That Cleon's wife, with envy rare,

A present rmnurderer does prepare

For good Marina, that her daughter

M ght stand peerless by this slaughter
The sooner her vile thoughts to stead,
Lychorida, our nurse, is dead:

And cursed Dionyza hath

The pregnant instrument of wath

Prest for this blow The unborn event
| do commend to your content:

Only | carry winged tine

Post on the lame feet of mny rhyne;

Whi ch never could | so convey,

Unl ess your thoughts went on nmy way.
Di onyza does appear

Wth Leonine, a nurderer

[ Exit]
Act 1V
Scene |

Tarsus. An open place near the sea-shore.
[ Enter DI ONYZA and LEON NE]

DI ONYZA Thy oath remenber; thou hast sworn to do't:
"Tis but a blow, which never shall be known.
Thou canst not do a thing in the world so soon
To yield thee so nuch profit. Let not conscience,
Which is but cold, inflaming love i' thy bosom
Inflane too nicely; nor let pity, which
Even wonen have cast off, melt thee, but be
A soldier to thy purpose.

LEONINE | will do't; but yet she is a goodly creature.

DI ONYZA The fitter, then, the gods should have her. Here
she cones weeping for her only mistress' death.
Thou art resol ved?

LEONINE | am resol ved
[Enter MARINA, with a basket of flowers]

MARINA No, | will rob Tellus of her weed,
To strew thy green with flowers: the yellows, blues
The purple violets, and mari gol ds,
Shal |l as a carpet hang upon thy grave,
Whi |l e summer-days do last. Ay ne! poor maid,
Born in a tenpest, when ny nother died,
This world to ne is like a lasting storm
Wiirring ne fromny friends.

DI ONYZA How now, Marina! why do you keep al one?
How chance ny daughter is not with you? Do not
Consume your blood with sorrowi ng: you have
A nurse of ne. Lord, how your favour's changed
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Wth this unprofitable woe!

Come, give me your flowers, ere the sea mar it.
Walk with Leonine; the air is quick there,

And it pierces and sharpens the stomach. Cone,
Leoni ne, take her by the arm walk with her.

MARI NA  No, | pray you;
"Il not bereave you of your servant.

DI ONYZA Cone, cone;
I love the king your father, and yourself,
Wth nmore than foreign heart. W every day
Expect him here: when he shall cone and find
Qur paragon to all reports thus bl asted,
He will repent the breadth of his great voyage;
Bl ame both nmy lord and nme, that we have taken
No care to your best courses. CGo, | pray you
Wal k, and be cheerful once again; reserve
That excell ent conpl exi on, which did stea
The eyes of young and old. Care not for ne
I can go hone al one.

MARINA  Well, | will go;
But yet | have no desire to it.

DI ONYZA Cone, cone, | know 'tis good for you.
Wal k hal f an hour, Leonine, at the |east:
Renenber what | have said.

LEONI NE | warrant you, madam

DIONYZA I'I] | eave you, ny sweet |lady, for a while:
Pray, wal k softly, do not heat your bl ood:
What! | nust have a care of you.

MARI NA M thanks, sweet madam
[ Exi t DI ONYZA]
Is this wind westerly that bl ows?
LEONI NE Sout h-west .
MARI NA  When | was born, the wind was north.
LEONI NE Was't so?
MARINA M father, as nurse said, did never fear,
But cried ' Good seaman!' to the sailors, galling
Hi s kingly hands, haling ropes;
And, clasping to the nast, endured a sea
That al nost burst the deck.
LEONI NE When was this?
MARI NA  When | was born:
Never was waves nor wi nd nore violent;
And fromthe | adder-tackl e washes off

A canvas-clinmber. 'Hal' says one, 'wilt out?
And with a dropping industry they skip



Fromstemto stern: the boatswain whistles, and
The master calls, and trebles their confusion

LEONI NE Come, say your prayers

MARI NA  \What nean you?

LEONINE If you require a little space for prayer
| grant it: pray; but be not tedious,
For the gods are quick of ear, and | am sworn
To do ny work with haste.

MARINA Wy will you kill nme?

LEONI NE To satisfy my |ady.

MARI NA  Why woul d she have ne kill'd?

Now, as | can renenber, by ny troth,
I never did her hurt in all ny life:

| never spake bad word, nor did ill turn
To any living creature: believe ne, |a,
I never kill'd a nouse, nor hurt a fly:

| trod upon a worm against ny wll,

But | wept for it. How have | offended,
Wierein nmy death might yield her any profit,
O ny life inply her any danger?

LEONI NE My conmi ssi on
Is not to reason of the deed, but do it.

MARINA You will not do't for all the world, | hope.
You are well favour'd, and your | ooks foreshow

You have a gentle heart. | saw you lately,
When you caught hurt in parting two that fought:
Good sooth, it showd well in you: do so now

Your |ady seeks ny life; cone you between,
And save poor ne, the weaker.

LEONINE | am sworn
And wi Il dispatch.

[ He seizes her]
[Enter Pirates]
First Pirate Hol d, villain!
[ LEONI NE runs away]
Second Pirate A prize! a prize!

Third Pirate Hal f-part, mates, hal f-part.
Cone, let's have her aboard suddenly.

[ Exeunt Pirates with MARI NA]
[ Re-enter LEON NE]

LEONI NE These roguing thieves serve the great pirate Val des;
And they have seized Marina. Let her go:



There's no hope she will return. I'Il swear
she's dead,

And thrown into the sea. But I'll see further
Perhaps they will but please thensel ves upon her,
Not carry her aboard. If she remain,

Wiom t hey have ravish'd nmust by ne be slain.

[Exit]

Scene ||

Mytilene. A roomin a brothel

[ Enter Pandar, Bawd, and BOULT]
Pandar Boul t!
BOULT Sir?

Pandar Search the market narrowy; Mtilene is full of
gallants. W |ost too nuch noney this nmart by being
t oo wenchl ess.

