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Merry Wiues of \Windfor.

oA ttus primus, Scena prima.

e
!

Enter Iuftice Shallow, Slender, S Hugh Euans, Mafler .
Page, Falftoffe, Bardolph, Nym, Pittoll, Anne Page, !

aiiftrefle Ford, CMiftreffe Page, Simple., ‘

Sb‘l{”a
R’ It Hugh,perfwademe not : I will makea Star-
Chamber matter of it if hee were twenty Sir
% Lobn Falftoffs, be fhall not abule Robert Sballow
Efquire. (Coram.

Slen. Inthe County of Glecefter, Tuftice of Peace and

Shal, 1({Cofen Slewder) and Cuf-alorum,

Slan, 1, and Rate lerum too ; and a Gentleman borne
(Mafier Parfon) who writes himfelfe Armigere, inany
Bill, Warrane, Quittance,or Obligation, Armigere.

Shal. Ithat]doe,and haue done any time thefe chree
hundred yeeres.

Slen. All his fucceffors (gone before him)hath don'e:
and all his Ancefors ( that come after him) may : they
may giue the dozen white Lucesin their Coate,

Sbal. Itisanolde Coate, *

Ewans, The dozen white Lowfes doe becomean old
Coatwell :itagrees well paffant: Jtisa familiarbeatt o
man,and fignifies Loue.

Shal. The Lufeis the frefh-fith, the fale-fith,isan old
Coate, i

Slen, 1may quarees (Coz),

shal. Youmay,by marrying.

Ewans. It is marring indeed, ifhe quareer it.

Shal. Not a whit, .

Euan. Yesper-lady :ifhe ha's 2 quarter of your coat,
there is but chree Skires for your felfe, in my fimple con-
icQures 3 bucthatis allone : if Sir Johx Falffaffe have
cemmitted difparagements vnto you,lamof the Church

and will be glad to do my beneuolence, to make attone-
ments and compremifes betweene you. '

Shal. The Councell thall heareiit, itis a Riot.

Ewxan, Itis not meet the Councell heare a Riot: there
isno feare of Got in a Riot : The Councell (lookeyou)
fhall defire to heare the feare of Got, and not to heare 8
Riot : take your viza-ments in that,

Shal. Ha; o'my life,if ] were yong againe, the fword
thouldend it.

Euans. 1tis pettex that friends is the fword. and end
it :and there is alfo another deuice in my praine, which
peraduentuse prings goot difcrerions with i, There is

Awne Page , whichis daughtervs Maftes Teomar Page
whichis pret virginity.

Enans. Itis chat ferry perfon for all the orld, asiuft as
you will defire,, and feuen hundred pstnds of Moncyes,
and Gold. and Siluer,is her Giand-fire vpontis deaths-
bed, (Got delwer to aioyfull reflurrections) giue, when
{he 15 able to ouertake fcucnteene yeeres old, It werea
goot motion,i1f we leaue our pribbles and prabbles,and
defircamarriage betweene Matter dérabam,and Miftris
Anae Page,

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

Ewxan. 1 and herfacher is make her apeteer penny.

fSlm. Iknow the young Gentlewoman, (he has gou.d
gifts.

Eman, Scuenhundred pounds, and poffibilitics, is
goor gifts,

Shal. Welletvs feehone® Mr Page: is Faiffaffe cherer

Euan. Shaillicilyoualye? Idoe cetpricalyer, as |
doe defpi‘cane that s falie,or as | defpiie onethatis not
true : the Kmght Sir Jobu s there, and I befeechyou be
ruled by your well willers: I will peacthe doore for Mr,
Page. What h 2?2 Got-pleffe your houfe heere.

Afc,Page. Who's there ?

Exan. Hesers go'Cs plelfing and your friend, and Ju-
fiice Shailsw,and heere yorg MaRer Slewder : that perad-
uentures (hall cell you another tale, it matters grow to
your hikings. .

M. Page. 1am glad to fee your Worfhipswell : 1
thanke you for my Venifon Mafter Sbailow.

Shal. Mafler Page,] am glad to fee you : much good
doe it your good heart: I wiﬂ:’dgout Venifon beteer, it
was ill killd : how doth good Mifireffe Page? and I thank
youalwates with myheart, la: with my heart,

M. Page, Sir, Tthanke you,

Shal. Sir,1thanke you:by yea, and vo I doe,

M.Pa. 1am gladto fee you,good Mafier Slender.

Sien. How do’s your fallow Greyhound, Sir, I heard
fay he was out-run on ((o/u¥.

M.Pa. It could not beindg'd, Sir.

Slen, You'll not contelfe : yon'll not confefle,

Shal. That he will not, "tis your fauke, tis yous fault :
"tisa good dog: e.

M.Pa. &Cur, Sir,

Shal, Sir:hec’sagooddog,and afaire dog,can there
be more faid ? heis good, and faice. 18 Six Jobn Falftaffe
heere?

M.Pa. Sit,heeis within: end I would I could desa

ood office be tweene you.

Enan. Itis{pakeasa Chritians ought to fpeake,

Slon, Mifiris Aunc Page: {he hasbrowne haire, and Shal. Hehath wrong'd me (Mafter P:'f")
fpeakes fmall like s woman. M.Pa. Sir,he dothinfeme fort confeflcit,
Da Sha,
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Shal, Ifitbe confefled,itis notredeeffed ¢ jsnot that &

fo (M.Page?) he hath wrong’d me, indeed héhath

ath, sta
word he hath : beleeuc me, Robers Shallow Eftgiire,Gaich
he is wronged. e

Ma.Pa, Hete comes Sit Jobn,

Fal. Now,Mafter Shallow, you'll complaine of meto

~.thc King?

Shal. Knight, you haue beatenmy men, kii'd my
deere, and broke open my Lodge,

Fai. Butnot kil}:‘d your Keepers daughter?

Shal, Tut,apivetins thall be anfiver'd.

Fal, 1 will anfwere it ttrait, 1 haue done all this:
Thatisnow anfwer’d. -

Shal. The Coupcell fhall know this.

. Fal. "Twezebetter for you ifit were knownin coun=
cell1 youll belaugh’d at.

Ex, Paveaverbas (Sic Lobn) Eood worts.

Fal. Good worts? good Cabidge 5 Slender, 1 broke
your head : what matcer haue you againft me?

Slen, - Marry fir, 1 haue matter in iy head againftyou,
and againft your cony-catching Rafcalls, Bardolf, Nym,
and Piftell,

Bar. You Banbery Cheefe,

Slen, 1, itis no mattet.

Pif. How now, Mephoftophilui?

Slew. 1, it is no matter.

Nym. Slice,] {ay; panca.panca: shce,that’s my humor.

Slen, Whesc's Stmple my man? can you tell, Cofen?

Ena, Peace, 1 pnz‘ you : now let vs vnderftand: there
is three Vmpires in this mateer, 3s Tvnderfland ; ihat is,
MafRer Page (fidelicet Mafter Page, ) & there is my felfe,
(fidelicet my felfe)and the threc party is (laftly , and fi-
nally) mine Hoft of the Gater.

AMa.Ps. Wethree tohearit,& enditbetween them,

Ewan, Ferry goo't, 1willmakea pricfe of it inmy
note-booke,and we wil afterwards orke vpon the caufc,
with as great difcreetly as we can,

Fal, Piftol.

pift. He heares with cares.

Ewan. The Teuilland bus Tam : what phrafe is this?
he heares with care ? why,itis affeétations,

Fal. Piftoll, didyou picke M. Slenders purfe?

Slen, 1,by thefe gloues did hee, or1 would I might
neuer come in mine owne great chamberagaineclle, of
feauen groates in mull-fixpences, and two Edward Sho-
uelboords, that coft metwo flulhing and two pence a
pecce of Tead Miller : by thefe gloues.

Fal, Isthis true, Pyffoll? ‘

Ewan No,itisfalfc, ifitisa picke-purfc.

Pift. Ha, thoumountaine Fosreyner : Sic Jobn, and
Mafter mine, 1 combat challenge of this Latine Bitboe:
word of deniall in thy /abras here; word of denial; froth,
and feum thou hieR.

Sirn. By thefe gloues, then *twas he.

Nym. Beauis'dfir, and paffe good humours : Twill
{ay matry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks hu-
mor on me, thatis the very note of it.

Slen. By this hat, thenheinthe red facehadit ¢ for
though 1 caunot remember what I did when you made
me drunke,yet Tampot altogether an affe,

Fal. What fay you Scarles,and Tobn?

Bur. Why fir, (for my parr) 1 fay the Gentleman had
dennke himfe!fe out of his fiue fentences,

Ex. It1s his fiue fences 1 fie,whas the ignoranceis,

Bar. And being fap,fir,was(ss they {ay) catheerd :and
fe conclufions paftthe Cir-cires.

Slm. 1, youspake in Lacten then tos buttis no mate

“ter; llenere be drunk whilft § live againe,but in honeft,
cluill, godly company for this tricke :if 1 be drunke, Ile

be drunke with thofe that hane the feare of God,anid not
with drunken knaues,

Ewen.So pot-udge me, thatis a vertuons mindcs

Fal, Youheare all thefe matcers deni’d, Gentlemen;;
youheare it.

At Page.
drinke within,

Slen. Ohheauen: Thisis Mittrefle e Page.

Me.Page. Hownow Miftris Ferd ?

Fel. Miftris Ford by my troth you are very wel met:
by your leaue &ood Mifteis,

2 Page. Wifc,bid thefe gentlemen welcome: come,
we haue 8 hot Venifon pafty to dinner ; Come gentle-
men, Thepe we fhall drinke downe all vnkindnefle.

slen. 1had rather then forty fhillings I had my booke
of Sengs and Sonnets heere : How now Simple, whete
haue youbeene 2 Imuft waiton my felfe,, mutt]12you
haue not the booke of Riddles about you, haueyou?

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

Shal. Come Coz,come Coz,we ttay for you: 2 word

with you Coz: marry this, Coz : there1s as’twere aten-

der,akinde of tender, made a faure-off by Sur Hugh heres
doe you ynderftand me? ‘

Slen. 1Sir, you (hall finde mereafonable; ific m fo,
I (hall doe that that is reafon,

Shal. Nay,but vnderftand me,

Slen, Soldoe Sir.

Ewan. Giue eare to his motions 3 (Mr.Slewder) Twill
defcription the matter to you, if you be capscit of it.

Slen. Nay,1will docas my Cozen Shallew faies 2 1
pray you pardon me, he’s aluftice of Peacein his Coun-
tric, imple though I (tand here.

Enan. Butthatis notthe queftion : the queflion is
conccming your marriagc. L

Shal. 1,there’s the point Sir.

Ew. Marryis it : the very point of it, to Mi. An Page.

Slew, Whyifit befo 31 willmarry hervpon any res-
fonable demands.

En, But canyou affeQion the ‘o-man,lct vs command
to know that of your moush, of of your lips : for divers
Philofophers hold,that the lips s parccllotthemouth:
therfore precifely,ci you carry your good wil to § maid?

Sh. Cofen Abrabam Slender can you louc her ?

Slen, Vhope fir, I will de as it fhall become one that
would doc reafon.

£, Nay, got's Lords,and his Ladies,you muft fpeske
pofficable,if you can carry-her your defives towgsds hes.

Shal. That youmuft :

Will you, (vpon good dowry) marry her?

Slew, 1will doe s greater thing then that, vpon yous
requeft (€ofen)in any reafon,

Sbal, Nay conceiue me, conseiue mee, ( fwees Coz):
whudt I doe is to pleafure you (Coz:) can you loucthe
maid ?

Slew, T will marry her (Sir) styourrequeft ; bt if
there bee no great loue in the beginning , yet Heauen
may decreafe it ypon better scqusintance, when wee
aretmasried, snd haue mere occafion to know one snc-
ther : 1hope vpon familiarity will grow more conteat:
but if you fay mary-ber, I willmary-her, thac Tam frecly
diffolucd,and diffolutely. . rul

: w. It

Nay daughter, carry the winein, weell

}
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Ex, Ytis afery difcenion~-anfwere; faue the fall isin
the'ord, diffolutely : the ort is (according te eur mca-
ning) refolutely : his meaning is good. - :

Sh. 1:Ithinkemy Cofenmeant well,

St, 1, or clfel would I might be hang'd {la.)

Sb. Here comes faire Miltris Anne; would I were
yong for your fake, Miitris Awne. '

An. Thedinncris on the Table, my Father defires
yout wor(hir» company.

Sh. I will waic on hun,(faire Miftris fnme.)

En, Od’s plefled-wil:I wil notbe abféce at thegrace,

An. Wil't pleale your worthip to ceme in,Sir ?

Si. No,I thank you forfooth,kastely;1 am very well.

An. The dinner attends you,Sir,

SI. Tamunt a-hungry, I thanke you. for{ooth: goe,
Sirha, for all you are my man, goe wait vponmy Cotlen
Skallsw : a lufticc of peace fomctime may be beholding
te hisfriend,foraMan; I keepe bur three Men, and a
Boy yet, ull my Mother be dead : but what though, yet

|
!
|

Lhuelike a poorc Gentlemanborne,

An. Tmay not gocin without your worlhip : they
will not fitull you come,

S1, T'taizhjile cate nothing : T thanke youas nuchas
thoughl did,

An. Tpray you Sir walkem,

St 1hadracher walkehaie {J thankeyou) T bruiz’d
my thinth’other day, widhplaying at Sword and Dag-
ger witha Mafter of Fence (three veneys for a difh of
fiew'd Prunes)and by my trarh, [ cannot abide the fiell
athot meate tince. Why doc your dogs bukefo? be
there Beares il Fowne?

.4 tihinke there ate,Siry Theard rthem tall’d of,

sl Tleue thetpottwell, but I fhall as toonc quareell
at ity as any manin England s you aie aftaid f vou fee the
Beareloofe,are younot ?

An, Tindeede Sir.

Si, That'smeate and driske 2o me now: I haue feene

Saskerfors 1oofe,twenty times,and haue raken hum by the
haine : but {I warrant you) the wemen haue fo cride
and {hrektatse,thacic palt : Bur wonen indeede,cannot
abide’em, they are very ill-favour™d rough thinge,
Ma.PaCome,gentleM.Slender ,come;we fay for you.
SI. llecate nothing, Ithanke vou Sir,

Afa Pa. By cockeand pic, vou thall not choofe,Sir : |

come,come. .
Si. Nay pray you lcad the way.
Mas.Pa, Comeon, Sir.
Si. Mifris Anne : your felfe thall goc firfh.
An. Not1Sir, pray youkeepec on,
S, Truely Iwilinot gocfirfk: crucly-la: I will not
doe you that wrong.
An. Tprayyou Sir.
Sl. Nle rather be vnmannerly then troublefome: you
doe your felfe wrong indeede.la. Exeunt,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Exans, and Semple,

Ew, Go your waics,and aske of Do&or Caisms houfe,
whichisthé way; and there dwels one Miftris Qaickly ;
which is in the manner of his Nutfe;or his dry-Nurfc; ot
his Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Wather,and his Ringer.

Si. Wellsir,

|
|
|
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Ew. Nuay,itis pottes yet » giue hey this lecter 4 foc itis
a'oman that altogeathess acquaintice with Miftris fwme
Pagé; and the Lettet is to defite, snd requirs ber to foli-
cite your Mafters defires, to Miftris Awse Page : 1 pray
yoube gon: I will make an end of my dinner;ther’s Pip-
pins and Chcefe to come, Exennt,

ScenaTertia.

Enter Falftaffe, Ho? ,Bardolfe, Nym,Piflel,Pege. )
Fal. Mine-Hof ofthe Garier
He. \Whai faies my Bully Rooke ? fpeake fchollaily,
and wilely,
Fal. Truely mine Hoff ; Imuft turne away fome of invy
followers.
Ilo. Dutcard,(bully Flerewles)catheere;let them wag,
trog,trot.
Fal 1 ficattenpounds a weeke.
Te. Thou'rtan tmiperor (Cefur, Kesfer and Pheazar .
I will entertaine Bardufe ; he thall draw;he fhall (ay,u.:
1 well (bully Hetter? )

-+

———

Fa. Dneio (goodmne Heft
I1e, Inaucipoke,lethin followlct me fee thee fro b,
aud Ive s Lamata word s sullow, |
Fal. Badulfe faliowhim: a Tapfier 152 seodrade.
an old Clorke,males 21 uew lerhin. swithe: dS  wie -
man,atrefh T zpiter: goe,adew. ”
Ba. lesabfetha fhavedefird o 1 owilf theiue,
P2, O batehungaran wight:wilc s the fp otweeld.
N:.He was getten indrinkas notthe humor (Gueited?
rof. Tamglad [am {o scquit of thus Tinderbox : ius
Thefrs wereroo open - bus filciung was Like an vnshalfull
Singer, he keptnotture.
Ni. The good bunoristo ffeale ata manutecreft.
Pyf, Cenuay sthe wife it cail : Steale? fol: - a fico for
the phicafe.
Lad. Well firs, Tam almoft out at hecles,
Tuft, Why thenlet Kibes enfue,
Fal. There 1s no remedy:I muit conicatch,Lmufl (hifi,
Pyft. Yooy Rauens muft haue foode,
Fal. Whichof you know Fard ot this Towne?
Py, Tkenthewighesheisof fubflance gnod.
Fal, My honeft I ads, I will tell you what Iam sbout,
P, Twoyads, andmose,
Fal. No quips now Piffell: (IndeedeTamin the watle
twoyards about : but I amnow sboutno wafte: I amm 2.

bout thrifc) briefely : T doe meane to make louc to Feras
wife : 1 {pic encertainment in her ; thee difcourfes: fhee
carves : fhe giues the leere of inuitarion - I can confirue
the 1&.on of her familier fhile,8 the hardeft voice of her
behauior(to be englifh'd rightly)is,/ amSir Jobu Falftafs.

