CHIEF JUSTICE Sir John Falstaff, a word with you.

FALSTAFF My good lord! God give your lordship good
time of day. I am glad to see your lordship abroad. I
heard say your lordship was sick. I hope your lordship
goes abroad by advice. Your lordship, though not clean
past your youth, have yet some smack of age in you,
some relish of the saltness of time in you; and I most
humbly beseech your lordship to have a reverent care of
your health.

CHIEF JUSTICE Sir John, I sent for you before your
expedition to Shrewsbury.

FALSTAFF An’tplease your lordship, I hear his majesty is
returned with some discomfort from Wales.

CHIEF JUSTICE I talk not of his majesty. You would not
come when I sent for you.

FALSTAFF And I hear, moreover, his highness is fallen
into this same whoreson apoplexy.

CHIEF JUSTICE Well, God mend him! I pray you, let me
speak with you.

FALSTAFF This apoplexy, as I take it, is a kind of
lethargy, an’t please your lordship, a kind of sleeping in
the blood, a whoreson tingling.

CHIEF JUSTICE Whattell you meofit? Beitasitis.

FALSTAFF Ithathitoriginal from much grief, from study
and perturbation of the brain. I have read the cause of
his effects in Galen. Itis a kind of deafness. ‘

CHIEF JUSTICE I think you are fallen into the disease,
for you hear not what I say to you.

FALSTAFF Very well, my lord, very well. Rather an’t
please you, it is the dlsease of not listening, the malady
of not marking, that I am troubled withal.

CHIEF JUSTICE To punish you by the heels would
amend the attention of your ears, and I care not 1t Ido
become your physician.

FALSTAFF I am as poor as ]ob my lord, but not so
patient. Your lordship may minister the potion. of im-
prisonment to me in respect of poverty; but how I

* should be your patient to follow your prescriptions, the |
wise may make some dram of a scruple, or indeed a
scruple itself.

CHIEF JUSTICE I sent for you, when there were matters
against you for your life, to come speak with me.

FALSTAFF As I was then advised by my learned counsel
in the laws of this land-service, I did not come.

CHIEF JUSTICE Well, the truth 18, Sn John, you live in
greatinfamy.

FALSTAFF He that buckles hlmself in my belt cannot live
in less. :

CHIEF JUSTICE Your means are very slender and your
waste is great.

FALSTAFF I would it were otherwise. I would my means
were greater and my waist slenderer.
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