456 MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING.

Bene. Yet it had not been amifs the rod had been made, and
the garland too; for thé garland he might have worn himfelf,
and the rod he might have beftowed on you, who, as I take it,
have ftol’'n his bird’s neft. |

Pedro. 1will but teach them to fing, and reftore them to the
owner.

Bene. If their finging anfwer your faying, by my faith, you
{ay honeftly.

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you; the gentleman
that danc’d with her told her, fhe is much wrong’d by you.

Bene. O, fhe mifus’d me paft the endurance of a block; an
oak, but with one green leaf on it, would have anfwer’d her ; my
very vifor began to affume life, and fcold with her; fhe told me,
not thinking I had been myfelf, that I was the prince’s jefter,
and that I was duller than a great thaw ; hudling jeft upon jeft,
with fuch impetuous conveyance upon me, that I ftood like a
man at a mark, with a whole army fhooting at me: fhe {peaks
poniards, and every word ftabs; if her breath were as terrible
as her terminations, there were no living near her, fhe would
infe& to the north-ftar; I would not marry her, though fhe
were endowed with all that 4dasm had left him before he tran{-
grefs’d ; fhe would have made Hercules have turn’d {pit; yea, .
and have cleft his club to make the fire too. Come, talk not of
her, you fhall find her the infernal 4z in good apparel. I would
to god, fome fcholar would conjure her; for, certainly, while
the is here a man may live as quiet in hell as in a fané&uary; and
people fin upon purpofe, becaufe they would go thither; {o,
indeed, all difquiet, horror, and perturbation, follow her.

5 C-ENIE-—= W,
Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Leonato, azd Hero.

Pedro. Look, here the comes. :

Bene. Will your grace command me any fervice to the world’s
end? Iwill go on the fligheft errand now to the Anzipodes that
you can devife to fend me on; Iwill fetch you a tooth-picker fpoW
rom




