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Poins. 1 am your thadow, my lord; T’ll follow you.

P. Henry. Sirrah, you boy, and Bardo/ph, no word to your
mafter that I am yet come to town: there’s for your filence.

Bard. 1 have no tongue, fir.

Page. And for mine, fir, I will govern it.

P. Henry. Fare you well: go. This Dol/Tear-fheet thould be
fome road.

Poins. 1 warrant you, as common as the way between faint
Albar’s and London. -

P. Henry. How might we fee Falffaff beftow himfelf to-night
in his true colours, and not ourfelves be feen ?

Poins. Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, and wait upon
him at his table, like drawers.

P. Henry. From a god to a bull? a heavy declenfion! it was
Fove's cale: from a prince to a prentice ? a low transformation!
that fhall be mine : for, in every thing, the purpofe muft weigh
with the folly. — Follow me, /Ved. [ Exeunt.

o= G BN E. = VI,
Northumberland’s Ca/e.

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, 274 Lady Percy.

WNorth. | Prythee, loving wife, and gentle daughter,
Give even way unto my rough affairs
Put not you on the vifage of the times,
And be, like them, to Percy troublefome.
L. Vorth. 1 have giv'n over, I will {peak no more:
Do what you will ; your wifdom be your guide.
WNorth. Alas, fweet wife, my honour is at pawn;
And, but by going, nothing can redeem it.
L.Percy. O yet, for heav’n’s fake, go not to thefe wars!
The time was, father, that you broke your word,
When you were more endear’d to it, than now;
When your own Percy, when my heart-dear Harry,
Threw




