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Were fadious for the houfe of Lancafter ; —
And, Rzuem, fo were you : — was not your hufband,
In ]‘/[fzrcr ret’s battle,. at faint A/ban’s flain ?
Let me put in your minds, if you forget,
What you have been ere now, and What you are ;
Withal, what I have been, and what I am.
QMm" A murd’rous villain, and fo fill thou art.
Glo. Poor Clarence did forfake his father Zarwick,
Ay, and forfwore himfelf, (which Jefu pardon!)—-
Q. Mar. Which god revenge !
Glo. To fight on Edward’s party for the crown,
And for his meed poor lord, he is mew'd u
I would to god, my heart were flint, like Ea’ward 5
Or Edward’s {oft and pitiful, like mine ;
I am too childifh, foolith for this world.
Q. Mar. Hie thee to hell for thame, and leave this world,
Thou cacodezmon ! there thy kingdom is.
Riv. My lord of Glofler, in thefe bufy days,
Which here you urge to prove us enemles,
We follow’d then our lord, our {fov’reign king ;
So thould we you, if you fhould be our king.
Glo. If I thould be! —1I had rather be a pedlar:
Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof.
Queen. As little joy, my lord, as you {uppofe
You fhould enjoy, were you this country’s king,
As little § joy you may {uppofe in me,
That I enjoy, being the queen thereof.
Q. Mar. A little joy enjoys the queen thereof ;
For I am fhe, and altogether joylefs.
I can no longer hold me patient. — !
Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out
In fharing that which you have pill’d from me:
Which of you trembles not that looks on me?
If not that, I being queen, you bow like {fubjecs
Yet that, by you dcpos d, you quake like rebels? —
Ah, m:ntk villain, do not turn away |

Gle.




