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<P, rcface

Shakespeare is primarily a Poet of Man-
kind. His writings have a tremendous
appeal to the human mind, which he has
explored deeply with a genius all his® own.
‘‘Shakespeare,” says Goethe, ‘““is a great
psychologist and whatever can be known
of the heart of man may be found in his

plays.”

As a matter of fact, he had made such
a perfect study of the human mind, in all its
aspects, and expressed various feelings and
emotions of mankind in such a sweet poetic
language, that the world has stood to gaze
in admiration all these years. Surely
Shakespeare left the world much richer in
thought than he found it.

A collection of more than four thou-
sand inspiring thoughts of everlasting value
has been made from all the Plays, Poems
and Sonnets of Shakespeare and classified
under about three hundred subjects of popu-
lar interest, It is hoped that such a work of
reference will be found useful by scholars,
students and booklovers alike.

N. B, Sen



In reading Authors when you find

Bright passages, that strike your mind,
And which, perhaps, you may have reason
To think on, at another season

Be not contented with the sight,

But take them down with black and white.
Such a respect is wisely shown,

As makes another’s sense one’s own.
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Not marble, nor the gilded monuments
Of princes. shall outlive this powerful rime.
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ABSENCL

O absence, what a torment wouldst thou prove,
Were it not thy sour leisure gave sweet leave
To entertain the time with thoughts of love.
Sonnet xxxix.

How like a winter hath my absence been
From thee, the pleasurc of the fleeting year !
What freezings have 1 felt, what dark days secn !
What old December’s bareness every where !
Sonnet xcvii,

Our absence makes us unthrifty to our knowledge.
Winter’s Tale, Act S, Sc. 2.

ABSTINENCE

Refrain to-nights
And that shall lend a kind of easiness
To the next abstinence.
Hamlet, Act 3, Se. 4.
Abstinence engenders maladies.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.

He doth with holy abstinence subdue
That in himself which he spurs on his power
To qualify in others.
Measure for Mcasure, Act 4, Sc. 2.
Or else, guod nig.  your vow !
Tempest, Act 4, Sc. 1.

ACCENT

Your accent is some.hing finer than you could purchase
in so removed a dwelling.
As You Like It, Act 3, Sc. 2.
He speaks. .. like a soldier : do not take
His rougher accents for malicious sounds.
Coriolanus, Act 3, Sc. 3.
That any accent breaking from thy tongue
Should ’scape the true acquaintance of mine ear !
King John, Act 5, Sc. 6.
You find not the apostrophas, and so miss the accent.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 2.

Action and Accent did they teach him there ;
“Thus must thou speak,” and ‘thus thy body bear.’

Love’s Labour Lost, Act 5, Sc. 2,
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ACCIDENT

All solemn things should answer solemn accidents.
Cymbeline, Act 4, Sc. 2.
Be not with mortal accidents opprest.
Cymbeline, Act 5, Sc. 4.
The accident which brought me to her eye
Upon the moment did her force subdue.
Lover’s Complaint, Line 247
O, ’tis an accident that heaven providus !
Measure for Measure, Act 4, Sc. 3.

Think no more of this might’s accidents
But as the fierce vexation of a dream.

Midsummer Night's Dream, Act 4, Sc. 1.
ACTION

Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie

Which are ascribe to heaven : the fated sky
Gives us free scope ; only doth backward pull
Our slow designs when we ourselves are dull.

All’'s Well That Ends Well, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Impossible be strange attempts to those
That weigh their pains in scnse, and do suppose
What hath been cannot be.
All’'s Well That Ends Well, Act 1, Sc. 1

From lowest place when virtuous things procecd,
The place is dignified by the doer’s deed.

All’'s Well That Ends Well, Act 2, Sc. 3.

If the great gods be just, they shall assist the deeds of
justest men.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 2, Sc. 1.

. . Noble friends,
That which combin’d us was most great, and let not
A leaner action rend us.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 2, Sc. 2.
. A lower place, note well,
May make too great an act.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 3, Sc. 1.

Better to leave undone, than by our deed
Acquire too high a fame when him we serve’s away.

Antony and Cleopatra, Act 3, Sc. 1.

What poor an instrument
May do a noble deed !
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 5, Sc, 2,



27 Action

. . Itisgreat
To do Jhat thing that ends all other deeds.
Antony and Cleoparra, Act 5, Sc. 2.

Ill deeds aie doubled with an evil word.
Comedy of Errors, Act 3, Se. 2.

Her pretty action did outsell her gift,
And yet enrich’d it too.
Cymbeline, Act 2, Sc. 4.

Thou hast done a deed whercat valour will weep.
Coriolanus, Act 5, Sc. 6.
Foul deeds will rise,
Though all the earth o’erwhelm them, to men’s eyes,
Hamlet, Act 1, Sc. 2.
In action how like an angel |

Hainlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

. With devotion’s v1sage

And pious action we do sugar o’ct
The devil himself.

-

Hamlet, Act 3, Sc. 1.

Suit the action to the word, the word to the action ; with
this spccial observance, that you o’eistep not the modesty of
nature.

Hamlet, Act 3, Se. 2.

An act hath three branches ; it is, to act, to do, and to
perform.

Hamlet, Act 4, Sc. 7.
I thank him that he cuts me from my tale.
For I profess not talking. Only this,—
Let each man do his best.

Henry IV (1st Part), Act 5, Se. 2.

You see, my good-wenches, how men of merit are sought
after : the undeserver may sleep when the man of action is
called on.

Henry IV (2nd Part), Act 2, Sc. 4.

As many arrows, loosed several ways,

Come to one mark as many ways meet in one town ;
As many fresh streams meet in one salt sea ;

So may a thousand actions, once afoot,

End ir one purpose.

Henry V, Act 1, Se. 2.

Doing is activity ; and hc will still be doing.
Henry V, Act 3, Sc. 1.
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O graceless men ! they know not what they do.
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 4.

« « + . We must not stint
Our necessary actions, in the fear
To cope malicious censurers ; which ever,
As rav’nous fishes, do a vessel follow
That is new-trimm’d, but benefit no further
Than vainly longing.
Henry VIII, Act 1, Sc. 2.
What we oft do best,
By sxck interpreters, once weak ones, is
Not ours, or not allow’d; what worst, as oft,
Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up
For our best act.
Henry VIII, Act 1, Sc. 2

. . . . Ifweshall stand still,
In fear our motion will be mock’d or carp'd at,
We should take root here where we sit, or sit
State-Statues only.
Henry VIII, Act 1, Sc. 2.
Things done well,
And with a care, exempt themselves from fear ;
Things done without example, in their issue
Are to be fear’d.
Henry VIII, Act 1, Sc. 2.

For that which thou hast sworn to do amiss :
Is not amiss when it is truly done ;

And being not done, where doing tends to ill,
The truth is then most done not doing 1t.

King John, Act 3, Sc. 1.
Strong reasons make strong actions.
King John, Act 3, Sc. 4.
How oft the sight of means to do ill deeds
Makes deeds ill done.
King John, Act 4, Sc. 2.
Be great in act, as you have been in thought ;
Let not the world see fear and sad distrust
Govern the motion of a kingly eye :
Be stirring as the time ; be fire with fire ;
Threaten the threatener, and outface the brow
Of bragging horror : so shall inferior eyes
That borrow their behaviours from the great,
Grow great by your example and put on
The dauntless spirit of resolution.
King John, Act 5, Se, 1,
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Away ! and glister like the god of war

Wucr he intendeth to become the field :

Show boldness and aspiring confidence.

What ! sl.a'l they seek the lion in his den

And fright him there ? and make him tremble there ?

O ! let it not be said.
King John, Ac: 5, Sc. 1.

Sow’d cockle reap’d no corn.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.

Things without all remedy
Should be without regard : what's done is done.
Macbeth, Act 3, Sc. 2.

A deed without a name !
Macbeth, Act 4, Sc. 1.

. Unnatuial deeds
Do breed unnatural troubles.
Macbeth, Act 5, Sc. 1.
Put not yourself into amazement how these things should
be ; all difficulties arc but easy when they arc known.
Mvasure for Measure, Act 4, Sc. 2.

. . Make net impossible
That which but secms unlike.
# Measure for Measure, Act 5, Sc. 1.

If to do were as casy as to know what were good to do,
chapels had been churches, and poor men’s cottages princes’
palaces.

Merchant of Venice, Act 1, Sc. 2.
How far that little candle throws his beams !

So shines a good dceed in a naughty world.
Merchant of Venice, Act 5, Sc. 1.

Do not fret yourself too much 1n the action.
Midsummer Night’s Dream, Act 4, Sc. 1.

O ! what men dare do ! what men may do !
What men daily do, not knowing what they do !
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 4, Se. 1.

If such actions may have vissage free,
Bonrl-slaves and pagans shall our statesmen be.
Othello, Act 1, Sc. 2.

Moving accidents by flood and field.
Othello, Act 1, Sc. 3.

Pleasure and action make the hours seem short.
Othello, Act 2, Sc. 3.

Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth amaz’d.
Othello, Act 3, Sc. 3.
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Blush not in actions blacker than the night,
Will shun no course to keep them from the light.
Pericles, Act 1, Sc., 1.
. O you powers !
That gwe heaven countless eyes to view men’s acts.
Pericles, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Thou grant’st no time for charitable deeds.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 908.

Talkers are no good doers.

Richard III, Act 1, Sc. 3.
The tyrannous and bloody deed 1s done,
The most arch act of pitcous massacre
That ever yet this land was guilty of.

Richard III, Act 4, Sc. 3.

Virtue itself turns vice, being misapphed,
And vice sometime’s by action dignified.

Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 3.

The rarer action is
In virtue than vengeance.
Tempest, Act 5, Sc. 1.

Let my decds be witness of my worth.

Titus Andronicus, Act 5, Se. 1.
If one good deed 1n all my life T did,
I do repent it fiom my very soul.

Titus Andronicus, Act 5, Se. 1.
. . « How can 1 gracc my talk,
Wanung a hand to give 1t action ?

Tius Andronicus, Act 5, Sc. 2.
Joy’s soul lies in the doing.

Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Se. 2.

Checks and disastcrs
Grow in the vemns of actions highest rear'd ;
As knots, by the conflux of mecting sap,
Infact the sound pmc and divert his giamn
Tortive and errant fiom his course of growth.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Sc. 3.

Esteem no act but that of hand.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Sc. 3.

They that have the voice of hhons and the act of hares, are
they not monsters ?
Troilus and Cressida, Act 3, Sc. 2.

« . O heavens ! what some men do,
Whlle some men leave to do.

Troilus and Cressida, Act 3, Sc. 3.
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.+ . . Onegood deed dying tongueless
Slaugoter- a thousand waiting upon that.
Winter's Tale, Act 1, Sc. 2.

.. If powers divine
Behold our human actions, as they do.
Winter's Tale, Ac: 3, Sc. 2.

ACTING

When goodwill is show’d, though °t come too short,
The actor may plead pardon.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 2, Sc. 3.

~ The best actors in the world, either for tragedy, comedy,
history, pastoral, pastoral-comical, historical-pastoral, tragical-
historical, . . . . Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus

too light
Hamlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Good my lord, will you see the players well bestowed ?

Do you hear, let them be well used ; for they are the abstract

and brief chronicles of the time: after your death you were
better have a bad epitaph than their il! report while you live.

Hamlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

If I do not act it, hiss me.
Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 3, Sc. 3.

The actors are at hand and by their show
You shall know all that you are like to know.
Midsummer Night's Dream, Act 5, Sc. 1.

Tut, 1 can cour. -rfeit the deep tragedian ;
Speak and look back, and pry on every side,
Tremble and start at wagging of a straw,
Intending deep suspicion ghastly looks
Are at my service, like enforced smiles ;
And both are ready in their offices,
At any time, to grace my stratagems.
Richard IIT, Act 3. Sc. 5.

My dismal scene I needs must act alone.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 4, Sc. 3.

A strutting player, whose conceit
Lies in his hamstring, and doth think it rich
To hear the wooden dialogue and sound
Twixt his strech’d footing and the scaffoldage.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Sc. 3.

Go, play, boy, play : thy mother plays, and 1
Play too, but so disgraced a part, whose issue

Will hiss me to my grave.
. Winter’s Tale, Act 1, Sc. 2.



Adultery 32
ADULTERY

Adulterers by an enforced obedience of planetary influence!
King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 2.
1 would divorce me from my mother’s womb.
Sepulchring an adultress.
King Lear, Act 2, Sc. 4.

She’s an Adultress . . . . She’s an adultress ; .
A bed-swerver, even as bad as those
That vulgars give bold’st titles.

ADVANTAGE
Advantage is a better soldier than rashness.

Henry V, Act 3, Sc. 6.
Make use of time, let not advantage slip.

ADVERSITY

Sweet are the uses of adversity,
Which like the toad, ugly and venomous,
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head.
As You Like It, Act 2, Sc. 1.
A wretched soul, bruis’d with adversity,
We bid be quict when we hear it cry ;
But were we burden’d with like weight of pain,
As much or more we should ourselves complain.

Comedy of Errors, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Winter's Tale, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Venus and Adonis, 1.

. . . O hard condition !
Twin-born with greatness, subject to the breath
Of every fool, whose sense no more can feel
But his own wringing.
Henry V, Act 4, Sc. 1.
Let me embrace thec, sour adversity,
For wise men say it is the wisest course.
Henry VI (3rd Part), Act 3, Sc. 1.
Adversity’s sweet milk, philosophy,
‘To comfort thee.
Romco and Juliet, Act 3, Sc. 3.
Men shut their doors against a setting sun.
Timon of Athens, Act 1, Sc. 2.
A man 1 am cross’d with adversity.
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 4, Sc. 1.
ADVICE

Do not, as some ungracious pastors do,
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Show me the steep and thorny way to heaven,
Whiles, like a puff’d and reckless libertine,
Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads,
And recks not his own rede.
Hamlet, Act 1, Se. 3.

. . Counsel every man,
The aptest way for safety and revenge.

Henry IV (2nd Part), Act 1, Sc. 1.
Friendly counsel cuts off many foes.
Henry VI (Ist Part), Act 3, Sc. 1.
Can he that speaks with the tongue of an enemy be a good
counsellor ?
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act, 4, Sc. 2.
Bosom up my counsel,
You’ll find it wholesome.
Henry VIII, Act 1, Sc. 1
Where you are liberal of your loves and counsels

Be sure you be not loose.
Henry VIII, Act 2, Sc. 1.

