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THE

M erry Wiues of \Vindfor.

oA tus primus, Scena prima.

Ewnter Inftice Shallow, Slender, Sir Hugh Euans, Mafter |
Page, Falftoffe, Bnrdolp \Tym le’coll Anne Page,
Msﬂrej]} Ford, u’l/fﬂrrﬁ Panc,Sx'"nP e

Skallow.
It Hugh,perfwade me not : f will makea Srar-
Chamber matter of it, if hee were twenty Sir
Tokn Falftoffs,he (hall not abue Rabert Sballow
Efquire. (Coram,
Slen. Inthe County of Glocefter, Tuftice of Peace and
Shal. 1(Cofen Slender) and Cuft-aleruns,
Slen. 1, and Rato lorumtoo 3 and a Gentleman borne
(Mafter Parfon) who writes himfclfe Armigere, inany
Bill, Warrant, Quittance,or Obligation, Armigere.
Shal. 1that]doe,and haue done any ume thefe three
hundred yeaidsic ;
Slen. All his {ucceflors (gone before him)hath don’t:
and all his Anceftors ( that come after him) may . : ‘they
may gite the dozen white Lucesin their Coate.
Shal, Itisanolde Coate,
Ewans, The dozen white Lowfes doe become anold
Coat well :iragrees well paffant ; Itisa familiar beatt ro
man,and fignifies Loue.
Shal. The Lufe is the frefh. fith, the falc-fifh,isan old
Coate,
Ster. 1 may quarter (Coz).
Shal. Youmay,by marrying,
Euans. Ttismarring indeed,if he quarteric
Shal. Not a whit.
Euan. Yes per-lady :ifbe ha’s aquarter of your coat,
thereis but chree Skirts for your! {elte; in my firople corn-
ietures ; bust thatisall one : if Sir Fobs Falftaffe haue
committed difparagements vnto you,lam of the Church
and will be glad to'do my beneuelence, to make ateone-
ments and comprcm:(cs betweeneyou, I
b Shal. The Councell fhall heareir, itis 3 Riot. \es
Esan. Itisnot méetthe Councell hearea Rior: there
isno feare of Gorin aRiot 1 The Councell {looke you)
fhall defire to heare the feare 66 Got,aud not 1o nears a
Riotx take yourvizaments in that, ‘

{hould end it.
Euans, Ttis peteet thae friends isahe {word, and B |
it rand thiere is alfo another deuicedn my praine;d iwhich
peraduenture prings goot diferetions with ic: Thereiis
Awné Page ; whichis daughtcr toMafter Tbﬂmﬂ Page
whichis pretty virginity.

Slen. Miftyis Anne Page? fhe has browne ha;:e. and
fpeakes fmall like a woman, ,

Shal. Haj o' mylife,if Iwere yong sgaineythd fword .
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Enans. Ttis chat ferry perfon for all the osld, asiuft as
you will defire , and feuen hundred pounds of Muncy,_,
and Gold, and Sllucr is her Grand-fire vpon his deaths-
bed, (Cot deliuer to amyfullreiurre@uons) gine, when
the is able to ouertake feuenteene yeeres old. It werea
goot motion,if we ieane our pribbles and prabbles,and
defive a marriage betweene Mafter Abrabam;and Miftris
Ane Page,

Sien. Did her Grand-fire leaue her feauen hundred
pound?

Ewan. 1,and her father is make herapetter penny.

Slea. 1knowthe young Gentlewoman,(hehas gaod

ifes.
: Eawn. Scuenhundred pounds, and poffibilities, is
goot gifts,

Shal. Wel,letvs fee honeft Mr Page: is Iﬂt’j}'c'fr thera?

Enan, Shall1 tellyounalye? ] doc. defpifealyer, as i
doe dcfprconc thatis falfe,or as 1 defpife orie tharis not
true rthe Knight Sic !abus there, and I befeechyou be
ruled by your well-willers: 1 will peatthe doore for M.

Page. "What hoa? Got-plefle yourhoufe heeres

Ae.Page. Who's thcre ?

iEuan. Hereis g0’’s pleffing and your friend, ahd Ju-
flice Shallow,and heercyong Mafer Slender : th:lt perad-
uentures fhall cell you another t:lc 5 if matters grow 1o

* yourhikings.
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M Page. Tam glad to fee your W’m ﬂups well
thanke you for my ‘Vemion Mafter Shallow.~ 35
8hal. Maflter Page,l am glad o fee:you : much good
doeivyour good beaits :Twiflvd your Venifon' betrer, 1t/
was ill killd : how.doth good Mifireffe Piage? 4ad 1 thank
youalwaies with my hearr, la: with my heazti

AL Page, Sit, Fthanke you,

Shal, Sir 1 thunke you: by yea; and no1 doe.

A P2 Tam glad o fee you,gool Mafter Slemder.

“Stexl How do’syour-fallow Greyhound; er, T heard
fay he was out-run on ((orfahl.

M Pa. It couldator beiudg'd, Sir.
v oSlens - You'll nmconreﬁ‘r you ll not confelle;

Shal, Thav he will not, 'tis your fault; tis yous fault
"tisa good dogge,

APa, ACJ;,SH‘

.:Sbat, Sit:hee’sagood dog, sl f’a:reat og,can there
bc more {aid ? heis good; and faire; Is Sir Zob F alftaffe.
heere?

Ad:Pa. Sir, hesis v"thm and:l wwould I could doc a
good office be taens you.

Enun, Ttis ipokc as a Chriftians ought to {peake,

Sbal. Hehath wrong’d me (Maﬁerl’ 5
M.Pa. Sithe dothin{ome fore cmfcﬁge it,
D2
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fo (M.Page? ) he hath wrong’d me, indeed he hath, ata
word he hath: beleeue me, Robers Shallaw Efqnire,faich
he is wronged.

AMMa.Pa, Here comes Sir Tohn,

Fal. Now,Mafter Shallow, you'll complaine of me to
theKing ?

Shal. Knight, you haue beaten my men, kill'd my
deere, and broke open my Lodge.

Fal. Butnot kifs'd your Kecpers daughter ?

Skal, Tut,a pin:this fhall be anfwer’d.

Fal, 1will an{were it ftrait, | haue done all this :
That is Aiow an{wer’d.

- Shal. The Councell fhall know this.

Fal. "Twere better for you ifit were known in coun=
cell: you'll be laugh’d at,

En. Pausawverbay (Siv lobn) good worts,

Fal.. Good worts ? good Cabidge 5 Slender, I broke
your head : what marter haue you againft me?

Slen.: Marry fir, | haue matter in ny head againft you,
and againft your cony-catching Rafcalls, Bardolf, Nym,
and Piftoll.

Bar. You Banbery Cheefe.

Slen., 1, it is no matter,

Pift. How now, Mepbaftophilses ?

Slen, 1, itis no matrer.

Nyns, Slice,]{ay s panca.panca: Slicesthar’s my humor.,

Slen. Where’s Simple my man? can you tell, Cofen ?

Ena, Peace, I pray you: now let vs vnderftand: there

is three Vmpires in thismatter, as I vnderftand ; that is, |

Mafter Page (fidelicet Malter Page, ) & there is my felfe,
(fidelicet my felfe) and the three party is( Iaftly , and fi-
nally) mine Hoft of the Gater. il

. Ma.Pa. Wethree to hearit,& enditbetween them.

Ewan. Ferry goo’t, Iwill make a priefe of it in my
note-booke,and we wil afterwards orke vpon the caufe,
with as great difcreetlyas we can. 78

Fal. Piftol.

TPiff. He-heares with eares..
| - Enan. TheTenilland his Tam : what phrafe is this ?
he heares witheare 2 why,itisafteétacions.

Fal. Pyftoll,did you picke M. Sfexders purfe?

Slewy 1;by thefegloues did hee, or I would I might
neuer come in mine owne great chamber againe elfe, of
feauen/groates inmill=fixpences,, and two Edward Sho-
uelboords;: thit coftme two fhilling and two pence 2
peece of Yead Miller : by thefe gloues. '

Fal, Isthis true; Pyfloll?

Euan.No, it is falfe, ifivis a picke-purfe, -

Pift. Ha, thou mountaine Forreyner : Sir John , and
Maftermine; icombar challenge of this Latine Bilboe :
word of deniallin'thy Zabras here; word of denial; froth,
and {cum thou lieft. ARORY, :

Sles. By thefe gloues,then ‘twashe.

Nym. Beauis'dfir yand patle good humours . T will
{ay marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks hu-
mor onme, that is the very note of it. 2

Slen. By this hat, thenheinthered facehadit: ¢+ for
though I cannot remember. what I did when you made
me drunke,yet [ amnot altogether an afle, AT

Fal. What {ay you Scarlet and Zohn ? :

Bar. Why fir, (for my pare) I faythe Gentleman had
drunke himf{e!fe out of his fiue fencences,

Ez.Itis bis finefences : fie,what the ignorance is.
Bar. And being fap, fir,was(as they-fay) catheerdizand
{e conclufions paftthe Car-eires.:: ' SOH
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Shal, Ifitbeconfefled,itis notredreffed § isnot that |

——— e,

Slew. 1, youfpake in Latten then to: but 'tis no mate
ter ; Ile nere be drunk whilft 1 liue againe,buc in honeft,
ciuill, godly company for this tricke : if I be drunke , Ile
be drunke with thofe that haue the feare of God,and not
with drunken knaues,

Enan,So got-udge me, that is a vertuons minde,

Fal. Youheare all thefe matters deni’d, Gentlemen :
you heare it,

AM:,Page. Nay daughter, carry the winein, wee'll
drinke within, :

Slen. Ohheauen : This is Miftreffe _dwre Page,

Mt .Page. Hownow Miftris Ford ? .

Fal. Miftris Ford,by my troth you are very welmet:
by your leaue good Muftris.

M yPage. Wife,bid thele gentlemen welcome; come,
we haue a hot Venifon pafty to dinner ; Come gentle-
men, T hope we fhall drinke downe all vnkindnefle.

. _Slen. Thad rather then forty thillings I had my booke
of Songs and Sonnets heere : How now Simple , where
haueyoubeene 2 Imuft waiton myfelfe , muft 12you }
haue not the booke of Riddlegabout you,haueyours

Sims. Booke of Riddles ? why did you notlenditto
Alice Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas laft , a fortnight a-
fore Michaelmas.

Shal. Come Coz,come Coz,we ftay for you: a word
with you Coz: marry this, Coz : there s astwere a ten=
der,akinde of tender, made a farre-off by Sir Hughhere:
doe you vnderftand me?

Slen. 18ir, you fhallfinde mereafonable; if it be fo,
I {hall doe that that is reafon,

Shal, Nay,but voderftand me,

Slen. Soldoe Sir.

Euan. Giue eare to his motions ; (Mr.Slender) T will
defcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it,

Slen. Nay, 1 will doe as my Cozen Shallow {aies = |
pray you pardon me, he’s aluftice of Peace in his Coun-
trie, fimple though I ftand here.

Enan. Butthavis notthe queftion : the queftion is
concernirg your marriage.

Shal. 1,there’s the point Sir. ) :

En, Marryisit: the very pointofit, to Mt AnPage,
_ Sles. Whyifit befo 31 will marry her vpon any rea-
fonable demands,

En. But canyou affeGtion the ‘o-man,let.vs command
to know that of yourmouth, or of your lips : for divers
Philofophers hold,that the lips is parcellofthe mouth :
therfore precifely,cd you carry your good wil to § maid? |

Sh.-Cofen Abrabam Slender can you loue her ?

Slen.. Lhope fir, Iwill do as itfhall become one that
would doe reafon.

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

Shal. Thatyoumuft:

Will you, (vpon good dowry) marry her?

Sten, Twill doea greater thirig thien that, ypon your
requef (€ofen)in any réafon,

. Shal. Nay conceiueme, conceiuemes, (fweer Coz):
what I doc is to pleafure you (Coz:)dan you loue the
maid ? ‘ $iok
Sten. T.will marry ber (Sir ) at yourrequeft 5 but if
there bee'no great loue in the beginning , yet Heauen
may decreale it vpon-better acquaintance, when wee
ate matried, and hdue mere occafion to know one ano-

“ther : Ihope vpon familiarity will grow more content :
bur if you fay mary-her, I will mary-her, that 1 am freely

diffolued,and diffolutely.
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Ex. Itisafery difcetion-anfwere; faue the fall isin |

the’ord, diffelutely : the ort is(according te our mea-
ning) refolutely : his meaning is good.

Sh. 1:1thinkemy Cofenmeant well,

S I, orelfe] would Imighe be hang’d (1a.)

Sh. Here comes faire Miftris Anne; would|I were
yong for your fake, Miftris 4nne.

An. Thedinnerison the Table, my Father defires !
our worfhips company. |

Sh. T will wait on him,(faire Miftris Aune.)

En. Od’s plefled-wil:1 wil not be abféce at thegrace,

A»n. Wil't pleafe your worfhip to come in,Sir?

S1. No,I thank you forfooth,hartely;I am very well.

An. The dinner atzends you,Sir,

SI. 1amneta-hungry, I thanke you, for{ooth: goe,
Sirha, for all you are my man, goe wait vpon my Cofen
Shallow : a Inftice of peace fometime may be beholding
to his friend,fora Man ; I keepe but three Men, and a
Boy yet, till my Mother be dead : but what though, yet
Llinelike a poore Gentleman borne.

An. 1 maynot goein without your worlhip : they
will not fittill you come,

.. T'faith,ile cate nothing : I thanke you as muchas
though [ did.

An. Tprayyou Sir walkein,

S/ 1had rather walkehere (T chanke you) I bruiz’d
my {hinth’other day, with playing ac Sword and Dag-
ger with a Mafter of Fence (three veneys for a difh of
ftew’d Prunes)and by my trach,I cannot ahide the (mell
of hot meate fince. Why doe your dogs barkefo? be
there Bearesith’ Towne ?

4. Lthinke thereare,Sir, I heard them talk’d of,

sl. Tloue thefportwell, but I (hall as foone quarrell
at it, as any man in Ewgland : you are afraid if you fee the
Beareloofe,are younot ?

An. lindeede Sir.

8/, That’smeate and drinke to me now: I hane {cene
Saskerfon loofe,twenty times,and haue taken him by the
Chaine : but ([ warrant you) the women haue {o cride
and fhreke atit,that it paft : But women indeede,cannot
abide’em, they are very ill-fauour’d rough things.

Ma.Pa.Come,gentleM.Slender,come; we Ray for you.
8¢, 1le eate noching, I thanke you Sir.

Ma.Pa. By cockeand pic, you (hall not choofe,Sir :
.come,come.

Sl. Nay,pray you lead the way.

Ma.Pa, Comeon, Sir,

SI. Miftris Awne : your felfe (hall goe firft.

An. NotlSir, pray voukecpe on,

Sl. Truely Iwill not goe firft : eruely-la: 1 will not
docyou that wrong.

Aw. Iprayyou Sir.

S/, Ile rather be vomannerly, then troublefome: you
doe your fclfe wrong indcede-la. Exennt,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Enans, and Simple.

Ew, Go your waies, and aske of Dogor Caiss houfe,
whichisthe way;s and there dweéls one Miftris Qwickly ;
whichis in the manner of his Nurfé;or his dry-Nurfe;or
his Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Wafher,and his Ringer,

Si, Well §ir.”

41

Ex. Nay,it is petter yet : giue her this letter § for iris
a’oman that altogeathers acquaintice with Mifitis (fme
Page; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to foli-
cite your Mafters defires, to Miftiis dmre Page - 1 pray §
yoube gon: I willmake an end of my dinner ;ther’s Pip-
pins and Cheefeto come, Exennt,

s Vi

Scena T ertia.

Evnter Enlfiaffe,Hoft,Bardotfe, Nym,Piftoli,Page.

Fal. Minc Hoff of the Garter¢

He, What faies my Bully Rooke ? fpeake fcholler]y,
and wilely. ~

Fal. Truely mine Hoff ; Imuft turne away fome of my
followers.

Ho. Difcard,(bully Hercales)cafheere;let them wag;
trot,trot.

Fsl. 1ficattenpoundsaweeke.

Ho. Thow’rtan Emperor (Cefar, Keifer and Pheazar)
I will entertaine Bardolfe : he thall drawshe fhall tap;faid
1 well (bully Hetlor? )

Fa. Doe fo (good mine Hoff.

Ho. 1haue {poke:let him follow:let me fee thee froth,
and live : [am at a word ¢ follow.

Fal. Bardolfe follow him: a Tupffer isagood trzde ;
an old Cleake,makesanew Ierkin: a wither'd Seruing-
man, a frefh Tapfier : goe,adew.

Ba. Itisalifethac I haucdefir’'d : T will thriue,

P, O bafe hungarian wight:wilt § the fpigot wield.

Ni.He was gotren in drink:is not the humor céceited?

Fal. Tany glad Iam {o acquit of this Tinderbox : his
Thefts were too open - his filching was like an vaskilfull
Singer, he keptnot time.

Ni. The good humor isto fteale at a minutes reft.

Piff. Conuay :the wife it call : Steale? foh ; a fico for
the phrafe.

Fal. Well firs, T am almoft out at heeles.
Piff. Why then let Kibes enifue,

Fal. There is no remedy: I muft conicarch, i muft thift,

Pift. Yong Rauens muft haue foode.

Fal, Which of you know Ford of this Towne ?

Piff. Tkenthewighe:heisof fubflance good.

Fal. My honeft Lads, I will tell you what I am about.

Pif. Twoyards,andmore.

