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romance	Meg	Sanders	has	spent	her	life	playing	by	the	rules—until	tonight.	It's	her	birthday	and	she's	determined	to	be	a	little	wild	and	carefree,	at	least	until	she	has	to	come	back	to	reality	tomorrow.	But	the	last	thing	she	expects	is	to	be	seduced	by	two	gorgeous	men	on	the	dance	floor.	Theo	and	Galen	are	incredibly	hot	on	their	own	and
potentially	devastating	as	a	couple	—	and	they	want	them.	Meg	doesn't	want	anything	complicated	when	her	life	is	so	messed	up,	but	the	couple	takes	her	in	with	the	promise	of	a	night	of	her	deepest,	darkest	fantasy	-	and	a	carefree	night	the	next	morning.	After	all,	anything	happens	if	it's	just	for	one	night...	Sale	Love	Your	Life,	Not	Yours:	7	Money
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$50.00	$00.00	Sale	Wedding	Pact	by	Kate	Roberts	$50.00	$00.00	Adults	,	Books,	Fiction	and	Literature	Pages:	*1	page	3	Now?	Forever?	Laurie	Meadows	has	had	a	crush	on	two	of	her	co-workers,	Brad	Collins	and	Mark	Quinn,	since	she	first	started	working	at	the	same	company.	She	had	been	burned	once	by	a	work	romance	and	knew	better	than	to
try	again.	Brad	and	Marc	enjoyed	sharing	wives,	and	when	their	last	relationship	ended,	they	needed	a	new	partner.	Each	of	them	thought	that	Lori	would	make	the	perfect	farmer,	but	how	embarrassing	would	it	be	if	she	didnot	working.	Then	comes	a	mysterious	business	card,	a	way	to	test	their	idea.	Through	a	series	of	strange	events,	Laurie	visits
a	BDSM	club	for	the	first	time,	which	coincides	with	the	mysterious	man	the	club	has	chosen	for	her.	She	hopes	it's	not	the	dumbest	thing	she's	ever	done,	but	what	she	saw	on	a	tour	of	the	club	just	made	her	even	dumber.	She'll	never	know	if	she'll	like	it	until	she	tries	it,	right?	WARNING:	This	searing	story	contains	extreme	scenes	that	you	can	only
imagine	being	alone	at	night.	Definitely	not	for	the	faint	of	heart!	Proceed	at	your	own	risk.	Location:	Looking	for	a	free	PDF	of	Twelfth	Night?	Click	below	to	download	Shakespeare's	Twelfth	Night	as	a	PDF	for	free	reading	or	publishing.	You	can	also	read	the	text	of	Shakespeare's	Twelfth	Night	and	the	Modern	English	version	of	Twelfth	Night	online
by	action	and	stage,	or	download	the	Twelfth	Night	e-book	in	Modern	English.	Below	on	this	page	is	the	full	text	of	Shakespeare's	play	Twelve	Nights.	Interested	in	more	than	just	the	PDF	of	the	Magi?	We	have	a	variety	of	Twelfth	material	to	choose	from:	Viola	Twelfth	Night	Rebecca	Hall	DUKE	ORSINO,	CURIO	and	other	lords	enter;	Musicians
visiting	the	Duke	of	Orsino	If	music	is	the	food	of	love,	keep	playing;	Give	me	excess,	overeating,	Appetite	can	get	sick	and	thus	die.	Attack	again!	He	fell	to	his	death:	Oh,	it	came	from	my	ear	like	a	sweet	sound	That	breathes	on	the	edge	of	violets,	Stealing	and	fragrant!	Enough;	no	more:	it's	not	as	sweet	as	before.	O	spirit	of	love!	how	quick	and
fresh	you	are	that,	contrary	to	your	abilities,	you	receive,	like	the	sea,	nothing	enters	there,	with	what	value	and	misfortune,	but	it	falls	into	disrepair	and	becomes	cheaper	even	in	a	minute:	fantasy	is	so	diverse.	that's	a	fantasy.	Scout	Will	you	go	hunting,	my	lord?	PRINCE	ORSYNO	What,	Curio?	INTERESTING	FACT	Deer.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Why?Yea,
the	noblest	that	I	have:	Oh,	when	my	eyes	first	saw	Olivia,	I	thought	she	freed	the	air	from	the	plague!	At	that	moment	I	turned	into	a	deer;	And	my	desires,	like	fallen	and	vicious	dogs,	always	pursued	me.	Enter	VALENTINE'S	Like	Now!	any	news	from	her?	VALENTINE	So	please,	my	lord,	I	may	not	be	admitted;	But	her	maid	answers	thus:	He	lived
alone	until	the	heat	of	seven	years.	Her	face	will	not	be	seen;	But	as	a	nun	she'll	walk	the	veil,	And	water	her	chamber	once	a	day	With	brine	that	shocks	the	eyes:	All	to	taste	her	dead	brother's	love,	Which	she'll	keep	fresh	and	lasting	in	her	sad	memory.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Oh	she,	who	has	so	beautiful	a	heart,	Let	this	debt	of	love	be	rendered	to	her
brother	alone,	How	will	she	love,	when	the	rich	golden	wing	Kills	all	the	host	of	other	feelings	that	dwell	in	her;	when	liver,	brain,	and	heart,	these	sovereign	thrones,	are	all	secured,	and	fill	Her	sweet	fullness	with	one	king!	Far	before	the	sweet	flower-beds:	Thoughts	of	love	abound	beneath	the	cellar	canopy.	SCENE	II	comes	out.	seashore.	Enter
VIOLA,	Captain	and	Sailors	VIOLA	What	country	is	this,	friends?	Captain,	this	is	Illyria,	ma'am.	VIOLA	What	shall	I	do	in	Illyria?	My	brother	is	in	Elysia.	Perhaps	he	did	not	drown:	what	do	you	think,	sailors?	Captain	You	may	have	saved	yourself.	VIOLA	Oh,	my	poor	brother!	and	it	can	be.	Captain	True,	madam:	and	to	comfort	you	incidentally,	I	assure
you,	that	after	our	shipwreck,	when	you	and	the	poor	number	who	were	saved	with	you	hung	in	our	motor-boat,	I	saw	your	brother,	warned	in	danger,	untied,	Courage	and	hope	taught	him	this	practice,	To	the	strong	mast	that	lived	in	the	sea;	Where	as	Arion	on	the	dolphin's	back	I	saw	him	acquaint	himself	with	the	waves	as	long	as	I	could	see.
VIOLA	It	is	sweet	to	say:	My	own	flight	unfolds	to	my	hope,	to	whom	is	your	speechan	authority	like	him.	do	you	know	this	country	CAPTAIN	Yes,	ma'am,	good;	for	I	was	bred	and	born	no	more	than	a	three	hour	drive	from	this	place.	VIOLA	What	applies	here?	Captain	A	noble	duke	in	substance	and	name.	VIOLA	What's	your	name?	Captain	Orsino.
VIOLA	Orsino!	I	heard	my	father	call	him:	he	was	a	bachelor	at	the	time.	Captain	So	now,	or	it	was	very	late;	Still,	but	a	month	ago	I	walked	out	of	here,	and	then	"there	was	a	fresh	murmur,"	As,	you	know,	talking	about	what	the	tall	man	does	less,	"that	he	really	was	looking	for	the	love	of	lovely	Olivia.	VIOLA	What	is	she	Captain	The	virtuous	maiden,
the	count's	daughter,	who	died	about	twelve	months	ago	and	then	left	him	to	protect	her	son,	her	brother,	who	also	died	soon	after,	folks	Viola	Oh,	if	I	served	this	lady,	and	the	world	couldn't	pass	till	I	just	did	my	thing	what's	my	stand!Captain	It	was	hard	to	understand	'cause	she	wouldn't	accept	a	robe,no	not	a	duke.Viola	You	have	a	noble
bearing,Captain.That	you	have	a	mind	have.That	suits	your	beauty	and	outward	character,	I	pray,	and	I	will	pay	you	handsomely.	Hide	me	who	I	am	and	be	my	helper.	For	as	much	disguise	as	my	purpose	requires,	I	will	give	it	to	the	duke.	Make	me	his	eunuch.	It	may	be	worth	your	trouble;	for	I	can	sing	and	speak	with	him	on	many	musical
instruments,	this	man	will	enable	him	to	serve	very	worthily.	Whatever	may	happen	in	time,	I	will	do;	Just	adjust	your	silence	to	my	joke.	Captain	be	his	eunuch	and	I	will	be	your	mute.	When	my	tongue	speaks,	don't	let	my	eyes	see.	VIOLA	Thank	you:	pass	me	on.	Exit	III	MESH.	OLIVIA'S	HOUSE.	Enter	Sir	Toby	Belch	and	Mary.	Sir	Toby	Belch	What
plague	has	my	niece	to	suffer	the	death	of	her	brother?	I	am	convinced	that	worry	is	the	enemylife.	MARY	Yours,	Sir	Toby,	you	must	come	early	at	night:	Your	cousin,	my	lady,	has	great	exceptions	to	your	ailments.	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	Leave	him	except	before	except.	MARY.	Yes,	but	you	must	limit	yourself	to	modest	limits	of	order.	SIR	TOBY	BURP
Limit!	I	will	not	restrain	myself	better	than	eating:	in	these	clothes	you	can	drink;	so	will	these	shoes;	and	let	them	not,	let	them	hang	by	their	straps.	Maria.	Silence	and	drunkenness	will	destroy	you.	I	heard	a	lady	talking	about	it	yesterday;	and	the	foolish	knight	you	brought	here	one	night	to	woo	her.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	What,	Sir	Andrew	Aghecheek?
MARIA	Yes,	he	is.	SIR	TOBY	breaks	away.	He	is	the	tallest	in	Illyria.	MARY	What	is	its	purpose?	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	Why,	he	has	three	thousand	ducats	a	year.	MARIA	Yes,	but	he	will	live	only	a	year	on	all	these	ducats:	he	is	a	great	fool	and	spendthrift.	SIR	TOBY	PASSAGE	If	you	say	so!	he	plays	the	cello	and	speaks	three	or	four	languages	​​literally
without	a	book,	and	has	all	the	gifts	of	a	good	nature.	MARY	He	has	it	indeed,	almost	naturally:	He	is	not	only	a	fool,	but	a	great	quarrel,	but	that	he	has	a	gift	of	cowardice	to	lessen	the	stink	of	quarrels,	is	the	opinion	of	men.	prudent,	he	will	quickly	receive	the	gift	of	the	grave.	SIR	TOBY	burps	That's	what	villains	and	subjects	say	of	him,	I	swear.
Who	are	they?	MARY	To	those	who	add,	moreover,	that	the	evening	is	drunk	in	your	company.	SIR	TOBY	burps	He	greets	my	niece	in	drunkenness:	I'll	drink	to	her	till	my	throat	is	dry,	And	drink	in	Illyria:	he's	a	coward	and	a	babe	That	won't	drink	to	my	niece	till	he's	sober.	turn	the	thumb	as	the	spade	comes.	What	a	girl!	Castilian	vulga!	Sir	Andrew
Agufecius	arrives.	Enter	Sir	Andrew.	Sir	Andrew.	Sir	Toby	Belch!	how	now,	Sir	Toby	Belch!	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Dear	Sir	Andrew!	SIR	ANDREW	Bless	you,	wise	man.	MARIA	And	youMister.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Staff	Sir	Andrew	Staff.	SIR	ANDREW	What	is	it?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	My	niece's	maid.	Sir	ANDREW	Dear	Mrs.	Acosta,	I	would	like	to	get	to	know
you	better.	MARIA	My	name	is	Maria,	sir.	SIR	ANDREW	Good	Mrs.	Mary	Acosta,	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	You	are	mistaken,	Knights;	âaccostâ	is	in	front	of	her,	steps	on	her,	covers	her,	attacks	her.	SIR	ANDREW:	I	don't	think	I	would	in	this	company.	Is	that	the	meaning	of	âaccostâ?	MARIA	Goodbye,	gentlemen.	Sir	TOBY	BELCH	With	this	farewell,	Sir
Andrew,	you	may	never	draw	your	sword	again.	Sir	ANDREW	And	so	you	part,	madam,	I	would	never	draw	my	sword	again.	Fair	lady,	do	you	think	you	have	fools?	MARY,	sir,	I	have	you	not	at	hand.	SIR	ANDREW	Marry,	but	you	shall;	and	here	is	my	hand	MARY	Well,	sir,	'the	thought	is	free':	Put	your	hand	on	the	stick	of	butter,	please,	and	let	him
drink.	SIR	ANDREW	Why,	my	dear?	What	is	your	metaphor?	MARY	It	is	dry,	sir.	SIR	ANDREW:	Yes,	I	think	so:	I'm	not	such	a	jerk,	but	I	can	keep	my	hand	dry.	But	what's	your	joke?	MARY	Dry	​​joke,	sir.	SIR	ANDREW	Was	that	enough	for	you?	MARY	Yes,	sir,	I	have	her	within	arm's	reach:	married,	now	I	loose	your	hand,	I	am	barren.	Off,	SIR	TOBY
BELCH	Oh,	knight,	you	miss	the	cup	of	canaries:	When	did	I	see	you	so	relaxed?	SIR	ANDREW	Never	in	life,	I	thought;	unless	you	see	the	canary	put	me	down.	Sometimes	I	think	I	have	no	more	sense	than	a	Christian	or	a	common	man:	but	I	am	a	great	carnivore,	and	feel	that	it	spoils	my	reason.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	No	question.	SIR	ANDREW:	I
thought	so,	I	swear.	I	am	going	home	to-morrow,	Sir	Toby.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Purquoi,	my	dear	knight?	Sir	ANDREW	What	is	Pourquoi?	to	do	or	not	to	do?	Could	I	give	this	time	in	tongues	I	have	fenced,	danced,	and	eaten	bears:	Oh,	that	I	could	see	the	art!	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Then	you	had	great	hair.	SIR	ANDREW	Well,	will	it	fix	my	hair?	MRBURP
Last	question;	because	you	see,	it	doesn't	curl	naturally.	SIR	ANDREW.	But	it	works	for	me,	right?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH.	Perfect!	hangs	like	flax	on	a	spinning	wheel;	and	I	hope	to	see	the	housewife	take	you	between	her	legs	and	lock	you	up.	SIR	ANDREW.	Trust	me,	I'll	be	home	tomorrow,	Sir	Toby.	No	one	has	seen	your	niece.	and	if	there	is,	it's	four	to
one	that	she	doesn't	want	me:	the	count	himself	is	stubbornly	wooing	here.	SIR	TOBY.	She	will	not	be	an	earl:	she	will	not	surpass	him	in	status,	age,	or	mind;	I	heard	her	curse.	There's	life	out	there,	man.	SIR	ANDREW.	I	will	stay	another	month.	I'm	the	guy	with	the	weirdest	mind	in	the	world;	I	enjoy	masks	and	sometimes	I	get	completely	drunk.
SIR	TOBY	BELCH.	Are	you	good	at	these	things,	Knight?	Sir	Andrew	As	any	man	in	Illyria,	whosoever	he	be,	Below	the	rank	of	my	superiors;	and	yet	I	will	not	compare	myself	to	the	old	man.	SIR	TOBY	PASSAGES	Who	is	your	great	gallard,	knight?	SIR	ANDREW	Vera,	I	can	play	a	joke.	SIR	TOBY	PASSAGES	And	I	can	carve	a	lamb.	SIR	ANDREW	And	I
think	I've	got	a	back	trick	like	every	other	man	in	Illyria.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Why	is	it	all	hidden?	Why	is	there	a	curtain	in	front	of	these	gifts?	do	they	like	dust	like	in	Mrs.	Moll's	picture?	Why	don't	you	go	to	church	with	a	galliard	and	come	home	with	a	corante?	My	real	walk	must	be	play;	I	wouldn't	even	make	water,	but	I	would	sink	with	speed.	What
do	you	think?	Is	this	a	world	where	virtues	can	be	hidden?	Considering	the	great	condition	of	your	leg,	I	think	it	looks	like	a	galliard	star.	SIR	ANDREW.	Yes,	it	is	durable	and	looks	good	on	a	flame	colored	stock.	Shall	we	partake	in	some	feast?	SIR	TOBY	BURKE	What	else	shall	we	do?	were	we	not	born	in	Taurus?	SIR	ANDREW	Bull!	These	are	the
sides	and	the	heart.	Sir	Toby.	No,	sir.	it's	legs	and	hips.	show	me	the	capers;	Ha!	above:	ha	ha!	Perfect!	SCENE	IV	DUKEperch.	Enter	VALENTINA	and	VIOLA	in	men's	clothes.	Valentine	If	the	prince	continues	to	show	you	such	kindness,	Cesaria,	you	must	have	made	great	progress:	he	has	only	known	you	for	three	days	and	you	are	no	longer	a
stranger.	Viol.	Do	you	fear	either	his	humor	or	my	carelessness	if	you	question	the	duration	of	his	love:	is	he	capricious,	sir,	to	your	advantage?	VALENTINE	No,	trust	me.	VIOLA	Thank	you.	Here's	the	bill.	Enter	DUKE	ORSINO,	CURIO	and	DUKE	ORSINO'S	SERVICES	Who	has	seen	Cesario,	boy?	VIOLA	In	your	presence,	my	lord;	here.	Prince	Orsino
Step	aside,	Cesaria,	you	know	as	much	as	everyone	else;	I	have	opened	to	you	the	book	of	my	secret	soul.	Therefore,	good	young	man,	follow	your	steps	towards	it;	Let	no	one	be	denied	entry,	stand	at	her	door	and	tell	them	your	unmoving	foot	will	grow	there	until	you	hear.	VIOLA	Of	course,	my	noble	lord,	if	she	is	as	devoted	to	her	sorrow	as	they
say,	she	will	never	receive	me.	Duke	Orsino	Be	loud	and	cross	all	civil	lines,	then	there's	no	point	in	going	back.	VIOLA	When	I	talk	to	her,	my	lord,	what	then?	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Ah,	open	the	passion	of	my	love,	Surprise	her	with	talk	of	my	sweet	faith.	He	will	be	better	for	your	youth	than	for	a	more	serious	nuncio.	VIOLA	I	don't	think	so,	my	lord.
