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Upon the wasted building, suddenl
I heard a child cry underneath a wz::ll.

[acT v SCENE 1] 759 TITUS ANDRONICUS

With twenty popish tricks and ceremoni nmi i : d all tudy be to no effect? 12
i s two friends; And all my study
I made unto the noise; wh 24 Which I have seen thee careful to obsef\s'e 2 %i;lgga%gremerlng E::&:e%r;ea‘; threlir necks; 132 You are deceiv’d; for what 1 mean to do,
The crying babe contrdllﬁvd ﬂt?xofhr;sldl::c?ggrse- iﬁ?ﬁfgﬁ,ﬁfﬁ?ﬁ-”’g Oiflh ;ff0r that I know Set ﬁnf on barns and hay-stacks in the night, Seedherﬁz,‘ in blogtcég lines Ibhéagg eieutt;i&)wn;
‘ : is bauble for f i : t is written shall .
Peace, tawny slave, half me and half thy dam! And keeps the oath which bythztggdd'heswears A‘“}efrlg e, ownor queosh. them wifh Eeis AnTa.»:. Titus, 1 am come to talk with thee. 16
£ ¢

Did not thy hue bewray whose brat th : i
Had y whose brat thou art, 28 To that I'll urge him: therefore thou shal ieg’ irgraves,  Tit. No, notaword; how canl gracemy talk,
Vmaigat&r:]}e;‘; %lée gut e ot e i therdfors thok bet vow oné'xaw: [tcllnlegr%n duup; ?gﬁ,d ;lgc&i:'igﬂatéhai f%li-endS' Wanting a hand to give it action?
But where the bv.lﬂg.l antd ave been an emperor: That thou ador’st and hast in reverence, i dosgrs - 136 Thou hast the odds of me; therefore no more.
They noveedbe s acggrazllrglboﬁh mllflk-whlte, To save my boy, to nourish and bring him up: Even when their sorrows almost were forgot; Tam. If thou didst know me, thou wouldst
e o e-n (‘ilc c}:la : 32 Or else I will discover nought to thee. 85 A ed on their skins, as on the bark of trees, talk with me. h:
e, vill . | = us he rates the  Luc. Even by my god I swear to thee I will Hgve with my knife carved in Roman letters, Tit. Iamnot mad; I know thee well enough:
‘Ff’r I must bear thee to a trusty Goth; A:r;iplzlsl:t, know thou, I begot him on the ‘Let not your sorrow die, thoughlmcﬁ‘gf a&.' e ﬂujlmiinwe;etcmd T eoLa
) 5 5 Ll it o ness . : .
D / \:’hen e A ﬁuc. e lIlIOSt Samasimnnd habicints yondel th;r}ui?;ﬁ c;c;rg:ng E}ggﬁda:icilud;egy’ & Witness these.t_rer’lches madt-El by grief f;ﬂ‘} car:,
e WA TR L SR g}:ér‘ilgut. Lucius, this was but a deed of And nothing grieves me heartily indeed Witness the tiring day and heavy night; 4

t S i , that I know thee well
ltllal' this, my weapon drawn, I rush’d upon To that w)l;jch thionahalt haar of ihe Rilof: 89 But that I cannot do ten thousand more. 144 Witness all sorrow

