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Much adoe about Nothing.

m’///////,,,

Euter Leonato Gonernonr éfﬂr{ejﬁm, Inusgen biswife,He-

vo his dasghter, asd Beatrice lus Neecewith d meffenger. |

ik Leonato.,
Learne inthis Letter, that Don Peter of Arra-
gowr, comes this night to Meffina.

AMef]. He is very neere by this : he was not
three Leagues off when I left him.

Leon, How many Gentlemen haue youloft in this
adtion?

Mc[f. But few ofany fort, and none of name,:

Leon.. A viCtoricis twiceit{clfe, when the atchieuer
brings home full numbers : 1finde heere, that Don Pe-

ter hathbeftowed muchhonor onayong Florentsae cal-
led Clandio.

M Much deferu’d on his part,and equally remem-
bred by Don Pedro, he hath bornie himfelfe beyond the

promile ofhisage, doing in'the figure of 2 Lambe, the
feats of a Lion, he hath indeedc better bettred expeéta-
tioh, then you muft expeét of meto tell you how.

Leo. He hathan Vackle heerein 22¢/fina,wil be very
much glad of ir.

" Mefl. Thaucalreadie delivered him lecters, and there
appearcs much ioy in him, ¢uen{o much, thatioy'could
not fhew it {clfe modeft enough, without abadg of bit-
terne(le,

Leo. Didhebreake outinto teares ?

Meff. In great meafure.

Leo, A kinde ouerflow ofkindneffe, thereare no fa-
ces truer, then thofe that are fo wafh’d, howmuch bet-

- ter is it to weepe at ioy,thento ioy at weeping?

Bea. 1 pray you, is Signior Mowwtante teturn’d from
the warres,orno ?

Meff. Tknow none of that name, Lady, there was
none fuch in the armie of any fort.

Leon. Whatis he thatyou askeé for Neece?

Hero. My coufin meanes Signior Benedick of Padua |

Mefl. Ohe'sreturn’d, and as pleafant s euer he was,
“ ‘Bear, He fer vp his bilshere in A4¢[ina, & challeng’d
Cupid at the Flight : and my Vinckles foole reading the

Challenge, fubfcrib’d for Cupid, 2nd ¢halleng’d him at

the Burbolr, 1 pray you, how many hath hee kil’d and
caten inthefe warres? But how many hathihe kil'd? for
indeed, T promis'd to eate all 6fhis killing, -

Leon. "Faith Neece, yol taxe Signior Bertedicke too

much, buthee'l be meet with you, I doubt it not.
M He hath done good féthice Lady in thefe wars.
Beas. Youhad mufly viGuall,iand He hath holpe to

eascit:he's avery valiane Trencher-mati, hee hath an 1

excellent Bomacke,

oA ttus primus, Scena prima.

Meff. And a good fouldier too Lady. :
Beat, Anda good fouldicr to a Lady. Burwhitishe
toaLord? : ‘ A
Meff: A LordtoaLord, amantoaman, fluftwith
all honourable vertues. »
Bear, Ttisfoindeed, he isnoleffe then a flufcman:

buc for che ftuffing well, ‘we are all moreall.

Ieon. Youmuft not (fir) miftake my Neece, thereis’
akind of merry war betwixt Signior Benedick, & her :
they neuer nicet, but thert’s a skirmifh of wic between
them.

Bea. Alas,he gets nothing by that. Tnour laft con-
fict, foure ofhis fiue wits went halting off, and now s’
the whole man goucra’'d withone :  fo thatifhee haue
wit enoughto'keepe himfelfe warme, let him beare it
for a difference betweene himfelfe and his horfe : Forit*
is all the wealch that he hath left, to be knowne a reafo-
nable creature, Who ishi¢ companion now? He hath
cuery month a new {worne brother.

AMefl. I'stpoffible? ‘

Bear. Very cafily poffible : he weares his faith but as
thefafhion ofhis ha, it cuer changes with § next block.

Meff. 1fee (Lady) the Gentlemanis net in your
bookes.

Bea, No,and he were, I would burne my ftudy. But
I pray you, whois his companion ? Isthere no_young
{quarer now,” that will make a voyage with him to the
diuell ?

Mefl. Heismolt inthe company of theright noble
Clandse.

Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like adifedfe:
heis fooner canghe thenthe peftilence, and the raker
runs prefently mad. God helpe the noble cZandie, ifhee
haue caught the Benediét, it will coft hima thoufand
pound cre hebe cur'd.

Meff. Twillhold friends with you Lady,

Bea. Do good friend.

Leo. You'lne're run mad Neece,

Bea. No, noctill ahot Ianuary.

Meff. Don Pedrois approach'd,

Enterdon Pedro,Clandio,Benedicke, Balibafar,
and lobnthe baffard.

Pedro, Good Signior Leonato, you are come to meet’
your trouble's the fathion of the world is to auoid coft,
and you encounter it.

~Leen. Netiet came trouble to my hesfe in the likenes
of your Grace'’s for trouble being gone, comfort fhould
remaine: butwhen you depatt from me,forrow abides,
and happinefle takes his leaue.

Iz Pedre.
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