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Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)

[Stage] Enter Sly and Hostess
HisRMZEANHEKT,

Sly (%)

I'll pheeze you, in faith.

BomEMP, FRILE,

Hostess (ZLEA)

A pair of stocks, you rogue!

BRERREMSEL, RZNER !

Sly (H#i3%)
Y’are a baggage, the Slys are no rogues. Look in the
chronicles—we came in with Richard Conqueror. Therefore

paucas pallabris : let the world slide. Sessa!

BIREA LR, TicE, HRFEARTIE, FEXNMRF. EEFHME—ANERE5EER

EARE —E2RE), 837 !

Hostess (LEA)
You will not pay for the glasses you have burst?

RS RRTTHERIBR R NG 2

Sly (Hi3€)

No, not a denier. Go by, Saint Jeronimy. Go to thy cold
bed and warm thee.

—XMNME, BEE, ERTER, WEXKL, BCENEIE,

Hostess (ZLEA)

I know my remedy. | must go fetch the thirdborough.

BAEZELAM. BRRTREERER,

[Stage] Exit
ik pi

Sly (H#i3%)
Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I'll answer him by
law.

I'll not budge an inch, boy. Let him come, and kindly.

—PAEREE, RSEBAAENEE. REFRIINF, BA=

—1&‘%@1’@ !

IRIE—F, IEHEERIE



Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)

[Stage] Falls asleep
fthBEE T,

[Stage] Wind horns Enter a Lord from hunting, with his train

SHREMmE, —SREARIERIER, FHEEBIEX,

Lord ( 886%)

Huntsman, | charge thee, tender well my hounds.
Breathe Merriman, the poor cur is embossed,
aA, BmFHmER, ILBESKE, AIRNWAEZHENIRT.

And couple Clowder with the deep-mouthed brach.
BRFENRIIRET RN ZIEAL,

Saw’st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good

At the hedge corner, in the coldest fault?

| would not lose the dog for twenty pound.

MEEREEBRISiverfEBIRIIRHR, ESRGLHVETEIE T ERIEMS ? HETARU20RBIEXR
IR

First Huntsman (S8—3A)

Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord.

He cried upon it at the merest loss,

And twice today picked out the dullest scent.

At 4, NUREFRFTZFT—HEHE, BEA, SSKRTEEAMN, hEE——NMIIKE
K, MHESXMEXESKREMIGRIHREERS,

Trust me, | take him for the better dog.

BEH, BINALIEFIN,

Lord ( 886%)

Thou art a fool. If Echo were as fleet,

| would esteem him worth a dozen such.
REE/ME/M., WESREchofIBelman—#¥iR, fthFi{E T+ BelmansT,

But sup them well and look unto them all.
Tomorrow | intend to hunt again.

BEIFFRFEN], BEEl]l. BRITERXBETE.

First Huntsman (B—3EA)

[ will, my lord.



Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)
B0, BREA

Lord ( 886%)

What's here? One dead, or drunk? See, doth he breathe?
BREHEEMIEEIR, XM AER 2 RETIERET ?

Second Huntsman ( 58 A)

He breathes, my lord. Were he not warmed with ale,

This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly.

fthfERFIR, FEIEA, BAEXEELHNMT, MR SEREIL(HRIRE, MATEEESHA

-

Lord (52h%)

O monstrous beast, how like a swine he lies!

Grim death, how foul and loathsome is thine image!

W, XR—REEFEENRENTIHNEE | sLERELT, FNEE—ERE S 450
R !

Sirs, | will practice on this drunken man.

FREA, BAFXNMSEERIAITMERK,

What think you: if he were conveyed to bed,

Wrapped in sweet clothes, rings put upon his fingers,

A most delicious banquet by his bed,

And brave attendants near him when he wakes,

MRZEINMARER L, FLEFROKER, BLEMIE, RABLL-—REKNERF, FEithiERe
BFEERIMABRH,

Would not the beggar then forget himself?
L Z ERREE|EZR ?

First Huntsman (S8—¥&A)
Believe me, lord, | think he cannot choose.

