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SCENE 1In several parts of the Roman enpire.

Al exandria. A roomin CLEOPATRA' s pal ace.
[ Enter DEMETRIUS and PHI LO

PH LO Nay, but this dotage of our general's
O erflows the neasure: those his goodly eyes,
That o'er the files and nusters of the war
Have glow d like plated Mars, now bend, now turn
The of fice and devotion of their view
Upon a tawny front: his captain's heart,
Which in the scuffles of great fights hath burst
The buckl es on his breast, reneges all tenper
And is becone the bellows and the fan
To cool a gipsy's lust.



[ Fl ourish. Enter ANTONY, CLEOPATRA, her Ladi es,
the Train, with Eunuchs fanning her]

Look, where they cone:
Take but good note, and you shall see in him
The triple pillar of the world transformd
Into a strunpet's fool: behold and see.

CLEOPATRA If it be love indeed, tell me how nuch

MARK ANTONY There's beggary in the |love that can be reckon'd.

CLEOPATRA |'Ill set a bourn how far to be bel oved.

MARK ANTONY Then nust thou needs find out new heaven, new earth
[Enter an Attendant]

At t endant News, my good lord, from Rone.

MARK ANTONY Grates ne: the sum

CLEOPATRA  Nay, hear them Antony:
Ful via perchance is angry; or, who knows
I f the scarce-bearded Caesar have not sent
Hi s powerful mandate to you, 'Do this, or this;
Take in that kingdom and enfranchise that;
Perform't, or else we damm thee.'

MARK ANTONY How, ny | ovel

CLEOPATRA  Perchance! nay, and nost |ike:
You nust not stay here | onger, your dism ssion
I's come from Caesar; therefore hear it, Antony.
Wiere's Fulvia's process? Caesar's | would say? both?
Call in the messengers. As | am Egypt's queen
Thou bl ushest, Antony; and that bl ood of thine
I s Caesar's homager: else so thy cheek pays shane
Wien shrill-tongued Ful via scolds. The nmessengers!

MARK ANTONY Let Rome in Tiber nmelt, and the wi de arch
O the ranged enpire fall! Here is ny space.
Ki ngdons are clay: our dungy earth alike
Feeds beast as man: the nobleness of life
Is to do thus; when such a nutual pair

[ Enbr aci ng]

And such a twain can do't, in which | bind,
On pain of punishnent, the world to weet
We stand up peerl ess.

CLECPATRA  Excel l ent fal sehood!
Why did he marry Ful via, and not |ove her?
"Il seemthe fool | am not; Antony
WI1l be hinself.

MARK ANTONY But stirr'd by C eopatra
Now, for the love of Love and her soft hours,
Let's not confound the tine with conference harsh



There's not a nminute of our lives should stretch
Wt hout sonme pleasure now Wat sport tonight?

CLEOPATRA Hear the anbassadors.

MARK ANTONY Fi e, wrangling queen!
Whom every thing becones, to chide, to |augh,
To weep; whose every passion fully strives
To nmake itself, in thee, fair and admi red!
No nessenger, but thine; and all al one
To-ni ght we'll wander through the streets and note
The qualities of people. Cone, ny queen;
Last night you did desire it: speak not to us.

[ Exeunt MARK ANTONY and CLEOPATRA with
their train]

DEMETRIUS |s Caesar with Antonius prized so slight?

PH LO Sir, sonetines, when he is not Antony,
He cones too short of that great property
Which still should go with Antony.

DEMETRIUS | amfull sorry
That he approves the comon liar, who
Thus speaks of himat Ronme: but | will hope
O better deeds to-norrow. Rest you happy!

[ Exeunt ]

Scene ||

The sane. Anot her room
[ Enter CHARM AN, | RAS, ALEXAS, and a Soot hsayer]
CHARM AN Lord Al exas, sweet Al exas, nost any thing Al exas,
al nost nost absol ute Al exas, where's the soothsayer
that you praised so to the queen? O, that | knew
thi s husband, which, you say, nust charge his horns
wi th garl ands!
ALEXAS Soot hsayer!
Soot hsayer Your will?

CHARM AN Is this the man? Is't you, sir, that know things?

Soot hsayer In nature's infinite book of secrecy
Alittle | can read.

ALEXAS Show hi m your hand.
[ Ent er DOM TI US ENOBARBUS]

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Bring in the banquet quickly; w ne enough
Cl eopatra's health to drink.

CHARM AN Good sir, give ne good fortune.



Soot hsayer | nmake not, but foresee.

CHARM AN Pray, then, foresee nme one.

Soot hsayer You shall be yet far fairer than you are.

CHARM AN He means in flesh.

| RAS No, you shall paint when you are old.

CHARM AN Wi nkl es forbid!

ALEXAS Vex not his prescience; be attentive.

CHARM AN Hush!

Soot hsayer You shall be nore bel oving than bel oved.

CHARM AN | had rather heat my liver with drinking.

ALEXAS Nay, hear him

CHARM AN Good now, some excellent fortune! Let ne be married
to three kings in a forenoon, and wi dow them all:
let me have a child at fifty, to whom Herod of Jewy
may do homage: find ne to marry me with Cctavius
Caesar, and conpanion ne with ny nistress.

Soot hsayer You shall outlive the | ady whom you serve.

CHARM AN O excellent! | love long life better than figs.

Soot hsayer You have seen and proved a fairer fornmer fortune
Than that which is to approach.

CHARM AN Then belike nmy children shall have no nanes:
prithee, how many boys and wenches nmust | have?

Soot hsayer |If every of your wi shes had a wonb.
And fertile every wish, a nillion.

CHARM AN Qut, fool! | forgive thee for a witch.

ALEXAS You think none but your sheets are privy to your w shes.
CHARM AN Nay, come, tell Iras hers.

ALEXAS We'Il know all our fortunes.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS M ne, and nost of our fortunes, to-night, shall
be--drunk to bed.

| RAS There's a pal m presages chastity, if nothing el se.
CHARM AN E'en as the o' erflowing Nilus presageth fanine.
| RAS Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot soothsay.

CHARM AN Nay, if an oily palmbe not a fruitful
prognostication, | cannot scratch mine ear. Prithee,



tell her but a worky-day fortune.
Soot hsayer Your fortunes are alike.

| RAS But how, but how? give ne particul ars.

Soot hsayer | have said.
| RAS Am | not an inch of fortune better than she?
CHARM AN Vell, if you were but an inch of fortune better than

I, where would you choose it?

| RAS Not in nmy husband' s nose.

CHARM AN Qur worser thoughts heavens nend! Al exas, --cone
his fortune, his fortune! O let himmarry a wonan
that cannot go, sweet Isis, | beseech thee! and Iet
her die too, and give hima worse! and | et worst
follow worse, till the worst of all follow him
| aughing to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold! Cood
Isis, hear me this prayer, though thou deny ne a
matter of nore weight; good Isis, | beseech thee!

| RAS Anen. Dear goddess, hear that prayer of the people!
for, as it is a heartbreaking to see a handsone nan
| oose-wived, so it is a deadly sorrow to behold a
foul knave uncuckol ded: therefore, dear Isis, keep
decorum and fortune himaccordingly!

CHARM AN Anmen

ALEXAS Lo, now, if it lay in their hands to nake ne a
cuckol d, they woul d nmake t hensel ves whores, but
they'ld do't!

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Hush! here comes Antony.

CHARM AN Not he; the queen
[ Enter CLEOPATRA]

CLECPATRA  Saw you ny lord?

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS No, | ady.

CLECOPATRA  Was he not here?

CHARM AN No, nadam

CLEOPATRA  He was disposed to nmirth; but on the sudden
A Roman thought hath struck him Enobarbus!

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Madanf?

CLEOPATRA  Seek him and bring him hither
Wiere's Al exas?

ALEXAS Here, at your service. My lord approaches.



CLECPATRA W& will not | ook upon him go with us.

[ Exeunt ]

[Enter MARK ANTONY with a Messenger and Attendants]
Messenger Fulvia thy wife first cane into the field.
MARK ANTONY Agai nst ny brother Lucius?

Messenger Ay:
But soon that war had end, and the tine's state
Made friends of them joining their force 'gainst Caesar;
Wiose better issue in the war, fromltaly,
Upon the first encounter, drave them

MARK ANTONY Wl |, what worst?
Messenger The nature of bad news infects the teller.

MARK ANTONY When it concerns the fool or coward. On:
Things that are past are done with me. 'Tis thus:
Who tells nme true, though in his tale Iie death,
| hear himas he flatter'd.

Messenger Labi enus- -
This is stiff news--hath, with his Parthian force,
Ext ended Asia from Euphrat es;
Hi s conquering banner shook from Syria
To Lydia and to lonia; Wilst--

MARK ANTONY Ant ony, thou woul dst say, --
Messenger O ny lord!
MARK ANTONY Speak to ne hone, mince not the general tongue:

Name Cl eopatra as she is call'd in Roneg;
Rail thou in Fulvia's phrase; and taunt nmy faults

Wth such full licence as both truth and nalice
Have power to utter. O then we bring forth weeds,
Wien our quick nminds lie still; and our ills told us

Is as our earing. Fare thee well awhile.
Messenger At your nobl e pleasure.
[Exit]
MARK ANTONY From Si cyon, ho, the news! Speak there!
First Attendant The man from Sicyon,--is there such an one?
Second Attendant He stays upon your wll.
MARK ANTONY Let hi m appear.
These strong Egyptian fetters | nust break,
O lose nyself in dotage.

[ Enter anot her Messenger]

What are you?



Second Messenger Fulvia thy wife is dead.
MARK ANTONY Where died she?

Second Messenger In Sicyon
Her length of sickness, with what el se nore serious
Inporteth thee to know, this bears.

[Gves a letter]
MARK ANTONY For bear ne.
[Exit Second Messenger]

There's a great spirit gone! Thus did | desire it:
What our contenpt doth often hurl fromus

W wish it ours again; the present pleasure,

By revolution | owering, does becone

The opposite of itself: she's good, being gone;
The hand coul d pluck her back that shoved her on

I must fromthis enchanting queen break off:

Ten thousand harns, nore than the ills | know,

My idl eness doth hatch. How now Enobarbus!

[ Re-enter DOM TI US ENOBARBUS]
DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS \What's your pleasure, sir?
MARK ANTONY | rmnust with haste from hence

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Wiy, then, we kill all our wonen:
we see how nortal an unkindness is to them
if they suffer our departure, death's the word.

MARK ANTONY | must be gone.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Under a conpelling occasion, let wonen die; it were
pity to cast them away for nothing; though, between
them and a great cause, they should be esteened
not hi ng. C eopatra, catching but the | east noise of
this, dies instantly; | have seen her die twenty
times upon far poorer nonent: | do think there is
nmettle in death, which comits sone |oving act upon
her, she hath such a celerity in dying.

MARK ANTONY She is cunning past man's thought.
[ Exit ALEXAS]

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Al ack, sir, no; her passions are made of nothing but
the finest part of pure |love: we cannot call her
wi nds and waters sighs and tears; they are greater
storms and tenpests than al manacs can report: this
cannot be cunning in her; if it be, she makes a
shower of rain as well as Jove.

MARK ANTONY Would | had never seen her.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS O, sir, you had then left unseen a wonderful piece



of work; which not to have been blest wthal would
have di scredited your travel

MARK ANTONY Ful via is dead.
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Sir?
MARK ANTONY Ful via is dead.
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Ful vi al
MARK ANTONY Dead.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Wiy, sir, give the gods a thankful sacrifice. Wen
it pleaseth their deities to take the wife of a man
fromhim it shows to man the tailors of the earth
conforting therein, that when old robes are worn
out, there are nmenbers to make new. If there were
no nore wonen but Ful via, then had you indeed a cut,
and the case to be lanmented: this grief is crowned
wi th consol ation; your old snock brings forth a new
petticoat: and indeed the tears live in an onion
that should water this sorrow.

MARK ANTONY The busi ness she hath broached in the state
Cannot endure ny absence.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS And t he busi ness you have broached here cannot be
wi t hout you; especially that of Ceopatra's, which
whol Iy depends on your abode.

MARK ANTONY No nore |ight answers. Let our officers
Have notice what we purpose. | shall break
The cause of our expedience to the queen
And get her leave to part. For not al one
The death of Fulvia, with nore urgent touches,
Do strongly speak to us; but the letters too
O many our contriving friends in Rone
Petition us at hone: Sextus Ponpei us
Hath given the dare to Caesar, and conmands
The enmpire of the sea: our slippery people,
Wiose love is never link'd to the deserver
Till his deserts are past, begin to throw
Ponmpey the Great and all his dignities
Upon his son; who, high in name and power,
Hi gher than both in blood and life, stands up
For the main soldier: whose quality, going on
The sides o' the world rmay danger: nuch is breeding,
Whi ch, like the courser's hair, hath yet but |ife,
And not a serpent's poison. Say, our pleasure,
To such whose place is under us, requires
Qur qui ck renove from hence

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS | shall do't.
[ Exeunt ]
Scene ||

The sane. Anot her room



[ Enter CLECOPATRA, CHARM AN, | RAS, and ALEXAS]
CLEOPATRA  \Where is he?
CHARM AN | did not see himsince
CLEOPATRA  See where he is, who's with him what he does
| did not send you: if you find himsad,
Say | amdancing; if in nmirth, report
That | am sudden sick: quick, and return
[ Exit ALEXAS]
CHARM AN Madam net hinks, if you did | ove himdearly,
You do not hold the nmethod to enforce
The like fromhim
CLECPATRA What should | do, | do not?
CHARM AN In each thing give himway, cross himnothing.
CLEOPATRA  Thou teachest like a fool; the way to | ose him
CHARM AN Tenpt himnot so too far; | w sh, forbear:
In tine we hate that which we often fear
But here cones Antony.
[ Enter MARK ANTONY]
CLEOPATRA I amsick and sullen
MARK ANTONY | am sorry to give breathing to ny purpose,--
CLEOPATRA  Hel p ne away, dear Charmian; | shall fall
It cannot be thus long, the sides of nature
W1l not sustain it.
MARK ANTONY Now, my dearest queen, --
CLEOPATRA  Pray you, stand further fromne
MARK ANTONY What's the matter?
CLEOPATRA | know, by that sane eye, there's sone good news.
What says the nmarried wonan? You may go:
Wyul d she had never given you | eave to cone!
Let her not say 'tis | that keep you here:
| have no power upon you; hers you are.
MARK ANTONY The gods best know, - -
CLECPATRA O never was there queen
So mightily betray'd! yet at the first
| saw the treasons planted.

MARK ANTONY Ol eopatra, - -

CLEOPATRA  Way should | think you can be nine and true,
Though you in swearing shake the throned gods,



Who have been fal se to Fulvia? R otous nmadness,
To be entangl ed with those nout h-nmade vows,
Whi ch break thenselves in swearing!

MARK ANTONY Most sweet queen, --

CLEOPATRA  Nay, pray you, seek no colour for your going,
But bid farewell, and go: when you sued staying,
Then was the time for words: no going then
Eternity was in our lips and eyes,
Bliss in our brows' bent; none our parts so poor
But was a race of heaven: they are so still,
O thou, the greatest soldier of the world,
Art turn'd the greatest liar

MARK ANTONY How now, | ady!

CLECPATRA | would | had thy inches; thou shoul dst know
There were a heart in Egypt.

MARK ANTONY Hear ne, queen:
The strong necessity of time comuands
Qur services awhile; but ny full heart
Remains in use with you. Qur Italy
Shines o' er with civil swords: Sextus Ponpeius
Makes his approaches to the port of Rone:
Equality of two donestic powers
Breed scrupul ous faction: the hated, grown to strength,
Are newWly grown to |love: the condemm'd Ponpey,
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace,
Into the hearts of such as have not thrived
Upon the present state, whose nunbers threaten
And qui et ness, grown sick of rest, would purge
By any desperate change: ny nore particul ar,
And that which nost with you should safe ny going,
I's Fulvia's death.

CLEOPATRA  Though age fromfolly could not give ne freedom
It does from childishness: can Fulvia die?

MARK ANTONY She's dead, ny queen:
Look here, and at thy sovereign |leisure read
The garboils she awaked; at the |ast, best:
See when and where she died.

CLEOPATRA O nost fal se | ovel
Where be the sacred vials thou shouldst fill
Wth sorrowful water? Now | see, | see,
In Fulvia's death, how m ne recei ved shall be.

MARK ANTONY Quarrel no nore, but be prepared to know
The purposes | bear; which are, or cease,
As you shall give the advice. By the fire
That qui ckens Nilus' slime, | go from hence
Thy sol dier, servant; naking peace or war
As thou affect'st.

CLECPATRA Cut ny lace, Charnian, cone;
But let it be: | amquickly ill, and well,
So Antony | oves.



MARK ANTONY My precious queen, forbear;
And give true evidence to his | ove, which stands
An honourable trial.

CLEOPATRA  So Fulvia told ne.
| prithee, turn aside and weep for her,
Then bid adieu to nme, and say the tears
Bel ong to Egypt: good now, play one scene
O excellent dissenbling; and let it |ook
Li fe perfect honour.

MARK ANTONY You'll heat ny bl ood: no nore.
CLEOPATRA  You can do better yet; but this is neetly.
MARK ANTONY Now, by ny sword, - -

CLEOPATRA  And target. Still he nmends;
But this is not the best. Look, prithee, Charnian,
How t hi s Hercul ean Ronan does becone
The carriage of his chafe.

MARK ANTONY |'11 | eave you, |ady.

CLEOPATRA  Courteous lord, one word.
Sir, you and | nust part, but that's not it:
Sir, you and | have | oved, but there's not it;
That you know wel|: something it is | would,
O ny oblivion is a very Antony,
And | amall forgotten.

MARK ANTONY But that your royalty
Hol ds i dl eness your subject, | should take you
For idleness itself.

CLECPATRA  'Tis sweating | abour
To bear such idleness so near the heart
As Cleopatra this. But, sir, forgive ne;
Si nce ny becomings kill me, when they do not
Eye well to you: your honour calls you hence;
Therefore be deaf to ny unpitied folly.
And all the gods go with you! upon your sword
Sit laurel victory! and snpoth success
Be strew d before your feet!

MARK ANTONY Let us go. Cone;
Qur separation so abides, and flies,
That thou, residing here, go' st yet with ne,

And |, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. Away!
[ Exeunt ]
Scene |V

Rone. OCTAVI US CAESAR s house.

[ Enter OCTAVIUS CAESAR, reading a letter, LEPIDUS,
and their Train]



OCTAVI US CAESAR You nmay see, Lepidus, and henceforth know,
It is not Caesar's natural vice to hate
Qur great conpetitor: from Al exandria
This is the news: he fishes, drinks, and wastes
The I anps of night in revel; is not nore man-1ike
Than C eopatra; nor the queen of Ptoleny
More wormanly than he; hardly gave audi ence, or
Vouchsafed to think he had partners: you shall find there
A man who is the abstract of all faults
That all nen foll ow.

LEPIDUS | rmnust not think there are
Evils enow to darken all his goodness:
Hs faults in himseemas the spots of heaven
More fiery by night's blackness; hereditary,
Rat her than purchased; what he cannot change,
Than what he chooses.

OCTAVI US CAESAR You are too indulgent. Let us grant, it is not
Aniss to tunble on the bed of Ptoleny;
To give a kingdomfor a mirth; to sit
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave;
To reel the streets at noon, and stand the buffet
Wth knaves that snell of sweat: say this
becones him - -
As his conposure must be rare indeed
Whom t hese thi ngs cannot bl eni sh,--yet nmust Antony
No way excuse his soils, when we do bear
So great weight in his lightness. If he fill'd
H s vacancy with his vol uptuousness,
Full surfeits, and the dryness of his bones,
Call on himfor't: but to confound such tine,
That druns himfrom his sport, and speaks as | oud
As his own state and ours,--"tis to be chid
As we rate boys, who, being mature in know edge,
Pawn their experience to their present pleasure,
And so rebel to judgnent.

[Enter a Messenger]
LEPI DUS Here's nore news.

Messenger Thy bi ddi ngs have been done; and every hour
Most nobl e Caesar, shalt thou have report
How 'tis abroad. Ponpey is strong at sea;
And it appears he is beloved of those
That only have fear'd Caesar: to the ports
The di scontents repair, and nmen's reports
G ve hi mnmuch wong'd.

