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Merry V Vives of 'V‘Vindfor;

oAus Primus, Scona Prima.

-

Ener Inftice Shallow, Slendet, Sir Hugh Evans, AMafler
P.egrfazﬂqﬁ."ﬂam'afpﬁ s Nym, Piftoll, Anne Page, M-
frreffe Fard Miftre[fe Page,S:mple,

Shallew.
cucear Ty Hugh,perfwade me not : I will make a Stac-
8323 Chamber matter of it , if hee were twenty Sir

SR B Iobs Falftaffes,he (hall not abuife Robert Shaliow,

CARD E(quire. ’ (Coram.
Slen, Tn the County of Glogester, Tnftice of Peace and
Skal. 1(Colen Slenderjand (uft-alorson.

Slen. 1,and Rato-lorumroo 3 and a Gentleman borne
(Mater Parfon) who writes himfelfe e srmigero, many
Bill, Warraut, Quittance,or Obligation a4rmigere.

Shal. T that I doe,and have done any time thefe three
hundred yeeres. )

Sten. Al his fucceffors ( gone beforggdhim )bath don'e :
and all his Anceftors ( that come after him) may : they
may give the dozen w hite Luces in their Coat.

Shal. Itis an old Coat,

Coat well : it agrees well pa.lTant_: It isa familiar bealt to
man,and fignifics Love.

Shal, The Luce isthe frefh-fifh, the falt-Gh, is an old
Coat.

Slen, 1 may quarter(Coz.)
. Shal. Youmay,by marrying.

Evans. Tt is marrying indeed ,if he quarter it.

Shal. Nota whit.

there isbut three skarts for your felfe ,in my. {imple con-
jetures 3 butthatisall one: if Sic lobn Falitaffe have
committed difparagements ugto you,I am of the Church
and will be glad to doe my benevolence, to make attone-
mentsand compremifes betweene yotts

Shal, The Councell fhall heare it,it is aRiot.

Evan It isnet meet the Councell heare of a Ryot:there
isno feare of Gor in a Ryot : The Councell ( locke you )
{hall defireto heare the feareof Got , and not to heare a
Rliot : take youviza-ments in that.

Shat. Ha ;0" my life, 1f I were yong againe, the fword
{hould end it.

Ewans. Ivis petter that friendsisthe{word andend it:
and thereisalfo another device in my praine, which per-
adventure prings good difcretions with it. There is
wAnne-Page, which is daughter to Malier Thomas Page,
whichispretty virginity,

{peakeslike a woman.

Foans. Yesper-lady : if he hasa quarter of your Coat,

Evans, Itisthar terry perfon forallthe orld, asjaftas
you will defire and feven bundred pounds of monics, and
gold,& filver,is her Grand-fire upon'his deaths-bed,(Got
delivertoa joyfuil Refurre@ions)give,when (heisableto
overtake feventeene yeeres old. It werea good motion, if
we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and defire a marriage
betweene Mafter e4braban,and Miftris Anme Page.,

Sém. Did her Grand-fire leave her feven hundred
pound ?

Ewans, I,and her father ismake her a petter penny,

Slen, 1know the yong Gentlewoman , fhee has good

[ gifts.

|

.

Ewans. The dozen white Lowfes doe become an old |

Slon. Miftris es5mee Page? (hehas browne haire,and |

Evan. Seven hundred pounds, and poffibilitie isgoot
gifts.

Shal, Well Jetus fee honelt M*,Page:is Falffaffe there?

Evas, Shall I tell youalye? Idoe defpifea lyer ; as 1
doe defpife ene thatisfalfz,or as I defpife one that is not
true : the Knighe Sir Zobu is there, and I befeech you bee
ruled by your well-willers : I will peatthe doore for Mr.
Page. Whathoa? Got blefe your houfe here.

M-, Page. Who'sthere ?

Evars. Here is got’s plefling and your friend; and Tu-
ftice Shallow and here’syong Mafter Slender : that perad-
ventures fhall tell youanother tale , itmatters grow to
your likings,

M, Page. Tam glad te fec your Worlhips.well : T
thanke you for my Veni{on,Mafter Shallow.

Shals Maiter Page, 1am gladto fee you: much good
doeit your good heart ; I wifh'd your Venifon beteer, it
was il kill'd:how doth geod miftrefle Page fand I thank
you alwayes with my heart,la : with my heart.

M. Page. Sir,l thanke yon.

Shal, Sir,l thanke you : by yea and no T doe.

M.Page. 1am glad to fee you good Mafter Siender.

Slen. How do’s your fallow Greyhound, Sir; I heard
fay ke was out-run on Cotfale,

M.Pa. Itcould not be judg’d fir.

Slen.. You'll not contefle,you’ll not confefle.

Shal. That he will not, "tis your fault,’tis your faule
‘tis a good dogge.

A.Page. A Cur iy, \

Shal. Sir,hee’sagood Dog, and a faire Dog, can there
be more faid 2 heisgood, and faire. Is Sir foon Falltaff:
here ?

AL page. Sir,heiswithin: and ¥ would I conld doe a
good orfice betweene you.

Ewvan. Itis fpoke as aChriflians ought to {peake:

£hal He hath wrong'd me(Mafter Page.)

A.Page. Sir;he doth infome fort confefle it,

" P2 $hal, '\
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Shal. 1fit be confeffed, it is not redrefled ; is not that
{o (M. Page?) he hath wrong'd me - itideed he hath; aca
word he hath : beleeve me,Robert Shallow Efquire,, faith
he is wrong'd. .

Ma.Pa. Here comes Sir Jobn.

Fal, Now ;Mafter Shallow,you’ll complaine of miee to
the King ?

Shal. Knight, you have beaten my men, kil'd my
Deere,and broke open my Lodge. _

Fal, Butnotkifs'd your Keepers Danghter ?

Sbal, Tutapin i this(hall belan{wer'd.

Fal. 1 will anfwer it ftrait,] havedone all this
That isnow anfwer’d.

Shal. The Councell fhall know this.

Fal. *Twerebetter for you ifit were knowne In coun-
cell : you'll belaugh’d at.

Evans. Pauca verba; (Sir !a%n)guod WOrtss

Fal.. Good worts? good Cabidge s S('Md'd‘?‘, I broke
your head : what matter baveyou againft me?

S{en.. Marry fip,J have matter inmy head againit you,
and again{k your Cony-catching Rafcals, Bardolph,Nym,
and Psflel.

Bar: You Banbury Cheefe,

Slene 1,118 no matter.

Pifts How now , Mephostophilns ?

Slen, L,it is no matter,

Ny, Slice,1{ay;panca,panca : Slice, that's my bumor.

Slen. \Where’s Simple my man? can youtell, Cofen?

Evans. Peace I pray yeu : now let nsunderftand sthere
1s three Vmpires in this matter, as I underftand;that is,
Malter Page ( fidelicet Mafter Page)and there is my felfe,
(fidelicet my{elfe)and the three party is ( laftly , and fi-
nally)mine Hoft of the Gater.

M.Pa. Wethreeto heareit, and end it between them.

Evap: Yerry goo't, I willmake a priefeof it in my
Note-booke;and we wiilafterwardsorke uponthe caufe,
with as grear difcrectly as we can,

Fal, Piftell,

Pift. Heheareswith eares.

Evan, The Tevilland his Tam , what phrafeis this,
he heares with eare ? why it isaffeGations.

Fal. Pifloldid youpicke M.Slenders purfe ?

Slen. 1,bythefe glovesdid hee,or I would I might ne-
ver come in mine owne great chamber againe elfe , of
{eaven groates in Mill-fixpences,and two Edward Shove]-
boords,that coft me two (hillingand two pence a pecee,
of 2zad Mitler : by thefegloues.

Fal, 1sthis true Psfioll ?

Evan. No,it isfalle, ifitisa pickepurfe.

Piff, Ha, thou Mountainec Forreiner : Sir Job», and
Mafter mine , I combat challenge of this Latine Bilboe :
word of denyall inthy Zabras htre; word of deniall,froth,
and feum thounlyeft.

Slen. By thefe gloves,then’twas he.

Nym, Beavis'd fir, and pafle good humours: 1 will
fay marry trap with you,if yourunnethe nut-hookes hu-
mour on me,that is the very note of it.

Sien, By thisHat,then heinthe red face had it: for
though I cannot remember what I did when you made
me dfunke, yet L am not almgtthEr an Affe:

Fal. What fay you Scarlet and Iobn?

Bar. Why fir ( for my part) Ifay the Gentleman had
drunke himfclfe out of his five [entences.

Evans, 1t is his five {enfes : fie,what the ighorance is.

- Bar.And being fap,fir,was(asthey fay ) cafheer’d : and
fo conclufions paft the Car-eires.

[ ]

.

Sien. 1,you fpakeinLatine thento: but’tis no mat-
ter; He nere be drunke whillt 1 liveagaine but in honeft,
civill,godly company for this tricke : if I bedrunke, Ile
be denoke with thofe that have the feare of God, and not
with drunken knaves.

Evan. Sogot-udge me,that is a vertuons tind,

Fal, You heare all thefe matters deny’'d , Gentlemen
you heare ir.

Mt Fage. Nay danghter , carry the Wine in, wee’ll
drinke within.

Sfem. Oh heaven : Thisis Miftris Aure Page,

JM*.Page. How now Miltris Ferd ?

Fal, Miltris Ford,by my troth youare very well mep
by yeur leavegood Miltris:

A*.Page, Wite,bid thefe Gentlemen welcome:come,
we havea hot Venifon Pafty to dinner ; Come gentle-
men,l hope we (hall drinke downe all unkindnefle.

Slen. 1 hadd ratber then forty (hillings I had my beoke
of Songs and Sonnets hére: How now Simple, where
have you beene ? I muft waite on my felfe,;mnft I? you
have not the booke of Riddles about you,have you ?

Sim. Booke of Riddles , why did younot lend it to
Alice Short-cake upon Alhallowmas laftya fortnighcafore
Michaelmas.

Shal, Come Coz,come,Coz,we ftay foryou : aword
with you Coz : marry this,Coz : there is as ‘twereaten-
der,akinde of tender, madea farre off by Sir Hweh here :
doe you underftand me ?

Slen. 1 Sir,yon (hail finde me reafonable; if it be fo,
1 fhall doe that that is reafon,

Shal, Nay,but underftand me.

Slen, So 1doe Sir,

Evan. Give care te hismotions ; (M Slender) I will
defcription the gatter toyou,if you becapacity ofit.

Slen. Nay,I'will doe as my Cofen Shallow fayes: 1
priy you pardon me,he’s a Iuftice of Peace in his Coun-
try,{implc thongh I ftand here,

Evan. But that is not the quefltion: the queltion 1s
cencerning yeur marriage.

Shal. 1,there’s the peine Sir.

Evan .Marry isit: the very point of it,to M.e4u. Fage.

Slen. Why if itbe fo ; I will marry berupon any rea-
fonable demands.

Ev4, But can you sffectien the ‘o-man,letus command
to know that of your mouth,or of your lips : for divers
Philofophers hold,thar the lipsis parcell of the mouth:
therefore precifely,can you marry your good will to the
maid ? -

Shal,Cofen Abrabam Sender can youlove her ?

Slen. 1 hope fir,1 will dog as it fhall become on¢ that
would doe reafon.

Ewvan.Nay,got’s Lords and his Ladies, you muft fpeak
poffitable,if you can carry-her your defires towards her.

Shal, Thatyoumuft :

Will you(vpon good dowry ) marry her?

Slen, 1willdoea grearer thing then that,upon your re-
quelt(Cofen )in any reafon. ;

Shal Nay ,conceive me,conceive me,({weet Coz: )what
Idoe is to pleafure you(Coz)can you love the Maide?

Sien. 1 will marry her (Sir)at your requeft; but if
there be no great love inthe beginning , yet Heaven may
decreafe it upon better acquaintance, when we are mars

ryed, and have more o¢cafion to know one another: I |

hope upon familiasity will grow more content: but if
you fay marry-her', I will marry her, thatIam frecly
diflolved,and difolutely.

Evan. It

|
l
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Evan, Ttisa ferey difcretion anfwer : fave the fallisin
the ‘ord diffolutely: the ort is(according to our meaning
refolutely : his meaning is good,

Sk. 1,1 thinke my Colen meant well.

SI. I,orelfe [ would I might be hang’(l2.)

Sh. Here comes aire Miltris Axne; would I were

yong for your {ake,Miltris #mne.

oAy, Thedinneris on the Table, my Father defires

our Worthips company.

. Sh, 1Twill r.F:,raI:c on him,(faire Miftris Aare.) (Grace.
Evan. Od’splefled will : I willnot be ablenceac the
e Wil'tpleafe your Worthip te come in, Sir 2
Sl. No,l thanke yon ’r'orloo:!_1,hcartli}’5f am very well.
An.The dinner attends you fir.
$I. Iamnot a-hungry, I thanke you, fﬂffﬂﬂthiﬂf‘*c

Sirrha,for all youare my man , $o¢ wattuponmy Colen

Shallow : a Intice of Peace fometimemay be beholding

to his friend fora man; I keepe but three men anda Boy

yet,tili my Mother be dead : but whac though, yet [ live
apoore Gentleman borne. )

An. 1 may notgoe in without your Worthip: they
will not ficcitl you come.

§1. I'faich, lie cate nothing s I thanke youas much as
though I did. -

An. 1pray you fir walke in. :

7. 1 had racher walke here ( I thanke you ) Ibrniz’d
my (hinth'other day,with playingat Sword and Dagger
witha Malter of Feace (three veneys for a dith of ftew’d
Prunes)and by my troth, 1 cannotabide the imeli of het
meate {ince. Why doe your dogs barke fo? be these
Beares ith” Towne ?

Ay, 1 thinkethereare,Sir,] heard themtalk'dof.

SL.1 love the {port well but I fhal asfoon quarrellatit,
as any man in England: you are afraid if you fee the Beare
loofe,are you not ?

eAn. lindeed Sir.

SI. That'smeacand drinke tomenow : I have feene
Sackerfomloofe twenty times,and have taken him by the
Chaine : . but (1 warrant you) che women have {o cride
and {hrektatit, that it paft : But women indeed cannot
abide ‘em, they are very ill-favour’d rough things.

Ms.Pa.Come gentle M. Slender,come:we ftay for you.

S/, Ile eat nothing,I thanke you fir. .

Ma.Pa. By cocke and pye you fhall not choofe Sir *
come,come.

Si. Nay,pray you lead the way.

Ma.Fa. Come onSir. .

S, Miftris Anne your felfe (hall goe firft.

An. Not I Sir,pray you keepeon.

S1. Truely I willnot goe firlt « trucly-la: I will not
doe youthat wrong.

An. I pray you Sir.

8L, e rather be unmannerly then troublefome : you
doe your {elfe wrong indeed-la. Exeuns,

Scena Secunds.

Enter Evans and Simple.

Evan Goeyonr wayes and aske of Dottor (i houfe,
which is the way ; and there dwels one Miltris Quickly
which is in the manner of his Nurfe;or his dry-Nurfe;or
bis Cooke;or his Laundry;his Wafher,and his Ringer.

Sim. Well Sir,

41
Evans.Nay,itis petter yet : give her thisletrer ;for it is
a’oman that altcgethers acquaintance with Miflris ense
Page 3 and the Letteris to defire, and require herto{oli-
cite your Maftersdefires, toMillris eAunz Fage : 1 pray

you be gone : I will makean end of my dinner ; there’s |

Pippinsand Cheefe to come.

Scena Lertia,

= e — el

Ester Falitafe,Hoft ,Bardulfe, N ym, PiftollyPage.

Fal. MineHoft ofthe Garter?

He. W hat {ayes my Bully Rooke ? fpeake Schollerly,
and wifely.

Fal, Truelymine Hoft; I muft turne away fome of
my fullowers.

Ho, Difcard, (Bully Herenles)catheereslet them wag ;
trot,tror.

Fal, 1fitat ten poundsa weeke.

Ho. Thou'rt an Empereur ((efar,Keifar and Pheazar)
[ will entertaine Berdolfe : he will draw, he will tap , laid
1 well(Bully Hedlor?)

Fa. Doe fo(good mine Hei?.)

Ho. 1 have [poke,let him follow : let me fee thee froth, |

and live : I am ara word :follow.

- . )
Fa. Bardslfe follow him,a Tapfferisa good trade: an |

old Cloake makes a new Ierkin: a wicher'd Servingman,
a freth Tapster,goe,adieu.

Ba, Iris a lire that I havedefic'd : I will thrive,

Piff. Q bale hungarian wight : wilt § the Spigot weild, °

Ni.He was gotten in drink:is not the humor coceited.

Fa. 1am glad Iam fo acquic of this Tinderbox : his
Thefts weretoo open : his hiching was like an unskilfuli
Singer,be kept not time,

2 s. The good humour is to fteale at a minutesreft.

Pyff. Conveythe wile ic call : Steale? foh: a fico for
thL‘ phra[i:.

Fa. Well firs,I am almoft out at heeles.

Piit. Why then let Kibes enfue.

Fal. There isno remedy: 1 muft conicatch,I muft fhift.

Psft. Yong Ravens muft have food.

Fal. Whichofyouknow Ferdof thisTowne?

Pift. 1 kenthe Wight,he is of {ubftance good.

Fal, My honeft Lads,I willtell you what I am about.

Piff. Twoyardsand more.

