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Trin. O Stephano, haft any more of this?

S0, The whole butt, man ; my cellar is in a rock by th’ fea-
fide, where my wine is hid. How now, moon-calf, how does
thine ague?

Cgl. Haft thou not dropt from heav'n?

Ssz. Out o’ -th’ moon;, I do aflure thee, T was the man 1’ th’
moon when time was.

Cal. T have feen thee in her; and I do adore thee: my mif-
trefs thew’d me thee, and thy dog, and thy buth.

Ste. Come, fwear to that ; kifs the book : I will furnifh it
anon with new contents: fwear.

Trin. By this good light, this is avery {hallow montfter: T afraid
of him ? a very fhallow monfter : the man 1’ th’ moon ? a moft
oor credulous monfter : well drawn, monfter, in good {footh.

Cal. Tl fhew thee every fertile inch o’ th’ ifle, and T will kifs
thy foot: I prythee, be my god.

Trin. By this light, a moft perfidious and drunken monfter ;
when his god’s afleep; he’ll rob his bottle.

Cal. Tl kifs thy foot. I'll fwear myfelf thy fubje&.

Stze. Come on then; down, and {wear.

Trin. 1 fhall laugh myfelf to death at this puppy-headed
monfter: a moft {curvy monfter! I could find in my heart to
beat him —

Ste. Come, kifs.

Zrin. — But that the poor monfter’s in drink : an abominable
monfter ! Pt

Cal. Tl thew thee the beft {prings; I'll pluck thee berries,
T'll fith for thee, and get thee wood enough.

A plague upon the tyrant that I ferve!
I’ll bear him no more fticks, but follow thee,
Thou wondrous man.

Trin. A moft ridiculous monfter, to make a wonder of a poor
drunkard.

Cal. 1 pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow ;.

And I with my:long nails will dig thee pig-nuts;
Shew thee a jay’s'neft, and inftru& thee how




