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THE TWO GENTLEMEN

SCSC E-N-E~ IX
Enter Protheus /olus.

Pro. To leave my Fulia, {hall 1be forfworn :
To love fair S7/via, {hall I be forfworn -
To wrong my friend, I thall be much forfworn :
And ev'n that pow’r which gave me firft my oath,
Provokes me to this threefold perjury.
Love bad me {wear, and love bids me forfwear:
O {weet fuggefting love, if thou.haft finn’d,
Teach me, thy tempted fubje&, to excufe it.
At firft T did adore a twinkling ftar,
But now I worthip a celeftial {fun.
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ;
And he wants wit that wants refolved will
To learn his wit t*exchange the bad for better.
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue! to call her bad,
Whofe fov'reignty {o oft thou haft preferr’d
With twenty thoufand foul-confirmed oaths.
I cannot leave to love, and yet I-do:
But there I leave to love where I thould love :
Fulia 1 lofe, and Palentine 1 lofe :
If I keep them, I needs muft lofe myfelf :
If T lofe them, this find I by their lofs,
For Valentine, mylelf 5 for Fulia, Silvia:
I to myfelf am dearer than a friend ;
For love is ftill moft precious in itfelf:
And Sikvia (witnefs heav’n, that made her fair!)
Shows Fulia but a {warthy Ethiope.
I will forget that fu/ia is alive,
Remembring that my love to her is dead :
And Zalentine T'll hold an enemy,
Aiming at S7kvia as a fweeter friend.
I cannot now prove conftant to myfelf,

Without {fome treachery us’d to Zalentine : 1
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