THE WINTER’S -
SalE ACT 1Ii,

ACT III.

E L —Sicilia. A Street in some Town
7 CLF 0 .
nter CLEOMENES, DION, and an Attendant

Cles. The cli i
Fert-lw Fj‘u, climate’s delicate ; the air most sweet ;
23 ile the isle ;1 the temple much surpassing -
€ common praise it bears 2
Dion '
- I shall
= g report,
Meﬂn:)o;t 1t caught me, the celestial habits
o 1inks I so should term them — and the revere
< the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice ! =
ow c‘eremomous, solemn, and unearthl
It was i* the offering ! 2
Cleo
3 But, of all, tl
' , the burst
;rlid the ear-deafening voice o’ the oracle
el :
in to Jove's thunder, so surprised my sense
That I was nothing. ; :
Dion
L If th’ event o’ the j
- o’ the journe
Aro_ve as successful to the Queen. — O, be't soy'
Sy s m—
T; it hath.been to us rare, pleasant, speedy
€ time is worth the use on't.2 :

Clea.
e ’ Great Apollo
all to th’ best! These proclamations,

1 So in Greene”
s novel: “ That it wonl z
of his nobl ould please his majestie to Sire
quire of th:z::c;:h2?§£ EI]bE'St !ﬁ b ey Dﬂiﬁm 1}1;:“:) en
pollo.” PR =
a tzum' atill nokan Siliss e Poet probably knew that Delphi was
“The event of our -
5 Journey will rec

IS ) : ompense us for t i 7 ;
< a in Florio’s Montaigne, 1603: “ The COmmonDr Ple fil'f]e we. spent in
€ 15 worth the mozcy we pay for it.” saying is, the Zime we

SCENE IL THE WINTER'S TALE.
So forcing faults upon Hermione,

I little like.
Dion. The violent carriage of it

Wil clear or end the business : when the oracle —

Thus by Apollo’s great divine seal’d up —

Shall the conténts discover, something rare

Even then will rush to knowledge. — [ 70 Attendant.] Go,—
fresh horses: —

And gracious be the issue ! [Exeunt.

ScenEe 11 — The Same. A Court of Justice.
Leontes, Lords, and Officers, discovered.

Zeon. This session — to our great grief, we pronounce —=

Even pushes ’gainst our heart : the party tried,

The daughter of a king, our wife, and one
OF us too much beloved. Let us be clear'd
Of being tyrannous, since We so openly
Proceed in justice ; which shall have due course,
Even! to th’ guilt or the purgation. —
Produce the prisoner.
7 Ofi. It is his Highness’ pleasure that the Queen
Appear in person here in court.
Crier. Silence !
is brought in guarded; PAULINA and Ladies

attending.

HERMIONE

ZLeon. Read the indictment.

1 Offi. [Reads.] Hermione, Queen 0 the worthy Leonfes,
King of Sicilia, thou art kere accused and arvaigned of high

1 Euven in the sense of egually or indifferently.
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gﬂc;:aﬂf I commitiing adultery wwith
okemia, and conspiring wii 7

z g with Camillo to iak )
s : 4 ¢ away the 7
if 0&9’ sovereign lord the King, thy royal &usbaml'-y 7k -
ence  whereof being by circumstance b

s 5 ! s partly laid open, thou
tone, contrary fo the faith and allegiance Z:Jf ::z t;.r;
g/

Subject, didst counsel a 7
nd aid them ;
e s Jor their better safely,

A :
= e;lfm. Smc§ what I am to say must be but that
Ich contradicts my accusation, and

']]ghe t;stlmony on my part no other
ut what comes fror i
n myself, it shall sc
. - ; arce boot
;0- say, Nof guilty - mine integrity =
cing counted falsehood, shall, as T e
Be so received.

FPolixenes, X:'ng of

g Xpress it,
ut thus : If Powers divi
ine
Behold our human actions, as they do
2

I doubt not, then, but innocence shall mak

;*:al‘se accusation blush, and tyranny :

Wr;;m})le‘at r};Jat:enc&. — You, my lord, best know —
10 least will seem to do so— my past life

Hath been as continent, as chastc,' as true

As I am now unhappy ; which is more ’

Than history can pattern, though devised

And play'd to take spectators : for, behold

i fe]](.)w of the royal bed, which mi-e - e

Thr::)let}]’ of the throne, a grcat king’s daughter,

mother to a hopeful prince, — here standin
To prate and talk for life and honour ’fore .

