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Thou would’ft as foon go kindle fire with {now,
As feek to quench the fire of love with words.
Luc. 1 do not {eek to quench your love’s hot fire,
But quahfy the fire’s extremeft rage,
Left it thould burn above the bounds of reafon.
Ful. The more thou damm’ft it up, the more it burns:
The current, that with gentle murmur glides,
Thou know’ ﬁ being ftopp’d, impatiently doth rage;
But, when h1s fair courfe is not hindered,
He makes {weet mufick with th’ enamel’ d {tones,
Giving a gentle kifs to every fedge
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage :
And {o by many winding nooks he ftrays,
With willing {port, to the wild ocean.
Then let me go, and hinder not my courfe;;
I'll be as patient as a gentle ftream,
And make a paftime of each weary ftep,
"Till the laft {tep have brought me to my love ;
And there I'll reft, as, after much turmoil,
A blefled {oul doth in Elyfium.
Luc. But in what habit will you go along ?
ul. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent
The loofe encounters of lafcivious men :
Gentle Lucerta, it me with fuch weeds
As may befeem fome well-reputed page.
Luc. Why, then your ladyfhip muft cut your hair.
Ful. No, girl 5 I'll knit it up in filken ftrings,
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots :
To be fantaftick may become a youth
Of greater time than I fhall {how to be.
Luc. What fathion, madam, fhall I make your breeches ?
Ful. That fits as well, as, tell me, good my lord,
What compafs will you wear your farthingale ?
Why, ev’n what fafhion thou beft lik’ft, Lucezza.
Luc. You muft needs have them with a cod-piece, madam.
Ful. Out, out, Lucetza!l that will be ill-favour’d.
Luc.




