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And, laft, eat up itfelf. Great Agamemnon!
This chaos, when degree is {uffocate,
Follows the choking:
And this negle&ion of degree is it,
That by a pace goes backward, in a purpofe
It hath to climb. ‘The general’s difdain’d
By him one ftep below ; he, by the next;
That next, by him beneath: fo every ftep,
Exampled by the firft pace that is fick
Of his fuperiour, grows to an envious fever
Of pale and bloodlefs emulation :
And ’tis this fever that keeps Z79y on foot,
Not her own finews.. To end a tale of length,
Zroy in our weaknefs lives, not in her ftrength.
Neft. Moft wifely hath Ulyfles here difcover’d
The fever whereof all our power is fick.
Aga. The nature of the ficknefs found, Uly/fes,
What is the remedy ?
Uly/. The great Achilles, whom opinion crowns
The finew and the forehand of our hoft,
Having his ear full of - his airy fame,
Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent
Lies mocking our defigns.” With him Pazroclus, |
Upon a lazy bed, the livelong day
Breaks fcurril jefts;
And with ridiculous and aukward a&ion
(Which, flanderer, he imitation calls)
He pageants us. Sometimes, great Agamemnon,
Thy toplefs deputation he puts on;
And, like a ftrutting player, whofe conceit
Lies in his hamftring, and doth think it rich
To hear the wooden dialogue and found
*Twixt his ftretch’d footing and the {caffoldage,
Such to-be-pitied and o’er-wrefted {eeming
He a&s thy greatnefs in: and when he {peaks,
>Tis like a chime.a mending ; with terms unfquard ;
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