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Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your {low purfe.
Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief ; what faid the ?
Speed. Open your purfe, that the money and the matter may
be both deliver’d.
Pro. Well, fir, here is for your pains; what faid fhe?
Speed. Truly, fir, I think you’ll hardly win her.
Pro. Why? could’ft thou perceive fo much from her?
Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ;
No, not fo much as a ducket for delivering your letter.
And, being {o hard to me that brought your mind,
I fear, the’ll prove as hard to you in telling her mind.
Give her no token but ftones; for the’s as hard as-fteel.
Pro. What, faid fhe nothing ?
Speed. No, not fo-much as, take this for thy pains:
To teftify your bounty, I thank you, you have tefter’d me:
In reqmtal whereof, henceforth carry your letter yourfelf: and
1o, i, 1l commend you to my mafter.
Pro. Go, go, be gone, to fave your thip from wreck,
Which cannot pemfh having thee aboard,
Being deftin’d to a drier death on: fhire:
I muft go fend fome better meflenger :
I fear, my Fulia would not deign my lines,
Receiving them from fuch a worthlefs poft. [ Exeunt.

SGEEN-BE HI.

Changes to Julia’s chamber.

Enter ]_ulia and Lucetta.

¥ YUT fay, Lucesta, now we are alone,
{ ) Wouldft thou then counfel me to fall in love?
" Luc. Ay, madam, {o you ftumble not unheedfully.
Ful. Of all the fair refort of gentlemen
That ev’ry day with parle encounter me,
In thy opinion which is worthieft love ?

Luc.,