BREBBEE, BE, tAIBERER,

Second Huntsman ( F_3&A)
It would seem strange unto him when he waked.

SfhEERAY, — N tRITER S BISMEE.

Lord (531 )
Even as a flatt'ring dream or worthless fancy.



Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)

Then take him up and manage well the jest.
ME—NEFNESR—NE=RANLE, AT tEHEEFIRTHEERIER,

Carry him gently to my fairest chamber
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures.

iRz R R R T HREE, EXRMENEBEEEREE L,

Balm his foul head in warm distilled waters
And burn sweet wood to make the lodging sweet.

FRBETAEIKG R R#bABMAREI LR, FRARSENAMILEERAHENES,

Procure me music ready when he wakes,

To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound.

EEF—EEREK, FHthEERN hELHEMXFHIE R,

And if he chance to speak, be ready straight

And with a low submissive reverence

Say, “What is it your Honor will command?”

NRABEISH OR1E, ZEESTF—RRBIGEHIREINME : " BERNWEFERNMTL 2"

Let one attend him with a silver basin

Full of rose-water and bestrewed with flowers,

Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper,
IE—"MMEE-PRERBICRICKNEE, Z—MMNEEBKE, F=MMNEE—FE
Mo

And say, “Will 't please your Lordship cool your

hands?”

Someone be ready with a costly suit

And ask him what apparel he will wear.

Bt ZESE, RAFGUR: “BRIBERNETBAMM ? E— (M EE— R RHIR
IKFIBENRIEEFIR, Z— M EBKE, F=UEFEM,

Another tell him of his hounds and horse,

And that his lady mourns at his disease.

BEA MM SRt X TRERRMMGHDEER, FARERREHNEF—BERRRmEG,

Persuade him that he hath been lunatic,
And when he says he is, say that he dreams,

For he is nothing but a mighty lord.



Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)

MARfth, SHiFEERAETIEE, SiiiECUER TR, SFMttIRE2RET, BEAMhSR
ER—IEERISE

This do, and do it kindly, gentle sirs.

It will be pastime passing excellent

If it be husbanded with modesty.

BRI —tNEREF, HEES AERMNMEE, FEMEEN]. WREBUMPII AT, R
ABANNRE—IHB IR R,

First Huntsman (5—J3A)
My lord, | warrant you we will play our part
As he shall think by our true diligence

He is no less than what we say he is.

Bk, BREERIE, BSEREFLHE, UETHIBERATSIFMEEI—L,

Lord ( &&H%)
Take him up gently, and to bed with him,
And each one to his office when he wakes.

mERIaEM, BEMEMKEIKLE, LB ABBEMBEERN FAL,

[Stage] Some servants carry out Sly. Sound trumpets

—ENFEREZEZREE, BRmET/NSE,

Sirrah, go see what trumpet 'tis that sounds.

ZEEIRSARMA AR, &%+,

[Stage] Exit Servingman

—MMEBHRT,

Belike some noble gentleman that means,

Traveling some journey, to repose him here.

AJRER — I SRKRATERER, BEEXEETRAKR,

[Stage] Enter Servant
{PAEIRT,

How now! who is it?

RYF | BUERT ?

Servant ({PA)

An't please your Honor, players



Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)

That offer service to your Lordship.

BT, XR—ZHE—#ERAEMMEIE, BIEHHRERE,

Lord ( 536%)

Bid them come near.

BATER,

[Stage] Enter Players
BEOUITERT

Now, fellows, you are welcome.

WIE, K], IRIIREXE

Players (GE5(])
We thank your Honor.
FHATRKBIE T,

Lord ( /1% )

Do you intend to stay with me tonight?
RITESIREIX BT ?

A Player (—{NER )
So please your Lordship to accept our duty.

MRAAEBE, BIIRREXIKARE,

Lord ( /1% )

With all my heart.
2R,

This fellow | remember

Since once he played a farmer’s eldest son.