Bawd W were never so much out of creatures. W have but
poor three, and they can do no nore than they can
do; and they with continual action are even as good as rotten

Pandar Therefore let's have fresh ones, whate'er we pay for
them |If there be not a conscience to be used in
every trade, we shall never prosper

Bawd Thou sayest true: 'tis not our bringing up of poor
bastards,--as, | think, | have brought up sone el even--

BOULT Ay, to eleven; and brought them down again. But
shall | search the market?

Bawd What el se, man? The stuff we have, a strong w nd
will blowit to pieces, they are so pitifully sodden.

Pandar Thou sayest true; they're too unwhol esone, o
consci ence. The poor Transylvanian is dead, that
lay with the little baggage.

BOULT Ay, she quickly pooped him she nade hi mroast - neat
for wornms. But I'Il go search the market.

[Exit]

Pandar Three or four thousand chequins were as pretty a
proportion to live quietly, and so give over

Bawd Why to give over, | pray you? is it a shanme to get
when we are ol d?

Pandar O, our credit cones not in |like the cormodity, nor
the conmodity wages not with the danger: therefore,
if in our youths we could pick up sone pretty
estate, 'twere not aniss to keep our door hatched.
Besi des, the sore terns we stand upon with the gods



will be strong with us for giving over

Bawd Come, other sorts offend as well as we.

Pandar As well as we! ay, and better too; we offend worse.
Neither is our profession any trade; it's no
calling. But here comes Boult.

[ Re-enter BOULT, with the Pirates and MARI NA]

BOULT [ To MARI NA] Cone your ways. My nmasters, you say
she's a virgin?

First Pirate O sir, we doubt it not.

BOULT Master, | have gone through for this piece, you see:

if you like her, so; if not, | have lost mnmy earnest.
Bawd Boul t, has she any qualities?
BOULT She has a good face, speaks well, and has excell ent

good clothes: there's no further necessity of
qualities can nake her be refused.

Bawd What's her price, Boult?

BOULT I cannot be bated one doit of a thousand pieces.
Pandar Well, follow nme, ny nasters, you shall have your
nmoney presently. Wfe, take her in; instruct her
what she has to do, that she nay not be raw in her

entertai nment.
[ Exeunt Pandar and Pirates]

Bawd Boult, take you the marks of her, the col our of her
hai r, conpl exi on, height, age, with warrant of her
virginity; and cry 'He that will give nost shall
have her first.' Such a nai denhead were no cheap

thing, if nmen were as they have been. Get this done
as | command you.

BOULT Per f ormance shall foll ow.
[ Exit]
MARI NA Al ack that Leonine was so slack, so slow
He shoul d have struck, not spoke; or that these pirates,
Not enough barbarous, had not o' erboard thrown ne
For to seek mny nother
Bawd Why | anent you, pretty one?
MARINA That | ampretty.
Bawd Cone, the gods have done their part in you.

MARI NA | accuse them not.

Bawd You are light into ny hands, where you are like to |ive.



MARI NA The nore ny fault
To scape his hands where | was like to die.

Bawd Ay, and you shall live in pleasure.

MARI NA  No.

Bawd Yes, indeed shall you, and taste gentlenmen of al
fashions: you shall fare well; you shall have the

di fference of all conpl exions. Wat! do you stop your ears?
MARINA Are you a wonman?
Bawd What woul d you have nme be, an | be not a wonman?
MARI NA An honest wonan, or not a wonan.

Bawd Marry, whip thee, gosling: | think |I shall have
sonething to do with you. Cone, you're a young
foolish sapling, and nust be bowed as | woul d have
you.

MARI NA The gods defend ne!

Bawd If it please the gods to defend you by nen, then nen
must confort you, nen nust feed you, men nust stir
you up. Boult's returned.

[ Re-enter BOULT]
Now, sir, hast thou cried her through the narket?

BOULT I have cried her alnbst to the nunber of her hairs;
| have drawn her picture with ny voice.

Bawd And | prithee tell ne, how dost thou find the
i nclination of the people, especially of the younger sort?

BOULT 'Faith, they listened to ne as they would have
hearkened to their father's testanment. There was a
Spaniard's mouth so watered, that he went to bed to
her very description

Bawd We shall have himhere to-norrow with his best ruff on.

BOULT To-night, to-night. But, mistress, do you know the
French kni ght that cowers i' the hans?

Bawd Who, Monsi eur Verol es?

BOULT Ay, he: he offered to cut a caper at the
procl amati on; but he nmade a groan at it, and swore
he woul d see her to-norrow

Bawd Well, well; as for him he brought his disease
hither: here he does but repair it. | know he will
conme in our shadow, to scatter his crowns in the
sun.



BOULT Well, if we had of every nation a traveller, we
shoul d | odge themwith this sign

Bawd [To MARINA] Pray you, cone hither awhile. You
have fortunes comi ng upon you. Mark ne: you nust
seemto do that fearfully which you commit
willingly, despise profit where you have nost gain.
To weep that you live as ye do makes pity in your
| overs: seldom but that pity begets you a good
opi nion, and that opinion a nmere profit.

MARI NA | understand you not.

BOULT O take her home, mstress, take her hone: these
bl ushes of hers nust be quenched with sonme present practise.

Bawd Thou sayest true, i' faith, so they nmust; for your
bride goes to that with shanme which is her way to go
wi th warrant.

BOULT '"Faith, sone do, and sone do not. But, mistress, if
| have bargained for the joint,--

Bawd Thou mayst cut a norsel off the spit.
BOULT | may so.
Bawd Wio should deny it? Cone, young one, | like the

manner of your garments well.

BOULT Ay, by ny faith, they shall not be changed yet.

Bawd Boul t, spend thou that in the town: report what a
soj ourner we have; you'll |ose nothing by custom
When nature flanmed this piece, she neant thee a good
turn; therefore say what a paragon she is, and thou
hast the harvest out of thine own report.

