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Rom. Ay, nurfe, what of that?
Both with an R.

Nurfe. Ah, mocker! that’s the dog’s name.
R is not for thee; I know, it begins with
Some other letter: and fhe hath the prettieft
Sententious of it, of you and rofemary,

That it would do you good to hear it.

Rom. Commend me to thy lady. [ Exit Romeo.
Nurfe. A thoufand times, — Pezer !

Pet. Anon.

Nurfe. Take my fan, and go before. [ Exeunt.

SSC E-N‘E V.
Capulet’s Houfe.

Enter Juliet.
j%l.THE clock ftruck nine, when I did fend the nurfe:

In half an hour fhe promis’d to return.
Perchance, fhe cannot meet him : that’s not fo.
O, the is lame! love’s heralds fhould be thoughts,
Which ten times fafter glide than the funbeams,
Driving back fhadows over low’ring hills.
Therefore do nimble-pinion’d doves draw love,
And therefore hath the wind-fwift Cupid wings.
Now is the {fun upon the highmoft hill
Of this day’s journey ; and from nine till twelve
Are three long hours, yet fhe is not come:

Had the affeions and warm youthful blood,
She’d be as {wift in motion as a ball ;

My words would bandy her to my {weet love,
And his to me:

Enter Nurfe, with Peter.

O god, fhe comes! — What news?
Haft thou met with him? fend thy man away.
Nor. VI 4 P | Nurfe.