Fal. Noquips now Piffel: (Indeed I am inthe Walte
two yardsabout : butIam now about no walle: lam
about thrift Ybriefely : I doe meane to make love to Fords
wife : I {pie entertammmentin her : fhee dilcourfes: fhe
carves : {he gives the leereof invitation: I canconlirue
the aGion of her familiar ftile,and the hardelt voice of her
behavior(to be englith'd rightly )is, 1 am fir John Faift afs.

Piff. He hath ftudied her will;and tranflated her will ;
out of honefty into Englith.

Ni. The Anchor isdeepe : will that humour paffe ?

Fal, Now,the report goes,fhe hasall the rule of her |

husbands Pur{e: he hatha legend of Angels,

Piff. As manydivelsentertaine :end to her Boy fay L. |

Ni. The humor rifes : it isgood: humor me the angels.
Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her:and here ano-
ther to Pages wite, who even now gaveme good eyes
too; examind my parts with moft judicions iliads: fome-
times the beame of her view, guided my tout : fome-

times my portly belly.
D3 Pif,

Exeunt, |

!

|
|
&
|

|

——
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Piff. Then did the Sun on dung-hill fhine.
Ni. thanke thee for that humour.
Fal. O {hedidfo courfeo’re my exteriors with fuch
a greedy inzention,that the appetite of her eye,did feeme
to fcorch meup like @ burning-glafle : here’s -another
letter to her : She beares the Purfe too : She isa Region
in Guiana: all gold and bounty : I will bee Cheators to
them both, znd they fhall be Exchequers to mee : they
{hall be my Eaftand Weft Indies, and I will trade to
them both : Goe,beare thou thisletter to Miftris Page 5
and thou thisto Miftris Ford: wee willthrive(Lads)wee
will thrive.
Pist. ShalllSir Pandarsis of Troy become,
And by my fide weare Steele? then Lueifer take all.
Ni. T will run no bafe humour : here take the humour-
Letter 3 T willkeepe the haviour of reputation.
Fal. Hold Sirrha,beare you thefe Lettersxightly;
Saile like my Pinnafle to thefe golden fhores.
Rogues, hence,avauit,vanifh like haile-ftones ; goe,
Trudge; plodaway oth’hoofe,fecke (helter,packe :
F 4/t affe will learne the honour of the age, :
French-thrift,you Rogues,my felfe,and skirted Page.
Psff. Let Vultures gripe thy guts ; for gourd , and
Fullam holds:& high and Jow beguiles therich & poore,
Tefter Iie have inPouch whenthou (haltlacke,
Bafe Phrygian Tarke.
Ni. 1have operations,
W hich be humours of revenge.
Pist. Wilt thou revenge ?
Ni. By Welkin, and her Starre.
Piff. Withwit,or ftecle?
Ni. With both the humours, T+
I will difcuffe the humonr of this Love to Ford.
Pist.' And Ito Page fhall cke unfold
How Falftaffie (Varlet vile)
His Dove will prove ; his gold will hold,
And his fott couchdefile.
Ni. My bumour fhall not coole : I will incenfe Ford
todeale with poyfon : I will poffefle him with yellow-
nedle,for the revoltot mine is dangerous : that is my true

humour.
pPist. Thounart the Mars of Adale-contems: 1 fecond
thee : troopeon, _ Exennt,

Scena Onarta.
—

! B — e ———— e

Enter Miftris Quickly,Simple, Iobn Rugby, Datlor
Cagws Fenton,

Qu. ‘What,lokn Rugby, 1 pray thee goe to the Cafe-
ment, and {ee if you can {ee my Malter , Mafter Do&or
(wirr comming : if he doe ( I'faith )and finde any body in
the houfe ; here will be anold abufing of Gods patience,
and the Kings Englifh.

Rsu. Ile goe watchs

Qu. Goe,and we'll have a Poflet for't fooneat nighe,
{in faith) at the latter end of aSea-coale-fire : An honeft,
willing kinde fellow,as ever fervant fhall come in houfe
withall : and T warrant you, no tell-tale , nor no breed-
bate : his worlt faulcis, that he i1sgivento prayer; heis
fomething peevifh that way : but no body but has his
fault : but let that paffe. Perer Simple, you fay younr
name is.

Si. 1,for fanlt of a better.

Qs. And Malter Skwder’s your Mafter ?

Si. Iferfooth.

#. Doe’s he not weare a grear ronnd Beard, like a
Gloverspairing-knife ?

8i. No forfooth : he hathbut a ljstle wee-face ; with
a listle yellow Beard : a Caine-colour’d Beard. -

Qz. Afoftly-fprighted man,is he not ?

Si. 1forfooth : but he is'astall a man of his hands; as
any is betweehe thisand his head :* he hath fought with a
Warrener. ¥

Q. How fay you : oh,] fhould remember him :doe’s
he not hold up bis head(as it were? Jand ftrut in his gate?

Si.  Yes indeed doe’s he.

Qu. Well heavenfend Amme Pagé no worfe fortune:
Tell Mafter Parfon Evans,I will doc what I can for your
Mafter : 4nne isa good girle,and I wifh

Rw. Outalas: here comesmy Mafter.

Qw. We (hallallbe{hent: Ruonin here, good yong
man : goe into this Cleffet : he will not ftay long : what
lfobn Rughy? Iobn: whatfobn] fay? goe Jobn, goe en-
quire for my Matiter , Idoubt he be not well , that hee
comes not home : (and downe,dowae adowne a,cic.)

{a. Vatisyou fing? Idoe not like des-toyes : pray
you goe and vetch me inmy Cloflet, uuboytecne verd ;
a Box,a gteene-a-Box ¢ do intend vat I fpeake ? a greene-
a-Box.

Qs. Iforfooth ile fetchityou:

Iam glad he went not in himfelfe : if he had found the
yong man,he would haye beene horne mad.

Ca. Fefefe fe moi foiséfait for chando , Ie wan voi ale
Court lagrand affares.

Zw. Isit thisSir?

Ca. Ony,mette le an mon pocket de-peech guickly :

Vere 1sdat knave Rugby ?

Q. What lohn Rughy,Tohn ?

Ru. Here fir,

Ca. Youare fohn Rughy, and you are lacke Rughy
gumc,tal\c a-your Rapier and comeafter my hecle to the

ourt.

Ru. ’Tis ready fir,here in the Porch.

(2. By my trotItarrytoo long: od’s-me: gwe ay ie
ombise : derc is fome Simples inmy Clofier, dat I will not
forthe varld I fhall leave behind.

Qx. Ay-me,he’ll find the yong man there,and be mad.

(4. O Diable, Diable : vatis i my Cloffec?
Villanie,La-roone ; K#gby,my Rapier,

Q#. Good Mafter becontent.

Ca, Wherefore fhould I be content-a 2

Qz. The yong man is an honeft man,

(2. What fhall de honelt man doin my Cloflet ; dere
1s no honeft man dat {hall come in my clofiet.

Q. I befeech you be not fo flegmaticke: heare the
truth of it. Hecame of an errand to mee from Parfon
Hu_gf:.

Ca. Vell.

Si. I forfooth,to defire herto

Qu, Peace,l pray yon,

Ca. Peace-a-your-tongue : {peake-a-your Tale,

Si, To defire this honeft Gentleweman ( your Maid)
to{peakea good werd to Miltris Anne Page, for my Ma-
fter inthe way of marriage.

Q. Thisisallindeed-la: but ile nere put my finger
inthe fire;and need not,

Ca. Sir Hugh fend-a-you? Raghy, ballow mee fome

Paper :tarry youa littell-a-while.
Q. I
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Qui. 1am glad heis {oquict : ifhe bad been through-
ly moved, you fhould have heard him {o loud,and fo me-
lancholly : but notwithftanding man , Ile doc for your
Malter what good I can :andthe very yea, an_d thenois,
the French Do&or my Mafker, (T may call him my Ma-
fter, looke you, for Ikeepe his houfe; and 1 wafh,ring,
brew, bake,{cowre,drefle meatand drinke,make the beds,
and doe all my felfe. .

Sim, "Tis '{ ga‘c*:it)ch.n‘gc to come under one bodies
hand. ;
Qui. Areyona-vis'do’that? you fhall find it a great

charge : and tobe up early and downe lace: but notwith- |

ftanding,(to tell you in your eare,I would have no words
of it) my Mafter himfelf: isin love with Miltris eime
Page : butnotwith(tanding that I know Ans mind,that’s
neither heere nor there. ) 2

Cas. You,lack’Nape : g:yic-’atlys Lettcgto Sir Hugh,
by garitisa fhallenge : Iwillcut his troat in de Parke,
and I will teach a fcarvy Iack-a-nape Prieft to meddle,or
make : —you may be gon : it 1s rot good you tarry here:
bygarI wilicat all his two ftones: by gar , hee {hall
not have a ftone totrow at his dogge.

i, Alas: he (peakesbut for his friend.

Cas. Ttisnomatteraver dat: doe not you tell-a-me
dat I {hall have ..4mne Page for my fclfe ? by gar, 1vill
kill de Iack-Prieft : and I have appointed mine Hoft of
de Iarteer to meafure our weapon; by gar,I will my {clfe
have Awne Page,

Lui. Sir, the maid loves you, andall (hall be well: We
muft give folkes leave to prate : what the good-jer, :

Cai. Rughy, come to the Court with me: by gar, if
1 have not Awse Page, 1 fhall turne your head out of my
dore : follow my heeles ,Rxgy.

RQai. You fhall'have en-fooles head of your owne :
No,Iknow 4ns mind for that : never a woman in #ind-
for knowes more of A#smind then I doe, nor can doe
more then Idoe with her, 1thanke heaven.

Fenton. Who's within there, hoa?

Lni. Who'sthere, Itroa? Come necre the houfe I
pray you.

Fen. How now (good woman) how doft thou ?

Dui. Thebetterthat it pleafes your good Worfhip |

toaske ?

Fen. What newes ? how do’s pretty Miltris Amme ?

Dsi. In truth Sir, and fheis pretty, and honeft, and
gentle, and one that is your friend,I cantell you that by
the way, I praife heaven for it.

Fen. Shall I doany good thinkt thon?fhall I not loofe
my f{uit ?

©Qui. TrothSir, allis inhis hands above : bur not-
withftanding (Maitcr Fenton) Ile be fworne o a booke
thee loves you : have not your Worlhip a wart above
your eye ?

Fen. Yes marry have I, what of that?

Qui. Well,thereby hangs a tale : good faith, it is fuch
another Naw; (but (I deteft) an honeft maid as ever
broke bread : we had an houres talke of that wart; I
{hall neverlaughbut in that maids company : but (in-
deed) fhe is given too much to Allicholy and mufing,
but for you ——welli—goe to—

Fen. Well : I (hali{ee her to day : hold, there’s' mo-
ney for thee : Let me have thy voycein my behalfe: if
thou feeft her before me, commend me. :

Qui. Will 1? 1faith that we will: And I will tell
your Wor(hip more of thie Wart, the next time we have

confidence, and of other wooers.

Fen, Well, tarewell, I am in great haite now.

Qui, Farewell to your Worfhip : truely an honeft Gen-
tleman : bur edwre loves him not: for I know eAns
minde as wellas another do’s : out upon’t : whathave
torgot?

Exit,

eA tlus fecundns : Scena Prima,

Enter Miftréis Page, Miftris Ford, Maffer Page, Mafler
Ford, Pistoll, N im, Dwickly, Eoit, Shallow.

CMift, Page. What, have I {cap'd Love-letters in the

holly-day-time of my beauty, and am I now afubje& for
them ? let me fee

eAske me moreafonwhy I love yow,for thowgh love ufe rea-
fonfor bis precsfian, he adwsits bum not for bss (Counfailosr :
Jos are mit yong, no more am I : goe tothen, there's fimpathy ;
yox are merry, feam I : ba, ha, then there's more ﬁh.'lmrby :
Jou love Sacke and [0 doe I: would your defire better fimpathy |
Let it [uffice thee (Miftris Page) at the leaft if the Love of |
Somldser can fuffice, that I love thee 5 Iwill not fay pitty me, |
'tis not a Somidser-like phrafe ; bur 1 [ay, love me

By me, thine owne true Kssght , by day or night ;

Or any kind of light, with all bis myabr,

For theezo fight. lobn Falflaffe,

What a Herodof /aryisthis? O wicked, wicked world:
One that is well-nye worne to peeces with age

To fhow himfelfe a yong Gallanc ? What an unwayed
Behaviour hath this Fleinith drenkard picke (with
The devills name ) out of my converfation, that he dares
In this manner affay me ? why, he hath not beene thrice
Ih my Company : what hould | {ay to him ? Iwas then
Frugall of my mirth: (heaven forgive me: ) why lle
Exhibita Billin the Parliament for the putting downe
of men : how fhallI be reveng'd on him ? forreveng'd I
will be? as furcas his guts are made of puddings.

Mif. Ford, Mistris Page,trult me, 1 was goingto your
houfe.

CMif. Page. And trult me, I wascomming to yousyou
looke very ill,

CAMif. Ford, Nay, Ilenerc belceve that; I haveto fhew
to the contrary,

CMif. Page, “Taith but you doe in my mind,

CMif. Ford, Well: | doe then : yet 1 fay, I could fhew
youto the contrary : O Miltris P age, give me fome couns
faile.

CAf, Page. What's the matter, woman ?

Mif. Ford. O woman: if it were not for one trifling re-
{pe&, I could cometo fuch honor.

AMif. Page. Hang the trific (woman) take the honer :
what is it ? difpence with trifles : what s ir? '

Mif. Ford. 1 1 would but goc to hell, for an eternalf
moment, or {o : I could be knighred.

M, Page. What thoulielt 2 Sir o.4lice Ferd? thefe
Knights will hacke, and {o thou {hould(t not alter the ar- |
ticle of thy Gentry. [

Mif. Ford, We burne day-light , heere, read, read : |
perceive how I might be knighted, I fhall thinke the |
worfe of far men, aslong as I have am cye to make diffe- |
rence of mens liking ;and yet hee would not {weare = |

praife |
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praife womens modefty : and gave fuch orderly and wel-
behaved reproote to all uncomelineffe, that I would have
fivorae his difpefition would have gone to the truch of
his words : but they doe no more adhereand keepe place
together,then the hundred Plalmeésto the tunec FS:‘tqlv
fl.etes: W hat tempell (Ttroa) threw this Whale,(with
fo many Tuns of oylein his belly) a'(hoarc at Windfer 2

{ow fhall I be revinged on him 2 I thinkethe beft way
were to entertaine bim with hope, till the wﬁckcd fire of
[uft have melted him in his owne greace :Did you ever
heare the like ? :

Mif. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name of
Pageand Ford ditfers:tothy great comfortin this my(tery
of 11 opionions, heer’s the twyn-brother of thy Letter:
but let thineinberit firft, for1 proteft mincnever fhall :
Twarrant he hacha thoufarid of thefe Letters., writ with
blancke-{pace for different names ( fue more s)and thefe
are of the fecond edition:he will prineehem out of doubt:
for he cares not what he pats into the prefle, when he
would put ustwo :I had rather be a Giantefle, ﬂﬂdb’_e
under Mount Pelios : Well , I will find youtwenty lafci-
vious Turtles erc one chatic man.

Mif: Ford. W hy this isthe very fame : the very hand:
the very words ¢ whacdoth he thinke of us ?

CHif, Page, Nay Tknow not : it makesme almoft rea-
dy to wrangle withmine owne honefty : lle entertaine
my felfe likeone that I am not acquainted withall = for
{fure unleffe he know fome firaine n me, that l_krm‘fv
not iny felfe, he would never have boorded me in this
fury. )

AMif. Ford. Boording, call youit? Ilebefureto keepe
himaboue decke.

Mif. Page. So will1:if he come under my hatc‘hcf,
Henever to Sea againe : Let’s be reveng'd on him, let’s
appoint him a meeting :give hima thow of comtort in
his Suir,and lead bim on witha fine baited delay, till he
hath pawn’d his horfes to mine Holt ot the Garter.

AMif. Ford. Nay, I will cenfenc to a& any villany 3-
gainftbim, that may notfully thecharinefle of our ho-
nefty : oh that my busband faw this Letter : 1t would give
cternall food to his jealoufie,

Mi(. Page, Whylooke where he comes ; and my 200,‘1
mantoo : hee’s as farre from jealovfie, as | am from gi-
ving himcaufe, and chat (1 hope) is an unmeafurable di-
{tance.

Mif. Ford. Youarethe happier woman.

2Mif. Page. Let’s confult together againft this greafie
Knight : Comz hither.

Ford. Well:1 hnpr:, it be not fo.

Fiff. Hope is a curtali-dog in fome affaires :

Sir lobnaffesthy wite.

Ford. Why fir, my wifcis notyong.

Pift.He wooes both high and low,both rich and poor,
both yong and old,one with anether ( Ford) he loves thy
Gally-mawfiy (Ford) perpend.

Ford. Love my wite ?

2if. With liver, burning hot : prevent :

Or goe thoulike Sir Aéeonbe, with
Ring-wood ar thy hetles : O, odiousis the name,

Ford. Whatname Sir? '

2i#. The horne I fay : Farewell :
Take heed, have open eye, for theevesdoe foot by night.
Take beed,ere fommer comes, or Cuckoo-birds doe fing.
Away fir Corporall Nim :
Beleeve it (Page) hefpeakes fence.