BOULT | warrant you, mistress, thunder shall not so awake
the beds of eels as ny giving out her beauty stir up
the lewdly-inclined. I'Il bring honme sone to-night.

Bawd Conme your ways; follow ne.

MARINA |If fires be hot, knives sharp, or waters deep
Untied I still ny virgin knot will keep.

Di ana, aid ny purpose!

Bawd What have we to do with Diana? Pray you, will you go with us?
[ Exeunt ]

Scene ||

Tarsus. A roomin CLEON s house.

[Enter CLEON and DI ONYZA]

DI ONYZA Wy, are you foolish? Can it be undone?



CLEON O Dionyza, such a piece of slaughter
The sun and nmoon ne'er | ook'd upon!

DI ONYZA | think
You'll turn a child again.

CLEON Were | chief lord of all this spacious world,
I"ld give it to undo the deed. O I ady,
Miuch less in blood than virtue, yet a princess
To equal any single crowmn o' the earth
I' the justice of conpare! O villain Leonine!
Whom t hou hast poison'd too:
If thou hadst drunk to him 't had been a ki ndness
Beconming well thy fact: what canst thou say
When nobl e Pericles shall demand his child?

DI ONYZA That she is dead. Nurses are not the fates,
To foster it, nor ever to preserve.
She died at night; 1'll say so. Who can cross it?
Unl ess you play the pious innocent,
And for an honest attribute cry out
' She died by foul play.'

CLEON O go to. wll, well,
O all the faults beneath the heavens, the gods
Do Iike this worst.

DI ONYZA Be one of those that think
The petty wens of Tarsus will fly hence,
And open this to Pericles. | do shane
To think of what a noble strain you are,
And of how coward a spirit

CLEON  To such proceeding
Who ever but his approbation added,
Though not his prime consent, he did not flow
From honour abl e sour ces.

DI ONYZA Be it so, then:
Yet none does know, but you, how she cane dead,
Nor none can know, Leoni ne bei ng gone.
She did disdain nmy child, and stood between
Her and her fortunes: none woul d | ook on her
But cast their gazes on Marina's face;
Whi |l st ours was blurted at and held a mal kin
Not worth the tine of day. It pierced nme through
And t hough you call my course unnatural
You not your child well loving, yet | find
It greets nme as an enterprise of kindness
Performd to your sol e daughter.

CLEON  Heavens forgive it!

DI ONYZA And as for Pericles,
What shoul d he say? W wept after her hearse,
And yet we nourn: her nonunent
Is alnost finish'd, and her epitaphs
In glittering golden characters express
A general praise to her, and care in us
At whose expense 'tis done.



CLEON  Thou art like the harpy,
Whi ch, to betray, dost, with thine angel's face
Seize with thine eagle's tal ons.

DI ONYZA You are |like one that superstitiously
Doth swear to the gods that winter kills the flies
But yet | know you'll do as | advise.

[ Exeunt ]

Scene |V

[Enter GOVER, before the nmonument of MARI NA at Tar sus]

GONER  Thus tine we waste, and | ongest |eagues make short;
Sail seas in cockles, have an wi sh but for't;
Maki ng, to take your inmagination
From bourn to bourn, region to region
By you being pardon'd, we conmit no crine
To use one | anguage in each several cline
Where our scenes seemto live. | do beseech you
To learn of me, who stand i' the gaps to teach you
The stages of our story. Pericles
Is now again thwarting the wayward seas,
Attended on by many a lord and kni ght.
To see his daughter, all his life's delight.
a d Escanes, whom Helicanus |ate
Advanced in tine to great and hi gh estate,
Is left to govern. Bear you it in nind,
A d Helicanus goes al ong behi nd.
Wl | -sailing ships and bounteous wi nds have brought
This king to Tarsus,--think his pilot thought;
So with his steerage shall your thoughts grow on, --
To fetch his daughter hone, who first is gone
Li ke notes and shadows see them nove awhil e;
Your ears unto your eyes |'ll reconcile.

DUMB SHOW

[Enter PERICLES, at one door, with all his train;
CLEON and DI ONYZA, at the other. CLEON shows

PERI CLES t he tonb; whereat PERI CLES makes

| ament ation, puts on sackcloth, and in a mghty
passi on departs. Then exeunt CLEON and DI ONYZA]

See how belief may suffer by foul show

This borrow d passion stands for true old woe;
And Pericles, in sorrow all devour'd,

Wth sighs shot through, and bi ggest tears
o' ershower' d,

Leaves Tarsus and again enbarks. He swears
Never to wash his face, nor cut his hairs:
He puts on sackcloth, and to sea. He bears
A tenpest, which his nortal vessel tears
And yet he rides it out. Now please you wit.
The epitaph is for Marina wit

By wi cked Dionyza.

[ Reads the inscription on MARINA's nonunent ]



'The fairest, sweet'st, and best lies here,

Wio wither'd in her spring of year

She was of Tyrus the king' s daughter

On whom foul death hath nmade this slaughter

Marina was she call'd; and at her birth,

Thetis, being proud, swallow d sonme part o' the earth:
Therefore the earth, fearing to be o' erflow d,

Hath Thetis' birth-child on the heavens bestow d:
Wher ef ore she does, and swears she'll never stint,
Make raging battery upon shores of flint.'

No vi sor does becone bl ack villany

So well as soft and tender flattery.

Let Pericles believe his daughter's dead,
And bear his courses to be ordered

By Lady Fortune; while our scene nust play
H s daughter's woe and heavy wel |l - a- day

In her unholy service. Patience, then

And think you now are all in Mtilene.

[Exit]

Scene V

Mytilene. A street before the brothel
[Enter, fromthe brothel, two Gentl emen]
First Gentlenman Did you ever hear the |ike?

Second Gentl enman No, nor never shall do in such a place as this, she
bei ng once gone.

First Gentleman But to have divinity preached there! did you ever
dream of such a thing?

Second Gentl enman No, no. Come, | amfor no nore bawdy- houses:
shall's go hear the vestals sing?

