DOGBER o Borachio O, villain! Thou wilt be condemned
into everlasting rosggption for this!
SEXTON What else?

SEACOAL This is all.

SEXTON And this is more, masters, tha
Prince John is this morning secretly stolen g
Hero was in this manner accused, in tag®¥ery
manner refused, and upon the g8 this suddenly
died.—Master constable, lg e men be bound

and brought to Leong will go before and show
him their examjg . He exits.

DOGBERR ome, let them be opinioned.
VERGE#PLet them be in the hands—

CQMXADE Off, coxcomb!

DOGBERRY God’s my life, where’s the Sexton? Let
bim write down the Prince’s officer “coxcomb.”
OMaghind them.—Thou naughtv varlet!
CONRADE Away! You are an ass, you are an ass!
DOGBERRY Dost thou not suspect my place? Dost
thou not suspect my years? O, that he were here to
write me down an ass! But masters, remember that

I am an ass, though it be not written down, yet
forget not that I am an ass.—No, thou villain, thou
art full of piety, as shall be proved upon thee by
good witness. I am a wise fellow and, which is more,
an officer and, which is more, a householder and,
which is more, as pretty a piece of flesh as any is in
Messina, and one that knows the law, go to, and a
rich fellow enough, go to, and a fellow that hath had
losses, and one that hath two gowns and everything
handsome about him.—Bring him away.—O, that I
had been writ down an ass!

<

Scene 1
Enter Leonato and his brother.

Ny, you will kill yourself,
And ’tis not wisdd us to second grief
Against yourself.

As water in a sieve. Give not me cou
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear

But such a one whose wrongs do suit wit
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