II, iii. Troy.

Alarum. CRESSIDA and TROILUS.

[bookmark: 2286]Troilus
Dear, trouble not yourself: the morn is cold. 
[bookmark: 2287]Cressida
Then, sweet my lord, I'll call mine aunt here down; 
She shall unbolt the gates. 
[bookmark: 2289]Troilus
[bookmark: 2293][bookmark: 2294]Trouble her not; 
To bed, to bed: sleep kill those pretty eyes.
[bookmark: 2295]Cressida
Are you a-weary of me?
[bookmark: 2296]Troilus
O Cressida! but that the busy day, 
Waked by the lark, hath roused the ribald crows, 
And dreaming night will hide our joys no longer, 
I would not from thee. 
[bookmark: 2300]Cressida
Night hath been too brief.
[bookmark: 2301]Troilus
You will catch a cold, and curse me. 
[bookmark: 2305]Cressida
Prithee, tarry:
You men will never tarry. 
O foolish Cressid! I might have still held off, 
And then you would have tarried. Hark!

Alarum. Enter PANDARUS.

There is one up.
[bookmark: 2315]Pandarus
[bookmark: 2337]How now, how now! Who's there? what's the matter? How now! what's the matter?

Enter CASSANDRA from No Man’s Land.
 
[bookmark: 2340]Cassandra
Good morrow, lady, good morrow.
[bookmark: 2341]Pandarus
Who's there? Priestess Cassandra! By my troth, 
I knew you not: what news with you so early? 
[bookmark: 2343]Cassandra
Is not Prince Troilus here? 
[bookmark: 2344]Pandarus
Here! what should he do here? 
[bookmark: 2345]Cassandra
[bookmark: 2354]Come, he is here, lady; do not deny him:
It doth import him much to speak with me.  
[bookmark: 2355]Troilus 
How now! what's the matter?
[bookmark: 2356]Cassandra 
Brother, I scarce have leisure to salute you, 
My matter is so rash: there is at hand 
Paris our brother, and my Aeneas 
Deliver'd to us; and for him forthwith,
We must give up to Patroclus’s hand 
The Lady Cressida. 
[bookmark: 2364]Troilus 
Is it so concluded? 
[bookmark: 2365]Cassandra 
By Priam and the general state of Troy:
They are at hand and ready to effect it. 
[bookmark: 2367]Troilus 
How my achievements mock me! 
Sister Cassandra, we met by chance; you did not find me here. 
[bookmark: 2370]Cassandra 
[bookmark: 2372]Who would believe me even if I told them? 
[bookmark: 2373]Pandarus. 
[bookmark: 2376]Is't possible? no sooner got but lost? The devil 
take Aeneas! the young prince will go mad: a 
plague upon Aeneas! I would they had broke 's neck.   
[bookmark: 2392]Cressida 
I will not go. 
[bookmark: 2393]Pandarus 
Thou must. 
[bookmark: 2394]Cressida 
[bookmark: 2404][bookmark: 2405]I will not go from Troy.
[bookmark: 2452]Troilus 
Cressid, I love thee.
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