First Gentleman I'Il do any thing now that is virtuous; but |
am out of the road of rutting for ever

[ Exeunt ]

Scene VI

The sane. A roomin the brothel
[ Enter Pandar, Bawd, and BOULT]

Pandar Well, | had rather than twice the worth of her she
had ne'er cone here.

Bawd Fie, fie upon her! she's able to freeze the god
Priapus, and undo a whol e generation. We nust
ei ther get her ravished, or be rid of her. \Wen she
shoul d do for clients her fitment, and do ne the
ki ndness of our profession, she has nme her quirks,
her reasons, her master reasons, her prayers, her



knees; that she would make a puritan of the devil
i f he should cheapen a kiss of her

BOULT "Faith, | must ravish her, or she'll disfurnish us
of all our cavaliers, and nmake our swearers priests.

Pandar Now, the pox upon her green-sickness for ne!

Bawd "Faith, there's no way to be rid on't but by the
way to the pox. Here cones the Lord Lysi machus di sgui sed.

BOULT W should have both lord and lown, if the peevish
baggage woul d but give way to custoners

[ Ent er LYSI MACHUS]

LYSI MACHUS How now! How a dozen of virginities?

Bawd Now, the gods to-bless your honour

BOULT I amglad to see your honour in good health.

LYSI MACHUS You nay so; 'tis the better for you that your
resorters stand upon sound | egs. How now
whol esone iniquity have you that a man may dea

wi thal, and defy the surgeon?

Bawd We have here one, sir, if she woul d--but there never
cane her like in Mtilene.

LYSIMACHUS |f she'ld do the deed of darkness, thou woul dst say.
Bawd Your honour knows what 'tis to say well enough.
LYSI MACHUS Well, call forth, call forth.

BOULT For flesh and blood, sir, white and red, you shal
see a rose; and she were a rose indeed, if she had but--

LYSI MACHUS What, prithee?
BOULT O, sir, | can be nodest.

LYSI MACHUS That dignifies the renown of a bawd, no less than it
gives a good report to a nunber to be chaste.

[ Exit BOULT]
Bawd Here comes that which grows to the stal k; never
pl ucked yet, | can assure you

[ Re-enter BOULT with MARI NA]
Is she not a fair creature?

LYSI MACHUS 'Faith, she would serve after a | ong voyage at sea
Well, there's for you: |eave us.

Bawd | beseech your honour, give nme |eave: a word, and
"1l have done presently.



LYSI MACHUS | beseech you, do.

Bawd [To MARINA]  First, | would have you note, this is
an honour abl e nman.

MARINA | desire to find himso, that | may worthily note him

Bawd Next, he's the governor of this country, and a man
whom | am bound to.

MARINA |If he govern the country, you are bound to him

i ndeed; but how honourable he is in that, | know not.
Bawd Pray you, w thout any nore virginal fencing, wll
you use himkindly? He will line your apron with gold

MARI NA What he will do graciously, |I wll thankfully receive

LYSI MACHUS Ha' you done?

Bawd My lord, she's not paced yet: you nust take sone
pains to work her to your nmanage. Cone, we will

| eave his honour and her together. Go thy ways.

[ Exeunt Bawd, Pandar, and BOULT]

LYSI MACHUS Now, pretty one, how | ong have you been at this trade?

MARI NA What trade, sir?

LYSI MACHUS Why, | cannot nane't but | shall offend.

MARINA | cannot be offended with ny trade. Please you to nane it.

LYSI MACHUS How | ong have you been of this profession?
MARINA FE' er since | can renenber.

LYSIMACHUS Did you go to 't so young? Wre you a ganester at
five or at seven?

MARI NA Earlier too, sir, if now | be one.

LYSI MACHUS Wy, the house you dwell in proclains you to be a
creature of sale.

MARI NA Do you know this house to be a place of such resort,
and will come into 't? | hear say you are of
honourabl e parts, and are the governor of this place.

LYSI MACHUS Why, hath your principal made known unto you who

MARI NA Who is ny principal?

LYSI MACHUS Wy, your herb-woman; she that sets seeds and roots

of shanme and iniquity. O you have heard sonething
of my power, and so stand al oof for nore serious
wooi ng. But | protest to thee, pretty one, ny
authority shall not see thee, or else look friendly

anf



upon thee. Come, bring ne to sone private place:
conme, cone.

MARINA |f you were born to honour, show it now,
I f put upon you, mnmeke the judgnment good
That thought you worthy of it.

LYSI MACHUS How s this? how s this? Sonme nore; be sage.

MARI NA  For ne,
That am a mai d, though nost ungentle fortune
Have placed ne in this sty, where, since | cane
Di seases have been sol d dearer than physic,
O that the gods
Wuld set nme free fromthis unhallow d pl ace,
Though they did change nme to the neanest bird
That flies i' the purer air!

LYSI MACHUS | did not think
Thou coul dst have spoke so well; ne'er dreamid thou coul dst.
Had | brought hither a corrupted nind
Thy speech had alter'd it. Hold, here's gold for thee:
Persever in that clear way thou goest,
And the gods strengthen thee!

MARI NA The good gods preserve youl

LYSI MACHUS For ne, be you thoughten
That | canme with no ill intent; for to ne
The very doors and w ndows savour vilely.
Fare thee well. Thou art a piece of virtue, and
| doubt not but thy training hath been noble.
Hol d, here's nore gold for thee.
A curse upon him die he like a thief,
That robs thee of thy goodness! If thou dost
Hear fromne, it shall be for thy good.

[ Re-enter BOULT]
BOULT | beseech your honour, one piece for ne.

LYSI MACHUS Avaunt, thou damed door - keeper
Your house, but for this virgin that doth prop it,
Wul d sink and overwhel myou. Away!

[Exit]

BOULT How s this? W nmust take another course with you
I f your peevish chastity, which is not worth a
breakfast in the cheapest country under the cope,
shal | undo a whol e household, let nme be gelded like
a spaniel. Come your ways

MARI NA Wi t her woul d you have ne?

