294 ROMEO AND JULIET. |

A cold and drow{y huniour, which fhall feize - 4 '
Each vital {pirit; for no pulfe fhall keep
His nat’ral progrefs, but {urceafe to beat; |
No warmth, no breath fhall teftify thou liveft ; :
The rofes in thy lips and cheeks fhall fade
To paly afhes; the eyes’ windows fall :
Like death, when he fthuts up the day of life: l
And in this borrowed likenefs of fthrunk death | |
Thou fhalt continue two and forty hours,
And then awake, as from a pleafant {leep.
Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes
To roufe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead:
‘Then, as the manner of our country is,
In thy beft robes uncover’d on the bier,
Thou fhalt be born to that fame ancient vault,
Where all the kindred of the Capulers lie.
In the mean time, againft thou fhalt awake,
Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift,
And hither thall he come; and he and I
Will watch thy waking, and that very night
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantna
If no unconftant toy nor womanifh fear
Abate thy valour in the a&ing it.

J#l. Give me, o give me! tell not me of fear.

[taking the vigl.
Fri. Hold ; getyou gone, be ftrong and profperous
In this refolve : T’ll fend a friar with {peed

‘To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord.
Jul. Love give me firength! and ftrength fhall help afford.

Farewel, dear father, [ Exeunt.
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