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And I will have it, or I will have none.
Pet. Thy gown? why, ay; come, tailor, let us fee’t,

O, mercy, heav’'n! what matking ftuff is here ?

What? this a fleeve ? ’tis like a demi-cannon';

What, up and down carv’d like an apple-tart ?

Here’s {nip, and nip, and cut, and {lith, and {lafh,

Like to a cenfer in a barber’s thop :

Why, what o’devil’s name, tailor, call'ft thou this?
Hor. 1 fee, the’s like to’ve neither cap nor gown, [afide,
Zai. You bid me make it orderly and well

According to the fathion of the time.

Per. Marry, and did: but, if you be remember’d,

I did not bid you mar it to the time.

Go, hop me over every kennel home,

For you fhall hop without my cuftom, fir:

I'll none of it; hence, make your beft of it.

Cath. 1 never faw a better fathion’d gown,

More quaint, more pleafing, nor more commendable :

Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me.,

Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of thee.
Zai. She fays, your worfhip means to make a puppet of her,
Pet. O monttrous arrogance |

Thou lieft, thou thread, thou thimble thou! thou lieft,

Thou yard, three quarters, half yard, quarter, nail,

Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thoy !

Brav’d in mine own houfe with a fkein of thread |

Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant,

Or I fhall fo be-mete thee with thy yard,

As thou fhalt think on prating whilft thou liv’{t !

I tell thee, I, that thou haft marr’d her gown.
Za:. Your worthip is deceiv’d, the gown is made

Juft as my mafter had dire@ion :

Grumio gave order how it thould be done.

Gru. 1 gave him no order, I gave him the ftuff,

Zai. But how did you defire it thould be made ?
Gru. Marry, fir, with needle and thread,
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