TN

CYMBELINE.
And by a ftranger! No; he hath enjoy’d her.

The cognizanc-s of her incontinency

Is this: {hhath bought the name of whore thus dearly, —

There, take thy hire; and all the fiends of hell
Divide themfelves between you! |

Phil. Sir, be patient;
This is not ftrong enough to be believ’d,
Of one perfuaded well of —

Poft. Néver talk on’t;
She hath been colted by him.

Tach. If you feek
For further fatisfying, under her breaft,
Worthy the prefling, lies a mole, right proud
Of that moft delicate lodging. By my life,
I kifs’d it, and it gave me prefent hunger
To feed again, though full. You do remember
This ftain upon her?

Poff. Ay, and it doth confirm
Another ffain, as big as hell can hold,
Were there no more but it.

Iach. Will you hear more ?

Pof?. Spare your arithmetick : count not the turns;
Once, and a million.

Tach. I'll be {fworn, —

Poj?. No {wearing:
If yvou will fvear you have not done’t, you lies

And T will kill thee, if thou doft deny
Thou' £t made me cuckold.

Tach. Tl deny nothing,.
Pof. O, that I had her here, to tear her limb-meal !

I will go there, and do’t i’th’ court, before
Her father : — I'll do fomething —
Phil. Quite befides

The government of patience! — You have won:
Let’s follow him, and pervert the prefent wrath

Vo, VL . U

[ Exit. -




