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Enter the King, Longaville, Dumain, Biron, axd attendanss.

King. Fair princefs, welcome to th’ court of Navarre.
Prin. Fair I give you back again, and welcome I have not
yet: the roof of this court is too high to be yours, and welcome
to the wide fields too bafe to be mine,
King. You fhall be welcome, madam, to my court.
Prin. 1 will be welcome then; condu& me thither.
King. Hear me, dear lady; I have {fworn an oath,
Prin. Our lady help my lord ! he’ll be forfworn,
King. Not for the world, fair madam, by my will.
Prin. Why, will {hall break its will, and nothing elfe,
King. Your ladyfhip is ignorant what it is.
Prin. Were my lord fo, his ignorance were wife,
Where now his knowledge muft prove ignorance,
I hear, your grace hath {worn out houfe—keeping:
"Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my lord ;
Not fin to break it.
But pardon me, I am too {fudden bold :
To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me.
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my- coming,
And {uddenly refolve me in my {uit.
King. Madam, I will, if fuddenly I may.
Prin. You will the fooner, that I were away,
For you'll prove perjur’d, if you make me ftay.
Biron. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ?
Ro/. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ?
Biron. 1 know, you did.
Rof. How needlefs was it then to afk the queftion !
Biron. You muft not be {o quick.
Ro/. *Tis long of you that {pur me with fuch queftions.
Biron. Your wit’s too hot, it {peeds too faft, ’twill tire.
Ro/. Not till it leave the rider in the mire.
Biron. What time o’ day?
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