This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=ssUkAAAAMAAJ&ie=ISO-8859-1&output=pdf



















-

L3

%—’.———%










w



. &

THE
I W O.R K S
OF
}SHAKESPE'ARE:
‘ VOLUME the FOURTH.

TCONTAINING,

Xine Ricuarp IL

Kinag Henry IV, Part L.
Kinc Henwry IV, Part Il
A Kine HenryY V, ‘
Kine HEnrY VL Part L.

L OND O N:

Printed for C. Bathurfl, J. Beecroft; ‘W, Stratan, J. ind F, Rivigg-
ton, J. Hinton, L, Davis, . Hawes, "Clarke and Collins,
R, Horsfield, W, Johnflon, W\ Gwzn, Ty {ufon, E, Johnfon,
« S, Crowder, B, White, T, Longman, B, Law, €. £t C. Dilly,
C. Corbett, W. Griffin, T. Cadeli, W. Woodfill, G, Kceith,
T. Lowndes, T, Davies, J. Robfon, /T. Batiet, - F, Negbery,
G. Robinfon, T, Payne, J. Williays, M\ Hingefton, J, Ridley,

! wad T, Evass, ©

B .,

MDCCLXXIN.

/ B










G frmoaot 4.yt 4 Py, GT Gkt






Dramatis Perfonz.

g I‘ NG Riclt:ard ‘the Second.

uke of York, B P

John q-;: Gaunt, ‘Duke of Lancatler, }v"d“'""h Kinp.
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(1) The LIFE and DEATE of

KIN'GA RICHARD IL

. ACT L
SCENE, te COURT.

Enter King Richard, John of Gaunt, with other No-
bles and. Atigndanis..

King RKrcHARD..
LD Foks of Gaunt, time-honour'd Lancafer,
Haft thou, according to thy oath-and bond, .
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy beld fon,
Here to make good the boift’rous late appeal,

(1) The life and death of ai Richard I§.] But this hiftory coms
peises little more than the two laft years of this unfortunate Prince..
The :&ion of. the drama begins with Bolingbroke's appealing the Duke
of Norfolk, on an acoufation of high treafon, which fell out in the
year 1398 ; aod it clofés with the murder of King Ricbard at Pomfree-
€attle, towsrds the end of the year 1400, or the beginning of the
eonfuing year. Mr. Gildow acknowledges, that Shakefpeare has drawn:
K. Richard’s charaer according to the beft accounts of hiftory ; that.
is,. infolent, proud, and thoughtlefs in- profperity ; dejected, and de-
fponding on the sppearance of danger, But whatever blemifhes
e had either in temper or condud, the diftrefles of hig latter days,.
¢he double divorce from his throne and Queen, are painted igp fech’
#rong cofours, that thofe blemifhes are loft in the fHade of s wil-
fortuges ; and our.compaffion for him wiges out the mAmory of Tuxkx.
wots, guas bumans parum cavic natura..
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6. King'Rxc’HAR‘b’I[' el
Wbrch then our leifure would not:let s hear, Lk
Againft the Duke of Norfolk, Tbma} Mofwéra] 2

Gaunt, 1 have; my Liege.

X. Rich. Tell. me moreover, haft thou founded hxm,;
If he appeal the Duke on anciept malice,
Or worthily; as'a good fubjed fhould, ;.
On fome known ground of treachery in him ?

Gaunt, As near as I could fifg him op that argument,
On foine apparent dangér feen:in him- -

Aim’d at your nghnefgs ; no invet’rate malice.

K. Rich. Then call them to oun prefence ; face tq face,
And frowaing brow to brow;. ourfelves will Hear -+
‘Th’ accufer, and th’ accufed freely fpeak : )
Higlh fomacir'd are they both; amd fult of ire;  ~—
In rage, deaf as the fea; i haﬂy as ﬁre.

Enur Bolmgbroke and Mowbray

Bolmg May many years of happy days befal
My gracmua Sovereign, .my moft lovmg Llege! .

_:Mowb. Each day ftill better other’s happinefs ; '
Until the heavens, envying-earth’s good hap,

Add an immortal title to your.crown !

K. Rich. We thank you borli, yet one but flatters us,
As well appeareth by the caufe. you comes.
Namely, t’appeal each other of high treafon,’

Coufin of Hereford, what doft thou objeét
Againft the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? =~ «i*

_Boling. Firft, (Heaven be the record to my fpcech')

Ta the devotion of a fubje&’s lave,

Tend’ring the precxous fafety of my. Prince,

Asd free from other mif-begotten hate,

Come I appellant to this princely prefence,

Now, Thomas Morwha_y, do I turn to thee,

And mark my grecting well ; for what I fpeak,

My body fhall make good upon:this-earth,

Or my divine foul anfwer it in heav’n. - o
Thotu art a traitor and a mifcreant ;

Too good to be fo, and too.bad to )we

Since, the more fair apd cryftal.is the ﬂ.y. :
'I‘hc uglxer feem the clouds, ‘thaz inicfly. . 0 v
: . nce



King RicHarp IL 7

Once more, the more to agpravate the note,
‘With a foul traitor’s name ftuff 1 thy throat:
And wifh, fo pleafe my Sov’seign, ere I move,
‘What my tongue fpeaks, my right- drawn fword may prove.
* Mowé. Let not my cold. werds here accafc my zeal ;
’Tis not the trial of a woman’s war,
The bitter clamour.of two eager tongues,
Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt us twain; .
‘The blood.is hpt, that muft be cool’d fur this.
Yet can I not of fuch tame patience bo.ft,
As to be hufh’d, and nought at all to fay.
Firft, the fair rev’rence of your Highnefs curbs me,
From giving reins and: {purs to my frec fpeech;
Which. elfe.would peft,. until it had return’d
Thefe terms of treafon deubled down his throat.
Setting afide his high blopd’s royalsy,
And let him be:no kinfman to my Liege, o
I do defy him, and I fpit at him; . ~
Qall him a flanderous coward, and a villain s
‘Which to maintain, I would allow him odds,
And meet him, were I ty’d-to rus a-foot
Even to the frozen ridges of the 4lps,
Or any othgr.ground unhabitable (2), .
' Where*

g:) Or any atber ground inhabitable.] T don’t know that this word,
(like the Freach term, inbabitable,) wil] admit the two different aceep-
tations of a place to be davelt in, and not to be'dwelt ins (or thatit may
be taken in the lauer fenfe, ag inbabitabilis (among the Layines) figni-
fies uninbabitab e ; tho' inbabitare lignifies only to inbapit :) and there-
fore I have ventur’d to read,

Or any otber ground unhabitable ;

So in the old Ruartq, or firft rough draught of our author's Tam}ng of.
the Shrew 5, ’ :

Unbabitable as the burning Zone.
Tconfefs, there isa paflagein Ben Fobnfon's tragedy of Cariline, which
fhould feerp to favour the equivocal confiruion and ufe of this word -
And who, in fuch a caufe, and ’gainft fuch fiends,
Would not now wifh himfelf all arm arvd® weapon, .
To cut fuch poifons from.the earth, and let
Their bloadput, to be drawn.away in clauds, .
And povr’d on fame,inbabitable place, . e
Where the hat fun ang flime breeds novght but menfters?..
Ag It ) © But.
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8 King Riemarp IL
Where never Engliftman durft fet his foot.
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty ;
By all my hopes, molt falfly doth he lie.

Boking. Pale trembling coward, there I throw my gagr,,
Difclaiming here the kindred of a King, - ’
And lay afide my h:gh blood’s royalty =
(Which fear, not rev’rence, makes thee to except:),

If guilty dread hath left thee fo much ftrength,
As to take up mine honour’s pawn, then ftoop.
By that, and all the rites of knighthood elfe,
Will I make good againft thee, arm to arm,
What I have {poken, or thou cantt devife.

Mowb. 1 take it up, and by that fword I fwear;.

‘Which gently laid my knightheod on my ﬂmulder,,

I’ll anfwer thee in any fair degree,

Or chivalrous defign of knightly trial ;

And when I mount, alive may I not light,

If 1 be traitor, or unjuftly fight ¥ '

K.Rich. What doth our coufin lay to Mowbray”s charge 3

“t muft be great, that can inherit us
0 mach as of a thought of il in him. "

Boling. Look, what I faid, my life thall prove it troes
That Matwéra_y hatb receiv’d eight thonfand mobles,.
in name of lendings for your lu hnefs’ foldiers,

‘The which he bath detain’d for? wd employments 3
glke a falfe traitor and injurious vill«in,

efides, 1 fay, and will in battle grove,
Or here, or elfewhere,. to the furtheft verge,.
*That ever was farvey’d by Englifh eye ;.
*That all the treafons for thefe elghteen yearsy
Complotted and contrived in this land,
Fetch from falfe Mowbray their firft head and fpring,.
%urther, I fay, and further will maintain

pon his bad life to make all this good,

‘That he did plot the Duke of Gloucefler’s death >
Suggelt his foon~belwvmg adverfaries ;

Bet, 1 fu(pe&, yabnfn wrote here;
Aad pour'd on fonrye gnbabitable plrce, &ec.
PA0’, 1 know, by our idiom, un and in prefix'd to words for the gew
Jalllt’ are cgually negatives in !h:.m power, And
W\



King Ricuarp I, - . i

-And confequently, like a traitor-coward, ~ -
Sluic’d out bis inn’cent foul through fireams-of. bloods
Which blood, like facrificing 4bel’s, cries
Even from the tonguelefs caverns of the earth,.
To me, for jufticey and rough chaftifement..
And by the glorious worth of my defcent,.
Fhis arm thall do it,. or this life be fpent.. <

K. Rich. How high a pitch his refolution foars ¥
Thomas of Norfolt, what fay’ft thou to this?

Mowb. O, let my Sovereign turn away his face;.
Aund bid his ears a litde'whife be deaf,
‘Till I have told this flander of his-blood (3),-
How God and good men-hate fo foul a liar. .

K. Rich. Mowéray, impartial are our eyes and carse
‘Were he our brother, nay,. our kingdom’s heir,.
As he is bat our father’s brother’s fon ;:
Now by my fcepter’s awe,. I make a vow,.
Such neighbour-nearnefs to our facred blood:
Should.nothing priv’lege him, nor partialize’
Th’ unftooping firmnefs of my upright foul.
He is our {ubje®, Mowébray, fo art thou;
Eree fpeech,. and fearle(s,. I to thee allow. .

Moavh. Then,. Bolingbroke, as low as to thy beart;.
Through the falfe paflgge of thy throat, thou lieft }:
‘Three parts of that receipt I had for Calais,.
Difburft I to his highnefs’ foldiers ;- .
The other part referv’d I by confent, Y
For that my. fovereign Liege was in my debt;;. ]
Upon remainder of a dear account,. o

(3) Tilt 1 bavs-told this Sland'rer of bis blood,] All the authy
Copees read, Slander, as I'have re@or’d to the text ; this Mr. Pog|
thought fit 10 throw out, as an abfurdity ; and fubRlituted S/ande/
its place.. But why.not,,Slander-? *Tis our author’s mode of ey
fion in other paffages ;.

But you moft*learn to know fuch Slanders of the age, or ’;5
may be marvelloufly miftook. . K.

Stain to thy countrvmen, thou hear’ft thy doom. 1 H

Thou Slander of thy heavy mother's womb ! R§

Homer, in the fame manner as Mr. Popemight have remember’
«gammm call the Greeks the Shames, the Reproacbes, of

Q wisersg, xén’ Mlxe', "Axaiideg, ox i7" Axal. ‘

; \\.3

Ag :
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o King Rrcmarvp I

Since laft I went to France to fetch his Queen, -~
Now, Jwallow down that lie.——For Gloacefter’s death,
I flew him noty but, to mine own difgrace,
Neglected my fiworn duty is that cafe,
For you, my noble Lord of Lancafer, -
The honourable father to my:foe, - -
Once did I lay an ambuth for your life, .
A trlefpafs that-doth vex my:grieved foul§ o
But ere I laft receiv’d the fadrament, . 8
1 did confefs it, and exaétly begg’d -
Your Grace’s pardons and, -1 hope, I had it. *
‘This is my fault; -as for the reft appeal’d,
It iflues from:the rancor of a villain,
_ Arécrent and: moft degen’rate traitor: -
-Which in myfelf I bdldly will defend, o
And interchangeably hurl down my gage Lo
Upon this overweening traitor’s foot ;-
‘To proveimyfelf a loyal gentleman, T
Even in the beft blood chamber’d in his bofom.
In hafte whereof, moft heartily T pray
Your highnefs to affign our trial-day., . - :
K. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be rul’d b
Lev’s purge this choler without letting blood :
This we prefcribe, though no phyfician;
Deep malice makes too deep incifion :
Forget, forgive, conclude and be agreed ;
. Qur do&ors fay, this is'no time to bleed.
Good uhcle, let this end where it begun;
We’ll calm the Duke of Norfolk, you your fon.
.- Gaunt. 'To be u make-peace fhall become my age;-
Throw down, my fon, the Duke of Norfolt’s gage. »
K. Rich. And, Norfolt, throw down his.
Gaunt. When, Harry, when? -~
Obedience bids, 1 thould not bid again.
. K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down, we bid ; there is no baot.
Mowb. Myfelf Ithrow, dread Sovereign, at thy foot.
My life thou fhalt command, but not my fhame ;
" ‘The one my duty owes; but my fair name, '
(Defpight of death, thatlives upon my grave,)
7o dark difhonour’s ufe thou fhalt nat have.

.

y me;

N
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King Ricuarp IJ.

I am difgrac’d, impeach’d, and baffted here,

Pierc’d to the fou} with flander’s venom’d fpear: -

The which no balm can cure, but his heart-blood

Which breath’d this poifon.

K. Ricb. Rage muft be withftood :

Give me his gage: Lions make leopards tame.
Moawb. Yea, but not change their fpats: take bat my

And I refign my gage. My dear, dear Lord,. [thame;

The pureft treafure mortal times afford, o

Is fpotlefs reputation ; that away,

Men are but gilded loam, ‘or painted clay.

A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up cheft,

Is a bold {pirit in a loyal breaft.

Mine honour'is my life, both grow in one;

Take honour from me, and my life is done.

Then, dear my Liege, mine honour let-me try ;.

In that I live, and for chat will I die. . .
K. Rich. Coufin, throw down your gage ; do you begin.
Boling. Oh, heav’n defend my foal from fach foul iin!

Shall 1 feem creft fall’n in my father’s fight,

Or with pale beggar face impeach my height,

Before this out-dar’d daftard ¢ Ere my tongue

Shall wound my honour with fuch feeble wrong,

Or found fo bafe a parle, my teeth fhall tear

The flavith motive of recanting fear, - :

And fpit it bleeding, in his high difgrace,

Where fhame doth harbour, even in Mwébray’s fage, -

[ £xit Gaunt.
K. Riéh. We were not born to fue, but to command,.
~Which fince we cannot do-to make you friends; '
"Be ready, as your lives fhall anfwer it,.

At Coventry upon faint Lambert’s day.-

There fhall your fwords and lances arbitrate-

The fwelling diff 'rence of your fettled hate.. .

Since we cannot attone you, you fhall fee - ¥

Juttice decide the victor’s chivalry. . :

Lord Marfhal, bid our oflicers at.arms - . ‘

Be ready to direct thefe home-alarms.. : -

‘ : . - [Excunr.

A6  SCENE
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12 - King Rrermaro II.

§ C E N E changes to the Duke of: Lm:caﬁtr’bi
Palace. '
Enter Gaunt ard Datchefs.of Gloucefter.. 2

Gasst. A Las,. the part. L had.in Gl'fler’s bléod
Doth mose folicit me, than your exclaims;.