Ford. 1'willbe patient: 1 will find out this,

N sm. And chis istroe : Llike not the hamor ot lying:
he hath wronged me in fome bumers: 1 fhould have |
borne the humour'd Letter to her : but lhavea {word:
and it (hall bite upon my neceflity : he lovesyour wite ;
There’s the fhort, and the long: My name is Cerporall
N sm : I {peake, and I aveuch; *t1s true: my name is Noms:
and Falflaffeloves your wife : adicu, I love not the ha-
mour of bread and cheeefe : adien.

Fage. The humour of it (quotha? ) heer'sa fellow
frights Eng ifh out of his wits.

Ford, 1 will feeke out Falffaffe.

Page. 1 never heard fucha drawling affecting rogue.

Ferd, 1f Idoe find it : well, }

Page. 1 will not beleeve fucha Caraian, though the |
Prieft o’th’Tow ne commended him fot a true man. '

Ford., "Twasa good {cofible fellow : well.

Page. Hownew Meg?

CMf. Page, Whither goeyou (George ?) harke you,

Msf, Ford. How now ({wett Franke) whyart thou me-
lanckoly ?

Ford, 1 melancholy? I am not melancholy
Get you home, gee.

Ui/, Ford.Faith,thou haft fome crochiets in thy head.
Now : will you goe, Msitrus Page?

eAif. Page. Havewith you : you'll come to dinner
George? Looke who comes yonder : fhe fhall be our
Mefienger ro this paltry Knight.

Mif. Ford. Truft me, I thought on her : fheell fic ir.

Msf. Page. Youare come tofce my daugher - mze 2

Qgi. I torfooth: and I pray how do’s good Miftrefle
e Aune?

Mif. Page, Goein with usand fee: we have an houres
talke with you.

Page. How now Maller Ferd.

Ferd. You heard what this knave told me,did you not?

Page. Yes, and you heard what the other rold me ?

Ford. Doe you thinke there istruth in them ?

Page. Hang 'em flaves : Tdoe not thinke the Knight
wouldoffer it, But thefe that accufe him in hisintent to-
wards our wives, arca yoahe of his difcarded men: ve-
ry roguaes, now they be out of fervice.

Ford. Wercthey his men ?

Page. Marry were they.

Ford. 1like 1t never the better for that,

Do’s he lyeat the Garter 2

Page. 1 marry do'shee : if hee thouldintend this vey- |
age toward my wife, I would turne her loofe to him; |
and what he gets more of her, then fharpe words, letic |
lye on my head:

Ford. 1doenot mifdoubt my wife: but I wonld bee
loath to turne them together :a man may be too confi-
dent: I would havenothing lyconmy head : I cannot
be thus fatisfied.

Page, Looke where my ranting Holt of the Garter
comes ; there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in his
purfe, when he lockes {0 merrily : How now mine
Hoft ?

Hoff. How now Bully-Rooke : thou'rt a Gentleman
Caveleiro Iuftice, I fay.

Shal. 1 follow , (minc Hoft) I follow: Good-even,
and twenty (good Mafter Page.)Mafter Page, will you go
withus? we have fportin hand.

Heff. Tell him Caveleiro-Inftice: tell him Bully-
Rooke. i

Shal, Sir,there isa fray tobe fought, betweene Sir
Hugh the Welch Prieft, and {aims the French Do&tor.
Ferd. Good

|
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Fard. Good mine Hoft o'th*Garter : 4 word with you.
Hoff. ‘What fait thon, my Bully-Rooke ?

Shal, Will yougoe wich usto behold 1t? My merr}i
Hoft hath had the meafuring of their weaponsjaud (
thinke ) hath appointed them contrary places:for(belecve
me) | heare the Parfon isno lefter: harke; 1 will ell you
what our fportfhall be. _ :

He$t. Halt thou ne fuitagainft my Knight # my guelt-
Cavaleire ? : i

Shal. None,Iproteft:but Ile give youa pottle of burn'd
Sacke, to giveme recourfe to him,and tell him my name
is Broome : onely for a jelt.

Hoft. My hand, (Bully :) thou fhale_have egrefle and
regrefle, ( faid Lwell? ) and thy name (hall be Broome. It
is a merry Knight h willyou gl::: En-helr:; ?

bal. Have with you mine Holt. G
iag:. I have hcar}r:i'thc French-man hath good skill in
apler.

hli‘gﬂ? Tut fir : I could have told you more : In thefe
times you ftand en diftance : your Paffes, Stoccado's, and
T know not what : ’tis the heart (Mafter Page ) tis heere,
tis heere ¢ I have feene the time, with my long-fword,
I would have made you foure tall fllowes ship like
Ratres.

Hoft, Heere boyes, heere; heere: fhall we wag ?

Page. Have withyou ¢ Thad racher heare them fcold,
then fight.

Ford. Though Pagebe a fecure foole, and ftands fo
firmely on his wives frailty ; yet, I cannot put-off my o-
pinion fo eafily : {he wasn bis company at Pager houfe:
and whatthey madethere,I know not.Well,1 wil looke
further into’t, and | havea difguife, to found Falfaffe;if
I find her honelt, I lofe noctmy labour : if the be others
wife, 'tis labour well beftowed.

Exennt.

Scena Secunda.

—

Euter Falitaffe, Piftoll, Robin, ﬂgicf:{r > Bardolffe,
Fora. ¢ '

Fal. Twillnot lend theea penny.

Piff. Why then the world’s mine Oyfler, which I,
with fword will open.

Fal, Nota penny : T have beene content (Sir) you
fhould lay my countenance to pawne : Ihave grated up-
onmygood friends for three Repreeves for you, and
your Coach-fcliow JVims ; or elfe you had look’d through
thegrate, like 2 Geminy of Baboones : I am damn’d in
hell, for fwearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were
good Souldiers, and tall-fellowes, And when Miftrefle
Briget loft the handle of her Fan, I took’t upon mine ho-
nour thou hadft it not.

Piff. Didlt not thou fhare ? hadft thou not fifteene
pence?

Fal. Reafon, you roague, reafon : think( thoulle en-
danger my fonle, gratis ? ata werd, hang no more about

throng, to your Mannor of Picke-hatch: goe, you'll not
beare a Letter for me you roague ? you {tand upon your

nor : why, (thou unconfinable bafenefft ) it is as much
asI candocto keepethe terme of my honor precife: I,
I, L my felfefometimes, leaving thesfeare of heavenon

e e ——— s

mee; I am no gibbet for you:goe, a (hert knife, anda |

the left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceffity,am
fainetothuffie : to hedge, and to lurch, and yet, you
Rogue, willen-{conce your raggs; your Cat-a-Moun-
taine-lookes, your red-lattice phrafes, and your bold-
beating-oathes, under the fhelter of your henor ? you will
notdoeit? you ?

Pift. 1 doe relent : what would thou more 6f man ?

Rob. Sir, here’s a woman would {peake with you.

Fal. Let herapproach.

2us. Give your worfhip good morrow.

Fal. Good-morrow, good-wife,

Qwi. Not fo and't pleafe your worfhip,

Fal. Good maid then. g

2ui. Ile be fworne,

Asny mother was the fir®t houre I was borhe,

Fal. 1 doe beleeve the fwearer ; whar withme 2
Ruis Shall I vouchfafe your worfhip a2 word, or
two ¢

Fal. Two thoufand(faire woman )andile vouchfafe thee
the hearing.

Lus. There is one Miflreffe Ford, (Sir) 1 pray comea
little necrer this wayes : 1 my felfe dwell with M. Doctor
Caius,

Fal. Well,on; Miltrefe Ford; you fay,

Dui. Your worlhipfayes very true; I pray your wors
fhip come alittle neerer this wayes,

Fal. 1 warrant thee, no body heares : mine owne peo.
ple, mine ewne people.

Yuii Aréthey{o? heaven blefle them, and make them
his {fervants: .

Fal. . Well ; Miftrefle Ford, what of her ?

Lus.; Why, Sir ; fhee’s a good creature; lord, lord,
your Werfhip'sa wanton : well, heaven forgive you,and
all of us, I pray

Fal. Miltrefle Ford ;come, Miltrefle Ford.

Dwi. Marry this isthe thort, and the long of’it : you
have brought her 1ato fuch a Canaries, as 'ris -wonder-
full : the beft Courtier of them all (when the Court lay
at Windfor) could never have brought her to fuch a Ca-
mary : yetthere hasbeene Knights, and Lords, and Gen-
tlemen, with their Coaches ; I warrant you Coachafter
Coach,letter after letter,gift after gift, (melling fo fweet-
ly 4 all Muske, and forufhling, I warrant you, in filke
and gold,and 1n fuch alligant termes, and in fich wine
and fuger of the beft, and the faireRt, that would have
wonne any womans heart : and 1 warrant you, they could
never getan eye-winke of her: Thad my felfe twenty
Angels given me this morning, buc1 defie all Anggls (in
any fuch fort,as they fay) but inthe way of honefty: and
I warrantyou, they could never get her fomuch as fippe
on a cup with the prowdeft of themall, and yerthere has
beene Earles : nay, (which is morc) Pentioners, but |
warrant you allis one with her.

Fal. Butwht fayes {heto me ? bebriefe my good fhee-
Mercury.

Qui. Marry, fhe hath receiv’d vour Letter: for the
which fhethankes you a thoufaud times sand (he gives
you to notifie, that her husband will be abfence from his
houfe, betweene tenand eleven,

Fal. Ten, and eleven.

Lui. 1, forfooth : and then youmay come and {eé the
picure ((he fayes) that youwot of: Mafter Ford her hy(-
| band willbefrom home :alas, the fweet woman leades
anill life with him : hee’sa very jealoufie-man; (he leads
a very frampold life with him, (good hart. ),

Fal. Ten,and eleven.

Woman |
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Woman, commend meto ber, I willnotfaile her.

Dug. Why,you {ay well : But'1 have another meffen-

ger to your worfhip : Miftre(le Page hath her bearty ¢om-
mendations to youtoo zand let me tell you in your eare,
fhee’s as fartuous a civill modeft wife,und one (1 tell you)
that will not milfe you morning nor evening prayer, as
aniy is in #indfory who ere be the other : and (he bade me
tell your worfhip , that her husband is feldome from
home;but {hehopes there will come a time, I never knew
a woinan {o doate upona man ; farely I thinke you bave
charmes, I : yes in truth.

Fal, Not1, I affure thee ; fetting the attrattion of my
good partsafide; I haveno other charmes.

Lai. Blefling on your heart for't. ;

Fal. But I pray thee tell me this : has Fords wife, and

Pages wife acqnainted cach other, how they love me2

Qwi. Thatwerea jeft indecd : they have not fo little

grace I hope, that were a tricke indeed:But Miftris Page
would defire you to fend her yeuir little Page ofallloves :
her husband has a marvellous infeGion to the little Page:
and truely Mafter Page isan honelt man : never a wife in
t#5-dfor lcadesa better life then fhe do’s : doe what fhe
will, fay what fhe will, takeall, pay all, goc to bed when
fhelilt, rife when fhe lift,all isas (he will : and truely the
defervesit; fot if there be a kind woman in #Windfor, fhe
is one: you muft fend her your Page, no remedie,

Fal. Why, I will. .

Qx. Nay,butdoe fo then, and loeke you, he may
come and gue betweene you both :and in any cafe have
anay-word, that youmay know oneanothersmind, and
the Boy never need tounderitand any thing ; for tis not
good that children fhould know any wickedneffe : old
folkes you knew , ave difcretion, asthey fay, and know
the world.

Fal.Fare thee-well ,commend metothem both: there’s
my purfe, Iam yetthy debter : Boy,goealong withthis
woinan, thisnewesdiltrats me.

Pist. This Puncke is cne of Cupids Carricrs,

Clap on more failes, puriue : up with your fights :
Give fire : (he is my prize,or Ocean whelme them all.

Fal. $ailt thou {o (old Jacke) goe thy wayes : Ilemake
moreef thy old body then I have done: will they yet
lockeafterthee 2 wilt thou after the expence of fo much
money, be nowa gainer ? good body, Ithankethee alet
them {ay tis groficly done, {o it be fairely done, no mat-
ter.

Bar. Sir Iobn,there’s one Malter Broome below would
faine {peake with you, and be acquainted with you; and
hath fent you wor(hip a mornings draught of Sackg.

Fal, Broome is hisname ?

Badt, 1Siy. f

Fal. Callhimin : fuch Breomes are welceme to me,
that ore’ flowes fuch liquor : ah, ha, Miftreffe Ford and
Miftrefie Page, have I encompafled you ? goeto, vis.

Ford. ’Bleile you fir. :

Fal, And you fir : would you fpeake with me ?

Ford. T make bold, to prefle, with folittle preparation
upon you.

Fal. You'r welcome, what’s your will ? give us leave
Drawer.

Ford, Sir,1ama Gentlemanthat have {pent much,my
name 18 Brosme,

Fal, Good Malter Broome, 1 defiremore acquaintance
of you,

Ford GoodSir Jobn, 1 fuefor yours: not to charge

better plight fora Lender, then you are sthe which bath
fomething embeldred me to this unfeafon’'d intryfion :
forthey fay, ifmoncy goc before, ail wayesdoe lye
en, :
Fal: Moncy isa good Souldier (Sir) and will on.

Ford. Tyoth, and 1 havea bag of money heere trop-
bles me : if you will helpcto” beareit ( Six Jobm) take all,
or halfe, for ealing me ot the carriage. '

Fal. Sir,1 know not how I may deferve to be your

Porier. '

Ford, Iwill tellyoufir, if you will give mee the hea-

ring.

Fal. Speake (good Malter Broome) I fhall beglad to be
your fervant,

Ford. Sir,Iheare youare aScholler : ([ will be briefe
with you) and you have beene a man long knowne to me,
though i had never fo good meanesas defire,to make my
fclfe acquainted withyou. I fhalldifcovera thing to you,
wherein I mult very much lay open mine owne imperfe-
¢tion : but (good Sir Iobs ) as you have one eye upon my
follies, asyou heare them unfolded, rurne another inco
the Regilter of your owne, that I may paffe with a re-
proofe the eaficr, fith you your felfe know how cafie ic
1sto be fuch an offender.

Fal. Very well Sir, proceed.

Ford, There is a Gentlewoman in this Towre, her
husbands name is Ford.

Fal. Well Sir. -

Fard. 1have longiov’d her, and I proteft to you, be-
ftowed much on her :followed her with a doating oby,
{ervance: Ingrofs'd opportunitiesto mecte ber : fee'd e-
yery flight occafion that could but nigardly give mee
-fight of her : not onely bought many prefents to give her,
but have given largely to many , to know what {hee
would bave given : briefely, 1 have purfi'dher, as Love
hath purfued me, which hath beene on the wing of all
occafions : but whatfoever I have merited, eitherin my
mind, or in my meancs, meede 1 am fure I have received.
none, unlefle Experience bea lewell, that I have purcha-
fed atan infinite rate, and that hath taught me to {ay this.

¢ Love liké a (badow flies, when [sbftance Love phrfues,
“ Prrfuing that that flies, and flying what prrfices.

Fal. Haveyourecciv'd no promife of fatisfaltion at
her hands?

Ford. Never.

Fal. Haveyouimportun’d hertof{ucha purpofe ?

Ford. Never.

Fal. Of what quality was vour love then ?

fo that I have loft my edifice, by miltaking the place,
where Lerected it.

Fal. To whatpurpofe have you unfolded this to me ?
Ferd. W henl bave toldyeuthat,] have told you all :
Some fay, that though fheappeare honefttome, yetin
oiher places {he enlargeth ber misth fo farre, that there
1s fhrewd conftruion made of her. Now (Sir Jobu) here
isthe heart of my purpofe : youare a Gentleman of ex:
cellent breeding , admirable difcourfe, of great admit-
tance, authenticke in your place and perfon, generally
allow’d tor yous many war-like, courz-like, and learned
PI’CDQ.I'RT{OITS.

Fal O Sir. _
Ford, Beleeve it, for you know it : there is money,

you, forImuit let you underftand, I thinke my felfe in

fpend it, {pend it,fpend more; {pend all I have, onely

Ford. Likea faire houfe,built onanother mans ground, |’

|
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ive me fo machof your time inexchange of it, asto lay
:%n amiable fiege tothe honefty of this Fords wife: ule
your Artof woeing ; win her to confent to yott: if any
man may, you may as foongasany. :

Fal, Woulditapply well to the vehemency of your
afeion that T fhould win what you wonld enjoy # Me-
thinkes you preferibe to your felfe very prepofteroufly.

Ford. O,underftand my drift : (ne dwels o fecurely
on the excellency of her honor, that the folly of my foule
daresnot prefent it felfe s fheis too bright to be loak'd
againft. Now, could Icome to her with any derection
in my hand ; my defires had inftance and argument to
commend themielves, 1could drive her then from the
ward of her purity, her reputation, her marriage-vow,
and 2 thoufand other her defences, which noware too-

too (trongely embattailed againit me: what fay you too',
Sir fobn. :

Fal. Malter Broome, 1 will firft make bold with your
moniey : next,give me your hand : and latt,as T ama Gen-
tleman, you (hall, if you will, enjoy Fords wife.

Fard. O good Sir.

Fal. 1{ay you fhall.

Ford, Want no money (Sir Jobs) you fhall want none.

Fal. Want no MiftreffeFord( Mafier Broome) you (hall
wantnone: Ifhalibewith her (Imay tell you) by her
owne appointment, even as youcame in to me, her affi-
flant, or goe-betweene, parted from me : May I (hall be
with her betweene tenand eleven:for arthat time the jea~
lious-rafcally-knave her husband will be forth-come you
to me at night, you thall kaow how I fpeed.

