410 THE COMEDY OF ERRORS,.
But, foft; I {ee the goldfmith: get thee gone,

Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me.

E. Dro. I buy a thoufand pound a year! I buy a rope!

[Exz't Dromio,

E. Ant. A man is well holp up that trufts to you:
I promifed your prefence, and the chain :
But neither chain nor gold{mith came to me :
Belike, you thought, our love would laft too long
If it were chain’d together; therefore came not.
Ang. Saving your merry humour, here’s the note,
How much your chain weighs to the utmoft carat,
The finenefs of the gold, the chargeful fafhion,
Which doth amount to three odd ducats more
‘Than I ftand debted to this gentleman ;
I pray you, fee him prefently difcharg’d ;
For he is bound to {ea, and ftays but for it.
E. Apt. 1 am not furnith’d with the prefent money ;
Befides, I have fome bufinefs in the town ;
Good fignior, take the ftranger to my houfe,
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife
Difburfe the fum on the receipt thereof ;
Perchance, I will be there as {foon as you.
Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her yourfelf?
E. Ant. No; bear it with you, left I come not in time.
Ang. Well, fir, I will: have you the chain about you ?
E. Apt. An if 1 have not, fir, I hope, you have:
Or elfe you may return without your money.
Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, fir, give me the chain,
Both wind and tide ftay for the gentleman ;
And I, to blame, have held him here too long.
E. Ant. Good lord, you ufe this dalliance to excufe
Your breach of promife to the porcupine:
I thould have chid: you for not bringing it ;
But, like a fhrew, you firft begin to brawl. -
Mer. The hour fteals on; I pray you, fir, difpatch.

Ang. You hear how he importunes me ; the chain.

E. Ant.



