Timon of _Athenf

Act 1, sc. 2 (line 39 - Prose)

APEMANTUS

I scorn thy meat; 'twould choke me, for | should ne'er flatter thee. O you gods, what a
number of men eat Timon, and he sees 'em not! It grieves me to see so many dip their
meat in one man's blood; and all the madness is, he cheers them up too. | wonder men
dare trust themselves with men: Methinks they should invite them without knives; Good
for their meat, and safer for their lives. There's much example for't; the fellow that sits
next him now, parts bread with him, pledges the breath of him in a divided draught, is the
readiest man to kill him: 't has been proved. If | were a huge man, | should fear to drink at
meals; Lest they should spy my windpipe's dangerous notes: Great men should drink with

harness on their throats.
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