ALLES WELL THAT'ENDS WELL. &37

the cuckold to his horn, as a {colding

s the nail to his hole,
as the nun’s lip to the friar’s mouth,

uean toa wrangling knave,
nay, as the pudding to his fkin.
Count. Have you, I fay, an an
uefltions ?
Clp. From

fit any queﬁion.
Count. 1t mu

Gwer of fuch fitnefs for all

below your duke, to beneath your conftable, it will

ft be an anfwer of moft monftrous fize that muit

fit all demands.
Cls. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learned fould
here it is, and all that belongs toit: atk mic;

{peak truth of it:

i 1 am a courtier, —1it fhall do you no harm to learn.

Count. To be young again, if we could: I will be a fool in
queftion, hoping to be the wifer by your anfwer. I pray you, fir,
are you 2 courtier ?

Cl. O lord, fir— there’s a fimple pu
a hundred of them.

Count. Sir, 1 am a poor friend of yours, that loves you.
Ch. O lord, fir— thick, thick, {pare not me.

Cowe. I think, fir; youfcan cat nonc of this homely meat.
Cl. O lord, fir — nay, put me to’t, I warrant you.
Count. You were lately whipp’d, fir, as I think.

Clp. O lord, fir— {pare not me.
Count. Do you cry, O lord, fir, at your whipping, and {pare

not me? indeed, your o lord, firs 1s Very {fequent to your
whipping: you would anfwer very well to a whipping if you
were but bound to’t.

Ch. 1 ne’er had worfe luck in my life, in my o lord, fir; I

fee, things may ferve long, and not {erve ever.
Count. 1 play the noble hufwife with the time, to.entertain it

fo merrily with a fool.

Cl. O lord, fir— why,

Count. An end, {ir; to your
And urge her to a prefent anf{wer back :

Commend me to my kin{men, and my fon :.
This is not much..
Clho..

tting off: more, more,

there’t ferves well again.

bufinefs: give Helen this,,