OCTAVI US CAESAR | shoul d have known no | ess.
It hath been taught us fromthe primal state,
That he which is was wish'd until he were;
And the ebb'd man, ne'er loved till ne'er worth | ove,
Cones dear'd by being l|ack'd. This comobn body,
Li ke to a vagabond flag upon the stream
Goes to and back, |ackeying the varying tide,
To rot itself with notion

Messenger Caesar, | bring thee word,



Menecrates and Menas, fanpus pirates,

Make the sea serve them which they ear and wound
Wth keels of every kind: many hot inroads

They make in Italy; the borders naritine

Lack blood to think on't, and flush youth revolt:
No vessel can peep forth, but 'tis as soon

Taken as seen; for Ponpey's nanme strikes nore
Than could his war resisted.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Ant ony,
Leave thy | ascivious wassails. Wen thou once
Wast beaten from Mbdena, where thou slew st
H rtius and Pansa, consuls, at thy hee
Did fam ne foll ow, whomthou fought'st against,
Though daintily brought up, with patience nore
Than savages could suffer: thou didst drink
The stal e of horses, and the gilded puddl e
Whi ch beasts woul d cough at: thy palate then did deign
The roughest berry on the rudest hedge;
Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture sheets,
The barks of trees thou browsed' st; on the Al ps
It is reported thou didst eat strange flesh
Whi ch sone did die to ook on: and all this--
It wounds thine honour that | speak it now- -
Was borne so like a soldier, that thy cheek
So much as lank'd not.

LEPIDUS 'Tis pity of him

OCTAVI US CAESAR Let his shanmes quickly
Drive himto Rone: 'tis time we twain
Did show ourselves i' the field; and to that end
Assenbl e we i medi ate council: Ponpey
Thrives in our idleness.

LEPI DUS To-norrow, Caesar
| shall be furnish'd to informyou rightly
Both what by sea and land | can be able
To front this present tine.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Till which encounter
It is my business too. Farewell.

LEPI DUS Farewell, my lord: what you shall know nmeanti ne
O stirs abroad, | shall beseech you, sir,
To l et nme be partaker.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Doubt not, sir;
I knew it for ny bond.

[ Exeunt ]
Scene V
AIQ;ABAria. CLECPATRA' s pal ace.
[ Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARM AN, | RAS, and MARDI AN|

CLECPATRA Char m an!



CHARM AN Madanf?

CLECPATRA  Ha, ha!
G ve nme to drink mandragora.

CHARM AN Wy, madan®

CLEOPATRA  That | might sleep out this great gap of tinme
My Antony is away.

CHARM AN You think of himtoo nuch.
CLEOPATRA O 'tis treason!

CHARM AN Madam | trust, not so.
CLEOPATRA  Thou, eunuch Mardi an!

MARDI AN What's your hi ghness' pleasure?

CLEOPATRA  Not now to hear thee sing; | take no pleasure
I n aught an eunuch has: 'tis well for thee,
That, being unsem nar'd, thy freer thoughts
May not fly forth of Egypt. Hast thou affections?

MARDI AN Yes, graci ous nmadam
CLECPATRA | ndeed!

MARDI AN Not in deed, madam for | can do nothing
But what indeed is honest to be done:
Yet have | fierce affections, and think
What Venus did with Mars.

CLEOPATRA O Charm an,
Wiere think'st thou he is now? Stands he, or sits he?
O does he wal k? or is he on his horse?
O happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony!
Do bravely, horse! for wot'st thou whomthou novest?
The deni-Atlas of this earth, the arm
And burgonet of men. He's speaking now,
O murnuring 'Were's ny serpent of old Nile?
For so he calls ne: now | feed nyself
Wth nost delicious poison. Think on ne,
That am wi t h Phoebus' anorous pinches bl ack,
And wrinkled deep in tinme? Broad-fronted Caesar,
When t hou wast here above the ground, | was
A norsel for a nonarch: and great Ponpey
Wul d stand and make his eyes grow in ny brow,
There woul d he anchor his aspect and die
Wth | ooking on his life.

[ Enter ALEXAS, from OCTAVI US CAESAR]

ALEXAS Sovereign of Egypt, hail!

CLEOPATRA  How rnuch unlike art thou Mark Antony!
Yet, conming fromhim that great nedicine hath

Wth his tinct gilded thee.
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony?



ALEXAS Last thing he did, dear queen,
He kiss'd,--the last of many doubl ed ki sses, --
This orient pearl. Hs speech sticks in ny heart.

CLECOPATRA M ne ear mnust pluck it thence.

ALEXAS 'Good friend,' quoth he,
'Say, the firm Ronan to great Egypt sends
This treasure of an oyster; at whose foot,
To nend the petty present, | will piece
Her opul ent throne with kingdons; all the east,
Say thou, shall call her mistress.' So he nodded,
And soberly did nount an arm gaunt steed,
Wio neigh'd so high, that what | would have spoke
Was beastly dunb'd by him

CLEOPATRA  What, was he sad or nerry?

ALEXAS Like to the tinme o' the year between the extrenes
O hot and cold, he was nor sad nor merry.

CLEOPATRA O wel | -di vi ded di sposition! Note him
Not e hi m good Charm an, 'tis the man; but note him
He was not sad, for he would shine on those
That nake their |ooks by his; he was not nerry,
Which seenmid to tell them his remenbrance | ay
In Egypt with his joy; but between both:
O heavenly mingle! Be'st thou sad or merry,
The vi ol ence of either thee becones,
So does it no nman else. Met'st thou my posts?

ALEXAS Ay, madam twenty several nessengers:
Why do you send so thick?

CLEOPATRA  Who's born that day
Wien | forget to send to Antony,
Shal | die a beggar. |Ink and paper, Charnian.
Wl come, ny good Alexas. Did |, Charnmian,
Ever | ove Caesar so?

CHARM AN O that brave Caesar!

CLEOPATRA  Be choked with such another enphasi s!
Say, the brave Antony.

CHARM AN The val i ant Caesar!

CLECOPATRA By Isis, | will give thee bl oody teeth,
If thou with Caesar paragon again
My man of nmen.

CHARM AN By your npbst graci ous pardon,
| sing but after you.

CLECPATRA MWy sal ad days,
Wien | was green in judgnment: cold in blood,
To say as | said then! But, cone, away;
Get me ink and paper:
He shall have every day a several greeting,



O 1'Il unpeople Egypt.

[ Exeunt ]

Messi na. POVPEY' s house.

[ Enter POWPEY, MENECRATES, and MENAS, in
war | i ke manner]

POWEY |If the great gods be just, they shall assist
The deeds of justest nen.

MENECRATES Know, worthy Ponpey,
That what they do delay, they not deny.

POWEY Whiles we are suitors to their throne, decays
The thing we sue for.

MENECRATES We, ignorant of ourselves,
Beg often our own harnms, which the wi se powers
Deny us for our good; so find we profit
By | osing of our prayers.

POWEY | shall do well:
The people love ne, and the sea is nine;
My powers are crescent, and ny auguring hope
Says it will conme to the full. Mark Antony
In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make
No wars without doors: Caesar gets noney where
He | oses hearts: Lepidus flatters both,
O both is flatter'd; but he neither |oves,
Nor either cares for him

MENAS Caesar and Lepi dus
Are in the field: a mighty strength they carry.

POVWPEY \Where have you this? 'tis fal se.
MVENAS From Silvius, sir.

POWEY He dreans: | know they are in Rome together,
Looking for Antony. But all the charns of |ove,
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy waned |ip!

Let witchcraft join with beauty, [ust wth both!
Tie up the libertine in a field of feasts,

Keep his brain funing; Epicurean cooks

Sharpen with cl oyl ess sauce his appetite;

That sl eep and feeding rmay prorogue his honour
Even till a Lethe'd dul ness!

[ Enter VARRI US]
How now, Varri us!

VARRI US This is nbst certain that | shall deliver:



Mark Antony is every hour in Rone
Expected: since he went from Egypt 'tis
A space for further travel

POWEY | could have given |less matter
A better ear. Menas, | did not think
This anorous surfeiter woul d have donn'd his hel m
For such a petty war: his soldiership
Is twice the other twain: but let us rear
The hi gher our opinion, that our stirring
Can fromthe |lap of Egypt's w dow pl uck
The ne'er-lust-wearied Antony.

MENAS | cannot hope
Caesar and Antony shall well greet together
Hs wife that's dead did trespasses to Caesar
H's brother warr'd upon hinm although, | think
Not noved by Antony.

POVWPEY | know not, Menas,
How | esser ennities may give way to greater
Were't not that we stand up agai nst them all
' Twere pregnant they should square between
t hemsel ves
For they have entertai ned cause enough
To draw their swords: but how the fear of us
May cenent their divisions and bind up
The petty difference, we yet not know.
Be't as our gods will have't! It only stands
Qur lives upon to use our strongest hands.

Cone, Menas.
[ Exeunt ]
Scene ||

Rone. The house of LEPIDUS
[ Enter DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS and LEPI DUS]

LEPI DUS Good Enobarbus, 'tis a worthy deed,
And shall beconme you well, to entreat your captain
To soft and gentl e speech.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS | shall entreat him
To answer like hinself: if Caesar nove him
Let Antony | ook over Caesar's head
And speak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter
Were | the wearer of Antonius' beard,
| would not shave't to-day.

LEPIDUS 'Tis not a tinme
For private stomaching.

DOM Tl US ENCBARBUS Every tine
Serves for the matter that is then bornin't.

LEPI DUS But snall to greater matters mnust give way.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Not if the small cone first.



LEPI DUS Your speech is passion:
But, pray you, stir no enbers up. Here cones
The nobl e Antony.

[ Enter MARK ANTONY and VENTI DI US]
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS And yonder, Caesar.
[ Ent er OCTAVI US CAESAR, MECAENAS, and AGRI PPA]

MARK ANTONY | f we conpose well here, to Parthia:
Har k, Venti di us.

OCTAVI US CAESAR I do not know,
Mecaenas; ask Agri ppa.

LEPI DUS Nobl e fri ends,
That whi ch conmbi ned us was nost great, and | et not
A |l eaner action rend us. Wat's ani ss,
May it be gently heard: when we debate
Qur trivial difference | oud, we do comit
Murder in healing wounds: then, noble partners,
The rather, for | earnestly beseech,
Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terns,
Nor curstness grow to the matter.

MARK ANTONY ' Tis spoken well.
Were we before our armies, and to fight.
| should do thus.

[ Fl ouri sh]
OCTAVI US CAESAR Vel cone to Rone.
MARK ANTONY Thank you.
OCTAVI US CAESAR Sit.
MARK ANTONY Sit, sir.
OCTAVI US CAESAR Nay, then.

MARK ANTONY | learn, you take things ill which are not so,
O being, concern you not.

OCTAVI US CAESAR | must be laugh'd at,
If, or for nothing or alittle, |
Shoul d say nysel f of fended, and with you
Chiefly i' the world; nore laugh'd at, that | should
Once nane you derogately, when to sound your namne
It not concern'd ne.

MARK ANTONY My being in Egypt, Caesar,
What was't to you?

OCTAVI US CAESAR No nmore than ny residing here at Rone
M ght be to you in Egypt: yet, if you there
Did practise on ny state, your being in Egypt
M ght be my question.



MARK ANTONY How i ntend you, practised?

OCTAVI US CAESAR You nay be pleased to catch at mine intent
By what did here befal me. Your wife and brother
Made wars upon me; and their contestation
Was theme for you, you were the word of war.

MARK ANTONY You do mi stake your business; ny brother never
Did urge ne in his act: | did inquire it;
And have ny |l earning fromsone true reports,
That drew their swords with you. Did he not rather
Discredit ny authority with yours;
And make the wars alike against ny stomach
Havi ng al i ke your cause? O this ny letters
Before did satisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel
As matter whol e you have not to nake it with,
It nust not be with this.

OCTAVI US CAESAR You praise yourself
By laying defects of judgnent to ne; but
You patch'd up your excuses.

MARK ANTONY Not so, not so;
I know you could not lack, | amcertain on't,
Very necessity of this thought, that |
Your partner in the cause 'gainst which he fought,
Could not with graceful eyes attend those wars
Which fronted nmine own peace. As for ny wife,
I would you had her spirit in such another
The third o' the world is yours; which with a snaffle
You nay pace easy, but not such a wi fe.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Wuld we had all such wives, that the nen m ght go
to wars with the wonen!

MARK ANTONY So much uncurbabl e, her garboils, Caesar
Made out of her inpatience, which not wanted

Shrewdness of policy too, | grieving grant
Did you too rmuch disquiet: for that you nust
But say, | could not help it.

OCTAVIUS CAESAR | wrote to you
Wien rioting in Al exandria; you
Did pocket up nmy letters, and with taunts
Did gi be ny missive out of audience.

MARK ANTONY Si r,
He fell upon ne ere adnitted: then
Three kings | had newy feasted, and did want
O what | was i' the norning: but next day
I told himof myself; which was as nuch
As to have ask'd himpardon. Let this fell ow
Be nothing of our strife; if we contend,
Qut of our question w pe him

OCTAVI US CAESAR You have broken
The article of your oath; which you shall never
Have tongue to charge ne with.



LEPI DUS Soft, Caesar

MARK ANTONY No,
Lepi dus, |et him speak
The honour is sacred which he tal ks on now,
Supposing that | lack'd it. But, on, Caesar
The article of ny oath.

OCTAVI US CAESAR To lend nme arns and aid when | required them
The which you both deni ed.

MARK ANTONY Negl ect ed, rat her;
And then when poison'd hours had bound me up
From m ne own know edge. As nearly as | may,
"1l play the penitent to you: but mnine honesty
Shal | not make poor ny greatness, nor ny power
Wrk without it. Truth is, that Fulvia,
To have ne out of Egypt, made wars here;
For which nyself, the ignorant notive, do
So far ask pardon as befits nine honour
To stoop in such a case.

LEPI DUS ' Ti s nobl e spoken

MECAENAS If it mght please you, to enforce no further
The griefs between ye: to forget themquite
Were to renmenber that the present need
Speaks to atone you.

LEPI DUS Wort hily spoken, Mecaenas.
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS O, if you borrow one another's |love for the
i nstant, you may, when you hear no nore words of
Pormpey, return it again: you shall have tinme to
wrangl e in when you have nothing else to do.
MARK ANTONY Thou art a soldier only: speak no nore.
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS That truth should be silent | had al nost forgot.
MARK ANTONY You wong this presence; therefore speak no nore.
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS CGo to, then; your considerate stone.
OCTAVI US CAESAR | do not much dislike the matter, but
The manner of his speech; for't cannot be
We shall remain in friendship, our conditions
So differing in their acts. Yet if | knew
What hoop shoul d hold us stanch, from edge to edge
O the world | would pursue it.
AGRI PPA G ve ne | eave, Caesar, --
OCTAVI US CAESAR Speak, Agri ppa.

AGRI PPA Thou hast a sister by the nother's side,
Admired Cctavia: great Mark Antony
I's now a w dower.

CCTAVI US CAESAR Say not so, Agrippa:



If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof
Were wel |l deserved of rashness.

MARK ANTONY | am not nmarried, Caesar: |let ne hear
Agrippa further speak.

AGRI PPA To hold you in perpetual amty,
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts
Wth an unslipping knot, take Antony
Cctavia to his wi fe; whose beauty clai ns
No worse a husband than the best of nen;
Whose virtue and whose general graces speak
That whi ch none el se can utter. By this narriage,
Al little jeal ousies, which now seem great,
And all great fears, which now inport their dangers,
Wul d then be nothing: truths would be tales,
Where now half tales be truths: her love to both
Wul d, each to other and all |oves to both,
Draw after her. Pardon what | have spoke;
For '"tis a studied, not a present thought,
By duty runi nated.

MARK ANTONY WIIl Caesar speak?

OCTAVI US CAESAR Not till he hears how Antony is touch'd
Wth what is spoke al ready.

MARK ANTONY What power is in Agrippa,
If I would say, 'Agrippa, be it so,’
To make this good?

COCTAVI US CAESAR The power of Caesar, and
Hi s power unto Cctavi a.

MARK ANTONY May | never
To this good purpose, that so fairly shows,
Dream of inpediment! Let me have thy hand:
Further this act of grace: and fromthis hour
The heart of brothers govern in our |oves
And sway our great designs!

OCTAVI US CAESAR There is ny hand.
A sister | bequeath you, whom no brother
Did ever love so dearly: let her live
To join our kingdoms and our hearts; and never
Fly off our |oves again!

LEPI DUS Happily, anen!

MARK ANTONY | did not think to draw ny sword 'gai nst Ponpey;
For he hath laid strange courtesies and great
O late upon nme: | nmust thank himonly,
Lest ny remenbrance suffer ill report;
At heel of that, defy him

LEPIDUS Tinme calls upon's:
O us nust Ponpey presently be sought,
O el se he seeks out us.

MARK ANTONY Where |ies he?



OCTAVI US CAESAR About the npbunt M senum
MARK ANTONY What is his strength by | and?

OCTAVI US CAESAR Great and increasing: but by sea
He is an absol ute master

MARK ANTONY So is the fame
Wul d we had spoke together! Haste we for it:
Yet, ere we put ourselves in arms, dispatch we
The busi ness we have talk'd of.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Wth nost gl adness:
And do invite you to ny sister's view,
Whither straight I'Il |ead you.

MARK ANTONY Let us, Lepidus,
Not | ack your conpany.

LEPI DUS Nobl e Ant ony,
Not sickness should detain ne.

[Flourish. Exeunt OCTAVI US CAESAR MARK ANTONY,
and LEPI DUS]

MECAENAS Wl cone from Egypt, sir.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Half the heart of Caesar, worthy Mecaenas! My
honourabl e friend, Agrippa!

AGRI PPA Good Enobar bus!

MECAENAS W have cause to be glad that matters are so well
di gested. You stayed well by 't in Egypt.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Ay, sir; we did sleep day out of countenance, and
made the night |ight wth drinking.

MECAENAS Ei ght wi | d-boars roasted whole at a breakfast, and
but twel ve persons there; is this true?

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS This was but as a fly by an eagle: we had rmuch nore
nonstrous matter of feast, which worthily deserved noti ng.

MECAENAS She's a nost triunphant lady, if report be square to
her .

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS When she first met Mark Antony, she pursed up
his heart, upon the river of Cydnus.

AGRI PPA There she appeared indeed; or ny reporter devised
well for her.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS | will tell you.
The barge she sat in, like a burnish'd throne,
Burn'd on the water: the poop was beaten gold;
Purple the sails, and so perfuned that
The winds were |ove-sick with them the oars were silver
Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke, and nade



The water which they beat to follow faster

As anorous of their strokes. For her own person
It beggar'd all description: she did lie

In her pavilion--cloth-of-gold of tissue--

O er-picturing that Venus where we see

The fancy outwork nature: on each side her
Stood pretty dinpled boys, like sniling Cupids,
Wth divers-colour'd fans, whose wind did seem
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool
And what they undid did.

AGRI PPA O, rare for Antony!

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Her gentl ewonen, |ike the Nereides,
So many mermaids, tended her i' the eyes,
And made their bends adornings: at the helm
A seenming nernaid steers: the silken tackle
Swell with the touches of those flower-soft hands,
That yarely frame the office. Fromthe barge
A strange invisible perfune hits the sense
O the adjacent wharfs. The city cast
Her peopl e out upon her; and Antony,
Enthroned i' the market-place, did sit al one,
Wiistling to the air; which, but for vacancy,
Had gone to gaze on O eopatra too,
And made a gap in nature.

AGRI PPA Rare Egypti an!

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Upon her | andi ng, Antony sent to her,
Invited her to supper: she replied,
It should be better he became her guest;
Whi ch she entreated: our courteous Antony,
Whom ne' er the word of 'No' woman heard speak
Being barber'd ten tines o' er, goes to the feast,
And for his ordinary pays his heart
For what his eyes eat only.

AGRI PPA Royal wench!
She nade great Caesar lay his sword to bed:
He pl ough'd her, and she cropp'd.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS | saw her once
Hop forty paces through the public street;
And having | ost her breath, she spoke, and panted,
That she did make defect perfection
And, breathl ess, power breathe forth.

