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What is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and dust?
And, live we how we can, yet die we must.
——The Third Part of King Henry the sixth
H 2SR B B ESEAR T H 47 RS EHRE 2T | REIRIE
/AL IREGERTIET, (FHAETR)

Experience is by industry achieved and perfected by the swift course of

time.
——Two Gentlemen of Verona
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Upon the earth’s increase why shouldst thou feed,
Unless the earth with thy increase be fed?

Venus and Adonis
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So wise so young, they say, do never live long.

King Richard the Third
AR, AR A Wk, (EE=H#)

The extreme parts of time extremely forms
. All causes to the purpose of his speed,
And often at his very loose decides

That which long process could not arbitrate
Love’s Labour’s Lost
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Life is as tedious as a twice—told tale
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man;
And bitter shame hath spoil’d the sweet world’s taste
That it yields nought but shame and bitterness.
——King John
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O happiness enjoy’d but of a few!
And, if possess’d, as soon decay’d and done
As is the morning’s silver—melting dew

Against the golden splendor of the sun!
———The Rape of Lucrece
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The best in this kind are but shadows; and the worst are no worse, if

imagination amend them.
——Midsummer—Night’s Dream
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Even through the hollow eyes of death I spy life peering.
King Richard the Second
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So is it in the music of men’s lives.
And here have I the daintiness of ear

To cheque time broke in a disorder’d string.

King Richard the Second
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I hold the world but as the world.
A stage where every man must play a part.
——The Merchant of Venice
RICXERARGEEE— MR, 8- ABMEXES EHE—
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---who riseth from a feast

With that keen appetite that he sits down?

Where is the horse that doth untread again

His tedious measures with the unbated fire

That he did pace them first?

———The Merchant of Venice
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1 see a woman may be made a fool,

If she had not a spirit to resist.
~——The Taming-of the shrew
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The time of life is short!
To spend that shortness basely were too long.
If life did ride upon a dial’s point,
Still ending at the arrival of an hour.
—The First part of king Henry the Fourth
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But thought’s the slave of life,
And life time’s fool; and time, that takes survey of all the world,
Must have a stop.
——The First part of king Henry the Fourth
— 3 J—
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Will Fortune never come with both hands full,
But write her fair words still in foulest letters?
She either gives a stomach and no food;

Such are the poor, in health; or else a feast
And takes away the stomach; such arthe rich,

That have abundance and enjoy it not.

——The Second Part of King Henry the Fourth
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A merry heart lives long—a.
———The Second Part of King Henry the Fourth

AR E , KEFiH. (FHEETH)

There is a history in all men’s lives,

Figuring the nature of the times deceased;
The which observed, a man may prophesy,
With a near aim, of the main chance of things
As yet not come to life, which in their seeds

And weak beginnings lie intreasured.
——The Second Part of King Henry the Fourth
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O God! that one might read the book of fate,
And see the revolution of the times

Make mountains level, and the continent,
Weary of solid firmness, melt itself

Into the sea! and, other times, to see



The beachy girdle of the ocean
Too wide for Neptune’s hips; how chances mock,
And changes fill the cup of alteration
With divers liquors! O, if this were seen,
The happiest youth, viewing his progress through,
What perils past, what crosses to ensue.
Would shut the book, and sit him down and die.
——The Second Part of King Henry the Fourth
Lol BRI AR LURIR OIS RS , TR AR B 3R T S
LR N SR, (R RR Vi e | B Rt KIHE A E] B R S ERLE I 1Y
VO BERR N — SR R BRI F , RN B W IE S ) R HLETL SR
BEEMICADUS, Ad 2 BTS2 O R ERIER ! 1 BERX I8k
RIS WLE], b B B O — A A , B 2  oHHH ARE %
RN EEBAH AT, —TREENTFFEHLSE LiIX—AS%E, - Tk
L ETER . (FH W TH)

--+what we have we prize not to the worth whiles
We enjoy it, but being lack’d and lost,

Why, then we rack the value, then we find

The virtue that possession would not show us

Whiles it was ours.
——Much Ado About Nothing
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Nor stony tower, nor walls of beaten brass,
Nor airless dungeon, nor strong links of iron,
Can be retentive to the strength of spirit;
But life, being weary of these worldly bars,

Never lacks power to dismiss itself.
—Julius Caesar
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Men at some time are masters of their fates:
The fault is not in our stars,

But in ourselves, that we are underlings.
———Julius Caesar
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That we shall die, we know; ’tis but the time

And drawing days out, that men stand upon.
—Julius Caesar

BATEE AR T —3E; SHER EMERE, HBESH T, 8RR
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It seems to me most strange that men should fear;
Seeing that death, a necessary end,

Will come when it will come.

