466 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, WHAT YOU WILL.,

duke’s ferving-man than ever fhe beftow’d on me. I faw’t {’th’
orchard. ;

Sir To. Did fhe fee thee the while, old boy ? tell me that, “:

Sir And. As plain as I fee you now, |

Fuab. This was a great argument of love in her toward you,

Sir And. Slight ! will you make an afs o’me?

Fab. 1 prove it legitimate, fir, upon the oaths of judgment and
reafon.

Sir To. And they have been grand jurymen fince before Nyah
was a failor.

Fuzb. She did thow favour to the youth in your fight, only to
exafperate you, to awake your dormoufe valour, to put fire in your
heart, and brimftone in your liver. You fhould then have accofted
ik her; and with fome excellent jefts, fire-new from the mint, you

i thould have bang’d the youth into dumbnefs: this was look’d

Hi for at your hand, and this was baulk’d. The double gilt of this
opportunity you let. time wath off; and you are now fail'd into
the north of my lady’s opinion; where you will hang like an |
icicle on a Dutchman’s beard, unlefs you do redeem it by fome !
attempt, either of valour, or policy.

Sir And. An’t be any way, it muft be with valour; for policy
i I hate: I had as lief be a Brownif?, as a politician.

i Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon the bafis of
il valour ; challenge me the duke’s youth to fight with him, hurt
him in ¢leven places, my niece fhall take note of it ; and affure
thyfelf, there is no love-broker in the world can mere prevail in
man’s commendation with women, than report of valour.

Fuab. There is no way but this, fir Andrew.

Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challenge to him?

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand, be curft, and brief: it
is no matter how witty, fo it be eloquent, and full of invention;
taunt him with the licence of ink ; if thou #40s’/# him {fome thrice,
it thall not be amifs ; and as many lies as will lie in thy fheet of
paper, although the fheet were big enough for the bed of #are

in England, fet ’em down, and go about it. Let there be gall
enough