Fal. No quips now Piffoll: (Indeede I amin the wafte
two yards about : but I am now aboutno wafte : I amma-
bout thrift) briefely : I doe meane to make loue to Fords
wife :1{pie entertainment in her : thee difcourfes : fhee
carues ; fhe giues the leere of inuitation : I can confirue
the altion of her familier file,& the hardef voice of her
behauior(co be englith'd rightly)is, 7 am Sir Jobn Balftafs.

Pift. He hath ftudied her wiil;and tranflated her will ;
out of honeity,into Englifh,

Ni. The Anchoris deepe: will that humor paffe?

Fal. Now,thereport goes, fhe has all the rule of her
husbands Purfe : he hdth alégend of Angels.
Piff. Asmany diuels éntertaine: and to her Boy fay 1,

Vi The humor rifes:itis good:humor me the angels, !

Fal, 1haue writtne herealetter o her : & bere ano- |
ther to Pages wife, whoecuennpw gaue mee good eyes
toosexamind my parts with moft iudicious illiads:fome-
times the beame of her view, guilded my foote : fome-
times my postly belly. A
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| {hall bemy Eaft and Weft Indics, and I will trade to
i them both : Goe, beare chou'this Letter to Miftris Page;

S

“French-thrift, vou Regues, my felfe, and skirted Page.
| Tefter ile haue in pouch when thou {halt lacke
{ E >

| Whichbe humors of reuenge.

I will difcufle the humout of this Loue to Ford.

i
\

Piff. Thendid the Sun on dung-hill fhine.
Ni. Ithanketheefor that humour.
Fal. © the did {o courfe o’rc my exteriors with fuch

| a greedy intention,that the appetite of her eye,did feeme

|
to {corch me vp like a burning-glaffe : here’s another E
letter to her : She beares the Purfe too - She isa Region
in Guiana :all gold, and bountie : T will be Cheaters to
them both , and they thall be Exchequers to mee : they

and thou this to Miftris Ford: we will chrine (Lads) we
will thriue.

Pift. ShalllSir Paudars of Troybecome,

Andby my fide weare Steele? then Lucifer rake alls

Ni. Iwillrun no bafe humor: here take the humor-
Letter ; Twill keepe the havior of reputation.

Fal. Hold Sirha,beare you thele Letters rightly,
Saile like my Pinnafle ta thefe golden (hores.
Rogucs,heﬁcc,auaum,vamﬂ\ like haile-ftoues ; goe,
Trudge; plod away ith’ hoofe : fecke (helter,packe:
Falftaffe will learne the honor of the age ,

Pyff, LetVultures gripe thy guts: for gourd, and
Fullam holds:& highand low beguiles the rich & poore,
Bafe Phrygian Turke.

Ni, Thaue opperations,

Piff.. Wilt thoureuenge ?

Ni. By Welkin,and her Star,
Pift, With wit,or Steele?

Ni. With both the humors, I:

Piff. AudIto Pagefhall eke vnfold
How Falftaffe (varlev yile)

His Doue will proues his gold will hold,
And his:foft couch defile.

Ni. My humourdhall not coole: I will incenfe Ford
ro deale with poyfon : I will pofleffe him with yallow-
nefle, for the reuolt of nine is dangerous: that is my
true humour,

Pift. ‘Thou artthe CMars of Malecontents :
thee: troopeon,

I {econd
Exennt,

Sceena Qﬁdé‘i;z.

The Merry Wines of Windfor.

Ewter Miftres Quickly,Simple, lohn Rugby, Dottor,
Cains, Fenton,

24. What, lohs Rugby, 1 pray thee goeto the Cafe-
ment, and {ee if you can fee my Malter, Mafter Do&er
€ains comming ; if he doe (Tfaith) and finde any body
in the houfe ; here will be an old abufing of Gods pati-
ence,and the Kings Englith,

R#x. Hegoe watch, P 9

2#- Goe,and we'll haue a poffet for’t foone at night,
(in faith) at the latter end of a Sca-cole-fire : An honeft,
willing kinde fellow,as euer feruant fhall come in houfe
withall : and I'warrant you, no tel-tale, nor no breedes
ate: his wordl faule is, that he s giuen to prayer; heeis
fomething peenifh that way : but no body but has his
faule : butler that pafle. Perer Simple, you fay your
nameis?

-

B S

Si. 1:forfaultof aberter.

Zy. And Mafter Slender’s your Mafter?

i, Iforfooth, ' r

Du. Do’s henot weares great sound Beard, like a
Glouers pairing-knife 2

Si. Noforfooth : he hath but a little wee-fice swith
alittle yellow Beard : 2 Caine colourd Beard,

Qu. Afoftly-fprighted man,ishe not?

Si. I forfooth : but he is as tall a man of his hands;as
any is betweene this and hishead : he hath fought with
a Warrener.

Qu. How fay you :oh,I fhould remembér him: do’s
he not hold vp his head(as it were?)and Rruc in his oate?

Si. Yesindeede do’s he. i -

Zn. Well heauen fend 4rnse Page, no worfe fortune:
Tell Mafter Parfon Emans,I will doe what I can for your
Mafter: Anneisa good girle, and I wifh — La

Ru. Outalas;: here comes my Mafler,

Q. We fhallall be fhent : Run in here,goodyoung
man : goe into this Cloffet : be will not ftay long - what
Lobn Rugby ? Iohn : what fobn I fay ? goe Jobn, goe en-
quirefor my Mafter, Idoubthebe not well, that hee
corues nothome : (awd downe downe,adowne a.chc.

(4. Vatisyoufing ? Idoe notlike des-royes: pray
you goeand vetch me inmy Cloffer,vnboyteene verd;

sox,a greenc-a-Box s dointend var I {peake?a greene-
Box.

¥
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a

Zu. 1 Hefoothile fetch ityou;

Iam glad hee went not in him{elfe: ifhe had found the
yong maan e would haue bin horne. mad.,

Ca. Fefe fe fe,maifoy,il fait for ebawdo, Ie man woi & le
Court lagrand affasres,

Qun, Isitthis Sir?

(4. Onymette le anmon pocket de-peech guickly :

Vere is dat knave Rugby? ‘ -

9s. What Ioha Rﬁgéy,[akﬂ 2

Ru, Here Sir.

Ca. You are Zobn Rugby, aad you are Tacke Rugby
Come, take-a-your Rapier, and come after my heeleto
the Court,

R#.  Tisready Sir, here in the Potch.

Ca. Bymytrot: I tarry too long : od’s-me : gue ay se
of:d'f/z'e: dere is fome Simples in my Cloff¢r, dat I villnot
tor the varld I fhall leaue hehinde,

Qy. Ay-me,he’ll inde the yong man there, & be mad,
 Ca. O Diable,Diable : vatis in my Cloffet ?
Villanie,La-roone : Rugby,my Rapier,

‘ ";_tj. Good Mafter be content,

Ca. Wherefore fhall 1 be content—a ?

Hau.. The yong maniis an honeft tnan;
 Ca. What {hall de honeft man do in myCloffet: dere
1510 honeft man dat fhall come inmy Cloffet,

L. 1befeech yoube not fo ﬂeg;'natickc: heare the
truth efit. He came of an errand to: mee, from Parfon
Hugh.

Ca. Vell,

Si. Iforfooth : to defire her to.—

L. Peace,I pray you, ;

Ca, Pcace: a-your tongue : {peake-a-your Tale,

87, Todefirethis honeft Gentlewoman(your Maid)
to fpeakea good word to Miftris 4uwe Page,for my Ma-
fter inthe way of Marriage, '

Qs Thisisall indeede-la: but ile nere putmy finger
in the fire, and neede net. i

Ca. Sir Hugh fend-a you? Raghy; ballow miee (ome
paper : tarry you alittell-a-while,

—
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#, 1am glad heis foiquict :if he had bin through-
ly moued,you thould haueheard him {o loud,and fo me-
lancholly « buit notwithftanding man;Iledoe yoe your
Mafter what goed I can: and the veryyea, & theno is,¥

rench Do&tor my.Mafler, (I may call him ‘myMaftet,
looke you,forIkeepe his houle ; and I wafli,ring, brew,
bake, {cowre;drefle meat and drinke,make the beds,and
doe allmy {elfe.) f

Simp. "Tis a greatcharge to come vaderone bodies
hand.

Oagi. Arcyoua-uis’d o'that? you (hall finde it a great
charge : and ta be vp early,and down late: but notwith-
ftanding,(to tell you in youreare, T wold haue no words
of it ) my Mafter himfelfeis in loue with Miftris _Auue
Page ; but notwith{tanding that I know Ans mind,that’s
neither heere nor chere.

© (ains, You,lack’Nape : ‘giue-"a this Letter to Sir

Hugh, by garitisa {hallenge : I'will cut his troatinde
Parke, and:} wil

| teacha feuruy Jack-a-napePrieft to
meddle, or make : —youmay be gon : itisnot good
you rarry here: by gar Iwill cutall histwo (fones : by
gar, he fhell not haue a ffone to throw at his dogge.

Gui. Alas : he {peakes but for his friend,

Cains. 1tis no matter’averdac :doncryou tell-a-me
dat I thall haue .Awne Page for my felfe ? e y gar, Iwill
kill de Tack-Pricft': and Thauve appointed mine Hoft of
de Iarteer to meafure our weapon: by gar,T wil my felfe
haue dnne Page.

#i. Sir, the maid loues you , and all thall bee well ;
We muft give folkesleaugto prate : whatthe good-ier,

Cainss Rugby, come to the Court with me: by gar, if
I havenot Anne Page, 1 (hall turne your head out of my
dore: follow my heeles,Rugty,

Qui. Youfhall haue Ax-tooles head of your owne :
No, 1 know 4#s mind for that : never a woman in Hizd-
for knowes more of Ansminde then I doe, nor candoe
more then Iidoe with her,1 thanke heauen,

Fenton. Who's with in there, hoa ? :
Qui, Who's there, [troa? Come neere the houfe I

pl’ai’ YOU.

Fern, How now{good woman)how doft thou 2

Dui. Thebetter that it pleafes your good Worfhip
to aske?

Fen, Whatnewes ? how do’s precey Miftris Aune?

-Q’fl In cruthSir, and fhee is precty, and honeft, “and
gentle, and one that is your friend, Iean tell you that by
the way, 1 praife heauenforit.

Fen, Shall I doe any good thinkft thou 2 fhall Inot
loofe my fuir?

Quii Troth Sir ,all is in hishands aboues butnot-
withftanding ( Maftet Pewron ) lle be fworne on abooke
thee loues you 2 hauenor your Woufhip a warcaboue
your eye ¢

Fen! Yes marry-have ] what of that ? .

wi.'Welthereby hangs a'tale s good faith,itis fuch
dnothet'Nan 5 (but (T deteft ) an honeft maid as ever
broke bread : wee had anhowres talke of that watt: 'y 1
(hall néiier faugh buvinthat maids company- = but (in-
~deed ) fhee s giuen too much to Allicholy and mufing :
but for you - well=—goetoo :

Fen: Well+ ] fhallifee her'to day: hold; there’s mo-

ney for thee : Lermee halie thy voice in my behalfe ¢ if
thou feefther beforeme; ‘commend mey ——— - '

Owi. Will1? Ifaith that wee will : And T will tell
your Worfhip more of the Wart,the next time we haue
_ confideitce, and of other wooers. :

P

|
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Fen, Well, fare-well, Iamin great hafte now.

Dui. Fare-well to your'Worfhip : truely an honeft

Geritleman : but _4mweloues hiimnot: for I know e4is |

minde as well as another do’s : out vpon’t : what have 1
forgor. Exit,

Aetus Secundus. Scoena Prima,

Enter Miftris Page, Miftris Vord, Mafter Page, Mafter
Ford, Piftoll, Nim, Quickly,Holt,Shallow.

Mift. Page. What, haue fcap’d Loue-letters in the
holly.day-time of my beaury, and am [ nowa fubiect
forthem ? let me (ee?

Aske menoreafonwhy Ilone you for theugh Lone vfe Rea-
[on for bis precifian, bee admits bim nor for bis ( onnfailonr :
yor are not ; #no more am I: gos totben there’s fimpathie :
yo#are mery, [oaml : ba,baythenthere's more fimpatbie :
youlonz facke, and fo do I : wonld you defire better finsparbie?
Let it fisffice thee ( Myftrss Page ) at the leaft if the Lone of
Souldier can fuffice, that I lowe thee : I'willnot fay pitty mee
“tis wot a:Sonld; sr-like phyafes but lﬁ;}, lone me :

By e, thine owne trae Knight by day or night :
Or any kinde of light, with a8l bés wight |
For thecto fight, lobn Falftaffe,

(58

What a Herod of Inrizis this ? O wicked,wicked world:
One thatis well-nye warne to peeceswithage
To fhow himfelfe a yong Gallant 2 Whatan vowaied
Behauiour hath this Flemifh drunkard pickt ( with
The Deuills name) outof my conuerfation,that he dares
Inthismanner aflay me? why, hee hath not beene thrice
Inmy Company : what fhould I fay to'him? 1 was then
Frugall of my mirch: ( heauen forgiuemee: ) why Ile
Exhibit a Billin the Parliament for the putting downe
ofmen : how fhall T be reueng’d on him ? for teueng’d I
will be ? as fure as bis guts are made of puddings. X

Mif Ford, Miftris Pagetruft me,I was gon;g to your
houfe.

Mif Page. Andtrult me,I was comming to you: you
locke veryill,

Mif Ford. Nay, llenere beleeee tharv; I haue to fhew
to the contrary.

(Mif.Page. *Faithbutyou doe in my minde,

21¢f Ford. Well :Tdoethen : yet Ifay; Lcould thew
you to the contrary : O Miitris Page, give mee fome
counfaile, '

Mif Page. What's the matter, woman ?

Mi. Ford. O woman: ifit were not for one trifling re-
{pe&, I could come to fuch honour,

Mi Page. Hang the trifle (woman) take the honour :
whatisit ? difpencewith trifles : whatis je?

Mi.Ford. 1fIwouldbut goeto heli, for an eternall
moment,or {o: I could be knighred.

¢Mi.Page. Whatthou liet ? Sic 4/ice Ford ? thefe
Knights willhacke,and {o thou {houldft not alter the ar-
ticle of thy Gentry.

CHMi.Fogd. Wee burne day-light: heere ;read,read
perceiuchow [ might bee knighted, Ifhallthinke the
worfeof fat men , aslong asThaueen eye tomake diffe-
rence of menj liking % and yet hee would not {weare -

-
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praifc womens modefty: and gaue fuch orderly and wel- |

behaued reproofe to al vncomelinefle, that I would haue
{worne his difpofition would haue gone to the truth of
his words : buc they doe no more adhere and keep place
together,then the hundred Pfalins to the tune of Green-
flecues : Whattempeft (I troa) threw this Whale,(with
| fo many Tuns ofoylein his belly) a’'thoare at Windfor?
1 How fhall I beereuenged on him? Ithinke the beft way
were, to entertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire
4 of luft haue melted himin his owne greace: Did you e-
uer heare thelike?

M;f-Page. Letter for letter ; but that the nameof
{ Pageand Ford differs : to thy great comfort in this my-
ftery ofill opinions,heere’s the twyn-brother of thyLet-
ter : but let thine inherit firft | forlproteft mine neuer
{hall : I warrant he hath a thoufand of thefe Letrers, writ
with blancke-fpace for different names {fure more ): and
thefe are ofthe fecond edition : hee will print them out
of doubt : for he cares not what hee puts into the prefle,
when he would put vs two : T had racher be aGiancefle,
and lye vnder Mount Pelion: Well ; Twill find you twen-
tie lafcivious Turtles erc one chafte man,

MifFord, Why thisis the very fame : the very hand:
the very words : what doth he thinke of vs ?

Mif. Page. Nay lknow not : it makes me almoft rea-
die to wrangle with mine owne houefty : Ilc entertaine
my {elfe like one that 1 am wot acquainted withall : for
{ure vnlefle hee know fome fraine in mee, that Iknow
not my [clfe, hee would neuer haue boorded me in this
furie,

M3, Ford. Boording,call youit ? Ile bee fure to keepe

bim aboue decke.

CMi.Page. Sowilll :ifhee come vader my hatches, |

Ile neuer to Seaagaine : Let’s becreueng’d on him :lec’s
appoint him ameeting : giue him a fhow af comforrin
his Suit,and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee
hath pawn’d his horfes to mine Hoft of the Garter,

Mi.FerdNay, I wil confent to ad any villany againft
him,chat may not {ully the charinefle of our honefty : oh
that my husband faw this Letter : it would giue eternall
food to his icaloufie,

Mif.Page. Why look where he comes; and my good
man too : hee’s as farre from icaloufie, as Tam from gi-
uing him caufe, and that (1hope) is an vameafurable di-
ftance.

MifFord. You arethe happier woman.

Mif.Page. Let's confulctogether againft this greafie
Knight : Ceme hither.

Ford, Well: I hope, it benot fo.

#ift. Hopeisacurtallgdog in fome affaires:

Sir John affc&ts thy wife.

Ford, Why f{ir, my wifcis not young. :

Pift. Hewooes both high and low,both rich & poor,
both yong and old, one with another (Fard) he loucs the
Gally-mawfry (Ford) perpend.

Ford. Loue my wife?

Piff. Withliuer, burning hot :preuent:

Or goc thou like Sir Alfcor he, with _-»
Ring-wood at thy hecles : O,0dious isthe name,

Ford. What name Sir ?

