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And better, in my mlnd not undertook.
Lor, >Tis now but four o’clock, we have two hours

To furnith us. Friend Launcelyt, what’s the news? .
Enter Launcelot with a Zez‘ter

Laun. An it fhall pleafe you to break up thlS, it {hall feem
to fignify.
Lor. T know the hfmd 5 in faith, ’tis a fair hand ;.
And whiter than the paper that it writ i == -
Is the fair hand that writ,
Gra. Love-news, in faith.
Laun. By your leave, fir.
Lor. Whither goeﬁ thou ?
Laun. Marry, fir; to bidimy old mafter the 7efw to fup to—mght
with my new mafter the chrlﬁlan
Lor. Hold, here, take this; tell gentle _7 2ffica
I will not fall her; fpeqk it privately.
Go, gentlemen, Wlll you prepare for th’ mafk to-night ?
I am provided of a torchbearer. [ Exit Laun,
Sal. Ay, marry, I'll be gone about it ﬁralght
Sola. And fo will 1.
Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano,
At Gratiano’s lodging fome hour hence.
Sal. *Tis good we do fo.. : s
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Feffica @
Lor. I muft needs tell thée all : (he hath dire&ed
How I fhall take her from her father’s houfe,
What gold and jewels fhe is furnifh’d with,
What page’s {uit the hath in readinefs.
If €’er the Few her father come to heav’n,
It will be for his gentle daughter’s fake :
And never dare misfortune crofs her foot,
Unlefs the do it under this excufe,
That fhe is iffue to a faithlefs Few/
Come, go with me; perufe this as thou goeft,

Fair Jeffica thall be my torchbearer. [ Exeunt.

SCENE