‘Fo ftir againft the butchers of his life.

But fince corre&ion lieth in thofe hands,

* ‘Which made the faalt that we cannot corre®;:- ,
Put we our qparrel.to the will of heav'n;. *
Who when it fees-the hours ripe on.easth,. ‘_
Will rain hot.vengeance on offenders heads.

Dinch. Finds brotlierhood in thee no Marper fpur?* .
Hath love in.thy old blood no living fire ?
Edward’s fev’n fons,. whereof: thyfeﬁ' art one,.

‘Woere as.fev’n vials of his facred blood ;.

.Or fev’n fair branches, {pringing from one root ::
Some of thefe fev’n are dry’d.by nature’s courfe 3=
Some of shofe branches by the deft’nies cut:

But Thomas, my dear Lord,. my life, my Glo’fer,..
(One vial, full of £dward’s-facred blood ;

One flourifhing:branch ef his moft royal.root;).
Je crack’d, and all the precious liquor fpile;

Is hackt down, and:his fummer.leaves all.faded,.

' By envy’s hand and murder’s-bleody ax!

‘Ah, Gaunt! his blood was thine; that bed, that wombj.
That metal, that felf-mould that fathion’d thee;

Made him a man; and though thou liv’t and breath’st,,
Yet.art thou flaip in him; thou.doft confent .
In fome large meafure to thy. father’s death :

Tn that thoo-feeft thy wretched brother die,

‘Who was the model of thy father’s life;

- @all it not patience, Gaunt, it is delpair.

Ra.{uff ring thus thy brother to be flaughter’d,.

Thou thew’ft the-naked pathway to thy life,

‘Teaching ftern murder how to butcher. thee.

That which in mean men we entitle patience,’

Is pale cold cowardife in noble breafts.

What fhald I.fay ? to fafeguaxd thige own lifz, The



King Rrcuarp . rg

The beft way is to *venge my G/o’fer’s death. "

Gaunt. God’s is the quarrel ; for God’s fubditate;.
His deputy anointed in his fight,

Hath caus’d Nis death; the which-if wrongfully,.
Let God revenge, for 1 may never life
An angry arm againft his minifter:

Dutch, Where then, alas, may I complain. myfelf#

Gaunt. To Heav’n, the widow’s champion and defencpu-

Dutch. Why then, 1 will : Farewel, oltt Gauat, farewela
Thou go’ft to Coentry, there to behold a
Our coofin Hereford and fell Mowbray fights
©, fit my hufband’s'wrongs on Hereford’s fpear,,
That it.may, enter hutchex Moawéray’s breaft |
©r if misfortung mifs the firk career,

Be Moavbray’s fitis fo heavy in his bofom,.
That they nrake break his foaming courfer’s back,.
And throw the. rider headlong in the lifts,. .
A caitiff recreant to my coufin Hereford !
Farewel, old Gaunt; thy fometime brother’s wife-
With her.comparmion grief muft end her life;
Gaunt. Sifter,, farewel; 1 muft to Coventry,
As much good ftay with thee, as go with me!”

Duteh. Yet one word more; grief boundeth where it:
Not with the empty hollownefs, but weight::  [falig,. -
1 rgke my leave, before [ bave began ;

Por forrow ends not, when it feemeth dome;
Commend me. to my brother; Bdmund-York -

. Lo, thisis alie—nay, yet depart not fos.

Though this be all, do not fo quiclkly go:-

T thall remember more. Bid kim—obh, what ¢

With ali-good fpeed at Plajbic vifit me.

Alack, and what fhall good old Yoré fee there,
But empty lodgings, and unfurnifli’d walls,.
Un-peopled-offices, untrodden ftones - :
And what hear there for welcome, but my groang?:
Therefore commend. me, let him not come there.

To feek out forrow that dwells every where ;-

All defolate,. will I from hence, and die;, )
"Ehe lafk leave of. thee takes my weeping eye.  \(Exeunts

S CREN®yp



14 King Ricuarp IL

SCENE, the Lifts, zit Coventry.
Enter the Lord Marjbal, and the Duke of Aumerle, .

Mar. Y Lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm’d ? .
L Aum. Yea,at all points, and longs to enterin.
Mar. The Duke of Norfat, {prightfully and bold,
Stays but the fummons of th’ appellant’s trampet.
" Aum. Why, then the champions are prepar’d, and flay
For nothing bat his Majefty’s approach. [Flourip,

Tbe trumpets found, and the King enters avith bis Nobles :
awhen they are fet, Enter the Duke of Norfolk in arms,
Dcfendant. ' '

K. Rich. Marfhal, demand of yonder champion
The catife of his arrival here in arms; ,
Afk him his name, aad orderly proceed
‘To fwear him in the juftice of his caufe.

Mar, In God’s name and the King’s, fay who thou art?

' . , © [Te Mowb.
And why thou com’ft, thus knightly clad in arms ?
.-Againft what ian thou com’t, and why thy quarrel ?
Speak truly on thy knighthood, and thine oath,.
"And fo defend thee heaven, and thy valeur!
Mowb. My name is Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk,
. Who hither come engaged by my oath, '
{Which, heav’n defend, a Kuight fhould violatel)
Both to defend my loyalty and truth, .
To God, my King, and my fucceeding. iffue,
Againft the Duke of Hereford, that appeals me 3
And by the grace of God, and this mine arm,
To prove him, in defending of myfelf,
A traitor to iy God, my King, and me;
And as Itruly fight, defend me heav’n!t -,

The trumprets found. Enter Bolingbroke, Appellant,‘in

armour.

.. K.Rick. Marfhal, akk yonder Knight in arms, ..
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither, -
) .6 Thoa

3



King Ricuakp IL 15
Thus plated in habiliments of war:
And formally, according to our law,
Depofe him in the juftice of his caufe. o
Mar.Whatisthy name,and wherefore com’ft thou hither,
Before King . Richard, in his royal lifts ? [70 Boling.
Againft whom comeft thou? and what’s thy quarrel ?
peak like & true Knight, fo defend thee heav’n |
-~ -Bebing. Harry of Hereford, Lancafier and Derby
Am I, who ready here do ftand in arms,
To prove, by heav’n’s grace and my body’s valour,-
.dn s, pn Themas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk,
" That he’s a traitor foul and dangerous,
To God of heaw’n, King Rickard, and to me;
And as I truly fight, defend me heav’n! :
Mar. On pain’of death, no perfon be fo bold,
Or daring-hardy, ss,to touch the lifts,
Except the marfhal, and fuch officers
Appointedsto dire& thefe fair defigns. - )
Boling. Lord Marfhal, let me kifs my Sovereign’s hand,
- And/bowy my knee before bis Majefty : .
For Mowiray and myfelf are like two men
‘That vow a long and weary pilgrimage §
Then let us take a ceremonious leave
-And loving farewel of. our feveral friends. ;
. Mar. Th’ appellant in all duty greets your Highnefs.
. o [70. K. Rich:
And craves to kifs your hand, and take his leave.
&. Rich. We will defcend and fold him in our arfns,
Coufin of Herefurd, as'thy caufe is right,
So be thy fortuna in this royal fight ;
Farewel," my blood ; which if to-day thou fhed - (4), .
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead.

BUII.’I .
(4.]) Flnrﬁe:wei, my blood §] i. e. my kinfmsn. This oppellaliongis
purely clatheal, |

Prijice tela manu, Sangois meus, Virg, &n. v1, ber, $36.
—= Tu Sanguinis ultitus auller, 1d. &n. vr1, ver. 49,
Clarus Ancbife Venerifgue Sanguis, - Horat. Carm. Swecul,
e P03 O . . .
Pompilius Sanguis, - Id, Art. Poets wex. age
L. e tenet, leWgvgue tipebit .
< Ddpeias areés Sanguis tuus, 91l Walaguy, Bb. a4

. . w=—iyoly
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Boling. Oh, let no noble eye prophane a temr

Bor me, if I be gor’d with Mowbray’s fpear.::

As confident, asis the faulcon’s flight ’

Againft a bird, do I with Moavéray fight.

My loving Lord, I take my leave of you,.

Of you, my noble coufin, Lord Aumerle.

Not fick, although I bave to do with death 3

Baut lufty, young, and chearly drawing breath, eeesme

Lo, as at Eng/i; feafts, fo I regreet .

The dantieft laft; to make the end moft fweet :

Oh thou !" the.earthly author of my blood, [Fe Gauat,

Whofe youthful {pirit,. in me regenerate,, e

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up

To reach at viGtory above my head, ,

Add proof pnto mine armour with thy prayers ;.

And with thy bleflings fieel my lance’s poiat,.

That it may entor Moacbray’s waxen coat,

And furbifh new the name of Fobn.0’Gaunt:

Even in the lofty *haviour of his fon.

Gaunt. Heav’n in thy-gaod caofe make thee profpezous!!

Be fwift like lightning in the execution,.

And let thy blows, doubly redoubled,

Fall like amazing thunder on the cafque-

Of thy adverfe-pernicious enemye .

Rouze up thy youthful blood, be brave and live.
Boling. Mine innocence, Gqd and St. Georgeto thrive !
Mowb. However heav’n or fortune caft my lot,

"Fhere lives, or dies, true to King Ricbard’s throney.

A loyal, juft.and upright gentleman ;. .

Never did captive with a frecr heart

Catft off his:chains of bendage,. and embrace.

His golden uncontroul’d enfranchifement, .

More than my dancing foul doth celebrate

‘This feaft of battle,. with mine adverfary. "

Moft mighty Liege, and my companion Peers,.

‘Take from my mouth the wifh:of happy years 3

As gentle and as jocund, as:to jeft, -

Go I to fight: Truth hath a quiet,breaft. ..

M vos, G Sﬂﬂfiu mend; ordine S;:u_lin, "
i ‘Suanine, Theb. Bib. o,
% pugnate <cdiits ) w, T “}h‘

<
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K. Rich: Farewel, my Lord ;. fecurely L efpy
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye..
Order the trial, Marfhal, and begin.
Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancafier and Derdy,
Receive thy lance ; and heav’n defend thy right !
Boling Strong as a tower in hope, L Amen.
Mar. Go bear this lance to Thomas Duke of Nev,
1 Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancafier and Derby,
Stands here for God, his Sovereign and himfelf,.
On pain to be found falfe and recreant,
To prove the Duke of Naré‘olé, Thomas Mosvbray,.
A traitor to bis God, his King, and him;
And dares him to fet forward to the fight. -
2 Her. Here ftandeth Thomas Mowéray, Duke of Nerfolkg
On pain to be found falfe and recreant,,
Both to defend himiclf,. and to approve
Harry of Hereford, Lancafter and Derby,
‘To God, his Sovereign, and to him, difloyal
Courageoufly, and with a free defire,
Attending but the fignal to begin.  [A Charge foundeds
Mar. Sound, trumpets ; and fet forward, combatants..
~—But ftay, the King hath thrown his warder down.
K. Rich. Let them lay by their helmets, and theis.{pears,,
And both return back to their chairs again:
‘Withdraw with us, and let the trumpets found,.
While we return thefe Dukes what we decree. .
[ long Flourifb 3 afier wbick, the King fpeaks to the -
Combatants.
Praw near ; ——— _
And lift, what with. our conncil we have done.
For that our kingdom’s earth fhould not be foil’d
‘With that dear blood, which it hath foffered 3
And, for our eyes do hate the dire afpect :
©Of civil wounds plough’d up with neighbour fwords 3
And for we think, the eagle-winged pride
Of fky-afpiring and ambitious thoughts
‘With rival-hating envy fet you on,. )
To wake eur peace, which in our country’s cradle
Draws the fweet infant breath of gentle leep s
¢Which thusrouz’d up with boif’rogs untan'd dxws,.
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And harh.refounding trumpets dreadful bray,
And grating fhock of wrathful iron arms,
Might from our-quiet confines fright fair pedce,
And make ys wade even in our kindreds blood :)
Therefore, we banifh you our territories,
You couafin He?fon{, on pain of death,
Till twice five fummers have enrich’d our fields,
Shall not re-greet our fair dominions,
But tread the ftranger paths of banifhment. -
Boling. Your will be done: This muft my comfort be;
That fun, that warms you here, thall fhine on me:
And thofe his golden beams, to you here lent,
Shall point on'me, and gild my banithment.
K. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom;
Which I with fome unwillingnefs pronounce.
‘The fly-flow hours fhall not determinate
The datelefs limit of thy dear exile:
. The hopelefs word, of never to return, .
Breathe I-againt thee, upon patn of life.
Mowb. A'heavy fentence, my moft fovereign Liegey
And all unleok’d for from your Highnefs’ mouth::
A dearer merit, not {o deep a maim,
As to be caft forth in the common air,
Have I deferved at your Highnefs’ hands. |
The language I have learn’d thefe forty yearsy
My native Englifp, now I muft forego;
And now my tongue’s ufe is to me no more,,
‘Fhan an uaftringed viol," or a harp,
Or, like a carning inftrument cas’d up,
Or being open, put into his hands”
* 'That knows no touch to tune the harmony. .
Within my mouth you have engoal’d my tongue (5),

Within my méuth you bave engoal'd my tongue,
) Doubl;l?qrtgnlliizd with nyz teeth 24 lips:] Thefe verfes
Mr. Pope has degraded and thrown out of the text, on account of the _
image convey'd in the fecond line, as I prefume, I am far from ,
praifing the metaphor; but, perhaps, the ufage might be defended
for once from the example of our mafter Homer. )
"Arpaidn, woiv ot in@®: Piysy Tx® i¥vlay. 1liad. A. V. 350,
. Th; ipx@- 3¥vlwv here, methinks, approaches very nigh to'the
ea of & Pori-cullife. ' ' o :
e, Dodoly

i
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Doubly port-cullis’d with my teeth and lips :
Apd dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance

1s made my goaler to attend on me. .

lam too old to fawn upon a nurfe, »
Too far in years to be a pupil now: .

What is thy, fentence then, but fpeechlefs death, .
Which robs my tongue from bregthing native breath ?
K. Rich. It boots thee not to be compaflionate;

After our fentence, plaining comes too late.
Mowb. Then.thus I tern me from my country’s light,
To dwellin folemn fhades of endlefs night. .
K. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with ye..
Lay on our royal fword your banifh’d hands ;
Swear by the duty that you owe to Heav’n,
{Omr .part therein we banifh with yourfelves,)
To keep the oath that we adminifter :
You never fhall, (fo help you truth, and heav’al)
Embrace each other’s love in banifliment ;
Nor ever lock upon each other’s face,
Neor:ever write, re-greet, or reconcile. .
Fhig low’ring tempeft of your home-bred hate;
Nor ever be.advifed parpofé meet,
‘To plot, .contrive, .or complot any ill, )
*Gaintt us,-qar ftate, our fubjeds,. or our land,
Boling. 1 xear. :
Mowé, And 1, to keep all this,
Boling. Norfolk, fo far, as to mine enemy : =
By this-time, had the King permitted us; - -
One of our fouls had wandred in the aify
Banifh’d this frail fepulchre of our flefh,
A's now cur flefh is banifh’d from this land.
Confefs thy treafons, ere thou fly this realm3 -
Since thou haft far to go, bear not along
‘The clogging burden of a guilty foul.
Mowo. No, Bolingbrobe; if ever [ were traitory
My name be blotted from the book of life, -
And [ from Heaven banifh’d as from hence!
But what thoy art, Heav’n, thou; and I do know,
And all too foon, I fear, the King fhall rue. Lo
- Taewd\,
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Narewel, my Liege; now no way can I ftray,

Save back to England; all the world’s my way. [Es.
X Rich. Uncle, even in the glafles of thine eyes.