You are a counsellor,
And, by that virtue, no man dare accuse you.

Henry VIII, Act 5, Sc. 3.

I can keep honest counsel, ride, run, mar a curious tale
in telling it, and deliver a plain message bluntly : . . . the best
of me is diligence.

King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 4.

When a wise man gives thee better counsel, give me mine
again : I would have none but knaves follow it, since a fool
gives it.

King Lear, Act 2, Sc. 4.

Have more than thou showest,
Speak less than thou knowest,
Lend less than thou owest,
Ride more than thou goest,
Learn more than thou trowest,
Set less than thou throwest.

King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 4.
Counsel may stop awhile what will not stay ;
For when we rage, advice is often seen
By blunting us to make our wits more keen.
Lover’s Complaint, Line 159.

To teach a teacher ill beseemeth me.
Love's Labour Lost, Act 2, Sc. 1.
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Take a homely man’s advice.
Macbeth, Act 4, Sc. 2.
Good counsellors lack no clients.
Measure for Measure, Act 1, Sc. 2.
Fasten vour ear on my advisings.
Measure for Measure, Act 3, Sc. 1.

I can easier teach twenty what were good to be done,
than be one of the twenty to follow mine own teaching.
Merchant of Venice, Act 1, Sc. 2.
¢ Conscience,’ say I, ‘you counsel well’ ; ‘fiend’ say I, ‘you
counsel well’.
Merchant of Venice, Act 2, Sc. 2.
The fiend gives the more friendly counsel.
Merchant of Venice, Act 2, Sc. .2.
. . I pray thee, cecase thy counsel,
Which falls into mine ears as profitless
As water in sieve : give not me counsel ;
Nor let no comfortor delight mine ear
But such a one whose wrongs do suit with mine.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 5, Sc. 1.

Is he not a most profane and liberal counsclior ?
Othello, Act 2, Sc. 1.
This advice is frec 1 give and honest,
Probal to thinking.
Othello, Act 2, Sc. 3.
Scorning advice, read the conclusion then.
Pericles, Act 1, Sc. 1.
Fit counsellor and servant for a prince,
Who by thy wisdom makest a prince thy servant.
Pericles, Act 1, Sc. 2.
Thou art a grave and noble counsellor.
Pericles, Act 5, Sc. 1.
Who fears a sentence, or an old man’s saw,
Shall by a painted cloth be kept in awe.
. Rape of Lucrece, Line 244.
Direct not him whose way himself will choose ;
*T is breath thou lack’st, and that breath wilt thou lose.
Richard 11, Act 2, Sc. 1.
All too late comes counsel to be heard,

Where will doth mutiny with wit’s regard.
Richard II, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Richard III, Act 4, Sc. 3.

Good counsel, marry : learn it, learn it.
Richard III, Act 1, Se. 3.

My counsel is my shield.
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He, his own affections’ counsellor,
Is to himself—I will not say how true.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Did you ne’er hear say,
Two may keep counsel, putting one away ?
Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 4.

Take counsel of some wiser head,
Neither too young not yet unwed.
Sundry Notes of Music, Line 93.

You are a counsellor; if you can command these elements
to silence . . .. use your authority ; if you cannot, give thanks
you have lived so long.

Tempest, Act 1, Sc. 1.

O ! that men’s ears should be
To counsel deaf, but not to flattery.
Timon of Athens, Act 1, Sc. 2.

How shall I dote on her with more advice, =
That thus without advice begin to love her !
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 2, Sc. 4.

They that thrive well take counsel of their friends.
Venus and Adonis, Line 640.

Cast your good counsels upon his passions.
Winter's Tale, Act 4, Sc. 3.

AFFECTION

My affection hath an unknown bottom, like the bay of

Portugal.
As You Like It, Act 4, Sc. 1.

Out, affection !
All bond and privilege of nature, break !
Coriolanus, Act 5, Sc, 3.

Kecep you in the rear of your affection,
Out of the shot and danger of desire.

Hamlet, Act 1, Sc. 3.

O, with what wings shall his affection fly
Towards fronting peril and opposed decay !
Henry IV (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 4.

Some men there are love not a gaping pig ;
Some that are mad if they behold a cat ;
And others, when the bagpipe sings 1’ th’ nose,
Cannot contain their urine ; for affection,
Mistress of passion, sways it to the mood
Of what it likes or loathes.
* Merchant of Venice, Act 4, Sc. 1.
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Affection is my captain, and he leadeth ;
And when his gaudy banner is display’d,
The coward fights and will not be dismay’d.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 271.

Nothing can affection’s course control,
Or stop the headlong fury of his speed.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 500.

Had she affections and warm youthful blood,
She would be as swift in motion as a ball.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 5.
Affection is a coal that must be cool’d ;
Else, suffer’d, 1t will set the heart on fire.
Venus and Adonis, 1.
Affection faints not like a pale-faced coward,
But then woos best when most his choice 18 forward.
Venus and Adonis, 1.
Affection ! thy intention stabs the centre :
Thou dost make possible things not so held,
Communicatest with dreams.
Winter's Tale, Act 1, Sc. 2.
AFFLICTION

Affliction is cnamour’d of thy parts.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 3, Sc. 3.

I think affliction may subduc the cheek,
But not take 1 the mind.
Winter's Tale, Act 4, Sc. 4.

This affliction has a taste as sweet
As any cordial comfort.

AGE

On us both did haggish age steal on.
All's Well That Ends Well, Act 1, Sc. 2.

Though age from folly could not give me frecdom,
It does from childishness.

Winter's Tale, Act 5, Sc, 3.

Antony and Cleopatra, Act 1, Sc. 3.

Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale
Her infinite variety : other women cloy
The appetites they fecd ; but she makes hungry
Where most she satisfies.

Antony and Cleopatra, Act 3, Sec. 2.
*T is better playing with a lion’s whelp
Thap with an old one dying.

Antony and Cleopatra, Act 3, Sc. 11
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“Second childishness and mere oblivion,
Sans tectn, s2ns eyes, sans taste, sans everything.”
As You Like It, Act 2, Sc. 7.
. The sixth age shifts
Tnto the lean and slipper’d pantaloon,
With spectacles on nose and pounch on side,
His youthful hose well sav'd, a world too wide
For his shrunk shrank ; and his big manly voice,
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes
And whistles in his sound.
As You Like It, Act 2, Sc. 7.
There’s no time for a man to recover his hair that grows
bald by nature.
Comedy of Errors, Act 2, Sc. 2.
An old man twice a boy.
Cymbeline, Act 5, Sc. 3.

An old man is twice a child. -
Hamlet, Act 2, Se. 2.

How ill white hairs become a ool and jester !
Henry 1V (2nd Part), Act 5, Sc. 5.
These eyes, like lamps whose wasting oil is spent,
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent ;
Weak shoulders, overborne with burdening gricef,
And pithless arms; like to a wither’d vine
That droops his sapless branches to the ground.

Henry VI (1st Part), Act 2, S¢. 5.
O ! let us have him, for his silver hairs
Will purchase us a good opinion
And buy men’s voices to commend our deeds :
It shall be said his judgment rul’d our hands ;
Our youths and wildness shall no whit appear,
But all be buried in his gravity. =~
Julius Caesar, Act 2, Sc. 1.
This policy and reverence of age makes the world bitter

to the best of our times ; keeps our fortunes from us till our
oldness cannot relish them.

King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 2.
Thou shouldst not have been old till thou hadst been wise.

King Lear Act 1, Sc. 5.
As you are old and reverend, you should be wise.

King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 4.
You see me here, you gods, a poor old man,
As full of grief as age ; wretchcd in both.

King Lear, Act2, S¢. 4,
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Here I stand, your slave,

A poor, infirm, weak, and despised old man.
King Lear, Act 3, Sc. 2.

I am a very foolish fond old man,
Fourscore and upward, not an hour more nor less.
King Lear, Act 4, Sc. 7.

Superfluity comes sooner by white hairs, but competency
lives longer.
Merchant of Venice, Act 1, Sec. 2.

Old folks, you know, have discretion as they say, and
know the world.
Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 2, Sc. 2.

When the age is in, the wit is out.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 3, Sc. 5.

I am declined into the vale of years.
Othello, Act 3, Sc. 3.

Crabbed age and youth cannot live together :
Youth is full of pleasance, age is full of care :
Youth like summer morn, age like winter weather ;
Youth like summer brave, age like winter bare.
Youth is full of sport, age’s breath is short ;
Youth is nimble, age is lame ;

Youth is hot and bold, age is weak and cold ;
Youth is wild, and agc is tame.

Age, I do abhor thee ; youth, I do adore thee.

Passionate Pilgrim, Line 157.
Why art thou old and yet not wise ?
Rape of Lucrece, Line 1550.
Respect and reason, wait on wrinkled age.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 275.
The aged man that coffers-up his gold
Is plagu’d with cramps and gouts and painful fits ;
And scarce hath eyes his treasure to behold,
But like still-pining Tantalus he sits,
And useless barns the harvest of his wits ;
Having no other pleasure of his gain
But torment that it cannot cure his pain.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 855.
And let them die that age and sullens have ;
For both hast thou, and both become the grave.
Richard II, Act 2, Sc. 1.

To me, fair friend, you never can be old,
For as you were when first your eye Ieyed,
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Such seems your beauty still.
Sonnet, CIV.

And age in love loves not to have years told.
Sonnet CXXXVIIL.

Let me embrace thine age, whose honour cannot
Be measured or confined.

Tempest, Act 5, Sc. 1.

.o Thesc old fellows
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary ;
Their blood is cak’d, 't seldom flows ;
’T is lack of kindly warmth they are not kind ;
And nature, as 1t grows again toward earth,
1s fashion’d for the journey, dull and heavy.

Timon of Athens, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Prerogative of age !
Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Sc. 3.

AIR »

The air of paradise did fan thc house,
And angels officed all.
All's Well That Ends Well, Act 3, Sc. 2.

Where air comes out, air comes in : there’s none abroad
so wholesome as that you vent.
Cymbeline, Act 1, Sc. 2.

But, soft ! methinks I scent the morning air.
Hamlct, Act 1, Sc. 5.

Stand from him, gi : him air ; he’ll straight be well.
Henry IV (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 4.
Welcome, then,
Thou unsubstantial air that | embrace !
The wretch that thou hast blown unto the worst
Owes nothing to thy blasts.
King Lear, Act 4, Sc. 1.

The air is quick there,
And it pierces and sharpens the stomach.
Pericles, Act 4, Sc. 1.
This castle hath a pleasant seat ; the air
Nimbly and sweetly reccommends itself
Unto our gentle senses.
Macbeth, Act 1, Sc. 6.

To seek the empty, vast, and wandering air.
Richard IlI, Act 1, Sc. 4.
The climate’s delicate, the air most sweet.
Winter's Tale, Act 3, S¢. 1,
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ALMS
That base wretch,
One bred of alms and foster’d with cold dishes.
Cymbeline, Act 2, Sc. 3.
Content your lord, who hath received you
At fortune’s alms.
King Lear, Act 4 Sc. 1.

So shall I clothe me in a forced content,
And shut myself up in some other course,
To fortune’s alms.
Othello, Act 3, Sc. 4.

Let him have time a beggar’s orts to crave,
And time to sce one that by alms doth live.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 985.

'AMBITION

Who does i’ the wars more than his captain can
Becomes his captain’s captain ; and ambition,
The soldier’s virtue, rather makes choice of loss
Than gain which darkens him.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 3, Sc. 1.

~~  Dreams indeed are ambition, for the very substance of the
ambitious is merely the shadow of a dream.
Hamlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

I hold ambition of so airy and light a quality that it is
but a shadow’s shadow.
Hamlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou shrunk !
When that this body did contain a spirit,

A kingdom for it was too small a bound ;

But now two paces of the vilest earth

Is room enough.
Henry 1V (1st Part), Act 5, Sc. 4.

Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts.
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 1, Sc. 2.

My lord, ’t is but a base ignoble mind
That mounts no higher than a bird can soar.
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 3, Sc. 1.

Virtue is chok’d with foul ambition.
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act. 3, Sc. 1.

Fie on ambition !
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 10.

. . Fling away ambition :
By ‘that sin fell the angels ; how can man then,
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The image of his maker, hope to win by "t ? .
Henry VIII, Act 3, Sc. 2.

. . Buv'’tis a common proof.
That lowliness is young ambition’s ladder,
Whereto the climber-upward turns his face
But when he once attains the upmost round,
He then unto the ladder turns his back,
Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees
But which he did ascend.

Julius Caesar, Act. 2. Sc. 1.

Ambition should be made of sterner stuff.
Julius Caesar, Act 3, Sc. 2.

As he was fortunate, 1 rejoice at it ; as he was valiant, 1
honour him ; but, as he was ambltlom, [ slew him. Therc is
tears for his love ; joy for his fortune ; honour for lus valour ;
and death for his ambition.

Julius Caesar. Act 3, Sc. 2.

Thriftless ambition, that will ravin up
Thine own lif¢’s means.
Mucberh, Act 2, Sc. 4.
. . l'have no spur
To prlck the sides of my intent, but only
Vaulting ambition, which o c:lcaps itself
And falls on the other.
Machcth, Act 1, Sc. 7.

0! now, for ever
Farewcll the tranqu*’ mind ; farewell content !
Farcwell the plumed troup and the big wars
That make ambition virtue !
Othello, Act 3, Sc. 3.

. « . . The task he undertakes
Is numbering sands and drinking oceans dry.
Richard I1, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot
Unlikely wonders ; how these vain weak nails
May tear a passage through the flinty ribs
Of this hard world, my ragged prison walls ;
And for they cannot, die in their pride.
Richard I, Act 2, Sc. 2,
ANGEL

An angel ! or, if not,
An carthly paragon !
Cymbeline, Act 3, Sc. 6.

Angels and ministers of gracg defend us !
Hamlet, Act 1, Sc. 4,
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A ministering angel shall my sister be.
Hamlet, Act 5, Sc. 1.

Now, good angels
Fly o’er thy royal head, and shade thy person
Under their blessed wings !
Henry VIII, Act 5, Sc. 1.

Let’s write good angel on the devil’s horn ;
’Tis not the devil’s crest.

