412 THE SECOND PART OF

Come from the north ; and as I came along,
I met and overtook a dozen captains,
Bareheaded; fweating, knocking at the taverns,
And afking every one for {ir Fohn Falflaf.
P. Henry. By heaven, Poins, 1 feel me much to blame,
So idly to profane the precious time ;
When tempeft of commotion, like the fouth
Born with black vapour, doth begin to melt
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads.
Give me my {word, and cloak : — Falffaff, good night.
[ Execunt Prince and Poins.
Fal. Now comes in the fweeteft morfel of the night, and we
muft hence, and leave it unpick’d. More knocking at the door?
how now ? what’s the matter ? '
Bard. You muft away to court, fir, prefently:
A dozen captains ftay at door for you. o
Fal. Pay the muficians, firrah : — farewel, hoftefs; — farewel,
Dol. You fee, my good wenches, how men of merit are fought
after: the undeferver may fleep, when the man of a&ion is call’d
on. Farewel, good wenches: if I be not fent away poft, I will
fee yow again, ere I go.
Dol. 1 cannot {peak; if my heart be not ready to burft —
well, {weet Fack, have a care of thyfelf, '
Fal, Farewel, farewel! [ Ewxit,
Hoft. Well, fare thee well: I have known thee thefe twenty
nine years, come pefcod-time; but an honefter and truer-hearted

anan — well, fare thee well !

Bard. Miftrels Tear-fbeer !
Hyff. What’s the matter ?
Bard. Bid miftrefs Tear-fbeet come to my mafter.

FHoft. O, 1un, Do, run; run, good Ddl, [ Exeunte
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