Prose vs. Verse

POINS 
Tut! our horses they shall not see: I'll tie them in the wood; our vizards we will change after we
leave them: and, sirrah, I have cases of buckram for the nonce, to immask our noted outward garments.
PRINCE HENRY 

Yea, but I doubt they will be too hard for us.
POINS 

Well, for two of them, I know them to be as true-bred cowards as ever turned back; and for the
third, if he fight longer than he sees reason, I'll forswear arms. The virtue of this jest will be, the
incomprehensible lies that this same fat rogue will tell us when we meet at supper: how thirty, at
least, he fought with; what wards, what blows, what extremities he endured; and in the reproof of this lies the jest.
PRINCE HENRY 
Well, I'll go with thee: provide us all things necessary and meet me to-morrow night in astcheap;
there I'll sup. Farewell.
POINS 

Farewell, my lord.

Exit Poins
PRINCE HENRY 
I know you all, and will awhile uphold
The unyoked humour of your idleness:
Yet herein will I imitate the sun,
Who doth permit the base contagious clouds
To smother up his beauty from the world,
That, when he please again to be himself,
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at,
By breaking through the foul and ugly mists
Of vapours that did seem to strangle him.
If all the year were playing holidays,
To sport would be as tedious as to work;
But when they seldom come, they wish'd for come,
And nothing pleaseth but rare accidents.
So, when this loose behavior I throw off
And pay the debt I never promised,
By how much better than my word I am,
By so much shall I falsify men's hopes;
And like bright metal on a sullen ground,
My reformation, glittering o'er my fault,
Shall show more goodly and attract more eyes
Than that which hath no foil to set it off.
I'll so offend, to make offence a skill;
Redeeming time when men think least I will.

SCENE I. A church.

Enter DON PEDRO, DON JOHN, LEONATO, FRIAR FRANCIS, CLAUDIO, BENEDICK, HERO, BEATRICE, and Attendants 

LEONATO 

Come, Friar Francis, be brief; only to the plain form of marriage, and you shall recount their
particular duties afterwards.
FRIAR FRANCIS 
You come hither, my lord, to marry this lady.
CLAUDIO 

No.

LEONATO 
To be married to her: friar, you come to marry her.

FRIAR FRANCIS 
Lady, you come hither to be married to this count.
HERO 

I do.
FRIAR FRANCIS 
If either of you know any inward impediment why you should not be conjoined, charge you, on your souls, to utter it.
CLAUDIO 
Know you any, Hero?
HERO 
None, my lord.
FRIAR FRANCIS 
Know you any, count?
LEONATO 
I dare make his answer, none.
CLAUDIO 
O, what men dare do! what men may do! what men daily do, not knowing what they do!
BENEDICK 
How now! interjections? Why, then, some be of laughing, as, ah, ha, he!
CLAUDIO 
Stand thee by, friar. Father, by your leave:
Will you with free and unconstrained soul
Give me this maid, your daughter?
LEONATO 
As freely, son, as God did give her me.

CLAUDIO 
And what have I to give you back, whose worth
May counterpoise this rich and precious gift?
DON PEDRO 
Nothing, unless you render her again.
CLAUDIO 
Sweet prince, you learn me noble thankfulness.
There, Leonato, take her back again:
Give not this rotten orange to your friend;
She's but the sign and semblance of her honour.
Behold how like a maid she blushes here!
O, what authority and show of truth
Can cunning sin cover itself withal!
Comes not that blood as modest evidence
To witness simple virtue? Would you not swear,
All you that see her, that she were a maid,
By these exterior shows? But she is none:
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed;
Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty.
LEONATO 
What do you mean, my lord?
CLAUDIO 
Not to be married,
Not to knit my soul to an approved wanton.

