MEASURE FOR MEASURE

And that I have pofiefs’d him, my moft ftay
Can be but brief ; for I have made him know,
I have a fervant comes with me along,
That ftays upon me, whofe perfuafion is
I come about my brother.
Duke. *Tis well born up.
I have not yet made known to Mariana
A word of this. What hoa! within! come forth!

SCEN E- Tl
Enter Mariana.

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ;

She comes to do you good.
Ifab. I do defire the like. \
Duke. Do you perfuade yourfelf that I refpeét you?
Mari. Good friar, I know you do, and I have found it.
Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand,

Who hath a ftory ready for your ear:

I {hall attend your leifure; but make hafte;

The vaporous night approaches.
Mari. Will't pleafe you walk afide?  [Ex. Mari. and Ifab,
Duke. O place and greatnefs! millions of falfe eyes

Are ftuck upon thee: volumes of report

Run with their falfe and moft contrarious quefts

Upon thy doings: thoufand *{fcapes of wit

Make thee the father of their idle dreams,

And rack thee in their fancies| — Well! agreed ?

SSGCENE 1V
Re-enter Mariana, and Ifabel.

I/ab. She’ll take the enterprife upon her, father,
If you advife it.

Duke. *Tis not my confent,
But my entreaty too.

X x> ‘ Ifab.




