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Act-1-Scene-1

[Stage] Enter Orsino, Curio, and other lords; Musicians playing
HpgiE, ERERMEMSIEIHET, BRFRINESRE.

Orsino ( BAFgiE)

If music be the food of love, play on.

Give me excess of it that, surfeiting,

The appetite may sicken, and so die.
MREREBLAFBBHEERBERK, PRALIESTRE, KSHASHNE R, UETFEXR
TETHNERBHEE, (EEBHXTER.

That strain again, it had a dying fall.

O, it came o’er my ear like the sweet sound,

That breathes upon a bank of violets,

Stealing and giving odor.

BEIR—E, WERBLMAR, B, WHEXKH, EINERGISHBNMIIRT —EES =AY
T, METENNESHRBZEREETA.

Enough, no more.
‘Tis not so sweet now as it was before.

BT, ABSREEEERT. ENERESECBNZRIIFENRTT.

O spirit of love, how quick and fresh art thou,

That, notwithstanding thy capacity

Receiveth as the sea, nought enters there,

Of what validity and pitch soe’er,

I, ERIEMEE, (FRZAZAR | FLBRBERER ], MEXEIE

But falls into abatement and low price
Even in a minute.
AMF—701, FEMESS, —tIUFHELE X,

So full of shapes is fancy
That it alone is high fantastical.

EUG—MLIR, REEMEKRANLEETEROMNEE,

Curio (FEEEBR)

Will you go hunt, my lord?
{RIBEITIENG, FRHIE?



Act-1-Scene-1

Orsino ( B&Fi£)

What, Curio?
BEEtL, EBER?

Curio (EEEEH)
The hart.
IDEMI A,

Orsino ( B&Fi£)

Why, so | do, the noblest that | have.
RIEEEFEEZEY, BRMOBIEERIBEL

Oh, when mine eyes did see Olivia first,
Methought she purged the air of pestilence.

W, MPE—REDRMANE, WIFURNEE LTSS,

That instant was | turned into a hart,

And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds,

E’er since pursue me.

FTEAR—BRE], FRTA T —RLERE, BARRE, BITHREENRE—#AZNER—MREERE
3

[Stage] Enter Valentine
e TH#HXT,

How now! What news from her?

RET 4 ? BB ?

Valentine ( EL{€T )
So please my lord, | might not be admitted,

But from her handmaid do return this answer:

WAE, BEOEA, WTREFHES, EREMEMNNGERETHINMER.

The element itself, till seven years’ heat,
Shall not behold her face at ample view,

HRER TR EFEREAIBAMLELES,

But like a cloistress, she will veiled walk

And water once a day her chamber round

With eye-offending brine

WAFFEBRIEL—HFRILM, BREAMIIRERZ KAV E],



Act-1-Scene-1

—all this to season
A brother’s dead love, which she would keep fresh

And lasting in her sad remembrance.

—tIEE A TREBHNEMTHENE, MEEKETRFIBIICIZEE,

Orsino ( BAFgiE)

O, she that hath a heart of that fine frame
To pay this debt of love but to a brother,
M, GNSRBNNLELTSE S IXF RO BNt RE MRy 756,

How will she love, when the rich golden shaft

Hath killed the flock of all affections else

That live in her, when liver, brain, and heart,

These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and filled

Her sweet perfections with one self king!

BR—T, SEtEEMERIETHAENEMIBER, RBTER, WEIWFAIEHR | B8,
DR FE—F— MR ERNEE—ERE - SBALRE—F !

Away before me to sweet beds of flowers.

Love thoughts lie rich when canopied with bowers.

MAEHFRE—MEE, EMPMRFEEITEREE,

[Stage] Exeunt
FTEAEEET.



Act-1-Scene-2

[Stage] Enter Viola, a Captain, and sailors
BRI, — MR RNEERK,

Viola ( #&884HI )

What country, friends, is this?
XEMANER, BA&RI(]?

Captain (fig1<)
This is lllyria, lady.
XEEMEBL, FXA

Viola (#&%ERHI )

And what should I do in lllyria?

My brother he is in Elysium.
ALFKERN BN Z W+ 40 ? BRI EHERE,

Perchance he is not drown’d.—What think you, sailors?
it Bk e, (RIZE1FVE, KF]?

Captain (fif1<)
It is perchance that you yourself were saved.
RQEBANIETILRE 2EH,

Viola ( #&884HI )

O, my poor brother! And so perchance may he be.

M, PIIRHYERE | (BT EPRERR T,

Captain (fif1<)

True, madam. And, to comfort you with chance,

Assure yourself, after our ship did split,

When you and those poor number saved with you

Hung on our driving boat,

ASAZHK, BRNEIRN, FER, IEBRETEMIE: SARATRMER AL, FAMEMIAD
EEFEMEBARRZRERET, KL,

| saw your brother,

Most provident in peril, bind himself,

Courage and hope both teaching him the practice,
To a strong mast that lived upon the sea,

HAEZRR B R B O RFAERR LR L—EERNER PRI L BHMFE,



Act-1-Scene-2

Where, like Arion on the dolphin’s back,

| saw him hold acquaintance with the waves

So long as | could see.

