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Shall on them fettle. You know your places well 5
When better fall, for your avails they fall :

To-morrow to the field. [ Exeunt.

—

e PENE 1L
Changes to Roufillon 7z France.

Enter Countefs, and Clown.
Cozmt.IT hath happen’d all as I would have had it, fave

he comes not along with her.

h, I take my young lord to be a very

that

Clp. By my trot
melancholy man.

Count. By what obfervance, I pray you?

Glo. Why, he will look upon his boot, and fing; mend his
ruff, and fing; afk queftions, and fing ; pick his teeth, and fing.
I knew a man that had this trick of melancholy, fold a goodly

manor for a {ong.
Count. Let me {ee what he writes,

come. :
Clr. T have no mind to Ifbe/ fince I
ling, and our Ifbels o’th’ country, are nothing like your old ling,
and your Ifbels o’th’ court: the brain of my Gupid’s knock’d

out, and I begin to love, asan old man loves money, with. no

ftomach.
| Count. What have we here?
| Clo. E’en that you have there. [ Exit.
Countefs reads a Jetter.
I have fent you a daughter-in-law : Jbe bath recovered the king,
and undone me. I bave wedded bers. 10t bedded her; and [worn
55 ks 2he niot srersle. Yoo Dol bear T am vup 4005 5 know it
before the report come. If there be breadth enough in the worldy 1

will hold a long diffance. My duty to you.

and when he means to

was at court: our old

Your unfortunate Jon,
Bertram.
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