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- Rrght Honourable thc Earl of

BRADFORD

------

T e WU RSty

\Hﬂ‘ y.sbis Dy e
j’ Hato ,wf MZZ  Brmviroils
alls 5 “the " full View. of that.vedkra-

-Bleé me I‘mett’tbm and adl\ the radiant Glorses
vind :r}damndf the Wieﬁ bemling e from o
bold an T

- "Fis bere 1 furvey the. bommful Sm;lcs ﬁe grcat
and, prmfer of Bléffings, 4 ving on
Jo de erwng a Head, [ounbroken a Cbaz C{f cantinued
- Prifperity, thro Jyour Eordﬁsz lmg and: flill - unfi-
m/b Race of Hyiotir. -

"Las thus, thro’the. .various Adrmmﬂratzm of fa
mmyb jumoﬂ'm Sovereign. Haads,: soer Throne. bas
Y ewer: faidud- 3 unLoerP a wagorouy:Shppartér ; Tonr
C‘ma [Z:tﬁful and tonfaken Patriot : Toir Al-
.3ars u conftang and tekbons. Devore: . Tour Ejuals, th
mare. exalted: Feins, & Jeading. W ovthy among, tblfm _
A 2whilfs




‘The Dedication.
whilp Your Lordfip bas fo [fignally diftingusfb’'d
%ur]-iw DEctHotS Merfts, that the Elder Heads of
~ Honour, bave all the reafon_in the World to pride
themelves in fo eminent @ Pattern of Virtue, and
the Tounger to copy* from 1.~ _
©_ "Tis thus, my Lord, Tou bave enjoyd a long Heft
Life, .moke @ Reward thaw.Gift;:. o Pamstioh more
from the Divine Gratitude, than Favour.” For trye
Virtue is fomuch and fo jufily tbe Darling of Hea.

T thag Ybe w»zgrtbatﬁpn hch a Favourire.-
E, areinot \bd ravidin Sbowers 0B Providente,

Your Lordfbips auftere Profeffion of Piety, bas
" ot the leaft i:gureo Bigottry: For asTou'z ,Lord-

sp-bas ever ede' 3t Koowr Gar é thioushly ® rvead the
World " ye [o'equilly hgve Tow: ‘divided ‘the Work
of Life, thas in all ibe griaieft Load of private or pub.

, bick Affairsy Toser. Landiftip [ishtevetwabted Ldofiive

dr ipplicasik so the :fu%lim:t:Stat%bf Heoven\ T i

from [bis you can equally tafte the rostocent\Bin s

of this. Life;. aid yet at.the fame time'make the.
wifeft and - fecureft ‘Privifiow. for a Richer. Fraft

Copdb pext.y A0 e s anlios gde i 3
- Amorgtbefe smmocent - Bnfoymentsy Towr s Lord-
- fbip bas ever bad a particular Relift g0 the Diver fions
«of the Theatre 5 “and ’tis thisiConfidey ation.only bas
animated *.vay. Prefumption m nibking. pour\Lordfip
his publick Prefentation. «*dnd.as- the\ Offring I
. bumbly make Your.. Lovdjbip,. s & Prece that tovksts
-Qrigenal . from. the. celébrated Pen: of the fomipns
-Shakelpear, \-and. gftérwdrds yeceRod-ids: finifbtng
2 ' ' . Streke




The Dedication.

S&rolu from that Ingenmcs Comedian Mr. Lacy ; -

and thereby bas acquired—the-Merss-- of -appearing o
often.on tbe Stage, bandéd down tbrough fo lmg an

¢ 5 and even to continue its Repusation to the pre-
Jfent Generasion, - g [till darling FEintertainment 5 tis

ram bence alone isbas. arrogased a little more Boldnefs, - -

m laying it [elf at Tour Lordfbips Feet; by the
Hand of A _
w -MyLed, - ST oy
Yw! Iﬂ .N i L A
. ’ moft Dutiful and |
W meltdevoted Servant, |
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Ord Beau Fathcr to My, ares .
L Bum:lu:fg’ s }Mr : K'm"
Waeodal, a rich old Citizegyf: Mh"}lm'. Fokufom.

cha. 4

Petruchio, the Ta{ﬂér I sud Jisin Mr. Mills,

. Geraldo, another nder to Biancha. Mr. Husbands.

~ Tranio, youiy' gbaﬁﬂt Mr., Fairbank. -

Sir Lyonel Winlove, a Country Gentleman, Mr. Crofs.

Young Winlove, hisSon. "~ Mr. Booth.

* Snarchpenny, a Town Sharper. Mr. Pack.
Femy, Sgrvant to Winlove. M:r. Norris.
Sauny, Petrachio’s Scotch Footman. Mr. Bulock.
Carsss, Nicky Philip,and other Servants to Petruchso,

WOMEN.
Margaret, the Shrew. " Mrs.Br
Biancha, hcr Sifter. ‘ M&M .

Wadow. . lf‘l:i'
SceneLONDON ‘
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- SaunytheScot,
ARV s M
The Taming of the SHRE W.

o u .. Exrer Winlove avd bis 8an Trani. - . 5 7
. «Win; P -Am quite weary of the Country Life; thete’
~a T, g e ehat! listle ‘Thing - the 'World calls Quiet,

i .B  <but there is nothipg elfe; Clowns liveand
-« . die in’t, whofe Souls lie hid hrese, ‘and af-

‘ter Death their Names: My kinder Stars (I thank ’em)
have wing’d my:Spirit withan A&ive Fire, which makes
me wifh s know what Men are Born for.. To Diet
Ranning Horfe, to give « Hiwk cafting, to know Dogs
Names; Thefe make not Men; no, ’cis Philofophy, ‘us
Learning, and Exercife of Reafon to know what’s Good
and Virtuous, and to break our Stubbornaad Untemper’d
‘Wills, tq Choofeit ; - This makes us Imitate' that Great
Divioity that Fram'd us; * " - T
- Jran. I thought you had learn’t Philofophy enough at

: Oxford,. what betwixe drifforle on one fide, and Bostle-Ale

on the other; I am confident you have arriv’d ata Pitch of
Lerning and Virtug fufficient for any Geatleman to'fet
wp swith in che Countty; shat'is té be the Prop of the Fa-

midy. . © .. .
J‘ip. My Father’s Foandnefs has kept. me fo long in the
f;gty: Be-

- Country, $'ve forgot'all I'd Learn’t at the Upiver

fides, take that at Beft, i¢ but Rough-cafts us; No, Lon-
don is the ehoiceft Aceademy; ’tis that muft Polifh us, and
pat a Glofs upon our Coﬁn_try—St%dies'-; Hither 'm come

) S . . at




2 SAUNY ¢ba SCOT: or;
at laft, and do refolve to glean many Vices. Thou, Trs-
nio, haft been my Companion, {ill one Bed has held us,.

one Table fedus ; and tho’ our Bloods give me Precedency

(that I count Chance) my Love hasmade us Equal, and I
have found a frank return in thee.

Tra# 'Such 2 Difcourfe commatids. & ¥etigus m(wer
Know then, ‘your Kindaefs tci® me, I muft Love you:
‘The Good you have taught me commands me to Honour.

you; T have learnt, with yous to hate Ingratitude; But:

iettmg thofe aﬁde, for thus Imay feem todo it for my own-

fakg beaflee’dy I muft love you,  tho’ yqu
Xcﬂﬁokat Vide flor Vicduk ia you, Bue 2 rp
Perfon I dote on.
Wis. No more; I do believe and know thou lov’ft me :
F wonder ° db] Rays folong behind - Tou'mblt look out.

to get mq qmciﬁdgw%uﬁt« $@ vecpiye fugh Friends

the Towa hall tring me; - you: syft indsicareof all, for. -

Pm tefolv’ d o make my Study.my foleRufinef ; Il live.
ﬁapdfomly, not over-high,. nor AAd bnaeath my Quahty.

REY 2 W

Enhr Beaufwy, -Mdrgaret, metlu, Wm Mﬁmﬁo -

ﬁut ﬁay a listle, What Gompany s thxs 7 .
‘Beas, éemlemen, Importune Rofa{thgr’ yotu kitow “"'
 fim Refblve, got go w. a1y Toungef Daugbser,  be:
. *torc ,I'have 3. Hysband, for.thgm i eithenof o\ Hotk.
qvé Pfﬁ: ecaufa], know, jou well, amt dove you well:

ave freedom to €ourt her &t yaur Plenfum.

Wood That is to fay, wefhali havc eave, to have Our' |

Hcads broken, a. prime Kindnefs, - by’ur Lady {he*swo.
rough-for s Thiss, Graldn, sake e ot or s
have.apy. w,dw 3rk0 JE!', mau: :Yomay |
may clap. bra 59 hary, ihe; barvo a. Biee 3o
time; I dafe not deal Wlth he Ihall Dever get her:but
ofher high Frot, .- .

Marg. *Tig, aagq Sﬂa yau, ﬂmukl matea !tahnf mc '

| ameng thefe ugn

i Geraf.’ Mateﬁ, n&bm Mtca sﬁr .bu

Yefs you were aig tle. ame'cs, \mvmrthh:qshht (A th'
Breaking of you? 3 Mag.




The Tamimg of -the Shrew,
" “Marg. Take heed Y don’t beftow the breaking of your
*Calves Head for you ; Your Mate;: maTry come up} go get
‘you a Sempftrefs, arid run in Score with her for Muckin-
-ders to dry your Nofe with, and marry lier at{aft to pay
the Debt, And you there, Goodman'l urnep-epter, with
-yopr Neatg Leather Phifnomy, “I'll-fend yolr Kitchen-
wench to Liquor ‘it this'wet-Weather; Whofe old- Boots
awas it cutout of ? ... . R
. Geral, Fromall fuch Pesticoate-Devifs deliver us, Tpray.
. Tran, Did you eyer fee the like, Sir ?. that Wegch i5
either ftark Mad; 'or wonderful froward,- - - > "
.. Wood. Tcan’c tell, but I pad as liv< take her Dowry
with this condition;,’ 'fo be whipt at Charing-Crofs ‘every
Moraing, " T - L
" Geraf. Paith, as you fay, there’s fmall choice in rottén’
Apples, but fince ’tis a3 ’tis, let us he Friendly Rivals, afid
¢ndeavour: for a'Flusband fo(’ Mirgarke; that Biexchs' thay
ge free to have one, and thenhe that gan win' her; wear
Cl‘.."', ..~ IR BNEINY f_-,,.-_l,,:,
' Woed. T 'would give the beft Horle in Smithfield to him
that would throughly Woe her, Wed her, and Bed her,
agd'rid the Houafe ofger,*io carry her far ;npggh.o’lﬂ‘; well .
‘tome agméd. :-l.. ..'_'“ ;( ,. .'. ,_ . ‘!‘ l-f‘l"‘ i ‘. ‘Exi’;
" “I'ran. But pray, Sir, it poffible that LovefHould of 2
fudden take fachhold of you. . - . " . .. °
Win. Q Tranio, till I founditrobetrug, ¥ neyerfound - -
it poffible, .but fhe has fuch arra&ive Charms;- he'were
a Scone that did not L.ove her; ‘ Tamfall Fire, burn,’ p}g&'
perifh Tranig, tinlefs T win'her; Counfel ‘me, and A
me, Dear Tranlo. A e .
Tras. Areall your Refolutions for Study come to this ?
ggu k{liave ota gook will h&)ld you t_a&l':, you ?re lflkc :ﬁ
.2 fing Virtuefo, pow muft we to a.Chpmwift to fet his Sti
' oo 2 e El;n‘a&s of?i?h’;

& goiog ot Philters——=Love-Powder a0
éndﬂlghoe,s' - i ey ST U L 1P .
" Win, Niy, Trayio, do-not mike Sport with my Piffion,
it isd ehing o) deeply rooved here, it cannot’ dye, bt it
muft take me with it; help me, or hope not long 1o fEe
shypsaler. RS 0L O
) Ba Tran,




SAUNY ‘the SCOT yur;

" Tram, Nay, Sir, if you.are fo far gose: theress-no-

Remcdy -we muft coatrive fome way, but ’twill be dif,
ficult 3 for you know-ber Father has mew’d her up, and

ull he basrid his. Hands of her Sifter- there’ 500 coming,
nedr her,

.. Wiz, -Ah, Tranio, what a.cruel Fathers ke ; buc don't
ourremcmber what care be took togrovxdmkdaﬂ:ers for
er !

,Tran. 1, Sir, -and- whltof all thae?® ' :

“Win. Yarea Fool, can’t I bepreferd to her,. to-teacli:
lier French, 1 hawe agood comamand.of the Languagqr
agd. iv may beeaﬁl done. .

Tren, 1 don’ capﬁrchend the eaﬁm&o[ it ; fog who flialj;:
Be Sir Lyowes Son here in Town? Top his Seudies, an
welcome his Friends;. wvifit -his Kmdre! ‘and enteuam_.

’em.

got yet been feen. in any; Houfe, 'nor can_ be, dnzhngunfh’d.-
by our Faces, for Mas of Mafler. Then:it follows thus,

«. You Tranio inuft-be young Wimlove in my ftead;, and.bear-
_ ur felf accordmgr my Rank i bean ordinary French:
()

aﬁer aboug tlig - Town, the r.une I ftay’d in me, in
that will help me, it muft be fo. Come, come, uncafe,
and take my Cloath’s, and when we’re.at our - Lodgings,

we'll makea fiill change; when.Jamy comes.he waits 0

lhce, but firg T'Il charm his. ‘Tongue.. -
raa ."Twill bencedful ; fince this is your Pleafure t’m.
’d t0 be Obg % ignt,- fbrf our Fatherch arg’d meat your
ting,'altho’ hmk’tw m,anocher fenfe’; if fhort Py
xcady to.fecve you, anJ aflit you.ia zour Eﬂterprxze. , u:

j).. .:_ ‘..i; - '. Eﬂqr]ﬂmyh
;Wm Her: gbpgsxhgabgue Sm-ah th{c hav’e yoi
Jam Where &avc I.besn? Pray how now Maﬁer,where
bo?u Ma(’:er hasTramo Stoln yqur Clqatbs, or. ¥0u lus,

) o gt i gt
g

i

. Wiz, Becontent, I havea Stlnefor thnt too:. we have: g



the Taming of the Shrewy - ‘5;

Win., Sm-ah camehither, this is not tune tQ Je&, ‘Some.
weighty Reafons,make me take ,\;.hxs Habit; ‘engiiire not ;
you fhall know *em time enough ; mean while wait you.
on Tranio in.my ftead I charge you.- as becomcs you, you
undcrﬁand me. : L

‘Ham. 1, Sir, nerawhic -

' Win.  And not of Tranis one word"m yom' Mouth, he’s
wurn’d to Winlove

am, Thebetter-for him, would’ Iwcre fotoo: :
ras». WhenIam alone witlf you, why then 1amTra--
wio fhill; in all places elfe, your- cr inlove, ~ ,

Wis. Imno, let’s go. One. thmf yet remains, which you-
muft by no means ncgle&, thatls;” to make dne among,
thefe Wooers; Ask'me not wh uy buc be fatisfied, my.
Reafons are both good and’ wezg ty

Trw Iobcy, [(Exeuns. .

PR Y

s -t

ACT I

Enter l’etrucbxo, xad ]m Mm Spuny

Irrah leave off your Scotcb and fpeak me Eng- - ‘
fomeéhxﬁg like'se, Peak Lo

Kaarr Sir. - ' L e,

“ PerT. tﬁmkv&e have rndde%twenty Mdes in thiet Héurs,
'Guwg, -arethe Horfes Wellrabb*ddéwn and litter'd ?

" Saun. Deel O-my Sdul, Sir, I'ne’r ferubd my, felf; Bet-
ter nos Ifcrub’d your Nags. -

Pes. And thou need’ft fcrubbing, T'll fay, that for thee, .
dl:ou hz:aftly Knave, whirthijye: ot get your &If curd. of
the Man

Sa a, recd, $ir, ‘1 wiud he’a be cured Foi 3 thoufand -

ht‘ﬁan% Hitnfel ap it wére‘not for. [ctgttmg Fnd"

[T

) nea a Lad'i in aw Scotland but foves it ; Gug
£ \4 '5

Vaidnid cidsnl 1'.':.: -wcl 2. xoz,;c,:_‘ '
€Tty

by i
O ..%3 L RN




3 SAUNY‘ tb«{ SGO'T or,

Per fo, prethe¢?

Siun, %’Yxcd ye gcba il & I..adxcs Houfe ye ars bﬁch and
hanny, ‘Sir,_ and gat gud Meat, -but the Dgel a bit gats
Saundy, meere than Hanger and’ Cawd Sir; Ba then, Sir,
when aw the Footmen ftan ftill,, - §ix, and ha -nothing to
g:a then gees Saspdntyl bis l’aﬁ:xmc, feraptin and foryb-

Pet. Do'ft gall it Paftime? : oM
~Seun. A my Saulde T, Sir; 1 take as mugckle 'Plcafurc,
er in f‘crattsn ahd f..rubbcn, a3ye dg in Flpphng andmow-

} Na “ifis be To; kee it, anﬂ much good’
€. ,’I‘-htsxs myF old Friend Gera/do’s Ledg mg? fomz
Le gow I am come to Town, Lhope he s at home,;. :hene

nock
S41§w” Wuns, Sit, Ifee nean to Knodk® bée" yer i Tel,
-Sir.
- =Rty -1 {oy Knoele me-foundly-ae-this Gate; - -—
Smn&g:::r onf:,: in the Muckle Deel's Name t’ye ;
- you’l garme firikeye,. and theg ¢’l,put me a-wau, er,
~.with yer favour Ife hite dd, Sir: Gud an ye ne ken
whenye ana gued Man, Sbreed I wo’t when I've a gued
Mafter, ye’s ba yer {el for Saundy.
Pet. Roguey Tl make ydu underﬁand ihe.

[Reatsu;:m

-Saun, Gud an yeed glve Suln ‘ea’Bang mere e
_that place, for.I can né’re corfie at ics0 B:m r

Pes. Yesthus, Sir, . .. m ”"W

Sm- “The Dee’l  faw: epF ngei's, ;ma ‘not beat yea
. @ yee’r. ¢'nc Dunghil, - 51 bot gin { had ycaxq Sco:lmd
l'senegweyeaa wbee oryourLugs .

. ,): gy R . l r TR _I" . !7 ‘,\ Lo

Py : RN “ﬁm . "K o oaud e

Ger. How now Ssusy, What Crymg out?’ Dear i’em- |

:llm, mo hwclcomc; wbet(xl ::game yotitb ToYen? . What
. llﬂl.'tﬂ 15 t.you an ? .

-pofethe ?D ergn‘{? "an a'}tt:l] m’:gqfléw \gayt F&,m
-drove you to Town, and why in- chis Habit?"Why in
‘Mourning ? - PuA

afe

]



: #heTivisgof (he Bhiew. « {7
B«a& mon Calalnity ro us ou men,>my Father
has been Dcad ‘thisfous ‘Momths.- y ng n, Y
gz; 'I(‘:lﬁ me Tamy gr:y, a old Gendcm::‘b
ayergatc, i, ge. e, on w a
© grief yerne&ﬁmmdg v wge aZe lsah«am! thy, -8ir,
We sigre waodor’s o7 i : :
Pes.. Sirrah, your longto&ebaﬁeah LG
Seun. Gud do Inot,.Sir; - EERIRLE
. Pet: Hither Toome to ¢ myFortunos 0 feetfgood
hﬂaﬂd’myhim& pae wo: a!Wife; Wﬂl ybu wdh
.metaone?” 'l oo st e
RS grr ‘\;IhatMQu;ﬁﬁcadom lbd lcoklbﬁ? puns
. Pers ony,  a:good Porsi = .-
. Gir, Isthavall?: 7. ‘
Pes. All Man? dLuhuthmgs are inmymaldng
~ G & fhall. come: rowdly: piyouy: abd with :youttn.
nch Wife,- but her Face-
Pet. ‘That fhall break no Squntu 2 Mask will mbad i xt-
Weakh is the burtheriof my wooingSong, If: fhe be Rich, -
i:remtnﬁ nnwm a N[ofeoc anJEye, any thmg wah
- ny..ll Cser . RPN
Sann. De m{e nea gx him Creedit, &r,xhwﬂ aMpdx!m
tula Heeland Lady Mthtwanty Thoufaud Pund Gud he -
wud nea have her, Sir. 7
Pe‘r.{b Sirrah, u}i:olur t;"a;é“ Thouﬁmd Pounds Scatclr, will -
-ikeboe:a piutal. A4 oition, - - O
Sas, Gudp Siz, Boa muckle deal of Scotcb -Fnﬂc isuts :
st dicrde dbsl Db s Papdsy v 200 L
Ger. She has suchikg likethiss Dot § QMD% Wbiﬂ, ﬂe '
has a Tosgee” that keep’s more, Noife than-a thn!b -ever.
mov’d at B:Ilmg[yt& P R
Pet. Pifh, a Trifle; whiote Hves'!ht? “oﬂglto*bcﬁoo- -
ing h&pdhnhémmthlheﬂ!bagm P Loverdich -
the news of i ity who is't? whe is?t ? ’!?hl mfelvd *fex‘ her
OINOM v ‘.n .o
Ger. But look befove yoh- le&p, 'Su', 'anﬂ M yok were.
a3 3L A ’ . R
1 Qu,/pa,:!hetmhwkkﬂkms ;&g&m dxér
. Gudan ye'd venter your-bonny Lafs, Ife vod di»y’bdﬁh'y
~hiadl at her, Sir, - , Ger.
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-+ " Ger. Her. Fathgria the moble dubrd Beafoy; tier- *Ncmc
- .Margdret, am’d about Towa for a Viged. : .
Pes, The Town's #in-Afs, come prithee lhcw em the
- Boufe, ;I will not flecp 1ill T fee her, I kmom her Pad\er.
- Nayy Lam tefolv'd Mieny eame piithce.come.
: Sa:m Wun’s Man an fhe be a Scawd; .awaw wish hlr,
awaw with ber, and obwer ﬁbgﬂm’sCurﬁ:gtng wich:her.

Ger. Prethee what'sthat? - -
¢ Sagn, L bat is,; the Deel creep into her Weem iith: ve
«bostom pi’t, that's to the;Cmnne?mMmuqf e H
?ef thWe‘l:ug:r’, if ug: arc refo :1 riu Wz:;;oc
to fay thet (341 réat advantage, Jor.
‘win yher I fhall have m:{t? to.fee hev;gmgers er,
fweet Biancha, to whofe fair EyesIama Votary;.aad you,
in order. to.my -Love, Petrachio, ot helpmes T'll cell you
:\tlrg%mt}d :how you muﬁcprefepmemMuuck'Maﬁw to
old Beaufoy. R
; Pet. Y onderfiend ytmaot‘. i K
“Saum. He'd ba ye make him ber Paper, er Guda: yc'd
- mgke Saundy. her lype;', wiug’s Fle fam hicwher Pipe. .
Pes. Sirrah be Ic;|un:t what Ican I’ll ferve you i But
rmho.mw.‘herz nddq? AT s T
Y a ! """._'q:
«Eam Woodall mi Wxnlovc d:ﬁu

Ger Tis Mr Woadall, a rxch old: szen, and my &i-
' +val; Hark..

Saun. Out, out,Whut'fud an awd.Carledo wnbmyalg
»bonny Lafs, are yenot an aud Thiek, Sir.

WM How | R

Saun.’ Are ye not an aud Man, Sir? -

- ,Wwd Yes-amrty am -1, Sir. - ;.

1, Sapp. And;areine ye f0) marry a-.ywng Mudea“?

~iW¥ood.. Yes, What then?, -

Ssun. And are not ye troubled witha fcar gncf; Snr

_Wood. A far gricf, what fear Grief? | -

Saun. "Your troubled with a gréat weaknefs ’th’bettom
of -yeur, Bally, what.ﬁd yen ea wah a qoug unu!en ?
Qu(,oug,out. . 1,.~ .

L . W“#
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Wood, You .nrxdgxﬁa' me, your Fretch Books trept
moft of Love ;’ thofg.y h,qe,tqo, asgl- new and, then.ypu
may urge fomething of. n;,y Love and Mept - Belides. her
Fathers Bounty, yeu fball find nze liberal. -

Win. Monfieus, mge vill. tell her the NEry ﬁne timg of you,
me vill nagke heti kove. ygu;gh‘?;her caporpe. . .,

\,mod . Eponghy Paice; . here’s Geraldo 5 1y qur: fervang,

Sir, T am st going tomy Lord Beanfex t6 capry:. him this.
Gggch;rpqg, a Fremchmyap, -moft Eminent. for tgaching h;s
Country Language. - .

Ger. 1 have a Malfter for B:yqbuog,,b wavipg . th&t, :
1.haye: fome, News ta tell-you. ;ﬁ puta‘Fr
thapwill, WOO;M"W:: Wbai wsﬁryw sonccibares - m,
he muft be hir’d to’t ¢ .

Woead. Why I-will wc hxm ﬁft Gumkas m hand, aud‘
‘vthq be'has dop’t I’H double the L

- Gy, Dnne, Sir, -Jll. undertake 1;, y b

.smm reed, - Si, I'f¢ @g@qa dommupkfc c'f!ea.pb;;, fo\t
“twanty. Punds Pledealit my Sel. .-

- (;a Come, down with'yous Mon.y, and t)he Bargam S
ma Co t

" Woed,. Buuf he fhow’d .aot do it, mo:fr, qw: for throw-

mg away Yo much Mony.

-Gar.. If" dow't Dl undertake he fhall refapd.

A g then here’s ten Guineas, and. that ngJ’u
ﬁa?m to you for *tqther, fortKu tis wo:tha hundred

ntbe mlsmg] know,, o f.twlh y! .d i’

o fet. 1 ey aye 1 t%mqnqm, W“z

f Bmg{p‘qpany thwg, 0 woo,agEeqfon,of another,ud

mour.,:,.»: N A

PR CE S

f:\u
‘s

-5 03 ov Exswr Tuanio brave, wadifathy.: 1.
Tram, % l;}qg, Igay)whxgh, s the wa\y xto

14
)\\a

Ig:;& , Why, er? what’s your Buﬁnefs thm:?s yau. p:ﬁ;

tend not to be a.§Servage.ta eisher. of his Daugh ters, d'ye?

#ﬁ Xppare @m&wg MMX@%‘)%&W“%RF
J ‘

ol Tiue wbld wnoy o obad onid 1 1}?
%1ILOV C (1




ro SAUNY the SCOT: or
*Pad. Not her vhat chides, onany hand: l‘pny.
* “Tram. Tlove nochiders ; cofne Femp - g
" Ger, Pray ftay, Sir, is it the other 7 - -
Traw. May be it is, is it any offence? - ‘
Wood. Yes tis,. Sir, fhe is my Mifirefs.
Ger. Imuft- tell yOn Sir, Micis my Miftrefstoos |
Tran: And Imutt eell'you +berh fhe i5s-my Miftrefs; WilF
tifhe content you 2 Nay neverffowh fortlie Matter,
Ssen. And Imun tell yeall, there's little hopesfor S;mu
dy then. 2
. 7 - Win, THe nguedbes it urel¥
' Per. Ne¥, nay,:. Gedtlethen, 'nb Qamdfm nnleﬁ“ it
weie 1 thépurpofe: Have § ufemehistmgLady -Sie ?*
Tran. No, Sir:- But ’'m in Love with her Chara&r.
"Fhey fey fhe-has & Sifter moves likea Whirlwind,:
Pet. Pray {pare your Defcription; Sit;- that farious 20
dy is my Miftre; and FFhave tharried Ner, - Bochelis.”
Invifible:;: her Father-Has: Swoen- 1! apd, exﬂ"then' yeuf
muf} all-nyove forty Foot off: "t
Trax. 1 thank you for-your admomt:om I'ﬂ'mﬂd ‘have.
loft my Labour elfe; and-fince fK’oq .areto do all of us the.
Favour; F {hatt beghd to be mbrcd among yom“Ser.-:
" vants, Sir..
Eet’ Youk-wwill? ienotir mre-to: a‘cxebé of thes for youts,.
But pray ,Su',let' me know wio obligesme with thisCivility ? -
Fran, My Namye-is Winbove, Str,” a-Wor fferfbire Genl:n
an; where I have—fbmethm% ait‘old: n&l)ﬁfh‘wmin.
- uielg” mete, notiincoriderablE! ’@cmc’ -Géntlemen, - let’s
aot [ out, 2t leaft il W ARk Blaschas it Liberey (ke
"we go fit out half an bour atthe Tavern, and-diink her:
Health? ~
Seus. Do my Bearas; 20d°Ibe.diink with ye to Counw-
tenance ye., ,
Par. 1T, agréediy Qbine,; &ngi'l -y Miftre, - b
Saaw. ‘Gud thefe Lads are- 'Nﬁnﬂ“ tﬁcy’l' .
:hcmakc a Drink,. norPight.. - = LExtdat..
o E»terMar rewfrd’B{anugg: ‘be : '
mﬁz “th L makxh
fe £ efore your Elder Sifter ?. Y’o ou are’ che
vourite



. "shé Thming of Yhe Sheely;. 11
_mutemyou'? ‘but I feall make-you knbw your Diflanct;
give meadat Necklace, snd:thof Pendants, rll have thdc
Whisk too, thege’san oldﬂadhtchuf good cnough for .
you.
Bivwn Jeeb,” uke‘em, Sa&w, : reﬁgn brh: ﬁ-eely g
“would give you.all :¥ bwve 0 g:rchafe -your Kindnefs.
. Marg. You flattering Gypfie; I ¢ould find in my Hbart
to fliv your diflembling Tongue, come, tell me'and with-
-aut Lyatig, which of your Sutors you Love beft? Teil e
«wd Il beat youto.Clows, and piach chee like dl Fgiry, -

Bianc. Believe'me, Siiter, of all Menalive, I neverffan#
ﬂl‘:‘m‘c“]‘“ Fuce: v&hxch 1 wu’a Bancy more thaa ano-
ther

Marg. Hufwife you I_ch and I could find in my Heart
Ao dath chy maedhdmvn ehry Throat -1 know thou. lov ﬁ
Gnnﬂo .
- Biun, If ywaﬂ‘e& him Sifler; § Vow to p!lead for you

ny Felfy but you Jhull have hitn.

Marg. O then belike you fancy Riches morc, you love
oidWoodall, :

Béas. That.old: Fool I* Nayr upw 1 fee you,but Jeﬁ'ed
mh meam ehxs whx!e I knowyou atetn'oc agry bith

Marg Ifﬂns be ]el} chan all rhe reft is fo: DIl make
ye teﬂ me e're 1 have done with you Goffip. [Flm at her,

S N Eutecha:ufoy,. Car e
Bem Wh how now Damie, Whence-gvows tbxs Info-
lence? Biawcha pet thee in my poor Giti; She Weeps; Fye,
Peg, put off ths Devilith - Humour ; why doft thou crofs
r.h tender Innocent Sifter ¢ When dxd (hc crofs thee w:th
‘biteer Word 3 ¢t M I
Marg Her leence ﬁom:s me? and "Hl be x‘eveng‘d
[ Féses'at Biancha.
- Besw. What ‘in my fight roo? You feurvy TH-nator’d
,:hmg Go, poor Btmb‘, et theeout bf her'way. -
: v - [Exz Blancha
Marg What will you not fuffer me? my, now I fde flie
is your Treafure; She muft havea Husband ; and I Dance
' C 2 Barefoot

L ]

— =z - —— R
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; Barsfic? an-hex Qud‘li.ﬂddmgfhuy,md forlydun Lmng: to-her

sJead Apésin 1 feayouc care-of dhe, I’i}pn}. ay
-2ifl I:cap fnd a way to-beguit with her,.. 2 v <R,
Beau. Was ever poor Man thus plagu’d? 42
eqer' Wﬁodal' with Widloye difg mend,: svish M}' mr]hxg 3
el LutendBwb; md'l‘ramo +
Hownow, who'fe hére 2 IR T »{ an,

Wood,. Sis: your Servant, Lam bold t0. Wait: o0 you 1D
;}eﬁ:ntyou this Gentleman, agacute'teachicr of the Freash -
: S;nguq tis: Ncmo &Mm{f mn Mﬂgicmzp.ﬂay aﬂcc[ﬂi his
vige, 1 L o b2
* -Besw; Lam: your: Dﬂbtor, 1Sut, mevou'onwpmdz
Win. Me give you thanks, Sir.
- Begus ‘But’ whdt Geatleman isthat? ;-0 1!
 Woak. % doltilave him:b well.eo: 1all -y his ant
but he would comealong with me; you had belt ask hisa,
u Tran.-1 heg your Pardon formy( Iastufion; :we heard -
your Fair and Virtuous Deughter Biuncha,pratsid 1o fuckn
-heightof Wonder,Fame haszlready made me her Servant,
: I’vc heard your Refolution not to match her tillher eldeft
Sifter be Beftow?d, meamwhil¢ I begadshitranse ike the
aeik2o keep my-hopes alive; this Lsse;: Sir; and. thef€ fow
French Romances I would dedtcatc to her Service. .o.u
~ "-Baag. .Sir, . zyu oblige me, pray your Name?: . - :
- Traw. "Tas Winlowe, Son-and Heirso Sic Lyonel Winlows.
Beau, My noble Fne.nd he has been my School-fellow ;

far’his fake you are um{l-’kmdly welcome, you lhall havc R

all the frepdore L can. ¢ s
' .Bnter Satﬁ;mﬁ:%eéaldo dlf wis'd
2 :;“”La )Hzpd in hand, Su-, ,lfcgo tgll him my, &l.Wharc
‘s! 5 a5 4l 2.1 L
Beau. Here, Sir, What would you have; &V‘h;rF a.:cquw?
Saun, MarryIfe:can & b%nyx Smts s r an

. Beaw, A Scotchman, is that all

s Saun. Wyn’s wud ye hugq me a thrub 3 I ha hrpught
ye a fmal] Teaken, Sir. i ae
.., Beawy But. d’ye hear you Scot, “dont you ufe to p‘m: off
1o¥ Lawe ) bwcwﬁum.ur TR I,
T w v ATV TR 3 1% TSRS AEP A . -;J_Sdﬂﬂ-
T : . N -.) )



o thé [ Ryttuwy of \the Shrew,. & a3
Smn Maisy- we fay. i Seotlagd Gead Mourn ¢il-ye awr
.' theDa » ang.{ra put o ourfBgnnets agam, er Bud,Sn;o—
Iha brought yea 'Ieaken :
Beas. To me, whereis’ e? from whence xsyouc Tmlu:n ?
" Saus. Marry frogy my good-Madter. Pesruchio,-Sirt. . he
_has fen ye a ‘Piper.to teach your bonoy Laffes to Pips, but
' “gin yetlit 'Sawzy:teach ’em ’feptpe %em; fea-Whim:
Whum, their Arfes fhall-nere ieave giging.. and j )ogmg
while their’s a Tooth in-their Head.
1 %m. Petrashio ! I. remember him now,* how does thy
Ma er? L
Sagp. Marry, Sir, he.means to makc om qf yqur Iaﬂ'es
*hid Wanch; ¢ at is his Love and hlS ngby L e
Beaz. You are a-faucy Rogue.
“Saun. Gud wull a,. Sir, he’ll tak your. Laf} ‘with a Loug
“Tng that the Deef pod Sw:;lj wyn.a veater on, tbut hc-s
here Ius.aun Iel, Su

Enter' Pctruclub: , Lol

Pes. Your moft humble Servant. . - 1 .

" Beau. Noble. Petruchio welcome, Tithanlk you for your
kindnefs ¢o my Daughters, Within there. .

Ester Seevagey ;- 4

 Conduft thelé Gentlemen to my Daughters,telL ‘ent thefe -
are both to be their Mafters, bid *em ofe *¢ny ciwlly ;- take
‘i1 that Luté, ‘and thofe Booi(s there. Pe;mcb:p,l hear yeu
‘have loft your Father lately. - '
- Pet, ?Tis4gyue, -bur I hope to.find anorhen r‘qum,, m
“fhort T hear you have a fair Daughtet call’d Margarbssiothe
(World fays fhe js. a,S/mw, bunlfmmkaghstmfmayou
kﬁow Fortunc, if’y youl ike my.-Be fén,s wutb yoyr,Qqa
.—&nt Iisl{be your ‘Son- Law. »™ | g

< Besi.'1 hav¢ fi uc a ’Daughum, bqt I fg muchliovc;you,
. X would pot put her mto your Hands, ihe’ll make you

ad

" Sénn’ Gud he's as mad as Heart can w;ff) er, hcgu;pd

nea hal Su' C o e

I, yenty re at. Fathmadfo l’ll qmq ta caB yes

1 s‘ ¢rem prox y,asﬂat} ‘Fro
a

gmg Fxrcs meégr. foggher &héY dﬂ; ¢ 4&&%5‘%%

DN
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Soede thti Pary; ?;Z; Fathers Bftate I have better'd not
nbezell’d ; - chien ‘me, 4f T can -get your Daughters
Love, what Portion you will give?
* Bedn. Aftermy Death the Moiety of my Eﬂate onthe
‘Weddirig-day three Thoufand Pounds.

~Pef. And Tll affure her Jointure anfwerable; get Wri- '

.tings drawn; D'll wafrait-yeu I'ﬂca:rry the Wench.
Rean, Fair Lack-betide you.
EnterGeraldo bleeding.
‘How new Man, what’s the matter ? Wil mwagh
-ter be a good Lutanift ¢
- Ger. Bhe'll prove abeetefCadgd*Pb)er, tutes will, nqt
hold her. I
Beaw, Why then. thoy can’ netbreak her | to thy Lde ?
‘Ger. No, bat fhe has broke the Lute tome; I dld byt
tell hér fhe miftdok her fretts, 2nd bowd her Head to teach
. her Pingrings ; Frets call you thefe, ('quoeh {he) > and 1l
fret with you, fo fairly:took'me o’re the Pate with the
Lute, and fet me in the Pillory; and fol]ow’d it with loud

“Volly’s-of chue, Raﬁ:al F:dler, jaC( 2\ppy, and Juch
like.

Per. Now by the Wai'ld 1Lo ve herten times more than .

<re’ 14id.
o Saun. Gud, bo'the Dellla Bit ye’s wad her, Sir; Wun's
Pfe nea-gi twa Pence for my Luggs gin you make her yer

. ,Bude

+ Pet.' Pl watrant you Sawy, we’ﬂ dcal wnh her. wzll
cnough N ‘
" Beaw, Well, Siry ‘PIl make you Reparation, proceed fiill
with iy youngeﬁ Daughtcr, fhe’s ape tolearn, Perruchio
-will you go with us, or fhall I fend my Daughter to you?
Pet Pray do,Su* and it atrend her fiere,

[Exeant.Manu. Pet, Sauh

Saar Gud at yed gx Sarmafr a litile Siller to gea to Seob- -

-Isndagen. !
Pes. Why Saum I have not usd the fo unkmdly
' .Sauwn, Gud Tfe nea tarry with a Scauding Quean, Sif;
Jt thie Peel faw my'Luggs, if I'fe ken Which is,worfe fo
try-and venture my Crag, or gea-heam to Séotlend agen.
Enter



.rbeMsgqftdeh:& ¥ rg
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Per Peace. errah here fhe contes; now for tRub'bcrs -
at Cuffs. O-Honey, pretty Peg, how do’ft chou dé Wench ?

Marg. Murry come up Ragmvanners, plain Peg ? W!xene
were: yowbred ? Edm called Mrs. Margaret.

Pes. No, no, thouly’ftPeg, thou’it call'd plain Peg,and
Bonny P, and fommme&P the Carft, take shis from
me; hearing thy Wildnefs praxs"d in every Town, ‘thy
Virtues founded, and thy-Beauty fpoke off, my felf am-

mow’d-to take for my Wife,

Mtrg L knew at ficft you were a Mowalrle:

Rer, Why, what's a Movcable 2 :

Mu 4 Joint Stool.

. Pas, Thou natbhitie Peg, come it upon me:

Marg. Affes were made.to bear, and fo were you:

Pes. Wiz now I fee the World has nrueh abusd. thce ;
twas told ‘me:théu: wet't Nough-itd-Coy, - and- Sullen,
but 1 do find thee Pleafant, Mildapd Courteous; thon

can’ft not Frown, nor Pout, nor bite the hpaa angry -
Weaches do.. Thou are adl Sweetnefs.

. Maerg. Do not provbke me, I wop't ftand ﬂllland ‘here
my felt abus’d.

. P, Whhiat a Rogue was shat. to}d e tlicu wept Fame, -
thou art as. Ihezght as an Ofier! and as Pliabte, O whara
rare walk’s theré ! why there's a gave pm:s d‘own the ng :
of Frames'beit great Hbrfe.. - * - g _

Saun, - And vhe King of Scorlaw's tez: @ - - '

Pes; Where did’ft thou learn the grand- Ba’w Peg ? l"r-
becomes thee ravcly. -

. Marg.. Doe’s it o ﬁchebox? bbw will a. Halter becamv
you with -a.running-knot underione Bar?

Pt Nay,* no Hnot Pepe but the: knot of- Mamrnbnly -
twixt thee: zad: me, We al{ be 21 - excell*ene miud: Coip!
wel marctid, SOE

T oatckéd tot t’heb? what tb ﬁxch a Feliow wich ™

ﬁ!u ridiron Pace ;: witli-a.Nofe fet on- ktke o Cand*e't?
end ﬂuck againft a mud Wall ;. and 2 Mouly t6 et MK -
zomd Ath Ladles # Foh, it almo&"mms*my Stornach -

on’t: . \

Saun;
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Saun. Gud an yoyr-$romach matnble to fec lus Face,
Wbu, will yedea when ye {ce his drfe, Madam?2-7 - 7

- hlarge Marry come . up Aberdeen, take :that and fpeale
QexXt w len it comes to your ¢urn.  {bitshim sboxonthe Ear.]

Saan. Sbreed.the Decl tak a gripe O yer faw. Fmgem
aqd Drifs.your Doublat for ye.. .

. Pet, Take heed Peg, Saum’sa defperate Fellow )
. Marg. You'r a couple of Loggcr -heads, Mafter and Man,
ghat I caa tell you. ‘[Going.

Pet. NaK nay, ftay Peg, for allehis E dolike. thee, and:
I mean to have thee, in truth Lam thy Sefyanti - - -

Marg. Are you, why then‘i’umvc youa Favour; and
.thus I’fl tye it on, there’s for you. = - " Lbeats bim.
Saun. Outy out, I'se gea’ for Scorlmd Gud an Ihe bcat
ye Saundys 3 Dead Map. . ;.

. Pes; Tlt{wear I'll cuff you, 1f yo;; &ukcagen, o

" -Maggy That'stheway 1o lofe ypurlgrm, :f 1you &nke
a Womsn yquarg no Gentleman. - ; , R

.+ -Pet. AHcrald Peg ? Prithee Blazon my th S

' Marg. I know nat your. Cm;. but your Creff is a Coaxs
somb.; . [ofm to go.mqy

Pet, Stop her Sn‘rah ﬁop her :

Saun.- Let hcrg ca her gate,. Siry an e gwa ‘Deels. and
aS;ath: Wutch, blaw her Weeme full of Wind: - .

.Pet, Sta her Sirrah, ftay her, I fay.

" Saun. S’Kr ed, Sir, fia her. yer fep, but hear ye,
Sir, an her tale gea as faft as her tang, Gud ¥e ha.nket
with a Whupfter, Sir. . | ..

Pet, Prethee Peg ﬁay, and Tl talk to thee in earaeﬂ B

. Marg. Youmay Pump long enough e’re you get out a
wife \60rd get a.Night Cap to keep.yqur Brains warm.

Der, 1.aeap. thou fhalt keep me, warm in thy: Bed-Pyg ;
what nlunk’ﬁ thou of thgt Peg 2. I plam serms Wwithaut
moie ado I have your Fathers Confent, your: Partides

“agreed upon, your, Jointure fettled, and for your own

part, be wulmg ar! unwdlmg all’ s one, you I will ma;ry,

Iauy refolv’d-ont. - |, Lt

, Marg. Marry come up, Ja;ck & Lem, wuhqucmy etve;
*‘r OFF
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" the Tamang of the Shrew, 7
Pet. A rufh foryour leave, here’s a clutter with a trouble-
fome Woman, reft you contented, I’ll have it fo. '
Marg. You fhall be bak’d firft, you fhall; within there, ha!
Pet. Hold, get me a Stick there Sauny ; by thishand, deny
£06 Promife before your Father, I'll not leave you a whole Rib,
T’ll make you do’t and be glad on’t. R
Marg. Why you will notMurther me, Sirrah ? you .are a.
couple of Rafcals, I den’t think but you have pickt my
Pockets ' ' S
8san, T'se fooner pick your Tang out O’ yow Head, nor
- pick your Pocker. . ' ‘
" Pet. Come leave your idle prating, have you I will ot no-
Man ever fhall, whoever elfeattemptsit his Throat will I cutp
before he lies one Night with thee, it may be thine too for
company ; Iamthe Man am born to tame thee Peg.
" Enter Beaufoy, Woodal 4»d’ Tranio.
Here comes your Father, never make denial, if youdo, you -
know what follows. '
- . The Davil’s in this Feflew, he has beat me at my
own Weapon, I havea good mind to marry him to tryif he
- can Tame me. \ , S

Beau. Now Petruchio, how fpeed you with my Daughter? ,

Ps. How but well, it were impoffible I fhould fhéed amifs, |
’tis the beft naturd’ft Lady . S

Besw. Why how now Daughter, inyour Dumps? .

Marg. You thew a Fathers care indeed to Match me with
this mad He&oring Fellow. : ' '

Pet. She has been abus’d Father, moft unworthily, fhe is

-pot Curft umle(s for Policy ; for Patience, a fecond Grizel ;
betwixt us we have fo agreed, the Wedding is to be on Thmfs
dey next. - - : .

g&u Gud S4endy’s gen for Sooviand 2 Tuefday then. '

Wood. Hark Petruchio, {he fays the’ll fee you hang’d firit,
is this your {peeding ? I'Thall make you réfund.

Per. Piththar'sbuta way flie has gotten, I have Woo'd her,
Won her, and fhe’smyown ; we have made a bargain that
before MK fhethall maintain a fivtle of her extrawagant
Humouir, for The muft net feem to fall off from’t too foon ;
when weare alone, wo are the bindeft, loving’ft, tenderft

' ' D ' - Chickins

— =———r— o - e e— . ]
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Chickins 20 one another ! Pray Father provide the Feaft, and
bid the Guefts, I muft home to festle fome things, and fetch.
fome Writibgs in order to her Jointure. FarewekGallants,
gwe me thy.hand Peg.

Bras. 1 know not whatto fay, butgive me your Hands,fend
you Joy; Petruchio, tis a Match. : .

Wood. Tran. Amen fay we, weall are Witnefes.

g Marg}, Why, Sir, de’ye mean to match me in fpight of my
Teeth * .

Pet. Nay, peace Peg,peace, thou meed’ft not be peevifh be-
fore thefe, tisonly before Strangers according to our Bargain ;.
comre Peg, thou fhalt go fee me take Horfe, farewel Father. -

o Marg. Asllive I will not. . *

Per, By this Light but you fhall ; nay norefty tricks, away.

. [Exeant. .
Sagn. Gud I’se be your Li¢usenant and bring up your reer,

Wood, Was ever Match clapt up fo fuddingly ?
Bess. Baith, Gentlemen, I have ventur'd madly on a def-
perate Mart. ; : : :

Wood. But now, Sir, as to your younger Daughter, you,

_may remember my long Love and Service. . - o
~ Tran. 1 hope I may, without Arrogance, Sir, begyou to -
Jook on meas a Perfon of more Merit. o

- Beau. Content ye, Geatlemen, I’ll compound this firife, *tis -
Peeds not Words muft win the Prize ; I Jove you both, but
he that can affure my Daughter the nobleft Jointufe has her,
what fay you, Sir? - ' ) ‘ _

"Wood. VIl make it out my Eftate is worth’ De Clers, full
twenty Thoufand Pounds, befidesfome venturesat Sea,andall
1 bave at my Deceafe I give her. )

Tran. Isthat all, Sir? Alas ’uis to Lighs, Sif, I am my
Bathers Heir, and only Son, and his Eftate is warth three
Thoufand Pound per Awnam; that will afford a. Jointure an.
fwerable to her Portion; no Debts norIncumbrances, no Por-
tions to be paid have I nip’t you, Sir? o

Beas. 1 muft confefs your offst is the beft, and Jet your Fa-
ther make her this afurance, fhe is your own,clfe yon myft par-
don me, if you fhauld die bgfors him, where’s her Power 1{

: Yan.
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. Tran, That's but a Cavel, be’sald, I.young. . - -~
" "Wood. And may not young Men dieas well as old, . have T
niptyou there again? . : ‘ ‘
- Beau. Well, Gentlemen, I amghusrefolv’d, en Thar(day
my Daughter Pgg is to be Married ; the Tharfdsy followin
Biancha’s yours, 1f you make this Affurance; if not, Mr Wooa-
4/ hasher; and fol take my leave, and thank-you bosh. [Exs#.
Wood. Sir, your Servant; now I fearyounot: Alas, young
"Man, your Pather is not fuch a Fool, to give you all, aad in
+his waining Age, fet his Foot under your Table ; .you may go
Whiftle for your Miftrifs, ha, ha, ha. : [Exzz. -
. Tran. A Vengeanceon your crafty wither'd Hide, Yet ’tis
in my Head to .go my. Mafter sood: I fee o reafon: why this
fuppos’d young Wislove fhould not get a fuppos’d Father cal--
Ted, Sir Lyosel Winlove, and that’s a wonder, Fathers. com-
* monly get their Children, but here the Cafe muft be alter’d.

‘Love brings fuch Prodigies as thefe to Town, -
Forthat, at beft, turns all Things upfide Dawn. {Exir.

ACT L

Esser Winlove, Geraldo; Biancha. Table cover’d with Velvet,
" two Chairs and Guitar. A Paper prickswith SONGS. . .

Ger. - Ré{:" Madam, will you take out this Leffon on the
- tear. .- T
Win, Here be de ver fine Story in de Varle of Moun-
fieur Appollo, and Madimofelle Daphne ; Me vil Read you' dat
Madam. o
Ger. Good Madam, mind not that Monfieur Shorthofe ;
“but learn this Leffon firft,  ° | L
.. Win.. Begar Monfieur Fideler, yoube de vera fine trouble~
fome Fellow, me vil make de great Hole'in your Head wid
de Gittar, as Mrs Margares did. .
" Ger. Thisis no place to Quarrel in : But Remember:
Bianchs. Why, Gentlemen, you do me double wrong, to -
- ftrive for-that which ¥¢fteth in my bare Choice : To end the
o ) D2 - Quar-

s’
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narrel, fit down and Tene your Infiramen:, and by. that-
e it Leure will be done,” fremens, | b¥

Ger. You'l leave his Le@Qure, when Iam in Tune,

Bian. Yes, yes; pray befatisfied: Come, Monfieur, let’s
fee your Ode. o

"Win. 1do fufpet that Fellow. Surehe’s'no Lute-Mafter..
" Bisn. Herc’s the place, comeRead: ~ - - [Reads..

Do not believe I am a Frenchman, my Name is Winlove ; He
that Bears my Name aboat the Town, is my Man Tranio. Iam yoar -
palfionate exvant, and muf} live by your Smiles.  Therefore be [o-
good, to give Life to my hopes., ’

Ger. Madam, your Guitar isin Tune.

Bian, Let’s hear ; fye, there’s a String {plit. :
Win, Make a de fpit turnin the whole Man,. and Tune it-
again. '

' gBi.m.' Now lét'me fec. [Seemstoread.) Iknownot hew to. be-
lieve you. Bwt if it be true, Noble Mr. Winlove defesves to be
belov'd ; and in the mean timm keap your owm Council; and it is
nag impolfible but your Hopes may be converted inso Cersasnties.

Ger. Madam, now ’tis perfeétly in Tune.

" Win. Fye, Iye, Begar no Tune at all.

Bian, Now, Sir, § am for you., - -

Ger. Monleur, pray-walk'now, and give me leave a while,.
~my Leffon will omake no Mufick in three Parts. ‘

Wins. Me vil no trouble you Monficur Fiddeller. Iamcon-

fident it is fo, this muft be fome Perfon that has taken a dif-

guife, like me, to Court Bianche; T’ll watch him. [ Afde,
Ger. Firfl, Madam, be pleas’d to fing thelaft Soh& that I

taught you, and then we'll proceed. _ T
Bian. Tll try, but Pm afraid I{hall be out.

SONG.

. Ger. Madam, before you proceed any farther, there be fonse
few Rules fet down ig this Paper, in order to your Fingering,
" will be worthyour Perufal. ~ =~ -

Bian. Let’s fee. . . [Raads.

“Tho’ 1appear 4 Lute.Mafler, yes kmow my fair Biancha, [bave
 but 1aken this diguife to get Accefito yos, and sell you I am your
" humble Servant and palfionste Admirer, Ggraldo. - Filhtake yolur ‘

L ‘ ' Rules

-
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Rales again, . Iliké zmenot,. the ol%éwa?v pleafes- mpy bet, Ido
not carefor changingold I&qlqgsfqr thefefgelifh-new Inventiens. -
‘ " v Enter Servant. -
Serv. Madam, my Lords calls for you to helpdrefs the Bride.
Bian. Farewel then Mafter I muft be gone. [iE.am‘mt‘.x
Ger. 1 know not what to think of her, shis Eellow looks as -
if e were in Love, and fhecargaffes him. Thefe damnd
French-Mony - have gos-all. the Tradé in Towa,. if they get up
all the handfome Women, the Eughhjb muft e’ed marchinto -
Wales for Miftreffes ; well, if thy thoughts Bisnchs are.grown
fo low, tocaft.tchy wandring Eyes on fuch-a Kickfhaw, I'm
sefolv’d to ply my. Widow. =~ - } . LEx.
‘* Wis. L am glad Pm rid of him, that I may fpeak my Mg--
sher Tongueageny Bisnchs has given me hopes, I.dare.half.
believe fhe loves me. : : .
Enter Beaufoy, Woodal, Tranio, Masgaret, Biancha,. and’
- oo o ulgrendamts, . . . . -
But here’s her Fagher,, - -, . . . g
Bess. Belicve me, Gentlamen, ’tis very ftrangs ! This Day: -
‘Petrachioappointed, yet he comes-ngt'; methinks he fhould -
})e more a Gentleman, than to pusfuch a {lug upon'my Fami.
y. : T U S SR o
Mg Nay, youhaveufed me finely, apd fike a Father; 1-
“muft be fore'd so give my:hand-agaipft. my- Will, . to a rude .
mad-brain’d. Fellow here ;. :who Wao'd in hefle, and means
19 Wedat leifure. Thiscomesof obeying yeu,-if I do’tagain, .
were you ten theufand Fathers, hangme. =~ . .
- Tran. Be Patieat, Madam, on my dife he’ll come: ; the® he
‘be-blunt and-merry, . I'm fure he’s Noblg ;- e&?d Madam, go-
Wl

pias on your Wedding Cloathis, Henaw he'll th you ere.

you be Dreft. R . ‘
Marg. Wedding Clpaths, I'll fee him hang’d before I'll have

him, unlefsit be to feratgh his Eyes out [Exit weeping.

Beasu. Poor Girl! I cannot blame thegnpw to weep, forfuch -
an Injury wouw'd vex a Saist ; the’ Tam-old, I fhal] find fome.
body will call him to a ftri Account for this. . .o

Enfer Jamy. -
. Fww. O Mafter, News! News! and fuch News. as you-ne- -
werheagdoff: . ;. . . et

’
s e .. /iul‘i‘
.
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L iBeaa , Why what News have-you, Sir? :
* Jam. ISt not News to hearof Petnulm .coming ?
Beau. Why, is hecome? - S
‘Jam. Why, no my Lord.
Beau, 'What then Sirrah? _
- Fam. He’s coming, Sir, - - o
© -Bean, When will he be heré" Lo
" Jam, When-he ftands whicre ¥ amt andfees’ you tbcre
Beau. Well-Sirrah, is this all thc News?. =~ - «
Jam. Why Petyachio is coming in a new Hat, and an old
*Coat; a pair of Britches thrice turn’d, a pair of 30)¢s-thic -
have been Candle-cafes; an old ruﬁy Sword ‘with a broken
-Hilt, and nevera' Chape; -upon-an old Lean, Lamie, - Spavind

Glanderd; Broken-winded Jade, ' with a- Wom:ms Cfupper ‘

of Velvet, here and there piec’d with Packthread
‘Tren. Who comeswith him? ‘
FJam. O, Sir, his Man Saany, and in'an Equxpage ver fux-
- table o lus Mafter; he logks no more. likc a (..hriihan )t-
‘d!ﬁn' then Bd60k likea Windmill, S et R
- Wood. "Phisis a tnoft ftran Exmwa nt Humour
" Bess. T’m glad he comes however be:
. .. Enter Petruchio a#d Saun _/inmgelj lubmd
.- Pet. Cotne, 'wheie:bethiefe Gallants, who’s achome 2
', Bead. 'Yoirre welcdtfis; ' Sir, Tin glad yonr come at-laft.

“Tran, Tthink I have‘&cn youin better Cloaths; : =~ '

" Per. ‘Never, never, Sir, this' is 'my Wedding-Suie; 'wby
how now, how now, Gentlemen, what d’ye are at, dye
take e for- a-Monfter? -

: Wodd. Paithin that Habit ou mxghci pafsfdwnem theFau'

Per. O-yoti talk merrily, thy TayloP¢lls meit is the neweéft

Fafhion: But where’s my Peg? I ay too long -from hcr, the
Morning -wears, s time we were at C S
. Tran.” Why ouwon:Vxﬁtherthus? a SN
- Pet, Marry gutlwm S
« -Saun. And foa. will'Seundy tea, Sicv = - SRR
" "Beau. But you will not Marry her fo, will you?

Saun. A'my Saulfalhe, Sir. -

Pet. To me fhe’s Matried, not to my:Cloarhs}, w:!} you-
along Father and Gentlemen? I'll to Church 1mmeduuly, oot

tarry a Mmute .o Saun.
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Saun._Here yey Sir, -ﬁ&l Marry her after-the Scotch Di-
reftory, ‘thea gin ye like her not, ye maw put her awaw,
. fay ye new ? : [Exit.Pet. and Saun.
- Tran, He has fome meaning in this mad Attire, but you.
st perfwade him to- put on a better, @’er he goes te Church.
Beau. Let’s afterand fee what will become of it. [Exir.
Traw. Well, Sir, you find there’s no-other way, ’tis too
fhort warning to-get your Father up; fhould you fteal the
Match, who knows but both.the old.Fools would fo deeply re- -
fent it to your Prejudice:? - L -
Wir.. Why prethee this way it will be Stolen, for *tis but a-
Cheat, which will in a-little time difcover’d. LT
Tran. That’s all one, it carries a better Face, and we fhall’
have the more fport ; befideseer it comes out your Father may
be wrought tolike it, and confirm my Promifes; She: is fui-
table to you every way, and fhe is rich enough todoit, and-
Loves you well enough befides, . - ooy
Wip. Well ff it muft be {0, let’s contrive it haqdfomly
Tran. Lot me alone,. Jemy fhall do the Bufinefs, -he finll”.
- £ind out fowe Knight of the Poft, that fhall be old Sir. Lyenes
Winlove here, and make aflurance of a greater Jointure then I-
propas’d ; nelerdear it, Sic,; I'll fo inftrult him, it fall be car-
ried without the leaft Sufpition: . * . T
Win. Ay but you know old Bessfoy knows my Father.
. Tras, That’s nothing, ’tis fo many-Years fince he faw him,.
he will never diftinguith him by his Face. -, " . .
. Winy, Fhis may, be done, but-notwith{tandisg all did not @y,
Fellow-Teachér, that damn’d Lute-Mafter fo nearly watchus;
*twould not be amifsto.fteal a Marriage, and-thav once pet-
form’d, lp¢ alt she World fay no, I’ll keep my own.
.. Trem Fhat we may think ontoo; this fame Lute-Mafter-
hapre thomhalf- fiMpet. . - L . ‘
! Win. And fodol. R -
Wis. 1 havemift a Gentleman out of-theGang a good while,
but lag thae pafs, I havealready fent Jamy to find aMan. -
.., Enter Woodal. . c ’
"Fo our Poftures, here’s Mr. Wooda/, hie muft be Chous’d, too
- among the reft ; fave you,Sir, came yow ,fsom;he‘Chu'xf&;x?d
. N ".. ot . .".. 004 -
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Wood. As willibgly ase’er ¥came from Schepl: - - -
Tran, And is. the Brideand Bridegroom coviding home?
Wovd. A Bridegroom, why he’s a-Bridegroom for the Do-
-vily Dbvil, a very Fiend. ‘ |

- ‘Tran. Why fhe’s a Devil, anercant Devil ; nay,-the Dc-
vils Dam. ' ‘

- Wood. But the’s 2 Lamb, a Dove, a Child to him: When -
the Prieft aske if he would take Margarer for Ris Wife? I t:{‘,

Gogs wound’s q]uoth he, and Swore fo loud! that all amaz’
the Prieft lets fall the Book, and as the Sexton {toop’d to take
At up, this mad brain’d Bridegroom took him fuch a cuff, that
-J.lfpwn fr;l{l*Sextqn, Book and all, again ; -now take it upyuoth he
A1 any hift. '
Ter. What faid the poor Bride to this ?
Wovd, ‘Trembl’d and fhook like an Afpen Leaf; after whis,
- -juft as the Parfon joid’d their Hands, - {ve ¢ail’d vo his Roguy
Scotchman, for a Glals of Mufcadine, drank his Wives He:%uﬁt,
and threwdthe Toaft in the Clarks Face, becaufe his Scard
.grewnrhin and hungry, then took the Bride about the Neck
"and gaxe her fuch-a Smack the Church eccho’d aguin;- the
- fight of this made me ruynaway for Shame, I know they.are
foRowing by-chis titme ; but hrask, I hear the Fidlers. [ Muwfisk,
.Eater Beaufoy, Petruchéo, Margaret, Biancha, GeraMo,
‘ awny, &¢.

Pet, Gentlemen and Priends I thank you for ?:\:r Prins, I
‘know you think to dinc with me to day, and weg;:?r'd
,:greatS{orc of Wedding-Chear, but- o itis, grand Bafimefs
.Calls me hence, .and I take mydeave. Ce T
. Beas. 1stpoffible you willaway to Night? '

Per. T muft immediately, if you knew my Bufinefs you

wou'd not wonder ; well honeft Gentlemen I thank you all, -

;thdt have beheld me give away my felf vo this moft Pnicas,
Sweet and Virtuous Wife. Dine with my Farher here, and
. drink my Health, for I muft hence and fo fhrewel toyau all,

.Saun. Wun’s will ye mea eat your Wadden-Duyntar, Sir? -~
Tren. LetusIntreat you to ftay till after Dinager.

. Per, It muft norde. ¢ - .o

- .dMarg. Levme Intkeat you, _

"P¥. Thatwill do much, Iam con

LT “
) Wi

tent. .
‘ M‘fgn
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Merg.: Areyonegutentte lay? - . Co

Pet.. I-am.comtent you thou’d Intreat me, but yet I will not
ftay intreat me how you can. o !

Marg. Now if you love me ftay, - -

; Pm. 3 cannot, Saunythe Horfes.

-~ Saan. They have nea eat their Wadden Dupner yet.

.. Per. Sirrah get the Horfes. o S
.. Marg, Nay then do what thou canft, I wor’t go to day, nor
to morraw, nor till I pleafe my felf. The Door is-open, Sir,
there lies jopr way, you may be jogging while your Boots be
green. . cat

Pes.. OPeg content thee, prithee be not angry, ..+ -

Marg. 1 féi]l be angry, what hafl thou tﬁgég ? Father be
quiet, he fhall ftay my leifure. -

. Wood,: ] marry, Sir, now it begins to work. :

Marg. Gentlemen forward to the Bridal Dinnér; 1 -fee a
Woman may be made a Foql of, if fhe want Spiris to refift.
. Par. Thay {hal) geforward, Pegat.thy. Gommand ; obey the
_ Bride-you that.attend on ler: 'Go-to the Fealt, Revel, - Ca-

roufe, and Dance, be Madar Mérry, or go Hang your felves; -

- but for my bonny Peg.the muft with me; . nay look not big
upon’t, nor ftamp, nor ftare, nor fiet ; come, come, gently,
fo, {0, {0, that’s my good Peg, I wilt be Mafter -of my own ;
fhe is my own proper Gaods. and Chattels; my Haufe, my
Ox, my Afs, my any thing: Look here fhe ftands, touch her
who dare, I’ll make him {moak that offers to ftop me'in my
way. Sauny unfheath tbK’I eon er, we are befet
w.irxi Thicves, refcue thy Miftrefsif thou beeft a Man; ;fear
not fwéct Wench I’ll Buckler thee againft a Million; - aay,
come.- | . - - -

.. Marg. Will nons of yowhelpme? - . + . .

Saun. The Deela bit of Dunner ye.gat, ;Gud at.y¢ would
fpeak to your Cuk¢ togi Susndya littje:Mutcon and Porridge
to put in_ his Wallet. i, Bxenns. Peg, Marg, Sapn.

;. Besw, Nayleg“em go, a copple of .quist ongsa. ... 1« -

., Trem, Never was fomad a Maech, * . . . .

. Beagy - Well Genglemen lets i, we havea Dianer, alsho’ we
want a Bride and Bridegroom sais.;; Bianchs yqu fha)], take
%q;g Sifters room, and Mr.Winlove you may pratiie for a

ridegroom. Exeunt, E W o0d.
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Wood. Monfieur how do y¢ Bind %7 Miflres ihéﬂﬁ’d P

" Win* M@ cai no tell dat yer;  but it tite Monfibuf el

inform yo
oaj Pray ply her clofe, heresfmnethmg fot you. -

© o Ek, Wobdal,
Win. M¢ tankyou; Sir; ha; ha ha‘ ’I ﬂ'}hﬁ o tell this to
my Biancha. ' TBxv#. Winlove.

“Tran. Hark yé, Sir, you may mf‘orm e, pray what think
you, does Madam Biancha fancy any ether "bu my felf, - fhie
bears me fair it hand, pray difcaves, Sir,. T fhall Hot be un-:
grateful ? v

Ger, Troth; Sir;: Tthink fhe’s asall other Wbmen &re

- Tran.-Howid thatpray? sl e

Ger. Why Fickle and Foohfh |

Tn;n Why d’ye think fo of her, fhe was a!ways hc!d Dxf-
creee? -

neithet forye'a -fler‘any Man, that’s wotth catin fm- fhe’s
falnr in Love witha Monfieur Jack-daw, 4 Fellow that tc!chés
bad French, in worfe Eﬂglﬁ
Tran. That Fellow, why tis zmpoﬂible
g*er. "Tis true tho’. hﬂden h '
* Pran, Iam co t he was'emplo ’ctb ol&WaoddI‘
as'His- Infg{uhuzeﬁt t6 Court hef: for hlmm? y Y‘
- Ger. If hevvere, hq has fpekeri one word for !nm and zm
for hlmﬁ:l{-' -
1 Eler Wmlovc }eidin Bvaﬂcka -
See here they | cothe hand ﬁmé ﬁa‘nd «élofe perhaps wa
Byés may covinée you. - - - Vi
Wins. Madam, you need not doubt my Pa{ﬁon by thole
fair Eyes I fwear (an Oath inviolabléy yo dy;eu hive madea C‘en.
queft oyer me fo abfolutc, that I muft "y
Tran.: What does he- 2 ﬁ?r, whatdéeshefay?.- " s oY
Ger. I cannot hear, i S end qu 0o
Bian. 1 muft believe you, Sir,theré’s fome. fieange Potver
attends you Words, your attraltive A&ions, and yom' ‘Per-
fon, which is too ftrong for my: weak re{' Raace‘ quhave'wba
but do not boaft your V{L&ory' Lk shid s 5o

g NN

Ger. -No fabet Mt will think o ;- T tell yos, Sir; fhetoarsl
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€
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Tran. Nay then I fee *tis fo, I cannot hold! Madam you
muft forgive my Interruption, ybu have us'd me kindly, fool’d
me with fine hopes, your Monfieur there has read Excelient
Leffons to you. S L
Bian, Sir, T underftznd you
Ger. Thatis, youwon't. "=~ T
- Win. What be de matter MonfleurFiddeter # - ° - - -
Ger. No Fiddler, nor.no Lutanift Monfiesr no Point, but
one that fcorns to live in a difguife; for fuch.a one 35 leavesa
Gentleman, to-doatupon a Pardon ¢ moy Jack-puddipg; know,
I am a Gentleman, mygame Geraldo. . . =~ . " . 'C
Bian. Alas, Sir, dn éﬁ,cy,qubced my Mafter 2l this while
and I never kpewit? it i o e T
. Qer. Yes, fweet Lady, you did know it ; ¥ fee you have a
listle :Spice of Pig in'yéu: But I have dang with'you;  Mr.
Winlove, pray tell- me, don’t you hate this \Gﬁlewbmn now?
Tran. I cannot fay I hateher; "but I'm “fure I don’t lave
her for thisdays Work, won'd fhe Court.me, 1Swear I wop’d
not have her, = - S e it
Oa(t;i:! Nor I, by Heavens: I have Sworny and will keep my
- Biam; Why ‘Gentlemen; ¥ hope you will not boch: give the
Willow Garfand, , =, I S A
Ger. Go, go, you ate d fcurvy Woman | I'have 2 Widow
that has Lov d‘ze as long as I have lov’d ‘you. Sweet Lady,
I am not Bankrupt for a Miftrifs: *Tis true, fhe’s {omct_hi’ni
of your Sifters Humour,, aligtle Way-ward; but one three Days -
sioe: axehie TuwringSchuol; will make tet Vye witl any Wife
in England, Andthenl canpafs by you unconcern’™d. -
SB;m'I‘hé Feméng-Schoof, " for Héavens'fake where is that,
ir X : o : ‘
. .@r. Why:your Brother Perruchio’s Houfe: 1 dqubt you
i:’_li-bg g_’dg‘d for axii(‘;h’ing';‘ .I’ll too him
[t‘hdﬁ L R e § o+ TR I SR

not..- | .. L
et s ot . ’ . %

immediately: Pare L [Exit,

Bian. H3, haf,‘{xt’h’fsd e .‘), u‘ E '
: Tres: Maddm; T beg your T'hépe my. boldnefs
with you, hasdone my Mif e T
ML, Believe mie bms Ty, MY YRLAk thee,

xotv A ’ E 2 Enter
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AT -
I ..,g: j.~ P Enur]amy

Now, Sirrah, whither away in fuch haft ?

jam (0] Maﬁer, Thavefound bim, - ;

%in., What ? Who hat thou found? . .~

:}'am A rare old Sianer in the Tmple Clsyfters, wzﬂ do the
Feat toa hair. .

Bian. What Feat? What'’s to bedone ?

Wis. That which I told you of my Faireft :
‘Where is he?

.+ Jam. Here, here he Walks in the Court;

Bian. Well, I muft in, or I fhall be mift; S
Carry the. Matter handfomly; and let me not fuffer. - [Exir.

Win. Fear not Madam ; call him in, Trenio. [Exit.
You muft Jaftru@ him, Pll not be feen in't. [Exir.
~ .Ehter Jsmy and Snatchpenay.

me Nomecnd, whatare you 2 ,

Snat. Any thing that you pleafe, Sir. SRR

. Tran. Any thing; why whatcanyoude? B . _ .. .

Snat. Any thin for fo'ruch as concerns Swearing and Lying
to your Worfhips Service, and to getan Honeﬂ Lwd;qu; So
pleafe you o imploy me.” .

Tras. Why thou may’ft ferye. tusn I thmk,, TR

s

But I’ll put thee to no Swesring, bare Lng and -, I Lo
Impudence will ferve for my Occafion;.. =, ;- T
. You muft bate of the Price for that. o i
Snat. Faith, Sir, they’r. both of a I’ucc, tafsc ‘emof, lcm
’em.

) LI{J'

Tran. But can’ft thou managc dnd ¢ carry oﬂe agood weﬂ.con-
trivd Lye, to thebeft advantage 7
Snat. 1 {hould bevery forryelfg; it has been L my Trgwfe
feven and thirty Years, never fm%t, D R T
Fam. Nay, 1 pickt him out-among. If ‘a Score;; ‘hem.r.
I fancy’d he had "the belt lying Face.amang Y 2
Tran. Well, come alon gwuh me, and ﬂmﬂru&yqu, but
if youfail, look to your Ears, if you have ady. . ., N ‘ \
Snas, 1l venture Neck apd all to doit, Sir, ;. ... ") t
Enmr

-
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‘Enter Sauny. xa. Curus fewnﬂj Petruchm 5 Houté

Curt. Honeft Smnj, wellcome, wellcome.

Saun. Saundy’s Hungry ; can’t you geta lictle Meat, Su- ;

Curt, Yes, yes, Saumy.. .
! Sswn. Yemungata gud,e Fire, er ‘Mrs, Bride has gat a
fiw intull a Dike, fhe’s.aw, wet Sir; gud fbe has not a dry
thread to her Arfe.

Curs. Is. Mafter and Miffrefs coming Seuny ?

Ssun. Gud are they, gin they be nea frozen to the gruud
bo whare’s your Fire man ! ? .

Curt. *Tis making, ’tis making, all thmgs are r&d Phithes
what News good Seuny, what kind of Woman is our Miftrifs ?

. Sasn. Ken ye twa and twenty Dee’ls Sir.

Curt. Mary Heaven defend us.

Saun. Gud fhe has ean twa and twenty Dee’ls Iff; nea. bate
'ye ean of ’em. TN

Curt. They fay fhe’s a cruel Shrew. - | . - T

- Ssun. O my faul Sir, I'fe hawda thoufand pund ﬂ)ec’s fet
up hér Tang, and Scaud fro Edwbroagb to Londcm, and nere
draw bit for’c. -

- Gurs, What fhall we do them, there will be npllvm for s ? s?

" Saap. .Gud will thete not, Wun’s I.thipk the Deel has ﬂead
* _off her Skin,.and pug his Dam mtul t Bo, wlgere qPM% and

George and Gregory. .
. Cert, They’r all ready, whar. ho, ;:ome forth here, Pézlxp,

George, 3’ofp Nicky: W qr@are YOWE g s v oga

‘,, . M e Eftter faar or ﬁ'ue Scrvmg Me 3° ._ 'f’“'"

v Pluhp Pfonef’c Sduny, wellcomehome .q b IR
. Saun. Geat me. fbme Meat, and Il beheve ye Su- c

" Geor. Iam glad to fee thee. Sa:m;, . T
- Saun. Gat me'a Drink, and Is’ belicve ye ted,, " )
FJofep. What, Ssuny come to Town again, Weﬂcomé? :
Saun. Wun’s, Walcome, -walcome, gat me gude Meat and
Drink, that is Walcome, Sir. P .
Nick. Old Lufty Fellow Sauny, Wefl]eome TR

- Saun, How d'ye Waly? .
wMick. D’ye hear the News, Smny ; Waﬂ] WTm is Dead.

~ Saun, S'breed, nca Man that geas on twa Leggs cowd {fla
Wally Wam, Sir. - Nzcz

4
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Nick. True; for he was faxrly hangd,
Saum. T wis ﬁJré riea Man that wehe on twa Legs could flay
im.
b Niak. Youarein the right Sewny, for 'twas one with three
Leggs,, "twas Mr. Tyburne, for'he was fairty Hang’d; - -
TR Suan, ﬂ’breed yelie, 8iry the Ga@lovt's’ mxg;hf kil him, and
* bréak His ftout Fldurs, but it cowd nea h'ang him : Tis’ hang
an Englifb Man.
- Nick. Well, butwhatkmdef Woman is our Mxﬂ-nfs, Saany?
~Saun. You'l kén {0os enotigh: tea - your- Sorrow, and wea,
S‘l Ye've awe twa Luggs a peecb oyourHaad: A iy Saul
sé?m gea )'e tWPedlﬁfgs fbﬁ 16t by’uh Mom 'How fay ye
' Enter Petruchlo uml Muga#et
Pet. Where be thefe idle Rogite5? Whit ad morc at: Door
- to’hotd my Stirrip, or také miy Herfos 2 Where's€arsisy Philip, -
Nick and Gregory ¢ BCMENN ENT :. 77
All. Hege, here,_heie,; 8jr. 1o #0041 Al
22, Here, here, here, you nggerheadc& Curid ‘/What no
" Attendance, no Regard no Duty ? ’Where s’ that fbollfh

-

*Knav;. I {ent befofe ?
’Sknm Wts, Sir, Pse e fta hungryy and fon Jmpty, ye
t tavel qite thire’ me, and nefe our Pisgess, Sir,

Per "You Mangy Rogue, did'dél[ bx ‘you ‘meet Me in the
‘Park, and brin thefe Rafcals with you?
- Sdun. Guddid'ye, Sit ; bo'Psefes hungry, I'scha riea Me-
‘mory, deliver your Meffage your'fel, Sir. - o, 00

Pet. Be gone 3' Slavcs, and fctch my Supper in; Rogues
-do I fpeak,and’ tyOUﬁyto make haft. [Esst 2 o 3 Servants.
‘Sit down Peg and welcome. © Why when I pr k nay good
fweet Peg be merry, ‘thefeare Count clownifh Feows; pri-
thee be Merry ; Off withi. my Boots, Sn'rah, you B\ogucs, ye
Willaigs. W

..A."(. * L . w‘

D.:-..:~.,..." glNG‘S. )
ot m:fl:e Ovders of the Fryar Grg o

. .A{for(b lnmll:cdmbu Wxg 4 i
PRI SRS S R IRY x..'.":‘_ ".“."g.

V- Y; DLO- 3: "”J de ol J‘A A NeE R FOE L
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Marg. Sure ha will mqhxmfelf ous of Breath axad then. i
wzall be my turn. -

2. Out you Rogue, you  pluck Boot awry sk take xha&

and m;nd it in pulling off ghe other. Be'meiry ﬁg
ter here, ho; where’s my Spaniiiel, Snrrah ?” Make haﬁe and'
re. n}j! (Qoqﬁq Eerdinang tn comg hither, one Pe you muﬂ

be acquainted.with: Where are my Slippérs ?

I have fome Water? Come, Peg, wathand WelcomeHeal uP
Saun. . Wyns bo.whare is the Meat to mick her welcome.
~Marg. We fhall fall out if we walh together. :
Pet. You Whorfon Villain will youletit all2 . - -
Marg. Pray, Sir, be Patiqnt, ’twasan unmﬂmg Fault .
-« Teble cover'd. Enter Servants wit C

P, Anldle, Carelefs, Beetle-headcd'-slave
Come Peg, fit down. [ know you havea Stomad;
Will you give Thanks, fweet Peg, or fhall 12 - .~ .
Or each for our felves ? Come, fa all 0. .
Whag's shis, Mutton? .~ ., L Lo 0T
Ssun, Gud is'it, Sit, - - :
Pet, Who bought it ?
Cur. 1did, Sir, " ;°

“ey
1.

R .t .o ', .
I . T

.Pet, You Rafcal you t1§ not Mpl;;oq, atis the Bteaft of a
Dog ;. What Cures are,thefe 3 "tis dey'd and burn'e 19 a. Coal'

8009, -where is this Rz;fqarl bo ? ‘How daye: you bring fuch.
rotten Meat to my Table? Why d’ye mean to Poifon r% €& Ye
glmagncr’d Whelps, what d’ye grumble? Pll be with 'you
raight, *
arg. Pray Husband be content, the Meat is goad Meat ;.

andsE arh very isgry; T miskhand il sas Yorhe of. i ..

‘Pet. Not for the World Peg, 2 love thee better then fo,
’us burnt and will engender Chollar, a Difeafe we are both

{,ftgg Ilaye y:hqg.tpowfu(;o vq th any ;hxq% to

urt ec, we il Faft to Night; to mqrt‘o

v,g., 'Y)"hl"s%ﬁﬂw‘u* Sir,, {).leq‘}; gxﬁofax‘t dlt‘ro%
I ither to 13uv¢ o e i ﬁll 4 P
- Pet.; W:l-\ ¢ cals .will. ye. ftag 1l , and, lec,
M}he{s Poxfoax’x h?rﬁlfe:é§ Takz it awgy out of ' hef lyght,

quxclfly
[Throws the Meas & ’em, Sauny gets it.

Saun.

.
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- Saun. Gud Saundy will venture, Poifon and ‘twill.

Pet. Well Peg, this night we'll faft for Compmy, come
T'll bring thee to the Bngal Chamber.
B Marg I muﬁ eat fomCthmg I fhall bc Sx;:k elfe but aa‘_
glger ‘No, no, pnthee don’t talk oxrt, to Bed upon a fuﬂ’
Stomach,

“Marg. But a cruftof Bread.

Per. To morrow , to morrow comc pntbee away

, gEJmmc

Cur. Did'ft cyer f(:c the 'erJ b

Geor: e Kills her in her-own H’bmaur‘ S :“

Phil, Have you faid Grace Seuny?

Saun. Gud I was fea hungry, I forgot Grace. O thou that
haft fill'd our Boyes and our lathers, Keep usaw ftom Whore-'
dom and Secrefie;. - ¢ oo

Nisk, Secrecy, why Sarmy? 0 I

Saun. Wuns, Man, it is Wutchcraft peace you put me out
with the Deel’s name to ye: Keep us aw-from Whoredom
and Secrefie, from the Dinger o’th the fwatch to:the Gallow
Tree, keep usaw we befecch thee: Taka Drink Man

Phisl, Areyefull now._ Sauny? ‘' SN

Saun, As fow as & Pxper, 'ye may put’éan Fm r in at my
Mouth, -and dpothet in mmc Arfc, and feel beath ends omy
Dunner '

[Exeam.

E»ter asin 4 Bed Cbmhr, P;trutlno; Mtrg&l'ct, M SM:M:;
) auny. ) .

" Pt Wbere are you, lzrou Rogues'? Somte Lights thcre, tome
P undrefs to bed, to '
Mdhrg Pray’ fend your Men awar, anid call for fomne of your
Maids .
Pct Miias,hang Mands,l havc nb chh Vcrmln 1bbut my Houfc,any of

Jtheﬁ:
. .e . .- "hJd. a0
SRR /R DRI R KNI |




The Taming of tbg shrew. .. 33
~ thefe wxll(dp zs,\ycll:, Here,. Saun], come hxtkmr, Strxah,;and

undrefsﬂy‘p)p iftrels: . I
{ my Saul, Sir, Ife % ut .on. my Head pxecc now,’

an'yedld i;md h¢r handsbehind

WWdOﬁ't d()) [ PR
“Saun. In Scoi‘lm:z W A, ways beg,m at thc ncghcr end of

%pﬁ? Who inadc tfus Bed? ;\V‘hat Rafcals are the(e? F oh i
thqfc Sheets are Mufly as the Devil, and what Rags are herc
ng'n my Bed ¥ Is this a.Counterpain > ’tis a- Dithclout, : -
*Marg - "Why the Counterpiin is. well enough, ‘ang Rich
ugh and the Shegtsare ag.Glean, and as Sweet as may be.
C[g Fi e,ﬁc, ‘thou haft got 3,Cold, and loft thy Smel-
,‘I tell thee ﬁey are all Damp and Muﬁ I wou'd not
havc thee to venture to Lie in 'em for the World it wou'd
be thy Death; here, take ’em away, we muft ee'n fit up,
there’s o remedy.
Masg. Pray, Sir, taik not,of fitting up, I am fo fleepy 1

can’t hold my Eyes open, I muft to Bed.
Per. T'll keep thee waking, I warrant thee s ; Ho, Cum.r,

bring us a Flaggon. of March-Beer; and fome Tobacco, and
clean Pipes, well be merry. - [ Exit Curtls

o~ Merg. Why, whatd'ye <‘i‘)rm:an are you Mad? .- .
- Pez. ‘Mad? I, what fhould we do? I mean, thou and I,

hand to fift, will ‘drink a Health to my Father, and my Sxfter,
and. all our good F rrcnds ar Lomlom - .

ALJ‘.\‘

er I'fe undrefs her.
. [Goes to take up ber Coats.

i ' o
Enter Servant wztb Beer and Tobacco

Jlafg Why; you, dbm take me to. be one Df you,r fellow
Tofs-pots ? DDl ol
Pet. I mean to teach thee to Drmk thou muft lcam that :

or thou’rt no Wife for me- Hcrewlg’q, to thee with all my
Heart, a whole one, and m‘%lou art Welcomc 5 My Fathcrs
- good Hezh}l; Iba}i Pledge:it. .
Marg. I can :%rmk without Eating;’ ;wal ngql;q me ﬁgk, 2
Pet. Pdh pith, thatig but'a Em,,g,amq, offy with 4 dtg,
thou fhalt 11e1ther Ear nor Dm ;§ nntb, vl )“]
- Marg

LI

e . fm—-

——— —————— e e - PR
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Marg. Sliall T go to Bed ‘when I have drark 1<%

Saun Gud at ye gi Sewndy a little Brmk Midain, -

" Pet. Talk of that anon, { erh ‘
So, here, Peg, here’s a Pipe I have ﬁlld for thee my felf,” -
. Sit dovn, and Light it.

. Marg. D'ye mean to make 2 meer Hackny HUtlE of me?

What g‘ offer me your nafty Tobacco for ? -

Per. Nay, ne're make fo fhy, I know thoy lov't i’t Gome,
&oung La 1cs are often troubled with the Tooth-ach, and
take it in their Chambers, though they won't 3ppear Good-
Fellows amongﬂc us Take lt or no leep, nor . £eg,
dye hear. - :
Marg. Yes, tom Gﬂcf ‘Fwon't be Abis'd thus [m'epk
Pez. Nay, nay, Go where thou’ wdt FH make thce Smoak
before I ] eep. ' [E:mmt

ACT IV. |
Enter Pctruchlo and' Sauﬂj

Per. Irrah ‘wait on your Mlﬁ:nfs Say what you- wdl to
hcr, aud Vex her, but do uot touch her; and let her.
have no Meat I charge ye. -

Saun. Sbreed, Sir, fend her into the Heelands i1y Scotilend,
there’s Hunger and Caud enough thcrc fhe may ftarve her -
Bally foo. - -

Pet Well, Su'rah, do as I dire& you. E.nt

" Saun. O my Saul wull ISir, Yee'll let me take my ead-
plece to defend me, Sir. .

- « Entor Margaret.

Marg. What Gregmy, szkp! No Body near me>
Sawny, Where are you? _
Saun.: T'{e een hard at your Arfe, Mndam.
Marg. Where's your Mafter >



2 Ee Danetngdbe Shtew. . . g;

Saw» Hes gone to the Market himfelf, and he'll bring ye
heam a brmmBhll Pazdle & Swaddle yobr Weam with,

Marg. And in the mean time I am Famifht; Was ever Wo-
i fd dambably:?. § am: Sarid. for. Mac, diddy for
wank:ob Skep 3 and wmsp?tdm more:thah gl the
* refdjlis;herpretends pout.of Cite, mnm&,m théé‘
good vag give me fome Meat. :
: {Saul Sewndy wou'd ¥é hang’ & gm I fud be-

ﬁow an aw'd Liquor'd Butc, Samy will. cut it into Trxpcs

to Stuﬁ' your Weam 'wigh:
Good ! varz here’s Money for thee but dne httlc
bit of any thing to ftay my fainting Spivits. ~ " * © -~

:Sdun; What, will ye eat a Bit of Beef ?

Marg I, good Sawup

. Soe: Wikl ye-eat fwt Maoftard to'e ?

Marg. 1, good Sawny, quickly. ‘ '

Saun. Muftard-is nea gu'd for your Tang, ‘twill make it
tea keen, and ye can Scau'd faft enough without. '

" Marg. Why then the Beef without Muftard.

Smoi: Gud Beef is nee gued without Muftard: Seway will
fetch ye fome Meal and Water, ye'ft make ye a Scotch Pud-"
dmg, yd&'Fm of that roll your Weamn. crack.

- Marg: You abufive Rogue take that,-  { Beats bim.
Motk I be Brav'd thus by my own Servant.

« :Smm. The Dee’l wath your Face with a Fou Clout.

Enter Geraldo.

Geral. Why, how now, Sirrah, Will you ftrike your Mi-
ftris? You Cowardly Rogue, ftrike a Woman.:

Saun. &breed, Sir, D'ye caa a Scotchman Coward? Gin’
Kfe: had: 'ye.in bcatland ]fe put my Whinyard in your Weam,
gm ye were asi ftout as Gildergy.” - - :

. Geral. Why Gilderoy was'as arrant aCoward as thou art.

Saun. Wuns, %knh to keep the Grund that Gilderoy

ts, yet, I mu conicls he was a llttlc fhamefac'd before
the Enemy.

: Matge @‘Mr. Garddo. never was poor ‘Woman fo us'd.

_ Eorﬁhdmn s fake omtvey mi¢ Home to my Father.
I' 2 . Enffr-
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At ot aen v
Enter Pctrucbno mltb a :Dxﬁ bf Meat. '

‘ Pet Here, Pe hercs Meac fot thee; I have Drc& ‘it my
felf, my-Dear Jeraldo Weleome, thit' was kindly done te
V:ﬁt Peé gvand Me; Come, J’cg, ﬁtll too, hm‘snp cmllent
piece of "

Marg. Why maPnllct oo Co e

. Pet, Why tis Veal 3 Art thon Mad? - .

Marg. You won't perfwadc me ot of- my Senfcs, B
Tlsai’ullet oo ..x,_

Saun. A Gud 18 i, Sn‘. . '

Pet. What an unhappy Man am J, my poor dw P
Diftrated. Ialways fear'd twould come to.this. Take 't

Meat away, Curtis 3. Is the. Robin rcady 12 I o:detd> Are
the Lights damn’'d up? - .+
Curtis. Yes, Sir. | Coc e 1 f Lo

Maryg. Why what d’ye mean to do thh me? .-

Pet. Poor Peg, I pity thee 5 but thou fhalt want no help
ﬁl)af: tgy Cure, you muft bc kept fmm the Lxght, u t.rouhlm
the Brain.

Ger. Ifee | ﬂlall Lcarn, he s an cxccllém: Tmuher.

Marg. Why, Sir, pray tell me, Have you-4 mind to mikc

me Mad? this is the w nz indeed: How have I ihjur'd you,

that you ufe me thus i umanely? Did you Miery me ‘to
ftarve me?

. Saun. He means to bring down yéur Weam for a Race

for we awways cry, A Nag with a Weam, but a Mare thh '

nean.

~ Pet. No, na, good ‘Peg, thou know'ft I have a care ofthee .
Here's-a Gown, juft brought home far thee, Pog. Now thou

art empty 3t will fit handfmncly Where- is this Taylor ?
Call hmn in, Saw:y, if 1t fits you, you fhall put it on, and
we'll Gallop "o'er to London, and fee your Father: Your
Sifters Wedding is at hand, you muft hclp her.

" Enter Taylor with a Gown. ‘
Marg. 1f the be Match'd as [ am, Heaven: help her ! But
there’s fome Comfort in going horne; 5 there’s Meat and Sleep-
ing-room. Pez.
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o~ Bego-Cote s Ty ook (oo THecGpwm. & 1How didér, wifht's
here ? Blcfme,vwhaﬂm&;uh Sdits shist What's thisad
Slecve 2 why “tis:kkeca DemyCannduw, Why, whataDc\ul
Taylor} deft thou; niean ¥ sthis 2 Gown? - .
'«Tqy AJgopn,iSis ¥. yésyrbir Tand-a heddiome Gania 25
3wy Mania Mtdmmake mth: ncwc'ﬁ Faﬁuon latcly
cpme ions of Frange,:. T

. Pag, What a lyling Knave art thmx ! my Gt:at-Grand—Mo.
theqs Picture in the Matted-Galery-is juft fuch another: :.

Sawp. | It ischike the Pidtbre df Queen Margarrt m'Edm»
&rouqb—Caﬁle, Sir.

. Marg. 1 nestx faw. 3 hetter ‘Fathion'd Gown in fy L.lfe
morq wodifh, Bor better fthapd, I like the Gown, and Ill
have this Gown or I'll have none ; fa; what you: wil 1 llke
it, ‘ris a.handlpme Gown. 1 ...

Pet. \Why thou fay't true, Peg, "tis-an ugky;plhdy(iuwn,
Jamglad, mbm thepgbimy. Mmd,, tisn beaftly. Gbwn. s

-Marg1iWhy 1 fay rtis a.good Gown, a: handfumulfa(hwna-
blf: Gown § What d'ye ihean. to, make 2 Puppetiof me >4 -

. Pgs. -Ay, this Fellogw 'wou'd make:a Puppet ofithee: 1.

. 1hay. - Sheifays youriWonthip rheans to-inake 4 Piippet of hbn.

Pet. Thou impudent, lying, Threed, Bodkin and.Thmih}e,
Flea, thou Nit, brave:me in: my own Houﬁ:> iGo, mk& it,
I'll ha none on't.

Tay. Sir, I wade it- accordmg to your. le’n&lcms, and I

nnp; ;akc itagaih, 1;,;. o o ohoh D asd
ak, it -amaw, or- ;the Dﬁel(Q lhy:iqggn sbm 'yaﬁ
ik my Whme ard. “1sheld s

. Margi. He. fhau not-take it agen,- what need: ybu- trouble
yous felf'about it, as long as it pleafcs me 5 lay-it’'down there,
. Per. Sirrah, take it away, I fay, we halk find thare Tay-

Jors 5 E.won’t have my Wite fo ‘\t;ucki) Dreft, thau thr. Bols
fhou'd. hooyat hier. ;- RE

Marg. Come, come, all thlS 18 but foolmg, you dért un-
derftard what belongs to a Gown, fay what.you will I'm
refolv'd to have it; if it wepe an ugly one J woud wear. it,
and it weremeta Crofs you; . - 1 :

Saun. Now the Deel’s a cruppen unte£ ,her Mbmh Sig,
you may fee a little of his Tail hang out, it locks for aw the
" world an it were a Sting, Sir. . Per.
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2sitkey WhytHt's ary i:ﬁmvi!hbuihﬁ hotcire
* foriity fay'a rharsk, pr M(halt\hsvc anothers ° >+
"o Mg 1L knqunnot w!ut mn t0.do: with: 1he, but me-
thinks I might have. leave: so0.fpeak, and fpeak: Fwill, I am

ro Chndd) sm«Bhb gyohur: tshave adur'dume- to:ff eak

.myiMmi;daadif“ ‘ameq you . had beft: fiop ypour Eite

‘tis better {et my Tongue at liberty, than ter my Heart break.

Pat Speak; Psg, by all nyeams; fay what thou wilt Sirrah,

ry that tawdry thing away. ‘Geraldo, tell him you'll fee

hﬁm paid,fudfide] and bid him jeave . Come, what fayﬁ
thou, Peg?

- Gar. feavc the. Gown. iir the next Room lo!' a,nd takc
na notice of what he fayh TU fee ow paid far t. gAﬁde ) Exit;

- Marg. WhyI'fay I will have t t Gown, and every-thing
I have a mind for, I dxd not brmg yw fueh a Pomon to be
made 2 Kdal:of, LTI

Pe, Mery troc, 1th0u et inithe ngbc,, Py 5 come; Ief's ?)
Horfe; thefe Chuaths will ferve turn at pre ent HlF we €an

get better, - Go, Sirrah, lead. the. Horfes to the Landsend, .
thxther\we 1l walk a foor let’s fee, 1 think tis about Seven a
Clack, wﬂ&hli reach«vormy Fathemm-Laws by Dinnet-—nme
with' Eafe..:

o Marg.. 'st ahnoﬁ: Two you cannot' get thrr»her by Sup-

r-time.

] ‘Pet.. It fhall be Seven c're-F go, why what* aMifchief’s
thls what I fay or do, you are ftill ctofling it :Let the
Hm-ﬁ:shlpae, Fwill hot go to day, and ex*e do 1t ﬁ’xali bc
what a Clock I pleafe.

.| ‘Mg, Nay, Su; that than't ftop our]ourncy, tis Seven
. or‘Two, or Nine, or what a Clock you plcafc, pray let's go .

- Sazn.Ye's have it what Hour you wull, Sir. ~

. Pet. - \ery wellit is fo, get ready qulekl 5 Come; Gw-
raldo, let’s all go, we fhall help mend the iitlt at my Si-
fter's Wedding.” - '~ X
. Gan. Fll wait on you. ) -

. Bes.-Come, Peg, get on-yqur thmgs' s

Mm;g Let me but once fee Ltncolnr-]nn-’ﬂdl& ’ﬁ;em m&
.Y.ct t:huucﬂlalc rot Tame mg,-> » ¢ .o 4w

-

b W v v Cempey grrute
- A 2% ’.., .a ._!..'J‘. i lr~'lil [P .‘.‘ __:!’T-..

- oL .. R o
‘.-‘. - * e L e e o ,..Eme’.
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Tmn. Now Sirrah, beltive inpudent envegh ahdt’ééis ﬁ‘até
Yike the old nght and thow art. made foriever, : =

-Snatch. 1 warrant ye, Sir, I'know it to a Hair, my Lord
Beaufsy md Twere Sz:heolufélwwy'coiedm at Wospe N(mg
Eftate: lies'in the: Vale of - Evefbie ree thiodfand Poinds
a Year; and Fifreérr indred a Yeér 1 Gettle: tpoit ydw'upobrt
the Marriage : Let me alone, [ am Sir Lyonet | lmnfélf

Tran.. Right, nght 5 Excellent brave ! How how?

il ve Bger Jamgl i

- Fam. To your Poftures old Sinnery Beiah 1ﬁte‘Rdﬁ:al
and them:thou thalt B2 RuguelPatamounty théu Ihal’t iay
the Deagon afleep, while my Mafter feals: thie Prppm

Tran. Well, Famy, What haft thou done ? - SR

Fam. I have been with amy Lsord Bemefe Z preferited youx‘
Father'sand yourService 1t hlm; 44! ltdtdl fydhe eld Khighi
was happily cohe: fo/Fows,” and liearing-of y&ﬁrlovc to
Biancha, was {o averjoy'd, hé wohld’ Settle\all tipon- ?bu‘

TtM Well, and what Taid he?!

Fam. He ga ve me & Guinea for mchws I!elﬁhmx 'y
L]onel defired his Company juft now to treat upont the Magch €
he’s cdming ih ali kafte, he mytobe @O‘d‘ﬂm HC 4nd- Snk}cb-
pehn;lfthoudoﬁmdb.lr.~ SR "““ e

Snatch. Then hang me, L
74»: Mum, ]ook tot he’s here. G 1. s chn

t v .or
.*’"uz"- T

RS " Pter Bealtfoy. #id kawez AT a0
Beau Mr. Winlove, your Man tells e y‘éﬁl‘ﬁthbns ;uﬂ
iby tome t6 Town, Whereis'he? - - ‘
%'mx Here, Sir, this is myFather 5 Tune has been too
hoid to wear.ye: out of gach ‘others Meiﬁory O
- Shatph. - Isithis: My R.ord vafo), Sirpr ‘
Tran. Yes, Sir. i st ades v
Snatch. My Lovdl yoos hhmbie S&vm‘- Fith bi'ppy at lafh
te medt 2. Petfon: | bave formlytbm&di%'ﬁd. :
Beau. Noble Sir Lyonek; I joy
o Snatcl. . D the: Dayl aﬂd”lhﬁ% fcen iny
.lxbrd; ‘Well fare thb goodiold Tinwe kfty.'> AN

<

Beau.
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Beau. Ay, Sir Lyonel, when you and I were actjuainted firft,
. Sriatch. Ay, pearry, there\were: Golden: l?ays mdecd no
Cozenmg, 19 Ghenting, the-World i alter'd. -

Beau. Byt we will rcmcmbcr théfc Txmes a.nd be honcﬁ -

Ml_‘ VA ¢
Eaa, s ffhgtﬁ[bgmth b¢it way,! therea hbpea we may
{2

Mﬂi Grand-childron-toe,if ajl bestrué-as I hear, my

Sg teldq mey-your Daughser has. made: a:Gapeivd of him.
: eax -1 wowd-the, were, better for his-fake, fhe’s a good
Glrl and -a-handfome-ane, thaugh L fay its if. fhe were not,
I wou'd give her fomewhat'ﬂwud make her fo
?"’M? );‘1%‘@ xarely,- : ’
e oygrpyfdcthat‘bmu ﬂlmk my Son worthy»
‘ )'>our Alhaa.qq, T, .give fometlting they fhall make a fhift o
live on 5 in plain,. and in brief, if yoy'll approve of it, T'll
fettle : Fa&gmfl[mndml Panods a Year npon-him. at pwfcm
ybichi BhaUbehed Toidturg:s: afer-my Deark, “all I: haw
with, 7 gepd will. - What fay you, dpydosd?. o oo
' 1N Zuongl vour: ¥eeddm fpleafes mes 1 fee vou are
an honeft meaning Gentlemany;, The Ioux? %’olks (if I am
10t oiftgken) lmke e npthen Wcll. I By nomore, it is
Ay son s et
s drgn,You bisdome-te: you mt i Now: E may “boldly
fay, am truly happy Where Wﬂd ymnplcafe o have the.
bufinefs made up?
Beau. Not 1n my Houfe, Son ;. I wou'd ha,ve it pru'atc 5
Pitchers have Ears, and I have miny Setvants 5 befides, Old

3

Woodall will be hindriny af.us:. ,Hcs hear.kenmg ﬁxll and -

#%5‘1th&- ISR RITLT BT D
ran. Then at my Lodging.s therc my Fatbcr lxes, and
there..the Bufinefs may be all :difpatclid :-. Send:ifor your
Daughter by this Gg,ntlgman; my Eoy fhall fer chaScrivenet
prefently. ‘The warly on'tsis; ‘s too flnalt a“ﬁa&’nuﬂg:'x@ou
are like to have but ﬂeugcr Entertainment.1.d BT xu'Y
. -g a1 N maten, 80 gRdkts: Iifhalllike it.. /Lo

natch. 1 wopd feigm {6t younDahglmi'J my'\lsord ﬁhavot
heard grcat Commendasiags of her;,‘.u, S one clded el

yau: dhadl; pretentls | Man/frir Q:rai\%.

I’:’umc tell hiey imm mbdbmg xomt
d x.)q you



S . - r
< T8 Dankting: Hhe Shifti . 2
zfu thrtrediatety ! u[dby :tall.haﬂoo,. 3,0 q}rll wﬁat
T dlgappend ana that fhe hmwprcpane to vbe ME V’nbvé
} @1 , TRy L
Win. My Lord; me wl fetch het prefem 1 04
Tran. My Lord Will yoor- Loﬁdﬂxtp<glcafdf’td wa{k in
with my Fathes,: ithis 4 my Lodfing: ircic o1 Y
Béwu. Ay, Sir 5 Cone, Sir Lyonel, T11 follow:: you.: | -‘.'::5
- Snat:- Good, my Loxwd, I will wait upon you.' *- . ’
. [ Exit Beautfo "Snat. Tran,
< Wim Thusfar ‘tis wéll canﬂy’dmjfmu ut hdw fhhll
we profecute it ?
om..Why:ther¢ is but ene wa& inthe World Slr
in, - And what's that? .
i? Why thus : I have got a Parfon ready for the pur-
when you-have gov Biamcbai abvoad, whip her 18to
Wﬁm&m Chureh, and ithery Marry «her; /and yoﬁr '
Work's-done. v 3.0 < =ivou Y Yo s b iy it e
. »Wian. Treth thou »fayﬁ true 5 But is the Par{bn Orthodox
and: Canonical? I wou'd not. havc an Obadiab to make us
enter into Covenant of Matrimony.
iFam. . Traft me,’.8irphed.as true ad Smel -Bé fays all’
Matrlmony without Buokg hanawGhmﬂén, Wﬂd and Bury
Blindfold. BRI
- Win. Well Ill take th Counfel if-I can perfwade her.
10't, as I hope. I fhall, for’ I know fhe_Lovm mc, ﬁun Luck
bendes e _Butfuqhaaomahéfe R SRS S S P
RO TN TN S ) “:"::-,'.\-.'
B Enter. Woudall PRI B
L ?nm. "Tis the Old Grub: Waodall What fhall wé do Wl.th
m.? .
Win, We muft contrive fome way to ge,t biri, oﬂ: :
!} Wood; 1 dotit Jike thofe Thuffling matters ; - T:doubt. thcres
fome falfe Play towards:me ‘in-hand Hcms iy Mbnfzeur,;
he may inform me—— Momfieur. -
Win, Che di& a vouz, Monfieur. - Monﬁcur, your Semm :
Wobd.\NonGaury. prithes tell:me, .if choiicantt, how: Af-
fairezb) things are carry'd very clofely : How ftands my

' Mxﬁnfs affe&ed ?

G _ Win.
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Win. Moy fqy2 Monfiaur's | ree tekl: youdg back Mewsia the
Varlc\\xMadmézyfelle Biencha no ftand Affefted ta you arall.
My Lord has fent me to fetch her juft now to be Marry to.
Montfieur vat youeghl?. Manfieny Le ~evy’-: 0 .- | L0

.- Wondy Wihat,. oty t:Wmlove ! - . . 0

Win. Yes, to Monﬁcerinlnva Begazt rqc he vcry fon'y,
but me cwm&xclp dat. |« -

" Wood. 1s Q). Bfﬂfﬂ} Mad to Match het to hun w1thaut
his Fither'sPriviey. « ., .7

. Win; Kidre b dewvst Fine Ol Man gew comm ‘Fown,
me Lord be wid him now.

W oo WpdthngiLiFe, Ok Sis-Eyanel?: soyi:chewihg Joft
quite. Hark you, Monﬁeur yet ‘tis in youx pchr tQ ;;mke
me a hippy Man. - .

- Wi ) figur oz be' ymu lwnble; 8ervanm R

: Feood.:: WhryIboleyely] you ard :to fatgh:Her 5, h&lﬁ&iﬁi
Guineas to buy you a pair of Gloves ; let me take her from
yoni, 25 fou are ‘éarrying Hér thither s 1 will have twoiior
three’ with 'me, and ‘you may fafaly fay 4he wis fors'd frbm
you. e T el Ot L s
Wini MimﬁbwyBcgan me du draqu: alL de Shﬁ’ke m‘(he
Varle,: hﬂt,hnﬂ{'a.l be .the)grand; Sheas Knasrithensic...i1 1~

Wood. That's nothin , here’s more Money, I'll fave Yoo
harmlefs 7 Come; you: inn e o™= 1 1

Wi : Mpnﬁcur me;have. na lﬁmd th:be N&gxhiw, bue
to do you Service, if you vilbdneetavenripenidé Streats',: .. |
- Wood. Fear not, I'll fecure you, honeft Monfieur, fare-

wel 5 Tl be your Friend fov-eVers: -3 Exiz, -

 Win, Ha 'ha, ha; this‘is.rare.: -What an A6 this FeHow
will make hlmfelf do what we can? Here, Famy, ‘thod
fhalt thasBowitld mae 01 i s i3t oMb v o7 W8T

YarkThhikk :you; 1 Sir 3: W't své had. {u¢h s Wind-fll
eve:}hdh'y . But.coldg, Sir,,. l‘Zourrmrﬁ -tnake hattd, "thlsis the
Critical Minute 5 if youm if lofe Biancha, = -

Win. ' Th els" good, - away,, I'll buy 2 Ring, and
paythe»ﬂn sith fome, o£ Woodalfls Momy, Ha/ha, ha..

TSR B I S L RSV PR I Sh f " [Exmm

. Enter



T he W ofsthé Shiéw, = m
Ll ol BIO a8 e 102 e
«f'h“ Ehmﬁﬂtrﬂé}ﬁm?'mr ute!if(?grdld& and-Sawgy.’ .
=C1Pgt.» Watk 'your'! Moyfél Sowh the Hil befores, we (hatl'
reach London timé-enough,-'tis'a f:nr nghtﬁ haw briglit
a Mgoodt the Mdon. {hires.! - Vil
1 My, hc'MoohhthesSﬁh, ft'isamt mbMom-bzghtw :
Pet. Ifay tis the Moon that fhifes forbrightl” 'ir
Marg: ‘¥ Lay tis the Suti thist’ thines Tor bﬂghf
" Pet: Now by my Mothet's Son, . and that’s: my{elf a-lhall
be the Moon-lisht, or what I pleafe, before ;you (et fight of
your “Futher's Houfe's-+Sirralx g0 | fetoh . the. Horfeg: bﬁck!
» tve te Crof,” #nd Crél, bﬁd fiothing but! Ci'oﬂ)k
ruShy o Hesfays, LoF, wi hatliever Yoy 2hi-+ il
Forward I pray, Sir, fince we are¢'come fo far
m} bc it Sun or’ "Moon, ‘or“what you pleafe s aay, if you
ir 4:Rufh-Candlg,- hencéforward it-thall be:fo for me. :

- Peti Tay tis 'the’ i o RIS P INPRRL S g "r
Sayn. S'breed, but I fay nay, Slr Out, out, a Lles s
itﬁ* Ikhow'tlsthe Mobn}‘ Pele &1y '/r'

" Pet.-Nay, then you Lie, ‘tis the Blcﬂ'cdSun :
b Marg: Why, Heavens be bleft for' it, tis-eent. what you
l}avea wmjnd to. -Prdy Tet-us: Yorwardiin 1.1 ¢ saritr ff

- Blet Pelrnrbt&go’ﬂ(y‘w‘ayé the Piel woWon{ 1 1o 5’.
& Beri Welk: -forwaid; fobvkand, ot the Bowl it wwith
a nght Byas but foft, here’s Company

. Fm‘;r Szr’L;ione!* Winlove, ’ and Boy. -

Sir Lyo. Boy, bid the 'Coaéhiman’ drivd-gently down' the
Hill: { wondér I meet nor ovettake -no Paffengers to Day.
Stay, I think here b€ fome.

Pet. I will have one Bout more w1th thee, Peg - Good-
‘motrow, Centle: Ladys' Which way Travel you > Come hi-
‘thier P,;gg Didft thoy ever behold To- Exqmﬁte a Beadty. a5 -
‘this Farr Virgin bears about. - G610 hert 7 and Salute her.

Marg. Are you Mad, 'tis an Old Man, ‘
. Petr. Beat back agen then, ftill Crofs > Will you do-it?
o S, Whyy I Déel’qName “Whit mean yc> Its Tiea

bc'mny Lats, Sir 5 Sbreed it’s-an aw'ﬁw The'fﬂ RN
BN € 20 SUEHERLERNIE IR -7 ]
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Ger. He'll make this Old Man Mad. .

Marg. You: ‘Buddmg"oV I faity o fwdos, fo frefh,
‘which way Triveliyou 2 ‘How happy fhon'd 4. be in: the
Enjoymeat of fo fair a Fcllow—Travcller. con

Saun. The Dee’l has built 3 Bird's-Net m ;your Haad 3
Gud yeré-as. Mad as hes-and. he-as: Mad a&gm hc wcre thc
Son of a March Hare,-$ir; '+ ¢ QS -

Sir Lyon. Why,v what do Youmean, . Gen;iemea&

Pet. Why now, now, ({ I hope thou -ar¢ not Mad; A )
W

Virgin ontha' ‘tis-an Old wrinkled wither'd May: . .

.. Margi:-Réyerend Sir,- pardon, my miftaking Eyes that hayve
been fu dazb:d with:the Mpon, (Sun I;mean). ] gouwd. pot
diftinguith yous I mmmrcpwe Yo are:a. Gravg}@ld Man,
pray-excufe me; . :

Sir L]on Indeed you are a merry Lady Y youx Encountcr
has amaz’d me..;.. Bug I, Like {nch chearful Company 5 Eam
for Londan to fee a Son of mme, rthat wepg ately 'frotps me
thither.: I .. : Ve

Pet. We fhiall be glad of your Company 3 you milt par-
don my Wife's Error, fhe has.not flept well to Night ; and
I cou'd not perfivade her, but the wou'd come out Fa{hng,
which makes her Farcy a Jirtle <xfT3vagant,.. -

Saun, The Dee’1:0" my $aul, bus you arg 2, ﬁlfaTxupdle

Tail Tike, the.Derla hit bed:ler bes cat thefe three Days,

Sir.

Marg. Curfe upoh your Excufe, “and the Caufe on'ty I
cou’d have eaten my_Shooe Souls,. if I might -have had * em
Fr rd.

}’tt. .Your Name, I befeech you, Sir..

'~ 'Sir Lyo. I am call’d Sir L]anel Winlove in the Country

Per. Father to young Mr. Winlove &

Sir Lys. The fame, Sir, ' ‘

Pet.-Then I am happy, indeed ta have met you 5 1 can tell
you fome Ncws, perhaps, 'may not be unwelcome to you.
Your Son is in a fair probabxhty of calling me Brother,
within thefe Two Da

Sir I%V How fo? pray Sir. i

hy he's upon Marrying my Wife's Sifter, myLord
Beaufgs youngeft Daughter. A brave Match, I can affure

you, and a fweet Bedfe ow. - Saun, .

L
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Saun, g fhe's. tea. gued for any Man but Seusdy; Gud
Cin rsau(S} Kad ey in Scqrlandy, Wn's Td fea Sringe
erabout. - - . - 0T SRR
__Sir Lyp. You amaze me!.Is this true? orhaveyou a mind,
like a pleafait Traveller, :to break a Jeft on the Company
you ‘overtake? o B PO T
, Ger- Upan my Word, $ir, 'tis very trues ‘twas fo defign'ds
bit Tdon’t thirkk hell Mairy her; he's Forfwornif he dp.
Sir Lyo, You make me wonder more and morew. {_ ©
Per; Mind hini Hot,. he’s a Party conceprid, s true, ..
Sir Lyo.. Pray, Gentlemen, let’s make hafte, I mpf‘t)lobk
after -thi’sT’Bﬁﬁnﬁfs‘;f;it {ounds ftrangely,” he woyd not. dot
without inyConfent, ‘e is my only Son, my Heir," the. Prop
of my Famuly, I muft be careful. Co
Pet. 1 fee you are Jealous, Sir ; bat you need'riot, he can-
not have'a better Match. ' » ' -
Sir Lyo. T dopbt it not, if all be faits I fhould be glad of
my Lord Beaufsy's Alliance, e was my School-fellow 5 but -
Time, I doubt, has worn out our Old Acquaintance: Gen-
tlemen, J muft haften to prevent the worit. -
Saun. What mean ye, Sir? Yea will nea bawk thebonna
Lad, and tak“fro hjs K/,Iattle,‘"Sir_.‘ Sy e
Ger. “Well, Petruchio, thou haft put. e in a heat, have
' ‘ - [Exeunt.

vvvvv

at my Widow how. " .
Enter Winlové, Biér;cha,‘ Jamy.

. Win. How #0od you are, my Fair Onex Famp, Art fure
‘the Prieft is x’,egaq;y}y YRR ? R
Fam. I'warrant you, Sir; Pray make hafte, fore Devil or
other may come elfe and crofs it. ~Don’t ftay Thrumming
of Caps; Here, Body o', me away, here’s Woodal, fhift for
your {elves, all will be fpoil'delfe. ' [Exiz Win. and Bian.

" Enter Woodall with three or four Fek’m: | |
sz' Bc fiare you feize on her, and clap her into a Chair,

and one, fiop her Mouth:: Fear not, T1l fave you"‘ha'r'ml proN
1 Fellow. 1 warrant you, Sir. - W ,
| ) . © Wood.
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’ﬂ}obd \Vhat aﬁc il makcs thls ePoachl heted > .
am, Tim,te Dum te Diin § Sing Ol ?" Londmit_Smg.rr
Vood, Now, j‘zmy, what Walk you here S
2m. Why, to look about me :* ‘Te Dum, te Dum, .
Vooa’ iey fay your Mafter is to be Marzy'd to Madanri

% t

'&’%y, then w‘cll be mer;y at ]?Tight 4 "f‘c,b‘dmr,

u.nlx

h Weg { The Rogue woit't be gone : What Haft noBu(‘ nefs? ‘
quplg

k{t as if thou hadft not Dtank to Ray 3 \theres
muc; f Qi' th ¢ go get thy. Moty ’ing“é Drau ht, . ..
ﬂlu
of Ale anﬂ‘a oaft.

.WWaaod. Noj; Siyrah, I rank CoH’cetth Mbrnmg EES: ]amy ‘

So, he'sgone: 1 wonder onfieur appears pot with Bianclia.

fnté’r i’atruchio, Maggarcf Szr ﬁotgel Geraldqr, mul

\

Samly,"zzrztb A‘tte ants, <%

-r 0 3 y . e N
P}oofl' Ffa, “Who cores there ? "

. Ger,Now you are there I'1l take my leave; your Servzint [Ex

*"Pet. Sir Lyonél, you are welcoie to Town 3 There S your
Sonts Lodgings 5 my Father Liveson, ‘the other: fide,; tthher
we muft, and therefore heré I tike my Eeave, ©

Sir Lyo Pray ftay a little, may be he’s hot' within’ s if s,

- T'll wait upon you to the Lord Beaufo

' Saun. O’ my Saul, nea ean cou’d {ave Beg'd [Knoclu
Dunner better -than thls awd Thief hasdone, .

Wood, They are all buly- \mthih ‘Sir, you il Knock
Louder if you mean to be heard. "[Snatchpeny Above.
"G Snatch. ho is that Knocks' as 'if He wou'd beat down rhc

atc -

. Is M, W’ lov& ‘within? " ¢ k
N bnatc He s w1 in, ‘biit not to be {bokeh WIth

Sir Lyo. . What if -a Man bring himn a Hundrcd Pounds or

- Two, to make Merry withal.

Srmtcb Keep your Hundred Pounds for youx fglf hc Ihall

'need nope as long as I live,
“Der. ay, 1told yoi," Su',. Jour Sbn W‘as wcll bdwd in
London. D'ye hear, Sir,’ lk:avmg yoﬂt ‘frivolous Cé;cum-
nces,

S

your Worfhxp ’W 11 you taite Jparf éf aP‘o‘) ‘
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' ﬂ:ances, pray tell hlm his Father's juft now come outof the
Countryto fee him; and js hese at the-Door tofpeak with him.
Snatch. That is a Lye, Sir; his Father came to Town
ydteqday, and i ngw - bere laaking put pt Window. ... .-
Sir Jypg,. ThQP‘W"l hesig s Are you, mFthW g :~'r .
‘ ,Smtcb Ay, Sir,. {o bris- Mather fays) if.I.ma
:they Hang him forhavu;;g twa Ezathers, Sir?
Gud and "twas. ez, poqs Semwdy wou'd-hehang'd fm‘e enough.
" Pet. Why, Haft thoy Ewe Fathers? ., .., _
- Sewp: Gudhave I, and Fwa, andi Fwa to shat, Suz. :
. Bes., Why, - how now,-Genglemen,: this is fat. Knavery,
take’ ‘another Man’s Name: upen you, -
Snatch. Lay hands upon this Villaig, I behgve hq m@ns
to Cheat fgmebo)d«xheﬁe, under my Copnter- amq(
.'/(', z,z\ WorL X
Mo -+ Futer. ]"uny, 3
fam I have fesn the Chuirch en tzheu' Baek {epd .thetn
Good Speeding.; . Ha;thow now, my Old Mafter Six. Lyowel2
§ foot, we are all loft, undone ; I muft brazen it ou't.
Sxx L)a {abine huhcr. Crack-Hemp. ., " ;1
You may fave me that Labgpr, tand: qomc fo mei ’1f
you h&va any thing to fay:to.me, -~ ® ._
~ Sir Lyo. Come hlther, you Roguc What hawe you forgat
me? - - -
i fom. Fongat you, Sn ?11 con 'd not, £0rget }ou 5 fnr l n&-
ver {aw you in all ray Life before.
-Sir Lyo.You noterioys Vildin, Jidfk thou never fee thy
MaﬁersFathEr, Sir Egonal Winlove 2 - - +°
Fam, What, my Worfhipful Old Mafter? Yes, marrySu-
See where his Warfhip loeks out.of the Windoiw. .
Sir Lyo Docs h?. fa, tﬁ ¥il naakd you fintl him- bekxw
~Stau'a. cun 3yt [ Bewts blm
: Fam Hetw He!p hnres aMad-,mri wall Murdcr mel -
Saun. Dea caw your fel, Famy? And wull ye be Beten by
an aw faw Theefe? An yea caw youx fel, Famy, etuce: meare,
I'fe ban% ye teaGlpotes, /breed: a fiusk willo b Bir.o AR
i Help, Son, hslp, Bwtherﬁttdq‘bf) ymj will -be
N 4 £ PRSI W TEYNRU IV Y ,
et. Pmbcc Fag, ﬁmdiby to fee this Comrovcrfy
1 Entfr

-

ot S
)’C [ Py
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Enter Smtchpeny mtb Servant:, Beaufoy dnd Trztiio.

Tran, ‘Sheart 'tis Sit Lyonel s ‘but we muft bear it a httlef

tlme Sir;; what are you that oﬂ%r to Beat-' my Seérvarit? f'
‘Sir L]o ‘What am'I, Sir'>’ Nay, What are you, Sit'»%Q
Heavcn what do I fee! O-fine Villains, I'nj undone while
Fplay the good Hufband at home:-in the Country; my Sen,
and my Servants fpend my Eftate Lavithly at London, -
Saur; ‘Yeiurr'Son fal allow you Siller to keep 4n AwdWatich
" toryb your Bhins: And what toanger wou'd ye ha meer, Sll’
- Tran. How now, What's the !_natter\) i
Beau. Is the Man Frantick ? '
- Tran. Sir, You feem a {fober Ancient- Gentleman by -your
Habit 5 but your Words fhew you a Mad-man. Why, Sir, what
concerns it you what Rich Cloaths Iwear > 1 thank my good
Fathier I am able to maintain it.-

‘8ir Lyo. Thy Father! O Villain! hes -a Hemp-dreffer 1.

Partha,

‘DamSpin it out at: hi¢ Arfe.

Beau. You miftake, you: mlﬁakq Wh{tt d'ye thmk hxs
Name is?

Sir Lyo. His Name as lf I knew not hls Name I hawe
Bred him up.e’er Gince he was Three Years old, and hlS
Name is Tranio.

" Snaich. Away, away, mad Afs hiS Name is Wmlove m}
only Son, and Heir to all my Eftate in the Vale of ijbam.
. 8ir Lyo, Heavens!| He has murther'd his Mafter 5 lay hold
of him, I charge you in the King's Name, O my Son, tell
me, thou Villain, {Nherc is my.Son Winlove, . * - :

Tran. Rin for an Officer to carry this mad Knave to the
]ayt Lay hbld on htm I: charce ye, and’ fee lum forth-
connng

Saun. Awa, awa with the Hamp-drefler, Sir.

Sir Lyo." Carry.me to the Jayl, 'ye ‘Villains! :

+ Pote Hold Genglenien : your Blefling, . & athed .

Beau. Son Petruchio, Welcome. You have it, and:you,
Peg How d'y¢? Know ye any thing of this mttet?..

Pet.

Saun. Mara the Doel {tuff lus Wem fowaHemp tand hzs
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+ Pet. My Lord take lieed what. youdlo; fo; much T know,
I dare Swear this is Sir Lyonel Wmlow arlci that a2 Counterfeit.

Saun. Wuns, I thipk {ea tea, gud an-ye pleafe Ifc take the
vaemmt on't.

Wood.. So durft I Swear too, almoft.
 Snatch. Swear if thoudurft. . -

Wood. Sir, 1 dare not Swear Point Blank
- Tran. You had beft Swear [ am not Winlove neither.

Wood. Yes, I know you to be Mr. Winlove.

:* Beay. Away with-the Dotard, to the Jayl with him.

Sir Lyon. Arg you all fettled to do lech,lef to me ? Why,
my Lord Beaufsy, methinks you might know me.

Tran. Away with him to my Lodgings for the prefent,
‘til} we can get a Conftable to charge him upon, we fhall
have a-hubbub in the Streets ; drag him 1 fay.

. Sir L_)'o Rogues, Villains, Murderers! I thall have Juftice.
~- : [ Exit aith Sir Lyonel.

Wood, Thefe are ﬁrange Paflages, I know not- what to
think of ‘’em ; but I am glad Biancba came not when they

- were here, fure my Mon ieur will not fail me.

- Enter Wmlove and Blancha
W‘u Now .my Biancha; 1.am truly happy, our Lm
fhall Tike the Sprm be ever growing.
: an. But how lﬁall we-efcape my Father's Angcr
.- ~ Win. Fear not, I'll warrant thee. . -
Wood.: O heres Biancha, - “how now Monﬁeur brave!
tht'fan s this?
W'n. O Monfieur te vous lIa Menes ; How d'ye do, good
Mr. Woodall ? how & ye like my new Bride?-
W;(alod .How, how, how, Sir, your Bride? Seize on her. -
qulc y.
. Win. Hands off, the’s'my Wife, touch her th dau:s
' Will you have your Teeth pickt? What d’ye think of glvmg
twenty Guinies to teach your Miftrifs French. - . =
. Wood. O Rogue, Fll have thee hang’ d.
"Win. Or forty Guineas to buy a pair_of Gloxcs, :a Je
gou fteal Madam : Bwn;ba - This, ng was, ht. it

m(’f“ hi) ha: . f_a e L _L':
H e Woad :

——— . PR
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. Woed, Down withhim, dewn with him, adaimg’d Rafeal,
“Win. Ay, do; Which of you has a mind to breathe aVein?
2 Fell. Nay, if the be his Wife we dare not touch her.
Woed. T'll fetch fomebody that thall, O Devil! ' [Exk.
Win. Ay do, I am your poor Monﬁeuq ha, ha, ha, Fear
not, Biancha, he'll fetch 'em all, I know : Iwarrant thee we
fhall appeafe thy'Father eafily. :
Bian. Truft me, Sir, 1 fear the Storm.

Enter Beaufoy, Tranio, Petruchio, Margaret, $a Snatch—
t fperty, ]amy, Sirr Lyone} Woodall and At 1

" Wondl. Th!t Rog ue that damnd Counterfert Frenobman
‘has foln your ter, and Married her ; here theyare.'
Win. Blefs me,ug\N
earneft:! Deéar Sir,: your Blefling and your Parden, |
- 8ir Lyo. My Dear 8on, Artthou alive? then take it.
Bian, I'muft beg S'our Pardon -too, Sir.
Win. Aud-, moft Honoured Father. - '
. Beau. Why what's the matter > What haft thou donc"
Woedall tells me thou haft Married the Frencbman.

Win. Me fhe haé Man‘ldd “but no Q"rmébrﬁan The right

PPnderié, Son to'the: rlght ﬂ'Vinlow is 'h’ér Hufﬁan&, and
your Son-in-Law. -

Saun: Sbreed, Sir, 'ye a& twnparté *ye were but aHaMp«
dreffer in the laft A& Sigotti v

" Ghshch "T Sine for u¥'to be goingy) I«femone Ear \gé;?f |

off alregdy. )
0 ‘B}dt You amdde mey ‘Areriot you he B'encbfmm Mr
¥ Voodall prefer'd: to: ‘teach my Daughter ? - ‘

Bisn. No, my Lb#d, he put on rhat Difguafc to Com't rhc,
he 18 ghe irue V Vinlove. I
¢ ”M ydsded my Som; Sire ' <0 il s 'i

m O Fhelt agdre WCoumerfeifs of iy faaking,” -/

Wood. HeresPurchinig with 4 Miftrefs; £m fure I'm- gull’&

.Beau. But d’ye héar, Sir; Have you Marrled my Daughter
without my Confeat. & -

21i84r Ly0. Come; ray Hord, now ydumu\ﬁ 'know mre; 1 wilk
beg both their Pardons and fecure hér -2 Joimturé ﬂorrhy
her Birth and Fortune. -

e A

hat do I fee yonder> my Father, ui_
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¥7is. You are a Father now indeed.
Beau. Sir Lyonel excufe my ra’hnefs, I accept ‘'your noble
Proffer. You are foxgiven, " |
Saun. S'breed, Sir, we {al ne'er goto Dunner, Sir, the Deel
forgat and forgw YU aw, Sir,
u'lL oI 1113}1]: viru ere 1} tl}at it)gue tha¥ wou'd have fent me
2 t or
%f ﬁsplﬂqrdop, pags ¢ did ali for my"‘faf{e.
S,u' L]o, Vell, Sir, for your &kc l" I]_;ardox;x him..
Beau. Come, Gentlemen, all tomj oufc, we fhall there
end all'our unhts and drewn our Fears, . © .
: Vqud ﬁ;&l l’.ihall expcét iy | Moncy bagk agqm, "tis c-
no
mwNo, Faith, tlS in better hands already, you'll bit. -
" fool it away, ou ‘I be hiring Frenchmen agen, .
V¥o0d. Well, mock an, T'll in aqd eat out pait of i 1§
. Beau. Come, Gentlemen. =
Jlffa . Hufpand, will you ngt gp Wxth my F ather’
Pet F irft kifs me, Peg, dnd I will,”
What, in the m1d lc of the Street? >
gWhat artthouafh dof me? ~.
_%VNot {o, Sir am'd 1o kifsfo opcnlyq o
hy then let’s. home. agam, Sqqm kead the way., |
Saaén, Gud thc,Deel a_bit will Saimdy budge bqforc 6‘1
ner,
Marg. Nay, I will give thee aKx[s,, nay, pra pow {tay
_ Pet, is not this.well >. come, my fweey 1}’
" "Bian, oéxﬂer I hope we fhal[be Friends, nqw. o -”3.
Marg. was. neverFoes with you.. . - o o
. PVin. Come, Faireft, all the Storms are ovcr-blown 5
Love hath both Wit and Fortune of her own.:

.;1.-‘. ST . S S T A T IS [Exm'
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3 Enter Margaret and Blancha i .

Bian, Ut is't. oﬂ;ble Sitfer, he fhoa'd haVc us‘d ou thus 3
‘Aarg, ‘Flad 1 Tetvd him 2s bad s 64 did Adam,
he cou’d: not ha.vc 'd me worfe; but I am relevd now.
I'mgot home again | Ill ‘be reveng'd 5 I'll mufter .up the Spi ht
of a%l the Cursd Women fince ‘Noab's Flood to 'do hlrn
chief, and add new Vigour to my Ton Epg Ihdyenot par d
- my Nails this Fortnight, they are long ¢ bugH to dqh‘un fomc
execution, that's'my Comfort.
an Blcfs me, Sifter, how you talk. -
Thoh art 4 Fool ‘Biancba, come Learn of me;
thou ;u't Married ic:l a Man t00, thiou’ doft not know but
thou may'ft need “my Coupfel, “and thake good’ .ufé on't :
Thy Hufband. bares, thet Fair yet, but take heed of | gomg
home with him ; for when once he has thee within his
verge, 'ti odds he # ave his I'Eli;tcaks too fythelll'c s no trufting
thecMe h ¢hiper 18" ‘{0 andea ,toumpfil¢arn
to Ereak lm, or he.ﬂ‘gc k thy Heart, - ¢
ian. T 'muft confels” ou’cf Be loathito be fo’ us{ but
fure Mr. 7 Vinlove is of a better Difpofition.
Marg. Truft him andhang him, they're alk alike:: Come,
‘thou fhalt ‘b¢ my Schols]r féjtn'to Frown, and cry out for
Unkindnefs, but bralt’ Anger, 'thou Hiaft Ja - ~Tongue; makc
ufe on’t 5. Scold Fight; Scrat‘cﬁ Bite, 3hj [ thing, i} take
Exceptions at all hie docs if therc be Ciufe or ot ; 5 if there
be reafon for't he'll Laugh at thee.  I'H make Petruchio glad
to wipe-my Shoes, or walk my Horfe, ere I have done with
him.
Enter Petruchio, Wmlove, Sauny.

Bum Peace, Sifter, our Hufbands are both here.
Marg. Thou Child 5 Iam glad on't, Ill {fpeak louder.
Pet. Well, Brother VVinlove, now we are truly happy, -
never were Mcn fo bleft with two fuch Wives. -
. ",
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Win. 1 am glad ta hear you fay fo, Slr, y own I'm {ure

Im bleft in.
Pet. Yours! why Biancha's a Lyon, and Af[argaret a. mcer
Lamb to her: I tell thee, Wislove, there’s no Man living;
- tho’ I fay’t, (but ’tis. no matter fince the does not hear me)
that has a Wife fo gentle, o a&ive and affable, poor thing,
I durft be fworn fhe wou'd walk barefoot an.hundred Mxlcs

to do- me %})od

: but fhe: wou'd not, nor one Mile neither.
Sm Now have at your Lu s, Sir.

Pet. O Peg, art thou there? How doft thoudo, my Dear?
Marg. You maygo look, What'’s that to you? :
Saun. .Stand o’yer Guard Sn:, Gud Saund; will put on

his Head-piece, | . .
Pet. T am glad to hear thee fay thou rt well, introth.

_ Marg. Never the better for you ; which you fhall find.

©_Pet. Nay, I know thou lov'ft me : Prithee take up my

* Glove, Pe
Marg. ftake up your Gloves Marry come up, command
your Servants:: Jook you there it lies.
- Pet. 1am glad to fee thee Merry, poor wanton Rogue
Marg. "Tis very well, you think you are in the Country,

. but you are miftaken, the Cafe is alter’'d, ;I am at-home now,
and my pwn- dxfpofe “Go fwagger at your greafy. Lubber
there; . Fmr Patient xfe will make you no more Sport; 1he
has a Father will allow her Meat and Lodging, and ana- -
ther gaits Chamber-Maid than a Highlander.

. Saum,. Gud,an ye were a top of Grantham-Steeple,. thataw
the Toon may hear, what a Scauden Quean ye ares  out, ouf.
Pet. Why what’s the matter,, Peg ¢ | never faw thee in fp
jolly a Humour, fure thou haft been Drinking. *
Saun. Gud has fhe, hgud ye Tang, ye faw -dranken Swm,c,
-.out, out, out; was ye tak a Drmk and. ne‘er tak Saum{y to
yee, out, out out. -
_ Marg, ’an like I havc,( I am the ﬁtter to Talk to ,you
for no ober Woman is 3 Companion- for .you.. : o
Per. Troth thou fay#t right 5 we are excellently Matcht. .
Marg. Well, mark the end on'’t 5, Petrachio prithee come:

lnther, I havc fomething to. fay to- you
Saune
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" Sawn. Deyé nea budge 8 foot, Siv, Deel 2 mySouIbo
fhe’ll fcratch your eyn out. .
Pet Weil, ‘'your Pleafure, Madam?» . '
Fxrfg’m hou are a Pitiful Fellow, a thmg bcneath
: me \ 4 1ch I fcorn and laugh at 5 Ha, ha, "ha.
Win. She helds her own yet I fee. .
Marg. T know net what to eall thee, thou art no th
thou cou ‘dft not have a Woman to thy Mother, thou palbry,

feurvy, illcondition'd Feilow, doft thou not tremble to -

think how thou haft us'd me? What, are you filent, Sir?
Biancha fee, looks he not like a lebanded Officer, with that
hanging Dog Look there > Imuft éat niothing becaufe your
Cook ‘has Roafted  the Mutton dry, ds you us'd ‘to have it

when your Worﬂup was a Batchelor 5 I muft not'go to Bed -

. neither, becaufe the Sheets are damp.

Per. Hark you, Peg, What a ftrange Woman are you to
Difcourfe openly the%ault of  your Servants in your own
Family.

‘Marg. No, no, Sir, this wont ferve your turns. your old
ftock of Impudcncc won’t carry you aﬂy fo: Il ff‘eak your
Fame, and tell what a fine Gentleman you are; how Vali-
antly you, -and half a Dozen of your Men, got the better of
a fingle Woman, and made her lofe her.Supper. :

Saun. Gud fhe Lyes, Sir; I wou'd a gin her an awd Boot
‘tul} a made Tripes on, and it wod a bin bra Mcat with Mu-
ftard, and fhe wou'd nea have it.

Marg My Faults 2 No, good Squire of the Country, you
thought to have Tam'd me, I warrant; in good time ; why
-you fee I am even with-you: Your (hnet Patient foc, that
will go fic more 'in the Counitry with you, but will ftay in
’lv})wn to Laugh at your Wlfc Worﬂup, and Wlﬂl you more

it. -

Pet. 1thou'd Laugh at thaty why we are 3uﬁ now a gomg 5
Saun go get the Horfes ready quickly. - ~

&i; -Gud will I, Sir,-I ly
carry your Bride, Gud fhe'll ‘mount your Arfc for )Ou
Madam. .

-Marg. Sirrah,-touch a Horfe and Tl ‘Curry your Cox-
comb for you : No Sir, I worrt &ay; Pray let the nét’ g&,

but

addle a Hceland-Wutch to
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but boldly, I won't gos™ you force me if you can or dare: -
You fee I am not Tongue-ty'd, as filent as you thought you
made me.

Pet. Prithee, Peg, Peace a little, I know thou canft fpeak
leave- now, er thouw'lt have nothing to fay to Morrow. "
Marg. Yes, I'll fay this over again, and fomething more,

_if I can think on’t, to a poor defpifed Man of Clouts :- Stiter,

how he fmokes now he’s off his own Dunghil. o
Pez, Prithee, Pe leave makmg a. Noife; Ifaith thou'lt .
make my Head acﬁ '
. Mezg. Noile why thls is Silenae to' what I mtend I’ll
talk louder than this every Night‘int tay Sleep.
Saun. The Dee’l fhall be your Bed—fellow for Saundy then '
Marg. 1 will learn to l{axl at.thee in all Languages,~

Thunder fhall be foft Mufick to my Tobgue. °

Seun. The Decl .a bit Scot’s ye gat to brangle in, marry
the Deell gi ye a Ciap wi a French ’%hx-mdcr-holt :
. Pet. Very pretty 5° Prithee go o : :
Marg. I'll have a Collettion of all the Il Names that ever
meas invented, and call you over by ‘em twice a Day. - :
Pet. And have the Catalogue pubhfh d for thc Educatlon: ‘
of ryoung Scolds. ": Prodeed; Peg. - - ¢
T'll_ have you Chamd 1 a Stake ‘at Bzﬂmgsgate
and Batted by the Fy Hh-wives,: while I ﬁand to hifs 'em on.’
;' Pet. Ha, ha, ha 5 Witty :Peg, forward. _—_
. Marg. You thanit dare %o B‘i:w' your Nbfe but when Ibui'
you; you fhall know e to be the -Mafter. - = i . l
.. Sawm Wuns: gat her to. the Stool of Repenrance, Sir. .

Pet. Nay, I believe thou widt go.in Breeches: fhortiy 5 On,
an3 What, have you nb more. on’t?- Ha, ha, ha.

- .Mﬂrg D ye Laugh and be Hangd? Ill fpod your Spor* ‘

il Fhes .at bim,

Pet Nay, Pe Hands oﬂ' Itbought wuu’d not> have
difgracd yotir Good/Phrd, ta codne to Blows fo- foon ; Pri-
thee Chide on, thou can'lt not believe 'what Delight T take
%o hear thee,. it does becdmethee. dowikll:  What, Rompt
dry already ? Prithee talk.snore-and h)dger, hnﬂ faﬁct, ar
fharper,. thig ds hothadg.. 1 . Il 2

‘ Marg,.
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:.Marg. Tl fee youin the Indies before I'll do any thing:
to pleafe you; D'ye like it?

Pet. Extreamly! On Peg, you'll cool too faft.

. Marg. Why then, mark me, if it were to fave thee from
Drowmn or Breaking thy Neck, I won't fpeak one Word
more to thee thefe Two Months. [Sits Sullenly.

Saun. Ah Gud an ye do nea Lye, Madam. 2

Pet. Nay, good Peg, be not fo hard-hearted. What,
Melancholy ‘all' o'th” fudden ? Come, get up, we'll fend for

the Fidlers, and have a Dance : Thou'lt break thy Elbow

with meng ‘on that hard Table ;. Samy, go get {our Mi-
ftrifs a Cufhion: A.las! I doubt fhe’s not well 3 to her,

Bian. Are you not well, Sifter> What ail you? Pray fpeak,
Sifter : Indeed, Brother, you have fo Vext her fhe’ll be Slck.

Per. Alas, atas ! I know what's the matter with her, the -

has the Toorh—Ach fee how fhe holds her Cheek : the Wind
has gotten into her Teeth by keeping her Mouth open this
Cold Weather.

Bian. Indeed it maybe fo, Brother, fhe ufes to be troubled
awith that Pain fometimes. -

Pet. Without all Queftion ; Poor Peg, I plty thee Whlch
Tooth is it?> Wilt thou have it Diawn, Peg? The Tooth~
Ach makes Fools of all the Phy icians 3 there is.no Cure
but Drawing : What fay'ft thOu? "Wilt thou have it. pull'd

‘out.?Well, thou fhalt. Samy, Run, Sirrah, hard by,. you

know whére my. Barbér Lives that drew 'me. a- ‘Teoth laft

Wecek, . fetch him quickly s What d'ye ftand ftaring at? Run

and fetch him immediately, or I'll cut your Legs off. -
Saun. Gud Ife fetch ean to pull her Head an ye wull.

[Exiz.-

. W'm. This wnll make her find her Tongue agen, or elfc

for.certain the has 1ot it;. - - -

 Pet. Her Tongue, Brother : Alas| 'Yow ﬁ:e her Face 1sii)
fwell'd flie cannot fj
. Bian.:You Jeft, ! Brother 5 her Face is not fwelld Pray

Tet me fee, Sifter, I; cant perceive it. - ' 1. G a3

Pet. Not fwell'd! Why, you are blind' (hen Puthe@kt

- her alone, you trouble her.

Enter

L
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" Enter Sauny end Barber. -

Here, honeft Barber, have you brought your Inftruments?

. Barber. Yes, Sir, What muft [do? S
. Pet; You muft draw that Gentlewoman a Tooth there ;
Prithee do it neatly, and as gently as thou cun't : And; de
“hear me, take care you don’t tear her Gums, ‘

Barber, 1 warrant you, Sir, -

- Saum. Hear ye, Sir, Cou'd not
Tang out inftead of her Teeth. -
Bian, I'll be gone, I can’t endure to fee her put to fo much
Pain. ‘ o [ Exi,
- Barb. Pray, Madam, open your Mouth, that I may fee

which Tooth it is. . [ Ske ftrikes bim.

Why, Sir, did you fend for me to Abufe me. -

- - Saun. Gud be nea Angry, ye ha ne aw yer Pay yet, Sir,
Cud ye not miftake, and draw her Tang inftead of her Teeth,
Sir. : _ o

Pet. No, no: But it feems now fhe wo’ not have. it drawn.
Go,- there’s fomething for your Paing however. [ Exir Barper.

Saun. Ye 1id ha taken my Counfel, Sir. : .

. Win. This will not do, Sir’; you cannot raife the Spirit
you have laid, with all your Arts.

Pet. I'll try 5 Have at her once more. Winlave, you muft
aflit me; Ill make her Stir, if I can’t make her Speak.
Look, look ! alas! How Pale fhe is! She’s gone o'th’ fudden;
Body O’ me, fhe’s ftiff too ; undone, undone, What an un-
fortunate Man am I! fhe's gone !«the's gone! never had Man
fo great a Lofs as I: O-Winlove "pity me, my poor Peg is
Dead. Dear Winlove call in mhy Father and the Company,
that they may fhare in this fad Speftacle, and help my Sor-
rows with their joining Griefs. -~ - [Exit Winlove,
Speak, or by this Hand I'll bury ‘thee alive. ' Szuny, thou

eeft in how fad a Condition thy poor Mafter is in, thy geod

iftrifs is Dead, haft to the next Chiurch and get ' thie %eir—
and the Bearcrs hither, Il Yave hér buyled &t ‘of “hAnd!:
RurhS%nJ, ) ‘:Jld i f."l‘b t‘/ ~: ' ’ , l':..i

ye miftake, and pull ker
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Saun. An you'll mack her Dead, we'll bury her deep e-
nough, well put her down intill a Scotch Coal-pit, and (hc
fhall rife at the Deel’s Arfe o’ Peak. “{

Pet. 1will fee that laft Pious A& pcrﬁ)rm’d ard then
take myfelf to a willing Exile ; my own Country’s HeHl, tiow
my dear Peg has left it. — Not yet, upon my Life Fthink

thou haft a mind to be buried quick ;5 I hope thou haft. * .
Enter Wmlovc, Bcaufoy, Sir Lyonel, Woodaﬂ Bxancha i

Tranio, Jamy, &.’

Beau. Blefs me, Son Petmcbw, Is my dear Daughter dead?

Per. Alas, alas, 'tis but too true; wou'd I had tane her
roorm.

“Beau. Why, methinks fhe looks brifk, frcih, and hvefy

Fet.. So. much Beauty as fhe had, muft needs lgave fome
wandriug remains to hover flill about her Face. -

Beau. What could her Difeafe be ?

. Pet; Indeed I grieve to tell it, but truth muﬁ out, the
died for l!:“ght {he was ﬁraqgcly Infq& ‘

Bian,
you, thus? .

Per. Gentlemen, you are my lovmg Frlends and kl’l’ew ‘

_the, Virtues of my matchlefs Wife, - I hope you Wdl accom-

pany her Body to its long-home. . . . -
A]{.Wcl[all waiten you. .. ST

€ Bepu Tﬁnu wilt break her Heart mdeed o
. Pet.’ [ warraft you, Sir, ]tis tougher than {0,

A Enter Sauny :md Bearers wztb a Beir, ”

,Sa;im I brmg you here vera gued Men an ‘fhe be n&
Dcad $ir, fora. gfoon more they Il bury her quick, " .

i Peat. O boneft Friends, you're w:,lcome, you. muft take up
that Corps. . -How ! hard-hcarted Z de y¢ mot weep
thc lofs of .fp, m yvhe}immy and Goodnefs take her up, and

lay her upon the

1 Bear, Why, what d'ye mean, Sir? She is not Dead. -

l

. ' Pgz.

Sifter, for thare fpeak W‘dl you iet hun abufe
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- Pet. Ragues, tell me fuch &' L&e ;to,my E’qqe? 'I.‘akchcr
up or- Il {wisge ye.

Saum, Tak her up, tak her up, we 11 mak her Dead Ba@;
ye'tt a twa Croons mear, tak her up Man,

§ 1 Ber, Dead or alive ail's one to B, ht 'us but bave our "
ees.

Pet. There, na fhe is {tiff, howcvcr en wnh, her lel
you not {peak yet? So here take thefe Strinigs and bind her
on the Beir, fhe had an ad&ive ftirring Body when fhe liv'd,
the may chance fall off the Hearfe now fhe’s Dead : So, now
take Ber up and away: Come, Gentlemen, you'll follow, 1
mean .to carry her through the Strapd as far as St, Fames’s,
Poople fHall fez what re%pe& I bore her ~ She fhall have {o
tiwich Ceremony to attend her now the’s-Dead.. - There my:
Coach fhall meet her and carry her into the Country 5. I'll
have her laid in the Vault belonging tb iny Family, fhe fhall
haye 2 Monument ; fome of 'ybu iriquiré me out agpod Poet
to write-her Eplmph fuitable to.hér Birth, Quality,-and Con- -
ditionsy pity the remembrance: of fo many. Vireues fhou'd: be
loft. Mardl on, I woud fay more, but Grlcf checks my

Ton _
rg Father, Sifter, Hu{band Are you all Mad ? Will
ly)w -expofe-me to open fhame ? Rogues fet me down’ you had

Pet.- A Miracle! a Mu'aclc' the Lwes' Hcawen make me
thankful for't ; fet her down: Liv'ft thou, my poor Peg ?
. Marg: Yes that Ido, and will to be your Tornientor.
Saun. Out, out, gea her nea Credit, gud {he's as Dead as
mine Grannum, tak her,.-away with her, Siti ; .
. Pet. Blefs me, my hopes aré all vanifh'd agen, 'tisa Demon
fpeaks within her Body : Take hcr up agam, we'll bury em
together. . . . vl L
Marg. Hold, hold; my dmm.l’um)cbzo,; ou.hmb. overcome
me, ‘And T beg your “Purdon; henceforth, Jiwill. mot darg to
.think 3 Thoughy' !ﬁlaﬂ crofs: your-Piealure; fex me at, Li-
berty, and on my Knees I'll make my Recantation. Sl
. ANl Vigema, <’1&0td, the Faedd 15 .wbdi -, .. ¢ L
Lo Regs Art thoy inceamashy, Pag,,May F:belteve tbec:"z o

SN I
12 * ] Saun.

T EN - . o T v
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- Saum. You ken very well fhe was awways a Lying Quean
when fhe was Living, and wull ye believe her now fhe's
Dead ? -
Marg. By all that's good, not Truth itfelf truer.

Pet. Then thus I free thee, and make thee Miftrifs both |
of myfelf and all I have.

Saun. S'breed bo ye'll nea gi Sauny tull her, Sir?

Wood. Take heed of giving away your Power, Sir. .

Pet. T'll venture it, nor do I fear I fhall repent my Bargain,

Mirg. I'm fure Iwill not give you Caufe ; you've taughe
me now what ‘tis to be a Wife, and Il ftill ﬂ’lew my clf
~“your humble Handmaid. - -
* Pet. My beft Peg, we will change kindnefs, and be each
others Servant Gentlemen, - why cf o you not Re;oyce with .
me ?

Beaw. 1 am fo full of Joy I cannot fpeak, miy you be
happy, this is your Wedding-Day. .

Saren. Shall Saundy get her a Bride-Cake, and brake. o'er
her Head, Sir ? -and wee’s gart us'a good Waddmg—Dumm *

Emer Geraldo.

Ger Save ye all Gentlemen Have ye any room formore
Guefs > I am come to make up the Chorus.

Pet. My Noble Friend, Welcome Where have you been
fo long» -

Ger. | have been about 4 little trivial Buﬁnefs I am juft
now come from a Wedding,

Per, What Wedding, 1 pray, Sir? . : ~

Ger. Troth e’enmy own s [ have ventur'd upont at laﬂ
‘Madam, Ihope you'll pardon me. .

"Bian. Yes, Sir, and {o will this Gentleman.

.Smm Are not you.a Gentleman Hampdreffer?
¢ *Tis e'en fo, thisiproves to be Winlowe in earneft.
Ger. Good Gentlemcn undo this Riddle; Fm all in the.
Dark.

Pet. You fhall know anon, in the mean tifke believe it, .
Ge[x)x;;emen. We want another Womman, or we might’ have
a Dance.

<

" Ger.



o The Taming of-tbe Shrew.. 61

| Widow is within, fhe'll fupply you.
Buu (%;od

Peg go and wa;t on her, and’you Biancha too.

[ Exit Peg, Bianch.

' Pet. Ttell thee, Geraldo, never had Man fo Obedient-and
{rovmg a Wife as I have now, I defy the World to equal -

Win, Nay, Brother, yon muft except ‘her Sifter.

Ger. You muft except mine too, or I fhall have a hasd
Pargain of it ; my Widow is all Obedience. .

Per. Tl tell you what Tll do with you, I'll hold you'
Ten Pounds, to be fpent in a Collation on' them, That
mine -has more Obedience than both -them ; to try which,
each fend for his Wife; and if mine come not firt I'll lofe

-my Bett. -

Saun. Gud ye'll lofe your Siller fure enough, Sir.

«Both. A Match. ,

Wood. Tlk be your: halves, Geraldo s . and yours Mr. Win-
lpve too.

Win. Famp, Go tell your Mxﬁrefs, 1 defire her to- come

hither to me prefently. [Exit ]amy

Pet. A Piece more fhe does not come.

Beau. You'll lofe, Son, you'll lofe 3 I know fhe’ll come
WPetl I kpow fhe wont 5 I imd by Inftin& Uha!l Wm my

agel'«. o . - N .

Enter ]am)'~ :

Fam. Sir, She fays fhcs buﬁe,,and, ﬂi& can’t leawe Mr.
foﬂldes Lﬂd’y 1 :

Pet, Look you there now 3 come, your Money

Ger. Prithee go again, and tell -my Wife I muft needs fpeak
wnh her unmednately. [ Exit Jamy.

. Pety. |, fall-win yours too as: fupe as m my Pocket..

Ger. 1 warrant: you no fuch matter : What wxu you
- give ta be off your t?,

Pes. I wont’ take Forty Shﬂlmgg.
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" ﬂmr ]amy A B ety

How now ? '

Fam. Sir, (he fays you have no Bufinefs wtth hcr 5 xf you
have, you may come to her,

Pet. Cothe: pro'ducc, I knew "twou'd be fo5 Sauny go and
tetl Pog from e, I comniand her to come to me inRantly.

Saim. I'{e gar her gea wuth me, Sir, or Ife put my Durke
to the Hilt'in her Weam.

.Wood. Yet you wont win, I'll hang: for't if the’ll come.

- Pes.” Yés:but- the will, a5 fur as you ,15“3 Forty Guineas

to Court -Biancbs, Tii venture- them to Twenty moré upom
with you.

Wood Nay, I have loft enough already
- Ener Peg’and Sauuy ’

“Pet. Look-ye here, Gentlemen, .~ © ) -

-Saun. O my Saul, fhe’s ean a daft gued Lafs (hes at your ~

Beck, ftreake her and kifs her Man.
Mar’g -1 come to receive your Commands Sir. -
‘All L'have'to fay to thee :Peg, i8'td° bid-thee dcmand
Ten Pounds of thefe Two Gcntlemen, thou haft Won: it,
Marg. 1, Sir, for what ?

Pez. Only for being fo good-naturd to come when Ifend

for you.. .
.+ Mimg.. I did my Drity, Sir, - - Coon
Pet. Corme, Pay, pay, give it her, Ill not bate y(mTwo-

pence. .
Ger. Theres mine, - :

. Win. And mine, Sifter, much good may ttdo

+ Beau. Well, Peg, I'll End thee Obe Thoufaﬁd%’&und’& the
morc fo,- thls' e o . ’ BIEENY S JeF ] A

Saun. Bo’ what wull ye gi’ Qau-rm]y ‘thit: halpt to mak “er

gued and tame? Wuns fhe was'as wild as a- Galloway-
Coalt.

Ve ‘t °
. . _ Enter

-

- =
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Enter Biancha and Widow. .

Win. Look here they come at laft.

Bian. What did you fend for me for ?

Win. Why, to win me Five Pounds, if you had been as
Obedient as you fhould a been. \ .

Bian. You have not known me long enough to venture {o
mufh upon my Duty, I have been my Sifter’s Scholar a
little. .'
" Saun. Bo put her to Saundy to- teach, Gud I'fe mak her
fea gentle ye may ftreake her and handle her all o'er, Sir.

Ger. You might have got me Five Pounds if you had done
as you fhould :-igo. :

id.. Were it to do agnin you fhould be fure to lofe.

Marg. Fie, Ladies, for thame, How dare you infringe
that Duty which you juftly owe your Hufbands 3 they are
our Lords, and we muft pay ‘em Service, :

Beau. Well faid Peg, you muft be their Tutor; come,
Son, if youw’ll have a Dance difpatch it quickly, the Mufick’s
ready, and the Meat will be fpoil'd.
Pet. Come then, play, play.

- " D 4 NCE
Now let us in, and Eat, the Work is done, _ -
Which neither Time nor Age can wear from Memory s

I've Tam'd the Shrew, but will not be afham’d,
If next you fee the very Tamer Tam'd.

FINTIS
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