Pift. He Lach ftudied her will;and cranflated her will :
out of hontity,into Erglith.

Ni. The Anchoris decpe : will that humor paffe

"Fal. Now,therepore goes, fhehas all theiule of her
husbands Purfc : he hath alegend of Angels.

Pif. As many diuels entertaine: and to her Boy fay 1.

Ne.The humor rifes:itis good:humor me theangeis.,

Fal, 1haue writme herealerter co ber : & here eno-
ther to Pages wife, whoeuennow gaue mee good eyes
too;exanund my pares with moftiudicious ilhiads:{ome-
times the beame of her view, guildedmy foote: fome-

times my portly belly,
yP D3 Pt
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P4f. Then didthe Sun on dung.hill fhine.

Ni. Ithanketheeferthachumour. | .

Fal. O fhedid fo courfe o’re my exteriors with fuch
a greedy intention,that the appetite of her eye,did feeme
to fcorch me vp like a2 burning-glaffe: here’s another
letter to her : She beares the Parfetoo : SheisaRegion
in Gwiana :all gold, and bountic : T will be Cheaters to
them both , and they fhall be Exchequersto mee : they
(hajl bemy Eaft and Weft Indies, and I will trade to
them both ¢t Goe beare thou tlus Letter to Mittris Page;
and thou this to Miftris Ford: we will thinue {Lads) we
will thriue.

Pift. Shall 1 Siz Pandass of Treybecome,

And by my fidc weare Steele? then Lucifer take alls

N:. Iwill run no bafe’humos : hiere take the huinor-
Letter ; T will keepe the havior of reputation.

Fal. Hold Sirha,beare you thefe Letcerc ughtly,
Saile like my Pinnaffc to thefe golden fhores.
Rogucs,hcmc,auaunt,vamfh like haile-(tones s goe,
Trudge; plod away ith” hoofe : fecke fhelter,packe::
Falftaffe will lcarne the honor of the age,

French-thnft, vou Rogues, my felte, and skitted Page.

Py, Let Vultures gripe thy guts: for gourd, and
Fullam holds:& highand low beguiles the nich & poore,
Tefter ile haue in pouch whea thou fhalt ladhe,

Bafe Phrygian Turke.

Ni. Thaue opperations,
Which be humors of renenge.

Psff. Wiltthoureuenge?

Ns. By Welksn and her Star,

Py, With wit,or Steele?

Ni. With both the humors, I -

1 will difcuffe the humour of this Loue to Fard,

Pyf. AndIto Pageihallcke vofold

|

HoWw Falffaffe (varlct vile)

-His Doue will prouc; his gold will ho'd,

And his foft couch defile.

Ni. My humour fhall not coole: T witlincen{r Ford
to deale with poyfon : I will poffeffe him with yallow-
nefle, for the reuolt of mine 1s dangerous : that s my
true humour. .

Psff. Thouartthe CMars of Malesontents - 1 fecond
thee: troopeon, Exennt,

Scena Quart..

Ewter Miftrie Quickly, Simple, Iobn Rughy, Doiler,
Cains, Fenton,

Du. What, JTobu Rughy, 1 pray thee goeto the Cafe-
ment, and {ce if you can feemy Mafter, Mafter Do&er
€aus comming : if he doe (Ifaith) and finde any body
in the houfe; ere will be an old abufing of Gods paui-
ence,and the Kings Englifh,

Ru. Ileyoeviatch,

Zu. Goe and we'll have a poffet for't foone at night,
(in faith) ae ae iater cnd of a Sea-cole-fire : Anhoneft,
willing kinde fellow, as ener teruant thallcome in houfe
withali s aud I se.rant you, no tel-tale, nor no breede~
bate. hieviut 7 ltas, that hie1s guaen to prayer ; hees
Conesiu g permitnat way : but no body but has his
tz I S oteechae pafle, Peter Sample, you fay your

roatae ot »

Si. 1: fot fanls of s better.

Bs. And Maler Skendsr’s yout Mafler ?

Sé. 1forfadth,

9. Do’shenot wesrea grest asund Beard, Like o
Glouers pairing-knife? -

Sis Noforfooth: he hath but a listle wee-face ; with
alittle yellow Beard t s €aine colourd Beard.

Qs, Afofly-fprighted man,ishe noc? .

Si. I forfooth: but he is as tall 8 man of hishands,as
any is betweene this and his head : he hath fought with
a Warrener, -,

QOw."How fay you : oh,] {lieuld remember him: do’s
henot hold vp hus hcad(hu it were?)and firutin his gate? |

Si. Yesindeededo's he.

Gn. Well heauen {end Amne Page, no worfe fortune:
Tell MaGter Parfon Emans,] will doe what | can for your
Mafter: Axnessagood girle, and I with — co

Rs. Outalas: here comes my Mafter,

2s, We fhallall be fhent : Run in here,good young
m1 : goe into this Cloffet : he will not ftay long - what
Lobn Rugby ? Tobn : what lokn I (ay ? goe Jebn, goe en-
quire for my Mafter, Idoubthebe notwell, that hee
comes nathome : (and downe downe adowne’ s, cvc.”

(4. Vatisyouting? Idocnotlike des-toyes: pray
you gocand vetch me in my Cloffec,vaboyteene verd;
aBox,agreenc-a-Box d‘o intend vat I fpeake? s greene-
a-Box.

“x. Ttorfoothile ferchityou :

Tam glad hee went not in himfelfes ifhe had found the
y~ gmanhe would haue bin horne.mad.

C... Fefe f. fesmasfoy,dl fast for cande, Ie man voia ke
C ridagrand afames.

Qu. Isitchis Sie?

(a Unymettcle an mon pocket de.peech queckly -
Ve.er Aacknaue Rugby? pocketd.poch quuckly

' Woat Jobn Rughy, Tobn 2

Au. Here Sic.

Ca You are John Rugly, aad you are laske Rughy :
Come, take-a-your Rapier, and come after my heeleto
the Coure,

Ru. "Tisteady Sir, here in the Porch,

Ca. Bymytrot: Itairytoolong: od’s-me : gue 4y s
oublie ; dere is (ome Simplesin my Cloffet, dat I wiltnot
for the varld 1 fhall leaue behinde.

Qu. Ay-me,he’ll finde the yong man there, & be mad,

Ca. O Diable,Diable : vatis inmy Cloffes?
Villanie,La-rocne : Rughy,my Rapier,

Qu. Good Mafter be content,

Ca. Wheretore fhall 1 be content—a ?

Zu. Theyong manis an honeft man,

Ca. What fhall dchoneft man do in myCloflet. derc
i$no honeft man dac fhall come 1n mv Cloffe,

Ln. 1befecch you be not fo flegmaticke: heate the

truth of it. He came of an errand to mee, from Parfon
Hugh.

ca. Vell.

S1, Iforfoeth : to dcfire her to.—

n. Peace, I pray you,

Ca. Peace-a-yourtongue . {peake-a.your Talc.

Ss. Todefire this honeft Gentlewoman(yo.r Maid)
tofpeake a good word to Mifkris wwe Page,{.c .ny Ma-
liez d:le_ way of Marriage, .

8. Thisisallindeede-la: but ile ¢
i the fire,and neede pot. nere puting fnge

Ca. Sit Hugh fend-a you? Rurt ballow mec fome

”.
-

1 P3per:tarry you alittell-a-whele.

Cu, 1)
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j, Tam gladhe is {o quies :if he bad bin through-
),‘ma.ed,yéu ihoyld baue hgard him {0 loud,and fa me-
lanchally : but notwithfanding man, Ile doc yoe your
{1 Mafter what gaod 1 can: and the very yea,8 theno is,§
French Do&or my Mafter, (I magcall bia my Mafter,
looke you,for I keepe his houfe ; and I wafh,ting, brew,
bake, {cowze,dreffc meat and dsinke,make the beds,and
“oe allmy felfe:) ‘
~ &imp. Tis a greatcharge to come vnderone badies
hand. ) -,
Qsi. Areyoua-uis’d o’that? you (ball finde iz a grest
charge: and to be vp early, and down jatesbut notwith-
ftanding,(to tell vou in your care, E wold baue nd words
of it ) my Mafler himfelfe is in loge with Mittris Aome
{ Page: bot notwith{tandiug that I know Aus onnd,thac’s
neither heere nor there. ‘

(ains. You,lack"Nape : giue-"a this Letter.to Sir
H-{b, by garitisafhallenge : I will cut his erastinde
Patke, and I will teach a fcuruy, lack-a-napePrieftto
meddle, or make : w— youmay be gon ¢ itisnot good
you tarry here: by gar I will cut all hjstwo flenes : by
gar, he thall not haue a flone to throw at his degge.

Qwi. Alas : he fpeakes but for his friend,

Caiss, Itis no matter’a ver dar2donotyou tell-a-me
dat I thall haue Anne Page for my felfe ? z,y gar, Ivill
kill de Jack.Pricft : and Ihaucappointed mine Hoft of
de Iarteer to meafure aur weapons by gar,1 wil my felte
haue Aewe Page, . :

LQwi. Sir, the maid loves you, and all thallbce well ;
We muft giue folkes leaue to prate : what the good-ier.

Caims Rugby, come to the Cours with me :%)y gar, if
Thauc not Anwe Page, 1 hall turne your licad out of my
dore: follew my hecles,Rugby. .

Qwni. You fhall haue An-tooles head of your owne:
No, I know 4»s mind for thas : neuer a woman in Wind-
for knowes more of Ansminde thenI dee, nor can doe
more thea I doe with her, I thanke heauca,

:.iFentom. WHho's with inthere,hoa?

Qui, Who'sthere, Ltroa ? Come neere the houfe I
pray you.

Fen. How now(good waman)how doft thou 2

Awi. Thebetter thatic pleafes your good Worfhip
to aske? -

Fen, What pewes? how do’s pretry Miftris Awme ?

gentle, and one that is your ftiend, I can tell you thatby
the way, Ipraife heauen for it. .
Fen. Shall I doe any good think(t thou ¢ fhall Inot

loofe my fuit? : : RE

> Qui. Troth-Sir, all is in his hands aboue: butnot-
withtanding ( Mafier Feazen ) lle be (worne sn abooke
fheeloues you : haue not your Worthipa wart abouce
youreye? ’ B
. Fewi Yeimigryhauel, whatof thae? - .

© Qwi Wel;theseby hangs a rale » good faich, it is fuch
| another Naw ; {bus (I detet ) : 3 honeft maid as cuer
broke bread : wee had anhowres talke of that wart ;5 %
thall neuer Janghbutin thas maids company :¢ but (in-
deed ) thee is giuentoo much to Allizheljnrd. myfing 2
bt for you wie well e goe thigimem—. 107
| - -Few; Weil 11 {hall fop hativo dey’ bold,) l;m’.ma—.
 ney for thee : Letmee hllluhymnitqil-y‘!h‘lfl 2
thou {eoft kict beforesit, ‘comubmd me,stts® 5403

Q;; Vx:'il? Ifaich that wee will : -And'T will h:el!

Your Worthip.moreof the Mymivshe nets filbe e ltaue
i conﬁi\mce,‘cidafblhwﬂﬁﬁs,mh‘i TIOL J T H

Qus. In truth Sir, and fhee is pretty, and honeft, and .

_moment;or fotXcould be knighted,

: worfeof fatmen , aslongas]

43
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Fee, Well, fare-well, Iatin great hale now i
2. Faze-wiell to yout Worthep : trucly an honel: |
Gentleman : but Awwe loucs hismuot: for I inow eqn: |
thinde as well asanether 4o's = our vpor’s : what haue I |

forgot. L,

——

Attus Secundus., S, cena Prima,

Enmter Miftris Dage ¢ Miftris Ford, Mafter Page, Mafter
Ford, Piftoll, Nim, Quickly, Hott,Shallow.

M. Page, What, haue fcap’d Loue-letters in the
holiy.day-time of my beauty, and am [ now a fubie&
forthem ? letme fec?

Askeme noreafonwhy Ilowe you for thesigh Lone vfe Rea-
Jo for bus precifian, bee admits bim not for bis ((ounfailonr :
you sre not yong, momore am I: gostechen there’s fimpathre :
yosare merry, fo am l : ba,haythen shere’s more fimpathre :
yo lome [acke, and fo do I : wonidyom defive better fimpatbie?
Lee st fuffice thee (Msftras Page ) at the leaff of the Lone of
Semldser can [nffice, thas I iowe thee : I'willnot fay pissy mee ,
tis not a Senldser-like phrafe s but I fay, lose me :

By me, thine owne triie Knight by day or wight :
Or any kinde of light, with all bis might
For theeto fighs. lobn Falftaffe.

What a Herod of Jurisis this 2O wicked,wicked world :
One thatis well-nye worne to peeces withage
To (how himfelfe a yong Gallant ? What an vawaied
Bchauiour hath this Flemifh drunkard picke ( with
The Deuills name) out of my cenuerfation,that he dares
Inthismanner affay me? why, hee hath not beene thrice
In my Company : what fhould I fay to him? Iwas then
Frugall of my mirth: (heavenforgiuemee:) why Ile
Exhubit a Billin the Patliament for the putting downe
of men : how fhall I bereueng’d on him ? for reueng’d I
will be ? as fure as his guts are made of puddings.
Mif Ford, Miftrss Page trult me,I was going to yqus
houfe.
Mif Page. Andtruft me,] was commingto you: you
looke veryill,
AMyf Ford, Nay, llenere belcece that ; Thaue to thew
tothe contrary.  ~
CMif Page. "Faith but you doe in my minde,
Mif.Ford. Well :1docthens yetIfay, Icould thew
you to the contrary : O Mifkcis Pagy, give mee foine
counfaile, . ' -
.Mif.P4ge. What's the matter, woman? |
Mi, Ford O woman ..if it were not for one trifling re-
fpe&, I could come to fuch honour, .
Mi Page. Hang the trifie (wofhan) take the honour :
whatisit 7 difpence with trifigs s what'teie? .
M; Ferd. IfI wouldbut goeto hell, for an eternsll
- b
¢Mi.Page. Whatthou Jielt 2 Sie. AliceFad ? thele
Knights will hacke,and fothen thouldft net aler the as-
ticleofthyGentry. = .~y ° N
. kMG Fard. Wee burpe dagnlight : heern, read, read s
perceine how Imight bee knighted, I fhallthinke the
§mmqmlw diffes
rence of mens likiog ;. sadyer-hee would not fweire ;
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raife womens modefty : and gaue fuch orderly and wel-
haued reproefe to al vacomelinefle, that I would haue
{worne his difpofition would hauc gone to the truth of
his words : bat they doc no more adhere and keep place
together,then the hundred Pfalms to she tune of Green-
flecues : Whattempett (I troa) threw this Whale,(with
fo many Tuns of oyle in his belly) a'fhoare at Windfor?
How (all I beereuenged on him ? I thinke the beft way
were, to eatertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire
of lut haue melted himin his owne greace : Did you e~
uer heate thelike?

Mif-Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of
Page and Ferd differs : to thy great comfort in this my-
fiery of ill opinions,heere’s the twyn-brother of thy Let-
ter ¢+ bue let chine inherit firft | for I prote@ mine neuer
thall : I warrane he hach a choufand of thefe Letters, writ
with blancke-fpace for different names {fure more)): and
thefe are of the fecond edition: hee will print them out
of doube : for he csres not what hee puts nto the prefle,
whenhe would put vstwo : Thad rather be a Gianteffe,
and lye vnder Mount Pelion: Well; Twill findycu twen-
tie Jafcivious Turtles ere one chalRe man,

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

Myf. Page. Nay lIkinow not: iwmakes me aimoft rea-
dic to wrangle with mine owne honefty : lle entercaine
my fcife like one that I am wot acquainced wichall : for
fure vale@e hee know fome ftraine in mee, that [koow
not my fclfe, hee would neuer haue boorded me in this
futie, ’

Ms. Ford. Boording,callyeuit ? Ile bee fure to keepe
bim aboue decke. ’

My Page. Sowilll : if hee come vnder my hatches,
Ile neuer to Seaagaine : Let’s baereueng’d on him :let’s
appoint himamecting : gwehima thow of comfortin
his Suit,and lead him on with & fine baited delay, till hee
hath pawn’d his horfes to mine Hoft of the Garzer,

i FordNay, I wil confent to alt any villany againft
him,that may not {ully the charinefle of curhonefly ; oh
that my husband {aw chis Leteer : it would give cternall
food to his icaloufie. .

M .Page. Whylook where he comes; and my good
,man too : hec’s as farre fromicaloufic, aslamfiom gi-
wing him caufe, and that (Thope) 15 an v nmeafurable di-
fance,

Mif.Ferd. You arcthe happicr woman,

Mif.Page. Let's confulttogether again(t this greafie
Knight : Ceme hither.

Ford, Well:Thope,itbenotfo.

#if. Hopeis a curtall-dog in fome affaires :

Sit Jobn affe@sthy wife.

Ford. Why fir, my wifeisnot young.

Pif. Hewoocs both highandlow,both rich & poor,
both yong snd old, one with another (Ford) he loues the
Gally-mawfry (Ford) perpend.

Ford, Loue my wite?

Piff. Withliuer, burning hot :preuent:

Or goe thou like Sir Alfcon he, with
Ring-woodat thy hecles : O,o0dious is the name,

Ford. Whst name Sir?

Piff. Thehormnelfay:Farewell:
Take heed,haue open eye, for theeues doe foot by nighe,
Take heed,ere fommet comes,or Cuckoo-bitds do fing,
Away GrCorporall Nme:
Belecue it ( Page) he fpeakes fence.

