The Basics: Practice

The First Part of Henry VI 2.5

HENRY

O God! Methinks it were a happy life

To be no better than a homely swain,

To sit upon a hill as | do now,

To carve out dials quaintly, point by point,
Thereby to see the minutes how they run:
How many makes the hour full complete,
How many hours brings about the day,
How many days will finish up the year,

How many years a mortal man may live.

King John 3.4

CONSTANCE

Thou art not holy to belie me so.

| am not mad. This hair | tear is mine;

My name is Constance; | was Geoffrey’s wife;
Young Arthur is my son, and he is lost.

| am not mad; | would to heaven | were, (elision)
For then 'tis like | should forget myself.

O, if | could, what grief should | forget!



The First Part of Henry IV 1.3

HOTSPUR

An if the devil come and roar for them,
| will not send them. | will after straight
And tell him so, for | will ease my heart,

Albeit | make a hazard of my head.

Much Ado About Nothing 3.1

HERO

But Nature never framed a woman'’s heart

Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice.

Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes,
Misprizing what they look on, and her wit
Values itself so highly that to her

All matter else seems weak. She cannot love,
Nor take no shape nor project of affection,

She is so self-endeared.



King John 2.1

CITIZEN

Hear us, great kings. Vouchsafe awhile to stay,
And | shall show you peace and fair-faced league,
Win you this city without stroke or wound,

Rescue those breathing lives to die in beds

That here come sacrifices for the field.

Persever not, but hear me, mighty kings.

King John 4.3

BASTARD
Now for the bare-picked bone of majesty
Doth doggéd war bristle his angry crest

And snarleth in the gentle eyes of peace.



Twelfth Night 2.4

ORSINO

Let all the rest give place. Once more, Cesario,
Get thee to yond same sovereign cruelty.

Tell her my love, more noble than the world,
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands.

The parts that Fortune hath bestowed upon her,
Tell her, | hold as giddily as Fortune.

But 'tis that miracle and queen of gems

That nature pranks her in attracts my soul.

The First Part of Henry IV 4.1

HOTSPUR

| am on fire

To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh

And yet not ours. Come, let me taste my horse,
Who is to bear me like a thunderbolt

Against the bosom of the Prince of Wales.
Harry to Harry shall, hot horse to horse,

Meet and ne’er part till one drop down a corse.



The Tempest 2.1

ANTONIO

And yet methinks | see it in thy face

What thou shouldst be. Th’ occasion speaks thee, and
My strong imagination sees a crown

Dropping upon thy head.

SEBASTIAN

What, art thou waking?



Twelfth Night 1.1

VALENTINE

So please my lord, | might not be admitted,
But from her handmaid do return this answer:
The element itself, till seven years’ heat,
Shall not behold her face at ample view,

But like a cloistress she will veiled walk,

And water once a day her chamber round

With eye-offending brine—

Hamlet 1.5

HAMLET

O villain, villain, smiling, damnéd villain!

My tables—meet it is | set it down

That one may smile and smile and be a villain.

At least | am sure it may be so in Denmark.



Macbeth 1.7

MACBETH

He's here in double trust:

First, as | am his kinsman and his subject,
Strong both against the deed; then, as his host,
Who should against his murderer shut the door,
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duncan
Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been
So clear in his great office, that his virtues

Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against
The deep damnation of his taking-off;

And pity, like a naked newborn babe

Striding the blast, or heaven'’s cherubin horsed
Upon the sightless couriers of the air,

Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye,

That tears shall drown the wind. | have no spur
To prick the sides of my intent, but only
Vaulting ambition, which o’erleaps itself

And falls on th’ other—



