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Monologue #1 
 
CLAUDIO 
Thus answer I in the name of Benedick, 
But hear these ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
'Tis certain so; the prince wooes for himself. 
Friendship is constant in all other things 
Save in the office and affairs of love: 
Therefore, all hearts in love use their own tongues; 
Let every eye negotiate for itself 
And trust no agent; for beauty is a witch 
Against whose charms faith melteth into blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof, 
Which I mistrusted not. Farewell, therefore, Hero! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Monologue #2 
 
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 every 
thing handsome about him. Bring him away. O that 
I had been writ down an ass! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Monologue #3 
 
BORACHIO 
Go, then; find me a meet hour to draw Don Pedro and 
the Count Claudio alone: tell them that you know 
that Hero loves me; intend a kind of zeal both to the 
prince and Claudio, as,--in love of your brother's 
honour, who hath made this match, and his friend's 
reputation, who is thus like to be cozened with the 
semblance of a maid,--that you have discovered 
thus. They will scarcely believe this without trial: 
offer them instances; which shall bear no less 
likelihood than to see me at her chamber-window, 
hear me call Margaret Hero, hear Margaret term me 
Claudio; and bring them to see this the very night 
before the intended wedding,--for in the meantime I 
will so fashion the matter that Hero shall be 
absent,--and there shall appear such seeming truth 
of Hero's disloyalty that jealousy shall be called 
assurance and all the preparation overthrown. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Monologue #4 
 
BENEDICK 
This can be no trick: the 
conference was sadly borne. They have the truth of 
this from Hero. They seem to pity the lady: it 
seems her affections have their full bent. Love me! 
why, it must be requited. I hear how I am censured: 
they say I will bear myself proudly, if I perceive 
the love come from her; they say too that she will 
rather die than give any sign of affection. I did 
never think to marry: I must not seem proud: happy 
are they that hear their detractions and can put 
them to mending. They say the lady is fair; 'tis a 
truth, I can bear them witness; and virtuous; 'tis 
so, I cannot reprove it; and wise, but for loving 
me; by my troth, it is no addition to her wit, nor 
no great argument of her folly, for I will be 
horribly in love with her. I may chance have some 
odd quirks and remnants of wit broken on me, 
because I have railed so long against marriage: but 
doth not the appetite alter? a man loves the meat 
in his youth that he cannot endure in his age. 
Shall quips and sentences and these paper bullets of 
the brain awe a man from the career of his humour? 
No, the world must be peopled. When I said I would 
die a bachelor, I did not think I should live till I 
were married. Here comes Beatrice. By this day! 
she's a fair lady: I do spy some marks of love in 
her. 
 
 
 
 


