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SOME

Account of thcv Lire, &ec.
or
"WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE.
Written by Mr. R o w E. |

T feems to be a kind of refpeét due to the memory of
excellent men, efpecially of thofe whom their wit
and learning have made famous, to deliver fome Account
of themfelves, as well as their works, to pofterity. For,
this reafon, how fond do we fee fome people of difcover-
ing any little perfonal ftory of the great men of antiquity |
their families, the common accidents of their lives, and
even_their fhape, make, and features, have beeri the
fubjedt of eritical enquiries. How trifling foever thig
curiofity may feem to be, it is certainly very natural ;
and we are hardly fatisfied with an account of any re-
markable perfon, till we have heard him defcribed even
to the very cloaths he wears. As for what relates to
men of letters, the knowledge of an author may fome-
times conduce to the better underftanding his book ; ang
though the works of Mr, Shakfpeare may feem to many
not to want a comment, yet I fancy fome little account
| Az . of



4 Some ACCOUNT of the LIFE, &ec.

of the man himfelf may not be thought improper to ge
along with them.

He was the fon of Mr. John Shakfpeare, and was
born at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwickfhire, in April
1564. His family, as appears by the Regifter and pub-
lick writings relating to that town, were of good figure
and fathion there, and are mentioned as gentlemen. His
father, who was a confiderpble dealer in wool, had fo
large a family, ten children in all, that though he was
his eldeft fon, he could give him no better education
than his own employment. He had bred him, it is true,
for fome time at a free-fchool, where, it is probable, he
acquired what Latin he was mafter of: but ;he nar-
rownefs of his circumftances, and the want of his af.
fiftance at home, forced his father to withdraw him from
thence, and unhappily preventéd his further proficiency
in that language. " It is without controverfy, that.inhis
works we fcarce find any traces of any thing that looks

like an imitation of the ancients, The delicacy of his

" tafte, and the natural bent of his own great gentus (equal,
if not fuperior, to fome of the beft of theirs), would
certainly have led him to read and ftudy them with fo
much pleafure, that fome of their fine images would na-
turally have infinuated themfelves into, and been mixed
with, his own writings ; fo that his not copying at leaft
fomething from them may be an argument of his never
having read them. Whether his ignorance of the an-
cients were a difadvantage to him or no, may admit of a
o difpute :



of Mr. WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE:, 3

difpute : for though the knowledge of them might have
made him more corredt, yet it is not improbable but
that the regularity and deference for them, which would
have attended that corre&tnefs, might have reftrained
fome of that fire, impetuofity, and even beautiful extra- -
vagance, which we admire in Shakfpeare: and I believe
we are better pleafed with thofc thoughts, altogether new
and uncommon, which his own imagination fupplied
"him fo abundantly with, than if he had given us the
moft beautiful paflages out of the Greek and Latin poets,
and that in the moft agreeable manner that it was pof-
fible for a mafter of the Englith language to deliver
them. - '

Upon his leaving fchool, he feems to have given en-’
tirely into that way of living which his father propofed
to him; and, in order to fettle in the world after a fa-
mily manner, he thought fit to marry while he was yet
very young. His wife was the daughter of one Hatha-
way, faid to have been a fubftantial yeoman in the
neighbourhood of Stratford. In this kind of fettlement
he continued for fome time, till an extravagance that he
was guilty of forced him both out of his country, and
that way of living which he had taken up; and though
it feemed at firft to be a blemifh upon his good manners,
and a misfortune to him, yet it afterwards happily proved
the occafion of exerting one of the greateft geniufes that
ever was known in dramatick poctry. He had by a mif-
fortune, common enough to young fellows, fallen intoill

\A 3 company ;
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company ; and; amongft them, fome that made a fre-.
quent pra&ice of deer-ftealing engaged him more than-
once in robbing a park that belonged to Sir Thomas
Lucy, of Cherlecot, near Stratford. For this he was

profecuted by that Gentleman, as he thought, fomewhat

too feverely ; and in order to'revenge that ill ufage, he

made a ballad upon him. And though this, probably

the firft effay of his poetry, be loft, yet it is faid to have

been fo very. bitter, that it redoubled the profecution

againft him to that degree, that he was obliged to leave

his bufine(s and family in Warwickthire for fome time,

and thelter himfelf in London. ,

It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is
faid to haye made his firft acquaintance in the playhoufe.
He was received into the company then in being, at
firft, in a very mean rank ; but his admirable wit, and
the natural turn of it to the ftage, foon diftinguithed
him, if not as an extraordinary a&or, yet as an excellent
writer. His name is printed, as the cuftom was in thofe
times, amongft thofe of the other players, before fome
old plays, but without any particular account of what
fort of parts he ufed to play; and, though I have en-
quired, I could never meet with any further account of
him this way, than that the top of his performance was
the Ghoft in his own Hamlet. 1 fhould have been much
more pleafed, to have learned, from certain authority,
which was the firft play he wrote ; it would be without
doubt 2 pleafure to any man, cu‘rious in things of this

