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Kate
The more my wrong, the more his spite appears.
What, did he marry me to famish me?
Beggars that come unto my father's door
Upon entreaty have a present alms;
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity;
But I, who never knew how to entreat,
Nor never needed that I should entreat,
Am starv'd for meat, giddy for lack of sleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed;
And that which spites me more than all these wants-
He does it under name of perfect love;
As who should say, if I should sleep or eat,
'Twere deadly sickness or else present death. 
I prithee go and get me some repast;
I care not what, so it be wholesome food.

Option 2
No shame but mine; I must, forsooth, be forc'd
To give my hand, oppos'd against my heart,
Unto a mad-brain rudesby, full of spleen,
Who woo'd in haste and means to wed at leisure.
I told you, I, he was a frantic fool,
Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour;
And, to be noted for a merry man,
He'll woo a thousand, 'point the day of marriage,
Make friends invited, and proclaim the banns;
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd.
Now must the world point at poor Katherine,
And say 'Lo, there is mad Petruchio's wife,
If it would please him come and marry her!’

Bianca
Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong yourself, 
To make a bondmaid and a slave of me- 
That I disdain; but for these other gawds, 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myself, 840
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat; 
Or what you will command me will I do, 
So well I know my duty to my elders.

Believe me, sister, of all the men alive 
I never yet beheld that special face 
Which I could fancy more than any other.

Is it for him you do envy me so? 
Nay, then you jest; and now I well perceive 855
You have but jested with me all this while. 
I prithee, sister Kate, untie my hands.
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Gremio
First, as you know, my house within the city
Is richly furnished with plate and gold,
Basins and ewers to lave her dainty hands;
My hangings all of Tyrian tapestry;
In ivory coffers I have stuff'd my crowns;
In cypress chests my arras counterpoints,
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies, 
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with pearl,
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work;
Pewter and brass, and all things that belongs
To house or housekeeping. Then at my farm
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 
Six score fat oxen standing in my stalls,
And all things answerable to this portion.
Myself am struck in years, I must confess;
And if I die to-morrow this is hers,
If whilst I live she will be only mine.

Lucentio
Tranio, since for the great desire I had 
To see fair Padua, nursery of arts, 295
I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, 
The pleasant garden of great Italy, 
And by my father's love and leave am arm'd 
With his good will and thy good company, 
My trusty servant well approv'd in all, 300
Here let us breathe, and haply institute 
A course of learning and ingenious studies. 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens, 
Gave me my being and my father first, 
A merchant of great traffic through the world, 305
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii; 
Vincentio's son, brought up in Florence, 
It shall become to serve all hopes conceiv'd, 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds. 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study, 310
Virtue and that part of philosophy 
Will I apply that treats of happiness 
By virtue specially to be achiev'd. 
Tell me thy mind; for I have Pisa left 
And am to Padua come as he that leaves 315
A shallow plash to plunge him in the deep, 
And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst.
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Hortensio
Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee, 
For in Baptista's keep my treasure is. 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 665
His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca; 
And her withholds from me, and other more, 
Suitors to her and rivals in my love; 
Supposing it a thing impossible- 
For those defects I have before rehears'd- 670
That ever Katherina will be woo'd. 
Therefore this order hath Baptista ta'en, 
That none shall have access unto Bianca 
Till Katherine the curst have got a husband.

Baptista Minola
Why, how now, dame! Whence grows this insolence? 860
Bianca, stand aside- poor girl! she weeps. 
[He unbinds her] 
Go ply thy needle; meddle not with her. 
For shame, thou hilding of a devilish spirit, 
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee? 865
When did she cross thee with a bitter word?

Well, gentlemen,
I am thus resolv'd: on Sunday next you know 
My daughter Katherine is to be married; 
Now, on the Sunday following shall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance; 
If not, to Signior Gremio. 
And so I take my leave, and thank you both.

Grumio
Knock, sir! Whom should I knock? 
Is there any man has rebus'd your worship?

Knock you here, sir? Why, sir, what am I, sir, that I
should knock you here, sir?

Nay, 'tis no matter, sir, what he 'leges in Latin. If this 
be not a lawful cause for me to leave his service- look you, sir: 
he bid me knock him and rap him soundly, sir. Well, was it fit 
for a servant to use his master so; being, perhaps, for aught I 
see, two and thirty, a pip out? 
Whom would to God I had well knock'd at first, 585
Then had not Grumio come by the worst.

