222 THE: FIRST PART OF

S-G-B N«E XTIk
Enter Sheriff, and the Carrier.

P. Henry. Now, mafter fheriff, what is your will with mep

Sher. Firft, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry
Hath follow’d certain men unto this houfe.

P. Henry What men?

Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious lord,

A grofs fat man.

Car. As fat as butter.

P. Henry. The man, I do aflure you, is not here;
For I myfelf at this time have employ’d him :

And, fheriff, I engage my word to thee,
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time,
Send him to anfwer thee, or any man,
For any thing he fhall be charg’d withal:
And fo let me entreat you leave the houfe.

Sher. I will, my lord: there are two gentlemen
Have in this robbery loft three hundred marks.

P. Henry. It may be fo: if he have robb’d thefe men,

He fhall be anfwerable ; and fo, farewel.

Sher. Good night, my noble lord.

P. Henry. 1 think, it is good merrow ; is it not ?

Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o’clock.

[ Exeunt Sheriff and Garrier,

P. Henry. This oily rafcal is known as well as Pawul’s : —go,
call him forth.

Peto. Falffaff ! faft afleep behind the arras, and {norting like
a horfe,

P. Henry. Hark, how hard he fetches his breath: fearch his
pockets. [be fearches his pockets, and finds certain papers.
What haft thou found?

Peto. Nothing but papers, my lord.

P. Henry. Let’s fee, what be they? read them.

Peto. Item; a capon, 2s. 24.

Item, {auce, 4d.
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