Pift. The horneI{ay : Farewell: |
Take heed,haue open cye, for theeues doe foot by night,
Take heed,ere fommer comes,or Cuckoo-birds do fﬁ)g.
Away fir Corp srall Nims :

Beleeue it (Page) he {peakes fence.
Ferd. 1will be patient : Y will find out this.

v
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Nim. Andthis is true: Ilikenot the humor oflying:
hee hath wronged mee in fome humors : 1{hould haue
bornethe humour'd Letter to her : but I haue a fword:
and it fhall bite vpon my neceffitic: he loues your wife;
There's thefhort and thelong: My name is Corporall
Nim: | {peak, and Iauouch ;’tis true : my name is Nim:
and Falffaffe loues your wife :adieu,Iloue not the hu-
mour of bread and cheele : adjeu,

Page. The humour of it (quoth®a? ) heere’s a fellow
frights Englifh out of his wits.

Ford. 1will fecke out Falftaffe,

Page. Incacr heard fuch a drawling-affe&ing rogue.

Ford. If 1doefindeit: well.

Page. Ywill notbeleeue fuch a Cataian, though the
Prieft o’ th’Towne commended him for a true man,

Ford. *Twasa good fenfible fellow : well, J

Page. How now CMeg ?

Mift. Page, -Whether goe you(George?) harke you,

Mif Ford, Hownew({weet Frank )why art thou me-
lancholy ?

Ford, Imelancholy ? Tam notmelancholy :

Get you home : goe,

21:f.Ford. Faith,thou haft fome crochets in thy head
Now: will you goe, MLiftris Page?

Mif.Page., Hauewithyou : you'll come to dinner
George ¢ Looke who comes yonder : fthee fhall bee our
Meflenger to this paltrie Knighe,

My Ford, Truftme,I thougheonher: fhee’ll fitit,

Mif. Page. You are come to fee my daughter uwe ?

Qwi. torfooth : and I pray how do’s good Mifirefle
Agne?

Mif Page. Go in with vs and fec: we haue an heures
talke with you,

Page. Hownow Mafter Ford ?

For, You heard what this knaue told me,did younor?

Page. Yes,and you heard what the othertold me ?

Ford. Doc youthinke there is truth in chem ?

Pag. Hang 'em flaues : I doenot thinke the Knight
would offer it : But thefe that accufe him in hisintent
towards our wiunes, are a yoake of his difcarded men: ve-
ry rogues, now they be out of {eruice.

Ford, Were they his men?

Page. Marry were they.

Ford. 1like it neuerthe beter for that ,

Do’s he lye at the Garter?

Page. Imarry do’s he: if hee fhould intend this voy- |
agetoward my wife, I'would turne her loofetohim;
and what hee gets more of her, then tharpe words, let i
lye enmy head.

Ford. Tdoenotmifdoubtmy wife : butl wounld bee
loath to turne them together : a man maybe too confi-
dent : I would haue nothing lyeonmyhead : I cannot
be thus fatisfied.

Pags. Looke where my ranting-Hoft of the Garter
comes : there is eyther liquor in his pate, or mony in his
purfe, when hee lookes {o merrily : How now mine
Hoft?

Hoff. Hownow Bully-Rooke: thow’rt a Gentleman
Caucleiro Iuftice, I (ay.

Shal. 1follow,(mine Hoft) 1follow : Good-euen,
and twenty (good Mafter Page,) Mafter Page,wil you go
with vs ? we haue fport in hand.

Hoff. Tell him Caucleiro-Iuflice : tell him Bully~
Rooke. : 2/

Shall, Sir,thereisafray tobefought, betweene Sis

Hugh the Welch Prieft,and Cainw the French Do&or.
Ford. Good L

?
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Hoft, What faift thoy, my Bully-Rooke 2

Shal. Willyou goe with vs to behold it >-My merry
Hoft hath had the meafuring of their weapons ; and ([
thinke) hach appoinced them contrary places = for ( be-
leeue mee) Ihearethe Parfonis no Iefter : harke, I will
tell you whatour fporefhall be,

Heft, Haft thou no fuitagainft my Knight?my gueft-
Caualeire?

Shal, None, I proteft : but lle give you apottleof
burn’d facke, to gine me recourfe to him, and tell him
my name is Broome : onely for acft.

Hoff. My hand, (Bully : ) thou fhalt haue egreffe and
regrefle, (iaid I well?) and thy name fhall be Broome. 1t
is amerry Knighe: will you goe An-heires ?

Sbal, Haue with youmine Hoft. -

Page. 1haue heard the French-man hath good skill
in his Rapier.

Shal. Tutfir: 1 could haue told youmore : In thefe
times you fland on diftance: your Pafles,Stoccado’s,and
I know not what : *tis the hearc (Mafter Page) ’tis heere,
Ctisheere : Thaue feene the time,with my long-fword , I
_would haue made you fowre tall fellowes skippe like
Rattes,

Hoft. Heere boyes,heere,heere : thall we wag ?

then fight.

Ford, Though Page bea{ecurefoole, and ftands fo
firmely on his wines frailty ; yet, I cannot put-off my o -
pinion fo eafily : {he wasin his company at Pages houfe :
and what they made there,l know not, Well, I wil looke
furtherinto’t, and I haue a difguife, to found Fe/ff affe; if
I finde her honeft, I loofe not my labor: if fhe be others
wife, ’tis labour well'beftewed. Exeunt,

Scoena Secunda.

——

Enter Falfaffe, Piftoll, Robin, Quickly, Bardolffe,
Ford. )

b Fal. T'will not lend theeapenny:, «ny - i :
P¢ff. Why then the world’s mine Oyfter, whichI,
with fword will open.
Fal.- Not apenny : I haue beene content (Sir,) you
thould lay my countenance topawne : I have grated vp-
ou my good friends’ for three Repreeues for you, and
our Coach-fellow Nims;or elfe you had look’d chrough
the grate, likea Geminy of Baboones : Tam damn’din
hell, fer fwearing to Gentlemen my friends , you were
good Souldiers, and tall-fellowes:. And when Miftrefle
Briget loftthe handle of her Fan, Itook'tvponmineho-
nourthon hadftit not.
Pift: Didft not thou fhare? hadft thou not fifteene
pence?.: I i i
- Fal. Reafon,youroague,reafon : think( thou Ileen-

throng, toyour Mannor of Picke-batch - goe, you'll not
bearea Letter for mee you roague ? you ftand vpon your
honor : why, (thou vnconfinable bafeneffe) itisasmuch
as I candocto keepe the:termes of myhenonor precife :

-

j Ford. Good mine Hoft o’th’Garter:a word with you. {

Page. Haue with you : 1had rather heare them fcold,

danger myfoule, gratss ? at a word, hang no more about |
mee ;- Famno gibbet for you : goe, a fhott knife, and a |

1,1, Lmy felfe fometimes; leauing the feate of heauen on

the left hand, and hiding mine honor inmy neceflity,am
faine to fhufflle : to hedge, and to lurch, and yet, you
Rogue, will en-fconce your raggs; your Cat-a-Moun-
tainc-lookes, your red-lattice phrafes, andyour bold-
beating.oathes, vnder the fhelter of your honor ¢ you
will noc doeit? you ?

Pift, 1doerelent : what would thou more of man ?

Robin. Sir,here’sa woman would fpeake with you.

Fal. Lether approach,

©Q#:.Giue your worfhip good morrow,

Fal. Good-morrow, good-wife.

Qui, Not fo. and’c pleafe your worfhip.

Fal, Good maid then,

. Qui. llebefworne,

As my mether wasthe firlt houre I was borne.

Fal. 1doe belecuethe {wearer ; what with me ?

D, Shall T vouch-fafe your worfhip a word, or
two? .

Fal, Two thoufand (faire woman) and ile vouchfafe
thee rhe hearing.

Qui. Thereis one Miftreffe Ford, ( Sir) I pray come 2
little neerer this waies : I my felfe dwell with M.Dog&or
Caps :

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

Qwi. Your worfhip faies very true : I pray your wor-
thip come a little neerer this waies.

Fal. 1 warrant thee, no-bodie heares : mine owne
people;mine owne people.

Qus, Arethey fo ? heauen-bleffe them, and make
them his Seruants,

Fal, Well ; Muftrefle Ford, what of her ?

. Qui. Why,Sir; thee’s a good-creature; Lord,Lord,
your Worlhip's a wanton : well : heauen forgiue you
and all ofvs, I pray v

Fal. Miftrefle Ford : come, Miftrefle Ford.

Qui. Marry thisis the fhort, and the long of it : you

- baue brought her into fuch a Canaries , as ’tis wonder-

full : the beft Courtier of them all ( when the Court lay
at Windfer) could neuer haue brought her to fucha Ca-
narie : yetthere has beene Knights,and Lords,and Gen-
tlemen, withtheir Coaches ; I warrant you Coach after
Coach,letter after leter, gift after gift.{melling fo {weet-
ly : all Muske, and fo rufhling, I warrant you, in filke
and golde, and in fuch alligant termes, andiin fuch wine
and fuger of the beft, andthe faireft, that wouldhaue
wonne any womans heart: and I warrant you,they could
neuer get an eye-winke of her : I had my felfe twentie
Angels given me this morning, but I deficall Angels(in
any fuch {ort, as they fay ) butin the way of honefty : and
I warrantyou, they could neuer get her fo much as fippe
on a cup with the prowdeft of themall, and yet there has
beene Earles: nay, ( which is more ) Pentioners, but I
warrant you all is one with her,

Fal. Butwhat faies fheetomee ? be briefe my good
{hee- Mercarie. ‘

Qui. Marry, {he hath receiu’d your Letter : for the
which fhe thankes you a thoufand times ; and the giues
you to notifie, that her husband will be abfence from his
houfe,betweene ten and eleuen.

Fal. Ten,and eleuen.

QOui. 1,forfooth : and then youmay come and fee the
pifture (fhe {ayes)chat you wot of : Mafter Ford her huf-
band will be from home: alas, the fweet woman leades

' anill life with him : hee’s a very iealoufie-man; fhe leads

avery frampold life with him, (goed hart,)
Fal, Ten, and eleuen,

Woman




Woman, commend meto her, 1 will not faile her.

Qwni. Why, youfay well : But kbaue another meffen-
ger to your worfhip : Miftreflc Page hath her heartie
commendations to youto : and let meetell you in your
care, (hee’s as fartuous a cinill modeft wife, andone (I
tell you ) that will not miffe you morning nor euening
prayer, as any is in #windfer, who ere bec the other: and
{thee bade me tell your worthip, that her husband is fel-
dome from home, but fhe hopesthere will come a time.
1 veuer knew a worsanfodoate vponaman 5 {urely I
thinke you haue charmes,la: yesin ¢ruth,

Fal, Not1,1oflure thee; letting the attradlion of my
good parts afide, I haue no other charmes.

Bui. Blefling on your heart for’c, :

Fal, But I pray thee tell me this : has Fords wife, and
Pages wife acquainted each other, how they loue me?

Qui. Thatwereaieft indeed : they haue not o liule

race I hope,that werea trickeindeed : But Mifiris Page
would defire you to fend her your little Page ot al loues:
her husband has a marucllousinfeétia to the hietle Page::
and truely Mafter Page is an honeft man :neuera wife in
Windfor lcadesabetter lifethen fhe do’s: docwhatfhee
will, fay what {he will, take all,pay all, goe to bed when
fhe lit, rife when (ke lit, all is as the will - and truly fhe
deferuesit; for if there be akinde women in Wikd/or,(be
is one : you mufl fend ber your Page,no remedie,

Fal. Why, T wiil.

Qw. Nay, buc doe fo thenr, and looke you, hee may
come and goe betweene you both:and in any cafe haue
anay-word, that you may know oneanothers minde,
| and tlie Boy neuerneede to vnderttand any thing ; for
"tis not good thiat children fhould knowany wickednes:
olde folkes you know, hauedifcretion, as they fay, and
know the world. &

Fal, Farethee.well,/ commend mee to'them both:
there’s my purf{e , T am yet thy debter « Boy, goealong
with this woman, this newes diftraéts me.

Pif. ThisPunckeis one of Capids Carriers,

Clap on more failes,purfuc : vp with your fights:
Giue fire : fheis my prize; or Otean whelme chemall.

Fal. Saift thou fo (old facke) gothy waies: Tle make
more ofthy olde body then] haue done : will they yet
looke after thee ? wilt thou after the expence of fo much
money,be now a gainer ? good Body, 1 thanke thee : let
them fay’tis groflely done , fo it bee fairely donc, no
matter.

Bar, Sir lobnythdre’s one Malter Braome below would

- faine {peake with you,and be acquainted with you ; avd
hath fent your worfhip a morhings draught of Sacke.

Fal. Brsomse ishis name?

Bar. 1Sit.

Fal. Call himin :{uch Broomses arc welcofae to mee,
. that ore’flowes fuchliquor: ah ha;Miftreffe Ford and Mi-
ftrefle Page, haue I encompals’dyou? goe to, via.
Ford. *Ble(feyou fir,
Fal. Andyou fir : would you fpeake with me?

Ford. 1tmakebold, toprefle, withfo little prepagas |
- . is fhrewd conftruétion made of her, Now (Sir Jokm)here

vion vponyou, g

Fal. You'r welcome, what’s your will  giue vs leaue
Drawer.

Ford. Sir, Tam a Gentleman thavbaue fpent much,
my name is Broome.

Fal, Good Mafler Brosme,Idefire more acquaintance
of you. :

Ford. Good SirJobn, I fueforyours: notto charge
you, for Imuft letyou vnderftand; Ithinkemy félfe in
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better plight for a Lendet, then you are : the which hath
fomething emboldned mie to this vnfeafon'd intrufion :
forthey {ay, if money goe before, all waics doclye
open.

Fal. Money isa good Souldier (Sir) and will on,

Ford. Troth, and1haueabag of money heere trou-
bles me :ifyou will helpe tobeare it (Sir Iogn) take all;
or halfe, for eafing me ofthe cartiage.

Fal. Sir, Iknow not how I may defetue to beeyour
Porter.

Ford. Twill tell youfir , if you will giue mee the hea.
ring,

Fal. Speake (good Mafter Broomse) I {hall begladto
be your Seruant;

Ford, Sit,Iheare you area Scholler : (Iwill be briefe
with you) and you haue been a man long knewne to me,
though T had neuer fo good means as defire, to makemy
{elfe acquainted with you. I fhall difcouerathing to
you, wherein 1 muft very much lay openmincowneime
petfe®tion : but (good Sit Jehin) as you haue one cye vp-
on my follies, as you heare them vnfolded turne another
into the Regifter of your owne , that Imay pafle witha
reproofe the eafier, fithyou your felfe know how eafieit
is to be fuch an offender,

Fal. Very well Sir, proceed.

Ferd. There is aGentlewoman inthis Towne, her
husbands name is Ford,

Fal. Well Sir,

Ford. 1hauelong lou'd her,and I proteft toyou, be-
{towed much on her : followed her with a doating ob-

: fervance : Ingrofs’d opportunities to meete her: fee'd e-

very {light occafion that cauld but niﬁa‘rdly giue mee
fight of her :not only bought many prefents to giue her,
but haue giuen largely to many, to know what fhee
would haue giuen : briefly , I have pur{u’d her, as Loue
hath purfued mee, which hath beene on the wing ofall

- occafions : but what{ocuer Thave merited, either inmy
_ minde, or inmymeanes,meede | am {ure I haue 1eceived
- nowe, yplefle Experiencebe a fewell, thatIhaue purcha-

fed ataninfiniterate, and that hath taught mee to fay

_ this,

¢ Lose like a[badow flics,whes fubfi ance Loue pusfues,
¢ Pwrfuing that that flies, and flying what pur[ues.

~ Fal. Haue you recciu’d no promife of fatisfadtion at

her hands?

Ford. Neuer,

Fal. Haue youimportun'd her to fuch a purpele?

Ford, Neuer, : ’

Fal. Ofvihat qualitie was your loue then? =

Ford. Like a fair houfe,built et another mans ground;
fo that I haue loft my edifice , by miftaking theplace,
where I ere&tedie, SR

Fal. To what purpefe haue you vnfolded this to me¢

For. When1hauetold youthat,] haue told you alz

' Some {ay,that though fhe appeare honeft to mee, yet in

other places fhee enlargeth her mirth fo farre; thatithere

is the heart of my purpofe : you area gentleman of ex-
cellentbreeding, admirable difcourfe, of greav admit-

tance, authentickein your place and perfon, generally

allow’d for your many warslike, court-like, and learned

preparations. : : 19 s
Fal. OS§ir. Yo ; ,
Ford. Belecaeit, for yowknow it : thereis money;

fpendic, fpend it fpend mote 3 fpend all I hauejanély
Kt . piue

i
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giue me {o much of your time in enchangeofit, as to lay
an amiable fiege to the honefty of this Fords wife - vie
your Artof wooing ; win'her to confent to you : if any
| man may,you mayas{ooneas any.

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of your
affe&tion thac I thould win what you would enioy ? Me-
thinkes you prefcribe to your felfe very prepofieroufly.

Ford, O,vnderftand my drift: fhe dwells fo fecurel
onthe excellency ofher honor, that the folly of my foule
dares not prefent it felfe : fheeis too brighe to be lookd
againﬁ. Now, could I comie to her with any detection
in my hand ; ‘my defires had inflance and argument to
' commend themfelues', I could drive her then from the
ward of her purity, her reputation, her marrtage-vow,
and athoufand other her: defénces , which now are'too.-
too ftrongly embatraild againft me : whatfay yon too',
Sir fobn >

Fal. Maflier Broome, T will firft make bold with your
money : next, giue mee your hand : and laft, asTama
gentleman, you fhall, ifyou will, enioy Ferds wife.

