THE COMEDY OF ERRORS.
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Enter Adriana, and Luciana.

Adr. H, Luciana, did he tempt thee {o?
Might’ft thou perceive aufterely in his eye
That he did plead in earneft, yea, or no?
Look’d he or red or pale, or fad or merrily ?
What obfervation mad’ft thou in this cafe,
Of his heart’s meteors tilting in his face?
Luc. Firft, he deny’d you had in him a right.
Adr. He meant, he did me none; the more my {pite.
Luc. Then fwore he that he was a ftranger here,
Adr. And true he {wore, though yet forfworn he were.
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. '
Adr. And what faid he?
Luc. That love I begg’d for you, he begg’d of me.
Adr. With what perfuafion did he tempt thy love?
Luc. With words that in an honeft {uit might move.
Firft, he did praife my beauty, then, my {peech.
Adr. Did’ft {peak him fair?
Luc. Have patience, I befeech.
Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me ftill ;
My tongue, though not my heart, thall have its will.
He is deformed, crooked, old and {fere,
Ill-fac’d, worfe-body’d, fhapelefs every where ;
Vicious, ungentle, foolifhy blunt, unkind,
Stigmatical in making, worfe in mind.
Luc. Who would be jealous then of fuch a oner
No evil loft is wail’d, when it is gone.
Adr. Ah! but I think him better than I fay,
And yet would he in others eyes were worfe !
Far from her neft the lapwing cries away ;

My heart prays for him, though my tongue do curfe.
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