kind,

[
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kind,-to fee and know what was the firft eflay of a fancy

like Shakfpeare’s. Perhaps we are not to look for his

beginnings, like thofe of other authors, among their

leaft perfec writings; art had fo little, and nature had

fo large a fhare in what he did, that, for aught I know,

the performances of his youth, as they were the moft vi-

gorous, and had the moft fire and ftrength of imagination

in them, were the beft. I would not be thought by this

to mean, that his fancy was fo loofe and extravagant, as

to be independent on the‘ rule and government of judg-

ment; but that what he thought was commonly fo great,

fo juftly and rightly conceived in itfclf, that it wanted

little or no corre@ion, and was immediately approved

by an impartial judgment at the firft fight. But though

the order of time in which the feveral pieces were written

be generally uncertain, yet there are paflages in fome few

of them which feem to fix their dates. So the Chorus at

the end of the fourth a& of Henry the Fifthy by a com-

pliment very handfomely turned to the earl of Effex,
fhews the play to have been written when that lord was

general for the queen in Ireland : and his elegy upon

‘queen Elizabeth, and her fucceflor king James, in the
latter end of his Henry, the Eighth, is a proof of that
play’s being written after the acceflion of the latter of
thofe two priaces to the crown of England. Whatever
the particular times of his writing were, the people of
. hisage, who began to grow wonderfully fond of diver-
fions of this kind, could not but be highly pleafed ta fes
o a
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a genins arife from among®t them of (o pleafurable, fo
rich avein, and fo plentifully capable of furnithing their
favourite entertainments.  Befides the advantages of his
wit, he was in himfelf a good-natured man, of great
fweetnefs in his manners, and a moft agreeable compa-
nion ; fo that it is no wonder, if, with fo many good
qualities, he made himfelf acquainted with the beft con-
verfations of thofe times. Queen Elizabeth had feveral
of his plays a&ted before her, and without doubt gave
him many gracious marks of her favour: it is that
maiden princefs plainly, whorh he intends by

..._..-—-/l fair veflal, throned by the wefi.
Mdj’ummer Night's Dream.

And that whole paffage is a compliment very properly
brought in, and very handfomely applied to her. She
was fo well pleafed with that admirable chara&er of Fal-

ftaff, in The Two Parts of Henry Fourth, that fhe com- -

manded him to continue it for one play more, and to thew
him in love. This is faid to be the occafion of his wri~
ting The Merry Wives of Windfor. How well fhe was
obeyed, the play itfelf is an admirable proof. Upon this
* occafion it'may not be improper to obferve, that this part
of Falftaff is faid to have been written originally under the
tname of ® Oldcafile; fome of that family being then re~

LS

imaining, the qu¢en was pleafed to command him t6 alter

# See the Epilogue to'H,emy the Fourth, .
t;
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it; upon which he made ufe of Falftaff. The prefent
offence was indeed avoided; but I'do not know whether
the author may not have been fomewhat to blame in his
fecond choice, fince it is certain that Sir John Falftaff,
who was a knight of the garter, and a lieutenant-general,
was a name of diftinguithed merit in the wars in France
in Henry the Fifth’s and Henry the Sixth’s times. What
grace foever the queen conferred upon him, it was nog
to her only he owed the fortune which the reputation of
his wit made. He had the honour to meet with many
great and uncommon marks of favour and friendfhip from
the earl of Southampton, famous in the hlﬂones of, that
time for his friendfhip to the unfortunate earl of Effex.
It was to that noble lord that he dedicated his poem of
Venus and Adonis. There is one inftance fo fingular in
e magniﬁcencé of this patron of Shakfpeare’s, that, if
1 had not been affured that the ftory was handed down
by Sir William D’Avenant, who was probably very well
acquamted with his aﬂ'alrs, I fhould not have ventured
to have inferted, that my lord Southampton at.one time
gave him a thoufand pounds, to cnable him to go through
with a purchafe which he heard he bad amind to; a
bounty very great, and very rare at any time, and almoft
equal to that profufe generofity the prefent age has fhewn

to French dancers and Italian fingers. .
What particular habitude or friendthips he contradted
with private men, 1 have not been able to learn, more
than that every onc, who bad a true tafte of merit, and
B could
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.could diftinguith men, had generally a juft value and
efteem for him. His exceeding candour and good-nature
muft certainly have inclined all the gentler part of the
world to love him, as the power of his wit obliged the
men of the moft delicate knowledge and polite learning
to admire him. .