1m 3
Surpris’dhi e Twas her two sons that murder’d Bassianus;
To use gg;ﬁf ‘iﬁ%?ﬁé?gﬂ;??fufﬁgmmh“’ Ellll':iy Qut thy Kster s tomkne At faViS'g’sslg:r‘?s 92 So S\i?eet a death as hanging presently. Tam. Know, thou sad man,
Lé‘g{;if) worthy Goth, this is the incarnate sat:‘lrl,;ther ot e Aar. 1f ?%re be—d“ﬂs’lwguldflirgema de‘x(fé She'llzr?}?;a‘einemy and 1 thy friend:
; as s live and burn in everlasting Iire, ) I g
That robb’d Andronicus of his good hand: 40 Léfmgl rtliegestable villain! call’st thou that gg I“gight have your company in hell, Iam Rev?lnge, sent fIOIl].lll :‘kllfeuc)'i;?:ﬁ?rlnkinngdom,
This is the pearl that pleas’d your empress’ éye Aar. Whg' h . But to torment you with my bitter tongue! To ease t S gnaw}:{gﬁ v i o
And heré’s the base fruit of his burning lust. tril:mn’dy'a rsldc‘ tgas wash’d, and cut, and Luc. Sirs, stop his mouth, and let him speak By wor(liun:, wrel:;ad wel‘g:ge coodiiiir ot
Say{{g’aﬂ-cy d slave, whither wouldst thou con- Trim sport for them tahsat had the doing of it. 96 no more. Corlrilg tc;:n.m, a
This growing image of thy fiend-like face? Luc. O barbarous, beastly villains, like f-lhg'- Enter a Goth. Confer with me of murder and of death.
Why dost not speak? What! deaf? neot gc\l’:'érd’ Asﬂf'l deed, I i : Goth. My lord, there is a messenger ﬁ‘?“; There’s not a hollow cay:: orailurkmg-place, -
A halter, soldiers! hang him on this tree, : thémn eed, I was their tutor to instruct Rome i 52 No vast obscurity (L)ir misf ﬁ :tesi:ed e
And by his side his fruit of bastardy. = 48 Thatcodding spirit had th . Desires to be admitted to your presence. Where bl%otl'iy ;%31_;; ?:Tu(t)rl Sl s
ﬁar. Touch not the boy; heis of royal blood. As sure a cagrdpasl ev: o fiom their mother, Laie, 3ot Mg ienns HoR S ga‘;l ‘?0‘;; iroerarg "1 them my dreadful nas .
Fifsg%aggﬁhﬁ%itl}:le tsl];r:t f}':)r ever being good.  That bloody mind, I fhgl?(? tthgysﬁ:é:rn‘d of xlnng Enter ERMILINS: Rgveilr;e, :.'hich makes the foul offender quake.
é Stight to l:ex the f'ather’siglu?:;i%li;} sprawslz; aﬁeﬁnﬁifr&? %::dzvgg &,’-‘tlght atfhead, Welﬁome,j Amilius! what’s the news from T:‘é, 'Art thou Revenge? and art thou sent 1::
€L me ¥ 7 itness of . ome? . : o ' :
a dd?vrﬁu'ch A gl ’giie:ob;ggghr, {Vtgam rtlh thﬁ br;th:en to that gui}rggulw}?gfgl £ JEmil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of t};g To be a torment to ;_nme enemées;n e
A ! ere : i . 0 n -
Arﬂiml;‘ea_r it fro Lucius, save the child; I wrote tl-?e éﬁtef?ﬁﬁfiff 2?18121? ?gﬁégy‘ TheGﬁ)éhrién emperor greets you all by me; :’?girﬁeigg’ g T 4
If thou do thi: T e f the exnprced. And hid the gold within the 1 tion’ And. for he understands you are in arms, Tit. Do me some service ere I come to thee.
That ﬁjgﬁ[; ni%i’ilacsigg:t;gzetggengr ?1“ things, Confederate with the q“eene 3:1?1{3??32221?5'- HI; (;rﬂ(\)’ffs a parley at your father’s house, Lo, by thy side where Rape and Murder stands;
If thou wilt not, befall what may gefgﬂr' 56 %%%I‘Zﬁ?tl nﬁ)t éione, that thou hast cause to rue, Willing you to demand é?;éf ]hoc?é?i%reei-” iy 160 Now give some surakxllce th[a:tt}r;ho;.;l ﬁﬁcﬁﬁﬁ‘éﬁ.ﬁ :
I [lLspealg no more but ‘Vengeance rot you all!* I play’d the iheg?eit;gf t:hof fl.'“gﬁchleti’in it? Af}f}_ t‘?eér Sé‘,au“l[)ﬁ;:?;& :,u‘ﬁ éencral" itgg ggrrx!lipur :an:?wt a:né %e th§ waggoner 4
uc. »ay on; if i - - i irst Goth. s B . A >
s Spiillk’s"t’, n; and if it please me which thou ﬂg, :Fllrxrelm g }i)ad ét. drcwEn;selfra;art?d, 12 I_uc.d}Emiiius, let the emperor give his %nd ‘;hirl along with ;%eeyibﬁﬁcihisg}é’tbe'
y child shall live, and I wi : s ost broke my heart with extr pledges rovide two proper palfreys, blac s
Aar. An if it &iaﬁg tl}eew?nwf; lgég:u?igeg. . la,\‘lighter. : eme Unto my father and my ‘ixnde Marcus[.E xeuxf;t To hale thy vengeful wqgg%n.sw‘llfitl tauégés_ &
v ucius, ; & Whe fmeht_hrough the crevice of a wall And we will come. March away. - And find out murde_rf:fs in their guilty caves: s
FTael vex thy soul o hear what I shall speal; Beheld his tears, ahd Iaugind o amlys - o o g .~ A sy e el P
sacies; urders, rapes, and mas- Ehzét bﬁth mine eyes were rainy like toyﬁis: Enter TAMORA, DEMETRIUS, and CHIRON, Trot like a servile fo?tm_a!: all d?gelg:sgt’ 4
écts Olf black night, abominable deeds, 64 Sl:te s‘:ro%rrluge?grflhe empress of this sport, disguised. R %VT}I %-%n\lr g{y%%r;{cr,g :l ﬂgﬁ%len;ea:
R?llgll:? u?t:.oog‘ergscytgteﬂ_:reas?n, virl%anies And for my tidingsogggé Eg f‘}g;stl;ij t:sfs’ = Tam. Thus, in this strange and sad habili- Ag dl daly byrziray i do this heavy task,
'd: ; < 12 i
And this shall all be buried by my dea % First Goth. What! canst thou say all thi ment, 3 ; So thou destroy Rapine and Murder there.
y my death y this nter with Andronicus, o
Unless thou swear to me my child shall live. 63 b S ' i‘r"{;“s‘;’;‘:{’ laltm Revenge, sent from below Tam. These are my ministers, and come w12!;