SEREEEDIM, MMEMESZ2MBEEHKRNE L,

Viola ( #&884I )

For saying so, there’s gold.
B[iR—EmE, REHRERIOZXA,

Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope,

Whereto thy speech serves for authority,

The like of him.

HKECHEEINIEBERTRTHE, MIFENINISIFERNELS THES FENIER,

Know’st thou this country?
RINMRXANEZRG ?

Captain (fig1<)
Ay, madam, well, for | was bred and born

Not three hours’ travel from this very place.

2, XA, BRUEEAEBXERE=/NEEIHE KA,

Viola ( #&88%I)

Who governs here?
EEXESRR?

Captain (fif1<)
A noble duke, in nature
AS in name.

—IRE, EHNAESEN —HFE5E.

Viola ( #&884I )

What is his name?

it 2 8F ?

Captain (1<)

Orsino.
HPRiE,



Act-1-Scene-2

Viola ( #%88#HI )

Orsino. | have heard my father name him.
He was a bachelor then.

HiE—RITREREIM, thIRERNTEEIN.

Captain (#f1€)
And so is now, or was so very late.

IENAR, HEEVRERXF,

For but a month ago | went from hence,
And then ’twas fresh in murmur

HBRAZ—TABEAXER, BNENAEE NiES.

—as, you know,
What great ones do the less will prattle of—

IESNORATAD, A3 STRRATEITIRNE,

That he did seek the love of fair Olivia.
{th 1F 18 3K 3 1 A B g 40,

Viola ( #&88%I)

What's she?
Wi ?

Captain (1<)
A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count
That died some twelvemonth since,

—PMERMNFRELTF, B—UFHT —FHNHESHILIL,

then leaving her

In the protection of his son, her brother,

Who shortly also died,

il E CHILF, RWENRTHREY, BERTAZE, RHEHAEHET,

for whose dear love,

They say, she hath abjured the company

And sight of men.

i A R B T R B E, T2 FIEEEMRE

Viola ( #&88#HI )

Oh, that | served that lady



Act-1-Scene-2
B, HREEREBEGFERMLLTLI—

And might not be delivered to the world,
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow,

What my estate is.

AHEME, BERRESHFERECEMSTIMUEZR, HMAvEttRRRECT,

Captain (#f1€)

That were hard to compass,

Because she will admit no kind of suit,
No, not the duke’s.

A 2EIERISEI, AR ASAFERAERLL, EERARFLATRHIALR,

Viola ( #&88%I)

There is a fair behavior in thee, captain,

And though that nature with a beauteous wall

Doth oft close in pollution, yet of thee

| will believe thou hast a mind that suits

With this thy fair and outward character.
REBAREEGEEMNARDEREEE, ik, EERINSHMNIEBERE—URFIIA,
HEERE -MRSNEE 5SS EmAKR,

| prithee—and I'll pay thee bounteously—
Conceal me what | am, and be my aid
For such disguise as haply shall become
The form of my intent

BF-HEFERM-FERIRESN, ARIESHERNMhR.

. I'll serve this duke.
Thou shall present me as an eunuch to him.
BB AXMURERS, RPICAIEHRN AL, SikhIHE N,

It may be worth thy pains, for | can sing
And speak to him in many sorts of music

That will allow me very worth his service.
BISRE57, BRBEER,

What else may hap to time | will commit.

RENEISERBITE T RELEMN 4.
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Act-1-Scene-2

Only shape thou thy silence to my wit.
RRAFANERIEERLERIIVE.

Captain (fig1<)
Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'll be.
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not see.

R R fthBR S, BAFA AIREIME S, INRBOHEBIREIWE, BIEEMTI.

Viola ( #&884HI )

| thank thee. Lead me on.

FREBHE, 5ISIE,

[Stage] Exeunt
fIELET,

11



Act-1-Scene-3

[Stage] Enter Sir Toby Belch and Maria
FEEE- DURSFSEEFMIBILIER T,

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/R&EFFELE)

What a plague means my niece, to take the death of her

brother thus? | am sure care’s an enemy to life.

T AFAZ AL Z I 2 ST B RYFERR B E IR ? BMAEBEIT SIS ANRBREN B
=

Maria (35ERE )
By my troth, Sir Toby, you must come in earlier o’
nights. Your cousin, my lady, takes great exceptions to

your ill hours.

BXT, fitbkE, MYFf ERERER, FIER, RAFEREERIRIFHIEE]L,

Sir Toby Belch ( ¥ttt M/RFFELE)

Why, let her except, before excepted.