' His acquaintance with Ben Jonfon began with a ré-
markable piece of humanity and good-nature. Mr. Jon-
fon, who was at that time altogether unknown to" the
world, had offered one of his plays to the players, in
order to have it a&ed and the perfons into whofe hands
it was put, ‘after having turned it carelefsly and fuper-
ciliotfly over, were juft upon returning it to him with
4n ill-natured anfwer, that it would be of no fervice to
their company; when Shakfpeare luckily caft his eye
upon it, and found fomething fo well in it, as to engage
him firft to read it throcgh, and afterwards to recommend
Mr. Jonfon and his writings to the publiek. Jonfon was
certainly a very good fcholar, and in that had the ad-
vantage of Shakfpeare ; though at the fame time, I be-
lieve, it ‘muft be allowed, that what nature gave the
latter was more than a balance for what books had given
the former ; and the judgment of a great man upon this’
occafion was, 1 think, very juft and proper. In a con-
verfation between Sir John Suckling, Sir William
D’Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. Hales of Eton, and
Ben Jonfon ; Sir John Suckling, who was a profeffed
admlr"r of Shakfpeare, had undertaken his defencc againft

‘ Ben

g e e e e & A - PN




of Mr. WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE 11

Ben Jonfon with fome warmth ; Mr. Hales, who bhad
fat ftill for fome time, told them, That if Mr. Shakfpeare
bad not read the ancientsy be bad likewife not flolen any
thing from them ; and that if he would produce any one to=
pick finely treated by any one of them, he would andertake
20 fbew fomething upon the fame f[ubjeft, at leaft as well
written; by Shak[peare.

The latter part of his life was fpent, as all men of
good fenfe will wifh theirs may be, in eafe, retirement,
and the converfation of his frifnds. He had the good
fortune to gather an eftate equal to his occafion; and, in
that, to his wifh ; and is faid| to have fpent fome years
before his death at his native Stratford.

He died in the §3d year of his age, leaving three
daughters, of which two lived to be married ; Judith,
the elder, to one Mr. Thomas Quiney, by whom fhe
had three fons; who all died without children; and Su-
" fannah, who was his favourite, to Dr. John Hall, a
phyfician of good reputation in that country. She left
one child only, a daughter, who was married, firft, to
Thomas Nath, Efq. and afterwards to Sir John Bernard
of Abbington, but died likewife without iffice.




SELECT COLLECTION

¢

OF

The BEAUTIES of SHAKSPEARE.

ADVERSITY.

SWEET are the ufes of adverfity 3
'Which, like the toad, ugly and venemous,
Wears yet a precious jewel in its head.
As You Like It, A. 2. Sc. 1.
ANGER.
~———— e Anger is like
A full hot horfe, who being allowed his way,
Self-mettle tires him.
K. Henry VIII. A. 1. Sc. 2.
- ART
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ART avp NATURE.

——<—Natare is made better by nio mean,
But Nature makes that mean ; fo over that Art
Which, you fay, adds to Nature, is an Art
That Nature makes. You fee, fweet maid, we marry
A gentler fcyon to the wildeft ftock ;
‘And make conceive a bark of bafer kind
By buds of nobler race. This is an Art
Which does mend Nature, change it rather; but

The Art itfelf is Nature,
The Winter's Talé, A. 4. Sc. 3.

AUTHORITY.
* e ——Q, but man ! proud manl

Dreft in a little brief authority,

Moft ignorant of what he’s moft affured,
" His glafly eflence, like an angry ape,

Plays fuch fantaftic tricks before high heav’n,

As makes the angels weep; who, ‘with ‘our fpleens;

Would all themfelves laugh mortal,

Meafure for Meafute, A. 2. Sc. y.

" em———=——Plate fin with gold,

And the ftrong lance of juftice hurtlefs breaks ;

Arm it in rags—a pigmy’s firaw doth plerce it.
King Lear; A: 3. Sc. 6.

BEAUTY.
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BEAUTY.
O, fhe doth teach the torches to burn bright !
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night
L:ke a rich jewel in an Zthiop’s ear,
" Romeq and ?ultd, A. 1, Sc. 4

BLESSING.
————May he live
Longer than I have time to tell his years !
‘ King Henry 711]. A, 2. Sc. 2.

COMPASSION.

: -Mine enemy’s dog,

Though he had bit me, fhould have ftood that night
Againft my fire. King Lesr, A. 4. Sc. 7.

"CONSCIENCE.
What ﬁronger breaft-plate than a heart untainted ?
Thrice is he arm’d that hath his quarre] juft;
And he but naked, though lock’d up in fleel,
Whole confcience with injuftice is corrupted.
Henry V1. Part I1. A. 3. Sc. 3.

D

CONTENT.

Verily,

1 {wear, ’tis better to be lowly born,

And range with humble livers in content,

Than to be perk’d up in a gliftening gricf,

And wear a golden forrow. '

B Henr" VIl A. 2. Sc. 3.
COUNSEL.
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- COUNSEL.

