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Tra. An if I be, fir, is it any offence?

Gre. No; if, without mére words, you will gét you hence,

Zra. Why, fir, I pray, are not the ftreets as free
For me, as for you? '

Gre. But {o is not fhe.

T7a. For what reafon, I befeech you?

Gre. For this reafon, if you’ll know :

She’s the choice love of fignior Greo.

Hor. She is the chofen of Horzerfio.

Tra. Softly, my mafters! if you bé gentlemen,
Do me this right; hear me with patience:

Baptiffa is a noble gentleman,

To whom my father is not all unknown;
And were his daughter fairer than {he s,

She may more fuitors have; and me for one.
Fair Leda’s daughtér had a thoufand wooers 5
Then well one more may fait Bianea have,
And {o fhe fhall. Lucentio thall make one,
‘Though Paris came, ih hope to fpeed alone.

Gre. What! this gentleman will outtalk us all.

Luc. Sir, give him head ; I know, he’ll prove a jade.

Per. Hortenfio, to what end are all thefe words ?

Hor. Siry let me be fo bold as to atk you,

Did you yet ever fee Bapriffa’s daughter ?

Tra. No, fir; but hear I do that he hath two =
The one as famous for a {colding tongue,

As the other is for beauteous modefty.

Per. Sir, fir, the firft’s for me; let her go by. -

Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules,
And let it be more than Alcides’ twelve.

Per. Siry; underftand you this of mie; infooth :
"The youngeft daughter, whom you hearken for,
Her father keeps from all accefs of fuitors;

And will not promife her to any man,
Until the eldeft fifter firft be wed :

'The younger then is free, and not before. !

Tra.