Julius Caesar
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But I do find it cowardly and vile,
For fear of what might fall, so to prevent

The time of life.

Julius Caesar
A TIRATRES ENRATERE DN ES, B—HRBEILSHIT
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And one man in his time plays many parts,

His acts being seven ages. At first the infant,
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms.

And then the whining school-boy, with his satchel
And shining morning face, creeping like snail

Unwillingly to school. And then the lover,



Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad

Made to his mistress’ eyebrow. Then a soldier,
Full of strange oaths and bearded like the pard,
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel,
Seeking the bubble reputation

Even in the cannon’s mouth. And then the justice,
In fair round belly with good capon lined,

With eyes severe and beard of formal cut,

Full of wise saws and modern instances;

And so he plays his part. The sixth age shifts
Into the lean and slipper’d pantaloon,

With spectacles on nose and pouch on side,
His youthful hose, well saved, a world too wide
For his shrunk shank; and his big manly voice,
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes

And whistles in his sound. Last scene of all,
That ends this strange eventful history,

Is second childishness and mere oblivion,

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing.
' As You Like It
— M AN—EFBREEBFILNAG, MMRREFLIS A,
BUIREBE , ERBHKRFRSERIE, RERTEPE,HRRa ¥
B, RISt — e E RS, NSRRI EE R P2, REREE
AR —FRES , BT —EBEENSTRKSFSHBANEE, REE
—PTEANFORBSEOE,AARSBERIN T, ZEELE K
SHEREEFTEE , MO E S REWEER —FHNERZ. RERIEE, FEEEEA
-7 23 TG, BUAR AU RR YL B S MU YA, AR R R S N AWK,
fIXFEFE TN — N AE . ERNITHHZEER T E R SRR R S
ZE .87 FREIRS, BELORERSMMIBFERTE FROKKESE
fhak MR/ NiE E BB AR BN EFOFT NIRRT ETF LU
G IREREBFRAEHE YT, AEEFXBRTELEENTENERE—15, 2
BRI EBNR, 2ANRS, BT K, SEHRF, ITF 0K, 85—
., (¥ A% ¥E)

All that lives must die, passing through nature to eternity.
——Hamlet, Prince of Denmark
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Nature, crescent, does not grow alone
In thews and bulk, but, as this temple waxes,
The inward service of the mind and soul

Grows wide withal.
———Hamlet, Prince of Denmark

— T ARKROIE, MUERUVLAMGE R IEE, M EEE S AL
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---thou hast been

As one, in suffering all, that suffers nothing,

A man that fortune’s buffets and rewards

Hast ta’en with equal thanks: and blest are those
Whose blood and judgement are so well commingled,
That they are not a pipe for fortune’s finger

To sound what stop she please.
——Hamlet, prince of Denmark
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Happy, in that we are not over—happy,

On Fortune’s cap we are not the very button.
~——Hamlet, Prince of Denmark

TREBRERERMNOFR, RITE A Bld S tiEF LoD, (%
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In fortune’s love; for then the bold and coward,
The wise and fool, the artist and unread,

The hard and soft, seem all affined and kin:
But, in the wind and tempest of her frown,
Distinction, with a broad and powerful fan,
Puffing at all, winnows the light away;

And what hath mass or matter, by itself



Lies rich in virtue and unmingled.
Troilus and Cressida
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A man that apprehends death no more dreadfully but as a drunken
sleep; careless, reckless, and fearless of what’s past, present, or what’s past,

present, or to come; insensible of mortality, and desperately mortal.
-Measure for Measure
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The weariest and most loathed worldly life
That age, ache, penury and imprisonment
Can lay on nature is a paradise |

To what we fear of death.

