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Or herd with {wine, or beg from door to door :
The worft of thefe is far to be preferr’d
Towhatyou practife. If nofenfe of fhame,

No fear of laws, no reverence of the gods

Come near thy heart ; let that which doth perfuade
Millions to evil, bribe thee to be good :

Touch not my honour, help me toefcape

This houfe of fhame, andtake the thining gold
The good lord gave me.

BIOSTS
Nay, Idon’tfee why a man mayn’t as well do a
good deed as a bad ‘one, efpecially when he’s paid
for it. = And to fay the truth, I thinkeyou wou’d
freeze the blood of a fatyr, and make a puritan
of the devil, if they were to cheapen a kifs of
thee.  Come, give me the money.
MARINA.
No, firft conduct me to fome place of fafety,
BOLT,
But fhall I have it then ?
MARIN A.
If I deceive you, take me home again,
And proftitute me to the vileft groom
That doth frequent your houfe.
BOLT.
Vell, Il truft you. I’ll fee you plac’d ——-
MARIN A.
Butamong honeft women.
BOLT.
Troth, I’'ve but. ‘little acquaintance amongft
them. But there is one who is known to all Ephe-

fus by fame, the holy prieftefs of Diana’s temp{l}f:
e




