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of another thing fhe may, and that cannot I help. Well, proceed.

Speed. Item, fhe hath more hairs than wit, and more faults
than hairs, and more wealth than faults.

Laun. Stop there; I'll have her ; fhe was mine, and not
mine, twice or thrice in that article. Rehearfe that once more.

Speed. Item, the hath more hair than wit.

Laun. More hair than wit; it may be, I'll prove it: the
cover of the falt hides the falt, and therefore it is more than the
falt; the hair that covers the wit is more than the wit ; for the
greater hides the lefs. What’s next ?

Speed. And more faults than hairs.

Lawun. That’s monftrous: o that that were out!

Speed. And more wealth than faults.

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracious: well, I'll
have her; and if it be a match, as nothing is impoflible —

Speed. What then ?

Laun, Why, then will I tell thee, that thy mafter ftays for
thee at the north-gate.

Speed. For me?

Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou? he hath ftay’d for a
better man than thee.

Speed. And muft I go to him?

Laun. Thou muft run to him ; for thou haft ftay’d_fo long
that going will {carce ferve the turn.

Speed. Why didft not tell me fooner? pox on your love-letters!

Laun. Now will he be fwing’d for reading my letter: an
unmannerly flave, that will thruft himfelf into fecrets. I’ll after,
to rejoice in the boy’s corre&ion. [ Exeunt.

SC ENE-: V.

Enter Duke and Thurio.

Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that the will love you,
Now Zalentine is banifh’d from her fight.
Zhu. Since his exile the hath defpis’d me moft,

Forfworn my company, and rail’d at me,

That




