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WOMEN. 
Well, I'll relate a rival fable just to show to you 
A different point of view: 
There was a rough-hewn fellow, Timon, with a face 
That glowered as through a thorn-bush in a wild, bleak place. 
He too decided on flight, 
This very Furies' son, 
All the world's ways to shun 
And hide from everyone, 
Spitting out curses on all knavish men to left and right. 
But though he reared this hate for men, 
He loved the women even then, 
And never thought them enemies. 

WOMAN 
O your jaw I'd like to break. 

MAN 
That I fear do you suppose? 

WOMAN 
Learn what kicks my legs can make. 

MAN 
Raise them up, and you'll expose— 

WOMAN 
Nay, you'll see there, I engage, 
All is well kept despite my age, 
And tended smooth enough to slip 
From any adversary's grip. 

 


