MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 335

>Tis beft that thou dy’ft quickly.
Claud. O hear me, Ifabella.

S C-EINB! el
7o them, enter Duke, and Provoft.

Duke. Vouchfafe a word, young fifter, but one word.

Ifab. What is your will ?

Duke. Might you difpenfe with your leifure, I would by and
by have fome fpeech with you: the fatisfattion I would require
is likewife your own benefit. _

I/aé. 1 have no fuperfluous leifure; my ftay muft be ftolen out
of other affairs: but I will attend you a while.

Duke. Son, T have over-heard what hath pafs’d between you and
your fifter. Angelo had never the purpofe to corrupt her; only
he hath made an effay of her virtue, to pracife his jadgment with
the difpofition of natures. She, having the truth of honour in her,
hath made him that gracious denial, which he is moft glad to
receive: Iam confeflor to Angelo, and I know this to be true;
therefore prepare yourfelf to death. Do not falfify your refolution
with hopes that are fallible; to-morrow you muft die; go to

our knees, and make ready. ‘

"Claud. Let me afk my fifter pardon; Iam fo out of love with
life, that I will fue to be rid of it. [ Exiz. Claud.

Dutke. Hold you there ; farewel. Provoft, a word with you.

Prov. What’s your will, father?

Duke. That now you are come you will be gone ; leave me a
while with the maid; my mind promifes with my habit no lofs
~ thall touch her by my company.

Prov. In good time. [ Exit Prov..

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, hath made you good 5
the goodnefs that is cheap in beauty, makes beauty brief in fuch
goodnefs; but grace, being the foul of your complexion, thall keep
the body of it ever fair. The affault that 4ngelo hath made on
you, fortune hath convey’d to my underftanding ; and but that

frailty hath examples for his falling, I {hould wonder at Angelo:
how




