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A
Pleafanc conceited Come-
dieofSirloHN Falstaffe,

and the merry vpiues of Windsor.

Enter IitHkc Shallow, Sir Httgh,MafierPage,

and slender,

SWl* Nere talke to me, He make aftar-chamber

matter of it.

The Councell (hall know it.

Page.Nzy good M>Shaffow be pcrfwaded by me.

5/^.Nay furely my Vnckle {hall not put it vp Co.

Sir Hagb.WiW you not heare reafons, $A*sU»der?

You fhould heare reafons.

Sbal. Though he be a Knight, he (hall not thinkc to

carry it fo away.

M after P^* i will not be wrongcd.Foryou

Sir,I loue you 5
and for my coufin

,

He comes to looke vpon your daughter.

Pag.And heeres my hand,and ifmy daughter

Like him fo well as I,wee*l quickly haue't a match

;

In the meane time let me entreate you to foiourne

Heere a while : and on my life

He vndertake to make you friends.

SirHugh\ pray you M.Shailtw let it be fo.

A 2 The



zJpleafant Qomedy> of
The matter is put to arbitarmcnts.

The firft man is Mafter P4g/
3vidclicet Mafter Page.

The fecond is my felfe 5videlicet my felfe.

The third and laft man
3is mine hoft ofthe Garter.

Enter Sir John Falftdffe, Piftoll> Bar-

dolffe^and Nym.

Hcere is fir /^himfelfe now,looke you*

/W«Now M.ShalioW} youl complaine ofme to the

CouncellJ heare.

Shal.Six Iohn$\tlohnyou haue hurt my Keeper*

Kild my dogs,ftolne my Deere.

Fd/.But not killed yourkcepcrs daughter.

5^/.Well,this fhallbe anfwercd.

_ JVr/.Ile anfwer it ftrait.I haue done all this.

This is now anfwered.

«?&(/.Wcll,thc Councell fhall know iu

F*/.Twere better foryou were knowne in counfcll.

Youl be laught at.

Sir Hugh.Good vrdes fir Johngpoi vrdes.

FaLGooA vrdes,good Cabedge*

Slender I brake your head,

What matter haue you againft me }

Slen. I haue matter in my head againft you and

your cogging companions^/^^and NymJThcy car-

ried me to the Taucrne,and made me drunke
3
and af-

terward pickt my pocket.

Fal. What fay you to this Piftoll3 did you pickc

M after Slenders pwvTc^PiJia//?

Slen.l by this handkercher did he.Two fairefhouel-

boord



the merry Wiues of Windfor.
boord (hillings, bcfidc feuen groats in mill fixpcjjces*

Fd/.What fay you to i\\i$>PtBoll?

Pift.Svc John and Matter mine,I combatc crauc

Ofthis fame laten bilbo. I do retort the lie

Eucn in thy gorge,tby gorge,thy gorge.

Slen.By this light it was he then.

NymSir,my honor is not for many w ords,

But ifyon run bacc humors ofme,

I will fay marry trap.And there's the humor of it.

F4/.You hearc thefe matters denide gentlemen,

You heat c it.

Enter MiHreffe Ford, MifireJJePage^andher

Daughter Anne.

P4g.N0 more now,

I thinkc it be almoft dinner time,

For my wife iscome to meete vs.

FalMi&rcffc Foord^l thiuke your name is,

If I miftake not.

Str John kijfes her.

Mif. For.Your miftake fir is nothing but in the Mi*
ftrcffe.But my husbands name is Foordfo*

FalA (lull defire your more acquaintance.
The like ofyou, good Miftris ?<*£*•

Mif.Page.Wnh all my heartfir Iohn*

Come husband, will you goe ?

Dinner ftaicsfor vs.

p4.\Vith all my beart^come along Gentlemen*.

Exit allbut SlenderAnd MiftreffeAme*

A 3 Anne.



*A plea/ant (jmedy^f
'Anne.Now fbr(botb,why do youfhy mc }

What would you with mc ?

Slen. Nay,for my ownc part, I would little or no-

thing with you. I loue you well, and my Vncklc can

tellyou how my liuing ftands. And ifyou can loue

me, why fo. If not, why then happy man bee his

dole.

Anne.You fay well,Mafter Slender.

But firft you muft giuc me leaue

To be acquainted with your humor,

And afterward to loue you if I can.

Slev.W/hy by God thcres neuer a man in Chriften-

dome can defire more • VVhat,haucyouBearcsin

your Towne,M>ftrc(Tc Anne7
youx dogs barke fo f

Anne. I cannot tell Matter Slender, I think there be.

Slen. Ha, how fay you? Iwarranty'areafeardofa

Beare let loofe,are you not ?

Annexes truft mc.

slen.Now that's mcatc and drinke to mc,
He run to a Beare,and take her by the muzzle,

You neuer faw the like.

But indeed I cannot blame you,

For they are maruellous rough things.

Anne.WiW you go in to dinner,Mafter Slender ?

The meatc ftayes for you.

Slen.No faith,not 1,1 thankc you,

I cannot abide the fmell of hot mcate

Nerc fince I broke my (hin.lle tellyou how it came
By my troth.A Fencer and I plaid three venies

For a difh of ftewd pTuines,and I with my ward

Defendingmy head, he hitmy (bin : yes faith.

Enter



the merryWiues of Windfor.

Enter Matter Page,

P^.Comc,comc Matter Slender^dinner ftaics for

you.

Slenl can eate no mcate I thankc you.

Page.You (hall notchufe^Ifay.

Slen.llc follow you fir,pray lcadctbe way.

Nay by God Miflris Anneflow (hall go firft3

I bane more manners tben fo,I hope.

Anne.WcW fir3I will not be troublefome.

Exit omnes.

Enter Sir Hugh and Simplefrom dinner*

Sir Hag&.Harke you Simple
y
pxay you beare this let*

ter to Do&or Cayus houfe,thc French Doctor. He is

twell vp along the ftreete, 3nd enquire of his houfe

foroneMiftris Quickly\ hiswoman^orhis tryNurfc,

anddeliuer this Letter to her, it is about M. Slender.

Lookeyou,will you do it now ?

Sim\ warrant you fir.

SirHugh, Pray you do,Imud not be abfent at the

grace.

I will go make an end ofmy dinner,

There is pepions and cheefebehinde.

Exitomnes.

Enter Sir John Falfiaffes Hofi ofthe Garter', Nym^ Bar*

dolfc^PiBiUjmdtheJwy.

Fal* MineHoft ofthe Garter.



<ij$pleafant Qmedy^of
JF/^/?.What faies my bully Rookc ?

Speake fchollerly and wifely.

FalMinc Hoft, I muft turnc away foroc ofmy fol*

lowers.

Ht&.DiCcatd bully, Hercules cafhirc.

Let them wag,trot,trot.

Fat. I fit at ten pounds wceke.

Hoft. Thou art^an Emperor Cafar
s
, Fhejfer andJk-

far bully.

He entertaine^^k/fc.He (hall tap,hc (hall draw.

Said I wett,bully Hetfor?

Fal.Do good mine Hoft.

HofiA haue fpoke.Let him foliow.^fr^^,
Let me fee thee froth,and lyme.
I am at a word.Follow,follow.

Exit Hcjt.

Fal.Do BardolfejL Tapfter is a good trade,

An old Cloake willmake a new Ierkin,

Awithered feruingman,afrc(h Tapfter

:

Follow him Bardolfe.

Bar. I will firjle warrant you He make a good (hift

toliue.

Exit Bardolfe.

Ptf.O bafe gongarian wight, wilt thou the Spicket

wceld ?

JStym.His minde is not heroick.And there's the hu-

mor of ir.

Fal. Well my Laddes, I am almoft out at the

hecles.

Fif.Why then let cybes enfoe.

Nym.l thanke thee for^hat humor.



themerry Wiues ofWindfor.
FalJ}aJfe.\Vcl\)I am glad I am fo rid ofthis tinder

boy.

His ftealch was too open,his filching was like

An vnskilfull finger,hc kept not time.

Nym. The good humour is to ftcale at a minutes

reft.

Pif. Tis fo indeed Nymt thou hatt hit it right.

Faltfajfe.\Vel3
afoTC God I muft cbeate, I muft co-

nycatch.

Which ofyou knowes Foordot this Toivnc ?

Piflktn the wight,he is of fubftance good.

Fdl. Well my honeft Lads, He tell you what I am
about.

Pif. Two yards and more.

F4/.N0 gibes now PiHoll^ indeed I am two yards

In the wafte, but now I am about no wafte

:

BrieflyJ am about thrift you rogues you*

1 do intend to make loue to Foords wife,

I efpy entertainment in her.She carues,{hc

Difcourfes, fhc giues the lyre of inuitation,

And euery part to be conftured rightly is 3I am
SitlohnFalttajfes.

Pif. Hee hath ftudied her well, out of honefty into

Englifti.

Fal.Now the report goes,

She hath all the rule of her husbands purfe.

She hath Legions of Angels.

Ptf.ks many diuels attend her.

And to her boy fay I.

fW.Heeres a Letter to her. Hecrcs another to Mi*

ftreffe Pdge.

B Who



<tApleafant Qomedy^ of
Who cuennowgauc mc good eyes too, examined

my exteriors with fuch a greedy intention, with the

beames of her beauty, that it feemed as (hce would a

fcorged me vp like a burning glafie. Hecre is another

Letter to her, (he beares the purfe too.They fhall be

Exchequers to me, and He be cheaters to them both.

They fhall be my Eaft and Weft Indiei, and lie trade

to them both. Heere
3
beare thou this Letter to Miftris

FoordAn6 thou this to Miftrefle page. Wee'l thriuc

Lads,wewilkhriue.