MECAENAS Now Ant ony nust | eave her utterly.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Never; he will not:
Age cannot wi ther her, nor customstale
Her infinite variety: other wonen cl oy
The appetites they feed: but she makes hungry
Wiere nost she satisfies; for vilest things
Becone thenselves in her: that the holy priests
Bl ess her when she is riggish

MECAENAS I f beauty, w sdom nopdesty, can settle
The heart of Antony, Cctavia is



A blessed lottery to him

AGRI PPA Let us go.
Good Enobar bus, make yoursel f ny guest
Wi | st you abi de here.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Humbly, sir, | thank you.
[ Exeunt ]

Scene |11

The sane. OCTAVI US CAESAR s house.

[ Enter MARK ANTONY, OCTAVI US CAESAR, OCTAVI A bet ween
them and Attendants]

MARK ANTONY The world and nmy great office will sonetines
Di vide me fromyour bosom

OCTAVIA All which tine
Bef ore the gods ny knee shall bow ny prayers
To them for you.

MARK ANTONY Good night, sir. My Cctavia,
Read not ny blenishes in the world' s report:
| have not kept ny square; but that to cone
Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear |ady.
Good night, sir.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Good ni ght.
[ Exeunt OCTAVI US CAESAR and OCTAVI A]
[ Ent er Soot hsayer]
MARK ANTONY Now, sirrah; you do wish yourself in Egypt?
Soot hsayer Would | had never come fromthence, nor you Thither!
MARK ANTONY I f you can, your reason?
Soot hsayer | see it in
My notion, have it not in ny tongue: but yet

H e you to Egypt again.

MARK ANTONY Say to ne,
Wiose fortunes shall rise higher, Caesar's or nine?

Soot hsayer Caesar's.
Therefore, O Antony, stay not by his side:
Thy denon, that's thy spirit which keeps thee, is
Nobl e, courageous hi gh, unmatchabl e,
Wiere Caesar's is not; but, near him thy angel
Becones a fear, as being o' erpower'd: therefore
Make space enough between you.

MARK ANTONY Speak this no nore.

Soot hsayer To none but thee; no nore, but when to thee.



If thou dost play with himat any gane,

Thou art sure to lose; and, of that natural |uck,
He beats thee 'gainst the odds: thy lustre thickens,
Wien he shines by: | say again, thy spirit

Is all afraid to govern thee near him

But, he away, 'tis noble.

MARK ANTONY Cet thee gone:
Say to Ventidius | would speak with him

[ Exit Soot hsayer]

He shall to Parthia. Be it art or hap,

He hat h spoken true: the very dice obey him
And in our sports ny better cunning faints
Under his chance: if we draw |l ots, he speeds;
Hi s cocks do win the battle still of nine,
When it is all to nought; and his quails ever
Beat nine, inhoop'd, at odds. | will to Egypt:
And though |I make this marriage for nmy peace,
I' the east ny pleasure lies.

[ Ent er VENTI DI US]

O cone, Ventidius,
You nust to Parthia: your conmi ssion's ready;
Fol l ow me, and receive't.

[ Exeunt ]

Scene |V

The sane. A street.
[ Enter LEPIDUS, MECAENAS, and AGRI PPA]

LEPI DUS Troubl e yoursel ves no further: pray you, hasten
Your generals after.

AGRI PPA Sir, Mark Antony
WIl e'en but kiss Cctavia, and we'll follow.

LEPIDUS Till | shall see you in your soldier's dress,
Which will beconme you both, farewell.

MECAENAS W shal |,
As | conceive the journey, be at the Munt
Bef ore you, Lepidus.

LEPI DUS Your way is shorter;
My purposes do draw nme nmuch about:
You'll win two days upon ne.
MECAENAS |
| Sir, good success!
AGRI PPA |
LEPI DUS Farewel | .

[ Exeunt ]



Scene V
Al exandria. CLEOPATRA' s pal ace.
[ Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARM AN, | RAS, and ALEXAS]

CLEOPATRA G ve ne sone nusic; nusic, noody food
O us that trade in |ove.

Attendants The nusic, hol

[ Enter MARDI AN|
CLEOPATRA Let it alone; let's to billiards: conme, Charnmi an.
CHARM AN My armis sore; best play with Mrdian.

CLEOPATRA  As well a worman with an eunuch play'd
As with a woman. Come, you'll play with me, sir?

MARDI AN As well as | can, madam

CLEOPATRA  And when good will is show d, though't cone

too short,

The actor may plead pardon. |I'Il none now
Gve nme mine angle; we'll to the river: there,
My nusic playing far off, | will betray

Tawny-finn'd fishes; ny bended hook shall pierce
Their sliny jaws; and, as | draw t hem up,

["1l think them every one an Antony,

And say ' Ah, ha! you're caught.'

CHARM AN "Twas nerry when
You wager'd on your angling; when your diver
Did hang a salt-fish on his hook, which he
Wth fervency drew up.

CLEOPATRA  That tine,--O tinmes!--
I laugh'd himout of patience; and that night
I laugh'd himinto patience; and next norn,
Ere the ninth hour, | drunk himto his bed;
Then put ny tires and nmantles on him whil st
I wore his sword Philippan.

[Enter a Messenger]

O fromltaly
Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mne ears,
That long time have been barren.

Messenger Madam rmadam - -

CLEOPATRA  Antonius dead!--1f thou say so, villain,
Thou Kill'st thy mistress: but well and free,
If thou so yield him there is gold, and here
My bl uest veins to kiss; a hand that kings
Have |ipp'd, and trenbl ed ki ssing.

Messenger First, madam he is well.



CLEOPATRA  Way, there's nore gold.
But, sirrah, mark, we use

To say the dead are well: bring it to that,
The gold |I give thee will | nelt and pour
Down thy ill-uttering throat.

Messenger Good madam hear ne

CLEOPATRA Wll, goto, | wll;
But there's no goodness in thy face: if Antony
Be free and healthful,--so tart a favour
To trunpet such good tidings! If not well,
Thou shoul dst cone like a Fury crown'd with snakes,
Not |like a formal nan

Messenger WIl't please you hear ne?
CLEOPATRA | have a nmind to strike thee ere thou speak' st:
Yet if thou say Antony lives, is well,
O friends with Caesar, or not captive to him
"Il set thee in a shower of gold, and hai
Ri ch pearls upon thee.
Messenger Madam he's well .
CLECPATRA Wl said.
Messenger And friends wth Caesar
CLECPATRA  Thou'rt an honest nan
Messenger Caesar and he are greater friends than ever
CLEOPATRA  Make thee a fortune fromne
Messenger But yet, nadam - -
CLEOPATRA | do not like 'But yet,' it does allay
The good precedence; fie upon 'But yet'!
"But yet' is as a gaoler to bring forth
Sone nonstrous mal efactor. Prithee, friend,
Pour out the pack of natter to mine ear,
The good and bad together: he's friends wth Caesar

In state of health thou say'st; and thou say'st free.

Messenger Free, madam no; | made no such report:
He' s bound unto Cctavi a.

CLEOPATRA  For what good turn?

Messenger For the best turn i' the bed.

CLEOPATRA | am pal e, Charnian.

Messenger Madam he's married to Cctavia.
CLEOPATRA  The nost infectious pestilence upon thee!

[Strikes himdown]



Messenger Good madam patience.
CLECPATRA  \What say you? Hence
[Strikes him again]

Horrible villain! or I'lIl spurn thine eyes
Li ke balls before ne; 1'll unhair thy head:

[ She hal es hi mup and down]

Thou shalt be whipp'd with wire, and stew d in brine,
Smarting in lingering pickle.

Messenger Graci ous nadam
| that do bring the news nmade not the match

CLEOPATRA Say 'tis not so, a province | will give thee,
And make thy fortunes proud: the bl ow thou hadst
Shal | nmake thy peace for noving nme to rage;

And | will boot thee with what gift beside
Thy nodesty can beg.

Messenger He's married, madam
CLEOPATRA  Rogue, thou hast l|ived too |ong.
[Draws a kni fe]

Messenger Nay, then I'Il run.
What mean you, madan? | have nade no fault.

[Exit]

CHARM AN Good madam keep yourself within yourself:
The man is innocent.

CLEOPATRA  Sone innocents 'scape not the thunderbolt.
Melt Egypt into Nilel and kindly creatures
Turn all to serpents! Call the slave again:
Though | ammad, | will not bite him call

CHARM AN He is afeard to cone
CLECPATRA | will not hurt him
[ Exit CHARM AN]
These hands do lack nobility, that they strike
A nmeaner than nyself; since I nyself
Have given nyself the cause.
[ Re-enter CHARM AN and Messenger]
Conme hither, sir.
Though it be honest, it is never good
To bring bad news: give to a graci ous nessage.

An host of tongues; but let ill tidings tel
Thensel ves when they be felt.



Messenger | have done ny duty.

CLECPATRA Is he married?
I cannot hate thee worser than | do,
If thou again say 'Yes.'

Messenger He's married, madam
CLEOPATRA  The gods confound thee! dost thou hold there still?
Messenger Should I lie, madanf?

CLECPATRA O | would thou didst,
So half my Egypt were subnerged and made
A cistern for scal ed snakes! Go, get thee hence:
Hadst thou Narcissus in thy face, to nme
Thou woul dst appear nost ugly. He is nmarried?

Messenger | crave your highness' pardon
CLEOPATRA He is narried?

Messenger Take no of fence that | would not offend you
To punish nme for what you rmake nme do
Seenms nmuch unequal : he's narried to Cctavia.

CLEOPATRA O that his fault should nmake a knave of thee,
That art not what thou'rt sure of! Get thee hence:
The merchandi se which thou hast brought from Rone
Are all too dear for ne: lie they upon thy hand,
And be undone by ' en

[ Exit Messenger]
CHARM AN Good your highness, patience.
CLEOPATRA I n praising Antony, | have disprai sed Caesar
CHARM AN Many times, nadam
CLEOPATRA | ampaid for't now
Lead nme from hence:
| faint: Olras, Charmian! '"tis no matter
G to the fellow, good Al exas; bid him
Report the feature of Octavia, her years,
Her inclination, let himnot |eave out
The col our of her hair: bring me word quickly.
[ Exit ALEXAS]
Let himfor ever go:--let himnot--Charnian,
Though he be painted one way |ike a Gorgon
The other way's a Mars. Bid you Al exas

[ To MARDI AN|

Bring me word how tall she is. Pity ne, Charnian
But do not speak to ne. Lead nme to ny chanber



[ Exeunt ]

Scene VI

Near M senum

[Flourish. Enter POWPEY and MENAS at one door

with drumand trunpet: at another, OCTAVI US CAESAR
MARK ANTONY, LEPIDUS, DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS, MECAENAS,
wi th Sol di ers marching]

POVWPEY Your hostages | have, so have you nine
And we shall talk before we fight.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Mbst neet
That first we cone to words; and therefore have we
Qur witten purposes before us sent;
Whi ch, if thou hast consider'd, |let us know
If "twill tie up thy discontented sword,
And carry back to Sicily much tall youth
That el se nust perish here.

POWEY To you all three,
The senators alone of this great world,
Chi ef factors for the gods, | do not know
Wierefore ny father should revengers want,
Havi ng a son and friends; since Julius Caesar
Wio at Philippi the good Brutus ghosted,
There saw you | abouring for him Wat was't
That nmoved pal e Cassius to conspire; and what
Made the all-honour'd, honest Ronan, Brutus,
Wth the armd rest, courtiers and beauteous freedom
To drench the Capitol; but that they would
Have one man but a man? And that is it
Hath nmade nme rig ny navy;, at whose burthen
The anger'd ocean foans; with which | nmeant
To scourge the ingratitude that despiteful Rone
Cast on ny nobl e father.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Take your tine.

MARK ANTONY Thou canst not fear us, Ponpey, with thy sails;
W' |l speak with thee at sea: at |and, thou know st
How nuch we do o' er-count thee

POWEY At |and, indeed,
Thou dost o' er-count ne of ny father's house:
But, since the cuckoo builds not for hinself,
Remain in't as thou mayst.

LEPI DUS Be pleased to tell us--
For this is fromthe present--how you take
The of fers we have sent you.

OCTAVI US CAESAR There's the point.

MARK ANTONY Whi ch do not be entreated to, but weigh
What it is worth enbraced.

COCTAVI US CAESAR And what nmay foll ow,



To try a larger fortune.

POVWPEY You have made ne offer
O Sicily, Sardinia; and | nust
Rid all the sea of pirates; then, to send
Measures of wheat to Ronme; this 'greed upon
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back
Qur targes undinted.

OCTAVI US CAESAR |

|
MARK ANTONY | That's our offer.

|
LEPI DUS |

POVPEY Know, then,
| came before you here a man prepared
To take this offer: but Mark Antony
Put ne to sone inpatience: though | |ose
The praise of it by telling, you nust know,
When Caesar and your brother were at bl ows,
Your nother cane to Sicily and did find
Her wel cone friendly.

MARK ANTONY | have heard it, Ponpey;
And am wel | studied for a liberal thanks
Which | do owe you.

POWEY Let me have your hand:
| did not think, sir, to have nmet you here.

MARK ANTONY The beds i' the east are soft; and thanks to you,
That call'd me tinelier than ny purpose hither;
For | have gain'd by 't.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Since | saw you | ast,
There is a change upon you.

POWEY Well, | know not
What counts harsh fortune casts upon ny face;
But in nmy bosom shall she never cone,
To nmake ny heart her vassal.

LEPI DUS Wl | net here.

POVWEY | hope so, Lepidus. Thus we are agreed:
I crave our conposition may be witten,
And seal'd between us.

OCTAVI US CAESAR That's the next to do.

POWEY W'I| feast each other ere we part; and let's
Draw | ots who shall begin.

MARK ANTONY That will |, Ponpey.

POWEY No, Antony, take the lot: but, first
O last, your fine Egyptian cookery
Shal | have the fame. | have heard that Julius Caesar
Gew fat with feasting there.



MARK ANTONY You have heard nuch.
POWEY | have fair neanings, sir.
MARK ANTONY And fair words to them

POVWEY Then so nuch have | heard:
And | have heard, Apollodorus carried--

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS No nore of that: he did so.

POWEY What, | pray you?

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS A certain queen to Caesar in a mattress.
POWEY | know thee now how farest thou, soldier?

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Wl | ;
And well amlike to do; for, | perceive,
Four feasts are toward.

POWEY Let me shake thy hand;
| never hated thee: | have seen thee fight,
Wien | have envied thy behavior.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Sir,
| never loved you nuch; but | ha' praised ye,
Wien you have well deserved ten tines as nuch
As | have said you did.

POVPEY Enj oy thy plainness,
It nothing ill becones thee.
Aboard my galley | invite you all:
WIIl you lead, lords?

OCTAVI US CAESAR |

|
MARK ANTONY | Show us the way, sir.

|
LEPI DUS |
POVPEY Cone.
[ Exeunt all but MENAS and ENOBARBUS]

MENAS [Aside] Thy father, Ponpey, would ne'er have
made this treaty.--You and | have known, sir.

DOM Tl US ENOCBARBUS At sea, | think.

MENAS W have, sir.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS You have done wel|l by water.
MENAS  And you by I and.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS | will praise any man that will praise me; though it
cannot be denied what | have done by | and.



MENAS Nor what | have done by water

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Yes, sonething you can deny for your own
safety: you have been a great thief by sea.

MENAS And you by I and.
DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS There | deny ny |and service. But give ne your
hand, Menas: if our eyes had authority, here they
m ght take two thieves Kkissing.
MENAS Al nmen's faces are true, whatsone'er their hands are.
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS But there is never a fair woman has a true face.
MENAS No slander; they steal hearts.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS W cane hither to fight with you.

MVENAS For nmy part, | amsorry it is turned to a drinking.
Ponmpey doth this day |augh away his fortune.

DOM Tl US ENOCBARBUS | f he do, sure, he cannot weep't back again.

MENAS You've said, sir. W |ooked not for Mark Antony
here: pray you, is he married to C eopatra?

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Caesar's sister is called Octavia.

MENAS  True, sir; she was the wife of Caius Marcell us.
DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS But she is now the wife of Marcus Antoni us.
MENAS Pray ye, sir?

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS 'Tis true.

MENAS Then is Caesar and he for ever knit together

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS | f | were bound to divine of this unity, | would
not prophesy so.

MENAS | think the policy of that purpose nmade nore in the
marriage than the | ove of the parties.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS | think so too. But you shall find, the band that
seens to tie their friendship together will be the
very strangler of their amty: Octavia is of a
holy, cold, and still conversation

MENAS Who woul d not have his wife so?

DOM Tl US ENOCBARBUS Not he that hinmself is not so; which is Mark Antony.
He will to his Egyptian dish again: then shall the
sighs of Cctavia blowthe fire up in Caesar; and, as
| said before, that which is the strength of their
amty shall prove the inedi ate author of their
variance. Antony will use his affection where it is:
he nmarried but his occasion here.



MENAS And thus it may be. Cone, sir, will you aboard?
| have a health for you.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS | shall take it, sir: we have used our throats in Egypt.
MENAS Cone, let's away.

[ Exeunt ]
Scene VI |

On board POWPEY's galley, off Msenum

[Music plays. Enter two or three Servants with

a banquet]

Fi rst Servant Here they'll be, man. Sone o' their plants are
ill-rooted already: the least wind i' the world
wi |l bl ow them down.

Second Servant Lepidus is high-col oured.
First Servant They have made hi m drink al ms-drink

Second Servant As they pinch one another by the disposition, he
cries out 'No nore;' reconciles themto his
entreaty, and hinmself to the drink

First Servant But it raises the greater war between hi m and
his discretion.

Second Servant Wy, this is to have a nane in great nmen's
fellowship: | had as lief have a reed that will do
me no service as a partisan | could not heave.

First Servant To be called into a huge sphere, and not to be seen
to nove in't, are the holes where eyes shoul d be,
which pitifully disaster the cheeks.

[ A sennet sounded. Enter OCTAVI US CAESAR, MARK
ANTONY, LEPIDUS, POVPEY, AGRI PPA, MECAENAS
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS, MENAS, with other captains]

MARK ANTONY [ To OCTAVI US CAESAR] Thus do they, sir: they take
the flow o' the Nile
By certain scales i' the pyranm d; they know,
By the height, the |owness, or the nean, if dearth
O foison follow the higher N lus swells,
The nore it promises: as it ebbs, the seedsman
Upon the sline and ooze scatters his grain,
And shortly cones to harvest.

LEPI DUS You' ve strange serpents there.
MARK ANTONY Ay, Lepi dus.

LEPI DUS Your serpent of Egypt is bred now of your nud by the
operation of your sun: so is your crocodile.

MARK ANTONY They are so.



POWEY Sit,--and sone wine! A health to Lepidus!
LEPIDUS | amnot so well as | should be, but I'll ne'er out.
DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Not till you have slept; | fear ne you'll be in till then.
LEPI DUS Nay, certainly, | have heard the Ptol eni es’
pyram ses are very goodly things; wthout
contradiction, | have heard that.

MENAS [Aside to POWEY] Ponpey, a word.

POVPEY [ Aside to MENAS] Say in nine ear:
what is't?

MENAS [Aside to POWEY] Forsake thy seat, | do beseech
t hee, captain,
And hear ne speak a word.

POWEY [Aside to MENAS] Forbear ne till anon.
This wine for Lepidus!

LEPI DUS What nanner o' thing is your crocodile?

MARK ANTONY It is shaped, sir, like itself; and it is as broad
as it hath breadth: it is just so high as it is,
and noves with its own organs: it lives by that
whi ch nourisheth it; and the el enents once out of
it, it transm grates.

LEPI DUS What colour is it of?

MARK ANTONY Of it own col our too.

LEPIDUS 'Tis a strange serpent.

MARK ANTONY 'Tis so. And the tears of it are wet.

OCTAVI US CAESAR WII this description satisfy hin®

MARK ANTONY Wth the health that Ponpey gives him else he is a
very epicure.

POWEY [Aside to MENAS] Go hang, sir, hang! Tell ne of
t hat ? away!
Do as | bid you. Where's this cup | call'd for?
MENAS [Aside to POWEY] |If for the sake of nerit thou
wilt hear ne,
Rise fromthy stool.

