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Wol. 1 do profefs, |
You {peak not like yourfelf, who ever yet
Have ftood to charity, and difplay’d th’effeéls
Of difpofition gentle, and of wifdom

O’ertopping woman’s power. Madam, you wrong me:

I have no {pleen againft you ; nor injuftice
For you, or any: how far I've proceeded,
Or how far further fhall, is warranted
By a commiflion from the confiftory,
Yea, the whole confift’ry of Rome. You charge me,
That I have blown this coal: I do deny it.
The king is prefent; if’t be known to him
That I gainfay my deed, how may he wound,
And worthily, my falfehood ? yea, as much
As.you have done my truth. ‘But if he know
That I am free of your report, he knows
I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him
It lies to cure me; and the cure is, to
Remove thefe thoughts from you: ‘the which before
His highnefs fhall {peak in, I do befeech
You, gracious madam, to unthink your {peaking,
And fay no more.

Queen. My lord, my lord, I am
A fimple woman, much too weak t’ oppofe
Your cunning. You are meek, and humble-mouth’d ;
You fign your place and calling, in full {eeming,
With meeknels and humility : but your heart
Is cramm’d with arrogance, with fpleen, and pride.
You have by fortune and his highnefs’ favours
Gone {lightly o’er low fteps, and now are mounted
Where pow’rs are your retainers; and your words,
Domefticks to you, ferve your will, as’t pleafe
Yourfelf pronounce their office. I muft tell you,
You tender more your perfon’s honour, than
Your high profeffion {piritual : that again
I do refufe you for my judge, and here

Betore