IR AR RL F A —F th A EE Ak ot

Maria (33ERIE )
Ay, but you must confine yourself within the modest
limits of order.

20, BReNELEMRFMILRIERERRBE,

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/REFFELE)

Confine? I'll confine myself no finer than | am.

[REIFLEC ? BRRHEFHFIIXS KR L.

These
clothes are good enough to drink in, and so be these
boots too.

ElEBIFE, XEHFH—1F,

An they be not, let them hang themselves in
their own straps

MRMIANBE, BAEBMNAECHHABIKTIE,

Maria (33ERIE )
That quaffing and drinking will undo you:
REVSR KRG R B FX—tIIRE,

12



Act-1-Scene-3

| heard my

lady talk of it yesterday, and of a foolish knight that

you brought in one night here to be her wooer.

HEERITRI ML EANRMBMIREXHE, L REFEEHER—IBENBITEIE@iK

z,

Sir Toby Belch (¥ELt- DUREELE)
Who, Sir Andrew Aguecheek?

i, BEZEE MEER?

Maria (33EEIE )
Ay, he.
=, fth,

Sir Toby Belch (¥ELt- DUREELE)

He’s as tall a man as any’s in lllyria.

A FER 2L HFEAIBA—FSKIEEL,

Maria (33ERIE )
What's that to the purpose?
EX5EFAIEEEHAXRR?

Sir Toby Belch (¥ELt: DUREFEE)

Why, he has three thousand ducats a year.

B, EFHNRAR=T M.

Maria (33ERIE )
Ay, but he’ll have but a year in all these ducats. He’s

a very fool and a prodigal.
=1, ERMIARUEBLEXRENENHLE—FHE, MWERE. RENSEHE,

Sir Toby Belch ( ¥ttt DUREF 4 )
Fie, that you'll say so! He plays o’ the
viol-de-gamboys,

(REBUX A | s/ N RE,

and speaks three or four languages word
for word without book,
fhgem ML 2R FHERE=2IUMIES,
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and hath all the good gifts of
nature.

filE B AN — AL,

Maria (E3FpIE )
He hath indeed, almost natural,

BRI ER - PNRENERN,

for besides that he’s a
fool, he’s a great quarreler,
i RNNZMEIN, EERFH,

and but that he hath the
gift of a coward to allay the gust he hath in

quarreling,

MR BHMBERIARD, MAZIREE ),

'tis thought among the prudent he would
quickly have the gift of a grave.

1t FIMEZIE T,

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/REFFELE)

By this hand, they are scoundrels and substractors that
say so of him. Who are they?

LW, (Ut A ETIRFIERE,

Maria (35ERIE )
They that add, moreover, he’s drunk nightly in your
company.

A 13 152 fth AR ERAD (R — i WS B,
Sir Toby Belch (¥ELt- DURSEELE )

With drinking healths to my niece. I'll drink to her as

long as there is a passage in my throat and drink in

lllyria.

BINREEWER T AFRETTH, RERRMEIEE — 2458, lyria2EHE, HMS i
F5,

He’'s a coward and a coistrel that will not

drink to my niece till his brains turn o’ th’ toe like a

14



Act-1-Scene-3

parish top.
RBEBJRMBEMZAT AR, BRMBIMREKFEIE—FhEsE.

What, wench!

R3S LB fA% |

Castiliano vulgo
, for here
comes Sir Andrew Agueface.

WE, BAIBARGILE. ZREMBERELFEBERT,

[Stage] Enter Sir Andrew
TEEFREHAXKT,

Sir Andrew ( R{E®ELE)
Sir Toby Belch! How now, Sir Toby Belch!

FEEE-TURS B | 1807, FEEL-DURSRE, BIFg 2

Sir Toby Belch ( ¥ttt M/RFFELE)

Sweet Sir Andrew!

HENTERES,

Sir Andrew ( ZE®ELE)

[To Maria] Bless you, fair shrew.

LJ‘&% ’ ITJ‘bElJ§¥

Maria (35ERIE )
And you too, sir.

fR¥f, i,

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/R&EFFELE)

Accost, Sir Andrew, accost.

EiEh, RESKE, S,

Sir Andrew ( R{E®&%E)

What's that?
BERMTAL?

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/R&EFFELE)

My niece’s chambermaid.

XRRIZEZHLD,

15



Act-1-Scene-3

Sir Andrew ( R{E&ELE)

Good Mistress Accost, | desire better acquaintance.
F 209 Miss Accost-her, FHR1FEEE It T #2(7F,

Maria (33ERIE )
My name is Mary, sir.