PifiShzW I fir Panderowes of Troybecome ?

Arid by my fword weare ftcele.

Then Lucifer take all.

TVjw.Here^take your humor Letter againc
3

For my part, I will keepe the hauior

Of reputation.And theres the humor of it.

F^/.Heere firra,bcare me thefe Letters titely*

Saile like my Pinnice to the golden fhores :

Hence flaues,avant.Vanifh like hailftones.goe.

Faljlajfe will learne the humor of this age-,

French thrift you rogue,my felfe and fcirtcd Page.

Exit Falftajfe and the hoy;

Pif.And art thou gone ? Teafter He haue in pouch

When thou fhalt want,bafe Phrygian Turke,

Nym.Ihzuc operations in my head3 which arehu-

mors ofreuenge.

P//.Wilt thou reuenge ?

Nym.By Welkin and her Fairies.

Pif.By wit,or fword ?

Kym. With both the humors I will difclofe this

loue to P4g/Jlepofes him with Iallowcs,

And
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And theres the humor of it.

Pif.And I to Foord will likewife tell

How Falftajfe varlet vildc,

Would haue her loue 5his douc would prouc,

And eke his bed defile,

AJ^.Let's about it then,

Ptflie fccond thee : fir Corporall Nym troope on.

Exitomnes

Enter Mijlrejfe JZuickfy\and Simple.

QuicM.*Slender is your Matters name fay you ?

Sim\ indeed that is his name,

Quick.How fay you.I take it he is fomwhat a weak-

ly man.:

And he has as it were a whay coloured beard.

4$7>».Indeed my Matters beard i$ kanc coloured*

<^#/f.Kane colour,you (ay well.

And is this Letter from firr^about Miftris Anne*

Is it not ?

Sim. I indeed is it.

Quic.So, and your Matter would haue me as it were

to fpeake to Miftris Anne concerning him: Ipromifc

you my Matter hath a great affedioned minde to Mi-
ftreffe Anne himfelfe. And if he {hould know that I

fhould as they fay>giue my verdit for any one but him
felfe, I (hould heare of it throughly : For I tell you
friend,he puts all his priuities in me.

Simlby my faith,you are a good ftay to him,

Jguic.Ami ? I if you knew all you'd fay (b

:

Waftiing,BrcwingJBaking,al goes throgh my hands,

Qt elfe it would be but a woe houfc.

SimJ beftirew me^onc woman to do all this,

B 2 Is



ttdpleafant Qomedy, of
Is very painfull.

Quick. Are you aduis'd ofthat f I
3
I warrant you*

Take al!,and pay alkali goe through my hands,

And he is fuch an honeft man 5if he fhould chance

To come and finde a man heere
3
we fhould

Haue no hoe with him.Hee's a parlous man,
Sim.h he indeed ?

£>uic.\s he,quoth you ? God keepe him abroad

Lord bleife me
3
who knocks there ?

For Gods fake ftep into the Counting-houfe,

While I goe fee who's at the doore.

Hejleps into the Counting-houfe.

What hhn RugbyJohny

Are you come fir
3
already ?

She opens the doore*

T*o£l\ be-gar I be forgetmy oyntment,

Where be John Rugby ?

Enter Iohn*

l?#£.Hecre fir3do you call I

DocfAyoubc&bn Rugby,and you be IackeRugby^

Goe run vp met your heeles, and bring away
De oyntment in de vindoe prefent

:

Make badehhn RugbyX) I am almoft forgot

My fimples in a box in de Counting-houfe

:

Xefhuvat be here, a deuella^a deuilla ?

My Rapier /*/w Rugby $ vat be you,vat make

You in my Counting-houfe ?

1 tincke you be a teefe.

Quick.Icfhu bleffe mc.we are all vndone.

Sim.O Lord fir no : I am no thecfe^

lamaSeruingman,



the merry Wiues ofWindfor.
My name is John Simple^ brought a Letter fir

From my M.Slender
3
about mifiris Anne Page

Sir : Indeed that is my comming.

£W?.Ibe-garisdatall? John Rugfa giuczmzpcn an

Inckc ; tarche vnpettit tarchc a little.

The Doctor writes.

Sim.O God what a furious man is this ?.

QuickM&y it is well he is no worfe :

I am glad he is fo quiet.

Doc. Hcre,giue that fame to fir Hujn ber ve chalenge

Be-gar tell him I will cut his nafe
3vvill you ?

SimX fir, lie tell him fo.

Doc. Dat be velljmy Rapier John Rugby^follow may 6

ExitDoffor.

Quick.YsfcW my friendJ cannot tarty,

Tell your Matter He do what I can for him.

And fo farewell.

*ta».Marry willl3
l am glad I am got hence.

Exitomnes.

Enter MiBreffePage^ reading ofa Letter.

M.PaM\&m Page I loue you.Ask^ me no reafon,

Beeaufe they'r impofflble to alledge.You arc faire,..

And I am fat.You loue facke,(b do I;

As I am fure I haue no mind but to loue,

So I know you haue no hart but to grant

A foldiordoth not vfe many words3 wher he knowes
A letter may ferue for a fentcnce.I loue you3

Andfolleaucyou.

YmrSy SirJohn Falftaffe*



zApleafant Qomedy> of
Now Icfu blefle me,am I metaphorphofcdi*

I think I know not my fclfe.Why what a Gods name
doth this man fee in me, that thus he fhootes at my
honcfty? Well, but that I know my owneheart, I

fhould fcarfely perfwade my felfe I were hand. Why
what an vnreafonable woolfacke is this ? He was ne-

uer but twice in my company, and ifthen I thought I

gaue fuch affurance with my eyes, Idc pull them out,

they fhould neuer fee more holy-daics. Well,I (hall

truft fat men the vvorfe while I Hue for hisfake.O god,

that I knew how to be reuenged of him. But in good
rime,heeres Miftris Foord.

Enter Mijlre(fe Foord.

Mif.F0r.How now Miftris P^arc you reading

Loue Letters ? How do you woman ?

Msf.Fag.O woman,I am I know not what :

In loue vp to the hard eares.1 was neuer in fuch a cafe

in my life,

Mif. Foord. In loue,now in the name ofGod with'

whom ?

Mtf.Pa.With one that fweares he loues me,
And I muft not choofc but do the like againe .•

I prethee lookc on that Letter.

Mif.For.I\c match your letter iuft with the like,

Line for line,word for word.Onely the name
Of Miftreffe P^,andMiftreffe /Vm/difagrecs

:

Do me thekindncfle to looke vpon this,

Mif.Pa.Why this is right my Letter.

O moft notorious villaine /

Why what a bladderof iniquity is this?

Let's be reuenged what fo ere we do.

Mif.
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Mif.For. Reuenged, ifwe line wecl be reuenged.

Lord,ifmy husband fliould fee this Letter,

Ifaith this would euen giue edge to his Iealouiie.

Enter Faord,Page, Ptft oil\ and Nym.

Mif%P4.SzQs$\Z\t our husbands are,

Mine's as far from Iealoufie 3

As I am from wronging hirm

Pif.Foord..the words Ifpcake are forc'ft :

Beware,takc heed,for Faljlaffe loucs thy wife 5 j

When P/i?^//lyes,do this.

Foord.Why fir3my wife is not young.

PifMc wooes both yong& old,both rich & poorcv
None comes amiffe.I fay he loues thy wife

;

Faire warning do I giue^take heed ,

For fummer comes,and Cuckoo birds appeared

Page beleeue him what he fes.Away fir corporal Aj/m*.

Exit Pijloil.

i\^w.Sir,thehumour of it is,he loues your wife,

1 fhould haue borne the humor Letter to her

:

I fpeake,and I auouch 'tis true : My name isNym.
Farwell,I loue not the humour of bread and cheefe,

And there's the humour of ife Exit Nym.
Page.The humor of it,quoth yon

;

Heeres a fellow frites humor out of his wits.

Mtf.pa.How now fweete hart,how doft thou I

Enter MiHreJfe Quickly.

Pa.How now man ? how do you Miflris Foord?

Mif.Feord.WcM I thanke you good M.P4ge.

How now husband, how chance thou art ib melan-
choly?

£^r^.Melancholy^ am not*iielanchoIy«

.
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Gocgctyouin.goc.

Mif.Ford.God faue me,fee who yonder is,

Wee I fee her a worke in this bufineffc.

Mif.Pa.O thee'l ferue excellent.

Now you come to fee my daughter Aanelmc fure.

JZuicI forfooth (hat's my comming.
A4if.Pa.Comc goe in with me.Come MiC.Ford.

Mif.Forl follow yoUjMiftrefle Page.

^
Exit Mi.Ford^Mupagejmd Quickly.

ForM.Page.did you heare what thefe fellows faid.

iV.Yes Matter F^what ofthat fir?

For.Do you thinkc it is true that they told vs f

Pag.No by my troth do I not,

I rather take them to be paltry Iyingknaues,

Such as rather fpeake ofenuy,

Then ofany certainty they haue

Ofany thing.And for the Knight,perhaps

He hath fpoke merrily,as thefafliionof fatmen
Are : But fhould he loue my wife,

Ifaith Ide turne her loofc to him :

And what he got more of her,

Then ill lookes ,and fhrewd words,

Why let me beare the penalty of it,

Ftfr.Nay I do not miftruft my wife,

Yet Ide be loth to turne them together,

A man may be too confident.

Enter Hofi and Shallow.

P^.Heere comes my ramping Hoft ofthe Garter,

There's eyther lickfcr in his head,or mony in his purft,

That he lookes fo merrily.Now mine Hoft.