Prince	Orsino	Dear	boy,	believe	me;	Because	they	will	still	believe	your	lucky	years	that	you	are	a	man:	Diana's	lips	are	no	longer	smooth	and	red;	Your	pipe	Like	a	girl's	organ,	penetrating	and	sonorous,	And	all	the	appearances	of	a	woman's	part.	I	know	your	constellation	is	right	for	the	job.	There	are	four	or	five	involved;	Anything	if	you	want;	for
alone	I	am	at	my	best	when	I	am	least	in	company.	You	will	succeed,	and	you	will	live	as	freely	as	your	master,	and	you	will	be	able	to	call	his	happiness	your	own.	VIOLA	I	will	do	everything	in	my	power	to	court	you.	Whoever	I	court,	I'll	be	his	wife.	they	go	out.	The	scene	at	Olivi's	house.	MARY	enters	andMARIA	Either	tell	me	where	you	have	been,
or	I	will	not	open	my	mouth	as	wide	as	possible	for	your	excuse:	my	lady	will	hang	you	for	your	absence.	Fool	Let	me	hang	myself:	he	who	has	hanged	himself	well	in	this	world	should	not	be	afraid	of	colors.	MARY	Do	it	right.	Fool	He	will	see	no	one	to	fear.	MARIA	Good	skinny	answer:	I	can	tell	you	where	the	saying	"I'm	not	afraid	of	flowers"	comes
from.	Clownfish	Where,	Good	Lady	Mary?	MARIA	In	the	wars;	and	dare	to	speak	in	your	madness.	Fool	Well,	God	give	them	the	wisdom	that	owns	it;	and	let	those	who	are	fools	use	their	talents.	Maria	But	for	so	long	an	absence	you	shall	be	hanged;	or	being	upside	down,	isn't	that	as	good	for	you	as	hanging?	Fool	Many	good	hangings	keep	from	bad
marriages;	and	let	summer	take	it	for	a	spin.	MARY	So	are	you	decided?	The	Jester	is	not	like	that	either;	But	I	am	firm	on	two	things.	Maria	That	when	one	breaks,	the	other	endures;	or,	if	both	are	broken,	your	seals	will	fall.	Clown	Apt,	in	good	faith;	very	accurate.	Well,	go	your	way;	if	Sir	Toby	stopped	drinking,	you'd	be	as	funny	as	everyone	in
Illyria.	MARIA	Calm	down,	shit,	it's	over.	Here	comes	my	lady:	sorry	wise,	you	were	the	best.	Get	out	Clowns	I	understand,	don't	be	your	will,	make	me	pretty	stupid!	Those	wise	men	who	think	they	have	you	are	very	often	fools;	and	I,	convinced	that	you	are	not	a	sage,	may	pretend	to	be	a	sage:	what	says	Kvinapal?	Better	a	funny	fool	than	a	stupid
joke.	Enter	OLIVIA	from	MALVOLIO	God	bless	you,	madam!	OLIVIA	Take	the	fool.	Clown	Can't	you	hear?	take	the	lady	OLIVIA	Go,	you	dry	fool.	I	want	you	no	more:	besides,	you	are	becoming	dishonest.	Fool	Two	vices,	madona,	which	drink	and	good	advice	will	mend:	na	drink	a	dry	fool,	then	the	fool	will	not	dry:	You	command	a	dishonest	man	to
mend	himself;	if	he	reforms,	he	is	no	longer	dishonest;	if	it	cannot,	let	the	bourgeoisie	fix	it.	Everything	that	was	fixed	was	just	fixed:that	transgressions	are	remedied	only	by	sin;	and	the	sin	it	corrects	is	equaled	only	by	virtue.	If	this	simple	syllogism	will	serve	her,	then;	if	not	what	is	the	remedy?	Because	there	is	no	real	cuckoo,	but	misfortune,	then
her	beauty	is	a	flower.	The	lady	took	the	fool	away;	so	I	say	again:	take	it	away.	OLIVIA	Sir,	I	made	you	go	away.	Clown	delusion	at	its	finest!	Lady,	cucullus	non	facit	monachum;	it's	like	saying	because	I	don't	have	spots	on	my	brain.	Good	madonna,	let	me	prove	you	a	fool.	OLIVIA	Can	you	do	it?	Clown	Masterly,	good	Madonna.	OLIVIA	Prove	your
proof.	Fool,	for	this	I	must	sanctify	thee,	madonna:	my	good	mouse	of	virtue,	answer	me.	OLIVIA:	Well,	sir,	if	it	is	no	other	idleness,	I	can	prove	it	to	you.	Clown	Good	Madonna,	why	are	you	mourning?	OLIVIA:	Good	fool,	about	my	brother's	death.	Clown,	I	think	his	soul	is	in	hell,	Madonna.	OLIVIA	I	know	his	soul	is	in	heaven,	fool.	Jester	All	the	more
foolish,	Madonna,	lamenting	that	her	brother's	soul	is	in	heaven.	Cut	the	bullshit,	gentlemen.	OLIVIA	What	think	you	of	that	fool,	Malvolio?	isn't	he	right?	MALVOLIO	Yea,	and	so	shall	he	be	till	the	pang	of	death	shakes	him:	Weakness	that	destroys	the	wise	makes	the	best	fools.	The	clown	god	is	sending	you	an	ambulance,	sir,	to	further	enhance	your
stupidity!	Sir	Toby	will	swear	I	am	no	fox;	but	he	won't	take	your	word	for	twopence	that	you're	not	a	fool.	OLIVIA	What	say	you,	Malvolio?	MALVOLIO	I	wonder	that	your	mistress	loves	so	barren	a	villain.	I	have	seen	him	propitiate	a	simple	fool	who	has	no	more	brains	than	a	stone.	Look,	he	is	already	unprepared;	if	you	don't	laugh	and	talk	about
him,	he's	a	scarecrow.	I	protest,	I	take	these	wise	men,	that	cuckoos	are	such	fools	that	they	are	no	better	than	fools.	OLIVIA	O,	you	are	sick	with	selfishness,	Malvolio,	and	you	will	taste	with	appetite.	To	be	generous,	innocent,	and	free	to	act	is	to	accept	them.for	shots	at	a	bird	you	mistake	for	cannonballs:	there	is	no	slander	in	a	law-abiding	fool,
although	he	only	makes	jokes;	nor	the	speech	of	a	famous	sage,	though	he	does	nothing	but	rebuke.	Clown	Now	Mercury	will	hire	you	because	you	speak	well	of	fools!	Enter	again	MARIA	MARIA	Lady,	there	is	a	young	gentleman	in	the	gate	who	would	like	to	talk	to	you	very	much.	OLIVIA	From	Count	Orsino,	right?	MARIA	I	don't	know,	ma'am:	'He's	a
handsome	young	man	in	good	company.	OLIVIA	Who	of	my	people	is	stopping	him?	MARIA	Sir	Toby,	ma'am,	your	relative.	OLIVIA	Bring	him,	I	beg	you;	only	a	fool	says:	lie	to	him!	MARIA	Go,	Malvolio:	if	it's	the	Count's	suit,	I'm	sick	or	I'm	not	at	home;	what	you	want,	reject	it.	Go	away,	MALVOLIO	Now	you	see,	my	lord,	how	your	stupidity	is	getting
old	and	people	don't	like	it.	Fool	You	spoke	for	us,	Madonna,	as	if	your	eldest	son	were	a	fool;	whose	Jupiter	skull	is	stuffed	with	brains!	because	"coming",	one	of	your	relatives	has	a	very	poor	pia	mater.	Enter	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	OLIVIA	On	my	honor,	half	drunk.	What's	behind	the	gate,	cousin?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Sir.	OLIVIA	Lord!	what	a	gentleman
SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Here's	a	gentle	man	-	the	plague	of	those	pickled	herrings!	Like	now,	damn	it!	Clown	Good	Mr.	Toby!	OLIVIA	Cousin,	cousin,	how	did	you	get	into	this	lethargy	so	early?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Libertine!	I	resist	lust.	One	is	at	the	gate.	OLIVIA	Yeah,	get	married,	what's	the	point?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Let	him	be	the	devil	and	he	will	be,	I
don't	care:	believe	me,	I	say.	Well,	it	doesn't	matter.	Former	OLIVIA	What's	a	drunk,	fool?	Clown	Like	a	drowning	man,	a	fool	and	a	fool:	A	draft	in	the	heat	makes	him	a	fool;	the	second	drives	him	crazy;	and	the	third	drowns	him.	OLIVIA	Go	find	the	coroner	and	let	him	sit	by	my	room;	for	he	is	drunk	of	the	third	degree,	he	drowned:	go	and	take	care
of	him.	Clown	He's	still	crazy,	Madonna;	and	a	fool	looks	at	a	fool.	Exit	Enter	again	MALVOLIO	MALVOLIO	Lady,	that	young	man	over	there	swearswill	talk	to	you.	I	told	him	that	you	are	sick;	he	has	so	much	to	understand	and	that	is	why	he	comes	to	talk	to	you.	I	told	him	that	you	are	sleeping;	he	seems	to	feel	it	too,	and	that's	why	he	comes	to	talk
to	you.	What	should	I	tell	him,	lady?	he	is	hardened	against	any	rejection.	OLIVIA	Tell	him	he	won't	talk	to	me.	MALVOLIO	It	was	said;	and	he	says	he	will	stand	at	your	door	like	a	police	station	and	be	a	pew	supporter,	but	he	will	talk	to	you.	OLIVIA	What	kind	of	person	is	this?	MALVOLIO	But	humanity.	OLIVIA	What	man?	MALVOLIO	Bad	education.
he	will	talk	to	you	whether	you	like	it	or	not.	OLIVIA	What	shape	is	he	and	how	old	is	he?	Malvolio	Not	old	enough	for	a	man,	not	young	enough	for	a	boy;	just	as	a	gourd	precedes	"it's	a	pea"	or	cools	when	"it's	almost	an	apple":	"it's	standing	water	between	a	boy	and	a	man.	He	is	very	privileged	and	speaks	very	harshly;	you	think	he	misses	his	mother
Milk.	OLIVIA	Let	him	come	closer.	Call	milady.	MALVOLIO	Gentleman,	my	lady	calls.	Leave.	Sign	in	again.	MARIA	OLIVIA.	Give	me	a	veil:	come,	cover	it	over	my	face.	Let's	listen	to	the	Orsino	embassy	again.	Who	is	the	lady	of	the	house?	OLIVIA	Tell	me,	I'll	answer	for	her.	Your	will?	Viola	Fairest,	brightest	and	incomparable	beauty,	Please	tell	me	if
she	is	the	mistress	of	the	house,	For	I	have	never	seen	her:	I	would	not	have	retracted	my	speech,	otherwise	it	is	very	well	written,	I	had	a	lot	of	time	to	deceive	her.	did	you	come	sir?	Viola	I	can	say	a	little	more	about	this,	what	I	learned	and	this	question	is	not	mine.	Well,	my	dear,	give	me	a	modest	assurance,	if	you	are	the	mistress	of	the	house,	so
that	I	can	continue	my	speech.	OLIVIA	Are	you	a	comedian?	Viola	No,	my	deep	heart:	IBy	the	fangs	of	malice,	I	swear	I'm	not	playing.	are	you	the	lady	of	the	house?	OLIVIA	If	I'm	not	usurping,	I	am.	VIOLA	Of	course,	when	you	are,	you	usurp;	for	what	is	to	be	given	you	is	not	yours	to	reserve.	But	this	is	at	my	command:	I	will	continue	my	speech	to
your	glory,	and	then	I	will	show	you	the	essence	of	my	message.	OLIVIA	Let's	get	to	the	point:	I	forgive	the	praise.	VIOLA	Ah,	I	have	taken	great	pains	to	study	it,	and	it	is	poetic.	OLIVIA	It's	more	like	pretending:	Please	wait.	I	heard	that	you	were	bold	before	my	gates	and	allowed	yourself	to	be	addressed	to	admire	instead	of	obeying	you.	If	you're	not
crazy,	go	away;	If	you	have	a	reason,	briefly:	this	is	not	the	time	of	the	month	for	me	to	do	it	by	skipping	dialogue.	MARIA	Are	you	sailing	away,	sir?	Here's	your	way.	VIOLA	Nay,	good	cleaner;	I	have	to	stay	here	a	little	longer.	A	little	comfort	for	your	big	lovely	lady.	Tell	me	what	you	think:	I	am	the	messenger.	OLIVIA	Sure,	you've	got	a	nasty	thing,
when	politeness	is	so	dreadful.	Talk	to	your	office.	VIOLA	It's	only	about	your	ear.	I	bring	no	prelude	of	war,	no	tax	of	tribute:	I	hold	the	olive	in	my	hand;	My	words	are	cheerful	like	peace.	OLIVIA	But	you	got	off	to	a	rough	start.	What	you?	What	would	you?	VIOLA	From	the	conversation	I	found	out	what	rudeness	was	born	in	me.	Who	I	am	and	what	I
want	is	as	mysterious	as	a	virgin;	divinity	to	your	ears,	profanity	to	all	others.	OLIVIA	Give	us	the	place	alone:	​​we	will	hear	this	divinity.	Exit	MARIA	and	companions	Sir,	what	is	your	text?	VIOLA	Dear	Madam,	OLIVIA	An	easy	lesson,	and	much	to	be	said	for	it.	where	is	your	text	VIOLA	In	Orsino's	bosom.	OLIVIA	On	his	chest!	What	part	of	his	womb?
VIOLA	According	to	the	answer	from	the	bottom	of	the	heart.	OLIVIA	Oh,	I've	read	it:	it's	heresy.	Don't	you	have	anything	more	to	say?	VIOLA	Good	lady,	let	me	see	your	face.	OLIVIA	Do	you	understand?From	your	master	to	negotiate	with	my	face?	You	are	no	longer	in	your	text:	but	we	are	drawing	back	the	curtain	and	showing	you	the	image.	You
see,	I've	only	done	one	thing:	isn't	it	well	done?	Revelation	VIOL	Well,	if	God	would	do	everything.	Olive.	It's	corn,	sir.	-	Twill	is	wind	and	weather	resistant.	Viola	It	is	indeed	a	beauty	whose	red	and	white,	sweet	and	cunning	hand	lies	on	nature:	Lady,	you	are	the	cruelest	in	her	life	when	you	lead	these	graces	to	the	grave	and	leave	no	image	to	the
world.	OLIVIA	Oh,	sir,	I	won't	be	so	unfeeling;	I	will	make	various	listings	of	my	beauty:	it	will	be	inventoried,	and	each	particle	and	tool	will	be	marked	as	I	like:	as	an	object,	two	lips,	indifferently	red;	subject,	two	eyes	with	gray	eyelids;	object,	neck,	chin	and	so	on.	You	were	sent	here	to	compliment	me?	Viola,	I	see	you	as	you	are,	you're	too	proud;
But	if	you	were	the	devil,	you'd	be	fair.	My	Lord	and	Master	loves	you:	Oh,	such	love	could	only	be	reciprocated	if	you	were	crowned	with	incomparable	beauty!	OLIVIA	How	does	he	love	me?	VIOLA	With	adoration,	fruitful	tears,	With	groans	that	thunder	with	love,	with	fiery	sighs.	OLIVIA	Your	master	knows	my	thoughts;	I	cannot	love	him:	but	I
believe	he	is	virtuous,	I	know	him	from	a	noble,	rich,	fresh	and	unblemished	youth;	With	famous	voices,	free,	learned	and	brave;	And	in	size	and	shape,	nature	is	an	elegant	man:	but	I	cannot	love	him;	Perhaps	he	has	already	received	an	answer.	Viola	If	I	loved	you	in	my	master's	flame,	With	such	suffering,	such	a	mortal	life,	I	would	find	no	sense	in
your	denial;	I	wouldn't	understand.	OLIVIA	What	would	you	like?	Viola	Make	me	a	willow	hut	at	your	gate	And	call	the	soul	home;	Write	faithful	cantons	of	contemptible	love	And	sing	them	loud	even	in	the	middle	of	the	night;	Hello,	your	name	to	the	echoing	hills	And	let	the	flimsy	gossip	scream	"Olivia!"	Oh,	you	must	not	rest	in	the	air	element.earth,
but	you	should	spare	me!	OLIVIA	You	could	do	a	lot.	what	is	your	background	VIOLA	Above	my	fortune	but	in	good	condition:	I	am	a	gentleman.	OLIVIA	Lead	to	your	master;	I	cannot	love	him:	let	him	not	send;	Unless	you	happen	to	come	to	me	again	to	tell	me	how	she's	doing.	Be	healthy:	thank	you	for	your	pain:	spend	it	on	me.	VIOLA	I'm	free,
ma'am;	has	a	purse:	My	master,	not	I,	has	no	pay.	Love	his	flint	heart	you	will	love;	And	may	your	zeal,	like	my	master's,	be	despised!	Goodbye,	honest	cruelty.	Exit	OLIVIA	What's	your	background?	It	surpasses	my	wealth,	but	my	condition	is	good:	I	am	a	gentleman.	I	swear	you	are;	Your	tongue,	your	face,	your	limbs,	deeds	and	spirit,	Give	you	a
fivefold	comb:	not	too	early:	soft,	soft!	Unless	the	host	is	male.	Like	now!	Can	a	person	catch	the	plague	so	quickly?	I	think	I	feel	the	fullness	of	this	youth.	An	invisible	and	subtle	hiding	place	creeps	into	my	eyes.	Let	it	be	that	way.	What,	Malvolio!	Re-enter	MALVOLIO	MALVOLIO	Here,	ma'am,	at	your	service.	OLIVIA	Run	after	the	same	grumpy
messenger,	the	man	of	the	earth:	he	has	left	this	ring.	Should	I	or	shouldn't	I:	Tell	him	it's	not	about	me.	Wish	him	not	to	flatter	his	master	or	delay	him	with	hopes;	I	am	not	for	him:	if	tomorrow	a	young	man	walks	this	way,	I	will	give	him	reasons	why	not:	hello,	Malvolio.	MALVOLIA	Lady,	I	will.	Get	out	OLIVIA	I	don't	know	what,	and	I'm	afraid	my	eye
will	be	too	much	of	a	flatterer	for	my	mind.	Los,	show	your	power:	we	don't	owe	each	other	anything;	What	is	fixed	must	be	and	so	must	be.	Exit	II	ACT	II	SIZE	I.	Coast.	Enter	ANTONIO	and	SEBASTIAN	ANTONIO	Won't	you	stay	longer?	you	don't	even	want	me	to	go	with	you?	SEBASTIAN	Not	with	your	patience.	My	stars	shine	dimly	above	me:	the
evil	of	my	fate	may	bridle	yours;	therefore	I	long	for	your	permission	to	bear	my	woes	alone;	it	was	a	poor	response	for	your	lovePut	one	of	these	on.	ANTONIO:	Just	tell	me	where	you're	going.	SEBASTIAN	No,	sir,	my	single-minded	journey	is	pure	extravagance.	But	I	see	so	fine	a	grain	of	modesty	in	you	that	you	will	not	give	me	away	what	I	want	to
keep;	So	he	accuses	me	of	behavior,	not	expression.	Then	you	must	know	me,	Antonio,	my	name	is	Sebastian,	whom	I	called	Roderigo.	My	father	was	that	Sebastian	of	Messaline	whom	I	know	you	have	heard	of.	He	left	me	and	my	sister,	both	born	in	the	hour:	If	heaven	were	right,	we'd	end	up	like	this!	but	you	changed	it;	About	an	hour	before	you
pulled	me	out	of	the	breach	in	the	sea,	my	sister	drowned.	ANTONIO	Ah,	day!	SEBASTIAN	A	lady,	sir,	though	she	was	said	to	look	very	much	like	me,	was	thought	by	many	to	be	beautiful.	But	though	I	could	not	believe	it	with	such	venerable	astonishment,	I	will	boldly	publish	it	for	now;	she	had	a	mind	that	envy	could	not	call	fair.	She's	already
drowned	in	salt	water,	sir,	though	I	seem	to	be	drowning	her	memory	again.	ANTONIO	Pardon	me,	sir,	for	this	foul	play.	SEBASTIAN:	Good	Antonio,	forgive	me	your	trouble.	ANTONIO	If	you	will	not	kill	me	for	love,	let	me	be	your	servant.	SEBASTIAN:	If	you	don't	make	up	for	what	you've	done,	which	means	you	kill	whoever	you	get	back,	I	don't	want
that.	Be	well	at	once:	my	heart	is	full	of	kindness,	and	yet	I	am	so	close	to	my	mother's	manners,	that	on	the	slightest	occasion	more	of	my	eyes	will	tell	of	me.	I	am	bound	to	the	court	of	Count	Orsino:	farewell.	Come	forth	ANTONIO	The	gentleness	of	all	the	gods	go	with	thee!	I	have	many	enemies	in	Orsino's	court,	otherwise	I	will	see	you	there	soon.
