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I ratify this my rich gift: = Ferdinand,
Do not {mile at me that I boaft her off;
For thou fhalt find fhe will outftrip all praife,
And make it halt behind her.
Fer. 1 believe it
-Againft an oracle.
Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine own acquifition
Worthily purchas’d, take my daughter: but,
If thou doft break her virgin-knot before
All fan&imonious ceremonies may
With full and holy rite be minifter’d,
No fweet afperfion fhall the heav’ns let fall
To make this contraé grow : but barren hate,
Sour-ey’d difdain, and difcord, fhall beftrew
The union of your bed with weeds. {o loathly,
That you fhall hate it both: therefore take heed,,
As Hymen's lamps fhall light you.
Fer. As I hope
For quiet days, fair iflue, and long life,
With fuch love as ’tis now: the murkieft den,
The moft opportune place, the ftrong’ft fuggeftion
Our worler Genius can, fhall never melt
Mine honour into luft, to take away
The edge of that day’s celebration,
When I fhall think, or Phabus fteeds are founder’d,
Or night kept chain’d below.
Pro. Mott fairly {poke.
Sit then, and talk with her, fhe is thine own.
What, Arie/; my induftrious fervant, Ariel !
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Enter Ariel.

Ari. What would my potent mafter ? here I am.
Pro. Thou, and thy meaner fellows, your laft {ervice

Did worthily perform; and I muft ufe you