Luc, Tell thd : Aar. Ay, like a black dog, ing i 230y i : < hei 3 me. e
o Tl omthy il oy, iy catidball | T4z, At tho ot sy o s helbons To ol id himand ek s beloops KOS, 7 thes thy ministers? wht o the
ar. Sweal J eeds? . 2 ’ g S call'd?
e N e ARl R i sneid Yo ruminate strangs plott of e SVengES, o, Rapine and Murdes therefo called
- Lo 7 2 ol i 1 i S0, .
;‘g gz\él?o should I swear by? thou believ’st Even now I curse the day, and yet, I think A And work confusion on bis enen-l[l%c},’e knock. 'Causethey take vengeance of such kind of men.
That granted, how canst thou beli ew come within the compass of my curse, 4 *  Tit. Good Lord, how like the empress’ sons
Aar. What if I do not? aguinggggef Ic]ic? g??- );Vhful.'em I did not some notorious ill: : Enter TITUS, above. they are, 64
Yet, for I know thou art religious, t; Rs Il a man, or else devise his death; 128 Tit. Who doth molest my contemplation? And you the empress! but we worldly men

hast a thing within thee i avish a maid, or plot the way to do it; ; ick me ope the door. Have miserable, mad, mistaking eyes.
g called conscience, Accuse some innocent, and fo;'swear myself; !f]ﬁ;ty;;u{ngl::dtge?rfég m:y Ey away, ’ O sweet Revenge! now do I come to thee;

i i not For our proud empress mighty Tamora,
Lue e . 1o Is not thy coming for rﬁy other hand?
I am not
28
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And, if one arm’s embracement will content

th MA
Tviill aeobpacetisa it is o gy
1 ; y and by, [Exitabove. G, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Luci
; ). b ius;

