II, vii. No man’s land.

AGAMEMNON, MENELAUS, THERSITES. 
Enter PATROCLUS, ULYSSES, CRESSIDA.

[bookmark: 2610]Agamemnon 
Is yond Patroclus, with Troilus’s lover?
[bookmark: 2611]Menelaus 
'Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait; 
He rises on the toe: that spirit of his 
In aspiration lifts him from the earth.
[bookmark: 2614][bookmark: 2615](to Patroclus)
Is this the Lady Cressid?
[bookmark: 2616]Patroclus 
Even she. 
[bookmark: 2617]Agamemnon
Most dearly welcome to the Greeks, sweet lady.
Menelaus
Our general doth salute you with a kiss.
Ulysses
Yet is the kindness but particular;
Twere better she were kissed in general.
Menelaus
[bookmark: 2618][bookmark: 2619][bookmark: 2621]I had good argument for kissing once.
[bookmark: 2626]Patroclus 
But that's no argument for kissing now; 
For this popp'd Paris in his hardiment, 
And parted thus you and your argument.
[bookmark: 2635]Menelaus 
I'll have my kiss, sir. Lady, by your leave.
[bookmark: 2636]Cressida 
In kissing, do you render or receive? 
[bookmark: 2637]Menelaus 
Both take and give. 
Cressida
[bookmark: 2638]I'll make my match to live, 
The kiss you take is better than you give; 
Therefore no kiss.
[bookmark: 2641]Menelaus 
I'll give you boot, I'll give you three for one. 
[bookmark: 2642]Cressida 
You're an odd man; give even or give none. 
[bookmark: 2643]Menelaus 
An odd man, lady! every man is odd. 
[bookmark: 2644]Cressida 
No, Paris is not; for you know 'tis true, 
That you are odd, and he is even with you.
[bookmark: 2646]Menelaus
You fillip me o' the head. 
[bookmark: 2647]Cressida 
No, I'll be sworn. 
[bookmark: 2648]Ulysses 
It were no match, your nail against his horn. 
May I, sweet lady, beg a kiss of you? 
[bookmark: 2650]Cressida 
You may.
[bookmark: 2651]Ulysses 
I do desire it. 
[bookmark: 2652]Cressida 
Why, beg, then. 
[bookmark: 2653]Ulysses 
Why then for Venus' sake, give me a kiss, 
When Helen is a maid again, and his. 
[bookmark: 2655]Cressida 
I am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due.
[bookmark: 2656]Ulysses 
Never's my day, and then a kiss of you.
[bookmark: 2623]Achilles 
I'll take what winter from your lips, fair lady 

He kisses her.

[bookmark: 2625]Achilles bids you welcome. 
[bookmark: 2629][bookmark: 2631]Patroclus 
The first was then Achilles's kiss; this, mine: 
Patroclus kisses you.  
[bookmark: 2657]
Achilles and Patroclus retreat with Cressida.
 
[bookmark: 2659]Menelaus 
A woman of quick sense. 
[bookmark: 2660]Ulysses 
Fie, fie upon her!
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip, 
Nay, her foot speaks; her wanton spirits look out 
At every joint and motive of her body. 


II, 

vi

i

. 

No man’s land

.

 

 

AGAMEMNON, MENELAUS, THERSITES

.

 

 

Enter PATROCLUS, ULYSSES, CRESSIDA.

 

 

Agamemnon 

 

Is 

yond Patroclus

, with 

Troilus’

s

 

lover

?

 

Menelaus 

 

'Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait; 

 

He rises on the toe: that spirit of his 

 

In 

aspiration lifts him from the earth.

 

(t

o Patroclus

)

 

Is this the Lady Cressid?

 

Patroclus

 

 

Even she. 

 

Agamemnon

 

Most dearly welcome to the Greeks, sweet lady.

 

Menelaus

 

Our general doth salute you with a kiss.

 

Ulysses

 

Yet is the kindness but particular;

 

Twere

 

better she were kissed in general.

 

Menelaus

 

I had good argument for kissing once.

 

Patroclus 

 

But that's no argument for kissing now; 

 

For this popp'd Paris in his hardiment, 

 

And parted thus you and your argument.

 

Menelaus 

 

I'll have my kiss, sir. Lady, b

y your leave.

 

Cressida 

 

In kissing, do you render or receive? 

 

Menelaus

 

 

Both take and give. 

 

Cressida

 

I'll make my match to live, 

 

The kiss you take is better than you give; 

 

Therefore no kiss.

 

Menelaus 

 

I'll give you boot, I'll give you three for one. 

 

Cressida 

 

You're an odd man; give even or give none. 

 

Menelaus 

 

An odd man, lady! every man is odd. 

 

Cressida 

 

No, Paris is not; for you know 'tis true, 

 

That you are odd, and he is even with you.

 

