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Hof}. Peace, 1 fay, Gallia and Wallia, French and Welch,

foul-cuter and body-curer.
Caius. Ay, dat is very good, excellent.
Hoyf}. Peace, Ifay; hear mine hoft of the garter. Am I po-
litick ? am I fubtle? am I a Machiave/? thall I lofe my dotor?
no; he gives me the potions and the motions. Shall I lofe my ;
prieft? my fir Hugh? no; he gives me the proverbs and the |
noverbs. Give me thy hand, celeftial, fo. Boys of art, I have |
deceiv’d you both: I have direéted you to wrong places; your |
hearts are mighty, your fkins are whole, and let burn’d fack be
the iffue. Come, lay their fwords to pawn. Follow me, lad of
peace, follow, follow, follow.
Shal. Truft me, a mad hoft. Follow, gentlemen, follow.
Slen. O fweet Anne Page! [ Ex. Shal. Slen. Page and Hoft.
Cuaius. Hal do I perceive dat? have you make-a de fot of us,
hay ha?
Eva. This is well, he has made us his vlouting-ftock. I defire
you, that we may be friends; and let us knog our prains together
to be revenge on this famie {cald-fcurvy-cogging companion, the
hoft of the garter.
Caius. By gar, vith all my heart; he promife to bring me ver
is Anne Page ; by gar, he deceive me too.

Eva. Well, I will {mite his noddles; pray you, follow. [ Exeunt.

SCENE IV
The Street.

Enter miftrefs Page and Robin.

Mt Page. AY, keep your way, little gallant; you were

wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader.

Whether had you rather, lead mine eyes, or eye your mafter’s
heels ? '

Rob. 1 had rather, forfooth, go before you like a man, than

follow him like a dwarf,
Mrs.



