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O, {land’rous world | Kuate, like the hazel-twig,
Is ftrait, and flender; and as brown in hue

As hazel-nuts, and fweeter than the kernels.

0, let me fee thee walk: thou doft not halt.
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But {low in {peech, yet fweet as {pring-time flowers :
Thou can’{t not frown, thou can’ft not look afcance,
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ;

Nor haft thou pleafure to be crofs in talk :

But thou with mildnefs entertain’ft thy wooers,

With gentle conf’rence, foft, and affable.

Why doth the world report that Kaze doth limp?

Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou keepeft, thofe command.

Pet. Did ever Dian {o become a grove,

As Kaze this chamber with her princely gait ?

0, be thou Dian, and let her be Kaze;

And then let Kaze be chafte, and Dian fportful.
Cath. Where did you ftudy all this goodly {fpeech ?
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit.

Cath. A witty mother, witlefs elfe her fon.

Pet. Am I not wife? '

Cath. Yes; keep you warn. _

Pet. Why, {o I mean, fweet Cathariney, in thy bed

And therefore fetting all this chat afide,

Thus in plain terms: your father hath confented

That you fhall be my wife ; your dowry ‘greed on;

And will you, nill you, 1 will marry you.

Now, Kuote, I am a hufband for your turn;

For, by this light, whereby I {ee thy beauty,

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well,
Thou muft be married to no man but me.

For I am he am born to tame you, Kaze,

And bring you from a wild cat to a Kate,
Conformable as other houthold Katzes :

Here comes your father; never make denial,
I muft and will have Carbarine to my wife.
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