Hoft.God blefle you my bully rooks, God blcs you.

Caualera
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Caualera Iufticc I fay.

shal.At hand mine hoft
3
at hand M.Ford,gpd den t e

God den an twenty good M.Page.

I tell you fir we haoc fport in hand.

Hoft.Hcll him caualira Iuftice$ tell him bully rooke.

Ford.M'mc Hoftofthe Garter.

/fri?.What faics my bully rooke ?

Ford.A word with you fir.

Fordand the Hoft talkes-.

S^.Harke you fir, He tell yoti what the (port fhalbc

Do&or Cayus and fii Hugh are to fight,

My merty Hofthath had the meafuring

Oftheir weapons,and hath appointed them
Contrary places.Harke in your eare.

H*/?.Haft thou no ftiute againft my Knight,

My gueft^my Caualera.

jF^.None I proteft : But tell him
Mynameistfmjbjonelyforaieft.

v

Hoji.lhy hand bully ; thou (halt

Haue egres and regres,and thy

Name (hall be Brooke \ Scd I well bully He&or ?

ShaUl tell you what M.pageJ. beleeue

The Do&or is no ieafter,hce'l lay it on :

For though we be Iuflices and Doftors,

And Church-men, yet we are

The fonnes ofwomen M.Page.

Page.Ttuc Mafter Shallow.

Shal.lt will be found fo Mafter Page.

PaM after Sha//ow>you your felfe

Haue bcene a great fighter,

Though now aman ofpeace.

C Shal.
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Sbal:M.PageJ hauc fcenc the day that yong,

Tall fellowcs with their ftroke and their paflado,

I hauc made them trudge Matter Page,

A tis the hcart,the heart doth all :

I hauc fecne the day,with my twohand fword
I would a made you foure tall Fencers

Scipped like Rats.

Hoji:Hctc boyes^ftiallwe wagtail we wag?
Shal.Hz with you mine hoft.

Exit Hofl and Shallow.

Page: Come M.FW,(hall we to dinner ?

I know thefc fellowes (licks in your minde.

For-No in good fadnefle, not in mine :

Yet for all this He try it further,

Iwillnotleaueitfo:

Come M.P^fhall we to dinner ?

P^.With allmy heart fir,Ilc followyou.

Exitomnes.

Enter Sir lobn and PiftoB*

falx He not lend thee a peny.

Pillott: I will retort the fum it* equipage.

Fal: Not a peny : I hauc bin content you fhould

lay my countenance to pawnc : I hauc grated vppon
my good friends for three repriues, for you and your
Coach-fellow Nym^ clfc you might hauc looked tho-

rough a grate like a geminy of Baboones. I am dam-
ned in hel for fwearing to Gentlemen y'arc good fol-

diers and call fellowes : And when miftris Bridget loft

the handle of her Fan, I tookc it onmy honefty thou

hadftitnot.

Tif*
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tijloll: Didft thou not fliarc t hadft thou not fif-

tccnc pence ?

F*/:Reafon you rogue^cafon.

Doft thou thinke He endangermy foule gratis >

In bricfe,hangnomore about roe, I am no gybite for

you. Afhortknifcanda throng toyourmanner of
pickt-hatch,goe.You*l not beare a Letter for meyou
rogue you : you ftand vpon your honour. Why thou .

vnconfinable bafeneffe thou
3
tis as much as I can doe

to keepe the tcrmes ofmy honor precife. 1,1 my fclfc

fbmtimes,leauing the feare ot God on the left hand,

am faine to fhuffle,to filch and to lurch. And yetyou
ftand vpon your honour,you rogue : you,you*

Tiftoil: I do recant,what woldft thou more ofman?
FakWcMgo too

5
away 5no more.

Enter MtftreJJe Quickly.

££mc: Good you god den fir.

Fal: Good den faire wife.

Quic: Not fo ant like your worftiip.

Fal: Faire maid then.

Quia That I am He be fworne
3
as my Motherwas

Thefirft hourel was borne.

Sir,I would fpcake with you in priuate.

Fal: Say on I prcthce, heeres none but myownc
houthold.

£tutc\ Are they fo ?Now God bleflc thcm,& make
them his (eruants.

Sir 3I come from Miftris Faord.

Fal. So,ftom miftris Foord.Goton.

Qujci I fir,fhe hath fent me to you to let you
Vnderftand fhe hath receiued your Letter,

C 2 And
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And I tell you,(he is one that (lands on her credit.

Fal.Welcome Miftris F<w/,Miftris Ford.

Qu\c\ fir.and as they fay, Che is not the firft

Hath bene led in a fooles paradice.

Fal. Nay prethce be briefe,my good (he Mercury

jg#/V.Marryfir,(hee'dhaue you meete her

Bctweene eight and nine.

Fd/.So,betweene eight and nine.

Qu.\ forfooth,for then her husband goes abirding

F4/.VVell,commend me to thy Miftris,tell her

I will not faile her : Boy,giue her my purfe.

Jluic. Nay fir,I haue another errant to do to you,

From Miftris Page.

Fd/.From Miftris Page ? I prethee what of her ?

J£u-By my troth I think you work by inchantments.

Elfc could they neuer loue you as they do.

F/t/.Not I, I aflure thee $ fetting the attra&ion

Ofmy good parts afide, I vfe no other inchantmentSt

J>uick.\Ne\\ fir 5fheloucsyou extremely,

And let me tell you,fhee's one that fearcs God,
And her husband giues her lcaue to do all

;

For he is not halfc fo iealous as M.fWis.
Fd/.But hark thce,hath miftris Page& miftris Ford

Acquainted each other how dearely they loue me ?

£luic.Q God no fir $ there were a ieft indeed.

F^/.VVcll farwell,commend me to Miftris Foordr

I will not faile her fay.

JZuic.God be with your Worfhip.
• Exit Mijlrejji Jguickfy.

Enter Bardotfi.

&*i'.Sir >heerc$ a Gentleman,

One
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^

One M.Brooke would fpcake with you,

He hath fent you a cup of fackc.

FalM.Brooke>hcc's welcome,bid him come vp,

Such Brookes are alwaics welcome to me

:

A Iaeke,m\\ thy old body yet hold out ?

Wilt thou after the expence of fo much money

,

Be now a gayner ? Good booty I thanke thee.

And ile make more ofthee then I haue done i

Ha,ha
3
miftns Ford^nd miftris Page,hmc

I caught you ath the hip ? go too.

Enter Forddifguifedlike Brooke*

For.God faue you fie.

FaLhx\d you too>would you fpeake with mc h
\F*r.Marry would I fir,I amfomewhat bold

To trouble you.My name is Brooke.

Fal.GoodM.Brooke9y'arc very welcome.

Fir.Ifaith fir Ime a gentleman and a traueller.

That haue fcene fomewhat.And I haue often heard

That ifmony goesbefore,all waies lye open.

iW.Mony is a good fouldior fir 3
and will on.

F*r.Ifaith fir^and I haue a bagherc.

Would you would helpe me to beare it.

Fal.Q Lord,would I could tell how to deferue

To be your Porter.

For. That may you eafily fir lohn\\ haue an earneft

Sute to yon.But good fir lohn, when I haue

Told you my griefe
3
caft oneeyeofyour ownc

Eftate.finceyour felfe knew what tisto be.

Such an offender.

FaLWcty well fi^proceed.

C 3
Per.-
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For: Sir, I am deeply in loue with one Fords wife

ofrhistowne. Now fir lobn you area gentleman of
good difcourfing,well beloucd among Ladies, a man
of fuch pares that might win twenty fuch as (he.

Fal: Oh good fir.

For: Nay beleeue it fir /?£#, for tis time.

Now my loue is fo grounded vpon her,

That without her loue I (hall hardly Hue.

Fal: Haiie you importuned her by any mcancs?

Foord: No, neuer fir.

Fal: Ofwhat quality is your loue then ?

Foord: Ifaith fir,like afaire houfe (etvpon

Another mans foundation.

Fal: And to what endftaue you vnfoldcd this to me
For: O fir,when I hauc told you thatj told you all :

For (he fir (lands fo pure in the firme (late

Ofher honefty,that (he is too bright to be looked

Againft : Now could I come againft her

With fome dete&ion, I fhould fooner pcrfwade her

From her marriage vow,and a hundred (uch nice

Tearmes that (heel ftand vpon.

Fal:Why would it apply well to the veruenfic of
your affection,

That another (hould poflTcffe what you wold enioy ?

Me-thinks you prefcribe very prcpofteroufly to your

fclfc.

For: No fir ,forby that means (hould I be certain

ofthat which Inow mifdoubt. (mony,

Fal: Wei M.BrookJ\c firft make bold with your
Next giue me your hand.Laftly,you (hall

Ifyou wiIl>cnioy FoordsWife.
Ford:
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Fwrd.Oh good fir.

F*/.Mafter Brooke, I fay you (hall.

F#rAVant no mony Sir Johnson (ha! want none.

Fi/.Wancno miftrisF<7W3maftcr2tawitf,

You (hall want none.Euen as you came to me.

Her fpokes mate,hergo betweene parted from me j

I may tell you M^Brooh,! am to mccte her

Betweene eight and nine,for at that time the iealous

Cuckally knaue her husband will be from home.
Come to mc fooneat night^you (hallknow
How Ifytcd JMiBrooke.

Ford. Sir,do you know Foord I (not,

Frf/.Hanghim poorc cuckally knaucr I knowhim
And yet I wrong him to call him poore.For they

Say the cuckally knaue hath legions ofAngels,

For the which his wife fecmes to mc well ftuoured,

And He vfe her as the key ofthe cukally knaues

Coffer,and there's my randcuowes.

