THE WINTER'S TALE. ToE

was going ; I fhall there have money, or any thing I want: offer
me no money, I pray you; that kills my heart.

Clo. What manner of fellow was he that robb’d you ?

Aut. A fellow, fir, that I have known to go about with troll-
madams : I knew him once a fervant of the prince; I cannot tell,
good fir, for which of his virtues it was, but he was certainly
whipp’d out of the court.

Clo. His vices, you would fay ; there’s no virtue whipp’d out
of the court; they cherifh it to make it ftay there, and yet it
will no more but abide.

Aut. Vices I would fay, fir. I know this man well; then he
hath been fince an ape-bearer, then a procefs-ferver, a bailift;
then he compafs’d a motion * of the prodigal fon, and married a
tinker’s wife within a mile where my land and living lies; and,
having flown over many knavifh profeffions, he fettled only in
rogue : fome call him Auzolicus.

Clo. Out upon him, prig! for my life; prig! he haunts
wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings.

Aut. Very true, fir; he, fir, he; that’s the rogue that put
me into this apparel.

Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bizhynia ; if you had
but look’d big, and {pit at him, he’d have run.

Aut. T muft confefs to you, fir, I am no fighter; Iam falfe
of heart that way ; and that he knew, I warrant him.

Clo. How do you do now ?

Aut. Sweet fir, much better than I was; I can ftand, and
walk : I will even take my leave of you, and pace {oftly towards
my kinfman’s.

Clo. Shall I bring thee on thy way ?

Aut. No, good-fac’d fir; no, fweet fir.

Clo. Then farewel; I muft go to buy {pices for our fheep-
fhearing. [Exit.

Aut. Profper you, fweet fir! Your purfe is not hot en‘ough to
purchafe your fpice. I'll be with you at your {heepfhearing too :
if I make not this cheat bring out another, and the {hearers prove

s 4 motion is @ word for a puppet-fhow.
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