BOULT | nust have your maidenhead taken off, or the conmon
hangman shall execute it. Cone your ways. W'l
have no nore gentlenmen driven away. Come your ways, | say.

[ Re-enter Bawd]



Bawd How now what's the matter?

BOULT Wbrse and worse, mistress; she has here spoken holy
words to the Lord Lysi machus.

Bawd O aboni nabl e!

BOULT  She nmekes our profession as it were to stink afore
the face of the gods.

Bawd Marry, hang her up for ever!
BOULT  The nobl eman woul d have dealt with her like a
nobl eman, and she sent himaway as cold as a

snowbal I ; saying his prayers too.

Bawd Boult, take her away; use her at thy pleasure:
crack the glass of her virginity, and nake the rest nall eable.

BOULT An if she were a thornier piece of ground than she
is, she shall be ploughed.

MARI NA  Hark, hark, you gods!

Bawd She conjures: away with her! Wuld she had never
cone within my doors! Marry, hang you! She's born
to undo us. WIIl you not go the way of wonen-kind?
Marry, conme up, ny dish of chastity with rosemary and bays!
[ Exit]

BOULT Cone, mnistress; cone your ways with ne.

MARI NA VWhither wilt thou have ne?

BOULT To take fromyou the jewel you hold so dear

MARINA Prithee, tell me one thing first.

BOULT Come now, your one thing.

MARI NA  What canst thou wi sh thine eneny to be?

BOULT Wy, | could wish himto be ny naster, or rather, my mnistress

MARI NA Neither of these are so bad as thou art,
Since they do better thee in their comand.
Thou hol d' st a place, for which the pained st fiend
O hell would not in reputation change:
Thou art the dammed door keeper to every
Coi strel that comes inquiring for his Tib;
To the choleric fisting of every rogue
Thy ear is liable; thy food is such
As hath been belch'd on by infected |ungs.

BOULT What would you have nme do? go to the wars, would
you? where a man may serve seven years for the |oss
of a leg, and have not noney enough in the end to
buy hi ma wooden one?



MARINA Do any thing but this thou doest. Enpty
OLD receptacles, or common shores, of filth;
Serve by indenture to the comon hangnman
Any of these ways are yet better than this;
For what thou professest, a baboon, could he speak
Wuld owmn a nane too dear. O that the gods
Wul d safely deliver ne fromthis place!
Here, here's gold for thee.
If that thy master would gain by thee,
Proclaimthat | can sing, weave, sew, and dance,
Wth other virtues, which I'Il keep from boast:
And | will undertake all these to teach
| doubt not but this populous city wll
Yi el d many schol ars.

BOULT But can you teach all this you speak of?

MARI NA  Prove that | cannot, take ne hone again,
And prostitute me to the basest groom
That doth frequent your house.

BOULT Vll, | will see what | can do for thee: if | can
pl ace thee, | wll.

MARI NA But anpbngst honest wonen.

BOULT 'Faith, ny acquaintance lies little anongst them
But since nmy master and nistress have bought you,
there's no going but by their consent: therefore
wi || nmake them acquai nted with your purpose, and
doubt not but | shall find themtractabl e enough
Cone, I'Il do for thee what | can; cone your ways

[ Exeunt ]
[ Enter GONER]

GONER  Marina thus the brothel 'scapes, and chances
Into an honest house, our story says.
She sings |like one immortal, and she dances
As goddess-like to her adnired |ays;
Deep cl erks she dunbs; and with her needl e conposes
Nature's own shape, of bud, bird, branch, or berry,
That even her art sisters the natural roses;
Her inkle, silk, twin with the rubied cherry:
That pupils |lacks she none of noble race,
Who pour their bounty on her; and her gain
She gives the cursed bawd. Here we her place;
And to her father turn our thoughts again,
Wiere we left him on the sea. We there him]lost;
Wience, driven before the winds, he is arrived
Here where his daughter dwells; and on this coast
Suppose him now at anchor. The city strived
God Neptune's annual feast to keep: from whence
Lysi machus our Tyrian ship espies,
H s banners sable, trimid with rich expense;
And to himin his barge with fervor hies.
I n your supposing once nore put your sight
O heavy Pericles; think this his bark



Wiere what is done in action, nore, if mght,
Shal | be discover'd; please you, sit and hark

On board PERICLES ship, off Mytilene. A close
pavilion on deck, with a curtain before it; PER CLES
within it, reclined on a couch. A barge lying
besi de the Tyrian vessel

[Enter two Sailors, one belonging to the Tyrian
vessel, the other to the barge; to them HELI CANUS]

Tyrian Sail or [To the Sailor of Mytilene] Were is lord Helicanus?
he can resol ve you
O here he is
Sir, there's a barge put off from Mytil ene,

And in it is Lysinmachus the governor
Wio craves to conme aboard. What is your will?

HELI CANUS That he have his. Call up some gentlenen
Tyrian Sail or Ho, gentlenmen! ny lord calls.

[Enter two or three Gentlenen]
First Gentleman Doth your lordship call?

HEL| CANUS Gentl enen, there's sone of worth woul d cone aboard
| pray ye, greet themfairly.

[ The Gentlenen and the two Sailors descend, and go
on board the barge]

[Enter, fromthence, LYSIMACHUS and Lords; with the
Gentl enen and the two Sail ors]

Tyrian Sail or Sir,
This is the man that can, in aught you woul d,
Resol ve you.

LYSI MACHUS Hail, reverend sir! the gods preserve you

HELI CANUS  And you, sir, to outlive the age I am
And die as | would do.

LYSI MACHUS You wi sh ne well.
Bei ng on shore, honouring of Neptune's triunphs,
Seeing this goodly vessel ride before us,
I made to it, to know of whence you are.

HELI CANUS  First, what is your place?

LYSIMACHUS | amthe governor of this place you lie before.