But	whatever	happens,	I	love	you	so	much	that	danger	seems	like	a	game	and	I'm	leaving.	SCENE	II	End.	Street.	Enter	VIOLA,	MALVOLIO	for	MALVOLIO.	Were	you	not	at	Countess	Olivia's?	VIOLA	Already,	sir;	at	the	moderate	pace	I	have	sinceBut	here.	MALVOLIO	He	will	return	this	ring	to	you,	sir:	you	could	spare	me	the	pain,	take	it	yourself.	He
goes	on	to	say	that	it	is	imperative	that	you	assure	your	master	that	he	will	do	nothing,	and	one	more	thing,	that	you	will	never	do	so	again	should	be	reluctant	to	interfere	in	his	affairs	other	than	to	announce	that	your	master	has	taken	charge.	take	it	like	that	VIOLA	She	took	my	ring:	I	won't	do	anything	with	it.	MALVOLIO	Well,	sir,	you	angrily	threw
it	at	her;	and	it	is	their	will	to	reply:	If	it	is	worth	bowing	down,	behold	it	is	in	your	eyes;	if	not,	let	him	find	it.	Off,	VIOLA	I	didn't	leave	a	ring	with	her:	what	does	this	lady	mean?	Fate	prevents	me	from	being	able	to	charm	her	on	the	outside!	She	looked	at	me	well;	so	much	so	that	it	seemed	to	me	that	her	eyes	had	lost	speech,	for	she	spoke	absently.
He	loves	me,	sure;	the	cunning	of	her	passion	invites	me	to	this	sullen	messenger.	No	ring	of	my	master!	why,	he	didn't	send	her	any.	I'm	a	man:	if	so,	poor	lady,	she	had	a	better	love	sleep.	Disguise,	I	see	you	are	a	malice	in	which	the	pregnant	enemy	makes	a	lot	of	money.	How	easy	is	right-wrong	In	the	waxy	hearts	of	women	to	determine	their
forms!	Unfortunately,	the	cause	is	our	weakness,	not	us!	For	what	we	are	made,	we	will	be.	how	will	it	go	away	my	master	loves	her	very	much;	And	I,	poor	monster,	liked	him	just	as	much;	And,	coincidentally,	she	seems	fascinated	by	me.	what	will	it	be	As	a	human,	my	condition	is	desperate	for	my	Master's	love;	Because	I	am	a	woman...	now,	alas,
on	this	day!	What	lavish	sighs	will	poor	Olivia	heave!	oh	time!	you	have	to	find	out,	not	me;	It's	too	tight	a	knot	to	untie!	Exit	SCENE	III.	OLIVIA'S	house.	Enter	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	and	SIR	ANDREW.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Come,	Sir	Andrew:	to	be	up	after	midnight	is	to	be	up	early;	and	diluculo	Surgere,	you	know...	SIR	ANDREW	No,	my	dear,	I	don't	know,
but	I	know	that	being	late	means	being	late.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Incorrect	statement:I	hate	it	like	an	empty	can.	Getting	up	after	midnight	and	then	going	to	bed	is	early,	so	going	to	bed	after	midnight	means	going	to	bed	early.	Isn't	our	life	made	up	of	four	elements?	SIR	ANDREW	Faith,	so	they	say;	but	i	think	it's	more	about	food	and	drink.	SIR	TOBY
BELCH	You	are	a	scholar;	So	let's	eat	and	drink.	Marian,	I'm	talking!	a	drop	of	wine!	Enter	the	clown	SIR	ANDREW	I	think	a	fool	is	coming.	Clown	How	now,	my	heart!	Haven't	you	ever	seen	a	photo	of	the	three	of	us?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Hello,	moron.	Now	let's	catch	the	catch.	MR.	ANDREW	Really,	that	fool	has	a	perfect	chest.	I	had	more	than	forty
shillings,	and	had	such	a	leg	and	such	sweet	breath	that	I	could	sing	like	a	fool.	You	were	indeed	in	a	very	amiable	clownishness	last	night,	speaking	of	Pigromite,	of	the	Vapians	passing	through	the	Queubus	Equinox:	"It	was	very	good,	I."	I	sent	you	sixpence	for	your	leman:	yes?	clown	I	made	your	gratitude	impeticos;	for	Malvolio's	nose	is	not	a	whip:
Milady	has	a	white	hand,	and	Myrmidons	are	not	bottled	ales.	Mr.	ANDRZEJ	Excellent!	why,	those	are	the	best	frolics	when	it's	all	done.	And	now	the	song.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Come	on;	Sixpence	for	you:	Let's	sing.	SIR	ANDREW	There's	a	test	for	me	too:	If	there's	a	knight...	Clown	Have	you	a	love	song	or	a	song	about	the	good	life?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH
Love	song,	love	song.	SIR	ANDREW	Yes,	yes:	I	care	not	for	the	good	life.	Clown	[singing]	Oh	my	lady,	where	are	you	hanging	out?	Oh,	stay	and	listen;	Here	comes	thy	true	love,	that	can	sing	high	and	low:	Travel	no	further,	pretty	sweet;	Journeys	end	with	the	meeting	of	lovers,	every	wise	son	knows.	SIR	ANDREW	Well,	well,	I	suppose.	SIR	TOBY
BELCH	Well,	well.	Clown	[singing]	What	is	love?	further	it	is	not;	Present	joy	has	present	laughter;	What	is	to	come	is	still	uncertain:	there	is	no	fullness	in	the	delay;	So	come	kiss	me	sweet	twenty	Youth	can't	last.	Mr.	ANDRZEJ	AVote	because	I	am	a	true	knight.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Contagious	breath.	SIR	ANDREW	I	think	it's	very	sweet	and	sticky.
SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Hearing	behind	the	nose	is	hot.	But	are	we	really	going	to	make	the	Welkins	dance?	Will	we	awaken	the	night	owl	in	a	role	that	lures	three	souls	from	the	loom?	should	we	do	this?	Sir	ANDREW	And	you	love	me,	let's	leave	it:	I'm	a	caught	dog.	A	lady	clown,	sir,	and	a	couple	of	dogs	will	do	well.	SIR	ANDREW	Probably.	Let	our	catch
be,	“You	scoundrel.”	Clown,	hold	on,	you	scoundrel,	“Knights?	I	will	be	forced	to	call	you	persistent,	knights.	SIR	ANDREW	It's	not	the	first	time	I've	forced	someone	to	call	me	a	fraud.	Go	Fool:	It	starts	with	"Keep	Calm."	Clown	I'll	never	start	if	I'm	quiet.	Sir	Andrew:	I	think	so.	Go	ahead.	Catch	sung	Enter	MARIA	MARIA	What's	that	cry	you	say!
Unless	my	lady	has	called	her	steward,	Malvolio,	and	told	him	to	take	you	from	the	door,	never	believe	me.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Milady	is	Catania,	we	are	Politicians,	Malvolio	is	Peg-a-Ramsey,	and	"Be	three	merry	men."	Am	I	not	related?	Am	I	not	of	their	blood?	tillytal.	Lady!	Sing	in	Babylon,	there	lived	a	man,	lady,	lady!	–	Beshrew	makes	me,	a	knight,
a	clown	of	a	wonderful	fool.	SIR	ANDREW	Yes,	he	does	it	well	enough	when	he's	hard,	and	so	do	I:	he	does	it	with	more	politeness,	but	I	do	it	more	naturally.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	[singing]	"O	Twelfth	of	December,"	MARY	For	love,	God,	peace!	MALVOLIO	enters	MALVOLIO	My	lords,	are	you	mad?	or	who	are	you,	you	have	no	brains,	no	manners,	no
integrity,	but	can	twist	like	a	bandage	at	this	time	of	night?	Create	an	alley	of	my	lady's	house	so	you	can	blackmail	your	hosts	without	softening	or	remorse?	Do	you	have	no	respect	for	place,	people	or	time?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	We	have	kept	time	in	our	roles,	sir.	Fasten	your	seatbelts!	MALWALLY	Sir	Toby,	I	must	be	with	you.	My	mistress	made	me
say	it,	though	sheyou,	as	her	relative,	have	nothing	to	do	with	your	disorder.	If	you	can	separate	yourself	from	your	sins,	welcome	to	the	house;	if	not,	you	would	be	happy	to	divorce	her,	she	is	very	happy	to	divorce	you.	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	Farewell,	dear,	I	must	go.	MARY	No,	good	Lord	Toby.	Jester	Judging	by	his	eyes,	his	days	are	almost	over.
MALVOLIO	Isn't	it?	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	But	I	will	never	die.	Clown,	Sir	Toby,	you	sleep	here.	MALVOLIO	That's	high	praise	for	you.	SIR	TOBY	PASSAGE	Tell	him	to	leave?	Jester	if	you	do?	SIR	TOBY	PASSAGE	Order	him	to	leave	and	do	not	spare?	heart,	sir:	you're	lying.	Can	you	do	more	than	an	administrator?	Do	you	think	that	because	you	are
virtuous	there	will	be	no	more	cake	and	beer?	Clown	Yes,	from	St.	Anne,	and	the	ginger	will	also	be	hot	in	your	mouth.	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT.	You're	right.	Go,	sir,	rub	the	chain	with	splinters.	Wine	soup,	Mary!	MALVOLIO	Mistress	Mary,	if	you	valued	the	grace	of	my	lady	More	than	a	mockery,	You	would	not	give	funds	For	this	unworthy	rule:	She
recognizes	him	by	this	hand.	THE	END	MARY	Go	shake	your	ears.	SIR	ANDREW	They	were	like	drinking	when	a	man	is	hungry,	calling	him	into	the	field,	and	then	breaking	his	promise	to	him	and	making	a	fool	out	of	him.	Sir	Toby	Burps	No	need,	knights.	I'll	write	you	a	subpoena	Or	word	of	mouth	will	convey	your	indignation.	MARY	Dear	Sir	Toby,
be	patient	for	this	evening:	the	earl's	youth	has	been	with	your	lady	to-day	and	is	very	quiet.	Sir	Malvolio,	leave	me	alone	with	her.	If	I	don't	wake	her	up	to	talk	And	make	her	a	common	pastime,	Don't	think	I've	got	a	brain	Lying	right	in	bed:	I	know	I	can.	SIR	TOBY	PASSAGE	With	us,	with	us;	tell	us	something	about	him.	MARY	Excuse	me,	sir,	he's	a
puritan	sometimes.	SIR	ANDREW,	shall	I	beat	him	like	a	dog!	MR	TOBYwhy	are	you	a	puritan	Your	great	cause,	dear	knight?	SIR	ANDREW:	I	have	no	particular	reason	for	it,	but	I	have	a	good	reason	for	it.	MARY	Devil	Puritan	he	is	or	anything	all	the	time,	But	he	likes	the	weather;	a	mild	ass,	who	has	no	book,	and	who	speaks	it	in	a	great	rail:	the
best	self-assured,	so	great	that	he	thinks	it	the	basis	of	his	faith	that	everyone	who	looks	at	him	loves	him;	and	upon	this	vice	in	him	my	vengeance	will	find	important	cause	to	work.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	What	will	you	do?	MARY	I'll	put	some	obscure	love-letters	on	his	way;	where	he	feels	most	subtly	personified	according	to	the	color	of	his	beard,	the
shape	of	his	legs,	his	gait,	the	expression	of	his	eyes,	forehead,	and	skin.	I	can	write	as	well	as	my	lady,	your	niece:	We	can	hardly	recognize	our	hands	on	forgotten	things.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Well	done!	I	feel	the	device.	SIR	ANDREW	Nor	can	I	say.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	From	the	letters	you	receive,	he	will	think	they	are	from	my	niece,	and	that	she	is	in
love	with	him.	MARY	My	goal	is	indeed	a	horse	of	this	color.	SIR	ANDREW	And	your	horse	would	make	him	an	ass	now.	MARY	Fart,	I	have	no	doubt.	Sir	ANDREW	Oh,	that	will	be	wonderful!	MARIA	Sport	Royal,	I	guarantee	you:	I	know	my	physio	will	work	with	her.	I	will	plant	two	of	you,	and	let	the	fool	make	the	third,	where	he	will	find	the	letter:
see	how	it	is	built.	Sleep	for	the	night	and	dream	about	the	event.	Take	a	vacation.	Off,	SIR	TOBY	BELCH.	Good	night,	Penthesileo.	SIR	ANDREW	She's	a	good	girl	before	me.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	It's	a	beagle,	a	real	breed,	And	one	that	adores	me:	what	is	it?	SIR	ANDREW	I	too	was	worshiped	once.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Let's	go	to	bed,	Knight.	They	had	to
send	more	money.	SIR	ANDREW	If	I	don't	get	your	niece	back,	I'm	on	the	wrong	track.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Send	for	money,	knight:	if	you	have	none	at	all,	say	I	have	a	shop.	SIR	ANDREW	If	not,	nevertake	me	as	you	please.	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	Come	on,	let's	go,	I'll	burn	the	sack.	“Late	to	sleep:	go,	knights;	come	the	knights	Play	SCENE	IV.	PALACE
OF	PRINCE	ORSIN.	Enter	DUKE	ORSINO,	VIOLA,	CURIO,	and	others.	DUKE	ORSINO	Give	me	the	music.	So	good	morning	friends.	Well	good	Cesario	but	this	song	This	old	and	ancient	song	we	heard	last	night	but	one	line	.	CURIOSITY.	It's	not	here,	so	I'm	asking	Your	Grace	who	should	sing	it.	PRINCE	ORSINO	Who	was	that?	Curion	Feste,	jester,
my	lord;	a	fool	whom	Mrs.	Olivia's	father	was	very	fond	of.	Takes	care	of	the	house.	PRINCE	ORSINO	Find	him	and	play	some	tune.	Exit	CURIO.	Music	plays	Come	hither	boy:	if	you	ever	loved,	Remember	me	in	sweet	anguish;	For	such	as	I,	all	true	lovers,	Are	stable	and	timid	in	all	other	movements,	Except	the	motionless	image	of	the	beloved.	How
do	you	like	this	melody?	VIOLA	Gives	a	great	echo	to	the	chair	where	love	sits.	PRINCE	ORSINO	You	speak	masterfully:	My	life	goes	on	though	you	are	young,	Your	eyes	fixed	on	some	grace	she	loves:	No,	boy?	VIOLA	A	little,	by	your	grace.	PRINCE	ORSINO	Who	is	this	woman?	VIOLA	Your	skin.	PRINCE	ORSINO	Then	she	is	unworthy	of	you.	What
age	I	guess?	VIOLA	Your	age,	sir.	Prince	Orsino	Too	old	for	heaven:	let	an	older	woman	marry:	so	she	wears	it,	so	does	her	husband's	heart	sway:	For,	boy,	no	matter	how	boastful	we	are,	our	thoughts	are	more	hesitant	and	hesitant,	more	greedy,	changeable.	are	more	likely	to	be	lost	and	worn	out	than	women.	VIOLA	I	think	well,	my	lord.	DUKE
ORSINO	So	let	your	love	be	younger	than	you,	Otherwise	your	love	will	not	last	long;	Because	women	are	like	roses,	whose	beautiful	flower,	once	opened,	falls	at	that	hour.	VIOLA	Yesis:	unfortunately,	they	are;	Die	even	when	they	reach	perfection!	CURIO	and	the	clown	DUKE	ORSINO	are	back.	Oh,	come	on,	the	song	we	heard	last	night.	Marek,
Cesaria,	this	is	old	and	simple;	In	the	sun,	spinners	and	knitters	And	free	maidens	who	weave	threads	of	bones	Sing	with	him:	this	is	a	foolish	consolation	And	feast	on	the	innocence	of	love,	as	in	the	old	days.	Clown	Are	you	ready,	sir?	PRINCE	ORSINO	Yes;	please	sing.	SONG	music.	Fool	Go	away,	come	death,	And	let	the	sad	cypress	lay	me	down;
Flies	away,	breath	flies	away;	I	was	killed	by	an	honest,	cruel	maid.	My	white	vagina	covered	with	yew,	oh	get	ready!	My	role	in	death	was	not	shared	with	any	so	real.	Not	a	flower,	not	a	sweet	flower	Let	it	be	strung	on	my	black	coffin;	No	friend,	no	friend	salutes	My	poor	corpse	where	my	bones	will	be	thrown:	A	thousand	breaths	to	save,	Lay	me
down,	oh	where	Sad	true	love	won't	find	my	grave,	There	I	weep!	PRINCE	ORSINO	Here	is	your	pain.	Clown	No	Pain,	Mister:	I	love	to	sing,	Mister.	DUKE	ORSINO,	then	I	will	fulfill	your	wish.	Jester	That's	right,	sir,	and	the	pleasure	will	someday	be	paid.	PRINCE	ORSINO	Let	me	go.	Clown	Now	you	are	protected	by	a	melancholy	god;	and	the	tailor
