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Enter King reading a [chedule, and Lovell.

Sur. 1 would ’twere {fomething that would fret the ftring
The mafter cord of’s heart !

Suf. The king, the king.

King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated
To his own portion! what expence by th’ hour
Scems to flow from him! how i’th’name of thrift
Does he rake this together | — Now, my lords,
Saw you the cardinal ?

WNor. My lord, we have
Stood here obferving him. Some ftrange commotion
Is in his brain: he bites his lips, and ftarts ;

Stops on a fudden, looks upon the ground,

Then lays his finger on his temple ; ftraight,
Springs out into faft gait; then, ftops again,
Strikes his breaft hard; and then, anon, he cafts
His eye againft the moon: in moft ftrange poftures
We've {feen him fet himfelf,

King. It may well be;
There is a mutiny in’s mind. This morning
Papers of ftate he fent me to perufe,
As I requir'd ; and wot you what I found
There, on my confcience put unwittingly ?
For{ooth, an inventory, thus importing ;
The {everal parcels of his plate, his treafure,
Rich ftuffs, and ornaments of houfehold ; which
I find at {fuch a proud rate, it outfpeaks
Poffeflion of a fubje&.

WNor. It’s heav’'n’s will,
Some {pirit put this paper in the packet,
To blefs your eye withal. »

King. If we did think
His contemplations were above the earth,
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