenns.
Enter Lacontio md Brondello.
Biow. Cambse.
Ixc. What (aift thou Biendello,
Biond. You faw my Maftec winke and lawgh vpon
o '

Lue, Bisndello, what of that?

Biond. Faith nothing : but has left mee here behinde
to expound the meaning or mormall of his fignes sad to-
kens,

Lue. 1praythee moralizethem.

Biowd. Then thus : Bapriffais fafe talking with the
decernng Father of a deceitfull fonne,

Lwe. And what of him?

Bumd. Hisdaughter is tobe brought by youto the
fupper.

Lwec. Andthen.

Bie. Theold Prieft st Saint Lakes Churchis st your
command at sl houres.

Luc. And whatofallchis,

Bion. I cannot tell, expe@ theyare bufied about o
counterfert affuranee : take you affurance of her, (e
premulegio ad Impremendum folem, to th' Church take the
Pricit, Clarke, and fome fufficient honeft witneffes
Ifttus be not that you looke fot, I haue no more to fay,
But bid Zranca farewell for euer and a day,

Lwc, Hear'ftthou Brewdeds,

Biond. 1 cannot tarry 2 I knew s wench maried inan
afternoone as fhee went to she Garden for Parfeley to
fluffe a Rabit, and fo may you fir: and (o adew fir, my
Mafter liath appointed me to goeto Saint Lwkes to bid
the Prieft bereadic to come sgaintt you come with your
sppendix. Ixns,

Lse. 1 may and will, if (he Be fo contented
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore fhould I doubs:
Hap what hap may, lleroundly goe about het:
It (;all goe had if Camébio gos withott her, Exw,

Enter Perrschio, Kate, Hortentio
Patr. Come on 1 Gods name,oncemore cowsd oar

fachers: hf

Good Lotd hew bright snd goodly (hines the Modue.
Kate, The Moene, the Sunnt it is not Meonslight

now,
Prs. 1fayicisthe Mosne that fhinesfo ' *
Kate. 1 know i is the Sunme that (hines fo beighe:
Fet. Now by my mothers foane, und thet’s my felfe,

y

3
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ThoT aming of the Shrew,

It fhall be moone,or Rarre,or whas] lift, -
Ot cre I iourney to your Fathers houfe:
Goce on, and fetch our hotfes backe againe,
Euermore croft and croft,nothing but croft.
Hery, Say as hefaies, or we thall neuer goe.,
Kate. ForwardIpray, fince we haue come fo farte,
And be it mooae, orfunae,or what you pleafe :
And if yeu pleafe to call ic arufh Candle,
chcelmh Ivoweitfhall be fo for me.
Petr. 1fayitisthe Moone.
Kate. Iknow itisthe Moone,
Petr. Nay theuyoulye: itisthe bleffed Sunne,
Kate, Then God bebleR, it in the blefled {un,
But funae it is not,when you fay itis not,
And the Moone changes cuen as your minde :
What you will haue it nam’d,euen thaiic s,
And fo it fhall be fo for Xathersme.,
Hert. Petruchio, goc thy waies,the fieldis wos.
Petr. Well forward,forward,thus the bowle thould
Andnot vnluckily againtt the Bras: (run
But foft, Company is comming hese:

Enter Uincentio,
Good morrow gentle Miitris, where away s
Tell me fweete Kare,and tell me trucly oo,
Haftthou beheld a frefber Geatlewoman :
Such warre of whire and red within her checkes:
What ftars do [pangle heauen with fuch beautic,
Asthofetwo eyes become thac heauenly face ?
Faire louely Maide,once more good day to thee:
Sweete Kate embrace her for her beauties (ake.
Hort, A will make the man mad to make the woman
of him,
Kate. Yong budding Virgin,faire,and frefh, 8 fweet,
Whether away,or whetheris thy aboade?
Happy the Parents of fo faire a childe ;
Happier the man whom fanourable flars
A lotsthee for his louely bedfellow.
Petr, Why how now Kare,I hope thou art not mad,
This is aman old, wrinckled,faded,withered,
And not 2 Maiden,as thou (a1 he is,
Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking cies,
That hauc bin fo bedazled with the funne,
That euery thing Ilooke on feemeth greene :
Now I p erceiuc thou arta reuerent Father :
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking.
Patr, Do good old grandfire,& withall make known
Which way thou trauelle®t,if along with vs,
We thall beioyfull of thy companie.
¥in. Faice Sir,and you my merry Miftris,
That with your ftrange encounter much amafde me:
My name is call’'d Vimcentss, my dwelling Pifa,
And bound I am to Padwa,there to vifice
A fonne of mine,which long I haue net feene.
Petr. Whatis hisname?
Vinc, Lucentio gentle fir.
Petr, Happily met, the happier for thy fonne:
Andnow by.Law,as well as reucrent age,
I may intitle thee my louing Father,
The fifter to my wife,this Gentlewoman,
Thy Sonne by thishath married : wonder not,
Nor be not gricued, fhe is of goed efteeme,
Her dowrie wealthicyand of worthiebirth ;
Befide,fo qualified, 3smay befeeme
The Spoufc of any noble Gentleman :
Letine imbrace with old#uncentse,

i

2 iy

And wander we to fee thy honeft fonne,
Who will of thy arriuall be ful) ioyous.
Vswe. Butis this true, oris it elfe your pleafure, °
Like pleafant travaiiors to breakea 1eft
Vpon the companic you ouertake?
Hort, 1doc aflure thee facher fo it is.
Perr, Come gocaleng and fee the truth hereof,
For our firR merniment hath made theeicalous. Exennr,
Hor. Well Petruchso, this has put me in heare;
Haue romy Widdow, and iffhe froward,
Then haft thou taught Mortewtsoto be vicoward. Exie,

-Enter Biowdelo, Lucentso and Biawea, Grepsio
& owt before,

Biond. Softlyand fwifily fir,for the Prieftis ready.

Luc. 1flic Biondelle; but they may chance to neede
theeat home,therefore leaue vs. Exss.

Brend, Nay faith, 1le feethe Church a your backe
and then comebacketomy miftns asfoone as I can.

Gre, Imaruaile Cambio comes notall this while.

Emer Potrmchso, Kate, Uincentio, Gramio
with Astendants,
Pesr, Sit hetes the doore, thisis Lacentros houfe,
My Fathers beares more toward the Market.place,
Thither muft I,and here Ileaue you fir.

¥m. Youfhallnot choofe but drinke before you go,
Ichinke I fhall command your welcome here
And by all likelihood fome cheere1s towad.

Grem, They're bufic within, you were beft

lowder,
Padant lookes et of the window,

Ped. Whav's he that knockes as he would beat downe

the gate? '
Fin. IsSigoior Eucentio within (ir?
Ped. He's within fir,but not to be {poken withall.

Pinc, Whatif 4 map bring him a hundred peund or
two to make merrie withall.

Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to your felfe, hee
fhall neede none fo lung as 1 liue.

Perr. Nay,Itold you your fonne was well beloued in
Padua : doe you heare fir, to leaue friuolous circunftan.-
ces, 1 pray you tell fignior Lacentso that tus Facher is
;omc from Psfa,and isﬁcrc atthe dooreto fpeake with

im.

Ped, Thoulicft his Father is come from Padwa, and
here looking out at the window,

Vis. Artthouhis father?

Ped. 1 fir fo his mocher {aies,if  may belecuc her.

Petr. Why how now gencleman: why this 15 flat kna-
werie to take vpon you another mans name.

Peda, Layhands on the villaine, 1 belecue s meanes §
to cofen fome bodic in thasCitie vnder my countenance,

Enter Biondells,

Bis, 1 haue feene them inthe Churchtogether, Ged
fend’em good thipping : but who is hege? mine old Ma-
fer Ueentio: now wee are vndone and breugh to 1io-
thing. f

!gc‘u. Come hicher crackhempe,

Bion. 1hepe 1 may choofe Sir,

Vin. Come hither yourogue,iwhat haue you forg-¢
mee?