FIEF2I8m, L4,
Sir Andrew ( Z{B& L)

Good Mistress Mary Accost—

y ’ lu\yll\E/JIElm; uﬁ—

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/REFFELE)

You mistake, knight. “Accost” is front her, board her,

woo her, assail her.

fREE T, 3L, "Accost her’ REMAIBRF— HHBB RN ZEN M, @MITHAENE, BX
4, EARMH,

Sir Andrew ( Z{E®ELE)

By my troth, | would not undertake her in this company.
Is that the meaning of “accost”?

i, BEINRBERAZMABHE, REN R HEREINERNE ?

Maria (33ERIE )
Fare you well, gentlemen. [she starts to exit]

B, #fl, [(HAmREF]

Sir Toby Belch (¥ELt- DURSEELE)

An thou let part so, Sir Andrew, would thou mightst

never draw sword again.

MRIFLRBEEF, KESEL, MM NMESHROR,

Sir Andrew ( R{E&ELE)

An you part so, mistress, | would | might never draw
sword again. Fair lady, do you think you have fools in
hand?

MREXFEEH, ME, BRAEBWASKEHENL, hALKESZE, EMHLET—EIA X

BMAE BN ?

16
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Maria (33ERE )
Sir, | have not you by the hand.
Tk, HRBIREFNF,

Sir Andrew ( Z{E®ELE)

Marry, but you shall have, and here’s my hand.
[he offers her his hand]
WscanLt, Bfram, XERHEHF,

Maria (33ERIE )
Now, sir, thought is free.

[FEMPTF|TE, BMIABENINREIECHIR,

| pray
you, bring your hand to the buttery-bar and let it
drink.

BIEMNFRIEAR L, LEB—O,

Sir Andrew ( Z{E®RELE)

Wherefore, sweetheart? What's your metaphor?

MEALER, EER ? XRARMAG ?

Maria (33ERE )
It's dry, sir.
—MTFHY, k&%,

Sir Andrew ( Z{E®RELE)

Why, | think so. | am not such an ass, but | can keep
my hand dry. But what’s your jest?

HEWLE, HATEMEN, EFHEART, EXMKERTL?

Maria (E3FpIE )
A dry jest, sir.
QAR —mWER, %4,

Sir Andrew ( Z{E®ELE)

Are you full of them?
TRANRIERE?

17



Act-1-Scene-3

Maria (33ERIE )
Ay, sir, | have them at my fingers’ ends. Marry, now |

let go your hand, I am barren.

=W, SBE, BE-KHEXE, ERMEINA THRNF, BERETHRHEAWKIE,

[Stage] Exit
MR T,

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/REFFELE)

O knight, thou lackest a cup of canary. When did | see

thee so put down?
B, BL, MEE—MB. RCARTHXAFFTEE 2

Sir Andrew ( Z{E®ELE)

Never in your life, | think, unless you see canary put

me down.

MRKgE, 38, RIERBET,

Methinks sometimes | have no more wit than a
Christian or an ordinary man has.

BRI S E CHA L — P F @AY IRE 2 A EEEER,

But | am a great eater
of beef, and | believe that does harm to my wit.

ARBIZBRZBFH, HIFXRRERNE T,

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/R&EFFELE)

No question.
EXLERA],

Sir Andrew ( R{E&ELE)

An | thought that, I'd forswear it. I'll ride home

tomorrow,

Sir Toby.

MRFBEXHFE, RMSTENFFA, HERXBFEELODR, FTLExE,

Sir Toby Belch ( ¥ttt M/REFFELE)

Pourquoi, my dear knight?

At o, FENBEL?

18
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Sir Andrew ( R{E&ELE)

What is “pourquoi’? Do, or not do?

Afta

| would | had

bestowed that time in the tongues that | have in

fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting. O, had | but

followed the arts!

HEERETH, FENEEPEESHNERESES, B, NRBEESF—

Sir Toby Belch ( ¥ttt M/REFFELE)

Then hadst thou had an excellent head of hair.

BIFFEE—LHENkLA,
Sir Andrew ( Z{B&5%E)

Why, would that have mended my hair?

At 4, BRAEFHRIIKEK ?

Sir Toby Belch (¥EH- M/REFFELE)

Past question, for thou seest it will not curl by

nature.

=2, (REIABREAZEAER,

Sir Andrew (Z{E®&%E)

But it becomes me well enough, does 't not?
BERBILLAIREBEST, ~NEG?

Sir Toby Belch (¥EHE- M/R&EFFELE)

Excellent. It hangs like flax on a distaff.

BRRBRHE, EMNMILTR, FEFHEA,

And | hope

to see a housewife take thee between her legs and spin

it off.
HAEERIENBRLFReEREFEMIINE 2E, FE—MMHERODEE.
Sir Andrew (R{E®RELE)

Faith, I'll home tomorrow, Sir Toby. Your niece will
not be seen.
ERY, FELESEE, BRXRZBERRT, REVELIELIEFIA,

19
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