Ford, O good Sir.

Fal, 1fay you fhall.

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

Fal. Wantno Miftreffe Ford(Malter Broome)you fhall
wantnone: Ifhallbe withher (I may tell you) by her
OWNE appointment, €UEN as you came in to me , heraffi-
ftant,or goe-becweene,parted fromme s | {ay I (hall be
withherbetweene ten and eleuen : for ar that time the
iealious-rafcally-knave her husband will be forth : come
'you tome at night, you fhall know how i fpeed.

Ford. Iamblefinyour acquaintance: do you know
FordSir?

Fal, Hang him ( poore Cuckoldly knaue) I know |
Th:yiiay |

himnot : yet | wrong him to ¢all him poore :
theiealous wittolly-knaue hath maffes of money, for
‘the which his wife {eemesto me well-favourd : I will vfe
her asthe key of the Cuckoldly-rogues Coffer, & ther'’s
my harueft-home, X
Ford.:1 would youknew Ford, fir, that youmighta«
uoid him,if you faw him, :
Fal, Hanghim, mechanicall-fale-butter rogue; I wil
ftare him out of his wits - g
‘gell s jc fhall hang like a Mecteor ore the Cuckolds horns:
Mafter Broome, thou fhalcknow, 1 will predominate o-
uer the pezant, and thou fhalt Iye with his wife. Come
ttome fooneat night s Ford’sa knaue , and I will aggra-
uate his ftile : thou (Mafter Broome ) thalc know him for
knaue,and Cuckold. Cometo mefoone at pight.
Ford. What adamn’d Epicurian-Rafcallis this > my
heartis readyito crackewich impatience: who faics this
1simprouident icaloufie 2my wife hath fent to him , the
howre is fizt; the matchis made: would any man haue
thoughethis? fee the hell of hauing a falic woman :.my
bed fhall be abus’d, my Coffers ranfack’d, my reputaci-
on gnawne at,and Ihall net onelyreceivethis villanous
wrong, ‘bueftand vnder the adoprion ofabhéminable
termes, and by bim that'dess'mee this wreng : Termes,
Bames : Amaimon founds well : Lucsfer, well : Barbafon,
well : yet they are Diuels additions, the names of fiends:
But Cuckold; Wrttoll; Cuckold ? - the’ Diuell himfelfe
hathnot fuchaname. Pageisan Affe, a fecure Afle 5 hee
will eruft his wife | hide willwot be iealous ¢ 1will rather

k2 Fleming with my butser., Parfon Hugh the #elfh=:

man withmy Cheefe,an Irifb-man with my Aqua-vire-
bottle, ora Theefeto walke

my wife with her felfe, Then the plots, then thee rumi.

1 will awe.him with mvy cud- |

my ambliﬁg gelding, then

nates, then thee deuifes : and whae they thinke in cheir |
1

hearts they may effeét; they will breake their hearts but
they will effet. Heauen bee prais’d for my iealoufie:
eleuen o’ clocke th= howre, I will preucntthis, deteét
my wife, bee reueng’d on Falffaffe, and laugh at Page. 1
will about it, better three houres too foone , then amy.-
nute too late : fic, fie, fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold,
Exts,

Scena Lertia,

Enter Casmn, Rugly, Page, Shallow, Slender, Eof.

Cains, Lacke Rugty. '

Rag. Sir.

Cains, Vatisthe clacke, Zuck, {

Ruge "Tis patbthe howre(Sir)that Sir Hugh promis’d
[O Mmcer,

Cai. Dy gor, he has faue hisfoule, dat he is no-comes:
hee has pray his Pible well, dat he is no-come : by gar
(Lack Ruzby) he is dead already, ifhe be come,

Rmg. Heeis wife Sir: hee knew your worfhip would
kill him ifhe came.

Cai. By gar, deherringis no dead, foas 1 vill kill
him : take your Rapier, (Zacke) 1vill tell youhow I vill
kill him,

Rug. Alasfir, T cannotence.

Cai. Villavie,take your Rapier,

Rug. Forbeare : heer’s company,

Hoft. "Blefle thee,bully-Dog&or,

Shal, *Saue you Mt Da&or Cuisms,

Page. Now good Mr, Door, *

Slen. *Giue you good-morrow, fir,

Cains, Vatbeallyou one,two,tree fowre,come forp

Hoft. To {eethee fight,to fee thee foigne,to fee thee
trauerfe, to fee thee heere, to fee thee there, to fee thee
pafle thy puncto, thy flock, thy reucrfe,thy diftance, thy
montant:Is be dead,my Ethiopian 7 Is he dead,my Fran-
cifco? haBully? what fajes nﬁy Eﬁnlapim? my Galicnim
heart of Elder? ha ? is he dead bully-Scale? is he dead ?

(#i. By gar,heis de Coward-lack-Prieft of de vorld:
heis not thow his face.

Hoff, Thouarta Ca[’talion-king-\’rinall i Hetlorof |

Greece (my Boy)

Cai, I prayyoubeare witneffe, ‘that mehage ftay,
fixe or feuen, two tree howres for him, and hee isno-
come, :

Shal. He s the wifer man (M.Do&o)rheisa curer of
{oules,and youa curerof bodies: ifyou fhould fight,you
goeagainft the haire of your profeffions : is it net rrye g
Mafter Page?

Page. Mafter Shallow 5 you have yourfelfe beene a
great fighter,thoughnow a man of peace,

Shal, Body-kins M, Page,though Inow be old,and
of thepeace 5 if I feca fword aut, my finger itches ro
make one : though wee are Iuftices, and Dogtors , and
Church-men (M, Page) wee haue fome falt of our youth
invsy weare the fons of women (M.Page.)

Page. *Tistrue, Mt Shallow,

Shal, ‘Tt wil be found {o,(M.Page:) M.Dodtor Caius,
I'am come to fecch youwhome : I am fworn of the peaces
you hatie fhow’d your fetfe a wife Phyfician
Hugh hathfhowne himfelfea wife and patient Church-
man : yoit muft goe with me, M.Do&or,

Heft. Par.

e
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Haf. Pardon , Gueft-Iuflice; 2 Mounfeur Mocke-
water,

Cai, Mock-vater? vatis dat? _

Hoff. Mock-water, in our Englifh tongue, is Valour
(Bully.)

Csi. By gar,thenThaueas much Mock-vateras de
Englifhman : fcuruy-lack.dog-Prieft : by gar, mee vill
cut his eares.

Hof. He will Clapper-claw thee tightly(Bully.)

Cas. Clapper-de-claw ? vatis dat?

Hop. That is, he will make thee amends.

Cai. By-gar,me doelooke hee thall clapper-de-claw
me, for by-gar, me vill haueit. _

Haft. And1will prouoke himto’t, orlet him wag,.

"ai. Metanck you for dat. ;

Hoff. And moreouer , (Bully ) butfirft, Mr.Ghueft,
and M. Page, & ecke Caualciro Slender, goe you through
the Towne to Frogmare. ‘

Page. Sit Hago s there, is he ? 1 RIaL

Hoft. Heis there, (ee what humor he isin:and Twill
bring the Do&or about by the Fields: willit doe well ?

Shal. We will doeit,

A, Adicu,goodM.Do&or.

Cai. By-gar, mevillkillde Prieft, for he fpeakefora
Yack-an-Ape to Awze Page.

Hoff. Lethim dic: (heaththy impatience : throw cold
water on thy Cheller : goe about the ficlds with mee
through Frogmsre, T will bring thee where Miftris Anne
Pageis, at a Faim-houfe a Feafting: and thou fhalt wooe
he 5 : Cride-game, faid 1 well?

Cai. By-gar,mee dancke you vor dat : by gar] loue
you : and I (hall procure *ayou de good Gueft : de Earle,
de Knighbt, de Lords, de Gentlemen,my patieuts.

Haff. For the which, I will be thy aduerfary toward
Awwe Page:: faid L well 2

Cai. By-gar,’tisgood: vell faid.

Heft. Let vs wag then,

Cai. Come at my heeles,fack Regby-

Exeunt,

Aitus Tertins. ScenaPrima.

Enter Exans,Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoft, Caius,

Rugty. ‘

Enans, Tpray younow,good Mafter lexders {eruing-
man, and friend Simple by your name ; which way haue
you lool’d for Mafter Caina, that calls himf{eife Do&or
of Phificke,

Sim, MarrySir, the pittie-ward , the Parke-ward ¢
euery way ;- olde Wirdfor way, and euery way burthe
Towne-way.

Exar. pmoftfehemently defire you, you will alfo

looke that way.
Sim. Twill firs

Exan.’ Pleffe my foule: how full of Chollors I am,and"

trempling of minde : Hhall be glad if he hauve deceived
. { me: how melancholies 1 am2 Fwill kmog his Vrinalls a-
| bouthis knaues coftasd,when I haue good eportunitics
for the orke :*Pleffe my foule : Toflalew Ruiers to whofe
falls : melodsows Birds fmgs Madrigalls: There will we make
owr Peds of Rofes : and e thewfand fragrans pofies. To [hal-
lew: 'Mercic on mee, Ihaucs great difpofitions to cry;
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Melodions birds fing Madrigalls : e #When as I fas ioPa- |
bilen : and a thonfand vagram Pefies, To  fhallow, ¢re.

Sim, Yonder heis comming, this way,Sit Hugh,

Enan, Hee's welcome: Tofhallow Riners,to whefe fals :
Heauen profper the right : what weaponsishe?

Sim. No weapons, Sir : there comes my Mafter, Mr.
Shallow,and another Gentleman ; from Fregmore , ouer
the ftile, this way.
= &wan. Pray you giue meemy gowne, orelfc keepe it
in your armes,

. Sbkal. How now Mafter Parfon ? good morrew good
Sir Hugh : keepe aGamefter from the dice, and a good
Studient from his booke, and it is wonderfull.

Slen. Ah fweet Anme Page.

Page. *Sauc you, good Sir Hugh,

Enan. 'Plefle you from his mercy-fake,all of you.

Skal, What? cheSword,and the Word ?

Doe you ftudy them both,Mr.Parfon?

Page. Andyouthfull fill,inyour doubletand hofe,
this raw-rumaticke day ?

Ewnan. There iseafons,and caufes for it.

Page. Weare come to you, to doe a good office,Mr,
Parfon,

Exan, Fery.well : what isic?

Page. Yonderis 8 moft reuerend Gentleman ; who
{be-like) having receiued wrong by fome perfon, isat
meft odds with his owne grauity and patienice,that cuer
you faw,

Shal, 1haueliued foure-fcore yeeres, and ypward :1
neuer heard 8 man of his place,grauity, andleamning, fo
widcofhis ownerelpedt.

Esgan, Whatishe? '

Page. Tthinke you know him: Mr, Dottor Caims the
renowned French Phyfician. ?

Euan, Gov's-will,and his paffion of my heare : 1had
aslicf you would tell me of a meffe ofporrcdge.

Page. Why? 1

Ewnan, He has no more knowlcdgein Hibocrates and

Galen, and hee is a knaue befides: a cowardly knaue, as |-

you would defires ta be acquaiuted withall.

him.
Slen. Ofwzer Anne Page.
Shal. lcappeares fo by his weapons : keepe them a-
{under : here comes Do&tor Cavsss, :

Page. Niy good Me. Parfon, keepe in your weapor, |

Shal. Sodocyou, good M. Tolor.

Hof, Difarme hem, andiet them queftion: let them |

kecpe their limbs whole,and hack onr Englifh.

Cui. 1 pray you let-3-mee fpeake a word with gour
earc ; vherefore vill younotmeet-a me?

Euan, Pray you vieyour patience in-good time.

Cdi, By-gar,youare deCoward: de Jick dog : Iohn
Ape.

pé‘n&x. Pray you let vsnot belaughing-ftocks to other
mens humors-: I defire youin fiiend(hip,and I will one
way or other make you amends s T will knog your Vrinal
about your knaues Cogi-combe.

Cai, Diable:Jack Rugby : mine Hoff de larteer:hauet
not ftay for him; to kil him 2 haue knovac e place I did
appo'mt'?f o , :

Enar. As1ama Chriftians-foule, new lookeyou:
this is the place appointed, I bee iudgement by mine
Heft of the Garter. A

Hoff. Peace, 1{ay, Gallia and Gante,French & welch,
SouleaCurer,and Body-Cuses. < g
Cai. 1,

e

Page. 1 warrant youshee's she man fhould fight with :

~2
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Cai. 1,datis very good, excellant.

Heff. Peace, Ifay : heare mine Hoft of the Garter,
Am I politieke¢ Am I fubtle? Am I a Machiuell ?
Shall Tloofe my Doétor ? No, hee giues me the Potions
and the Motions, Shall loofemy Parfon ¢ my Priet?
my Sit Fiugh ? No, he giues me the Prouerbes, and the
No-verbes. Giueme thy hand (Celeftiall) fo : Boyes of
Art, I hauedeceiv’d you both : T hauedireéted you to
wrong places : your hearts are mighty, your skinnes are
whole, and let burn’d Sacke bethe iffue: Come;lay their
fwords to pawne: Follow me; Lad of peace, follow,fol-
low;, follow.

Shal, Truft me,a mad Hoft :fellow Gentlemen,fol-
low.

Slen, O (weet .Anue Page, <

Cai. Ha'do I'perceine dat? Haue you make-a-de-fot
of vs, ha,ha?

Ena. Thisiswell,he hasmade vshis vlowting-ftog:
1 defire you that we may be friends : and lec vs.knog our
praines together to be reuenge on this fame fcall-fcur-
uy-cogging.companion the Hoft of the Garter. :

Cui. By gar, withall my heart : he promife to bring
me where is Arue Page: by gar he deceiue me too.

Enan. Well,] will {mite his noddles: pray you follows

Scena Secunda.

Mift Page, Robin,Ford,Page,Shallow,Slender ,IHoft,
‘ Eunans, ((aus,

Ayt Page. Nay keepe your way (little Gallant) you
were wont to be a follower, butnow youarea Leader:
whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your ma.
fters heeles ?

Rob.1had rather (forfooth) go before you likea man,
then follow himlike a dwarfe, (Courtier.

M. Pa.O you areaflattering boy, now I feeyou'lbe a

Ford,Well met miftris Page,whether go you.

M.Pa. Truly Sir, to fee your wife,is fheat home 2

Ford.1,and asidle as {he may hang together for want
of company : I thinke if your husbands were dead, you
two would marry.

M.Pa.Be fure of that, two other husbands,

Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cocke?

M.Pa. 1cannettell what(the dickens)his name is my
husband had him of,what do you cal your Knights name

Rob.Sit Tobn Falftaffe. (firrah?

Ford. Sir lohn Falffaffe.

M.PaHe,he,I can neuer hit onsname; thereis fucha

league betweene my goodman, and he : is your Wife at
Ford. Indeed flicis. (home indeed?

M. Pa. By your leaue. fir,] am ficke till ] fee her, .

Ford.Has Pageany braines? Hath heany eies ? Hath he
any thinking ? Sure they {leepe, be hath no vfe of them:
why this boy will carrie aletter twentie mile asealic, as
a Canonwill fhoot point-blanke twelue fcore : hee pee-
ces'out his wiues inclination :he giues her folly motion
and aduantage : and now (he's going to my wife, & Fal-
Jaffesboy withhers A man may heare this fhowre fing
in the winde ; and Fa/ffaffes boy with her : good plots,
they are laide; and our reuolted wiues {hare damnation
together: Well, Iwill take him, then torture oy, wife,
plucke the borrowed vaile of modeftic from, the fo-fee-
ming Mift. Page, divulge Page him(elfe fora fecure snd

wilfull dlteon, and to thefe vielent proceedings all my

and my affurance bids me {earch, there I fhall finde Fal-

Saffe - ¥ {hall be rather praifd for this, then mock’d, for

itisas poffitive, astheearthis firme, that Fulfsffz is

there: I will go. ‘

Shal. Page,crcs Well met Mr Ford,

Ford, Truft me,a good knotte; Ihaue good cheere at
home,and I pray you all go with me.

Shal. 1muft excufe my felfe M Ford.

Slen, And fomuftI Sir,

Wehaueappointed to dine with Miftris e,

And I wounld not breake with her for mere mony

Then Ile fpeake of,

Shal. We haue linger’d about amatch betweene A4
Page,and my cozen Slender, and this day wee fhall haue
our an{wer,

Sien. 1 hopel haue your good will Father Page,

Pag. Youhaue Mr Slender, 1 ftand wholly for you,
But my wife (Mr Dottor) is for you altogether,

(4. 1 be-gar, and de Maid is loug-a-me ; my nurfh-
a-Quickly tell mefo mufh, :

Hoff, What fay youto yong Mr Fewson? He capers,
he dances, he has cies of youth :  he writes verfes, hee
[peakes holliday, he fmels April and May, he wil carry’t,
he will carry’c,”cis in his butcons, he will carry’ty.

Page. Not by my confent I promife you. The Gentle-
man 1sofno hauing, hee kepr companie with the wilde

Prince,and Posntz, : heis of too higha Regron,he knows

too much :no, hee fhallnot knic a knot in his fortunes,

with the finger of my fubflance: ifhe take her, let him
take her fimply : the wealth I haue waits on my coafent,

and my confent goesnor that way, i
Ford, 1befecch youheartily, fome of you goe home

withme to dinner : befides your cheere you fhall ‘haue

{port, I will hew youa nionfter; M+ Do&or, yeu {hal

go,fo fhall you Mr Page,and you Sir Hugh, ;

Shal. Well fare you well ;

We thall haue the freer woing at Mr Pager,
Caz. Go hiome lobn Rugby,l comeanon, <o
Hoft. Farewellmy hearrs, I will to my honeftKnighe

Falftaffe, and drinke Canarie wich him.