POWEY [Aside to MENAS] | think thou' rt nad.
The matter?

[ Ri ses, and wal ks asi de]
MENAS | have ever held ny cap off to thy fortunes.

POWEY Thou hast served me with nuch faith. Wat's else to say?



Be jolly, Iords.

MARK ANTONY These qui ck-sands, Lepidus
Keep off them for you sink.

MENAS WIt thou be lord of all the world?

POVWPEY \What say' st thou?

MENAS WIt thou be lord of the whole world? That's twi ce.
POWEY How shoul d that be?

MENAS But entertain it,
And, though thou think me poor, | amthe nan
WIIl give thee all the world.

POVWEY Hast thou drunk well ?

MENAS  Now, Ponpey, | have kept me fromthe cup
Thou art, if thou darest be, the earthly Jove:
What e' er the ocean pal es, or sky inclips,

Is thine, if thou wilt ha't.

POVPEY Show ne whi ch way.

MENAS These three worl d-sharers, these conpetitors,
Are in thy vessel: let nme cut the cable;
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats:
Al'l there is thine.

POVWPEY Ah, this thou shoul dst have done,
And not have spoke on't! In nme "tis villany;
In thee't had been good service. Thou rust know,
"Tis not ny profit that does |ead nine honour
M ne honour, it. Repent that e'er thy tongue
Hath so betray'd thine act: being done unknown,
| should have found it afterwards well done;
But nmust condemm it now. Desist, and drink.

MENAS [Aside] For this,
"1l never follow thy pall'd fortunes nore.
Who seeks, and will not take when once 'tis offer'd,
Shall never find it nore.

POWEY This health to Lepidus!

MARK ANTONY Bear him ashore. 1'll pledge it for him Ponpey.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Here's to thee, Menas!

MENAS  Enobar bus, wel cone!

POWEY Fill till the cup be hid.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS There's a strong fellow, Menas.
[Pointing to the Attendant who carries off LEPIDUS]

MENAS  \Why?



DOM TI US ENOBARBUS A" bears the third part of the world,
not ?

MENAS The third part, then, is drunk: would it were al
That it mght go on wheel s!

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Drink thou; increase the reels
MVENAS Core.
POWEY This is not yet an Al exandrian feast.

MARK ANTONY It ripens towards it. Strike the vessels, ho?
Here is to Caesar

OCTAVI US CAESAR | could well forbear't.
It's nonstrous |abour, when |I wash ny brain,
And it grows fouler.

MARK ANTONY Be a child o' the tinme.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Possess it, |I'll make answer:
But | had rather fast fromall four days
Than drink so nmuch in one.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Ha, ny brave enperor!
[ To MARK ANTONY]

Shal | we dance now the Egyptian Bacchanal s,
And cel ebrate our drink?

POWEY Let's ha't, good sol dier.

MARK ANTONY Cone, let's all take hands,
Till that the conquering wi ne hath steep'd our sense
In soft and delicate Lethe.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Al |l take hands.
Make battery to our ears with the | oud nusic:
The while I'lIl place you: then the boy shall sing;
The hol ding every man shall bear as |oud
As his strong sides can volley.

[ Music plays. DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS pl aces them
hand i n hand]
THE SONG

Cone, thou nonarch of the vine,

Pl unmpy Bacchus with pink eyne!

In thy fats our cares be drown'd,
Wth thy grapes our hairs be crown'd:
Cup us, till the world go round,

Cup us, till the world go round!

OCTAVI US CAESAR What woul d you nore? Ponpey, good night.
Let me request you off: our graver business
Frowns at this levity. Gentle lords, let's part;
You see we have burnt our cheeks: strong Enobarb

man; see'st

Good brot her,



I s weaker than the wi ne; and m ne own tongue

Splits what it speaks: the wild disguise hath al nost
Antick'd us all. What needs nmore words? CGood night.
Good Antony, your hand.

POWEY |1'Il try you on the shore.
MARK ANTONY And shall, sir; give's your hand.

POVWPEY O Antony,
You have ny father's house,--But, what? we are friends.
Cone, down into the boat.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Take heed you fall not.
[ Exeunt all but DOM TI US ENOBARBUS and MENAS]
Menas, |'Il not on shore.

MENAS No, to ny cabin.
These druns! these trunpets, flutes! what!
Let Neptune hear we bid a |oud farewell
To these great fellows: sound and be hang'd, sound out!

[ Sound a flourish, with druns]
DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Ho! says a' There's ny cap.

MENAS Ho! Noble captain, cone.

A plain in Syria.

[Enter VENTIDIUS as it were in triunph, with SILIUS,
and ot her Romans, O ficers, and Soldiers; the dead
body of PACORUS borne before hin

VENTIDIUS Now, darting Parthia, art thou struck; and now
Pl eased fortune does of Marcus Crassus' death
Make ne revenger. Bear the king's son's body
Bef ore our arny. Thy Pacorus, Orodes,
Pays this for Marcus Crassus.

SILIUS Noble Ventidius,
Whi |l st yet with Parthian blood thy sword is warm
The fugitive Parthians follow, spur through Medi a,
Mesopot anmi a, and the shelters whither
The routed fly: so thy grand captain Antony
Shal |l set thee on triunphant chariots and
Put garlands on thy head.

VENTIDIUS O Silius, Silius,
| have done enough; a |ower place, note well,
May nmeke too great an act: for learn this, Silius;



Better to | eave undone, than by our deed

Acquire too high a fane when himwe serve's away.
Caesar and Antony have ever won

More in their officer than person: Sossius,

One of ny place in Syria, his |ieutenant,

For qui ck accumul ati on of renown,

Whi ch he achieved by the minute, lost his favour.
Wio does i' the wars nore than his captain can
Becones his captain's captain: and anbition,

The soldier's virtue, rather nakes choice of |oss,
Than gai n whi ch darkens him

| could do nore to do Antonius good,

But 'twould offend hiny and in his offence
Shoul d ny performance perish.

SILIUS Thou hast, Ventidi us,
t hat
Wthout the which a soldier, and his sword,
Grants scarce distinction. Thou wilt wite to Antony!

VENTIDIUS |I'Il hunbly signify what in his nane,
That nagi cal word of war, we have effected;
How, with his banners and his well-paid ranks,
The ne' er-yet-beaten horse of Parthia
W have jaded out o' the field.

SILIUS Were is he now?

VENTIDIUS He purposeth to Athens: whither, with what haste
The wei ght we nust convey with's will pernit,
We shal | appear before him On there; pass al ong!
[ Exeunt ]

Scene ||

Rone. An ant e-chanber in OCTAVI US CAESAR s house.

[ Enter AGRI PPA at one door, DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS
at anot her]

AGRI PPA What, are the brothers parted?
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS They have dispatch'd with Ponpey, he is gone;
The other three are sealing. Cctavia weeps
To part from Rone; Caesar is sad; and Lepi dus,
Since Ponpey's feast, as Menas says, is troubled
Wth the green sickness.
AGRI PPA ' Tis a nobl e Lepi dus.
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS A very fine one: O how he | oves Caesar!
AGRI PPA Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony!
DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Caesar? Wy, he's the Jupiter of nen.
AGRI PPA What's Antony? The god of Jupiter

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Spake you of Caesar? How! the non-pareil



AGRI PPA O Antony! O thou Arabian bird!
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Wbul d you prai se Caesar, say 'Caesar:' go no further.
AGRI PPA | ndeed, he plied themboth with excellent praises.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS But he | oves Caesar best; yet he | oves Antony:
Ho! hearts, tongues, figures, scribes, bards,
poets, cannot
Thi nk, speak, cast, wite, sing, nunber, ho!
Hs love to Antony. But as for Caesar
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder.

AGRI PPA Bot h he | oves.
DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS They are his shards, and he their beetle.

[ Trunpets within]
So;
This is to horse. Adieu, noble Agrippa.

AGRI PPA Good fortune, worthy soldier; and farewell.
[ Enter OCTAVI US CAESAR, MARK ANTONY, LEPIDUS, and OCTAVI A]
MARK ANTONY No further, sir.

OCTAVI US CAESAR You take fromne a great part of myself;
Use me well in 't. Sister, prove such a wife
As ny thoughts nmake thee, and as ny farthest band
Shal | pass on thy approof. Mst noble Antony,
Let not the piece of virtue, which is set
Betwi xt us as the cenent of our |ove,
To keep it builded, be the ramto batter
The fortress of it; for better mght we
Have | oved without this nean, if on both parts
This be not cherish'd.

MARK ANTONY Make ne not of f ended
In your distrust.

OCTAVI US CAESAR | have said.

MARK ANTONY You shall not find,
Though you be therein curious, the |east cause
For what you seemto fear: so, the gods keep you
And make the hearts of Romans serve your ends!
W will here part.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Farewel |, mnmy dearest sister, fare thee well:
The el ements be kind to thee, and nake
Thy spirits all of confort! fare thee well

COCTAVI A My nobl e brot her!

MARK ANTONY The April 's in her eyes: it is love's spring,
And these the showers to bring it on. Be cheerful

OCTAVIA Sir, look well to my husband's house; and--



OCTAVI US CAESAR What, Cctavia?
OCTAVI A "Il tell you in your ear.

MARK ANTONY Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can
Her heart inform her tongue,--the swan's
down- f eat her,
That stands upon the swell at full of tide,
And neither way inclines.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS [Aside to AGRIPPA] WII| Caesar weep?
AGRI PPA [Aside to DOM TI US ENOBARBUS] He has a cloud in 's face.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS [Aside to ACGRIPPA] He were the worse for that,
were he a horse;
So is he, being a man.

AGRI PPA [ Aside to DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS] Wiy, Enobar bus,
When Antony found Julius Caesar dead,
He cried alnpost to roaring; and he wept
Wien at Philippi he found Brutus slain.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS [Aside to AGRI PPA] That year, indeed, he was
troubled with a rheum
What willingly he did confound he wail'd,
Believe't, till 1 wept too.

OCTAVI US CAESAR No, sweet Cctavia,
You shall hear fromnme still; the time shall not
Qut-go ny thinking on you.

MARK ANTONY Come, sir, cone;
"Il westle with you in nmy strength of |ove:
Look, here | have you; thus | let you go,
And give you to the gods.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Adi eu; be happy!

LEPIDUS Let all the nunber of the stars give light
To thy fair way!

OCTAVI US CAESAR Farewel I, farewell!
[ Ki sses OCTAVI A]
MARK ANTONY Farewel |'!
[ Trunpets sound. Exeunt]
Scene |11
:AI- exandrla CLECPATRA' s pal ace.
[ Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARM AN, | RAS, and ALEXAS]
CLEOPATRA  Were is the fell ow?

ALEXAS Half afeard to cone.



CLEOPATRA Go to, go to.
[Enter the Messenger as before]
Conme hither, sir.
ALEXAS Good mmj esty,
Herod of Jewry dare not | ook upon you
But when you are well pleased.
CLEOPATRA  That Herod's head

I'1'l have: but how, when Antony is gone
Thr ough whom | ni ght command it? Cone thou near.

Messenger Most graci ous mmjesty, --
CLEOPATRA  Didst thou behold Cctavia?
Messenger Ay, dread queen.
CLECPATRA  \Where?
Messenger Madam in Rone;
I look'd her in the face, and saw her |ed
Bet ween her brother and Mark Antony.
CLECOPATRA Is she as tall as ne?
Messenger She is not, nadam
CLEOPATRA  Didst hear her speak? is she shrill-tongued or |ow?
Messenger Madam | heard her speak; she is | ow voiced.
CLEOPATRA  That's not so good: he cannot |ike her Iong.
CHARM AN Li ke her! O lsis! '"tis inpossible.
CLEOPATRA | think so, Charmian: dull of tongue, and dwarfi sh!
What majesty is in her gait? Renmenber,
If e er thou | ook' dst on mmjesty.
Messenger She creeps:
Her notion and her station are as one;
She shows a body rather than a life,
A statue than a breather.
CLEOPATRA Is this certain?

Messenger O | have no observance.

CHARM AN Three in Egypt
Cannot nake better note.

CLEOPATRA  He's very know ng;
| do perceive't: there's nothing in her yet:
The fell ow has good judgnent.

CHARM AN Excel | ent.



CLEOPATRA  Guess at her years, | prithee.

Messenger Madam
She was a wi dow, - -

CLECPATRA W dow Charmi an, hark.

Messenger And | do think she's thirty.

CLEOPATRA  Bear'st thou her face in mind? is't long or round?
Messenger Round even to faultiness.

CLEOPATRA  For the nobst part, too, they are foolish that are so.
Her hair, what col our?

Messenger Brown, madam and her forehead
As | ow as she would wish it.

CLEOPATRA  There's gold for thee.
Thou nust not take mny forner sharpness ill:
I will enploy thee back again; | find thee
Most fit for business: go nake thee ready;
Qur letters are prepared.

[ Exit Messenger]
CHARM AN A proper nman.

CLECPATRA  Indeed, he is so: | repent nme much
That so | harried him Wy, nethinks, by him
This creature's no such thing.

CHARM AN Not hi ng, madam
CLEOPATRA  The man hath seen sone nmjesty, and should know.

CHARM AN Hat h he seen nmjesty? Isis el se defend,
And serving you so | ong!

CLEOPATRA | have one thing nore to ask himyet, good Charnian:
But "tis no matter; thou shalt bring himto ne
Wiere | will wite. Al may be well enough.

CHARM AN | warrant you, madam
[ Exeunt ]

Scene |V

At hens. A roomin MARK ANTONY' s house.
[ Enter MARK ANTONY and OCTAVI A]

MARK ANTONY Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that, --
That were excusable, that, and thousands nore
O senbl abl e inport,--but he hath waged
New wars 'gainst Ponpey; made his will, and read it
To public ear:



Spoke scantly of ne: when perforce he could not
But pay ne terms of honour, cold and sickly

He vented theny nobst narrow neasure | ent ne:
When the best hint was given him he not took't,
O didit fromhis teeth.

COCTAVI A O nmy good 1 ord,
Believe not all; or, if you nmust believe,
Stomach not all. A nore unhappy | ady,
If this division chance, ne'er stood between,
Praying for both parts:
The good gods ne presently,
When | shall pray, 'O bless ny lord and husband!'
Undo that prayer, by crying out as |oud,
'O, bless my brother!' Husband win, w n brother,
Prays, and destroys the prayer; no ni dway
"Twi xt these extrenes at all

MARK ANTONY GCentl e Cctavi a,
Let your best love draw to that point, which seeks
Best to preserve it: if | |lose mne honour,
| lose nyself: better | were not yours
Than yours so branchl ess. But, as you requested,
Yoursel f shall go between 's: the nean tine, |ady,
"Il raise the preparation of a war
Shal | stain your brother: nake your soonest haste;
So your desires are yours.

OCTAVI A Thanks to ny | ord.
The Jove of power make nme nost weak, nost weak
Your reconciler! Wars 'tw xt you twain would be
As if the world should cleave, and that slain nen
Shoul d solder up the rift.

MARK ANTONY When it appears to you where this begins,
Turn your displeasure that way: for our faults
Can never be so equal, that your |ove
Can equally nmove with them Provide your going;
Choose your own conpany, and conmmand what cost
Your heart has mind to.
[ Exeunt ]

Scene V

The sane. Anot her room
[ Enter DOM TI US ENOBARBUS and ERQOS, neeti ng]

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS How now, friend Eros!

ERCS There's strange news cone, sir.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS What, nan?

ERCS Caesar and Lepi dus have made wars upon Ponpey.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS This is old: what is the success?

ERCS Caesar, having nade use of himin the wars 'gainst



Ponmpey, presently denied himrivality; would not |et
hi m partake in the glory of the action: and not

resting here, accuses himof letters he had fornerly
wrote to Ponpey; upon his own appeal, seizes him so
the poor third is up, till death enlarge his confine.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Then, world, thou hast a pair of chaps, no nore;
And throw between themall the food thou hast,
They' Il grind the one the other. \Were's Antony?

ERCS He's wal king in the garden--thus; and spurns
The rush that lies before him cries, 'Fool Lepidus!’
And threats the throat of that his officer
That rurder'd Ponpey.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS CQur great navy's rigg'd.

ERCS For Italy and Caesar. More, Domitius;
My lord desires you presently: ny news
| might have told hereafter

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS ' Twi |l be naught:
But let it be. Bring nme to Antony.

ERCS Cone, sir.
[ Exeunt ]

Scene VI

Rone. OCTAVI US CAESAR s house.
[ Enter OCTAVI US CAESAR, AGRI PPA, and MECAENAS]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Cont emmi ng Rome, he has done all this, and nore,
In Al exandria: here's the manner of 't:
I' the market-place, on a tribunal silver'd,
Cl eopatra and hinmself in chairs of gold
Were publicly enthroned: at the feet sat
Caesarion, whomthey call ny father's son
And all the unlawful issue that their [|ust
Si nce then hath nmade between them Unto her
He gave the stablishnent of Egypt; made her
O lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia,
Absol ut e queen

MECAENAS This in the public eye?

OCTAVI US CAESAR |' the conmon show pl ace, where they exercise.
H s sons he there proclaimd the kings of kings:
Great Media, Parthia, and Arnenia.
He gave to Al exander; to Ptoleny he assign'd
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia: she
In the habilinents of the goddess Isis
That day appear'd; and oft before gave audi ence,
As 'tis reported, so.

MECAENAS Let Rone be thus Infornid

AGRI PPA Who, queasy with his insol ence



Already, will their good thoughts call from him

OCTAVI US CAESAR The people know it; and have now received
Hi s accusati ons.

AGRI PPA Who does he accuse?

OCTAVI US CAESAR Caesar: and that, having in Sicily
Sext us Ponpei us spoil'd, we had not rated him
His part o' the isle: then does he say, he lent ne
Some shi ppi ng unrestored: lastly, he frets
That Lepidus of the triunvirate
Shoul d be deposed; and, being, that we detain
Al'l his revenue.

AGRI PPA Sir, this should be answer'd.

OCTAVI US CAESAR 'Ti s done al ready, and the nessenger gone.
| have told him Lepidus was grown too cruel
That he his high authority abused,
And did deserve his change: for what | have conquer'd,
| grant himpart; but then, in his Arnmenia,
And ot her of his conquer'd kingdons, |
Demand the Iike.

MECAENAS He'll never yield to that.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Nor rmust not then be yielded to in this.
[Enter OCTAVIA with her train]

OCTAVI A Hail, Caesar, and ny lord! hail, nost dear Caesar

OCTAVI US CAESAR That ever | should call thee castaway!

COCTAVI A You have not call'd nme so, nor have you cause.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Why have you stol'n upon us thus! You come not
Li ke Caesar's sister: the wife of Antony
Shoul d have an arny for an usher, and
The neighs of horse to tell of her approach
Long ere she did appear; the trees by the way
Shoul d have borne nmen; and expectation fainted,
Longing for what it had not; nay, the dust
Shoul d have ascended to the roof of heaven
Rai sed by your popul ous troops: but you are cone
A market-nmaid to Rone; and have prevented
The ostentation of our love, which, |left unshown,
Is often left unloved; we should have nmet you
By sea and | and; supplying every stage
Wth an augnmented greeting.

OCTAVI A Good ny | ord,
To cone thus was | not constrain'd, but did
On ny free will. My lord, Mark Antony,
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted
My grieved ear withal; whereon, | begg'd
Hi s pardon for return

OCTAVI US CAESAR Wi ch soon he granted,



Bei ng an obstruct 'tween his lust and him
OCTAVI A Do not say so, ny lord.

OCTAVI US CAESAR | have eyes upon him
And his affairs cone to ne on the w nd.
Where i s he now?

CCTAVI A My lord, in Athens.

OCTAVI US CAESAR No, ny nmpst wonged sister; Ceopatra
Hat h nodded himto her. He hath given his enmpire
Up to a whore; who now are | evying
The kings o' the earth for war; he hath assenbl ed
Bocchus, the king of Libya; Archel aus,

O Cappadoci a; Phil adel phos, king

O Paphl agoni a; the Thraci an king, Adall as;
Ki ng Mal chus of Arabia; King of Pont;
Herod of Jewy; Mthridates, king

O Comagene; Pol enbn and Amynt as,

The ki ngs of Mede and Lycaoni a,

Wth a nore larger list of sceptres.

