OF WINDSOR, 231

AGCT AL - S B NE I
Before Page’s houfe.
Enter Miftrefs Page with a letter.

Miftrefs PacE.

HAT, have I’fcap’d love-letters in the holy-day-time
of my beauty, and am I now a fubjec for them? let
me dcea

Ak me no reafon why I love yous jfor though love ufe reafon
for bis precifian, he admits him not for bis counfellor : you are not
young, ne more am 15 go to then, there's [ymparhy : you are merry,
fo am Is hal hal then there's more [ympathy : you love Jack,
and o do I; would you defire better [ymparhy @ let it [uffice thee,
miftrefs Page, ar the leaft if the love of a Joldier can fuffice, that
I love thee. I will not [ay, pity me, ’tis not a Joldier-like phrafe;
but 1 [ay, love me:

By me, thine own true knight, by day or night,
Or any kind of light, with all his might,
For thee to fight. John Falftaff.,

What a Herod of Fury is thist O wicked, wicked world ! one
that is well-nigh worn ta pieces with age, to thow him{elf a young
gallant! what unweigh’d behaviour hath this Flemifb drunkard
pick’d, 1’ th’ devil’s name, out of my converfation, that he dares
in this manner affay me? why, he hath not been thrice in my
company : what fhould I fay to him? I was then frugal of my
mirth ; heav’n forgive me! why, I'll exhibit a bill in the parlia-
ment for the putting down of mum*: how fhall I be reveng’d

2 A fattening liquor much in ufe among the Flemings, as Jbe had calld him a Flemifh drunkard

a few lines before: and it is to be obferv’d that about the time when this play was written there were o

foot feveral bills in parliament for reftraining the ufe of [firong liquors, Juppre(fing the multitude of malt-
Jlers, and the great brewing of firang beer, and regulating inns, taverns, and aleboufes.
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