Ferd, 1 thinke I(hall drinkein Pipe-wine firfl with
him, Ile make him dance. Will you go, Gentles ?

All. Haue withyou, to fee this Monfter, Exeunt

- Scena Tertia.

Enter M. Ford, M.Page,Serxants, Robin,Faltaffe,
' Ford,Page,Cairss, Enans,
Mift. Ford. What Jobn,what Robert.
M,Page.. Quickly,quickly: Isthe Buck-basketems
Mif Ford, 1warrant, What Rebin I fay.
Mif.Page. Come, come,come. | |
Mift.Ford. Heere,fetit downe,
M .Pag.Giue yourmenthe charge,we muft be briefe,

CM.Ford Marrie,as I told you before(Zobn 8 Roberr) '

beready here hard-by in the Brew-houfe, & when I fo-

dainly call you,come forth, and (withouz any-paufe,or

flaggeringJrake thisbasket on your fhoulders: § done,

trudge withirinall haft, and carry it among the Whit- |

{ters in Dorcher Mead,and there empty it in the muddie
ditch,clofe by the Thames fide,
M.Page. Youwilldoit? (dire&ion.
M,Ferd, 1hatold them ouBer and ouer, they lackeno

i

Be

neighbors fhall cryaime. The clocke giuesme my Qu, |
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Be gone, and come when you are call'd.

M.Page. Here comes little Robin. (withyou?

Mift . Ford. How now my Eyas-Musket, whatnewes

Rob My M.Sit Jobnis come in at your backe doore
(Mift.Ferd,and requefts your company,

M.Page.Youlitle lack-a-lent,haue you bin true tovs

Reb.1, Ile be fworne : my Mafter knowes not of your
being heere : and hath threatned to put me into euctla-
fling liberty, if 1 tell you of it : for he fweares he'll turne
me away.

Mift,Pag. Thou'rt agood boy: this {ecrecy of thine
thall bea 7 ailor to thee,and thal make thee anew dou-
bletand hofe. Ile gohide me.

Mi.Ford, Do fo : go tell thy Mafier, Tamalonc : Mi-
Xris Page, remember you your Is.

Mift.Pag Iwarrant thee if 1 donotadt it, hiffe me.

Mift Ford, Go-toothen: we'l vie this vawholfome
lfumidity,this grofle-watry Pumpion ; we'll teach him
to know Turtles from Iayes.

Fal, Hauel caught thee, my heauenly Teweliz Why
now let me die,for Ihaue liv’d long enough : This isthe
period of my ambition : O this blefled houre.

Mif.Ford, Of{weet Sir lohn,

Fal. Miftris Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate (Mift.
Ford) now fhall I finin my wifh ; I would thy Husband
were dead, lle fpeakeit before thebeft Lord, T would
make thee my Lady.

Mift.Ford. 1 your Lady Sir Zobs? Alas, 1{hould beea
pittifull Lady. )

Fal. Letthe Court of France thew me fuchanother:
I fechow thine eye would emulate the Diamond : Thou
haftthe right arched-beauty of the bro wythat becomes
the Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tirc of Venetian
admittance.

CMift.Ford. Aplaine Kerchiefe, Six John:
Mybrowes become nothing elfe,nor thatwell neither.

Fal. Thou artatyrant to {ay fo : thou wouldft make
an abfolute Courtier, and the firme fixture of thy foote,
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, ina femi-
circled Farthingale, Ifee what thou wertif Fortune thy
foe, werenot Nature thy friend : Come, thou canft not
hideit.

- M. Ford.Beleeue me,ther’s no {uchthing in me.

Fal, What made meloucthee ? Let that perfwade
thee, Ther’s fomething extraordinary in thee : Come, I
cannot cog, and fay thou artthisand that, like a-manic
of thefe lifping-hauthorne buds, that come like women
inmens apparrell, and fmell like, Bucklers-berry in fim-

le time : I cannot, but T loue thee, none bucthee; and
thou deferu’ft it.

M.Ford. Do not betray me (ir,I fear you lowe M. Page.

Fal. Thoumightftaswell fay, 1loue to walke by the
Counter-gate, which is as hatefull to me, as the recke of
a Lime-kill,

Mif Ford Well, heauen knowes how I loue you,

And you fhall one day finde it,

Fal. Keepein thit minde, Ile deferueir.

Mift.Ford: Nay, I'muft tell you, fo youdoe;
Ot el{eT conld not be in that minde,

Rob Miftris Ford,Miftris Ford : ‘heere’s Miftris Pageat
the doore,fweatin gyand blowing, and looking wildely,
and would needs fpeake with you prefently. .

Fal. She (hall sotfee me, I will erifconce mee behinde
the Arras. Lios

M.Ford.Pray you do {o, {hie’savery tatling woman,
Whats the matter? How now? ! :
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Mift Page.O miftris Ford what haue you done ?
You'r fham’d, y'are ouerthrowne, y’are vndonefor euer,

M.Ford. What’s the matter,good mifttis Page?

M.Page, O weladay,mift.Ford,hauing an honeft man
to your husband,to grue him fuch caufe of fufpition,

M, Ford. What caufe of fufpition?

M.Page. What canfe of fufpition ? Qut ypon you :
How am I miftookein you ?

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

21.Page. Your husband’s comming hether (Woman)
with all che Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gentle~
man, that he fayes is heere nowinthe houfe; by yeur

confenttotakeanill aduantage of his abfence you are
vndone,

CM.Ford, 'Tis®ot {o, 1 hope.

M.Page. Pray heauenit be not fo, that you haue fuch
aman heere :but "tis moft certaine your husband’s com-
ming, with halfe Wind{or at his heeles, to ferch for fuch
aone, I comebefore to tell you: If you know your felfe
clecre, why I am glad ofic : butif you haue a friend here,
°y him out, Benot amaz’d, call all your
1, defend your reputation, or bid farwell to

{enfesc

y()lil { 1€T.
M. T 1t fhall Ido? There isa Gentleman my
deere friend :and ] feare not mine owne thame fo much,

as his perill. I haé racher then a thoufand pound he were
out of the houfe.

M Page. For fhame, neuer Rand (you had rather,and
you had rather:) your husband’s heere at hand,bethinke
you of fome conueyance: in the houfeyou cannot hide
him. Oh,how haueyou deceiu’d me? Looke, heere isa
basket, if he be of any réafonable ftature, he may creepe
in heere, and throw fowle linnen vpon him, as if it were
going to bucking : Oritis whiting time, fend him by

our two men to Datchet-Meade,

M.Ford,He'stoo big to go inthere: whatfhallIdo?

Fal. Letmefece,letmefee’t,Olet mefee’t:
llein,Ilein : Follow your friends counfell, Ile in.

M.Page. What Six fehs Faiftaffe ? Arethefe your Let-
ters, Knight?

Fal. Tlouethee, helpemeeaway : letme creepe in
heere : ile neuer

M.Page, Helpeto couer yourmafter (Boy: ) Call
your men (Mift.Ferd,) You diffembling Knight.

M.Ford, What Jebn, R gbert, Iobn ; Go,take vp thefe
cloathes heere,quickly : Wher’s the Cowle-ftafferLook
how you drumble ? Carry them to the Landreflg in Dat-
chet mead : quickly, come.

Ford. ’Pray you come nere:if I fufpe& witheut caufe,
Why thenmake fport at me, then let me be yourieft,

1 deferue it : Hownow? Whether beare you this?

Ser. Tothe Landrefle forfooth? s

M . Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether they
beare it? You were beft meddle with buck-wathing.

Ford, Buck:1 would I could wafb my felfe of § Buck:

Bucke, bucke, bucke, I bucke :T'warrant you Bucke,
And of'the feafontoo 3 it fhall appeare.
Gentlemen, I haue dream’d tonight, Iletell you my
dreame : heere, heere, heerebee my keyes, afcend my
Chambers, {earch, feeke, finde out : Ile warrant wee’le
vnkennell the Fox, Let me ftop thiswayfisft: fo,now
vacape. - ;

Page. Good mafter Ford, be contented :
You wrong your {elfe toomuch;

Ford. True (mafter Page) vp Gentlemen,
Youfhall f€e fpert anon: Lt

Follow |
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Follow me Gentlemen,

FEuans, This is fery fantafticall humors and iealoufies,

Caims, By gar, tisno-the fafhion of France :
It is not iealous in France,

Page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fec the yffue of
his fearchs

Miff.Pagels there not a double excellency in this ?

Mift, Ford, Tknow not which pleafes me better,
That my husband is deceiued,or Sir Zobn.

Mift Page. Whata taking washeein, when your
husband askt whe was in the basket?

Mift. Ford, Tam halfe affraid he will haue neede of
wafhing : fo throwing him into the water, will doc him
a benefit,

Mift.Page. Hang him dithongft rafcall : Twould all
of the fame fraine,were in the fame diftreffe.

Mift.Ford. 1chinke my husband hath fome fpeciall
fufpition of Falfaffs being hecre s for I neuer faw him fo
grofle in his icaloufie till now.

Mift.Page. 1 willlay a plouto try that, and wee will
yet haue more trickes with Falffaffe :his diffolute difeafe
will fear{e obey this medicine.

Mi[ Ford Shall we fend that foolifhion Carion,Mift.
Qxicl{{y to him, and excufc his throwing into the water,
and giue him another hope, to betray him to another
punifhment ?

Mist.Page, We will do it : et him be fent for to mor-
row eight a clocke to hauc amends,

Ford. I cannot finde him: may be the knaue bragg’d
of that he could not compafle,

Mif. Page. Heard youthat?

MifFord. Youvle mewell,M.Ford?Do you?

Ford. 1,1dofo. \

M. Ford, Heauen make you better then your thoghs

Ford. Amen.

i, Page.You do your {elfe mighty wrong(M.Ford)

Ford. 1,1:1muft beareit.

Ew. Ifthere be any pody inthe houfe,& in the cham-
bers,and in the coffers, and in the preffes : heauen for-
giue my fins at the day of iudgement,

Cains. Be gar, nor Itoo: there is no-bodies. :

Page. Fy,fy,M.Ford,are younot afhem’d ¢ What {pi-
rit,what divell fuggefts this imagination? [ wold not ha
your diftemperin this kind,for § welth of wwindfor caftle.

Ford.’Tis my fault (M.Page)l fuffer forit. _

Euans. You fuffer for apad confcience: your wife is
as honeft a:o’mans, as I will defires among fiue thou.
{and,and fize hundred too.

Caé By gar,Ifee 'tis an honeft woman.

Ford. Well,Ipromi{d youa dinner:come,come,walk
in the Parke, I pray you pardon me: I wil hercafter make
knowne to you why I haue done this. Come wife,come
Mi.Page,] pray you pardon me Pray hartly pardon me.

Page. Let’s go in Gentlemen, but(truft mejwe’l mock
him: [ doe inuite you to morrow morning toimy howfe
to breakfaft: after we’ll a Birding together, Thauca fine
Hawke for the bufh, Shallit befo:

Ford. Any thing.

En]Ifthereis one, I fhall make two in the Companie

Ca.Xftherebe one, or two,I fhall make-a.theturd.

Ford. Prayyougo, M. Page.

Eua,] pray you now remembrarice to motrow on the
lowfie knaue, mine Hof3.

Cai. Datis good by gar, withall my heart.

Eua, Alowfieknaue, to haue his gibes, and his moc=
keries. Exennt,

Scana Quarta.

Enter Fenton, Anwe, Page, Shallow, Slender,
%c@, Page, Mift, Page.
Fen: Ifee1cannot get thy Fathers loue,
Therefore no more turnemeto him (fweet Nan.)
eAnre. Alas,howthen ?
Fen. Why thou muft be thy felfe,
He doth obiec, I am too great of birth,
And that my ftate being gall’d with my cxpence,
If{eeke to heale it onely by his wealth.
Befides thefe, other barres he layes before me ;
My Riots paft, my wilde Sccietics, -
And tels mecis a thing impoffible
I fbould loue thee, bur as a property,
A May behetels you true.
No, heauen o fpeed mein my time to come,’
Albeit T will confefie, thy Fathers wealth
Was the firft motiue that I woo’d thee (utwne:)
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more valew
Then flampes in Gold, or fummes in fealed bagges :
And’tisthe very riches of thy felfe,
Thatnow I aymeat.
4. Gentle M, Fenton,
Yet fecke my Fathersloue, ftill fecke it fir,
It opportunity and humblef} fuice
Cannot atraine it; why then harke you hither.
Shal, Breake their talke Miftris Quicksy,
My Kinfman fhall fpeake for himfelfe.

Slem Ne make 2 fhaft or 2 bolr on't,flid, tis butiventu-

Sbal, Benordifmaid. (ring.

Slen. No, the {hall not difmay me : .

I care not for thar,but chat 1am affeard.
LuiHark ye, M. Slender would fpeak a word with you
An. Tcometo him. Thisis my Fathers choice:

O what a world of vilde ill-fauour’d faults

Lookes handfome in three hundred pounds a yeere?

Hui. Andhow do’s good Mafler Eenton
Pray youaword with you.

Shal. Shee’s comming 3 to her Coz:
O boy, thou hadft a father,

Slen. ] had a father( A4 _4m)my vncle can tel you good
iefts of him : pray you Vncle tel Mift, Awne the ieft how
my Father ftole two Geefe out of a Pen,good Vnckle,

Snal, Miftris Anne,my Cozenloues you.

Slen.1thatIdo, as well as 1loue any womanin Glo-
cefterfhire.

Shal, He will maintaine you like a Gentlewoman,

Slen, ¥ chat L willy come cut and long-taile, vnder the
degree of aSquire.

Shal. He will make you é hundred and fiftie pounds
ioynture,

Anne, Good Mailter Shallow let him woo for hime
{elfe.

Shal. Marrie Ithanke you for it 2 I thanke you for
thatgood comfort : fhe cals you (Coz) Helcaue you,

Anpz, Now Maflter Slender,

Slen. Now good Miftris Aure,

Are, Whatis your will ?

Slen. My will 2 Odd’s-hart-lings, that’sa prettie
ieftindeede : Ine’re made my Will yetr (¥thanke Hea-
wen:) Tam notfuch a fickely creacure, 1 gineHeauen

praife.’
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Anne. 1 meane (M, Slender)what wold you with me?
| Slen. Truely, for mine owne part, I would littleor
' nothing with you : your father and my vncle hath made
motions : if it bemy lucke,fo ; if not, happy manbee his
dole,they can tell you how things go, better then I can:

T e Mery
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you may aske your father, heere he comes.
Page. Now Mr Slender ; Loue him daughrer Aune,

Why how now? What does Mr Fearer here 2

You wrong me Sir,thus Gillto hf.:,mt my houfe,

I told you Sir, my daughter is difpofd of.

Fen. Nay Mr Page,be notimpatient.
M@/'cl.["?g"c, Good M. Fenton.come not to my child:
Page. Sheisno match foryou,

| 5. Sir, willyou heare me?

,good M. Fenton,

-] . G 1] .
ne M. Shallow: Come fonne Slender, in 3

N
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,} K ng my :'mnd C:}rQ}l wrong mie(M. Fenton.)

{ Speake to Miftris Page,

é‘ Good Mift, Page,for that I loue your daughter
T iteous fathion asIdo,

| T nftall checkes,rebukes,and manners,

,E I duance the colours ofmy loue,

| And notretire. Let mehaueyour good will,

| .4z, Good mother, do not marry me toyond foole.
| Myt.Page. 1 meancitnot, I fecke youa better huf-
| band

|

Bui. That's my mafter M.Do(tor,
en,Alas I had rather be fet quick i’th earth,
And bowl'd to death with Turnips,
| <Myt .Page. Come,trouble not your fclfe good M,
Fenton, 1 will notbe your friend, nor enemy :
My daughter wiil I queftionhow fhe loues you,
Andas I finde her, fo am 1 affeCted
Till chen, farewell Sir, fhe muft needs goin,
Her father will be angry.

Fes. Farewell gentle Miftris : farewell Mar.

Qui. Thisis my doingnow : Nay, faide I, will you
calt away your childe ona Fogle,and a Phyfitian :
Looke on M. Fentoz, thisis my doing,

Fen. 1thankethee: and 1 pray thee once tonight,
Giue my {weet Naz this Ring: there’s for thy paines.

Dui. Now heauen {end thee good fortune, a kinde
‘heart he hath: 2 woman,would sun through fire & wa-
ter for fucha kinde heart. Buryet,I would my Maifter
had Miftris Aune, ox I would M.Slender had her: or (in
footh) I would M. Feston had her ; Iwill do what] can
for them all three, for {o 1 haue promifd, and Ile bee as,
goad as my word, but {pecioufly for M. Ferton, Well, T
muft of another errand to Sir Jobn Falstaffe from my two

rem

& o

Miftreffes : what a beaft am I to flackeiit, Exennt
Scena Quinta,

Enter Fﬁ{f}ﬂ}jﬁ:)&:rda{fe, Q\ajckl JFord,

Fal, Bardolfe 11ay.