HELI CANUS  Sir,
Qur vessel is of Tyre, in it the king;
A man who for this three nonths hath not spoken
To any one, nor taken sustenance
But to prorogue his grief.

LYSI MACHUS Upon what ground is his distenperature?

HELI CANUS ' Twoul d be too tedious to repeat;
But the main grief springs fromthe | oss
O a bel oved daughter and a wife.

LYSI MACHUS May we not see hin?

HELI CANUS  You may;
But bootless is your sight: he will not speak To any.

LYSI MACHUS Yet let ne obtain nmy w sh
HELI CANUS  Behold him
[ PERI CLES di scover ed]

This was a goodly person,
Till the disaster that, one nortal night,
Drove himto this.

LYSIMACHUS Sir king, all hail! the gods preserve you
Hail, royal sir!

HELICANUS It is in vain; he will not speak to you

First Lord Sir,
We have a maid in Mytilene, | durst wager
Woul d wi n some words of him

LYSIMACHUS 'Tis well bethought.
She questionl ess with her sweet harnony
And ot her chosen attractions, would allure,
And make a battery through his deafen'd parts,
Whi ch now are ni dway stopp'd:
She is all happy as the fairest of all,
And, with her fellow maids is now upon
The | eafy shelter that abuts against
The island' s side.

[ Whi spers a Lord, who goes off in the barge of
LYSI MACHUS]

HELI CANUS Sure, all's effectless; yet nothing we'll onit
That bears recovery's nane. But, since your kindness
W have stretch'd thus far, let us beseech you
That for our gold we may provision have,
Wherein we are not destitute for want,
But weary for the stal eness.

LYSIMACHUS O sir, a courtesy
Which if we should deny, the nobst just gods
For every graff would send a caterpillar
And so afflict our province. Yet once nore



Let me entreat to know at |arge the cause
O your king's sorrow.

HELI CANUS  Sit, sir, | will recount it to you
But, see, | am prevented.

[Re-enter, fromthe barge, Lord, with MARINA, and a
young Lady]

LYSIMACHUS O, here is
The lady that | sent for. Wl conme, fair one!
Is't not a goodly presence?

HELI CANUS She's a gal l ant | ady.

LYSI MACHUS She's such a one, that, were | well assured
Canme of a gentle kind and nobl e stock
I'l'd wish no better choice, and think nme rarely wed.
Fair one, all goodness that consists in bounty
Expect even here, where is a kingly patient:
If that thy prosperous and artificial feat
Can draw himbut to answer thee in aught,
Thy sacred physic shall receive such pay
As thy desires can wi sh

MARINA Sir, | wll use
My utnost skill in his recovery, Provided
That none but | and nmy conpani on naid
Be suffer'd to cone near him

LYSI MACHUS Cone, let us |eave her
And t he gods make her prosperous!

[ MARI NA si ngs]
LYSI MACHUS Mark'd he your rmusic?
MARI NA  No, nor |ook'd on us.
LYSI MACHUS See, she will speak to him
MARINA Hail, sir! my lord, lend ear.
PERI CLES Hum ha!

MARINA | am a nmaid,
My lord, that ne'er before invited eyes,
But have been gazed on like a conet: she speaks,
My lord, that, may be, hath endured a grief
M ght equal yours, if both were justly weigh'd.
Though wayward fortune did malign ny state,
My derivation was from ancestors
Who stood equivalent with mighty Kings:
But time hath rooted out mny parentage,
And to the world and awkward casual ties
Bound me in servitude.

[ Asi de]

I will desist;



But there is sonmething glows upon ny cheek
And whispers in mine ear, '"Go not till he speak.'’

PERI CLES My fortunes--parentage--good parentage--
To equal nminel--was it not thus? what say you?

MARINA | said, ny lord, if you did know ny parentage,
You woul d not do ne viol ence.

PERI CLES I do think so. Pray you, turn your eyes upon ne.
You are |ike sonething that--Wat country-woman?
Here of these shores?

MARI NA  No, nor of any shores:
Yet | was nortally brought forth, and am
No other than | appear

PERI CLES | amgreat with woe, and shall deliver weeping.
My dearest wife was like this maid, and such a one
My daughter might have been: ny queen's square brows;
Her stature to an inch; as wand-like straight;
As silver-voiced; her eyes as jewel-like
And cased as richly; in pace another Juno;
Wio starves the ears she feeds, and nmakes them hungry,
The nore she gives them speech. Were do you live?

MARI NA Where | am but a stranger: fromthe deck
You nmay di scern the place.

PERI CLES Where were you bred?
And how achi eved you these endownents, which
You nake nore rich to owe?

MARINA If | should tell my history, it would seem
Like lies disdain"d in the reporting.

PERI CLES Prithee, speak
Fal seness cannot cone fromthee; for thou | ook'st
Modest as Justice, and thou seem st a pal ace
For the crown'd Truth to dwell in: | wll
bel i eve thee,
And make ny senses credit thy relation
To points that seeminpossible; for thou | ook'st
Li ke one | loved indeed. What were thy friends?
Di dst thou not say, when | did push thee back--
Whi ch was when | perceived thee--that thou canest
From good descendi ng?

MARI NA So indeed | did.

PERI CLES Report thy parentage. | think thou said' st
Thou hadst been toss'd fromwong to injury,
And that thou thought'st thy griefs might equal nine
I f both were open'd.

MARI NA Some such thing
| said, and said no nore but what ny thoughts
Did warrant ne was |ikely.

PERI CLES Tell thy story;



If thine consider'd prove the thousandth part

O nmy endurance, thou art a man, and

Have suffer'd like a girl: yet thou dost | ook

Li ke Patience gazing on kings' graves, and smiling
Extremty out of act. What were thy friends?

How | ost thou then? Thy name, ny nost kind virgin?
Recount, | do beseech thee: cone, sit by ne.

MARINA M nane is Marina.

PERI CLES O | am nock'd,
And thou by sone incensed god sent hither
To make the world to laugh at ne.

MARI NA Patience, good sir,
O here I'll cease.