Ford. 1am bleft in your acquaintance : doe you know
Ford Sir? . ;

. Fal, Hang him (poore Cuckoldly knave) I know him
. not : yet I wrong himto call him poere: They fay the

jealous wittolly-knave hath maffes of money, tor. the
which his wife {eemes tome well-favoard. I willufe her
as the key of the Cuckold-rogues Coffet, and there's my
harveft-home,

~ Ford, Iwouldyou knew Ford,fir;that you might avoid
him, if you faw him.

Fal, Hang him, mechanicall-fale-butter rogue; T will
ftare him out of his wits : I will awe -him with my cod-
gell : it fhall hang likea Meteor orethe Cuckolds hornes:
Malter Broome, thou (halt know, I willpredominate o-
ver the pezant, and thou(halt lye with bis wife. Come
to me {ooncat night : Ford'sa knave, and I will aggra-
vate his ftile : thou ( Mafter Broome) {(halt know hun for
knave,and Cuckold. Come to mefoone at night.  Exit,

Ford. What a damn’'d Epicurian-Raicall 1s this 2 my
heart is ready tocracke with impatience « who fayes this
isimprovident jealonfie ? my wife bath fentto him, the
howreis fixt, the match ismade : wonld any man have
thouglit this ? fee the hell of having a falfe. woman: my
bed (hallbeabus'd, my Coffers ranfackd, my reputati-
ongnawneat, and I fhall not oncly receive this villanous
wrong, but ftand under the adoptien of abhominable
termes, and by bim that does me this wrong : Termes,

names: eAmaimon {ounds well : Lucifer, well: Barbafon, |

well : yer they are Divels additions,the names of fiends :
But Cuckold, Wistoll, Cuckold? the Divell himfcife
hath not fucha name. Page 1san Affe,a fecure Affe ; be
will truft his wife, he willnot be jealous : 1will rather
truft a Flzming withmy butter, Parfon Hugh the welfp-
man with my Cheefe, an Irifb-man withmy Aqua-vite-
bottle, ora Theefe to walke my ambling gelding, than
my wife with her fclfe. Then (he plots, then fhe rumi-

nates, then {hedevifes: and what they thiske in their
heartsthey may effed ; they will breaketheir hearts but
they will cffe&. Heaven be prais'd formy jealoufic: cle-
ven o clocke the howre, I will prevent this, detet my
wife, be revengd on Falitaffe,and laugh at Page. 1 will
about it; better three hourestoo foone,thena mynute too
late :fic, fic, fic : Cugkold, Cuckold, Cuckold. s

. e I

- "
Sceena Tertia,

Enter Caiss, Rugby, Shaklow, Slender, Hoff.
(wins. lacke Rughy.
Rag. Sir.

Casme. Varis the clocke, Jacke.

Rug, 'Tis paftthe houre (Sir) that Sic Hwgh promis'd
o meet.

(4. By gar, he has fave his foule,dar he is no-comes:
he has pray his Pible well, dat he is no-come : by gar
(lacke Rugby) he isdead already, if he become.

Rug. Heiswife Sir: he knew yeour worfhip would
kill him if he came.

Caiv By gar, de herring is no dead,{o as I vill kill him:
iakc your Rapier, (lacke) 1 villtell you how I vill kill
hioa.

Rug. Alasfir, I cannotfence.

Cas. Villany, take your Rapier.

Rup. Forbeare : her’scompany.

. Hoft. "Bleflethee, bully-Detter,

Shal. 'Save you M*. Do&or (ius.

Page.. Now,good M*. Dotor.

Slen. "Give you good-morrow, fir.

Cairs. Vatbeall you one twostree, fowre, come for?

Hoft. To feethee fight,to fee thee foigne, to fee thee
traverfe, tofee thee heere,to fee thee there, tofee thee
paffethy pundtosthy (locke, thy reverfc, thy diffance, thy
montant : Isshe dead ;my Ecthiopian?Is he dead,my Fran-
cifco? ha Bully ? whatfayes my Efewlapizs?my Galsem?my
heart of Elder 2 ha ? is he dead bully-Stale ? is hedead ?

Cas, By gar he is de Coward-lacke-Pricft of de world:
he is not fhow his face. _ :

Hoff. Thou art a Caftalion-king-Vrinall : Heffor of
Greece (my Boy)

Cas. I pray you beare witncfle, that me have flay,
fixeor feven, two tree howres for him, and he is no-
come. ;

shal. Heis the wiferman (Ms. Do&er)heisa curer of
{oules, and youa curer of bodies : if yon fhould fight,you
goe againft the haire of your profeffions : is it not true;
Mafter Page?

Pag. Maflcr Skallow; yon have yourfclfe beenea great |

fighter, though now aman of peace.

Shal. Body-kinsM?, Page, though I now be old, and
of peace ;if 1fee a fword out, my finger itches to make
one : though we are Inftices, and Do&ars, and Church-
men (M7, Page) we have fome falect our youth inus, we
arethe fons of women (M*. Page. )

Page-"Tis true, M7, Shaliow,

Shal. Itwillbe found fo,(M®. Page) M. Daftor (as-
w¢, 1 am cometofetch you home: 1 am {fworne of the
peace : you have fhew’d your felfc awile Phyfician, and
fir Hugh hath (hown himfelfe a wifeand patienc Church-
man : you muft goe withme, M. Doctor.

f .'-’G f? »
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Fbit, Pardon, Guelt-Tuftice ; a Mounfeur Mockewa-
ter.

Cai. Mocke-water ? vat is dat ? )

Host. Mocke-water, in our Englifh tongue, 1s Valour
(Bully.)

Cas. By gar, thenT have as much Mocke-vater as de
Englifhman : {curuy-Tack-dog-Pricit : by gar,me vill cut
his eares. . -

Hoft. He will Clappes-claw thee rightly(Bully. )

(4. Clagper-de-claw ? vat is dat ?

Hot. THat is, he will make thee amends.

(4. By gar,me dolooke he fhall clapper-de-claw me,
for by-gar, me vill have it.

Hoft. And I will provoke him to't, or let Him wag.

Cai. Metanck you for dar.

* Hoff. And moreover, (Bully)but firlt; M7, Ghaeft,
and Mt. Page, and ecke Cavaleiro Stender,go you throgh
the Towne to Frogmore, :

Page. Sir Hiugh isthere,is he? ) 3

Hof#. He isthere, {ee what humor he isin - and T will
bring the Doétorabeut by the Fields : will itdo well ?

Shal. Wewilldoeit.

eAl. Adieu,good M*. Dottor.

Cai. By gar,mevi]l killde Prieft, for hefpeake for a
Tacke-an-Ape to Amne Page.

Hoff. Let bim dye : fheath thy impatience:throw cold
water on thy Choller : goe about the fields with me
through Fragmere,I will bring thee where Miftris esfnne
Pige is, ata Farme-houfe a Feafting : and thou fhalt woe
her : Cride~game, faid I well?

Cai. By-gar, mee dancke youvor dat: by gar I love
you : and I fhall procure "2 you de good Gueft : de Earle,s
de Knight, delords, de Gentlemen, my patients. .

Hoff. For the which, Iwill be thy adverfary toward
eAnwe Page : aid 1 well ?

(ai. By-gar,’tis good ; vell faid,

Host. Letus wag then,

Cai, Come at my hecles, lacke Rughy.

' . Exennt,

Attus Tertius,Scena Prima.

L]

Enter Evans, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender , Hoff,Cains,
Rugé}. .

Evans. 1 pray you now, good Malter Slenders ferving.-
man, and friend Simple by your name ; which way have
you look’d for Mafter Casas, that calls himfelfe Dogor
of Phificke.

&im. Marry Sir, the pitty-wary, the Parke.ward ; e-
very way : old ®indfor way; and every way but the
Towne way.

Zvan. I moft fehemently defire you 5 you will alfo
looke that way. :

Seme 1 will fir.

Ewan: "Pleflc my foule: how full of Chollors Tam,and
trempling of mind : I {hallbe glad it he have deceived
me : how melancholics I am ? Iwill knog his Vinalls 2
bout his knaves coftard, when I'have good opportunities
for the orke : *Plefle my foule : To Ballew Rivers 1o whofe
Jalls : melodions Birds fines Madrigalls: There will we make
our Peds of Rofes : and a thoufand fragran pofier. To [bal-
{ow. Mercy on me, I have a great difpofition tocry.

Melodions bivds fing Madrigall s e When as 1 fat in Pa-
bilon : anda thossfand vagram Pofies. To(ballow cie.

S, Yonder he iscomming, this way, Sir Hugh.

Evan. Hee's welcome : To fhallow Rivers, 1o whafe fals:
Heaven profperthe right : what weaponsis he ?

Ssm. No weapons, Sir : there comes my Mafter, Mr.
Shaliow; and another Gentleman ; from Frogmere; over
the ftile, this way.

&van. Pray yougive me my gowne, or elfe keepeit in
your armes. Enter o410,

Shal. How now Mafter Parfon? good morrow good
Sir Hugh: keepe a Gamefler from the d ice, and a good ,
Studient from hisbooke, and it is wonderfulls

Slen. Ahf{weet oqnme Page. .
Page. *Saveyou, good Sir Hugh,
Evan. "Pleffe you trom his mercy-fake, all of you. -
Shal. What ? the Sword, and the word ?
Doe you ftudy them both, Mr. Parfon?

Page. And yonthfull ftill, in your doubler and hofe,
this raw-rumaticke day?

Evan, Thereis reafons, and caufes for it.

Page. Weare come to you: to doea good office, M,

Parfon,
Evan. Fery-well : what is it?
_Page. Yonder is amoft reverend Gentleman ; who (be
like) having received wrong by fome perfon, is at moft
?dds with hisowne gravity and patience, that ever yon
aw.

Shal. T'have lived fourefcore yeeres; and wpward : I
never heard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, fo
wide of his owne refpedt.

Evan. Whatishe ?

Rage. 1thinke you know him : Mr, Do&tor Caims the
renowned French Phyfitian,

Ezm. Got’s=will, and his pafﬁon of my heart : I1had
aslicf you wonld tell me of a mefic of porredge.

Fage. Why?'

Evan. He hasno more knowledge in Hsbocrates and
Galen,and he isa knane befides : a cowardly knave, as
you would defire to be acquainted withall.

l Page. 1warrant you, hee’sthe man fhould fight with
1m,

Sten. O (weet Anne Page, Enter Cair.

Shal, Itappearesfoby his weapons: keepe them a-
funder : here comes Do&or Caine, : :

Page. Nay good M. Parfon, keepe in your weapon.

Skal. So doe you,good M=, Doctor.

Hoft, Difarme them, and letthem queftion :let them
keepe their limbs whole,and hack ovr Englifh,

(. 1prayyoulet-a-mee fpeake a word with your
care ; vherefore vill you not meee-a me 2

Evan. Prayyou ufe your patience in good time.

Cas.  By-gar, youare de Coward : de Iacke dog : Iohn
Ape,

Ewan. Pray youlet us not be laughing=ftockes to other
mens humors : Idefire you in friend thip, and I will one
way or othermake youamends: I wiliknog your Vrinall
about your knaves Cogs-combe-

Cai. Diable, lacke Raghy, mine Hoff de arteer, havel
not flay for him, to kill him ? have 1 not at de place I did
appoint ? :
£ é‘wnl; AsIama Chriftians-foule, new loo]t;:c you :
thisisthe place appointed, Ile be judgement by mine
Hof? of the E‘ arter. b 8 £ "

Hoff. Peace, 1 fay, Gallia, and Ganle; French, and

weich, Soule-Curer;and Body-Curer.
Cai,
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wi. 1,datisvery good, excellant. .
g’aﬁ. Peace, I la);t.: heare mine Holt ofrlme_GarEer,
Am 1 politicke ? Am I{ubtle ? Am T a Machivell Fei
Shall Tloofe my Doctor # No, he gives me the:| ‘ﬁl)lo
anid the Motions. Shall T loofe my Parfon?my Pricit? my
Sir Hugh? No, he gives me the Proverbes, andthe No-
verbes. Give me thy hand (Celeftiall) fo : Boyes of Art,
I havg deceiv’d youboth: I'have directed youto wronﬁ
laces : your heats are mighty,your skins are whole,an
let burn’d Sacke be the iffue : come, lay their fivordsito
awne : Follow me, Lad of peace, followtollow follow
Shal. Trult me,amad Holt:follow Gentlemens follow,
len. O {weet o4 nwe Page. .
.6;:‘“‘ Ha'do I perceivedat ? Have you make-a-de-fot
of us, Ma,ba? _ : '
Evan. This is well, he has made us his vlowting-ftog :
I defire you that we may be friends : and letus knog our
praines together tq be revenge on thisfame feall {curvy-
cogging-companion the Hoftot che Garter. W
Cai. By gar, withall my heart : he promile to bring-
me where is e4nne Page : by gar he deceive me t00.
Evan, Well, I will {imite hisooddles:pray you follow.

ScenaSecunds.

Mifl. Page, Robin, Ford, Page, S hallow, Slknder, Hoff .
Evars, Casis.
2Mift. Rage. Nay keepe your way (iittle Gallant) yeu
were wont to be a follower, butnow younarea Leader :
whether had you rather lead mine eyes,” oreye your ma-
fters hecles? .
Rob. 1 had rather (forfooth) goe before youlike a man,
then follow him like a dwarfe. (Courtier.
Msf. Pa. O youare a flattering boy,now I fec you'lbe a
Ford, Well met Miftris Page, whither goe you.:
AMyf. Page. Truly Siryte fee your wife,is (he at home?
Ford.l,and as idle as {he may bang together for want
of company ; I thinke if your husbands werc dead , you
two would marry.
AMif. Page, Befure of that, two other busbands.
Ford. W here had you this prewty weather-cocke 2
M, Pa.l cannot tel what (the dickens) bisname is my
busband had him of,what do youcal your Knightsname
Rob. Sir lokn Falftaffe. (firrah?
Ford, Sir [ohn Falstaffe,
M.Pa. He,be, I cannever hiton’s name; there isfuch
aleague betweene my goodmanyand he: is your Wife at
Ford. Indeed (heis, (heme indeed ?
M.Pa. By your leave fir, Iam ficketill I {ee her.
Feord. Has Page any braines? Hath he any eies > Hath he
any thinking ? Sure they fleepe, he hathno nie of them :
why this bey will carry a letter twenty mile as eafie, as
a Canon will (hoot point-blanke twelve fcoice: he pee-
ces out his wives inclination 3 he gives her folly motion
and advantage': and now {he'sgoing tomy wife,and Fal-
Haffes boy with her : A man may heare this fhowre [ing
inthe wind ; and FalZaffes boy with her : good plots,
they are Jaid, and our revolted wives 1]1.-1rc damnation
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife,
plucke the borrowed vaile of modefty from the fo fec-
‘ming Mift. Page, divulge Page him{elte for a fecure and
wilfull Afeon, and to thefe violent procezdings ali
neighbours fhall cry ayme. The clocke givesme my C
T —
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and my affirance bids'me fearch, there3°fhall find Fal- |
S affe: Tihall be rather praifed for this;then mock’d, for |
itisaspoflitvey asthe earth is firme, that Fa/ffaff i
there : I willgoe.

Shal. Page,ceo Wellimer M. Ford,

Ford. Truftie, agood'inor : I have good cheere at
home, and I pray youall'goe with me.

Sbals bmuftexcule my feife M. Ford,

Slen. . Andto muft I Sir,

We have ﬁj‘f—pnfl]trgd to dirfe with Miftris Aupe,
And I would not breake with hefe for more mony
Then llefpeake of. :

Shal, We have linger’d about'a marclrbetweene A
Page;and my cozen Slender and thisday wee fhiall have
our anfwer. o

Slen. IHoped have your good will father Page.

Page. You have M, Slender, T ftand wholly tor you,,
Bur my wifc (Mr. Dogftor) i for youaltegethey, *

Cas. 1 be-gar, and de Maid is Tove a-ing & my rmg{h
3-Quicklyrell mefo muth. - '

Heff. 'What fay you toyong M. Fentor " He capefs,
1edances, he has ¢yes'ofyouth: he writes verfcs, bee
{pcakes holliday, be {mels Aprilland May he will carry’c
he willcarry’s, *tisin his buctons, he wiltcarry’. .

Page. Notby my eonfentT promife yor.” The Gentle-
manis of no having; he kept company with the wilde
Prince, and Poinrz: he is of rop high a Region,he knows
too much : fio, he fhallhot knir'a knot in his fortunes;
with the fingerof my fubftance ; ifhe take her, let him
take her fimply ¢ the wealth Thave waits on my confent,
and my ‘confent goes not thit way.

Ford. I befecch you heartily , fome of 'you goe home
with-me to dinner : befideés your chicere you {hall ‘have,
tport, 1will fhew youa monfter : M, Doctor,you fhall
goe, fo (hall you MF, Pace, and vou Sir Fuoh,

Shal. 'Well, tare you well : - .

We fhall havethe freer ¢ oingat M?, Paper.

(#. Goe home fobn ;?.‘:;Jf."_r,l come aner,

Hoff. Farewcllmy heatts, I will to tay Foneft Knight
Faljlaffe, anddrinke Canary with him.” i

Ford. 1 thinke I fhall drinke in Pipe-wine firlt with
him,Tle make him dance. Will you goe, Gentles?