Bar, HeereSit,

Fal.Go, fetch me a quart.ef Sacke,puta toft in’,
Hauelliv’d to becarriedin a Basket like a barrow .of
butchers Offall ? and to be throwne in the Thames?Wel,
if Ibeferw’d fuch another tricke; . Ile haue 'my braines
‘tanc out and butrer’d, and giue them to a dogge fora
New-yeares gift. The rogues {lighted meinto the river
{ with as lictle remorfe, as they. would haue drown’de a

e,
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blinde bitches Puppies, fiftecne 1'th litcer: and you ma :
know by my fize, that I have a kinde of alacrity in fink-
ing :ifthebottome were as deepe as hell, I thold down,
1 had beene drown’d, but that the {hore was fheluy and
fhallow : a death that I abhorre : for the water fwelles a
man ; and what a thing fhould I haue beene, ‘when I
had beenefwel’d? Ifhould haue beenea Mo:m:aine of
Mummie,

Bar. Here’s M. OQuickly Sir to fpeake with you,

Fal.Come,letme poure in fome Sack to the Thames
water : for my bellies as cold as if T had fwallow’d fhowe
bals, for pilles to coole the reines. Cal, her in,

Bar. Come inwoman,

‘ Qui. Byyourleaue:] cry you mercy ?

Giue your worfhip good morrew,

Fal. Takeaway thefe Challices :
Go, brewmea pottle of Sacke finely,

Bard. WithEgges Sir?

Fal, Simple ofit felfe : Ile no Pullet-Sperf{me in my
brewage. How now ?

2w Marry Sir,1 come to your worthip from M, Ford,

Fal. Mift . Ford? 1 have had Ford enough:J was thrown
into the Ford ; I haue my belly full of Ford.

Qui. Alastheday, (good-heart) that wasnot her
faulc : fhe do’s fo take on with her men ; they miftoake
their ere&tion. (promife,

Fal. SodidImine,to build vpon a foolith Womans

Dui. Well, (he laments Sir for it, thac it would yern
yourheartto feeit : her husband goes chis morning a
birding; fhe defires you once more to cometo her, be=
tweene eight and nine : I muft carry her word quickely,
(he'll make you amends I warrant you,

Fal. Well, Iwillvific her, tell her fo : and bidde her
thinke what a-man s : Let her confider his frailety, and
then iudge of my merit. '

Qui, 1will tell her,

Fal. Do fo. Betweene nine and ten (aift thou

Pui. Bight and nine Sir.

Fal, Well,be gone: I will not miffe her.

Qui, Peace be withyou Sir,

Fal. T meruaile Theare not of Mr Broswse : he fent me
word to ftay within : I like his money well.

Oh, heere be comes.

Ford. Blefle you Sir,

Fal, Now M, Breeme, you cometo know
Whathath paft betweene me, and Fords wife,

Ford. Thatindeed (Sir Joh#)1s my bufinefle,

Fal. M.Broome Iwillnotlyetoyou,

I was at her houfe the houre fhe appointed me.

Ford, And (ped you Sir 2. |

Fal. veryill-fauouredly M, Broome,

Ford, How {o fir,did (he change her determinatjon ?

Fal No(M.Broome)but the peaking Curnuto her huf-
band(M.Brosme)dwelling in a centinual larum of ielou-
fie,coms me in the inftant of our encounter,after wé had
embraft,kift;protefied,&(as it were){pake the prologue
of our Comedy : and at hisheeles,a rabble of his cun;pa--
nionsthither prouoked and infligated by his diftemper,
and(forfooch)to ferch his houfe for his wiues Loue, -

Ford. Whati While you were there 2.

Fal. While I was there, k

For. And did be fearch for you,& coul;i not find you? !

T p—
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Fal. Youfhallheare. As good lucke woyld haugit, |

comes in one Mift. Page; gwes intelligence of Fords ap
proch:andinher inuention, and Eersas sviues diftraction,
they conuey’d me into abucke-basker,

Forad
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Ful. Yes:aBuck-basket: ram’d mee in with foule
Shires and Smackes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafie
Napkins, that (Mafter Broomse) there was the rankeft
compound of villanous fmell, that euer offended no-

frill.

=

Ford. Andhow longlay youthere?

Fal. Nay, you fhall heare (Mafier Broome) what 1
haus fufferd, to bring this woman to cuill, for your
good : Being thus cram’d inthe Basket, a couple of
Fords knaues, his Hindes, were cald forth by their Mi-
firis, to carrymee in the name of foule Cloathes to
Datchet-lane : theytooke me on their fhoulders: met
the iealous knaue their Mafter in the doere; who

ask’d them once or twice what they had n their Baf
ket? I quakd for feare leaft the Lunatique Knaue
would haue {earch’d it : but Fate (ordaining he fhould
be a Cuckold) held his hand : well, onwenthee, for
a fearch , and away went I for foule Cloathes: But
marke the fequell (Mafter Broome) I {uffered the pangs
of three feuerall deaths:  Firft, an intollerable fright,
to be detedted with a iealious rotien Bell-weather:
Nexttobe compafs’d like agood Bilbo inthe circum-
ference ofa Pecke, hilcto point, heele to head. And
thento be ftoptin like a firong diftillation with ftink-
ing Cloathes, that fretted in their owne greafe:
thinke of that, e manof my Kidney; thinke of thar,
that am as {ubie&t to heate as butter; a man of conti-
nuall diffolution, andthaw: it wasa miracle to feape
fuffocation. - And in the height of this Bath (when I
was more then halfe ftew’d in greafe (like a Dutch-
difh ) to be throwne into the Thames, and
coold, glowing-het, in that ferge like a Horfe-
fhoo; thinkeof that ; hiffing hot : thinke of that(Mafter
Broome.)

Ford, Ingood fadneflc Sic,I am forry,that for my fake
you haue fufferd all chis.
My fuite then is defperate: You’ll vndertake her no
more?

Fal, Mafter Broome: I willbe throwne into Etna,
as I haue beeneinto Thames,ere I will leaue her chus;
her Husband is this morning gone a Birding: I
haue received from her another ambaffie of mee-
ting : *twixt eight and nine is the houre ( Mafter
Breome.)

Ford, 'Tis pafteight already Sir.

Fal, Isic? 1 will then addreffe mee to my appoint-
ment : Come to mee at your conuenient leifure, and
you _fhall know how I fpeede: and the conclufion
fhall be crowned with your enioying her: adiew : yon
fhall haue her (Mafter Broome) Mafter Broomse, you fhall
cuckold Ford. ;

Ford, Hum:hap Isthisavifion? Isthisadreame?
doe I {leepe ? Mafter Ford awake, awake Mafter Ford :
ther’sahole madein yourbeft coate' (Mafter Ford:)this
"tisto be married ; this’tisto haue Lynnen, and Buck-
baskers : Well, T will proclaime my felfe what I am:
Iwillnow take the Leacher: hee isat my houfe : hee
cannot fcape me s "tis impoffible hee fhould: hee can-
not creepeinto a halfe-penny purfe, ner into a Pepper-
Boxe: But leaft the Diuell that guides ‘him, fhould
aide him, T will fearch impoffible places: though
what Iam, I cannot auoide; yet to be what I would
not, fhall not make me tame : 11 haue hornes, to make
one mad, letthe prouerbe goe with me, lle be horne-
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Aitus Onartus. Scena Prima.
)

Enter Miftris Page, Quickly William Enans.
Miff.Pag. Isheat M.Fords already think’@ thou ?
Lui, Sureheis by this; or willbe Prf:lﬁently; buc

truely he is very couragious mad, about his throwing
into the water. Miftris Ford defires you to come fo=
dainely.

Miff.Pag. llebe withher by and by : lle but brin
my yong-man here to Schoole : looke where his Mafter
comes ; tisa pi‘aymg day Iee: how now Sir Hagh, no
Schooleto day ?

Ena. Ne:Mafter Slender is let the Boyes leaue to play.

Qui Blefling ofhis heart.

i 2 .

‘IWU",':%‘. Sir Hygh,my husband faies my {onne pro-
fits nothing in the world at his Booke: Ipray youaske
him fome queftionsin his Accidence.

En. Comehither William; hold vp your head;come.

Mift.Pag. Come-onSirhag holdvp your head; an-
{were your Mafter, benot afraid.

Ena. william,how many Numbersis in Nownes ?

will. Two.

Lui. Truely, I thought there had bin one Number
more,becaufe they fay od’s-Nownes,

Eu.n. Peace,your tatlings. What is (Pm’rz}ltfiﬁi«m 2

will. Pulcher,

Zu. Powlcats? there are fairer things thenPowlcats,
fure.

_éna,

PE&CC s

Youare a very fimplicity o’'man: I pray you
Whatis (Laps ) William ?
will, A Stone.
Ewxa. And whatis a Scone (#illiams ?)
will. APeeble,
Ena. Nojitis Lapis : Ipray you remewber in your
praine.
will. Lapss,
Eua. Thatisagood william: what is he(William)that
do’s lend Articles,
will. Articlesare borrowed ofthe Pronoune; and be
thus declined. Singulariter nominativio b bac,hoc,
Euna, Nominatitto f;{g,’/.fmk.jj;{);g : pray you marke : géwi-
tino huirs : Well . whatis your Accufatine-cafe? :
Will, Accafariuo hinc.
&na. 1pray you haue your remembrance (childe) Ac-
e#fatino hing, hang hog.
On. Hang-hog, is latten for Bacon,T warrant you.
&ua, Leaue your prables (o’man) What is the Facg-
tine cafe (W illiam?)
will. O,Vecatino, O.
Ena. Remewmber t#illam, Focatine, is cares, T
On. Andthat’sagood roore, '
Ena. O’ man,forbeare,
Myt.Pag, Peace. ;
Ena: Whatis your Genitine cafe plarall (William?)
will. Genitine cafe?
Ena, 1.
will. Genitise bornme barum, boruws.
Qn, "Veéngeance of Ginyes cale; fic on her; neuer
name her(childe) if thebea whore.
Ena. For thame o'man.
Du, Youdoeilltoreach the childe fuch words : hee
teaches him to hic, andto hac; which they’ll doe faft

-

mad, Exewnr. | cnough of themfelues, andto callhorusm ; fie vpon you,
E 3 Ena,’Oman
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{  MifPage. Adien good Sir Hugh :

! Getyouhome boy, Come we ftay too long.

Bl

Enans. O’'man, art thou Lunaties ? Haft thouno vn-
derftandings for thy Cafes, & the numbers of the Gen-
ders? Thou art as foolifh Chriftian creatures, as I would
defires,

¢ Mi.Page. Pre'thee hold thy peace. ‘

&u, Shew menow (william){ome declenfions of your
Pronotines,

will. Forfooth, Ihaue forgot.

En. Itis Qui, que, quod ;5 ifyou forgetyour Quies,

your Ques,and your Quods,youmuftbe preeches: Goe

. your waies and Play, go.

M.Pag Heisabetter {choller then I thought he was.
En. Heisa good {prag-memory:Farewel s, Page.

Exennt,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Falfloffe, Mift .Ford, Mift. Page, Serstants,Ford,
Page,Cains Ettans, Shallow,

Fal. Mi. Ford, Your {forrow hath caten vp my fuffe-
rance; [ fee you are obfequious in yourloue,and I pro-
fefle requitall to a haires bredth, not onely Mift. Ford,
in the fimple office of loue, but inall the accuftrement,
complement, and ceremony of it : Butareyou {ure of
your husband now ? .

Mif.Ford, Hee's a birding(fweet Sir Jobn,)

MifiPage. Whathoa,goflip Ford : what hoa.

(J;’fzf_,f,f';-mé. Step into th' chamber, Sir fobn.,
2Mif. Page. How now ({weete heart) whofe at home
befides yo;r felfe ?

Mif Ford W hy none but mine owne people,

Mif Page. Tndeed ?

Mif Ford. No certainly : Speake louder.,

2t Pag Truly,lam {o glad you haue no body here,

CALft. Ford,. Why? Wy

Mif* Page. Why woman, your husbnnd isinhis olde
lines againe : hefo takes on yonder with my i:susbzmd,lo
railes againft all married mankinde 3 fo curfes all Enes
daughters,of what complexion focuer jand fo buffettes
him{elfe on the for-head : crying peere-out, peeic-out,
that any madnefle I ever yec beheld, feen’d buc tame-
neffe, ciuility, and patience to this his diftemper hieisin
now : 1 am glad the fat Knight is not heere,

i Ford: Why, do’s he talke of bim?

Mift Page. Ofnonebut him,and fwear?s he was ca-
ried out the laft time hee fearch’d for him, in a Basket:
Protefts to my husband heis now heere, & hath drawne
him and the et of their company from their fport, to
makeanother experiment ofhis fulpition: Buclam glad
 the Knight is not heere ;now he fhall fee his owne foos
lerie.

Mift.Ford. Howneere is he Miftris Page?

MiftPag. Hard by at fireet end ; he wil be here anon,

Mift .Ford, 1am vndone,the Knight is heere.

Mift.Page. Why then you are vctc;'\ly fham’d,& hee’s
butadead man, What a woman are you ? Away with
him, away with him : Better fhame,then murther.

Mift Ford, Which way {hould be go?How fhou]d I
beftow him ? Shall  put him into the basket againe?

Fal. No, Ilecome no more i’ch Basket :

May Inot gooutere he come ?

The Merry Wines of Windor.

CHMift.Page. Alas: three of Mr. Fords brothers v:a—::f;
the doore with Piftols, that none fhall iffue our = other-
wifeyoumight {lip away ere hee came : But what make
you heere 2

Fal, What fhall I do? Ile creepe vp into the chimney,

. M.'z/?.Fard. There they alwaies vieto difcharge cheﬁ:
Birding-pecces : creepe into the Kill-hole. 1

Fal, Whereisit?

Mift.Ford, He will feeke there on my word : Nevth
Prefle, Coffer, Chef}, Trunke, Well, }{’ault,but l'lghaf;
an abftract for the remembrance of fuch places,and goes
tothem by his Note : Thereis no hidine youin the
houfe, ¥

Fal, lle go outthen.

M. Ford. Ifyou goe outin your owne femblance,
you die Sir Jobs, vnlefle you go out difguis’d,

AMift, Ford. How might we difguife him ¢

Miit.Page, Alas the day I know not,thereisno wo-
mans gowne bigge enough for himn : otherwife he might
put on a hat,a muffler, and a kerchiefe, and fo efcape,

Fal. Good hearts, deuife fomething : any extremitie,

| rather then a mifchiefe,

;
|
[
J

Mift, Ford. My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Brajn-
ford,hasa gowne aboue,

_ Mift. Page. Onmy word it will ferue him s fhee’s as
big ashe is : and there'sher thrum’d hat,and her muffler
too : runvp Sir loba,

Mzﬂ. Ford. Go,go, {weet Sir Jobn : Mfﬂriﬁ'{ Pﬂge and
I will looke fome linnen for your head,

Mift.Page. Quicke, quicke, wee'le come deeffe you
ftraight : put onthe gowne the while,

Mift.Ford, Iwould my husband would meete him
in this fhape : he cannot abide the old woman of Brain-
ford  he {weares fhe’sa witch, forbad her my houfe,and
haththreatned to beate her,

Mift.Page. Heauen guide himto thy husbands cud-
gell: and the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards.

Mift .Ford. Butis my husband comming ?

Mift.Page, 1in good (adnefle is he, and talkes of the
basket too, howfocuer he hath had intelligence.

Mift.Ford. Wee’l try that: for Ile appoint my men te
carry the basket againe, to meete him at the doore with
it,as they did Iaft time,

2iff.Page. Nay, buthee’l beheere prefently:ler’s go
drefle him like the witch of Brassford.

Mift, Ford. llefirft direftdire my men, what they
fhall doe with the basket: Goevp, Ile bring linnen for
him ftraight.

M;ff.Page. Hang him difhoneft Varler,

We cannot mifufe enough:

We'll leaue a proofe by that which we will doo,
Wiues may be merry, and yet honefttoo :

We do nota&ethat often, ieft, and laugh,

"Tis old,but true, Still Swine eats all thedraugh.,

Mift.Ford, Go Sirs, takethe basket againe on you
fhoulders : your Mafter is hard at doore : if hee bid you
fet itdowne,obey him: quickly, difpatch.

1 Ser. Come, come,take it vp.

2 Ser. Pray heaven it be not full of Knight againe.

1 Ser. Thopenot, Thad liefe as beare fo much lead.

Ford. 1,but ifit proue true (Mr. Page) haue youwany
way then to vofoole me againe. Set downe the basket
villaine : fome body call my wife: Youthin a basket :
Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there’s a knot: a gin,a packe,
a confpiracie againft me: Now fhall the diuel be tham’d,
What wife Ifay : Come, come forth : behold what ho-
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\ ueit cloathes you fend forth to bleaching,

Page. Why, this pafles M. Ford: you aredot to goe
loofe anylonger, you muft be pinnion’d.

Ewans. Why, thisis Lunaticks : this is madde, asa
mad degge.

Shall. Indeed M. Ford, thiis not well indeed.

Ford. SofayI too Sir, come hither Miftris Ford, Mi-
firis Ford; the honeft woman, the modeft wife,the vertu-
ous creature, that hath the iealious foole to her husband:
I fufpeét without caufe (Miftris)do 12

Mift. Ford., Heauenbe my witnefle youdoe, if you
fufpect meinany difhonefty.

Ford. Well faid Brazon-face, hold it out:Come forth
firrah.

Page. This paffes.

Mift.Ford, Areyounotafham’d,letthe cloths alone,

Ford, 1 fhallfindeyou anon.

Eua. *Tis vnreafonable; will you take vp your wiues
cloathes? Come, away,

Ford. Empty the basket Ifay,

M. Ford, Why man, why ?

Ford. Mafter Page,asTama man, there wasonecon-
nay’d out of my houfe yefterday in this basker : why
may not he be thereagaine, inmy houfe [ am fure he is:
my Intelligence is true, my iealoufie is reafonable, pluck
me oucall thelinnen,

MiftFord.If you find a man there, he fhall dye a Fieas

. death.

