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His nighted life : moreover, to defcry
The ftrength o’ th’ enemy.
~ Stew. I muft needs after him, madam, with my letter,
Reg. Our troops fet forth to-morrow : ftay with us:
The ways are dangerous.
Stew. I may not, madam
My lady charg’d my duty in this bufinef.
Reg. Why fhould fhe write to Edmund# might not you
Tranf{port her purpofes by word of mouth ?
Something — I know not what — I’ll love thee much,
Let me unfeal the letter.
Stew. Madam, I had rather —
' Reg. I know, your lady does not love her hufband ;
I'm {ure of that: and, at her late being here,
She gave ftrange ceiliads, and moft {peaking looks
To noble Edmund. 1 know, you're of her bofom.
Stew. I, madam ?
Reg. 1 {peak in underftanding : you are; I know’t:
Therefore I do advife you take this note.
My lord is dead ; Edmund and 1 have talk’d,
And more convenient is he for my hand
Than for your lady’s: you may gather more :
If you do find him, pray you, give him this;
And when your miftrefs hears thus much from you,
I pray, defire her call her wifdom to her.
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor,
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off.
Stew. Would I could meet him, madam! I thould thow
What party I do follow.
Reg. Fare thee well. [Exeunt.
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