HICHEXEE I RK, BENEIRENKAILF,

‘Twas where you wooed the gentlewoman so well.

| have forgot your name, but sure that part

Was aptly fitted and naturally performed.

A BIFPRAINEXR T AMLER T EMIE T, FEIETIRNEF, BIRIERE
MER/RESK,

A Player (—{NER )
| think 'twas Soto that your Honor means.

51 AEE, FAH



Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)
FIA BB T2 Soto" i XMNAE,

Lord ( 886%)

‘Tis very true. Thou didst it excellent.
B, R, REFFEBELHE,

Well, you are come to me in happy time,
The rather for | have some sport in hand

Wherein your cunning can assist me much.

RRIFIEYF, REREABE —LEHEAIMNRATELH, FE2MMIVER,

There is a lord will hear you play tonight;
But | am doubtful of your modesties,

SHBE—MIREFMERNRE, ERNHREBHIIRREM,

Lest over-eyeing of his odd behavior—

For yet his Honor never heard a play—

You break into some merry passion

And so offend him.

E AN ERERNETEAT—23%KE, FEOMFRERRMSFERLE, ARBREXK, #E
BBt

For | tell you, sirs,
If you should smile, he grows impatient.

FEAN, BERMFAT, MRMFITEZEMEK—T, mEERIN.

A Player (—NER )
Fear not, my lord, we can contain ourselves
Were he the veriest antic in the world.

AEHED, BWEA, BMERZER EEXERMN, FR(hEBETBC,

Lord (52H%)

Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery

And give them friendly welcome every one.
Let them want nothing that my house affords.

B, AR, BlEHamiEEz, iItthMBEEZWA. wBEREIS2IRAEN—1,

[Stage] Exit one with the Players
—MMEEERMTEET.



Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)

Sirrah, go you to Barthol’'mew, my page,
And see him dressed in all suits like a lady.

R, &, RHRFFNOTT, BRES, ARFRAMITHHHR—PIZA.

That done, conduct him to the drunkard’s chamber
And call him “madam,” do him obeisance.

Rt HERERNEE, Mttt RN, mth#ess, FAIthEIITTEAN—EEL

Tell him from me, as he will win my love,
He bear himself with honorable action,
Such as he hath observed in noble ladies

Unto their lords, by them accomplished.

NREBRITBBHEENNT, IFERIVEEE, RHEBBRIHIEARNEFLRIGI

Such duty to the drunkard let him do

With soft low tongue and lowly courtesy,

And say,

B ENFAEER . FRME, RARBAMITE, R -ERIENE, LIE, FHE
55, DARMSRITIFLEN— b,

“What is 't your Honor will command,
Wherein your lady and your humble wife

May show her duty and make known her love?”

MRIESREF SR L TR BME M2, URABIERNET ?”

And then with kind embracements, tempting kisses,
And with declining head into his bosom,
ARERIRRMAE. BARNMCAR thE KR AIAIRE £,

Bid him shed tears, as being overjoyed

To see her noble lord restored to health,

Who for this seven years hath esteemed him

No better than a poor and loathsome beggar.
BERZNZEGEEWRMA—#, AAEIENLER, —EUAMHNSRIRATIR—IA
5. =mDHZE, MAEMETERET,

And if the boy have not a woman'’s gift
To rain a shower of commanded tears,
An onion will do well for such a shift,

MRBIZLBRANTWSRKIRE, A—NFR ] AEREFIFRA.

10



Induction-Scene-1 (5| F3#=1)

Which in a napkin being close conveyed
Shall in despite enforce a watery eye.

F—NMFEBEEFEE, WO, tIRE—ERRE.

See this dispatched with all the haste thou canst:Anon I'll give thee more instructions.

RIRSIBIFIXGRRE, RRBAZABIRESHITER,

[Stage] Exit a servingman
—MMEBHAT,

I know the boy will well usurp the grace,
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman.

BAERXNBZBRUNLSAGRNANRGERTINIE. Fa. LSNFH,

I long to hear him call the drunkard “husband,”
And how my men will stay themselves from laughter

When they do homage to this simple peasant.

