o

'/ She would foener coﬁf;effc,perchancc p;)blikely' fhelllbe

afham’d.

Enter Duke,Pronoft Ifabella.
&fe. 1will goe darkely to worke withher,
Luc. That'stheway: for women are liht at mid-
night, ’ ; P 165t
&fe. Come on Miftris, here’s a Gentlewoman,
Denies all that-you haue faid:

Here, with the Prouaff.

Efc. Invery good time: {peake not youto him, till
we call vpon you. 73 :

Lzc. Mum. :

Efe, Come Sit; did you fet thefe women en to {lan-
-der Lord Angelo? they haue confet’d you did.

Duk. ’Tisfalfe. Epman fiei

éfe. How ?Know you where youare?

Duk, Refpeiroyour great place ; and letthe diuell
Be fometime honour’d, for his burning throne.
Where is the Duke ?'tis he thould hieare me fpeake,

Efz. The Duke's invs :and we will heare you fpeake,
Lookeyouipeake initly.

Duk, Boldly,at leaft. Butoh poore {oules,

Luc. My Lord, here comesthe rafcall I fpokeofy” ’

Come yourofeekerhe Lambhere of the Fox ;
‘Good night o your redrefle: Is the Date gone ?
Thenis your caufe gone tooi: The Duke's viiuft,
Thus to retort your manifeft Appeale,:
And put your triall in the villaines mouth, .
Which here you come toaccufe. -

Luc. ThisistherafcailsthisisheIfpokeof. -~ o

&fe, Why thou vnreuerend, and vnhallowed Fiyer ¢
Is’t not enough thou haft fuborn’d thefe wodien, .+
To accufe this worthy man? bucin feule movth,
And in the witnefle of his proper eare, L0
To callhim villaine; and then toGlance from him,
i To th’Duke himlelfe, to taxe him with Jejuftice
Take him hence;to th'racke with him : we'll towzefyou
{ Toynt by ioynt, but we willknow his purpofe :
What 2 vainft? s

Duk. Benotfohot:the Duke dare

N o more fretch this finger of mine,then he
Dareracke his owne - his Subie& am I noc,
| Nor here Prouinciall : My bufineffe in this State
| Mademe alooker onhere in¥ienna,
Where I haue feene corruption boyle and bubblie,
Tillit ore-runthe Stew : Lawes,forall faults,
But faults {o countenanc’d,chacthe firong Statutes
Stand liketheforfeites in a Barbers thop, /]

7
£

Asmuch in mocke,as marke, .

Efc, Slander to th’ State:
Away with him to prifon,
 Ang.What can you vouch againft him Signior Lucie?
Is this theman that you did tell vs of ?
- Lue, "Tishe,my Lord : come hither goodman bald-
pate, doeyouknowme? 4
Drk, | remember you Sir,by the found of yout voice,
I m=tyouat the Prifon,in theabfence of the Duke. ;
Luc. Oh,did you {o?and do you remember what you
{aid of the D#ke. ; :
- Duk; Moft notedlySir.
Luc. Do youfo Sir: And was the Dukea flefh-mon-

M eafwe for <Nl eafure.

much more; much werfe,

Lue, Oh thou damnable fellow : didnoc T pluckeg,
by the nofc;for thy fpeeches? ‘ i
Duk, 1proteft;Iloue the Dske, as Houe y felfe.

Ang. Harkehow thevillaine would clofe now, af
histreafonableabufes, %

€. Suchafellowisnortobe tall’d withall: gy,
with him to prifon: Where is the Prouoft away Witg
him to prifon : lay bolts enough vpen him: let hjy, fpeak
nomore : away with thofe Giglets too,and with che o
ther confederate companion,

Duk. Stay Sir,ftaya while.

Ang. What,refifts he? helpehim Luco, :

Luc; Come fir,come fir,comefir: foh fir, why yoy

bald-pated lying rafcall:youmuft be hooded mug e
ow your knaues vifage witha poxe to you: {how A ﬁ

fheepe-biting face, and be hang’d an houre;
not off ?

Duk, Thouart the firft knaue, that ere mad'g a Dafy |
Firfk Promeft lec me bayle thefe gentle three : :
Sneake notaway Sir,for the Fryer, and you,
Mult haue a word anon: lay hold on him,

Luc. This may proue worfe thenhanging,

Duk. What you haue fpoke,] pardon: fit ydu dowpe |
We'll borrow place of him ; Sir,by your leaye ; ;
Ha'ft thou or word, or wit, or impudence,
Thatyercan doethee office ? If thou ha'ft
Rely vponit, till my tale be heard,

Audheld no longer out.

