KING HENRY IV. : 397

Poins. Go to; 1ftand the pufh of your one thing, that you’ll
tell.

P. Henry. Why, I tell thee, it isnot meet that I {hould be fad
now my father is fick ; albeit I could tell to thee, (as to one it
pleafes me, for fault of a better, to call my friend) I could be fad,
and fad indeed too.
~ Poins. Very hardly, upon fuch a {ubje&.

P. Henry. Thou think’ft me as far in the devil’s book, as thou
and Falftaff, for obduracy and perfiftency : let the end try the
man. But I tell thee, my heart bleeds inwardly, that my father is
fick ; and keeping fuch vile company as thou art, hath in reafon
taken from me all oftentation of forrow.

Poins. The reafon:?

P. Henry. What wouldft thou think of me, if I {hould weep?

Poins. 1 would think thee a moft princely hypocrite.

P. Henry. It would be every man’s thought: and thou art a
blefed fellow, to think as every man thinks; nevera man’s thought
in the world keeps the road-way better than thine: every man
would think me an hypocrite, indeed. And what excites your moft
worfhipful thought to think {o?

Poins. Why, becaufe you have feem’d fo lewd, and {o much
ingraffed to Falftaff.

P. Henry. And to thee.

Poins. Nay, by thislight, Iam well {fpoken of, I can hear it
with mine own ears ; the worft they can fay of me, is, thatIam
a {econd brother, and that I am a proper fellow of my hands:
and thofe two things, I confefs,. I cannot help. Look, look, here
comes Bardolph. |

P. Henry. And the boy that I gave Falftaff : he had him from
me chriftian ; and fee, if the fat villain have not transform’d. him

ape.
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- Enter Bardolph, and Page..

Bard. Save your grace !
P. Henry. And yours, moft noble Bardolph !