Men
Can counfel, and give comfort to that grief
Which they themfelves not feel ; but, tafting it,
Their counfel turns to paffion, which before
Would give preceptial medicine to rage,
Fetter ftrong madnefs with a filken thread,
Charm ach with air, and agony with words,
No, Noj; ’tis all men’s office to fpeak patience
To thofe that wring under the load of forrow :
But no man’s viftue, nor fufficiency,
“To be fo moral, when he fhall endure -
The like himfelf : therefore give me no counfel
My griefs cry louder than advertifement.
Much Ado about Nothing, A. 5. Sc. 1.

DEER WOUNDED.
To-day my Lord of Amiens, and myfelf,
Did fteal behind him, as he lay along
Under an oak, whofe antique root peeps out
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood ;
To the which place a poor fequeftred flag,
That from the hunter’s aim had ta’en a hurt,
Did come to languith ; and, indeed, my lord,
The wretched animal heav’d forth fuch groans,
That their difcharge did ftretch his leathern coat
Almoft to burfting, and the big round tears .

Cours’d_
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Cours’d one another down his innocent fofe
In piteous chafe ; and-thus the hairy fool,
Mucb marked of the melancholy Fagues,
Stood on th' extremeft verge of the {wift brook,
Augthenting It with tears.
As You Like Ity A. 2. Sc. 3.

DISCONTENT.

But whate’er [ am,

Nor I, nor any man, that but man is,

With nothing fhall be pleas’d, till lie be eas’d -

With being nothing.
King Richard II. A. 5. 5¢. 8.

DOUBT.

——The wound of peace is furety,
- 8Burety fecure : but modeft doubt is called
The beacon of the wife; the tent that fearches
To th’ bottom of the worft.
. . Troilus and Creffida, A. 3. Sc. 3.

DUELLING.

¥ our words Have took fuch pains, asif they laboured
To bring manflaughter into form, fet quarrelling
Upon the head of Valour ; which, indeed,

Is valour mifbegot, and came into the world

When fecls and faltions were but newly born :

(o] He
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He’s truly valiant, that can wifely fuffer
The worft that man can breathe, and make his wrongs
His outfides ; to wear them like his raiment carelefsly,
And ne’er prefer his injuries to his heart,
To bring it into danger.
-1f wrongs be evils; and enforce us, kill,
What folly ’tis to hazard life for ill !
Timon of Athetis, A(,./g-. Sc. 5.

FAIRIES EMPLOYMENT.

Tbhe honey-bags fteal from the humble bees,

And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs,
«And light them at the fiery glow- worm’s eyes,

To have my love to bed and to arife :

And pluck the wings from painted butterflies,

To fan the moon-beams from his fleeping eyes.

4 Md/ummer ngbt s Dream, A. 3. Sc. 1.
FEAR or DEATH.

Ay, but to die, and go we know not where ;
To lie in cold obftru@ion, and to rot ;

This fenfible warm motion to become

A kneaded clod ; and the delighted fpirit

‘T'o bathe in fiery floads, or to refide

In thrilling regions of thick-ritb’d ice ;

To be imprifon’d in the viewlefs winds,
And blown with reftlefs violence round about
The pendant world ; or to be worfe than worft
- : Of
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Of thofe, that lawlefs and incertain thoughts
Imagine howling : ’tis too horrible |
The wearieft and moft loathed worldly life,
That age, ach, penury, imprifonment
Can lay on nature, is a paradife
To what we fear of death,
' Meafure for Meafure, A. 3. Sc. 1.

FORTITUDE,

e e—F ortune’s blows
Whe,p moft ftruck home, bein g gentle-wounded, crave
A noble cunning. Coriolanus, A. 4. Sc. 1.

I dare do all that may become a man
Who dares do more, is none,

Macbeth, A. 1. Sc. 7.
FORTUNE

Will Fortune never come with both hands full,
But write her fair words ftill in fouleft letters ?’
She either gives a ftomach and no food ;
Such are the poor in health : or elfe a feaft,
And takes away the ftomach ; *fuch the rich
That have abundance, and enjoy it not.
Henry IV. Part I1. A. 4. Sec. 4.

FUNERAL ORATION.

o e With faireft flowers,
Whilft fummer lafts, and I live here, Fidele,
o Ca B ¢}
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Tl fweeten thy fad grave ; thou fhalt not lack
The flower that’s like thy face, pale primrofe, nor
The azure hare bell, like thy veins, no nor.
The leaf of Eglantine, whom not to flander,
Out-fweeten’d not thy breath: the ruddock would
'With charitable bill, (O bill fore thaming -
Thofe rich-left heirs, that let their fathers lie
Without a2 monument !) bring thee all this;
Yea, and furr’d mofs befides, when fowers are none
To winter-ground thy corfe,

Cymbeline, A. 4. Sc. 2.

e=—"Tis gold
Which buys admittance, oft it doth; yea, makes
Diana’s rangers, falfe themfelves, yield up
Their deer to th’ ftand o’ th* ftealer: and ’tis gold,
Which makes the true man kill’d, and faves the thief;
Nay, fometimes, hangs both thief and true man, What
Can it not do, and undo? Cymbeline, A, 2. §c. 4.