PERI CLES Nay, 1'll be patient.
Thou little know st how thou dost startle ne,
To call thyself Marina.

MARI NA  The name
Was given nme by one that had sonme power,
My father, and a king.

PERI CLES How! a king' s daughter?
And call'd Marina?

MARI NA You said you woul d believe ne;
But, not to be a troubler of your peace,
I will end here.

PERI CLES But are you flesh and bl ood?
Have you a working pul se? and are no fairy?
Motion! Well; speak on. Were were you born?

And wherefore call'd Marina?

MARINA Call'd Marina
For | was born at sea.

PERI CLES At sea! what nother?

MARI NA M not her was the daughter of a King;
Wio died the nminute | was born
As ny good nurse Lychorida hath oft
Deliver'd weeping.

PERI CLES O stop there a littlel
[ Asi de]
This is the rarest dreamthat e'er dull sleep
Did nock sad fools withal: this cannot be:
My daughter's buried. Well: where were you bred?
"1l hear you nmore, to the bottom of your story,
And never interrupt you

MARI NA  You scorn: believe nme, '"twere best | did give o' er.

PERI CLES I will believe you by the syllable



O what you shall deliver. Yet, give nme |eave:
How came you in these parts? where were you bred?

MARI NA The king ny father did in Tarsus | eave neg;
Till cruel deon, with his w cked wife,
Did seek to rmurder nme: and havi ng woo'd
Avillain to attenpt it, who having drawn to do't,
A crew of pirates canme and rescued ne;
Brought ne to Mytil ene. But, good sir,
Whither will you have ne? Wiy do you weep?
It may be,
You think me an inpostor: no, good faith;
I amthe daughter to King Pericles,
I f good King Pericles be.

PERI CLES Ho, Heli canus!
HELI CANUS Calls ny lord?

PERI CLES Thou art a grave and nobl e counsel |l or
Most wise in general: tell nme, if thou canst,
What this maid is, or what is like to be,
That thus hath made nme weep?

HELI CANUS | know not; but
Here is the regent, sir, of Mtilene
Speaks nobly of her.

LYSI MACHUS She woul d never tel
Her parentage; being demanded that,
She would sit still and weep.

PERI CLES O Hel i canus, strike ne, honour'd sir;
G ve nme a gash, put ne to present pain
Lest this great sea of joys rushing upon ne
O erbear the shores of my nortality,
And drown nme with their sweetness. O cone hither
Thou that beget'st himthat did thee beget;
Thou that wast born at sea, buried at Tarsus,
And found at sea again! O Helicanus,
Down on thy knees, thank the holy gods as I oud
As thunder threatens us: this is Marina.
What was thy nother's nane? tell ne but that,
For truth can never be confirm d enough
Though doubts did ever sleep.

MARINA First, sir, | pray,
What is your title?

PERI CLES I am Pericles of Tyre: but tell nme now
My drown'd queen's nane, as in the rest you said
Thou hast been godli ke perfect,

The heir of kingdonms and anot her [ike
To Pericles thy father.

MARINA Is it no nore to be your daughter than
To say nmy nother's name was Thai sa?
Thai sa was ny nother, who did end
The minute | began



PERI CLES Now, bl essing on thee! rise; thou art ny child.

G ve nme fresh garnents. M ne own, Helicanus;

She is not dead at Tarsus, as she should have been
By savage O eon: she shall tell thee all

When thou shalt kneel, and justify in know edge
She is thy very princess. Wwo is this?

HELICANUS Sir, 'tis the governor of Mytil ene,
Who, hearing of your nelancholy state,
Did come to see you

PERI CLES | enbrace you
Gve me ny robes. | amw ld in ny behol di ng.
O heavens bless ny girl! But, hark, what nusic?
Tell Helicanus, nmy Marina, tell him
O er, point by point, for yet he seens to doubt,
How sure you are ny daughter. But, what nusic?

HELI CANUS M lord, | hear none.

PERI CLES None!
The nusic of the spheres! List, my Marina.

LYSIMACHUS It is not good to cross him give himway.
PERI CLES Rar est sounds! Do ye not hear?
LYSI MACHUS MW lord, | hear

[ Musi c]

PERI CLES Most heavenly nusi c!
It nips ne unto listening, and thick slunber
Hangs upon mine eyes: let nme rest.

[ Sl eeps]

LYSI MACHUS A pillow for his head:
So, leave himall. Wll, ny conpanion friends,
If this but answer to ny just belief,
"1l well remenber you.

[ Exeunt all but PERI CLES]
[ DI ANA appears to PERICLES as in a vision]

DIANA M tenple stands in Ephesus: hie thee thither,
And do upon mine altar sacrifice.
There, when ny nmiden priests are net together
Bef ore the people all
Reveal how thou at sea didst |ose thy w fe:
To nourn thy crosses, with thy daughter's, cal
And give themrepetition to the life.
O performny bidding, or thou livest in woe;
Do it, and happy; by ny silver bow
Awake, and tell thy dream

[ Di sappear s]

PERI CLES Cel estial Dian, goddess argentine,



| will obey thee. Helicanus!
[ Re-enter HELI CANUS, LYSIMACHUS, and MARI NA]
HELI CANUS Sir?

PERI CLES My purpose was for Tarsus, there to strike
The inhospitable Ceon; but | am
For other service first: toward Ephesus
Turn our blown sails; eftsoons I'Il tell thee why.

[ To LYSI MACHUS]

Shall we refresh us, sir, upon your shore,
And gi ve you gold for such provision
As our intents will need?

LYSI MACHUS Sir,
Wth all ny heart; and, when you come ashore,
| have another suit.

