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Suf. Say, gentle princefs, would you not fuppofe
Your bondage happy, to be made a queen?
Moar. To be a queen in bondage, is more vile
Than is a flave in bafe fervility :
For princes thould be free.
Suf. And fo {hall you,
If happy England’s royal king be free.
Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me?
Suf. Tl undertake to make thee Henry's queen,
To put a golden {ceptre in thy hand,
And fet a precious crown upon thy head,
If thou wilt condefcend to be my —
Mar. What?
Suf. His love.
Mar. 1 am unworthy to be Henry's wite.
Suf. No, gentle madam, I unworthy am
To woo fo fair a dame to be his wife,
And have no portion in the choice my{elf.
How fay you, madam, are you {o content ?
Mar. An if my father pleafe, I am content.
Suf. Then call our captains, and our colours, forth.
And, madam, at your father’s caftle walls,
We'll crave a parley to confer with him.

SCENE V.,

Sound. Enter Reignier oz the walls.

Suf. See, Reignier, {ee thy daughter prifoner.
Reig. To whom?
Suf. To me.
Reig. Suffolk, what remedy?
I am a foldier, and unapt to weep,
Or to exclaim on fortune’s ficklenefs.
Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord:
Confent, and for thy honour give confent,
Thy daughter fhall be wedded to my King}
Vor. IV. L Whom




