= THE TWO GENTLEMEN

J#l. If you turn not, you will return the fooner :

Keep this remembrance for thy Fw/ia’s fake. [Giving a ring.
Pro. Why, then we’ll make exchange; here, take you this.
Jul. And feal the bargain with a holy kifs.

Pro. Here is my hand for my true conftancy

And when that hour o’erflips me in the day,

Wherein I figh not, ¥ulia, for thy fake,

'The next enfuing hour fome foul mifchance

‘Torment me, for my love’s forgetfulnefs !

My father ftays my coming; anfwer not :

The tide is now ; nay, not thy tide of tears;

‘That tide will ftay me longer than I thould : [Exiz Julia.

Julia, farewel| what! gone without a word ?

Ay, {o true love fhould do; it cannot {peak ;

For truth hath better deeds than words to grace it.

Enter Panthion.

Pant. Sir Protheus, you are ftay’d for.
Pro. Go; I come.

Alas! this parting ftrikes poor lovers dumb. [ Exeunt.

SCENE IIL
Enter Launce, with his dog Crab.

Laun. Nay, ’twill be this hour ere I have done weeping; all
the kind of the Lawunces have this very fault: I have receiv’d my
proportion, like the prodigious fon, and am going with fir Pro-
theus to the imperial’s court. I think, Craé my dog be the foureft-
natur'd dog that lives: my mother weeping, my father wailing,
my f{ifter crying, our maid howling, our cat wringing her hands,
and all our houfe in a great perplexity; yet did not this cruel-
hearted cur thed one tear | he is a ftone, a very pebble-ftone, and
has no more pity in him than a dog: a Few would have wept to
have feen our parting ; why, my grandam having no eyes, look
you, wept herfelf blind at my parting. N ay, I’ll thow you the
manner of it: this thoe is my father; no, this left fthoe ish my |
' father ;
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