All: Have with'you, to fecthis Monller.

Exemnt,

Scena Tertia,

Euter Miftris Ford, Miftris P age,Se r';-s-x:,-u}ltaé:}:,_{-'sr.f}'h{]{.-' ¢
Ford, Page, Cass, Evans, ;

e Mif. Ford, What lobn,what Robirt. 3

CMif. Page. Quickly, quickly : 1s the Buck=basket—

CMif. Ford, 1 warrant, W hat Robss I {ay, :

Mif. Page. Come,come, come.

Miyf.Ford, Heereyferitdowne.

Mjif.Fa.Give your men the charge,we mult be briefe.

M. Ford. MarryasItold youbetore (Zobnand Robert)
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houte,and when1 fo-
dairely call you, come forch, and (without any patife,or
flaggering ) take this basket en your fhoulderss that
done, trudge withitin all balt, and carry it amorg the
W hitfters 10 Dotchies Mead, and there empty it m the
muddy ditch, clofe by the Th:mesfide.

M. Page, You wilidoe 12 (diredtion.

M. Ford. Thatold thiemover and over, they lacke no
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Be gone, and come when you are call’d.

Mif. Page. Here comeslittle Robin. (with you?

Mif. Ford. How now my Eyas-Musket, what newes

Reb. My M. Sir Jebn is come in at your backe doore
(Milt. Ford., ) and requelts your company. .

Mif. Ps.Y oulittle Jack-a-lent,have youbin trueto us ?

Rob, 1,Tle be {worne : my Mafter knowesnot of your
being heere ; and hath threatened to put me intoseverla-
{ting liberty, ifT tell you of it : for he {fweares hee’l turne
me away. _ . i

AMif. Page. Thou'rt a good boy : thisfecrecy of thine
fhall bea Tailor to thee, and (hall make theea new dou-
blet and hofe. Ile goe hide me. _ )

Msf. Ford. Doe fo:goe tell thy Mafter,I am alone:Mi-
firis Page, remember you your Qu. 397}

My, Page, 1 wavrant thee,if T doe not acit,hiffe me.

CHMi(. Ford. Gocetoo then : we'l ufe chis unwholfome
Bumidity, this groffe-watry Pumpion; we'll teach him
to know Turtles from Iayes. Enter Fal.

Fal, Have I caughtthee, my heavenly Iewell? Why
now letme dye, for I have liv d loiig enough : Thisisthe
period of my ambition : O thisblefled houre.

S, Ford, O fiveet Six John.

Fal. Miftris Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate (Miftris
Ford) now fhall I finin my with; Iwould thy Husband
were dead, Ile fpeake it before the beft lord, I would
make thee my Lady.

«Mif. Ford. 1your Lady Sir John ! Alas, 1 fhould bea
pittifull Lady.

Fal, Lecthe Conrt of France fhew me fuch another:
I fee how thine eye would emul ate the Diamond : Thou
haft the right arched-beauty ofthe brow, that becomes
the § hip-tyre, the Tyre-valiant,orany Tire of Venetian

* admittance.

2f. Ford. A plaine Kerchiefe, Sic John :
My browes become nothing'elfe, nor that well neither.

Fal. Thouart a tyrant to {ay fo : thou wouldft make
an abfolute€onrtier, and the firme fixure of thy foote,
would give an excellent motionto thy gate, in a femi-
circled Farthingale. I{ee whatthouwertif Fortune thy
foe were not, Naturc thy friend : Come, thou canft not
hide it.

Mif. Ford. Beleeve me, there’s nofirch thing in me,

Fal/, What made me love thee ? Let that perfivade
thee. Ther’sfomething extraordinaryin thee : Come, I
cannot cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a-many
of thefe lifping-haathorne buds, thatcome like women
in mensapparell, and {mell like Bucklers-berry in fim-
ple time : I cannot, but I love thee, nonebut thee ; and
thou deferu’ft it.

2. F or.Do not betray me fir,I feare you love M.Page.
* Fal. Thoumightft as well fay, Iloveto walke by the
Counter-gate, which is as hatefull to me , as the reeke of
aLime-kill.

Mif. Ford. Well, heaven knowes how I love you,
And you fhallone day find it.

Fal. Keepeinthat mind, Ile deferve it.

Mif. Ford. Nay,Imulttcll you, {o you doe ;
O elfe I could not be'in that mind. Within,

Reb, Miltris Ford, Miftris Ford: here’s Miftris Pageat
the doore, fiveating, and blowing,and looking wildely,
and would necdsfpeake with you prefently.

Fal. She fhall notfee me, I will enfconce me behind
the Arras,

M. Ford. Pray youdoe fo,(he’sa very tatling woman.
Whatsthe matter ? how now ? Enter 2. Page,

*| goingto bucking : Or itiswhiting time, fend him by

AMif. Page. O miftrisFord what have you done ?
You'r fham’d, y’are overthrowne; y’are undone forever.

A, Ford. Whav’s the matter, good miftris Page?

M, Page. O weladay, miftris Ford, havingan honeft
manto your husbaad,to give him fuch canfe of fufpition.

Mif. Ford, What cavfe of fufpition ?

Aif. ‘Page. What caufe of fufpition ? Out upon you :
Howam Imiftooke ip you ? gk

M. Ford, Why (alas) what’s the matter 2

L3, Page.Y our husbands comming hither (woman)
withall the Oificers in Windfor, tofearchfor a Gentle-
mag, thathe fayes is heerenow in the houfe ; by your
confent to take an ill advantage of his abfence : yenare
undone. "

AL, Ford. "Tistiot fo, I hope.

Mifs Page. Pray heavenit be not fo,that you have fixch
aman heere : but 'tis moft ceraine your husband’s cém-
ming, with halfe #sndfor at his heeles, to ferch for fuch
aone, I come before to tell you: If yoi know your felfe
cleere,why Iam glad of it : but if you havea friend here,
convey, convey him out: Be nét amaz'd; call all your
fenfesto you, defend your reputation, or bid farewell to
your good life for ever. :

M. Ford. W hat fhall I doe? There is aGentleman my
deerefriead : and I feare not mine owne fhame {o much,
ashisperill. Ihad rather thena thoufand pound he were
out of the houfe. :

AMj(. Page. For fhame, tever ftand (you had rather,and
you had rather:) your husband’sheercat hand, bethinke
you of fome conveyance : inthe houfe you cannot hide
him, O, how have you deceiv’d me ? Looke, heereis a
basket, if he be of any reafonable ftature, he maycrecpe
in heere, and throw foule linnen upon him, asifit were

your twomer to Darcher-Meade.
Mif. Ford, He'steo big to goe in there:what fhall 1doe?
Fal. Let me fee’t, letme fee’t, O let mefee’t

Ile in, Jle in : Follow your friends counfell, Ite in.

Ml Page. W hatSix fobu Falilafe? Are thele your
Letrers Knighe ?

Fal. 1 love thee, helpc me away : lst me creepein’
heere :ilencver

Cifsf.Page. Helpetocover your malter (boy:) Call
your men (Miflris Ferd ) You diffembling Knight.

Mif. Ford. W kat lobn, Rebert, Tobn; Goe, take up thefe
cloathes heere, quickly : W her’sthe Cowle-ftaffc?Looke
how you drumble ? Carry them to the Landrefle in Da-
chet-Mead : quickly, come.

Ford. "Pray youcome nere : if I fufpe wickont canfe,
Why then make {port atme, then let mebe your jeft,
Ideferveit : How now ? Whither beare you this?

Ser. To the Landrefle forfooth ? '

Mif. Ford, Why, what have yon todoc whither they |
beareit? You were beft meddic with buck-wafhing. F
Ford, Buck?Iwould I could wath my f{elfe of the Bucks

bucke, bucke, bucke, Ibucke : I warrant you Bucke,
And ofthe feafon too ; it fhall appeare.

Gentlemen, Ihavedream’d to night, Ile tell you my
dreame: heere, heere, heere be my keyes, afcend my
Chambers, fearch, fecke, findout: Ile warrantwee'll
unkennell the Box. Letme ftop this way firft : {o, now
uncape.

Page. Good mafter Ford,be contented :

Youwrong your felfe too muck.

Ford. True (mafter Page) up Gentlemen.

You {hall fee fport anon : :

Follaw
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Follow me Gentlemen. 4
(:E'wm. This is fery fantafticall humors and jealoufics:

Caiss. By gar, tis no-the fafhion of France :
[risnot jealous in F rance. e Exennt..
Page. Nayfollow him ( Gentlemen) fee the yfiue of
hisfearch, |
Mif. Page. Istherenota double excellencymn this?
Mif. Ford. 1know not which pleafesme better,
That my husband is deceived, or Sir /ob. i
Mif. Page. What a taking was he in, when your hus-
band askt who wasin the basket? 1
Mif. Ford. 1am halfe affraid he will bave need of wa-
(hing : {o throwing him into the water, will doc him a \
benefit. .
CMif. Page. Hang him difhonelt rafeall : T would all |
of the fame {traine, were in the fame diftrefle.
CMyf. Ford. 1thinke my husband hath fome fpeciall
fufpition of Falffffes being heere 3 1 never faw him fo
grofe in his jealoufic till now. _
CMif. Page. 1willlayaplotto try that, and we will
yet have more trickes with Falffaffe : his diffolute difeaic
will fcarfe obey this medicine. ‘ . .
Mif. Ford, Shallwe fend that foolifh Carion, Mift.
Qgicklytohim, and excule his throwing into the watcr,
and give himanother hope, tobetray him toanother pu- I
nifhment ?
Mif. Page. We wili doe it: let him be fent for to mor-
row by eight aclocke to have amends. EntereAl. |
Ford. I cannot find him : may bethe knave bragg'd of |
that he could not compaffe. - '
AMif. Page. Heard you that ?
My Ford, You ule me well, Mift. Ford? docyou? |
Ford. 1, 1doefo. |
JMif.Page.Heaven make you better then your thoughts
Ford. Amen.
CMi.Pa, Youdoe your fe'fe mighty wrong (M.Ferd) |
Ford, 1,1: Tmuft beare it. |
Ev.1f there be any pody in the houfe,and in the cham- ]
lj
|

bers, and in the coffers, and inthe prefles : heaven for-
give my f{inoes.

(ains. Be gary nor I too : there is no-bodies.

Page.Fy,fy M. Ford,are younotalham’d? What fpirit, |
what divell fuggelts thisimagination ? I wonld not bha |
your diftemper inthis kind,for the welth of windfer caffle. |

Ford, *Tis my fault (M. Page) I fuffer for ic. |

Evan. You fuffer fora pad confcience : your wife is |
as honefta o’ mans, asI will defires among fiue thou-
fand, and five hundredtoo,

Cas. B:\ gar, Iiee *tisan hom—ﬂ woman. |

Ferd. Well, promifd yona dinner:come,come,walke
inthe Parke, I pray you pardon me: I will hereafter make
knowne to you why I bave donethis« Come wife,come
Mi. Page,l pray you pardonme. Pray hartly pardon me.

Page. Let's go in Gentlemen,but (truft me) we'l mocke
him : I doe invite you to morrow morning to my houfe
to brealtfaft : afier we'll a Birding together, I have a fine
Hawke for the buth. Shail itbefo :

Ford. Anything.

&x. 1f there isone,l fhallmake twoin the Company.

Cai. Ifthere be one, or two,] (hall make-a-theturd.

Ferd, Pray you goe,M. Page.

Evan, 1 pray younow remembranceto morrow onthe
lowfieknave, mine Holt.

Cai. Datis good by gar,with allmy heare.

Evs. Alowiic knave, to have hisZibes, and his moc-
kerics. Exeunt.

Scena Quarta.

Enter Fenton, Avwe Fage, Shallow , Slender,
Guickly, Pages Mif. Page.

Fen. 1(ee I cannot getthy tathers love,
Therefore o moreturne me to him ({weet Nan. )

Ame. Alas, how then?

Fen. W hy theu muft be thy felfe.
Hedothobje@, Iam toogreat of birth,
And that my ftace being gali'd with my expence,
Ifeeke to heale it onely by his'wealth.
Befidesthefe, other barres he layes before me,
My Riots paft ;my wilde Societizs, :
And tels me 'tisathing impoliible
I fhould love thee, butasa property.

eme. May be he tells you true.

Fen. No, heaven {o {peed me in sy time to cotne,
Albeit I will confefle,thy fathers wealth
Wasthe firft motive that I woo'd thee ( Anze: )
Yet wooing thee, Ifound thee of more valew
Then ftampes in Gold, or fummes in {ealed bagges:
And ’tis the very riches of thy fclfe,
That now Taymeat.

An. Gentle M. Fenton,
Yet fecke my fachers love, ftillfeeke it fir,
If opportunity and humbleft fuite

Cannor attaine it, why then harke you hither.

Shal. Breake their talke Milh is Duickly,
My Kinfman fhall fpeake for himfelfe.

Slen. 1le make a fhafc or a bolt on’c, {lid, tis but ventu-

Skal. Benotdifmaid. (ring.

Slen. No, (he (hallnot difmay me :

I care not for that, butthatlam affeard.

G Harkye, M. Slender would Ipeak ¢ a word w ich you

en. 1cometo him. Thisismy fathers choyce:
O what a world of vilde ill-favour'd fal.s
Lookes hand{fome in three bundred poundsa yeere 2

QOwui. And how do’sgeod Maller Ferron ?

Pray youa word wich you.
Shal. Shee’scemming : te her Coz.
O boy, theu hadft a father.

Slen. T had afather (M. A». )my uncle cantel you goed
jeftsof him:pray you Vcle,teil Muft. o4 mse the jeft how
my father ftole two Geefe out of a Pen, good Vnckle.

Shal. Miltris Anve, my Cozenloves yom:

Sten. 1that I doe,as wellasl love any woman in Glo-
cefterfhire.

Shal. He will maintaine you like a Gentlewoman.
Slen. T thatIwill, come cutand long-raile, under the
degree of a Squire.

Shal. He willmake you a hundred and fifty pounds
jO ynture.

Anne. Good Malter Shallow let him wooe for him-
{elfe.

Shal. Marry I thanke you for it : Ithanke you for that
good comfort : fhe cals you (Coz) lleleave you.

Anne. Now Mafter Slender.

Slen. Now good Miltris e fnne.

Anne. Whar1syour will ?

Slen. My will 2 Odd’s-hart-lings . that’s a pretty
jelt indeed : 1 ne’re mademy Will yet (I thanke Hea-

ven:) [am not fuch a fickely creatre, I give Heaven |

prafe:
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Sten. Truely, for mine owne part, T would little or no-

motions: if it be my Iucke, fo :if not, happy man be his
dole, they cantell you how things goc, better then I can;

1 you may aske your father ,heere he comes. : . : :
Page. Now Maller Slender ; Love him daughter Amse. | had beene fvel’d ? I fhould have beene a Mountaine of

Why how now 2 What does Mafter Fenton heare?
You wrong me Sir, thus ftill to haunt my houfe.
I told you Sir, my daughter isdifpofd of.

Fen. Nay Malter Page,be not imparient, )

Mif.Page. Good Matter Fenton,come not to my child.

Page, Sheisno match for you.

Fen, Sir,will you beare me?

Page. No, good Maltcr Fenson. ;
Come Malter Shallow ; Come fonne Slender in;
Knowing my wind, you wrong me(Maller Fensors

i, Speake o Miltris Page.

Fen, Good Miltris Page, forthat T love your daughter
In {uch a righteous fathion s I doe,
Perforce, againftall checkes, rebukes, and manners,
I muft advance the colours of my love,
And notretire. Let me have your good will. -

Anne. Good mother, doe not marry me to yond foole.
4 M. Page. 1 meancitnot, Iieeke you a better huf-
band.

Qus. That'’s my Malter, Malter DoGor,

e4ane, Alas] had rather be fet quicke i'th earth,
And bowl'd to death with Turnips.

Mif.Page. Come,trouble not your felfe good Malter
Feston, 1 will not be your friend, nor enemy :
My davghter will T queftion how fhe loves you,
Andas | find her, foamIaffe@ed :
Till then, farewell Sir, fhe muft needs goe in,
Her facher will be angry.

Fen. Farewell gentle Miftris: farewell Nan.

Qui. Thisismy doing now; Nay, faid I, will you
caft away your child ena Foole, and a Phyfitian :
Loolce on Malfter Fenton,this is my doing. ;

Fer. 1thankethee : and I pray thee ence tonight,
Give my fweet Nauthis Ring:there’s for thy pains. Exit-

2Qui. Now beaven fend thee good fortune, a kind
heartbe hath: awoman would run through fire and wa-
ter for fucha kind heart. But yet, 1 would my Malter
had Milftris e4me, or I would Mafter Slender had her:or
(in {ooth) I would Mafter Fewron had her;I will do what
I canfor them all three, for{o I have promifd, and Ile
beasgood as my word,but {pecioufly for Malter Penton.
Well, I muft of another errand to Sir Jobn Falftaffe from
my two Miltreffes : whata bealt am I to flackeir. Exur.

N — R

Scena Ouinta.,

— —

Enter Falitaffe, Bardolfe, Quickly, Ford.

Fal. Bardolfe ] fay.

Bar, Heere Sir.