Ftfm/.Mc-thinks fir it were good that you knew
Foordj&ux you might (hunhim.

FdL Hang him cuckally knaue, lie ftare him
Out of bis wits,He keepe him in awe

With thismy cudgel! : it (hall hang like a meator

Ore the wittolly knaues head5M.#ra?fe thou (halt

See I will predominate ore the peafant,

And thou (halt lye with his wife.Mafter Brooket
Thou (hale know him for knaue andcuckold,

Come to me foone at night.

ExhFdftajfe*

Foord.W/hzt a damned Epicurian is this ?.

My wifehath fent for him,the plot is laid i

ngt
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Page is an A(Te,a foole,a fecure Afle,

He fooncr truft an Iriihman with my
Aquauita bott!e,Sir H» our Parfon with my cheefe,

A thecfe to walke my ambling gelding, then my wife

With her felfe: then flje plots 3thcn five ruminates,

And what die thinks in her heart (he may effe&,

Shee'lbreake her heart but fhc will effedl it.

God be praifed,God be praifed for my iealoufie

:

Wclljle go prcuent him,the time drawes on,

Better an houre too foone,then a minute too late,

Gods my life^uckoldjCUckold. Exit Ford.

Enter the Doffor and hitman,

Dott.lobn Rugby >go look met your eyes ore de ftal,

And fpie and you can fee the Parfon,

RugS\x>l cannot tell whether he be there or no,

But I fee a gteat many comrning.

jD^.Bully moy^mon rapier !ohnRugfy,bc-gat de

Herring be not fo dead as I fhall mjift him.
' * j

• ^
-

Enter shallow^Page00^tnd Slender.

P^Godfaucyou M.Do&or Cayus.

S^/.Howdoyqu Maftcr Do&or f

/fa.God bleflfe thee my bully do&or, God bles thee.

Do&.Vzx be all you,Van to tree come for a ?

floJl.BuWy to fee thee fight,to fee thee foine, to fee

thee traucrfe,to fee thee heere,to fee thee there, to fee

thee paffe the punto : the ftocke, the reuerfe, the di-

ftance 5the montnee is a dead my francoyes ? Is a dead

my Ethiopian ? Ha,what faies my gallon ? my Efcu-

olapis f Is a dead bullies taile,is a dead I \

Deft.
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DoeiMJe-gar dc preeft be a coward Iackc knaue,

He dare not fbew his face.

f/0/?.Thou art a caftallian King, Vrinall.

Hector of Greecemy boy.

Shal.Hc hath fhewne himfelfe the wifer man, M.
Do&or.

Sir Hftghxs a Parfon,and you a Phyfition. You muft

Goe with me,M .Do&or. (water.

Hoft. Pardon bully Iuftice. A word mounfir mock-
ZW?.Mockwater,vat be dat ?

Hojl. That is in our Engltfh tongue, Vallor bully,

vallor.

D^7.Be-gar dcnlhaue as mockuater as de Inglifh

Iackedog,knaue.

HoJi.Hc will cjaperclaw thee titely bully,

D^.Claperclaw,vat be dat ?

Hoft.Thzt is,he will make thee amends.

D*J?.Bcgar I do looke he fhall claperclaw mc den.

And He prouokc him to do it,or let him wag

:

And morcouer bullyJbutM.Page and M.Shattow>

And eke Caualera Slender
y goe you all ouer the fields

to Frogmore.

Pa.Sw Hugh is therc,is he ?

Hoft.Hc is there j go fee what humor he is in,

He bring the Do&or about by the fields 5

Will it do well?

Shal.We will do it my Hoft.Farwell M.Do&or.
Exit all but the Hofi and Doffor.

D0#.Be-gar I will kill de cowardly lack preeft,

He is make a foole ofmoy.

/&/?.Let him die, but firft fheath your impatience,

D Throw
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Throw cold water on your colior, come go with mc
Through the fields to Frogmorejnd He bring thee

Where Miftris Anne Page is fcafting at a farm houfe.

And thou (halt wear her cried game : fed I well bully

Doff. Begar excellent vel : and ifyou fpeake pour
raoyj (hall procure you de guefts ofall de gentlenie

mon patients.I be-gar I fall.

HoJl.Fov the which He be thine aduerfary

To Miftris Anne Page : Sed I well ?

Doff.I be-gar,excel!ent.

HoftAAX. vs wag then.

Doff,Alonjalon^alon

.

Exit omnes.

Enter Sir Hugh and Simple.

Sir Hu. I pray you do fo much as fee ifyou can efpy

Do&orCd}/^comming
3
and giue me intelligence,

Or bring me vrde ifyou pleafe now,
SimJ will fir.

Sir HuJethu pies me,how my hart trobes & trobes

And then (he made him bedes of Roles,

And a thoufand fragrant pofes,

Tofhallow riuers.Nowfokad vdgeme,my hare

Swels more and more.Me-thinks I can cry

Very well.There dwelt a man in Babylon^

To fhallow riuers and to falles,

Melodious birds fing Madrigalles.

£/#z.Sir
3
here is M.i^£<?,and hA.Sballow^

Comminghither as faft as they can.

Sir Hu. Then it is very ncceffary I put vp my (word,

?ray giueme my cowne too,roarke you.

Enter
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Enter Page^Shallow^and Slender.

Pa. God faue you Sir Hugh.

Sbal.God faue you M.Parfon.

SirHu.God pies you all fro his mercies fake now.

Page. What,the word and the fword, doth that a-

grcewell.<
>

Sir Hugb.Thctc is reafons and caufes in all things,

I warrant yoy now.

P^.Well fir Hugbytt are come to crauc

Your helpe and furtherance in a matter.

Sir Hugb.\\\m is it I pray you

,

?

Pagelhith tis this fir Hugh. There is an auncient

friend ofours^a man ofvery good fort,(b at ods with

one patience 5that I am fure you would hartily gricue

to fee him.Now fir Hugb,you are a fchollcr well red,

and very perfwafiue, we would entreate you to fee if

you could intreate him to patience.

SirHugh.I pray youwho is it f Let vs know that.

T^.Ime fure you know him^tisDo^tor Caytu.

Sir Hug. I had as leeue you fhould tell mee ofa

meffe ofporredge,

He is an arrant lowfie beggerly knauc

:

And he is a coward befide.

Page.Why He lay my life tis the man
That he fhould fight withalL

Enter Doffor and the Hoftjhey offer tofight.

Shal.Kccp them afunder,take away their weapons.
tf^'Difarrnejler them queftion.

Sbal.Lct them keepe their limbcs hole, and hade
our English,

D 2 Doff.
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D*#.Harke van vrd in your eare : you be vn daga

And dc lack coward Preeft.

Sir Hugh. Harke you
5
let vs nor be laughing ftockes

to other mens humors. By Iefhu I will knock your

vrinals about your knaues coxcomb/or miffing your

meetings and appointments.

DottJO Ielhu,mineHoftofthe GzxtcxJohn Rugby^

Haue not I met him at de place he make apoint,

Haue I not?

Sir Ha.So kad vdge me,this is the pointment place,

Witneflc by my Hoft ofthe Garter.

H^Peace I faygawle and GAwlia^French and Welch%

Soule-curcr and body-curer.

D/?#.Tbis be very brauc,excellent.

H0/2«Peace I fay,heare mine hoft ofthe garter,

Am I wife ? am I polliticke ? am I Matchauill ?

Shal I lofe my Do&or ? No,he giues me the motions

And thepotions.Shalllofemy Pai(bn,roy fir Hugh?

No,he giues me the prouerbs,and the noucrbs

:

Giueme thy hand tereftiall,

So giue me thy hand celeftiall

:

So boyes of Art I haue deceiu'd you both,

I haue dire&cd you to wrong places,

Your hearts arc mighty,your skins arc whole,

Bardolfe^hy their fwords to pawne.

Follow me Lads ofpeace,follow me.

Ha,ra >la.Follow. Exit Hoft.

shd.hioxt God a mad hoft,come let's goe*

DottX be-gar,haue you mocka may thus ?

I will be eucn met you my lack Hoft.

Sir ffugb&iuc me your hand Do&or Cayus
^

Wee
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We be all friends:

But for rainehofts foolifhknaucry^let me alone.

Dotfl dat be veil begar,1 be friends.

Exit omnes.

Enter Mafier Foord.

For.The time drawes on he (hold come to my houfe

Well wife
3
you had beft worke clofely

,

Or I am like to goe beyond your cunning

:

I now will feeke my guefts that come to dinner,

And in good timc^ce where they all are come*

Enter ShallowJage, Hoft, Slender^ "Dofiorr

andfir Hugh.

By my faith a knot well met ry'are welcome all.

Page. I thanke you good M.Foord.

For.\Vc\co\r\c good bAPage.

I would your daughter were here.

• PageX thanke you fir,{he is very well at home*
Slen. Father Page>\ hope I haue your confenc

For Miftris Anne.

Pag%Yo\x haue fonne Slender,but my wife here,

Is altogether for Mafter Dodtor.

D^.Bc-gar 1 tanke her heartily.

HoJl.Bwt what fay you to yong mafter Fenten I

He capers,hc dances, he writes verfes,hc fmels

All Aprill and May r he will cary it,he will carit,

Tis in his betmes he will carite.

P^.My hoft not with my confent

:

The gentleman is wilde 3he knowes too much •

If he take her,let him take her (imply \

For my goods goes with ray likings

I> 3
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And my liki ng goes not that way.

For.Well, I pray go home with me to dinner

:

Befidesyourchearejle fhew you wonders

:

He fhew you a monftcr.You lhall go with me
M*Page,znd fb fhall you fir Hugh%

And you MaftcrDo&or. (two

Sir Hu. Ifthere be one in the companyj fhall make
Docl.And dere be ven two,I faH make de tird.