sews	double	taffeta	for	you,	because	your	mind	is	very	rosy.	I	want	to	send	into	the	sea	people	so	persistent	that	their	interests	and	goals	are	everywhere;	because	it's	always	a	good,	sensible	ride.	goodbye.	Come	out.	DUKE	ORSINO.	Let	everything	give	way.	Curius	and	his	servants	retreat	again,	Caesar,	to	the	same	supreme	cruelty:	Tell	her,	my	love,
nobler	than	the	world,	It	is	not	the	amount	of	dirty	lands	that	rewards;	The	parts	that	fate	gave	her	tell	her:	I	catch	intoxicating	like	fate;	But	this	miracle	and	the	queen	of	jewels	mocked	by	nature	draw	my	soul.	VIOLA	What	if	she	can't	love	you?	PRINCE	ORSINO	To	that	I	cannot	answer.	VIOLA	Take	it	easy,	but	youSay	that	some	lady,	and	perhaps
there	is	such	a	thing:	Love	longs	for	you	as	much	as	you	for	Olivia:	you	cannot	love	her;	You	tell	her	about	it;	Shouldn't	she	get	an	answer	then?	DUKE	ORSINO	No	woman's	side	can	withstand	the	beating	Of	so	strong	a	passion	As	love	gives	my	heart;	no	woman's	heart	can	hold	so	much;	they	lack	retention.	Alas,	her	love	may	be	called	an	appetite,	not
a	movement	of	the	liver,	but	a	palate	suffering	from	satiety,	satiety,	and	rebellion;	But	mine	is	as	hungry	as	the	sea,	and	can	take	just	as	much:	there	is	no	comparison	between	the	love	a	woman	can	bear	and	what	I	owe	Olivia.	VIOLA	Yes,	but	I	know...	DUKE	ORSINO	What	do	you	know?	Viola	Too	good	what	love	women	should	have	for	men:	in	faith
they	are	as	faithful	in	heart	as	we	are.	My	father	had	a	daughter	who	loved	a	man	as	I	would	if	I	were	a	woman,	your	grace.	DUKE	ORSINO	And	what	is	her	story?	VIOLA	Empty,	my	lord.	She	never	spoke	of	her	love,	but	let	concealment	graze	on	her	damask	cheek	like	a	worm	in	a	germ:	she	languished	in	thought,	and	with	greenish-yellow	longing	sat
like	patience	on	a	monument,	smiling	at	sorrow.	Wasn't	that	true	love?	We	men	can	talk	more,	curse	more;	We	still	prove	much	in	our	promises,	but	little	in	our	love.	DUKE	ORSINO	But	did	your	sister	die	of	love,	my	boy?	VIOLA	I	am	all	the	daughters	of	my	father's	house	And	all	the	brothers	too:	and	yet	I	know	not.	Lord,	I	to	this	lady?	DUKE	ORSINO
Yes,	that	is	the	theme.	She	is	in	a	hurry;	give	her	this	gem;	say	my	love	can't	go	away,	wait,	don't	answer.	You	go.	SCENE	W.	OLIVIA'S	garden.	Enter	Sir	Toby	Belch,	Sir	Andrew,	and	Fabian.	Sir	Toby	Belch	Come,	Signor	Fabian.	FABIAN	Nay,	I	come:	If	I	lose	the	least	doubt	Of	this	sport,	melancholy	will	boil	me	to	death.	Sir	Toby	Would	you	belch	if
this	miserly	wretched	shepherd	Had	fallen	from	favor	in	some	great	way?	FABIAN	I	would	be	glad,	my	friend:	you	know	he	brought	mefor	the	favor	of	my	lady	by	bear	bait.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	To	annoy	him	we	have	the	bear	again;	and	we'll	fool	him	in	black	and	blue:	won't	we,	Sir	Andrew?	ANDRZEJ	And	we	don't	want,	we	don't	want	to	live.	SIR	TOBY
BELCH	Here	comes	the	little	rascal.	Enter	MARIA	Like	now,	my	metal	from	India!	MARY	Gather	all	three	by	the	box	tree:	Malvolio	comes	this	way:	He	was	there	in	the	sun,	For	half	an	hour	practicing	his	own	shadow:	Look	at	him,	for	the	love	of	mockery;	because	I	know	this	letter	will	make	a	thoughtful	idiot	out	of	him.	Shut	up,	just	kidding!	Sleep
there,	met	the	letter,	for	here	comes	a	trout	that	needs	tickling.	exit	entrance	MALVOLIO	MALVOLIO	It's	just	luck;	everything	is	happiness	Mary	once	told	me	that	she	impressed	me:	and	I	heard	her	approach	so	close	that	if	she	wanted	it	would	be	one	of	my	complexions.	Also,	she	uses	me	with	more	respect	than	anyone	else	who	follows	her.	What
should	I	think	of	that?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	What	an	arrogant	villain!	FABIAN	O	peace!	Contemplation	makes	him	a	rare	turkey:	how	he	flies	under	his	spread	feathers!	SIR	ANDREW	Just	so	I	can	beat	the	villain!	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Take	it	easy,	I	say.	MALVOLIO	To	be	Count	Malvolio!	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Oh,	you	bastard!	SIR	ANDREW	Shoot	him,	shoot
him.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Quiet,	quiet!	MALVOLIO	There	is	an	example...	t;	a	lady	from	Baile	married	a	peasant	from	the	closet.	SIR	ANDREW	Take	him	away,	Jezebel!	FABIAN	O	peace!	Now	he's	deep	inside:	watch	his	imagination	blow	his	mind.	MALVOLIO	To	be	with	him	three	months	after	the	marriage,	to	sit	in	my	condition...	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Oh,
too	much	stone	arch	to	meet	his	eye!	MALVOLIO	summons	his	officers	in	my	velvet	dress	with	a	flash;	coming	off	the	couch	where	I	let	Olivia	sleep	Sir	TOBY	BELCH	Fire	and	brimstone!	FABIAN	O	peace,	peace!	MALVOLIO	And	then	there's	the	humor	of	the	country;	and,	after	a	humble	journey,	to	tell	them	respectfully	that	I	know	my	place	as	well	as
I	know	myselfthey	should	do	their	work	for	my	kinsman	Toby...	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Bolts	and	shackles!	FABIAN	Oh,	peace,	peace,	peace!	now	Now.	MALVOLIO	Seven	of	my	men,	obediently,	follow	him.	I	frowned	for	now;	and	you	might	end	up	watching	or	playing	with	my…some	rich	gem.	Toby	approaches;	favor	me,	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Shall	this	man
live?	FABIAN	Even	if	we're	crushed	by	cars,	it's	peaceful.	MALVOLIO	I	reached	for	him	and	extinguished	the	familiar	smile	with	a	stern	expression	of	composure...	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Hasn't	Toby	punched	you	in	the	mouth?	MALVOLIO	says,	"Cousin	Toby,	my	fate	has	cast	me	upon	your	niece,	give	me	the	privilege	of	speaking,"	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	What,
what?	MALVOLIO	You	must	change	your	drunkenness.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Go	away,	scab!	FABIANS:	No,	be	patient,	or	we'll	tear	the	sinews	of	our	plot.	MALVOLIO	Besides,	you	waste	your	precious	time	with	a	foolish	knight,	SIR	ANDREW.	It's	me,	I	guarantee	you.	MALVOLIO	One	Sir	Andrew,	...	SIR	ANDREW	I	knew	it	was	I;	for	many	call	me	a	fool.
MALVOLIO	What	are	we	doing	here?	FABIAN	picking	up	the	letter	Now	is	the	sun	with	the	gin.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	For	peace!	and	the	spirit	of	humor	reads	him	aloud!	MALVOLIO	By	my	life	this	is	my	lady's	hand,	It	will	be	her	own	C,	her	U	and	T,	That	makes	her	a	great	P.	It	is,	scornfully	asked,	her	hand.	Sir	Andrew	Her	C,	Her	U	and	T:	Why?
MALVOLIO	[reads]	'Unknown	beloved,	this	and	my	wish:	her	own	phrase!	Wax	with	your	permission.	Soft!	and	her	imprint	of	Lucretia,	with	which	she	seals,	"this	is	my	lady."	Who	has	it?	FABIANS	defeats	him,	liver	and	all.	MALVOLIO	[reading]	Jupiter	knows	that	I	love:	But	whom?	Mouth,	do	not	move;	No	man	can	know.	No	man	can	know.	What's
next?	numbers	changed!	"No	man	can	know,	'Should	it	be	you,	Malvolio?'	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Married,	damn	it!	MALVOLIOI	can	command	where	I	like;	But	the	silence	is	like	an	ice	cream	knife,	With	a	bloodless	stroke,	the	heart	bleeds:	M,	O,	A,	I	lead	my	life.	FABIAN	Fustian	puzzle!	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	A	pretty	girl,	let's	say	so.	MALVOLIO	M	Oh,	oh,
I'm	in	control	of	my	life.	No,	but	first	let	me	see,	let	me	see,	let	me	see.	FABIAN	What	poison	she	did	to	him!	SIR	TOBY	BURPE	And	with	what	wing	Stannel	controls	it!	MALVOLIO	I	can	command	where	I	will.	Well,	she	can	order	me:	I	serve	her;	she	is	my	mistress.	Why	is	clear	to	any	official	faculty;	there	is	no	bar	to	it:	and,	after	all,	what	is	this
position	in	the	alphabet	supposed	to	communicate?	If	I	could	make	it	feel	something	inside	me...	Look	out!	M,	O,	A,	I...	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACTION	Oh,	yes,	deal	with	it:	it's	deserted	now.	FABIAN	Souter	doesn't	cry	about	it,	even	if	it's	bad	language.	MALVOLIO	M,	Malvolio;	M	why,	that's	how	my	name	starts.	FABIAN	Didn't	I	say	he'd	handle	this	thing?
cur	handles	errors	very	well.	MALVOLIO	M.	But	otherwise	there	is	no	consonance;	suffering	on	probation,	A	must	follow,	but	yes.	FABIAN	And	that's	it,	I	hope.	SIR	TOBY	growls	Yes,	or	I'll	beat	him	and	make	him	cry.	Oh!	MALVOLIO	And	I	follow.	FABIAN	Yes,	if	you	had	an	eye	behind	you,	you	would	see	more	calumny	at	your	heels	than	fate	ahead.
MALVOLIO	M,	O,	A,	I;	this	simulation	is	not	like	the	former:	and	yet,	if	I	pressed	her	a	little,	she	would	bow	to	me,	for	each	of	these	letters	is	in	my	name.	Soft!	here	is	the	prose.	He	reads.	If	you	get	your	hands	on	it,	turn	around.	In	my	stars	I	am	taller	than	you;	but	don't	be	afraid	of	greatness:	some	are	born	great,	others	achieve	greatness,	and
greatness	is	forced	upon	some.	Your	fates	open	their	arms;	let	your	blood	and	spirit	cover	them;	and	to	get	used	to	who	you	are,	drop	your	humble	shit,	and	look	fresh.	Be	hostile	to	relatives,	sullen	servants;	let	your	tongue	taste	the	arguments;	go	into	the	trickso	he	advises	you	that	he	sighs	for	you.	Remember	who	praised	your	yellow	stockings,	and
wanted	to	see	you	once	with	crossed	garters:	I	say,	remember.	Go,	thou	art	made,	if	thou	wilt;	if	not,	let	me	see	you	still	as	a	steward,	a	servant,	unworthy	to	touch	the	fingers	of	Fortune.	Farewell.	The	one	who	switched	services	with	you,	HAPPY-UNHAPPY.	Daylight	and	champagne	won't	tell:	it's	open.	I'll	be	proud,	I'll	read	the	politicians,	I'll	piss	off



Sir	Toby,	I'll	wash	away	a	rough	acquaintance,	I'll	make	a	man	up.	Now	I'm	not	kidding	that	my	imagination	gets	tired;	for	all	reasons	it	excites	me	that	my	mistress	loves	me.	She	recently	complimented	me	on	my	yellow	stockings,	complimented	my	crossed	leg	in	the	stocking;	and	in	this	my	love	reveals	itself	and,	as	if	on	command,	introduces	to	me
those	habits	that	please	it.	Thank	my	stars,	I'm	happy.	I'll	be	weird,	fat,	in	yellow	stockings	and	criss-cross	garters,	even	if	I	get	dressed	quickly.	Glory	to	Jupiter	and	my	stars!	Here	is	another	postscript.	Read	You	can't	choose,	but	know	who	I	am.	If	you	accept	my	love,	show	it	in	your	smile;	your	smiles	suit	you;	So	keep	smiling	in	my	presence,	baby,
please.	Jupiter,	thank	you:	I	smile;	I	will	do	whatever	you	want.	Get	out	FABIAN	I	won't	give	up	my	part	of	this	sport	for	Žofia's	thousandth	pension.	EXTRACT	OF	SIR	TOBY.	I	could	marry	this	girl	for	this	venture.	SIR	ANDREW	I	could	too.	SIR	TOBY	burps	And	ask	no	dowry	of	her	but	another	joke.	Mr	Andrzej.	I	also.	FABIAN:	Here	comes	my	noble
seagull	catcher.	MARIA	enters.	EXTRACT	OF	SIR	TOBY.	Do	you	want	to	put	your	foot	on	my	neck?	Mr	Andrzej.	Or	mine	too?	EXTRACT	SIR	TOBY	Shall	I	risk	my	freedom	and	become	your	slave?	SIR	ANDREW	You	or	you?	SIR	TOBY	burps.	Why,	you	inspired	him	with	such	a	dream	that	when	his	picturehe	must	be	crazy.	MARY	Nay,	but	tell	the	truth;
does	it	work	for	him?	SIR	TOBY	burps	like	aquavit	with	a	midwife.	Maria	To	see	the	fruits	of	the	game,	mark	his	first	approach	before	my	lady:	he	comes	to	her	in	yellow	stockings,	which	she	hates,	and	with	cross	garters,	which	she	hates;	and	he	would	smile	at	her,	which	would	now	be	so	incompatible	with	her	temperament,	addicted	to	melancholy	as
she	was,	that	he	could	not	but	excite	in	him	a	perceptible	contempt.	If	you	see,	follow	me.	SIR	TOBY	burps	To	the	gates	of	Tartarus,	most	perfect	fiend!	ANDRZEJ	Me	too.	Exit	ACT	III	SCENE	I.	OLIVIA'S	GARDEN.	Enter	VIOLA	and	a	fool	with	a	bag	VIOLA	Save	you,	my	friend,	and	your	music:	live	in	your	bag?	Fool	No,	sir,	I	live	by	the	church.	Viola
Are	you	a	priest?	Fool	Never	mind	sir.	I	live	by	the	church;	because	I	live	in	my	house	and	my	house	is	near	the	church.	Viola	So	you	can	say	that	a	king	cheats	a	beggar	if	a	beggar	lives	next	to	him;	or	is	the	church	in	your	tabour	if	your	tabour	is	in	the	church.	Fool	You	said.	See	this	age!	The	proposal	is	just	a	joke	glove:	how	quickly	you	can	turn
inside	out!	VIOLA	Nay,	that	is	certain;	those	who	play	with	words	can	spoil	them	quickly.	A	fool,	that's	why	my	sister	had	no	name,	sir.	VIOLA	Why,	man?	Fool	Well,	sir,	her	name	is	a	word;	and	playing	with	that	word	might	turn	my	sister	into	a	whore.	But	in	truth	the	words	are	very	bad	because	they	have	been	tainted	by	bonds.	Viol.	Why?	Fool	Trot,
sir,	I	can	give	you	nothing	without	words;	and	the	words	have	become	so	false	that	I	don't	want	to	argue	with	them.	VIOLA	I	swear	you're	happy	and	don't	worry	about	anything.	Fool	Not	so,	sir,	something	is	not	indifferent	to	me;	but	with	all	my	conscience	I	don't	care:	if	it	didn't	matter,	sir,	I'd	make	you	invisible.	VIOLA	Are	you	a	lady?fool?	Fool	No,
indeed,	sir;	Lady	Olivia	has	no	fool:	she	will	not	have	a	fool,	sir,	until	she	is	married;	and	fools	are	the	same	as	evil	spirits	for	a	herring;	the	husband	is	more:	I	am	not	her	fool,	but	the	destroyer	of	her	words.	VIOLA	I	saw	you	late	at	Count	Orsino's.	Fuli	the	clown,	sir,	walks	the	globe	like	the	sun,	shining	everywhere.	I	would	be	sorry,	sir,	but	a	fool
must	be	with	your	ladyship	as	often	as	with	my	lady:	I	​​thought	I	saw	your	wisdom	in	this.	Viola.	No,	if	you	interfere	with	me,	I	will	no	longer	be	with	you.	Wait,	you	have	expenses.	Now	clown	Jupiter,	in	your	next	hair	product,	send	you	a	beard!	Viola.	Honestly,	I	almost	got	tired	of	one;	Although	I	wouldn't	want	it	to	grow	on	my	chin.	Is	your	lady	there?