GREATNESS,
*Tis certain, Greatnefs once fa]l’n out with Fortune,
Muft fall out with men too: What the decline is,
He fhall as foon read in the eyes of others,
As feel in his own fall ; for men, like butterflies,
Shew not their mealy wings but to the fummer 3
And not a man, for being fimply man,

Hath
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Hath any honour, but honpur by thofc honours
- ‘That are without him, as plage, riches, favour,
Prizes of accident as oft as merit, -
Which, when they fall, (as being flipp’ry fanders)
"The love that lean’d on them, a5 fipp’ry too,
Doth one pluck down another, and together.
Die in the fall.  Troilus and Creffida, A. 3. 8c. 7.

HUMAN LIFE.

The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, good and
ill together ;. our virtues would be proud, if our faults
whipt them not ; and our crimes would defpait, if they
were not clterifti’d by our virtues. '

Ails Well that Ends Well, A. 4. Sc. 3.

HYPOCRISY.
e—eeeeemre=T a beguile the ﬁme,
Look like the time ; bear welcome in your eye,

Your hand, your tongue : look like the innocent
ﬂower,

But be the ferpent underit. MMacketh, A. 1. Sc. 5.

IMAGINATION.
" The lunatic, the lover, and the poet,
* Are of imagination all compa® :
One fees more deuils than vaft hell can hold ;
The madman : while the loyer, all as frantic,
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt.
. Thc



22 TFuz-BEAUTIES or SHAKSPEARE.

t

(3

The poet’s eye, in a firie frengy rolling,
Doth-glance: frbm heéven to earth from eartlr to
heaven: . R

And, as unagmatxon bodies forth ‘
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen '
Turns them to fhape, and gives to airy not’h?ng
** A& local habitation and ‘a name.

A Midfummer Night's Dream, A.s. Sc. 1.

INGRATITUDE )
-Ah! when the means are gone, that-buy this praife,

‘ T lic breath is gone whereof- this praife is madc

2= Are‘not thine own fo proper, ‘as to wafte

T'man of zltbem', A 2. Sc 2,
A
I N T E G R ITY.
Thereisa kifd of chara&er in thy llfc,
That toth’ ‘obferver doth’ thy hiftory
Fully unfold : thyfelf'and thy belongmgs

-

"Thyfelf upon thy vu'tues 3 they on thee.

¢ Heavin @oth with us, as we with torches do, -

Not light them for the;nfelves for if eur virtues

‘Did not go forth of us, ’twere all alike

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch’d,
But to fine iflues : nor Nature never lends '
The ‘fmalleft fcruple of her excellence,

But, like a thrifty goddefs, fhe determines

Herfelf
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Herfelf the glory of a ereditor,

Both thanks and ufe. L
Meafure for Meafure, A. 1.

K I NG S

For within the hollow crown,

That rounds the mortal temples of a king,

Keeps Death his court : and there the antic fits

Scoffing his ﬁate, and grinning at his pomp; .

Allowing him 2 breath, a little fcene

To monarchize, be fear’d, and kill with looks ;

Infufing him with felf and vain conceit,

As if this flefh, which walls about our life,

Were brafs impregnable : and, humour’d thus,

Comes at the laft, and with a little pin

Bores through his caftle-walls, and—farewell king !
Richard I1. A. 3 Sc. 2.

e—ieme ———T he ceafe of majefty
Dies not alone ; but, liké a gulf, doth draw
* What's nedr it with it : it is a mafly wheel
Fix’d on the fummit of the higheft mount,
To whofe huge fpokes ten thoufand leffer things
Are mortis’d anid adjoin’d ; which, when it falls,
’ Each {mall annexment, petty confequence,
* Attends the boifterous ruin. Never alone
Did the king figh, but with a general groan.
Hamlet, A. 2. Sc. 3.

LABOUR.

. &
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L ABOUUR

e e Wearinefs
Can fnore upon the flint, when refty floth
Finds the down pillow bard.
Cymbeline, A. 3. Sc. 7.

L o v El

—~——0 that her hand !
© In whofe comparifon all whites gre ink,
Writing their own reproach ; to whofe foft feiZure
The cygnet’s down is harfh, and fpirit of fenfe
Hard as the palm of ploughman !
Troilus and Creffida, A. 1. Se. x.

MISTRESS.

é=——=She is my own ;
And 1 as rich in having fuch a jewel,
" As twenty feas; if all their fand were pearl,
The water nefar, and the rocks pure gold.
The Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2. Sc. .

MOONLIGHT.

Sit, Feffica : look how the floor of heaven

Is thick inlaid with patterns of btight gold !
There’s not the fmalleft orb, which thou behold’®;
But in his motion like an angel fings,

8till quiring to the young-eyed cherubims ;

Such harmony is in imimortal founds |

Est
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. But whilft this muddy vefture of decay

Doth grofsly clofe us in, we cannot hear it.
The Merchant of Venice, A. 5. S¢. 1.