Ford. 1willbepatient: 1 will find out this,

i

—

—— WL 4k s ——— -

Nim. Andthis is true: I likenot the humor oflying:
hee hath wrongzd mee in fose humors : 1fhould haue
borne the humour’d Letter to her : but Thaue a fword:
and it fhall bite vypon my neceffitie: he loues your wife;
There’s the fhort and the long : My name is Corporall
Nim: [ {peak, and I auouch ; “us truc: my name is Nims:
and Falffaff¢ loues your wife : adieu,1louc notthehu-
mour of bread and cheefe : adieu.

Page. Thehumour of it (quoth’a? Y heere’s a fellow
frights Englifh owt of his wits.

Ford. 1will fecke out Fulftaffe.

Page. 1newer heard fuch a drawling-affe&ing rogue.

Ford, 1f 1doefindeic: well.

Page. 1 will notbeleeuc fuch a Caraian, though the
Pricfl o’ th'Towne commended him for a true man,

Ford. *Twasagood fenfiblefellow : well,

Page. How now (Meg 2

Mift. Page. Whether goe you(Gesrge?) harke you,

Mif Ford. Hownow(iweet Frank )why art thou me-
lancholy ?

Ford. 1 melancholy ? am not melancholy :

Get you home : goe,

Mif.Ford, Faith,thou haft fome crochets in thy head,
Now: will you %oc, Miftris Page?

AMif.Page. Hauev.thyou : you'll come to dirner
George 2 Looke who comes yorider : fhee fhall bee our
Meflenger to this paltne Knighe,

CMf Ford, Truftme,X thoughtonher: fhee'll ficir,

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

Qus. 1torfooth : and I pray how do’s good Mittreffe
Awne?

Mif Page. &o inwith vsand fce: we haue an houres
talke with you,

Page. How now Mafter Ford ?

For. Y ou heard what this knaue rold me,d:d younot?

Page. Yes,and you heard whatthe othertold me?

Ferd. Doc youthinhe there is truth in chem ?

Pag. Hang 'em flaves ; 1 doenoc thinke the Knight
would offerit : Buc thele that acenfe him in hisintent
towards our wiues, arc a yoake of his difearded men: ve.
ry rogues, now they be out of feruice.

Ford, Werethey his men?

Page. Marry were they,

Ford. 1likeit neverthe beter for that,

Do's he lyec ac the Garter?

Page. 1matry do”s he: if hee fhouldintend this voy-
agetoward my wife, I would turne her loofe to himg
and what hee gets'more of her, then fharpe words, let it
lye onmy head.

Ford. 1docnot mifdoubtmy wife : but1 wouldbee
leath to turne them together : 2 man may betoo confi-
dent : I would haue nothing lye onmy head : 1 cannot
be thus fatisfied,

Page. Looke where my ranting-Hoft of the Garter
comes : there is eyther liquor in hus pate, or mony in his
purfc, when hee lookes fo mersily : How now mine
Hofl?

Heff. Hownow Bufly-Reoke: thow'sta Gentleman
Caueleiro Juftice, I fay.

Skal. 1follow,(mine Hoft) Ifollow : Good-euen,
and cwenty (good Mafter Page.) Mafler Page,wil yougo

with vs ? we haue fport in hand.
Hef. TFell him Caucleiro-Iuftice + tell him Bullye
Rooke.

Shall, Sig,there isafray tobe fought, betweene Sir
Hugh the Welch Prieft,and Casmes the French Doétor.,
Ford, Good

.
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Hoft. Whatfaift thou, my Bully-Rooke ?

Sbal. Will you goe with vs to behold it? My merry
Fioft hath had the meafuring of their weapons ;and (1
thinke) hath s pointed them contrary places : tor ( bg-—
Jecue mee ) Ihearethe Parfonisnol efter : harke, T will
tell you what our fport fhall be, .

Hoff. Haftthouno fuitagainft my Knight’my gueft-
Caualeire?

shal, None, I proteft : but Ile giue you aportle of
burn'd facke , to grue me recourfero him , and tell hum
my name is Broome : onely for a reft. |

Hoff. My hand, (Bully: ) thou fhalc haue egreffe and
regreffe, (13id I well?) and thy name thall be Broome. It
is amerry Knight : will you goe Au-heires 2

Sbal, ‘Haue with youmine Hoft.

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

Shal. Tuc fir: 1 could haue told youmore : In thefe

The Merry Wines of Windfor.

times you ftand on diftance: your Pafles,Stoccado’s,and
I know not what : "us the heart (Mafter Page)’tis hecre,
"isheere : 1 haue feenc the ime,with my long-tword, I
would haue made you fowre tall fellowes skippe ltke
Rattes,

Hoft. Heereboyes,heere,hecre: thall wewag?

Page. Haue withyou : 1 had rather heare them feold,
then hghe.

Ford, Though Page bea (ccure foole, and ftands fo
firmely on his wines frailty ; yet, I cannot put-oftmy o-
pinion { eally : fhie wasin his company at Pages houfe :
and what they made there, I know not. Well, I wil looke
further into’t, and I haue a difguife, to found Falffaffe; if
1 finde her honeft, I loofe not my labor : if fhe be other-
wife, 'tis labour well beftewed. Exewnt,

Scena Secunda.

_Enter FalRtaffe, Diftol], Robin, Quickly, Bardolffc,
Ford.

Fal. 1willnot lend thecapenny.

Py, Why then the world’s mine Oyfter, whichl,
with fwoid will open.

Fal. Notapenny : I haue beene content (Sir,) you
thould lay my countenancetopawne : T haue grated vp-
on my good friends for three Reprecues for you, and
your Coach.fellow Nim;or elfe you had look’d through
thegrate, likea Geminy of Baboones : 1am damn’din
hell, for {wearing to Gentlemen my friends , you were
good Souldicrs, and tall-fellowes. And when Maftrefle
Briges 1oft the handle of her Fan, Itook’t vpon minc ho-
nour thou hadft it not.

242, Didf not thou fhare ? had@ thou not fifteene

pence ?

Fal. Reafon,you roague,reafon : thinkft thou lleen-
danger my foule, gratss ? ata word, hang no more about
mee , [an no gibbet for you : goe, athors knife, and a
throng, to your Mannor of Pscke-batch : goe, you'll not
bearcaLetter for mee youroague ? you ftand vpon your
honor : why, (thou vnconfinable bafenefle) itis as much
as1can doc to keepe the termes of my hononor precife:
1,1, Tmy (clfe fometimes, leauing the feare of heauen on

4y

the left hand, and hiding mine hotior inmy neceflity am
taine co fhufflle : to hiedge,and to lurch, and yet, you
Roguc, will en-{conce your raggs; your Cat-a-Moun-
taine-lookes, your red-lattice phrafes, andyour beld.
beating-cathes, vader the thelter of your honor = you
will not doe it ? you?

Piff. 1docrclent : what would thou more of man >

Rebin St here’sa woman would {peake with you.

Fal, Lether approach.

Qur Giuce your worlhip good morrow.

Fal. Good-mortrow, good-wife,

O, No: fo and’c pleafc your worlhip.

Fal. Good maid then. )

Qur. Hebelworne,

As my mother was the it houre I was borne.

Fal. 1docbelceuc the fwearer ; what withime ?

9ns. Shall 1 vouch-fafe your worfhipa word, or
two?

Fal. Two thoufand (faire weman) and ile vouchf{afe
thee the heanng.

Qui. Therers one Miftreffe Ford, (Sir) I pray come a
litcle neerer this waies : Ty felte dwell with M.Do¢tor
Catmy :

ral. Wll,on; Miftrefle Foi d, you fay.

ws, Your woifhip fates very true : I pray your wor-
fhip comea little necrer this wases,

Fal. I warrant thee, no-bodic heares : mine owne
people,mine owne pe-ple.

Qus. Arcthey {o? heauen-blefle them, and male
theni his Seruants,

Fal, Weli; Muftreffe Ford, what of her ?

Owi. Why Sir; fhee's a good-creature; Lord, [ ord,
your Worfhip's a wanton : well : heauen forgiue you,
andsll of vs, I pray .

Fal. Miftrefle Ford : comc, Miftre{fe Ford.

Q. Marry thisis the fhort, and the long of it < you
haue broughther inco fucha Canaries, as ’us wonder-
full : the beft Couruier of them all ( when the Courtlay
at Wmdfor) could ncuer hase brought her to fucha Ca-
naric : yet there has beene Kmghts,and Lords,and Gen-
tlemen, withtheit Coaches; [ warrant you Coach after
Coach,lctter atter letter, gift after gift,lmcllmg {ofweeta
ly ; all Muske, andfo ruthling, I warrantyou, 1n (ilke
and golde, and i tuch alligant termes, andun fuch vane
and fuger of thebeft, andthe faireft, thatworldhaue
wont:c any womans heart: and I warrant you,they conld
neuee get an eye-winhe of her: T had my felfe twenue
Angels giuen me this morning, but | defieali Angels('n
any fuch fore, as they fay) but in the way of honefty : and
1 warrant you, they could neuer gee her {o much as fippe
onacup with the prowdeft of them all, and yee there has
beene Earles : nay, ( which is more ) Pentioners, but I
warcrant you all is one with her,

Fal. But what fa.es fhee tomee ? bebriefemy good
(hee-Mcresrse. '

Qwus. Marry, fhe hathrecein’d your Letter @ for the
which fhe thankes you a thoufand times § and the giues
youtonotfic, that her husband will be abfence from his
houfe,betweene ten and eleuen,

Fal. Ten,and cleuen.

Qui. 1,torfooth : and then you may come and fee the
i&ure (fhe fayes)that you wot of : Mafter Ford her huf-
ﬁand will be fromhome: alas, the fweet woman leades
an ill life with him : hee’s a very icaloufic-man; fhe leads
a very frampold life with him, (good hart.)

Fal, Ten, and elcuen.
Waman

II. i. 210—11. 11. 96
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{ Woman, cammend me to her, ) will not faile her,

Qwi. Why, you fay well : But I haue another meffen-
ger to your worthip : Miftrelle Page hach her beartie
cominendationsic you to : and Jcr mee tell you in your
care,{bee’s as farzuous a awnll modeftwite, andone (I
tell you ) thac will noc miflc vou midraing nor euening
prayer, a8 any is:n Wmdjor, who ere bee the other, and
{heebade metell your worihip, that her husband is (el-
dome from home, bat fhie hopesthere will come a time.
I neuer knew a woman {odoate vponaman ; {urely I
chinke you have charmes,ia: yesintruch,

Fal. Notl, 1sflure chee; fetting the attrallion of my
good parts afidc, 1 haue no other charmes,

Lws, Bleling on your keart for'c,

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

Gui. Tharwereaieft indeed: they hauenoe folintle
grace I hope,that wereatrickeindeed : But Miftris Page
would defire you to fend her your htele Page ot'al loues:
her husband has a maruellousinfeclia to the hittle Page
and truely Mafter Page is an honeli marn s acuer a wife in

will, fay what the wil!, tak e ail pay all, goe to bed when
fhe litt, rife when fhe lift, all is as the will : and troly (he
deferuesit; foriftheie be ahinde woman in #isdfor,(he
is one : you muft fend her your Page norenicdic,

Fal. Why, I will,

=. Nay, but doe fo then, and looke you, hee may
come and goe betweene you both : andin any cafc haue
anay-word , that you may know oneanothets minde,
and the Boy ncuerneede to vaderftand any thing 5 for
tis not good that children thould know any wickednes:
oldefoikes you know, haue difcretion, as they (ay, and
know the world.

Fal. Farethee.well, commend mee to them both:
there’s my purfe , 1am yei thy debter : Boy. goealong
with this woman, this newes diftradts ine.

Ps#t. ThisPoncheis one of Coprds Carriers,

Clap on more failes,purtuc: vp with your fights 1
Giue fite : fhe ismy prize, or Ocean whelme chemall.

Fal. Suftthou fo(old Lucke) go thy weies: Tie make
more of thy olde body then 1 haue done : will they yet
looke after thee ? wilc thou after the expence of {o much
money,be now a gainer ? good Body, 1 thanke thee : let
them fay’tis groflely done, fo it bee fairely done, no
matter.

Bar, Sit lobugshere’s one Mafter Braome below would
faine fpeake with you,and be acquainted with you ; and
hath fent your worfhiy a mornings draught of Sacke.

Fal. Brooms is his name?

Bar. 1Sir.

Fal. Call himin s{uch Broomees arc welcome o mee,

{ ehatore’flowes fuchliquor: ah ha,Miftrefle Ford and Mi-

ftrefle Page, hauc I encompats’dyou? goc to, via.
Ford. *Blefleyou fir.
Fal. Andyou fir: would you {peake withme?
Ford. Tmakebold, toprefc, with fo little prepaga-
tion vpon you,
Fal. You'r welcome, what's your will ? giue vs leaue
Drawer.
Ford. Sir,Tama Gentleman that haue (pent much,
my name is Brosme.
Fal, Good Mafter Breome,[ defire more acquaintance
of you,
i'ord. Good Sir Jobn, I fue for yours: not to charge
you, for Imuft let you vnderftand, Ithinke my felfe in

|

Windfor leades abetter ifethen fhe do’s: docwhatfhee ! intethe Regifter of your owne, that Imay paffe witha

———

berter plight for « Lender, theu you are : the which kath

fomething emboldned me to this vnfeafon’d inerufion:

fostheylay, if meney goe before; all waies doelye

open.

g Fel. Money isa good Souldies (Sir)and will on,

Ferd. Troth, and 1haucabag of money heere trou.

bles me 1 if you will helpe tobeare 1e (Sir Lohn) take alt,

or halfe, for eafing me of the carriage,

Porter.,
Ferd, 1willtellyou fir, if you will giue mee the hess
ring. '

be your Seruant.

Ford, Sir,lheare you are a Scholler : (1wilibebriefe:
with you) and you haue been a man lang knowne to me,
though [ had neuer fo good means as defire, to mikemy
fclfe acquainted with you. I fhall difcouerathing to

you, wherein | muft very much lsy open mincoewneime
| perfedion : but (good Sz Jebm) as you haue one cye vwp.
| onmy follies, 2s you heare them vnfolded,turne another

reproofe the eafier, fith you your felfc know how eafieit
is to be fuch an offender,

Fal. Very well Siv, proceed.

t Ford. There is aGentlewoman in this Towne, her
husbands name is Ford,

Fal. WellSir,

Ford. Ihauelong lou’d her, and I proteft to you, bes
flowed much on her : followed her with a doating ob.
feraance : Ingrols’d opportunities to meete her:fee'd e-
uery flight occaficn that cauld but mgardly giue mee
fight ot her :not only bought many preﬁ:ms to give her,
but haue given largely to many, to know what fhee
would haue giveu : bricfly , 1 haue purfu’d her, as Love
hath purfued mee, which hath beene on the wing ofall
occalions : bue whatfocuer Thaue merited, cither inmy
mivde, or inmy meancs,meedc | am fure I haue s eceiued
none, vplefle Expeniencebe a Tewell, that Ihaue purcha-
(;d atannfiniterate, and that hath caught mee to fay
this,

*“ Lowe like afbadow fires,when [ubfi ance Loe purfues,

“Pw fuing that that flses, and flysng what prerfues.

Fal. Haueyou receiu’d no promife of fatisfallionat
her hands ?

Ford, Neuer,

Fal, Haueyouimportun'd her to fuch a purpefe?

Ford Ncucz. ? PUp

Fal, Of what qualitie was your foue then ?

Ford. Like 3 fai houfe,bult on another mans ground,
fo that I haue loft my edifice , by miftaking the place,
where L ereQedit.

Fal. To what purpofe haue you vafolded this to me?

For, WhenIhaue told you that,T haue told you all:
Some fay, that though fhe appearc honeft to mee, yet in
other places fhec enlargeth her mirch fo farre, that there
is fhrewd conftru@ion made of her, Now (Sir obn)here
is the heart of my purpofe : you area gentleman of ex.
cellentbreeding, admirabls difcoutfe, of great admit.
tance , authenticke in your placeand perfon, generally
sllow’d for your many warslike, court-like, and lcarned
preparations,

Fal. OSir,

Ford. Belceucit, foryouknow it : thereis money,

.

|
i

Fal. Sir, Iknow not how I may deferne to beeyour

Pal. Speake (goad Mafter Brooms) 1{ball be gladee ;

o

fpendic, fpend it , fpend more  fpend all I haus, oncly |

giue

ap——
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| Fal. Wouldit apply well tothe v:)ﬁeo
| affe&ion thac ] thould win wbatzou wauld ¢n

beﬂwﬁm&rﬂ’a%; o
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iue me {o much of your time 1 enchange of iz, 23 )
fn amiable fiege to the honefty of this Ferds wife %

manmay,you may as fobneasany.  ...:

Hotor 0
oy 2 Me-
'Qxinkcs you prefcribe to yaur fc)fe cry prepalterouflys
* Ford, O,vnderftand my drife:

,againﬁ. Naw, could ] compg to her with any dategion
jnmy hand 5 my defires had inflance spd argument to
‘commend them(clues , I could driuc hep then from the
ward of her purity, her reputation, her marnage-vow,
and athoufand other hgr ¢#fences, whichnow arg too-
too ;‘rorglygcmk:ttaild againft me: what 3y yautap's,
Sir Jobn? .. AU ¥

Fal. Mafter Eroome, T will firt mak¢ hold with yout
mongy : nexy, giuc mecyour hand : and laft,asJama
gentleman,you fhall, ifyou will, enioy Feras wife.
Ford. O good Sir. :

Fal, ] {ay you fhall, - '

Ford. Want ho moncy'(S]r Iobn)you fhall want none.

Fal. Wantno JMiftreffe Ford/ Maiter Broome)you fhall
want none ; [ {hallbe withbcr (I may tell yqu) by her
Qwne appoini'mcnt’ cuen as ol camginto me, heratli-
ftant,ér gae-becweene,parted.from me’: I {uy 1 (hall be
withherbetweene ten and'clédien : forar that ime the
iealious-rafcally-knauc her hushand wili be forth : come
you tome at night, you fhall know how i fpecd, »

Ford, Tamblefl i your acquaintance : do you know
FordSit?

imnot : yet ] wrong him to cali him poore = They fay

\;d'galots wittolly-knauc hagh mafies of money, for
the whic BES wife feemestqme well-favougd : Twill vig
her asthekey of the Cuckoldly-rogues Coff~r, & rle.’s
my haruef-bome, e .