Biend, Forgot you,no fir : I could not forget you, for
I neuer faw you before in sll my lifc.

Uime. What,you notorious villaine,didt thouncuer
fee thy Muftris father, /imeontio >

Knock,
knocke

Bsen, W‘h:n

- e ¢ c—
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Bewns. What my old worthipfall old mafler? yes
marie fic fee where he lookes out of the window.

Vin. ttfomdcede. Heboates Browdelo.

Bien. Helpe,helpe, helpe,hese’s s mad man will mur-
der.me.

Pedan. Helpe fonne, helpe (ignior Baptefa.

Perr. Precthe Kaselet's ftand afide and fee the end of
ths controuertic,

Ewtev Pedant with fermants, Baptsfta Tranie.

Tra. Sit, winat ate you thac offer to beate my fer-
uahe?

¥ xe. Whitaa [ fir'nay what are you fir: ohimmor-
tall Goddes : oh fine villawne, a filken doubtiee, a vel-
uet hole,a fcarles ¢loake,and a copatainc hat: ab 1 am
vadone, I am vndone : while [ plasc the good busband
at home, my fonne and my ferusnt fpend all ac the vau-
uerficie,

Tra. How now, what's the mateer?

Bapr. Whnat is the man lunaticke?

Tra. Sit,yeufecmea fober ancient Gentleman by
your habit : but your words (hew you a mad man : why
fir,what cernes it you,if [ weare Pearleand gold:I thank
my good Father, I ain able to maintaine it.

#m. Vhy facher: oh vilisine, he s a Saile-maker in
Bergawmo.

Bap. You miftake fir, you miftake fir, praic what do
you thinkeis his name ? .

Vin, His name, asif 1knewnot Lis name: I haue
brought him vp euer fince he wasthres yeeres old, and
his name is Trenio.

Pod. Awaic,awaie mad afle, his name is Lucentio, and
he 1smine onelie fonne and heire to the Lands of me fig-
nior Vincentse,

Ven. Lucentio: ohhehath murdred bis Mafter 5. laie
{ hold onbunI charge youin the Dukes name: ob my
1 foane,my fonne: tell me thou villamme, where is my fon
' Lugento ?

1 Tva. Call forth an officer : Castie chis mpdknsueto
the faile : father Bapsifte, 1 charge you feethat hee.be
forch comming,

Vme, Carneme tothe laile? L

re. Scaie officer,he fhall not gotoprifon.

; #p. Talkenot fignior Gremme i { faie he fhall goeto
A prifon,

1 Gre. Takeheede fignior Bapsifta, leaft yoube coni-
cagchtinthis bufinefle: 1 dare fwearethis is theright
Vincensio,

Ped, Sweareifthoudar't.

Gre. Naie,1dare not fweateit,

Tran. Then thou wert beft faie that I am not L.

N

oy

Grs. Yes,1know thee tobe fignior Lucentso.
. Bap. Awaic with thedotard, to the Jaile with kim,
Ewter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianes,
Vin, Thus Rrangers may be haild and abufd : oh mon-
firous villaine, \
Bion. Oh we are {poil'd,and yonder he is,denic him,
forfweare him, or elfe we arc all vndone.
Exu Biondallo Transo and Pedans as faft s may be.
_ Ise. Pardon{weere father, Knecle.
Vin. Liues my fweete fonne?
Bisn, Pardon decre father,
Bep. How haft thou offended, where is Lacentio?
Lus: Here's Laceniso, right fonne to the right Vie-
oentie,