Measure for Measure, Act 2, Sc. 4.

If the angels fight,
Weak men must fall, for heaven still guards the right.
Richard IT, Act 3, Sc. 2.

O, speak again, bright angel ! for thou art
As glorious to this night, being o’er my head,
As is a winged messenger of heaven.
Romneo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Good angels guard the from the boar’s annoy !
Live, and beget a happy racc of kings !
Richard 111, Act 2, Sc. 3.

Two loves I have of comfort and dispair,
Which like two spirits do suggest me still :
The better angel is a2 man right fair,
The worser spirit a woman colour’d ill.
Sonnet CXLIV.

ANGER

Do not plunge thyself too far in anger, lest thou hasten
thy trial.
All's Well That Ends Well, Act 2, Sc. 3.
. . . . Tobe furious
Is to be frighted out of fear, and in that mood
The dove will peck the estridge.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 3, Sc, 11.

Never anger made good guard for itself.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 4, Sc. 1.

Put not your worthy rage into your tongue ;
One time will owe another.

Coriolanus, Act 3, Sc. 1.
This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find

The harm of unscann’d swiftness, will, too late,
Tie leaden pounds to’s heels.

Coriolanus, Act 3, Sc, 1,
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Anger ’s my meat ; I sup upon myself,
And so <ha'l starve with feeding.
Coriolanus, Act 4, Sc. 2.

Raging wind blows up incessant showers,
And when the rage allays, the rain begins.
Henry VI (3rd Part), Act 1, Sc. 4.

. Anger is like
A full-hot horse, who being allow’d his way.

Self-mettle tires him.
Henry VIII, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Heat not a furnace for your foe so hot

That it do singe yourself. We may outrun
By voilent swiftness that which we run at,
And losc by overrunning. Know you not,
The fire tha: mounts the liquor till ’t run o’er,
In seceming to augment it wastes it ?

Hemry VI, Act 1, Sc. 1.

. You are yoked with a lamb
That carries anger as the {hint bears fire,
Who, much enforced, shows hasty spark,
And straight is coid again.

Julwus Caesar, Act 4, Sc. 1.

Anger hath a privilege.

King Lear, Act 2, Sc 2.
Wrath, which men may blame but not control.

King Lear, Act 3, Sc. 7.
Bad 1s the trade that must play fool to sorrow,
Angering itsclf and others.

King Lear, Act 4, Sc. 1.
Men in rage stiike those that wish them best.

Othello, 4ct 2, Sc. 3.

Young hot colts, being rag’d, do rage the more.
Richard I, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Put not another sin upon my head
By urging me to fury.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 5, Sc. 3.

Where two raging fires meet together
They do consume the thing that feeds their fury :
Though little fire grows great with little wind,
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all.
Taming of the Shrew, Act 2, Sc. 1.

A little pot and soon hot.
Taming of the Shrew, Act 4, Sc. 1.
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My tongue will tell the anger of my heart,
Or else my heart, concealing it, will break.

Taming of the Shrew, Act 4, Sc.

. To be in anger is impiety ;
But who is man that is not angry ?

Timon of Athens, Act 3, Sc.

ANSWER

Answer me in one word.

As You Like It, Act 3, Sc.

You are full of pretty answers.

As You Like It, Act 3, Sc.

Your answer, sir, is enigmatical.

Much Ado About Nothing, Act 1, Sc.

A silly answer and fitting well a shecp.
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 1, Sc.

APPAREL

Be not thy tongue thy own shame’s orator ;
Louk sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty ;
Apparel vice like virtue’s harbinger ;
Bear a fair presence, though your heart be tainted :
Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ;
Be secret-false.
Comedy of Errors, Act 3, Sc.

Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy,
But not express’d in fancy ; rich, not gaudy ;
For the apparel oft proclaims the man.

Hamlet, Act 1, Sc.

Through tatter’d clothes small vices do appear ;
Robes and furr'd gowns hide all.

King Lear, Act 4, Sc.

All hoods make not monks.

Henry VIII, Act 3, Sc.

. . Plate sin with gold,
And the strong lance of j _]USthC hurtless breaks ;
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's straw does pierce it.

King Lear, Act 4, Sc.

O ! ’t is the cunning livery of hell,
The damned’st body to invest and cover
In princely guards.
Measure for Measure, Aci 3, Sc.

Let none presume
To wear an undeserved dignity.
Merchant of Venice, Act 2, Sc,
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I see the fashion wears out more apparel than the man.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 3, Se. 3.

. And thus I clothe my naked villainy
With old ouu ends, stolen forth of holy writ ;
And seem a saint, when most I play the devil,
Richard 111, Act 1, Se. 3.

Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor :
For ’t is the mind that makes the body rich ;
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds,
So honour peereth in the meanest habit.
What, is the jay more precious than the lark
Because his feathers are more beautiful ?
Or is the adder better than the cel
Because his painted skin contents the cye ?

Taming of the Shrew, Act 4, Se. 3.

APPEARANCE

Thou hast a grim appearance, and thy face
Bears a commandin’t ; though thy tack!l’s torn,
Thou show’st a noble vessel
Corivlanus, Act 4, Sec. 5.

Good gentlemen, look fresh and merrily ;
Let not our looks put on our purposes,
But bear it as our Roman actors do
With untir’d spirits and formal constancy.
Julius Caesar, Act 2, Sc. 1.

There are no tricks in plain and simple faith ;
But hollow men, 1:ke horscs hot at hand,
Make gallant show and promise of their mettle ;
But when they should endu.e the bloody spur,
They fall their crests, and Iike deceitful jades,
Sink in the trial.
Julius Caesar, Act 4, Sc. 2.

Thy outside looks so fair and warlike.
King Lear, Aet 5, Sc. 3.

One by nature's outwards so commended.
That maidens’ eyes stuck ovu1 all his facc.
Lover’s Complaint, 1.
There’s no art
To ﬁnd the mind’s construction in the face.
Macbeth, Act 1, Sc. 4.
Angels are bright still, though the brightest fell,
Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace,
Yet grace must still look so.
’ Macbeth, Act 4, Sc. 3.
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O ! what may man within him hide,
Though angel on the outward side.
Measure for Measure, Act 3, Sc. 2,

A goodly apple rotten at the heart !
Merchant of Venice, Act 1, Sc. 3.

O, what a goodly outside falsechood hath !
Merchant of Venice, Act 1, Sc. 3.

All that glitters is not gold ;
Gilded tombs do worms unfold.
Merchant of Venice, Act 1, Sc. 7.

So may the outward shows be least themselves :
The world is still deceiv’d with ornament.
Merchant of Venice, Act 3, Sc. 2.

. In religion,
What demand error, but some sober brow
Will bless it and approve it with a text,
Hiding the grossness with fair ornament ?
Merchant of Venice, Act 3, Sc. 2.

There is no vice so simple but assumes
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts.
Merchant of Venice, Act 3, Sc. 2.

How many cowards, whose hearts are all as false
As stairs of sand, wear yet upon their chins
The beards of Hercules and frowing Mars,
Who, immward search’d, have livers white as milk ;
And these assume but valour’s excrement
To render them redoubted !
Merchant of Venice, Act 3, Sc. 2.

Ornament is but the gilded shore
To a most dangerous sea ; the beauteous scarf
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word,
The seeming truth which cunning times put on
To entrap the wisest.
Merchant of Venice, Act 3, Sc. 2.
They have a good cover ; they show well outward.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act I, Sc. 2.
God defend the lute should be like the case !
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 2, Sc. 1
When devils will their blackest sins put on,
They do suggest at first with heavenly shows.
Othello, Act 2, Sc. 3.
. Men should be what they seem ;
Or those that be not, would they might seem none !
Othello, Act 3, Sc. 3.
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Though men can cover crimes with bold stern looks,
Pouor women’s faces are their own faults’ books.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 1252.

O ! let my 1 oks be then the eloquence
And dumb presages of my speaking breast.
Sonnet XX1IT

They that have power to hurt and will do none,

That do not do the thing they must do show,

Who, moving others, are themselves as stone,

Unmoved, cold, and to temptation slow ;

They rightly do inherit heaven’s graces

And husband nature’s riches from expense ;

They arc the lords and owners of their faces,

Others but stewards of their excellence.

Sonnet XC1V

APPETITE

She would hang on him,
As if increase of appetite had grown
By what it fed on.
Hamlet, Act 1, Sc. 2.

Who riscth from a fcast
With that keen appetite that he sits down ?
Merchant of Venice, Act 2, Sc.6.

Doth not the appetite alter ? a man loves the meat in his
youth that hc cannot endure 1n his age.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 2, Sc. 3.

To make ¢ - appetites more keen,
With eager compounds we our palate urge.
Sonnet CXVIII

Appetite, an universal wolf, . . .
Must make perforce an universal prey,
And last eat up himself.

APPLAUSE

I would applaud thee to the very echo,
That should applaud agair

Troilus and Cressida, Act, 1, Sc. 3.

Macbeth, Act 5, Sc. 3.

Hearing applause and universal shout,
Giddy in spirit, still gazing in a doubt
Whether those peals of praise be his or no.
Merchant of Venice, Act 3, Sc. 2.

This general applause and loving shout
Argues your wisdoms and your love to Richard.
Richard III, Act 3, Sc. 1.



Applause 48

How his silence drinks up this applause !
Troilus and Cressida, Act 2, Sc. 3.

ARGUMENT

"Tis the rarest argument of wonder that hath shot out in
our latter times.

All’'s Well That Ends Well, Act 2, Sc. 3.

It was much like an argument that fell out last night
where each of us fell 1n praise of our country mistresses.

Cymbeline, Act 1, Sc. 4.

It would be argument for a week, laughter for a month
and a good jest for ever.

Henry IV (Ist Part), Act 2, Sc. 2.
Sheathed their swords for lack of argument.
Henry V, Act 3, Sc. 1.

He will maintain his argument as well as any military man
in the world.

Henry V, Act 3, Sc. 2.
If arguing make us sweat.
The proof of it will turn to redder drops,
Julius Caesar, Act 5, Sc. 1.
You have heard of the news abroad; I mean the whispered
ones, for they are yet but ear-kissing arguments ?
King Lear, Act 2, Sc. 1.
He drawcth out the thread of his verbosity finer than the
staple of his argument.
Love's Labour Lost, Act 5, Sc. 1.
For me | force not argument a straw,
Since that my case 15 past the help of law.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 1021
How can my Muse want subject to invent.
Whilst thou dost breathe, that pour’st into my verse
Thine own sweet argument, too excellent
For every vulgar paper to rehearse ?
Sonnet XXXVIII

0, know, sweet love, I always write of you ;
And you and love are still my argument.

Sonnet IXXVI

The argument all bare is of more worth
Than when it hath my added praise beside !
Sonnet CIIL

It may prove an argument of laughter.
Timon of Athens, Act 3, Sc. 3.
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I cannot fight upon this argument ;
It is too starved a subject for my sword.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Se. 1.

All the argument is cuckold and a whore ; a good quarrel
to draw emulous factions and bleed to death upon.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 2, Sc. 3.

The quality of the time and quarrel
Might well have given us bloody argument.
Twelfth Night, Act 3, Sc. 3.

ARMY

For lo ! within a ken our army lies,
Upon mine honour, all too confident
To give admittance to a thought of fear.
Henry 1V (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 1.

My lord, our army is dispersed already :
Like youthful steers unyoked, thcy take their courses
East west, north, south ; or, like a school broke up
Each hurried toward his home and sporting-place.
Henry IV (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 2.

From camp to camp through the foul womb of night
The hum of cither army stilly sounds . . .
The armourers, accomplishing the knights,
With busy hammers closing rivets up,
Give dreadful notc of preparation.
Henry V, Act 4, Prologue.

His army is a ragged multitude
Of hinds and pcasants, rude and merciless.

Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 4.

With a puissant and a mighty power
Of gallowglasses and stout lerns
Is marching hitherward in proud array.
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 4, Sec. 9.

ART

In framing an artist, art hath thus decreed,
To make some good, but otiies to exceed.
Pericles, Aet 2, Sc. 3.

In others’ works thou dost but mend the style,
And arts with thy sweet graces graced be ;
But thou art all my art and dost advance
As high as learning my rude ignorance.
Sonnet IXXVIII, 1.
I must obey : his art is of such power.
Tempest, Act 1, Sc. 2.
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AUTHORITY

There is no fettering of authority.
All’s Well That Ends Well, Act 2, Sc. 3.

Authority melts from me.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 3, Sc. 13.

They do prank them in authority
Against all noble sufferance.
Coriolanus, Act 3, Se. 11.

By Jove himself !
It makes the consuls base ; and my soul aches
To know, when two authoriuies ate up.
Neither supreme, how soon confusion
May enter "twixt the gap of both and take
The one by the other.
Coriolanus, Act 3, Se. 1.

The skies arc painted with unnumber’d sparks,
They are all firc and every one doth shine,
But there ’s but one in all doth hold his place :
So in the world ; ’t 1s furnish’d well with men,
And men are flesh and blood, and apprehensive ;
Yet in the number 1 do know but one
That unassailable holds on his rank,
Unshak’d of motion.
Julius Caesar, Act 3, Sc. 1.

Thou hast seen a farmer’s dog baik at a beggar,
And the creaturc run from the cur,
There thou might’st behold the great image of authority ;
A dog ’s obeyed in office.
King Lear, Act 4, Sc.6.
Thus can the demi-god Authority
Make us pay down for our offence by weight,
The words of heaven ; on whom it will, it will ;
On whom it will not, so : yet still ’t is just

Measure for Measure, Act 1, Sc. 2.

. . Could great men thunder
As Jovc himself does, Jove would ne’er be quiet,
For every pelting, petty officer
Would use his heaven for thunder ; nothing but thunder.
Merciful heaven !
Thou rather with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt
Splitt’st the unwedgeable and gnarled oak
Than the soft myrtle ; but man, proud man,
Drest in a little brief authority,
Most ignorant of what he’s most assur’d,
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His glassy essence, like an angry ape,

Plays such fontastic tricks before high heaven

As make the angels weep ; who with our spleens,
Would all themaselves laugh mortal.

Measure for Measure, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Authority, though it crr like others,
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself,
That skins the vice o’ the top.

Measurc for Mecosure, Act 2, Sc. 2.