BERNRFETRERE N XX, BEERNF FTERXTAE, WXNMEENREME,

I'll in to counsel them. Haply my presence
May well abate the over-merry spleen

Which otherwise would grow into extremes.

R EEMIRN, BFHROESIREERNOZRAER, REBERKE

[Stage] Exeunt
il ELET.

11



Induction-Scene-2 (5| F3H=2)

[Stage] Enter aloft Sly, the drunkard, with Attendants, some with apparel, others with basin and
ewer and other appurtenances, and Lord dressed as an attendant.

HSRHEANZES LANER, SIMT—E&, BEAFEEKRY, BEAFHEE, KEFMEME
%, TE— TR MARIRIR,

Sly (Hr3€)

For God'’s sake, a pot of small ale.

KREHZR, BAGHRE—MWEENRE,

First Servant (S8—{MA)

Will ’t please your Lordship drink a cup of sack?

BRMAAN, BREEVRMANTAEE?

Second Servant ( ZS{MA)
Will ’t please your Honor taste of these conserves?
MERMNSNEEREZINTR?

Third Servant (38={MA)
What raiment will your Honor wear today?
RERIES REFHAMRK?

Sly (Hi%)

| am Christophero Sly. Call not me “Honor” nor
“Lordship.”

K2 BT M3k, ANEMMEH A KN E T,

| ne’er drank sack in my life. An if you

give me any conserves, give me conserves of beef.

BXEFNRSIANFBEE, NMRMFETREREN KA, AT —ERFA,

Ne’er

ask me what raiment I'll wear, for | have no more

doublets than backs, no more stockings than legs, nor no

more shoes than feet,

BAZRVBEBRFAREK, BARRAEWIINERSTHINESS, KEASTHEIR, #7413
FFHNH,

nay sometime more feet than

shoes, or such shoes as my toes look through the

12



Induction-Scene-2 (5| F3H=2)

over-leather.

BREHEZMCELZ, FRIEMIALFER L RIOANEFE,

Lord (52H%)
Heaven cease this idle humor in your Honor!

B EFLEMRERLR P FHEELIE !

Oh, that a mighty man of such descent,
Of such possessions and so high esteem,
Should be infuséd with so foul a spirit!

Rk | MESHES. MEFE. RREENAKAYMTIAZ LT AL RTA KR !

Sly (%)

What, would you make me mad?
REAZRRILFEM ?

Am not | Christopher Sly,

old Sly’s son of Burton Heath, by birth a peddler, by

education a cardmaker, by transmutation a bearherd, and

now by present profession a tinker?

BOEEN R BHEH- IR, BUAFENENRNILF, BTHENENNRTF, BERER
T—AHIREIIZ, ARNRIT —FREA, WER—MEWIG?

Ask Marian Hacket,

the fat alewife of Wincot, if she know me not! If she

say | am not fourteen pence on the score for sheer ale,

score me up for the lying’'st knave in Christendom.

B EIWincotH B RVIRIEEIRIZTME BBRIFEDIANRE | IRMASHIFMAHBRIIMEB—AX
EEME T UE LT —ABA(ReT AU EBR EE B R KRR F-

What!

| am not bestraught! Here's—

o | HARRMT !

Third Servant (38={PA)
O, this it is that makes your lady mourn!
B, X MLRINEFIRG !

Second Servant (Z2{MA)

O, this is it that makes your servants droop!

13



Induction-Scene-2 (5| F3H=2)
%, ERXIHRIAMNELRS |

Lord (52h%)
Hence comes it that your kindred shuns your house,

As beaten hence by your strange lunacy.

XL AT A MREFEREBERNR, HHERIENFRFNIIZES.

O noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth,

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banishment,

And banish hence these abject lowly dreams.

WERARE, BOIZEMMIER, WREFRUBIOERS, EXEELME. BRMILEIK
Z i,

Look how thy servants do attend on thee,
Each in his office ready at thy beck.
BEMFRIMANRMNEEFRMERN, 8— M EESIFENINE—MEX,

Wilt thou have music? Hark! Apollo plays,

FEEF R ? IFAE | RS, BRZE, BRES,

[Stage] Music
B R,

And twenty cagéd nightingales do sing:
Or wilt thou sleep?
" RXEREFENRE—REER, NB(REZET ?

