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to be hated, then Pharaoh’s lean kine are to be lov’d. No, my
good lord, banifh Pero, banith Bardolph, banifth Poins: but for
{weet Fack Falfiaff, kind Fack Falftaff, true Fack Falftaff, valiant
7ac/a'FaZ/¥af, and therefore more valiant, being as he is, old Fack
Falffaff; banith not him thy Harry’s company: banith plump
Fack, and banifh all the world.

P. Henry. 1 do, 1 will. [nocking, and Hofte[s goes out.

Enter Bardolph rUnning .

Bard. O, my lord, my lord, the ftheriff with a moft monftrous
watch, is at the door.

Fal. Out, you rogue! play out the play: I have much to
fay in the behalf of that Falfiaf.

Reenter the Hoftefs.

Hoft. O, my lord, my lord!

Fal. Heigh, heigh | the devil rides upon a fiddleftick : what’s
the matter ? .

Hyft. The fheriff and all the watch are at the door: they
are come to fearch the houfe: fhall I let them in?

Fal. Doft thou hear, Ha/? never call a true piece of gold a
counterfeit : thou art effentially mad, without feeming fo.

P. Henry. And thou a natural coward without inftin&.

Fal. 1 deny your major: if you will deny the fheriff, fo; if
not, let’ him enter. 'If I become not a cart as well as another
man, a plague on my bringing up ! I hope, I fhall as foon be
ftrangled with a halter, as another.

P. Henry. Go, hide thee behind the arras; the reft walk
above. Now, my mafters, for a true face and good confcience.

Fal. Both which I have had; but their date is out, and
therefore I’ll hide me. [ Exeunt Falftaft, Bardolph, &’c.

P. Henry. Call in the theriff. '
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