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I am no pilot; yet, wert thou as far
As that vaft thore wafl’d with the fartheft fea,
I would adventure for {fuch merchandife.
ul. 'Thou know’ft, the mafk of night is on my face;

Elfe would a maiden blufh bepaint my cheek
For that which thou haft heard me {peak to-night.
Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny
What I have {poke ; but farewel compliment !
Doft thou love me? I know, thou wilt fay, ay;
And I will take thy word: yet, if thou {wear’ft,
Thou may’{t prove falfe; at lovers’ perjuries,
They fay, Fove laughs. O gentle Rozeo,
If thou doft love, pronounce it faithfully :
Or if thou think I am too quickly won,
I'll frown and be perverfe, and fay thee nay,
So thou wilt woo : but, elfe, not for the world.
In truth, fair Mountague, T am too fond ;
And therefore thou may’ft think my *haviour light :
But truft me, gentleman, I'll prove more true,
Than thofe that have more cunning to be ftrange.
I thould have been more ftrange, I muft confefs,
But that thou over-heard’ft, ere I was ’ware,
My true love’s paffion ; therefore pardon me,
And not impute this yielding to light love,
Which the dark night hath fo difcovered.

Rom. Lady, by yonder ‘bleffed moon I vow,
That tips with filver all thefe fruit-tree tops, —

Jul. O, {wear not by the moon, th’inconftant moon,
That monthly changes in her circled orb;
Left that thy love prove likewife variable.

Rom. What fhall I {wear by ?

ul. Do not {fwear at all;

Or, if thou wilt, {wear by thy gracious {elf,
Which is the god of my idolatry,
And I'll believe thee.

Rom. If my true heart’s love —

J#l. Well, do not {wear; although I joy in thee, I have



