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and now you are metamorphos’d with a miftrefs; that when I
look on you I can hardly think you my malfter.

Val. Are all thefe things perceiv’d in me?

Speed. They are all perceiv’d without ye.

Val. Without me? they cannot.

Speed. Without you? nay, that’s certain; for without you
were {o fimple, none elfe would : but you are fo without thefe
follies, that thefe follies are within you, and fhine through you
like the water in an urinal; that not an eye that fees you, but
is a phyfician to comment on your malady.

Val. But tell me, doft thou know my lady Sifvia 2

Speed. She that you gaze on fo, as the fits at {fupper ?

Val, Haft thou obferv’d that? ev’n fhe I mean.

Speed. Why, fir, I know her not.

Val. Doft thou know her by my gazing on her, and yet
know’ft her not?

Speed. Is the not hard-favour’d, fir?

Val. Not {o fair, boy, as well-favour’d..

Speed. Sir, I know that well enough.

V7 al. What doft thou know ?

Speed. That fhe is not fo fair, asof you well favour’d.

7 al. 1 mean that her beauty is exquifite,

But her favour infinite.

Speed, That’s becaufe the one is painted, and the other out
of all count.

Val. How painted ? and how out of count?

Speed. Marry, fir, {o painted to make her fair, that no man
counts of her beauty.

Val. How efteem’ft thou me? I account of her beauty.

Speed. You never faw her fince the was deform’d.

Val. How long hath fhe been deform’d?

Speed. Ever {fince you lov’d her.

Val. 1 have lov'd her ever fince I faw her,

And ftill I fee her beautiful.
Speed. If you love her, you cannot fee her.

Val, Why ?
Speed.



