50 THE T REMPEET

They’ve left their viands behind ; for we have ftomachs.
Will’t pleafe you tafte of what is here ?

Ant. Not 1.

Gon. Faith, fir, 'you need not fear. When we were boys,
Who would believe that there were mountaineers,
Dew-lapt like bulls, “‘whofe throats had hanging at ’em
Wallets of fleth? or that there were fuch men,

Whofe heads ftood in their breafts ? which now we find
Each * putter-out on five for one will bring us
Good warrant of.
Alon. 1 will ftand to, and feed,
Although my laft; nomatter, fince I feel
‘The beft is paft. Brother, 'my lotd the ‘duke,

Stand to, and do as we.

S.:CE N-E - IV.
Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a barpy, claps bis wings

upon the table, and with a queint device the banquet vanifbes.

Ari. You are three men of fin, whom deftiny
(That hath to inftrument this lower world,
And what is in’t) the never-{urfeited fea
Hath caufed to belch up; and on‘this ifland,
Where man doth not inhabit, you 'mongft men
Being moft unfit to live: I have made you mad;
And ev'n with fuch like valour men hang and drown
‘Their proper felves. You fools, I and my fellows

[They draw their fwords.

Are minifters of fate; the elements
Of which your fwords are temper’d, may as well -
Wound the toud winds, or with bemockt-at fabs

* 1t was a cuflom heretofore for pesple upon their going Jorth to travel to put out. fums of money upon
contracls to recerve the fame back with increafe upon their return : which increafe bore a proportion to the

length and danger of the voyages they undertook 5 and upon thofe which were very long and very hazardous
it fometimes rofe to 500 per cent.

See Ben. Jonfon. Every man out of his humour, Ai. 2. Sc. 3.
See alfo Morifon’s Btinerary, Part 1. p., 198,
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