I fee thy grieved heart; thy fad afpe&

Hath from the number of his banith’d years

Pluck’d four away ; fix frozen winters {pent,

Return with welcome home: from banithment.

Boling. How long a time lies in one little word £
Four lagging winters, and four. wanten fprings.

&End in a word ; fuch is the breath of Kings.

Gaunt. I thank my Liege, thatin. regard of me.

He fhortens four years of my fon’s exilex

But little *vantage fhall I reap thereby 5

For ere the fix years, that he hath to fpend;

Can change their moons, and bring their‘times dbouty,

My oil-dry’d lamp, and time-bewafted light,

Shall'be extin& with age, and endlefs night:.

My inch of taper will Ee burnt and done ;.

And blindfold death not let me fee my fom. .
K. Rich. Why, uncle? theu haft many years to live:
Gaunt, But not 2 minute, King, that thou canft giveg

Shorten my days thou canft with fullen forraw,.

And pluck nights from me, but not lend a mrorrow 3

‘Thou canft help time to furrow me with age,

But ftop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage;.

Thy word is current with him, for my death 3

But deady thy kingdom wannot buy my breath..

K. Rich. Thy fon is banith’d upon good advice;
Whereto thy tongue a party-verdit gave ; .
Why at our juftice feem’ft thou then to low’r# .

Gaunt. Things, {weet to tafte, prove in digeftion fow’t &
You urg’d me as-a judge; but I had rather,

You would have bid me argue like a father.

¢ @, had it been a ftranger, not my child,
“ ‘Fo frgooth his fault, I would have been more mild s

Alas, Ilook’d, when fome of yoy fhould fay,

I was too ftri&t to make mine own away :

But.you gave leave so' my unwilling tongue,,

‘ Againft my. will;. to. do myfelf. this wrong,.
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4 partial flander fought I to avoid,
And in the fentence my own life deftroy™d. °
K. Rich. Coufin, farewel ; and,uncle, bid him o
Sixyears webanith him, and he thall go. [Flurip. Exit
Awm. €oufin, farewel ; what prefence meft not know,
From where you do remain, let paper thow.
Mar. My Lord, no leave take Is for I will ride
As far as land will let me, by Ionr fide..
Gaunt.-Oh, to what purpofe doft thou hoard thy words,
That thou return’ft no greeting ‘to thy friends ?
Boling. 1 have too few to take my leave of you,
‘When the tongue's office fhould be prodigal,
“To breathe th’ abundant dolour of the heart.
Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy abfence feor a time. -
Boling. Joy abfent, grief is prefent for that time,
-Gaunt. What is fix winters? they are quickly gone,
-Boling. To menin joy ; but grief makes one hour ten.
Gaant. Call it a travel, that thou tak’ft for pleafure.
Boling. My heart will figh, when I mifcall it fo,
*Which finds it an inforeed pilgrimage.
‘Gaunt. The fullen pafizge of thy weary fteps
‘Efteem a foil, wherein thou art to fet
‘The preciouns jewel of thy home-return.
Boling. Nay, rather, ev’ry tedious ftride I make (6)
"Will but remember me, what a deal of world
I wander from the jewels that I love.
Mauft I not ferve a long-apprentice-hood,
To foreign paflages, and in the end
Having my freedom, boaft of nothing elfe
But that I was a journeyman <o grief ? )
Gaunt. All places, that the eye of heaven vifits
Are to a wife man ports and happy havens.
Teach thy neceflity to reafon thus:
. 'There is no virtue like neceflity. -
i * (6) Boling., Nay, rarber, ew'ry - tedious fride | A i
f ﬂ:g ﬁ)x verref wbigl follow, 1 lgve veniu‘ﬁdd:o’ﬁm; }""1'; lx?m?&
RQuarto. The allufion, ’tis true, to an @prmiu#ip, and becoming
i a Fourneyman, is not in the fublime tafte; nor, as Horace has exprefs’d
it, fpirat Tragioum fatis< However, as there is nb doubt of the paffige
| ?::‘Ig genuine, the lines ase not fo dofpicable as to defetve being quite

V
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Think not, the King did banifh thee; :

But thou the King.” Woe doth the heavier fit,

Where it perceives it is but faintly borne.

Go fay, I fent thee forth to purchafe honour,

Aund not, the King exil’d thee. Or fuppofe,

Devouring pettilenice hangs in our air,

And thou art flying to a frefher clime.

Look, what thy foul holds dear, "imagine it

To lie that way thou go*ft, not whence thou com’ft,

Suppofe the finging birds, muficians ; - !

‘The gpafs, whereon thou tread’ft, the prefence-flo

The flow’rs, fair Ladies; and thy fteps, no more

Than a delightful meafure, or a dance. '

For gnarling forrow hath lefs pow’r to bite

The man,. that mocks at it, and fets it light.
-Boling. Oh, who can hold a fire in his hand,

By thinking on the frofty Caucafus ? -

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, -

By bare imagination:of a feaft? ' -

Or wallow naked in December fnow,

By thinking on fantaftick fummer’s heat ?

Ob, no! the apprehenfion of the good _

Gives but the greater feeling to the worfe;

Fell forsow’s tooth doth-riever tarikle more

Than when it bites, but lanceth not the fore; -
Gaunt. Come, come, my:fon, I’ll bring thee on thy way

Had I thy youth, and caufe, I would not flay. -
Boling. Then, England’s ground, farewel; fweet foil,adiet

My mother and my narfe, which bears me yet.

Where-e’er I wander, boaft of - this'I can, :

Though banith’d, yet a true-born Englifoman., [Exeun

SCENE changes to_the Court,
'&nter King Richard, and Bufhy, {9’; at one door 3 a1,
' ‘ the Lord Aumerle, at the other.
* K. Rich.\ X 7 E did,indeed, obferve——Coufin Jumeri

V'V . How far brought you high Hereford ¢
his way ? ; ) 4
' L]
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Aum. 1 brought high Hereford, if you call him fo,
But to the mext high-way,, and there I lefc him.
K. Rich. And fay, what ftore of parting tears were thed ?
Aum. ’Faith, pone by me; except the north-eaft wiad,
(Whigch, then blew bisterly.againft our faces)
Awak’d the fleepy rheum ; and fo by chance
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear.
K. Rich: What faid your coufin, when you parted with
Aum. Farewel.——" [bim?
And for my heart difdained that my tongue
Should fo prophane the word, that tat;ght me craft
To counterfeit oppreflion of fuch-grief, .
That words feem’d buried in my forrow’s grave.
Marry, would the word fareael have lengthen’d hours,
And added years to his fhort banifhment,
He fhould have had a volume of farewels ;
But fince it would not, he had none of me,
- K. Rich. He is our kinfman, coufin ; but ’tis dogbt,
"When sime fhall call him home from banithment,
Whether our kinfman come. to fee his friends.
Ourfelf, and Bufby, Bagot here, and Green,
Obferv’d his courtfhip to the common people :
.How: he did fcem to dive into their hearts,
With humble and familiar courtefy ; M
‘What reverence he did.throw away on flaves ;
. 'Waooing poor crafts-men with the craft of fmiles,
And patient under-bearing of his fortune,
As "twere to banifh theiraffe@ts with him,
Off goes his bonnet to an oyfter-wench ;
A brace of dray-men bid,, God fpeed him well!
And had the tribute of his fupple knee ; .
With,~Thanks, my countrymen, my lov
As were our England in revesfion his,

. And he.our fubjeéts next degree in.hope. . .
* " Green.Well,he is gone,and with him go thefe thoughts.=
Now for the rebels, which ftand out in Ireland,

Expedient manage muft be made, my Liege;

Ere further leifure yield them fusther means

For-their advantage, and your Highnefs’ lofs. -
K. Rich. We will outfélfiin perfon'to this war ;

1

ing friends ;

And
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And, for our coffers with too great acourt

And liberal large(s, are grown fomewhar light,
.We are inforc’g to farm our royal realm,

"The revenue whereof fhall furnith us

For our #ffairs in hand; if they come thort,

~Qur fubftitutes at home fhall ‘have blank charters:
Whereto, when ‘they fhall know what men are rich,
They fhall fubfcribe them for large foms of gold,
And fend them after to fupply our wants ;-

For we will make for Jreland prefently., -

Enter Buthy.

K. Rich. Buby, what news?
Bupy. Old Jobn of Gaunt is fick, my Lord,
Suddenly taken, and hath fent poft-hafte
T intreat your Majefty to vifit him.
K. Rich. Where lies he? ,
Buy. At Ely-boufe. -
X. Rich. Now Yut it, heav’n, in his phyfician’s mind,
'T'o help him to his grave immediately:
*The lining of his coffers thall make coats
To deck our foldiers for thefe Jri/b wars. -
Come, gentlemen, let’s all go vifit him:
Pray heav’n, we may make haite, and‘come too late! [Ese,

A C T IL N
S C E N E, Elphoufe.
Gaunt brought in, fick} aith the Duke of York,

Gavxy. .
. W ILL the King come, that I may breathe mg' latt

In wholefome counfel to his unftay’d youth
York. Vex not yourfelf, nor ftrive not with your breath
For all it vain comes counfel to his ear,
Gaunt. Oh, but, they fay, the tongnes of dyiag men
Jdnforce atteation, like deep harmony 1
Whexe
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Whese words are fcarce, they’re feldom fpent in vain;
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in pain.
He,. that no more muft fay, isliften’d more o
Tharn they, whom youth and eafe have taught to glofe ;
More are men’s ends mark’d, than their lives re s
The fetting fon,~—and mafick in the clofe.~
As the laft tafté of fweets, is fweeteft laft ;
Writ in remembrance, more than things long paft ;
Though Richard my life’s caunfel would not f
My death’s fad tale may yet undeaf his ear.
York. His ear is ftopt with other flatt’ring charmy,
As praifes of his ftate; there are, befide, | .
Lafcivious meeters, te whofe venom’d fougd
The open ear of youth doth always liften : o
Report of fathions in proud Iraly, .
Whefe manners flill our tatdy, apiﬂa, nation
Limps after, in bafe aukward imitatfon.
Where doth the world thruft forth a vanity,
(So it be new, there’s no refpéct how vile,)
That is not quickly bu&’d into his ears ? .
Then all too late comes counfel to be heard,
Where will doth mutiny with wits regard. ¢ .. -
Dire& not him, whofe way himfelf wall chufe ;
T's breath thou lack’ft, and that breath wilt thow lofé,
Gaunt. Methinks, I am a prophet new-infpir’d,
And thus cxpirin§, do foretel of him,
His rath, fierce blaze of riot cannot laft ;
For violent fires foon burn out. themfelves.
Small thow’rs laft long, but fudden ftorms are fhort g
He tires betimes, that {purs too faft betimes ;
With eager feeding, food doth choak the feeder ;
Light vanity, infatiate cormorant,
Confuming means, foon preys upon itfelf.
This royal thrope of Kings, this fcepter’d ifle,
This earth of Majetty, this {eat of Mars,
This ather Edes, démy Paradife, '
This fortrefs, built by nature for herfelf, ’
Againft infetion, aid the had of war;
This happy breed of men, this little world,
This precious flone fet in the filver {ea, .
Vor. 1V. B W

€ary
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Which ferves it in the office of a wall,

Or as a moat defenfive to a houfe,

' Aﬁlinﬁ the envy of lefs happier lands ;

‘This norfe, this teeming womb of royal Kin,
Fear’d for their. breed, and famous by their birth,
Renowned for their deeds, as far from home, .

" For chriftian fervice and true chivalry,
As is the fepulchre in flabborn g’lmy
Of the world’s ranfom, blefed Mary’s fon 3
‘This land of fuch dear fouls, :this dear dear land,
Dear for her seputation through the world,
I8 now leas’d out, (I die, pronouncing it)
Like to a tenement, or pelting farm.
England, bound in with the triumphant fea, .
Wﬁofe rocky fhore beats back the envious fiege
Of watry Neptune, is bound in with thame, '
With inky blots, and rotten parchment-bonds:
That Englard, that was wont to conquer others,
Hath made a fhameful conqueft of itfelf.
Ah! would the fcandal vanith with my life, .
How happy then were my enfuing death! .

Enter King Richard, Queen, Aumerle, Buthy, Gre
‘t.:hgot. Rofs, and Willooghby.

 York. The mnﬁ is come, deal mildly with his youth
- For young bot colts, being rag’d, do rage the more.
Queen. How fares oor noble uncle, Lancaffer 2
K. Rich. W hat comfort, man? Howis’t with agedGaw:
_Gaunt. Oh, how that mame befits my compofition !
Old Geant, indeed, and gaunt in being old :
. ‘Within me grief hath kept a tedious faft;_
And who abftains from meat, that is not gaunt ?
For fleeping England long time have I watch’d,
Watching breeds leannefs, leannefs is all gaunt :
The pleafure, that fome fathers feed upon,
Is my #ri& faft ; I mean,- my children’s looks ;
And, therein fafting, thou haft made me gaunt ;
aunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave,
‘hofe hollow womb inherits nought but bones.
K. Rich. Can fickmen play fonicely with their name
Gan
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Gannt. No, mi makes fport to mock itfelf
$tnce thou doft fe‘fk”;o kill myp:':nc in me,
1 mock my name, great King, to flatter thee.
K. Rich. Should dying men flatter thofe that live ?
Gaunt. No, no, men living flacter thofe that die.
K. Rich. Thou, now adying, fay’ft, thom fatter’t me.
Gaunt. Oh! no, thou dy’R, though I the ficker be.
K. Rick. 1 am in health, I breathe, I fee theeill.
Gaxst. Now he, that made me, knows, I fec thee jli s
Il in myfelf, but feeing thee too, ill.
“Thy death-bed is no leffer than the land,
Wherein thou lieft in reputation fick ;
And thou, too careleft patient as thou art,
Giv'#t thy ancinted body to the cure
©Of thofe phyficians, that firk wounded thee ;
A thoufand Ratt’rers fit within thy crown,
‘Whofe-compafs is no b?ger than thy head,
And yet ingaged ia fo fmall a verge,
Thy wafte 1s no whit leffer than thy land.
Ob, had thy graedfire, with a propbet’s eye,
Seen how his fon’s fon thould defttay his foas s ,
From forth thy seagh he would have laid thy hame,” .
Depofing thee before thou wert Foﬂ'e& ;
Who art poflefs’d now, to depofe thyfelf.
Why, cowfin, wert thou regent of .the sworld,
It were'a fhame to let this land by leafe: -~
.Rut forthy world enjoying but this-Tand,
Is it not mote than fhame, to fhame it fo ?
Landlord of ‘Englasd art thou now, not King :
Thy flate of law is bondflave to the law;
And thou = ) .
" K. Rich And thou, a Junatick lean-witted fool,
Prefuming om an ague’s privilege,
Dar’t with thy frozen admonition
Make pale our cheek ; chafing the royal blood
With zu'y from his native refidence.
Now by my feat’s ight-royal Majetty,.
Wert thou not br ‘to great Ednvard’s fon,
This tongue, that runs fo roundly in thy head,
Should run thy head from ?gly unreverend: fhovldesy,
L z

G aums
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Gaxnt. Oh, fgare me not, iy brether Edavard’s fy, !
For that I was his father Edwwand’s fon.
'That blood already, like the pelican, "
Haft thou tapt out, and drenkenly carows’d. '
My brother Glo’fer, plam well-meaning foul, :
« Whom fairbefal in beav’n ‘mengft happy foulst) °
May be a precddent add witnefs good,
T hat thou refpedt’ft ot fpilling Edwards blood.
:Jain with the prefent ficknefs-that 1 have,
And thy unkindnefs be like ¢rooked age, -
"To crop at onceé a two long-wither’d flower.
Live in thy fhame,- but die not thame with thee ! .
Thefe words hereafter thy tormentors be, - !
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave:
Love they:to hve, that love and honour have.