Sir Hugb.In your teeth for fhame.

Sbal. WclliWellj God be with you^wc fhall haue

the fairer wooing at M.Pages.

Exit shallow andSlender,

ffojlllcto my honcft Knight fir IohnFalJlajfe,

And drinke Canary with him. ExitUoH.

Fori may chance to make him drinkin pipe wine,

Firft come gentlemen. Exit omnes.

Enter Mijlrejfe Foordjvitb two ofhermen^
and a great Buck-basket.

MifiFor.Sirrajfyoiu IvLaske you whither

You carry this basket/ay to the Landcrers3
I hope you know how to beftow it,

Ser.I warrant you Miftris. Exit Servant.

Mif.For.Go get you in.Well fir lohn^

I beleeue I fhall feme you fuch a tricke,

You fhall haue little minde tocome againc.

Enter Sir John.

FaLUauc I caught my heauenly Iewell?

Why now let me dye.I haue liued long enough,

This is the happy houre I haue defired to fee.

Now
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Now (hall I fin in my wifti,

I would thy husband were dead.

Mif.ForWhy how then fir Iohn ?

FalSy the Lordjde make thee my Lady.

Mif.For. Alaflefir/^jlfhouldbeavcryfimplc

Lady.

Fd. Goetoo,Ifeehowthyeye doth emulate the

Diamond.
And how the arched bent ofthy brow
Would become the fhip tirc,the tire vellet,

Or any Venetian attire
3
l fee it.

MxFor.A plainc kercher fir John would fit mcbetter.

Fal&y the Lord thou art a traitor to fay fo

:

What made me loue thee ? Let that perfwade thee

There's fome-what extraordinary in thee

:

Goe too,I loue thee :

Miftris FoordJ cannot cog,I cannot prate^

Like one ofthefe fellowes that fmcls like

Bucklers-bery 5in fimple time$

But 1 loue thee,and none but thee.

M: For.Siv IobnJL am afraid you loue Miftris Page,

F4/.I,thou mightft as well fay

I loue to walke by the Counter-gate,

Which is as hateful! tome
As the reake ofa lime kill.

Enter MiftreffePage.

^;P^.MiftrisFW,miftris Ford^bcxe are you?

M:For.O Lord ftep afide good fir John.

Fd&ajfejiands behinde theArras*

.

How now Miftris P^whart the matter l

u,
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Mif.Pa.S/Vhy your husband woman isxoromg,

With halfc Windfor at his heeles,

To looke for a gentleman
3
that he faics

Is hid in this houfe : his wifcs fwcct-hcart.

Mif.For.Spc&c loudcr.But I hope tis not true Mi-
firis Page.

Mif.PaXxs too true woman.Therefore ifyou haue

any heere
3
away with him,or y'are vndone for eucr.

MuFor. Alafle Miftris P^g^what (hall I do ?

Hecres a gentleman my Friend,how fhall I do ?

MifPage. Gods body woman, do not ftand what

fhall I do,and what fhall I do. Better any fhift>rather

then you (hamed. Looke here.heere's a Buck-basket,

if he be a man ofany reafonable fize,heel in heere.

Mif.For.AlaiTcJ feare he is to big,

Fd/.Let me fee
3
let me feeJle in,Ile in,

Follow your friends counfell.

Mtf.Page.Vic fir Iohn,is this your loue ?Go too.

Fall loue thee,and none but thee

:

Helpc me to conuey me hence,

lie neuer come heere more.

Sir Johngoes into the Basket
y
theyput cloathes ouer himy

thetwo men carries it away : Foord meetes it
y
andall the

reft> Pagey Dotfor, Frieft^ Slender, Shallow.

Ford.Comc pray along,you (hall fee all.

How now who goes heere t Whither goes this f

Whither goes it ? fet it dbwne.

Mif.Ford.Now let it go,you had beft meddle with

buck-wafhing.

Foord.
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F*rdf.Back,good bucke.pray come along,

Matter P^take my kcyes : bclpc to (earch.

Good Sir Hugh pray come along,hclpe a little,

Alittle,ile fhew you all.

sir #/*.By Ieftui thefc arc iealoufies& diftempcrs.

Exitomnesn

A£ifiPage.Hc is in apittifull taking.

Mif.FoordX wonder what he thought

When my husband bad them fee downe the basket.

Mi/iPage.Hzng him diflioneft flaue,wc cannot vfe

Him bad enough .This is excellent for your

Husbands icaloutic.

MifxFor. Alas poorc (bule,it gricues me at the hart,

But this will be a mcanes to make him ceafe

His iealous fits,if Fdjlaffes louc increafe.

M:Pagc.Nzy we will fend to Falffajfeonce againc,

Tis great pitty we fhould leaue him fo :

What,wiues may be merry,and yet honeft too.

M:For.Shall we be condemnd becaufe we laugh?

Tis old jbut true \ dill fowes eate all the draffe.

Enter All.

M:Pa,Hevc comes your husband
3
ftand afide.

For.I can finde no body within,it may be he lycd.

MifiPage.Did you heare that ?

Mif: fW.I,I,peace.

For.VVell,ile not let it go fo 3yet ile try further.

Sir Hit. By Iefhu ifthete be any body in the kitchin

Or the Cuberts,or the Preffe,or the Buttery,

I am an arrant lew :Now God pleffe me-.

You ferue me well,do you not ?

Page. Fie M.Ford>yo\x are too blame.

E
fc

Mif:
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Mif:Page. Ifaithtis notwell'M.F'ftfto fufpeft

her thus without a caufe.

Dotf.Ho by my trot it be no veil.

F<w.Well
3
I pray beare with me,M.P**£<?pardon mc

I fuffer for itj fuffer for it.

SirHH.Xou fuffer for a bad confcience,look you now
Ftord.WeWyl pray no more,anothcr time He tell

you all

:

The meane time go dine with me3pardon me wife,

I am fbrry 5 M. Page^pxay go in to dinner,

Another time He tell you all.
"

Pa.Well let it be fo, and to morrow I inuite you
all to my houfe to dinner : and in the morning wccl a

birding,! haue an excellent Hawke for the bufli.

Ferd.Let it be fo : Come b/l.Page^come wife 5

I pray you come in all,y are welcomc.pray come in.

Sir Hugh: By fo kad vdge me, M.Fttrd is not in his

right wits. Exitomnes.

Enter Sirlohn Falfiaffe^and Bardolfe*

Fal. Bardolfejbrcw me a pottle of facke prefently

.

Bar: With Eggcs fir ?

Faljiajf. Simply of it felfe,Ile none ofthefe Pullets

fperme inmy drinkc : goe make hafte. Haue I liued

to be carried in a basket and throwne into the thames

like a Barow of butchers offoll. Well, if Ibcfcrued

fuch another tricke. He giue them leaue to take out

my braines and butter them, and giue them to a Dog
for a new-yeatcs gift, Sbloud,the rogues Aided me in

with as little remorfe as if they had gone to drowne a

blinde Bitches puppies in the litter : and they might

know
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know by my fizc I hauc a kinde of alacrity in finking

:

ifthe bottome had bin as deep as hell I (hould down.

I had bene drowned > but that the fhore wasfhcluie

and fomewhat (hallow : a death thtt I abhorre. For

you know the waterfwelsaman: and what a thing

fhould I hauebenc when I had bene fwelled ? By the

Lord a mountaine of money. Now is the Sacke

brewed ?

Bard fir,there's a woman below would fpeakwith

you.

Fal.Bid hercome vp.Lct me put fome fack among
this cold water, formy belly is as cold as ifI had fwal-

lowed fnow-balsfor pilles.

Enter Miftrejfe Quickly.

Now what's the ncwes with you ?

Qujclcome from Miftris Foordioifooth,

/^/.Miftris Ford>\ haue had Ford enough,

I hauc bene throwne into the Foord,

My belly is full of Foord : (he hath tickled me,
Quic. O Lord fir, (he is the forrowfulleftwoman

that her feruants miftooke,that euer liued. And fir,

{he would defireyou ofallloues you will meetc her

once againe,to morrow fir,bctwcene ten and cleucn3

and (hehopes to make amends for all.

/W.Ten and eleuen/aift thou f

^/V.Iforfooth.

Fdl. WeH,tell her lie meet her. Let her but think

Ofmans frailty : Let her iudge what map. is,

And then thinke ofme.And fo farwelL

- E 2 ggc.
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£uic. Youl not failefir ?

Exit Miftris Quickly.

Fall will not faile.Comroend me to her.

I wonder Ihcare not of M*Brooke>l like his

Mony well.By the mafic heere he is.

Enter Brooke.

Ford : God faue you fir.

Fal. Welcome good M.Brook.You come to know
how matters goes.

Ford: That's my comming indeed firlotm.

Fd/.Mafter Brooke I will not lye to you fir,

I was there at my appointed time.

For. And how fped you fir ?

Fal.Vcty ilfauouredly fir.

Fw.Why fir,did (he change her determination ?

Fal: No M*BrookeJbut you (hall hcare . Afterwe
had killed and imbraced, and as it were amid the pro-

logue ofour encountcr,who fhould come,but the iea-

lousknaue her husband, and a rabble of his compani-

ons at his beeles, thither prouoked and inftigated by

hisdiftemper. Andwhattodothinkeyou? tofearch

for his wiues Loue.Euen foplainly fo.

For: While yewere there ?

Fal: Whilft I was there.

For: And did he fearch and could not finde you ?

