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A day’s work in him. What fhalt thou expe&
To be depender on a thing that leans,

Who cannot be new built, and has no friends,
So much as but to prop him? Thou tak’ft up

[Pifanio looking on the vial.

Thou know’ft not what ; but take it for thy labour:
It is a thing I make, which hath the king
Five times redeem’d from death; I do not know
What is' more cordial. Nay, I priythee, take it;
It is an earneft of a further good

That I mean to thee. Tell thy miftrefs how

The cafe ftands with her; do’t as from thyfelf :
Think what a change thou chanceft on, but think
Thou haft thy miftrefs ftill; to boot, my {on,
Who fhall take notice of thee. I’ll move the king
To any fhape of thy preferment, fuch

As thou’lt defire ; and then myfelf, I chiefly,
That {et thee on to this defert, am bound

To load thy merit richly. Call my women :
Think on my words. [Ewiz Pif.] A {ly and conftant knave,
Not to be thak’d ; the agent for his mafter,

And the remembrancer of her to hold

The hand faft to her lord. T've giv’n him that,
Which, if he take, fhall quite unpeople her

Of leioers for her fweet; and which fhe after
(Except {he bend her humour) {hall be affur’d

To tafte of too. —

Reenter Pifanio, and Ladies.

So, fo; well done, well done :

The violets, cowilips, and the primrofes,

Bear to my clofet: __ fare thee well, Pifanio;

Think on my words.
Pi/. 1 {hall do {o:

But when to my good lord I prove untruc,

I'll choke myfelf: there’s all I'll do for you.

[ Exeunt Queen and Ladies.
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