Ferd, }‘wou!d youkunew Ford, Gie, that you might a-
uoid him,i(&’ou faw him, .

Fal. Hanghum, me.hanigall-fale-butter rogue; Twil
flare him out of his wits : Twill awe-hirm witi. my cud-
gell :ic thallhang like a Mcteor ore the Cugkplds hoin::
Maftex Brospee, thou fhalt ktow, I will predominate o-
uer the pebant, and tiou fRalt lye with hig 'gife. Come
ta.me foone at night : Ford’s a’zmue angd T will aggra-
uace his flile :thou (Maftee Broome lznal‘t know him for
knaue, and Cughold. Cometo e foone 3¢ pighe.

Ford. 'What a damn’d Egjcugian-Rafeallis chus 3 my
heart i ready to cracke with impatience : who faiesthis
is improuident icaloufic 2 iy wife hath feng o him | the
howre is figt, the matchis made : would any man havé
thought this ? fee the hell ofhaving a falte wolpan : my
bed fhall be abus’d, my Coffers ranfack’d, my repugan-
oa-gnawne at,and I thall ngeqnely reccive thiswillanous
wrong, but Rand vuder the adoptian of pbhominablg
termes, and by bim that daes mee ;h}'jmbuo :. Termes,
names : Amaimon foundscll ; Lucy er.,yvc}?;'zir ifow,
well : yet they are Euels add ions,the mﬁgcﬂofﬁmds:
Buw .Cuckojﬁ,' Witeoll, Cuckq d 7 the Divell himle!%
hath not fuch a name. Pageisan Affe, 'ccu'rc§ °.€.hs~i
Walkzouft has wife

_ hee willags beiealpuy s Jwif] ragher

W Fleming with oy bugten, Paclp ljfzé *Iss"?}‘/’*,

man with my Cheefe,an rﬁ-mnw?&w ¥A-VitZ,

bmtleaor&T.hcefno ma:gblin’g Sigfna!@cri
AL

¢ ]
my wife with her felfe, Thep _ﬂ_;c‘.p é& theg rumis

-~

your Artof waoing ; win her to canfentca ypu : ifany

i

¢ gwells o fecysely ‘
onthe axgellency ofherhonor, thas the fojly of my Spule *

{darés not prefehcit felfe : fhee is tod brigheto bg)m!l\fd i

ﬁ::fal. Harﬁl@‘m ( poore Cuckoldly knaue) 1 kaow |

) u;t;suﬁp'aﬁm seuifes : wad whae they thinke in cheir
hearts they may effe@ ; they will breake their hearts bue

they will ¢ Hezuan bon praie’d for my icaloufie :
shenew o' clogkaibp hawse, Lwill preventedis, dete@t

my wife, becreueng'don Falfaffe. and laugh at Page. 1
swillaheus is, bestey three bppres too foone, then ag my-
jpmgmw{&, fic, fie :g\(kold. Cuckold, Cuckold.

o Exti,
LA T L T

-\’.‘ ‘Steﬂz ‘1."”4. )
yities

| ’

Enter Caise, Rughy, Page, Shallow, Slender, 11},
. Cavw, Tucke Rugby.

R”IQ ‘S“" *

Couns. Vatisthe clocke, Jack.

Rug. "Tis patt-thchowre(Sir)that Sir Hugh promis’d
Yo meet,

Cas. By gar, he has faue his foule,dat be is no-come:
hee has pray his Pible well, dat he isno-come : by g
(fuck Rughy) beis dead already; ifhe be come, o

Rug. Heeijs wife Sir: hee kpew youtr worfhip would
kill mim ifhe came. . ‘

Cas. By gar, deherringis no dead, foas! vill kill
him:: take your Rapier, (Incke) Lyill ceH you how 1 vil}
INTIIT : . )

Rug. Alas ﬁ'r,lcannonfc e

Car. Villaniz take your.Rapier.

Rug. Forbeare:heer's company,

Hoft, *Blefleshee,buliy-Doélor,

Sbal. *Saue you Mr. Do&or Cama,

P.ze. Now good Mr.Do&or,

Sles. *Giue you good-morrow, fir, i

Cains, Vatbeall you cne,two,tree, fon re,come for?

Hejfl. To fee thee fight,tofee thee foigne,to fee thee
traue.{c, to fee thee heerc, to fee thee there, tafee 1l.ce
g2 chy pun&o, thy Rock.thy reuesfe,tty diftance, thy
manzant:L he dead,my Ethiopian ? Is he dead,my Fran-
ctico?haBully? what faies my Efculapias ? my &Lalren
heartof Elder?ha ?ishe dead bully Stale? is he dead?

(s By gar htss dz Cowardsfack-Pricft of de vorld:
be.s notthow hisfice.

Heji. Thouarca Caftalion king-Vrinall : Heilor of
Greece {my Boy)

Cas. 1 pray youbeare wiknefle, that mehane Rsy,
fixe or feuen, two tree howies for him, and he¢ isvo-
coine, .y . . ‘ 3

Shsl. Hesthe wilpr maf{M.Dodtq)rhe is s curer of
F)ulcs,uudﬂxop a curer of bodiessafyou oti{d fight,yod
vocagainftthe haire of yout profeffions : is if not true,,
MaQler Pagz2 4, .. 2N s .
. Pagr. Malter S’ul@w 3. xo‘t}hauc yot { e begrie 2
great ghtcriﬁxo;gh ndwamatof peacé.” * % 2
, Sk ady-kins Me Paga thoveh I gow be'old and
of f::%cﬁé‘; W 1fce'a i'v'v‘%z' éut,sflby" nger itchc':' to,
make one : though wee are Juftices, and O‘égf“a“’nd

butchamen (M. Page) wee haug fame fal ofdut Gapch
%\?ui,vic a;‘,}b:[f)nfo?fWomgn ZMF,};} R yog )
pPages (Tsive, Mr. Shallow,” o’ °4_ " “'.
. Shels Tt wilbefound Go,(M. Pagey MIBINS: Caids,
amcome o fet H youhdme : 1am fworg of cthe peices
you hae (f qw’@{‘your felfe § Wile Phyfician, and 8i¢
Rughhath (howne hinlelfea wife and patient Church.’

mpn: you muﬁ e with‘m_c,'N'l otor.
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The Merry }{)iue: of Windjor.
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Haft, Pardan , Gucfi-Inftice ; 3 Mounfeur Mocke-
wster, ! )

Cai. Motk-vater? vatis dat?

Hoft. Mock-water, in out Englifh tengue, is Valour
(BugZi.) By gar, then Thaue as much Mock-vateras de
Englithman : feuruy-lack-dog-PrieR : by gar, mee vill
cut his eares.

Heft. Hewill Clapper-claw thee tightly(Bully.)

Cui. Clapper-de-claw? vatisdat?

Heft, Thatis, he will make thee smends.

Cui. By-gat,inc doclookehee (hall clapper-de-claw
me, for by-gar,me vill haueit,

Maft. And 1 will provoke himto’t, or let him wag,

Cai. Metanck you for dat,

Hoff. And moreouer, (Bully Ybutfirit, Mr.Ghueft,
and M. Page, & ecke Caualeiro Slerder, goe you through
the Towae to Fragmaore.

Page. Sis Hxgb is chere, is he?

Hojt. Heis there, fee what humor he isin:and T will
bring theDu&orabeut by the Ficlds: will:t doe well ?

Shal. We willdoeit,

f? Adicu,good M. Doétor.

Cai. By-gar,mewillkillde Puscft, for he fpeakefora
lack-sn-Apeta Awwe Tage.

Hoff, Lethim dic; (heachthy impatience:: throw cold
; weater on thy Choller : goe about the ficlds with mee
'} through F move, ] will brisg thee where Mitris Aone
Pageisr,ats aim-houle 3 Feafting:and thou alt woue
he r:Cride-game, faid I well?

Ca. By-gar,meedancke you vordat: by gar1 loue
| you :and ] thall procure’a you de good Gueft:de Earle,
de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen,my patieuts.

H-ﬂg. Fer the which, I will be thy aducifary toward
4 AwnePage:faidl well?

Cai. By-gar,'tis good: vell faid.
Hoft. Let vs wag then.
Cas. Comecatmy hecles, Jack Rughy.

Pra—

Exewt,

Afus Tertius. ScenaPrima.

Enter Exans,Simple, Page, $osllow, Slender, Hoff, Cases,
Rughy.
Eass, 1pray younow,good Mafter Sleaders feruing.-
man, and fricad Simple by yout name ;s which way haue
ou look'd for Mafter Caisw, that calls himfclfe Do&or
of Phificke.
Sime Marry Sir, the
eucry way i elde Wandjor way,
way.
TOE::-. IZ\OR fehemently defise you, you will allo
looke that wag.r
im. Iwill lire
g::n 'IP?cﬂ'c my foule: how full of Chollors 1 am!and
wempling of minde :1fhall be glad if he haue d‘ece:ucd
mmow melancholies Jam 2 1 will knog bis Vnml'ls.a-
} bout his kiaués coftard,when I hauc good oportunities
for the orke ;*Plefle my foule : Tofballow Ruiers te whofi
fabs : welodioms Birds fings Mudrigalls: There will we make
owr Peds of Rofu ; and asheufand dxufu pq/a‘{:. To fbal-
lew: "Mercie on mee, Thavea great difpofiions to cry,

ittie-ward , the Parke-ward::
and cucry way but the

3

lons : and a1bonfand vagrams Pofies. Tofbalow, e,
Sim, Yonder heis comming, this way,Sic Hugb, '
Enan, Hee's welcome: Tofhallew Riacrs, 1o whefe fabs ,i

Heauen profperthe right s what weaponsishe ?

Smm. No weapons, Sit ; there comes my Mafter, My,
Shallow,and snother Geatleroan ; from Fregmere , outg
the flile, this way.

- Ewan. Pray you giuemeemy gowne, or elfe keepe it |
in your atmes, 4

Shal. How now Mafter Parfon ? good morsow go.‘i

Sir Hugh : keepe aGamefter fromthe dice, andagood
ol : it &
Studient from his booke, and it is wonderfull,

Slen. Ah (weet Anme Page.

Page. "Saue you, ¥ood Sir Hugh,

Enan, 'Pleflc you from his mercy-fake,all of you,

Shkal. What ?the Sword,and the Word ?

Docyou Rudy them both M# Farfon?

Page. Andyouthfull fLll, in your doubletand hofe,
this raw-rumaucke day ? ;

Exan. There istcafons,and caufes for it,

Page. Weare come to you, to doc 3 good cffice,Mr,
Parfon,,

Exan. Fery well: whatisit?

Page. Youderis a moft reuercud Gentleman 3 who
(be-like) having recciued wrong by feme perfon, isat
moft odds with his owne grauity and pavien<c,thas cucr
you faw.

Skal, 1haucliued foure-feore yeeres, and vpward :1
neurr heard a man of his pla.c,grauity, andleaming, fo
wideof his owne refpc.

Exan, Whatishe? .

Page. 1ehwke vou kdow him: Mr. DoQor Caim
renowned French Phyfician,

Exan, Got's-will,andhis paffion of my heare: 1had
aslicf you would tell ue of 8 mefle of poiredge. ‘

Page. VWhy?

Enau. He hasno morcknewledgein Hibeorates and
Galen,and hee 1saknaue befides :a cowardly knaue, as
you would defires ro be acguaiuted withali.

Page, 1 warrant youshec's the man thould fight with
Lym,

Slen. Oytweet Awne Page.

Shal. Tt appeares fo by his weapons : keepethema-
funder : here comes Doltor Caime.

Page. Nay good Mt Parlon, keepe in your weapon,

Shal. Sodoe you, good M. Doitor,

Heff. Difarme them, and ler theru gueftion: let them
keepe their imbs whole,and hack oar Englifh.

Cai. 1 pray you let-a-mee {peake 2 word with your
care;; vherefore villyounotmeet-ame?

Evan, Prayyouvie yomgnicnce in good time.

Cas. By-gar,youaredeCoward: delack dog : lobn
Ape.

me. Pray youlet vsnotbe laughing-ftocks to ochet
mens humors 1 I defire youin fiend(hip,and I will one
way of other make you amends : T will knog your Viinal
about your knaues Cogs-combe.

Cai, Duable. lack Rugby : mine Hofl de larseer: hauel
not fYay for him, te kili him # haue Inotacdeplacel did
appoint?

Enan. AsTama Chriftians-foule, new lookeyou:
this is the' place appointed , He beeiudgement by mioe
Hoft of she Garier,

Hef, Pece, 1 fay, Galisand Gawle French & weleb,

l i'}lohdmnlwbﬁn Madrsgalls : e »’iaalfdivr;‘j'

wt
- 3 N 3
> m

| Soule~Curer,and Body-Curer.
Cai. §,

e e e e e B e S s o e
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Cui. 1,datisvety good, excellant.

Heff. Peace, Liay t hearc mine Hoft of the Gareer,
Am I polisieke? Am 1 fubtle? Am1a Machwell?
Shall Iloofe my Poctor ? No, beegiues me tite Potions
and the Motions. Shall I loofe my Parfon ¢ my Pricfhe
my Sit Hugh ? No, he giues me the Prouerbes, aud the

Art, 1 haucdeceivdyouboth : 1 hauedirected you to
wrong places : yout hearts are mighty, your skimnes arc
whole, and let buin’d Sache be the ulue: Come,Jay theie
{fwords to pawac : Follow me, Lad of peace, follow fol-
low, follow.

Skal. Truft me,s mad Hoft :follow Gentlemen, fol-
low,

Slen, O [weet .Anne Page,

Cai. Ha'do I percerue dor? Haueyou make-a-de-fet
of vs, ha,ha? .

Ena. Thisiswell,hc hasmade vahis viowting-flog:
I defire you that we may be friends s and lec vs knog our
praties together to be reuenge on this ftmc teall teur-
uy-coggng-compaion the Hoft of the Gaurer.

Cu. By gar, wichall my heart : he promiicto bring
me whesc s Auns Page: by gar he deceiue me too,

Enan. Well, L will tmiie his noddles: pray you tollow,

e e . e e i

Scena Secunda.

Mift Page, ”&Mn,F:rd,Pqe,Sha[!aw,Slmder,Hoj?,
Eaans,(arus,

Mift.Page. Nay keepe your way (liutle Gallane) you
were wontto beatollower, butnow you acca Leaaer:
whether had you rather Jead mine eyes, or eye your ina-
fters heeles?

Reé 1had rather (forfooth) go before you likea may,
then follow him like a dwarfe, (Couraer.

M.PaDyou areaflatterng boy, now I fee youwibea

Ford Well met mitftis Page whetheryoyou.

.24 Truly Sit, to fee your wife,is the at home ?

Ford.l,and asidle as (hesnay hang together for want

two wounldmarry.
AM.Pa.Refure of that,two other husbands.
Tord, Where had youthis presty weather-cocke?
M.Pa. lesnnottell what(the dickens) hisnamc 15y
husband bad him of,what do you cal your Krughts naine
Rob.Sit febn Faljfafe. . (firrah?
Ford. Sir lobn Falftaffe.
M.Pa.He,be,l can neuer hit or'sname; thereis fucha
league betweene my goodman, and he : is your Wife at
Ferd Indeed fheis. (home wideed?
M.Pa. By your leave fir,] am ficke till I fee her.
FordHas Pageany braines? Hath he any eics ? Hath he

b

§ any thinking 2 Sure they fleepe, he hathno vic of them:

why this boy will carsie aletter twentie mile as eafic, as
a Canon will thoot point-blanke twelue fcore : hee pec-
ces out his wiues inclination :he giues het folly motion
and aduantage: andnow the’s going to my wife,& Fal-
Jiaffes Soy with her : A man may heare this fhowre fing
inthe winde ; and Falffaffes boy with her : good plots,
they are laide, and our reuqlted wines thare damnation
together, Well, I will take him, then tosture my wife,
plucke the borrowed vaile of madeftic.from the fo-fec-

ming Mift. Page, divulge Page himfelfe. fora fecure and

No-verbes. Giueme thy hand (Celeftiall) fo : Boyes of

ofcompany:lthmkcifyourhuabaud; weredead, you .

Tbe Mer, Ji‘/.i““ of Windjor. 49

{ wilfull diteon, and to thefe violent procecaings all my ,

naghborsthail cry aime. Thie clocke guesme my Qi
and my aflurance bids me {zarch, there I fhall inde Fal-
Jaffe : 1hall berather praifd for this, then mock’d, tor
s as poflitiue, astheearthis firme, that Faf?ofe 15
i there: | wall go. ’
L Shal. Page,cic. Wellmet M- Ford.

Fora. 'I'rutt me,a good knotte; IThaue good checte at
nome.and I pray you all go with me,

Sbal. Tmultexcuie my felfe M Ford,

Slen, And{o mwult] Sir,

Wehaue appointed to dine with Miftris o fawe,
And I world notbreake with hertor inare mony
Then lic fpeake of,

Shal, We haae hinger’dabout amatch betweene An
Page, apd my cozen déender, and this day wee ihall haue
our anfwer,

Slen. I hopel have your good will Fadhier 7.:02,

Pag. Youhaue Mr S/ ndir 1 ftand wheolly for you,
Loty wife (Mr Doctor ) 1s for you ftogethier,

(. 1be-gar,and de Mawd is Jouc-z-a.c : my nurfh.
a-Quichiy tell me fo mufh,

Hoff, What fay youtoyong Mr Femsen? He capers,
he dances, he has eies ofyouth : Le writes verfes, hee
fpcakes holliday, he fmels April and May, ke wil cany’t,
be will carry’c,”ts 1 bus buttons, he will carry’e,

Page. Not by my confent I promife vou. The Gentle-

man s of no hauing, hee kept companie with the wiide

Prince,aud Paoitz . heis of too higha Regron,he knows
! toomuch :no, hee fhallnotknit a knotin his fortunes,
I wichthe finger of my {ubflance:ithe cake her, let tum
‘ takc her [imply : the wealth Ihaue waits on my confent,
l zad my conlent goes ot that way,

Ford, 1befeech you hearuly, fome of you goe home
wiathi me to dinner : befides your cheere you fhall haue’
) {port, T wili thew youa monfler: M« Dotor, you thal
[, ¢0,{o fhallyou Mr Page,and you Sir Hugh,
!