MORTALITY.

s=e=All the world’s a ftage,
And all the men and women merely players;
‘They have their exits and their entrances ;
And one man in his time plays many parts,
His als being feven ages. At firft the infant,
Mewling and puking in the nurfe’s arms :
And then the whining fchool-boy with his fatchiel;
And fhining morning face, creeping like fnail
Unwillingly to fchool. And then the lover,
Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad
Made. to his miftrefs’ eye-brow. Then a foldier ;
Full of ftrange oaths, and bearded like the pard,
Jealous in honour, fudden and quick in quatrel 5
Seeking the bubble reputation,
Even in the cannon’s mouth. And then the juftice
In fair round belly, with good capon lin’d,
With eyes fevere, and beard of formal cuty
Full of wife faws and modern inftances ;
And fo he plays his part. The fixth age fhifts
Into the lean and flipper’d pantaloon,
With fpeGacles on nofe, and pouch on fide ;
His youthful hofe well fav’d, a world too wide

For his fhrunk thank ; and his big manly voice,

D : Turning
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Turning agaia teward childih oreble, pipes

‘And whittles in his found. Laft fcene of all,

That ends this ftrange eventful hiftory,

Is fecond childifhnefs, and mere oblivion,

Sans teeth, fans eyes, {ans tafte, fans every thing.
As You Like It, A. 2. Sc. 5.

M USTIC

I’m pever merry, when I hear fweet mufic. -
The reafon is, your fpirits. are attentive ;
For do but note a wild and wanton herd,
Or race of youthful and uabandled colts,
Fetching mad bousds, bellowing and neighing loud,
(Which is the hot condition of their blood)
If they perchance but hesr a trumpet found,
Or any air of mufic touch their ears,
You fhall perceive them make a mutual ftand ;
. Their favage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze,
By the fweet power of mufic. Therefore the poet
Did feign that Orpheus drew teeds, flones, and floods ;
Since nought fo flockifh, hard, and full of rage,
But mufjc for the time doth change his nature,
The man that hath no mufic in himfelf,
Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds,
- Is fit for treafons, firatagems, and fpoils ;
‘The motigns .of his fpirits are dull as night,
And his affe@ians dark as Erebus ;
Lot mo fush man ba trufted.
: The Marchant of Venice, A. 5 Sc. 1.
If
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If mufic be the food of Jeve, play on;.
Give me excefs of it ; that, furfeiting,
Fhe appetite may ficken, and fo die.
That ftrain again ;—it had a dying fall :
O, it came o’er my ear, like the fweet fouth,
That breathes upon a bank of vialets,
Stealing, and giving odour |

Twelfth Night, A. 1. 8a. 1.

NEWS-TELLERS.

I faw a fmith ftand with his hammer, thus,
The whilft his iron did on the anvil cool,
With open mouth fwallowing a tayler'’s news ;.
Who, with his fhears and meafure in his hand,
. Standing on flippers, which his nimble hafte

Had falfely thruft upon contrary feet,

Told of a many thoufand warlike Fremch,
That were embattled and rank’d in Kens
- Another lean unwafh’d artificer

‘Cuss off his tale, and talks of Arthyr’s death,

King Febn, A. 4 3s. 2.

OPPORTUNITY.

There is a tide in the affairs of men,

Which; taken at the fleed, leads on to fortune ;
" Omitted, all the voyage of their life

Is bound in finllows, and in mifesies.

D2 . On

~
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On fuch a full fea are we now afloat;
And we muft take the current when it ferves,
Or lofe our ventures.  Fulius Cefar, A, 4 Sc. 3

OLD A GE.

eIt is as common to Old Age
To caft beyond itfelf in its opinions, |
As it is common for the younger fort
To lack difcretion. Hamlet, A. 2. Sc, 1.

ORDER.

w0, when degree is fhak’d,
Which is the ladder to all high defigns,
The enterpnze is fick | e
‘Troilus and Creffi da, A 1. Sc. 3.

PERSEVERANCE

For Time is like a fathionable hoft,
“That flightly fhakes his parting gueft by the hand,
" And with his arms outftretch’d as he would fly,
Grafps in the comer : Welcome ever fmiles,
And Farewell goes out fighing,
‘ Tratlm and erﬂ'tda, . 2. 8¢ 3.

