THE TWO GENTLEMEN

That touch me near ; wherein thou muft be fecret.
“Tis not unknown to thee, that I have {fought
To match my friend {ir Zhurio to my daughter.
Val. I know it well, my lord ; and, fure, the match
Were rich and honourable ; befides, the gentleman
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities
Befeeming fuch a wife as your fair daughter.
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ?
Duke. No, truft me, fhe is peevith, fullen, froward,
Proud, difobedient, ftubborn, lacking duty ;
Neither regarding that the is my child,
Nor fearing me as if I were her father :
And, I may fay to thee, this pride of hers,
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her;
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age
Should have been cherith’d by her child-like duty,
I now am full refolv’d to take a wife,
And turn her out to who will take her in:
‘Then let her beauty be her wedding-dow’ry ;
For me, and my poffeflions, fhe efteems not.
¥ al. What would your grace have me to do in this?
Dike. There is a lady, fir, in Milan here
Whom I affe&t ; but fhe is nice, and coy,
And nought efteems my aged eloquence :
Now therefore would I have thee to my tutor ;
(For long agone I have forgot to court ;
Befides, the fafhion of the time is chang’d)
How, and which way, I may beftow myfelf,
To be regarded in her fun-bright eye.
¥ al. Win her with gifts, if the refpects not words ;
Dumb jewels often in their filent kind, :
More than quick words, do move a woman’s mind.
Duke. But the did {corn a prefent that I {ent her.
Val. A woman {fometimes {corns what beft contents her :
Send her another ; ‘never give her o’er;
For {corn at firft makes after-love the more.
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