148  MUGCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING:

but I will acquaint my daughter with all, that fhe may be the
better prepared for anfwer, if peradventure this be true ; go you,
and tell her of it: coufins, you know what you have to do.
[ Some crofs the flage.] O, I cry you mercy, friend, go you with
me, and I will ufe your fkill ; good coufin, have a care this bufy
time. [ Exeunt.

S C.E-NE <V
The Street.

Enter Don John, and Conrade.

Conr. HAT the goujeres, my lord | why are you thus out
of meafure {ad?
ohn. There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds it,
therefore the {fadnefs is without limit.

Conr. You thould hear reafon. ;

Fobhn. And when I have heard it, what blefling bringeth it ?

Conr. If not a prefent remedy, yet a patient {ufferance.

2hn. Twonder that thou (being, as thou fay’ft thou art, born
under faturn) goeft about to apply a moral medicine to a morti-
fying mifchief: I cannot hide what I am : I muft be {fad when I
have caufe, and fmile at no man’s jefts ; eat when I have ftomach,
and wait for no man’s leifure; fleep when I am drowfy, and tend
on no man’s bufinefs; laugh when I am merry, and claw no man
in his humour. ‘

Conr. Yea, but you muft not make the full {how of this, 'till
you may do it without controlment : you have of late ftood out
againft your brother, and he hath ta’en you newly into his grace;
where it is impoflible you fhould take root, but by the fair -
weather that you make yourfelf; it is needful that you frame
the feafon for your own harveft.

FJohn. 1had rather be a cankerin a hedge, than a rofe in his
grace; and it better fits my blood to be difdain’d of all, than to
fathion a carriage to rob love from any : in this (though I cannot
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