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ueen. Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy brother, thanks.

Glo. And, that I love the tree from whence thou {prang’ft,
Witnefs the loving kifs I give the fruit. —
To fay the truth, {fo Fudas kifs’d his mafter, [afide:
And cry’d, all hail!l when as he meant all harm.

K. Edw. Now am I feated as my foul delights,
Having my country’s peace, and brothers’ loves.

Cla. What will your grace have done with Margaret 2
Rejgnier, her father, to the king of France
Hath pawn’d the Sicils and Ferufalem,
And hither have they fent it for her ranfome.

K. Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence to France.
And now what refts, but that we {pend the time
With ftately triumphs, mirthful comick fhows,
Such as befit the pleafure of the court? —

Sound, drums and trumpets! — farewel, four annoy !
For here, I hope, begins our lafting joy. [ Exeunt omnes.
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