OF VERONA.

Hear {weet difcourfe, converfe with noblemen,
And be in eye of every exercife
Worthy his youth afid noblenefs of birth.
Ant. 1 like thy counfel ; well haft thou advis’d ;
And that thou may’ft perceive how well I like it,
The execution of it thall make known ;
Ev’n with the {peedieft expedition
I will difpatch him to the emperor’s court.
Pant. To-morrow, may it pleafe you, Don Alphonfo,
With other gentlemen of good efteem,
Are journeying to falute the emperor,
And to commend their fervice to his will.
Ant. Good company : with them fhall Protheus go.
And, in good time, now will we break with him.

Enter Protheus.

Pro. Sweet love! {weet lines! {weet life!
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart;
Here is her oath for love, her honour’s pawn.
O, that our fathers would applaud our loves,
To feal our happinefs with their confents !
O heav’nly Fulia! ‘
Ant. How now? what letter are you reading there?
Pro. May'’t pleafe your lordfhip, ’tis a word or two
- Of commendation fent from P alentine
Deliver’d by a friend that came from him.
Ant. Lend me the letter ; let me fee what news,
Pro. There is no news, my lord, but that he writes
How happily he lives, how well belov’d,
And daily graced by the emperor ;
Withing me with him, partner of his fortune.
Ant. And how ftand you affected to his with?
Pro. As one relying on your lordthip’s will,
And not depending on his friendly with.
Ant. My will is fomething forted with his wifh :
Mufe not that I thus fuddenly proceed;

o