Thet hawe by omelagiaipie i samine,
Gre. Hevd'spacking iith awittiefli tbidevtioe vy all.
Vis. Where is chac-datwaid yitlain Trie,
Thaz fac’d and-braved me in this sletser fo?
Bop. Wiy el meis noc cliis-ney Cuinbio ?
Bian, Cuwbisis chang'd intd Lissantie,
Lxc. Loue wronght thefe mirecies. Bumcar lowe
Made meexchange my finvewith Freme, -
While he did brare vy conmtenance in the towne,
And happilie I haucerrived st che faft .
Vnto the withed haven of my bliffe «
What Trame did sny feite enforft Himto g
Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake.
Usn, Liedlicthe villsines nofe thar would haue fent
meoche Iailes - - .
Bap. Butdes yowhesre fir, heue you married my
daughtenwicheusseltiogamy will
V. Feavenot will cantent you,gecto: |
but I will in to be reveng'd for thisvillanic. Exzt,
Bap. And1 vofsend the dopthof thisknsverie. Exir,
Lsc. Leakenet pale Bianca,thy father will not frowa.
Exennt,
Gre. My sakieis dowg kbt it in among the reft,
Out ofhope of sll; hwe.any fthare of the feaft,
Kare Husbutd ict s futiow se fee she end of thisadoe,
Petr. Futthilione Katepnd we will,
Kate. Whet kiivhtmidR of the ftreete ?
Petr. Whaisteehou sthamv'd sf me ?
Kute, Mg for o forkid bt sthaw'd o kiffe.
Par, Whyshenla'cbame againe« Came Sirrs Jet's
awese, i e *
Kawv, Noagy Hioill » biffe, aow peaie thee
- phenshec P
Loy, lanesshiswel? comemy {weets Koo
Better ance ahes ponen; forneses 10 fase. Exenmt,

Y

Enter Baptifta,¥incontio Grewsie,she Pedant Lavewsid, and
Biawca. Trame, Biondello Gramse, and 1sddow 3
The Serningmen with Tranie bringing
in &8 Bangnet.
Luc. Atlaft,though long, our iatring notes agree,
And time 1t is when reging wartt iscome,
To fmile at feapes and perils ouerblowne
My faire Bianca bid my father welcome,
While I wich felfefame kindoefle welcomne thiné:
Brother Pesrachiofifter Katerena,
And thou Hertentie with thy lowng Piddew:
Feaft with the beft,snd welcome te my houfé,
My Banket is to clofe outr Romakes vp
fter our great good cheere : praic you fic downe,
Fot now we fit to chat as well as eate,
Petr. Nothing but fit and fitand eate and cate.
Bap, Padmaafiords his kindnefle, fonne Pesrachio.
Petr. Padsasffords nething but whatis kinde.
Hor For both our fakes I would that werd were true.
Per. Now for my life Horventiofeares his Widow,
wid. Thenncuer truft me if 1 be affeard.
Petr. Youarevesie fencible, andyet you miffe my
fences
1 meanc Hortentio is afeard of you.
wd, He
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wid. Right,1mesneyou.

Kat. And I sm meanc indeede, refpecking you,

Petr, Toher Kate.

Her. Toler Widdaw,

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

Hor. Thay’s my office

Peir. Spokelike anOfficer: hatothelad, .
Drinkesto Hertentis,

Bap. How likes Gremsio thefe quicke witted folkes?

Gre. Beleeue me fir,they Burtogether well.

Bian. Head,and but an haftie witted bodie,
Would fay your Head and But were head and horne.
V. 1 Miftcis Bride, bash shat awskened you?