[Exit, borme ou.

K. Rich. And ﬂet them die, that ageand fullens have}|
For both haft thou, and both become the grave.

York. 1do befeech your Majefty, impute

" His words to wayward ficklinefs, and age: ~

He loves you, on my life ; and holds you dear
As Harry Duke of Hereford, were he here.

K. Rich. Right, you fay true;; as Bereford’s love, fo hu,
As theirs, fo mine ; and all be as it 1s.

Euter Northumberland. -~ .

North. My Liege, old Gaunt commends him to yolr
K. Rich. What fays old Gaunt ? [Majetty,

North. Nay, nothing ; all is faid :
His tongue is nowa fringlefs inftrument,
‘Words, life, and all, ol§ Lancaffer hath fpcnt

York Be York thenext, that muft be bankrupt fo
Though death be poor, it'ends a mortal woe. *

K. Rich. The npelt froit firft falls, and fo doth he ; .
His time is fpent, our pilgrimage muft be :
So much for that——-Now for our Irifb wars ;
We muft fupplant’ thofe rough rug-headed kems,
Which live like venom, where no venom elfe,
But only the}' have pnv:lege to live. -
And for thefe great affairs do afk fome charge, :

Towards

]
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swards our aflitance we do feize tgus ) '
he plate, coin, revenmes, snd moveables, . -
Thereof our uncle Geust did fland pofleft. -

York. How long fhall I be patient:? Oh, how .long '
all tender doty make me fuffer wrong? : - T
ot Glo’fler’s death, met Hereford’s banithment, ... .
ot Gaunt’s rebukes, nor England’s private wrongs,
or the prevention of poor Belingbroke .
bout his marriage, ‘nar my own difgrace,
ave ever made me fow’r my patient cheek ;

r bend ome wrinkle on my Sovereign’s face.

am the laft of noble Esevard’s fous, _ ;
f whom thy: fathes, :Prince of Wales, was firft :
 war, was never. lion rag’d, morefierce ;

1 peace, was never geatle lamb more miid,

ban was that young and princely gentleman; °

is face thou haft, for even fo look’d he,
ccomplifh’d wich the numberof thy hours. :
1t when he frowa’d, itwas againft the French, © - ¢
nd not againft his friends : His noble hand "
id win what'be did fperd, and fpent not that,, .
"hich his triumphant father’s hand had won.
is hands were guilty of no kindred’s blood, .
at bloody with the enemies of his kin.

h, Richard ! Yerkis too far gone with grief,

r elfe he never would comipare betwees. i
XK. Rich. Why, uncle, what’s the matter ?

York. O my Liege, : Lo .
ardon me, if yon pleafe ; ifinot, I, pleas’d - .. -
‘ot to be pardon’d, am content withal. ™ -
rek you to feize, and gripe into your harlls,© -
‘he royalties and rights of banifh’d Hereford 2

not Geus* dead, and doth not Hereford live?. -
7as not Gaunt juft, and is not Harry true? .

)id not the one deferve to have an - heir?

. not his heir a well-deferving fon ?

‘ake Hereford's riihn away, and take from time' -
[is charters, and his cuftomary rights. - -

«et-not to-morrow then enfe to.day ;

€ not thyfelf.—For how art thou a King;.

B3 B W '



30 King Riicuarp L
But by fair fequence and fucceffion ? ‘ c
If you do wrongfully feize Haregford’s right, ' . h
Call in his letters patents thathe hath, - -

By his attorneys-general to foe :

His livery,  and deay his offer’d homages

You pluck a thoufand dangers en your head ;
You lofe a thoufand well-difpofed hearts;
And prick my tender patience to thofe thoughts,
Which homour and allegiance cannot think.

K. Rich. Think, what you will ; we feize into our hands
His plate, bis goods, hismoney, and his Jands.
York. I'll not be by, the while ; my Li:s. farewel :
What will enfue hereof, there’s none can tell, . f
But by bad courfes may be anderftood,
That their events can never fall ou:}ood. [ Esit

K. Rich.-Go, Bufby, to the Earl of Wikfbire firaight,
_Bid him repair to us to Ely-boesfe, '
To fee this bufinefs done : To-morrow next
We will for Ireland ; and ’tis time, I trow.
And we create, in abfence of ourfelf,
Qur uncle Yoré Lord-governor of Eugland:
For heis juft, and always lov’d us well.
Come on, our Queen ; to-morrow muft we part 3
B¢ merry, for our time of flay is fhors. [ Fhoiwrifp.
. ‘ Exenst King, Quees, &c, |
Manens Northumberland, Willoughby, «xd Rofs.
North. Well, Lords, the Duke of Laxcafer isdead.’
Rofs. And living too, for now his fon is Duke.
Willo. Barely in title, not in revenue.
North. Richly in both, if juftice bad her right.
Rofs. My heart is grem; but it muft break with filence,
Ere’t be difburden’d with a lib’ral tongue.
Nor.Nay, fpeak thy mind; and let him ne’er fpeak more, -
That fpeaks thy words again to do thee harm. - ‘
#illo. Tends,what you'd fpeak, to th’ Duke of Hercford?
If it be fo, out with it boldly, man:
Quick is mine car tg hear of good towards him. °
Rofi. No good at all that I can do for him,
Unlefs you call it good to pity him,
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony.

North,
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. North. Now, afore Heav'n, it’s fhame fach wrongs are
j % him a royat Prince, and many more, [borne
©Of noble blood in this declining land ;

* ‘Thie King is not himfelf, but bafely led

By flatterers ;. and what they will inform
Merely in hate ’gainft any of us all,

“That will the King feverely profecute
*Gainft us; ourlives, our children, and our heirs.

Rofs. The Commons hath he pill’d with grievous Taxes;
And loft their hearts ; the Nobles hath he fin’d
For ancient quarrels, and quite loft their heares.

Wille. Aud daily new exactions are devis’d ;

As blanks, benevolentes, I wot not what ;
But what, ¢’God’s name, doth become of this *

North. Wars have not watted it, for warr’d he hath noy,
Bac bafely yielded upon campromife - -
That, which his anceftors atchiev’d with blows :

More hath he fpent in peace, than they.in wars.

Rofs. The Earl of Wiltfbire hath the realm in farm.

Willb. The King’s grown bankrupt, like a broken man.

Nortd. Reproach, and diffolation, hangeth over him. .

Rofs. He hath not money for thefe Jrifs wars,

(His burdenous taxations notwithftanding)
But by the robbing of the banith’d Duke.

Noreh. His noble kinfman—moft degenerate King,

Bat, Lords, we hear this fearful tempeft fing, -

- Yét feek no fhelter toayoid she florm : .

We fec the wind fit fore opon our fails,
And yet we firikenot, but fecurely perith. .
Rofs. Wefeethe very wreck, .that we mult fuffer ;
And unavoided is the?angef s0W, .
For fufP’ring fo the caufes of our wreck. 4
North Notfo: Ev’n through the hallaw eyes of death
I fpy life peering ; bat 1 dare not fay,
ow near the tidings of .our comfort is. ' :
Willo. Nay, let us fhare thy thoughts, as thou doft ours. |
Rofi. Be confident to {peak, Nertbumberland y -
“We three are but thyfelf, and f{peaking fo, :
Thy werds are but as thoughts, therefore be bold.
North. Then thus, my friends. I have from Port/e Blanc,

B 4 -
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A bay in Breszagne, had intelligence, ) .
‘Vhat Harry Hereford, Rainald Lord Cobbam, 4
‘That late broke from the Duke of Exeter,

His brother, Archbithoplate of Canterbyry,

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir Jobn Rainfion,

Sir Jobn Norberie, Sir Robert Waterton, and Francis Coines,

All thefe well furnith’d by the Duke of Bretagne,

With eight tall fhips, three thoufand men of war,

Are making hither with all due expedicnce,

And fhortly mean to touch our narthern fhore ;

Perhaps, they had ere this; but that they ftay

The firk departiog of the King for Ireland.

If then we fhall fhake off our flavifh yoke,

Jmp out our drooping country’s brokea wing,

-Redeem from broking pawn the blemifh’d crown (7)s

Wipe cff the duft that hides onr fcepter’s gilt,

And make high Majefty look like itfelf ;

Away with mein poft to Rawenfpurg.

But if you faint, as fearing to do fo,

Stay, and be fecret, and myfelf will go. : )
Rafs. To horfe, tohorfe ; urge doubts to thofe that fear,
Wille. Hold out my horfe, and I will firfk be there,

[Exeunt.

SCENE, the Court.
Eucr_%ea, Bufhy, and Bagot.
B‘uﬂy.MAdam, your Majefty is-much too fad 2

You promis’d,when you parted wich ctheKing,:
To lay afide felf-barming heavinefs,
And entertain a chearful difpofition. -
Queen. To pleafe the King, I did ; to pleafe myfelf,

I cannotdoit; yetl know no caufe, :
Why I fhould welcome fuch a gueft as grief;

Red from brokeén the blemifp'd crown,] What ideas
MS’ )Rob:::d{dr. P for}::’u';:ito th;mfelﬁs from th?: paffive epi=
thet anpes’d to pawn, 1 cannot tell. To me, it feems direct nonfenfe,
Y have reflor’d the reading of the genuine oM copies, bruking Pacom,
‘The revenues of the.crown were farm'd te the Barl of #ilifbire, who
had them im pavwn for what fems he advane’d, and fo play’a the broker
becwixt the a aad fubjelt . S

N
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Save bidding farewel to fo-fweeta gueft. T
As my fweet Richard : yetagain, .methinks,
Some unborn forrow, ripe in fortune’s womb,
Is coming tow’rd me; and my.inward foul
With nothing trembles, yet at fomething grieves,.
More than with parting from my Lord the King.

Buby. Each fubfance of a grief hath twenty fhadows,.
Which thew like grief itfelf, butarenotfo: '«
For fozrow’s eye, glazed with. blinding SeRrs,.

Divides one thing entire, to many objeits-; -
Like perfpettives, which, rightly gaz’d upon (8}, +*
Shew nothing butconfufion ; ey’d awry, )
_Diftinguifh form.—So your fweet Majefty,.- :
Looking awry upon your Lord’s departare, . . ;
Finds thapes of. grief, more than himfelf, to wails: .
Which look’d on, asit is, is nought but fhadows

Of what it is not ; gracious Queen, then weep not
More than your Lord’s departure ;. more’s.nat feen ::

(8) Like perfpeQives, wbich, rightly gax'd upon,.

Sheqv notbing but confufion ; ey'd awry,

Dj/ﬁuguijb fmn.] This is a very fine fimilitude,. and the thing
meant 1s this, AmcngR matbematical reereations, this, whch vour:
mafters ih oprics amute themfclves with, holds & principal place,
“They draw a figure, in which all the rules of perfpedive.are dire@l§
inverted :. So that, confequently, if he!d in the Tame pofition with:
thoe pictures which are drawn according te the rules of perjpréive,.
it muft prefent nothing but confufion i And to be fesn ir foim, and
under a regular appearwnce; it muft be look'd upon from a eontrary
flation - Or, as Skakefpeare {ays, e5'd awry. Thefe kindof piQures
are now very common; but not fo, I believe, in our author’s time,.
though Le fo well underfood theirnature, OF our writers, the near-
eft I can meet with to his time is Hobbes, who defcribes this curiofity.
very pasticelarly, Ef-& alivd perfpe@ivie genus, bujus de qua dii-
mus inverfie, in gua obje@um épfum rude aliguid- apparet 5 & (niff
ocolo in certo pun@o callocato) informe ; in €0 wero pua@o id wid:tur
quad apparere woluit picior. . Mr. Warburisn,
H:To z‘h’is fort of picure our anthor feems again to allude in his King

t] .

K. Henry, 1t isfo; and- you may fome of you thank love for my
Windnefs, whoe cannot fee many a fair Freach city, for one fair
French maid that flands ia my way. .

Fr. King. Yes, my Lord, ~you fee them perfpeltively ; the cities
wen'dinto & maid, . T
. B B
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Or if it be, ’tis with falfe forrow’s eye,

Which, for things trus, weeps things imaginary,
Queen. It may be fo; but yet my inward foul

Pertuades me otherwife : “How e’er it be,

7 cannot but be fad ;. fo heavy-fad,

As, though, on thinking, on no thought I think,

Mak:}ymf withol:heavy goching‘faint and fhrink,
Bufby. '"Tis nothing but conceit, m ious Lad
Rueen. ' Tis nothing lefs 3 comceit 1{ &ill deriv'd "

From fome fore-father grief ; mine is not fo ;

For nothing bath begot my fomething grief ;

Or fomething hath, the mothing that I grieve ;

*Tis in reverfion that I do poflefs ;

But what it is, that is not yet known, what

1 capnot name, ’tis namelefs woe, I wot.

Enter Green. - o
Green. Heav'n fave your Majefty ! and well met, gen-
1 hope, the King is not yet fhipt for Ireland. [tlemen:
- Queen. Why hop’t theu {o ? tis better hope, he is:
ior his defigns crave hafte, his hafte good hope :

ben wherefore doft thou hope, he is hot (hipt ?

Green. Thathe, our hope, might have retir’di‘is power;
And driv’n into defpait an enemy’s hope, . -
Who ftrongly hath fet Boting in this land. =
The banith’d Bolingbroke repeals himfelf ;

And with up-lifted:asms is fafe arriv’d
. At RMW . - i
Queen. Noﬁ God in Heav’n forbid ! -
Green, O, Madam, ’tis tootrue 4, and what is worfe,
" The Lord Northumberland, his young fon Percy,
‘The Lords of Rofs, Bsaumend, and Willeughly, -
With all their pow’sful friends, ase fled to him. .
Bufby. Why have you not proclaim’d Nérthumberland,
And all of that revolted faltion, traitors?
Green. We havé : Whereon the Earl of #Pbroeffer
I1ath broke his faff, refign’d his flewardfhip, |
And all the houfhold fervants fled with him
T'o Bolingbroke.

Dueew. So, Green, thou art the midwite ot wmy woe,

’ 6 : A
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And Bolingbroke my forrow’s difmal heir :
Now hath my foul broaght forth migy,
And I; a gafping new-delivered .
Have woe to woe, forrow-to forrow joined.

Bufy. Delpair not, Madam,

. Who thall hinder me ?
1 will defpair, and be at enmity
With cozening hope; he is a flatterer,
.gvrnice, a eeser back of death,
0 ﬁendy.woul diffolve the bands of life,
Which falfe hopes linger, in extremity,
Enter York,

Green. Here come the Dake of York
Queen. With figns of war about his aged neck:;:
Oh, full of careful bufinefs are his looks !
Uncle, for Heav'n’s fake, comfortable words.
York. Should 1do fo,. I hould bely. my thoughts ;.
Comfort’s in heav’n, and we are on:the carth,
Where nothing lives baticreffes;, care,. and grief,
Your hufband he is gone to fave far.off,.
Whilft others come to make him lofe ag home,.
Here am 1 left to-underprop his land ;
Who, weak with age; cannot fupport myfelf.
Now comes the fick hour, thj his farfeit made ;-
Nowfhall he try his frieads, that flater’d him..

Enter a Serwant.