Fool	Have	any	of	them	grown	up,	sir?	Viola	Yes,	they	are	kept	together	and	used.	Jester	I	would	like	to	play	the	Phrygian	lord	Pandarus,	sir,	To	bring	Cressida	to	this	Troilus.	VIOLA	I	understand	you,	sir;	It's	good	to	ask.	Fool	I	hope	not	a	great	one,	sir,	a	beggar,	but	a	beggar:	Cressida	was	a	beggar.	Milady	inside,	sir.	I'll	explain	to	them	where	you're
from;	What	you	are	and	what	you	would	like,	for	my	well-being,	I	could	say	"lived",	but	this	word	is	too	worn	out.	Viola	exit.	This	guy	is	smart	enough	to	fool	around;	And	in	order	to	do	it	well,	he	longs	for	a	certain	wit:	he	must	watch	their	mood,	who	he	jokes	with,	the	quality	of	people	and	time,	and	how	weary	to	look	at	every	feather	that	appears
before	his	eyes.	It	is	a	practice	full	of	work,	like	the	art	of	a	sage.	For	the	stupidity	which	he	wisely	displays	is	appropriate;	And	wise	men,	fools,	completely	spoil	their	minds.	Enter	Sir	Toby	Belch	and	Sir	Andrew.	Sir	Toby	Belch	Save	yourself,	sir.	VIOLA	And	you,	sir.	Sir	Andrew	Die	vous	garde,	sir.	VIOLA	Et	vous	aussi;	your	waiter	Sir	Andrew	I	hope
you	are	right,	sir.	and	I	am	your	SIR	TOBY	BELCH.	Will	you	meet	home?	my	niece	wants	you	to	come	ifbusiness	with	him.	VIOLA	I	am	related	to	your	niece,	sir;	I	mean,	she's	my	travel	wish	list.	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	Taste	your	feet,	sir;	run	them.	VIOLA	My	feet	understand	me	better,	sir,	than	I	do,	when	you	made	me	try	my	feet.	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT
That	is,	go,	sir,	come	in.	VIOLA	I	will	answer	you	when	I	go	and	enter.	But	we	digress.	Enter	OLIVIA	and	MARY	Great	perfect	lady,	Heavenly	rain	smells	like	you!	SIR	ANDREW	This	young	man	is	a	rare	courtier.	"Smells	like	rain",	well.	Viola	My	case	has	no	voice,	Your	pregnant	and	the	most	faithful	hearing.	SIR	ANDREWSE	Spirits,	"pregnant	woman"
and	"guard":	I'll	make	all	three.	OLIVIA	Keep	the	garden	door	closed	and	let	me	listen.	Come	out,	Sir	Toby	BELCH,	Sir	Andrew	and	Mary.	Give	me	your	hand,	sir.	VIOLA	My	duty,	madam,	and	most	humble	service.	OLIVIA	What's	your	name?	VIOLA	Cesario	is	the	name	of	your	maid,	the	beautiful	princess.	OLIVIA	My	servant,	sir!	The	world	has	never
been	merry	since	the	modest	compliment	was	said:	You	are	a	servant	of	Count	Orsino,	young	man.	Viola	A	is	yours	and	his	needs	are	yours.	I	mean,	not	to	him:	to	his	thoughts:	They'd	rather	be	empty	space	Than	filled	with	me!	Mrs.	Viola,	I	have	come	to	express	your	tender	thoughts	on	his	behalf.	OLIVIA	Oh,	by	your	leave,	please,	I	swear	to	you.	I
won't	talk	about	it	anymore:	But	could	you	take	another	suit,	I'd	rather	hear	you	demand	it	Than	the	music	of	the	spheres.	Viola	Dear	Madam,	OLIVIA	Please	leave	me.	Call	to	persecute	you:	thus	I	insult	myself,	my	servant,	and,	I	am	afraid,	you,	crafty	that	you	do	not	know	your	own:	what	do	you	think?	did	you	not	honor	me	and	seduce	him	with	all	the
silent	thoughts	that	a	tyrannical	heart	can	conceive?one	of	your	parties	Enough	has	been	shown:	cypress,	not	womb,	hides	my	heart.	So	let	me	hear	you	say.	I	feel	for	you,	Violetta.	OLIVIA	That's	the	degree	of	love.	VIOLA	No,	not	grizzle;	for	it	is	vulgar	proof	that	we	very	often	feel	sorry	for	our	enemies.	OLIVIA	Why	then,	I	think	it's	time	to	smile
again.	O	world,	how	the	poor	are	inclined	to	pride!	If	we	are	to	become	prey,	it	is	better	to	fall	before	the	lion	than	before	the	wolf!	The	clock	is	ticking	The	clock	blames	me	for	wasting	time.	Don't	worry,	good	young	man,	I	don't	want	you.	And	yet,	when	wit	and	youth	come	to	reap,	your	life	is	like	reaping	the	right	man:	Your	path	leads	straight	west.
VIOLA	Then	go	west-ho!	Elegance	and	goodness	Come,	Your	Grace!	Will	you	do	anything	for	me,	lady,	my	lord?	OLIVIA	Wait.	Please	tell	me	what	you	think	of	me.	VIOLA	You're	not	what	you	think	you	are.	OLIVIA	If	I	think	that,	then	I	think	the	same	about	you.	VIOLA	So	admit	that	you're	right:	I'm	not	who	I	am.	OLIVIA	I	wish	you	were	what	I	want
you	to	be!	Viol.	Would	it	be	better,	ma'am,	than	me?	I	wish	it	were	possible,	because	now	I'm	your	fool.	Olivia	Oh,	how	beautiful	is	the	mockery	in	the	contempt	and	anger	of	his	mouth!	The	murderous	guilt	is	revealed	only	when	love	seems	to	be	hidden:	the	night	of	love	is	at	noon.	Cesaria,	I	swear	by	spring	roses,	I	swear	by	virginity,	honor,	truth	and
all	the	rest.	Do	not	look	for	arguments	from	the	point	I	am	looking	for,	so	you	have	no	reason,	but	rather	understand	this	way	of	reason,	love	sought	is	good,	but	better	given	unasked.	VIOLA	I	swear	innocence,	And	in	my	youth	I	have	one	heart,	one	breast,	and	one	truth	that	no	woman	has;	no	one	will	ever	be	a	lover	but	me.	Farewell	then,	good	lady:
never	again	will	I	mourn	you	with	my	master's	tears.	OLIVIA	Come	on	again;	because	maybe	you	can	make	this	heart	that	now	hates	love	its	love.	they	go	out.	SCENE	II.House.	Enter	SIR	TOBY	BELCH,	SIR	ANDREW	and	FABIAN.	SIR	ANDREW	No,	you	don't	think	I'll	stay	any	longer.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Your	reason,	dear	poison,	give	your	reason.
FABIAN:	You	must	use	common	sense,	Sir	Andrew.	SIR	ANDREW	I	am	sorry,	I	have	seen	your	niece	show	more	kindness	to	the	earl's	servant	than	she	ever	did	to	me;	I	saw	an	orchard.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Did	she	see	you	all	the	time,	boy?	Tell	it	to	me.	SIR	ANDREW	As	clearly	as	I	see	you	now.	FABIAN:	It	was	a	wonderful	proof	of	her	love	for	you.	SIR
ANDREW	Slight,	are	you	kidding	me?	FABIAN:	I	will	prove	it	legally,	sir,	with	an	oath	of	common	sense	and	common	sense.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	And	before	Noah	was	a	sailor,	there	were	people	on	the	grand	jury.	FABIAN	She	favors	youth	in	your	eyes,	only	to	make	you	angry,	to	give	you	courage,	to	put	fire	in	your	heart	and	brimstone	in	your	liver.
Then	you	should	have	talked	to	her;	and	some	great	jokes,	brand	new,	you	should	have	knocked	the	young	man	to	his	knees.	You	sought	it	by	hand	and	thwarted:	the	double	gilding	of	the	occasion	made	you	drift	back	in	time,	and	now,	in	my	lady's	opinion,	you	have	sailed	north;	where	you	will	hang	like	an	icicle	on	a	Dutchman's	beard,	unless	you
redeem	it	with	a	commendable	attempt	at	courage	or	politics.	SIR	ANDREW	It	needn't	be	courage	by	any	means;	for	politics	I	hate:	I	really	wanted	to	be	a	Brownist	as	a	politician.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Then	why	build	a	fortune	on	my	courage?	Challenge	me,	the	young	count,	to	fight	him;	hurt	him	in	eleven	places:	my	niece	will	notice;	and	be	sure	that
there	is	no	love	agent	in	the	world	who	can	more	effectively	praise	the	man	in	a	woman	than	the	description	of	his	courage.	FABIAN:	There	is	no	other	way	than	this,	Sir	Andrew.	SIR	ANDREW:	Does	any	of	you	want	to	challenge	me?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Go	write	it	with	a	belligerent	hand;	be	concise	and	short;	it	doesn't	matter	how	funny	it	is,	just	be
articulate	and	funnyinvention:	mock	it	with	the	permission	of	the	ink:	if	you	stamp	it	three	times,	it	will	not	be	bad;	and	as	many	lies	as	will	be	on	your	piece	of	paper,	though	that	piece	of	paper	was	big	enough	to	fit	in	Ware's	bed	in	England,	say,	go,	go.	Let	there	be	plenty	of	yellow	in	your	ink,	even	when	you	write	with	a	quill,	however:	to	that.	SIR
ANDREW	Where	shall	I	find	you?	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	We'll	call	you	in	the	cabin:	Go.	Exit	Sir	ANDREW	FABIAN	This	is	your	dear	mannequin,	Sir	Toby.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	I	was	dear	to	him,	boy.	About	two	thousand	people.	FABIAN:	We	shall	receive	a	precious	letter	from	him:	but	will	you	not	deliver	it?	Sir	TOBY	BELCH	Never	believe	me;	and	encourage
youth	to	respond	by	whatever	means	possible.	I	don't	think	the	bulls	and	ropes	will	find	them	together.	For	Andrei,	if	they	opened	it	and	there	was	enough	blood	in	his	liver	to	block	the	flea	paw,	I	would	eat	the	rest	of	his	anatomy.	FABIAN	And	his	opposite,	the	young	man,	shows	no	great	cruelty	in	his	appearance.	MARIA	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	enters
Look	where	the	youngest	of	the	nine-year-old	men	comes.	MARIA	If	you	want	to	have	a	spleen	and	laugh	at	the	seams,	follow	me.	The	seagull	Malvolio	became	a	heathen,	largely	an	apostate;	for	no	Christian	who	wants	to	be	saved	by	right	faith	can	believe	in	such	impossible	filth.	He	is	wearing	yellow	socks.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	And	a	cross	garter?
MARY	Cruelest;	as	a	pedant	who	rules	school	and	church.	I	resisted	him	and	so	did	his	killer.	He	yields	to	every	point	of	the	letter	I	throw	to	betray	him:	he	smiles	on	his	face	in	more	lines	than	the	new	map	suffixed	to	India:	you	never	saw	such	a	thing	as	a	goat.	I	can't	stand	throwing	things	at	him.	I	know	my	lady	will	beat	him:	if	she	does,	she	will
smile	and	not	have	much	favor.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Come	on,	take	us,	take	us	where	he	is.	SCENE	III	comes	out.	Street.	Enter	SEBASTIAN	and	ANTONIO	SEBASTIAN	Ido	not	hinder	you	from	my	will;	But	since	you	enjoy	your	suffering,	I	won't	blame	you	anymore.	Antonio	I	could	not	stay	behind	you:	my	desire,	sharper	than	sharpened	steel,	drove	me
forward;	And	not	all	like	to	see	you,	though	so	much	as	to	attract	one	to	a	further	journey,	but	jealous	of	what	may	happen	to	your	way,	to	be	undemanding	in	these	parts;	Who	is	against	strangers,	disobedient	and	hostile,	often	rude	and	inhospitable:	my	voluntary	love,	especially	when	these	arguments	of	fear	follow	you.	SEBASTIAN	My	good	Antonio,
I	can	only	thank	you	and	thank	you;	and	sometimes	[	]	many	a	good	turn	Mix	with	such	a	fickle	fee:	But	if	I	had	my	price,	for	my	conscience	is	firm,	You	would	find	a	better	bargain.	What	to	do?	Shall	we	go	see	the	sights	of	this	city?	Antonio	Tomorrow,	sir,	you	should	check	your	apartment	first.	SEBASTIAN	I	am	not	tired,	and	the	night	is	far	from
over.	I	beseech	you,	let	us	feast	our	eyes	on	the	sights	and	glorious	things	for	which	this	city	is	celebrated.	ANTONIO	Could	you	forgive	me?	I	walk	these	streets	without	danger:	I	once	served	in	a	naval	battle	Against	his	galley	numbers;	really	such	a	remark	that	if	taken	here	it	would	hardly	be	an	answer.	SEBASTIAN:	You	must	have	killed	a	lot	of	his
people.	Antonio	Crime	is	not	so	bloody;	Although	the	quality	of	the	time	and	the	argument	could	have	caused	us	a	bloody	quarrel.	Perhaps	since	then	there	has	been	an	answer	to	it—repayment	for	what	we	took	from	them;	what	most	of	our	town	did	for	the	movement:	I	alone	stood	out;	For	which,	if	I	get	lost	in	this	place,	I	will	pay	dearly.
SEBASTIAN:	Don't	be	too	blunt.	ANTONIO	It	doesn't	do	me	any	good.	Wait	sir,	here	is	my	wallet.	In	the	southern	suburbs,	by	the	elephant,	it	is	best	to	lodge:	I	will	explain	our	diet	to	you,	while	you	spend	your	time	and	feed	your	knowledge	by	contemplating	the	city:	there	you	will	have	me.	SEBASTIAN	Why	do	I	need	your	wallet?	Antonio	I	hope	your
eye	lights	upwhat	toy	do	you	want	to	buy;	and	your	shop	is	not	for	empty	markets,	sir,	I	presume.	SEBASTIAN	I'll	be	your	purse	and	leave	you	for	an	hour.	Antonio	To	the	elephant.	SEBASTIAN	I	remember.	Exit	SCENE	IV.	OLIVIA's	garden.	OLIVIA	and	MARY	OLIVIA	enter.	I	sent	for	him:	he	says	he	will	come;	How	will	I	feast	on	it?	what	did	they	give
him?	Because	youth	is	bought	more	often	than	by	begging	or	borrowing.	I	was	talking	too	loud.	Where	is	Malvolio?	he	is	sad	and	polite,	and	serves	my	fortune	well:	Where	is	Malvolio?	MARYI	He's	coming,	ma'am;	but	in	a	very	strange	way.	Of	course	he's	obsessed,	ma'am.	OLIVIA	Why,	what	is	it?	is	he	dreaming?	MARY	No,	ma'am,	he's	just	smiling.	It
is	better	that	your	grace	guard	you	if	he	comes;	because	of	course	man	is	defiled.	OLIVIA	Call	him	here.	MARY	I'm	mad	like	him,	If	sad	madness	and	happy	madness	are	alike.	Enter	Maria	of	Malvolio	Well,	Malvolio!	MALVOLIO	Dear	lady,	ho,	ho.	OLIVIA	Are	you	smiling?	I	sent	you	in	a	sad	situation.	MALVOLIO	Sad	lady!	I	can	be	sad:	this	cross-garter
interferes	with	the	blood;	So	what?	if	it	pleases	the	eye	of	one,	I	have	the	same	true	sonnet:	"I	ask	one	and	I	ask	all."	OLIVIA	How	are	you	man?	what's	wrong	with	you	MALVOLIO	Not	black	in	my	mind,	though	yellow	in	my	legs.	It	has	fallen	into	his	hands,	and	the	order	will	be	carried	out:	I	think	we	know	the	sweet	hand	of	the	Romans.	OLIVIA	Will
you	go	to	bed,	Malvolio?	MALVOLIO	Go	to	bed!	oh	baby	and	i	will	come	to	you.	OLIVIA	God	bless!	Why	do	you	smile	so	often	and	kiss	your	hand	so	often?	Maria	How	are	you,	Malvolio?	MALVOLIO	As	you	wish!	Yes;	nightingales	correspond	to	dawns.	MARY	Why	with	this	ridiculous	insolence	in	front	of	my	mistress?	MALVOLIO	Do	not	be	afraid	of
greatness:	it	was	well	written.	OLIVIA	What	do	you	mean,	Malvolio?	MALVOLIO	Some	people	are	born	great,	OLIVIA	Ha!	MALVOLIO	Some	rangeOLIVIA	What	are	you	saying?	MALVOLIO	And	greatness	is	imposed	on	some.	OLIVIA	God	bless	you!	MALVOLIO	Remember	who	praised	your	yellow	stockings...	OLIVIA	Your	yellow	stockings!	MALVOLIO
And	I'd	like	to	see	you	with	your	garters	crossed.	OLIVIA	With	crossed	garters!	MALVOLIO	Come	to	you	if	you	wish.	OLIVIA	Am	I	made?	MALVOLIO	If	not,	let	me	continue	to	see	you	as	a	servant.	OLIVIA	Ah,	it's	real	madness	in	the	middle	of	summer.	Come	in,	maid	of	honor,	the	young	gentleman	of	the	Count	of	Orsino	has	returned.	I	begged	him	with
difficulty	to	come	back:	he	is	going	to	meet	your	lordship.	OLIVE.	I	will	come	to	him.	Go	away,	servant,	good	Mary,	let	them	look	at	this	man.	Where	is	my	cousin	Toby?	Let	one	of	my	men	take	special	care	of	him:	I	will	not	have	him	throw	away	half	of	my	dowry.	OLIVIA	and	MARIA	MALVOLIO	leave.	Oh,	hey!	are	you	coming	to	me	now?	there	is	no
worse	man	than	Sir	Toby	to	look	at	me!	This	directly	aligns	with	the	letter:	he	sends	it	on	purpose	to	appear	stubborn;	because	it	encourages	me	to	do	so	in	the	letter.	"Give	up	your	humble	swamp,"	he	says;	be	ugly	to	a	relative,	gloomy	to	a	servant;	let	your	tongue	be	fettered	by	the	arguments	of	the	state;	expose	yourself	to	the	tricks	of	the
extraordinary;	and	therefore	sets	the	method	as;	as	a	sad	countenance,	dignified	posture,	slow	tongue,	in	the	manners	of	some	famous	gentleman,	and	so	on.	I	informed	her;	but	this	is	the	work	of	Jupiter,	and	Jupiter	says	thank	you!	And	now	that	he's	gone,	"Let's	look	at	the	guy:"	boy!	not	Malvolio,	and	not	after	my	degree,	but	oh	well.	Everything	will
come	together,	not	a	drop	of	conscience,	not	a	drop	of	conscience,	not	an	obstacle,	not	an	improbable	or	unbelievable	circumstance...	What	can	I	say?	Nothing	that	could	stand	between	me	and	the	full	prospect	of	my	hopes.	Jupiter	did	it,	not	me,	and	he	deserves	thanks.	MARIA	returns	with	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	and	FABIAN.	MR.	TOBY	BELCH.	Where	is
he	going	in	the	name	of	holiness?	If	everyoneHell	is	small,	and	the	Legion	has	mastered	it	alone,	but	I	will	speak	to	it.	FABIAN	Here	he	is,	here	he	is.	how	are	you	sir	how	are	you	old	man	MALVOLIO	Go	away;	I	reject	you:	let	me	enjoy	my	private:	go	away.	MARY	Look	how	hollow	the	demon	in	him	talks!	didn't	i	tell	you	Sir	Toby,	my	mistress	begs	you
to	look	after	her.	MALVOLIO	Oh,	ha!	is	she	like	that	SIR	TOBY	PASSAGE	Go,	go;	peace,	world;	we	must	handle	it	gently:	leave	me	alone.	How	are	you,	Malvolio?	what	about	you	What	a	guest!	to	confront	the	devil:	to	regard	him	as	the	enemy	of	mankind.	MALVOLIO	Do	you	know	what	you're	talking	about?	Maria	La	you,	if	you	speak	ill	of	the	devil,
how	he	takes	it	to	heart!	Pray	to	God	he	doesn't	do	magic!	FABIAN	Takes	his	water	to	the	sorceress.	MARY	Married,	and	it	will	be	to-morrow	morning,	if	I	live.	My	mistress	would	not	lose	him	more	than	I	say.	MALVOLIO	Well,	lady!	MARY	Oh	Lord!	SIR	TOBY	burps	Hush!	it	is	not	so:	can't	you	see	that	you	are	moving	it?	leave	me	alone	with	him.