Bian. 1,but not frighted me, sherefore ilc flecpe a-
aine,
Petr. Nay that you fhall not fince you haue begun:
Haucat you for a bettericft ortoo.
Bian. Am 1 your Bird,I meane to fhift my bufh,
And then purfue ine as you draw your Bow,
You are welcome all. Exit Bianca,
Petr. She hathpreuented me, herefign® oz Tramse,
This bird you aim'd at,theugh you hit he. e,
Therefore a health to all that fhot andmift,
Tri. Oh fir, Lucentio fhpt me like ns Gray-hound,
W hich runs himfelte,and catches for his Mafter.
Petr, A goodfwift fimile,buc fomething currith.
Tra. *Tis well fir that you hunted for your felfe:
*Tis thought your Deere does hold you ac a baic,
Bap. Oh,oh Perrachio, Tranie hitsyou now.
Luc, Ithanke thee for that gird good Tranio.
Hor. Confefle,confefle, hath henot hit you here?
Pesr. Ahas a hrtle zald me I confefle:
Andasthe Ieft did glaunce awaie fromme,
*Tistentooncit maim'd you too outright.
- Bap. Now in good fadneffe fonne Pesrnchio,
I thinke thou haft the verieft fhrew of ali,
Pesr. Welly I fay no : and therefore firaffusance,
Let’s each one fend vnto his wife,
And he whoie wife is moft ebedient,
To come at firft when he doth fend for her,
Shall win the wager which we will propofe.
Hort. Content, what's the wager?
Lwc. Twentic crownes.
Petr. Twentie crownes, -
Ile venture fo much of my Hawke or Hound,
But twentie times fo much vpon my Wifes
Luc. Ahundredthen,
Hor. Content.
Petr. A match,’tis done,
Hor, Whe fhallbegin?
Lre. Thaewilll.
Goe Biondelle,bid your Miftrisceme to me,

g T T G RS TR R ) EET
228 TheT aming of the Shrew.
" wid, Einthaeis giddu thinks she werld cunw round, Bis, Igoe. Exit,
. )K:n WW~ ' i :z; S«;n;:ileb;yw halfe,Bisnca comes.
’ » WW\”MN o Ile no hal :lle bC‘te fi
wid. Thus]conceinebybim, - Im::udcb. el my et
* Petr, Conceiuesby me;howlikes Horrewtiothar? | How new,what newes?
Hor. My Widdow faies,thus fhe conceiues hertale. Bie. Sir,my Miftris fends you word
Petr. Wﬂ::i well mendede kiffe him for that good | That fheisbufie,and the cannot come.
ddew. : ' Petr. How? fhe’s bufie,and fh i
Kat.He that is giddie thinkos the world curnesround, | ananfwere? ’ e cunnor cometis that
I praie you tell me what you meaot by that, : Gre, I,and akindeonetoo:
#id. Your housband being troubled withafthrew, | PraieGod fir your wife fend you not s worfe.
Meafures my husbands forrow by his wee Petr. Thope better.
And now you know my meaning, . Hor. Sirra Biendeds, goe and intreate my wife to
Kate. A veriemeane meauing, come to me forthwich. ' Exit. Bien,

Pet, Ohho,intreste her, may then fhee muft needes
come.

Her. 1amaffraid §r,doe what you can

Enter Bsondells.

Yours will not be entreated : Now,where’s my wife ?

Bion. She faies you haue fome goodly Ieft inhand,
She will not come : fhe bids you come to her.

Petr. Worle and worfe, fhe will not come :
Oh vilde,intollerable,notto beindur'd ;
Sitra Grumio,goe to your Miftris,
Say I commaud her come tome.

FHor. 1know heranf{were.

Pet. What?

Her. Shewillnot.

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

Exit,

Enter Katerina,

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Kateriua.

Kas, Whatis your will fir,that you fend for me?

Petr. Where is your fifter,and Horeenfios wife ?

Kate, They lic confcmn% by the Parler fire.

Patr. Goefetch them hither,itthey denieto come,
Swinge me them foundly forch vnto their husbands :
Away I fay,and bring them hicher firaight.

Lws. Hereisawonder, if you talke of a wonder.

Her. Andioitis:Iwonder whatitboads.

Pesr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue,and quiet life,
Anawtull rule,and ughe fupremicie :

And to be thort, what not,thal’s fweete and happie,

Bap. Now faire befall thee good Perruchio;
The wager thouhaft won,and I will adde
Vnro their loffes twentie thoufand crownes,
Another dowrie to another danghter,
For theis chang’d as fhe had neuer bin,

Perr. Nay. I wiil win my wager betteryet,
And fhow more figne of her obeuience,
Her new built vertue and obedience.

