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Fhe N erry Wines of Windfor

Ford, Twill neuer miftruf my wife againe, till thou
artable to woo her in good Englifh.

Fal. HaveIlaid my braine ia the Sun, and dri'deit,
that it wants matterto preuent fo grofle are-reaching as
this? Am I ridden with a Welch Goats too 2 Shal Thaue
aCoxcombeoi Frize> Tis time [ were choak’d wicha
peece of toafted Cheele,

puteer,

Fali Scefe,and Purtegr? Haue Iin'd to fand at the
taunt of one thar makes Fritters of Englith 7 This is o~
nough o be the decay of luft andlare-walking though
the Realme.

st Page. Why Sie Folin, do you thinke thaugh wee
wonid hauethruft verrue out of our hearts by the head

pleto hell, thac cuer the devill could have inade you our
delight?

Ford, What,a hodge-pudding? & bag of flax?

Mif.Page, A puitman?

Pags, Old, cold, wither’d; and ofintoljerable en-
trailes 2

Ford. Andonethatis as{

Page. Andasp

Ford, Andas

Euan. And giucn toFo
and Sacke, and Wine
and fwearings, and (ar

Fal, Well, Iamyour Theame : you hauer
me, § amdcic&ed : [ aminot able to anlwerthe Welch
Flanmell', Tgnorance it felfe is 2 plummec ore me, vle me
as you will.

Ford. Marey Sir, wee'l bnng you to Wind{orto one
Mt Braomse, that you haue cazon'd of money; to wHom
youfhould haue bin a Pander; ouer sud aboue chat you
haue {uffer d; L thinke, to repay that money willbeabi-
ting affliétion. A

Page,. Yerbe cheerefull Knight: chou (halceat apal-
fetta pighzat my houle, wher Lwill defire thecro langh
at my wife, ithae new laughes at thee: Tellher M, 57
dzr hath married her davghter.

Mk, Page. Dadtors doudtthat 3
If Awne Page bemy daughter, the is (by this) DoRour
Caisi wife. : - i

Slex,. Whoahot, hoe, Father Pags,

Page. Sonne? Hownow fHow now Sonne,

Haue you difpatch’d ?

Siewe Difpatch’d ? Tlemake the beftin’ Glofter(hire
know on't: would I werc hang'd I, elfe.

Page, Of what fonne ?

Sfen.. Teame yonder at Eqton to marry. Mifiris, Aune
Page,and (he's 2 grearlubberly boy, IF ithad not bene

-

i'th Church, ' Twould have fwing'd him, or hee fhould
haue {wing’d me. IfIdid oot thinke ithad beene Ane
Page, would1 might neuerirre,and tis a Poft-mafiors
Boy, ¢

5 : |
Eg. Seeleis not good to giuc putter; your belly isal |
& 8 ¥ 3

{

and fhoulders, and hauc giuen our felues widhicuc feru- f

t

FINI

e e A it e
.

Page. Vponmy lifc then, you tooke the wrons, ||
Shewi Whatneede you el sogthae 2 ¥ chink fo,when
Itooke 2 Boy foraGirle: ¥Thad bencmarded to iy,
(tovr‘rsii he was in womans apparrell) T would noe hau; |
had him, |

_ Page. Why thisis your owne folly,

Did not J tell you how youthould know my davsheer

By ber garments ? 3 i
Stex. 1wene to herin greene, and criad Mum, and
fhe cride budget, as enme and ] bad appointed,and yer
it was ndt e4wne,buc a Poft-mafters boy. :
it Page. Gaod George be not angry, I knew of

your purpofe:turn’d my daughter into :.letxc, and n-

decde fheis now with the Dio@orat the Deansic, and

there married. 1 i
Cai. Veris Mikeis Page : by par I am coroned, Th

married oon Garfoon,a boy; oon pelaneby par, Aboy |

icis 0ot dn Page, by par,lam cozened. it R
CMPage. VVhye did you take her inwhite 2
Cais 1bee gar, and "tisa boy: be gar, Tl railcal

Windfar, :

Ford, Thisis Grange : Who hath pot the ripht A
Page. My heare milgiucs ine,here comes Me Fenten,
How now Mt Fanten >
Axse. Pardon good father, goo0d my moth
Page. Now Miftris : 3 :

How chance you went ot with Mt Shwder ?
#.Page. Wiy wentyou not with M Dofor, maiif
Fen, You do smaze her : heare the crutly ofit,

Youwould haue married her moft {hamefully

Where there wasn oportion held in lox)c.:,

The truth s, fhe an ong fince contra@ed)

Are now (o furechar nothing can diffolue vs &

Thoffence is holy, that the hath committed,

Andhis deceit Toofes the name of eraft,

4 dience, or ¥nduteous title,
e therein fhe d stheuitareand Thun
A thoufand irreligions carfed houres
Which forced marriase would haye erLl;ﬂ‘ T vpon her.
Pord, Standnot amoz'd, hereis no remedie s
In Loue, the heanens themilelites do guidethe ftacc,
Money buyes Lands and wiacsare (old by face,
Fal. 1am glad, though you haue rane a fpecial fland |
te{trike atme, that your Arrow hiath glancd,
Page, Well, what remedy 2 Fonran, heauen give thee
ioy, what cannot beefchew’d, mult be embracd,
Fal. When night-doggestun, all fores of Decre 2t
chzc'd.
Mift Page. Well, Uwill mufe no furthey « M Fewsan,

Heauen giue you many, wmany merry dayess

Goad husband, let v1 euery one gohome,

And langh this fport ore bya Counssie fire,

Sir fobm and all.

Ford. Letitbefo(Sir febm)
ToMafter Eroome, you yet fhall hoidyourwnrd,
For hieg eo night, thall lye with Mifkris Ferids

i —————

S,

er pardaon :

For Mealure.

‘A Eus primus, Scena prima.

3

Ernrer Duke, Efcalu; Loidr,

(ald,
— OFGouernient,the p'.'o;vr:c';(" to vif-
Would freme in me t'atfeét fpeech & difcourdc,
Since T ampucto know ,that your siwne Science
Exccedes {m tja) chelifts of ali adaice
My fRrength can giue you s Then fio mere remaines
But that, to your iillﬁricnq‘,as your worth is able,
And let chem worke : The nacure of our People,
Our Citses Tuffiantions, and the Termes
For Common Juftice,y’arc as pregnant in
As Arr,and pra&life hach inrichedany |
Tharwe remember - There is our Commiffion, ™ :
From which,we would not haveyou warpe; call hicher, l
1 fay, bid come before vs Ampels - |
Whatfigute of vs ik
For'you muft kno
Ele&ed him our abfence ko fuy
Lent bim our tertor dreft bim wit our loue,
And gi¢n his Deputation all che Org
Ofour owne powiee : Whar thinke youefic?
&fe. Ifany inFiemna be of wort
To vadergoc fuch ample grace,an
Itis Lord Angelo,

fupply 5

Lnter Arpels.

Dwuk. Lookewherchccomes.

Asg. Alwayes obedient to yourGraces will,
I come to know yous pleafure,

Date, wAngsle :
Thercis a kinde of Chara&er in thy Jife,
Thacto th'oblezuer, doth thy hiftory
Fully vnfold : Thy felfe,and thy belongings
Arcnot thine owiie To proper,isto walte
Thy felfe vpori thy vertiies ; they on thee
Heauen doch With vs, a3 we,with Torches doe,
Not light them for themfelnes : For if our yertues
Did not goc forth of va, twere all alike
Asifwehad them not : Spirits dce nat fincly tonch’d,
Biit to fise iffues : nor nature nevet lehds
The {mallef} fcruple of her exccllenee,
Bu like athrifty soddeffe e determines
Her felfethe glory ofa créditonr;
Beth thanks,and vic; bueTdo bend my fpccch

| Mortallitie and Mercie

To onc that can my part in him aduertife;
Hold therefore npelos
I ot remoue,be thou at fill,cur felfe 2
in Vinua
Liucio thy tongue,dud heart : Old Efeaim
Though fiftin quettion, is thy fecondary.
Take thy Commiffion.

Arg. Now good my Lord
Let there be fome more teff,made ofmymt.’u!c_',
Before fonoble, and fo great afigure
Be ftamp’t vpon it.

Dk, No mote evafion s
We haue with aleauen’d and prepared choice
Praceeded to you; therefore take vour honors :
Our hafte from hence is of (o quicke condition,
That igprefers icfelfe, and lcaucs vnqueltion’d
Mazters of needfull valite : We thall write to you
Astimesand ovr concernings fhall Ampmumc..
Howir goes with vs, and doe looke to know

| Whacdoth befall you hete. So fareyou well ;

To tt7 hopefull cxecution decTfcauc you,
Ofyour Commiffiens,
Ang. Yer giueleave {(my Lord,)

| Thac wemay bring you fomeching on the Way,

Dk, My halle may not admit it
Nor geede you (on mine honor) haue to doe
Witk any fcruple syour {cope is as mine ownie,
So toinforce,or qualific the Lawes

j Asto your foule feemes goad : Guue me your hand,

1leprinily sway : Tloucthepeople,

! But doenotliketo ftage metotheir eyes :

Though it doe well, T doe riot rellifh well
Their lowd applaufe,and Auesvehement:
Nort doe I thinke the man of fafe diferetion
Thatdo's affedt ic. Otice more fare you well,

Ang. Theheaucens giue (afety to your purpofes.

¢fe. Lead forth , and bring you'backe in bappi-

nefls, Exis,

Dak, Tthanke you, fare you well.

Efc. 'I1hall defire you, Sir,to giue me leaue
To haue frec fpeech with you ; and iz concernes me
To looke inta the botfome of my place:

A powre ] haue, but of what flrengch and nature,
I ampot yerinltrudted.

Aug, Tis fo with mie s Lecys with-draw rogether,s
And we tady foone our fatisfadtion haue
Tauching that point.

Efe. lic wait ypon your honor, Ezcant.

Iy Scoua
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