PERSONAL VIRTUEg
4 e———That is honour’s fcorn, ~
Which challenges itfelf as honour’s born,
And is not like the fire, Honours beft thnvc,
B ' When
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VWWhen rather from our a@s we them derive,
Than our fore-goers : the mere words a flaye,
Debauch’d on every tomb, on every grave;
A lying trophy ; and as oft is dumb,
Where duft and damn’d oblivion is the tomb
Of honour’d bones, indeed.
Ail's Well that Ends Well, A. 2. Sc. 3

PREPARATION ror DEATH,
Reafon thus with life : '

I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing

‘That none but fools would keep, A breath thou art,
Servile to all the fkiey influences

That dq this habitation, where thou keep’ft,
‘Hourly afflit : ‘merely thou art death’s fool ;

For him thou labour’ft by thy flight to fhun,

.And yet:run’ft tow’rd him ftill. Thou art not noble;
For all th® accommodations that thou bearft,

Are nurs’d by bafene(s: thou’rt by no means valiant;
Far thou doft fear the foft and tender fork

Of a poor worm. Thy beft of reft is ﬂeep,

And that thou oft provok’ft ; yet grofly fear'ft

Thy death, which is no more. Thou’rt not thyfel;
For thou exift'ft on many a thoufand grains,

That iffue out of duft. - Happy thou art not;

For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftriv’ft to get ;
And what thoy haft forget'ft. Thou art not certain;
For thy complexion thifts to flrange effells

After
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After the moon. If thou art rich, thol’rt poory
For, like an afs, whofe back with ingots bows, -
Thou bear’ft thy heavy riches but a journey, |
And death unloadeth thee. Friend haft thou none;
For thy own bowels, which do call thee Sire,

The mere effufion of thy proper loins,

Do curfe the gout, ferpige, and the rheum,

For ending thee no fooner. Thou haft nor youth,
nor age ;

But as it were an afterodmnet s fleep,

Dreaming on both ; for all thy bleffed youth . -

Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms

Of palfied Eld ; and when thiou’rt old and rich,.

Thou haft nmhcr heat, affe@ion, limb,.nor beauty

To make thy riches pleafant. What's yet in this

That bears the name of life? yet in this life:

Lic hid more thoufand deaths ; yet death we fear,

That makes thefe odds all even.

Meafure for Meafure, A. 3. Se. 5

PRODIGIES RIDICULED.

—=The earth fhook to fee the heav’ns on five,
And not in fear of yous pativity.

Difeafed nature oftentimes breaks forth

In ftrange eruptions ; and the teeming Earth

Is with a kind of cholic pinch’d and vext,.

By the imprifoning of unruly wind
Wi!:hig

P R
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Within her womb; which, for enlargement ﬂriving,
Shakes the old beldam Earth, and topples down
Higli tow’rs and mofs-grown fteeples.

Henry IV. Part 1. A. 3. Sc. 3.

RESOLUTION.

Dar’ft thou die?

The fenfe of death is moft in apprehenfion ;
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon,
In corp’ral fufferance finds a pang as great

As when a giant dies.
Meafure for Meafure, A. 3. Sc. 1.

RESPECT or THe WORLD.

You have too much refpect upon the world :
They lofe it, that do buy it with much care.
Tbe Merchant of Venice, A. 1. Sc. 2.

RHYMERS.

# had rather be a kitten, and cry mew /
- Than one of thefe fame metre ballad-mongers, -
I'd rather hear a brazen candleftick turn’d,
Or a dry wheel grate on the axletree ;
And that wou’d nothing fet my teeth on edge,
Nothing fo much as mincing poetry :
"Tis like the forc’d gait of a thuffling nag.
Henry IV, Part I. A. 3. 5c. 1.

RUMOUR.
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RUMO U R

——————Rumour is a Pipe,
Blown by furmifes, jealoufies, conjetures;
And of fo eafy and fo plain a ftop,
That the blunt monfter, with uncounted heads,
The ftill difcordant wavermg mulutude,
Can play upon it.
Henry V. Part 11. A. 1. Sc. 2.

SELF:INTEREST.

e Rounded in the ear,

With that fame purpofe-changer, that fly devil,
That broker, that ftill breaks the pate of Faith,
That daily break-vow ; he that wins of all,

Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, mands,
Who having no external thing to lofe :

‘But the word Maid, cheats the poor maid of that 5

‘That {mooth-fac’d gentleman, tickling commodity,
Commodity, the biafs of the world,
The world, which of itfelf is poifed well, - - ¥
Made to run even, upon-even ground :
>Till this advantage, this vile drawing biafs,
‘This fway of motion, this commodity,
Makes it take head from all indifferency,
From all dire&ion, purpofe, courfe, intent.
King Fobn, A. 2. Sc. 6.

SLANDER.




Tue BEAUTIES or SHAKSPEARE. 33

SLANDTER

s For haply flander,
‘Whofe whifper o’er the world’s diameter
As level as the eansion t6 his blank
Tranfports his poifon’d fhot, cea—ses
Hamlet, A, 4. 8¢, 1.

S L EE P

s eiimiii T hie innocent fleep 3
Sleep that knits up the ravell’d fleeve of care,
The death of each day’s life, fore labour’s bath,
Balm of hurt iinds, great nature’s fecond courfe,
Chief neurifher in life’s feaft, ot
: Micbeth, A. 2. Sc. 2.