Enter Kate, Bianca,andwsddow.

See where fhe comes,and brings your froward Wiues
As prifoners to her womaulic perfwafion :
Kaserine, that Cap of yours becomesyounor,
Off with that bable throw it vnderfoote,

#wid. Lordlct me neuer hauea caufe to figh,
Till Ibe brougheto fuch a fillie paffe.

Bsan, Fie what a foolifh dutic call you this?

Lsxc. 1would yous dutse were as foolifh too::
‘The wifdome of your dutic faire Biawsa,

Hath coft e fiue hundred crownes fince fupper time,
Bian, The more foole you for laying on my dutic.

Pet. Katberine 1 charge thee tell thefe head-Rron

womea,what dutie they doe owe theis Lords and huf-

bands.
W. comC,

——— o e
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#id. Come, come,your mocking: we will haueno | To offer warre, where they thould kneele for peace :
telling. Or (ccke forsule, fupremacie, and fwiy,

Pes. Come on fay,and firftbegin wich her, {1 Whenthey are bound to feruée, loue, and obay.

wid. She fhall not. Why sre our bodies foft, and weake, and {fmootbh,

Pet. 1f{ay{hefhall, and firftbegin with her, Vnapt to toyle and trouble in the wotld,

Kase, Fie,fie, vnkoitthat threcaning vakinde brow, | But that our foft conditions, and our harts,
And dartnot fcornefull glances from thefe cies, Shoeuld well agree with our externall parts ?
To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gouernour, " .| Come, coine, you froward and vnable wormes,
Itblots thy beautie, as frofts doebite the Meads, -1 My minde hath bin as bigge as one bf yours,
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewinds fhake faire budds, | My heart as great, my rea(%n haplie more,
And inno fence is meete or amisble, To bandie word for word, and frowne for frowne ;
A woman mou'd, is like a fountaine troybled, 'l Butnow Ifec our Launces are but firawes:
Muddie, 1ll feeming, thicke, berefs of beautie, | Our ftrength as weske, our weakenefie patt compare,
And whileitis fo, none fo dry or thirftie That feeming to be mof, which weindeed leaft are,
Will daignero fip, értouch one drop of it Then vale your ftomackes, foritisno boote,
Thy husband s thy Lord, thy life, thy keeper, Andplace your hands below your husbands foote
Thy head, thy foueraigne : One that cares tor thee, Intoken ot which dutie, if hepleafe,
Aud for thy maintenance. Commits his body My hand is readie, may it do him eafe.
To painfull labour, both by fea and land : Pet. Why there'sawench: Come on, and kiffe mee
To watch the night it [formes, the dayin cold, Kate.
Whil'ft thou ly'R warme achome, fecure and fafe, Luc. Well go thy waies olde Lad for thou (haltha’t.
And craucs no other tribute at thy hands, Vm. Tisagoodhearing, when children are toward.
But loue, faite lookes, and true obedience ; Luc. Bucsharfh hearing, when women are froward,
Too hitele payment for {o great adebt. r  Pet. Come Kare, weee’letobed,
Such dutie as the fubie& owes the Prince, Ve three are married but youtwo are fped.
Euenfuch a woman oweth to her husband : ‘Twas I wonne the wager, though yon hit the white,
And when fhe is froward, peeuifh, fullen, fowre, And being a winner, God giue you good night. -
And not obedient to his honeft will, Exit Petruchio
What is the but a foule contending Rebell, Horten. Now geethy wayes, thouhaft tam’d a curft
And graceleffe Traitor to her louing Lord? +) Shrow. :
1 am atham’d that women are o fimple, , Lwc.Tisa wondes, by your leaue, fhe wil be t4m’d fo.

FINIS.
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