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partly, to f{atisfy my opinion, and, partly, for the {atisfaction,
look you, of my mind, as touching the direcion of the military
difcipline, that is the point.

Famy. It {all be very gud, gud feith, gud captens bath: and
I fall quit you with gud leve, as I may pick occafion ; that fall
J, marry.

Mack, 1t is no time to difcourfe, fo chrith fave me: the day 1
hot, and the weather, and the wars, and the king, and the duke;
itis not time to difcourfe : the town is befeech’d, and the trumpet
calls us to the breach; and we talk, and by chrith do nothing;
*tis thame for us all: fo god fa’ me, ’tis thame to ftand ftill ; itis
thame, by my hand: and there is throats to be cut, and works
to be done; and there ith nothing done, fo chrith {2’ me, law.

Famy. By the mefs, ere theife eyes of mine take themf{elves to
flomber aile do gud fervice, or aile ligge i’ th’ ground for it; ay,
or go to death ; and aile pay itas volorouily as I may, that 4al 1
{furely do, the breff and the long: marry, I wad full fain heard
fome queftion tween you tway.

Flu. Captain Mackmorris, 1 think, look you, under your
corre&ion, there is not many of your nation —

Mack. Of my nation? what ith my nation ? ifh a villain, and
a baftard, and a knave, and a rafcal ? what ith my nation? who
talks of my nation ?

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwife than is meant,
captain Mackmorris, peradventure, I {hall think you donot ufe
me with that affability as in difcretion you ought to ufe me, look
you, being as good a man as yourfelf ‘both in the difciplines of
wars, and in the derivation of my birth, and in other particularities.

Moack. I do not know you fo good a man as myfelf, {o chrith
fave me, I will cut off your head.

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miftake each other.

Famy. Au, that’s a foul fault. [a pariey founded.

Gower. The town founds a parley.

Flu. Captain Mackmorris,when there is more petter opportunity
to be requir’d, look you, T'll-be fo pold as to tell you, 1 know the
difciplines of war, and there’s an end. [ Exeunt.

Vour. I1I. - SHiL SCENE