71 o
Who please to come and hear. For life, I prize it

25
Shakespeare often uses Prefence for des

was common, 7 Or intention. The usage

See Macheth, pag
o E coeih, page g3, note sz,
and ozz are but different forms of the same word,

SCENE 1I. THE WINTER'S TALE.

As T weigh grief, which I would spare: 4 for honour,
"Tis a derivative from me to mine ;

And only that I stand for. I appeal
"To your own conscience, sir, before Polixenes
Came to your Court, how I was in your grace,
How merited to be so ; since he came,

With what encounter so uncurrent I

Have strain’d,® U’ appear thus : if one jot beyond
The bound of honour, or in act or will

That way inclining, harden’d be the hearts

Of all that hear me, and my near’st of kin

Cry Fie upon my grave !

Leon. T ne’er heard yet
That any of these bolder vices wanted
Less impudence to gainsay what they did

Than to perform it first.5
Herm. That’s true enough ;

4“1 prize my life no more than I value grief, which I would willingly be

rid of, or free from.”

5 Encounter was
and wncurrent must here be taken
that which has not the stamp of
right word, is no doubt used here
in The Merry Wives, ii. 1@ " Unless he know some sfraiz in me, that [
know not myself, he would never have boarded me in this fury.” Also in
jii. 3: * I would all of the same strain were in the same distress.” Here
strain evidently means some native streak, vicious trait, or inborn apiness
to evil. So that the meaning in the text apparently is, * I appeal to your
r act of intimacy, since he came,

formerly used for any sort of meeting or infercourse;
in the sense of un/awful or unallowable ;
moral currency. — Strain'd, if it be the
in the same sense as the substantive séraiz

own conscience to specify by what imprope
d an innate streak of evil, as to seem guilly of the sin

1 have so far evince
— For this explanation I am mainly indebted to Mr.

you charge me with.”
Joseph Crosby. See Critical Notes.
& The sense is somewhat entangled here; the construction being such as

1o leave it uncertain whether /ess is an adverb qualifying zwanfed or an ad-
jective qualifying impudence. But Zess is doubtless to be taken in the latter
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s ; :
Though ’tis a saymg, sir, not due to me,
ZLeon. You will not own it.

Herm.
More than mistress of

Which comes to me in name of fault, T must

At‘a.ll acknowledge. For Polixenes < g

With whom I am accused, — I do éonfes

I l.voved him, as in honour he required ; 5

With such a kind of love as might ber;m

golady like me ; with a love even sucl; :

1sz;z‘;;:l nn; t:th]er,has yourself command;d :

e 0 have done., I think had been in me
bedience and ingratitude

T 1 S
6] yOU Zlnd 10“’3“.1 }OUI f“end > “l Qse ]O\C had Spoke
) ¢

EV <t 1t conls

Thetn since 1t could speak, from an infant, freely.

: ka 1t was yours. Now, for conspiracy ’

- G

2 now not how it tastes ; though it be dish’d
Or me to try how : all T know of it

Is, that Camillo. was an honest man ;
Al { ¢/ - i
“fnd _why he left your Court, the gods themselves
:);mg no more than I, are ignorant :
on, You knew of his d :

. €parture, as you know w
You've underta’en to do in’s absenc:: : B
Herm. - Si

ir,
You §peak a language that T understand not -
My life stands in the level 7 '
Which T’ll lay down,
Leon.

of your dreams,

¥ e
Your actions are my dreams :

way; so that the meanin

\ g comes thus: “J pev

v g ' - never heard tha Z

de: ce enough to be guilty of these bolder vices w i
CE necessary for denying them,” e
7 Level, again, as a o

5 y term in gunn
= - e gunnery for range 7

phrase, * I Jevelled at him,” is still in use for “1 5 f"-'_f L

B aimed at him,” See page
s pag

SCENE 11, THE WINTER'S TALE.

You had a bastard by Polixenes,

And I but dream’d it: as you were past all shame,
Those of your fact are so, — 50 past all truth :
Which to deny concerns more than avails; for as
Thy brat hath been cast out, left to itself,

No father owning it, — which is, indeed,

More criminal in thee than it,—so thou

Shall feel our justice ; in whose easiest passage 8
Look for no less than death.

Herm. Sir, spare your threats:
The bug? which you would fright me with I seek.
To me can life be no commodity :

The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, -
I do give lost ; for I do feel it gone,

But know not how it went : my second joy

And first-fruits of my body, from his presence
I'm barr’d, like one infectious : my third comfort,
Starr’d most unluckily,!® is from my breast,
The innocent milk in its most innocent mouth,
Haled out to murder : myself on every post

-oclaim’d a haslot ; with immodest hatred

The child-bed privilege denied, which "longs
To women of all fashion ; lastly, hurried

Here to this place, i’ the open air, before

8 “ Whose easiest passage” is whose lighlest sentence; whose referring

to justice. ™ Death is the mildest sentence that justice can pass upon

yon.”
9 The old meaning of bug survives in our bugbear. The word is Celtic,

and properly signifies a ghost, goblin, or any thing that causes ™ terror by
night.” So,in Psalm xci. 5, Mathew's Bible, 1537, has “Thou shalt not be
afraid for the dug by night” Here our authorized version reads “ Thon
shalt not be afraid for the Zerror by night.”

10 [li-starred ; born under an inauspicious planet,
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I have got strength of limit.1! Now, my liege,
Tell me what blessings I have here alive,
That T should fear to die? Therefore, proceed,
But yet hear this ; mistake me not : My life,
I prize it not a straw ; but, for mine honour,
Which I would free, if I shall be condemn’d
Upon surmises, all proofs sleeping else
But what your jealousies awake, I tell you,
"Tis rigour, and not law. — Your Honours all,
I do refer me to the oracle -
Apollo be my jadge !
z Lord. This your request
Is altogether just - — therefore, bring forth,
And in Apollo’s name, his oracle. [ £xeunt certain Officers,
Herm. The Emperor of Russia was my father:
O, that he were alive, and here beholding
His daughter’s trial ! that he did but see
The flatness of my misery ; yet with eyes
Of pity, not revenge !

Re-enter Officers, with CLEOMENES and Diox.

I Offi. You here shall swear upon this sword of justice,
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have

* Been both at Delphos ; and from thence have brought

This seal’d-up oracle, by th’ hand deliver’d

Of great Apollo’s priest; and that, since then,

You have not dared to break the holy seal,

11 “ Strength of Zimir” is explained by Mason *the limited degree of
strength necessary for PETSOnS in my situation” [ suspect, however, that
of is merely equivalent here to éy; as the prepositions &y, of, and with were
often used indiscriminare[y. This would make the sense to be, *“ before I
have got strength by seclusion”

ENE IT THE WINTER'S TALE.
SCER .
=y

Nor read the secrets In't.
Cleo. } All this we swear.

Dion.
Zeon. Break up the seals, and read.
fi. [Reads.] Hermione is chaste; Polixenes Mm;e.-
: O G ‘mz'J!a a true subject; Leontes a jealous zj.'mm‘_,}l zj
e ;zba[)e truly begotten ; and the King shall live withou
Innocen

an heir, if that whick & lost be not Jfound.

Zords. Now blesséd be the great Apollo!

Hermt. :
Teon. Hast thou read truth?

7 Off.
As it is here set down. g :
Leon. There is no truth at all i’ the oracle :

The session shall proceed : this is mere falsehood.

Praiséd !

Ay, my lord ; even so

Enter an Attendant has#ly.

Atten. My lord the King, the King !

Leon. :
Atfenr. O sir, I shall be hated to report it !

< 4 2
The Prince your son, with mere conceit and fe

en’ 12 i5 gone.
Of the Queen’s speed,'*is g A
S Is dead.

Aiten. S :
Leon. Apollo’s angry ; and the Heavens themselves

i o | nts.] How now
Do strike at my injustice. — [ HERMIONE fainfs.]

there !

