KING HENRY V. s11

and my duty, and my life, and my living, and my uttermoft power.
He is not (got be praifed and pleffed!) any hurt in the orld; he
is maintain the pridge moft valiantly with excellent difcipline.
There is an ancient lieutenant there; I think, in my very conlcience,
he is as valiant a man as Mark Antony, and he is a man of no
eftimation in the orld, but I did fee him do gallant {ervices.

Gow. What do you call him ?

Flu. He is call’d ancient Piffol.

Gow. I know him not.

Enter Piftol.

Flu. Here is the man.

Pift. Captain, I thee befeech to do me favours:
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well.

Flu. Ay, 1 praife got; and I have merited fome love at his hands.

Piff. Bardolph, a foldier firm and found of heart |
And buxom valour, hath, by cruel fate,
And giddy fortune’s furious fickle wheel,
That goddefs blind, that ftands upon the rolling reftlefs ftone —

Flu. By your patience, ancient Piffol : fortune is painted
with a muffler pefore her eyes, to fignify to you that fortune i1s
plind ; and fhe is painted alfo with a wheel, to fignify to you,
which is the moral of it, that fhe is turning, and inconftant,
and mutabilities, and variations : and her foot, look you, is fixed
upon a {pherical ftone, which rowles and rowles and rowles; in
good truth, the poet makes a moft excellent defcription of it:
fortune is an excellent moral.

Piff. Fortune is Bardolph’s foe, and frowns on him ;
For *he hath ftol’'n a pix, and hanged muft a’be: damned death.!
Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free,,
And let not hemp his windpipe {uffocate ;
But Eweter hath given the doom of death
For pix of little price. Therefore go {peak,
The duke will hear thy voice ;

2 This is conformable to hiflory, a [oldier (Hall #¢lls us Hen. 5. year 3. fol. 14) being hang'd at this
time for fuch a faét.
And
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