Fal: You (hall heare fir,as God would haue it,

A little before comes me one PagesWife,

Giues her intelligence of her husbands

Approch : and by her inucntion3
and Fords wiues

Diftra£tion 3
conucyedme into a buck-basket.

Ford.A buck-basket /

Fal.
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Fal&y the Lord a buck-basket,ram'd me in

With foule (Hrts,ftockins
3
greafic napkins,

That M,Broehjihcxc was a compound ofthemod
Villanous fmell,that eucr offended noftrill.

He tell you M.BrwkeJyy the Lord for your fake

I fuffercd three egregious deaths : Firft to be

Crammed like a good biibow
3
in the circumference

Ofa pack,hilt to point,heele to head: and then to

Be ftcwcd in my owne greafc like a dutch difh
5

A man ofrny kidney 5 by the Lord it was maruell

I efcaped fuffication ^ and in the heate of all this,

To be throwne into Thames like a horfhooc hot ?

Maifter Brwkejhinkc ofthat hiffing heate,

Matter#w£*.
FoardW/cll fir,then my fute is voide,

Youl vndertake it no more ?

F^/.Mafter Brookej\t be throwne into Etna

As I haue beene in the Thames,
Ere thus I leaue her : I haue receiued

Another appointment ofmeeting,

Bctwccne ten and eleuen is the houre.

Ford-Ys/hy fir,tisalmoftten already.

Fd.h it f why then will I addrefTe my ielfc

Formy appointment : iA.Brooke
y
comz to me

Spone at night^and you (ball know bow I fpeed,

And the end (hall be,you (hall enioy her lone

:

You (hall cuckold Foord\ Come to mc foone at night

Exit Fatftafe.

Ftrd.h this a dreame? Is it a vifion ?

Matter fW,mafter FW,awake matter Ford>

There is a hole made in your beft coat M*F.Mrd*

E 3 And
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And a man (hall not onely endure this wrong,
But (ball ftand vnder the taunt ofnames,

Lucifer is a good t\2mt,Barbap>n good : good
Diucls names : Butcuckold,wittoll,god(b i

The diuell himfdfe hath not fuch a name

:

And they may hanghats heere,and napkins hecrc

Vpon my homes : Well lie homc,Ile fcrit him,

And vnleffe the diuell himfclfe fhould aide him,

He fearch vnpofTible places : He about it,

Leaft I repent too lace.

Exit omnes.

Enter M.Fenton^Anne Page^tnd Mifireffe Quickly.

Fen. Tell me fwect iV**,how dofi thou yet refolue,

Shall foolifh Slender haue thee to his wife ?

Or one as wife as he,the learned Dodor ?

Shall fuch as they enioy thy maiden heart ?

Thou knowft that I haue alwayes loued thee dearc,

And thou haft ofc-times fwore the like to me,

Anne.Good b/[.Fe»to»>yo\\ may affure your fclfc

My heart is fetled vpon none but you,

Tis as my Father and Mother pleafe

:

Get their contention quickly fhall haue mine.

J^n.Thy father thinks I louc thee for his wealth,

Though I muft needs confefle at firft that drew mc,
But fince thy vertues wiped that trafh away,

I louc thee Nan^nd lb deare is it fet, .

That whilft I liue,I nere fhall thee forget.

^uick.Gods pitty here comes her father.

Enter M.page^ his wife^M^baf/ow^andSlender.

PageM.Fent0n,l pray what make you heere ?

You
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You know my anfwcr fir,(hee's not for you

:

Knowingmy vow,too blame you are to vie mc thus,

Fen.Vtzy hearc me fpeake fin

P^.Pray fir get you gone

:

Come hither daughter, Sonne Slender

Let me fpeake with you. They whifier.

Quick. Speake to Miftris Page.

Fen.Pt&y Miftris Page letme haue your confent.

A4if:Pa.Ihiih M-Fenton tis as myhusband plea fc,

Formy part3
Ilc neyther hinder you, nor further you.

Quick.Hovt fay you,this was my doings,

I bad you fpeake to Miftris Page.

Fen. Here nurfc,theres a brace ofangels to drink,

Workc what thou canft for me,farwell.

Exit Fenton.

Jguick&y my troth fo I will 5good hart.

Pd.Come wife,you & I will in,wcc1 leaue M.Slender

' And my daughter to talke together* M*Sha/bw9
You may ftay fir ifyou pleafe.

Exit Pageand his Wife*

shal: Marry Ithanke you for that }

To her coufin,to her.

Slem Ifaith I know not what to fay.

Anne. Now M..Slender,what's your will ?

«T/f#.Godcfo,there'$ a ieaft indeed

:

Why Miftris Anne I neucr made will yet

:

1 thankc God I am wife enough for that.

Sbatiric cuflc fie,thou art not right,

O thou hadfta Father.

SlenAhzd a father Miftris ^/«B*,good Vnckle

Tellthe leftbowmy fatherftole the Goofe out.of

The:
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The henloft.All this is nought,

Harkc you miftrcffc Anne.

SbaL Hcc will make you ioyntcr ofthree hundred

pound a yeare,he (hall make you a Gentlewoman.

Slend.1 by God that I will,come cut and lotigtaile,

as good as any is in GloJierjhire
y
vndcr the degree ofa

Squire,

Arme.Q God ,how many grofle faults are hid

And couered in three hundred pound a yeatc ?

WellM .Slender,within a day or two ile tell you more
Slen.l thankeyou good miftris Anne$Vnck\e I fhal

hauc her,

' J%gc* M..Sha//owJA .Pagewould pray you to corac

in,and you M*Slendcr
9
md you miftris Anne.

Slena.yVcW Nurfe,ifyou 1 fpeakefor me,

Ile giue you more then lie talke of.

Exit all but guickly.

Quic.Indeed I willjle fpcake what I can for you.

But fpecially for Mafter Fentony
But fpecially ofall for my Matter.

And indeed I will do what I can for them all three.

Exit.

Enter Miftris Foordandher two men.

Mi/:For. Do you heare ? when your Mafter comes
take vp this basket as you did before, and ifyour Ma-
fter bid you fet it downe,obey him.

&r.IwiUfor(both.

Enter Sir John.

2dif.foord.SiT !ohn>welcome.

Fd/.What 5areyou fureofyour husband now ?

MiffoordMc is gone a birding fir John, & I hope
will
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will not come yet.

Enter Miftreffe Page.

Gods body here is Miftris Page>

Step behinde the Arras good fir lobn.

Hejlej/siebindetbe Arras'.

Mif: Pa. Miftris Foord
y
why woman, your husband

is in his old vaine againc,hee'$ comming to fearch for

your fweete-heart,but I am glad he is not here.

Mif: For. O God miftris Pageythz Knight is here,

What (hall I do?
Mif. Pa.Why then y'are vndonc woman,

Vnleffc you make fome meanes to fhift him away*

MifFor.Ahffc I know no meanes,

Vnleffc we put him in the basket againe.

jv*/:No He come no more in the basket,

lie creepe vp into the chimney.

Mif:For. There they vfe to difchargc their fowling

peeces.

FakWhy then He go out ofdoores.

MtfiPa.Thcn you are vndone,y'are but a dead maa
Fal.Vov Gods fake deuife any extremity,

Rather then a mifchiefe.

Mif:Pa.Ahfie I know not what meanes to make,

Ifthere were any womans apparell would fit him,

He might put on a gownc and a muffler,

Andfoefcape.

MtfiFor.Thzis well remembred, my maids Ant
Gillian of Brain/ord,hzth a gowne aboue.

MifPa.And (Tie is altogether as fat as he.

Mif: For. I that will feme him ofmy word.

Mtf:page%Qoax goe with me fir lohn*

F He



zdpleafant Qomedy, of
lie hclpc to drcflfcyou.

Fal.Comc for Gods fakc,any thing.

Exit Mifipage>and Sir John.
.

Enter Foord, Page, Hugh^Shallow^ the two men carries

the Basket ± and Foord weetes it.

For.Come along I pray,you dial know the caufc,

Hovy now,whither goe you ? Ha,whither go you ?

Sec dovvrie the Basket you flaue,

You pandcrly rogue fet it downc.

MifiFor.What is the reafon that you vfe mc thus ?

Fw.Come hither,fet downe the basket,

Miftris ftw^themodeft woman,
Miftris Foordxhc vertuous woman,
She that hath the icalous foole to her husband,

I miftruftyou without caufe^do I not ?

Mif:For\ God's my record do you,

Ifyou miftruft me in any ill fort.

FoordJ\]Vt\\ fed brazen face,hold it out,

You youth in a baskct,comc outheere,

Pull out the cloathes, fearch.

HitXzQaw pics me, will you pu! vp your wiues cloths

Page.Vie M.Foord
y
yo\\ are not to go abroad ifyou

be in thefe fits.

Sir Hugb.So kad vdgc me,tis very neceffary

He were put in pcthlem.

ForM.Page^s I am an honeft man M.Page,

There was one conueyd out ofmy honfe here yefter-

day out ofthis basket, why may he not be here now ?

Mif: For. Miftris Ptfg^bring the old woman downe*

For>Olde woman,what olde woman ?

Mif:FGord*
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Af
if:

For. Vs/hy my maids hx&fiiUian of Brainford.

For.K wicch,haucl not fore-warnd her my houfc ?

Alaffe wc are Ample we3we know not what

Isbrought to paffe vnder die color offortune-tellipg.

Come downc you witch,come downc.

Enter FalBaffe difguifedlike an old* woman, &MiJlrU
Fage with him^Foordbeates him^and he runs away.

Away you witch,get you gone.

H/*.By Icfhu I verily thinke i*hc is a witch indeed^

I efpied vnder her muffler a great beard.