« . . O perilous mouths !
That bear in them one and the self-same tongue,
Either of condemnation or appioof.
Bidding the law make court’sy to their will,
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetitc,
To follow as it draws.

Measure for Measure, Act 2, Sc. 4.

O place ! O form !
How oft dost thou with thy case, thy habit,
wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiscr sou]s
To thy false seeming !

Measure for Measure, Act 2, Sc. 4.

He who the sword of heaven will bear
Should be as holy as severe;

Pattern in himself to know,

Grace to stand, and virtue go ;

More nor less to c*hers paying

Than by self offences weighing.

Shame to him whose cruel striRing
Kills for faults of his own lLing.

Measure for Measure, Act 3, Se. 2.

Hence hath offcnce his quick celerity
When it is borne in high authority.

Measurc for Measure, Act 4, Sc. 2.

O ! what authority and show of truth
Can cunning sin cover itself withal.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 4, Sc. 1.

They that stand high have many blasts to shake them,
And if they fall. they dash themselves to pieces.

Richard III, Act 1, Sc. 3.

Though authority be a stubborn bear, yet he is oft led by
the nose with gold.

Winter’s Tale, Act 4, Sc. 3.
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. . . . Tl never
Be such a gosling to obey instinct, but stand,
As 1if a man were author of himself
And knew no other kin.
Coriolanus, Act 5, Sc. 3.
. . . . Thou sett’st me free,
And chiefly thercfore I thank God and thee ;
He was the author, thou the instrument.
Henry VI (3rd Part), Act 4, Sc. 6.
Where is any author in the world
Teaches such beauty as a woman’s eye ?
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.
For men’s sake, the authors of these women,
Or women’s sake, by whom we men are men.
Love's Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.
O thou, the earthly author of my blood !
Richard 11, Act 1, Sc. 3.
I will be proud, 1 will read politic authors.
Twelfth Night, Act 2, Sc. 5.

BEAUTY

Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold.
As You Like It, Act 1, Sc. 3.

Since that my beauty cannot please his eye,
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die.
Comedy of Errors, Act 2, Sc. 1.

.. Let therc be no honour
Where there is beauty ; truth where semblance ; love
Where there's another man.
Cymbeline, Act 2, Sc. 4.

Mine eyes
Were not in fault, for she was beautiful.
Cymbeline, Act 5, Sc. 5.

Her beauty and her brain go not together : she’s a good
sign, but I have seen small reflection of her wit.
Cymbeline, Act 1, Sc. 2.

The power of beauty will sooner transform honesty from
what it is to a bawd than the force of honesty can translate
beauty into his likeness.

Hamlet, Act 3, Sc. 1.
Ay ; beauty’s princely majesty is such,
Confounds the tongue and makes the senses rough.
Henry VI (1st Part), Act 5, Sc. 3.
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. . Proud Frenchwoman
Could I come near your beauty with my nails,
I'd set my ten commandments in your face,
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act I, Sc. 3.

"Tis beauty that doth oft make women proud ;
But, God he knows, thy share thereof is small.

Henry VI (3rd Part), Act 1, Sc. 4.

Beauty and honour in her arc so mingled
That they have caught the king.
Henry VI, Act 2, Sc. 3.
. . Will you have her ?
She is herself a dowry.

King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Thou art fair and at thy birth, dear boy,
Nature and Fortune join’d to make thee great :
Of Nature’s gifts thou mayst with lilies boas!
And with the half-blown rose.
King John, Act 3, Sc. 1.

My beauty though but mean,
Needs not the painted flourish of your praise.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Where fair is not, praisc cannot mend the brow,
Here, good my glass, take this for telling true :
Fair payment for foul words is more than due.

Love's Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. |.

More fairer tl, :n fair, beautiful than beauteous; truer than
truth itself

Love's Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. |.

Beauty is bought by judgmen* of the eye,
Not utter’d by base sale of chapmen’s tongues.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Beauty doth vanish age..as if new-born,
And gives the crutch the cradle’s infancy.
O ! 't is the sun that maketh all things shine.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.

O paradox ! Black is the badge of hell,
The hue of dungeons and the scowl of night ;

And beauty’s crest becomes the heavens well.
Love's Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.

For when would you, my lord, or you, or you,
Have found the ground of study’s excellence
Without the beauty of a woman’s face.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc, 3.
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The hand that hath made you fair hath made you good :
the goodness that is cheap in beauty makes beauty brief in good-
ness ; but grace, being the soul of your complexion, shall keep
the body of it ever fair.

Measure for Measure, Act 3, Sc. 1.

. . . . Look on beauty,
And you shall see 't is purchas’d by the weight ;
Which therein works a miracle in nature,
Making them lightest that wear most of it.
Merchuant of Venice, Act 3, Sc. 2.

She exceeds her as much in beauty as the first of May doth
the last of December.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 1. Sc. 1.

. . . . Beautyisa witch
Against whose charms faith melteth into blood.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 2, Sc. 1.

She never yet was foolish that was fair.
For even her folly help’d her to an heir. . . .
She that was cver fair and never proud,
Had tonguc at will and yet was never loud.

Othello, Act 2, Se. 1.
Hec hath a daily beauty in his life
That makes me ugly.

Othello, Act 5, Se. 1.
Beauty is but a vain and dobtful good ;
A shining glass that vadeth suddenly :
A flower that dies when first it "gins to bud ;
A brittle glass that is broken presently :
A doubtful good, a gloss. a glass, a flower,
Lost, vaded, broken, dead within an hour.

Passionate Pilgrim, Line 169.

And as goods lost arc seld or never found,
As vaded gloss no rubbing will refresh,
As flowers dcad lie wither'd on the ground,
As broken glass no cement can redress,
So beauty blemish’d once ’s for ever lost,
In spite of physic, painting, pain, and cost.
Passionate Pilgrim, Line 175.

Honour and beauty, in the owner’s arms,
Are weakly fortress’d from a world of harms.
Rape Lucrece, Line 27.

Beauty itsclf doth of itself persuade
The eyes of men without an orator ;
What needeth then apologies be made
To set forth which is so singulor?
Rape of Lucrece, Line 29,
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When virtue bragg’d beauty would blush for shame
When beauty boasted blushes, in despite
Virtue would stain that o’er with silver white.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 54.

But beauty, in that white intituled,
From Venus’ doves doth challenge that fair ficld ;
Then virtue claims from beauty beauty’s red.
Which virtue gave the golden age to gild
Their silver cheeks, and call'd 1t then their shicld ;
Teaching them thus to use it in the fight,
When shame assail’d, and red should fence the white.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 57.
All orators are dumb when beauty pleadeth.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 268.
Desire my pi.ot is, beauty my prize ;
Then who fears sinking where such trcasure lies ?
Rape of 1 ucrece, Line 279.
Only he hath an eye to gaze on beauty,
And dotes on what he looks, “gainst law o5 duty.
Rape of Lucrece. Line 496.
Fairer than tongue can name thee.
Richard 111, Act 1, Sc. 2.

One fairer than my love ! the all-seeing sun,
Ne'er saw her match since first the woild begun.

Romveo and Julict, Act 1, Sc. 2.

Thy beauty hath mrde me effeminate
And in my temper soften’d vaiour’s stecl !
Romeo and Juliet, Act 3, Sc. |.

Her beauty makes
The vault a fasting presence {ull of light.
Romceo and Juliet, Act 5, Sc. 3.

O ! she doth teach the torches to burn bright.
It scems she hangs upon the cheek of night
Like a rich jewel in an Ethiop’s car ,
Beauty too rich for use, for earth too dear !

Romeo and Juliet, Act |, Sc. 5.
From fairest creatures we desire increase,
That thereby beauty’s rose might never die.

Sonnet 1.

Beauty effect with beauty were bereft,

Nor it, nor no remembrance what it was ;

But flowers distill’d, though they with winter meet,
Leese but their show ; thejr substange stjll lives sweet.

Sopnet V,
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But beauty’s waste hath in the world an end,
And, kept unus’d, the user so destroys it.

Sonnet IX.
Gentle thou art and therefore to be won,
Beautcous thou art, therefore to be assailed.
Sonnet X1.
O ! How much more doth beauty beauteous seem
By that sweet ornament which truth doth give.
Sonnet L1V,

Since brass, nor stone, nor earth, nor boundiess sea,
But sad mortality o’ersways their power,
How with this rage shall beauty hold a plea,
Whose action is no stronger than a flower ?
Sonnet LXV'.
The ornament of beauty is suspect,
A crow that flies in heaven’s sweetest air.
Sonnct LXX.

I saw sweet beauty in her face,
Such as the daughter of Agenor had,
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand,
When with his knees he kiss'd the Cretan strand.
Tuming of the Shrew, Act 1, Sc. 1.

. . « . O! that her hand.
In whose comparison all whites are ink,
Writing their own reproach.
Trotlus and Cressida, Act 1. Sc. 1.

The beauty that is borne here in the face
The bearer knows not, but commends itself

To other’s cycs.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 3, Sc. 3.

Beauty’s a flower.
Twelfth Night, Act 1, Sc. 5.

As there is no true cuckold but calamity, so beauty’s a flower.
Twelfth Night, Act 1, Sc. 5.

*T is beauty truly blent, whose red and white
Nature’s own sweet and cunning hand laid on.
Twelfth Night, Act 1, Sc. 5.

Let her beauty be her wedding-dower.
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 3, Sc. 1.

Is she kind as she is fair ?
For beauty lives with kindness ;
Love doth to her eyes repair,
To help him of his blindness ;
And, being help’d inhabits there.
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 4, Sc. 3,
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Beauty within itself should not be wasted :
Fair flowers (hat are not gather’d in their prime
Rot and con,ume themselves in little time.
Venus and Adonis, Line 130.

Were beauty under twenty locks kept fast,
Yet love breaks through and picks them all at last.
Venus and Adonis, Line 575.

ko1 he being dead, with him 1s beauty slain,
And, beauty dead, black chaos comes again.
Venus and Adomis, Line 1019.

BED

In your bed
l~md fairer fortune, if you ever wed !
All’s Well That Ends Well, Act 2, Sc, 3.

When you have conquer’d my yct maiden bu,d
Remain there but an hour
All’s Well That Ends Well Act 4, S¢ 2.

Go, you wild bedfcllow, you cunnot soothsay.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act |, Sc. 2.

The bed’s 1 the east are soft.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 1, Sc. 4.
Would 1t not grieve an able man to leave
So sweet a bedfellow ?
Henry VIII, Act, 2, Sc¢ 2.

If not the face of men,
The sufterance of our souls, the time’s abuse,—
If these be motives weak, break off betimes,
And every man hence to his die bed.
Julius Caesat, Act 2, Se. 1.

There’s millions now alive
That nightly lie in those unproper beds
Which they dare swear peculiar.
Othello, Act 4, Sc. l.

Thy bed, lust-stain’d, shall with lust’s blood be spotted.
Othello, Act 5, Sc. 1.

The beauty of this sinful dame
Made many princes hither frame,
To seek her as a bedfellow,

In marnage-pleasures playfellow.

Pericles, Act 1.

Weary with toil, I haste me to my bed,
The dear repose for limbs with travel tired.

Sonnet XXVII, Se, 1,
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Young budding virgin, fair and fresh and sweet,
Whither away, or where is thy abode ?
Happy the parents of so fair a child ;
Happier the man, whose favourable stars,
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow !
Taming of the Shrew, Act 4, Sc. 5.

Not to be abed after midnight is to be up betimes, . . .
To be up after midnight and to go to bed then, is early : so
that to go to bed after midnight is to go to bed betimes.
Twelfth Night, Act 2, Sc. 3.

BEGGARS

I am not furnished like a beggar, therefore to beg will
not become me.

As You Like It, Epilogue, Line 11.
Falsehood is worse in kings than beggars.
Cymbeline, Act 3, Sc. 6

Beggars mounted run their horses to death.
Henry VI (3rd Part) Act 1, Sc. 4.

. . A beggar’s book
Outworths a noble’s blood.
Henry VIII, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich.
King John, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Weil, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail
And say there is no sin but to be rich ;
And being rich, my virtue then shall be
To say there is no vice but beggary.
King John, Act 2, Sc. 1.

. . Our basest beggars
Are in the poorest thing supeifluous.
King Lear, Act 2, Sc. 4.
Is not marriage honourable in a beggar ?
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 3, Sc. 4.

Speak with me, pity me, open the door :
A beggar begs that never begg'd before.
Richard II, Act 5, Sc. 3.

Like silly beggars
Who sitting in the stocks refuge their shame,
That many have and others must sit there :
And in this thought they find a kind of ease
Bearing their own misfortune on the back
Of such as have before endur’d the like.
‘ Richard II, Act 5, Sc. 4.
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A begging prirce what beggar pities not |
Richard III, Act 1, Sc. 4.

When thcy will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar,
they will lay out ten to see a dead Indian.
Tempest, Act 2, Sc. 2.

The king lies by a beggar, if a beggar dwell near him.
Twelfth Night, Act 3, Sc. 1.

BEHAVIOUR

.. Love all, trust a few,
Do wrong to none.
All’s Well That Ends Well, Act 1, Se. 1.

If thou never wast at court, thou never sawest good
manners, then thy manner must be wicked ; and wickedness is
sin, and sin is damnation.

As You Like It, Act 3, Sc. 2.

Those that are good manners at the court are as ridicul-
ous in the country as the bchaviour of the country is most
mockable at the court.

As You Like It, Act 3, Sc. 2.

Use every man after his desert, and who should ’scape whip-
ping ? Use them after your own honour and dignity ; the less
they deserve, the more merit is in your bounty.

Hamlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Your behaviour hath struck her into amazement and
admiration.

Hamlet, Act 3, Sc. 2.
Love thyself last : cherish those hearts that hate thee.
Henry VIII, Act 3, Sc. 2.

.. ..If I blush,
It is to see a nobleman want manners.

Henry VIII, Act 3, Sc. 2.

. ... Love and meekness, lord,
Become a churchman betters than ambition ;
Win straying souls with modesty again,

Cast none away.
Henry VIII, Act 5, Sc. 3.

Our country manners give our betters way.
King John. Act 1, Sc. 1.

When we are sick in fortune, often the surfeit of our own

behaviour, )
King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 2,
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I do profess to be no less than I seem ; to serve him truly
that will put me in trust ; to love him that is honest; to con-
verse with him that is wise, and says little ; to fear judgment ;
to fight when I cannot choose, and to eat no fish.

