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otley the view a jester, , display. Some 
critics have seen in this sonnet evidence o£ Shakespeare’s distaste for his 
profession as an actor, j Gor’d wounded. 4 Made old . . . new turned 
new friendships into occasions for my old offence of inconstancy. 5 truth 
fidelity, constancy. 6 Askance with indifference, strangely as though 
I were a stranger to jt. 7 blenches disdainful looks, sidelong glances. 
gave . . . youth rejuvenated my love for you. 8 worse essays experi- 

• ences with inferior friendships. 10—11 Mine appetite . . . older friend 
I will never sharpen my appetite for love by experimenting with- new 
friends so as to prove the value of an older friend. 12 confin’d bound, 

doubtful that the expression is one of

dtfy to abate my passion. 5 rangd
7 Just to . . . exchang’d punctual and un-

8 bring . . . stain wipe out my guilt .
10 all kinds of blood persons of everjc\j 

cjtange fo\.

flame to q 
wandered, been inconstant.
altered by the time (of separation), 
with tears (water) of repentance.
kind of passion. 11
14 in it in "this wide

'/o'!
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lie.

ue it is that I have look’d onjruth 
d^strangely jbut, byj^^

'inost! ' ' V' >

’4s true^I have gone here and there 
And^^^ myself a fno^-eyjto the yiew, 
Gor’p mine own thoughts, ^3*7chea 
"^year.

st to the tifie,.!^ wth the time(e^
*■ bringi waterlfor m^stai

erUbelievy though in my nature
ailties ^at be^ege ralj\inds of^loo

x^hat it could so prepo^roiislybe stain’d'
• To leave fofliothing^II/hy(sum)ofgo^;

Fopnbthing,xh^s wide universe I <
theu.hnyw^^^ thou art my^U^

tkafl was falsi of teart, 
bsence seem’d my flame to qualifyl 

As eii&y might I from myself depart 
As frpm my soul, which in thy breSsi^i 

' Thai is myjd^me of lo^. If Thlve / 
ik^ him th^ tr^els I return(again)

appetite
On Tiewgr~prwf, t 

god'in love, to y 
'1 Then give me£w

rTan older frie
hbm I am confin’d.
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