Fabian	Only	gentleness;	gently,	gently:	the	devil	is	rough	and	will	not	use	rough.	EXTRACT	OF	SIR	TOBY	How,	my	little	sparrow!	How	are	you,	Chuck?	MALWALLY	Sir!	SIR	TOBY	RED	Yes,	Biddy,	come	with	me.	What	a	guest!	Not	for	gravity	with	satanic	icing:	Hang	him,	evil	miner!	MARY	Make	him	pray,	good	Sir	Toby,	make	him	pray.	MALVOLIO	I
beg	the	baby!	MARIA	No,	I	assure	you,	he	doesn't	want	to	hear	about	piety.	MALVOLIO	Go	hang	yourself!	you	idle	idle	things:	I	am	not	in	your	element:	you	will	learn	more	in	the	future.	Go	away.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH.	Is	it	not	possible?	FABIAN	If	it	were	to	be	played	on	the	stage	now,	I	would	condemn	it	as	an	incredible	fabrication.	SIR	TOBY
PASSAGES	His	genius	fixed	the	defects	of	the	device,	man.	MARY	No,	follow	him	now,	lest	the	device	rot	and	break	it.	FABIAN	We'll	drive	him	crazy.	Maria	The	house	will	be	quieter.	SIR	TOBY	PASSAGES	Let's	go,	we'll	do	it	in	the	darkand	bound.	My	niece	is	already	convinced	he	is	mad:	we	may	bear	it	for	our	pleasure	and	his	penitence,	while	our
amusement,	tired,	breathless,	pities	him:	meanwhile	we	will	bring	the	device.	bar	and	crown	yourself	a	mad	finder.	But	look,	but	look.	Enter	SIR	ANDREW	FABIAN	More	work	for	a	May	morning.	SIR	ANDREW	Here	is	a	challenge,	read:	Warrant	that	no	vinegar	and	no	pepper.	FABIAN	Isn't	he	so	hot?	SIR	ANDREW	Yes,	I	warrant	him:	just	read	it.	SIR
TOBY	BELCH	Give	me.	You	read	Youth,	whatever	you	are,	you	are	but	scurvy."	FABIAN	Good	and	brave.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	[reading]	"Do	not	wonder	or	think	in	your	thoughts	why	I	tell	you	so,	or	I	will	show	you	the	reason	why...	FABIAN	A	good	thought	that	will	save	you	from	the	blows	of	the	law.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	[reads]	“You	come	to	Mrs.	Olivia,
and	she	treats	you	kindly	in	my	eyes,	but	you	are	knocked	down	by	the	throat;	I	challenge	you,	not	for	that	FABIAN	Very	brief	and	too	much	common	sense...	no	sense	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	[reading]	I'll	stop	you	on	your	way	home,	where	if	you	chance	to	kill	me.	FABIAN	All	right.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	[reading]	“You'll	kill	me	a	tyrant	and	a	scoundrel.”
FABIAN	You're	still	holding	on...	windy	right:	well.	and	God	have	mercy	on	one	of	our	souls!	He	may	have	mercy	on	mine;	but	my	hope	is	better,	so	take	care	of	yourself.	Your	friend	how	you	use	it	and	your	sworn	enemy	ANDREW	AGUCHEK.	If	this	letter	will	not	move	him,	his	legs	cannot:	I	will	give	him.	MARY	You	may	have	a	very	good	chance...	he
is	now	in	my	lady's	company,	and	will	soon	be	gone.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Go,	Sir	Andrew:	look	for	him	in	the	corner	of	the	orchard	like	a	tramp:	as	soon	as	you	see	him,	draw	him;	and	when	you	draw,	curse	terribly;	for	it	often	happens	that	a	terrible	oath,	with	a	sharp	boasting	accent,	further	forgives	manhoodthe	proof	itself	would	bring	him	down
forever.	way!	SIR	ANDREW	Nay,	let	me	be,	for	I	have	sworn.	Off,	SIR	TOBY	BELCH.	I	will	not	deliver	his	letter	now,	as	the	young	gentleman's	behavior	appears	to	be	one	of	good	ability	and	discipline;	his	employment	between	his	lordship	and	my	niece	confirms	no	less:	therefore	this	very	ignorant	letter	does	not	frighten	the	youth:	he	discovers	that	it
comes	from	the	bosom	of	the	earth.	But,	sir,	I	will	give	his	challenge	verbally;	he	deposited	Aguecheek	with	remarkable	courage;	and	that	this	gentleman,	as	I	know,	may	well	lead	his	youth	to	a	most	unfavorable	opinion	of	his	fury,	skill,	fury,	and	rashness.	This	scares	them	both	so	much	that	they	kill	each	other	just	by	looking	like	cocktails.	Enter
again	OLIVIA	with	VIOLA	FABIAN	She	comes	with	your	niece:	give	them	room	till	they	part,	and	immediately	after.	Sir	TOBY	BELCH	In	the	meantime,	I	will	consider	the	terrible	news	of	the	challenge.	Away,	Sir	TOBY	BELCH,	FABIAN,	and	MARY	OLIVIA	I	have	said	too	much	to	a	stony	heart,	And	too	impatiently	asserted	my	honour:	There	is
something	in	me	that	condemns	my	fault;	But	it's	such	a	stubborn,	powerful	error	that	it	just	makes	a	mockery	of	censorship.	VIOLA	With	the	same	bear	your	passion	covers,	My	lord's	sorrow	walks.	OLIVIA	Here,	bring	me	this	jewel,	it	is	my	image;	do	not	refuse;	he	has	no	tongue	to	tease	you;	And	please	come	back	tomorrow.	What	will	you	ask	of	me,
that	I	deny	that	saved	honor	can	give	when	asked?	VIOLA	Nothing	but	that;	your	true	love	for	my	lord.	OLIVIA	How	can	I	on	my	honor	give	him	what	I	gave	you?	VIOLA	I	set	you	free.	OLIVIA	Well,	come	back	tomorrow.	goodbye	Such	a	devil	as	you	could	take	my	soul	to	hell.	Exit	Reenter	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	and	FABIAN	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	God	bless	you.
VIOLA	And	you,	sir.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Dare	to	defend	yourself:	I	know	what	you	have	done	to	himbut	your	pursuer,	full	of	rage,	bloody	like	a	hunter,	accompanies	you	at	the	end	of	the	garden:	get	out	of	cover,	be	ready,	because	your	attacker	is	fast,	agile	and	deadly.	VIOLA	You	are	mistaken,	sir;	I'm	sure	no	one	has	a	claim	against	me:	my	memory	is
very	clear	and	devoid	of	images	of	insults	inflicted	on	anyone.	SIR	TOBY	belches.	I	assure	you	that	you	will	find	that	this	is	not	the	case.	So	if	you	want	to	save	your	life	at	all	costs,	pull	yourself	together;	because	your	counterpart	has	within	him	what	youth,	strength,	skill	and	anger	can	give	a	man.	VIOLA	Please,	sir,	who	is	it?	SIR	TOBY	belches.	He's	a
knight,	nicknamed	with	a	naughty	rapier	and	on	the	carpet;	but	he	is	a	devil	in	a	private	struggle:	he	divided	soul	and	body	into	three;	and	his	anger	is	so	unrelenting	at	this	moment	that	nothing	but	the	pain	of	death	and	the	grave	can	be	satisfied.	Hob,	nob,	his	word;	give	or	take.	Violin.	I	will	return	to	the	house	again	and	ask	the	lady	to	behave.	i	am
not	a	fighter	I've	heard	of	some	people	who	deliberately	pick	fights	with	others	to	test	their	courage:	maybe	it's	a	person	in	the	same	mood.	EXCERPT	FROM	SIR	TOBY.	Lord,	no.	his	resentment	springs	from	a	very	grave	misconduct:	therefore	attack	the	cause	and	gratify	his	desire.	You	will	not	return	to	the	house	until	you	have	done	with	me	what
you	could	calmly	answer	him.	because	you	must	hit,	that's	for	sure,	or	refuse	to	carry	an	iron	with	you.	Violin.	That's	as	disrespectful	as	it	is	strange.	I	beg	you,	do	me	the	kind	service	of	learning	from	the	knight	what	I	have	done	against	him:	it	is	partly	my	negligence	and	not	my	intention.	EXCERPT	FROM	SIR	TOBY.	i	will	execute	Signore	Fabian,	stay
with	this	gentleman	until	I	get	back.	Off,	VIOLA	Please,	sir,	do	you	know	about	this	case?	FABIAN	I	know	the	knight	is	dead	indignant	at	you;	but	none	of	the	circumstances	anymore.	Viola,	I	beg	youis	he	human	FABIAN	There	is	no	great	promise	to	read	him	by	his	figure,	for	you	will	be	glad	to	find	him	a	proof	of	his	courage.	Indeed,	sir,	he	is	the	most
gifted,	bloodiest,	and	deadliest	opposite	anywhere	in	Illyria.	will	you	come	to	him?	I	will	make	up	with	him	if	I	can.	VIOLA	I	owe	you	much	for	this:	I	am	one	who	would	rather	go	with	a	lord	priest	than	a	lord	knight.	I	don't	care	who	knows	so	much	about	my	skills.	exit	re-enter	SIR	TOBY	BELCH,	from	SIR	ANDREW	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Oh,	he's	a	devil;	I
have	never	seen	a	Firago	like	this	before.	I	had	a	pass	with	him,	rapier,	lance,	and	all,	and	he	stabs	me	with	such	a	deadly	motion	that	it	is	inevitable;	and	in	return	he	pays	you	as	surely	as	your	feet	touch	the	ground	on	which	they	walk.	They	say	he	was	Sophia's	swordsman.	SIR	ANDREW	Buck	I	will	not	disturb	him.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Yes,	but	he
cannot	be	appeased	now:	Fabian	will	hardly	be	able	to	keep	him	there.	Sir	ANDREW	Plague,	and	I	thought	he	was	brave	and	so	clever	in	diving	that	I	saw	him	damn	well	before	I	challenged	him.	Let	him	do	so,	and	I	will	give	him	my	horse,	Capilet,	a	gray	horse.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH:	I	will	advise	you,	stand	here	and	put	on	a	good	show,	it	will	end	in	no
souls.	Except	Mary,	I	ride	your	horse	as	well	as	you.	FABIAN	and	VIOLA	reappear.	I	have	his	horse	with	FABIAN	to	argue:	I	persuaded	him	that	the	young	man	was	a	devil.	FABIAN:	He	is	so	conceited	of	her;	panting	and	pale,	as	if	a	bear	were	on	his	heels.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	[TO	VIOLIN]	No	medicine,	sir;	he	will	quarrel	with	you	for	an	oath:	married,
he	had	better	tell	him	of	his	quarrel,	and	now	he	does	not	think	it	worth	mentioning.	he	protests	that	he	won't	hurt	you.	VIOLA	(aside)	Pray	God	save	me!	One	little	thing	will	make	me	tell	them	how	much	I	miss	a	man.Give	up	when	you	see	him	angry.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Come,	Sir	Andrew,	there	is	no	cure;	The	Lord	will	fight	with	you	for	his	honor;	he
will	not	avoid	it	in	a	duel:	but	he	has	promised	me	that,	as	a	gentleman	and	a	soldier,	he	will	do	you	no	harm.	Forsake;	dead	Sir	ANDREW	Pray,	God	will	keep	his	oath!	VIOLA	I	assure	you	it	is	against	my	will.	They	draw	in	ANTONIO	ANTONIO	Raises	his	sword.	If	this	young	gentleman	is	offended,	I	take	the	blame	upon	myself:	if	you	offend	him,	I	will
defend	you	for	him.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	You,	sir!	why	who	are	you	ANTONIO	One,	sir,	who	dares	more	for	his	love	Than	you	heard	him	boast	before	you,	will	do.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	No,	if	you're	an	undertaker,	I'm	for	you.	They	attract	the	officers	FABIAN	Oh,	good	Mr.	Toby,	stop!	Here	come	the	officers.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	I	will	be	with	you.	VIOLA
Please,	sir,	please	raise	your	sword.	SIR	ANDREW	I	will	marry,	sir;	and	for	what	I	promised	you,	I	will	keep	my	word:	He	will	bear	you	lightly	and	keep	you	well.	First	Officer	This	is	a	man;	do	your	job	Second	Officer	Antonio,	I	arrest	you	on	behalf	of	Count	Orsino.	ANTONIO	You	mistake	me,	sir.	First	Mate	No,	sir,	not	a	bit;	I	know	your	favor	well,	even
though	you	don't	have	a	sea	cap	on	your	head	now.	Take	him	away:	he	knows	I	know	him	well.	I	must	listen	to	ANTONIO.	VIOLA	He	comes	with	thee	to	seek:	But	there	is	no	cure;	I	will	answer	that.	What	will	you	do,	now	my	need	makes	me	ask	you	for	my	wallet?	I	am	much	more	saddened	by	what	I	cannot	do	for	you	than	by	what	is	happening	to	me.
You	stand	amazed;	But	calm	down.	Second	Officer	Come	away,	sir.	ANTONIO	I	must	ask	you	for	some	of	this	money.	VIOLA	What	money,	sir?	For	the	sincere	kindness	you	have	shown	me	here,	and	partly	prompted	by	your	present	troubles,	I	will	lend	you	my	meager	and	meager	ability:	I	have	not	much;	I	will	share	my	gift	with	you:	wait,	there	is	half
of	my	chest.	ANTONIO	Will	you	deny?Now?	Is	it	not	possible	that	my	deserts	lack	confidence	in	you?	Do	not	try	to	make	me	such	an	unhealthy	person	as	to	blame	you	for	the	kindness	I	have	done	you.	VIOLA	I	know	none;	I	know	you	not	by	voice,	nor	by	any	qualities:	I	hate	ingratitude	in	man	more	than	lies,	vanity,	backbiting,	drunkenness,	or	any
taint	of	vice,	whose	strong	corruption	dwells	in	our	weak	blood.	ANTONIO	Oh	heavens!	Second	Officer	Come	on	please	leave.	ANTONIO	Let	me	speak	a	moment.	This	young	man,	whom	you	see	here,	I	half	saved	from	death,	I	redeemed	him	with	such	holiness	of	love,	and	showed	fidelity	to	his	image,	which	promised	the	most	honorable	value.	First
Officer	What's	in	it	for	us?	Time	flies:	gone!	ANTONIO	But	oh,	how	hideous	an	idol	proves	this	god.	Good	luck	to	you	Sebastian,	sorry.	There	is	no	defect	in	nature	but	spirit;	No	one	can	be	called	deformed	but	unkind:	virtue	is	beauty,	but	beautiful	vices	are	empty	trunks	overgrown	with	the	devil.	First	Officer	The	man	is	angry:	away	with	him!	Come,
come,	sir.	ANTONIO	Lead	me	on.	Away	with	the	officers	VIOLA	Methinks	his	words	fly	with	such	passion	That	he	believes	himself:	Neither	do	I.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Come	hither,	knights;	come	hither,	Fabian,	we'll	whisper	you	a	verse	or	two	of	most	sages.	VIOLA	He	called	to	Sebastian:	I	know,	brother,	live	in	my	glass;	Even	so	For	good	was	my
brother,	and	walked	Still	hither	and	thither,	Color,	adornment,	Him	I	imitate:	Oh,	when	storms	prove	Goodness,	and	salty	waves	fresh	in	love.	Off,	SIR	TOBY	BELCH.	A	very	dishonest,	wretched	boy,	and	rather	a	coward	than	a	rabbit:	his	dishonesty	manifests	itself	in	leaving	his	friend	here	of	necessity,	and	denying	him;	and	ask	Fabian	about	his
cowardice.	FABIAN	A	coward,	a	pious	coward,	and	a	religious	one	at	that.	SIR	ANDREW	Slade,	I'll	pursue	him	again	and	beat	him.	MRGOVERNMENT	To	do;	put	him	in	handcuffs,	but	never	draw	your	swords.	MR.	ANDRZEJ.	I	don't	-	FABIAN	We'll	see	what	happens.	SIR	TOBY'S	EXTRACT.	I	dare	to	bet	any	money	-	as	long	as	nothing	happens.	they	go
out.	FOURTH	ACTION.	SCENE	I.	In	front	of	OLIVIA's	house.	Enter	SEBASTIAN	and	Clown	Clown	Make	me	believe	I	wasn't	sent	for	you?	SEBASTIAN	Go,	go,	you	fool.	Let	me	run	away	from	you.	The	clown	passed	successfully,	I	believe!	No,	I	do	not	know	you;	and	my	mistress	has	not	sent	me	to	you	to	speak	with	her;	and	your	name	is	not	Master
Cesario;	And	that's	not	my	nose	either.	Nothing	like	that,	no.	SEBASTIAN	Take	your	madness	elsewhere:	you	don't	know	me.	Clown	Prove	my	stupidity!	he	heard	a	word	from	a	great	man,	and	now	he	applies	it	to	a	fool.	Pour	out	my	stupidity!	I'm	afraid	that	big	fat	man,	the	whole	world,	will	be	Cockney.	I	beg	you,	undo	your	strangeness	and	tell	me
what	I	shall	tell	my	lady:	shall	I	tell	her	that	you	are	coming?	SEBASTIAN	Please,	stupid	Greek,	get	away	from	me.	There's	money	for	you.	If	you	wait	any	longer,	I'll	cry	even	worse.	Fool	Frankly,	you	have	an	open	hand.	Those	sages	who	give	money	to	fools	acquire	a	good	reputation	by	buying	after	fourteen	years.	Enter	Sir	Andrew,	Sir	Toby	Belch	and
Fabian.	Mr.	Andrzej.	So,	sir,	have	I	met	you	again?	there	is	joy	in	you.	SEBASTIAN	Well,	there	you	are,	both.	Are	all	people	crazy?	SIR	TOBY	belches	Wait,	sir,	or	I'll	throw	your	dagger	at	the	house.	Fool	Here's	what	I'll	tell	my	lady	plainly:	I	wouldn't	wear	one	of	your	coats	for	twopence.	they	go	out.	SIR	TOBY	belches.	Come,	sir.	keep.	SIR	ANDREW
No,	leave	him	alone:	​​I'll	take	him	another	way	to	work;	I'll	sue	him	for	battery,	if	there's	a	law	in	Illyria:	though	I	surprised	him	first,	it	doesn't	matter.	SEBASTIAN	Let	go	of	your	hand.	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	Come	on	sir,	I	won't	let	you	go.	Come,	my	young	soldier,	take	your	iron:	you	are	well	built;	Leave.I'll	be	free	from	you	What	do	you	want	now?	If
you	dare	tempt	me	further,	draw	your	sword.	SIR	TOBY	BURP	What,	what?	No,	then	I	need	an	ounce	or	two	of	that	bloody	blood	from	you.	enter	OLIVIA	OLIVIA	Hold	on,	Toby;	I	beg	you	with	my	life,	stop!	SIR	TOBY	EXTRACT	Madam!	OLIVIA	Will	it	always	be	this	way?	An	ungrateful	scoundrel	fit	for	mountains	and	barbarian	caves,	where	manners
have	never	been	preached!	in	my	opinion!	No	offense,	dear	Cesario.	Rudsby,	come	out!	Outside,	Sir	Toby	Belch,	Sir	Andrew,	and	Fabian.	I	beseech	thee,	dear	friend,	that	thy	subtle	wisdom,	and	not	thy	passion,	should	be	shaken	against	thy	world	in	such	a	gross	and	unjust	degree.	Come	with	me	to	my	home,	And	listen	there,	how	many	senseless
pranks	this	bully	has	played,	that	you	may	smile:	Do	not	choose,	but	go:	Do	​​not	refuse.	Lay	down	your	soul	for	me,	He	let	my	poor	heart	into	you.	SEBASTIAN	What	does	that	mean?	As	the	stream	flows	Either	I've	gone	mad,	or	it's	a	dream:	Let	my	mind	still	sink	into	oblivion;	If	it's	like	dreaming,	let	me	sleep!	OLIVIA	No,	come	on,	please.	you	would
control	me!	SEBASTIAN	Madame,	I	will.	OLIVIA	Oh,	say	it	and	be	it!	Exit	SCENE	2.	OLIVIA'S	HOUSE.	Enter	MARY	and	the	Clown	MARY	No,	I	beseech	thee,	put	on	this	dress	and	this	beard;	to	make	him	think	you	are	Sir	Topaz,	the	vicar:	make	haste;	In	the	meantime	I	will	call	Sir	Toby.	Exit	Clown	Well,	I'll	put	it	on	and	pretend	in	it;	and	I	would	be
the	first	to	wear	such	a	dress.	I	am	not	tall	enough	to	do	the	job	well,	and	I	am	not	thin	enough	to	be	considered	a	good	student;	but	to	say	that	an	honest	man	and	a	good	housewife	are	as	good	as	a	careful	husband	and	a	great	scholar.	Competitors	enter.	Enter	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	and	MARY.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH.	God	bless	you	Master	Parson.	Fool	Bonos
dies,	Sir	Toby:	as	an	old	hermit	of	Prague,	who	had	never	seen	pen	and	ink,	he	said	very	wittily	to	King	Gorboduk's	niece:This	is;	so,	as	a	Master	Pastor,	I	am	a	Master	Pastor;	for	what	is	"that"	if	not	"this"	and	"is"	but	not	"is"?	Mr.	Tobi.	He,	Mr.	Topaz.	Clown	What,	hey,	I'm	talking!	Peace	in	this	prison!	Mr	Toby	Burps.	The	trickster	is	good	at
pretending;	good	liar.	Malvolio	(centre).	Who	is	calling?	Sir	Topaz	the	Clown,	a	priest	who	visits	the	mad	Malvolio.	MALVOLIO	Mr.	Topas,	Mr.	Topas,	good	Mr.	Topas,	go	to	my	mistress.	Clown	Go	away	hyperbolic	demon!	how	do	you	annoy	this	guy!	Do	you	only	talk	about	women?	SIR	TOBY	BUCK	Well	said,	Mr.	Pastor.	MALVOLIO	Mr.	Topas,	never
has	a	man	been	so	offended.	Good	Mr.	Topaz,	don't	think	me	crazy:	you've	put	me	in	hideous	darkness	here.	Clown	Phi,	despicable	Satan!	I	call	you	with	the	humblest	words;	for	I	am	one	of	those	meek	ones	who	will	deal	kindly	with	the	devil	himself:	do	you	say	the	house	is	dark?	MALVOLIO	Damn	it,	Mr.	Topas.	Fool,	why	its	bay	windows	are
transparent	as	barricades,	and	the	storehouses	to	the	south	and	north	gleam	like	ebony;	and	still	you	complain	about	obstacles?	MALVOLIO	I'm	not	angry,	Mr.	Topaz.	I'm	telling	you,	this	house	is	dark.	Mad	clown,	you	are	wrong:	I	say	there	is	no	darkness	but	ignorance;	where	one	is	more	surprised	than	the	Egyptians	in	the	fog.	MALVOLIO	I	say	this
house	is	dark	as	ignorance,	though	ignorance	was	as	dark	as	hell;	and	I	say	there	has	never	been	a	man	so	outraged.	I'm	no	crazier	than	you:	test	this	in	any	fixed	question.	Fool	What	does	Pythagoras	think	of	wild	birds?	MALVOLIO	Let	our	grandmother's	soul	go	to	the	bird.	Fool	What	do	you	think	of	his	opinion?	MALVOLIO	I	think	noble	of	soul,	and	I
do	not	approve	of	his	opinion.	farewell	to	the	clown	Keep	silent	in	the	dark:	you'll	hold	Pythagoras'	opinion	before	I	own	your	opinion,	and	you'll	be	afraid	to	kill	a	woodcock	lest	they	take	your	grandmother's	soul	from	you.	Goodbye.	MALVOLIO	Mr.	Topaz,	Mr.	Topaz!	SIR	TOBY	belches.Mr	Top!	Clown	No,	I'm	out	of	the	water.	MARY	You	could	have
done	it	without	a	beard	and	without	a	dress:	he	can't	see	you.	Sir	Toby	Belch	To	him	in	a	voice	and	tell	me	how	you	found	him:	Wish	we	had	gotten	rid	of	that	trick.	If	it	could	be	comfortably	birthed	I	would	love	to	have	it	because	I	am	so	resentful	of	my	niece	right	now	that	I	can't	safely	play	this	sport.	Come	and	go	to	my	room.	Former	SIR	TOBY
BELCH	and	MARY	the	Clown	[singing]	Hey	Robin,	Merry	Robin,	tell	me	how	your	lady	is.	MALVOLIO	Fool!	Clown	My	Lady	is	naughty,	naughty.	MALWALLY	Fool!	Clown,	oh	why	is	she	like	this?	MALVOLIO	Fool,	I	say!	Clown	She	loves	another...	Who's	calling	what?	MALVOLIO	Good	fool,	you	deserve	my	hand	as	always,	help	me	with	candle	and	pen,
ink	and	paper:	since	I	am	a	gentleman,	I	will	live	to	thank	you	for	this.	Master	Clown	Malvolio?	MALVOLIO	Oh,	good	fool.	Clown	Oh	sir,	how	did	you	fall	if	you	didn't	count	five	ghosts?	MALVOLIO	Fool,	never	has	anyone	been	so	shamefully	wronged:	I	am	as	much	a	fool	as	you.	Clown	But	yes?	then	you're	really	mad	if	you're	not	better	than	a	fool.
MALVOLIO	You	hired	me;	Leave	me	in	the	dark,	send	me	the	minister's	donkey	and	do	everything	in	your	power	to	oppose	me.	The	clown	advises	you	what	to	say;	The	minister	is	here.	Malvolio,	Malvolio,	Heaven	renews	your	spirit!	Try	to	get	some	sleep	and	leave	idle	biblical	gibberish	behind.	MALVOLIO	Mr.	Topaz!	Clown	Don't	talk	to	him,	good
man.	Who,	me,	sir?	not	me,	Lord	God,	be	with	you,	good	Mr.	Topa.	Happy	birthday.	I	will,	sir,	I	will.	MALVOLIO	I	say	fool,	fool,	fool!	Clown	Oh	sir,	be	patient.	What	do	you	say,	sir?	I	will	talk	to	you.	MALVOLIO	Good	fool,	help	me	get	light	and	paper.	I'm	telling	you,	I'm	as	wise	as	any	man	in	Illyria.	CLOWN	I'm	glad	it's	you,	Sir	MALVOLIO.	I	am	with
this	hand.	A	good	fool,	some	ink,	paper	and	light;	and	hand	over	what	I	ordainmy	lady,	it	will	do	you	more	good	than	this	letter.	Clown,	I'll	help	you	not	to	do	that.	But	tell	me	the	truth,	are	you	really	crazy?	you	only	pretend	MALVOLIO	Believe	me,	I	am	no	coward;	I	tell	IM	the	truth.	Clown	No,	I'll	never	believe	a	madman	until	I	see	his	brain.	I	will
bring	you	light,	paper	and	ink.	MALVOLIO	Fool,	I	will	repay	you	in	the	highest	degree.	Please	go	away.	Clown	[singing]	I'm	leaving,	sir,	And	soon,	sir,	I'll	be	with	you	again	In	a	moment,	Like	an	old	vice.	Who	with	a	dagger	from	the	bar,	In	his	rage	and	fury,	Shouts,	ah,	ha!	hell:	Like	a	fool,	cut	your	nails,	dad;	Farewell,	good	man,	devil.	Exit	SCENE	III.
OLIVIA	garden.	Enter	SEBASTIAN	SEBASTIAN	This	is	air;	this	glorious	sun;	This	pearl	she	gave	me	I	neither	feel	nor	see;	And	even	though	this	miracle	surrounds	me	like	this,	it's	not	crazy.	So	where	is	Antonio?	I	couldn't	find	it	in	Elephant:	However,	it	was	there;	and	there	I	found	merit	that	he	sought	me	about	the	town.	His	counsel	can	now	do	me
a	golden	favour;	And	though	my	soul	well	argues	with	reason,	That	it	is	error,	but	not	madness,	But	this	case	and	current	of	fate	So	surpasses	all	example,	all	reason,	That	I	am	ready	to	disbelieve	my	own	eyes	And	argue	with	my	arguments,	Persuades	me	to	believe	in	something	but	that	I	am	mad	Or	that	the	lady	is	mad;	but	if	it	were,	she	could	not
manage	her	house,	order	her	followers,	receive	and	deliver	things,	and	send	them	with	such	a	smooth,	careful,	and	steady	manner	as	I	see	her	do:	there	is	something	in	that.	This	is	deceptive.	But	here	comes	the	lady.	Enter	OLIVIA	and	father	OLIVIA.	Don't	blame	me	for	being	in	a	hurry.	If	you	have	good	intentions,	Go	now	with	me	and	this	saint	To
the	temple	beside	him:	there,	before	him,	And	under	this	sacred	roof,	Give	me	full	confidence	in	your	faith;	So	that	my	most	envious	and	overly	doubting	soul	can	live	in	peace.	Hehide	If	you	want,	think	about	what	time	we	will	celebrate	the	holiday	after	my	birth.	what	are	you	talking	about?	SEBASTIAN	I'll	go	to	a	good	man	and	go	with	you;	And	to
swear	the	truth	will	always	be	the	truth.	OLIVIA	So	go	on,	good	father;	and	heaven	is	so	bright	that	it	honors	this	deed	of	mine!	ACT	V	AND	SCENE	is	out.	In	front	of	Olivia's	house.	Enter	the	clown	and	FABIAN	FABIAN	Now,	if	you	love	me,	let	me	see	his	letter.	Clown	Good	Master	Fabian,	grant	me	one	more	request.	FABIAN	Anything.	Clown	You
don't	want	to	see	this	letter.	FABIAN:	He's	going	to	give	me	a	dog	and	in	return	he	wants	my	dog	​​again.	Enter	DUKE	ORSINO,	VIOLA,	CURIO,	and	Lord	DUKE	ORSINO	Are	you	Olivia's	friends?	Clown	Yes,	sir;	we	are	one	of	his	traps.	DUKE	ORSINO	I	know	you	well;	How	do	you	do,	my	good	friend	Fool,	indeed,	sir,	the	better	for	my	enemies,	the	worse
for	my	friends.	DUKE	ORSYNO	On	the	contrary;	the	better	for	your	friends.	Clown	No,	sir,	worse.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	How	can	that	be?	A	clown	is	married,	sir,	they	praise	me	and	make	me	an	ass;	now	my	enemies	plainly	tell	me	that	I	am	an	ass:	that	my	enemies,	sir,	I	profit	by	knowing	myself	and	my	friends,	that	they	abuse	me;	so	conclusions	are	like
kisses,	if	your	four	negatives	make	your	two	positives,	why	then,	the	worse	for	my	friends	and	the	better	for	my	enemies.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	How	wonderful	it	is.	Clown	By	my	oath,	sir,	no;	though	please	you	are	one	of	my	friends.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	You	will	not	be	inferior	to	me:	there	is	gold.	Clown	But	if	it	was	a	double,	sir,	I'd	like	you	to	make
another	one.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Ah,	you	advise	me	wrong.	Clown	Put	your	grace	in	your	pocket,	sir,	just	once,	and	let	your	flesh	and	blood	obey.	PRINCE	ORSINO	Well,	I'll	be	both	a	sinner	and	a	double	dealer:	there's	one	more.	The	clown	Primo,	secundo,	tertio,	is	good	art;	and	the	old	proverb	says	that	the	third	pays	all:	a	triplex,	sir,	is	a	good
measure	for	a	trip;	orSaint	Bennet,	sir,	remind	you;	one	two	three.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	You	won't	get	any	money	out	of	me	with	this	shawl:	if	you	tell	your	mistress	that	I'm	here	to	speak	to	her	and	bring	her	with	me,	it	may	incite	my	generosity	even	more.	Clown	Mary,	sir,	put	your	generosity	to	sleep	until	I	get	back.	I	go,	Lord;	but	I	don't	want	you	to
think	that	my	desire	to	possess	is	the	sin	of	greed:	but,	as	you	say,	let	your	generosity	sleep,	I	will	awaken	it	now.	He	leaves.	Viola.	Here	comes	the	man	who	saved	me.	ANTONIO	and	the	OFFICERS	enter.	PRINCE	ORSINO	I	remember	his	face	well;	But	the	last	time	I	saw	him	he	was	smeared	black	like	a	volcano	in	the	smoke	of	war:	He	was	the
captain	of	a	roaring	ship,	By	shallow	draft	and	priceless	weight;	How	fiercely	he	wrestled	with	the	noblest	bottoms	of	our	fleet,	That	envy	and	the	language	of	loss	cried	glory	and	honor	to	him.	Why	is?	First	Officer	Orsino,	this	is	the	same	Antonio	who	took	Phoenix	and	her	fetus	from	Candy;	And	this	is	the	one	who	fought	the	tiger	when	your	young
nephew	Titus	lost	his	leg:	Here	in	the	streets,	desperate	for	shame	and	state,	in	a	private	fight	we	caught	him.	Viola	He	did	me	a	favor,	sir,	gave	me	his	hand;	But	in	the	end	they	gave	me	a	strange	speech:	I	don't	know	what	it	was,	but	absent-mindedness.	PRINCE	ORSINO	Notorious	pirate!	You	are	a	saltwater	thief!	What	foolish	boldness	brought	you
to	her	mercy,	which	you	did	so	bloodily	and	so	dearly	to	your	enemies?	Antonio	Orsino,	noble	lord,	Rejoice	that	I	have	freed	myself	from	the	names	you	have	given	me:	Antonio	was	never	a	thief	or	a	pirate,	although	I	reasonably	admit	that	he	is	an	enemy	of	Orsino.	The	sorceress	drew	me	here:	The	same	ungrateful	boy	who	was	beside	you,	From	the
angry	and	foaming	mouth	of	the	sea	I	redeemed;	he	was	a	ruin	without	hope:	I	gave	him	my	life	and	added	to	him	my	love,	without	limits	and	limits,	all	his	devotion;	I	revealed	myself	to	himpure	for	His	love,	in	danger	of	this	hostile	city;	He	defended	him	while	he	was	down:	Where	he	was	kept,	his	false	cunning,	He	would	not	share	the	danger	with
me,	Instructed	him	against	me	by	his	acquaintance,	And	grew	to	remove	the	thing,	While	the	man	had	an	eye;	refused	to	give	me	my	wallet,	which	I	had	told	him	less	than	half	an	hour	earlier.	VIOLA	How	is	that	possible?	PRINCE	ORSYNO	When	did	he	come	to	this	city?	ANTONIO	Today,	my	lord;	and	three	months	in	advance,	with	no	temporary,	not
a	minute	free	space.	We	kept	company	day	and	night.	OLIVIA	enters,	escorted	by	PRINCE	ORSYNO	The	Countess	arrives:	now	heaven	walks	on	earth.	But	to	you,	comrades;	Friends,	your	words	are	madness.	This	young	man	took	care	of	me	for	three	months;	But	more	about	this	anon.	Take	him	aside.	OLIVIA	What	would	my	master	do	if	he	couldn't
find	a	job	for	Olivia?	Cesaria,	you	will	not	keep	the	promise	you	made	to	me.	Miss	VIOLA!	PRINCE	ORSINO	Merciful	Olivia,	OLIVIA	What	do	you	say,	Cesaria?	Well,	my	lord…	VIOLA	My	master	will	speak;	my	duty	comforts	me.	OLIVIA	As	for	the	old	melody,	my	lord,	To	my	ears	it's	thick	and	rich	Like	the	howl	of	music.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Still	so	cruel?