Fal. Goe, fetch mea quart of Sacke, put a toft in’t.
Have I liv'd tobe carryed in a Basker like a barrow of
butchers Offall?and to be thrownein the Thames?Wel,
if I be ferv’d fuch another tricke, lle have my braines
“tang outand butter’d, and give them to a dogge fora
New-yeares gift. The rogues flighted me into the river
withaslittle remorfe, as they would have drown'de a

thing with you: your father and my uncle hath made |

e e, I meanc (M. Slender) what would you with me? | blind bitches Puppies, fifteenei’th litter : and you may

know by my fize, that I havea kind of alacrity 1 fink-
ing: if the bortome were as deepeas hell,] fhiould downe.
1 bad beenc drown’d, but that the fhore was fhelvy and
{hallow : a deathrthat 1 abhorre : for the water {wellesa
man ; and what a thing fhould I have beene, when 1

Mummy.

Fal. Come, letme poure in fome Sacke tothe Thames
water : for my belli’s ascold asif 1 had fwallow'd fhow-
bals, for pilles toceole the reines. Call her in.

Bar. Comeinwoman. Enter Q_:y'c(:@,

2#i. Byyourleavet I cry youmercy ?
Give your worfhip good morrow.

Fal. Takeaway thefe Challices:

Goe, brew mea pottle of Sacke finely.

Bard. With Egges, Sir?

Fal. Simple of it felfe : lle no Pallet-Sperme in my
brewage. How now »

Lui.Marry Sir,1 come to your worfhip from Mi. Ferd.

Fal, Miflrés Ford? 1 have had Ford eneugh: Iwas
throwne into the Ford ; I have my belly full of Ford.

Zui» Alasthe day (good-heart ) that was net her fanlt ;
{he do’s fo take on with her men ; they miftooke their e-
rection. (premife.

Fal. So did I mine, tobuild upena foolifh Womans

2wi. Well, fhelamentsfir for it,that it would yerne
your heartto fee it : her husband goes this morning a
birding ; fhe defires yom once more to come to her, be-
tweene cight and nine : ' Tmuft carry her word quickely,
fhe’ll make you amends I warrant you.

Fal. Well, Iwill vifit her, tell her fo; and bid her
thinke whataman s : Let her confider his frailcty, and
then judge of my merit.

Qi I will tell her.,

Fal. Doc fo. Betweene nineand ten faift thou ?

Qus. Eightand nine Sir.

Fal. Well,be gone : 1 will not mifle her.

Qui. Peace be with youfir. Exit.

me word to ftay within : I like his money well.
Oh, heere be comes.

Ford. Thatindced (Sir Jobn) is my bufinefie.

Fal. Malter Broomel will not lye to you,
1 wasat ber houfe the houre fhe appointed me.

Ford. Andfped youSir? -

Fal. Veryill-favouredly Malter Brosme.

Ford. How fo fir,did fhe change htr determination ?

Fal.No (M. Broome) but the peaking Cornuto her huf- |
band (M. Broomse) dwelling in a centinuall larurm of jelou- |
fie, comes mein the inftantof eur enccunter,atter we had |
embralt,kift,protefted,and(as it were){poke the prologne 1‘
of our Cotedy :and at his heeles, a rabble of his compa-
nions, thither provoked and inftigated by hisdiftemper, |
and (forfooth) toferch his houfe for his wiveslove. |
Ford, What ? While youwere there 2 " !
Fal. While I wasthere. i

|

Ford.And did he fearch for you,and could not find you? |
Fal. Youfhall heare. Asgood lucke would have it, |
comesin one Miftris Page, gives intelligence of Fords ap- |
proch : and in her invention and Fards wives diftraction, |
they convey’d meintoa bucke-basket

Feord.

Bar. Here's Millris Qwickly, Sir to fpeake with you.

Fal. ImarvaileI heare notof Mafter Broome : hefent .

Enter Ford,
Ford. Blefle you Sir. 1
Fal. Now Maflter Broome, you come to know :

What hath paft betweene me, and Ferdswife. |
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Ford. A Buck-basker? e

Fal. Yea: a Buckebasket: rgm’d mc in with foule
§hirts and Smockes, Socks , foule Stockings , grealic
Napkins, that(Mafter Broome) there was the rankeft
compound ‘of villanons fmell, that ever offended no-
frill.

Ford. And how long lay you there?

Fal. Nay, you (hall heare (Mafter Broome) what I
have {affered, to bring this woman to evill, for your
good: Beingthus cram’dinthe Basket,a couple af Fords
Knaves, bis hindes, werecald forch by cheir Miftris, to
carry me in the narhe of foule Cloathes to '_D.arcéw:-!m::
they tooke me on their {houlders : met the jealous Knave
their Matter in the doore ; who ask’d them once or twice
whatthey had in their Basket 7 I quak’d for feare I?aﬁ
the Lunatique Knave would have fearch d it : but Fate

| (ordaining he fhould be a Guckold) held his hand : well,

on weat he, for a fearch, and away went Ifor foule
Cloathes: Butmarke the fequell (Mafter '3_1‘00?’") !'mt‘
fered the pangsof three feverall deaths : Firft,an intol-
lerable fright, tobedetected witha jealous rotten. Bell-
weather : Next to becompafsd likea good Bilbo 1n the
cirenmference ofa Pecke, hilt to point, heele to hf;'ad-
And then to be ftopt in like 2 ftrongdiflillarion wizh ﬂ}nk-
ing Cloathes, that fretted in their owne greafe : thinke
of that, 2 man of my Kidney ; thinke 6f that that am as
fubject to heate as butter ; aman of continuall difioluti-
on, and thaw: it wasa miracle tofcape {uffocation, And
in the height of this Bath (when1 was more then halfe
flew’d is greafe (like a Dutchdifh) to be throwne nto
the Thames, and coold, glowing hot, in that ferge like
aHorfefhooe ;thinke of that : hifling hot, thinke of that
(Mafter Broomse.)

Ferd, Ingood fadneffe Sir,I am forry,that for my fake
you have fufferd all this.

My fuite then is defperate : You'll undertake her no
more?

Fal, Malter Broome : 1 willbe throwne into Etwa, as
I have beene into Thames, ¢re I willleave her thus ; her
husband in thismorning gonea birding : I have recei-
ved from her anorher ambaffie of mecting : ‘twixt eight
and nine is the houre (Mafter Breome. )

Ferd. 'Tis paft cight already Sir.

Fal. 1sit? I will then addrelle me to my appointment :
Come to mé at your convenient leifure,& you fhall know
how I fpeed : andthe conclufion {hall be crowned wich
yourenjoying her :adjew, you fhall have her (Mafter
Broome) Malter Broome, voufhallcuckold Ford.  Exir.

Ford, Hum:ha? is thisavifion? is this a dreame?
doe[ flecpe ? Malter Ford awake, awake Malter Ford ;
there’s a hole made in your beft coate ( Mafter Ford:) this
’tis tobe married ; this’tis to have Lynnen, and Buck-
baskets : Well, Iwillproclaime my felffewhatlam: I
will now take the Leacher: hee is at my houle: hee
cannot fcape me : ‘tis impoffible he {hould 3 bee can-
not creepe into « halfe-penny purfe, nor into a Pepper-
boxe : Butleaft the Divell that guides him, fhould aide

| him, I willfearchimpoffible places: though'what Iam,

1 cannot avoide 5 yerto be what I would net, fhall not
make me tame : If] have hornes, to makeone mad, let
the proverbe goe withme, Ile be hornemad.

Exeunt,

o A ttus Qtfzrtm‘. Scena Prima.

Enter Miflris Page, Quickly, willsaw,Evans.
Mif. Page, Is he at M. Fordsalready think’ft thou ?
ui. Sure he is by this; er will be prefently ; buc
truely heis very couragious mad, about his throwing
intothe water. Miflris Ford defires youtd come fodaine-
iy:

A, Page. e be with her by andby ; Te but bring
my yoog-man here to Schoole : looke where his Mafter
comes ; "tis a playingday I fec: how now Sir Hugh, no
Schoole to day ¢

Eva.No: Mafter Slender is let the Boyes leave toplay.

Qui. "Blefling of his heart.

_ Mif. Page. Sir Hugh,my husband fayes my fonne pro-
fits nothing in the world athisbooke : I pray you aske
him fome queftionsin his Accidence.

&va, Come hither William ; hold up your head; come.
_ Mif. Page. Come onfirha; hold up yeur head ; an~
{fwer your Mafter, be not afraid,

Evan, William,how many Numbersis in Nownes 2

will: Two.

Qui. Truely,Ithought there bad beene one Number
more, becanfethey fay od’s-Nownes .

Evan. Peace, yourtatlings. W hat is (Fasre) William ¢

wWill. Pulcher.

_ Qui. Poulcats?thereare fairer things then Poulcats,
fure.

Evan. You are a very implicity o'man : I pray you
peace. What is ( Lapis) William.

"will. A ftone.

Svan, Andwhat isa ftone (william )

#ill, A Pecble.

Ewan. No ;it is Lapis : I pray you remember in your
praine.

will. Lapis,

Evan. Thatisa pood willism:what is he(William )that
do’slend Articles.

Wik, Articlesare borrowed of the Proneune ; and be
thusdeclined, Singalariter naminazinio, bic, bac, hoc.

Eva. N ominaiisno big ,fmg, f:og : pray you marke :gens-
tisobujua : Well, what 1s your eseoufasine. cafs.

wikl. eAccufativo binc.

Evan, 1pray you have yourremembrance (child) Ae-
c#fativo, bing hang, bog:

Qus. Hang-heg, islatten for Bacon, 1 warrarit you.

Ewva, Leave your prables(o’'man) What is the Foza-
tive cafe (#¥slliam?)

will. O, Vocative, O,

EFvan, Remember #illiam, Focative, 18 caret.

Qui. And that’s a good roote,

Evan. O'man,forbeare.

Mif, Page. Peace.
Evaw. W hatis your Geustivecafa plarall (William? )
Will. Genitivecafe ?
Evan, 1.
Will: Genitive bornws, barsum, borsum., -
wi. *Vengeance of Ginyescafe ; fic on her: never
name her (child) if {he be a whore.
&v4. For fhame o’ man.
Qwi. Youdoe illto teach thechild {fuch werds : hee

| teaches him to hic, and to hac; which they'll doe faft

enough of themfclves, and to call horum ; fie upon you.

E3 Eva, 'O man

S
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Evan, O’man, artthouLunaties? Haftthou no un-
derftandings for thy Cafes, and the numbers of the Gen-
ders ? Thonartas foolifh Chriftian creatures, as I would
defires. :

Mif, Page. Prethee hold thy peace.

Evan. Shew me tow (Wiliam) fome declenfions of
your Pronounes.

will. Forfooth,Ihaveforgot. ;

Eva. Itis Quiyque, gwod ; if you forget your Quies,
your Ques, and your Queds, youmult be preeches: Gos
your wayes and play, go.

24.Pag.He isa better {choller then I thought he was.

Eva. He isa good fprag-memory : Farewell AL.F4.

UMif. Page. Adiengood Sir Hugh.

Get you home boy, Come we ftay too longs ~ Exesnt.

L

- —

Scena Secunda.

—

Enter Falftaffe, CMif. Ford. Msf. Page, Servants, Ford,
Page, ((wins, Evans, Shallew.

Fal, Miftris Ford,Your forrow hath eaten up my fuf-
feranee; I fee you are obfequiousin your love, and I pro-
fefle requitall toa haires bredth, not onely Miftris Ford,
in the fimple oifice of love, butin allthe accouftrement,
complement, and ceremony ofit: but are you fure of
your husband now ?

Mif. Ford, He’s abirding (fweet fir Tobn.)

AMif. Page. What hoa, goffip Ferd : what hoea.

Mif. Ford, Step into th'chamber, Sir Jobn. ~ Enter,

Mif: Page. How now (fweet heart ) who's at home
befides your felfe ?

CMif, Ford. Why none but mine owne people.

CMif. Page, Indeed ?

M. Ford. No certainely : {peake louder.

CHif. Page. Truly,I am {o glad you have no body here.

Msf. Ford. Why?

M. Page. W hy woman, your husband isin his old
linesagaine : he {otakes on yonder with my husband,fo
railes againft all married mankind; fo curfes all Ewes
daughters, of what complexion foever ; and fo buffetts

'l himielfe onthe for-head : crying peere-out, peere out,

thatany madneffe I ever yer beheld, feem’d but tame-
neffe, civility, and patience to this hisdiftemper he is in
now : Iam glad the fat Knight is not heere,

Mif. Ford, Why, do's he talke of him ?

My, Page. Of nonebut him,and {weares he was ca-
ried out the laft time he fearch’d for him, ina Basker:
Protefts to my husband he isnow here,and hath drawne
him and the reft oftheir company from their fport , to
make another experiment of his {ifpition : But I am glad
the Knighit isnet herc ; now he fhall fee his owne/foole-
Iye

s CAMif. Ford, How neere is he Miftris Page ?

Mif. Pag. Hard by,at firectsend;he will be here anon.

CHMif. Ford. 1 amundone, the Knightisheere.

Mif. Page. W hy then youareutterly tham'd,and he’s
but 2 dead man. Whata womanare 'you? Away with
him,away with him : Better {hame, then murther.

Mif. Ford, Which way fhould be goe ? How fheuld
I beftow him ? Shall I put him into the basket againe ?

Fal. No, ile come no more 1’th Basket : Enters
May I not goe out ere hecome ?

Mif. Page. Alas : three of Maiter Fards brothers watch
the doore wirh Piftols, that none fhall iffve our: other-
wife you migh flip away ere he came : But what make
you heere?

Fal. What {hall 1doc?1le creepeup into the chimney.

AMif. Ford, Therethey alwayesufeto difcharge their
Birding-pecces : creepe Into the Kill-hole.

Fal. Whereisit?

A Ford. He will feeke there onmy word : Neither
Prefle , Coffer; Cheft, Trunke, Well, Vault, but he hath
an abitract for the remembrance of fuch places, and goes
tothem by his Note: There is no hiding you in the
“houfe.

Fal. Tle goe ont then,

AMif. Ford. 1fyongoe out in your owne femblance,
you dye Sir Jobn, unlefle you goe out difguis’d.

How might we difguife him 2 :

AMif. Page. Alas the day 1 know not, thereisno wo-
mans gowne bigge enough for him :otherwife he might
put ona hat, a muffler,and a kercheife, and fo efcape.

Fal. Good hearts, devife fomething: any extremity,
rather then a mifcheife.

Myf. Ford, My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Brain-

ford, hasagowne above. :

Mif. Page. On my word it will ferve him : {he’s as
big as he is : and there’s her thrum'd hat, and her mutfier
too: run up Sir Jokn.

Mif. Ford. Goe,goe,{weet Sit lohn: Miftris Tageand
I'will looke fome linnen for your head.

M. Page. Quicke, quicke , we'll come dreffe you
ftraight : put on the gowne the while. Exit.

M. Ford. 1would my husband would meete him in
this (hape : he cannot abide the old woman of Brain-
ford; he {weares fhe’sa witch, forbad her iy honfe jand
bath threatned to beate her.

CMyf. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husbands cud-
gell :and the divell guide his cudgell afterwards.

G, Ford, Burt ismy husband comming ¢

Mif. Page. 1ingoed fadnefleis he, and talkes of'the
baskettoo, how{oever he hath had intelligence.

CMsf. Ford, We'l try that : for Ile appoint my men to
carry the basketagaine, to meete him atthe doore with
it, as they did lalt time.

. Mi[. Page. Nay,but bee’l be heere prefently : let’s go
drefle him like the witch of Brainford. .

AMif. Ford. Tle firlt dire® my men, what they fhall doe
with the basket: Goe up, ile bring linnen for him
ftraight.

Mif. Page. Hang him difhoneft Varler,

We cannot mifufe him enough :

We'll leave a proofe by that which we will doo,
Wivesmay be merry, and yet honeft too :
Wedoenotad, that often, jelt, andlangh,

"Tis old, but true, {till Swine cates all thedraugh, |

Mif. Ford, Goe Sirs, takethe basket againe op your |
{houlders : yourMaiter is hard at doore : ifhe bid you |
fet it downe, obey him : quickly, difpatch.  Bwrer Ser. |

1 Ser. Come, come, take itup.

3 Ser. Pray beaven it be net tull of the Knight againe.

1 Ser. Lhope not,I bad as leife beare {o much Lead-

Ferd. 1,butifit provetrue (Malker Page) have youany
way thento unfoole me againc? Set downe the basket
villaine: fomebody callmy wife : Youth in aBasket:
Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there’s a knot ;a ging, a packe,

a confpiracie againftme : Now fhall the divell beafham’d.
What wife Ifay: Come, comeforth: behold what ho-

neft
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ek d forth to bleachi
loathes you fend forth to bleaching.

mg;e:. Wh;,this paﬂ't:é E{- Ford: };U are not to goe
any longer,you muit be pinnion a.

lmégm}: W%y,ﬁmis lsI.umtiEkcs : thisis mad asamad

dog- o L .

Shal *Indeed M. Ford,this is not well mdt?ed- :

Ford. Sofay I too fir, come hither Miftris Ford, Mi-
firis Ford,the honeft woman, the modeft wife, the vertu-
ous creature;that hath the jealous foole to her husband :
I fufpec without canfe (Miftris)doe I'? ;

Mif. Ford. Heaven be my witnefle you doe, 1f you fuf-
e me in anydi(honefty. o :

Ford. Well faidbrazen-face , hold it out : Come forth
firrah. —

Page. Thispaffes.

A{fﬁ Ford. P:‘m: you notafham'd;let the cloathes alone.

Ford, 1(hall find you anon. :

Evans. *Tis unreafonable;will you take up your wives
cloathes? Comeaway.

Ford. Empty the basket 1 fay.

(A, Ford. Why man,why?

Ferd, Mafter Pageas Iamaman, there was one con-
vay'd out of my houfe veltggday in this basket : why may
not he be thercagaine ? in my houfe I am fure he is : my
intelligence is true,my jealonfie 1s reatonable,plucke mee
outall the linnen.

Miét, Ford, IF you finde amanthere, he fhalldyea
Fleas death:

Page. "Here’s no man. ,

Shal. By my fidelity this is not well M. Ford : This
wrongs you. )

Evan. M.Ford,you muft pray,and not follow the ima-
ginations of your owne heart : this isjealoufies.

Ford, Well,he¢'s not here I {ecke for.

Page. No,nor no where clfe but inyour braine.

Ford. Helpe to {earchmy houfe this one time : if T find
not what I fecke,(hew no colour formy extremity : Let
me for ever be your Table-fport: Letthem fay of me as
jealousas Ford , that fearch’d a hollow Wall-nut for his
Wives Lemman. Satisfie me once more,once more fearch
with me.

M. Ford, What hoa( Miftris Page) come you and
the old Woman downe : my husband will come into the
Chamber.

* Ford, Old woman? what old woman's that?
MiFord. Why itismy Maids Aunt of Brainford,
Ford, A'Witch,a Quicane, an old cozening Queanee :

Have I not forbid her my houfe? Shecomes of errands

do'sfhe? We are fimple men , we doe not know what’s

broughtto paffc under the profeffion of Fortune-telling.

She workes by Charmes,by Spels,by th'Figure ,and fuch

dawbry asthus is, beyond our Element:  wee know no-

thing. Come downe you Witch, you Haggeyou, come
downe I fay.

Mt Ford. Nay,good {weet husband , good Gentle-
men,let him not ftrike the old Woman. Emer Fal,
. ﬁ;’ iff Page. Come Mother Prat , Come give meyour

and.

Ford. Ile Pratber : Out of my doore you Witch,you
Rag,you Baggage,you Ponlcat,you Runnien,out,out : 1le
conjure you, 1le Fortune-tell you. Exit Fal,

Mift.Page. Are younotafham'd ?

I'thinke you have kil’d the poore woman,

Miit.Ford, Nay he will doe ity ‘tis a goodly credite |

for you.
Eord, Hang her Witch,

Evans. By yea,and no,I thinkethe o'man isa Witch
indeed:1 like not when a 0’man has a greatpeard; I {pie a
great peard under his Muffler.

Ford, Willyon follow Gentlemen, I befeech you fol-

low : feebut the iffie ofmy jealoufic : If T cry out thus

upon no traile,never traft me when T open againe.

Page. Let's obey his humour alittie further
Come Gentlemen. :

Mift. Page. Truft me hebeate him moft pitifully.

M.Ford, Nay by th'Mafle that heedid not : hee beate
him moft unpittifully,me thought.

MiftsPage. lle have che cudgell hallow’d , and hung
ore the Altar,it hath dope meritorious fervice.

Mift:Fard- Whatthinke you # May we with the war-
rantof woman-hood, and the witnefle of a good confci-
ence,purfue him withany further revenge ?

M.Page, The fpirit of wantonnefle 15 fure fcar'd out
of him, ifthe Divell havehim not in fee-fimple,wich fine
and recovery, he will never, I thinke,in the way of wafte,
attemptus againe.

Miit, Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how wee have
fervedhim ?

Mift.Page. Yes,byall meanes:if it be but tofcrape the
figures out of your husbands braines : ifthey can finde in
their hearts, the poore unvertuous far Knight (hall be any
further affiGted,we twowill ftill be the minifters.

Mift. Ford, 1le warrant they’l bave him publikely
fham’d ,and methinkes there would be no period to the
jelt,(hould he notbe publikely {ham’d.

Mift. Page. Come,to the Forge withir, then (hapeit :1
would not have things coole. Exennt.

ScanaTertia.

Enter HolSt and Bardolfe,

Bar. Sir,the Germanedefites to have three of your
harfes : the Duke himfelfe will be to morrow at Court,
and theyare going to meet him.

Haft. What Duke fhould that be comes fo fecretly ?
I heare not of him in the Court : let me fpeake with che
Gentlemen,they {peake Englifs ? ;

Bar. 1Sir? lle call him to you.

Hoft. They fhall have my horfes, but Jle make them
pay : llefawce them, they have had my houfes a weeke
at command : T have turn'd away my other guefls , they
muft come off, Ile fawce them,come. Exeunt,

Scena Quarta.

Enter Page Ford Miftris Pa 1gé,CMiftris Ford,
Ford,and Evazs.

Evans. "Tis one of the beft difcretiots of 4 o’'man as
ever 1didlooke upen.
Page. And did he fend you borh chefe Letters at an in-

| ftane?

CAMift. Page. Within a quarter of an hotire.
Ford. Pardon me(wife)henceforth do what thou wilt:

| I rather will fufpect the Suane withgold,

i

Then thee with wantonneffe ; Now doth thy honor frand

Exennt.

(In |
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(In him that was of late an Hereticke)
As firmeof faith.
Page. "Tis well,'tis well,no more :
Be not extreame infubmiffion as in offence,
Butlerour plot goe forward : Let our wives
Yet once againe(to make us publike fport)
Appoint a meeting with thisold fat fellow,
Where we may take him,and difgrace him for it.
Fora, Thereisno better way then thatthey fpokeof.
Page. Howptofend him word they’l meet him in the
Parkeat midnight ? Fie,fie,he’l never come. .

Evan, Youfay he hath been throwne intothe River:and
hasbecen grieveufly peaten, asan old ‘oman : me thinkes
there (hould be terrours in him,that he fhould not come :
Methinkes his fleth is punifl’d, hee {hall have no de-
fires.

Page, SothinkeItoo.

M. Ford. Devife but how you'l ufe himwhen be comes.
And let ustwo devifeto bring higthither.

M.Fage, There is an old tale goes, that Herne the
Hunter(fometime 4 Keeper here in #indfer Forreft)
Dothall the Winter time at fill of midnight
Walke round about an Oake,with greatraga’d hornes,
And there he blafts the tree,and takes the cattle,

And makes milch-kine yeeld blood, and (hakes achaine
In a molt hideous and dreadfusll mannsr.

You have heard of (uch a fpirit,and well you know
The fuperftitious idle-headed-E4d

Receiv'd,and did deliver to ourage

Thistale of Herse the Hunter for a truth;

Page. Why yet there want not many that doafeare
In deepe of night to walke by this Hermes Oake :

But wiat of this?

CMyf. Ford. Marry thisisourdevife,

That Falftaffe at that Oake (hall meet with us.

Page. Well,let itnot be donbted but he’l come,
And 1n this fhape when you have brought him thicher,
What {hall be done with him ? What 1s your plot 2

M. Page. That likewife have we thonght upon ,and

AL an Page (my danghter )and my little fonne, thus ;
And threc or foure more of their growth,wee’l drefle
Like Vrchins,Ouphes,and Fairies,greene and white,
With rounds of waxen Tapersen their heads,
And Rattles in their hands; upon a fodaine;
As Falftaffe,(he,and Iarenewly met,
Let them from forth a Saw-pit rufh at once
With feme diffufed fong : Vpon their fight
We two,ingreatamazednefie will flye :
Then let them all encircle him about,
And Fairy-like to piach the uncleane Knight ;
And aske him why that houre of Fairy Revell,
In their fo facred pathes,he dares to tread |
In fhape prophane,

Ford. Andtill he tellthe truth,
Let the furpofed Fairies pinch him found,
And burne him withtheir Tapers.

M. Pa. The truth being knowne,

We'l all prefent our felves; dif-horne the fpirit,
And mecke him home to Windfor.

Feord. The children muft
Bepractis’d well to this,or they’l nev’r doo't.

Evan, 1 willteach the children their behaviours:and I
will be likea Iacke-an-Apesalfo,to burne the Knighe with
my Taber.

Ford. That will be excellent,

Ile goe buy them vizards.

|
|

|

Mift. Page. My N 4w {nall be the Queene of ail the
Fairies, finely attired ina robe of white.

Page. That filke will I goe buy,andin thattime
Shall M.S/ender {teale my Nanaway,
And marry her at Eazen : goe,fend to Falfaffe Rraighe.

Ford, Nay,lle tohim againe in name of Broowse,
Hee'l rell me all his purpofe : fure hee’i come.

Mi.Fa. Feare notyou that : Goe get us properties
And rricking for your Fairies,

Evans. Letusaboutir,
It isadmirable pleafures,and ferry honeft knaveries.

Mif. Page. Goe Mist Ford,
Send quickely to Sir Jobw to know his minde :
Ile tothe Dottor,he hath my good will,
And none but he to marry with 2 an Page :
That Séender(though well landed )is an Ideot ;
And he,my husband beft of all affes :
The Dofor is well monyed,and his Friends
Potent at Court : he,nene but he fhall have her,
Though twenty thoufand worthier come to crave her.

Exit,

=]
Scana quinta.

e

Enter Hoit,Simple, Falftaffe, Bardolfe, Evans,
Cains, Dusckly. ‘

Hoft.What woullt thou have? (Boore) what ? ( thick
skin){peake,breathe difcufle ; bricte,fhort,quicke, fnap.

Swm. Marry {ir,I come to fpeake with Sir Jobs Fal-
faffe trom M. Slender.

Hoft, There's his Chamber, his Houfe, his Cattle,
his ftanding bed and truckle bed: *tis painted abont
with the ftory ofthe Prodigall, frefh and new : go, knock
and call : hee’l fpeake like an Anthropophaginian unte
thee : Knocke I fay.

Sim. There’s anold woman, afat womangone up into
his chamber : Tle be fo boid as ftay Sir till {he come
downe : I come to fpeake with her indeed.

Hoft. Ha? Atat woman? The Knight may be robb’d:

Ilecall, Bully-Knight, Bully-Sir fobs : {peake from thy
Lungs Military : Artthouthere ? It is thine Hoft, thine
Ephefian cals. '

Fal. How now,mine Hoft ?

Hoft. Here'sa Bobemian-Tartar taries the comming
downe of thy fat woman : Let her defcend (Bully ) let
her defcend : my Chambers are honourable s Fie, priva-
cy ? Fie.

Fal. There was ( mine Hoft ) anold fat woman even
now with me,but fhe’sgone. .

Sim. Pray you fir, was't not the wife woman of
Brainford ?

Fal, I marry was it (Muffel-fhel) what would you
with her ?

Ssm. My Mafter (Sir) my Maflter Siender , fent te her
feeing her goe through the ftreers, to know (Sir ) whe-
ther one Nsm (Sir)that beguild him of a chaine, had the
chaine,or no.

Fal. Iipake withithe old woman aboutit-

Sim, And whatfayes the,1 pray Sir?

Faf. Marry {he fayes,that the very fame man that be-
guil'd Mafter SZwder of his Chaine,cozen'd him ofit.

Simp- I would Icould have {poken with the won;an

cr
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her felfe, T had other things to have fpoken with her too,
from him.

Fal, What are they ? let us know.

Hoff. 1,come : quickes

Fal. T may not conceale them (fir.)

Heff. Conceale them,or thou di'ft. A

Sims. W hy fir, they were nothing but about Miftris
eAne Page, toknow if it were my Maftersfortuncto
have her or no.

Fal. *Tis,tis hisfortune,

Sim. What Sir, ;

Fal, Tohave her,orno : goe; fay the woman told
me fo.

Ssm. May Ibebold to fay fo fir?

Fal. 1 fir : like who more bold.

Sim. I thanke your worfhip : I fhall make my malter
glad with thefe tidings. :

Hoft. Thouart clearkly : thou art clearkly ( fir Zob»)
was there a wife woman withthee?

Fal. 1,thatthere was (minc Hoff) onethathath taught
me more wit,thenever 1learn'd before in my life: and
I paid nothing for it neither, but waspaid for my lear-
ning. Emter Bardolph,

Bar. Outalas(fir)cozénage : meere cozonage.

Hoft. Where bemy horfes ? {peake well of them var.
letto.

Bar. Run away withthecozoners : for fo foone asI
came beyond Eaton , they threw me off from behinde
one of them in a flow of myre; andfetfpurres, and
away ; like three Germane-Divels; three Doctor Fau-
Suffes.

Hoft. They are gone but to meet the Dake (villaine)
doenot fay they be fied : Germanes are honel men,

Enter Evans.

&v. Where is mine Hoff ?

Heft. '\ hat isthe matter fir ?

Evans. Have acarcot your entertainments: there isa
friend of minecome to tewne, “ telsmethere isthree Co-
zen-Termans thac has cozend all the Hoffs of Readsns, of
CHMaidenhead ; of Cole.broske, of borfes and money : I
tell you for good will (looke you}you are wile, and full
of gibes, and viouring-ftockes: and ’tis not convenient
you {hould be cozoned.Fare you well. Exit. Emer (ains,

(. Ver'is mine Hof¥ de larteere ?

Hoft. Here (Mafter Doctor )in perplexity and doubt-
full delemma.

(#. 1 cannot tell vat is dat : but it is tell-a-me, dat you
make grand preparation for a2 Duke de Zamany : by my
trot : derisno Duke dat the Court is know , tocome : I
tell yeufor good will : adieu. Exit.

Hoft. Huy and cry(viliaine)goe: affift me Kpight, I
am undone : flye,run : hu and cry (villaine) I amundone.

Exit,

Fal. T would all the world might be cozen'd, for I
have beene cozened and beaten too : if it (hould come to
the eare of the Court,how I have beene transform'd;and
how my transformation hath beene wath’d and cudgel’d,
they would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop , and li-
quer Fithermensboots withme: I warrant they would
whip me with their fine wits,till I were as creft-falne as
adrr’d Peare : I never profper’d,fince 1 forfwore my felic
at Primero : well,if my wind were but long enough ; I
would repent : Now ? W hence ceme you?

Enter Quickly,

Q#. From the two parties forfooth,

Fal. The Diyeil take one party , and his Dam the

i

farme - e

othey : and fothey {hall be both beftow'd ; I have {uf-
fe1*d more for their fakes; more than the villanous in-
conftancy of mans difpofition is able to beare.

"Qw. And have not they fuffer’d ? Yes, I warrant, {pe-
cioufly one of them ; MiltrisFord (good heart) isbeaten
blackeand blue , that youcannot fce a white {pot about
her.

Fal. Whattell'{t thou meeof blacke and blue? I was
beaten my felfe into allthe colours of the Raincbow :and
I was like to be apprchended for.the Witch of Brasn-
ferd,but that my admirable dextefity of wit, my counter-
feiting theaion of an old Woman deliver’d mee, the
Knave Conflable had fer me ith’ Stockes, ith’ common
Steckes fora Witch, :

Qu, Sir, let me fpeake with you in yotir Chamber,
you fhall heare how things goe,and (I warrant ) toyour
content : here isaletter will fay fomewhat: (good hearts)
what a-doe here isto bring you tegether? Sure one of
youdesnot ferve heaven well,thar youare {o crofs'd.

Fal. Come up into my Chamber. Exeunt.

ScenaSexta.

Enter Fenton, Flost.

Hofts Mafter Fenton talke not to mee,my minde is hea-
vy : Iwillgive over all.

Fen, Yet heare me {peake : afift me in my purpofe,
And(as 1am a Gentleman) lle give thee :

A hundred pound in gold,more then yourloffe.

Hoi¥. I will heare you ( Matter Fenron) and I will (at
the leait)keepe your coundell.

Fen, From time to time,Ihave acqnainted you
Withthedearelove I bearcto faire Amne Page,
Who,mutually hath anfwer’d my affe@ion,

(So farre forth,as her felfe might be her chufer)
Even to my with ; Ihavea lerter from her
Offuch contents,as you will wonder at;

The mirth whereof,{olarded wich my matter,
That neither fingly can be manifefted

Without the fhew of both : fat Sir Jobn Faiffaffe
Hath a great Scene ; the image of the jeft

Ile fhew you here at large(harke good mine Heff : )
Te nightat Hernes Oke,jult twixt twelveand one,
Muft my {weet Nan prefent the Faiery Queene :
The purpofe why,is here : in which difguife
While other jeftsare fomething ranke on foct,
Herfather hath commanded her to {lip

Away with Slender and with him at Ewron
Immediately to marry ¢ She hath confented : Now Sir,
Her mother,(even ftrong againft that match

And firme for Do&er Casimsjhath appointed
That he (hall likewife (huffle heraway,

While other {ports are tasking of their mindes,
And at the Deanry,where a Prieft attcnds
Straitmarry her : to this her Mothers plot

She (fecmingly obedient)likewife bath .,
Made promite tothe Do&or : Now,thus4t refts,
Her father meanes fhe {hall be all in white ;

And inthat habite when S/ender fces his time

To take her by the hand ,and bid her goe,

She fhall goe with bim ¢ her Mother hath interded
(The berter to devote her to the Dottor;

Forthey miuft all be mask*dand vizarded)
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That quaint in greene, (he fhall be loofe enroabd,
\'»"itl}th&ndg-pc‘nd-&ut’ﬁarm_q *bout her head ;
And when the Do&or {pies his vantage ripe,
To pinch her by the handand onthat token,
The maid bath given confent to goe with him.
Hoff. Which meanes (he to deceive ? Father,or Mo-
ther?
Few, Both (my good Hoft) to goe along with me ;
And here it sefts,that you'l procure the Vicar
To ftay for me at Church, twixt twelveand one,
And inthe lawfull name of marrying,
To give our heartsunited ceremony. :
Haft. Well,husband yourdevice ; lle to the Vicar,
Bring you the Maid,you fhall not lacke a Prieft .
Fen, So {hall | evermore be beund to thee ;

Befides,lle make a prefent recompence. Exeunt.

