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Ram. That ifland of England breeds very valiant creatures;
their maftiffs are of unmatchable courage.

Or1. Foolifh curs! that run winking into the mouth of a Ruffian
bear, and have their heads crufh’d like rotten apples.  You'may
as well fay, that’s a valiant flea that dares eat his breakfaft on
the lip of a lion. | '

Con. Juft, juft; apd the men do fympathize with the maftiffs
in robuftious and rough coming on, leaving their wits with their
wives: and then give them great meals of beef, and iron and
fteel, they will eat like wolves, and fight like devils.

Orl. Ay; but thefe Englifb are fhrewdly out of .beef.

Con. Then fhall we find to-morrow they have only ftomachs
to eat, and none to fight. Now is it time to arm ; come, thall
we about it ?

O#/. *Tis two o clock : but (let me {ee) by ten
We {hall have each a hundred Englifbmen. - [ Exeunt,

Enter Chorus.

Cho. Now entertain conje@ure of a time,
When creeping murmur, and the poring dark,
Fills the wide veflel of the univerfe.

From camp to camp, through the foul womb of night,
The hum of cither army ftilly {founds, '
That the fix’d fentinels almoft receive

The fecret whifpers of each other’s watch.

Fire anfwers fire ; and through their paly flames
Each battle fees the other’s umber’d face.

Steed threatens fteed, in high and boaftful neighs
Piercing the night’s dull ear; and from the tents,
The armourers, accomplifhing the knights,

With bufy hammers clofing rivets up,
- Give dreadful note of preparation.

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll ;
And the third hour of drow{y morning’s nam’d.
Proud of their numbers, and fecure in {foul,

The confident and over-lufty French