King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 4.
Showing fair nature is both kind and tame.
Lover’'s Complaint, Line 311.
I will teach the children their behaviours.
Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 4, Sc. 4,

1 do much wonder that one man, seeing how much
another man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours to love,
will, after he hath laughed at such shallow follies in others,
become the argument of his own scorn by falling in love.

Much Ado About Nothing, Act 2, Sc. 3.

The behaviour of the young gentleman gives him out to
be of good capacity and breeding.

BIRTH

You were born under a charitable star.
All's Well That Fnds Well, Act I, Sc. 1,

1 have often heard my mother say
I came into the world with my legs forward.
Henry VI (3rd Pairt), Act 5, Sc. 6.
. ... T is better to be lowly born.,
And range with humble livers in content,
Than to be perk’d up in glistering grief
And wear a golden sorrow.

Twelfth Night, Act 3, Sc. 4.

Henry VIII, Act 2. Sc. 3.
When we are born, we cty that we are come
To this great stage of fools.
King Lear. Act 4, Sc. 6,
Every man with his cffects is born,
Not by might master'd, but by special grace.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 1. Sc. 1.
The world must be peopled.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 2, Sc. 3.
I was not born under a rthyming planet.
Much Ado About Nothing Act 5. Sc. 2.
At their births good stars were opposite.
Richard 111, Act 4, Sc. 4.
From fairest creatures we desire increase,
That thereby beauty’s rose might never die,
But as the riper should by time decease,
His tender heir might bear his memory ;
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But thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes,

Feed’st thy hight’s flame with self-substantial fuel,

Making a famme where abundance lies,

Thyself thy foc to thy sweet self too cruel.

Thou that art now the world’s fresh ornament

And only herald to the gaudy spring,

Within thine own bud buriest thy content

And tender churl, mak’st waste 1in niggarding.

Pity the world, or else this glutton be,

To cat the world’s due by the gravc and thee.
Sonnet I.

When forty winters shall besiege thy brow

And dig deep trenches in thy beauty’s field, .

Thy youth’s proud lively, so gaz'd on now,

Will be a tatter’d weed, of small woith held :

Then being ask’d whete all thy beauty lies,

Where all the treasuie of thy lusty days,

To say, within thine own deep sunken eyes,

Were an all-eating shame and thriftless praise™

How much more praise desciv’d thy beauty’s use,

1f thou could’st answer This fair child of mine

Shall sum my count and make my old excuse,

Fioving his beauty by succession thing’

This were to be new made when thou art old,

And scc thy blood warm when thou feel’st 1t cold
Sonnet 1.

Look 1n thy glass, and tell the face thou viewest |

Now 15 the time that face should form another ,

Whose ficsh repair 1t now thou not 1encwest,

Thou dost beguile the woild, unbless some mother.

For where 15 she so fair whose, unear’d womb

Disdains the tillage of thy husoandry ?

Or who 15 he so fond will be tl.ie tomb

Of his sclf-love to stop posterity ?

Thou art thy mother’s glass, and shc in thee

Calls back the lovely April of her piime ,

So thou through windows of thine age shalt see,

Despite of wrinkles, this thy golden tune,

But 1f thou live, tememb’red not to be,

Die single, and thine image dies with thee.
Sonnet I11.

Unthrifty loveliness, why doest thou spend

Upon thyself thy beauty’s legacy ?

Nature’s bequest gives nothing, but doth lend,

And being frank, she lends to those are free :

Then beauteous niggard, why dost thou abuse

The bounteous largess given thee to give ?

Profitless usurer, why dost tirou use
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So great a sum of sums, yet canst not live ?

For having traffic with thyself alone.

Thou of thyself thy sweet self dost deceive :

Then how, when Nature calls thee to be gone,

What acceptable audit canst thou leave ?

Thy unus’d beauty must be tomb’d with thee,

Which, used, lives the executor to be. Sonnet IV.

Then let not winter’s wragged hand deface

In thee thy summer, ere thou be distill’d :

Make sweet some vial ; treasure thou sume place

With beauty’s treasure; ere it be self-kill’d.

That use is not forbidden usury,

Which happies those that pay the willing loan ;

That’s for thyself to breed another thee,

Or ten times happier, be it ten for one ;

Ten times thyself were happier than thou art,

If ten of thine ten times refigur’d thee ;

Then what could death do, if thou should’st depart,

Leaving thee living in posterity ?

Be not self-will’d, for thou art much too fair

To be death’s conquest and make worms thine heir.
Sonnet VI,

Lo ! in the orient when the gracious light

Lifts up his burning head, cach under cye

Doth homage to his new appearing sight.

Serving with looks his sacred majesty ;

And having cilmb’d the steep-up heavenly hill,

Resembling strong youth in his middle age,

Yet mortal looks adore his beauty still,

Attending on his golden pilgrimage ;

But when from highmost pitch, with weary car

Like feeble age, he reeleth from the day,

The eyes, fore duteous, now converted are

From his low tract, and look another way :

So thou, thyself outgoing in thy noon,

Unlook’d on diest, unless thou get a son. Sonnet VII.

Music to hear, why hear’st thou music sadly ?
Sweets with sweets war not, joy delights in joy :
Why lov’st thou that which thou receiv’st not gladly,
Or else receiv’st with pleasure thine annoy ?

If the true concord of well-tuned sounds,

By unions married, do offend thine ear,

They do but sweetly chide thee, who confounds
In singleness the parts that thou should’st bear.
Mark how one string, sweet husband to another
Strikes each in each by mutual ordering :
Resembling sire and child and happy mother,
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Who, all in one, one pleasing note do sing :
Whose speechless song, being many, seeming one,
Sings this 1v ti ee : ‘Thou single wilt prove none’.
Sonnet VIII.

Is it for fear to wet a widow’s eye

That thou consum’st thyself in single life

Ah ! if thou issuless shalt hap to die,

The world will wail thee, like a makeless wife ;
The world will be thy widow, and still weep
That thou no form of thee hast laft behind,
When every private widow well may keep

By children’s eyes her husband’s shape in mind,
Look ! what an unthrift in the world doth spend
Shifts but his place, for still the world enjoys it ;
But beauty’s waste hath in the world an end :
And, kept unus’d the uscr so destroys it.

No love toward others in that bosom sits

That on himself such murderous shame commits.

Sonnet IX

Let those whom Nature hath niot made for store,

Harsh, featureless and rude, barrently perish :

Look, whom she best endow’d she gave the more ;
Which bounteous gift thou should’st in bounty cherish :
She carv'd thee for her scal. and meant thereby

Thou should’st print more, nor let that copy die,

Sonnet X!.

O ! that you were yourself ; but, love you are
No longer yours thai, you yourself here live :
Against this coming cnd you should prepare,
And your sweet semblance to some other give :
So should that beauty which you hold in lease
Find no determination ; then you were

Yourself again, after yourself’s decease,

When your sweet issue your sweet form should bear.
Who lets so fair a house fall to decay.

Which husbandry in honour might uphold
Against the stormy gusts of winter’s day

And barren rage of death’s eterual cold ?

O ! none but unthrifts. Dear my love you know
You had a father : let your son say so.

Sonnet XII1.

Lady, you are the cruell’st she alive,
If you will lead these graces to the grave

And leave the world no copy.
Twelfth Night, Act 1, Sc. 5.
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Torches are made to light, jewels to wear,

Dainties to taste, fresh beauty for the use,

Herbs for their smell, and sappy plants to bear ;
Things growing to themselves are growth’s abuse :
Seeds spring from seeds, and beauty breedeth beauty ;
Thou wast begot ; to get it is thy duty.

Venus and Adonis, Line 163.
Upon the earth’s increase why should’st thou feed,
Unless the earth with thy increase be fed ?
By law of nature thou art bound to breed,
That thine may live when thou thyself art dead ;
And so inspite of death thou dost survive,
In that thy likeness still is left alive.

Venus and Adonis, Line 169.

Therefore, despite of fruitless chastity,
Love-lacking vestals and self-loving nuns,
That on the earth would breed a scarcity,
And baren dearth of daughters and of sons,
Be prodigal : the lamp that burns by night
Dries up his oil to lend the world his light.

Venus and Adonis, Line 751.
What is thy body but a swallowing grave.
Seeming to bury that posterity
Which by the rights of time thou needs must have,
If thou destroy them not in dark obscurity ?
If so the world will hold thec in disdain,
Sith in thy pride so fair a hope is slain.
Venus and Adonis, Line 757.

BLESSING
Let all the number of the stars give light
To thy fair way !
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 3, Sc. 2.

Flow, flow
You heavenly blessings, on her !
Cymbeline, Act 3, Sc. 5.
The benediction of these covering heavens
Fall on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy
To inlay heaven with stars.
Cymbeline, Act 5, Sc. 5.
A double blessing is a double grace.
Hamlet. Act 1, Sc. 3.
Blessings on him : may he live
Longer than I have time to tell his years !
Henry VIII, Act 2, Sc. 1.
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The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on her !

Henry VIII, Act 4, Sc.

Upon this 1and a thousand blessings,
Which time shall bring to ripeness.

Henry VIII, Act. 5, Sc.

Bless thee from whirlwinds, star-blasting, and taking !

King Lear, Act 3, dc
The best of happiness,
Honour and fortunes keep with you !

Timon of Athens, Act 1, Se.

The gentleness of all the gods go with thee !

Twellth Night, Act 2, Sc.

You gods, look down
And from your sacied vials pour your graces
Upon my daughter’s head !

Wintev’s Tale, Act 5, Sc.

BLOOD

Does it curd thy blood
To say I am thy mother ?

All s Well That Ends Well, Act 1, Sc.

Strange is it that our bloods,

Of colour, weight, and heat, pour’d all together,
Would quite confound distinction vyet stand off
In differences so mighty.

All's Well Thar Fnds Well, Act 2, Se.

Many will swoon when they do look on blood.

As You I tke It, Act 4, Sc.

From face to foot
Hc was a thing of blood, whose every motion
Was timed with dying cries.

Corwlanus, Act 2, Se.

For my country | have shed my blood,
Nor fearing outward force.

Coriwolanus, Act 3, Se.

The blood he hath lost—
Which 1 dare vouch, 1s more than that he hath,
By many an ounce—he dropp’d 1t for his country.

Coriolanus Act 3, Sc.

I do know
When the blood burns, how prodigal the soul
Lends the tongue vows.

Hamlet, Act 1, Sc.

Head to foot
Now is he total gules ; horridly trick’d
With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, sons.

Hamlet, Act 2, Sc.
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At your age
The hey-day in the blood is tame, its humble,
And waits upon the judgment.

Hamlet, Act 3, Sc. 4.

I'll empty all these veins,
And shed my dear blood drop by drop in the dust.

Henry IV (1st Part), Act 1, Sc. 3.

My blood hath been too cold and temperate,
Unapt to stir at these indignities.

Henry 1V (Ist Part), Act 1, Sc. 3.

They never prick their finger but they say, ‘There’s some
of the king’s blood spilt.’

Henry 1V (2nd Par;), Act 2, Se. 2.

Can sodden water. . ..

Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat ?
And shall our quick blood, spirited with wine,
Seem frosty ?

Henry V, Act 3, Sc. 5.

The tide of blood in me
Hath proudly flow’d 1n vanity till now :
Now doth it turn and ebb back to the sea
Where it shall mingle with the state of floods
And flow henceforth in formal majesty.
Henry 1V (2nd Part), Act 5, Sc. 2.

One drop of blood drawn from thy country’s bosom
Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign gore.
Henry VI (1st Part), Act 3, Sc. 3.

Contaminated, base,
And misbegotten blood I spill of thine,
Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine.

Henry VI (1st Part), Act 4, Sc. 6.
In that sea of blood my boy did drench
His over-mounting spirit, and there died.

Henry VI (Ist Part), Act 4, Sc. 7.

My soul to heaven, my blood upon your heads !
Henry VI (3rd Part), Act 1, Sc. 4.

Blood hath bought blood and blows have answer’d blows ;
Strength match’d with strength, and power confronted power.

King John, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Young blood doth not obey on old decree.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.
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They say, blood will have blood :
Stoner have been known to move and trees to speak ;
Augurs and uderstood relations have
By maggot pics and choughs and rooks brought forth
The secret’st .1:un of blood.
Macbeth, Act 3, Sc. 4.

I am in blood
Stepp’d in so far that, should I wade no more,
Returning were as tedious as go o’er.
Macheth Act 3, Sc. 4.

Who would have thought the old man to have had so

much blood in him ?
Macbeth, Act 5, Se. 1.
Blood, thou artblood . . ...
Why does my blood
Thus muster to my heart,
Making both it unable for itself,
And dispossessing all my other parts
Of necessary litness ?

Measure for Mczasure, Act 2, Sec. 4.

O, my lord, wisdom and blood combating in so tender a
body, we have ten proofs to one that blood hath the victory.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 2, Sc. 5.

My blood begins my safer guides to rule.
Othello, Act 2, Se. 3.

My blood shall wash the slander of mune 1ll.
Rape of Lucrece Line 1207.

Her blue blood chaiged to black in every vein.
Rape of Lucrece Line 1454.

Corrupted blood some water: token shows ;
And blood untainted still doh red abide.
Rape of Lucrece Line 1748.
Thy fierce hand
Hath with the king's blood stain’d the king’s own land.
Richard II, Act 5, Sc 5.

Lords, I protest my soul is full of woe,
That blood should sprinkle n.~ ‘o make me grow.
Richard II, Act 5, Sc. 6.

A knot you are of damned blood-suckers.
Richard III, Act 3, Sc. 3.

Unlawfully made drunk with innocents’ blood !
Richard III, Act 4, Se. 4.

Civil blood makes civil hands unclean.
Romeo and Juliet, Prologue, 1.



Blood 68

Now, these hot days, is the mad blood stirring.
Romieco and Juliet, Act 3, Sc. 1,

Friend or brother,
He forfeits his own blood that spills another.
Timon of Athens, Act 3, Sc. 5.

Is your blood
So madly hot that no discourse of reason,
Nor fear of bad success in a bad causc,
Can qualify the same ?
Troilus and Cressida, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Our bloods are now in calm; and, so long, health !
Troilus and Cressida, Act 4, Sc. 1.