Sirw, My Lord, your fon was gone before I cames.
York. He was 3 why, fo, go all, which way it will %

The Nobles they m’&d‘, the Commons celd,.

Aund will, I fear, revolt on Hereford’s fide.

Get thee to Plafic sg)-,* to my fifter.Glo’fer ;.

Bid her ferid prefently a thoufand pound :.

Hold, take my ring. ‘
Serv. My Lord, I.had fergos:

To tell, to-day I came by, and cal'd there ;:

.But I fhall grieve you ¢o report she reft.

(9) Get thec to Phﬁie,.—] The lordfhip of Plafhic wat s taws of thh -
ML{: of Ghwesfer's in E_gmé See Hall'y t.hﬁ:n'\dq“ W

Tawk.-
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York. What is’s ? . ‘
Serw. An hoyr before I came, the Dutchefs dy’ds,
York. Heav’n for his mercy, what a tide of woey,

Come rufhing on this woeful land at once |

1 know not what to do : 1would o Heav’n,

(So my untruth had not provok’d him to it)

The King had cut off my head with my brother’s. '

What, are there pofts difpatch’d for Jreland 2 :

How fhall we do for money for thefe wars 2

Come, fifter; (coufin, I fhoy]d fay ;) pray, pardon mes.

Go, fellow, get thee home, provide fome caris, .

' [To the Servant,,

* And bring way the armour that is there.

Gentlemen, will you go and mafter men ?.

IfI know how to ordet thefe affairs,

Diforderly thus thraft into my hands,

Never believe me. ‘They are both my kinfmen 3.

The one my Sovereign, whom both my oath

And duty bids deferd ; th’other apain

My kinfman is, one whom the King hath wrong’d ;.

Whom confcience and my kindred bids to right.

Well, fomewhatwe muft do: Qome, coufin, I'll;

Difpofe of you. Go mufter:up your men,_ :

And meet me prefently at Burkley caftle:

1 fhould to Plafbie 100 ; == - .=

But time will not permit, - All is uneven,

And every thing is left at fix and feven.

o [Exeunt York and Queen,.
Bufby. The wind fits falr for news to go to Ireland,_
“But none feturns; for us to levy power,

Proportiomable to the eremy,

L aﬁ impoffible. '

Green. Befides, our nearnefs to the King ifi love

Is near the hate of thofe, love not the King. oL
Bagot. Aud that’s the wav’ring Commons, for their love.

Lies in their purfes ; and who en;gtizs them,

By fo much fills their hea;ts with deadly hate. '
Bufby. Wherein the King ftands gen’rally condemn’d. -
Bagot. 1f judgment lie in them, then fodo we;

Becaufe we have. beea ver near the King. Crees

' . ) 7oty
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een. Well ; Dll for refage frait to Briffol-cafile ;
Earl of Wilifbire is already there. - .
yB. Thither will I with you; for lictle office
hatefu]. Commons will .perform for us ;.
ps, like curs, to tear, us all,in pieces :
you go with us ?-
igot. No : Il to Irelgsd to his Majefly. - )
vel.: if hearts prefages be not vaid, S
hree bere part, thaf né’ér haltmeet !izin. J e
/#y. That's as Yerk thrives, to beat back Bolingbroke:
cem Alas, poer Duke ! the tafk he andertakes
mb’ring fards, and drinking oceansdry ; '
‘e one on his fide fights, thoufands will fly. 3
/by. Earewel:at once, for once, for all, agd ever,
een. Well, we may meet again. _
got. Ifear me, never, , [Exezne..

I NJ;. changes to a wild profpe& in Gloflerthire..
Buter Bolingbroke sy Northumbetland.

g O.W faris it, my Lord, to Barkley now ?:
. Morth. 1 am aftanger here in G ferbire. .

¢ high wild hills, and rouggfunc.ven ways, -

+ out our miles, and make them wearifome ¢

yet your fair difcourfe, has been as fugar,

ng the hard way {weet and delectable,

1.bethink. we, whata weary wa

i Ravenfpurg to Cotfhold will be f{)und, N

/i and Willoughty, wanting your company. 3

:h, I proteft, hath very mach heguil’d ’

tedioufnefs and procefs of my travel :

heirs is fweetned with the hope to have.

prefent benefit that I poflefs :

hope w joy, is littlcgefs in joy, -

i hope enjoy’d. By this, the weary Lords

make their way feem fhort, as mine hath dene,,

%ht of what I have, yournoble company.

ing. Of much lefs value is my company,

1 your good wards ;. but who comes here ?

Enper.



38 King Ricrarp IL

' ‘Enter Percy.

Nor:h. Itismy fon, young Harry Percy,
Sent from my brother Woreefier : whencefoever,
Harry, how fases your uncle ? =

Pergy. 1 thought, my Lord, t'have learn’d his health

Nerth. Why, 1s he not with the Queen ? [of you.

Rerg. No, my Lord, he hath forfook the court,—

‘Boeken bis faff of ofiice, aad difpers’™d =~ -
The Houfhold of the King. e

Nesth. What was his reafon 7 ot
He was not fo refolv’d, when laft we fpake n:getber

Percy. Becaufe your EordfRip was preclaimed traitox
But he, my Lord, is gone mlm}fur:;.

To offer fervice to the Duke of Hercford,

And fens me o’er by Barkky, to difcover -

What PMI'::l theal Duke of Yerk hu;z lcvy;}i thiere 5
Thea with direQions to repair to Ravenfpurg. . ‘

Nortbh. Have you me Duke of é::‘wd. boy >

Pery. No, my dgm:td #d; for that is not forgat,
Which ne’er L did remember ; to my kuowledge,.

I never in my life did look oft him. -

Nortb. Them learn.to know hirinow ; this is tlie Duke.

Percy. My gracious Lord, ‘1 tender youw my fervice,.
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young;.

‘Which elder days fhall ripen and confirm

'To more arpvoved fervice and defert.

. Boling. 1thank thee, gentle Pircy; andibe fare,.
¥ count myfelf in nothing elfe fo happy,.

As in a foul remembring my good- friends ;-

And as my fortune ripens with thy love,

It fhall be il thy true love’s recompence. -

My heart this cov’nant makes, my hard thus feals it.

North. How far is it to Barkléy ? and what ftir
Keeps gaod old 2ork there with his men of ‘war ?

Percy. There flands the caftle by yond tuft of trees,
Manuo’d with three hundred men, as I have heard 3:
Andin itare-the bords, Yoré, Barklcy, Seymour ;

None elfe of name, and hoble eftimate.

. Enter Rofs and Willoughby.
Norsb, Here come the Lorda of Rofs wd W'\“nuh\}?;*
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ﬂm with fpurring, fiery-red with haite.
ﬁ Welcome, my Lords ; 1 wot; your love pasfues.

A banifh’d tyaitor ; all my treafary

Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich’d,

Shall be your love and labour’s recompence. :
Refs. Your prefence makes.us rich, moft noble Losé.
Z,:h”-: %nd far fumts our llboxz:h to ma:; it.

smg. Evermore, s 3—(th’e uer of thepans)
“Which, ’till my infant fortune (eonm to%yurs. :
Stands for my {m\nty. .But who now somes bete 2.

.

o, . Ewter' Barkley.
Nerth. Tt is my Lord of Rarkley, a8 1 guefs.
Bark. My Lord of Hereford, my meflage is to you,
Boling. Lord, my an{wer is to Lancafler ;
And I am come tp feek. that Name in England,
And I muft §ind that title in your tongue,
Before ‘reply to ought you fay.
Bark. Miftake gpe not, my Lord ; ’tis not my meaning
To razk one title of 'yaur honour out.
To you, my Lord, Lcome, (what Lord you will) !
From the moft glorious of this land; :
g The Duke of Yort, ta know, what pricks youon
! 'To take advantage of the abfent time,--
! And fright our native peace with felf-born arms, -

Exter York.

Boling. 1 thall not need tranfport my words by you.
Here comes his Grace in perfon. Noble uncle! {Kneels,
; York. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee,

Whofe daty is deceivable and falfe.
Boling. {iy gracious uncle ! [uncle :—
York. Tut, tut! Grace me no Grace, noruncle me ng
- T am no traitor’s uncle; and that word Grace,
In an ungracious mouth, is but ‘Prophane.
Why have thafe banith’d, and forbidden legs
ar’d once to touch a dult of Englasd’s ground ?
But more than,—why, why, have they dar’d to march
So many miles upon her peaceful bofom,
Frighting her pale-fac’d villages with war, bl
. ~ : \X
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<o S Te——

And oftentation of defpifed arms? .

Com’# thou, becaufe th’ anointed King is hence ®
Why, foolifh boy, the King is left bcﬁind ;

And in my loyal bofom lies his power,

Were I but now the lord of fuch hot youth,

Ad when brave Gaunt, thy father, and myfelf
Refcued the Black Prince, that young Mars of mee,.
Erom forth the ranks of many thoafand French ; -
Qh! then, how quickly fhoald this arm of mine,.
Now prifoger to the pa’lfy, ‘chattife thee,

c e

_And mivifter correétion to thy fault.

Boling. My gracious uncle,. let me know my fault ;;
On what condition flands it,, and wherein ?: -
Yerk. Ev’n in condition of the worft degree;

~ In grofi rebellion, and detefted treafon ::

Thou ast a banif’d man, and here art-come,
Before the expiration cof thy time,. ‘
In braving arms againft thy. Sovereipn..

_ Beling. As.l.was banith’d, 1was banith’d Hereford;:
But as. 1 come, I come for Laacafler.
And, noble uncle, 1 befeech your Grace,
Lcok on my wrongs with an indifferenteye s
You are my. father; for, methinks, in you
I.fee old Gaunt,alive. Q them,” my father {:
Will you permit,. that I fhall fland condemn’d
A wand’tirg vagabond.; my rights and royalties.
Pluckt from my arms perforce, and giv’n away
To upftart unthrifts 2 Wherefore was I born ?-
If that my coufin King be King of England,
It muoft be graited, Iam Duke of Laucafer.
You have a fon, Aumerle, my noble kinfman :
Had you firf dy’d, and he been thustrod down,
He thould have found his uncle Gaunt a father,
To rouze his wrongs, and chafe them to the bay.

-X-am deny’d to thew my livery here,

And yet wy letters patents. give me leave :.
My.father’s goods are all diftrain’d and fold,
And thefe, and all, are all amifs imploy’d.
What would you have me do? Iam a fubjed,
And challenge law : attorneys are.deny’d -me;.

-

And
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-And therefore perfonally 1 lay my claim
‘To mine inheritante of free defcent.
North. The noble Duke hath been too much abus’d.
Rofs. It ftands your Grace upon, todo him,right.
Willo. Bafe men by his endowments are made great,
York. My Lords of England, let me tell you.this,
I have had feeling of my coufin’s wrongs, :
And labourd all couldyto do him right:
Bat, in this kind, to comein braving arms,
Be bis own carver, and cut out his way,
To find out right with'wrongs, it may not bej
And you that do abet him in this kind,
Cherifh rebeltion, and are rebels all.

North. The noblé Duke hath fworn, his coming
But for his own; and, for the right of thas,

We all have ftrongly fworn to give him aid ;
And let him né’er fee joy, that breaks that oath.
. York. Well, well, I fee the iflue of thefe arms;
I cannot mend it, I muft needs confefs, :
Becaufe my pow’r is weak, and alt ill left;

But if Icould, by him that gave me life,

I would attach you alf, and make you ftoop.
Unto the {overeign mercy of the King,

Bat fmce I cannot, be it known to you,

I do remain as peuter. So, farewel.

Unlefs you pleafe to enter in the caftle,

And there repofe you for this night.

Boling. An offer, .ancle, that we will accepty |
But we muft win your Grace to go with us K
'To Briflol-Cqftle,” which, they fay, is held - T
By Bufby, Bagot, and their complices;

The caterpillars of the common-wealth,
Which I have fworn to weed, apd plack away.
York, It may be, I will go: butyet I'll paufe &
For I am loath to break our country’slaws:
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are;
Tl;ipga, paft redrefs are now with me paft care. [Exeunt,

is

. §CENR,
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SCENE, in Wals.
Exter Salitary, and a Captais.

Cap. Y Lord of SaliBury, we have flaid ten days,
? M And hardly kept 6’ur countrymen togedne’rs,
And yet we hear no tidings from the King :
‘Therefore we will dil&erlg ourfelves: farewel,
Salif. Stay yet another day, thou trufty Welchman
The King repofeth all his truft in thee.
Gt‘; *Tis thought, the Kingis dead : we will not flay.
‘The bay-trees in our country ail are wither'd,
And meteors fright the fixed ftars of heav’n ;
‘The pale-fac’d moon looks bloody on the earth ;
And lean-look’d prophets whifper fearfal change 3
Rich men look fad, dnd ruffians dance and leap;
The ene, in fear to lofe what they enjoy ;
'Th’ other, in hope t'enjoy by rage and war.
‘Thefe figns forerun the death of Kings———
Farewel; our countrymen are gone and fled,
As well affur’d, Richard their King is dead. [Exin
Salif. Ah, Richard, ah! with eyes of heavy mind, .
1 fee thy glory, like a fhooting ftar,
Fall tg the bafe earth from the firmamest:
‘Thy fun fets weeping in the lowly weft,
Witnefling ftorms to come, woe, and unreft:
Thy friends are fled to wait upon thy foes ;
Aud, crofsly to thy good, all fortune goes. [Exa
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A CT IL
- 8§ C E N'E, Bolingbrokt’s Camp at Briftel,

Enter Bolingbroke, York, Northumberland, Rofs, Percy,
Willoughby, «vits Bathy axd Green Prifoners.

BorLiNGaroOK S,
Ring forth thefe men.
Bujty and Green, I will not vex your fouls
(Since prefently your fouls muft part your bodies)
With too much urging your pernicious lives ;
For ’twere no charity : yet to wath your blood
From off my hands, here, in the view of men,
I 'willanfold fome caufes of your deaths.
You have mif-led aPrince, aroyal King, A
A happy Gentleman in blood and lineaments,
By you unhappy’d, and disfigur'd clean.
on have, in manner, with your finful hours
Made a divorce betwixt his Queen and him ;
Broke the pofiefion of a royal bed,
And ftain’d the Beauty of a fair Queen’s cheeks
With tears drawn from her eyes, with your foul wrongs.
Myfelf, a Prince, by fortune of my birth,
Near to the King in blood, (and near in love,
Till you did make him mif-interpret me,)
Have ftoopt my neck under your injuries ;'
And ﬁgh’s my Engli/bbreathin foreign clouds,
Eating the bitter bread of banithment:
While you have fed upor my figniories;
Dif-park’d my parks, and fell'd my foreft-woods ;
From mine own windows torn sy houfhold coat ;
Raz’d out my imprefs ; leaving me no fign,
Save mews opinions, and my hving blood,
‘Tothew the world I am a gentleman.
This, ‘and much more, much more than twice all this,
o Condemts
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Condemns you to the death., See them deliver’d
To.execution, and the hand of death, .
Buphy. Morc welcome is the firoke of death to mE L
‘Than Bolingbroke to England.~~——1Lords, farewel. :
" Green. My comfent is, that heay’n will take our fouls,
And plague injuftice with the pains of hell.
Boking. My Lord Northumberlapd, fee them difpatch’d..
Uncle, you fay the Queen is at your houfe;
For heav’n’s fake, fairly let her be intreated ;
‘Tell her, I{end to her my kind commends; °
Take fpecial care, my greetings be deliver’d:
York. A gentleman of mine 4 have difpatch’d
With letters of your love to her at large.  [way (ro)3
Boling. 'Thanks, -gentle uncle : come,. my Lords, a-
A while to work ; and, after, haly-day. [ Exeunt..