Why rather, Sleep, ly’ft thou in fmoaky cribs;
Upon uneafy pallets ftretching thee;
~ And hufht with buzzing night-flies to thy lurtier,
Than in.the perfum’d chambers of the great,
Under the canopies of coftly ftate,
And lull’d wnth founds of fweeteft melody ? ?
King Henry IV. A. 3. Sc. 1.

SPECULATION avp PRACTICE.

" The brain may devife laws for the blood, but a hot
temper leaps o’er a cold decree ; fuch a hare is Madnefs
the youth, to fkip o’er the mefhes of Good Counfel the
cripple !  The Merchant of Venice, A. 1. Sc. 2.

E STREAM.

.
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S TREAM

The current that with gentle murmur glides,
"Thou know’ft, being ftopp’d, impatiently doth rage:’
But when his fair courfe is not hindered,
He makes fweet mufick with th’ enamel’d ftones,
* Giving a gentle kifs to every fedge
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage ;
And fo by many winding nooks he ftrays,
With willing fport, to the wild ocean. ‘
The Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2. S¢. 7.

STUDY

Study is like the heaven’s glorious fun,
Fhat will not be deep fearch’d with fawcy looks ;
Small have continual plodders ever won,
Save bafe authority, from other books.
Thefe earthly gadfathers of heaven’s lights,
That give a name to every fixed flar,
Have no more profit of their fhining nights,
Than thofe that walk, and wot not what they are.
Love's Labour Loft, A. 1. Sc. 1.

_SUPI:‘IRFLUITY.
' ‘. o ————T"ake phyfic, Pomp ;
Expofe thyfelf to feel what ‘wretches feel,’
That thou may’ft thake the fuperﬁux to them,
And fhew the heav’ns more juft. ’
King Lear, A. 3. Sc. 4.
WARRIOR.
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W A‘RRIOR..
1 faw young Harry with his beaver on,
His cuiffes on his thighs, gallantly arm’d,
Rife from the ground like feather'd Mercury 3
" And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feat,
As if an angel dropt down from the clouds,
To turn and wind a fiery Pegafus,
And witch the world with noble liorfemanthip.
Henry IV, Part I. A. 4. Sc. 2.

Clcopatra s fdiling down the River Sydnus.

, For her own perfon,
It beggar'd all defcription : fhe did lie

It her pavilion (cloth of gold, of tiffue)
O’erpicturing that Venus, where we fee
The fancy outwork Nature : om each fide her
' Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids,
With diverfe-colour’d fans; whofe wind did feem
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool,
And what they undid,—did,

Anteny and Cleopatra, A. 2. Sc. 2.

HENRY V. CHARACTER.
o --—-—-——When he fpeaks,
™" The air, a charter’d libertine, is ftill 3
And the mute wonder lurketh in men’s eais,
To fteal his fweet and honey’d fentences,
King Henry V. A. 1. Sc. 1.
- Ea MaceeTn’s
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MAgBeETH’s CHEER OR GRACE.

—Now gpod digeftion wait on appetits, .
* And heglth on both ! Macheth, A. g SE. 4

Give you a rcafox; on cohpulﬁqn If reafons wege as
plenty as black-beyries, 1 would not glve you a r;afon
upon compulfion—! !

FALsTAFF, 3ff Part of ngﬂmq IV. A. 2. Sc.

cen "W A R W1 C K.

Thcre is 3 hiftory in all mep’s lives,
Figuring the nature of the times deceas’d ;
The which obferv’d, a man may prophefy, .
With a pear aim, of the main chance of thmgs,
As yet not come to life, which in their feeds .
And weak begmnmgs lie intreafured.

ng Henry IV, A. 3. St.; 1.

‘ KING HENRY.

Every fubjed’s duty is the King’s, but every fub;e&'
foul j§ his gwn, Therefore thould every foldier in the
wars do as every fick man in his bed, wafh every moth
out of his cenfcisnee ; and Qy‘,ing;i_'g,' dca;h is to him
advantage’; or not. dying, the time was blefledly loft,
wherein fuch preparation was gaiped” and, in himshat
efcapes, it were not fin to ‘think, that makmg Gpd fo
free an oﬁ'cr, he let him outlive that day to fge his gre t-
nefs, and o teach ethers how they fhould prepare.

: Km; Henry V. A. 4. Sc. §.
' HAMLET. :
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HAMLET.

Ham. Has this fellow no feeling of his bufinefs, that
he fings at grave-making ?
Hor. Cuftom hath made it to him a property of eafinefs,

Ham. *Tis ¢'en fo. The hgnd of little employment
hath the daintier fenfe.

I A G O

Good name in man and woman, dear my lord, is the

immediate jewel of their fouls.
: Othella, A. 3. Sc. 3.

MIR‘ANDA.

Alas, now, pray you,

Work not fo hard ; I would the lightning had

Burnt up thofe logs, that you are enjoin’d to pile :
. Pray, fet it down and reft you; when this burns,

*Twill weep for having wearicd you.

Tempe , A. 3. Sc. I.