. Ang. Oh,mydread Lord,
I (heuld be guiltier thenmy guiltinefTe,
Tothinke I can be vadifcerneable,
When I perceiue your grace, like pewre diuine,
Hath look’d vponmy paffes. Then good Prince,
Nolonger Seffion holdvpon my fhame, -
Butlet my Triall,be mine owne Confeffion:
Immediate {entence then, and fequent deach,
Isall the grace 1 beg, ,

Duk. Come hither Mariana,

Say : was'tthoti ere contrafted vo this woman?

Ang. Twasmy Lord.

Duk. Goerake herhence, and marry her inftantly.
Doe you the office (Fryer) which confummate,
Returne him here againe: goe with him Prougff. Exi,

Efe. My Lord,Iam more amaz’d at hisdifhonor,
Then at the firangeneffe of it.

Duk, Come hither Ifabek, Si
Your Frier is now your Prince : As I was then
Aduertyfing, and holy to your bufinefe, '

- (Not changing heart with habit) I am fill,
Aunrnied at your feruice, -

Ifab, Oh giuec me pardon
That Iyour vaffaile, haucimploid,and pain'd -
Your vnknowne Soucraigntic. ey

Duk, Youare pardon’d Jfubell :

And now,deere Maide, be you as frectovs,
Your Brothers death I know.fits at your heart :
And you may maruaile, why I obfcurd my felfe, -
Labouring to faue his life : and would not rather
Make rafh remonf¥rance of my hidden powre, |
Thenlethim fobeloft : oh moft kinde Maid,

It was the {wift celesitie of his death, -

wille
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So happy 18 your Brother.

Enter A;{gc_la,cfaric,?ﬂ;r,}?rewﬂ, |
' my Lord, i 5t :
;f;ﬁ: %ggenhti:?ngwasied matl,ap pr?achmg here, -
Whofe falc imagination yet hath wrong’d
Your well defended honor youmuft ?arden e
For Mariana’s fake : Butas he adiudg'd your Brother,
Being criminall,in double violation :
OFffacred Ehaftitie,and of promife-breach,
Thereon dependanc for your onthers life,
The yery mercy of the Law cries out
Mot audible,cuen from his proper tonguc,
An Angelo for ((landio,death for death :
Hafte till paies hafte,and leafure,anfwers leafure ;
[ Like doth quitlike, and Meafure ﬁ}l! for Meafure :
Then Angels, thy fault’s thus manifefted;
Which though thou would'ft deny,denjeschee vantage.
We doe condemne thee to thevery B_lgﬁkc. :
Whete Clasdio ftoop’d to deathyand withlike hafte.

| Away with him, :

Mar. Ohmy moft gracious Lord,
Ihopeyou will not mocke me w'l,th a h.usband'?

pwk, Itis yourhusbaod mock’t you witha husband,
Confenting to the fafe-guard of your honor,

11thought your marriage fit : elfe Imputation,

{ Sweet Ifabel, doe yet b ;f::ikiijaelcgby o Db ei e

{ Tilthe didlooke on me s Sinceitis fo,

| at. he knew you, might reproach your life,

! itx)xrdti‘hoakc yout good tovcome‘: For’his Poffeflions,
| Although by confutation they are ours;

1We doe en-Rate,and widow youwith all,

| To buy you abetter husband,

Mar. Ohmy deere Lord,

17 craue no other,nor no becter man.

Duke. Neuer craue him,we are definitiuc.
Mar; Gentlemy Liege. =
Duke. Youdoe butloofe your labour.

Away with him to death : Now Sir,to you.

Mar. Ohmy good Lord,{weet Zfabe, take may part,
Lend me your kaees,and all my life to come,
I'lllend you all my life to doe you feruice,

Duke. Againftallfence you doe importunc her,
Should fhe kneele downe, in mercie of this fact,

{ Her Brothers ghoft,his paued bed would breake,

And take her hence inorror, -
Har. Habell: )

Hold vp your hands, {ay nething : T'll fpeake all. -
They fay bet men aremoulded outoffaults,
And for the moft, become much more the bezter
For being alittle bad : So may my husband.
Oh Jfabel : will you not lendaknee ?