Attus Quintus,Sezna Prima.
TS

Enter Falftaffe,Quickly,and Ford.

Fal, Prethee no more pratling : go,Ile hold,thisis the
third time: I hope good luckelics in odde numbers, A-
way,goe,they fay there is Divinity in odde numbers, ei-
ther in Narivity ,chance,or death : away.

Q4. 1le provide yon achaine, and Ilc doe what I can
toget you a paire of hornes.

Fal, Away I {ay time weares, holdup your head and
mince. How now M, Broome ? Malter Broeme , the mat-
ter will be knowne to might, or never. Beyou in the
Parke about midnight, at Hernes-Oake, and you fhall fee
wonders.

Ford. Went younot to her yefterday(Sir )as youtold
me you had appointed ?

Fal. 1wentto her ( Mafter Broome ) as you fee, like a
poore-old-man , but I came from her (Malter Broome )
like a poorc-old-woman ; that fame Knave ( Ford her hui-
band) hath the fineft mad Divell of jealoufic in him ( Ma-
f{ter Broome) that ever govern’d Frenzie, I will tell you,
hebeat me grievoufly,in the fhape ofa woman : ( forin
the fhape of man ( Malter Broome ) 1 feare not Goliah
with a Weavers beame, (becaufe I know alfo, life is a
Shuttle)l am in hafte,goe along with-mee, Ile tell youall
(Malter Broame: ) fince I plucke Geefe , plaid Trewant
and whipt Top, I knew not what ’twasto be beaten , till
lately, Follow me , Ile tell you ftrange things of this
Knave Ford,on whom tonight I will be revenged , and I
will deliver his wife into your hand. Follow , {trange
thingsin hand ( M. Broomse) follow . Exeunt,

Enter Page,Shallow Slender, '

_ Page. Come, come: wr:c’ill couch i'th Caftle-ditch,
rfi! we fee the light of our Fairies. Remember fonne Slew.
aer,my d.mg'nrer.

Slen. 1forfooth,! have fpoke with her , and wee have
a nay-word how to kaow one another. I come to her
i white, and cry Mum ; (he cryes Budget, and by that
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| Letsaway : follow me,
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we know one another.

Shal, That’sgood too : but what needes either your
Mum,or her Budget ? The white will decipher her well
enough. It hatkftrooke ten a’clocke.,

Page. Thenight isdarke, Light and Spirits will be-
come it well : Heaven profper eur fport. No manmeanes
evill but the Bivell,and we fhall know him by his hornes.
Exennt,

Scena Tertia.

Enter MiST. Page, Mift. Ford, (ains.

Mift.Page. M*. Do&or, my davghter is in greene, when
you fee your time, take her by the band, away with her

| tothe Deanry,and difpatch it quickly : goe before into

the Parke : wetwo muft goe together.

(4. Iknow vat] have to do,adieu. Exit,
A3t Page. Fare you well (fir: )my husband will netre-
joyce {o much at the abufe of Falftaffe, as he will chafe at
the Doftors marrying my daughter = But ’tis no matrer ;
better a little chiding, thena great deale of heart-breake.

CMsfl. Ford. Where is Nan now? and her troope. of
Fairies 2 and the Wel(h Divell Herne ?

Mift Page. They arcall couch’d ina pit hard by Heres
Oake, with obfcur’d Lights ; which at the very inftant
of Falftaffes and our meeting, they will at once difplay to
thenight.

Mist.Ford. That cannot choofe butamaze him,

Mift.Page.1f he be not amaz’d he will be mock’d; If
he be amaz’d,be will be mock’d.

Mift. Ford. Wee'l betray him finely.

Mi.Pa. Againft fuch Lewdfters, and theit Lechery,
Thofe that betray them doe no treachery.

Mifl.Ford. The houre drawes on : to the Oake,tothe
Oake. Exexnt.

Sczna Quarta.

Enter Evans and Fairies.
Evans. Trib,trib,Fairies : Come, and remember your
parts : be pold ( I pray you) follow meintothe pit, and

| when I givethe watch-"ords : doeas I bid you: Come,

come,trib,trib. Exewst.

Scena qainta,
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Enter Falfiaffe, MiStre(z Page, Miftris Ford, Evans,
Anne Page, Fasries, Page,Ford Quickly,
Siender Fenton,( asme ,Psfioll.

Fal. The Windfor Bell hath firoke twelve : the Mi-
nutedraweson : Now the hot-bloodied-gods affift mec :
Remember love, thou wafta Bull for thy &wreps, Love
fer on thy hornes. O powerfull Love, thatinf{ome re-
fpectsmakes a Bealta Man: in {fome other,aMan,a Beall.
You werealfo (lupiter Ja Swan,for thelove of Leds : O

omnipo- |

S it




Wil

........

M

| You Moone-fhine Revellers,and fhades of night.

T he merry Wives of Windfor. 59

—ninotent Love,how nere the god drew to the com-

oi::i:fnaut"a Uoo!’i»: i g F:EH]I: donc firft in the forme ofa
Bealt,(O Love,a beaftly fanle : ) and then another fault,
in the femblance of a Fowle, thinke on’t (Iove) a fowle-
funlr. When godshave hot backes , what fhall poore
men doe?Forme, I am here a Windfor Stagge, and the
Fareeft ( Lthinke) r'ch Forrelt. Send meacoole rut-time
(love)or whocan blame me to piffc my Tallow? Who
comes here? my.Doe ?

MM .Ford. Sic lobn? Artthon there (my Deare?)

My male-Deere ? .

Fal. My Doe with the blacke Scut? Let the skie

raifie Potatoes: let it thunder, to the rune of Greene-
fleeves,haile-kiffing Comfits , and fnow Eringoes: Let
there come a tempelt of provocation, I will thelter mee
here,

M. Ford. Miftris Page iscome withme (Sweetheart.) |

Fal. Divi’d me like a brib’d-Bucke , eacha Haunch: |

I will keepe my fides tomy {elfe , my {heulders for the
fellow ofthis walke ; and my hornes I bequeathe your
busbands. Am Ta Woodman,ha? Speake I like Herne
the Hunter > W hy,now 1s Cupid a childe of Cunfcience,
he makesreftitution. As I am a truefpirit,welcome.

M. Fage Alas,what noyfe ?

(M.Ford. Heaven forgive our finnes.

Fal, What (hould this be?

CHM.Ford M. Page. Away,awaye

Fal. I thinke the Divell will not have me damn'd,

Leaft the Oyle that's in me thould fet hell on fire ;
He would never elfe croffc me thus.
Enter Fasries.
Qui. Fairies,blacke,gray ,greene,and white,

You Orphan heires of fixed deftiny,
Attend your oifice,and your quality.
Crier Hob-goblin,make the Fairy Oyes.

Pif. Elves,lift your names: Silence you ayry toyes.
Cricket,to Wind[or Chimneyes (halt thouleape :
Where fires thou find'{t unrak’d and Hearths unfiwept,
There pinch the Maides as bluc as Bilbery,

Our radiant Queene hates Slutsand fluttery.

Fal,They are Fairies,he that fpeakes to them (hall die.
Ile winke and conch : No mantbeir workesmuft eye,

&v. Where's Bede?Go yon,and where you finda Maid
That ere (he {leepe hasthrice her prayersfaid,
Raife op the Organs of her fantafie,

Sleepe fhe as found as careiefleinfancy,

But thofe asfleepe and thinke not on their finnes,

Pinchthem armes,legs,backs,houlders,fidesand (hinnes.
#. About,about :

Search Windfer Caltle(Elves )within and out.

Strew good lucke(Ouphes Jon every facred roome;

That it may ftand till the perpetuall doome,

In ftate as wholcfome,as in ftate "tis fit,

Worthy the Owner,and the Owner it.

The feverall Chaires of Order,looke you fcowre

With juyce of Balme ;and every precious flowre,

Each faire Inftalment,Coat,and fev’rall Creft,

With loyall Blazon evermore be bleft.

And Nightly.medow-Fairies,looke you fing

Liketo the Garrers-Compafle in aRing,

Thiexpreflure that it beares : Greene let itbe,

More fertile-frefh then allthe feld to fee :

And ,Hony Soit Qui CMal-y-Penfe write

In Emrold. tuffes,Flowres purple,blve,and white,

Like Saphire-pedrle,and rich Embroiderie,*

Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knec ;
Fairies ufe Flowers for their Charaerie,
Away difperfe: Bat till 'tis onea clocke,
Our dance of cuftome round abour the Oke
Of Herne the Hunter,let us not forget.
- &v,Pray yonlocke hand in hand,your felvesin order fet;
And twenty Glow-wormesfhall our Lanthornes be
To guide our Meafirre round about the tree.
But {tay,I {mell aman of middleearth.

Fal. Heavens defend mefrom that Wellh Fairy,
Leaft he transforme me toa peece of Cheefe. _

Pist, Vilde worme, thouwalt ore-look’d’even in thy
birth.

Qu. With tryall-fire touch me his fingerend ;
Ifhe be chalte,the flame will backe defcend
And turne him tono paine : but if he ftart, *
Lt is the flefh ofacorrapted heart.

Psff. Atriall,come,

Evans, Come,will this wood take fire ?

Fal. Oh,oh,oh.

Q4. Corrupt,corrupt,and tainted in defire,

it him( Fairies )ing afcornfull Rime,

And as you trip,(till pinch him to your time,

The Song,
Fiseon finfull phantafie : Fie on Luft and Luxurie ;
Luft s but a blosdy fire kindicd with unchafte defire,
Fed inheart whofe flamses afpire,
oA thonghts doe blow them bigher and bigher.
Pinch bim(F asries)mutually : pinch bim for bis Uillanie,
FPinch him and burne him and turne bim absut,

Tkl Candlesand Starelight and Moone-fhine be ont.

Page. Nay doenot flye, I thinke we have watcht yon
now : Will none but Herse the Hunter ferve your
turne? .

A, Page, 1 pray you come;hold up the jeftno higher.
Now (good Sir fohn )how like yon Windfor Wives?
See you thefe husbands ? Doe not thefe faire Okes
Become the Forreft better then the Totvne 2

Ford, Now Sir,whu’sa Cackeld now 2

Mt Broome, Falftoff's a Knave,aCuckoldly Knave,

Heere are his hornes Malter Broome :

And Mafter Breome , he hath enjoyed nothing of Fords,
but his Buck-basket, his Cudgell , and twenty pounds of
money , which muft be paid to M, Broeme, hishorfesare
arrefted for it,M. Broome, :

M.Ford. Sir Tohwpwe havehad ill lucke : we could ne-
vermect : I willnever take you for my Love againe,but
I willalwayescount you my Deere.

Fal. 1doe beginro perceivethat I am mide an Affe.

Ford. 1, and an Oxe too : both the proofes are ex-
tant.

Fal. Andthefe are not Fairies :

T wagthree or foure tilnesinthe thonght they were not
Fairies,and yet the guiltinefleef my minde , the fodaine
furprize of my powers,drovethe grofienefle of the fop-
pery intoa receiv'd beliefe, indefpighe of the teeth of all
rimeand reafon, that they were Fairies. See now how
wit may be made a Iacke-a-Lent, when 'tis uponill im-
ployment.

Evan. Sit Iohn FPalffaffe , ferve Got, and leave your
defires,and Fairies will not pinfe you.

Ford. Well faid Fairy Hugh.

Evan, And leave you your jealonzigs too, I pray
you,
Ford.

e
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Ford. T will never miftrulk my wife againe , till thou
art able to wooe her ingood Emp /5.

Fal. Havel laid my brainen the Sunne and dri'd it,
that it wants marter tn-;‘r{ yent {o grofle o.t-rr;tclm.g as
this? Am I ridden wirha Welch Goattoo:? Shall I have
a Coxecombe of Frize? ’ I'istume I were choak’d witha |
peece of toafted Cheefe,

évaus.Secft isnot good to give putter; your pelly isall
putrer, |

Fal, Seefe and Putter  Have I liv’d to fland atthe
taunt of cne that makes Fritters of Englifb?  This is c- :
nough to be'the decay ot Luft and late-walking threugh |
the Realme. E

MifE Page. Why Sir Jobn, doe you thinkc,thot:gh we
would have thruft vertue out of our hearts by the head
and (houlders, and have given our felves without feruple
to Hell, that everthe Divell could have made yott our
delight ?

Ford. What,1 Hodge-pudding? A bag of Flax 2

Miit. Fage. A puftman?

Page. Old,cold,wither'd,and of intellerable entrails

Ford. And onethatis as flanderousas Sathan ?

Page. Andaspoore as lob.

Ford. And as wicked ashis wife ?

Ewan; And given to Fornications,and to Tavernes,and
Sacke,and Wine,and Metheglins, and todrinkings, and |
fwearings,and ftaring ? Pribbles and prabbles? 3

Fal. Well,I am your Theame: you have the flart of
me, lamdejedted : 1 am not able to anfwer the Welch
Flannell, Ignorance itfelfeisa Plummet ore me ; ufe me as
you will,

Ford. Marry fir, weel bring you to Wind(or to one
M B oome, that youhave cozon’d of money, to whom
you fhould have beenc a Pander : over and above that you
have fuffer’d,Ithinke,to repay that money will be a bi-
ting affliction.

Page, Yet be cheerefull Knight, thou {halteat a Poffet
to nightat my houfe, where I will defire theeto langh ac
my wife, that now langhesatthee : Tell her M*.8ender
hath married ber daughter.

Mift Pege. Do&orsdoubt that ;
1feAnne Pagebe my daughrer , fheis (bythis ) Doftor
(aius wife.

Enter Slender,

Slen. Whoa hoe,hoe,Father Page.

Page. Sonnc? How now ? How now (onne,
Have youdifpatchd? |

,Slen. Difpatch’d ? Ile make the belt in Glofferfbire
know on’t :would I were hang’d laelfe.

Page. Of what,fonne ?

Sten. I came yonder at Eatonto marry Miftris ednne
Page, and {hee’s a great lubberly Boy. If it had not beene |
i’t Church, I would have {wing'd him, or he fhould have
fwing'd mee. IfIdid not thinke it had beene o4 mue
Page, would I might never {tirre,and ’tis a Poft-malters
Boy.

| (forall he was in womansapparell ) Iwould not have had

g
Fage. Vponmy life then,you tooke the wrong.
Slen. WV hat need you tellmethat 2 1 thinkefo, when
I tookea Boy for a Girle : If I had beenemarried to him,

him. .

Pege.. W hy,this is your owne folly, |
Did not I tell you how you fhould know my daughter
By her garments 2

§len. 1 went to her in greene , and ¢ryed Mum 5 and
fhe cry’d Budger, as Anseand 1 had appointed, and yet it
was not Anme but a Poll-maflters Boy.

Mift.Page. Good Gearge be not angry,I knew of your
purpofe ; turn’d my danghrer into white, and indeed fhee
1snow with the Do@&or at the Deanty,and there married.

Enter ((ains, :

Cai. Veris Miftris Page : by gat Tam cozoned , Tha
1_11:3‘1'1'1'-:& one Garfoon, a Boe ; oon Pefant,by gar. A Boy,
ILisnot Ax Page,by gar,I am cozoned.

M.Pa. Why ? did youtake her in white 2
- (4. 1begar, and "usaBoy: be gar, lle raife allwind-

or.

Ferd. This,s (trange : Who hath got the right Amme?

Page. My heart mifgives me,here comes M. Fenton.
How now M. Fenzop?

An. Pardon good father,good my mother pardon,

Page. Now Miltris -

How chance you went not with M. Slender ?

AMi.Pa. 'Why went you not with Mf.Do&or Maid ?

Fen. Youdocamazeher: heare the truth of ir;

You would have married her moft thamefully,

Where there wasno proportion held in love :

The truth is,{he and I (long fince contradted )

Are now fo fure that nothing can diffolveus :
Th'offence is holy that fhe hath committed,

And thisdeceit lofes the name of craft,

Of difobedience,or unduteonstitle,

Since therein (he dethevitate and fhun

A thoufand irreligious curfed houres

Which forced marriage would have brought vpon her.

Ford. Staild not amaz'd,here is no remedy :

In Love,the heavens themfelves doe gnide the ftate,
Money buyes Lands,and wives are fold by fare.

Fa/, Tamglad, though you have tanea {peciall ftand
to [trikeat me,that your Arrow hath glanc'd.

Pagel Well,whatremedy ? Femten , heavengive thee
joy,what cannot be efchew’d,muft be embrac’d.

Fal. When night-dogs runne , all ferts of Deereare
chac’d.

Mi Fa. Well,I willmufe no fusther: M.Fenton,
Heaven give you many ,many merry dayes :
Goed husband,let us every one gee home,

And langh this {port ore by a countrey fire,
Sir Jobn and all.

Ford. Letit be fo (Sic Jobn:)

To Malter Breome,yeu yet fhall hold your word,
For he,to night,fhalllye with Mifkris Ferd.

Exeunt,

—
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