OCTAVI A Ay me, nost w etched,
That have ny heart parted betwi xt two friends
That do afflict each other!

COCTAVI US CAESAR Wl cone hither:
Your letters did withhold our breaking forth;
Till we perceived, both how you were wong | ed,
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart;
Be you not troubled with the tine, which drives
O er your content these strong necessities;
But let determ ned things to destiny
Hol d unbewail'd their way. Wl cone to Rone;
Not hi ng nore dear to ne. You are abused
Beyond the mark of thought: and the high gods,
To do you justice, nake them m nisters
O us and those that |l ove you. Best of confort;
And ever wel conme to us.

AGRI PPA Wl cone, | ady.

MECAENAS Wl cone, dear madam
Each heart in Rone does love and pity you:
Only the adul terous Antony, nost |arge
In his abom nations, turns you off;
And gives his potent reginent to a trull,
That noises it against us.

OCTAVIA Is it so, sir?

OCTAVI US CAESAR Mbst certain. Sister, welcone: pray you,
Be ever known to patience: my dear'st sister!

[ Exeunt ]
Scene VI

Near Actium MARK ANTONY's canp.



[ Enter CLEOPATRA and DOM TI US ENOBARBUS]
CLEOPATRA I will be even with thee, doubt it not.
DOM Tl US ENOCBARBUS But why, why, why?

CLEOPATRA  Thou hast forspoke nmy being in these wars,
And say'st it is not fit.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Well, is it, is it?

CLEOPATRA If not denounced agai nst us, why should not we
Be there in person?

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS [Aside] Well, | could reply:
If we should serve with horse and nares together,
The horse were nerely lost; the nares woul d bear
A sol dier and his horse.

CLEOPATRA  What is't you say?

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Your presence needs nust puzzle Antony;
Take from his heart, take from his brain,
froms tine,
What shoul d not then be spared. He is already
Traduced for levity; and 'tis said in Rone
That Photinus an eunuch and your maids
Manage this war.

CLECPATRA Sink Rone, and their tongues rot
That speak agai nst us! A charge we bear i' the war,
And, as the president of ny kingdom will
Appear there for a nman. Speak not against it:
I will not stay behind.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Nay, | have done.
Here conmes the enperor.

[ Enter MARK ANTONY and CAN DI US]

MARK ANTONY |Is it not strange, Canidius,
That from Tarentum and Brundusi um
He could so quickly cut the lonian sea,
And take in Toryne? You have heard on't, sweet?

CLEOPATRA  Celerity is never nore admired
Than by the negligent.

MARK ANTONY A good rebuke,
Whi ch nmight have well beconed the best of nen,
To taunt at sl ackness. Canidius, we
WIIl fight with himby sea.

CLEOPATRA By sea! what else?

CANI DI US Wiy will ny lord do so?

MARK ANTONY For that he dares us to't.



DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS So hath ny lord dared himto single fight.

CANI DI US Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharsali a.
Where Caesar fought with Ponpey: but these offers,
Whi ch serve not for his vantage, be shakes off;
And so should you

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Your ships are not well mann'd;
Your mariners are muleters, reapers, people
Ingross'd by swift inpress; in Caesar's fleet
Are those that often have 'gainst Ponpey fought:
Their ships are yare; yours, heavy: no disgrace
Shall fall you for refusing himat sea
Bei ng prepared for |and.

MARK ANTONY By sea, by sea.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Mbst worthy sir, you therein throw awnay
The absol ute sol di ership you have by | and;
Di stract your arny, which doth nost consi st
O war-mark'd footnen; |eave unexecuted
Your own renowned know edge; quite forego
The way whi ch proni ses assurance; and
G ve up yourself nerely to chance and hazard,
From firmsecurity.

MARK ANTONY [|'I11 fight at sea.
CLEOPATRA | have sixty sails, Caesar none better

MARK ANTONY Qur overplus of shipping will we burn
And, with the rest full-mann'd, fromthe head of Actium
Beat the approaching Caesar. But if we fail,
W then can do't at |and.

[Enter a Messenger]
Thy busi ness?

Messenger The news is true, ny lord; he is descried;
Caesar has taken Toryne.

MARK ANTONY Can he be there in person? 'tis inpossible;
Strange that power should be. Canidius,
Qur nineteen | egions thou shalt hold by Iand,
And our twelve thousand horse. W'll to our ship:
Away, ny Theti s!

[Enter a Sol dier]
How now, worthy sol dier?

Sol di er O nobl e enperor, do not fight by sea;
Trust not to rotten planks: do you ni sdoubt
This sword and these ny wounds? Let the Egyptians
And t he Phoenici ans go a-ducking; we
Have used to conquer, standing on the earth,
And fighting foot to foot.

MARK ANTONY Wl |, well: away!



[ Exeunt MARK ANTONY, QUEEN CLEOPATRA, and DOM TI US
ENOBARBUS]

Soldier By Hercules, | think | ami' the right.
CANI DI Us Soldier, thou art: but his whole action grows

Not in the power on't: so our |eader's |ed,
And we are wonen's mnen.

Sol di er You keep by | and
The | egi ons and the horse whole, do you not?

CANI DI Us Marcus Cctavi us, Marcus Justeius,
Publ i col a, and Caelius, are for sea:
But we keep whole by land. This speed of Caesar's
Carries beyond belief.
Sol dier Wiile he was yet in Roneg,
Hi s power went out in such distractions as
Beguil ed all spies.
CANI DI Us Who's his lieutenant, hear you?
Sol di er They say, one Taurus.
CANI DI US Well | know the man
[Enter a Messenger]

Messenger The enperor calls Canidius.

CANI DI US Wth news the tine's with | abour, and throes forth,
Each m nute, sone

[ Exeunt ]
Scene VI |
A plain near Actium
[ Enter OCTAVIUS CAESAR, and TAURUS, with his arny, narching]
OCTAVI US CAESAR Taur us!
TAURUS My [ord?
OCTAVI US CAESAR Stri ke not by | and; keep whole: provoke not battle,
Till we have done at sea. Do not exceed
The prescript of this scroll: our fortune lies
Upon this junp.
[ Exeunt ]
Scene | X

Anot her part of the plain.

[ Enter MARK ANTONY and DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS]



MARK ANTONY Set we our squadrons on yond side o' the hill,
In eye of Caesar's battle; fromwhich place
W may the nunber of the ships behold,
And so proceed accordingly.

[ Exeunt ]

Scene X

Anot her part of the plain.

[CANIDI US narcheth with his land army one way over
the stage; and TAURUS, the |ieutenant of OCTAVI US
CAESAR, the other way. After their going in, is
heard the noise of a sea-fight]

[Alarum Enter DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS]

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS Naught, naught all, naught! | can behold no I onger:
The Antoniad, the Egyptian admral,
Wth all their sixty, fly and turn the rudder:
To see't nine eyes are bl asted.

[ Enter SCARUS]

SCARUS CGods and goddesses,
Al'l the whol e synod of them

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS \What's thy passion!

SCARUS The greater cantle of the world is |ost
Wth very ignorance; we have kiss'd away
Ki ngdons and provi nces.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS How appears the fight?

SCARUS On our side like the token'd pestilence,
Where death is sure. Yon ribaudred nag of Egypt, --
Wiom | eprosy o' ertakel--i' the midst o' the fight,
When vantage like a pair of twi ns appear'd,
Both as the same, or rather ours the el der,
The breese upon her, like a cowin June,
Hoi sts sails and flies.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS That | behel d:
M ne eyes did sicken at the sight, and coul d not
Endure a further view

SCARUS She once being | oof'd,
The nobl e ruin of her magic, Antony,
C aps on his sea-wing, and, like a doting mallard,
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her:
| never saw an action of such shane;
Experi ence, manhood, honour, ne'er before
Did violate so itself.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Al ack, al ack!

[ Enter CAN DI US]



CANI DI US Qur fortune on the sea is out of breath,
And sinks nost |anmentably. Had our genera
Been what he knew hinself, it had gone well:
O he has given exanple for our flight,
Most grossly, by his own!

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Ay, are you thereabouts?
Wy, then, good ni ght indeed.

CANI DI Us Towar d Pel oponnesus are they fled.

SCARUS 'Tis easy to't; and there | will attend
What further cones.

CANI DI US To Caesar will | render
My legions and ny horse: six kings already
Show e the way of yielding.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS |'I1l yet follow
The wounded chance of Antony, though ny reason
Sits in the wind agai nst ne.

[ Exeunt ]

Scene Xl

Al exandria. CLEOPATRA' s pal ace.
[ Enter MARK ANTONY with Attendant s]

MARK ANTONY Hark! the land bids ne tread no nore upon't;
It is ashaned to bear ne! Friends, cone hither
| amso lated in the world, that |
Have |l ost ny way for ever: | have a ship
Laden with gold; take that, divide it; fly,
And make your peace with Caesar

Al Fly! not we.

MARK ANTONY | have fled nyself; and have instructed cowards
To run and show their shoul ders. Friends, be gone;
| have nyself resolved upon a course
Whi ch has no need of you; be gone:

My treasure's in the harbour, take it. O

| followd that | blush to | ook upon

My very hairs do nutiny; for the white

Reprove the brown for rashness, and they them
For fear and doting. Friends, be gone: you shal
Have letters fromme to sonme friends that wll
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, |ook not sad,
Nor meke replies of |oathness: take the hint
Whi ch ny despair proclainms; let that be |eft
Which | eaves itself: to the sea-side straightway:
I will possess you of that ship and treasure.

Leave nme, | pray, a little: pray you now
Nay, do so; for, indeed, | have | ost conmand,
Therefore | pray you: 1'll see you by and by.

[Sits down]



[ Enter CLECPATRA |l ed by CHARM AN and | RAS; EROS
fol | owi ng]

ERCS Nay, gentle madam to him confort him

| RAS Do, nost dear queen.

CHARM AN Do! why: what el se?

CLECPATRA Let nme sit down. O Juno!

MARK ANTONY No, no, no, no, no.

ERCS See you here, sir?

MARK ANTONY O fie, fie, fiel!

CHARM AN Madam

| RAS Madam O good enpress!

ERCS Sir, sir,--

MARK ANTONY Yes, ny lord, yes; he at Philippi kept
Hs sword e'en |like a dancer; while | struck
The | ean and winkl ed Cassius; and 'twas |
That the nmad Brutus ended: he al one
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practise had
In the brave squares of war: yet now-No natter.

CLEOPATRA  Ah, stand by.

ERCS The queen, ny lord, the queen.

| RAS Go to him madam speak to him
He is unqualitied with very shane.

CLECPATRA Well then, sustain him O

ERCS Most noble sir, arise; the queen approaches:
Her head's declined, and death will seize her, but
Your confort nakes the rescue.

MARK ANTONY | have of fended reputation,
A nost unnobl e swervi ng.

ERCS Sir, the queen.

MARK ANTONY O, whither hast thou |l ed ne, Egypt? See,
How | convey ny shanme out of thine eyes
By | ooki ng back what | have |eft behind
"Stroy'd in di shonour.

CLECPATRA O ny lord, ny lord,
Forgive ny fearful sails! | little thought
You woul d have fol | ow d.

MARK ANTONY Egypt, thou knew st too well
My heart was to thy rudder tied by the strings,
And thou shoul dst tow ne after: o'er ny spirit



Thy full supremacy thou knew st, and that
Thy beck might fromthe bidding of the gods
Conmand nme.

CLEOPATRA O, ny pardon!

MARK ANTONY Now | nust
To the young man send hunbl e treaties, dodge
And palter in the shifts of |owness; who
Wth half the bulk o' the world play'd as | pl eased,
Maki ng and marring fortunes. You did know
How rmuch you were ny conqueror; and that
My sword, made weak by ny affection, would
Qhey it on all cause.

CLEOPATRA  Par don, pardon!

MARK ANTONY Fall not a tear, | say; one of themrates
Al'l that is won and lost: give nme a kiss;
Even this repays nme. W sent our school naster
Is he cone back? Love, | amfull of |ead.
Somre wine, within there, and our viands! Fortune knows
We scorn her nost when nost she offers bl ows.

[ Exeunt ]

Scene Xl |

Egypt. OCTAVI US CAESAR s canp.
[ Enter OCTAVI US CAESAR, DOLABELLA, THYREUS, with ot hers]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Let hi m appear that's cone from Antony.
Know you hi n?

DOLABELLA Caesar, 'tis his school master
An argunent that he is pluck'd, when hither
He sends so poor a pinion off his w ng,
Whi ch had superfl uous kings for nessengers
Not many noons gone by.

[ Enter EUPHRONI US, anbassador from MARK ANTONY]
OCTAVI US CAESAR Approach, and speak

EUPHRONIUS Such as | am | come from Antony:
I was of late as petty to his ends
As is the norn-dew on the nyrtle-| eaf
To his grand sea.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Be't so: declare thine office.

EUPHRONIUS Lord of his fortunes he salutes thee, and
Requires to live in Egypt: which not granted
He | essens his requests; and to thee sues
To | et him breathe between the heavens and earth,
A private man in Athens: this for him
Next, C eopatra does confess thy greatness;
Submits her to thy might; and of thee craves
The circle of the Ptolenies for her heirs,



Now hazarded to thy grace.

OCTAVI US CAESAR For Antony,
| have no ears to his request. The queen
O audi ence nor desire shall fail, so she
From Egypt drive her all-disgraced friend,
O take his life there: this if she perform
She shall not sue unheard. So to them both.

EUPHRONI US Fortune pursue thee!l
OCTAVI US CAESAR Bring himthrough the bands.
[ Exit EUPHRONI US]

[To THYREUS] To try eloquence, now 'tis tine: dispatch
From Antony win Cl eopatra: promni se,

And in our name, what she requires; add nore,

From thine invention, offers: wonmen are not

In their best fortunes strong; but want will perjure
The ne'er touch'd vestal: try thy cunning, Thyreus;
Make thine own edict for thy pains, which we

WIl answer as a | aw

THYREUS Caesar, | go.

OCTAVI US CAESAR (bserve how Antony becomes his flaw,
And what thou think'st his very action speaks
In every power that noves

THYREUS Caesar, | shall
[ Exeunt ]

Scene Xl |

Al exandria. CLEOPATRA' s pal ace.
[ Enter CLEOPATRA, DOM TI US ENOBARBUS, CHARM AN, and | RAS]
CLEOPATRA  What shall we do, Enobarbus?
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Thi nk, and die.
CLEOPATRA |Is Antony or we in fault for this?

DOM TI US ENOCBARBUS Antony only, that would nake his will
Lord of his reason. What though you fled
Fromthat great face of war, whose several ranges
Fri ghted each other? why should he foll ow?
The itch of his affection should not then
Have ni ck' d his captainship; at such a point,
When half to half the world opposed, he being
The nmeered question: 'twas a shane no |ess
Than was his loss, to course your flying flags,
And | eave his navy gazing.

CLEOPATRA  Prithee, peace.

[ Enter MARK ANTONY with EUPHRONI US, the Anmbassador]



MARK ANTONY Is that his answer?
EUPHRONI US Ay, ny |ord.

MARK ANTONY The queen shall then have courtesy, so she
WIIl yield us up.

EUPHRONI US He says so.

MARK ANTONY Let her know t.
To the boy Caesar send this grizzled head,
And he will fill thy wishes to the brim
Wth principalities.

CLEOPATRA  That head, ny lord?

MARK ANTONY To himagain: tell himhe wears the rose
O youth upon him fromwhich the world should note
Sonet hing particular: his coin, ships, |egions,
May be a coward's; whose ninisters would prevail
Under the service of a child as soon
As i' the command of Caesar: | dare himtherefore
To lay his gay conparisons apart,
And answer ne declined, sword agai nst sword,
Qurselves alone. I'll wite it: follow ne.

[ Exeunt MARK ANTONY and EUPHRONI US]

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS [ Aside] Yes, |ike enough, high-battled Caesar
Unstate his happi ness, and be staged to the show,
Agai nst a sworder! | see nmen's judgnents are
A parcel of their fortunes; and things outward
Do draw the inward quality after them
To suffer all alike. That he shoul d dream
Knowi ng all measures, the full Caesar will
Answer his enptiness! Caesar, thou hast subdued
H s judgnent too.

[Enter an Attendant]
At t endant A nmessenger from CAESAR
CLEOPATRA  What, no nore cerenony? See, ny wonen!
Agai nst the blown rose nmay they stop their nose
That kneel'd unto the buds. Adnmit him sir.
[Exit Attendant]
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS [Aside] M ne honesty and | begin to square.
The loyalty well held to fools does make
Qur faith nere folly: yet he that can endure
To followwith allegiance a fall'n lord
Does conquer himthat did his master conquer
And earns a place i' the story.

[ Enter THYREUS]

CLECPATRA Caesar's will?

will



THYREUS Hear it apart.
CLEOPATRA None but friends: say boldly.
THYREUS So, haply, are they friends to Antony.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS He needs as many, sir, as Caesar has;
O needs not us. If Caesar please, our master
WIIl leap to be his friend: for us, you know,
Whose he is we are, and that is, Caesar's.

THYREUS So.
Thus then, thou npst renown' d: Caesar entreats,
Not to consider in what case thou stand'st,
Further than he is Caesar

CLEOPATRA  Go on: right royal

THYREUS He knows that you enbrace not Antony
As you did love, but as you fear'd him

CLEOPATRA O

THYREUS The scars upon your honour, therefore, he
Does pity, as constrained bl em shes,
Not as deserved.

CLECPATRA He is a god, and knows
What is nost right: mine honour was not vyiel ded,
But conquer'd nerely.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS [ Asi de] To be sure of that,
I will ask Antony. Sir, sir, thou art so |eaky,
That we nust |eave thee to thy sinking, for
Thy dearest quit thee.

[Exit]

THYREUS Shall | say to Caesar
What you require of hin? for he partly begs
To be desired to give. It nmuch woul d pl ease him
That of his fortunes you should nake a staff
To |l ean upon: but it would warmhis spirits,
To hear fromnme you had | eft Antony,
And put yourself under his shrowd,
The universal | andl ord.

CLEOPATRA  What's your nane?
THYREUS My nane is Thyreus.

CLEOPATRA  Most ki nd nessenger
Say to great Caesar this: in deputation
| kiss his conquering hand: tell him | am pronpt
To lay my crown at 's feet, and there to kneel
Tell himfromhis all-obeying breath | hear
The doom of Egypt.

THYREUS ' Ti s your nobl est course.
W sdom and fortune conbating together



If that the former dare but what it can,
No chance may shake it. Gve ne grace to |lay
My duty on your hand.

CLEOPATRA  Your Caesar's father oft,
When he hath nmused of taking kingdons in,
Bestow d his lips on that unworthy place,
As it rain'd kisses.

[ Re-enter MARK ANTONY and DOM TI US ENOBARBUS]

MARK ANTONY Favours, by Jove that thunders!
What art thou, fellow?

THYREUS One that but perforns
The bidding of the fullest man, and wort hi est
To have conmand obey' d.

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS [ Asi de] You will be whipp'd.

MARK ANTONY Approach, there! Ah, you kite! Now, gods
and devi | s!
Authority nelts fromne: of late, when | cried 'Ho!'
Li ke boys unto a rnuss, kings would start forth,
And cry 'Your will? Have you no ears? | am
Ant ony yet.

[ Enter Attendants]
Take hence this Jack, and whip him

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS [Aside] 'Tis better playing with a lion's whelp
Than with an ol d one dying.

MARK ANTONY Mbon and stars!
Whip him Wre't twenty of the greatest tributaries
That do acknow edge Caesar, should | find them
So saucy with the hand of she here,--what's her nane,
Si nce she was O eopatra? Wiip him fellows,
Till, like a boy, you see himcringe his face,
And whine aloud for nercy: take himhence.

THYREUS Mar k Ant ony!

MARK ANTONY Tug hi m away: being whipp'd,
Bring himagain: this Jack of Caesar's shall
Bear us an errand to him

[ Exeunt Attendants with THYREUS]

You were half blasted ere | knew you: hal
Have | ny pillow left unpress'd in Rone,
Forborne the getting of a lawful race,
And by a gem of wonen, to be abused

By one that | ooks on feeders?

