nShakespeare Twel fth Night, Act 3
(Draft in progress 10/6/2010)



SCENE 1

Open with Feste playing the tabor onstage (A2S5 set -
Adivia s garden). Wal ks down steps towards downstage all ey.

Enter Viola (Cesario) fromlong sunset wal kway.
Feste and Viola neet at downstage all ey.

VI OLA (CESARI O
Save thee, friend, and thy mnusic.
Dost thou live by thy tabor?

FESTE
No, sir, | live by the church.

VI LA (CESARI O
Art thou a churchman?

FESTE
No such matter, sir. | do live by
the church, for | do live at
house, and ny house doth stand by
t he church.

VI OLA ( CESARI O
So thou mayst say the king lies by
a beggar if a beggar dwell near
him or the church stands by thy
tabor if thy tabor stand by the
chur ch.

FESTE
You have said so, sir. To see this
age! A sentence is but a chevere
glove to a good wt:

Feste takes out his cheverel glove, makes a sl appi hg notion
at Viola, then turns it inside out, while saying:

FESTE
How qui ckly the wong side nmay be
turned outward.

VI LA (CESARI O
(acqui escing, with good nature
hunor)
Nay, that’s certain. They that
dally nicely with words may qui ckly
make t hem want on.
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FESTE
| would therefore ny sister had had
no nane, sir.

VI OLA (CESARI O
Why, man?

FESTE
Why, sir, her nanme’s a word, and to
dally with that word m ght make ny
si ster wanton. But indeed words are
very rascal s, since bonds disgraced
t hem

VI OLA (CESARI O
Thy reason, nman?

FESTE
Troth sir, | can yield you none
W t hout words, and words are grown
so false | amloath to prove reason
with them

VI OLA (CESARI O
| warrant thou art a nmerry fellow,
and car’st for nothing.

FESTE
Not so, sir, | do care for
sonet hing; but in ny conscience,
sir, | do not care for you. If that

be to care for nothing, sir, |
woul d it would make you invisible.

Feste turns to | eave, towards center door.

VI OLA (CESARI O
Art not thou the Lady Aivia's
f ool ?

FESTE

(slowy turning around)
No i ndeed, sir, the Lady divia has
no folly. She will keep no fool,
sir, till she be married, and fools
are as |i ke husbands as pil chards
are to herrings - the husband s the
bigger. I amindeed not her fool,
but her corrupter of words.

VI OLA ( CESARI O)

| saw thee |ate at the Count
Orsino’ s.
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CONTI NUED

FESTE
Fool ery, sir, does wal k abou the
orb like the sun it shines
everywhere. | would be sorry, sir,
but the fool should be as oft with
your master as with nmy mstress. |
think I saw your wi sdomthere.

Vi ol a approaches Feste, ascends steps.

VI OLA (CESARI O
Nay, an thou pass upon ne, I'|ll no
nore with thee. Hold, there’'s
expenses for thee.
(G ves coin)

FESTE
Now jove in his next commodity of
hair send thee a beard.

VI OLA (CESARI O
By my troth I'Il tell thee, | am
al nost sick for one, though I would
not have it grow on ny chin. Is thy
lady within?

Feste throws coin in air.

FESTE
Wul d not a pair of these have
bred, sir?

VI OLA (CESARI O
Yes, being kept together and put to
use.

FESTE
| would play Lord Pandarus of
Phrygia, sir, to bring a Cressida
to this Troiilus.

VI OLA ( CESARI O
| understand you, sir, 'tis well
begged.
(G ves coin)

FESTE
The matter, | hope, is not great,
sir, begging but a beggar: Cressida
was a beggar. My lady is within,
sir. I will conster to them whence
you cone. Wio are you and what you
woul d are out of ny welkin. | m ght

( MORE)
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FESTE (cont’ d)
say 'elenment’, but the word is
over wor n.

Feste exits center door.
Vi ol a descends steps again, downstage alley.

VI OLA (CESARI O
This fellowis w se enough to play
the fool, / And to do that well
craves a kind of wit. / He nust
observe their nmood on whom he
jests, / The quality of persons and
the tine, / And, |ike the haggard,
check at every feather / That cones
before his eye. This is a practice
/ As full of |abour as a wise man’'s
art; / For folly that he w sely
shows is fit, / But w se nen
folly-fallen, quite taint their
wit.

Enter Toby and Andrew from "Gates of Tarter™

SIR TOBY
Save you, gentl enman.