What is the business?

12 Conceirt sed Shake ar or arly a e forms of men al
)4 e fi nearl 11 t
2 is u by Sh SPE: h it
action. Here it seems to have the sense of apprekension. So that the

meaning is,

Zurn at the trial,”

¥ would
“ with fearful apprehension of how the Queen’s foréuze
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ZFaul. This news is mortal to the Queen : look down,
And see what death is doing.
Leon.
Her heart is byt o’ercharged ;
I have too much believed mine own suspicion :
Beseech you, tenderly apply to her
Some remedies for life. —

Take her hence
she will recover,

[ Zxeunt Pavr. ang Ladies, witk Herm.

Apollo, pardon
t thine oracle | —
es;

My great profaneness 'gains
I'll reconcile me to Polixen
New woo my Queen ; rec
Whom 1 proclaim 2 man of truth, of mercy ;
For, being transported by my jealousies
To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I chose
Camillo for the minister, to Poison
My friend Polixenes : which had been done,
But that the good mind of Camillo tardied
My swift command, though T with death and with
Reward did threaten and encourage him,
Not doing it and being done : he, most humane,
And fill'd with honour, to my kingly guest
Unclasp’d my practice ; quit his fortunes here,
Which you knew great; and to the certain hazard
Of all incertainties 13 himse](commended,
No richer than his honour, 14 How he glisters

all the good Camillo,

13 56 in Sidney’s Arcadeg -

“To know the certaint
wherein there is nothing so cer

fain as
quotes divers other passages, sl
in the Poet’s time,

y of things to come,
our continual uncertainly.” Lettsom
1owing that such phraseology was common
1% Meaning, apparently, enriched with nothing,

OF cartying no riches
Wwith him, but his honour,

ACT T, SCENE IL

& *
THE WINTER' S TALE.

Thorough 13 my rust ! and how his piety

et !
Does my deeds make the blacker!
Re-enter PAULINA.

Woe the while !
Paul.

O, cut my lace, lest my heart, cracking it,
: 1
Bria;:::;. What fit is this, good lady? Teaiin
Paui. What studied torments, t}’r_ant, “ o
What wheels, racks, fires? what flaying, zr
In lead or oil? what old or newer tlc):-t;uwcs
Must I receive, whose every w'ord' d L,aann
To taste of thy most worst ?_ Thy ‘t’)'r-_ y
Together working witlrl lhg iztlo;::: =
i':a““?;;(;? I;:;Z!:E)ro,mt{n’nk what they have done,
A?}iigthen run mad indeed, stark n_lad logoilt' all
Thy by-gone fooleries were but s’plcens ]Othi.ng -
That thou betray’dst Polixenes, tw.an I - 5
- That did but show thee, of a fool, tnconih 3
And damnable ingrateful : 1nc:n' was (t: mni 110’»5 i
Thou wouldst have poison’d good arrilec;
To have him kill a king: poor tTeSp‘f&; i,reckon
Mdre monstrous standing by ;_ ghlfl:ugaughter,
The casting forth to crows thy baby

5 Th: hiy for thoro ,{r}}’ has occurred in 1S [)L‘{V. Here we have
thor : ok g 0‘1?‘ ‘—v,l ‘1. f’{mﬁ?r’)’—l\}'nft;-i f)r'ram ii. T2 “ Over
£ }:“ Er‘ .‘:’zn:m it 50 in A Midse T=iNLE g
horousg {4} (T O > & -
{ ﬁ’ H‘ )\s‘ lth.ee ?b:rn,n‘ a !‘{)(;I ndﬁ E:}rar\nv IIO have 'il’!)pTOVCd ‘h'\' folly ‘)_V n-
s A . : s i e *s Virgil: “Wh this
16 “ Show <] ]‘ pres ion occurs in Phaer Vi gli : ‘When
similar expressio

in Bacon’s
constancy.” Also 1

€ young men near me speak, of we v oaxéd wood.
th t d ak, of Id lf«'f."} waxéd
Advancement tPf Learning, i.: “ He doubted the p! Hosopner of a Stoic

