244 THE -MERR Y, WL VES

wrong him, to call him poor ; they fay the jealous wittolly knave
hath maffes of money, for the which his wife feems to me well-
favour’d. I will ufe her as the key of the cuckold-rogue’s coffer;
and there’s my harveft-home.

Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, fir, that you might avoid him,
if you faw him.

Fal. Hang him, mechanical falt-butter rogue | I will ftare him
out of his wits; I will awe him with my cudgel; it fhall han
like a meteor o’er the cuckold’s horns. Mafter Brook, thou fhalt
know, I will predominate over the peafant, and thou fhalt lye with
his wife : come to me foon at night; Ford’s a knave, and I will
aggravate his ftile: thou, mafter Brook, {halt know him for knave
and cuckold ; come to me foon at night. [ Exit.
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Ford. What a damn’d Epicurean rafcal is this! my heart is
ready to crack with impatience. Who fays, this is improvident
jealoufy? my wife hath fent to him, the hour is fix’d, the match is
made ; would any man have thought this? fee the hell of having
a falfe woman | my bed fhall be abus’d, my coffers ranfack’d, my
reputation gnawn at, and I fhall not only receive this villainous
wrong, but {tand under the adoption of abominable terms, and by
him that does me the wrong ; terms! names! Amaimon founds
well, Lucifer well, Barbafon well, yet they are devils additions,
the names of fiends: but cuckold! wittol! cuckold! the devil himfelf
hath not fuch a name. Page is an afs, a fecure afs, he will truft
his wife ; he will not be jealous : I will rather truft a Fleming with
my butter, parfon Hugh the W elchman with my cheefe, an Iri/h-
man with my Agua-vite bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling
gelding, than my wife with herfelf: then the plots, then fhe
ruminates, then fhe devifes; and what they think in their hearts
they may effec, they will break their hearts but they will effe&.
Heav’n be prais’d for my jealoufy ! Eleven o’clock the hour; I
will prevent this, dete& my wife, be reveng’d on Falftaff, and laugh
at Page: I will aboutit: better three hours too foon than a minute
too late. Fie, fie, fie! cuckold ! cuckold ! cuckold ! [ Exit.
SCENE




