I, vii. The Grecian camp and Troy.

dumb show: Let’s Party Like There’s No Tomorrow. TROILUS and CRESSIDA. 

Troilus
I am giddy; expectation whirls me round.
The imaginary relish is so sweet
That it enchants my sense: what will it be,
When that the watery palate tastes indeed
Love's thrice reputed nectar? 
I fear it much.
Even such a passion doth embrace my bosom:
My heart beats thicker than a feverous pulse.

[...]

Troilus
You have bereft me of all words, lady.
[bookmark: 3.2.60]Cressida
My lord.
Troilus 
[bookmark: 3.2.61]O Cressida, how often have I wished me thus!
[bookmark: speech16]Cressida 
[bookmark: 3.2.62]Wished, my lord! The gods grant,--
Troilus 
[bookmark: 3.2.63][bookmark: 3.2.64][bookmark: 3.2.65]What should they grant? what makes this pretty
abruption? What too curious dreg espies my sweet
lady in the fountain of our love?
[bookmark: speech18]Cressida 
[bookmark: 3.2.66]More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes.
[bookmark: speech19]Troilus 
[bookmark: 3.2.67]Fears make devils of cherubims; they never see truly.
[bookmark: speech20]Cressida 
[bookmark: 3.2.68][bookmark: 3.2.69][bookmark: 3.2.70]To fear the worst oft cures the worse.
[bookmark: speech21]Troilus 
[bookmark: 3.2.71][bookmark: 3.2.72]O, let my lady apprehend no fear: in all Cupid's
pageant there is presented no monster.
[bookmark: speech22]Cressida 
[bookmark: 3.2.73]Nor nothing monstrous neither?
[bookmark: 3.2.81][bookmark: 3.2.82][bookmark: 3.2.83][bookmark: 3.2.84][bookmark: 3.2.85][bookmark: 3.2.86]They say all lovers swear more performance than they
are able and yet reserve an ability that they never
perform. They that have the voice of lions and the act of hares, are they not monsters?
[bookmark: speech25]Troilus 
[bookmark: 3.2.87]Are there such? such are not we: praise us as we
are tasted, allow us as we prove; you have my firm faith.
Pandarus (approaches) 
[bookmark: 3.2.97]What, blushing still? have you not done talking yet?
[bookmark: speech28]Cressida 
[bookmark: 3.2.98]Well, my aunt, what folly I commit, I dedicate to you.
[bookmark: speech29]Pandarus 
[bookmark: 3.2.100][bookmark: 3.2.101]Be true to my lord: if he
flinch, chide me for it.
Troilus 
[bookmark: 3.2.102][bookmark: 3.2.103]You know now your hostages; your own aunt’s word and my
firm faith.
[bookmark: speech26]Cressida 
[bookmark: 1754][bookmark: 1757][bookmark: 1759][bookmark: 1763]Boldness comes to me now, and brings me heart. 
Prince Troilus, I have loved you night and day 
For many weary months.
[bookmark: 1766]Troilus
Why was my Cressid then so hard to win? 
Cressida
[bookmark: 1767]Hard to seem won: but I was won, my lord, 
With the first glance that ever—pardon me— 
If I confess much, you will play the tyrant. 
I love you now; but not, till now, so much
But I might master it: See, we fools! 
Why have I blabb'd? who shall be true to us, 
When we are so unsecret to ourselves?
But, though I loved you well, I woo'd you not; 
And yet, good faith, I wish'd myself a man, 
Or that we women had men's privilege 
Of speaking first. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue, 
For in this rapture I shall surely speak
The thing I shall repent. See, see, your silence, 
Cunning in dumbness, from my weakness draws 
My very soul of counsel! stop my mouth.

TROILUS kisses her.
 
[bookmark: 1784]Troilus
And shall, albeit sweet music issues thence. 
[bookmark: 1785][bookmark: 1786]Cressida
My lord, I do beseech you, pardon me; 
'Twas not my purpose, thus to beg a kiss: 
For this time will I take my leave, my lord. 
[bookmark: 1790]Troilus
Your leave, sweet Cressid!
[bookmark: 1792]Cressida
Pray you, content you. 
[bookmark: 1793]Troilus
What offends you, lady? 
[bookmark: 1794]Cressida
Sir, mine own company. 
[bookmark: 1795]Troilus
You cannot shun yourself.
[bookmark: 1796]Cressida
Let me go and try: 
[bookmark: 1802]Perchance, my lord, I show more craft than love; 
And fell so roundly to a large confession, 
To angle for your thoughts: but you are wise. 
[bookmark: 1807]Troilus
I am as true as truth's simplicity 
And simpler than the infancy of truth. 
[bookmark: 1820]Cressida
In that I'll war with you.

[bookmark: 1821]TROILUS and CRESSIDA kiss. [...]
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