would turn to be a Cynic.”
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To be or none or little ; though a devil
Would have shed water out of fire 17 ere done’t:
Nor is’t directly laid to thee, the death .
Of the young Prince, whose honourable thoughts —
Thoughts high for one so tender — cleft the heart
That .cou!d conceive a gross and foolish sire
Ble.m1sh’d his gracious dam: this is not, no
Lfnd to thy answer: but the last, — O ]’ords;
};‘r’hhen I have said, cry Woe / — the Queen, ’the Queen
€ sweet’ ’s 5 :
S ;;lt) ’s(,;, c;l;i; s;etél.'eaturc s dead ; and vengeance for't
7 Lord. The higher powers forbid !
Paul. 1 say she’s dead ; 'll sweart. If word n-or oath
Px_’evail not, go and see: if you can bring
Tincture or lustre in her lip, her eye,
Heat outwardly or breath within, I'll serve you
As I would do the gods.— But, O thou tyrant !
I?o not repent these things ; for they are heavier
Than all thy woes can stir: therefore betake thee
To nothing but despair. A thousand knees
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting,
Upon a barren mountain, and still Winter :
In storm perpetual, could not move the gods
To look that way thou wert.
Thiflazz-mst i
not speak too much ; T have deserved
All tongues to talk their bitterest.
H;w?;:ft.he busine o
SS goes, you have made fault

17 Though a devil would have shed tears of

sooner than done such an act. Pity from amidst the flames

SCENE 1L THE WINTER'S TALE.

I’ the boldness of your speech.
Paul. I’m sorry for't:

All faults I make, when I shall come to know them,
I do repent. Alas, I've show’d too much

The rashness of a woman ! he is touch'd

To th’ noble heart. — What’s gone, and what’s past help,
Should be past grief ; do not revive affliction :

At my petition, I beseech you, rather

Let me be punish’d,!8 that have minded you

Of what you should forget. Now, good my liege,
Sir, royal sir, forgive a foolish woman':

The love I bore your Queen, —lo, fool again !

I'll speak of her no more, nor of your children ;
'l not remember you of my own lord,

Who is lost too : take yon your patience to you,
And I'll say nothing.

Leon. ‘Thou didst speak but well,
When most the truth ; which I receive much better
Than to be pitied of thee. Prythee, bring me
To the dead bodies of my Queen and son :

One grave shall be for both ; upon them shall
The causes of their death appear, unto

Our shame perpetual. Once a day I'll visit
THe chapel where they lie ; and tears shed there
Shall be my recreation : so long as nature

Will bear up with this exercise, so long

I daily vow to use it. Come, and lead me

Unto these sorrows. [Exeunt.

18 Meaning, apparently, * I beseech you, rather let me be punished as a2
my own request” ; that is, at her request, and not as by the sentence of the
King. In her struggle of feelings, Paulina, noble soull is not altogether

correct and classical in her language.
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ScenE III. — Bokemia. A desert Country near the Sea.

Enter ANtIGoNUS wizh the Child, and @ Manner.

Ant. Thou'rt perfect,! then, our ship hath touch’d upon
The deserts of Bohemia?

Mar. Ay, my lord ; and fear
We’ve landed in ill time: the skies look grimly,

And threaten present blusters. In my conscience,
The Heavens with that we have in hand are angry,
And frown upon’s.

Ant. Their sacred wills be done ! Go, get aboard ;
Look to thy bark : T'll not be long before
I call upon thee.

Mar. Make your best haste ; and go not
Too far i’ the land : 'tis like to be loud weather ;
Besides, this place is famous for the creatures
Of prey that keep upon’t.

Ant. Go thou away :

T’ll follow instantly.

Mar. I'm glad at heart
To be so rid o’ the business. [Exir

Ant. Come, poor babe :

T've heard, but not believed, the spirits o’ the dead
May walk again : if such thing be, thy mother
Appear’d to me last night ; for ne’er was dream

So like a waking. To me comes a creature,
Sometimes her head on one side, some another;

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow,

1 Shakespeare has perfecf repeatedly in the sense of cerfain or well

assured. So in Cymbeline, iii. 1: * 1 am perfect that the Pannonians and
Dalmatians for their liberties are now in arms.”