CLEOPATRA  Good ny lord, --

MARK ANTONY You have been a boggl er ever:
But when we in our viciousness grow hard--



Omsery on't!--the wi se gods seel our eyes;

In our own filth drop our clear judgnents; make us
Adore our errors; laugh at's, while we strut

To our confusion.

CLEOPATRA O is't cone to this?

MARK ANTONY | found you as a norsel cold upon
Dead Caesar's trencher; nay, you were a fragnment
O Cneius Ponpey's; besides what hotter hours,
Unregister'd in vulgar fane, you have
Luxuriously pick'd out: for, | amsure,
Though you can guess what tenperance should be,
You know not what it is.

CLECPATRA Wherefore is this?

MARK ANTONY To let a fellow that will take rewards
And say 'God quit you!' be familiar with
My playfellow, your hand; this kingly sea
And plighter of high hearts! O that |I were
Upon the hill of Basan, to outroar
The horned herd! for | have savage cause;
And to proclaimit civilly, were like
A halter'd neck which does the hangman thank
For being yare about him

[ Re-enter Attendants w th THYREUS]
I s he whipp' d?
First Attendant Soundly, my |ord.
MARK ANTONY Cried he? and begg'd a' pardon?
First Attendant He did ask favour

MARK ANTONY If that thy father live, let himrepent
Thou wast not made his daughter; and be thou sorry
To follow Caesar in his triunph, since
Thou hast been whipp'd for following him henceforth
The white hand of a lady fever thee,

Shake thou to look on 't. Get thee back to Caesar
Tell himthy entertai nment: |ook, thou say

He nakes nme angry with him for he seens

Proud and di sdai nful, harping on what | am

Not what he knew | was: he makes ne angry;

And at this tine nost easy 'tis to do't,

When ny good stars, that were ny former guides,
Have enpty left their orbs, and shot their fires
Into the abysmof hell. If he mislike

My speech and what is done, tell himhe has

H pparchus, mny enfranched bondman, whom

He nmay at pl easure whip, or hang, or torture,

As he shall like, to quit me: urge it thou

Hence with thy stripes, begone!

[Exit THYREUS]

CLEOPATRA  Have you done yet?



MARK ANTONY Al ack, our terrene noon
Is now eclipsed; and it portends al one
The fall of Antony!

CLEOPATRA | nust stay his tine.

MARK ANTONY To flatter Caesar, would you mngle eyes
Wth one that ties his points?

CLEOPATRA  Not know ne yet?
MARK ANTONY Col d- hearted toward ne?

CLEOPATRA  Ah, dear, if | be so,
Fromny cold heart |et heaven engender hail,
And poison it in the source; and the first stone
Drop in ny neck: as it determ nes, so
Dissolve nmy life! The next Caesarion snitel
Till by degrees the menory of ny wonb,
Together with ny brave Egyptians all,
By the discandying of this pelleted storm
Lie graveless, till the flies and gnats of Nile
Have buried them for prey!

MARK ANTONY | am sati sfied.
Caesar sits down in Al exandria; where
I will oppose his fate. Qur force by | and
Hat h nobly hel d; our sever'd navy too
Have knit again, and fleet, threatening nost sea-like.
Wiere hast thou been, ny heart? Dost thou hear, |ady?
If fromthe field | shall return once nore
To kiss these lips, | will appear in blood;
I and my sword will earn our chronicle:
There's hope in't yet.

CLEOPATRA  That's ny brave | ord!

MARK ANTONY | will be treble-sinew d, hearted, breathed,
And fight maliciously: for when mine hours
Were nice and lucky, nen did ransomlives
O me for jests; but now l'll set ny teeth,
And send to darkness all that stop ne. Cone,
Let's have one other gaudy night: call to ne
Al ny sad captains; fill our bow s once nore;
Let's nmock the midnight bell.

CLEOPATRA It is ny birth-day:
| had thought to have held it poor: but, since ny lord
Is Antony again, | will be Ceopatra.

MARK ANTONY W will yet do well.
CLECPATRA Call all his noble captains to ny |ord.

MARK ANTONY Do so, we'll speak to them and to-night 1'lIl force
The wi ne peep through their scars. Cone on, mny queen;
There's sap in't yet. The next tine | do fight,

["1l make death love ne; for | will contend
Even with his pestilent scythe.



[ Exeunt all but DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS]

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Now he'll outstare the lightning. To be furious,
Is to be frighted out of fear; and in that nood
The dove will peck the estridge; and | see still,
A dimnution in our captain's brain
Restores his heart: when val our preys on reason,
It eats the sword it fights with. | will seek
Sonme way to | eave him

[ Exit]
Act |V
Scene |

Bef ore Al exandria. OCTAVI US CAESAR s canp.

[ Enter OCTAVI US CAESAR, AGRI PPA, and MECAENAS, with
his Army; OCTAVIUS CAESAR reading a letter]

OCTAVI US CAESAR He calls ne boy; and chides, as he had power
To beat ne out of Egypt; my nmessenger
He hath whipp'd with rods; dares nme to personal conbat,
Caesar to Antony: let the old ruffian know
| have many ot her ways to die; neantine
Laugh at his chall enge.

MECAENAS Caesar nust think,
When one so great begins to rage, he's hunted
Even to falling. Gve himno breath, but now
Make boot of his distraction: never anger
Made good guard for itself.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Let our best heads
Know, that to-nmorrow the last of many battles
W nean to fight: within our files there are,
O those that served Mark Antony but |ate,
Enough to fetch himin. See it done:
And feast the arny; we have store to do't,
And they have earn'd the waste. Poor Antony!

[ Exeunt ]
Scene ||

Al exandria. CLEOPATRA' s pal ace.

[ Enter MARK ANTONY, CLEOPATRA, DOM TI US ENOBARBUS,
CHARM AN, | RAS, ALEXAS, with others]

MARK ANTONY He will not fight with ne, Domiti us.
DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS No.
MARK ANTONY Wy shoul d he not?

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS He thinks, being twenty tinmes of better fortune,



He is twenty nen to one.

MARK ANTONY To- norrow, sol dier,
By sea and land I'Il fight: or | wll live,
O bathe ny dying honour in the blood
Shall nmake it live again. Wo't thou fight well?

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS |'I| strike, and cry 'Take all.’

MARK ANTONY Wel | said; cone on.
Call forth ny household servants: let's to-night
Be bount eous at our neal.

[Enter three or four Servitors]

G ve nme thy hand,
Thou hast been rightly honest;--so hast thou;--
Thou, --and thou, --and thou: --you have served ne wel |,
And ki ngs have been your fell ows.

CLEOPATRA [Aside to DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS] What neans this?

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS [ Aside to CLEOPATRA] 'Tis one of those odd
tricks which sorrow shoots
Qut of the mnd.

MARK ANTONY And thou art honest too.
I wish | could be made so nany nen,
And all of you clapp'd up together in
An Antony, that | might do you service
So good as you have done.

Al The gods forbi d!

MARK ANTONY Well, mny good fellows, wait on ne to-night:
Scant not my cups; and nmake as much of e
As when mine enpire was your fellow too,
And suffer'd nmy comand.

CLEOPATRA [Aside to DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS] What does he nean?
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS [ Aside to CLECPATRA] To nake his followers weep.
MARK ANTONY Tend mne t o-night;

May be it is the period of your duty:

Haply you shall not see ne nore; or if,
A mangl ed shadow. perchance to-norrow

You'll serve another master. | | ook on you

As one that takes his | eave. Mne honest friends,
| turn you not away; but, like a naster

Married to your good service, stay till death:
Tend ne to-night tw hours, | ask no nore,

And the gods yield you for't!

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS What nean you, sSir,
To give themthis disconfort? Look, they weep;
And |, an ass, am onion-eyed: for shaneg,
Transform us not to wonen.

MARK ANTONY Ho, ho, ho!



Now the witch take nme, if |I meant it thus!
Grace grow where those drops fall!
My hearty friends,
You take me in too dol orous a sense;
For | spake to you for your confort; did desire you
To burn this night with torches: know, mny hearts,
| hope well of to-morrow, and will |ead you
Wiere rather I'Il expect victorious life
Than death and honour. Let's to supper, coneg,
And drown consi deration
[ Exeunt ]
Scene |1
The sane. Before the pal ace.
[Enter two Soldiers to their guard]
First Sol dier Brot her, good night: to-norrow is the day.

Second Soldier It will determine one way: fare you well
Heard you of nothing strange about the streets?

First Sol di er Not hi ng. What news?
Second Soldier Belike "tis but a runmour. Good night to you
First Sol dier Well, sir, good night.

[Enter two other Sol diers]
Second Sol dier Soldiers, have careful watch.
Third Sol di er And you. Good ni ght, good night.

[ They place thenselves in every corner of the stage]
Fourth Soldier Here we: and if to-norrow

Qur navy thrive, | have an absol ute hope

Qur landmen will stand up

Third Sol di er '"Tis a brave arny,
And full of purpose.

[ Musi c of the hautboys as under the stage]
Fourth Sol dier Peace! what noise?
Fi rst Sol di er List, list!
Second Sol di er Har k!
Fi rst Sol di er Music i' the air.
Third Sol di er Under the earth.
Fourth Soldier 1t signs well, does it not?

Third Sol di er No.



First Sol di er Peace, | say!
What shoul d this nean?

Second Soldier 'Tis the god Hercules, whom Antony | oved,
Now | eaves him

Fi rst Sol dier Walk; let's see if other watchnen
Do hear what we do?

[ They advance to another post]
Second Sol di er How now, nasters!

Al'l [ Speaking together] How now
How now do you hear this?

First Sol dier Ay; is't not strange?
Third Sol di er Do you hear, nasters? do you hear?

First Sol dier Fol  ow t he noi se so far as we have quarter
Let's see how it will give off.

Al'l Content. 'Tis strange.
[ Exeunt ]
Scene |V

The sane. A roomin the pal ace.

[ Enter MARK ANTONY and CLEOPATRA, CHARM AN, and
ot hers attendi ng]

MARK ANTONY Eros! m ne arnour, Eros!

CLEOPATRA  Sleep a little.

MARK ANTONY No, ny chuck. Eros, come; mnine arnour, Eros!
[Enter EROS with arnour]
Come good fellow, put mine iron on
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is

Because we brave her: cone.

CLEOPATRA  Nay, I'Il help too.
What's this for?

MARK ANTONY Ah, let be, let be! thou art
The arnourer of ny heart: false, false; this, this.

CLEOPATRA  Sooth, la, I'l'l help: thus it rnust be.
MARK ANTONY Weéll, well;
We shall thrive now Seest thou, ny good fellow?
Go put on thy defences.

ERCS Briefly, sir.



CLEOPATRA Is not this buckled well?

MARK ANTONY Rarely, rarely:
He that unbuckles this, till we do pl ease
To daff't for our repose, shall hear a storm
Thou funbl est, Eros; and my queen's a squire
More tight at this than thou: dispatch. O love
That thou coul dst see ny wars to-day, and knew st
The royal occupation! thou shoul dst see
A workman in't.

[Enter an arnmed Sol di er]
Good norrow to thee; welcone
Thou | ook' st |ike himthat knows a warlike charge:
To business that we |ove we rise betine,
And go to't with delight.
Sol di er A thousand, sir,
Early though't be, have on their riveted trim
And at the port expect you
[ Shout. Trunpets flourish]
[ Enter Captains and Sol di ers]
Captain The norn is fair. Good norrow, general
Al CGood norrow, general
MARK ANTONY 'Tis well blown, [ ads:
This nmorning, like the spirit of a youth
That means to be of note, begins betines.
So, so; cone, give ne that: this way; well said.
Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becones of nmne:
This is a soldier's kiss: rebukeable

[ Ki sses her]

And worthy shaneful cheque it were, to stand

On nore nmechanic conplinment; |1'1l |eave thee
Now, like a man of steel. You that will fight,
Follow me close; I'Il bring you to't. Adieu

[ Exeunt MARK ANTONY, ERGCS, Captains, and Sol di ers]
CHARM AN Pl ease you, retire to your chanber

CLEOPATRA  Lead ne.
He goes forth gallantly. That he and Caesar m ght
Deternmine this great war in single fight!
Then Antony, --but now-Well, on

[ Exeunt ]
Scene V

Al exandria. MARK ANTONY' s canp.



[ Trunpets sound. Enter MARK ANTONY and ERCS; a
Sol di er neeting themn

Sol di er The gods nake this a happy day to Antony!

MARK ANTONY Woul d thou and those thy scars had once prevail'd
To make nme fight at |and!

Sol di er Hadst thou done so,
The kings that have revolted, and the soldier
That has this norning left thee, would have still
Follow d thy heels.

MARK ANTONY Who's gone this norning?

Sol di er Who!
One ever near thee: call for Enobarbus,
He shall not hear thee; or from Caesar's canp
Say '|I am none of thine.'

MARK ANTONY What say' st thou?

Sol dier Sir,
He is with Caesar.

ERGCS Sir, his chests and treasure
He has not with him

MARK ANTONY |s he gone?
Sol di er Most certain.

MARK ANTONY CGo, Eros, send his treasure after; do it;
Detain no jot, | charge thee: wite to him-
I will subscribe--gentle adi eus and greetings;
Say that | wish he never find nore cause
To change a master. O ny fortunes have
Corrupted honest nen! Dispatch. --Enobar bus!

[ Exeunt ]
Scene VI

Al exandri a. OCTAVI US CAESAR s canp.

[Flourish. Enter OCTAVIUS CAESAR, AGRIPPA, with
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS, and ot her s]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight:
Qur will is Antony be took alive;
Make it so known.

AGRI PPA Caesar, | shall.
[ Exit]

OCTAVI US CAESAR The tine of universal peace is near:

Prove this a prosperous day, the three-nook'd world
Shal | bear the olive freely.



[Enter a Messenger]

Messenger Ant ony
Is come into the field.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Go charge Agri ppa
Pl ant those that have revolted in the van
That Antony may seemto spend his fury
Upon hi nsel f.

[ Exeunt all but DOM TI US ENOBARBUS]

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Al exas did revolt; and went to Jewy on
Affairs of Antony; there did persuade
Geat Herod to incline hinmself to Caesar
And | eave his master Antony: for this pains
Caesar hath hang'd him Canidius and the rest
That fell away have entertainnent, but
No honourable trust. | have done ill;
O which | do accuse nyself so sorely,
That | will joy no nore.

[Enter a Sol di er of CAESAR s]

Sol di er Enobar bus, Antony
Hath after thee sent all thy treasure, wth
H s bounty overplus: the nmessenger
Canme on ny guard; and at thy tent is now
Unl oadi ng of his mul es.

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS | give it you.

Sol di er Mock not, Enobarbus.
I tell you true: best you safed the bringer

Qut of the host; | nust attend nine office,
O woul d have done't nyself. Your enperor
Continues still a Jove.

[ Exit]

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS | am alone the villain of the earth,
And feel | amso nost. O Antony,
Thou m ne of bounty, how woul dst thou have paid
My better service, when ny turpitude
Thou dost so crown with gold! This blows ny heart:
If swift thought break it not, a swifter nmean
Shal | outstrike thought: but thought will do't, | feel.
| fight against theel No: | will go seek
Sone ditch wherein to die; the foul'st best fits
My latter part of life.

[Exit]

Scene VI |

Field of battle between the canps.

[Alarum Drums and trunpets. Enter AGRI PPA
and ot hers]



AGRI PPA Retire, we have engaged ourselves too far:
Caesar hinmself has work, and our oppression
Exceeds what we expected.

[ Exeunt ]
[Alarums. Enter MARK ANTONY and SCARUS wounded]

SCARUS O ny brave enperor, this is fought indeed!
Had we done so at first, we had droven them hone
Wth clouts about their heads.

MARK ANTONY Thou bl eed' st apace.

SCARUS | had a wound here that was like a T,
But now 'tis nade an H.

MARK ANTONY They do retire.

SCARUS We'Il beat 'eminto bench-holes: | have yet
Room for six scotches nore.

[ Enter EROS]

ERCS They are beaten, sir, and our advantage serves
For a fair victory.

SCARUS Let us score their backs,
And snatch 'emup, as we take hares, behind:
"Tis sport to maul a runner.

MARK ANTONY | will reward thee
Once for thy spritely confort, and ten-fold
For thy good val our. Cone thee on.

SCARUS |'IIl halt after.
[ Exeunt ]

Scene VI 1|

Under the walls of Al exandri a.

[Alarum Enter MARK ANTONY, in a march; SCARUS,
wi th ot hers]

MARK ANTONY We have beat himto his canmp: run one before,
And |l et the queen know of our gests. To-norrow,
Before the sun shall see 's, we'll spill the bl ood
That has to-day escaped. | thank you all;

For doughty-handed are you, and have fought

Not as you served the cause, but as 't had been
Each man's like nmine; you have shown all Hectors.
Enter the city, clip your w ves, your friends,

Tell themyour feats; whilst they with joyful tears
Wash the congeal ment from your wounds, and kiss
The honour'd gashes whol e.

[ To SCARUS]



G ve nme thy hand
[ Enter CLECPATRA, attended]

To this great fairy I'll commend thy acts,
Make her thanks bl ess thee.

[ To CLEOPATRA]

O thou day o' the world,
Chain mne armd neck; leap thou, attire and all,
Through proof of harness to ny heart, and there
Ri de on the pants triunphing!

CLEOPATRA  Lord of | ords!
Oinfinite virtue, comest thou sniling from
The worl d's great snare uncaught?

MARK ANTONY My ni ghti ngal e,
W have beat themto their beds. Wat, girl
t hough grey
Do sonething mingle with our younger brown, yet ha' we
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man
Conmend unto his lips thy favouring hand:
Kiss it, my warrior: he hath fought to-day
As if a god, in hate of nankind, had
Destroy'd in such a shape.

CLEOPATRA I'"1l give thee, friend,
An arnour all of gold; it was a king's.

MARK ANTONY He has deserved it, were it carbuncl ed
Li ke holy Phoebus' car. Gve ne thy hand:
Through Al exandria make a jolly march;
Bear our hack'd targets like the nmen that owe them
Had our great pal ace the capacity
To canmp this host, we all would sup together
And drink carouses to the next day's fate,
Whi ch pronises royal peril. Trunpeters
Wth brazen din blast you the city's ear
Make mingle with rattling tabourines;
That heaven and earth may strike their sounds together
Appl audi ng our approach

[ Exeunt ]

Scene | X

OCTAVI US CAESAR s canp
[Sentinels at their post]

First Sol dier If we be not relieved within this hour
We nust return to the court of guard: the night
Is shiny; and they say we shall enbattle
By the second hour i' the norn.

Second Sol dier This last day was
A shrewd one to's.



[ Enter DOM TI US ENOBARBUS]
DOM TI US ENOBARBUS O bear nme witness, night,--
Third Sol di er What nman is this?
Second Sol di er Stand close, and list him

DOM TI US ENOBARBUS Be witness to ne, O thou bl essed noon
When men revol ted shall upon record
Bear hateful nenory, poor Enobarbus did
Before thy face repent!

Fi rst Sol dier Enobar bus!

Third Sol di er Peace!
Har k further

DOM Tl US ENOBARBUS O sovereign nmistress of true nelancholy,
The poi sonous danp of night di sponge upon ne,
That life, a very rebel to nmy wll
May hang no |onger on me: throw ny heart
Against the flint and hardness of ny fault:
Whi ch, being dried with grief, will break to powder
And finish all foul thoughts. O Antony,
Nobl er than nmy revolt is infanous,
Forgive ne in thine own particul ar
But let the world rank me in register
A master-leaver and a fugitive:
O Antony! O Antony!

[ Di es]
Second Soldier Let's speak To him

First Sol dier Let's hear him for the things he speaks
May concern Caesar

Third Sol di er Let's do so. But he sl eeps.

First Sol dier Swoons rather; for so bad a prayer as his
Was never yet for sleep

Second Soldier Go we to him

Third Sol di er Awake, sir, awake; speak to us.

Second Sol di er Hear you, sir?

Fi rst Sol di er The hand of death hath raught him
[Drums afar off]

Har k! the druns

Demurely wake the sl eepers. Let us bear him
To the court of guard; he is of note: our hour

Is fully out.

