ALDS, WELL. THAT ENDS WELL,

What is infirm from your found parts {hall fly,
Health {hall live free, and ficknefs freely die.
King. Upon thy certainty and confidence,
What dar’{t thou venture ?
H.l. Tax of impudence,
A ftrumpet’s boldnefs, a divulged fhame
Traduc’d by odious ballads ; my maiden’s name
gear'd : otherwife, the worft of worft extended,
With vileft torture let my life be ended.
King. Methinks, in thee fome blefled {pirit doth {peak,
It Powerful {founds within an organ weak ;
And what impoﬁibility would {lay
In common fenfe, fenfe faves another way.
Thy life s dear; for all that life can rate
Worth name of life, in thee hath eftimate ;
Youth, beauty, wifdom, courage, virtue, all
That happinels and prime can happy call:
Thou this to hazard, needs muit intimate
gkill infinite, or monftrous defperate.
Sweet pracdtifer, thy phyfick I will try,
| That minifters thine own death, if I die.
| el 1f 1 break time, or flinch in property
Of what I {poke, unpitied let me die ;
And well deferv’d : not helping, death’s my fee;
But, if I help, what do you promife me?
| King. Make thy der rand,
Hel. But will you make it even !
King. Ay, by my fceptre, and my hopes of heaven.
Hel. Then fhalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand,
What huthand in thy power I will command.
Exempted be from me the arrogance
To choofe from forth the royal blood of France;
My low and humble name to propagate
With any branch or image of thy ftate:
But fuch a one, thy vaffal; whom I know

Is free for me to afk, thee to beftow.
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