am. This closi /i
Whate'er I forge iggfe?ghmgufrgii&fklﬁicy' T I e
Doyouupholdand maintainigyourspeechs, 2 Sore e s s e 1
Aokl besig cﬁ: endﬂul ok oed (t:;'neo?xgg%t Bid him encamp his soldiers where they are:
Tilinake ity nddor ok s sas o Tell him, the emperor and the empress too ;
A,nd, whilst I at a I;anquet hold him s’uxe, 76 chst at my house, and he shall feast with them,
Dl find some cunning practics out of hand " X3St s aded fathers e,
1C.
(S)eré ?;. t]:nl::l least, make them%is gncmies?’ Mar. This will I do, and soon return again,
ere he comes ;
» »and Imust ply my theme. 80 7., NowwillThenceabout thy businc[s?igé
. Enter TITUS. And take my ministers along with me. ;
Tttlzfe BI.,ong have I been forlorn, and all for Té:i't}ﬁ?l}é" fidy, et Rape atd Murdes sing
Welcome, dread F t . OrelseI’ll call my brother back agai
Rapine and Mur del,:lrl,.y;r 03 ;‘g xgﬁg%’;‘igg?' And cleave to no revenge but Lugtig:;?’ 136
%Oﬁf like the empress and her sons you are! 84 Tgm' j[Asirﬁe to her sons.] What say you,
: Bul ;rc ymlxl fitted had you but a Moor: wbﬂoysl. o ﬁou abids with hing,
I—“o xlnloIt all hell afford you such a devil? Ef hago tell my lord the emperor
Bor well I wot the empress never wags Y-OW ye govern'd onr determin’d jest?
ut in her company there is a Moor; gg Yield to his humour, smooth and speak him
ﬁnd would you represent our queen aright, Angatn' 2 : TREST : 40
I \Lverelconvenzent you had such a devil. Ti arry with him tll Ium azain.
uT;:’j C{’wﬁ éas }‘;01.11 di:efhWhlax; shall we do? ;Epll;g;éd;]e IInJ;zémw thens 21 thongs Sy
2 woul 3
Arcainis ou have us do, A’;; And will o’er-reach them in their own devices:
Dem. Show me a murderer, I'll deal with A pair of cursed hell-hounds and their dam 1'4‘;
Dem. [Aside to TAMORA.] Madam, depaft at
pleasure; leave us here.
Tam. Farewell, Andronicus: Revenge now

factv

Chi. Show me a villain that hath don
And I am sent to be reveng’d on hjm-earape,
Z; :;;:é &Egg; me a thousand that have done To ]: esa 1
And I will begr’evenged on them all 96 oo i {%es_} TAMO!
| : i X1 MORA,
Tit. Look round about the wicked streets of ?;fé‘m{,}éﬁow thou dost; and, sweet Revenge,
Chi, Tell o
Tpll!o . cf?] us, old man, how shall we be em=
it. Tut! I have work enough for you to d
Publits, come hither, Caius, and Valsatnel

ome,
And when thou find’st a man that’s lik
e th:
Good Murder, stab him; he’s a murdereis ?]o%
Go thou with him; and when it is thy hap
To find another that is Jike to thee,
ggoghRaplq?Bst&b him; he’s a ravisher,
ou wi em; and i f
it s 3 in the emperor’s
ere is a queen attended by a Moor;
Well mayst thou know her by thy o
F portion, Y s
or up and down she doth resemble thee:
I pray thee, do on them some violent death: 108
Thi?‘y ha‘{% b}ﬁf VlOtl}fnt to me and mine,
am. Well hast thou lesson’ s thi
: S on’d us; this shall
R s o i, W (et e A Learc e piah e mich b hy
5 ;] now I find it: th i :
Wh?} cl,:’::%gs towards Rome a band of war-like And stop their motu‘flggf?t{ it?é?dbte};glf: 1;.:?;61
%vl]l]d bitc} him come and banquet at thy house: AL RURAS: b S22 CHmTquN
) wj‘J:an rti', nlS il}flﬁ-f even at thy solemn feast, Chi. Villains, forbear! we al?emtfhnmﬂE g
Ll g i 5 oy wn et st 16 g e
s y 10€s,
Qgg g;tgegllerggﬁl;ﬁﬂ e e, Przg;ndAend therefore do we what we are con;-
s ou ease thy an thei .2
Wieten o rame dgviceg?ry heazl‘::o. Stop close their mouths, let them not speak a

1 ] | word,
Tit, Marcus, my brother! ’tis sad Titus calls, Is he sure bound? look that you bind them fast.

Enter PUBLIUS and Qthers,

io4  Pub. What is your will?

Tit. Know you these two?