S C E N E changes tothe coalt of Wales. .
* Fhourifh : Drums and Trumpets, .
Ruter King Richard, Aumerle, Bigop of Catlille, asd
L. Soldiers.
K. Rich. Y Arklougbly-cafile call you this at hand ? :
- Aum. Yea, my good Lord; how brooks

- your Grace the air, ‘
After your toffing on the breaking feas #

‘(10) Thanks, gentleancle; come, my Lords, awny,

{ )To fight £i«h G lendowver an{gh Complices,

A whiks to werky and aficr Lb-day.] ‘T o’ the intermediaty

Line has 1aken pofiefliop of ali the old cepies, 1 have great fufpicios.
of its being an inierpolation ; and have therefire ventur’d tp throw
#out. The firk and thitd line rhyme (o each other; nor, dol
imagine, this was cafusl, but intended by the Poet. Were weto
acknowledge the line gacuing,, it mu argue the Poet of forgetful«
nefs in his own plan ; end inattentios to biftoly, of which he wis
moft chfewvant, Bolingbroke is, as it were, yet but juft arsiv’d: He
is now a« Brifll; w:ai in bis numbers ; hashad no meeting with
s paniament; nor is fo far affur’d. of, the fucceffion, as to think of
going to fupprefs infurre@ions before he is plinted in the threne.
Befioes, we find,, the oppofition bf Gladeswer begins the £r8 part of.
K. Henry 1V ; and Mortiner's defast by that hud? We s the
tioiags of the firft fcenaof that play. Ag.id,the! Gladiwer in the
. very.

K. Rick

T
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K. Rich. Needs mutt I like it:well; 1 weep for joy
To ftand upon my kingdom once again. Ca
Dear earth, I do falute thee with my hand,
Though rebels weund thee with their horfcs hoofs s
4is a long-parted mother with her child .
Plays fendty with her tears, and Ganiles in meeting )
So weeping, fwiling, t 1 thee my carth, .
And do thee favour with svy royal hands.
Feed notshy Sovereign’s foe, my geatle eavth,
Nor with thy {fweets comfort his rav’neus feafes -~ *
But let thy fpiders that fuck up thy venomy
And heavysgaited toads, lle in their way;
Doing annoyance to thetseacherous feet,
Which with ufurping fteps do trample thee. ',
Yield ftinging netdles to mine enemies; .
And, when they from thy bofom pluck a flower,
Guard it, I priythee, with a larking adder;
‘Whofe double tongne may with a mortal touch
Throw death upon thy Sovereign’s enemies.
Mock not my fenfelefs conjuration, Lords: -
This earth fhall have a feeling : and thefe flones
Prove armed foldiers, ere her native King ,
Shall faulter under faul rebellious arms. [King,
Bjfbop. Fear not, my Lord; that pow’r, that made yod
Hath pow’r to keep you King; in };)i‘gh‘t of all. .
The means, that heav’n yields, muft be embrac'd,
And not negletted : elfe 1f heaven would,
And we would not heav’n’s offer, we refufe
The proffer’d mean$ of fuccour and redrefs. , )
Aum. He means, my Lord, that we are too remifs 3
Whilt Bolingbroke, through our fecurity,
Grows ftrong-and great, in fubftance and in power.
K. Rich. Difeomfortable coufin, know’ft thou.aoet,
That when the fearching eye of heav’n is hid
Behind the glabe, that lights the lower world}
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unfeen, .
In murders, and in outrage bloody here. '
very firft year of K. Hemry 1V, began to be troublefome, put in fof
the fupremacy of Wales, and imprifon®d Mortimer ; yet it was not till
the fuccceding year, that the King employ’d any force aga‘inn himB. ¢
3 u
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" But ihentbe&om under tl:‘s ﬁ;neﬁml ball

He fires the proud to| the-caftern pines, -

And darts his light !gough ev’ry gnil,:y hole ;-

‘Then murders, trealons, and detefted fins,

‘The cloak of might being pluck’d from off their backs,

Stand bare and naked, trembling at themfelves.,

So when this thief, this traitor Bolimgbroke,

Who all this while hath revell’d in the night, .

Whilft we were nnd’tili:;ith th’ Antipodes, .

8hall fee us rifing in owr throne, the eaft; ,

* His treafons will fit blothing in his face, :

Not able te endure the fightof day;

But, felf-affrighted, tremble at his fin. .

Net all the watcr in the rough rade fea (11)

Can wath the balm from an anointed. King ;.

The broath of worldly men caanot depofe

The Deputy ele@ed by the Lord.

¥or every man that Bolingbroke hath preft,

To lift lharg ftael again our golden crown,

Heav’n for his Risbars hath in heav'sly pay

A glorious angel ;- then if angels‘-:ﬁht, :

Weak-men muft fall, for beav’a Rill guards the right
: Enter Salifbury, ‘

Welcome, my Lord, how far off lies your power 3.
-Salif. Nor near, nor farther off, my gracious Lord,

Than this weak arm : difcomfort guides my tongue,’

And bids me fpeak of nothing4sut defpair ;

Oneday (too late, I fear, my noble Lord)

Hath all thy happy days on earth.

(s1) Nt all the water in the rough rude fea
Can wafh the balm from es ancinted King; ] This paffage
feems te be parodied, if not facer'd at, in the Nible Gestlogan, by
Beaumont and Fletcher. Moufieur Marine is perfuaded to quit a country
life, and come up to court. When there, his wife and her accomplices
make him believe that the King has created him a Duke, Upon bis
not bebaving to their minds, they unduke him; but he, not willing
to refign his sew grandeur, argues thos wpenit.
Tbe King cannot take back what be bas giv'n,
Uslefs I forfeit it by courfs of law:
Not all the water in the river Sabre

Can wath the blood out of thefe printtly vday, :
: Qh,
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Oh, call back yefterday, bid time return,
And thon fhalt have twelve thoufand fghting men.
To-day, to-day,—unhappy day, too late
O’erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy fate.
For all the Welfomen, hearing thoo wert dead,
Are gone to Bolingbroke, difperft and fled.
Aum. Comfort, my Liege,why looks your Grace fo pale?
K. Rich. But now the blood of twenty thoufand men
Did triumph in my face, -and they are fled.
And till fo much ZIood thither come again,
Have 1 net reafon to look pale, and dead?
All fouls, that will be fafe, fly from my fide;
For time hath fet a blot upon my pride.
" Axm. Comfort, my Liege, remember, who you are.
K. Rich. 1 had: myfelf: am I not King2 -
-Awake, thou co Majelty, thou fleepeft:
Ts not the King’s name forty thoufand names ?
Arm, arm, my name; a puny fubje frikes
At thy great glory. Look not to the ground,
Ye fav’nites of a King ! are we not high 2
High be our thoughts. .1 know, my uncle Yer#
Hath pow’r to ferve our tura. But who comes here?

- ‘ Eater Scroop. .

Scroop. Morehealth and happinefs betfide my Liege,
Than caa my care-tan’d tongue deliver him!

K. Rich. Mine car isdpen, and my heart prepar'd :
Tlie worft is worldly léfs"thou canft nnfold. ‘
Say, is my kingdom loft ? why, *twas my car¢ ;

And what lofs 15 1t, to be rid of care?

- Strives Boliaghroke to be.as great as we?
Greater he fhall not be ; if he ferve God,
We’ll ferve him too, and be his fellow fo.
Revolt our fubje@s ? that we cannot mend ;
‘They break their faith to God as well as us.
Cry, woe, deftru&ion, ruin, lofs, decay ;

The worft is death, and death will have his day.
Scroop. Glad am I, that your Highnefs is foarm’d
To bear the tidings of calamity.
Like an anfeafonable ftormy day,

. Ww
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Which makes the filver rivers drown their thozes,

As'if the world were all diffolv’d to tears ;

So high abeve his limits fwells the rage

Of Bulingbroke, cov'ring your Fearful land

With hard bright fteel, and hearts more hard than fteel:

White beards have arm’d their thin and hairlefs. fcalps

Againft thy Majefty ; boys with womens voices

"Berive to fpeak big, and clafp their female joints

In ftif unwieldy arms, againft thy crown :

Thy very bead{men learn to bend their bows

Of double fatal ewe, againft thy ftate

Yea, diltaff. women manage rufty bills.

Againtt thy feat both young and old rebel,

“And all goes worfe than I have pow’r to tell. L
K. Rich. 'Too well, too well, thou tell’ft a tale foiil:

Where is the Eacl of Wiltfbire ? where is he got (1) ?

What is become of Buby ? where is Green? .

That they have let the dang’rovs enemy

Meafure our.confines with fuch peaceful fteps ?

If we prevail, their heads fhall pay for it. )

Lwarrant, they’ve made peace with Bolingéroke. .

" Scroop.Peace they have made with him, indeed,myLord: -{t

K.Rich. O villains,vipers, damn’d without redemption; |}

.Dogs, eafily woa to fawn on any man; o o

Snakes in my heart-blood warm’d, that fting my heart; k

."Three Judafes, each one thrice worle than Fuidas /

(12) Where is the Earl of Wiltthire ? wbere i Bagot ?

Wbat is become of Buthy ? wwbere is Gieen?] Here are fir?
of them named; and, within a very few lines, the King, hesring }:
they had made their peace with Bolingbroke, calls them THa:k N
“udas’s. But how. was their peace made? Why, with the lofs of h
their heads, This being explain’d, Lumerle fays, It Buthy, Green, |!
and tb’ Earl of Wiltthire dead # So that Bagot ought to be left.ont Y
of the queftion: and, indeed, he bad made the beft of his way for |,
Cbefler, and from thence had efcap’d into lieland, And fo wefind |,
him, inthe 2d aft; determining to do. . : LN

Bagot. Not I'll to Ircland to bis Majefly. -
‘The Poet could not be guilty of fo much forgetfulnefs and abfurdity.
The tranfctibers muft have blunder’d. It feems probable to-me that
he wrote, as I have conje€urally alter’d the tex-.

Wkere is the Eanl of Wilkhive ? ~obere it he got ? .

. 4. & Tato what corner of my dorniniqits ia hie flunk, and abjeonded? _°
o

.~
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Would they mals-peace? tettible hell miske wir
Upon their fpoteed‘fouts for this‘offéice ! ~
Scroop. Swettlove, Ife, chanfing hi¥ propérty,
Turns-to the-{éwireft and moft deadly hite:
Again uncurfe theitfoddss thelr peace-is made!
i heads] atibbot with hahds thofe, whoht you curfeg
Have felt the worft'bf'd¢athts defttoying hand,”
And lye full’low, gravid in‘thehotlow ground.’
Aums. Ts -Bifyy, Grat; and'th*Eiar! of Wilbire déad 3’
Scroop. Yea, all'of ‘them at B glbl foft ‘their heads,
Aunry Where is the-Dike my fathbr, with bis power ?
K. Rich. No-matdtr\wherey ‘of tomfért no man fpeaky
Let’s talk'of 'graves; of worms/ and épicaplis, -
Make duftbur paper, and with ratny ‘eyes
Write forrow on the'bofom of the eatth {
Lét’g chufe xecurors; and talk of wills’;
And yet not fo—wsxfot what can we bequeath,
3ave our depofed bodjes to'thé-ground ?
Oar lands, our lives, amd 4 are“Bolingbroke’s,
And nothing can‘we talFbur‘own, but death;
And thzt fmall mode] of the‘battenearth,’
Whichferves as pafteand cover to our bones,
For heav’ns fake, letus fit uporn the ground,”
And tell fad ftorjes of the ‘death'of Kings :
How fome have been-depos’d; fomd flain in waFs °
Some haunted by the-ghofts' they ‘difpoflefs’d :
Some poifon’d by théir wives, fomé fleepitf kilPd,
All murder’d. ~«~=For withifr the hollow trown,
That rounds the mortal temples of ‘a King,
Keeps death his'court’; an thérsithe antick fits -
Scoffing his flate, and grinning at his pomp ;
Allowing him a breath,” a little fcene '
To monarchize, befear’d, and kill'withi'looks ¥
[1fufing him with felf aod vain conceit,
As if this fleth, which walls about ourlife,
Were biafs'impregtrable : and, humourd thus,
Comes at the laft, and with a little pin o
Bores through his caftle-walls, and farewel King! .
Cover your heads, -and' mock 'not flef and bloodz c
With {olemn revetence throwaway refped;
‘Vor. IV. C

T radiion,
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‘Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty,

For you have but miftook me all this while :

1 live on bread like you, feel want like you,

Tafte grief, need friends, like you: fubjected thus,
How can you fay to me, [ am a King ?

Carl. My Lord, wife men ne’er w:i? their prefent wots;

But prefcntly prevent the ways to wail :

To tear the foe, fince fear opprefleth ftrength,

Gives, .in your weaknefs, ftrength unto your foe ;
And {u your follies fight againft yourfelf. - _
Fear, ard be flain ; no worfe can come from fight ; .
And fight and die, isdeath deﬂroiing death :

Where fearing, dying, paysdeath fervile breath.

Zum. My father hath a pow’r, enquire of him,
And learn «« makea body of alimb.

K. Rich.Thou chid’f me well: proud Belingbroke, Iwme
To change blows with thee, for our day of doom ;
‘This ague-fit of fear isover-blown ; :

An eafy tafk it is to win our own. '
Say, Scroop, wheré lies our uncle with his power ?
Speak {weetly, man, although thy looks be fower.

Scrogp. Men judge by the complexion of the fky

The ftate and inclination of the day ;

So may you,’ by my dull and heavy eye,

My tongue hath but a heavier tale to fay.

I play the torturer, by {mul] and fmall 4
To lengthen out the worft, thatmuft be {poken. !
Your uncle Yor# isjoin’d with Bolingbroke, ‘
And all your norcthern caftles yielded op,

And all your fouthern gentlemen in arms

Upon hiz fadtion.

K. Rich. Thou haft faid ‘enough. o
Befhrew thee, coufin,: which didft lead me forth

: [7o Aumerle.

Of that fweet way I was in to defpair.

What fay you'now ? what comfort have we now ?

By heav’n, I'll hate him everlaftingly,

That hids me. be of comfortany more.

Go to Flint-caftle, there I’ll pine away : 4

A King, woe’s flave, fhall kingly woe obey: :
e A 8

~
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"That pow’r [ have, difch ; and let’em go )
To eagothe land, that hat&l‘:gf;me hope to r§w:
For I have none. Let no man {peak again
To alter this, for counfel is but vain.

Aum. My liege, one word. s

K. Rich. He does me double wrong,
That wounds me with the flatt’ries of his tongue,
Difcharge my foll’'wers : let them hence, away, ,
From Richard’s night to Bolingbroke’s fair day, [Exeunt.

S C E N E Bolingbroke's Camp, near Flint.

Enter with drum and colours, Bolingbroke, York, Nor-
' thumberland, awd attendants.

Boking. Q O that by this intelligence we learn,

S The Welfomen are di {:n’d 3 and SaljBury

Is to meet the King, who lately landed

With fome few private friends upon this coaft.

North. The news is very fair and good, my Lord,

Richard, nor far from hence, hath hid his head.

York. It would befeem the Lord Nertbumberland,

To fay, King Ricbard. Ah, the heavy day,

When fuch a facred King fhould hide his head !
North. Your Grace miftakes me s only to be brief,

Left I his title out. - . :

York. The time hath been,

‘Would you have been fo brief with him, he would

Have been fo brief with you, to fhorten you,

For taking fo the head, the whole head’s length,
Boling. Miftake not, uncle, farther than you thould.
York. Take not, good coufin, farther than you thould,

Left you miftake, ; the heav’ns are o’er your head.
Boling. I know it, uncle, nor eppofe myfelf

Againft their will. But who comes here ?

