306 THE TAMING OF THE SHREW,

I will be married to a wealthy widow,
Ere three days pafs, which has as long lov’d me,
As I have lov’d this proud difdainful haggard.
And fo farewel, fignior Lucentio.
Kindnefs in women, not their beauteous looks,
Shall win my love: and fo I take my leave,
In refolution as I {wore before. [ Exit Hor,
Tra. Miftrels Bianca, blefs you with fuch grace,
As ’longeth to a lover’s bleffed cafe !
Nay, I have ta’en you napping, gentle love,
And have forfworn you with Horzenfo.
Bian. Tranio, you jeft: but have you both forfivorn me ?
Z7a. Miftrefs, we have.
Luc. Then we are rid of Licio.
Zra. T faith, he’ll have a lufty widow now,
That fhall be woo’d and wedded in a dav.,
Bian. God give him joy !
Tra. Ay, and he’ll tame her.
Bian. He fays {o, Tranio.
Zra. "Faith, he is gone unto the taming {chool,
Bian. The taming {chool ! what, is there fuch a place?
Tra. Ay, miftrels, and Pesruchio is the mafter,
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long,
To tame a fhrew, and charm her chattering tongue.
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Enter Biondello.,

Bion. O, mafter, mafter, I have watch’d {o long,
That I'm dog-weary ; but at laft I {pied
An ancient engle coming down the hill
Will ferve the turn. -
Tra. What is he, Biondells 2
Bion. Mafter, a mercantant, or elfe a pedant ;
I know not what; but formal in apparel ;
In gait and countenance furly like a father, -
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