Foord.Vtzy come helpe me to fearch,pray now.
P'gi.ComCjWee'l go for his mindes fake,

Exitonmes.

MiJ.For. By my troth he be ate him moft extremely.

Mtf: Pa. I am glad of it,what fhall we proceed*

any further f

Mif:For. No faitb,now ifyou will let vs tell our

husbands of it.For mine Imc fure hath almoft fretted

himfelfe to death.

Mifi. Fa. Content,come wce'l go tell them all,

And as they agrce,fo will we proceed. Exit both.

Enter Hofi and Bardolfe*

Bar. Sir^hcere be three Gentlemen come from the

Duke the Granger fir
3
would haue your horfe.

Hofi. The Dukc,what Duke ? let mee fpeake with

the Gentlemen,do they (peake Enghfti f

Ifor.llecall them to you fir,

BoJlMo BardolfeJLet them alone, lie fauce them

:

F 2 They
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They haue had my houfe a wecke at command,
Ihauc turned away my other guefb.

They fhall haue my horfes Bardolfe,

They muft come off,Ile fawce them. Exitmnes

Enter Foord, Page^ and their mnes, Shallow^

Slender, and Sir Hugh.

Ford.\J\h\\ wifejiere take my hand,vpon my foulc

I loue thee dearer then I do my life, and ioy I haue fb

true and conftant wife, my iealoufie fhall neuer more
offehd thee.

Mif For. Sir I am glad^St that which I haue done*

Was nothing elfe but mirth and modefty.

PageA miftris Ford> Falfiaffe hath all the greefe,

And in thisknauery my wife was the chiefe.

Mif: Pa. No knauery husband,it was honeft mirth.

tf^.lndeed it was good paftimes and merriments

Mif: Foord&ux. fweet-neart (hall we leaue old FaU
ftaffefo?

Mif Page.O by nomcanes,fend tohimagaine.

PageJ. do not thinke hee'l come,being fo much dc-

ceiued.

Foord. Let me atone, He to him once againe like

Brooke, and know his minde whether hee'l come or

not.

P4g*.There muft be fome plot laide,or heel not

come.

MifPageNet vs alone for that.Heare my dduice.

Oft haue you heard fince Horne the H unter dyed,

That women to affright their little children,

Safes that he walkcs in fhape ofa great flag.

Now
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Now for that Falfiaffe hath bene fo deceiued,

As that he dares not venter to the hou(e,

Weel fend him word to meete vs in the field,

Difguifed like Horne^mth huge homes on his head,

The hourc rtialbe iuft betweene twelue and one,

And at that time we will meete him both r

Then would I hauc you prefent there at hand,

With little boyes difguifed and dreft like Fairies,

For to affright fat Falfiaffe in the woods

.

And then to make a period to the ieft,

Tell Falfiaffe z\\]L thinke this will do beft.

Page.Tis excellent,and my daughter Anne
Shall like a little Fairy be difguifed.

Mi/:page. And in that M aske He make the Do&or
ftcfale my daughter Anne^ & ere my husband knovves

it,to carry her to Church,and marry her.

Mi[:FoorL But who will buy the filkes to tyre the

boyes?

Page. That will I do,and in a robe ofwhite

He cloathe my daughtcr,and aduertife Slender

To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence.

And vnknowne to my wifc,fhall marry her.

Hu\ So kad vdge me the deuicc is excellent,

I will alfo be there
3and belike a Iackanapes,

And pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries,

'MiftPa.Wfaj then we are reuenged fufficiently

;

Fir ft he was carried and throwne in the Thames,

Next beaten welljme fure youl witneffc that.

Mif:For.l\c lay my life this makes hife nothing far.

.

P^.Well
5
lets about thisftratagemj long

To fee deceit deceiu'd,and wrong haue wrong.
F 3, For..
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Fw.Well fend to Fa^iaffe^nd ifhe come thither,

Twill make vs fmile and laugh one month together.

Exit omncs.

Enter Mojland Simple.

Ho.What would thou haiveboorc3what thick-skin }

Speakejbreathejdifcuffejftiort.quick^briefejfhap,

SimSix,1 am fent from my M.to fir lohn Falfiaffe.

Hoft.Sit lohnjfoztzs his Caftle 3his ftanding-bed,

his trundle-bed, his Chamber is painted about with

the ftory ofthe prodigall, frcfti and new, goe knocke.

heel fpeake like an Antripophigian to thee

:

Knockelfay.

Sim. Sir I {hould fpeake with an old woman that

went vp into his Chamber.

Hoft.hn old woman,the Knight may be robbcd,Ilc

call bully Knight,bully fir lobn.Spcike from thy lungs

military : it is thine hoftjthyEphefiancallcs.

jFW.Now mine ho ft. hejpeakes abouc.

HoJIMctcis a Bohemian tartar bully, tarries the

commingdowne ofthe fat woman : Let her defcend

bully,lct her defcend, my chambers are honourable,

pah priuafiejfic.

FaLlndccd mine Hoft therewas a fat womanwith
mc,but(heisgone.

Enter Sir hhn.

Sim.Vny fir,was it not the wife woman of Brain-

ford?
fW.Marry was it Mu(Tel{hel,what would you ?

SimMarvy fir my Matter Slenderkvn me to her,

Toknow whether one Nym that hath his cfcaine,

Coufened him of it5
or no.

f4.
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Fail talked with thewoman about it,

Sim.And I pray you fir what fes (he ?

Fal. Marry (he fes the very fame man
That beguiled Matter Slender of his chaine,

Coufened him of it.

SimM&y I be bold to tell my Maftcr fo fir f

Fall Tike,who morebolde.

Sim.l thanke you fir, I fhall make my mafter a glad

man at the(e tydings,God be with you fir. Exit.

jyb/?.Thou art darkly fixJohn, thou art darkly.

Was there a wife woman with thee ?

FaL Marry was there mine hoft, one that taught

me more wit then I learned this feuen year, and I paid

nothing for it
}
but was paid for my learning.

Enter Bardolfe*

Bar.O Lord fir3coufenage 3
p!ainccoufenagc.

Hoft.Why man 3where be my horfes ?

Where be the Gcrmanes ?

54r.Rid away with your horfes

:

After I came beyond Maiden-head
3

They flung me in aflow ofmyre,and away they ran*

Enter Doctor.

Z>0#.Wkerebe my Hoft de gartir f

HoJi.O here fir in perplexity.

Doci.l cannot tell vadbcdad 3

But be-gar I will tell you van ting,

Dear be a Germane Duke come to c?e Courr,

Hascofcned all the Hofts oiBrMnford)

And Redding : be-gar I tell you forgood will,

Ha^mine Hofl,am I eucn met you ? Exit.

Enter

"
t
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Enter Sir Hugh.

Sir Hugh.Where is mine Hoft ofthe garter ?

Now my Hoft,I would defire you looke you now,
To haue a care ofyour entertainments,

For there is three forts ofcofen garmombles,

Is cofen all the Hoft of Maiden-head and Redings,

Now you are anhoneftman, andafcuruy beggerly

lowfie knaue befide,

Andean point wrong places,

I tell you for good will,gratewhy mine Hoft.

Exit.

Hoft. I am cofened Hughfind coy Bwdolfe,

Sweete Knight affift mc,I am cofened. Exit.

Fal.Would all the world were cofened for me,

For I am cofened and beaten too,

Well, I neuer profpered fince Iforfworc

My fclfe at Primero : and my winde

Were but long enough to fay my prayers,

Ide repent
3
now from whence come you

.

?

Enter Mifireffe Quickly.

^/V.From the two parties forfooth.

Fd/.The diuell take the one party,

And his dam the other,

And they'l be both beftowed

:

I haue endured more for their fakes,

Then man is able to endure*

Jguic.Q Lord fir,they are the forrowfulft creatures

That euer liued : fpecially Miftris Etwrd,

Her husband hath beaten her that the is all

Blackc and blew poore foule.

Fait
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Fah What telleft me of blacke and blew,

I haue beaten all the colours in the Rainbow,

And in my efcape like to haue bin apprehended

For a witch of Brainford^nd fet in the ftockes.

Jguick.YJeW fir,(he is aforrowfull woman,
And I hope when you heare my errant,

You'l be perfwaded to the contrary.

fW:Come go with me into my Chamber,

And He heare thee. Exit emnes.

Enter Hojl and Fenton.

tf<?/?.Speake not to me fir,my minde is heauy*

I haue had a great loffe.

Fen*Yet heare me>and as I am a gentleman,

He giue you a hundred pound toward your lofle.

#b/?.Well fir lie heare you,and at leaft keep your

counfell. *

Fen.Thcvi thus my hoft« Tis not vnknown to you,

The feruent loue I beare to young Anne Page,

And mutually her loue againe to me:
But her father ftill againft her choifc,

Doth feeke to marry her to foolifti Slender,

And in a robe ofwhite this night difguifed,

Wherein fat Faljlajfe had a mighty fcare,

, Muft Slender take her and carry her to Catleny

And there vnknownc to any,marry her.

Now her mother's ftili againft that match,

And firme for Dodor Caywjto a robe ofred

By her deuice^the Doctor muft fteale her thence,

And fhe hath giuen confent to goe with him.

Hoft.Now which meancs fhe to deceiuc,

Father or Mother?

G Fent.



<iAplea[ant£omedy,of
Ftn.Boih my good Hoft,to go along with me.

Now here it refts,that you would procure a Prieft,

And tarry ready at the appointed place.

To giue our hearts vnited matrimony.