We'll have thee to a couch
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed

On purpose trimmed up for Semiramis.

BAMFHIRE — K EE AR ARETEBEAR Z IR ERIR. BEHFEND R L.

Say thou wilt walk, we will bestrew the ground.

Or wilt thou ride? Thy horses shall be trapped,

Their harness studded all with gold and peatrl.

WRBEER, B SEE LR, BTERERE ? fNBELESE T, WIAISE
BREE NI,

Dost thou love hawking? Thou hast hawks will soar

Above the morning lark.

TENREENL? fERBILRE VEESNE.

14



Induction-Scene-2 (5| F3H=2)

Or wilt thou hunt?
Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them

And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth.

ERIFEEFIED ? RIERFEXBESZE ENHRE,

First Servant (S8—{MA)
Say thou wilt course. Thy greyhounds are as swift
As breathed stags, ay, fleeter than the roe.

MEEHERT. FNKBSRINERE—#F1E, EELFRNRERE

Second Servant ( Z8{pA)
Dost thou love pictures? We will fetch thee straight
Adonis painted by a running brook

And Cytherea all in sedges hid,

(REXE MG ? FA I BNLL 1R 2 W —3KF 2 EHIATE — it fy/ VRS AR, maEmEn

PR E S AR ER i,

Which seem to move and wanton with her breath,

Even as the waving sedges play with wind.

SZRBIEEHHINEMAR, MEEENEEXNTER,

Lord (52h%)
We’'ll show thee lo as she was a maid
And how she was beguileed and surprised,

As lively painted as the deed was done.

BIZGHRRR—TFEITI R ZANER, RERESREAFIREE %

e H,

Third Servant (S8=1FA)

Or Daphne roaming through a thorny wood,

Scratching her legs that one shall swear she bleeds,

And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep,

5\#& EDaphnefE —MFIRRA ERIZRM AR, WAIRRH X, FIESBRIX
iHo

So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn.

MAERBELSIER, UEFMRELEENIRESER,

Lord ( 5R1%)

Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord.

15
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Induction-Scene-2 (5| F3H=2)

Thou hast a lady far more beautiful

Than any woman in this waning age.
MENRIE, BAL TR, RE—UEF, BHEXIRENKNEFRZABZEMSS.

First Servant (S8—{hA)

And till the tears that she hath shed for thee
Like envious floods o’errun her lovely face,
She was the fairest creature in the world—

And yet she is inferior to none.

SRR AT ERERIEZET, MEHR EREMNEY), MEESHKRATHESR,

Sly (Hr3€)

Am | a lord, and have | such a lady?
Or do | dream? Or have | dreamed till now?

HE— kg ? BB WML —ALREE ? ERFREME ? BB —EEMZERINE

-~

| do not sleep: | see, | hear, | speak.
| smell sweet savors and | feel soft things.

BosBAE: FPJUEN, FIMR, sTCARIE, FEEEZIEHENES, BIFZURIIAL,

Upon my life, | am a lord indeed
And not a tinker, nor Christopher Sly.

BERE, AEERNHE | BAZMEET, HthARREHITH 3K,

Well, bring our lady hither to our sight,
And once again, a pot o’ the smallest ale.

BRROLEHERHER, HBR—KX, SR —MREEHRE,

Second Servant ( Z8{FA)
Will 't please your Mightiness to wash your hands?

O, how we joy to see your wit restored!

BENGEREEFE? H, BMNSL.5HBIENEERET !

O, that once more you knew but what you are!

These fifteen years you have been in a dream

M, WMRIFEEFILICEECRENME T | RTEMNTAFFE—EEHME.

Or, when you waked, so waked as if you slept.