Third Sol di er Cone on, then;



He may recover yet.
[ Exeunt with the body]

Scene X

Bet ween the two canps.
[ Enter MARK ANTONY and SCARUS, with their Arny]

MARK ANTONY Their preparation is to-day by sea;
W pl ease them not by | and.

SCARUS For both, ny |ord.

MARK ANTONY | would they'Id fight i' the fire or i' the air;
We'ld fight there too. But this it is; our foot
Upon the hills adjoining to the city
Shall stay with us: order for sea is given;
They have put forth the haven [ |
Wiere their appointment we may best discover,
And | ook on their endeavour.

[ Exeunt ]

Scene Xl

Anot her part of the sane.
[ Enter OCTAVI US CAESAR, and his Arny]

OCTAVI US CAESAR But being charged, we will be still by Iand,
Which, as | take't, we shall; for his best force
Is forth to man his galleys. To the vales,
And hol d our best advantage.

[ Exeunt ]

Scene Xl |

Anot her part of the sane.
[ Enter MARK ANTONY and SCARUS]

MARK ANTONY Yet they are not join'd: where yond pine
does stand,
| shall discover all: 1'Il bring thee word
Straight, how 'tis like to go.

[Exit]

SCARUS Swal | ows have built
In Cleopatra's sails their nests: the augurers
Say they know not, they cannot tell; look grimy,
And dare not speak their know edge. Antony
Is valiant, and dejected; and, by starts,
His fretted fortunes give himhope, and fear,
O what he has, and has not.

[Alarum afar off, as at a sea-fight]



[ Re-enter MARK ANTONY]

MARK ANTONY Al'l is |ost;
This foul Egyptian hath betrayed ne:
My fleet hath yielded to the foe; and yonder
They cast their caps up and carouse toget her
Li ke friends long lost. Triple-turn' d whore!
"tis thou
Hast sold nme to this novice; and ny heart
Makes only wars on thee. Bid themall fly;
For when | am revenged upon ny charm
| have done all. Bid themall fly; begone.

[Exit SCARUS]

O sun, thy uprise shall | see no nore:

Fortune and Antony part here; even here

Do we shake hands. Al come to this? The hearts
That spaniel'd nme at heels, to whom | gave
Their wi shes, do discandy, nelt their sweets

On bl ossoning Caesar; and this pine is bark'd,
That overtopp'd themall. Betray'd |I am

O this false soul of Egypt! this grave charm--
Wiose eye beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them hone;
Whose bosom was ny crownet, mny chief end,--

Li ke a right gipsy, hath, at fast and | oose,
Beguiled nme to the very heart of |oss.

What, Eros, Eros!

[ Enter CLEOPATRA]
Ah, thou spell! Avaunt!
CLEOPATRA  Way is ny lord enraged agai nst his | ove?

MARK ANTONY Vani sh, or | shall give thee thy deserving,
And bl enmi sh Caesar's triunph. Let himtake thee,
And hoi st thee up to the shouting pl ebei ans:
Fol l ow his chariot, like the greatest spot
O all thy sex; nost nonster-like, be shown
For poor'st dimnutives, for doits; and |et
Patient Cctavia plough thy visage up
Wth her prepared nails.

[Exit CLEOPATRA]

"Tis well thou'rt gone,
If it be well to live; but better 'twere
Thou fell'st into nmy fury, for one death
M ght have prevented nmany. Eros, ho!
The shirt of Nessus is upon nme: teach ne,
Al ci des, thou nine ancestor, thy rage:
Let ne | odge Lichas on the horns o' the noon
And with those hands, that grasp'd the heaviest club
Subdue ny worthiest self. The witch shall die:
To the young Roman boy she hath sold ne, and | fal
Under this plot; she dies for't. Eros, ho!

[Exit]



Scene Xl |1

Al exandria. Ceopatra's pal ace.
[ Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARM AN, | RAS, and MARDI AN|

CLECOPATRA  Help ne, nmy wonen! O he is nore nad
Than Tel anon for his shield; the boar of Thessaly
Was never so enboss'd.

CHARM AN To the nonunent!
There | ock yourself, and send himword you are dead.
The soul and body rive not nore in parting
Than great ness goi ng of f.

CLEOPATRA  To the nonunent!
Mardi an, go tell himl have slain nyself;
Say, that the last | spoke was 'Antony,'
And word it, prithee, piteously: hence, Mrdian,
And bring nme how he takes ny death.
To the nonunent!

[ Exeunt ]

Scene XV

The sanme. Anot her room

[ Enter MARK ANTONY and EROS]
MARK ANTONY Eros, thou yet behol d' st ne?
ERCS Ay, noble lord.

MARK ANTONY Sonetines we see a cloud that's dragoni sh;
A vapour sonetinme like a bear or lion,
A tower'd citadel, a pendent rock,
A forked nountain, or blue pronontory
Wth trees upon't, that nod unto the world,
And nock our eyes with air: thou hast seen
t hese signs;
They are bl ack vesper's pageants.

EROS Ay, ny lord,

MARK ANTONY That which is now a horse, even with a thought
The rack dislims, and nmakes it indistinct,
As water is in water.

ERCS It does, ny lord.

MARK ANTONY My good knave Eros, now thy captain is
Even such a body: here |I am Antony:
Yet cannot hold this visible shape, ny knave.
| made these wars for Egypt: and the queen,--
Whose heart | thought | had, for she had nine;
Which whilst it was mine had annex'd unto't
A nmllion nore, now |lost,--she, Eros, has
Pack'd cards with Caesar, and false-play'd ny glory



Unto an eneny's triunph
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros; there is left us
Qurselves to end oursel ves.

[ Enter MARDI AN|

O thy vile |ady!
She has robb'd ne of ny sword.

MARDI AN No, Antony;
My mistress |oved thee, and her fortunes ningled
Wth thine entirely.

MARK ANTONY Hence, saucy eunuch; peace!
She hath betray'd me and shall die the death.

MARDI AN Deat h of one person can be paid but once,
And that she has di scharged: what thou woul dst do
I's done unto thy hand: the | ast she spake
Was ' Antony! nost nobl e Antony!'
Then in the nmidst a tearing groan did break
The nane of Antony; it was divided
Bet ween her heart and lips: she render'd life,
Thy name so buried in her.

MARK ANTONY Dead, then?
MARDI AN Dead.

MARK ANTONY Unarm Eros; the long day's task is done,
And we rnust sl eep

[ To MARDI AN|

That thou depart'st hence safe,
Does pay thy |abour richly; go.

[Exit MARDI AN]

Of, pluck off:
The seven-fold shield of A ax cannot keep
The battery fromny heart. O cleave, ny sides!
Heart, once be stronger than thy continent,
Crack thy frail case! Apace, Eros, apace
No nore a soldier: bruised pieces, go;
You have been nobly borne. From ne awhile.

[Exit EROS]

I will o' ertake thee, Ceopatra, and

Weep for ny pardon. So it nust be, for now

Al length is torture: since the torch is out,
Li e down, and stray no farther: now all [ abour
Mars what it does; yea, very force entangles
Itself with strength: seal then, and all is done.
Eros!--1 cone, ny queen:--Eros!--Stay for ne:
Wiere souls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand,
And with our sprightly port make the ghosts gaze:
Di do and her AEneas shall want troops,

And all the haunt be ours. Cone, Eros, Eros!



[ Re-enter EROS]
ERCS What would ny [ord?

MARK ANTONY Since C eopatra died,
I have lived in such dishonour, that the gods
Detest ny baseness. |, that with ny sword
Quarter'd the world, and o' er green Neptune's back
Wth ships made cities, condemm nyself to |ack
The courage of a worman; |ess noble nind
Than she which by her death our Caesar tells
"l am conqueror of nyself.' Thou art sworn, Eros,
That, when the exigent should cone, which now
I's cone indeed, when | should see behind ne
The inevitable prosecution of
Di sgrace and horror, that, on nmy comand,
Thou then wouldst kill me: do't; the time is cone:
Thou strikest not ne, 'tis Caesar thou defeat'st.
Put colour in thy cheek

ERCS The gods withhold ne!
Shall | do that which all the Parthian darts,
Though eneny, lost aim and could not?

MARK ANTONY Er os,
Woul dst thou be window d in great Rone and see
Thy master thus with pleach'd arns, bendi ng down
Hi s corrigible neck, his face subdued
To penetrative shane, whilst the wheel'd seat
O fortunate Caesar, drawn before him branded
H s baseness that ensued?

ERCS | would not see't.

MARK ANTONY Come, then; for with a wound | rust be cured.
Draw t hat thy honest sword, which thou hast worn
Most useful for thy country.

ERCS O sir, pardon ne!

MARK ANTONY When | did nmake thee free, sworest thou not then
To do this when | bade thee? Do it at once;
O thy precedent services are al

But accidents unpurposed. Draw, and cone.

ERCS Turn fromne, then, that nobl e countenance,
Wierein the worship of the whole world lies.

MARK ANTONY Lo thee!
[ Turning fromhinm
ERCS My sword is drawn.

MARK ANTONY Then let it do at once
The thing why thou hast drawn it.

ERCS My dear naster,
My captain, and ny enperor, let nme say,



Before | strike this bloody stroke, farewell.
MARK ANTONY 'Tis said, man; and farewell.
ERCS Farewel |, great chief. Shall | strike now?
MARK ANTONY Now, Eros.

ERCS Wiy, there then: thus | do escape the sorrow
O Antony's death.

[Kills hinself]
MARK ANTONY Thri ce-nobl er than nysel f!
Thou teachest ne, O valiant Eros, what
| should, and thou coul dst not. My queen and Eros
Have by their brave instruction got upon ne
A nobl eness in record: but I will be
A bridegroomin ny death, and run into't
As to a lover's bed. Cone, then; and, Eros,
Thy master dies thy scholar: to do thus
[Falling on his sword]

I learn'd of thee. How not dead? not dead?
The guard, ho! O dispatch ne!

[ Enter DERCETAS and Guard]
First Guard What's the noi se?

MARK ANTONY | have done ny work in, friends: O nake an end
O what | have begun.

Second Guard The star is fall'n.

First Guard And tine is at his period.

Al Al as, and woel

MARK ANTONY Let himthat [oves nme strike ne dead.

First Guard Not |I.

Second Guard Nor |I.

Third Guard Nor any one.

[ Exeunt Guard]

DERCETAS Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly.
This sword but shown to Caesar, with this tidings,
Shall enter me with him
[ Enter DI OVEDES]

DI OVEDES Wiere's Antony?

DERCETAS There, Dioned there.



DI OVEDES Li ves he?
WIlt thou not answer, nan?

[Exit DERCETAS]

MARK ANTONY Art thou there, Dioned? Draw thy sword, and give ne
Sufficing strokes for death.

DI OVEDES Most absol ute | ord,
My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee.

MARK ANTONY When did she send t hee?
DI OVEDES Now, ny | ord.
MARK ANTONY Where is she?

DI OVEDES Lock' d in her monunent. She had a prophesying fear
O what hath cone to pass: for when she saw -
Whi ch never shall be found--you did suspect
She had di sposed with Caesar, and that your rage
Wul d not be purged, she sent you word she was dead,;
But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent
Me to proclaimthe truth; and I am cone,
| dread, too late.

MARK ANTONY Too | ate, good Dioned: call my guard, | prithee.

DI OVEDES What, ho, the enperor's guard! The guard, what, ho!
Come, your lord calls!

[Enter four or five of the Guard of MARK ANTONY]

MARK ANTONY Bear ne, good friends, where Cl eopatra bides;
"Tis the last service that | shall command you.

First Guard We, woe are we, sir, you may not live to wear
Al your true followers out.

Al'l Most heavy day!

MARK ANTONY Nay, good ny fellows, do not please sharp fate
To grace it with your sorrows: bid that wel cone
Whi ch cones to punish us, and we punish it
Seenming to bear it lightly. Take nme up:
| have led you oft: carry ne now, good friends,
And have ny thanks for all.

[ Exeunt, bearing MARK ANTONY]
Scene XV

The sane. A nonunent.

[ Enter CLECPATRA and her mmids aloft, with
CHARM AN and | RAS]

CLEOPATRA O Charnmian, | will never go from hence.

CHARM AN Be conforted, dear madam



CLECPATRA  No, | wll not:
Al strange and terrible events are wel cone,
But conforts we despise; our size of sorrow,
Proportion'd to our cause, nust be as great
As that which makes it.

[Enter, bel ow, DI OVEDES]
How now is he dead?

DI OVEDES H s death's upon him but not dead.
Look out o' the other side your nonunent;
Hi s guard have brought himthither.

[Enter, below, MARK ANTONY, borne by the Guard]

CLEOPATRA O sun,
Burn the great sphere thou novest in!
darkling stand
The varying shore o' the world. O Antony,
Antony, Antony! Help, Charm an, help, lras, help;
Hel p, friends below, let's draw himhither.

MARK ANTONY Peace!
Not Caesar's val our hath o' erthrown Antony,
But Antony's hath triunph'd on itself.

CLEOPATRA  So it should be, that none but Antony
Shoul d conquer Antony; but woe 'tis so!

MARK ANTONY | am dyi ng, Egypt, dying; only
| here inportune death awhile, until
O many thousand ki sses the poor | ast
| lay up thy Iips.

CLECPATRA | dare not, dear,--
Dear ny lord, pardon,--1 dare not,
Lest | be taken: not the inperious show
O the full-fortuned Caesar ever shal
Be brooch'd with ne; if knife, drugs,
serpents, have

Edge, sting, or operation, | am safe:
Your wife Qctavia, with her nodest eyes
And still conclusion, shall acquire no honour

Demuring upon nme. But cone, cone, Antony, --
Hel p ne, nmy wonen, --we nust draw thee up:
Assi st, good friends.

MARK ANTONY O, quick, or | am gone.

CLEOPATRA  Here's sport indeed! How heavy wei ghs ny | ord!
Qur strength is all gone into heaviness,
That makes the weight: had | great Juno's power,
The strong-wing'd Mercury should fetch thee up,
And set thee by Jove's side. Yet cone a little,--
W shes were ever fools,--O cone, conme, cone;

[ They heave MARK ANTONY al oft to CLEOPATRA]



And wel cone, wel cone! die where thou hast |ived:
Qui cken with kissing: had ny lips that power,
Thus would | wear them out.

Al A heavy sight!

MARK ANTONY | am dyi ng, Egypt, dying:
G ve nme sone wine, and let me speak a little.

CLEOPATRA  No, let me speak; and let ne rail so high,
That the fal se housewi fe Fortune break her wheel,
Provoked by ny of fence.

MARK ANTONY One word, sweet queen:
O Caesar seek your honour, wth your safety. O

CLECPATRA  They do not go together.

MARK ANTONY Gentl e, hear ne:
None about Caesar trust but Procul ei us.

CLEOPATRA My resolution and ny hands I'Ill trust;
None about Caesar.

MARK ANTONY The ni serabl e change now at my end
Lament nor sorrow at; but please your thoughts
In feeding themwith those ny forner fortunes
Wierein | lived, the greatest prince o' the world,
The nobl est; and do now not basely die,
Not cowardly put off ny helnmet to
My countryman, --a Roman by a Ronman
Valiantly vanqui sh'd. Now ny spirit is going;
I can no nore.

CLEOPATRA Nobl est of nmen, woo't die?
Hast thou no care of ne? shall | abide
In this dull world, which in thy absence is
No better than a sty? O see, ny wonen,
[ MARK ANTONY di es]
The crown o' the earth doth nmelt. My |ord!
O wither'd is the garland of the war,
The soldier's pole is fall'n: young boys and girls
Are level now with nen; the odds is gone,
And there is nothing |eft remarkabl e
Beneat h the visiting noon.
[ Fai nt s]
CHARM AN O qui etness, | ady!
| RAS She is dead too, our sovereign
CHARM AN Lady!
| RAS Madan

CHARM AN O madam madam nadam



| RAS Royal Egypt, Enpress
CHARM AN Peace, peace, Iras!

CLECOPATRA  No nore, but e'en a worman, and comanded
By such poor passion as the maid that mlks
And does the nmeanest chares. It were for nme
To throw nmy sceptre at the injurious gods;
To tell themthat this world did equal theirs
Till they had stol'n our jewel. All's but naught;
Patience is scottish, and inpatience does
Beconme a dog that's mad: then is it sin
To rush into the secret house of death,
Ere death dare cone to us? How do you, women?
What, what! good cheer! Wy, how now, Charnian
My noble girls! Ah, wonen, wonen, |ook
Qur lanp is spent, it's out! CGood sirs, take heart:
W' Il bury him and then, what's brave,
what' s nobl e,
Let's do it after the high Ronman fashion
And make death proud to take us. Cone, away:
This case of that huge spirit nowis cold:
Ah, wonen, wonen! cone; we have no friend
But resolution, and the briefest end.

[ Exeunt; those above bearing of f MARK ANTONY' s body]

Al exandri a. OCTAVI US CAESAR s canp.

[ Ent er OCTAVI US CAESAR, AGRI PPA, DOLABELLA, MECAENAS
GALLUS, PROCULEIUS, and others, his council of war]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Go to him Dol abella, bid himyield;
Being so frustrate, tell him he nocks
The pauses that he nakes.

DOLABELLA  Caesar, | shall.
[ Exit]
[ Enter DERCETAS, with the sword of MARK ANTONY]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Wherefore is that? and what art thou that darest
Appear thus to us?

DERCETAS I amcall'd Dercetas;
Mark Antony | served, who best was worthy
Best to be served: whilst he stood up and spoke,
He was nmy master; and | wore ny life
To spend upon his haters. |If thou please
To take me to thee, as | was to him
"Il be to Caesar; if thou pleasest not,
| yield thee up ny life.

OCTAVI US CAESAR What is't thou say'st?



DERCETAS | say, O Caesar, Antony is dead.

OCTAVI US CAESAR The breaking of so great a thing should nake
A greater crack: the round world
Shoul d have shook lions into civil streets,
And citizens to their dens: the death of Antony
Is not a single doom in the nane |ay
A noi ety of the world.

DERCETAS He is dead, Caesar
Not by a public minister of justice,
Nor by a hired knife; but that self hand,
Which writ his honour in the acts it did,
Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it,
Splitted the heart. This is his sword;
| robb'd his wound of it; behold it stain'd
Wth his nost noble blood.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Look you sad, friends?
The gods rebuke me, but it is tidings
To wash the eyes of kings.

AGRI PPA And strange it is,
That nature mnmust conpel us to | anent
Qur nost persisted deeds.

MECAENAS H s taints and honours
Waged equal with him

AGRI PPA A rarer spirit never
Did steer humanity: but you, gods, will give us
Sonme faults to nmake us nen. Caesar is touch'd.

MECAENAS When such a spacious mirror's set before him
He needs nust see hinsel f.

OCTAVI US CAESAR O Ant ony!
| have follow d thee to this; but we do Iance
Di seases in our bodies: | nust perforce
Have shown to thee such a declining day,
O look on thine; we could not stall together
In the whole world: but yet let ne |anent,
Wth tears as sovereign as the blood of hearts,
That thou, ny brother, my conpetitor
In top of all design, nmy mate in enpire,
Friend and conpanion in the front of war,
The arm of m ne own body, and the heart
Wiere nmine his thoughts did kindle,--that our stars,
Unr econci | i abl e, shoul d divide
Qur equal ness to this. Hear me, good friends--
But | will tell you at sonme neeter season

[ Enter an Egypti an]

The business of this nman | ooks out of him
W' || hear himwhat he says. \Wence are you?

Egypti an A poor Egyptian yet. The queen ny mnistress,
Confined in all she has, her nonunent,



O thy intents desires instruction
That she preparedly may frane herself
To the way she's forced to.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Bi d her have good heart:
She soon shall know of us, by some of ours,
How honour abl e and how kindly we
Deternine for her; for Caesar cannot |ive
To be ungentle.

Egypti an So the gods preserve thee!
[ Exit]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Cone hither, Procul eius. Go and say,
W purpose her no shane: give her what conforts
The quality of her passion shall require,
Lest, in her greatness, by sone nortal stroke
She do defeat us; for her life in Rome
Wul d be eternal in our triunph: go,
And with your speediest bring us what she says,
And how you find of her

PROCULEI US Caesar, | shall.
[Exit]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Gal lus, go you al ong.
[ Bxit GALLUS]

Where's Dol abel | a,
To second Procul ei us?