Duke. He dics for Clawdio’s death,

Ifab, MoftbounteousSir, - ‘

{ Lookeifit pleafe you, on this man condemn’d,
{ Asif my Brother linw’d : I parsly thinke, =

A due finceritic gouerned his deedes,

| Let him not die : my Brother had but luftice ,-w.,;,,.

In that he did the thing for which he dide,

For Angels his A& did not ore-take hisbad intent,
And muft be buried but 2s an intent

That peri(h’d by the way : thoughtsare no fubiets

o

Intents,but meerely thoughts.

At an voufuall howre?

Pro. It was commanded {o. ;

Duke. Had yeua {peciall warrant for thedeed ?

Pro. No my good Lord : it wasby priuate meffage,

Duk, For which I doe difcharge youof youroffice,
Giue vp your keyes. R '

‘Pro. Pardonmc,noble Lord, .

I thought itwas afault, butknewitnot, :
Yet did repent me after more aduice,

For teftimony whereof, onein the prifon
That fhould by private order elfe hane dide,

I haue referu’d aliue,

Du#k. What's he?

Pre. Hisnameis Barasardine,

Duke. I would thou hadft done (o by (Vamdio:
Goceferch him hither, let me looke vpon him,

Efe. 1am {orry,onefo learned, and fo wife
As you, Lord Angelo, hauc Ril appear’d,

Should {lip fo groflelie, both in the heat of bloud
And lacke of cemper’d indgement afterward.

Ang. 1am forrie, that fuch forrow I procure,
Andfodeepe Ricks itinmy penitentheart; * <~
That I crave deathmore willingly then merey,
*Tismy deferuing, and I doe entreatit. .« -

Enter Barnardine and Frouoft ,Clandioy Tulictta,

Dike. Which is that Barnardine ?

Pro. This my Lord. =L

Duke. There was a Friar told me of this ‘man.
Sirha, thou art faid to haue a ftubborne foule - .
That apprehends no further thenehis world,

And {quar'tthy life according : Theu'rt condemn’d,
But for thofe earthly faults, I quit them all,

And pray thee take this mercic to prouide

For better times to come : Frier aduife him,

| T leaue him to your hand . What muffeld fellow's that?

Pre. This isanother prifoner that I fav’d,
Who {hould haue di’d when Clawdioloft Ljs heady
As like almoft te Clawdie, as himfelfe,
Duke. Ifhebelike your brother, for his fake
Is he pardon’d, and for your louclic fake
Giue me your hand, and fay you will be mine,

| Heismy brother too : But ficter time for that :

By this Lord Angelo perceiueshe’s fafe,
Methinkes I feea quickning inhis eye :

| Well Augelo, youreuill quitsyou well.
| Looke that youloue your wife : her worth,worth yours
- { 1findean aprremiffion inmy felfe:
{ And yetheerc's one in place I cannot pardon,
- | Youfirha, that knew me for a foole,a Coward,
| Onmeallef Luxurie, 2n affe, 2 mad man :
Wherein haue fo deferu’d of you
{ That youextoll me thus?

Lue. “Faithmy Lord, Ifpoke itbutaccording tothe
wick : if you will hang me for it you may : buc I hadra-

{ therit would pleafe you,] might be whipt.

Duke. Whipt firft, fir, and hang’d after.

| Proclaime it Prouoft round about the Citie;

Ifany woman wrong’d by this lewd fellow
‘(As I haue heard him fweare himfelfe there’s one

1 whomhe begot with childe) let her appeare,

And he fhall marry her : the nuptiall finifh’d,
Lethim be whipt and hang’d,

Lue. 1befecch your Highnefle doe not marry meto
, ‘aWhore : your Highnefle {aid cuen nowImade you a

That lifeis betcer life paft fearing death, - » I haue bethought me of another fault. Duke,good my Lord do not recompence me,inmaking {

Then that which liues to feare: make ityour comfort, | | Prowoft,how came it Clawdio was beheaded | meaCuckold. - e ;

Nar, Meerely my Lord,

Which1did thinks,with flower foot came o, 2 R LN S
: e’s vprofitable: fland vp I fay :

ger, afoole, end acoward, as you then reported him : =
/| Thatbrain’d my purpofe:but peace bewithhim,

tobee e :
 Duk. Youmuft(Sir)change perfons withme,ereyou
make that my report : you indeede{pokefo of him, and

="