5CENE IIL THE WINTER'S TALE.

So fill'd and so o’er-running : in pure white robes,
Like very sanctity, she did approach

My cabin where I lay; thrice bow’d before me ;
And, gasping to begin some speech, her eyes
Became two spouts : the fury spent, anon

Did this break from her: Gaod Antigonus,

Since fate, against thy betier disposition,

Hath made thy person for the thrower-out

Of my poor babe, according to thine oath,

Places remote enough are in Bohemia ;

There wend, and leave it crying ; and, for the babe

_ Is counted lost for ever, Perdita?

1 prythee, call’t. For this ungentle business,
Put on thee by my lord, thow ne'er shalf see
Thy wife Paulina more : and so, with shrieks,
She melted into air. Affrighted much,
I did in time collect myself; and thought
This was 50, and no slumber. Dreams are toys :d
Yet, for this once, yea, superstitiously,
I will be squared by this. Tdo believe
Hermione hath suffer’d death; and that
Apollo would, this being indeed the issue
Of King Polixenes, it should here be laid,
Either for life or death, upon the earth
Of its right father. — Blossom, speed thee well !
[ Laying down the Child, with a scroll.
There lie ; and there thy character:* there these ;
[ Zaying down a bundle.
2 p.rditais a Latin word literally meaning Zosf.
3 Toys, as the word is here used, are frifles, faxcies, or things of no im-
portance.

4 This character is the description, a written: scroll, afterwards found with
Perdita.
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Which may, if fortune please, both breed thee, pretty,
And still rest thine. The storm begins: poor wretch,®

[ Z%under.

That, for thy mother's fault, art thus exposed
To loss and what may follow! Weep I cannot,
But my heart bleeds : and most accursed am T,
To be by oath enjoin’d to this. Farewell !
The day frowns more and more : thou’rt like to have
A lullaby too rough : I never saw
The heavens so dim by day.— A savage clamour !

[ Neise of hunters, dogs, and bears within.
Well may I get aboard ! — This is the chase :
I’'m gone for ever. [ Exit, pursued by a bear-

Enter an old Shepherd.

Shep. 1 would there were no age between sixteen and
three-and-twenty, or that youth would sleep out the rest ;
for there is nothing in the between but wronging the
ancientry, stealing, fighting. Hark you now! Would any
but these boil'd brains® of nineteen and two-and-twenty
hunt this weathér? They have scared away two of my best
sheep, which I fear the wolf will sooner find than the mas-
ter: if anywhere I have them, 'tis by the seaside, browzing
of ivy. — [Seeing zhe Child.] Good luck, an’t be thy will !
what have we here? Mercy on’s, a bamn; a very pretty
barmn! A god, or a child” I wonder? A pretty one; a

3 Woetck was the strongest expression of tenderness or endearment in
the language. Shakespeare has it repeatediy so.

& Love, madness, and melancholy are imaged by Shakespeare under the
figure of boil'd brains, or boiling brains. Here the phrase means the same
as our “ mad-brained youth.” See The Tempest, page 135, note To.

7 The best comment on this is furnished by Greene’s novel : * The Shep-
herd, who before had never seen so fair a babe nor so rich jewels, thought

SCENE IiL THE WINTER'S TALE. 99

very pretty one: surc, some 'scape:® though I am not
bookish, yet I can read waiting-gentlewoman in the 'scape.
This has been some stair-work, some trunk-work, some
behind-door-work. Il take it up for pity : yet I’ll tarry till
my son come ; he halloo’d but even now.— Whoa, ho, hoa!

Clo. [ Within.] Hilloa, loa ! ;

Shep. What, art so near? If thou'lt see a thing to talk on
when thou art dead and rotten, come hither.

FEanter the Clown.

What ailest thou, man?

Cls. T have seen two such sights, by sea and by lan(.i!
but I am not to say it is a sea, for it is now the sky : betwixt
the firmament and it you cannot thrust a bodkin’s point.