I

Shd. Well fare you well :
. Weghall haue the freer woing at Mr Pages.
Cas. Goliome lobn Rughy 1 comeanon.
Hy! . Farewellmy hearrs, I will to my honeftKaighe
' Falitafje,and drinke Canarie withhim, .
Ford, 1 thinke I{hall drinkean Pipe-wine firft with
him, llenake bim dance, Will you go, Gentlgs ?
All. e wathyou, to fee this Manfter, Exennt

Scena Tertia.

Enter M.Ford, M.Page,Seruants Robin, Falftaffe,
Ford,Fage,Casas Enans.
M\, Ford. What lobn,what Robert.
M.Page. Quickly,quickly: Is the Buck-basketam
MifFord. Twarrant, What Reb:n 1 [ay.
Mf.Page. Come, come, come.
My} .Ford, Heereyfetitdowne.
M.Pag.Gute yourinen the chasge,we muft be briefe,
¢ M.Ford.Marrie as I told you betorc(/obn & Robert)
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houfe, & when 1 fo-
dainly call you,come forth, and (withoui any paufe, or
ftaggering Jrake this basket on your thoulders: ¥ done,
trudge wichitinall hafty and carry it among the Whit-
fters in Dotchet Mead,and there empty itin the muddic
ditch,clofe by the Thames fide,
M.Page. Youwilldoit? (dire&ion.
2.Ford. 1ha told them ouer and ouer, they lacke r;‘o
E "¢

>
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Be gone, and come when you are call'd.

—

$8

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

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

Rob. My M.,Sir Tobn is come in atyour backe doore
(Mift.Ford,and requefts your company.

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

Rob. 1, lle be [worne : my Mafter kaowes not of your
being heere : and hath threatned toput me into cucrla-
fting hiberty, if I tell you of it : for he fireares he'll urne
mc away,

Mift Pag. Thou'rtagood boy: this {ecrecy of thine
fhall bea 1 ailor to thee,and fhal make chee anew dou-
bletand hofe. Ile gohide me.

Mi.Ford, Do fo : go tellthy Mafier, Tam alone : Mi-
ftris Page, remember you yeur u.

Miff.Pag.1 warranc thee,if | donotadt it, hilfe me.

Mt Ford, Go-toothen: we'l vie this vnwholfome
humidity,this grofle-watry Pumpion; we'll teach him
to know Turtles from laycs.

Fal. HaueI caughtthee, my heauenly Tewell? Why
now let me die for I haue liw'd long enough : Thisisthe
pesiod of my ambition : O this blefled houre,

Mift.Ford, Ofweet Sir fobm, .

Fal. Miftris Ford, 1 cannot cog, I cannot prare (Mift.
Ford)now fhall I finin my wifh; I would thy Husband
were dead, 1le fpeakeit before thebeft Lord, I would
make thee my Lady.

2Mift Ford, 1 your Lady Sir John? Alas, 1 fhouldbeea
pittifull Lady.

Fal. Letthe Court of France (hew me fuchanather:
I feehow thine eye would emulate the Diamond : Thou
haftthe right arched-beauty of the brow,ithatbecomes
the Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Ticof Venetian
admittance.

- CMyf.Ford. Aplaine Kerchicfe, Sir Tohn
Mybrowes become nothing elfe,nor that wellneither.

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo : thou wouldft make
an abfolure Courtier, and the firme fixcure of thy foose,
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, ina femi-
circled Farthingale, 1fee what thou wert if Fortune thy
foe, werenot Nature thy friend : Come, thou cauift not
hide it.

Myft.Ford.Beleeue me,ther’s no fuchthing in me.

Fol. What made meloucthee? Let that peiivn ade
thee. Ther's fomething extraordinary i thee : Come, I
cannoz cog, and fay thou artthis and that, like a-manic
of theie hﬁ)ing-hauthornc buds, that come like women
in mens apparreil, and {mell like. Bucklers-berryin im-
ple time: I cannor, buc 1 loue thee, nonebutthee; and
thou deferu’ftit.

M.Ford.Do not betray me fir,1 fcar you lone M.Page.

Fal. Thoumight(taswell fay, Houeto walke by the
Counter-gate, whichis as hatefull tome, as the recke of
a Lime-hill,

Msf Ford, Well, heauen knowes how I loue you,

And you fhall one day findeit,

Fal. Keepein that minde, lle deferueir.

Mift.Terd: Nay,1muft tell you,fo yeu doe;
Ot elfe I could not bein that minde,

Rob.Mltris Ford Mifiris Ford : heere’s Miftris Pageat
the doore,fweatin gy and blowing, and looking wildely,
and would needs fpeake with yeu prefently.

Eal. She fhall not fee me, I will enfconce mee behinde
the Arras.

M. Ford.Dray you do {o, fhe’savery tatling woman,
tWhats thematter? Hownow 2

The Merry Wises of Windfor.

Mift Page.O miftris Ford what haue you done? T
You'r tham’d, y'arc ouerthrowne, y’are vndone for euer,

M . Ford, What's the macter,good miftris Puge ? '

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

M.Ford. 'What caufe of fufpition?

M.Page. What caufe of fufpition ? Out vpon you s
How am I miftooke inyou ?

M.Ford, Why (alas)what’s the matter ?

M.Page. Your husband's comming hether (Woman)
with all the Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gentlew
man, that he fayes is heere now in the houfe; by your
confent to take an ill aduantage of his abfence :you are
vndone,

M. Ford,'Tisnot {o,Thope.

M.Page. Pray heauenit be not fo, that you haue fuch
aman heere : but “tis moft cerraine your husband’s com-
ming, with halfe Wind({or at his heeles, to ferch for fuch
a one, I come before totell you: If you know your felfe
cleerc, why I am glad of it : but if you haue 2friend here
conuey, conuey him out, Benot amaz’d, call all you;
{enfes to you, defend your reputation, or bid farwell to
youi good hife for euer.

M.tord, Whatfhall ldo? There isa Gentlemanm
decre fitend : and 1 feare not mine owne {liame {o muchy
as hus penstl. Thad rather thenathoufand pound he wcr;
out of the houfe.

M. Page, For fhame,neucr ftand (you had rather,and
vou had rather:) your husbsnd’s heerc at %.and,bcth;nke

ou ot fome conucyancc: ir the houfeyou cannot hide
fim. Oh,how hrueyou deceiu’d me? I o >ke, heere isa
hasket, it he be of any reafonable ftature, he may creepe
inheete, and throw fowle libnen vpon him,as if i wer:c
rowng to bucking : Oritis whiting ume, iend him by
your two mento Datcher-Meade.

M.Ford, He'stoo big to goin there: whatfhallI do?

Fal. Letmelce’t, letmetec’t, Olctmefce’t:
lein,lle:n : Follow your triends countell, Hein,

M.Page. What Sir Jobn E.isjlaffe 2 Are thele your Let.
ters, Koight? :

Fal. Iloucthee, helpeniceaway : letme creepe in
heere :ale neuer

M.Page. Hiivcto couer yom mafler (Boy: ) Call
yourmen (Mnt.Ford.) You cutlembling Knight,

M.Ford, What Tehn,Rabert, Iohn ; Go,take vp thefe
cloathes heere,quichly : Wher's the Cowle ftaffesLook
how you drumble ? Carry them to the Landreffg in Dat-
chet mead : quickly, rome.

Ford. ’Pray you come nere:if I fufpeét without caufe
Why thenmake fpote at me, then let me be your ieft ’
I deferue it: How now? Whesher beare you this? ’

Ser. T(;l‘.)c Landrefictorfuoth ?

M . Ford. Why, whathaue youtodocwh
beare it? You were bett mcddlcywi th buck-w:(;t‘ifa'gt.hq

Ford. Buck# 1 would I could wafh my felfe of § Bucks
Bucke, bucke, bucke. I bucke : I warrant you Bucke
And oftthe feafontoo 51t fhall appeare, ’
Gentlemen, L haue dream’d tomghe, Tletell you my
dreatne ; heere, hieere, heercbee my keves, afcend my
Chambers, fearch, fecke, findeout : Lie’ watrant wee'le
vnkennell the Fox. Let me flop chis wayfitlt : fo,now
vacape.

Page. Goad mafter Ford,be contented :

Yo; v:ro_tla_g yous felfe too much.,
ord. True (mafter Page
You thall fee {(pon tno:‘; )vp Gentlemen,

Follow
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ME:::‘TM: is fory fanepfticall humors and icaloufies,

caim. By gari tisno-the fafhion of France :

:s poticalous in France, °
¥ t;:::. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yffue of
hisfearche - ) —_—

8. Pagels theze not s double excellency in

:}‘.’; p?l. 1 know not which pleafes me beteer,
That my husband is deceived,or Sit fobu.
Maﬂ.? ¢. What s taking washeein, when your
husband askt who wapio the basker? ‘
Mift. Pord. 1am hiKe afitaid he will haue. neede of
watbing ¢ fo throwing him into the water, wi dochim

: beh‘;:ﬂ.‘}.’qc. Hang him difhoneft rafcall : 1 would all

of the fame fraine,were in the fame diftrefle. .

Mf.Ford. 1thinke my husband hath (ome fpeciall

fufpltion of Falff«ff1 being hecre : for I never faw him fo

rofle in his iealoufietill nolw. . 4 wee will
M. Page, 1 will lay a plouto try toat, an .

yet bafe m{nc erickes VZ id?raljhfc 1hus diffolute difeafe

il fcarfe obey this medicine. ) .

) M Ford,Sgall we {end that foolithion Carion,Mift.
Quucklyto him, and excufe his throwing into the water,
and give him another hope ,  to betray him to another
punifhment? .

Mist.Page. We will doit : et himbe fent for to mor-
tow eight a clocke to haue amends. ,
Ford. 1cannox finde him: may be the knsuebragg'd
of that he could not compafle,

M,f. Page. Heard youthat ?

Mcﬁ}'ori You vfc me well,M. Ford?Do you?

Ford. 1,1dofo.

M. Ford, Heauen make you better then your thoghts
Ford. Amend

CMiPage.Y ou do your felfe mighty wrong(M.F wd)
Ferd, 1,1:1mult besreic,

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

Caise, Be gar, nor 1 teo 1there is no-bodies. -

Page. Fy,(%,M.Ford,are younot afhem’d ¢ What pi-
rit,what diuell fuggefts this imafma(ion ?1weldnotha
your diftemper in this kirid,for T welch of| I(ud[w’uﬂlt.

Ford,Tis my fault (M.Page)| fuffer foric. o

Ewans. Vou fuffer for a pad confcience s your wifeis
a1 honeft 3. 0"mans, 851 will defires among filye thou-
fand,and fine hundred too. .

Cai. By got, 1 {ce 'tis anhoneft woman.

Ford, (Nell,l promifd yous dinnex:come,come,walk
in the Parke, I pray you pardon me: I wil hercafcer make
knowne to you why I haue done this. Come wife,come
MiPage,] pray you pardon me,Pray harely psrdon me.

. Let's go in Gentlemen, but(truft me)we'l mock
.| himaT doe inuiteyouto morrowmorning tony houfe
to breakfaftisfeer we'll s Birding together, 1hauea fine
Hawke for thebufh, Shallitbefos

Ford. Aoy thing, )

Es Ifthete is ene, I (hall maketwo in the Companie

Calftherebe one, or twe,1 fhall make-a-theturd.

Ford. Pray you go, M. Page.

Ena,] pray you now temembrance to motrew on the
lomfie kngnc):zyaine Hoft .

Scana Quarta.

Exter Femon, Awne, Page, Shallow, Slendor,
y Page, Mift, Page.
Few: ] feelcannotget :gy Fathersloue,
Therefore no mete turne meto him (fweet Nas.)
eAnme. Alas,howthen?
Fex. Why theu muft be thy felfe,
He doth obie&, 1 ;: too gt::t ofbirth,
And that my ftace being gall’d with my expence
I({eeke to'l':Zalc it onely bgy his weal:h.y pencts
Befides thefe, other barres he layes before mey
My Riots paft, my wilde Societies,
And tels me *tis s thing impoffible
1thould loue thee, but as 3 property,-
An. May be hetels you true.
No, heauen fo fpeed me in my time to come,!
Albeit I will confefTe, thy Fathers wealth
Was the firft motiue that Iweo’d thee (utwwr:)

. Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more valew

Then Rampes in Gold, or fummes in fealed bagges s
And "tisthe very riches of thy feife,
Thatnow 1 aymest,
o4n. Gentle M. Fenton,
Yet feckemy Pathers loue, flill fecke it fir,
If opportunity and humbleft fuite
Cannot attsine it, why then harke you hither.
Shal, Breake their calke Muftris Quuckly,
My Kinf{man (hall fpeakefor himfclte,

Slem,}le make s (haft or 3 bols on't,flid, tis buti venen-

Sbal, Benotdifmaid, (ring.

Sien. No,fhe fhall not difmay me
I care not for that,but thae 1 am affeard,

Lwi.Hatk ye,M.Slwder would fpesk s word with you

As, Icometo him. Thisis my Fathers choices
O what a world of vildeill-fauour'd faules
Lookes handfome in thiec hundred pounds a yeered

wi. Andhow do’s good Mafter Fenton?
Pray you a word with you,

Shal. Shee’s comming ; to hes Cont
O boy, thouhad(t a father,

Slen, 1 had a father( AL 4u)my vncle cantel you good |
icfts of him : pray you Vacle tel Mift. Aunstheicithow k
my Father fole two Geefe out of 2 Pen,good Vickle.

Shal Miftris Axwe,imy Coten louces you.

Slen.Tthat 1 do, as well a3 1loucany womsnin Gloe |
celerthire,

Shal, He will mintaine youlike a Gentlewoman. |

Slen, 1 that I will jcome cut and long-taile, vades the-

ree of a Squire. ,

Shal. He will itke you s hundred and fiftie pounds

ioynture,

Awwe, Geod Maifter Shalow Jet him woo for hime

felfe. . -
Sbal. Marrie Tthanke you for it ¢ 1 thanke you fos
that good comfort : the cals you (Coz) Llc leaue you,
Awwe, Now Mafter Shender,
Sien. Now good Miftris Lenne,
Anwe, Whatis your will?
Slew. My will ? Odd's-hart-lings, thats s prentie
leftindeede: Ine’remademy Will yet (Jthanke Hes-

uent) Jam netfuch a fickely creacure, 1 giucHeaves
yxﬁf&j
Es Ao,

Cai. Datis good by gar, withall myheare, -
" :‘:\:: Alowbic knaue, to haue his gi ,mdhimoc«:»
111. 1. 179
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Anne. Lmcanc (M, Siender)what wold you with me? ; blinde bicches Puppies, fifteenei'th liccer: and you iay

Sten. Truely, for mine ownepare, I would 'l'mlc or }cﬂow 4by my [ize, that I haue a Kitige ofzhcrity in fink.
nothing with you : your father and my vncle bath maqe ing :1fthe botcomc’ weze as deepeas hell, I thold '?OWn
| tnetions :ifitbe my luche,fn; ifnot, happy manbee his | [ had beene d! own’d, bt t_h'at thg thore was‘flheruy an
dole,they can tell you how things go,better th‘cr,x‘] can: } fhallow:a dearh thae I abhiosre f(:r the watér fivelles a
* youmay aske your facher, heere he conics, T man; a}\r:l what a thing fh'ou_}d I haue bccn.d«, when 1
:' Page. Now MrSloder ; Léne him d:’uglln‘c;:/}nm.. ;ind bégnc fwePd? l'(houlu hau\c beenea M‘oun:amc of
Thy < \4 ere ? ' . Mummie,
Wiy how now? What does Mr Fenter here o t1exe's M. ek Sito eske aityou,

ong me Sir,hus Gill to hdune my hotife, - ) ‘ irec :
;I;Z?dv;::%::n; d:xughxer is difpofd of, “Fal.Come;ietme pourein fome Sack to the Thames

Fex, Nay Mr Paze be notimpatienz, wauer t for my bellies as cold a3 if1 had fwaflow"d fnows
Mt}}.PAgt, Gé:d’M. Fentow.come not to my child. ’ bals, for pmgs to covle theréines. Cal hcrin'.'*
Page. Sheisno match for you,’ : Bar, Comeinwoman,