Pyb. The empress’ sons,
I take them, Chiron and Demetrius.

Tit. Fie, Publius, fie! thou art too much
T deceiv’d M 156

e one is Murder, Rape is the o ¥ e;
A?) thercfore bind thers, gentie Pupiee "
Caius and Valentine, lay hands on them;
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Re-enter TITUS, with LAVINIA; she bearing a
basin, and he a knife.

Tit. Come, come, Lavinia; look, thy foes are

bound.
Sirs, stop their mouths, let them not speak to
168

me,
But let them hear what fearful words I utter.
O villains, Chiron and Demetrius!
Here stands the spring whom you have stain’d
with mud,
This goodly summer with your winter mix’d. 172
You kill’d her husband, and for that vile fault
Two of her brothers were condemr’d to death,
My hand cut off and made a merry jest:
Both her sweet hands, her tongue, and that
more dear 176
Than hands or tongue, her spotless chastity,
Inhuman traitors, you constrain’d and forc’d.
What would you say if I should let you speak ?
Villains! for shame you could not beg for grace.
Hark, wretches! how I mean to martyr you. 181
This one hand yet is left to cut your throats,
Whliistldthat Lavinia ’tween her stumps doth
)
The basin that receives your guilty blood. 184
Y ou know your mother means to feast with me,
And calls herself Revenge, and thinks me mad.
Hark! villains, I will grind your bones to dust,
‘And with your blood and it I'll make a paste;
And of the paste a coffin I will rear, 189
‘And make two pasties of your shameful heads;
‘And bid that strumpet, your unhallow’d dam,
Like to the earth swallow her own increase. 192
This is the feast that I have bid her to,
And this the banquet she shall surfeit on;
For worse than Philomel you us’d my daughter,

‘And worse than Procne I will be reveng’d. 196
And now prepare your throats. Lavinia, come.

[He cuts their throats.
Receive the blood: and when that they are dead,
Let me go grind their bones to powder small,
And with this hateful liquor temper it; 200
‘And in that paste let their vile heads be bak’d.

Come, come, be every one officious

TITUS ANDRONICUS

For testimony of her foul proceedings: 8
And see the ambush of our friends be strong;
1 fear the emperor means no good to us.
Aar. Some devil whisper curses in mine ear,
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter
forth 12
The venomous malice of my swelling heart!
Luc. Away,inhuman dog! unhallow’d slave!
Sirs, help our uncle fo convey him in.
[Exeunt Goths, with AARON, Trumpets
sound.
The trumpets show the emperor is at hand. 16

Enter SATURNINUS and TAMORA, with ZEMI-
L1Us, Senators, Tribunes, and Others.
Sat. What! hath the firmament more suns
than one?
Luc. What boots it thee, to call thyselfa sun ?
Mar. Rome’s emperor, and nephew, break
the parle;
These quarrels must be quietly debated. 20
The feast is ready which the careful Titus
Hath ordain’d to an honourable end,
For peace, for love, for league, and good to

Rome:
Please you, therefore, draw nigh, and take your
places. 24
Sat. Marcus, we will. [Hautboys sound.

Enter TITUS, dressed like a cook, LAVINIA, veiled,
young LUCIUS, and Others. TITUS places the
dishes on the table.

Tit. Welcome, my gracious lord; welcome,
dread queen;

Welcome, ye war-like Goths; welcome, Lucius;

And welcome, all. Although the cheer be poor,

*Twill fill your stomachs; please you eat of it. 29
Sat. Why art thou thus attir’d, Andronicus?

Tit. Because I would be sure to have all well
To entertain your highness, and your empress.
Tam. We are beholding to you, good An-
dromnicus. 33
Tit. Anif your highness knew my heart, you
were.

To make this banquet, which I wish may prove My lord the emperor, resolve me this:

More stern and bloody than the Centaurs’ feast.
So, now bring them in, for I will play the cook,
‘And see them ready ’gainst their mother comes.

[Exeunt, bearing the dead bodies.

ScENE T11.—The Same. Court of Titus’
House. A banquet set out.

