III, iv. The Grecian camp.

Drinking and music is turning into a feast in both camps. ULYSSES and TROILUS, hidden from view. CRESSIDA, ACHILLES, PATROCLUS.

[bookmark: 3052]Ulysses
[bookmark: 3053]Stand here.
[bookmark: 3054]Troilus
Cressid comes forth!
Cressida (aside)
A sudden love sprung from my only hate!
Too early seen unknown, and known too late!
Prodigious birth of love it is to me,
That I must love a loathed enemy. 
[bookmark: 3055]Patroclus
How now, Cressid!
[bookmark: 3056]Cressida. 
Hark, a word with you. 
[bookmark: 3057]
They whisper.

[bookmark: 3058]Troilus
Yea, so familiar! 
[bookmark: 3059]Ulysses
She will sing any man at first sight.  
[bookmark: 3062]Patroclus
Will you remember? 
[bookmark: 3063]Cressida
Remember! yes. 
[bookmark: 3066]Troilus
What should she remember? 
[bookmark: 3067]Ulysses
Listen. 
[bookmark: 3068]Cressida
Sweet honey Greeks, tempt me no more to folly.  
[bookmark: 3078]Achilles 
Good night, then. 
[bookmark: 3079]Troilus 
Hold, patience! 
[bookmark: 3080]Ulysses 
How now, Trojan!
[bookmark: 3081]Cressida 
[bookmark: 3084]Achilles … Hark, one word in your ear. 
[bookmark: 3085]Troilus 
O plague and madness!
[bookmark: 3086]Ulysses 
You are moved, prince; let us depart, I pray you, 
this place is dangerous; The time right deadly; 
I beseech you, go.  
[bookmark: 3095]Troilus 
I pray you, stay; by hell and all hell's torments
I will not speak a word! 
Achilles
My sweet Cressida, I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpose in to-morrow’s battle.
[bookmark: 3097]Patroclus (to Cressida) 
And so, good night. 
[bookmark: 3098]Cressida 
Nay, but part not. 
[bookmark: 3099]Troilus 
Doth that grieve thee? 
O wither'd truth!
[bookmark: 3101]Ulysses 
[bookmark: 3107]You shake, my lord, at something.
[bookmark: 3109]Troilus 
[bookmark: 3110][bookmark: 3111]She strokes his cheek!  
[bookmark: 3131]Cressida 
You look upon that hand; behold it well. 
He loved me—O false wench! 
[bookmark: 3133]Patroclus 
Whose was't? 
[bookmark: 3134]Cressida 
[bookmark: 3174][bookmark: 3182]It is no matter. I prithee, come. 
Troilus, farewell! one eye yet looks on thee 
But with my heart the other eye doth see.
[bookmark: 3183]Troilus 
A proof of strength she could not publish more, 
Unless she said ' My mind is now turn'd whore.' 
[bookmark: 3185]Ulysses 
All's done, my lord.
[bookmark: 3186]Troilus 
It is. 
[bookmark: 3187]Ulysses 
Why stay we, then? 
[bookmark: 3188]Troilus 
To make a recordation to my soul 
Of every syllable that here was spoke. 
Was Cressid here?
[bookmark: 3198]Ulysses 
I cannot conjure, Trojan. 
[bookmark: 3199]Troilus 
She was not, sure. 
[bookmark: 3200]Ulysses 
Most sure she was.
[bookmark: 3201][bookmark: 3202][bookmark: 3203]Troilus 
Let it not be believed for womanhood! 
Think, we had mothers; do not give advantage 
To stubborn critics; rather think this not Cressid. 
[bookmark: 3208]Ulysses 
What hath she done, prince, that can soil our mothers? 
[bookmark: 3209]Troilus 
Nothing at all, unless that this were she
This is not she. O madness of discourse, 
Cressid is mine, tied with the bonds of heaven: 
The bonds of heaven are slipp'd, dissolved, and loosed; 
And with another knot, five-finger-tied, 
The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, 
The fragments, scraps, are bound to Achilles. 
[bookmark: 3235][bookmark: 3237]Hark, Greek: as much as I do Cressid love, 
So much by weight hate I her lovers.
Have with you, prince. My courteous lord, adieu. 
Farewell, revolted fair! and, Patroclus, 
Stand fast, and wear a castle on thy head!


Exit TROILUS.
[bookmark: 3252][bookmark: 3410]
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