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lago. 1 learn’d it in England ; where, indeed, they are moft
potent in potting. Your Daze,your German,and your {fwag-belly’d
Hollander, — drink, ho | — are nothing to your Eng/ifh.

Ca/. Is your Englifbman {o exquifite in his drinking ?

Lago. Why, he drinks you with facility your Dane dead drunk :
he {weats not to overthrow your A/main: he gives your Hollander
a vomit, ere the next pottle can be fill’'d.

Ca/. To the health of our general. _

Monz. 1 am for it, lieutenant; and I'll do you juftice.

Iago. O f{weet England!

King Stephen was and-a worthy peer,
His breeches coft bim but a crown

He held them fixpence all too dear,
With that he call’d the tailor lown :

He was a wight of high rencwn,
And thou art but of low degree :
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Iis pride that pulls the country down,

And take thy old cloak about thee.

Some wine, ho!

Ca/. Why, this is a more exquifite fong than the other.

Lago. Will you hear’t again ?

Ca/. No, for I hold him to be unworthy of his place, that does
thofe things. — Well, heaven’s above all ; and there be fouls
that muft be faved, and there be fouls muft not be faved:

Iago. 1It’s true, good lieutenant,

Ca/. For mine own part, (no offence to the general, nor any
man of quality ;) I hope to be faved.

Iago. And {o do I too, lieutenant.

Ca/. Ay, but, by your leave, not before me: the licutenant
is to be faved before the ancient. Let’s have no more of this;
let’s to our affairs. — Forgive our fins! — Gentlemen, let’s look to
our bufinefs. Do not think, gentlemen, I am drunk : this is my
ancient ; this is my right hand, and thisis my left: I am not
drunk now; I can ftand well enough, and I fpeak well en()}}gh'

Gent.




