cLAUDIO That I love her, I feel.

PEDRO That she is worthy, I know.

BENEDICK That I neither feel how she should be loved,
nor know how she should be worthy, is the opinion that
fire cannot melt out of me. I will die in it at the stake.

PEDRO Thou wast ever an obstinate heretic in the despite
of beauty. ‘

CLAUDIO And never could maintain his part but in the
force of his will.

BENEDICK That a woman conceived me, I thank her;
that she brought me up, I likewise give her most humble ‘
thanks ; but that I will have a rechate winded in my fore-
head, or hang my bugle in an invisible baldrick, all
women shall pardon me. Because I will not do them the |
wrong to mistrust any, I will do myself the right to trust
none ; and the fine is (for the which I may go the finer),
I will live a bachelor.

PEDRO I shall see thee, ere I die, look pale with love.

BENEDICK With anger, with sickness, ot with hunger, my
lord, not with love. Prove that ever I lose more blood
with love than I will get again with drinking, pick out
mine eyes with a ballad-maker’s pen and hang me up at
the door of a brothel house for the sign of blind Cupid.

PEDRO Well, if ever thou dost fall from this faith, thou
wilt prove a notable argument.

(Ii:203-227)

BEATRICE What should I do with him ? dress him in my
apparel and make him my waiting gentlewoman ? He
that hath a beard is more than a youth, and he that hath
no beard is less than a man ; and he that is more than a
youth is not for me ; and he that is less than a man, [ am
not for him. Therefore I will even take sixpence in

- earnest of the berrord and lead his apes into hell.

LEONATO Well then, go you into hell ?

'BEATRICE No; but to the gate, and there will the devil

- meet me like an old cuckold with horns on his head, and

- say, ‘Get you to heaven, Beatrice, get you to heaven.

Here’s no place for you maids.’ So deliver I up my apes,

and away to Saint Peter. For the heavens, he shows me

where the bachelors sit, and there live we as merry as the
day is long.

(1r;:29-43)