BNE(REEERIAHR, (RERABRIEER,

16



Induction-Scene-2 (5| F3H=2)

Sly (Hi3€)

These fifteen years! By my fay, a goodly nap.
But did | never speak of all that time?

TAHSF ! XM, ESHBKE, ERAR—EERIED?

First Servant (S8—{MA)
O, yes, my lord, but very idle words.

B, B8, BRBOEAN, BREXEHRU,

For though you lay here in this goodly chamber,
Yet would you say ye were beaten out of door;

And rail upon the hostess of the house,

BMERFHEXNERMEBERE, USGRWELBEE—HFRE, FERSBENTEA,

And say you would present her at the leet,

Because she brought stone jugs and no sealed quarts.

MmERERSEIRY, EAihls 7 IREVE,

Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket.
BIHR{RE W H Cicely Hacketf) & =F,

Sly (%)

Ay, the woman’s maid of the house.

=, BREARXIN,

Third Servant (88={MA)
Why, sir, you know no house nor no such maid,

Nor no such men as you have reckoned up,
B2, &%, BHNANREZERNEF, EANARZENZ N, BARIANREEEHRAVER
AO

As Stephen Sly and old John Naps of Greece,
And Peter Turph and Henry Pimpernell,
BETFS - HRMELD- BER, TERE HXM=HN-ERAR—F,

And twenty more such names and men as these,

Which never were, nor no man ever saw.

BB -+ MEXENRBRF—NAREFEIHB A,

Sly (%)

Now Lord be thanked for my good amends!

17



Induction-Scene-2 (5| Fi7%=2)
PEHBVRE Bt L7 |

All (ALL)
Amen.

BT,

Sly (Hi3€)

| thank thee. Thou shalt not lose by it.
BHEAR, R EEBIHER,

[Stage] Enter the Page as a lady, with attendants
IR — IR, TEFMAHEA,

Page (fFM)

How fares my noble lord?
HBRBARALFUME ?

Sly (Hi3K)

Marry, | fare well,
For here is cheer enough. Where is my wife?
HI SR, XE—JEEINE, BRBNEFEWME ?

Page (M)
Here, noble lord. What is thy will with her?
B, mIERAAN, B3I E e ?

Sly (H#i3€)

Are you my wife and will not call me “husband”?

My men should call me “lord.” I am your goodman.

RIGRRENEF, BRARANEBMIBAIRRILR ? BNF FTRZMERER", MAZMR. B2
REVSLR, fREIFHFR.

Page (M)
My husband and my lord, my lord and husband,
| am your wife in all obedience.

REHRAILRMIMIEAN, HRIEATNBZRBILK, BRRIEFIMMANEF,
Sly (Hi3€)

| know it well.—What must | call her?

HIMERB T,
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Induction-Scene-2 (5| F3H=2)

Lord ( 53E&)
“Madam.”

“KAo "
Sly (Hr3€)

“Alice Madam,” or “Joan Madam”?
“EBMLZRINERIRRIAN? MHRBFEMTA?

Lord (5hk)
“Madam,” and nothing else. So lords call ladies.

“Madam”, {XUETE, XESHEMMFIIZ A7

Sly (Hr3€)

Madam wife, they say that | have dreamed
And slept above some fifteen year or more.

RAKRE, AR EEETHNEET TAFHEX.

Page (M)
Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me,
Being all this time abandoned from your bed.

2, AENEMS, IUFER=1TF, BIHFREZFLFENREEEEEILKNET,

Sly (Hr3€)

‘Tis much.—Servants, leave me and her alone.

Madam, undress you and come now to bed.

AB7T., —MAA], BABMNME—S)L. —KA, BKERA LK,

Page (M)

Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you

To pardon me yet for a night or two,

Or if not so, until the sun be set.

miEAAN, BRIEBEBZF AL, ABELVFIXREZRE.

For your physicians have expressly charged,
In peril to incur your former malady,
That | should yet absent me from your bed.

BHELENSHE/BEXRBAZMNIEHE, SNETERSENRIEE LKIEHK.

| hope this reason stands for my excuse.
HAEXMERBEMN I FRIED,
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