Al'l Dol abel | a!

OCTAVI US CAESAR Let himalone, for | remenber now
How he's enploy' d: he shall in tinme be ready.
Go with me to ny tent; where you shall see
How hardly | was drawn into this war;
How cal m and gentle | proceeded stil
Inall my witings: go with ne, and see
What | can show in this.

[ Exeunt ]

Scene ||

Al exandria. A roomin the nonunent.
[ Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARM AN, and | RAS]

CLEOPATRA My desol ation does begin to nake
A better life. "Tis paltry to be Caesar
Not bei ng Fortune, he's but Fortune's knave,
A mnister of her will: and it is great
To do that thing that ends all other deeds;
Whi ch shackl es acci dents and bolts up change;
Whi ch sl eeps, and never pal ates nore the dug,
The beggar's nurse and Caesar's.



[Enter, to the gates of the monument, PROCULEI US
GALLUS and Sol di er s]

PROCULEI US Caesar sends greeting to the Queen of Egypt;
And bids thee study on what fair denands
Thou nean' st to have himgrant thee.

CLEOPATRA  What's thy nane?
PROCULEIUS M nane is Procul ei us.

CLECPATRA  Ant ony
Did tell me of you, bade nme trust you; but
| do not greatly care to be deceived
That have no use for trusting. |f your master
Wul d have a queen his beggar, you must tell him
That maj esty, to keep decorum nust
No | ess beg than a kingdom if he please
To give ne conquer'd Egypt for my son,
He gives nme so nmuch of mine own, as
W1l kneel to himwi th thanks.

PROCULEI US Be of good cheer
You're fall'n into a princely hand, fear nothing:
Make your full reference freely to ny |ord,
Wio is so full of grace, that it flows over
On all that need: let ne report to him
Your sweet dependency; and you shall find
A conqueror that will pray in aid for kindness,
Where he for grace is kneel'd to.

CLEOPATRA  Pray you, tell him
I amhis fortune's vassal, and | send him
The greatness he has got. | hourly learn
A doctrine of obedience; and would gl adly
Look himi' the face.

PROCULEIUS This I'Il report, dear |ady.
Have confort, for | know your plight is pitied
O himthat caused it.

GALLUS You see how easily she may be surprised:
[ Here PROCULEI US and two of the Guard ascend the
monument by a | adder placed agai nst a wi ndow, and,
havi ng descended, cone behi nd CLEOPATRA. Sone of
the Guard unbar and open the gates]
[ To PROCULEI US and the Guard]
Guard her till Caesar cone.
[ Exit]

| RAS Royal queen

CHARM AN O deopatra! thou art taken, queen

CLEOPATRA  Qui ck, quick, good hands.



[ Drawi ng a dagger]
PROCULEI US Hol d, worthy [ady, hold:
[ Sei zes and di sarnms her]

Do not yourself such wong, who are in this
Rel i eved, but not betray'd.

CLEOPATRA  What, of death too
That rids our dogs of I|anguish?

PROCULEI US d eopatra,
Do not abuse ny naster's bounty by
The undoi ng of yourself: let the world see
H s nobl eness well acted, which your death
W1l never let cone forth.

CLEOPATRA  \Where art thou, death?
Cone hither, conme! cone, cone, and take a queen
Worthy many babes and beggars!

PROCULEI US O, tenperance, | ady!

CLEOPATRA Sir, I will eat no neat, I'll not drink, sir;
If idle talk will once be necessary,
I'"l'l not sleep neither: this nortal house I'lIl ruin,

Do Caesar what he can. Know, sir, that |

WIIl not wait pinion'd at your master's court;
Nor once be chastised with the sober eye

O dull Cctavia. Shall they hoist nme up

And show ne to the shouting varletry

O censuring Ronme? Rather a ditch in Egypt

Be gentle grave unto ne! rather on Nilus' nud
Lay ne stark naked, and let the water-flies
Bl ow ne into abhorring! rather nmake

My country's high pyrani des ny gibbet,

And hang ne up in chains!

PROCULEI US You do extend
These t houghts of horror further than you shal
Find cause in Caesar

[ Enter DOLABELLA]

DOLABELLA  Procul ei us,
What thou hast done thy naster Caesar knows,
And he hath sent for thee: for the queen
"Il take her to mny guard.

PROCULEI US So, Dol abell a,
It shall content nme best: be gentle to her

[ To CLEOPATRA]

To Caesar | will speak what you shall please,
If you'll enploy me to him

CLECOPATRA  Say, | would die.



[ Exeunt PROCULEI US and Sol di ers]
DOLABELLA  Mbst nobl e enpress, you have heard of ne?
CLECPATRA | cannot tell.

DOLABELLA Assuredly you know ne.
CLEOPATRA No matter, sir, what | have heard or known.
You | augh when boys or wonen tell their dreans;

Is't not your trick?

DOLABELLA | understand not, madam

CLEOPATRA | dreamid there was an Enperor Antony:
O such another sleep, that | mght see

But such anot her nman

DOLABELLA If it m ght please ye,--

CLEOPATRA H s face was as the heavens; and therein stuck

A sun and noon, which kept their course,
and |ighted
The little O the earth.

DOLABELLA Most sovereign creature, --

CLEOPATRA  His legs bestrid the ocean: his rear'd arm
Crested the world: his voice was propertied
As all the tuned spheres, and that to friends;
But when he neant to quail and shake the orb
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty,
There was no winter in't; an autum 'twas
That grew the nore by reaping: his delights
Were dol phin-like; they show d his back above
The element they lived in: in his livery
Wal k' d crowns and crownets; realns and islands were
As plates dropp'd from his pocket.

DOLABELLA  d eopatra!

CLEOPATRA  Think you there was, or mnight be, such a nman
As this | dream d of ?

DOLABELLA Gentl e madam no.

CLECPATRA  You lie, up to the hearing of the gods.
But, if there be, or ever were, one such
It's past the size of dreanmi ng: nature wants stuff
To vie strange fornms with fancy; yet, to inmagine
And Antony, were nature's piece 'gainst fancy,
Condemni ng shadows quite.

DOLABELLA  Hear me, good nadam
Your loss is as yourself, great; and you bear it
As answering to the weight: would | night never
O ertake pursued success, but | do feel
By the rebound of yours, a grief that snmites
My very heart at root.



CLEOPATRA | thank you, sir,
Know you what Caesar neans to do with ne?

DOLABELLA | amloath to tell you what | would you knew.
CLEOPATRA  Nay, pray you, sir,--

DOLABELLA  Though he be honourabl e, - -

CLEOPATRA  He'll lead ne, then, in triunmph?

DOLABELLA  Madam he will; | know t.

[ Fl ourish, and shout w thin, 'Mke way there:
Cct avi us Caesar!']

[ Enter OCTAVI US CAESAR, GALLUS, PROCULEI US
MECAENAS, SELEUCUS, and ot hers of his Train]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Wi ch is the Queen of Egypt?
DOLABELLA It is the enperor, madam
[ CLEOPATRA kneel s]

OCTAVI US CAESAR Arise, you shall not kneel
| pray you, rise; rise, Egypt.

CLECPATRA  Sir, the gods
W1l have it thus; ny naster and my lord
| must obey.

COCTAVI US CAESAR Take to you no hard thoughts
The record of what injuries you did us,
Though witten in our flesh, we shall renmenber
As things but done by chance.

CLEOPATRA Sole sir o' the world,
| cannot project nmine own cause so well
To nmake it clear; but do confess |I have
Been laden with like frailties which before
Have often shaned our sex.

OCTAVI US CAESAR O eopatra, know,
W will extenuate rather than enforce:
If you apply yourself to our intents,
Whi ch towards you are nost gentle, you shall find
A benefit in this change; but if you seek
To lay on nme a cruelty, by taking
Antony's course, you shall bereave yourself
O nmy good purposes, and put your children
To that destruction which I'll guard themfrom
If thereon you rely. 1'Il take ny |eave.

CLECPATRA  And may, through all the world: 'tis yours; and we,
Your scutcheons and your signs of conquest, shal
Hang in what place you please. Here, ny good | ord.

OCTAVI US CAESAR You shall advise ne in all for O eopatra.



CLECPATRA This is the brief of noney, plate, and jewels,
I am possess'd of: 'tis exactly val ued;
Not petty things adnitted. Were's Sel eucus?

SELEUCUS Here, nmadam

CLEOPATRA  This is ny treasurer: let himspeak, ny |ord,
Upon his peril, that | have reserved
To nyself nothing. Speak the truth, Sel eucus.

SELEUCUS Madam
| had rather seal ny lips, than, to ny peril,
Speak that which is not.

CLEOPATRA  What have | kept back?
SELEUCUS Enough to purchase what you have made known.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Nay, blush not, C eopatra; | approve
Your wi sdomin the deed.

CLEOPATRA  See, Caesar! O behol d,
How pomp is follow d! mine will now be yours;
And, should we shift estates, yours would be m ne
The ingratitude of this Sel eucus does
Even nake ne wild: O slave, of no nore trust
Than love that's hired! Wat, goest thou back? thou shalt
Go back, | warrant thee; but I'Il catch thine eyes,
Though they had wi ngs: slave, soulless villain, dog!
Orarely base!

COCTAVI US CAESAR Good queen, let us entreat you

CLEOPATRA O Caesar, what a woundi ng shane is this,
That thou, vouchsafing here to visit ne,
Doi ng the honour of thy lordliness
To one so neek, that mne own servant should
Parcel the sum of ny disgraces by
Addition of his envy! Say, good Caesar,
That | sone lady trifles have reserved,
| mmonent toys, things of such dignity
As we greet nodern friends wthal; and say,
Sonme nobl er token | have kept apart
For Livia and Qctavia, to induce
Their nediation; must | be unfol ded
Wth one that | have bred? The gods! it smites ne
Beneath the fall | have.

[ To SELEUCUS]

Prithee, go hence;
O | shall show the cinders of my spirits
Through the ashes of ny chance: wert thou a nan
Thou woul dst have nercy on ne.

OCTAVI US CAESAR For bear, Sel eucus.

[ Exit SELEUCUS]



CLEOPATRA Be it known, that we, the greatest, are mni sthought
For things that others do; and, when we fall,
We answer others' merits in our nane,
Are therefore to be pitied.

OCTAVI US CAESAR O eopatra,
Not what you have reserved, nor what acknow edged,
Put we i' the roll of conquest: still be't yours,
Bestow it at your pleasure; and believe,
Caesar's no nerchant, to nake prize with you
O things that nerchants sold. Therefore be cheer’d;
Make not your thoughts your prisons: no, dear queen;
For we intend so to dispose you as
Yoursel f shall give us counsel. Feed, and sl eep:
Qur care and pity is so rmuch upon you,
That we remain your friend; and so, adieu.

CLEOPATRA MWy master, and ny |ord!
OCTAVI US CAESAR Not so. Adieu.
[ Fl ourish. Exeunt OCTAVIUS CAESAR and his train]

CLEOPATRA He words ne, girls, he words ne, that | should not
Be noble to nyself: but, hark thee, Charni an.

[ Whi spers CHARM AN|

| RAS Fi ni sh, good | ady; the bright day is done,
And we are for the dark.

CLEOPATRA  Hie thee again:
| have spoke already, and it is provided,
Go put it to the haste.

CHARM AN Madam | will.
[ Re-enter DOLABELLA]

DOLABELLA  \Vhere is the queen?

CHARM AN Behol d, sir.
[ Exit]

CLECPATRA Dol abel | a!

DOLABELLA  Madam as thereto sworn by your comand,
Whi ch ny | ove nakes religion to obey,
I tell you this: Caesar through Syria
Intends his journey; and within three days
You wi th your children will he send before:
Make your best use of this: | have perfornmd

Your pl easure and my prom se.

CLECPATRA Dol abel | a,
| shall remain your debtor.

DOLABELLA | your servant,
Adi eu, good queen; | nust attend on Caesar.



CLECPATRA Farewel | , and t hanks.
[ Exit DOLABELLA]

Now, Iras, what think'st thou?
Thou, an Egyptian puppet, shalt be shown
In Rome, as well as | nmechani ¢ sl aves
Wth greasy aprons, rules, and hamrers, shall
Uplift us to the view, in their thick breaths,
Rank of gross diet, shall be enclouded,
And forced to drink their vapour.

| RAS The gods forbid!

CLEOPATRA  Nay, 'tis nost certain, lras: saucy lictors
W1l catch at us, like strunpets; and scald rhymers
Bal l ad us out o' tune: the quick conedi ans
Extenporally will stage us, and present
Qur Al exandrian revels; Antony
Shal | be brought drunken forth, and | shall see
Some squeaki ng Cl eopatra boy my greatness
I' the posture of a whore.

| RAS O the good gods!
CLEOPATRA  Nay, that's certain.

| RAS "Il never see 't; for, | amsure, ny nails
Are stronger than mne eyes.

CLECPATRA Wy, that's the way
To fool their preparation, and to conquer
Their nost absurd intents.

[ Re-enter CHARM AN

Now, Char ni an!
Show e, ny wonen, |ike a queen: go fetch
My best attires: | amagain for Cydnus,
To nmeet Mark Antony: sirrah lras, go.
Now, noble Charmi an, we'll dispatch indeed;
And, when thou hast done this chare, I'll give thee | eave
To play till doonsday. Bring our crown and all.
Wherefore's this noise?

[Exit I RAS. A noise within]
[ Enter a Guardsnan]
Guard Here is a rural fellow
That will not be deni ed your highness presence:
He brings you figs.
CLEOPATRA  Let himcone in.
[ Exit Quardsnman]

What poor an instrunent
May do a nobl e deed! he brings me liberty.



My resol ution's placed, and | have not hi ng
O woman in ne: now from head to foot

I am mar bl e-constant; now the fleeting noon
No planet is of nine.

[ Re-enter Guardsman, with Clown bringing in a basket]
Guard This is the man.
CLEOPATRA  Avoid, and | eave him

[ Exit Quardsman]

Hast thou the pretty wormof Nilus there,
That Kkills and pains not?

d own Truly, | have him but | would not be the party
that should desire you to touch him for his biting
is imortal; those that do die of it do sel dom or
never recover.

CLEOPATRA  Renenberest thou any that have died on't?

d own Very many, nen and wonen too. | heard of one of
them no | onger than yesterday: a very honest wonan,
but something given to lie; as a worman shoul d not
do, but in the way of honesty: how she died of the
biting of it, what pain she felt: truly, she makes
a very good report o' the worm but he that wll
believe all that they say, shall never be saved by
hal f that they do: but this is nost fallible, the
worm s an odd worm

CLEOPATRA  Get thee hence; farewell.
C own I wish you all joy of the worm

[Setting down his basket]
CLEOPATRA  Farewel | .

d own You nust think this, |look you, that the wormwill
do his kind.

CLEOPATRA Ay, ay; farewell.

C own Look you, the wormis not to be trusted but in the
keepi ng of wi se people; for, indeed, there is no
goodness in worm

CLEOPATRA Take thou no care; it shall be heeded.

Cown  Very good. Gve it nothing, | pray you, for it is
not worth the feeding.

CLEOPATRA  WII it eat ne?
C own You nmust not think I amso sinple but |I know the

devil hinmself will not eat a woman: | know that a
worman is a dish for the gods, if the devil dress her



not. But, truly, these sane whoreson devils do the
gods great harmin their wonen; for in every ten
that they nmake, the devils nmar five

CLEOPATRA Wl I, get thee gone; farewell.

d own Yes, forsooth: | w sh you joy o' the worm
[Exit]
[Re-enter IRAS with a robe, crown, &c]

CLECOPATRA G ve ne ny robe, put on nmy crown; | have
Imortal |ongings in me: now no nore
The juice of Egypt's grape shall mpist this lip:
Yare, yare, good lras; quick. Methinks | hear
Antony call; | see himrouse hinself
To praise nmy noble act; | hear him nock
The luck of Caesar, which the gods give nen
To excuse their after wath: husband, | cone:
Now to that name ny courage prove ny title!
I amfire and air; my other elenents
| give to baser life. So; have you done?
Cone then, and take the last warnth of ny lips.
Farewel |, kind Charmian; Iras, long farewell.

[Kisses them |RAS falls and dies]

Have | the aspic in ny lips? Dost fall?

If thou and nature can so gently part,

The stroke of death is as a lover's pinch

Whi ch hurts, and is desired. Dost thou lie still?
If thus thou vanishest, thou tell'st the world

It is not worth | eave-taking.

CHARM AN Di ssol ve, thick cloud, and rain; that | may say,
The gods thensel ves do weep!

CLECOPATRA  This proves ne base:
If she first neet the curled Antony,
He' Il make denmand of her, and spend that kiss
Which is ny heaven to have. Cone, thou
nortal wetch,

[ To an asp, which she applies to her breast]

Wth thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsicate
O life at once untie: poor venonous foo

Be angry, and dispatch. O coul dst thou speak
That | might hear thee call great Caesar ass
Unpol i ci ed!

CHARM AN O eastern star!
CLEOPATRA  Peace, peace!
Dost thou not see ny baby at ny breast,

That sucks the nurse asl eep?

CHARM AN O, break! O break!



CLEOPATRA  As sweet as balm as soft as air, as gentle,--
O Antony!--Nay, | will take thee too.

[ Appl yi ng anot her asp to her arnj
What should | stay--
[ Di es]
CHARM AN In this vile world? So, fare thee well.
Now boast thee, death, in thy possession lies
A lass unparallel'd. Downy w ndows, close;
And gol den Phoebus never be behel d
O eyes again so royal! Your crown's awy;
I'lI'l mend it, and then play.
[Enter the Guard, rushing in]
First Guard Wiere is the queen?
CHARM AN Speak softly, wake her not.
Fi rst Guard Caesar hath sent--
CHARM AN Too sl ow a messenger
[ Appl i es an asp]
O conme apace, dispatch! | partly feel thee
Fi rst Guard Approach, ho! All's not well: Caesar's beguil ed.

Second CGuard There's Dol abella sent from Caesar; call him

First Guard What work is here! Charmian, is this well done?

CHARM AN It is well done, and fitting for a princess
Descended of so many royal Kkings.
Ah, sol dier
[ Di es]

[ Re- enter DOLABELLA]
DOLABELLA  How goes it here?
Second Guard Al dead.
DOLABELLA  Caesar, thy thoughts
Touch their effects in this: thyself art coning
To see performd the dreaded act which thou
So sought' st to hinder.
[Wthin 'A way there, a way for Caesar!']
[ Re-enter OCTAVIUS CAESAR and all his train marching]

DOLABELLA O sir, you are too sure an augurer
That you did fear is done.



OCTAVI US CAESAR Bravest at the |ast,
She levell'd at our purposes, and, being royal
Took her own way. The manner of their deaths?
| do not see them bl eed.

DOLABELLA Who was |last with thenf

First Guard A sinple countryman, that brought her figs:
This was his basket.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Poi son' d, then

First Guard O Caesar,
This Charmian Iived but now, she stood and spake:
| found her trimmng up the di adem
On her dead nistress; trenblingly she stood
And on the sudden dropp'd.

OCTAVI US CAESAR O nobl e weakness!
If they had swall ow d poison, 'twould appear
By external swelling: but she |ooks |ike sleep,
As she woul d catch anot her Antony
In her strong toil of grace.

DOLABELLA  Here, on her breast,
There is a vent of blood and sonethi ng bl own:
The like is on her arm

First Guard This is an aspic's trail: and these fig-I|eaves
Have sline upon them such as the aspic | eaves
Upon the caves of Nile.

OCTAVI US CAESAR Mbst probabl e
That so she died; for her physician tells ne
She hath pursued conclusions infinite
O easy ways to die. Take up her bed;
And bear her wonmen from the nonunent:
She shall be buried by her Antony:
No grave upon the earth shall clip in it
A pair so famous. High events as these
Stri ke those that nake themy and their story is
No less in pity than his glory which
Brought themto be lanented. Qur arny shal
In sol etm show attend this funeral
And then to Ronme. Cone, Dol abella, see
High order in this great solemity.

[ Exeunt ]



		2002-04-11T12:54:16+0200
	OSLO
	Pluto Kulturkanalen AS
	Document is released