VI OLA (CESARI O
And you, sir.

SI R ANDREW
(Die - ooo voose gar - dey,
non - sir.)

VI OLA (CESARI O
(pause - uh...)
Et vous aussi; votre serviteur.

SI R ANDREW
| hope, sir, you are, and | am
yours.

Sir Andrew, curiously, exits center door. W see, however,
peephol e eyes brighten up in adjacent cracks.

SIR TOBY
(looking at Viola' s |egs)
W1l you encounter the house? My
niece is desirous you should enter
if your trade be to her.

( CONTI NUED)
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VI OLA ( CESARI O
| am bound to your niece, sir - |
mean, she is the list of ny voyage.

SIR TOBY
(as if noticing her femnine
| egs, but too drunk to realize
t he significance)
Taste your legs, sir, put themto
not i on.

Toby nmakes a notion of |ooking at Viola s |egs.

VI LA (CESARI O
(backs away a bit)
My | egs do better understand ne,
sir, than | understand what you
mean by bidding ne taste ny | egs.

Toby goes towards Viol a.

SIR TOBY
| mean to go, sir, to enter.

Vi ol a escapes Toby.

VI OLA (CESARI O
| will answer you with gait and
entrance.

Enter Maria and divia, center door.

VI LA (CESARI O
But we are prevented.
(faces Aivia)
Most excel l ent acconplished | ady,
t he heavens rain odours on you.

SIR TOBY
(aside, to crack of gl ow ng
eyes - Andrew peepers)
That youth’s a rare courtier; ’rain
odours’ wel |'!

VI LA (CESARI O
(gl ances briefly at Maria)
My matter hath no voice, |ady, but
to your own nost pregnant and
vouchsaf ed ear.

SIR TOBY
(announces, "on behal f of
Andr ew")

( MORE)
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Exeunt al

SIR TOBY (cont’d)
"Qdours’, ’pregnant’ and
"vouchsafed - My sweet Sir Andrew
shalt get "emall three all ready!

oLl VI A
Let the garden door be shut and
| eave nme to ny hearing.

but divia and Viol a.

QLI VIA
G ve ne your hand, sir.

VI OLA (CESARI O
(exagger at ed bow, kiss of

hand)
My duty, madam and nmust hunbl e
servi ce.
QLI VIA

What i s your name?

VI LA (CESARI O
Cesario is your servant’s nane,
fair princess.

QLI VIA
My servant, sir? ’'Twas bever nerry
world / Since lowy feigning was
called conplinenet. / You're
servant to the CQunt O sino, youth.

VI LA (CESARI O
And he is yours, and his nust needs
be yours. / Your servant’s servant
IS your servant, nadam

QLI VIA
For him | think not hon him For
his thoughts, / Wuld they were
bl anks rather than filled with ne.

VI LA (CESARI O
Madam | come to whet your gentle
t houghts / On his behal f.

QLI VIA
(1 medi at el y)
O by your leave, | pray you; / |
bade you never speak again of him
/ But woul d ou under st ake anot her
suit, / | had rather hear you to

( MORE)
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G ock stri

QLI VI A (cont’d)
solicit that / Than nmusic fromthe
spheres.

VI OLA (CESARI O
(1 medi at el y)
Dear |ady -

QLI VIA
G ve ne | eave, beseech you. | did
send, / After the |ate enchant nent
you did here, / Aring in chase of
you. So did | abuse / Myself, ny
servant and, | fear ne, you. /
Under your hard construction nust |
sit, / To force that on you in a
shameful cunning / Wich you knew
none f yours. What m ght you think?
/ Have you not set m ne honour at
the stake / And baited it with al
th’ unnuzzel d thoughts / That
tyrannous heart can think? To one
of your receiving / Enough is
shown: a cypress, not a bosom /
hi des ny heart. So |l et ne hear you
speak.

VI OLA
(pause)

| pity you.

QLI VIA
(1 medi at el y)
That’ s a degree to | ove!

VI OLA
No, not a grize, for "tis a vulgar
proof / That very oft we pity
enem es.

QLI VIA
Way then, nethinks "tis time to
smle again. / Oworld, how apt the
poor are to be proud! / If one
shoul d be a prey, how nmuch the
better / TOfall before the |ion
than the wol f!

kes

QLI VI A
The cl ock upbraids ne with the
waste of tinme. / Be not afraid,

( MORE)
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QLI VI A (cont’d)
good youth, I will not have you, /
And yet when wit and youth is cone
to harvest, / Your wfe is like to
reap a proper man. / There lies
your way, due west.

VI LA (CESARI O
(1 medi at el y)
Then westward ho. / Grace and good
di sposition attend your | adyship. /
You' Il nothing, madam to ny lord
by nme?

QLI VI A
Stay...

OLIVIA
| prithee tell nme what thou
t hi nk’ st of ne.

VI OLA
That you do think you are not what
you are.

OLIVIA
If I think so, | think the same of
you.

VI OLA
Then think you right: I am not what
| am

OLIVIA
| would you were as | would have
you be.

VI OLA

Wuld it be better, madam than
an? / | wsh it mght, for now | am
your fool.

QLI VIA
O what a deal of scorn | ooks
beautiful / In the contenpt and
anger of his lip. / A nurderous
guilt shows not itself nore soon /
Than [ ove that would seem hid
Love’s night is noon. / -- Cesario,
by the roses of the spring, / By
mai dhood, honour, truth and

everything, / | love thee so that
maugre all thy pride / Nor wit nor
( MORE)
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OLIVIA (cont’d)
reason can mny passion hide. / Do
not extort thy reasons fromthis
clause: / For that | woo, thou
t herefore hast no cause. / But
rat her reason thus with reason
fetter: / Love sought is good, but
gi ven unsought is better.

VI CLA
By i nnocence | swear, and by ny
youth, / | have one heart, one
bosom and one truth, / And that no
woman has, nor never none / Shal
m stress be of it save | alone. /
And so adi eu, good madam never
nmore / WII | ny nmaster’s tears to
you depl ore.

QLI VIA
Yet conme again, for thou perhaps

mayst nmove / That heart which now
abhors to like his Iove.

SCENE 4A - CLIVI A/ MARI A

A rotating set. Half divia s House interior anteroomi sh,
hal f the grand entrance in the city.

INT: Aivia wal ks up steps SR Mria trails

aLl VI A
| have sent after him he says
he’'ll cone. / How shall | feast

hi n? What bestow of hinf / For
youth is bought nore oft than
begged or borrowed. / (Soft...) |
speak to | oud.

(turns to Maria)
Where’s Malvolio? He is sad and
civil, / And suits well for a
servant with nmy fortunes. / \Were
is Ml volio?

MARI A
He’ s comi ng, madam but in a very
strange manner. He is sure
possessed, nadam

GLl VI A

Wiy, what’s the matter? Does he
rave?
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MARI A
No, madam he does not hi ng but
smle. Your |adyship were best to
have sonme guard about you if he
cone, for sure the man is tainted
in"s wits.

Ll VI A
Go call himhither -

SCENE 4B - OLIVIA, MALVOLIO NMNARI A
Exit Maria, who "runs into" Malvolio, entering from EXT.

QLI VIA

(imedi ately - beseeching

audi ence)
| amas mad as he, / If sad and
merry nmadness equal be.

(turns around, facing

Mal vol i 0)
How now, Mal volio?

MALVCLI O
Sweet | ady, ho, ho!
(bl ows a ki ss)

QLI VI A
Sm|’st thou? | sent for thee upon
a sad occasi on.

MALVCLI O

Sad, lady? | could be sad. This
does nake sonme obstruction in the
bl ood, this cross-gartering, but
what of that? If it please the eye
of one, it is with me as the very
true sonnet is: 'Please one, and
pl ease all.

(bl ows a ki ss)

QLI VIA
Why, how dost thou, man? Wiat is
the matter with thee?

MALVQOLI O
Not black in nmy mnd, though yellow
inny legs. It did cone to his
hands, and conmands shal | be
executed. | think we do know t he
sweet Roman hand.

( CONTI NUED)
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oLl VIA
WIlt thou go to bed, Ml volio?

MALVCLI O
To bed? Ay, sweetheart, and |’|
cone to thee.
(bl ows a ki ss)

QLI VIA
God confort thee. Wiy dost thou
smle so and kiss thy hand so oft?

MARI A
(finally caught up in her wits
- Mal volio appeared all too
suddenl y)
How do you, Mal voi 0?

MALVCLI O
(disdain, clearly a naster to
a servant:)
At your request? Yes, nightingales
answer daws.

MARI A
(indignantly, but with a
tw nkl e of knowi ng goadi ng)
Wiy appear you with this ridicul ous
bol dness before ny | ady?

Mal vol i o begins his advances towards divia - forcing her
into stage right, eventually having to descend down stairs
to |l ower |evels of house.

MALVOLI O
"Be not afraid of greatness’
"twas well wit.

QLI VIA
What nmean’ st thou by that,
Mal vol i 0?
MALVCLI O
"Sone are born great’ -
QLI VIA
Ha?
MALVCLI O

" Sone achi eve greatness’ -

( CONTI NUED)
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QLI VI A
Why sayst thou?

Mal vol i o now at I NT bal cony, with Aivia below | ooking up.

MALVOLI O
(thrust of hands)
"And sone have greatness thrust
upon them’

Ll VI A
(f1 abber ghast ed)
Heaven restore thee!

MALVOLI O
" Remenber who commended thy yel | ow
st ocki ngs’ -

QLI VIA
Thy yel | ow st ocki ngs?

MALVOLI O
"And wi shed to see thee
cross-gartered.’
(raises feet)

QLI VI A
(outraged! She hates ’'en)
Cross-gartered?

MALVQOLI O
"Go to, thou art nade if thou
desir’st to be so.

Ll VI A
Am | made?

MALVCLI O
"If not, let ne see thee a servant
still.’

Mal vol i o beans. Linelight of sunrays literally on him
QLI VIA
Why, this is very m dsumrer
madness.

Enter Servant, |NT downstairs door

SERVANT
Madam the young gentl eman of the
Count Orsino’s is returned. | could

hardly entreat himback. He attends
your | adyship’s pl easure.

( CONTI NUED)
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OLl VI A
[’I] conme to him

Exit Servant, sane door.

QLI VIA
Good Maria, let this fellow be
| ooked to. Where's ny cousin Toby?
Let sone of ny people have a
special care of him | would not
have him m scarry for the half of

my dowry.

Aivia follows servant out. Maria wanders about | NT,
avoiding Malvolio’ s direct gaze, but snickering -
eavesdr oppi ng on Mal volio, who believes he' s al one.

Mal vol i o makes his way down the stairs, while rumnating
with his ego bare naked. INT downstairs by end. Maria |INT
upstairs by end.

MALVCLI O
O ho, do you conme near me now? No
worse man than Sir Toby to look to
me! This concurs directly with the
letter. She sends himon purpose
that | may appear stubborn to him
for she incites ne to that in the
letter. ' Cast thy hunbl e sl ough,
says she, ’be opposite with a
kinsman, surly with servants. Let
thy tongue tang with argunents of
state; put thyself into the trick
of singularity’, and consequently
sets down the manner how, as a sad
face, a reverend carriage, a slow
tongue, in the habit of sonme sir of
note and so forth. | have lined
her, but it is Jove' s doing and
Jove make ne thankful! And when she
went away now, 'Let this fellow be
| ooked to.” ’'Fellow, not
"Malvolio’, nor after ny degree,
but 'fellow ! Wy, everything
adheres together that no dram of a
scrupl e, no scruple of a scruple,
no obstacle, no incredul ous or
unsafe circunstance - what can be
sai d? - nothing that can be can
come betwen nme and the full
prospect of ny hopes. Welll, Jove,
not I, is the doer of this, and he
is to be thanked.



14.

Mal vol i o col | apses on a fainting couch, the picturesque faux
aristocrat.

SCENE 4C - TOBY, FABI AN, MARI A, MALVQALI O

Enter Toby, Fabian fromupstairs INT door. Maria | eads them
downstairs to Malvolio

SIR TOBY
Which way is he, in the nane of
sanctity? If all the devils of hel
be drawmn in little, and Legion
hi msel f possessed him yet 1’|
speak to him

FABI AN
(gat hering above Malvolio’s
fainting couch)
Here he is, here he is. Howis't

Wth you, sir? ... Howis't with
you, man?

MALVCLI O
Go off, | discard you. Let ne enjoy

my private-- go off!

MARI A

(feigning, big tine - she

never told Toby this of her

| ady, but all three of them

are in on the dupe fromthe

start)
Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks
within him Didnot I tell you? Sir
Toby, ny lady prays you to have a
care of him

MALVQOLI O
Aha! Does she so?

SIR TOBY
(pushes Maria away)
Go to, go to. Peace, peace, we nust
deal gently with him

SIR TOBY
Let ne al one. How do you, Malvolio?
How is't with you? Wat man, defy
t he devil! Consider he’'s an eneny
t o manki nd.
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MALVCLI O
Do you know what you say?
MARI A
(bustl es back)
La you, an you speak ill of the
devil, how he takes it at heart.

Pray God he not be bew tched.

FABI AN
Carry his water to th’wi se woman.
MARI A
Marry, and it shall be done
tonorrow norning, if I live. My
| ady would not |ose himfor nore
than 1’11 say.
MALVOLI O
How now, m stress?
MARI A
O Lord!
SIR TOBY

(pushes Maria away)
Prithee hold thy peace, this is not
the way. Do you not see you nove
hin? Let ne alone with him

FABI AN
No way but gentl eness, gently,
gently. The fiend is rough, and
will not be roughly used.

i mpul se, Toby pushes Fabi an away downstage, at edge of
S I

Toby bustles over Ml volio, turns burl esque.

SIR TOBY
Way how now, ny bawcock? How dost
t hou, chuck?

MALVQOLI O
Sir!

SIR TOBY
Ay, biddy, cone with nme. Wat, man,
"tis not for gravity to play at
cherry-pit with Satan. Hang him
foul collier!

( CONTI NUED)
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MARI A
Get himto say his prayerse, good
Sir Toby, get himto pray.

MALVCLI O
My prayers, mnx?

MARI A
No, I warrant you, he will not hear
of godliness.

MALVCLI O
Go hang yourselves, all. You are
idle shallow things; I amnot of
your elenent. You shall know nore

hereafter.

Exit Malvolio, INT servant’'s door.

SCENE 4D - TOBY, FABI AN, MARI A, ANDREW

SIR TOBY
Is’t possible?

FABI AN
(turns towards audi ence,
conveniently the one farthest

downst age)
If this were played upon a stage
now, | could condemm it as an

i nprobabl e fiction.

Fabi an then proceeds to sit down to the small banquet table
set for one.

SIR TOBY
Hi s very genius hath taken the
i nfection of the device, nan.

MARI A
Nay, pursue himnow, |est hte
devi ce take air and taint.

FABI AN
(waving a fork in the air)
Why, we shall nmake him mad i ndeed.

MARI A
The house will be the quieter.

( CONTI NUED)
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SIR TOBY

Come, we’ll have himin a dark room
and bound. My niece is already in
the belief that he’s nmad. W may
carry it thus for our pleasure and
his penance till our very pastine,
tired out of breath, pronpt us to
have nmercy on him at which tinme we

W ll bring the device to the bar
and crown thee for a finder of
madmen.

Enter Sir Andrew from servant’'s door - with a letter

SIR TOBY
But see, but see..

FABI AN
More matter for a May norning.

SI R ANDREW
Here's the challenge, read it.

Sir Andrew hands it to Fabi an.

SI R ANDREW
| warrant there s vinegar and
pepper in't.

Fabi an ignores the letter.

FABI AN
(fumbling with Tabasco sauce
on his eggs)
Is’t so saucy?

SI R ANDREW
Ay, is't, | warrant him Do but
read.
SI R TOBY
(snatches letter)
G ve ne... "Youth, whatsoever thou

art, thou art but a scurvy fellow"

FABI AN
(wi pes napkin around nout h)
Good and vali ant.

SIR TOBY
"Wonder not nor admire not in thy
mnd why | do call thee so, for
will show thee no reason for’'t."

( CONTI NUED)
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FABI AN
A good note, that keeps you from
the bl ow of the | aw

SIR TOBY
"Thou comi st to the Lady divia,
and in ny sight she uses thee
kindly. But thou liest in thy
throat; that is not the matter |
chal | enge thee for."

FABI AN
Very brief, and to exceedi ng good
sense-
(asi de)
| ess
SIR TOBY

"I wll waylay thee going hone,
where if it be thy chance to kil

rT‘e -
FABI AN
Good!
SIR TOBY
"Thou kill’ st me like a rogue and a
villain."
FABI AN
Still you keep o'th’ w ndy side of
the I aw - good.
SIR TOBY
"Fare thee well, and God have nercy

upon one of our souls. He may have
mercy upon mne, but ny hope is
better, and so | ook to thyself. Thy
friend as thou usest him and thy
sworn eneny, Andrew Aguecheek" |f
this letter nove himnot, his |egs
cannot. I’'ll give't him

MARI A
You may have very fit occasion
for’t. He is now in sone comerce
wth ny lady, and wll by and by
depart.

Toby pushes Andrew upstairs, then out of INT nain door.
Fabi an and Maria follow.