Enter Percy.

Welcome, Harrys what, will not this caftle yleld?

Percy. The caftle royally is mann’d, my Lord,
Againft your entrance. .

“Boling, Royally? why, it contains no King?°

. - Ca Perey,
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dP:r‘? Yes, Qg
It dot contama l?ﬁn

Within the luq a,q )
And with him Ay gf.pr,d,ﬁeﬁﬁm
Sir Stepben Scraop. beﬁ es a clesgyman,

Of holy reverence ; W,M, 'c,anng;,legm,
Nortb, Bﬁh F it is,th bg&o#fﬁ Carlifla:
Balmg [Za

- Go to;heru eubn:hﬂ@a;t icos calle..

rough brazen trumpet fend the breath of parle )

Into hjs r}:)d garg, arng tluq idghvc:* ’ '

Henry of gbro&c upen is knees .

Dath kifs King-Rie ara' and, and fends allegiance

And faith of heart unto his royal perfon :

Ev’n at his, f:et I'Jay.myarms.and pew’s, -

Prom thatm iw&n‘“uep:&‘da Pae

And lands rei}uxam bc.frcc].ygranzed'

If not, I'llm egh,’,adnq‘aw Pow’r, .

And lqﬂt\)e,fnmm,a M.wltklhow?m of. bloedy

Rain’d hﬁwmda.of flanghter’d. Exgli ﬁuu

The “’h\'ﬁ.‘» hoy faroff frem..the-mind of Bolingbroks.

Itis, fuch crigfop.tempaft fhenld bedrench;, -

The ‘f{'reﬂngregg lap pt;l,;:luﬂm Richard’ mland

M Lengdgglys

GZ ﬁgnffyngs much while here we march )

Upon the grafly carpet of thiy plains.

Let’s mareh withqut the,noife of threat’ning. drum?

That from this. caftle’s tatteg’d battdements

Our fair appom tmengs may be well perus’d.

Methinks, King Richard and myfqlg) fhould meet|.

With no 1ef§ terror thau.the clements.

Of fire and water, when. their thund’ring fhock (13),

At mcetmg, tears the clondy cheeks of heav’n : B
(13) ~r———avben their, thund ring fmoak,

At meeting, teags, ‘the :Iau@ cheeks of beaw’n ;] This is thl
firft nme, 1 believe, “we ever heard of a tband‘rwg jmog&: 1% never
canceiv'd any thing of, a maxe filent nature. Bus chis 1o a naﬁu#
of the wile editors; who imagine, I prefume,. that, the report ‘and.

thendering of a cannon procqu frop the fmoak, and not fr
-gloﬁon of the powder, " I have 'reftor’ dfze ;'eadang of thq?:lg:r

gnarto,
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le he the fire, Ill'be!he"yitlding water :
The rage be'liis, while‘on'the éarth I raln -
Viy waters ; on the'®d¥th, “and' not on him.
March on,  and’ matk Kitg Richird howte Woks.
Parle avithout, and Anfayer'within; then a flosrifp. Eiter,
on the walls ‘King Kichard, the Bifwp of Carlifle,
Axmerle, Scroop, dhd Salifbury.
See ! fee! ‘King Richurd doth himfelf appeir,
As doth the-blufhing'diftonterited fun,
from out the fiery jportal-of theedtt,
When he perceives,. ‘the envions cloads are’ beht.
To dim his'gldry ;-afid'to ftain Geeméct
D€ 'Nis bright! paflage’to-the‘occitient. ) '
York. Yctlooks hedikea Kisg : Beliold Hiseye, -
Aw Wight as'is the sdgle's, ‘Hghténs forth.
Qontrolling Majefty ; ‘alack, for woe,
That any harm fhould 'fain fo fair a thow ! .
K. Rich. We'ate dinazld, und thrds'1otg have we ford
"T'o watch the feurfil bending of ‘thy kiiee, (9o North,
Becatife we thought'onr felf thy LawfalMidg;
And, if: we-be, how-dire thy jdines forgée:
T'o pay their awfal-ddtyto-our-prefende ?
If we {e not, 'fbew-us the hard 'of \God
‘That hath difmifs’d \is from cur .-
For well'we know, noe hand of’ blood and bone
Gan gripe the' Wtel hilndle 'of ’bg'ﬁ?itsu
lefs he do g,m{ﬁ?;khéal,,.qth farpy. .. .
ad though you think, . that all, as you have done, -
Have torn their fouls; by turmog them from ‘s,
And we are barren, and be¥eft ¢f Yfieads:
Yet know;'-.‘-M%Mﬂ; God oifinipatens, .
Is tiuR*ting Tn his Aoiids in Bur.ieha .
‘Atmies of peftilence; ‘and they fhralk ftrike
20, *UBRI givés U"the fhoe alls¥os SF ARG Poek, 'So agale In the :
inning of xd(.lbpr,l}fiu e
. . =——=Phofe oppofed v '
* Whidh Ti%e the metpors of .p &‘ro:?'&hﬁv'ﬂ, .
IA‘;: of‘ :lnc :&mil:,*o.& mb*ny; beed,
4%27{.‘«‘&(‘31 .Jh‘?;,","&*,, :
, C3 Your-
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Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, |
‘That lift your vaffal hands againft my head,
And threat the glory of my precious crown.
- ‘Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond, methinks, he is)
‘That every firide he makes upon my land
Js dangerous treafon. He is come to ope
The purple teftament of bleedifg war :
But ere the crown, he locks for, livein peace (14),
‘Ten thoufand bloody crowns of mothers fons
Shall ill become the flow’r of England’s face :
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace
‘T'o fcarlet indignation ; and bedew . :
Her pafture’s grafs with faithful Engli/s blood.
North. The King of heav’n forbid, our Lord the King
Should fo with civil and uncivil arms .
Be rufh’d upon ! no, thy thrice-noble coufin,
- Harry of Bolingbroke, doth kifs thy hand,
And by the honourable tomb he fwears, -
"That ftands upon your royal grandfire’s bones,
And by the royalties of  both your bloods,
{Currents, that{pring from one moft gracious head)
And by the bury’d hand of warlike Gaunt, -
And by the worth and honour of - himfelf,
Comprifing all that may be fworn, -or faid,
His coming hither hath no further fcope,

(34) But eer the crown, be looks for, live in peacs,
Ten thoufand tlosdy crotons of motbers [u: .
Shall il become the flow’s of England’s fac;g Tho® I haw
not difturbed the text here, J cannot but think 1t liable to fufpicion.
A crown lising in peace, as Mr. Warburten jutly obferved to me,
is a very odd phyafe, He fuppofes s ) .
" But-c’er the crown he looks for, /ight in peace, v
i. e, defcend and fettle upon Bolisgbroke’s iead in peace — Again,
T have a fmal! quarrel to the third line quoted. Would the Pcet fay,
that bloody crowns fhould disfigure the flow'rs that fpring un the
ground, and bedew the grafs with bloas ? Surely, the two images
“are too Gmilar. ¥ have Tufpe@ed, .
Shall i1} become the foor of Englend’s faces :
1. o. Shall make a difmal fpe@acle on the furface of the kingdom's
earth, So,  the Merchast of Venice,' :
- M

i ia
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ook hew the floor of heav’'n
Js thick inlay’d with patterna of bright .
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for his lineal royalties, and to beg
chifement immediate on his knees:
1 on thy royal party granted once,
itt’ring arms he will commend to ruft;
arbed fteeds to ftables ; and his heart .ow
ithful fervice of yoar Majefty. '
(wears he, as he is a Prince, isjuft;
is I ama Gentleman, I credit him.
Rich. Northumberland, {ay, thus the King returns &
oble coufin is right-welcome hither,
ill the number of his fair demands
be accomplifh’d witheut contradi&ion.
all the gracious utterance thou haft,
: to his gentle hearing kind commends.
o debafe ourfelf, coufin, do we not, [To dum.
ok fo poorly, and to fpeak fo fair '
we call back Nortbumberland, and fend
nce to the traitor, and fo die ?
m. Np, food my Lord, let’s fight with gentle words,
ime lend friends, and fricuds their helpful fwords.
Rich. Oh'God, O God! thate’er this tongue of mise,
laid"the fentence of dread banifhment
ond psoud man, fhould take it off again
words of footh : oh, thatI were as great
my grief, or lefler than my narie !
1at I could forget what T have been,
ot remember what I muft be now !
Pft thou, proud heart? I'll give thee fcope to beat,.
-foes have fcope to beat both thee and me.
m. Northumberland comes back from Bolingbroke.
Rich What muft the King do now ? muft he fubmit ¢
King fhall do it: muft he be depos’d ? -
King fhall be contented : muft he lofe
name of King? o’God’s name, let it go.
ive my jewels for a fet of beads; '
jorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; :
ay apparel, for an alms-man’s gown;
igur'd goblets, for a dith of wood ;"
‘cepter, for a palmer’s walking ftaff; , ..
ubjecls, for a pair of carved faints 3 .

C4 o Aad:
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Aud my large kingdom, for & little graves
A little, little grave ;——an olifcure grave.
Or I'll be bury’d in the' King’s highwyay (15)2
Some way of, common tread, ,wliége,fplﬁgﬂsaket
May hourly trample on their Squergign’s head
Ror on my heart they tread pow,_ w,lggim 1 live;
And, bury’d once,. why not gpon.my head §——
Aumerle, thou weep’ft; (my gender-hearted coufin !)
We’ll make foul weather with defpifed. tears ; °
Our ﬁg‘\s, and thc{, fhall lodge the fummer gorn,
And make a dearth in this :_f.;’vgl?tigg Jand.
Or fhall we play the wantons with our.woes,
And make rc}:me pretty, match, with_ﬂygdij_in,g: tears ?
As thus, to drop them fillupon one place,
‘Till they have fretted uga pair of graves
Within the earth 5 and therejn Jaid, there Jyes :
*Two kinfmen, .digg’d their graves with wegpipg gyes
Would not this il da well 2" well, well, T [gf
I talk boeidlely, and you mock 3t me. '
Maft mighty Prince, my Lotd Northumberland
Vrhat fays King Bolingbroke ? willhis MajeSy
Give Ricbard leave 16 live, tillRichard dic ]
- You make a leg, .and.Belinghgeke fays, gy.
Norrh. My Lord, in thebafe court he doth attend |
“To_peak with you, may’t pleafe yon to come down,
K. Rich. D wa, down L.come; flj!gc' Blilxing, Lhbegtons
Warding the manzge of puruly jades. ’
" In.the beie court 2 bafe couyt, .v;.he.re.liit;gsgrp.w;bd@.
To come at traitors calls, and do them grace. .
In the bafe court comedown ! down, gourt; down, King ;
For night-owls fhriek, wheregmoyniing Jagks,thonld fipg.
" Boling. What fays his Majelty ? e
(15) Or Tl be burigd i-»lk#inww RWgRLS, . L
ome away of common trade,— | As f ecigus, as-this readi
appearr, bir.-'%:'zuﬁg.tMi-. '85%?{, jnﬂ%al’im‘::nei in-fnfpgg
dngit, apd in the amendment which now pefiefies the toxt 3
Some way of comman. inead, e
# v ahigh road, He fubjoinsimmdiatdlys
For on my heart_they taeed no; vo. while:Llixes .
And we kf.;:.ho:'mt\:’c it is Shekefpeare’s way.to diverfify the
image with t xg werd, ;
1} L ' - Nored
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5. So?x’bw, diid grief of heart, -
him fpeak fondly, like3d frantick fithh; .
he come.
1ge f_ung all apa;:t, M
ew fair dut to is Ma .
icious L dfg / i’umb".

b. Fai '& m’f tely kuet, ,
i mx::::{" Esﬁ,:,f‘ﬂ#*"' Y kue

her had, ‘} ht‘fee odv ove;
ny nnplm d éyé Yee yoiir cougc
»ufin, op ; yourﬁcarhs ltno%v
ugh at leaft, althouﬁh yovg Knlee be Tow.
Ng gricioas Lord, I &oni bt for mzﬂ‘e oW,
r:% onr own u youn, and I kma yours, and dll. .
mb!! reaon téd Loid,
tme ml:el ¢ allﬁr 'ie O;r Icﬁ'; o
lichs Well you ve: ie well deferve tobuve, ,
now-the firon yzzn‘a wiy to fi %
give me your. iay, i‘ ourc yés;
(hew tBbir love, bu'{ want their refedies. o
, 1 am-too young to be ourfather
hj you dfé e&u ity fett,
ron wil haﬁc, I’ll xx“ i wmmg o :
we inuf}, what foree will have us do.
towards Lomdon.. €oufin; is ttfo ? -
g. ¥Yei, niy géod Rord.
%ich, Then I muft not fay, NO.. [Fharifs. Exeim::.

ENE, aGardehy in the Queen’s Court, .

Esiter Queen and 1% Lalibs: .

WH’;! rt thall we devife here in this garden;- .
0 dYiVe 2wy the Nedvy tought ofg cated :

» Madaffi; we’ll pldy. at bowls.-
v.>Twill makeme think, the world is full of rubs; ,
at my fortune runs againft the. bias,-
..Madam, we’ll dance.- -
» My legs can ké€ 1o meafurd in dehght, .
my poor%xéart no meaﬁxrc ketps in grief.s
Cs, Therelote. <
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‘Therefore no dancing, girl ; fome other {port.

Lady. Madam, we’ll tell tales,
Queen. Of forrow, or of joy ?
Lady. Of either, Madam..

ween. Of neither, gisl.

For if of joy, being altogether wanting,

It Joth remember me the more of forrow :

Or if of grief, being altogether bad,

1t adds mare forrow to my want of joy.

For what'I have, I need not to repeat:.

And what I waat, it boots. not to complaim
Lady. Madam, I'll fing. Lo
Queen, *Tis well, that thou haft caufe :

Byt thou fhould’ft pleafe me better,” would’f thou.

" Lady. I could weep, Madam, would itdo dyou -
een. And [ could weep, would weeping do me goody'

And never borrow any tear of thee. :

But ftay, here come the Gardiners.

Let’s ftep into the fhadow of thefe trees : e

My wretchednefs unto a row of pins (16),,

Banter

»r

(26) My wwretchednefs.fuits with a rosu of  pines;] This is meerly,
1 prefumg, ex Catbedra Popiana: for I can find no authority for ir,,
any mort than any fenfe in it. Mr. Rowe's editions, indeed, have
it; .
' My wretchednefs unte 2 tow of pines. .
But this, again, is wrong; and we muft read with the old books,
s L0 @ rogo of pins..
So Mamlet fays ;
I value not my life at a pin’s fee..
~—0h, were it but my life,
I'd throw it down for your deliverance
. 4s frankly 29 a pin. Meaf, for Miaf..
The Queen here 15 ftaking her aflictions to the moft inconfidera
" grifle ihe can think of, that the gardiners will talk of fate-affairs.
The allofion of a row of pins, *tis trae, is mean and ridiculous enovgh
io confcience; but thefe difproportion’d wagers may be juftified by a
number of parallel inftances, . N
. Tl lay my head to any good man’s bat.  Love's Lab. Lofl
And again . .

