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the time, with my long fword, I would have made you four tall
fellows fkip like rats. .
Hof}. Here, boys, here, here: thall we wag?
Page. Have withyou; Ihadrather have them fcold than fight,
[ Exeunt Hoft, Shallow, and Page.
Ford. Though Page be a {ecure fool, and ftand fo firmly on his
wifc’s fealty, yet I cannot put off my opinion fo eafily. She was
in his company at Page’s houfe, and what made them there, I
know not. Well, I will look further into’t; and I have a dif-
guife to found Falffaff: if 1 find her honeft, I lofe not my la-
bour; if the be otherwife, ’tis labour well beftow’d. [ Exiz.

SCENE -VIL

The Garter-Inn.
Enter Falftaff and Piftol.

Fal. Will not lend thee a penny.
Pift. Why, then the world’s mine oyfter, which I
with fword will open.

Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, you fhould lay
my countenance to pawn ; I have grated upon my good friends
for three reprieves for you, and your couch-fellow Vy ; or elle
you had look’d through the grate, like a geminy of baboons. I
am damn’d in hell for {wearing to gentlemen my friends, you were
good foldiers, and tall fellows. And when miftrels Bridges loft
the handle of her fan, I took’t upon mine honour, thou hadft it
not. .
Pift. Didft thou not thare? hadft thou not fifteen pence?

Fual. Reafon, you rogue, reafon: think’ft thou I'll endanger my
foul graris® Ata word, hang no more about me, I am no gib-
bet for you: go, a fhort knife, and a thong, to your manor of

« Picks-harch®, go; you'll not bear a letter for me, you rogue ! you

ftand upon your honour ! why, thou unconfinable bafenefs, it is:

a4 noted harbour for thieves and pick-pockets.
as




