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But durft not tempt a minifter of honour,
Left {the thould be deny’d.
Pan. Tell her, Emilia,
I'll ufe that tongue I have; if wit flow from’t
As boldnefs from my bofom, let’t not be doubted
I {hall do good.
Emil. Now be you bleft for it !
I'll to the queen: pleafe you, come fomething nearer.
Fai. Madam, if’t pleafe the queen to fend the babe,
I know not what I fhall incur to pafs it,
Having no warrant.
Pau. You need not fear it, fir;
The child was prifoner to the womb ; and is,
By law and procefs of great nature, thence
Free’d and enfranchis’d ; not a party to
The anger of the king, nor guilty of,
If any be, the trefpafs of the queen.
Fai. 1 do believe it.
Pau. Do not you fear ; upon mine honour, 1
Will ftand “twixt you and danger. [ Exeunt.
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The Palace.

Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords, and other Astendants,

Leo. ' OR night, nor day, no reft: it is but weaknefs
To bear the matter thus; mere weaknefs, if

The caufe were not in being ; part o’th’ caufe
She, the adult’refs; for the harlot-king
Is quite beyond mine arm ; out of the blank
And level of my brain; plot-proof; but fhe
I can hook to me: fay, that fhe were gone,
Given to the fire, a moiety of my reft
Might come to me again. Who's there?
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