478 MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING.

Bora. Malfs, and my elbow itch’d ; I thought, there would a
{cab follow. '

Conr. I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward
with thy tale.

Bora. Stand thee clofe then under this pent-houfe, for it drizles
rain, and I will, like a true drunkard, utter all to thee.

W arch. Some treafon, mafters; yet ftand clofe.

Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of don 7hz a thoufand
ducats. ;

Conr. Is it poflible that any villany thould be fo dear?

Bora. Thou fhould’ft rather afk if it were poflible any villany
{hould be {forich? for when rich villains have need of poor ones,
poor ones may make what price they will.

Conr. 1 wonder at it.

Bora. That thows thou art unconfirm’d ; thou knoweft that the
fathion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloak is nothing to a man.

Conr. Yes, it is apparel.

Bora. 1 mean the fathion.

Conr. Yes, the fathion is the fathion.

Bora. Tuth, I may as well fay the fool’s the fool; but feeft
thou not what a deformed thief this fathion is?

Watch. 1 know that Deformed s he has been a vile thief this
{even years; he goes up and down like a gentleman : T remember
his name.

Bora. Didft thou not hear fome body ?

Conr. No, ’twas the vane on the houle.

Bora. Seeft thou not, I fay, what a deformed thief this fathion
is, how giddily he turnsaboutall the hot-bloods between fourteen
and’ five and thirty ? fometimes, fafhioning them like Pharao’s
foldiers in the reechy painting, fometimes, like the god Be/’s
priefts in the old church-window, fometimes, like the fhaven
Hercules * in the fmirch’d worm-eaten tapeftry, where his
codpiece feems as mafly as his club?

Conr. All this I fee, and fee that the fafhion wears out more
apparel than the man; but art not thou thyfelf giddy with the

fathion,

* Meaning Sampfon,