Knock at the gate? O heavens! Spake you not these words 
plain: 'Sirrah knock me here, rap me here, knock me well, and 
knock me soundly'? And come you now with 'knocking at the gate'?
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Pertruchio
Thus have I politicly begun my reign,
And 'tis my hope to end successfully. 
My falcon now is sharp and passing empty.
And till she stoop she must not be full-gorg'd,
For then she never looks upon her lure.
Another way I have to man my haggard,
To make her come, and know her keeper's call,
That is, to watch her, as we watch these kites
That bate and beat, and will not be obedient.
She eat no meat to-day, nor none shall eat;
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall not;
As with the meat, some undeserved fault 
I'll find about the making of the bed;
And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolster,
This way the coverlet, another way the sheets;
Ay, and amid this hurly I intend
That all is done in reverend care of her-
And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night;
And if she chance to nod I'll rail and brawl
And with the clamour keep her still awake.
This is a way to kill a wife with kindness,
And thus I'll curb her mad and headstrong humour.
He that knows better how to tame a shrew,
Now let him speak; 'tis charity to show.

Option 2
Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your father's
Even in these honest mean habiliments;
Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor;
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich;
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds,
So honour peereth in the meanest habit.
What, is the jay more precious than the lark
Because his feathers are more beautiful?
Or is the adder better than the eel
Because his painted skin contents the eye?
O no, good Kate; neither art thou the worse
For this poor furniture and mean array.
If thou account'st it shame, lay it on me; 
And therefore frolic; we will hence forthwith
To feast and sport us at thy father's house.
Go call my men, and let us straight to him;
And bring our horses unto Long-lane end;
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot.
Let's see; I think 'tis now some seven o'clock,
And well we may come there by dinner-time.
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Henry
O God of battles! steel my soldiers' hearts; 
Possess them not with fear; take from them now 
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them. Not to-day, O Lord, 
O, not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compassing the crown! 
I Richard's body have interred anew; 2145
And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears 
Than from it issued forced drops of blood: 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 
Who twice a-day their wither'd hands hold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have built 
Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests 
Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do; 
Though all that I can do is nothing worth, 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 
Imploring pardon.

Lady Hotspur
O, my good lord, why are you thus alone?
For what offence have I this fortnight been
A banish'd woman from my Harry's bed?
Tell me, sweet lord, what is't that takes from thee
Thy stomach, pleasure and thy golden sleep? 
Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the earth,
And start so often when thou sit'st alone?
Why hast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks;
And given my treasures and my rights of thee
To thick-eyed musing and cursed melancholy? 
In thy faint slumbers I by thee have watch'd,
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars;
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding steed;
Cry 'Courage! to the field!' And thou hast talk'd
Of sallies and retires, of trenches, tents, 
Of palisadoes, frontiers, parapets,
Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin,
Of prisoners' ransom and of soldiers slain,
And all the currents of a heady fight.
Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war 
And thus hath so bestirr'd thee in thy sleep,
That beads of sweat have stood upon thy brow
Like bubbles in a late-disturbed stream;
And in thy face strange motions have appear'd,
Such as we see when men restrain their breath 
On some great sudden hest. O, what portents are these?
Some heavy business hath my lord in hand,
And I must know it, else he loves me not.
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Narrator  
O for a Muse of fire, that would ascend
The brightest heaven of invention,
A kingdom for a stage, princes to act
And monarchs to behold the swelling scene!
Suppose within the girdle of these walls
Are now confined two mighty monarchies,
Whose high upreared and abutting fronts
The perilous narrow ocean parts asunder:
Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts;
Into a thousand parts divide on man,
And make imaginary puissance;
Think when we talk of horses, that you see them
Printing their proud hoofs i' the receiving earth;
For 'tis your thoughts that now must deck our kings,
Carry them here and there; jumping o'er times,
Turning the accomplishment of many years
Into an hour-glass: for the which supply,
Admit me Chorus to this history;
Who prologue-like your humble patience pray,
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play.

Falstaff
There is a virtuous man whom I 
have often noted in thy company, but I know not his name. 

A goodly portly man, i' faith, and a corpulent; of a  

cheerful look, a pleasing eye and a most noble  

carriage; and, as I think, his age some fifty, or, 

by'r lady, inclining to three score; and now I 

remember me, his name is Falstaff: if that man
should be lewdly given, he deceiveth me; for, Harry,
I see virtue in his looks. If then the tree may be
known by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree, then,
peremptorily I speak it, 
my good lord; banish Peto,
banish Bardolph, banish Poins: but for sweet Jack
Falstaff, kind Jack Falstaff, true Jack Falstaff,
valiant Jack Falstaff, and therefore more valiant,
being, as he is, old Jack Falstaff, banish not him
thy Harry's company, banish not him thy Harry's
company: banish plump Jack, and banish all the world.
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