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MISTRESS QUICKLY 

Marry, this is the short and the long of it; you have brought her into such a canaries as 'tis 

wonderful. The best courtier of them all, when the court lay at Windsor, could never have 

brought her to such a canary. Yet there has been knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with 

their coaches, I warrant you, coach after coach, letter after letter, gift after gift; smelling 

so sweetly, all musk, and so rushling, I warrant you, in silk and gold; and in such alligant 

terms; and in such wine and sugar of the best and the fairest, that would have won any 

woman's heart; and, I warrant you, they could never get an eye-wink of her: I had myself 

twenty angels given me this morning; but I defy all angels, in any such sort, as they say, 

but in the way of honesty: and, I warrant you, they could never get her so much as sip on 

a cup with the proudest of them all: and yet there has been earls, nay, which is more, 

pensioners; but, I warrant you, all is one with her. 