HoH. But bow will you come to fteale her from a-

mongthem?
* F^.That hath fweete Nan and I agreed vpon,

And by a robe ofwhitc,the which (lie wcarcs,

With ribons pendant flaring bout her head,

I fhall be fure to know her,and conuey her thence,

AnjJ bring her where the prieft abides our comming,
And by thy furtherance there be married.

Hofl.Welljhusband your deuice3
Ile to the Vicar,

Bring you the maidc,you fhall not lackc a Prieft.

Fen.So fhall I euermore be bound vnto thee,

Befidfcs He alwayes be thy faithfull friend.

Exitomnes.

inter SirJohn with a Bucks headvpen him.

Fd/.This is the third time,weli lie venter.

They fay there is good luckc in odde numbers,

Joue transform'd htmfclfe into a Bull,

And I am hecre a Stag,and I thinke the fattcft

In dXwindjor Eorreft : Weill ftandheere

ForHome the Hunter,waiting my Does comming.
Bnter Miftreffe Pageand Mtfireffe Foord.

Mif:Page.S'\x fohnjNhctc are you ?

FaLhxt thoucome my Doe?what& thou too?
Welcome Ladies.

Mif%For\ fir lohn^i fee you will not faile.

Therefore you deferue far better then our loues,

But it grieucs me for your late crofles.
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Fdl.This makes amends for all.

Come diuidc me betwecne you,each ahanch,

For my homes, He bequeath them to your husbands,

Do I fpeake like Home the hunter,ha ?

Mif.Pa. God forghie me,what noife is this ?

There is a noife of homesy
the two women run away. •

Enter Sir Hugh like a Satyr, and bcyes drejl like Fairies,

Mifirejfe £tdckly> like the Queene of Fairies : they

jingafong about him>andafterwardfpeake.

J>/*/.You Fayries that do haunt thefe fhady groucs

Looke round about the wood ifyou can efpy

A mortall that doth haunt our facred round:

Iffuch a one you can efpy,giue him his due,

And leauc not till you pinch him blackc and blew ;

Giue them their charge?^ ere they part away.

Sir Hugh. Come hither Peanegoc to the Country
houfes,

And when you finde a flut that lyes afleepc,

And all her di(hcs foule
3
and roomc vnfwcpt,

With your long nailes pinch her till (he cry.

And fwcare to mend her flutiifh hufwifery.

Fail warrant you I will pcrforme your will.

Hu> Wher s pead? go you and fee wher brokers deep,

And Fox-eyed Sertants with their Mace,
Goe lay the Proftors in the ftreet,

And pinch thelowfie Seriants face

:

Spare none ofthefe when th'are a bed,

But fuch whofe nofe lookes blew and red.

Quichsvxj be gone,his minde fulfill,

And looke that none ofyou ftand ftill.

G 2 Some



zjf pleafant Qomedy^ of
Some do that thing.fome do this,

All do fomething,nonc amis, <

Sir HughA fmell a man ofmiddle earth.

/W.God blefle me from that welch Fairy.

£#/V.Looke euery one about this round,

And if that any here be found,

Bor hisprefumption in this place,

Spare neither leggcarme^head^or face.

SirHughStt I haue fpied one by good lucke,

His body man, his head a Buck.

iW.God (end me good fortune now,and I care not.

JtluickXjo ftrait,and do as I command,
And take a Taper in your hand,

And fet it to his fingers ends,

And ifyou fee it him offends

,

And that he ftarteth at the flame,

Then is he mortalI3know his name

:

Ifwith an F.it doth begin,

Why then be fure hee s full of finne.

About it then,and know the truth,

Ofthis fame metamorphofed youth.

Sir Hugh.G'wxcmt the Tapers,! will try

And ifthat he loue venery.

Theyput the Torches to hisfingersjind heftarts.

Sir Hugb.Tis right indeed,he is full of lecheries

andiniquitie.

Jituiek.A little diftant from him ftand,

And euery one take hand in hand,

And compaffe him within a ring,

Firft pinch him wcll
5
and after fing,

Heert



the merry Wiues of IVindfor.
Heretheyfinchhim^andfing About him^and theDo3onr

comes one way andfiealesaway a boy in red. AndSlen-

der another wayjoe takes a boy ingreene ) AndFenton
ftealesMiftris Anne^beeinginwhite. Andanoifeof
hunting is made within ; andallthe Fairies run away.

Falftaffefuls off his Bucks headlandrijes vp.And en-

ters M.Page, M.Foord^andtheir wiues, M. shallow
}

SirHugh.

Fal: Home the hunter quoth yo^i : am I a ghoft?
Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoft ofme

:

Whatj hunting at this time at nightf
He lay my life the mad Prince of wales

Is dealing his fathers Deare.

How now who hauc we here, what is all Wind/or ftir-

ring ? Are you there ?

ShaUGoi faue you fixJohn Falfiaffe.

Sir i/ag£.God pleffe you fir Iohnfiod plefle you.

Page.\V\fy how now fir JohnjNhzt a paireofhorns

in your hand?
F*r.Thofe horns he meant to place vpon my head.

And M.Brooke and he fhould be the men

:

Why how now fir Iohnjnhy are you thus amazed ?

Weknow the Fairies man that pinched you
3

Your throwing in the Thames,your beating well,

And what's to come fir Tb^that can we tell.

MtfiPa. Sir lohn tis thus,your difhoneft meanes

To call our credits into queftion^

Did make vs vndertake to our beft,

To turne your lewd luft to a merry ieft.

F<*/.Ieft,tis well,haue I liued to thefe ycares^

To be gulled now,now to be ridden ?

G 3



^pleafant Comedy, of
Why then thefe were not Fairies ?

MifiP&geNo fir Iohnfcut boyes.

Fal&y the Lord I was twice or thrice in themindc
They were not,and yet the grofenefle

Ofthe foppery perlwaded me they were.

Well,tfthe fine wits ofthe Court hcare this,

They'i fo whip me with their kcene ieafts,

That they'l melt me out like tallow,

Drop by drop out ofray greafc. Boyes !

Sir HuX truft me boyes Sir -Iohn^xiA

I was alfo a Fairy that did helpe to pinch you.

Fal.ljis well I am your May-pole,

Youhauetheftartofme, .

Am I written too with a welch goate ?

With a peece oftoafted checfe ?

Sir ff/^.Buttcr is better then chcefc fir Uhn%

You are all butter,butter.

P^r.There is a further matter yet firAkf9

Thcr's 2o,pound you borrowed ofM.Brtoke Sir lobny
And it muft be paid to lA.Feord Sir John.

MipFer.Nay husband let that go to make amends,

Forgiue that fum, and fo weel all be friends.

F^r.Well here's my hand,all is forgiucn at lafi

Fd.lt hath coft me well,

I hauebeene well pinched and wafhed.

Enter the Doffor.

MifiPa.Now M.Do#or,fonne I hope you arc*

Zto£?.Sonne
3
be-garyoubedevilIcvoman,

Be-gar I tinck to marry metres Jwtefind begar

Tis a whorfbn garfon lack boy.

MipPage.How,a boy ?

Dotl.



the merry Wiues ofWindfor.
DoCtl bc-gar aboy.

P4g*.Nay be not angry wifc^IIc cell theetrue,

It was my plot to deceiue thee fo

:

And by this time your daughter is married

To MJ$lender>znd fee where he comes.

Enter Slender.

Now fonne S^W^wher'esyour Bride ?

Slen. Bride^by Gods 1yd I thinke there's neuera man
in the worell ehath that croffe fortune that I haue: by

God I could cry for very anger.

P^.Why what's the matter fonne Slender f

Slen. Sonne^nay by God I am none ofyour fonne.

P*g**No,wby fo I

Slen* Why fo God fauc me3 tis a boy that I haue

married.

Page. How,a boy ? why did you miftakc theword ?

Slen. No neyther, for I came to her in red as you
bad me,and I cried n\um,and he cried budget^ fo well

as euer you heard,and I haue married him.

Sir Hugh. Iefhu tA.Slender, cannot you fee but mar-

ry boyes

/

Page.O I am vcxt at heart 3what ftiall 1 do ?

Enter Venton AndAnne Page.

A4if.Pa.Hrvc comes he that hath deceiu'd vs all,.

How now daughter,where haue you bin ?

Anne.At Ctiurch forfootb,

Page.At Church,what haue you done there ?

F^.Married to me riay firneuer ftorme,

Tis done fir now
3
an»d cannot be vndonc.

Foordlfmh M.Page neuer chafe your felfc^

She hath made her cboife wheras her hart was fixt3 .

Then-



<tA pieafant Qomedy^of
Then tis in vaine for you to ftormc or fret.

FdX am glad yet that your arrow hath glanced.

Mif-For.Comc miftris Pagejlc be bold with you,

Tis pitty to part loue that is fo true.

Mif:Page.Althogh that I haue miffed in my intent

Yet I am glad my husbands match was crofTed,

Here M.Fenton^kc her,and God giue thee ioy.

SirHitgh.Qovnt M.Page,you muft needs agree.

F^r.Ifaith fir come^you fee your wife is pleafcd.

Pal cannot tell 3and yet my hart's well eafed,

And yet it doth me good the Do&or miffed.

Come hither Fenton,and come hither Daughter,

Go too,you might haue ftaied for my good will,

But fince your choife is made ofone you loue*

Hete take her FentonjxA both happy proue.

S.Hugb.l wil dance& eate plums at your wedding.

For: All parties pleafed,now let sin to feaft,

And faugh at S'lender 3and the IJpftors ieaft.

He hath got the maiden,each ofyou a boy

To waite vpon you,fo God giue you ioy3

And firJohn Faljlajfenow you (hall keep your word,

Tor Brooke this night (ball lye with Miftris Fori.

Exitomnes.

FINIS.
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