Lord Mayor
Buckingham
This day had plotted, in the council-house
To murder me and my good Lord of Gloucester

Mayor
What had he so?
Now, fair befall you, he deserved his death;
And you my good lords, both have well proceeded,
To warn false traitors from the attempt
But, my good lord, your grace’s words shall serve
As well as I had seen and heard him speak,
And doubt you not. Right noble princes both
But I’ll acquaint our duteous citizens
With all your just proceedings in this cause

