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Mal. M. 0. A. I — this fimulation is not as the former —
and yet to cruth this a little, it would bow to me, for every one
of thefe letters is in my name. Soft! here follows profe — If this

fall into thy band, revolve. In my ftars I am above thee; but benot

afraid of greatnefs : [ome are born great, fome atchieve greatnels,
and fome bave greatne[s thruf} upon them. Thy fates open their

bands s let thy blood and [pirit embrace them: and, to inure thyfelf
10 what thow art like to be, caft thy humble flough, and appear frefb.
Be oppofite with a kinfman, Jurly with [ervants: let thy tongue tang
with arguments of flates put thyfelf into the trick of fingularity.
She thus advifes thee, that Jighs for thee. Remember who comimended
thy yellow flockings, and wifb’d o Jee thee ever crofs-garter'd: 1 fay,
remember. Go'toy thow art made, if thou defiref? to be fo : if not,
Jet me [ee thee a fleward Sl the fellow of fervants, and not worthy
to touch fortune’s fingers. Forewel, She that would alter [ervices
with thee the fortunate and happy. Daylight and champian
difcover no more : this is open. Iwill be proud, I will read politick
authors, I will baffle fir Zody, I will wath off grofs acquaintance,
1 will be point devife, the very man. I do not fool myfelf; to let
imagination jade me; for every reafon excites to this, that my lady
loves me. She did commend my yellow ftockings of late, fhe did
praife my leg, being crofs-garter’d 5 and in this {he manifefts
herfelf to my love, and, with a kind of injunéion, drives me to
thefe habits of her liking. I thank my ftars, I am happy. I will
be ftrange, ftout, in yellow ftockings, and crofs-garter’d,. even
with the fwiftnefs of putting on. Fove, and my ftars, be praifed !
Here is yet a poft{cript. Thow canf? not choofe but know who I am:
if thow entertaineft my love, let it appear in thy [miling 5 thy [miles
become thee well : therefore in my prefence flill fmile, dear my Jweet,
I priythee. Jove, 1 thank thee: I will {fmile; I will do every
thing that thou wilt have me. [ Lt
Fab. 1 will not give my part of this fport for a penfion of
thoufands to be pay’d from the {fophy.
Sir To. T could marry this wench for this device.
Sir And. And fo could I too.
Sir To. And afk no other dowry with Her; but fuch anothet jeft.
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