Was it well done of rash Virginius 36
To slay his daughter with his own right hand,
Because she was enforced, stain’d, and de-
flower’d ?
Sat. It was, Andronicus. ;
Tit. Your reason, mighty lord? 40
Sat. Because the girl should not survive her
shame,

Enter LUCIUS, MARCUS and Goths, with AARON And by her presence still renew his sorrows.

prisoner.

Tit. A reason mighty, strong, and effectual;

Luc. Uncle Marcus, since it is my father’s f}pattem, precedent, and lively warrant, 44

min ;
That I repair to Rome, I am content.

or me most wretched, to perform the like.
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy shame with thee;

First Goth. And ours with thine, befall what And with thy shame thy father’s sorrow die!

fortune will.

Lue. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous

[Kills LAVINIA.
Sat. What hast thou done, unnatural and

oor, 4 unkind? 48

T

This ravenous tiger, this accursed devil;
Let him receive no sustenance, fetter him,
Till he be brought unto the empress’ face,

Tit. Kill'd her, for whom my tears have made
me blind.
I am as woeful as Virginius was,
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And have a thousand times more cause than he
To do this outrage: and it is now done. 52
Sat. What! was she ravish’d? tell who did
the deed.
Tir. Will’t please you eat? will’t please your
highness feed?
Tc;im. ,Why hast thouslain thine only daughter
thus?

Tit. Not I; ’twas Chiron and Demetrius: 56
They ravish’d her, and cut away her tongue:
And they, ’twas they, that did her all this wrong.

Sat. Go fetch them hither to us presently.

Tir. Why, there they are both, baked in that

pie; 60
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed,
Eating the flesh that she herself hath bred.
*Tis true, ’tis true; witness my knife’s sharp

point. [Kills TAMORA.
Sat. Die, frantic wretch, for this accursed
deed! [Kills TITUS.
Luc. Can the son’s eye behold his father
bleed? 65
There’s meed formeed, death for a deadly deed!
[Kills SATURNINUS. A great tumult. The
people in confusion disperse. MARCUS,
LUCIUS, and their partisans, go up into
the balcony.
Mar, Yousad-fac’d men, people and sons of
Rome,

By uproar sever’d, like a flight of fowl 68
Scatter’d by winds and high tempestuous gusts,
O! let me teach you how to knit again
This scatter’d corn into one mutual sheaf,
These broken limbs again into one body; 72
Lest Rome herself be bane unto herself,

And she whom mighty kingdoms curtsy to,
Like a forlorn and desperate castaway,

Do shameful execution on herself. 76
But if my frosty signs and chaps of age,
Grave witnesses of true experience,

Cannot induce you to attend my words,
[Tovructus.] Speak, Rome’s dear friend, as erst

our ancestor, g0

‘When with his solemn tongue he did discourse
To love-sick Dido’s sad attending ear
The story of that baleful burning night
Wh%n subtle Greeks surpris’d King Priam’s

Toy; 84

Tell us what Sinon hath bewitch’d our ears,
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in
That gives our Troy, our Rome, the civil wound.
My heart is not compact of flint nor steel, 88
Nor can I utter all our bitter grief,

But floods of tears will drown my oratory,

And break my very utterance, even in the time

When it should move you to attend me most, 92

Lending your kind commiseration.

Here is a captain, let him tell the tale;

Your hel?rts will throb and weep to hear him

speak.
Luc. Then, noble auditory, be it known to

you, 96
That cursed Chiron and Demetrius

Were they that murdered our emperor’s
brother;

And they it was that ravished our sister. 99

[acT v

For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded,
Qur father’s tears despis’d, and basely cozen’d
Of that true hand that fought Rome’s quarrel
out,
And sent her enemies unto the grave:
Lastly, myself unkindly banished, 104
The gates shut on me, and turn’d weeping out,
To beg relief among Rome’s enemies;
Who drown’d their enmity in my true tears,
And op’d their arms to embrace me as a
friend: 108
And I am the turn'd forth, be it known to you,
That have preserv’d her welfare in my blood,
And from her bosom took the enemy’s point,
Sheathing the steel in my adventurous body. 112
Alas! you know I am no vaunter, I;
My scars can witness, dumb although they are,
That my report is just and full of truth.
But, soft! methinks I do digress too much, 116
Citing my worthless praise: O! pardon me;
For “lrhen no friends are by, men praise them-
elves.
A’Igirl.dNow is my turn to speak. Behold this

c H
Of this was Tamora delivered, 120
The issue of an irreligious Moor,
Chief architect and plotter of these woes.
The villain is alive in Titus” house,
Damn’d as he is, to witness this is true. 124
Now judge what cause had Titus to revenge
These wrongs, unspeakable, past patience,
Or more than any living man could bear.
Now you have heard the truth, what say you
Romans? 128
Have we done aught amiss, show us wherein,
And, from the place where you behold us now,
The poor remainder of Andronici
Will, hand in hand, all headlong cast us down,
And on the ragged stones beat forth our brains,
And make a mutual closure of our house,
Speak, Romans, speak! and if you say we shall,
Lo! hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. 136
Amil. Come, come, thou reverend man of
Rome,
And bring our emperor gently in thy hand,
Lucius, our emperor; for well I know
The common voice do cry it shall be so. 140
Romans. Lucius, all hail! Rome’s royal em-
peror!
Mar. [To Attendants.] Go,gointo old Titus’
sorrowful house,
And hither hale that misbelieving Moor,
To be adjudg’d some direful slaughtering death,
As punishment for his most wicked life. 145
[Exeunt Attendants.

LUCIUS, MARCUS, and the Others descend.

Romans. Lucius, all hail! Rome’s gracious
governor!

Luc. Thanks, gentle Romans: may I govern

S0,

To heal Rome’s harms, and wipe away her woe!
But, gentle people, give me aim awhile, 149
For nature puts me to a heavy task.

Stand all aloof; but, uncle, draw you near,
To shed obsequious tears upon this trunk. 152
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O! take this warm kiss on thy pale cold lips,
[Kisses TITUS.
These sorrowful drops upon thy blood-stain’d
face,
The last true duties of thy noble son! !
Mar. Tear for tear, and loving kiss for kiss,
Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips: 157
O! were the sum of these that I should pay
Countless and infinite, yet would I pay them.
Luc. Come hither, boy; come, come, and
learn of us 5 160
To melt in showers: thy grandsire lov’d thee
well:
Many a time he danc’d thee on his knee,
Sung thee asleep, his loving breast thy pillow;
Many a matter hath he told to thee, 164
Meet and agreeing with thine infancy;
In that respect, then, like a loving child,
Shed yet some small drops from thy tender
spring, 2pie
Because kind nature doth require it so: 168
Friends should associate friends in grief and

woe. 2

Bid him farewell; commit him to the grave;

Do him that kindness, and take leave of him,
Boy. O grandsire, grandsire! even with all

my heart 0a . 172

Would I were dead, so you did live again.

O Lord! I cannot speak to him for weeping;

My tears will choke me if I ope my mouth.

Re-enter Attendants, with AARON.

First Rom. You sad Andronici, have done
with woes: 176

TITUS ANDRONICUS

Give sentence on this execrable wretch,
That hath been breeder of these dire events.
Luc. Sethimbreast-deepinearth,and famish

im;

There let him stand, and rave, and cry for
food: e : 180

If any one relieves or pities him,

For the offence he dies. This is our doom:

Some stay to see him fasten’d in the earth.

‘Aar. O! why should wrath be mute, and fury

dumb? 184

I am no baby, I, that with base prayers

I should repent the evils I have done.

Ten thousand worse than ever yet I did

Would I perform, if I might have my will: 188

If one good deed in all my life I did,

I do repent it from my very soul.

Luc. Some loving friends convey the em-

peror hence, ;

And give him burial in his father’s grave. 192

My father and Lavinia shall forthwith

Be closed in our household’s monument.

As for that heinous tiger, Tamora,

No funeral rite, nor manin mournful weeds, 196

No mournful bell shall ring her burial;

But throw her forth to beasts and birds of

Tey. . .

He? life was beast-like, and devoid of pity;

And, being so, shall have like want of pity.

See justice done on Aaron, that dqmn’d_Mgor,

By whom our heavy haps had their beginning:

Then, afterwards, to order well the state,

That like events may ne’er it ruinate. 204
[Exeunt.