Shep. Why, boy, how is it ? ;

Clo. I would you did but see how it chafes, how it rages,
how it takes up? the shore ! but that’s not to the point. ) 0,
the most piteous cry of the poor souls ! sometimes to se¢ em,
and then not to see ’em ; now the ship boring the Moon with
her main-mast, and anon swallowed with yest and froth, as
you'd thrust a cork into a hogshead. And then, for the land-
service, to see how the bear tore out his shoulderfbone -
how he cried to me for help, and said his name was Antigonus,
a nobleman. But, to make an end of the ship, to see
how the sea flap-dragon’d it:1° but, first, how the poor
assuredly that it was some li#tle god, and began with great devotion to
knock 0;1 his breast, ‘The babe, who writhed with the head to seek for. thc‘a
pap, began again to cry afresh, whereby the poor n}al1 knew it was a ckid.”*

8 *Scape here means a secref lapse ot iransgression ; * an escape from the
limits of rule, a trick, 2 wanton deviation,” says Nares. .

9 Tuks up appears to be used something in 1he sense of devour; as in
Hamlet iv. 2: “ The ocean, overpeering of his list, zafs not the flats with

more impetuous haste,” &c. : 3
10 That is, swallowed it, as topers did fap-dragons, which were some in-
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souls roared, and the sea mock’d them ; and how the poor
gentleman roared, and the bear mock’d him, both roaring
louder than the sea or weather.

Shep. Name of mercy, when was this, boy ?

Clo. Now, now; I have not wink’d since I saw these
sights: the men are not yet cold under water, nor the bear
half dined on the gentleman; he’s at it now.

Shep. Would I had been by, to have help’d the noble-
man !

Clo. 1 would you had been by the ship-side, to have help’d
her: [Aside.] there your charity would have lack’d footing.

Shep. Heavy matters ! heavy matters ! but look thee here,
boy. Now bless thyself: thou mett’st with things dying, I
with things new-born. Here's a sight for thee ; look thee,
a bearing-cloth !! for a squire’s child ! look thee here; take
up, take up, boy; open’t. So, let’s see: it was told me I
should be rich by the fairies; this is some changeling: 12
open’t. What’s within, boy?

Clo. You're a made old man : 3 if the sins of your youth
are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold ! all gold !

Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and ’twill prove so; up
with't, keep it close : home, home, the next way.l* We are

flammable substances set on fire, put afloat in the liquor, and gulped down
blazing.

11 The mantle of fine cloth, .in which a child was carried to be baptized.

12 In the olden time the fairies had a naughty custom of stealing away
fine, bright children, and leaving ugly or stupid ones in their stead. Both
the child so stolen and the child so left were called ckangelings. Here the
changeling is the child stolen. The old poets have many allusions to this
sharp practice of the fairy nation. See 4 Midsummer-Night's Dream, page
40, note 5,

13 To make a manis, in old language, to set him up in the world, or to
endow him with wealth. See 7%e Tempest, page o3, note 9.

14 “The next way " is the mearest way. Often so.
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lucky, boy ; and to be so still, requires nothing but secrecy.
Let my sheep go: come, good boy, the next way home.

Clo. Go you the next way with your findings. T'll go see
if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and how much he
hath eaten : they are never curst,!® but when they are hungry :
if there be any of him left, I'll bury it.

Skep. That’s a good deed. If thou mayst discern by .that
which is left of him what he is, fetch me to the sight of him.

Cl». Marry, will I; and you shall help to put him 1’ the
ground.

Shep. 'Tis a lucky day, boy, and we'll do good deeds on’t.
[Exeunt.

ACT IV.

Enter TiME, as Chorus,

Time. T— that please some, try all ; both joy and terror
Of good and bad ; that make and unfold error —
Now take upon me, in the name of Time,
To use my wings. Impute it not a crime
To me or my swift passage, that I slide
O’cr sixteen years, and leave the growth untried
Of that wide gap ;! since it is in my power

15 Curst here signifies mischievous. An old adage says, “ Curst cOWS
have short horns.” : ; :

1 Jeave unexamined the progress of the time which filled up the gap in
Perdita’s story. The reasoning of Time is not very clear; he seems to
mean, that he who overthrows every thing, and makes as well as over-
whelms custom, may surely infringe the laws of his own making.