YTy

Fen. Sirywillyouheareme? © Quil by youricaue: T cry you mercy ?
Page. No, good M. Fenton, ™ ‘ Giue your wotfhip good morrow,
L Comie M, Shallor: Come fonne Slender, in g Fal. Takeaway thefe ‘Cha.hces :
Kﬁowing my minde,you wrong wme(M, Ferton,) Go', brew nea pnttle ot Sacke finely.
Qui. Speake to Muttris Puge, Bard, Wit E.gggs‘erP ‘ .
Fewe Good MR, Page forzhat I loue your daughter Fal. Suopleofie tlte sTe no Pullet-Sperfme in my
‘Tn fuch a righteou; tafhien as I do, ) brewage. Hov‘v‘ now? .
Pertorce,apanttall checkes,rebukes,and manners, ,ng.M;ny Sir,1 come to your weithip from M, Ford,
I o adnance the colours of my loue, ' Fal, /’{!{x Ford: Thaue hrd Ford cnoqgh:l was thrown
Avrduoiretire, Let mehaueyourgood wll!. into the Ford ; .l haue my beliy tull of\l'ord.
" n. Good mother, do not marry me woyond foole. ) [ A!a: thz day, (gocd-heart) that wasnot her
A jt Page. 1 meaneitnot; I fecke you a betrer huf- frule: the do's fovake on wita her men 3 they miftooke
band their crc&xox} , (promife,
L4i, That's my mafier, M.Do&or, Fal. So d‘ndI mine,ro build vpon a foolith Womans
[ e gm.Alas [ had rather be fet quick i"th earth, Sy, Wcll., the lamends Sir for 1t, that it would yern
And bowl'd to death with Turnips, ] ‘ your heart to |‘.~c it 2 her husband goesthis morning
] P Page. Come, trouble not yeur {elfe good M. budagsibe detites you once more to cometo her, bes
Fenton, 1will not be yout fiiend, nor enemy rweene aigheand mine : T mugk carry her word quickely,
My daughter will I queftion how the loues you, the'll make you amends I warrant yois,
‘Andas Fﬁndc ber, foam T affected : . Fal. Well, Iwn}}vxﬁr her, tell her [0 +and bidde hes
T chen, farcwell Sir, fhe mult necds gein, i t}:.nk'csvhatfa manis: Let her confider his frailety, and
ather will be angry. thenludge of myn erge,
H";’i;. Farewell geé;IZMiﬂris farewell Nan. Qur Vwill el hee, . |
@i, Thisis my doing now: Nay, faide I, will you Fal. Qo {o. Bew} eetie ning and ten 318 thoy?
) b cafl a;{ﬁy your childeon 2 Fooie,and a Phyfitian : Zxs. Eaghuand nine S)r,' .
'+ Looke on M, Fertor, thisis my doing, Fal, Well,be gone: T linot miffe frer,
Fen. 1thankethee:and] pravtheecnceto ni_;;ht, LQu1, Peacebew)rh you Sit, ‘
Givemy {weet Nanthis Ring: there’s for thy paiaes. Fai Toee wsileThicaie 10t of Mr Broowse : he fent me

Qur. Now heauen {end thee good fortune, a hinde | word ro iy within: T hlebas money well,
heare he hath: a woman would run through fiie & wa- Oh, beere be cones.,

tet for fucha kinde heair. Buryer, T would my Ma:ﬂ;r Fe'd BleievouSir,

had M:Qfis Anne, or 1 would M .Slender had her: or (in Taf, N.:,w M. % same, you cometo hnow
 faoth) T would M FesonHad her; X willdo whatT can | \Whacharh pait bcrw':'enc me. and Fords wife,

forthem all three, for {o I haue promifd, and Ile bee as Ford. Thatindeed (Sir fohx ) my bufinefle,

opg as my word, but {pecioufly for M, Fenten, Well,I | £ a7 Braome Tw:ilinotlye ro you,
mofmother etrand to Sit lolw Faiitaffe froin mytwo - Twasat her houte the houre (he appointed me,
Miltectles : what abeatt am [to flacke e, Exeunt | Ford, And (ped you i1 ?
. ’ Fil. very il-fauouredly M. Eroome,

il

weipyrm = e en T Ford, How 1 fir,did (he change bier determination?
: Fal No(M.Broome)buc che eak:ng Curnuto her huf-
SRR Sf@ﬂﬂ .Q{lﬂ.fd‘ - band(M,Brwme}dwellxng in :\pcommual latum of jelou-
I fie,coms me 1 the inftant of our ent ounter after we had
(e A - cmbr:xﬁ,kili,protcﬂcd,&'(as st vetedipoke the prologue
Esser Faiftaffe, Bardolfe, Q wickly Ford, of our Comedy : and ac his bec les,arabble ofhis compas
. pat., Bardolfe 1 fay. - - nionsthither poonoled and mthie ired byhs difRemper,
B Heere Sips am’.(forfoor«h)m feveh hus hiente for hys wiues Loue,
Fal.Go, ferchme a quart of Sacke,putatoit in’, Ford. Whitz Whileyou wese there »
Haue lliv’d to be carriedin a Basker like a barrow of Fal. Whilz 1was tnere,
butchers Offail 2 and te be throwne in the Thamesow el, For, And did he fea 1 for you,8 could not find you?

# 1 beferv’d fuckanother tricke, e haue my braines Fal. Youthail b
"tane out and bukter'd, and give them toa dogpe fora | comesin oneMf, Page, gruesincelligence of Fordy ap -
New-yeares pify; The rogues flighced meinto the river proch:andinher uention, and Fords wives dillraion;
with as little remerfe, ay they would base drown’de 3 | theyconue.wre sato a by %e-basker.

eare. As good lucke would haueit,

- .

Ford

- ———— . - B
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Ford. A Buck-basker?

Fal Yes:aBuck-basket: ram’d mee in with foule
Shirts and Smockes, Socks, toule Stockings, greafie
Napkins, that (Mafler Broome) there was the rankeft
compound of villauous fmell, thac euer offended no-
firills

Ford. Andhow long lay you there? - -

Fal. Nay, you {hall heare (Maftor Broeme) what 1
haus fufferd, e bring this woman to eaill, for your
good : Beipg thus cram’d in the Basket, a couple of
Frdsknaves, bis Hindes, were cald forth by their Mi-
firis, to cargy mee 10 thie name of foule Cloathes <0
‘Datchet-lane : they tooke me on their fhoulders: met
the realous Luaue their Mafter in the” doore; who
a-k’d them once or ewice:what they had i their Bal.
kct? I quak'd for feare leaft the Lunatique Knaue

“would hauvefearch’dit : but Fate (ordaining he {hould

be a3 Cuckeld) heid his hand : well, on wenthee, for
a {earch , and away went I for foule Cloathes: But
matke the {cquell ( Malter Broome) 1 {uffered tive pangs
of threefeucrall deaths: Fuft, an intollerable trighe,
to be detected with a iealions rotten Bell-weatcher:-
Next to be compafs’d like a good Bilbo in the circum-
ferenceofaPecke, hiltto point, hecle to head.- And
thentobe ftoptin hkea firong diftillation with {tink-

.ng Cloathes, that fretted in their owne Frcafc:

thinke of thar, a man of my Kidney; thinke of that,
that amn as fubiect to heate as butter; a man of conti.
nuall diffolution, andthaw: it wasa :niracle to feape
fuffocation. And in the height of this Bath (when |
was more then halfe flew’d i greafe (like a Dutch-
difh) to be thiowne into the Thames, snd
coold, glowing-hot, in thaz ferge ke a Horfe-
thoo; thinke of that ; huffing hot : thinke of that(Mafter
Braome.) v

Ford. Ingood fadnefle Sir,] amdorry,thiat for my fake
you haue fufferd ali this.
My fuite then is defperate: You'll vndertake Ber no
more?

‘Pal, Malter Broome : I will be throwne inro Eena,
as [ haue beeneinto Thames,cre T will iezue her thus;
her Husband is this moming gone a Birding: 1
haue receiued from her another ambafiie of wee-
ting : ’twixt eight and nine is the houre ( Mafter
Broome.)

Ford, 'Tis paftcighe already Sir. .

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

Ford. Hum:ha? Is thisavifion? Isthisadreame?
doe 1{leepe ? Mafter Ford awake, awake Mafter Ford :
‘tl}cr’s ahole madein yourbeft coate (Mafter Ford:)this
tisto be married ; this tisto haue Lynnen, and Buck-
baskets : Well, I will proclaime my felfe what I am:
Twillnow take the Leacher: hee isat my houfe ¢ hee
cannot fcapenes us impoffible hec fhould: hec can-
not creepe into a halfe .penny purfe, nor into a Pepper-
Boxe: But leaft the Diuell “thac guides him , fhould
tide him, 1 will fearch impoflible places: though
what I am, I cannot auoide; yet to be what I would
not, fhail not make me came : 1€ haue hornes, 1o make
onemad, let the prouerbe goe with me, licbe horne-
mad, Exennt.

Aitus Quartus, Scoena Prima,

—~—

Enter Mifiris Tage, Qsickly William Euans,
Miff.Paz. Isheat M.Fards alteady think’(t thou ?
Rurs Surcheis by this; or will be prefently; buc

trucly he is very conragicusmad, about his throwing

into the water. Mifksis Ford defires you to come fo-
dainely, | .
Mift.Pag. Nebewithiher by and by: Ile but bring
my yong-man heie to Schoole ; looke where his Mafter
comes ; ‘tis a playing day Ifec: how now Sir Hugh, no
Schooleto day? -
Eua. Ne:Mafker Slenderis let the B
Qui Blefling ofhis heart: )
Miji.Pag. Sir Hugh,my husband faies my fonne pro-
fits riothing in the woild at his Booke: lp'ray youaske
him fome queftionsin his Accideace.
Eu. Comcehither willram; hold vp your head;come.
_ MifE.Tag. Coing-onSichas holdwp your head; an.
fwere your Maiter, benot afraid.
Ewa. william, how many Numbers is inNownes ?
Will. Two.
Ko, Truely, Tthought there had bin one Number
more,becaufe they fay ed’s-Nownes.
£ma. Peace,your tachings. What is (Fairc)illiam 7
wlls Pulcher, .
c Lu. Powicats? there arc fairer thiegs then Powlcacs,
ure.
Eua. Youare a very (implicity o'mas: I pray you
peace. Whatis (La‘c:?;% Will?am ?y \ pery
will, AStone. )
Exs. And whatis aScone (William ?)
#wsll. APecble,
l:fu.f. Noj;itis Lapss: I pray you remeiuber in your
praine.
will. Lapx.
Eua. Thatisagood #illam: whatis he(Wiliem)that
do’s lend Articles, ‘ :
. will. Articles are borrowed of the Pronoune ;and be
thus declined. Singulariter xommatinobre bac,boc,

yes lcauf: to play.,

Ena, Nominatno big ,bag,bpg : pray you marke : gowi M

tiuo buma : Well . whatis your Accufarsne-cafe?
Will, Accufatine bunc. .
Ewa. Ipray you have yourremaembrance (childey de-
6Hfatiuo bng hang kog. ’ \
Qw. Hang-hog, is lattenfor Bacon,I watrant you.
Ewa. Leave your prables (o'man) Wint is che Focan
tine cafe{ William? ) :
will. O,Vecatine, O. ‘
Enn. Remember WillamFacatise, isearer,
Qu. Andtha’sagoodrogts.
&Eua, O man, forbeare. .
Mift.Pag, Peace.
Eua: Whatis your Geastive cafe pinr akl (WikramR),

1

will. Genitse cafe?
Ea, 1.
wall, Gensisne Forsim,barsum, boywws.,
u, 'Vengeance of Ginyes cafe; fie on her; neuer
name her{ childe)if (hebes whore. ‘
Ena. For{hameo'man, < ..
9u. Yowdoeilltoteachthe childe fuch words : hee
teaches him to hic, sndto haz; which they'lldoe faft’
* enough of themfelues, sndo callborum; fic vpon you,

)

E 3 &ua,"Oman 1
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.

Znaws. O'mun, st thou Lunaties ? Hok thouno vn-

decRandings for Cafes, % the numbers of the Gen-

ders? Thoa art n‘.&%w crescuses, ps | wopld

defites, - . )
UG, Page. Pre’thee hald thy pesce,
t‘a.s&?nm( me declenfions of yous

ﬂwuwh“‘y“h'm; oe

3 [ s .

y.:')m&hmm&ul he wes.
k:ciupdf’n;ml’ age.
AbifPags. Adion good Sis kingh :

(ﬁ ; . Page, Sernants Ford,
wr-m’wmw' g

fosrom hbe:: -:.:yr.&.

ence; I fecyou ace in yous lowe,and I pro-
;dfe rtquitzl.:o & haives , BOL Mift, Ford,
in the Gmple office of loue, but i ol the aceuftrement,
complement, ond ceremony of is : Butareyou fuse of
your husband now . ‘ \

Mif.Ford. Hec'sab fweet Sie Jobu.)

Mif.Page. Whathos, Ford 1 what bea,
CMif Ford, Step into th chember, Sic lebo.
Myf. Page. How now (fweete heart) whols s home

befides your felfe ?

M Ford Why none buc mine owae pesple.

Mif Page. Indeed?

Mf.Ferd. No certainly: Speake louder.

M. Pag. Troly,lam fo glad you heue ne bedy here.

M. Fard, Why? ]

Ma[ﬂ}’axc. Way Zvoman, your husband is in bis olde
lines agsine : hefo uke:l on y:nd: with ray hasband fo
railes againft all married mankinae §
1 dngbtscu,of what complexion loeuer ;ondfo buffestes

himfelfe oo the for-head : crying pecre-out, r:'.u‘
- that sny medncfle 1 cuer yet beheld..fqnd tomee
neffe, ciwility, snd pacience to this his diflemper beisin
now : Iamglndthe&tl(nlghismwe.

it Bord. Why, d0's he salke of him?

M .Page. Ofnone 2 wease
ried out the Iaft time hee fearch'd for him, in é Basket:
Protelts tomy husband he is now heere, & hath drawne
him and the reft of their company from their fport, to
make snother experiment of his (ufpitions But Tam glad
the Knight is not heere ;now he fhall fee his owne
leric.

Mift Ford. Howneete ishe Miftris Page?

M;ﬂ.?ag. Hard by,atfireet end ; he wi Be here snoa.

Mt Ford, 1 amvndone,the Knightis heere.

Adift Page, Why thenyouare viterly tham’d,& hee’s
butadeadman, Whata woman are you ? Away.with
i, swsy with him : Betcer fhame,then murther,

Mif Ford. Which way fhould he go?How fhon}jd 1
befiow him ? Shall ] put himinto the baskes againe?

Fal. Ne, llecome no more 1"ch Basket s
May 1 not go o exe he come !

Fal. AS.Ford, Yous

fo curfes sll Ews

buc him,and fweazes he was o9

|

|

\

¥ Page. Alss 1 thece of Mr. Fords brothers warch |
the doeve with Piftols, that none thall iffue ourt « other.
wife you mighe (lip sway ere hee came : But what make
you heere ¢ '

Fal. What thall 1 do? lle creepe vp into the chimney,

Adgf Ford. Tbesethey alwaies vieto dilcharge their
Birding-pedees : creepe into che Kill-hole.

Fd. Whereisic?

268.Ford. He will feeke thereon my word : Neyther
Preffe, Coffer, Cheft, Trunke, Well, Vaule,but he hath
an abflzadd ot the remembrance of fuch places,and goes
tothem by his Note : Thereis ne hiding youin the
Fd, lle u‘:.‘.‘lf then.,

3 " 37 ou gae sutin yeur owne femb
you dic Sic Jobw, vzkﬂg yougo ouyt difguis'd, et

#. Ford. How'might we difguifc him ¢

wl.Page. Alas the day 1 know not,there isno wo.
mans gowne bigge enough for him : otherwife he might
pwson s hat, o aauflier, sod s kerchiefe, and {o cfcape,

Fal. Good hearts, deuife fomething : any extremitie,
gether then s mifchicfe.

Adift. Ford. My Maids Auntthe fat woman of Breis-
ford,has s gowne sboue. :

Moft, Page. Onmy worditwill feruchim i fhee’s as
big s he is : and there’sher thrum’d hatyand her muffler
t0o : run vp Sic Jebw,

Mift.Ford. Go,go,fweetSir Jobn: Mifrii Pageand |
I will looke fome linnen for your head.

Mift Page. Quicke,quicke, wee'le come drefle you
fieaighe : puc emthe gowne the while,

Af Ford, Twould my husband would meete him
in this fhape : be cannot abide the old woman of Brain-
ford g he fwesres fhe’s s witch, forbad her my houfe,and
haththreatned to beate her,

Mift Page. Heaues guide him to thy husbands cud-
gell: and che diuell guide his cudgell afterwards.

Mifl Frd. Butis myhusband comming ? ‘

MiftPage. 110 good (adnefleis he, and talkes of the
basket too, howfoeuer he hath had intelligence.

Myff.Ford. Wee'l try that: for 1le appoint my men te
carry the basket againe, tomeetc him at the doore with
it,as they did laf time.,

. Pags. Nay, but hee’l beheere prefently:let’s go
droeffe him like che witch of Braisferd.

, pord, Uefirft direQ diret my men , what they
ﬂ: withthe basket: Goe vp, lle bring linnen for

. Hang him dithoneft Vaclet,
We cannot mifufe enough:
W'l lesue s proofe by thac which we will doo,
Wiues may be merry, and yet honeft too :
We do not afe that often, ieft, and laugh,
*Tis old,but trve, Still Swine eacs all the draugh.

Mift Ford, Go Sits, takethe basker againe on your
fhoulders ; your Matter is hard at doore : 1f hee bid you
fet it downe,obey him: quickly, difpatch.

1 Ser, Come, come,takeit vp.

3 Ser. Pray heauen it be not full af Knight sgaine.

2 Ser. 1 hope not, 1 had liefe as beare fo much lead.

Ford. 1,but if it prouc true (Mr. Page) haue yousny
way then te vafoole me agsine. Secdowne the basker
villsine : fome body call my wife: Youthin a2 basket:
Oh yos Panderly Rafcals, there’s aknot: a pin,a packe,
) scie sgainft me: Now fhall the divel be tham'd,
Whet wife 1 (ay ;Come, come forth : behold what ho.

neft
L= el
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The Mirry Wines of Winifor.

3 _[1‘6!} cloathes y@u fc‘n~d forth to bleaching.