-Measure for Measure
REFEREXH F, T TEE KE . SREONBRS A EHNRXS
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---Reason thus with life:

If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing

That none but fools would keep: a breath thou art,

Servile to all the skyey influences,

That dost this habitation, where thou keep’st,

Hourly afflict: merely, thou art death’s fool;

For him thou labour’st by thy flight to shun

And yet runn’st toward him still. Thou art not noble;
| For all the accommodations that thou bear’st

Are nursed by baseness. Thou’rt by no means valiant;

For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork

Of a poor worm. Thy best of rest is sleep,
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And that thou oft provokest; yet grossly fear’st
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyself;
For thou exist’st on many a thousand grains

That issue out of dust. Happy thou art not;

For what thou hast not, still thou strivest to get,
And what thou hast, forget’st. Thou art not certain;
For thy complexion shifts to strange effects,

After the moon. If thou art rich, thou’rt poor;

For, like an ass whose back with ingots bows,
Thou bear’s thy heavy riches but a journey,

And death unloads thee. Friend hast thou none;
For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire,

The mere effusion of thy proper loins,

Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum,

For ending thee no sooner. Thou hast nor youth nor age,
But, as it were, an after—dinner’s sleep,

Dreaming on both; for all thy blessed youth
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms

Of palsied eld; and when thou art old and rich,
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty,
To make thy riches pleasant. What’s yet in this
That bears the name of life? Yet in this life

Lie hid moe thousand deaths: yet death we fear,

That makes these odds all even.

Measure for Measure
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---’Tis very pregnant,
The jewel that we find, we stoop and take’t
Because we see it; but what we do not see

We tread upon, and never think of it.

Measure for Measure
FAMR FHEREREEH LERE, BABRNMPVIREFELE; 712
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This is the excellent foppery of the world, that, when we are sick in for- i
tune,—often the surfeit of our own behavior,—we make guilty of our disasters {
the sun, the moon, and the stars: as if we were villains by necessity; fools by
heavenly compulsion; knaves, thieves, and treachers, by spherical predomi-
nance; drunkards, liars, and adulterers, by an enforced obedience of plane-
tary influence; and all that we are evil in, by a divine thrusting on: an ad-
mirable evasion of whoremaster man, to lay his goatish disposition to the

charge of a star!

King Lear
AMIEE AX— PR EERMRECD , EESRIMNENBE DTS
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The art of our necessities is strange,

That can make vile things precious.

King Lear
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The weight of this sad time we must obey;
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to say.
The oldest hath borne most: we that are young

Shall never see so much, nor live so long.
King Lear

RENEHEAEREAREERIMME-—NSIE. FEOACDESR
Y], G NRBHTREME . (FRE)

I delight no less in truth than life.
———Macbeth
REZFBHMAL T E4Mm, (XL H)

Like madness is the glory of this life

As this pomp shows to a little oil and root.
Timon of Athens
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What is amiss plague and infection mend!

Graves only be men’s works and death their gain!
——Timon of Athens

RAEFVEERFSMUIE ) ERA RIS, (BAHE(T)

---there is no time so miserable but a man may be true.
Timon of Athens

FTCICETHE ERESRAME,, — N AR LA EER ., (BN E(T)

---he that can endure
To follow with allegiance a fall’n lord
Does conquer him that did his master conquer

And earns a place I’ the story.
——Antony and Cleopatra
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---1 see men’s judgments are

A parcel of their fortunes; and things outward
Do draw the inward quality after them,

To suffer all alike.

-Antony and Cleopatra
BRANMIOBEE b 2S00 —#52, — ™ AE T8, theysk
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-+-I know not
What counts harsh fortune casts upon my face;
But in my bosom shall she never come

To make my heart her vassal.
——Antony and Cleopatra
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---do not please sharp fate
To grace it with your sorrows: bid that welcome -
Which comes to punish us, and we punish it

Seeming to bear it lightly.
———Antony and Cleopatra
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For death remember’d should be like a mirror,

Who tells us life’s but breath, to trust it error.
Pericles
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So sharp are hunger’s teeth, that man and wife