OLIVIA	Still	the	same,	sir.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	What	perversity?	this	inhuman	lady,	to	whose	lofty	and	unhappy	altars	my	soul	breathed	faithful	victims.	What	should	I	do?	OLIVIA	Even	if	my	master	likes	it,	he	will	be.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Why	shouldn't	I,	when	in	death	I	had	the	heart	of	an	Egyptian	thief.	Kill	what	I	love?	–	wild	jealousy,	which	sometimes
has	a	sublime	taste.	But	listen	to	me:	since	you	neglect	my	faith,	and	I	partly	know	the	instrument	that	pulls	me	out	of	my	proper	place,	live,	marble,	in	peace;	But	this	is	your	helper	whom	I	know	you	love	and	I	swear	to	heaven	I	love,	I	will	pluck	him	from	this	cruel	eye	in	whichcrowned	in	defiance	of	his	master.	Come	with	me	boy;	my	thoughts	are
ripe	in	misdeeds:	I	sacrificed	the	lamb	I	love,	In	spite	of	the	raven's	heart	in	the	dove.	VIOLA	And	I,	merry,	willing,	and	willing,	To	give	you	peace,	would	die	a	thousand	dead.	OLIVIA	Where	is	Cesario	going?	VIOLA	I	love	her	more	than	these	eyes,	more	than	life,	more	than	I	will	ever	love	my	wife.	If	I	pretend,	you	are	witnesses	above	punishing	my	life
for	defiling	my	love!	OLIVIA	Yeah,	hated	it!	how	disappointed	I	was!	VIOLA	Who	deceives	you?	who's	hurting	you	OLIVIA	Did	you	forget?	is	it	that	long	Call	the	Holy	Father.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Come,	go!	OLIVIA	Where,	my	lord?	Caesaria,	husband,	stay.	PRINCE	ORSYNO'S	husband!	OLIVIA	Yes,	man,	can	he	deny	it?	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Her	husband,
sir!	VIOLA	No,	my	lord,	I	do	not.	OLIVIA	Alas,	the	baseness	of	your	fears	makes	you	stifle	your	decency.	Fear	not,	Caesarea;	raise	your	destiny;	Be	who	you	know	you	are,	and	then	you	are	as	great	as	you	fear.	Come	father,	hello	father!	Father,	I	beseech	thee,	thy	Reverence,	unwrap	here,	though	lately	we	have	purposed	to	hide	in	darkness	what	is
now	Revealed,	before	it	is	"ripe,"	What	thou	knowest	has	lately	passed	between	this	young	man	and	me	.	Priest	Love's	covenant	the	eternal	bond,	Attested	by	the	joining	of	hands,	Confirmed	by	the	closing	of	holy	lips,	Strengthened	by	the	exchange	of	rings;	And	the	whole	ceremony	of	this	compact	seal	took	place	in	my	office,	upon	my	testimony:	since
my	watch	told	me,	I	had	only	traveled	two	hours	to	my	grave.	PRINCE	ORSYNO	Oh,	cursed	puppy!	who	will	you	be	when	time	sows	your	case?	Or	will	your	craft	develop	so	quickly	that	your	journey	will	be	your	downfall?	Farewell	and	take	him;	but	put	your	feet	down	where	you	and	I	may	never	meet	again.	VIOLA	My	lord,	I	protest...	OLIVIA	Don't
swear!	But	have	a	little	faithhe	is	too	scared.	Enter	Sir	Andrew.	Sir	Andrew	For	God's	sake,	surgeon!	Send	one	to	Sir	Toby	immediately.	OLIVIA	What's	the	matter?	SIR	ANDREW.	He	smashed	my	head	in	and	gave	Sir	Toby	a	bloody	stump	too.	For	God's	sake,	help!	I've	gained	over	forty	pounds	since	I've	been	home.	OLIVIA	Who	was	it,	Sir	Andrew?
SIR	ANDREW	Earl	Gentleman,	a	certain	Cesario:	We	thought	him	a	coward,	but	he	is	a	real	villain.	DUKE	ORSINO	Sir,	Cesario?	Animals	SIR	ANDREW	Oda,	there	he	is!	You	broke	my	head	in	vain;	and	what	I	did	Sir	Toby	told	me	not	to	do.	VIOLA	Why	are	you	talking	to	me?	I	never	hurt	you:	you	pointed	your	sword	at	me	for	no	reason;	But	I
commanded	you	to	be	just	and	do	nothing	to	you.	SIR	ANDREW	If	the	bloody	crest	hurts	me,	then	you	have	hurt	me:	I	believe	you	have	done	nothing	to	the	bloody	crest.	Enter	Sir	Toby	BELCH	and	a	clown.	Here	comes	Sir	Toby	and	stands	still;	You'll	still	hear	it,	but	if	he	wasn't	drunk	he'd	be	tickling	you	somewhere	else.	DUKE	ORSINO	Well,	sir!	how
are	you	SIR	TOBY	burps.	That's	all:	I	was	in	pain	and	that	was	it.	Soth,	have	you	seen	Surgeon	Dick,	Soth?	Clown	Oh,	drunk,	Sir	Toby,	an	hour	ago;	His	eyes	were	at	eight	in	the	morning.	Sir	Toby	Burps	So	he's	a	scoundrel,	and	the	scoundrel	measures	the	girl.	I	hate	drunk	rascals.	OLIVIA	Get	away	from	him!	Who	brought	them	chaos?	SIR	ANDREW
I'll	help	you	dress	together,	Sir	Toby.	SIR	TOBY	BELCH	Can	you	help?	and	a	donkey,	and	a	whore,	and	a	scoundrel,	a	skinny	mushroom	picker,	a	gull!	OLIVIA	Put	him	to	bed	and	examine	his	wounds.	Exit	Clown,	Fabian,	Sir	Toby	Belch	and	Sir	Andrew.	Enter	Sebastian.	Sebastian.	I	beg	your	pardon,	madam,	I	have	offended	your	relative.	You	look	at
me	strangely,	and	that's	why	I	see	that	you're	offended:	I'm	sorry,	my	love,	also	for	the	promises	that	each	of	us	has	madebut	so	late	PRINCE	ORSINO	One	face,	one	voice,	one	habit,	and	two	people,	Natural	perspective,	that	is,	is	and	is	not!	SEBASTIAN	Antonio,	my	dear	Antonio!	How	the	hours	have	tortured	and	tormented	me	since	I	lost	you!
ANTONIO,	are	you	Sebastian?	SEBASTIAN	Are	you	afraid	of	that,	Antonio?	ANTONIO	How	did	you	share?	An	apple	split	in	half	is	no	more	a	twin	than	these	two	creatures.	Who	is	Sebastian?	OLIVIA	Great!	SEBASTIAN	Am	I	standing	there?	I	never	had	a	brother;	Even	this	deity	cannot	be	in	my	nature,	here	and	everywhere.	I	had	a	sister	who	was
swallowed	up	by	the	blind	waves	and	the	tide.	Mercy,	what	kin	are	you	to	me?	What	countryman?	What	name?	what	origin	VIOLA	Of	Messaline:	Sebastian	was	my	father;	This	Sebastián	was	my	brother	too,	And	so	he	went	to	his	watery	grave:	If	ghosts	can	take	shape	and	clothing,	You	came	to	frighten	us.	SEBASTIAN	I	am	indeed	a	ghost;	But	I'm	in
this	roughly	dressed	dimension	that	I've	been	a	part	of	since	birth.	If	you	were	a	woman,	like	the	others,	I	would	drop	tears	on	your	face	and	say,	"Three	times	hail,	drowned	Viola!"	VIOLA	My	father	had	a	mole	on	his	forehead.	SEBASTIAN	And	mine	too.	VIOLA	I	died	the	day	Viola	was	thirteen	from	birth.	SEBASTIAN	Oh,	this	record	is	alive	in	my
soul!	Indeed	he	did	his	deadly	deed	On	the	day	my	sister	turned	thirteen.	VIOLA	If	nothing	can	make	us	happy,	But	these	clothes	of	my	usurped	husband	embrace	me,	Till	place,	time,	fortune	join,	and	leap	That	I	am	Viola:	what	to	confirm,	I'll	take	thee	to	the	captain	To	this	city	of	virgins	lie	weeds;	by	whose	tender	assistance	I	am	preserved	in	the
service	of	this	noble	earl.	Since	then,	all	my	happiness	has	been	between	this	lady	and	this	gentleman.	SEBASTIAN	[TO	OLIVIA]	It	happens,	madam,	you	are	wrong:	but	nature	has	drawn	it	into	her	prejudices.	You	would	hire	a	maid;	You're	not	there	eithermy	life,	deceived,	you	are	engaged	to	both	a	girl	and	a	man.	Duke	Orsino	Don't	be	surprised;	his
blood	is	noble.	If	that	happens,	while	the	glass	seems	fair,	I	shall	have	my	share	of	this	happiest	wreck.	Viola	Boy:	You	told	me	a	thousand	times	that	you	should	never	love	a	woman	like	I	do.	VIOLA	I	swear	by	all	these	words;	And	these	promises	remain	in	the	soul	as	true	as	this	orbit	supports	the	fire	that	separates	day	from	night.	PRINCE	ORSINO
Give	me	your	hand.	And	let	me	see	you	in	your	woman's	weeds.	VIOLA	The	captain	who	first	set	me	ashore,	My	maid's	clothes.	Now,	after	a	few	acts,	Malvolia	in	Clothes	is	a	gentleman,	a	lady's	companion.	OLIVIA	He'll	do	it	more:	bring	Malvolio	hither.	And	yet,	unfortunately,	he	remembered	now.	They	say,	poor	fellow,	that	he	is	very	distracted.	The
clown	re-enters	with	the	letter,	and	FABIAN	My	most	delightful	madness	In	my	memory	has	clearly	banished	him.	How	is	he,	sir?	Fool	Truly,	madam,	he	holds	Beelzebub	at	the	end	of	his	staff,	as	a	man	may	do	in	his	business:	behold,	he	wrote	you	a	letter;	I	shouldn't	have	given	you	this	morning,	but	as	the	madman's	letters	are	not	gospel,	it	doesn't
matter	much	when	they	are	delivered.	OLIVIA	Open	it	and	read	it.	Fool	So	look	built	when	the	fool	frees	the	lunatic.	He	reads	"Na	Lorde,"	madam...	OLIVIA	That's	right!	are	you	out	of	your	mind	Fool	No,	madam,	I	only	read	nonsense:	If	your	ladyship	is	right,	you	must	let	Voxam.	OLIVIA	Please	recite	it	to	me.	Clown	Yes	to	me,	Madonna;	but	to	read
his	thoughts	is	to	read	thus:	be,	my	princess,	and	listen.	OLIVIA	Read	it	to	you.	FABIAN	TO	FABIAN	(Reading):	"Sir,	Mistress,	you	hurt	me,	and	the	world	will	know	it:	though	you	cast	me	into	darkness,	and	let	your	drunken	cousin	rule	over	me,	yet	I	used	my	feelings	as	yours."	lady.	I	have	your	own	letter	which	led	me	to	the	speeches	I	madewhich	I
have	no	doubt,	but	do	the	right	thing,	otherwise	you	will	be	ashamed.	Think	of	me	as	you	like.	I	forgot	my	responsibilities	a	bit	and	talked	about	the	injury.	CRAZY	USED	MALVOLIO.	OLIVIA	Did	he	write	that?	Clown	Hey	lady.	DUKE	ORSINO	There's	nothing	to	worry	about.	OLIVIA	Look	at	him,	Fabian.	bring	him	here	Fabian	is	leaving	My	lord,	I	beg
you,	consider	this	more	carefully,	Consider	me	sister	and	wife,	One	day	the	union	will	be	crowned,	so	I	beg	you	here	in	my	house	and	at	my	price.	DUKE	ORSINO	Madame,	I	am	very	willing	to	accept	your	offer.	TO	VIOLA	Your	master	has	left	you;	and	for	having	served	him	so	much	against	the	hardness	of	your	sex,	so	beneath	your	soft	and	gentle
upbringing,	and	for	having	called	me	master	for	so	long,	here	is	my	hand:	henceforth	you	shall	be	your	master's	mistress.	OLIVIA	Sister!	you	her	Enter	FABIAN	from	MALVOLIO	DUKE	ORSINO.	What	is	he,	a	fool?	OLIVIA	Yes,	my	lord,	same	thing.	How,	Malvolio!	MALVOLIO	Madame,	you	have	hurt	me,	badly,	of	course.	OLIVIA	Is	that	true,	Malvolio?
Not.	MALVOLIA	Lady,	yes.	Please	read	this	letter.	Now	you	can't	deny	that	it's	your	hand:	Write	from	it,	if	you	can,	by	hand	or	phrase;	Or	say:	"This	is	not	your	seal	or	your	invention:	you	can't	say	anything	about	it:	come	on,	admit	it	and	tell	me	with	modesty	Why	did	you	give	me	such	bright	lights	of	grace,	you	made	me	come	with	a	smile	and	a	garter
so	that	he	put	on	yellow	stockings	and	glared	angrily	at	Sir	Toby	and	the	brighter	people;	And	in	obedient	hope,	why	would	you	let	me	be	imprisoned,	kept	in	a	dark	house,	guarded	by	a	priest,	and	make	the	most	famous	geckos	and	seagulls	play	with	inventing...	attractions?	Tell	me	why.	OLIVIA	Unfortunately,	Malvolio,	this	is	not	my	text,	although	I
admit	that	looks	like	a	statue	but	there's	no	way	it's	Mary's	hand	And	now	I	think	she	was	the	first	one	to	tell	me	you	were	crazy	and	then	he	came	in	smiling	and	went	insideForms	that	were	taken	from	here	in	the	letter	that	was	sent	to	you.	Please	be	content:	this	practice	has	seemed	to	you	the	wisest;	But	if	we	know	the	causes	and	authors	of	it,	you
will	be	both	an	accuser	and	a	judge	in	your	case.	FABIAN:	Dear	lady,	hear	me	out,	And	let	no	strife	and	strife	spoil	the	State	of	this	hour,	which	I	marveled	at.	I	was	hoping	that	wouldn't	happen,	I	confess,	Toby	and	I	are	using	this	drug	against	Malvolio.	In	some	stubborn	and	rude	pages	we	contrived	against	him:	Mary	wrote	a	letter	to	Sir	Toby's	great
feeling;	He	married	her	as	a	reward.	He	followed	as	if	with	playful	malice,	twitching	more	with	laughter	than	with	revenge;	If	you	count	the	injuries	that	were	on	both	sides.	OLIVIA	Oh,	poor	fool,	how	they	have	confused	you!	Fool	Why,	some	are	born	great,	others	achieve	greatness,	and	still	others	abound	in	greatness.	I	was	one	of	them,	sir,	in	that
interlude;	Sir	Topaz,	my	lord;	but	it	does	not	matter.	"For	God's	sake,	fool,	I'm	not	crazy."	But	remember?	“Madame,	why	are	you	laughing	at	such	a	barren	scoundrel?	If	you	do	not	smile,	he	will	shut	up:	...and	so	the	whirlwind	of	time	will	take	revenge	on	him.	MALVOLIO	I	will	avenge	you	all.	Go	away,	OLIVIA.	This	was	the	most	notorious	abuse.
DUKE	ORSINO	Pursue	him	and	ask	him	for	peace:	He	has	not	yet	told	us	of	the	centurion:	If	he	be	known,	and	the	golden	times	of	ambition,	A	solemn	alliance	will	be	made	with	our	sweet	souls.	Until	then,	dear	sister,	we	will	not	part	from	here.	Caesar,	go!	At	least	you	will	be	as	long	as	you	are	a	man;	But	to	see	you	in	other	habits,	Orsino's	mistress
and	his	fantasy	queen.	Everyone's	gone	but	the	clown,	the	clown	[sings]	When	it	was	me	and	the	little	boy,	With	hey-ho,	wind	and	rain,	The	Fool	was	just	a	toy,	It	rains	every	day	because	of	the	rain.	But	when	I	got	to	the	mansion,	with	hey,	ho,	etc.	to	get	the	villainsmen	shut	the	gates	against	the	rain,	etc.	But	when	I	came,	alas!	wife,	with	hey	ho,	etc.
With	pride	I	never	could	prosper,	Because	of	the	rain,	etc.	But	when	I	went	to	bed,	With	hey	ho,	etc.,	there	were	still	drunken	heads	in	bowler	hats,	For	the	rain,	etc.	Once	upon	a	time	the	world	began,	Hey	ho,	etc.	.But	it	doesn't	matter,	our	game	is	over	and	we	will	try	to	please	you	every	day.	End	Have	you	reached	the	bottom?	Congratulations!	Let
us	know	what	you	think	of	the	Twelfth	Night	PDF	(or	even	the	entire	game	if	you've	read	it!)	below	in	the	comments	section:	section:


