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Our forceful inftigation? our prerogative
Calls not your counfels, but our natural goodnefs
Imparts this ; which if you, or ftupified,
Or feeming {o, in fkill, cannot, or will not
Relifh a truth like us; inform yourfelves,
We need no more of your advice: the matter,
The lofs, the gain, the ordering on’t, are all
Properly ours.

Ant. And I with, my liege,
You had only in your {filent judgment try’d it,
Without more overture.

Leo. How could that be?
Either thou art moit ignorant by age,
Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo’s flight
Added to their familiarity,
(Which was as grofs as ever touch’d conje@ure,
That lack’d fight only, nought for approbation *

But only feeing, all other circumftances

Made up to th’ deed) doth pufh on this proceeding ;

Yet, for a greater confirmation,
(For, in an a& of this importance, ’twere
Moft piteous to be wild) I've defpatch’d in poft,
To facred Delphos, to Apollo’s temple,
Cleomines and Dion, whom you know
Of ftuff’d {ufficiency: now, frem the oracle
They will bring all ; whofe {piritual counfel had,
Shall ftop or {fpur me on. Have I done well?
Lord. Well done, my lord.
Leo. Though I am fatisfy’d, and need no more
Than what I know, yet fhall the oracle
Give reft to th’ minds of others ;. fuch as he,
Whofe ignorant credulity will not
Come up to th’ truth. So we have thought it good
From our free perfon the fhould be confin’d,
Left that the treachery of the two, fled hence,

® The word approbation here fignifies, proof,

Be