BLUSHING

The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me,

‘We blush that thou shouldst choose; but, be refused,
Let the white death sit on thy cheek forever;

We’ll ne’er come there again.’

All’s Well That Ends Well, Act 2, Se. 3.

I will go wash,
And when my face is fair, you shall perceive
Whether I blush or no.
Coriolanus, Act 1, Sc. 9.

Thou stolest a cup of sack eighteen years ago, and wert
taken with the manner, and ever since thou hast blushed
extempore.

Henry IV (Ist Part), Act 2, Sc. 4.

Come, you virtuous ass, you bashful fool, must you be
blushing ? Wherefore blush you now ? What a maidenly man-
at-arms are you become ! s ’t such a matter to get a pottle-pots’
maidenhead ?

Henry IV (2nd Part), Act 2, Sc. 2.

1 would assay, proud queen, to make thee blush, . . .
Wert thou not shameless.
Henry VI (3rd Part), Act 1, Sc. S.

If I blush,
It is to see a nobleman want manners.
Henry VIII, Act 3, Se. 2.

To blush at speeches rank, to weep at woes,
Or to turn white and swoon at tragic shows.
Lover's Complaint, Line 302.

Lay by all nicety and prolixious blushes,
That banish what they sue for.
Measure for Measure, Act 2, Sc. 4.
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Behold how like a maid she blushes here ! . . .
She know. thL heat of a luxurious bed;
Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 4, Sc. 1.
Such war of red and white within her cheeks.
Taming of the Shrcw, Act 4, Sc. 5.
Fie, treacherous hue, that will betray with blushing
The close enacts and counsels of the heart !
Titus Andronicu~, Act 4, Se. 2.
Bid the cheek be ready with a blush.
Troilus and Cressida, 4ct 2. Se.
Come, come, what nced you blush ? shame’s a baby.
Troilus and Cressida Ac¢t 3, Sc.

I think the boy hath grace 1n him, he blushes.
Two Genilemen of Verona, Act 5, S¢ 4.

BODY -

This common body.
Like to a vagabond flag upon the stream
Gocs to and back, lackeying the varymy tide,
To rot 1tself with motion.

(o5

t

Antony and Cleopatra, Ac1 1, Sc. 4.

What nced I thus
My well-known body to anatomize
Among my houschold ?
Henry 1V (2nd Part), Induction, 1.

Here I commut my ody to your mcrcics.
Henry IV (2nd Part), Lpilogue, .
My body shall
Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit.
Cannot my body, nor blood-sacrifice
Entreat you to your wanted furtherance ?
Then take my soul, my body, soul and all.
Henry VI (Ist Part), Aet 5, Sc. 3.

What is the body when the head is off ?

Henrv VI (3rd Part), Act 5, Sc. 1.
My little body is a weary of this great world.

Merchant of Venice, Act 1, Sc. 2.

I never know so young a body with so old a head.
Merchant of Venice, Act 4, Sc. 1.

It were a pity but they should suffer salvation, body and soul.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 3, Sc. 3.

Our bodies are our gardens to which our wills are gardeners.
' Othello, Act 1, Sc. 3.
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My body or my soul, which was the dearer,
When the one pure, the other made divine ?

Rape of Lucrece Line 1163.
Who cannot abusc a body dead ?

BONDAGE

*Tis a hard bondage to become the wife
Of a detesting lord.

Rape of Lucrece Line 1267.

All’s Well That Ends Well, Act 3, Sc. 3.

« « « . Our cage
We make a quire, as doth the prison'd bird,
And sing our bondage freely.

Cymbeline, Act 3, Se. 3.
Most welcome, bondage ! for thou art a way,
1 think, to liberty.

Cymbeline, Act 5, Sc. 4.
Say, gentle princess, would you not suppose
Your bondage happy to be made a qucen ?
To be a qucen in bondage is morc vile
Than is a slave in base servility;
For princes should be free.

Henry VI (Ist Part), Act 5, Sc. 3.

We live not to be grip’d by mecancr persons.
Henry VIII, Act 2, Sc. 2.
Every bondman in his own hand bears
The power to cancel his captivity.
Julius Caesar, Act 1, Sc. 3.
Who is here so base, that would be a bondman ?
Julius Caesar, Act 3, Sc. 2.
I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in the oppression
of aged tyranny.
King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 2.
You have among you many a purchas’d slave,
Which like your asses and your dogs and mules,
You use in abject and in slavish parts,
Because you bought them.
Merchant of Venice, Act 4, Sc. 1.
*Tis a great charge to come under one body’s hand.
Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 1, Sc. 4.
Never did captive with a freer heart
Cast off his chains of bondage !
Richard II, Act, 1, Se. 3.
Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 2,
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. . . Wrong me not, nor wrong yourself,
To make a boudmaid and a slave of me.

Taming of the Shrew, Act 2, Sc. 1.

. . And would no more endure
This wooden slavery.
Tempest, Act 3, Sc. 1.

Thou art a slave, whom Fortune’s tender arm
With favour never clasp’d, but bred a dog.
Timon of Athens, Act 4, Sc. 3.

Away with slavish weeds and servile thoughts !
Titus Andronicus, Act 2, Sc. 1.
BOOKS

. A book ? O rare one !
Be not, as is sur fangled world, a garment
Nobler than that it covers.

Cympbeline, Act 5, Sc. 4.

Because they could not read, thou hast hanged them ;
when, indeed, only for that cause they ha¢ been most worthy
to live,

Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 7

. . A beggar’s book
Outworths a noble’s blood.

Henry VIII, Act I, Sc. !

Study is like the heaven’s glorious sun,
That will not be deep-search’d with saucy looks;
Small have continual plodders ever won
Save base authority rom others’ books.
These earthly godfathers of heaven’s lights
That give a name to cvery fixed star,
Have no more profit of their ;hining nights
Than those that walk and wot not what they are.

Love’s Labour Lost, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Sir, he hath never fed of the damties that are bred in a
book; he hath not eat paper, as it were; he hath not drunk ink:
his intellect is not replenished; he is only an animal, only sensi-
ble 1n the duller parts.

i.ove’'s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 2.

. The books, the academes,

From whence doth spring the true Promethean fire.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.

I had rather than forty shillings I had my Book of Songs
and Sonnets here.

Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 1, Se. 1.
I’ll be sworn on a book, she loves you.
Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 1, Sc, 4,
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Keep a gamester from the dice, and a good student from
his book, and it is wonderful.
Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 3, Sc. 1.

To be a well-favoured man is the gift of fortune; but to
write and read comes by nature.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 3, Sc. 3

That book 1n many’s eyes doth share the glory,
That in gold clasps locks in the golden story.
Romeco and Juliet, Act 1, Sc. 3.

My books and instruments shall bc my company.
Taming of the Shrew, Act 1, Sc. 1.
Me, poor man, my library
Was dukedom large enough.
Tempest, Act 1, Sc. 2.

Knowing I lov’d my books he furnish’d me
From my own library with volumes that
1 prize above my dukedom
Tempest, Act 1, Sc. 2.
. . There thou may’st brain him
Havmg first seiz’d his books.

3]
.

Tempest, Act 3, Sc.
Remember

First to possess his books; for without them
He's but a sot, as | am.

Tempest, Act 3, Sc. 2.
Come, and take choice of all my library,
And so beguile thy sorrow.

Titus Andronicus, Act 4, Sc. 1
I have unclasp'd

To thec the book even of my secret soul.

Twelfth Night, Act 1, Sc. 4.
BORROWING
Mecthought you said you neither lend nor borrow
Upon advantage.
Merchant of Venice, Act I, Sc. 3.
Lend to each man enough, that one need not lend to another;
for were your godheads to borrow of men, men would forsake
the gods.
Stay, I will lend thee money, borrow none.
Timon of Athens, Act 3, Sc. 6.
BOSOM

Stall this in your bosom.
All's Well That Ends Well, Act 1, Sc. 3.
I am in their bosoms, and 1 know
Wherefore they do it.
Julius Caesar, Act 3, Sc, 1.
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I know you are of her bosom.
King Lear, Act 4, Sc. 5.

He did in the general bosom reign
Of young, of uld.
Lover’s Complaint, Line 127.

You have your father’s bosom there
And speak his very heart.
Winter's Tale, Act 4, Sc. 4.

The broken bosoms that to me belong
Have emptied all their fountains in my well.
Lover’s Complamt, Line 254.

BRAIN

It’s monstrous labour, when I wash my brain,
And it grows fouler.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 2, Sc. 7.
Though grey
Do something mingle with our younger brown, yet ha'we
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can
Get goal for goa! of youth.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 4, Sc. 8.

In his brain,
Which is as dry as the remainder biscuit
After a voyage, he hath strange places cramm’d
With observation, the which he vents
In mangled forms.
As You Like It, Act 2, Sc. 7.
Mine Italian ! ain
’Gan in your duller Britain operate
Most vilely.
Cymbeline, Act 5, Sc. 5.

This brain of mine
Hunts not the trail of policy so sure
As it hath used to do.
Hamlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Cudgel thy brains no more about it.
Hamlet, Act 5, Sc. 1.

My brain more busy than the labouring spider
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies.
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 3, Sc. 1.

His pure brain,
Which some suppose the soul’s frail dwelling-house,
Doth by the idle comments that it makes
Foretell the ending of mortality.
King John, Act 5, Sc. 7.
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If a man’s brains were in’s heels, wer’t not in danger of kibes ?
King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 5.
If I be served another such trick, I'll have my brains ta’en
out and buttered, and give them to a dog for a new-year’s gift.
Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 3, Sc. 5.

Have 1 laid my brain in the sun and dried it, that it wants
matter to prevent so gross o’er-reaching as this ?

Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 5, Sc. 5.

If a man will be beaten with brains, ’a shall wear nothing
handsome about him.

Much Ado About Nothing, Act 5, Sc. 4.
My brain I'll prove the female to my soul,
My soul the father.
Richard 11, Act 5, Sc. 5.
His brain as barren as banks of Libya.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Sc. 3.
Thou hast no more brain than I have in mine elbows.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 2, Sc. 1.

An honest fellow enough, and one that loves quails, but
he has not so much brain as ear-wax.

Troilus and Cressida, Act 5, Sc. 1.
BREAKFAST

I will bestow a breakfast to make you friends.
Henry V, Act 2, Sc. 1.
Thou livedst but as a breakfast to the wolf.
Timon of Athens, Act 4, Sc. 3.
Had I been seized by a hungry lion,
1 would have been a breakfast to the beast.
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 5, Sc. 4.
BREAST

Till we call'd
Both field and city ours, he never stood
To ease his breast with panting.
Coriolanus, Act 2, Sc. 2.
Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast,
For you have seen him open’t.
Henry VIII, Act 3, Sc. 2.
Who has a breast so pure,
But some uncleanly apprehensions
Keep leets and law-days and in session sit
With meditations lawfu] ?

Othello, Act 3, Sc. 3,
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BREVITY

. . . Brevity is the soul of wit,
And tediousnes the limbs and outward flourishes,
I will be brief.
Hamlet, Act 2, ‘.c. 2.
I will imitate the honourable Romans in brevity.
Henry IV, Act 2, Se. 2.
. . Short as any dream,
Br:ef as the lightning in the collied night,
That, in a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth,
And ere a man hath power to say ‘Bchold’ !
The jaws of darkness do devour it up.
Midsummer Night's Dream, Act 1, Sc. 1.

. What ! so brief ?
’Tns better, sir, than to be tedious.
chharﬁd III, Act 1, Se. 4.
1 will be brief, for my short date of breath
Is not so long as is a tedious tale.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 5, Sc. 2.
BRIBERY

His qualities being at this poor price, I necd not ask you
if gold will corrupt him to revolt.

Sir, for a quart d’ecu he will sell the fee-simple of his
salvation.

All's Well That Ends Well, Act 4, Sc. 3.

I cannot make my heart consent to take
A bribe to pay my sword : I do refuse it.
Coriolanus, Act 1, Sc. 9.
Shall we now
Contaminate our fingers with hase bribes,
And sell the mighty space of our large honours
For so much trash as may be grasped thus ?
I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon,
Than such a Roman.

Juiius Caesar, Act 4, Sc. 3.

Know’st thou not any whom corrupting gold
Would tempt unto a close exploit of death ?

Richard III, Act 4, Sc. 2.
BUTTERFLY

I saw him run after a gilded butterfly ; and when he
caught it, he let it go again.
Coriolanus, Act 1, Sc. 3.
There is a difference between a grub and a butterﬂy yet
your butterfly was a grub.

Coriolanus, Act 5, Sc, 4,
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Pluck the wings from painted butterflies
To fan the moonbeams from his sleeping eyes.
Midsummer Night's Dream, Act 3, Sc. 4.

CALAMITY

You are transported by calamity
Thither where more attends you.
Coriolanus, Act 1, Sc. 1.
Thou are wedded to calamity.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 3, Sc. 3.
There is no true cuckold but calamity.
Twelfth Night, Act I, Sc. 5.
CARE

O polish’d perturbation ! golden care !
That keep’st the ports of slumber open wide
To many a watchful night !

Henry 1V (2nd Part), Act 5, Sc. 1.
Thus sometimes hath the brightest day a cloud ;
And after summer evermore succeeds
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold ;
So cares and joys abound, as scasons flcet.

Henry VI, Act 2, Sc. 4.

Care is no cure, but rather corrosive,
For things that are not to be remedied.
Henry VI (1st Part), Act 3, Sc. 1.
What watchful cares do interpose themselves
Betwixt your eyes and night ?
Julius Caesar. Act 2, Sc. 1.

"Tis our fast intent
To shake all cares and business from our age ;
Conferring them on younger strengths, while we
Unburthen’d crawl toward death.
King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 1.
Though care killed a cat, thou hast mettle enough in thee
to kill care.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 5, Sc. 1.

Your cares set up do not pluck my cares down.
My care is loss of care, by old care done ;
Your care is gain of care, by new care won :
The cares I give I have, though given away ;
They tend the crown, yet still with me they stay.
Richard II, Act 4, Sc. ].

Alas, why would you heap these cares on me ?
| am unfit for state and majesty.
Richard III, Act 3, S¢, 7,



7 Celibacy

. Thy earliness doth me assure
Thou art up rous’d by some distemperature.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 3.
Young son, it argues a distemper’d head
So soon to bid good morrow to thy bed.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 3.
Care keeps his watch in every old man’s eye,
And where care lodges, slcep will never lic;
But where unbruised youth with unstuff’d brain,
Doth couch his limbs, there golden sleep doth reign.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 3.
I am sure care’s an enemy to life.

CAUTION

In cases of defence 't is best to weigh

The enemy more mighty than he seems :
So the proportions of defence are fill’d ;
Which of a weak and niggardly projection,
Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat with scanting
A little cloth.

Twelfth Night, Act 1, Sc. 3.

L

) Henry V, Act 2, Sc. 4.
« +» . . Secknota:corpion’s nest,

Nor set no footing on this unkind shore.
Henry VI (2und Part). Act 3, Sc. 2.
Do as 1 bid you ; shut doors after you
Fast bind, fast find ;
A proverb never ¢ :lc in thrifty mind.
Merchant of Venice, Act 2, Sc. 5.

When clouds are seen, wise men put on their cloaks ;
When great leaves fall, thers winter 1s at hand ;
When the sun sets, who doth not look for night ?
Untimely storms make men expect a dearth.
Richard III, Act 2, Se. 3.
Pitchers have ears.
Richnrd III, Act 2, Sc. 4
Use careful watch ; choose tiusty sentinels.
Richard III, Act 5, Sc. 3.
. ’Tis safer to
Avoid what's grown than question how ’tis born.

Winter's Tale, Act 1, Sc. 2.
CELIBACY

Is the single man therefore blessed ? No: as a walled

town is more worthier than a village, so is the forechead of a
married man more honourable than the bare brow of bachelor.
As You Like It, Act 3, Sc. 3.
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Abstinence engenders maladies.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.

Thrice blessed they that master so their blood,
To undergo such maiden pilgrimage ;
But earthlier happy is the rose distill’d,
Than that which withering on the virgin thorn
Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness.
Midsummer Night’s Dream, Act 1, Sc. 1.

When I said I would dic a bachelor, I did not think I
should live till T were married.

Much Ado About Nothing, Act 2, Sc. 3.

Is it for fear to wet a widow’s eye

That thou consum’st thyself in single life ?

Ah ! if thou issueless shalt hap to die,

The world will wail thee, like a makeless wife ;
The world will be thy widow, and still weep
That thou no form of thee hast left behind,
When every private widow well may keep

By children’s eyes her husband’s shape in mind.

CEREMONY
A table-full of welcome makes scarce one dainty dish.
Comedy of Errors, Act 3, Sc. 1.

Small cheer and great welcome makes a merry feast.
Comedy of Errors, Act 3, Sc. 1.

The appurtenance of welcome is fashion and ceremony.
Hamlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Sonnet IX.

What infinite heart’s ease
Must kings neglect that private men enjoy !
And what have kings that privates have not too,
Save ceremony, save general cercmony?
Henry V, Act 4, Sc. 1.

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony ?

What kind of god art thou, that suffer’st more
Of mortal griefs than do thy worshippers ?
What are thy rents ? what are thy comings-in ?
O ceremony ! show me but thy worth :

What is thy soul of adoration ?

Art thou aught else but place, degree, and form,
Creating awe and fear in other men ?

Wherein thou art less happy, being fear’d,
Than they in fearing.

What drink’st thou oft, instead of homage sweet,

But poison’d flattery?
Henry V, Act 4, Sc. 1,
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. O ! be sick, great greatness,
And bid thy ceremony give the cure
Think’st thou the fiery fever will go out
With titles blown from adulation ?
Will it give place to flexure and low bending ?
Canst thou, when thou command’st the beggar’s knee,
Command the health of it ?

Henry V, Act 4, Sc. 1.

"Tis not the balm, the sceptre and the ball,
The sword, the mace, the crown imperial,
The intertissued robe of gold und pearl,

The farced title running fore the king,

The throne he sits on. nor the tide of pomp
That bcats upon the high shore of this world,
No, not all thesc, thrice-gorgeous ceremony,
Not all these, laid in bed majestical,

Can sleep so soundly as the wratched slave,~
Who with a body fill’d and vacant mind
Gets him to rest, cramm’d with distiessful bread ,
Never secs horrid night, the child of hell,

But, like a lackey, from the rise to set

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night
Sleeps in Elysium ; next day aftcr dawn,

Doth rise and hclp Hypcrion to his horse,
And follows so the ever-running yeai

With profitable labour to his grave :

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch,
Winding up days v. h toil and nmights with sleep,
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a king.

Henry V, Act 4, Sc. 1.

When love begins to sicken .nd decay ;
It useth an enforced ceremony.
Julius Caesar, Act 4, Sc. 2.

. The sauce to meat is cercmony ;
Mectmg were bare without it.
Macbeth, Aet 3, Sc. 4

Ceremony was bu devis’d at first
To set a gloss on faint deeds, hollow welcomes,
Recanting goodness, sorry ere 't is shown ;
But where there is true friendship, there needs none.
Timon of Athens, Act 1, Sc. 2.

CHARACTER

He’s a most notorious coward, an infinite and endless liar,
an hourly promise-breaker. -
All's Well That Ends Well, Act 3, Sc. 6.
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O, that’s a brave man ! he writes brave verses, speaks
brave words, swears brave oaths and breaks them bravely.

As You Like It, Act 3, Sc. 4.

I have trod a measure ; I have flattered a lady; I have
been politic with my friend, smooth with mine enemy ; I have
undone three tailors ; I have had four quarrels, and like to have
fought one.

As You Like It, Act 5, Sc. 4.

His nature is too noble for the world :

He would not flatter Neptune for his trident,

Or Jove for’s power to thunder. His heart’s his mouth :
What his breast forges, that his tongue must vent;

And, being angry, does forget that ever

He heard the name of death.

Coriolanus, Act 3, Sc. 1.
He is gracious, if he be observed :
He hath a tear for pity and a hand
Open as day for melting charity :
Yet notwithstanding, being incensed, he’s flint,
As humorous as winter, and as sudden
As flaws congealed in the spring of day.
His temper, therefore, must be well observed.

Henry 1V (2nd Part), Act 4, Sc. 4.

His humour is lofty, his discourse peremptory, his tongue
filed, his eye ambitious, his gait majestical and his general be-
haviour vain, ridiculous, and thrasonical. He is too picked, too
spruce, too affected, too odd, as it were, too peregrinate, as I
may call it.

Love’s Labour Lost, Act 5, Sc. 1.

I cannot hide what I am : T must be sad when I have cause
and smile at no man's jests, cat when I have stomach and wait
for no man’s leisure, sleep when I am drowsy and tend on no

man’s business, laugh when I am merry and claw no man in
his humour.

Much Ado About Nothing, Act 1, Sc. 3.

A true knight,
Not yet mature, yet matchless, firm of word,
Speaking in deeds and deedless in his tongue ;
Not soon provoked nor being provoked soon calm’d ;
His heart and hand both open and both free ;
For what he has he gives, what thinks he shows ;
Yet gives he not till judgment guide his bounty.
Nor dignifies and impair thought with breath.

Troilus and Cressida, Act 4, Sc. 5.
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I suppose him virtuous, know him noble,
Of great esiatc, of fresh and stainless youth ;
In voices well dwulged free learn’d and valnant
And in dimensions and the shape of nature
And gracious person.
Twelfth Night, Act 1, S¢. 5.

CHARITY

- .« . His bounty,
There was no winter in't : an autumn ‘t was
That grew the more by reaping.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 5, Sc. 2.
Thou mak’st a testament
As worldmgs do. giving thy sum of more
To that which had too much.
As You Like It, Act 2, Sc. 1.
Deliver all with charity. -
Henry VIII, Act 1, Sc. 2.
. Be andant and remediate
In the good man’s distress.
King Lear, Act 4, Sc. 4.
A giving hand, though foul, shall have fair praise.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 1.
Charity itself fulfils the law;
And who can sever love from charity ?
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 4, Sc. 3.
Men grow haio-hearted, and will fend nothing for God's
sake.
Mu~h Ado About Nothing, Act 5, Sec. 1.
. . Charity
Whlch renders good for bad, blessings for curses.
Richard 111, Act 1, Sc. 2.
My bounty is as boundless as the sea,
My love as deep; the more I give to thee,
The more 1 have, for both are infinite.
Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 2.
When they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar,
they will lay out ten to see a dead Indian.
Tempest, Act 2, Sc. 2.
"T is not enough to help the feeble up,
But to support him after.
Timon of Athens, Act 1, Sc. 1.
*T is pity bounty had not eyes behind,
That man might ne’er be wretched for his mind.
Timon of Athens, Act 1, Sc. 2.
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Strange, unusual blood,
When man’s worst sin is he does too much good !
Who then dares to be half so kind again ?
For bounty, that makes gods, does still mar men.
Timon of Athens, Act 4, Sc. 2.

A dying coal revives with wind.
Venus and Adonis, Line 338.

CHARM

But all the charms of love,
Salt Clcopatra, soften thy wan’d lip !
Let witcheraft join with beauty, lust with both !
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 2, Sc. 1.

This grave charm . . . .
Like a right gipsy, hath, at fast and loose,
Beguiled me to the very heart of loss.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 4, Sc. 12.

Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms
And try if they can gain your liberty.
Henry VI (Ist Part), Act 5, Sc. 3.
Here stood he in the dark, his sharp sword out,
Mumbling of wicked charms.
King Lear, Act 2, Sc. |.

Your vessels and your spells provide,
Your charms and everything beside.
Macbeth, Act 3, Sc. 5.

Never harm,
Nor spell nor charm,
Come our lovely lady nigh.
Midsummer Night’s Dream, Act 2, Sc. 2.

I pray you all, tell me what they deserve
That do conspire my death with devilish plots
Of damned witchcraft, and that have prevail’d
Upon my body with their hellish charms ?
Richard II1, Act 3, Sc. 4.

Is there not charms
By which the property of youth and maidhood
May be abused ?
Othello, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Thou hast practised on her with foul charms.
Othello, Act 1, Sc. 2.
She was a charmer, and could almost read
The thoughts of people.
: Othello, Act 3, Sc. 4.
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CHASTTTY

My chastity’s the jewel of our house,
Bequeathed dn.,n from many ancestors ;
Which were the greatest obloquy i’ the world
In me to lose.
All’s Well That Ends Well, Act 4, Sc. 2.
The very ice of chastity.
As You Like It, Act 3, Sc. 4.
Chaste as the icicle.
Coriolanus, Act 5, Sc. 3.
As chaste as un-sunn'd snow.
Cymbeline, Act 2, Sc. 5.
More fair, virtuous, wise, chastc, constant-qualified and
less attemptable than anv the rarest ot our ladies in France.
Cymbcline, Act 1, Sc. 4.
Your daughter’s chastity . .
He spake of her, as Dian had hot dreams,
And she alone was cold.. . 1 was taught
Of your chaste daughter the wide difference
*Twixt amorous and villainous.
Cymbeline, Act 5, Sc. 5.

Be thou as chaste as ice, as purc as snow, thou shalt not

cscape calumny.
Hamlet, Act 3, Sc. .

When he most burn’d in heart-wish’d luxury,
He preach’d pure maid, and praiscd cold chastity.
Lover’s Complaint, Line 314.

There my white stole of chastity 1 daff'd,
Shook off my sober guards an i civil fears.
Lover's Complaint, Line 297.
If I live to be as old as Sibylla, I will di¢ as chaste as Diana.
Merchant of Venice, Act 1, Sc. 2.

You must lay down the treasures of your body.
Measure for Measure, Act 2, Sc. 4.

More than our brother is our rhastity.
Meusure for Measure, Act 2, Sc. 4.

As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 4, Sc. 1.

To win his heart, she touch’d him here and there,—
Touches so soft still conquer chastity.
Passionate Pilgrim, Sonnet 4.

Your peevish chastity, which is not worth a breakfast in
the cheapest country under the cope.
Pericles, Act 4, Se. 6.
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Will you not go the way of women-kind ? Marry, come
up, my dish of chastity with rosemary and bays !

Pericles, Act 4, Sc. 6.
Whither than new snow on a raven’s back.

Romeo and Juliet, Act 3, Sc. 2.
. And that more dear
Than hands or tongue, her spotless chastity.
Titus Andronicus, Act 5, Se. 2.
Pure Chastity is rifled of her store,
And Lust, the thief, for poorer than bcfore.

Rape of Lucrece, Line 692.
She will prove a . . . Roman Lucrece for her chastity.
Taming of the Shrew, Act 2, Sc. 1.
She is stubborn-chaste against all suit.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Se. 1.
Thyself hast loved ; and I have heard thee say
No grief did cve®come $o near thy heart
As when thy lady and thy true love died,
Upon whose grave thou vow’dst pure chastity.
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 4, Sc. 3.
Despite of fruitless chastity,
Love-lacking vestals and sclf-loving nuns,
That on the earth would breed a scarcity
And barren dearth of daughters and of sons.
Be prodigal.
Venus and Adonis, Line 751.
My past life
Hath been as continent, as chaste, as true,
As I am now unhappy.

CHILDREN

I shall never have the blessing of God till I have issue

O’ my body ; for they say barnes are blessings.
All's Well That Ends Well, Act 1, Se. 3.
.o At first the infant,

Mewlmg and pucking in his nurse’s arms.
And then the whining school-boy, with his satchel,
And shining morning face, creeping like snail
Unwillingly to school.

Winter’s Tale, Act 3, Sc. 2.

As You like It, Act 2, Sc. 7.

*T is much when sceptres are in children’s hands.
Henry VI (Ist Part), Act 4, Sc. 1.

How sharper than a surpent’s tooth it is
To have a thankless child !

King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 4.
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Bring forth men-children only ;
For thy undaunted metal should compose.
Nothing but males.
Macbeth, Act 1, Sc. 7.

"Tis the eye of childhood that fears a painted devil.
Macbeth, Act 2, ~. 2,

It is a wise father that knows his own child.
Merchant of Venice, Act 2, Sc. 2.

1 will teach the children their behaviours.
Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 4, Sc. 4.

"Tis not good that children should know any wickedness ;
old folks, you know, have discretion. as they say and know the
world.

Merry Wives of Windsor, Act 2, Sc. 2.

In the child the father’s image lies.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 1753

If children pre-decease proginators,
We are their offspring and they none of ours.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 1756.

Unruly children, make their sire
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight.
Richard 11, Act 3, Sc. 4.

. . + . Ah! my tender babes.
My unblown flowers, new-appearing sweets.
Richard 111, Act 4, Sc. 4.

Your children were exation to your youth,
But mine shall be a comfort to your age.
Richard 111, Act 4, Sc. 4.

If you do free your children irom the sword,
Your children’s children quit it in your age.
Richard 111, Act 5, Sc. 3.

CHOICE
A crown, or ¢lse a glorious tomb !

A sceptre, or an earthly sepulchre.
tienry VI (3rd Part), Act 1, Sc. 4.

Where the greater malady is fix’d,
The lesser is scarce felt. Thou ’dst shun a bear :
But if thy flight lay toward the roaring sea,
Thou ’dst meet the bear i’ the mouth.
King Lear, Act 3, Sc. 4.

As the poor frighted deer, that stands at gaze,
Wildly determining which way to fly,
Or on¢ encompass’d with a‘winding maze,
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That cannot tread the way out readily ;
So with herself she in mutiny,
To live or die which of the twain were better,
When life is sham’d, and death reproach’s debtor.
Rape of Lucrece, Line 1149.

There ’s small choice in rotten apples.
Taming of the Shrew, Act 1, Sc. 1,

Choice, being mutual act of all our souls,
Makes merit her election, and doth boil,
As 't were from forth us all, a man distiil’d
Out of our virtues ; who miscarrying,
What heart receives from hence the conquering part,
To steel a strong opinion to themselves ?
Which entertain’d, limbs are his instruments,
In no less working than are swords and bows
Directive by the limbs.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 1, Sc. 3.

If onc should be a prey, how much the better
To fall before the licn than the wolf !

Twelfth Night, Act 3, Se. 1.
COMFYORT

All strange and terrible events are welcome,
But comforts we despisc.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 4, Sc. 15.

Hc that doth the ravens feed,
Yca, providently cater’s for the sparrow,
Be comfort to my age!
As You Like It, Act 2, Sc. 3.

Thou art all the comfort
The gods will dict me with.
Cymbeline, Act 3, Sc. 4.

Comfort me with cold. I do not ask you much.
1 beg cold comfort.
King John, Act 5, Sc. 7.
Good friend, be gone :
Thy comforts can do me no good at all ;
Thee they may hurt.
King Lear, Act 4, Sc. 1.

As whence the sun 'gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to come
Discomfort swells.
Macbeth, Act 1, Sc. 2.

For trouble being gone, comfort should remain.
Much Ado About Nothing, Act 1, Sc, 1,
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Comfort’. in heaven ; and we are on the earth,
Where nothing li7es but crosses, cares and gncf
Richard II, Act 2, Sc. 2.
. . Of cur fort no man speak :
Let’s talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs ;
Make dust our paper, and with rainy eyes
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earth ;
Let’s choose executors and talk of wills :
And yet not so, for what can we bequeath
Save our deposed bodies to the ground ?
Richard i1, Act 3, Sc. 2.
What comfort have we now ?
By heaven, T'1l hate him ever lastingly
That bids me be of comfort any more.
Richard I, Act 3, Sc. 2.
As a decrepit father takes delight
To see his active child do deeds of youth,
So I, made lame by fortunc’s dearest spite,
Take all my comfort of thy worth ard truth.

Sonnet XXAVII.
He rcceives comfort like cold porridge.

COMMODITY

That smooth-fac’d gentleman, tickling Commndity ;

Commodity, the bias of the world ;

The world, who of itsclf is poiscd well,

Made to run even upon even ground.

Till this advantage, this vile-drtawing bias.

This sway of motion, this Commodity.

Makes it take head from all indifferency,

From all direction, puipose, course, intent :

And this same bias, this Comm iity,

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing world.
King John, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Since kings break faith upon commodity,

Gain, be my lord, tor I will worship thce !

King John, Act 2, Sc. 6.
CONCEIT

Conceit in wecakest bodies strorgest works.
Hamlet, Act 3, Sc. 4.

Tempest, Act 2, Sc. 1.

I am not in the role of common men.
Henry IV (Ist Part), Act 3, Sc. 1.
There’s no more conceit in him than is in a mallet.
Henry 1V (2nd Part), Act 2, Sc. 4.
I know not how conceit may rob
The treasury of life, when life itself
Yields to the theft,

. King Lear, At 4, Sc, 6,
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Their conceits have wings
Fleeter than arrows. bullets, wind, thought, swifter things.
Love’s Labour Lost, Act 5, Sc. 2.

One whom the music of his own vain tongue
Doth ravish like enchanting harmony.
Lover’s Labonr Lost, Act 1, Sc. 1.

Dangerous conceits are in their natures poisons,
Which at the first are scarce found to distaste.
But with a little act upon the blood,
Burn like the mines of sulphur.
Othello, Act 3, Sc. 3.
. Conceit is still deriv'd
From some forefather grief.

Richard II, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Conceit, more rich in matter than in words,
Brags of his substance, not of ornament.

Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 6.
They are but beggars that can count their worth.

Romeo and Juliet, Act 2, Sc. 6.

Think’st thou T am so shallow, so conceitless.
To be seduced by thy flattery ?
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 4, Sc.

o
.

CONSCIENCE

. My conscicnce, thou art fetter’d
More than my shanks and wrists,
Cymbeline, Act 5, Sc. 4.

. Leave her to heaven,
And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge.
To prick and sting her.
Hamlet, Act 1, Sc. 5.

. The play’s the thing
Wherem I'll catch the conscience of the king.
Hamlet, Act 2, Sc. 2.

Conscience does make cowards of us all ;
And thus the native hue of resolution
Is sickled o’er with the pale cast of thought,
And enterprizes of great pith and moment
With this regard their currents turn away,
And lose the name of action.
Hamlet. Act 3, Sc. 1.

Every subject’s duty is the king’s; but every subject’s
soul is his own.

Henry V, Act 4, Sc. 1.
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Conscicnee with injustice is corrupted.
Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 3, Sc. 2.

A good conscr2uee will make any possible satisfaction.
Henry 1V (2nd Puart), Epilogue 1.
. . . There is no English soul
More stronger to direct you than yoursclf,
If with the sap of reason you would quench,
Or but allay, the fire of passion.
Henry VI Act 1, Sc. 1.
Conscience, conscience ! O, “Lis 1 tender place.
Henry VT, Aet 2, Se. 2.
. . I feel within me
A peace above all carthly dignsties,
A still and quiet conscicnce.
Henrv VI, Act 3, Sc. 2.
The colour of the king doth come and go
Between his purpese and his conscience,
Like heralds “twiat twe dreadful battles set |
His passion is so ripe it needs must break.,
King John, Act 4, Sc. 2.
Let not conscience,
Which is but cold, inflaming love i° thy bosom,
Inflame too nicely.
Pericles, Act 4, Sc.
The worm of conscience shall begnaw thy soul !
Richard 111, Act |, Sc. 3.

It makes a man a coward ; a man cannot steal, but it
accuseth him ; a man cannc! swear, but it chechs him ; a man
cannot lie with his ncighbour® wifc. but it detects hitn: "t is a
blushimmg shame fast spirit, that mutinies in a man’s bosom; it
fills a man full of obstacles ; it made me once restore a purse
of gold that I found; it beggars any man that keeps it ; it is
turned out of all towns and cities for a dangerous thing ; and
every man that means, to live well endeavours 1o trust to him-
self and live without it.

~y

Richard III, Act 1, Sc. 4.

Every man's conscience is a thousand men,
To fight against this guilty homicidc.

Richard III, Act 5, Sc. 2.
O ! coward conscicnce, how dost thou aftiict me.

Richard II1, Act 5, Sc. 3.
Conscience is but a word that cowards use,
Devis’d at first to keep the strong in awe.

Richard III, Act 5, Sc, 3,
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Our strong arms be our conscience, swords our law !
Richard III, Act 5, Sc. 3.

My conscience hath a thousand several tongues,
And every tongue brings in a several tale,
And every tale condemns me for a villain.
Richard III, Act 5, Sc. 3.

L ove is too young to know what conscience is ;
Yet who knows not conscience is born of love?
Sonnet CLI.
I know thou art religious
And hast 4 thing within thee called conscience.

Titus Andronicus, Act 5, Sc. 1.
CONSPIRACY

. O conspiracy !
Sham’st thou to show thy dangerous brow by night,
When cvils arec most free ? O’ then by day
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough
To mask thy monstrous visage ? Scck none, conspiracy ;
Hide it in smiles and affability :
For if thou path thy native semblance on,
Not Erebus itself were dim cnough
To hide thee from prevention.
Julius Caesar, Act 2, Sc. 1.
Sccurity gives way to conspiracy.
Julius Caesar, Act 2, Sc. 3.
O heinous, strong, and bold conspiracy !

Richard 11, Act 5, Sc. 3.
CONSTANCY

Now from head to foot
I am marble-constant.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 5, Sc. 2.

As on a mountain top the cedar shows
That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm.
Henry VI (2ud Part), Act 5, Sc. 1,

O constancy ! be strong upon my side.

Julius Caesar, Act 2, Sc. 4.
Constant as the northern star,
Of whose true fix’d and resting quality

There is no fellow in the firmament.
Julius Caesar, Act 3, Sc. 1.

It is virtuous to be constant in any undertaking.
Measure for Measure, Act 3, Sc. 2.

. As mountains are for winds,
That shake not, though they blow perpetually.
Taming of the Shrew, Act 2, Se. 1.
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As true as steel, as plantage to the moon,
As sun to day, as turtle to her mate,
As iron to adamant as earth to the cenire.
Troilus and Cressida, Act 3, Sc. 2.

Here is my hand for my true constancy !
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act 2, Sc. 2.

CONTEMPT

What our contempt doth often hurl from us,
We wish it ours again.
Antony and Cleopatra, Act 1, Se. 2.

He did solicit you in frec contempt
Wiien he did need your loves, and do you think
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you,
When he hath power to crush ?
Coriolanus, Act 2, Sc. 3.
Forget not
With what contempt he¢ wore the humble wced,
How in his suit he scorn'd you.
Coriolanus, Act 2, Sc. 3.

Turn me away ; and lct the foul’st contempt
Shut door upon me.

Henry VIII, Act 2, Sc. 4.
CONTENT

He that wants money, means and content, i1s without
three good friends.
As You Like It, Act 3, Sc. 1.
He that commends me to mince own content
Commends me to the thing I cannot get.
I to the world am like a drop of water
That in the ocean sceks another drop;
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth,
Unseen, inquisitive, confounds himself.
Commedy of Errors, Act 1, Sc. 2.

I could be well content

To entertain the lag-end of my life
With quiet hours.

Henry 1V (1st Part), Act 5, Sc. 1.
Such is the fulness of my heart’s content.

Henry VI (2nd Part), Act 1, Se. 1.
*T is good for men to love their present pains
Upon example ; so the spirit is eased.

Henry V, Act 4, Sc, 1,
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Ah ! what a life were this ; how sweet ! how lovely !
Gives not the hawthorn-bush a sweeter shade
To shepherds looking on their silly sheep,

Than doth a rich embroider’d canopy

To kings that fear their subjects’ treachery ?

O yes !t doth : a thousand fold it doth.

And to conclude, the shephered’s homely curds,
His cold thin drink out of his | ather bottle,
His wonted sleep under a fresh tree’s shade,

All which sccure and swecetly he enjoys,

Is far beyond a prince’s delicates,

His viands sparkling in a golden cup,

His body couched in a curious bed,

When care, mistrust, and treason waits on him.

Henry VI (3rd Part), Act 2, Sc. 5.
My crown is in my hcart, not on my head ;
Not deck’d with diamonds and Indian stoues.
Nor to be seen : my crown 1s call’d content :
A crown it is that scldom kings cnjoy.

Heny VI (3rd Party, Act 3. Sc. 1.
What fates impose, that man must needs abide :
1t boots not 1o resist both wind and tide.

Hewry 11 (3rd Part). Act 4., Sc. 3.

Our content
Is our best hav ing.

Henrv VIII, Act 2, Sc. 3.
.- "Tis hetter to be lowly bern,
And range with humble livers in content,
Than to be perk’d up in a glistermg gricf
And wear a golden sorrow.

Henry VIII, Act 2, Sc. 3.
All with me ‘s meet that I can fashion fit.

King Lear, Act 1, Sc. 2.
But, O my sweet ! what labour is °t to leave
The thing we have not, mastering what not strives,
Paling the place which did no form receive,
Playing patient sports in unconstrained gyves ?

Lover’s Complaint, Line 239.
Nought’s had, all's spent,
Where our desire is got without content,
'T is safer to be that which we dcstroy
Than by destruction dwell in doubtful joy.

Macbeth, Act 3, Sc. 2,
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My soul hath her content so absolute
That ot another comfort like to this
Succeeds in unknown fate,
Othello, Act 2, Sc. 1.

Poor and content is rich and rich enough,
But riches fineless is as poor as winter
To him that ever fears he shall be poor.
Othello, Act 3, Sc. 3.
What I have | need not to repeat,
Aud what T want it boots not to complain.

Richard II, Act 3, Sc. 3.

Thoughts tending to content flatter themselves
That they are the first of fortun’s slaves,
Nor shall not be the last ; like silly begears
Who sitting 1n the stochs refuge their shame
That many have and others must sit there :
And 1 this thought they find a kind of case,
Bearing their own misfortune oa the back ™
Of such as have before endur’d the hke.
Richard 11, Act 5, Sc. 4.

Blessed arc you whose werthiness gives scope, being  had,
to triuraph : being lacX’u, to hoepe.
Sonner LII.

Content you in my discontent.
Taming of the Shrew, Act 1, Sc. 1.

CORKRUPTION

Rank corruption, mining all withm,

Infects unscen,
Hamlet, Act 3, Sc. 4.

Corruption wins pot more than honesty.
Henry VIII, Act 3, Se¢. 2.

What corruption  this life, that it will ‘et this man live !
Measure jo - Measure, Act 3, Sc. 1.

My business in this state
Made me a looker on hicre 1n Vienna,
Where | have seen corruption boil and bubble
Till it ov'r-run the stew.

COURTESY

He hath laid strange courtesies and great
Of late upon me.

Mecasure for Measure, Act 5, Sc. 1.

Antony and Cleopatra, Act 2, Sc. 2.






