254 THE MERRY WIVES

Rob. Ay, I'll be fworn; my mafter knows not of your being
here, and hath threaten’d to put me into everlafting liberty, if I
tell you of it; for, he fwears, he’ll turn me away.

Mrs. Page. Thou’rt a good boy ; this fecrecy of thine fhall be
a tailor to thee, and fhall make thee a new doublet and hofe. I’ll
go hide me.

Mrs. Ford. Do fo; go, tell thy mafter I am alone; miftrefs
Page, remember you your cue. [ Exiz Robin.

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee; if I do not a& it, hifs me.

[ Exit miftre/s Page.

Mrs. Ford. Go to then ; we’ll ufe this unwholfome humidity,
this grofs watry pumpion, — we’ll teach him to know turtles
from jays.

SHCTETNEWITFE

Enter Falitaff.

Fal. Have I caught thee, my heav’nly jewel? why, now let
me die; for I have liv’d long enough : this is the period of my
ambition : o this bleffed hour !

Mrs. Ford. O fweet fir Fobn !

Fal. Miftrefs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, miftrefs Ford :
now fhall I fin in my with. I would, thy hufband were dead,
I'll {fpeak it before the beft lord, I would make thee my lady.

Mrs. Ford. 1your lady, fir f0hn? alas, I fhould be a pitiful
lady.

%"al. Let the court of France thow me fuch another; I fee how
thine eye would emulate the diamond: thou haft the right arched
bent of the brow, that becomes the thip-tire, the tire-valiant*, or
any tire of Fenetian addition.

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, fir ohn: my brows become ‘

nothing elfe, nor that well neither.
Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay {fo; thou would’ft make an
abfolute courtier, and the firm fixure of thy foot would give an

2 Tis probable this fhould be tire-volant or voilant, and that both this andthe fhip-tire were names
given to women’s lead-dreffes by the Venetians from whom the fine ladies heretdfore took their fufbions,
as the lace then moft in-efteem was the Point de Venife.
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