Page. Heer’s no man,
Shal. By my fidelity this is not well Mr, Ford: This
wrongs YOU. .

Euans, Mr Ford, youmuft pray, andnot follow the
imaginations of your owne heart : this is icaloufies.

Ford. Well hee’s not heere I fecke for.

Page.No, nor no where elfe butin your braine.

Ford. Helpeto fearch my houfe this one time:ifI find
not what Ifecke, fhew no colour for my extremity: Let
me for euer be your Table-fport : Let them fay of me,jas
iealous as Ford, that {fearch’d a hollow Wall-nut for his
wiues Lemman. Satisfie me once more,once more ferch

with me.

M. Ford, What hoa (Miftris Page,) come you and
the old woman downe :/my husband will come intethe
Chamber. '

Ford. Old woman? what old womans that?

21.Ford. Why it is my maids Aunt of Brainford,

Ford. A witch,a Queane,an olde couzening queane :
Haue T not forbid her my houfe. She comes of errands
do’s fbe 2 We aze fimple men, wee doe not know what’s
brought to paffe vnder the profeffion of Fortune-telling.
She workes by Charmes, by Spels, by th’Figure,8 fuch
dawbry as thisis, beyond our Element: wee know no-
thing, Come downe you Witch, you Hagge you,come
downe I'fay,

Mift.Ford. Nay, good {weet husband, good Gentle-
men, lechim ftrike the old woman:

’ Mift,Page. Come mother Prat, Come giue me your
and.

Ford., lle Prar-her: Outof my doore, you Witch,
you Ragge, you Baggage, you Poulcat, you Runnion,
out, out : Ile coniure you, Ile fortune-tell you.

Mift.Page. Are you not afham’d ?

Ithinke you hauekill'd the poore woman,

e Uift Ford. Nayhewill doiit, ’tis a goodly credite
for you. _

Ferd. Hang her witch,

Eua, Byyea,andno,Ithinkethe o’man is awitch in-
deede:1likenot whena o’man hasa greatpeard; Ifpie
a great peard vnder his muffler, )

Ford. Willyoufollow Gentlemen,I befeech you fol-
low : fee buc the iffue of my iealoufie : If I cry out thus
vpon no traile, neuer truft me when I open againe,

Page, Let’s obey his humour a little furcher :

Come Gentlemen,

Mift.Page, Truft me hebeate him moft pictifully,

21yft.Ford. Nay by th’Maffe thathe did not: he beate
him moft vnpittifully, me thought.

21ift.Page, Ilehaue the cudgell hallow’d, and hung
ore the Alrar, it hath done meritorious fervice,

Mift.Ford. What thinke you? May we with the war-
rant of woman-hood, and the witnefle of a good confci-
ence, purfue him with any further reuenge ?

M. Page. The {pirit of wantonnefle isfure fcar’d out
ofhim, ifthe diuell haue himnot in fee-fimple, with
fine and recouery, he will neuer (I thinke) inthe way of
wafte, actempt vs againe.

Myt Ford, Shall we tell our husbands how wee haue
feru’d him?

Mift.Page, Yes,byall meanes: ifitbe but to {crape
the figures out of your husbands braines: ifthey can find
in cheir hearts, the poore vouertuous far Knighe fhall be-
any further afflited, wee two will ftill bee the minij-
fters.

Mift.Ford. lle warrant, they’l haue him publiquely
fham’d, and methinkes there would be no peried to the
ieft,fhould he not be publikely fham’d,

Mift.Page, Come, tothe Forge with it, then fhapeiit :
I would not haue things coole. Exennt

Scena Tertia,

Enter Hoff and Bardolfe.

Bar. Sirythe Germane defires to haue three of your
horfes : the Duke himfelfe will be to morrow at Court,
and they are going to meet him,

Hoff, What Duke thould that be comes {o fecretly ?
Iheare not ofhiminthe Court : lec mee fpeake with the
Gentlemen, they {peake Englith?

Bar. 1Sir?lle callhim to you.

Hoft. They fhall haue my horfes, but Ile make them
pay: Ilefauce them, they haue had my houfes a week at
commaund : Thaue turn’d away my other guefts, they
muft come off, Ile fawce them, come. Exeunt

e 0

Scena  Quarta,

Enter Page, Ford, Wiftrss Page, CMiftris
Ford, and Enans.

Eua. "Tisoneof che beft difcretions of ao’man as e-
uer I did locke vpdn.

Page. And did befend you borh thefe Letters at an
inftanc ?

Mifl. Page. VVithina quarter of an houre,

Ford. Pardonme (wife) benceforth do what Ywile s
I rather will fufpc& the Sunne with go]d,'
Then thee with wanconnes ;: Nows doth thy honor ftand |

(In
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(Inhimzhat was of late an Heretike)
As firme as faith, :

Puge. ’Tis well,’tis well, no more:

Be notas extreme in {ubmiffion,as in offence,
But let ourplot go forward: Let our wiues

Yet once againe (to make vs publike fport)
Appoint a meeting with this old fat-fellow,
Where we may take him, and difgrace him for it.

Fard. Thereisno better way then that they {poke of,

Page.. How? to fend him word they’ll meete him in
the Parke atmidnight 2 Fie,fie,he’ll neuer come.

En. You fay be has bin thrownein the Riuers : and
has bin greenoufly peaten, as an old o’man :-me-thirkes
there (hould be terrors in him, that he (hould not come:
Me-thinkes his flefh is punifh’d, hee fhall haue ne de-
fires. '

Page. Sothinke I too.

2. Ford, Deuife but how you’l vie him whé he comes,
And let vs two denife to bring him thether.

Mif Page. There is anold tale goes, that Herne the
Hunter (fometimea keeper heere in Windfer Forreft)
Dothall the winter time, at flill midnight
Walke round about an Oake,with greatrag’d-hornes,
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle,

Aund make milch-kine yeeld bloed,and fhakes a chaine
Ina moft hideous and dreadfull manner,

You haue heard of fuch a Spirit,and well you know
Thefuperftitious idle-headed-Eld

Receiv’d,and did deliuer to our age

This tale of Herse the Hunter, for a truth,

Page. Why yet there wantnot many that do feare
In deepe of night to walke by this Hernes Oake
But what of this¢

Mift.Ford. Marry this is our deuife,

That Falftaffe at that Oake (hall meete with vs,

Page. Well, let it not be doubred but he'll come,
And in this {fhape,when you haue brought him chether,
What fhall be dene with him? What s your plot?

Mift.Pa.Thatlikewife haue we thoght vpon:& thus:
Nas Page (my daughter)and my little fonne,

And three or foure more of their growthywee’l drefle
Like Vrchins,Ouphes,and Fairies, greene and white,
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads,
And rartlesin their hands; vpon a {odaine,
As Falftaffe, {he, and I, are newly met,
Let them from forth a faw-pit ru(h at once
Wich fome diffufed fong : Vpon their fight
Wetwo, in greatamazednefle will flye:
Then let them all encircle him about,
And Fairy-like to pinch the vncleane Knight 5
And aske him'why that houre ot Fairy Reuell,
In their fo facred pathes, he dares to tread
In fhape prophane.
Ford. And tillhe tell the truth,
Let the fuppofed Fairies pinch him, found,
And burne him with their Tapers,

Mift.Page. Thetruth being knowne, _
We'll all prefent our felues; dif-horne the {pirir,
And mocke him home to Windf{or,

Ford. The children muft
Be pra&is’d well to this, or they’ilnev’r doo’t,

Ena, 1 will teach the children their behaviours: and I
will be like a Iacke-an-Apes alfo, to burne the Knight
with my Taber.

rord. That will be excellent,

He go buy themvizards,

T he Merry Wines of Windlor.

Mift.Page. My Nanfhallbe the Queene of all the
Fairies,finely attired inarobe of white, .
Page. Tha filke will T go buy, and in that time
Shall M. Slender fteale my Nayaway,
And marry her at Eaton: go, fend to Falfaffe firaight,
Ford. Nay, Ileto him againe inname of Braomse,
Hee’l tellme all his purpofe: fure hee’l come. :
Miff.Page. Fearenotyouthat: Go get vs propertics
And tricking for our Fayries, v
Enans. Letvsaboutir,
Ivis admirable pleafures, and ferry honeft knaueries.
Mif.Page. Go Mift.Ford,
Send quickly to Sir John, to know his minde =
Ileto the Dotor, he hath my good will,
Andnone but he to marry with AVas Page :
That Skender (though well landed) is an Ideot :
Aund he, my husband beft of all affeéts:
The Dottor is well monied, and his friends
Potent at Court: he, none but he fhall haue her,
Though twenty thoufand worthier come to craueher,

Scena Quinta.

 Enter Hoft, Simple, Falftaffe, Bardelfe, Enans,

Caira, Quickly,

Heft.What wouldft thou haue? (Boore ) what? (thick
skin) fpeake, breathe, difcuffe: breefe, fhort, quicke,

fnap. 4! 7
Simp. Marry 8ir, I come to{peake with Six Johs Fal-

Saffefrom M. Slender.

Hoff. Therels his Chamber, his Houfe, his Cafile,
his flanding-bed and truckle-bed : ’tispainted about
with the ftory of the Prodigall, frefh and new:go,kneck
and call : hee'l- fpeake likean Anthropophaginian vnto
thee : Knocke I fay,

Somp. There’s an olde woman, a fat woman gone vp
into his chamber : lle be fo bold as ftay Sir till fhe come
downe: I come to fpeake with her indeed.

Hoft, Ha? A fat woman? The Knight may be robb’d :
Ile call. Bully-Knighe, Bully Sir Zohs : {peake fromthy
Lungs Military : Art chou there? It is thine Hoft, thine
Ephefian cals.

Fal. How now,mine Hofl ?

Host. Heve’s a Bohemian-Tartar taries the comming
downe of thy fat-woman : Let her defcend (Bully) let
her defcend : my Chambers are honourable : Fie, priua-
cy ¢ Fie,

! Fal. Therewas(mine Hoft) an old-fat-woman euen
now with me, but fhe’s gone.

Simp. Pray you Sir, was’tnot the Wife-woman of
Brainford? :

Fal. 1marry wasit(Muffel-(hell) what would you
with her 2 ;

Simp. My Maiter (Sir) my mafter Slender,fent to her
feeing her go thorough the fireets, to know (Sir) whe-
ther one Nz (Sir) that beguil’'d him of a chaine,had the
chaine, or no, :

Fal. 1f{pake withthe old womanaboutit,

Sim, Andwhat fayes fhe, T pray Sir?

Fal. Marry fhee fayes, thatthe very {ame man that
beguil'd Mafter Slzuder of his Chaine,cozon’d him ofit,

St:m‘v, 1 would I could haue fpoken with the Wotnan

her
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her {z!fe, 1had other ri'l':ngs to haue fpoken with her
too, from him. -
Fal, Whatarethey ?let vs know,

Hpft.1: come; quicke,

Fal. L may rictconcedle them (Sir.)

Hof?. Canceale them, or thou di’ft.
.. Sim, \Nhy fir, they were nothing but abour Mifris
Anne Page, to lmowsfxr wete my Mﬁ,nmn fortune to
‘haue her, ot no.

Fal. ”TJ_.,, tis his fortune,

Sime. What Sir ?

Fal. Tohaueher,orno: goe; faythe wom
me {o.

Sim. MayIbebold tofay foSir?

Fal. 1Sic:like who more bold.

Sim. Ithanke your worfhip: I fhall make my Mafter
ad with thefe tydings.
Hoff. Thou are clearkly : thou art cl
was there a2 wife woman with thee ?

Fal.1thatthere was(mine Hoff Jone that hath taught
me more wit, then euer I learn’d before in my life: and
Ipa,c. mcnb,ng for it neither, butwaspaid formy lear-
ning.

Bar. Outalas (Sir) cozonage : meere cozonage,

Hoff. Where bemy horfes?| {peake well of them var-
letto.

Bar, Runaway withthe cozoners: for fo foone as
I came beyond Eaton, they threw me off, from behinde
one ofthem,in aflough of myre; and fer fpurres, and
away; like three Germane-diuels ; three Doftor Fan-
Jaffes.

Hoff. They are gone but to meete the Duke (villaine)
doe not fay they befled : Germanes are honeft men,

Enan. Where is mine Hoff?

Heff, Whatisthe matter Sic?

Enan. Hauea care of your entertainments : thereis a
friend of mine come to Towne, telsmeethereis three
Cozen-Iermans,that has cozend all the Hoffs of Readins,
of Maideibead ; of Cole-brooke, of herfes and money = I

1

1an told

,-;

o

l

rkly(Sir Zokn)

tell youfor good will (loeke you) you are wife, and full

fgibes, andvioumn-ﬂocks and “tis not conuenient
you ! { thouldbe cozoned. Fare you well,

Cai. Verismine Hoff de Tarteere?

Hoff. Here(Mafter Dolkor)in perplexitie,and doubt-
full delemma.

I cannot tell varis dat : but itis tell-a-me, dat
you make grand preparation for a Duke de Zamanie : by
my trot: rder is no Duke thac the Courtis know, %o
come: Ltellyoufor good will : adieu.

Hoj?. Huyand cry, (villaine) goe : afift me Knight,T
amvandone: fly, run: huy, and cry (villaine) 1 am vn-
done,

Fal. 1would allthe world might be cozond, for I
hauebeene cozond and beaten too: ‘ifit fhould come
to the eare of the Court,how I haue beene transformed;
and how my transformation bath bccne wafhd, and
cudgeld, they would melt mee out of my fat d{oo by

1rop, and !1q for u'lﬂﬁcfmmpL,Gntsmemc I warrant
they wouldiw hip me with their fine.wits, till T were as
creft-falne as adride~péaré: Inener 14101'%1 d,
forfwore f‘i;"'r‘-‘w at' Primere's we 1‘ if my win lewe
butlong enoagh; 1 w ou}a mpmr ‘\‘nw PWhe
yml? .
Qi ‘FPromthetw o arties forfbhth,
Fal: TheDiuvell take &ne partic;
other > and fo they{hialkbe both beftowed; 1 haue fuf-
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e€nce

L hoe M’%n} Wities Gj' WindJar.

ferdmr}rcfor']'--ir*'akes morethen

C‘Q)!—',"!“tﬁL;V ﬁ’r'-nﬂ—w dif '!OU )LEI 25‘:}‘!(‘ I\,

IC’“’ '_"” }’OU cannotieca y

. What tell'# thou mee of alacm,? and blew? 1
3'0 atenmy felfe into all the colours of the ‘Raine-
bm-,- : and I was like to beapprehended for the Witch
of Brai ’ﬂ/'o,-.{J buttl nrmv “mrablcdcxtemxe of wit,

Witch.

mon Scocks, fora

you fhall heare how things goe, aad (I warrant) to your
content : here isa Letter will {ay fomewhat : good-

hearts) what a-doe here is to bring youlocetheﬂ Sure,
one ofyf‘..z de’s nor {erue heauen wr:ll that you are fc,
crofl’d,

Fal, Come vp into my Chamber, Exepnt.

Q{: ?Iﬁg LS ?Lf»v;

Enter Feston, Hoft.
Hsft. Malter Fenton, talke not to mee, my minde is

heauy : I will giue oner all,

Fen. Yetheare me:pmmc.mﬂ}"’cme inmy purpofe,
And (aslama gentleman) ile g:ue thee
A hundredpomdm gold, more then your loffe,

Heft. T will heare youkMa fter Fentorn) and Iwill (at
the leaft) keepe your counfell. :

Fer, From time totime,] haue arqmmred you
With the deare imm I bcarc to faive Aune Page,
V&]no ,mutuall ly, | hath anfwec’d my :H'q_.ml,
(So farre foreh, as her lcl.unmnm her chool
Luén to my wifh; Thauea l(’rtcr from her
Of fuch contents, wyou will wonder 2
Themi ‘t‘”\ bye lmf fo larded with my mactcr;
That neither (fingly) can be mani f{‘[“‘"

(er)

&

antl“his Dameité |

Without the fliew of both +fat La.,.bgjf

Hc:n"g ;v~fr\¢.,1; ; theimage of the ieft

Ilethow youhereat large \lurk; ('md nrine Hoff:)
To mvl‘ at fome; Om it ‘ewizt cwelde and one,
Mult my fweet Nanp relent the Faerie- Qaceve ;
Thep 1r}1ﬂ fe why,is here : in which difi guife
VVhile other Ztﬁa are fomething mnk». on foore,
Her father hath commande }Hc: to{lip

Away with Slendsr, and wit hhim,at Earo
| Immediately to Marry vShehat {ented ;: Now Sir
Her Mother,(euer l'frc'w againft that match

hco

P

And firme for Doé&tor € zm\ hatn appeinted
That he dhall likewife ﬂwfi her away,
While other {ports are ms;;rw of théir mindes,
i Ana"c*nc an. where aPm', Fatrends ’
Strait ma rry her : tothis her M Vothers
he feeming "\ ochxcnr likewife hath
Smile to ol 1€ i.oﬁ'af Now,thus it refls,
nes fhe thall be all in whi te;
':t,‘.’cfu i Slender {ees his time
d,and bid her aoc,
“her Mother l‘..'ﬂ"
1 tothe l)m.w?’; ;
Iyizarded)

vlot

]
{ ;
' intended

Thar 2}

]

th e Viﬂ:nou; in-

my counterfeiting the ai %ion of an old woman deliver” d ;
e,the knaueConftable had fec me ith'Stocks, ith’ cor= |

Q#, 'Sir:lermef fpeake with you in your Chamber, |

e
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That quaint in greene, fhe {hall be loofe en-roab’d,
With Ribonds-pendant, flaring bout her head ;
And when the Do&or fpies his vantage ripe,
To pinch her by the hand, and on chat token,
The maid hath giunen conlent to go with him.
Hoff. Which meanes fhe to deceiue ? Father, or Mo-
ther.
Fen. Both (my goodHoft) to go along withme:
And heere it refts, that you'l procure the Vicar
To ftay for me at Church, twixctwelue,and one,’
And in the lawfull name of marrying,
To giue ourhearts vnited ceremony.
Hyff, Well, husband your deuice; Ile to the Vicar,
Bring you the Maid, you fhallnot lacke a Prieft,
Fen. So fhallleuermorebebound to thee;
Befides, 1le makea prefent recompence.

Exennt

T he Merry W ises of Windjor. |

Actus Quintus. Scena Prima.

——eee e

Enter Talfioffe, Quickly, and Ford,

Fal, Prc’thee nomore pratling : go, lle hold, thisis
the third time : T hope good lucke lics in odde numbers:
Away, go, they fay there is Dininity in odde Numbers,
either in natiuicy, chance, or death ; away,

9ai. lleprouide you achaine, and lledo whatI can
to get you apaire of hornes,

Fall. AwayIfay, time weares, hold vpyourhead & |

mince. How now M. Breeme ? Maftcr Broome, the mat«
ter will be knowne to night, or neuer. Bee you in the
Parke about midnight, at Hernes-Oake, and you {hall
fee wonders,

Ford, Wentyounot to her yefterday(Sir)as you told
me you had appeinted ?

Fal. Twentto her (Malter Broowsc) asyou {ce, likea
poore-old-man, bucl came from her (Mafter Broome )
like a poore-old-woman ; that fame knaue (Ford hir huf-
band) hath the fineft mad diuell of iealoufie in him(Ma-
fter Broome)thateuer gouern’d Frenfie, I will tell you,
he beate me greevoufly, in the fhape of a woman:)(for in
the fhape of Man (Mafter Broomse) 1 fearelnot Goliah
witha Weguers beame, becaufe I know alfo, life is a
Shuttle) I aminhall, goalong with mee, Iletell youall
(Mafter Broomse:) fince I plucke Geefe, plaide Trewant,
and whipt Top, I knew not what twas to be beaten, til!
lately. Follow mee, Iletell youfirange thingsof this
knaue Ford, on whom to night I will be reuenged, and [
will-deliuer his wife into your hand , Follow, iraunge
things in hand (M.Broomse) follow. Exennt,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Page,Shallow Slender.

Page. Come, come : wee'll couch i'th Caftle-ditch,
till we fee the light of our Fairies, Remember fon Sien-
der, my

Slen, 1forfooth, I hauefpoke with her, & we haue
anay-word, how to know one ancther. Icome to her
in white,and cry Mum; fhe cries Budger, and by that

weknow ene another,

Shal, That’s good too : But what needes either your
Mum, or her Budget? The white will decipher her well
enough, Ithath frooketen a’clocke, .

Page. Thenight is darke, Light and Spirits will be-
come 1t wel :Heauen profper our fport. No man means
euill but the deuill,and we fhal know him by his hernes
Lets away : follow me, Eveuns,

Scena Tertia.

Enter Mift. Page )\ Mift. Ford, Cains,

Mift Page. MrDo&or,my daughteris in green,when

| youfee yourtime, take her by the hand, away with her

to the Deanerie, and difpatchit quickly : go beforeinto
the Parke: we two muft go together.

Cai, 1know vatlhauetodo, adieu,

Mift Page,Fare youwell (Sir.) my husband will not
reioyce fo much at the abufe of Falffaffe, as he will chafe
atihe Doctors marrying my daughter : But tis no mat-
ter; betrera little chiding, thena great deale of heart-
breake.

Aif}.Ford. Where is Nan now? and her troop of Fai-
ries? and the Welch-deuiil Herne ?

Miff.Page. They are all couch’d ina pichard by Hernes
Oske, with obfcur’d Lights; which at the very inftant
of Falffaffes and our meeting, they will atonce difplay to
the night.

Mijt Ford, That cannot choofe but amaze him.

Mift.Page. Ithebenotamaz’d he willbe mock’d: If
he be amaz’d,he will euery way be mock’d,

Mift.Ford, Wee'll betray him finely.

Mift . Page. Againftfuch Lewdfers,and their lechery,
Thole that betray them, dono treachery,

Mt Ford, The houre drawes-on :to the Oake,to the
Qake, Exennr,

Scena Quarta.

Enter Enans and Fairies.

Ewans. Trib, tib Fairies : Cowe, and remember your
parts: be pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and
when I giue the watch-"ords, doas I pidyou : Come,
come, trib,trib., " Exewme

Scena Quinta.

Euter Falftaffe, Miftris Page, CMistris Ford Enans,
~Anne Page, Fairies Page,Ford, Lnickly,
Slender Fewton,Cains,Vistok,

Fal. The Windfor-bell hath firoke twelue : 1ithe Mi-
nute drawes-on: Now the hot.bloodied-Gods affift me:
Remember lous, thou was’c a Bull for thy Eurepa,Loue
feconthy hornes. O powerfull Loue, thatin fome re-
fpeCts makes a Beafta Man :in fom ether,a Man a beaft.
You were alfo(Tupiter) a Swan, for the loue of Leda: O

omnipotent

ey
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‘ Th'expreflure that it beares : Greenelet itbe, &

!

omnipotent Loue, how nere the God drew to the com-
plexion of aGoofe : afaule donefirftin the forme of 2
beaft,(O loue, a beaftly fault: ) and then another fault,
in the femblance of a Fowle, thinke on’t {Icue) a fowle-
faule. When Godshauehotbackes, whatthall poore
men do? For me, I am heere 2 Windfor Stagge, andthe
farzeft (I thinke) i'th Forrelt. Send me 2 coole rut-time
(Ioue) or who can blame meto piffemy Tallow ¢ Who
comes heere 2 my Doe?

M Ford. Sit{ohu? Artthouthere (my Deere?)
My male-Deere?

Fal. My Doe, with the blacke Scut ? Lerthe skie

{leeues, haile-kifling Comfits, and fnow Eringoes: Let
there come a tempeft of prouocation, I will fhelcer mee
beere,

M. Ford. Miftris Pageis come with me(fweet hart.)

Fal, Diuide me like a brib’d.Bucke,cacha Haunch :
I will keepe my fides tomy felfe, my fhoulders for the
fellow of this walke ; and my hornes I bequeath your
husbands. AmIaWoodman, ha? Speakel like Herne
the Hunter > Why, now is Cupid a child of confcience,
he makes reftitution. . As Lam a true {pirit,welcome,

M.Page. Alas, whatnoile? .

M Ford. Heauen forgiue our finnes,

Fal. What fhould this be ?

Ad Ford.M.Page. Away,awdy:

Fal. 1thinkethe divell wil not haue me damn’d,
Leaft the oyle that’s in me fhould fec hell on fire;

He would neuer elfe croffe me thus,
Exter Fairies,

Qwi, Fairies blacke, gray, greene,and white,!

You Moone-thine reuellers,otid fhades of night,
YouOrphan heires of fixed deftiny,

Attend your office, and your quality.

Crier Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes.

Pift. Elues, lift your names : Silence you aiery toyes.
Cricket, to Windfor-chimnies thalt thou leapes ©
Where fires thou find’ft varak’d, and hearths vnfwept,
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry,

Our radiant Queene, hates Sluts,and Sluttery.

Fal. They are Fairies,he that fpeaks to them fhall die,
Ile winke,and couch : No man thetr workes muft eie.

&n. Wher’s Bede?Go you,and where you find a maid
That ere (he fleepe has thrice ber prayers faid,

{ Raife vp the Organs of her fanrafie,

Sleepe fhe as found as careleffe infancie,

{ Butthofeas fleepe, and thinke not on their fins,

Pinch'themarmes, legs,backes,fhoulders,fides,& fhins,
Du, Abeut,abour: '

| search Windfor Caftle(Elues)within,and out,

Strew gooducke (Ouphes) on euery (acredroome,
That it may ftand till the perpetuall doome,

In ftate as wholfome, as in ftate ’cis fit,

Worthy the Qwner;and the Owner it -
Thefsuerall Chalres of Ordery looke you' feowr
With iuyce of Balme ; and euery precious flowre,
Each faire Inftalment, Coate, and few’rall Creft,
Withloyall Blazon, euermore be bleft, .

And Nightly.meadow-Fairies, looke you fing

Like to the Garters-Compalle, ina ring,

Mote fertile-freh then all the Fieldto fee:  /
And, Hony Soit Dui" Maly-Pence, Write ‘
In Emrold-tuffes, Flowres purple, blew,and white,
Like Saphire-pearle, and rich embroiderie,— *
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raine Potatoes : letit thunder, to thetune of Greene-..

Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee ;
Fairies vfe Flowres for their chara&erie,
Away, difperle : Bucill "tis one a clocke,
Our Dance of Cuftome, round about the Oke
Of Herne the Hunter, let vs not forger. (fet:
&wan.Pray you lock hand in hand:yeur felues in order
And tweaty glowswormes fhall our Lanthornes bee
To guide our Meafure round about the Tree,
Buc ftay, I {mell aman of middle earth.
Fal, Heauens defend me from that Welth Fairy,
Leaft he transforme me to a peece of Cheefe,
g Piff, Vilde worme, thou waft ore-look’d cuenin thy
irch,
Zn.. With Triall-fire touch me his finger end’;
If he be chafle, the flame will backe defcend '
And turne him to no paine : but if he ftare,
Itis the flefh of a corrupted hare,
Piff. Atriall, come,
Ena, Come:willthis wood take fire ?
Fal. Oh, oh, eh, ,
Qui, Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire,
About him (Fairies) fing a fcornfull rime,
And as you trip, itill pinch him to your time,

The Song.
Fie on finnefull phantafie - Fic on Luff, and Luxuries
Luft 2 bt ablowdy fire, kindledwish vachaste defire,
Fedin beart whofe flames afpore, X
eAs theughts do blow them higher and bigher.
Pineh hins (Fairtes) mutsially : Pinch bim for b villanis.
Pinch hms, and burne bisn, and tsrne him abose,

Tk Candlesy & Star-light, & Moone-fhinebe ot |

Page. Nay do nat flye, I thinke we haue watchtyou
now: VVill none but Herne the Hunter ferue your
turne ¢

M. Page.Ipray you comeshold vp the ieft no higher.
Now (good Sir Johu) how like yourwmdfor wiues?
See you thefe husband ¢ Do not thefe faire yoakes
Become the Forreft better then the Towne ?

Ford. Now Sir, whofe a Cuckoldnow?
Mt Brosme, Falstaffes a Knaue,a Cuckoldly knaue,
Heere are his hornes Matter Broomse :
And Maiter Broome, he hath enjoyed nothing of Fords,
buc his Buck-basker, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of
moncy, which muft be paid to Mx Broome, his hotfes are.
arrefted for ic, Ms Broame, AL

M. Ford, Sis Iohn,wehauehad ill lucke : wee could
neuer meete : I will neuertake you for my Loucefagaine,
but Iwill alwayes count you my Deere.

Fal. Tdobeginto perceiuethat I am made an Affe.

Ford. '1,and an Oxetoo: both the proofes are ex-
taiit,

Fal.” Andthefe are not Fairies:

I was three or fouré timesin the thought they were not
Fairies, and yet the guiltineffe of my minde, the fodaine
furprize of my powers, droue the groflenefie of the fop=-
pery intoareceiw’d beleefe, indefpight of the teeth of
all rime and reafon, thac they were Fairies. Seenow
how wit may be made a Tacke-a-Lent, when *tis vponill
imployment.

Ewant, Sit lobn Falitaffz, ferue Got, and leaue your
defires,and Fairies will not pinfe you.

Ford, VVell faid Fairy Hugh, 7

- Ewans, And leaucyou your iealouzies too, I pray
Vou,
: Ford.
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Ford. 1will neuer miftruft my wife againe, till chou
art able to woo her in good Englifh.

Fal. HaueI laid my brainein the Sun, and dri’de i,
thatit wants matter to preuent {o grofle ore-reaching as
this ? Am I ridden witha Welch Goate too? Shal Thaue
aCoxcombeof Frize? Tis time I were choak’d witha
peece of toafted Cheefe,

En. Seefeis not good to giue putter; your belly is al
putter,

Fal, Scefe,and Putter? HaueI liv’d to ftand at the
taunt of one that makes Fricters of Englifh ? This is e-
nough to be the decay of luft and late-walking through
the Realme.

Mift.Page. Why Six Tohi, de youthinke though wee
would haue thruft vertue out of our hearts by the head
and fthoeulders, and haue giuen our {elues withoue fcru-
pleto hell, that cuer the deuill could haue made you our
delight ?

Ford. What,a hodge-pudding ? A bag of flax ?

Mift.Page, A puftman?

Pags. Old, cold, wither’d,and of intollerable en-
trailes ?

Ford. Andone thatis as{landerous as Sathan ?

Page. And as pooreas lob?

Ford. And as wicked as his wife?

Euan, And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauernes,
and Sacke, 2nd Wine, and Metheglins, and to drinkings
and {wearings, and ftarings ? Pribles and prables ?

Fal. Well, Iamyour Theame : you haue the ftart of
me, I amdeic&ed : I amnot able to anfwer the Welch
Flangell , Ignerance it {elfe is a plummet ore me, vie me
as you will.

Ford, Marry Sir, wee'l bring you to Windfor to one
M+ Broome,that you haue cozon’d of money, to whom
you {hould haue bin a Pander : ouer and aboue that you
haue (uffer'd, Lchinke, to repay that money willbe abi-
ting affliCtion.

Page. Yetbe cheerefull Knight: thou fhalt eat a pof-
fet to night atmy houfe, wher 1 will defire theetolaugh
at my wife, thatnow laughes at thee: Tellher M+ Sles-
der hath married her daughter.

Mift.Page. Doétors doubtthat
If Aune Page be my daughter, theis (by this) Do&our
Cains wife.

Slex. Whoa hoe, hoe, Father Page.

Page, Sonnef How now !How now Senne,

Bl Haueyou difpatch’d 2

Slew. Difpatch’d ? Tlemake thebeftin' Gloflerthire
know en’t: would I were hangld la,clfe.
Page, Of what fonne ?
Sien. 1came yonder at Eatonto marry Miftris Ange
Page,and fhe’sa greatlubberly boy. If ithad not bene
i’th Church, Iwouldhave{wing'd him, orheefhould

haue {wing'd me. IfIdid not thinkeithadbeene Amue |

Page, would I might neuer Rirre,and ‘tis aPoft-mafters
Boy.
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Page. Vponmy life then, you tooke the wrong,

Slen. Whatneede you tell me that ? Ithink fo,when
I tooke a Boy foraGirle : If1had bene married to him,
(for all he was in womans apparrell) I would not haue

had him.

Page. Why this is your owne folly,

Did not I cell you how you fhould know my daughter,
By her garments ?

Sten. Lwent toherin greene, and cried Mum, and
fhe cride budget, as egume and I had appointed,and yet
it was not efxne but a Peft-mafters boy.

Mist.Page. Good George be not angry, I knew of
your purpofe : turn’d my daughter into white, andin-
deede fheis now with the Do&or at the Deanrie, and
there married.

Cas. Veris Miftris Page: by gar T am cozoned, Tha
marsied oon Garfoen,a boy; oon pefant,by gar, Aboy,
itis not A» Page, by gar,I am cozened.

CM.Page, VVhy?didyoutake her in white ?

Cai. 1bec gar, and’tisa boy: be gar, lle raife all
Windfor.

Ford, Thisisftrange : Who hath got the right Anme?

Page. My hearc mifgiues me,here comes M* Fenten,
How now Mr Fenton ?

Arue. Pardon good facher,good my mother pardon

Page. Now Miftris :

How chance you went not with Mr S/ender ?

M.Page. Why went you not with Mr Do&tor, maid?

Fen. You do amaze her : heare the truth of i,

You would haue marricd hier moft fhamefully,
Where there was no proportion held in loue*:

- The truch s, fhe and I (long fince contra&ed)

Arc now fo furcthat nothing can diffolue vs ;
Th'offence is holy, that the hath committed,
And this deceit loafes the name of craft,
Of difobedience, or vnduteous title,
Since therein (he doth euvitate and fhun
A thoufand irreligious curfed houres
Which forced marriage would haue broughs vpon her,
Ford, Stand not amaz’d, hereis no remedie:
In Loue, the heauens themfelues do guide the flace,
Money buyes Lands,and wiues are fold by fate,
Fal, 1amglad, though you haue tane a fpecial ftand
te {trike ac me, that your Arrow hath glanc’d,
Page, Well, whatremedy ? Fentom, heauen ginethee
ioy, what cannot be efchew’d, muft be embrac’d.
Fal. When night-dogges tun,all forts of Deere are |
chac’d. :
Mift Page. Well, 1 will mufeno further: Mt Fenton,
Heauen giue you many, many merry dayes :
Good husband, let vs eucry one go home,
And laugh this fport ore by a Countriefire,
Sic Zobn and all.
Ford. Letitbe {o(Sir Jokn:)
To Mafter Broomse, you yet {hall hold your word;!
For he; tonight, fhall lye with Mifiris Ford: = Exemm;

~FINIS,
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