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A double knavery —How ? how? let’s fee: —
After fome time, t’abufe Ozhello’s ears,

That he is too familiar with his wife: —

He hath a perfon, and a {mooth difpofe,

To be fufpe@ted ; fram’d to make women falfe.
The Moor is of a free and open nature,

That thinks men honeft that but feem to be {o ;
And will as tenderly be led by th’ nofe

As affes are.

1 hav’t; it is engender’d : — hell and night
Muft bring this monftrous birth to the world’s light. [ Ewxit.
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AGT 11.. SCENE [
The Capital City of Cyprus.
Enter Montano Governor of Cyprus, and two Gentlemen.

MoNTANO.

W HAT from the cape can you difcern at fea?
‘ 1 Gens. Nothing at all: it is a high-wrought flood ;
I cannot ’twixt the heavens and the main
Defcry a fail.
Mont. Methinks, the wind hath fpoke aloud at land ;
A fuller blaft ne’er thook our battlements:
If it hath ruffian’d fo upon the fea,
What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them,
Can hold the mortife? what fhall we hear of this?
2 Gent. A fegregation of the Turkifh fleet :
For do but ftand upon the foaming fhore,
The chiding billows {eem to pelt the clouds;
The wind-fhak’d furge, with high and monftrous main,.
Seems to caft water on the burning bear,

And quench the guards® of th’ ever-fired pole:
s [ dretophylas.] I never:




