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ACT IIL SCENE L
The Street.
Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, end Servanis.

BeEnvoL1IoO.

Pray thee, good Mercutio, let’s retire;

The day is hot, the Capulezs abroad,
And, if we meet, we fhall not fcape a brawl;
For now thefe hot days is the mad blood ftirring.

Mer. Thou art like one of thofe fellows, that, when he enters
the confines of a tavern, claps me his {fword upon the table, and
fays, God [fend me no need of thee! and, by the operation of a
fecond cup, draws it on the drawer, when indeed there is no
need.

Ben. Am 1 like fuch a fellow ?

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Fack in thy mood as
any in [ialy; and as foon mov’d to be moody, and as foon
moody to be mov’'d.

Ben. And what to?

Mer. Nay, an there were two fuch, we fhould have none
fhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! why, thou wilt

uarrel with a man that hath a hair more, or a hair lefs in his
beard than thou haft: thou wilt quarrel with a man for cracking
nuts, having no other reafon but becaufe thou haft hazel eyes;
what eye, but fuch an eye, would {py out fuch a quarrel ? thy head
is as full of quarrels, as an ‘egg is full of meat; and yet thy head
hath been beaten as addle as an egg for quarrelling : thou haft
quarrell’d with a man for coughing in the ftreet, becaufe he hath
waken’d thy dog that hath lain afleep in the {fun. Didft thou not
fall out with a tailor for wearing his new doublet before Eafler?
with another, for tying his new fhoes with old ribband ? and yet

thou wilt tutor me for quarrelling ! ' -
en.