PERI CLES You shall prevail,
Were it to woo ny daughter; for it seens
You have been nobl e towards her

LYSIMACHUS Sir, lend nme your arm
PERI CLES Conme, ny Marina.
[ Exeunt ]

Scene ||

[Enter GONER, before the tenple of DI ANA at Ephesus]

GONER  Now our sands are al nbst run;
More a little, and then dunb.
This, ny |ast boon, give neg,
For such ki ndness nust relieve ne,
That you aptly will suppose
What pageantry, what feats, what shows,
What minstrel sy, and pretty din,
The regent made in Mtil ene
To greet the king. So he thrived,
That he is pronised to be wived
To fair Marina; but in no wse
Till he had done his sacrifice,
As Di an bade: whereto being bound
The interim pray you, all confound.
In feather'd briefness sails are fill'd,
And wi shes fall out as they're will'd.
At Ephesus, the tenple see,
Qur king and all his conpany.
That he can hither cone so soon
I's by your fancy's thankful doom

[Exit]

Scene ||



The tenple of Diana at Ephesus; THAI SA standing
near the altar, as high priestess; a nunber of
Virgins on each side; CERI MON and other |nhabitants
of Ephesus attendi ng.

[Enter PERICLES, with his train; LYSIMACHUS
HELI CANUS, MARI NA, and a Lady]

PERI CLES Hail, Dian! to performthy just conmand,
I here confess nyself the king of Tyre;
Who, frighted fromny country, did wed
At Pentapolis the fair Thaisa.
At sea in childbed died she, but brought forth
A maid-child call'd Marina; who, O goddess,
Wears yet thy silver livery. She at Tarsus
Was nursed with Cdeon; who at fourteen years
He sought to nurder: but her better stars
Brought her to Mytil ene; 'gainst whose shore
Ri di ng, her fortunes brought the naid aboard us,
Wiere, by her own nost clear renmenbrance, she
Made known hersel f ny daughter

THAI SA  Voi ce and favour!
You are, you are--O royal Pericles!

[ Fai nt s]
PERI CLES What means the nun? she dies! help, gentlenen

CERI MON Nobl e sir,
If you have told Diana's altar true,
This is your wife.

PERI CLES Rever end appearer, no;
| threw her overboard with these very arns.

CERI MON Upon this coast, | warrant you
PERI CLES "Tis nost certain.

CERI MON Look to the lady, O she's but o' erjoy'd.
Early in blustering norn this |ady was
Thrown upon this shore. | oped the coffin,
Found there rich jewels; recover'd her, and placed her
Here in Diana's tenple.

PERI CLES May we see thenf?

CERI MON Great sir, they shall be brought you to ny house,
Wiither | invite you. Look, Thaisa is recovered.

THAISA O let ne | ook!
If he be none of nmine, ny sanctity
WIIl to nmy sense bend no licentious ear
But curb it, spite of seeing. O ny lord,
Are you not Pericles? Like himyou spake,
Li ke himyou are: did you not name a tenpest,
A birth, and death?

PERI CLES The voi ce of dead Thai sa!



THAI SA That Thaisa am |, supposed dead

And drown' d.
PERI CLES | mortal Dian!
THAI SA Now | know you better.

When we with tears parted Pentapolis,
The king ny father gave you such a ring.

[ Shows a ring]

PERI CLES This, this: no nore, you gods! your present kindness
Makes my past miseries sports: you shall do well,
That on the touching of her lips | may
Melt and no nore be seen. O cone, be buried
A second tine within these arns.

MARINA M heart
Leaps to be gone into nmy nother's bosom

[ Kneel s to THAI SA]

PERI CLES Look, who kneels here! Flesh of thy flesh, Thaisa;
Thy burden at the sea, and call'd Marina
For she was vyiel ded there.

THAI SA Bl est, and m ne own!
HELI CANUS  Hail, nadam and ny queen!
THAI SA | know you not .

PERI CLES You have heard nme say, when | did fly from Tyre,
| left behind an ancient substitute:
Can you remenber what | call'd the man?
I have named him oft.

THAI SA ' Twas Hel i canus t hen.

PERI CLES Still confirmation:
Enbrace him dear Thaisa; this is he.
Now do | long to hear how you were found;
How possi bly preserved; and who to thank,
Besi des the gods, for this great niracle.

THAI SA Lord Cerinon, ny lord; this man,
Thr ough whom t he gods have shown their power; that can
Fromfirst to |last resolve you.

PERI CLES Reverend sir,
The gods can have no nortal officer
More like a god than you. WII you deliver
How t hi s dead queen re-lives?

CERFMON | will, mny lord.
Beseech you, first go with nme to nmy house,
Where shall be shown you all was found with her;
How she cane placed here in the tenple;
No needful thing omtted.



PERI CLES Pure Di an, bless thee for thy vision!
WIIl offer night-oblations to thee. Thaisa,
This prince, the fair-betrothed of your daughter
Shall marry her at Pentapolis. And now,
Thi s ornament

Makes me | ook dismal will | clip to form
And what this fourteen years no razor touch'd,
To grace thy marriage-day, |'ll beautify.

THAI SA Lord Cerinon hath letters of good credit, sir,
My father's dead.

PERI CLES Heavens nake a star of him Yet there, ny queen

W'l celebrate their nuptials, and oursel ves
WI1l in that kingdom spend our follow ng days:
Qur son and daughter shall in Tyrus reign

Lord Cerinon, we do our |onging stay
To hear the rest untold: sir, lead s the way.

[ Exeunt ]
[ Enter GONER]

GONER I n Antiochus and his daughter you have heard
O rmonstrous lust the due and just reward:
In Pericles, his queen and daughter, seen
Al t hough assail'd with fortune fierce and keen,
Virtue preserved fromfell destruction's blast,
Led on by heaven, and crown'd with joy at |ast:
In Helicanus nmay you wel |l descry
A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty:
In reverend Cerinon there well appears
The worth that |earned charity aye wears:
For wi cked Ceon and his wife, when fane
Had spread their cursed deed, and honour'd nane
O Pericles, to rage the city turn,
That himand his they in his palace burn
The gods for murder seenmed so content
To punish them although not done, but neant.
So, on your patience evernore attending,
New j oy wait on you! Here our play has ending.

[Exit]
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