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With me, a poor weak woman, fall’'n from favour ?

I do not like their coming. Now I think on’t,

They thould be good men ; their affairs are righteous :
But, a4/l hoods make not monks. '

Enter the Cardinals Wolley and Campeius.

/7ol. Peace to your highnefs !
RQueen. Your graces find me here part of a houfewife,
(I would be all) againft the worft may happen :
What are your pleafures with me, rev’rend lords ?
- Wl May’t pleafe you, noble madam, to withdraw
Into your private chamber, we fhall give you
The full caufe of our coming.
KQueen. Speak it here
‘There’s nothing I have done yet, o’my con{cience,
Deferves a corner: *would all other women
Could fpeak this with as free a foul as I do !
My lords, I care not, (fo much I am happy
Above a number) if my acions
Were try’d by ev’ry tongue, ev’ry eye faw ’em,
Envy and bafe opinion fet againft ’em ;
I know my life {o even. If your bufinefs
Do feek me out, and that way I am wife in ;
Out with it boldly : truth loves open dealing.
- Wol. Tanta oft erga te mentis integritas, regina [ereniffima, —
ueen. Good my lord, no Latin;
I am not {uch a truant fince my coming,
As not to know the language I have liv’d in:
A ftrange tongue makes my caufe more ftrange, {fufpicious;
Pray, {peak in Engli/b : here are fome will thank you,
If you fpeak truth, for their poor miftrefs’ fake:
Believe me, fhe has had much wrong, Lord cardinal,
The willing’ft fin I ever yet committed
May be ablolv’d in Englih.
Wol. Noble lady, :
I'm {orry my integrity thould breed
(And fervice to his majefty and you) S0