{0 3lc any longer,you muft be ppnton’d,
Enans. Why, thisis Lunatt s :this is madde, asa

mad dogge.
sball, Indeed M. Ferd, thiis not well indecd,

firis Ford, the honeft woman, the modeft wife,the vertu-
ous creature, that haththeicalious foole to her husband:
1 {ufpe&t without caufe (Miftris)do 12

Mift. Ford. Heavenbemy witnefle youdoe, if you
fufpect me in any dithonefty.

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

Page. This paffes.

Miff Ford, Areyounot atham’d,let the cloths alone.

Ferd. 1hall findeyou anon.

Ewa. *Tis vnreafonable;will you take vp your wiues
cloathes? Come, awaye

Ford, Empry thebasket] fay.

M. Ford, Why man, why?

Eord. Maftes Page,asTamaman, there was one con-
nay'd out of my houfe yelterday in this basket : why
may not he be there againe, inmy houfe [ am furehe is:
my Insclligence is true, my icalouficis reafonable, pluck
me out all thelinnen.

2iffFord I you find a man there, he thall dye aFleas
deach,

Page. Heer's no man. .

Skal. By my fidelicy thisis not well Mr,Ford: This
wrongs you.

Eusns, MrFord, youmuft pray, andnot follow the
imagnations of your owne heart : shis isicaloufies.

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

Page.No, nor no where clfcbutin your brane.

Ford. Helpe to fearch my houfe this one time:if] find
ot what I fecke, fhew no colour for my extremity : Let
me for cuer be your Table-fport: Let them fay of me,jas
icalous a3 Ford, that fearch’d a hollow Wall-nut for hus
wiues Lemman. Satisfic me once mose,once more ferch
with me. ’

. Ford. What hoa (Miftris Page,) come you and
‘ Jlic old woman downe : my husband yill come inte the
| Chamber.
I Ford, Old woman? what old womans that?
M.Ford. Why 101 my maids Auncof Brainford,

Ford. A witch,aQueane,an oldecouzening queanc:
Have I not forbid her my houfe. She comes of errands
do’s (he » We aze imple men, wee doe not know what’s
brought to paffe vnder the profeffion of Fortune-telling.
Sheworkes by Charmes, by S elo, by th'Figure,& fuch
dawbry as this is, beyond our lement: wee know no-
thing. Come downe you Witch, you Hagge you,come
downe Iay,

Mift.Ford. Nay, good {weet husband, good Gentle-
men, let him ftrike the old woman;

it Page. Come mother Praz, Come giue me your
hand. -
Ford. Tle Pras-hes: Outof my doore, you Witch,
you Ragge, you Baggage, you Poulcat, you Runnion,
out, out : Ile coniure you, Ile fortune-tell you. '
Myft.Page. Are younst atham’'d?
Ithinke you haue kill’d the poore woman,
f“tﬂh Ford. Nayhewill doit, *tis 8 goodly credite

you. .
Ford. Hang her witch.

Page. Why, this pafles M, Ford: you arenot to goe »

Ford. Sofay Itoo Sir, come hither Miftsis Ford, Mi- .

-~

. Ews. Byyca andno, Ithinke the o'man isa witch in.
e dcede : 1ithenotwhena o’man has 2 great peard ; Tlpie
| a greatpeard vader bis mutfler. )

Ford. \Willgoufotlow Gentlemen,I beicech you fol.

vponnn trule, neuer truttine when I open againe,

_ Page. Lec’s obey his humour a litle furcher:
Comce Gentlemen.

Mt Page, Truft mehebeate him moft pittifully,

 Disfi.Pord. Nay by th'Mafle thathe did not: he beate

him moft vopittifully, me thought,
M. Page. Nehaue the cudgell hallow'd, and hung

ore the Altar, 1t hath done meritorious feruice,

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

M. Page. The fpirit of wantonnefle is fure fcar'd out
of him, st the diucll haue himnot in fee-fimple, with
fine and recouery, he will neuer (I thunke) inthe way of
wafle, sttempt vs againe.

Asiff.Iord. Shall we cellour husbands how weehaue
ferd’d him?

Myt.Page, Yes,by all meanes: ifitbebut to ferape
the figures out of your husbands braines: ifthey can find
in ‘hfu hearts, the poore vnuertuous §at Knighe fhall be
?‘ny further afflited, weetwo will il bee the mini-

(¢ )

Muff.Ford. lle warrant, theyl haue him publiquely
fham’d, and me thinkes there would be no peried to the
ieft,fhould he not bepublikely fham'd,

Myf?. Page. Come, to the Forge withiit, then (hape it :

{
‘i low : tecbuc the sffue of my icaloufie : It Icry out thus
!

1 would not haue things coole, Exennt

ScenaLertia.

Enter Floft and Bardolfe.

Bar. Sir,the Germane defires to have three of your
horfes : the Duke himfclte will be to morrew at Court,
and they are going to meet him,

Haft. What Duke fhould that be comes fo fecretly ?
1 heare not of bim in the Court : let mee fpeake with the
Gentlemen, they ipeake Englith?

Rar. 1Sir? lle callhim co you.

Hoff. They fhall haue my horfes, butlle make them
pay: llefauce them, they haue had my houfes s weck at

_commatnd : Thaue wrn’d away my other guefts, they
muft come off, llc fawce them, come. Exeunt

Scena  Quarta.

— POl

Enter Page, Ford, Miférss Page, Miftris
Ford,and Ewans.

Eua. ' Tisoneof the beft difcretions of s o'man as e-
uer 1 didlooke vpon.

Page. And did he fend you boch thefe Letters at an
inftant? :

Muft.Page. VVithina quarter of an houre,

Ford. Pardonme (wifc) hencefosth do what § wile :
1 rather will fufpe@ the Sunoe with gold,'
Then thee with wantonnes : Now doth thy bonor ftand

(in
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(In him that was of late an Heretike)
As firme as faith,

Page. *Tis well, "tis well, no more:

Be not as exticin- 1 fubmiffion,as in offence,
Butlet ous plot go forward: Let our wiues

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

Ford. Thete is ne better way then that they fpoke of,

Page. How? tofend him word they’ll meete him in
the Parke at midmght ? Fie,fie,he’ll nenér come.

Ew. You fay he has bin throwneinthe Riuers : and
hasbin greeuoufly peaten, as an old o'man:: me-thinkes
there thould be terrors in him, thae he (hould not comc:
Me-chinkes his ficth is punifh'd, hee thall heue no de-
fires.

Page. So thinke I too.

M. Ford, Deuife but how yow'l ve him whé he comes,
And let vs two deuife to bring him thether.

Mif Page. Thereis an old tale goes, that Herne the
Hunter (fometime a keeper heerein Windfor Forreft)
Doth all the winter time, at full midnighe
Walke round about an Oake,with greatrag’d-hornes,
And there Lie blafts the tree, and takes the cattle, '
And make nulch-kine yeeld blood,and fhakes a chaine
[na molt hideous and dreadfull manner,

You haue heard of iuch a Spirit,and well you know
T he fuperftitious idle-headed-Eld

Recciv’d, and did deliuer to oure age

This tale of IHerne the Hunter, for a truth,

Page. Why yetthere want not many that do feare
In deepe of night to walke by this Hernes Oake::

But what of this¢ '

AMif.rerd Marry this is our deuife, )

That Falftaffe at that Oahe fhall meete with vs.

Page. Well,let itnot be doubted but he’ll come,
And1athis thape,wwhen youhsue broughthim thecher,
What thall be done wich lim? What is your plot?

Mift Pa.That hikewifc haue we thoght vpon:& thus:
Nay Page (my davghterjand my htcle fonne,

And three or foure mose of their growth,wee’l dreffe
Like Vrchias,Quphes,and Fairies, greene and white,
With rounds of waxen Taperson their heads,
And rattlesintheir handss vpon afodame,
As Falftaffe, e, and I, aicncwly mee,
I et them from forth a faw-pit1ufh at once
With fome diffutcd fong : Vpon theii fight
W etwo, 1n great ainazedneffe will flye:
Then lec themall encircle im abour,
And Fany. like co pinch the vncleare Knighe 5
And 3ske him why that houre ot Fany Reucll,
Intheir fo facred pathes, he daresto ticad
in fhapeprophane.
Ford. And tillhe tell the truth,
Let the {uppofcd Fairies pinch him, found,
And buine hira with their Tapers,

Mt Page. Theuuth being knowne,

We'll all prefent eur tilues; dif-horne the {pirie,
And mocke him home to Windfor,

Ford. The children muft
Be pra&is’d well to this, or they’ lncv’r doo's,

Ena, 1willteach the children their behasiours: and |
will be like a Jacke-an-Apes alio, to Lurng the Knight
with my Taber.

Ford. That will be excellent,

Ile go buy them vizards.

The Merry Wises of Windfor.

Mif.Page. My Nan fhall be the Queene of all E
Fairies,finely attired in a robe of white,
“Page. That filke will I go buy, and in that time

| Shall M.Slender fteale my Nawaway,
! Andmarry her at Eaton : go, fend o Falfaffe Reaighe,

Ford. Nay, lleto himagaincin name ot Sreeme,
Hee’ltellme all his purpofe: fure hee'l come.

Mif.Page. Fearenotyouthac: Goget vs properties
And tricking for our Fayries,

Ewans. Letveaboutis, 3 N
Itis admirable pleatures, and ferry honeft knaueries,

Mif.Page.Go Mift.Ford,
Send quickly to Sir Jeba, to know hisminde ¢
lleto the Dottor, he hath my good will,
Andnone but he to marry with Naw Page :
That Slewder (though well lsnded) is an 1deot :
And he, my husband beft of all affeéts:
The Do&or is well meonied, and his fiiends
Potentat Court : he, nonebut he fhall haue her,
Though twenty thoufand worthier come to crsueher,

Scena Qa'nta.

Enter Hoft, Simple, Falfaffe, Bardolfe, Enans,
Caims, Qmickly.

Heft. What wouldft thou haue? (Boore ) what? (thick
;kin) {peake, breathe, diicuffe : breefe, fhorr, quicke,
nap.

Simp. Marry $ir,I come to {peake with Sir Jokw Fal-
Saffefrom M, Slender.

Hof. There’s his Chamber, his Houfe, his Caftle,
his Randing-bed and truckle-bed : ’tispainted about
with the ftory of the Prodigall, frefh and new: go,knock
and call : hee'l fpeake likean Anthropophaginian vnto
thee : Knocke I fay,

Simp. There’s an olde woman, afat woman gone vp
into his chamber : le be fo bold as ftay Sir ull fhe come
downe : Lcome to fpeake withherindeed.

Hoff. Ha? Afat woman? The Knight mayberobb’d :
Ile call, Bully-Knight, Bully Sir Jokx : fpeake fromthy

Ephefian cals.

Fal. How now,mine Hofl?

Host, Heie’s a Bohemian-Tartar taries the commin
downe of thy fat-woman : Lct her defcend (Bully) let
her defcend : my Chambers arc honourable : Fie, priva-
cy 2Fie,

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

Simp, Pray you Sir, was’cnotthe Wife.woman of
Bramford?

Fal. 1 marry wasit(Muffel-fhell) what would you
withher ?

Stmp. My Mafter (Sit) my mafter Slender fentto het
feeing her go thorough the fireets, to know (Sir) whe-
ther one Nims (i) that beguil’d him of a chaine,had che
chaine, or no,

Fal. 1({pake withthcold womanabout it,

Sim. Andwhat fayes fhe, T pray Sir?

Fal. Marry fhee fayes, thatthe very (ame man that
beguil'd Mafter Shwder ot his Chaine,cor on’d him ofit,

Simp, Twould I could haue fpoken with the Woman

Lungs Mihcary: Art thou there? Itis thine Hoft, thine |

hee

- ——— . m—————— e ———————
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her {zlfe, Thad other things to haue fpoken with her
to0, from him, . ’

Fof. ‘What atethey ?lec vs know,

2t 1: come: quicke, T
- Fa!. 1may not concasle them (Sir.)

Hoft. Concealethem, or thou di’'ft.

- Sim. Why fir} they were nothing bur aboue Miftris
Awmé Page,to know if it were my Mafters fortune co
Jbaugber,orno,

Fal. *Tis, 'tis his fortune,

Siw, Whhst Sirg
. Fal, Tohaucher
mefa,. Lo . R

Stm. May1bebold to fay fo Sir?

Fal. 1Sirshikewho more bold.

Sim. 1thanke your worfhip: I fhall make my Mafter
glad with thefe tydings.

- Hoff, Thouare clearkly : thou art clearkly(Sir Jobn)
wis there a wife woman with thee?

74l. Ithatthere was('mine Hoff )one thathath taughe
me moic wit, then euer [ learn’'d before in my life: and
[ Ip2:dnothing for 1t neither, but was paid for my leac-

ning.

Rar. Outalas (Sir) cozonage : meere cozonage.

Hoff. Wherebemy horfes? [peake well of them var.
letto.

Bar. Runaway withthe cozoners : for {o foone as
] came beyond Eaton, they threw me off, from behinde
oncof theny, in afloughot myre; and fer fpurres, and
away; like three Germane-dnels ; three Dottor Fax-
faffes. -
vt They are gone but to meete the Duke (villaine)
Jognot {2y they befled : Germames are honeft men,

Fxams Whereis inine Hoff? -

Hoft, Whatisthe matter Sir? T

Luan. Haucacareof your entercainments : thereis a
friend of mine come to Towne, telsmeethereis three
Cozen-Iermans,thathas cozend all the Hofts of Readins,
of Masdenhead ; of Cole-brooke, of horfes and money : 1
wcll you for good will {looke you) you are wife, and fuli
of gibes, and viouting-ftocks : and ’tis not cohucnient
you fhouldbe cozoned. Fareyou well.

Cai. Ver'ismine Hofrde larscere?

Hoft, Here(Mafter Dottor)in perplexitic,and doubt-
full delemma, -

C.s, Tcannottell vatis dat:butitistell.a-me, dat
youmake grand preparation for a Dukede Jamanse : by
my teot: der 1sno Duke that the Courtis know, to
come: I tell youfor good will : adieu,

Hoff, Huy and cty, (villaine) goe : affift me Knight,I
amvndone: fly, run: huy, and cry (villaine) I am vn.-
done, ‘e .

Fal. Twould allthe world might be cozond, for 1
hauebeene cozond and beaten too: ific fhould come
to the eare of the Court,how | haue beene transformed;
and how my transformation hath becne wafhd, and
cudgeld, they would melt mee out of my fat drop by
drop, and liquor Fithermens-boots with me: I warrant
they would whip me with their fine wits, till' T were as
cre@-falnc as a dride-peare : Tneuer profperd, fince I
forfwore my fclte at Primere: well, if my winde were
but l;ang enough; 1 would repent: Now? Whence come
yow? .
Qui. Fromthe two parties forfooth,

Fel. TheDiuell take one partie, and his Dam the

,orno: goe; fay the woman told

. ——

~ ——

[y

conftancy of mans difpofit:cirisable te besre,

Qm, Andhauenuc they luffer'd? Yes,l warrane:free
cioufly one of them ; Mutkris Ford good Peart)is be’zécn
})lackc and blew, that you canr:ot tee a whice {porabout
ier.,

Fal, Whattell'® thou mee of blacke, and blew? I
was beaten my felfc into all the colours of the Raine-
bow : and I was Iih.e (o beapprehended for the Whtch
of Brasmeford, butthat my admirable dexteritie of wit
my counterfeiting the action of an old woman deliuer‘é
me the knaueConflable had fee me ith’Stocks, ith’ come
mion Stocks, fora Witch. ’

Qx, Sir:letmefpeake with you inyour Chamber,
you fhall heare how things goe,and (} warrant) to your
content : here 1sa Letter will fay fomewhat : (good-
hearte) what a-dochere is tobring you together ? Sure
onc of you do’s not ferue heauen well, thac you are fo

' creffd,

Fal, Come vpinto my Chamber. Exennt,

——— ——

Scena Scxta.

bl
v e

Enter Fenton, Hoft,
Hoff. Mafter Fentan, talke not to mee, ﬁiﬁmﬁd;i;'
heauy : 1 will giue ouer all, P
Fen. Yethcareme fpeake : afift me in v p !
And(aslama gcmlcmgn) ile giue thee m}'pmﬂi
Ahundredpound in gold, mcre then your loffe,
Hoft. T will heare you(Mafter Fenton) and Iwill (st
the leaft) keepeyour counfell.
Fen, From time totime,] haue acquain '
With the deare loue I beare to faire .gm ;:‘tgl‘you
Wio,mutually, hath anfwer’d my affe&@ion, ’
(So farreforch, as her felfe mightbe her choofer)
Eucntomy wifh 3 hauealecter from her
Of fuch contents, as you will wonder at;
The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter,
That neitber (fingly) can be manifefled
Without the fhew of both : fat ralfaff
Hath a great Scenc; the unage of the ieft
He fhow youhere at large (harke good mine Hoff:)
To nightat Hernes-Oks,uft "ewixt telue snd one.,.
Mufkmy {weet Nan prefent the Faerse- Queene : ?
The purpofe why,isflcre :in which difguife
VVhile ether Iefts are fomething ranke an foote
Her father hath commanded her to flip ’
Away with Slender,and with him,at Eaton ‘
Linmediately to Marry : She hath confenced ; Now Sir,
Heg Mother,(cucn Rrong againf that mace
And firme for DoQor Cayms) hath appointed
That he fhall Likewife thuffic her away,
While other fports are tasking of their mindes,
And arthe Deanry,where a Preeft aciends
Strait marry her : to this her Mothers plot
She feemngly obedient) likewife hath

[

1
|

other: and fo they thall be both beftowed; IhaueTuf- | For they muftall be mask’d,and ViZﬂf&"’)

Made promife tothe Doiter : Now thus icrefls,
Her Fathermeanes fhe fhall beallin whive; -~ *.
Andin thathabit, when Slender fees his time

. T'orake herby the hand,and bid her Eoc' SN

She thall goe withhim : her Mother hath intended
(The betrer to deuote her to the Doflors

That
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That quaint in greene, fhe fhall be loofe en-roab’d,
Witk. Ribonds-pendant, faring bout her head ;
And when the Do&or {pies his vantage ripe,
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token,
The maid hath giuen conient te go with him.
" Hoff. Which meanes fhe to deceiuc ? Father, orMo-
ther.
Few. Both (my good Hoft)to go along withme:
And heere it refts, that you'l procure the Vicar
To ftay for me at Church, twixt twelue,and one,
And id the lawfull name of marrying,
To giue our heatts vnitediceremony.
of, Well,husband your deuice; lle to the Viear,
Bring you the Maid, you fhall not lacke a Pricft,
Fen. So fhall I euermorebebound to thee;

Befides, lle makea prefent recompence. Exesnt

Attus Quintus. Sceena Prima.

