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awelfth Night

(offe
There's for thy pains.

(For ¢
No pains, sir. I take pl

Scene 8: Malvolio’s Fan

e enlisted in their scheme.
¢ previous song.)

1 would exult, man!

Here comes ittle villain!
(MARIA enters)

Get you all three into the boxtree: MErwelmie®hming down this walk. Observe him, for the love of

mockery, for I know this letter will make a contemplative idiot of him, Here comes the trout that must

be caught with tickling,

(THEY all hide and watch the following MALVOLIO enters.)
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