112 LOVE'S LABOUR’S LOST.

Biron. What is a remuneration ?

Coft. Marry, fir, halfpeny farthing,

Biron. O, why then, three farthings worth of filk.

Co/?. 1 thank your worfhip ; god be with you !

Biron. O, ftay, {lave, I muft employ thee:

As thou wilt win my favour, my good knave,
Do one thing for me that I {hall entreat.

Coff. When would you have it done, fir?

Biron. O, this afternoon,

Coft. Well, I will do it, fir: fare you well.

Biron. O, thou knoweft not what jt is.

Coft. 1 {hall know, fir, when I have done i,

Biron. Why, villain, thou muft know Girft.

Co/?. 1 will come to your worthip to-morrow morning.

Biron. It muft be done this afternoon,

Hark, flave, it is but this

The princefs comes to hunt here in the park :

And in her train there is a gentle lady ;

When tongues fpeak {weetly, then they name her name,
And Rofaline they call her; afk for her,

And to her white hand fee thou do commend

This feal’d up counfel. There’s thy guerdon ; go.

Co/f. Guerdon, o fweet guerdon | better than remuneration ;
eleven pence farthing better: moft fiveet guerdon ! I will do it,
fir, in print. Guerdon, — remuneration, —— [ Exir.

Biron. Ol and I,

Forfooth, in love! I that have been love’s whip ;

A very beadle to an amorous figh ;

A critick ; nay, a night-watch conftable ;

. A domineering pedant o’er the boy,

‘Than whom no mortal more magnificent.

This whimp’ring, whining, purblind, wayward boy,
This {enior-junior, glant-dwarf, dan Cupid,

Regent of love-rhymes, lord of folded arms,

Th’ anointed fovereign of fighs and groans :

Liege of all loiterers and malecontents ;

Dread