( CONTI NUED)
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SIR TOBY
Go, Sir Andrew. Scout ne for him at
the corner of the orchard like a
bunmbai ly. So soon as ever thou
seest him draw and, as thou
draw st, swear horrible, for it
comes to pass oft that a terrible
oath, with a swaggering accent
sharply twanged off, gives manhood
nor e approbation than ever proof
itself would have earned him Away!

Scene rotates to EXT.

SI R ANDREW
Nay, let ne al one for swearing.

Andr ew wal ks of f.

SIR TOBY

Now will not | deliver his letter,
for the behavi our of the young
gent| eman gives himout to be of
good capacity and breeding. Hs
enpl oynent between his lord and ny
niece confirnms no | ess. Therefore
this letter, being so excellently

ignorant, will breed no terror in
the youth. He will find it cones
froma clod-pole. But, sir, I wll

deliver his challenge by word of
mout h, set upon Aguecheek a notabl e
report of val our and drive the
gentl eman - as | know his youth
will aptly receive it - into a nost
hi deous opi ni on of rage, skill,
fury, and inpetuousity. This w ||
so fright themboth that they wll
kill one another by the | ook,
like...

A chanel eon junps onto the nythical |ion statues guarding
entrance of divia s house.

SIR TOBY
Cockatri ces!

Aivia and Viola enter through another door on another |evel
| NT.

FABI AN
(fromw thin)

( MORE)
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FABI AN (cont’ d)
Here conmes your niece. Gve them
way till he takes |eave, and
presently after him

SIR TOBY
| will nmeditate the while upon sone
horrid nessage for a chall enge.

The trio head off the other way from Andrew.

SCENE 4E - QLI VIA/ VI OLA
Aivia and Viol a appear at doorway.

QLI VIA
| have said too nmuch unto a heart
of stone / And laid mne honour too
unchary on’t. / There’s sonet hi ng
in me that reproves ny fault, / But
such a headstrong potent fault it
is / That it but nocks reproof.

VI CLA
Wth the sane haviour that your
passi on bears / Goes on ny naster’s
griefs.

QLI VIA
Here, wear this jewel for nme: 'tis
my picture. / Refuse it not, it
hath no tongue to vex you; / And I
beseech you cone again tonorrow. /
What shall you ask of me that 1’1
deny / That honour saved may upon
aski ng give?

VI OLA
Not hi ng but this: your true |ove
for ny master.

QLI VIA
How wi th m ne honour nmay | give him
that / Wiich I have given to you?

VI OLA
(i mredi at el y)
| will acquit you.

Viola wal ks off street, SL, not totally off audience view

( CONTI NUED)
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QLI VIA
Wel |, cone again tonorrow. Fare
thee well. / Afiend like thee

m ght bear ny soul to hell

Aivia disappears |INT

SCENE 4F - TOBY, FABI AN, VIOLA
Toby and Fabian enters SL, intersects Viola

SIR TOBY
Gent | enan, God save thee.

VI OLA (CESARI O
And you, sir.

SIR TOBY
That defence thou hast, betake thee
to’it. O what nature the wongs
are thou hast done him | know not,
but thy intercepter, full of
despite, bloody as the hunter,
attends thee at the orchard end.
Di snount thy tuck, be yare in thy
preparation, for thy assailant is
qui ck, skilful and deadly.

VI LA (CESARI O
You m stake, sir. | amsure no man
hath any quarrel to ne.
remenbrance is very free and cl ear
fromany image of offence done to
any man.

SIR TOBY
You'll find it otherw se, | assure
you. Therefore, if you hold your
life at any price, betake you to
your guard, for your opposite hhath
in himwhat youth, strength, skill
and wath can furnish man w thal.

VI OLA ( CESARI O
| pray you, sir, what is he?

SIR TOBY
He is knight, dubbed wi th unhatched
rapi er and on carpet consideration,
but he is a devil in private braw .
Souul s and bodi es hath he divorce
three, and his incensenent at this

( MORE)
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SIR TOBY (cont’d)
nmonment is so inplacable that
sati sfaction can be none but by
pangs of death and sepul chre.
"Hob-nob’ is his word: give't or

t ake’ t

VI CLA
| will return again into the house
and desire sone conduct of the
lady. I amno fighter. | have

heard of some kind of nen taht put
gquarrel s purposely on others to
taste their valour. Belike this is
a man of that quirk.

SIR TOBY
Sir, no. H's indignation derives
itself out of a very conpetent
injury, therefore get you on and
give himhis desire. Back you shal
not to the house, unless you
undertake that with me which with
as nmuch safety you m ght answer
him Therefore on, or strip your
sword stark naked, for neddl e you
must, that’'s certain, or forswear
to wear iron about you.

VI LA (CESARI O
This is as uncivil as strange. |
beseech you do ne this courteous
of fice as to know of the knight
what nmy offence to himis. Is it
sonet hi ng of ny negligence, nothing
of my purpose.

SIR TOBY
| will do so. Signor Fabian, stay
you by this gentleman till ny
return.

VI OLA
Pray you, sir, do you know of this
matter?

FABI AN

| know the knight is incensed
agai nst you even to a nortal
arbitranent, but nothing of the
ci rcunst ance nore.
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VI CLA
| beseech you, what nmanner of man
is he?

FABI AN
Not hi ng of that wonderful prom se
to read himby his formas you are
like to find himin the proof of
his valour. He is indeed, sir, the
nmost skilful, bloody, and fatal
opposite that you coul d possibly

have found in any part of Illyrtia.

WIIl you walk towards him | wll
make your peace with him- if |
can.

VI LA (CESARI O
| shall be nmuch bound to you for’t.
| am one that had rather go with
Sir Priest than Sir Knight. | care
not who knows so nuch of ny nettle.

23.

Viola wal ks off. Fabian trais after. Toby enters house |INT

Set rotates.

SCENE 4G -
| NT, Toby

TOBY/ ANDREW

and Andrew thru servant’'s door

SIR TOBY
Way, man, he’s a very devil. | have
not seen such a firago. | had a

pass with him rapier, scabbard and

all, and he gives ne the stuck in
Wi thc such a nortal notion that it
is inevitable; and on the answer,
he pays you as surely as your feet
hit the ground they step on. They
say he has been fencer to the
Sophy.

SI R ANDREW

Pox on’t, 1'Il not neddle with him
SIR TOBY

Ay, but he will not now be

paci fied. Fabian can scarce hol d
hi m yonder
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SCENE 4H -

Ent er

Fabi

24.

SI R ANDREW
Pl ague on’t, an | thought he had
been valiant, and so cunning in

fence, |1’'d have seen himdamed ere
|"d have chal | enged him Let him
let the matter slip and 1’1l give

hi m my horse, grey Capul et

SIR TOBY
"1l make the notion. Stand here,
make a good show on’t. This shal
end without the perdition of souls.

SIR TOBY
(asi de)
Marry, 111 ride your horse as wel
as | ride you

TOBY, FABI AN, ANDREW VI OLA
an and Viol a

SIR TOBY
(to Fabi an)
| have his horse to take up the
quarrel. | have persuaded himthe
youth’s a devil.

FABI AN
(to Toby)
He is as horribly conceited of him
and pants and | ooks pale as if a
bear were at his heels.

SIR TOBY

(to Viola)
There’s no renedy, sir, he wll
fight with you for’s oath” sake.
Marry, he hath better bethought him
of his quarrel and he finds that
now scarce to be worth tal ki ng of.
Therefore draw for the supportance
of his vow. He protests he will not
hurt you.

VI OLA ( CESARI O
(turns away - to audience)
Pray God defend nme! Alittle thing
woul d nake nme tell them how nmuch I
| ack of a man.
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CONTI NUED

SCENE 41

They both

25.

FABI AN
(aside to Andrew)
G ve ground if you see himfurious.

SIR TOBY
Conme, Sir Andrew, there’'s no
remedy. The gentleman will for his

honour’ s sake have one bout with
you; he cannot by the duello avoid
it. But he has promsed ne, as he
is a gentleman and a soldier, he

will not hurt you. Cone on, to't.
SI R ANDREW
(asi de)

Pray God he keep his oath!

TOBY, FABI AN, ANDREW VI OLA, ANTONI O

VI OLA (CESARI O
(to Andrew)
| do assure you 'tis against ny
will.

dr aw swor ds.
ANTONI O

(draws sword)
If this young gentleman / Have done

offence, | take the fault on me. /
I f you offend him | for himdefy
youy.

SIR TOBY

You, sir? Wiy, what are you?

ANTONI O
One, sir, that for his | ove dares
yet do nore. / Than you have heard
himbrag to you he wll.

Enter O ficers

SIR TOBY
(draws sword)
Nay, if you be an undertaker, | am
for you.
FABI AN

O good Sir Toby, hold. here cone
the officers.
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SIR TOBY
(to Antoni o)
Il be with you anon.

VI OLA (CESARI O
(to Andrew)
Pray, sir, put your sword up, if
you pl ease.

SI R ANDREW
Marry, will I, sir. And for that I
prom sed you |I'll be as good as ny
word. He will beat you easily, and
reins well.

OFFI CER 1
(points sword at Antoni o)
This is the man; do thy office.

OFFI CER 2
Antonio, | arrest thee at the suit
/[ O Count O sino.

ANTONI O
(1 medi at el y)
You m stake ne, sir.

OFFI CER 1
No, sir, no jot. | know your favour
wel |, / Though now you have no

sea-cap on your head.

(to Oficer 2)
Take hi m away; he knows | know him
wel | .

ANTONI O
(to Viola)

| nust obey. This comes with
seeking you. / But there’ s no
remedy; | shall answer it. / Wat
will you do now ny necessity /
Makes me to ask you for ny purse?
It grieves ne / Much nore for what
| cannot do for you / Than what
befalls nyself. You stand amazed, /
But be of confort.

OFFI CER 2
Conme, sir, away.

ANTONI O
(to Viola)
| nmust entreat of you some of that
noney.
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VI LA
What noney, sir?

VI CLA

(pauses)
For the fair kindness you have
showed ne here, / And part being
pronpted by your present trouble, /
Qut of ny lean and low ability /
"1l lend you sonething. My having
is not nuch. / 1'll make diversion
of ny present with you.

VI OLA
(of fering noney)
Hol d, there’'s half my coffer.

ANTONI O

(1 medi at el y)
WIIl you deny ne now? / Is’t
possi bl e that nmy deserts to you /
Can | ack persuasi on? Do not tenpt
my msery, / Lest that it make ne
so unsound a man / As to upbraid
you with those kindnesses / That |
have done for you.

VI OLA
(1 medi at el y)

| know of none, / Nor know | you by
voice or any feature. / | hate
ingratitude nore than in a man /
Than |yi ng vai nness, babbling
drunkenness / Or any taint of vice
whose strong corruption / Inhabits
our frail bl ood.

ANTONI O
(1 medi at el y)
O heavens thensel ves!

OFFI CER 2
Conme, sir, | pray you go.

ANTONI O
Let me speak a little. The youth
that you see here / | snatched one
hal f out of the jaws of death, /
Rel i eved himwi th such sanctity of
love, / And to his image, which
met hought did prom se / Most
venerable worth, did | devotion.
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OFFI CER 1
What’s that to us? Tine tinme goes
by. Away!
ANTONI O

But O how vile an idol proves this
god! / Thou hast, Sebastian, done
good feature shanme. / In nature
there’s no blem sh but the mnd: /
None can be call ed defornmed but the
unkind. / Virtue is beauty, but the
beaut eous evil / Are enpty trunks

o erflourished by the devil.

OFFI CER 1
The man grows mad, away with him
Cone, come, sir.

ANTONI O
(of fering his hands)
Lead ne on.

VI OLA

(asi de)
Met hi nks his words do from such
passion fly/ That he believes
hinself. So do not |. / Prove true,
i magi nation, O prove true! / That
|, dear brother, be nowta en for
you!

SIR TOBY
Cone hither, knight; come hither,
Fabi an. W'l whisper o er a
couplet or two of npst sage saws.

Fabi an, Andrew gat her around Toby

Exit SL

VI CLA
He nanmed Sebastian. | my brother
know / Yet living in ny glass. Even
such and so / In favour was ny
brother, and he went / Still in
this fashion, colour, ornanent, /
For himl imtate. O if it prove,
| Tenpests are kind, and salt waves
fresh in | ove!l

SI R TOBY
A very di shonest, paltry boy, and
nore a coward than a hare. H's

( MORE)
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SIR TOBY (cont’d)
di shonesty appears in |leaving his
friend here in necessity and
denying him and, for his
cowar dshi p, ask Fabi an.

FABI AN
A coward, a nost devout coward,
religious in it.

SI R ANDREW
"Slid, I'll after him again
and beat him

SIR TOBY
Do, cuff him soundly, but never
draw thy sword

SI R ANDREW
An | do not -

Exit SL, pursuing Viola.

FABI AN
Conme, let’s see the event.

SIR TOBY
| dare lay any noney "twill be
not hi ng yet.

Exit SL, duo pursuing the duo.



