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Yea, {candalous to all the world.

Leo. On your allegiance,

Out of the chamber with her. Where I a tyrant,
Where were her life? fhe durft not call me fo,
If {he did know me one. Away with her.

Pau. 1 pray you, do not puth me; I'll be gone,
Look to your babe, my lord; ’tis yours : ‘Fove fend her
A better guiding {pirit! What need thefe hands ?

You that are thus fo tender o’er his follies,
Will never do him good, not one of you.
So, fo: farewel; we are gone. [ Exit,

SECENE VI

Leo. Thou, traitor, haft fet on thy wife to this.
My child? away with’t! Even thou that haft
A heart {o tender o’er it, take it hence,
And fee it inftantly confum’d with fire ;
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ftraight :
Within this hour bring me word ’tis done,
And by good teftimony, or I'll feize
Thy life, with all that’s thine: if thou refufe,
And wilt encounter with my wrath, fay {o;
The baftard brains with thefe my proper hands
Shall I dafh out: go, take it to the fire,
For thou fett’d’ft on thy wife.
Ant. 1 did not, fir:
The lords, my noble fellows, if they pleafe,
Can clear me in’t.
Lord. We can, my royal liege,
He is not guilty of her coming hither.
Leo. You're liars all,
Lord. "Befeech your highnefs, give us better credit.
We've alway truly ferv’d you, and befeech you
So to efteem of us: and on our knees
We beg (as recompence of our dear fervice

Paft,