Enter Falftoffe, Quickly,and Ford,

Fal, Pre’thee no more pratling : go, lle hold, thisis
the third time = 1 hope good lucke lies in odde numbers:
Away, go, they fay there is Diuinity in odde Numbers,
either in nativity, chance, or death: away.

Dai. Neprouideyou achaine, andlicdo what I can
to get you apaireof hernes.

Fall. Away1fay, time weares, hold vpyour head &
mince. How now M. Breome ? Mafter Broome, the mat-
tes @ill be knowne to night, or neuer. Bee you in the
Parke about midnight, st Hernes-Qake, and you fhall
fce wonders, '

Ford. Wentyounot to her yefterday(Sir)asyoutald
me you had appointed ?

Fal. 1wenttoher(Mafter Broomc) as you fee, likea
poore-cld-man, buc] came fiom her (Malter Broome )
likea poore-old-woman s that fame knaue { Ford hir bui-
band) hath the fineft mad diuell of icalzpfiein hun(Ma-
(ter Bresme) that cuer gouern’d Erenfie, Twilltell you,
he beate me greeuoufly, inthe thare of a womane (forin
the (hape of Man (Maftes Broorae) 1 feare] not Goliab
with a Weauers beame,  becavle I knew alfo, life1s o
Shuttie) I aminhaft, goalong with mee, Iletell youall
(Mafter Broome:) fince { plucke Geefe, plaide Trewant,
and whipt Top, T Kacw not what’twas to be beaten, til
lately, Follow mee, Iletellyou firange shingsof this
ku~ne Ford, on whomto night I will bereuenged, and 1
will deliver hus wife nto your hand . Follow, flzaunge
things 1 hand (M.Broome) follow. Exennt,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Page,Shallow,S lender.

Page. Come, come: wee'll couch i'th Caftle.ditch,
il we fee the light of our Fairies. Remember fon Slene

der, 0
. ’.SIc{ 1 forfooth, T haue fpoke with her, & we haue
anay-word, hewto know one another. Tcome to her

in white, and ery Mum; fhe cries Budget, and by that

——

we know one another.

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

Page. Thenight isdarke, Light and Spirits will be.
come it wel :Heauen profper our fpore. No man means
cuill but the deuill,and we fhal know him by his hernes
Letsaway : follow me. y

Scena Tertia.

Enter Mift. Page \ M2, Ford, Caina,

Mt Page. MrDo&or,my daugheeris in green,when
you fee your time, take her by the hand, away with hee
to the Deanerie, and difpatchit quickly ; go beforeinto
the Parke: we two muft go together.

Cai. Tknow vatlhaucrodo, adieu,

Mt Page,Fare you well (Sir.) my husband will not
reioyce fo much at the abufe of Fa/faffe, ashe will chafe
arthe DoQors marrying my daughter : But "tis no mat-
ter; betteralitdle chiding, thena greatdeale of heart.
breake.

Mift.Ford. Where is Naw now? and her troop of Faie
ries? and the Welch-deuill Herne ?

Muff Page. They are all couch’dina pithard by Hernes
Oake, with obfcur’d Lights; whichat the very inftane
o}f Falﬂgﬂn and our mzeting,they will at once difplayto
thenight,

M:t Ferd. That cannot choofe but amaze him.

Mft.Page, fhcbenotamaz’dhe willbe mock'd: If
he be amaz’d,he will cuery way be mock'd,

M. Ford. Wee'llbetray him fincly.

Myf.Page, Againftfuch Lewdfers,and their lechery,
Thote that betray them, do no treachery.

M Ford. The houre drawes-on :to the Oske,tothe
Oake, Exeum |

Scena Quarta.

Enter Enans and Fairies,

Ewans. Trib, b Fairies : Come, and remember your
parts : be pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and
when I giuc the watch-"ords, doas I pidyou 3 Come,
come, trb,trib. Exennt |

Scena Quinta.

Euser Falftaffe, Miftris Pagc, CVoitris Ford, Enans,
Anne Page, Fairses,Page,Ford, Qwickly,
Slender Fonson C assa,Piitol,

Fal. The Windfor-bell hath firoke twelue s the Mi- |’
nute drawes-on: Now the hot.blaodied. G ods affift mes
Remember Joue, thou was’t a Bull for thy Esropa,Loue
fctonthy hernes. O powerfull Loue, thatin {ome re-
fpedts makes 2 Beafta Man :1n fom ¢ther,a Man abeaft,
Xrou werealfo (Tupiter) a Swan, fot theloue of Lede: O

omuipotent )
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ommipetent [ o1, how nere ti e God drew to the comn-

levion of 3 Guofe : afault done h.ftin the forme of a
beaft,(O loue, & beaftly faule: ) and then another fault,
in the femblance of a Fowle, thinke on’t (Toue) a fowle-
frult. Whea Gods haue hot backes, what fhall poore
men do? For me, Tam heere s Windfor Stagge, and the
fatrelt (1 thinke)y'th Forreft, Sendme a coole rut-time
(Touc) ot who can blame meto piffemy Tallow? Who
comes heere 7 my Doe?

CM.Ford, Sit Jobn? Art thouthere (my Decre?)

My male-Deere? .

Fal. My Doe, with the blacke Scut ? I.C.l the skie
raine Potatocs ¢ letit thunder, to thetune ot Greene-
flecucs, haile-kiffing Comfizs, and fnow Eringocs: Let
there come a tempeft of prouocation, Twill heler mee
hecre.

M. Ford Mifkris Pageis come with me((weet hart.)

Fal. Diuide me Lke 2 bib’d. Bucke cacha Haunch::
I will kecpe my fides tomy felfe, my (houlders forthe
fellow of this watke 5 and my hornes I bequeath your
husbands. A n [aVVoodnia, ha? Speakel bke Heine
the Hunter » Why, now 1s Capid a child of contaience,
he makes refiuon. As Fanea vue fpuiywelcome,

M.Page Alas, whatuarie?

M Ford. Heauen f'mg:ucn:lrmn.cs.

Fal What fheuld thube?

A.Tord.D1.Page. Away, away.

Fal. Tthinke the diueli wil not haue me damn®d,
Leaftthe oyle thav's inme fhould fec hell on fire;
Hewould neuer elfe crofie me thus.

Evter Famrics,

Quws. Fairics blacke, gray, oicenc,and white,’

You Moone fhine reucliens,ond fhades of mght,
YouOrphan hares of fixed defliny,

Attend your oftice, and your quality.

Crier Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes.

Cricker, to Wind{or-chimnies (halt thou leapes
Where fires thou find’(t varak’d, and hearchs vofwept,
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry,
Our radiant Queenc, hates Sluts, and Sluttery.
Fal. They are Fainies,nc that fpeaks to thum fhalldic,
He wanke,and couch : No man their worhes mult cie.
£u. Wher's Dede?Go you,and where you find amaid
1 hat cre fhe fleepe has thrice her prayers {a1d,
Raife vp the Otgans of her fantafie,
Sleepe fhe as found as careleffe nfancie,
But thafe as {lecpe, and thinke not on theic fins,
Pinch them armes, legs,backes,fhoulders,fides,& fhins,
Y». Abour,about:
Search Windfor Cafile(Elues)within,and out.
Strew good lncke (Ouphes) on euery facted roome,
That it may fland till the perpetnall doome,
In ftate as wholfome, as in fate"tis fir,
Worthy the Owner, and the Owner it.
The feucrall Chaires of Order, looke you fcowre
With iuyce of Balme ; and euery precious flowre,
Each faire InRalment, Coate, and few'rall Creft,
Withloyall Blazon, euermore be bleft,
And Nightly-meadow-Fairies, looke youfing
Like to the GarteFs-Compafle, in aring,
Th'expreffure thatitbeares: Greenelet iebe,
Mote fertile-freth thenall the Field to fec:
And, Hony Soit Qui Mal-y-Pence, wirite
In Emrold-tuffes, Flowres purple, blew,and white,
LikeSaphire-pearle,and rich embroiderie,

1|

Piff. Elucs, it ycurnames : Silenceyou aierytoyes. -

W

Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending kree
Fairies vfe Flowres for their charaQerie, ’
AwaB, difperfe : Buetill "tis one a clocke,
Our Dance of Cuftome, tound about the Oke
Of Herne the Hunter, let vs not forget. (fec:

Ewan.Pray you lock hand in hand:your felues in order
And tw enty glowawormes fhall out Lanchornes bee
To guide our Meafure round about the Tree,
But ftay, I fmell aman of middle carth.

Fal, Heauens defend me from that Welth Fairy,
Leaft he transforme me toapeece of Cheefe,
. P}:j}. Vilde worme, thou watt ore-look’d euen in thy

icth,

. WithTriall-fire touch me his finger end s
Ifhe be chafte, the flame will backe defcend )
And turne him to no painc : butif he ftare,
It1s the flefh ot a corrupted hart,

Piff, Auiall, come,

Enxa, Come:willthis wood take fire?

Fal, Oh, oh, oh,

Qm. Corrupe, corrupe, and tainted in defire,
About him (Fairies) fing afcornfull rime,
And as youtnp, thll pinch him to your time,

TheSong.
Fic on finnefull phantafic * Fie on Luft, and Luxwries
Luft 2 bws a blowdy fire, kndledwath unchaite defire,
Fedn heart whofe flames afpare, '
eAsthoughts do blow them bigher and bigher.
Pinch bim (Fasrses) mutually : Fsnch b for Ins villanie,
Pixch bim, and burne bins aud surwe bim nbout ,
Tl Candles, & Star-highs, ¢ CMoone- fbanc be ont,

Page. Nay do not flye, I thinke we haue watcht gou
now: VVill none but Herse the Hunter ferue your
turne ?

A{. Page.] pray you come,hold vp the ieft no higher.
Now (good Sir John) how like you wimdfor wiues?

See you thele husband ¢ Do not thefe faire yoakes
Becomethe Forrelt better then the Towne? -
Ford, Naw Sir, whofe a Cuckoldnow?

ir Broome, Falftaffes a Knaue,a Cuckoldly knaue,
Heere are hishernes Mafter Broome s
And Mafter Broome, he hath enioyed nothing of Fords,
but his Buck-basker, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of
maney, which muitbe paid to Mr Broomse, lushorfes are |
arreficd for it, Mr Broame,

M.Ford. Sirlobu, we hauehad ill lucke : weecould
neucr meete : 1 will neuertake you for my Louc]againe,
but [ will alwayes count you my Deere.

Fal. Tdobeginto pesceiuethat [ am madean Affe.

Ford. },andan Oxctoo: both the proofes are ex-
tant.

Fal. AndthefeatenotFairizs:

1 was three or foure times:n the thought they were not
Fairres, and yet the guiltinefle of my minde, the todaine
furprize of my powers, droue the groffencfle of the fop-
pery into areceiw'd beleefs, in defpight of the teeth of
all rime and reafon, that they were Fairies.  Seenow
how wit may be made a Iacke-a-Lent,when tis vponill
imployment,

~Emant, Sit lohn Faltaffe, ferue Got, and leaue your
defires,and Fairies will not pinfe you.

Ford, VVellfaid Fairy Higb,

Enansy And leauc you your icalouzies too, 1 pray
you.

a——

! . ‘ F"do’

—an -~

V. v. 8—143
7

e

gt



e

N T
o\

.

60

Ford. 1will neuer im@teuft my wite againe, tillthou
arrable to woo her in good Englifh.

Fal. HaucIlaid my braine in the Sun, and dr’deit,
that .t wants matter to preucat fo groffe ore-reaching as
this? Am Iridden with a Welch Goate too¢ Shal Thaue
aCoxcombeof Frize? Tis umel were choak’d wicha
pecceof toafted Cheele,

Enm. Seefeisnot good to giue putter; your belly is al

uteer,

Fal. Seefe,and Putter? HaueIliv’d to flandac the
tauirt of one that makes Fritters of Enghth 7 Thes 1, ¢
nough to be the decay of lult and late-walking duouy b
the Realme.

Mift.Page. \Wiy 5ic [ohn, do youthinke thy ugh wee
wwould haue thruft vertue out of our hearts by ihe hiead
and fhoulders, and haue givenour {clies withcuc berus
pieto hell, that euer the dernll could have mxdeyou our
dehight? )

Ferd. What,a hodge-pudding ? A Lag of lax~

M. Page, Apuftman?

Plgl, Old, cold, withei’d, and of intolicrable en-
trailes ?

Ford, Andonethatis 2 [landerous as Sahien?

' Page. Andaspooreaslob?

Ford, Andas wickcdashis wife?

Euan. And grucr.to Fernicruons, and to Tanenes,
and Sacke,a0d Wine,and Methegins, and to ditnhir s
and (wearings, and ftanngs 2 Pables and prabie. 2

Fal. Well Tamyour [heame: ysulauethe itertof
me, Yamdeicéted : T amnot able to antwerthe Welch
Flannell , Ignerance it felfeis a plummict oieme, vie e
as yomu will.

Ford. Marry Sir, wee'l bring, you to Windforto one
M: Breome,that you haue cozon’d of mouey, to whom
you fhould haue .o a Pander . ouer and abanc that you
haué fufer d, Lchinke, to repay that oo y va'ibe abi.
ung afflichien,

Page. Yerbecheererull Knight- thofludecut pol
fet to mghtatmy boute, wher Hwill defnie theetuluazh
acmy wife, thatnow Dupnesatihees Jetluer M- Slen-
der hath marnied be: az.gier

diyf.Pags. Deitori avubeihat g
If .dnme Page be my caugiier, the s (by thus) Dodtour
Casns wife.

Slen. Whoa hoe, lioe, Fatlicr ‘Page.

Page. Sonne? Hownow {How now Sonue,

Haue you difpatchi’'d? ' .

Stew. Difpatch’d? Lenake thebeft i’ Gloflesthise
know on’t - would I were hang’d 13, elfe.

Page. Of what fonue ? o

Siew, 1cameyonderat Edon to marry Miflris Amne
Pace,and the'sa greaclubberly boy. If ithad not bene
vth Church, Twouldhave fwing’dhim, o1 hee fhould
haue fwing’d me. 1€1did not thinke st had beene Anne
Page, would I might neuer thirrc,and ‘ts 3 Poft-maflers
Boy.

e - - - e —— -
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Fut he, tomghe, fhall lyc wich Mittsis Ford:

Page. Vponmy life—thcn:y:ou tooke the wrong,
Slen, Whatneede you tell me thae ? 1 think fo,when
I tooke a Boy foraGirle : If1had bene married to him,

(for all he was in womans appatrell) I wouldnot hauc
had him,

Page. Why this is your owne folly,
D1d not Itell you how you fhould know my daughter,
By her garments ?

Sten. Iwent toherin greene, and cried Mum, and
fhe cride budger, as eqmne and I had appointed,and yet
it wasnot eAmre but a Poft.mafters boy,

Miit.Page. Good Goorgebe not angry, 1 knew of
yourpurpole: tuin’d my daugheer into white, andin-
deede thess now with the Do&or ac the Deanrie, and
there nuaznied. '

Ca.. Veris Miftus Page: by par I ai coroned, 1ha

maniied oon Garfoun,aboy; oou pefant,by par. Aboy
101s not An Page, by g Ta. cozened.,

(AL Page. VVhy>didyoutake licr inwhite ?

Cars 1bee gar, 2nd’usa boy. Le yar, Hieraieall
Windtor.

Ford. Thisisftrange : Who hath pot the righe dnue?

Page. My heart mnigaes ine here comes M™ Eenton,
How now M Zemon ?

Anvs Vaidon yood farler,good vy niother pardon
P e Now Matris:
How chanceyou went ot with Ms Slencer ?
M.bPage. Why weutyou not wich M Do ctor, maid?
Fen, Youdoamareher-heaic thetruth ot it
Youwould hau. 13 vied her moft thametully,
Wheie there was no propurtion hield inloue
Thetruthns, fheand D(lon tace contiadted)
Arcnow fo furethat noth-ny can difflue vs
Th'effence is holy, thai fhehath commitied,
And this decart loofes the name of craft,
Of ditobedicnce, o1 vadareovs todde,
Since therein fhe 4 oth ewitate 1nd thun
A thowandsrresigrous curfed boures
Wiichforcedmarnage would haucbrone' | vponber,
iord. Scandnot amaz’d he-cisorenfuye;
InToue,the heauens the w8 laes do cuide the tlare,
Monzy buyes Lauds,ana vines vz iohd by tate,
Fal. Tam plag, tiough you e tane afpeciai ftand
to ftrihe ar me, that your Ariow Inthiglancd.
Page. Well, whatremedy? Fenron, heaucn gructhee
ioy, what cannot be efchew’d, muft be embra,"d.
Fai. \When night-dogges 1un,all forts of Deere are
Jhac’d.
Myt Page. Well, Iwill mure no turiher - Mf Fewton,
Heauen giue you many, many meriy dayes :
Good hushand, lec vs ewery vue gohome,
And laugh thistpost ore by a Connitie hire,
St fobx wind all
tord Letwbe {o(Sir Loin:)
1o Maftes B aume. yut yedthall hold your word,
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