My bat to an balfpenny. Ibid..
... My dukedom to a beggarly denior, Richard JII.
8o Ford, a contemporary Post with our author, in hisZeve's Sacrifice;

. _ . ,’
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Enter a Gardire: | srd iin cevounie,

‘Theyl talk of fate; forevery onc. . 7
Againft a: change ;. woe is fore run v th woe.. '
' [Queen ard Ladies +.: -,
Gard. Go, bind thou upyond dangling apricocks,.
‘Which, like enruly chiloren, make their fire
Stoop with eppreffion of thei- prodigal weight :.
Give fome'fupportance to the ixen.:.ng wwigs.
Go thou, and, like an executinner,.
Cut off the heads of too-faft-growing fprays,, ..
That 1ook too lofty. in our common-weaith ::
All'muft be even in our governnient.
You thus employ’d, Ewill go root away
The noifome weeds, that without profit fuck
The foil’s fertility from wholfome flowers.. . .
-Serw, Why fhould we,. in the compafs of a pale, ..
Keep-law;. and. form, and due proportion,. S
Shewing, asin a model, our firm :tatc ? i
When our fea-walled 'g_ard'en;, (the whole 1and,)
Is full of weeds, hier faireft flowers.choak’d up, ,
Her fruit-trees all anprun’d;, her hedges ruin’d,, = |
Her knots diforder’d, and her wholfome herbs.
Swarming with. caterpillars
Gard. Hold thy peace..
He,. that hath fuffer’d this diforder’d fpring,.
Hath now himfelf met with'the fall of leaf:: 4
‘The weeds,. that his broad-fpreading leaves did ﬂielter,;
(That feem’d, in eating him, to hold him up ;) .
Are pull’d u.%, root and all, by Bolingbroke ;.
I'mean;. the Earl of Wiltfbire, Bufby, Green..
Serv. What, are they dead ?
.Gard. Theyare,. o )
And Bolingbroke hath feiz’d the wafteful King;. |

L By ibis light; SR
: I'll pledge my foul sgainf.a ufelefs roflis . -
And agaia in the fame play. - . . .
>Ti 4 Jordfbip 40 8 dozen of points, &ei
But examples of this fort. are fo numerous, . that I'would be: bouad!
. with great eafc-to furnifh five hundred, :
C 6 What:
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What pity is’t, that he had not fo trimm’d K
And dreft bis land, #s v shis gandan drels, i
And wound the bark, the fkin, of our fruit-geges; i
Left, being over proud with fap and blood, :

\gi:lh ht::l muc_}u riches it cor:ifoun?ritfelf ; !
ad he done fo to great apd growing men
They might have Hd to bear, sadhe to jafte

Their fruits of duty. All fuperfluous branches

We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : -

Had he done fo, himf{elf had borne the crown,

Which wafte and idle hours have quite thrown Jown.,
Seru, What thiok you then, the King fhall be depor's
Gard. Depreft he is alteady, and depos’d,

~ *Tis doubted, h¢ will be. Letters la(‘xp night
Came to a dear friend of she Duke of 2or#,
That tell black tidings,

R

Ruegn. O, 1 am preft to death, thro® wapt of fpeaking?

"Thou Adam’s likepéls, fet 1o dréfs this garden,’
How dares thy tongue foupd this ynpleafing news 2
What Eye, what ferpent hath fuggefled thee,
, To makea fecopd fall of curfgd man ? o
'Why doft thou fay, King ki{bg;_a’ is depos’d ?
Dar'ft thou, (thou little better thing than earth,)
Divine his downfal ? fay, where, when, and how
Cam’ft thou By thefe ill tidings ? fpeak, thou wreteb,
Gard. Pardon me, -Madam. Little jay have I
To breathe thef{e pews 5 yet, what Ifay, 'is yye;
Kipg Richard, he is in the pight -iJOé
Of "Bolingbrohe 3 their fortunes both are weigh'd 3
In your Lord’s fcale is nothing hut himfelf,
And fome few vanpities that rake him light s
.Butin the balance of great Bolinglrcke,
" Befides himfelf are all the Englifb Pcers,
And with that odds he weighs szg Richgrd down.
JPott you to London, and you'll find 1t fo; ,
~ X{peek no more, than every qng dgth know.
Qtélmx.' Nimble mifchance, shat atifo light of foot,
Doth not thy embaflage belong to me? .
And am [ laft, that know it ? oh, thou think’ft
To ferve me laft, that I may longsef, keep .
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Thy forrow in my breaft. Come, Ladies, go;
'To meet, at Lendes, Lowdon’s King in woe.
What, was I born to this! that my fad look
Should grace the trinmph of “great Bolingbroke !
Gard’ner, for tolling me thefe news of woe,.
Iwould, the plants, thou graft’t, may never grow.
: [Bxe. Queen and Ladios.
Gard. Poor Queen, fo that thy ftate might be no worfe,
1 .would my £kill were fubje& to thy curfe. -
Hese did fhe drop a tear; here, in this place,
PH fet 2 bank of rue, fow’r h&g‘ race (17) 3
Rue, ev’a for ruth, here fhortly aﬁ be feen,
In the remembrance of a weeping Queen. :
' . }Ex. Gard. axd Seron

19) IR Senk of rve, fow's berb of grace;] Our bas ia
Qtl{a’z:ﬂ'qef :ot vit' ut fome r.:,mm:f, hinﬂ at v-':'vh: the
furename of berby de grace. Soy in his Wister's Tok 3

" wm——Reverend firs,
Por you there’s rofemary and Rue, thefe keep
Seeming and favour all the winter long 3
Grace and remembrance be uato you both !

Am Opbeliain Hamin 3 :
There’s rue for you, and here’s fome for me. We may call it berd
{ ¢ o’ Sundays; you may wear your rue with a difference, '
vey 1 prefume, might have obtain’d this addision of reverence, ‘for
that it has been employ’d in fome countsies as-an alexipharmic poteng
:’ai oft peftilence. And as to its general efficacy againft poifons, Jfdone,
#f we tay belicve bim, tellsus ; that the weefel cats of it, to prevent .
the injury of a fer?ent'n bite. But what contributed toi's fuppos’d
fonlity, | goefs, 19, that it was akways one of the hallow’d ingredi-
ents ufed in the preparations by exorcifis to cxpel devils. Afewges in
his Flagellum Dyemamony (304 the sthar books of that Samp) fumidh
foficicat awthorities, )

=X

Ac?
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SCENE, in Londm:

Enter; as to the Parliament, Bolingbroke, Aumerle; Nor
thumberland,. Rerey, Fitzwater, Surry, Bifsp of Car-

lifle, Abkot of Weltminlter, Herald, Offcers, and Bagot.

BoriNncBEROKE:"

A L L. Bagor forth : Now freely. fpeak tliy. mind,

What thou doft know of ncble Glo’fer’s death ;
Who wrought it with the King, and who'perform’d
TThe bloody office of his timelefs end.

" Bagot. ‘Then {et before my face the Lord' Aumerlé. .
Boling. Coufin, ftand forth, and look upon that man.
Bagot. My Lord Aumerle, 1 know your daring tongue

Scorns to unfay, what it hath ance-deliver’d.
In that déad ime when G/o’fer’s death was plotted,.
1 heard you fay, ¢ Is not my arm of Iengtlf,. ’
¢¢ That reacheth from the reftfal Engli/s court.
& Asfar s, Calais to my uncle’s head ?:
.Amongft much ether talk, that very time;.
I heard you fay, * You rather had refufe
¢ The offer of an hundred thoufind crowns,.
¢« Than Bofingbroke return to England ;. adding, ,
¢« How bleft thisland would:bein this-yourcou%n’sdcati)-
.~ Aum. Princes, and noble Lords,. .
What anfwer fhall I make to this-bafe man
Shall-I fo much difhonour my fair ftars,"
©n equal térms to give him chaftifement & -
Rither I muft, or have mire honour foil'd:
With the attainder of his fland’rous lips.
*Phere is my.gage, the manual feal of death,.-
That marks thee out for hell. ” Thoulieft,
And ')l maintain what thou haft faid, 1s falfe,. _
- In thy heart-blood, though being all too bafe:
. %o fiain the temper of my knightly fword..

=¥ Sk i Al

Beling,



King Ricyazxn IL 63

Boling. Bagot, forbear; thou fhalt not take it up.
Aws. Excepting one, I would he were the beft

In all this prefence that kath mov’d me fo. :
Fitzaw: If that thy valour ftand on fympathies, .

There is my gage,. dumerle, in gage ‘to thine.

By that fair {fun, that thews me wﬁer.e thou ftand*tt,,

1 heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpak’ffit, -

‘That thou wert caufe of noble Glo’fer’s death..

If thou deny’R it, twenty times thou lfeft,

And I will tarn thy falfiiood to thy heart,.

Whete-it was forged, with. my rapier’s point.
Aum. Thou dar’tt not,. coward, live to fee the duy.
Fitzw. Now, By my foul, I would it were this hour:.
Asm Fitzowater, thou art damn’d to hell for this,
Percy, Aumerle, thou lieft; his honouris as true,,

In this appeal,. as thou art all unjuft;

And that thou art fo, there I throw my

To prove it.on thee, to th’ extreameft point

Of mortal'breathing. Seize it, if thon dar'ft.
Aum. And if Ido not, may my hands rot off,,

And never brandith more revengeful feel '

Over the glittering helmet of my foel"

Who fets me elfe? by heav’n, I'll throw at all.

I have a thoufand fpirits in my breaft, '

To anfwer twenty thoufand fuch as you.
Surry. My. Lord’ Fitzawater; I'remember well:

‘The very time Aumerle and you.did talk, o
Firzw. MyLord, ’tis true: You were in prefence then,

And you can witnef§ with me, this is trad.
Surry. As falfe, by. Heav’n, as Heav’h itfelf is true..
Fitzaw. Surxy,. thou lieft, :

" Surry. Difhonourable boy,.

That lie thall lye fo lieavy on my fivord,

That it fhall render-vengeance and revenge,.

*Till thou the lie-giver;. and that lie, reft

In the earth.as quiet; as thy fasher’s fcull..

In prqof whereof,. there is mine honour’s.pawn ;-

Engage it to the tryal, if thou. dar'fl,
Fitzw. How fondly doft thou fpur a forward horfe ?:

I I-dare eat; or drink,. or breathe, orlive,

i’.&'\:‘t
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Y.dare meet Surry in: & wilderaefs, . '

And fpit apon him, whillt I fay, he lies,.

And lies, and lies: - There-is my bond.of faith; .
To tie thee.to my.ftrong comre&ion. . -
As I igtend to thrive in this new.wéild, ,

Aumprle is uiltl of ‘my-true appeal..

Befides, I Beard the banifh!d R(or/_bl( Loy

‘That thou, Aumerle, didft fend two of -thy.men
To execute the noble Duke at Calaiss B

Axm. Some honeft chriftian trult me with a gage,.,
That Norfolk lies: Here-do I throw dowa this, .

If hre may be repeal’d, to-try his honour.

*__ Boling. Thefe difPrences fhall all reft under gige,-.
*Till Norfoli be repeal’d: Repeal’d he fhallbe;,
And though mine encmy, .reftor’d again-

"To all his feigniories ; ‘when he’s return’d, .
ainft Aumerle we will enforce his try?al.

Carl. That honourable day (hall ne’er be feex,:.
Many a time hath banifh’d Norfolk fought - -
For Jefu Chrift, in glorious chriftian field.-
Streaming the enfign of the chriftian crofs,
Againft-black pagans, turks, and faracens: -
Then, toil’d with works of war, retir’d himfelfr -
"To Italy, and. there at Penice gave :

His body to that pleafant country’s earth, .
And his pure foul.unto his.captain Chrift, |
Under wiwvcolou’rs he had fought fo long. .

Boling. h{, .bilhop, is Nqull dead ? -

Carl. Sure as I live; my Lord.

Baling. Sweet peace conduct his foul

T th’ bofom of good. Abrabam. !——Lords appettints;

Your diff 'rences fhall all reft under gage,
'Till weaflign you to your days of tryal. .
Bnter York.

York: Great Duke of Lancafler, 1 codne to thée -
From plume-plackt Richard, who with willing fouk :
Addpts thee heir,.and his high fcepter yields.

'To the pofteffion of - thy.royal hand.
Alcend his throne,. defcending now from biwm, .

™l
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And long live Henry, -of tthat name the Fourth ! :
Boling. In God’s #ame, Fllafcend the regal throne,

Carl. Marry, Heav’n forbid !
Worft in this-reyal prefence:may I (peak,
Yet befl,befesming me 2o fpeak the truth,
Would God, that any.in this goble prefence
Were enough noble.to be upright jedge
Of noble Richard ; -then true aoblenefs wonld
Learn him-forbearance from fo.foul a wrong.
What fubject: ean. give fenteace on his:King ?
And who fits here, thatiis:not Rickerd’s fubje& ?
‘Thieves are not judg’d, but they are by to hear,
Althaugh apparent guilt be feen in' them.
And fhall the figure of :God’s Majefy,
His captain, fleward, deputy eled,
Anointed, crown’d, snd planted many years,
Be judg'd by fubje&t-and sferior:breath, -
And he himfelf-not prefent ? oh, forbid it !
‘That, i#n achriftianclimate, fouls refin’d
ghouid ew {0 hainous, b‘l:gk, o‘pfce:e a deed,

fpetk to {ubjolls, -and-g fubjett fpeaks,
Stir’d up.by heavin, thus’ibold}y*fg:his‘xin .
My Lordef Hergford-here, whom you cill King,
Is a foul traitor to =mddillcrg‘iri's’ﬂig 3
And if you crown him,  let me prophefy,
The blond «of : Bxgip#: fhall mawrare the grount),
And future ages groan fos this foul #8. s,
Peace fhall go-fleep withetorks and infidels,,
Amdin this: feat.of ‘peace, - tamultnaus wats
Shall kin with.kin, -and kind with kind, confound,
Diforder, hosvor, ffear and mutiny
Shall here inhabit, -and. this lend be.call*
The field of :Galgosba, -and dead men’s fculls.
Oh, if you rear shis houfe againft this houfe ((8),

YOb, I you reich this bon againf bis hoos,] This in ortly she
..:u‘}.. of z’l:.l learned ed.;‘ttr,'an can l::?n!lo more than this,
if you rear the ParBament- boufs, or Balingbroke’s houfe pgalaht'King:
Richaril’s hovfe, it will make a moft woeful divifion. But, with fub~
miffion, the poct.intended fomething fanher: i.e, If you-sim at fet-
tisg up monarchy againk monarchy, & boufe divided againft itfelf com

l nEWY
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It will the woefulleft divifion prove,

That ever fell upon this curfed earth.
Prevent, refift it, let it not be fo, .
Left children’s children cry againft yon, woe.

North. Well have youargu’d, Sir; and for your pains,

Of capital treafon we arreft you here.

My Lord of Wefiminfier, be it your charge,

'To keep him fafely till his day of tryal.

May’tpleafe you, Lords, to grant the Commons fuit?
Boling. Fetch hither Richard, that in common view

He may furrender: So we fhall porceed ‘

Without fufpicion. : . ©
York. 1 will be his condu&. [Exit
Boling. Lords, you that here are under our arreft,

Procure your fureties for your days of anfwer :

-Little are we beholden to your love,.

And little look’d for at your helping hands.

Enter King Richard, and York.

K. Rich, Alack, why am I fent for to a King,
Before I have fhook off the regal thoughts . .
Wherewith [ reign’d ? I hardly yet have learn’d
T’ infinvate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee.
Give forrow leave a-while, to tutorme. . . -
‘To this fubmiffion. Yet I well remember
"The favours of thefe men : Were they not mine ?
Did they not fometimes cry, all hail to me 2
So Fudas-did to Chriff : But he, in twelve,
Found truth in all, butone; 1, in twelve thoufand, noxe.
God fave the King |—will no man fay, dmen,
Am I both prieft and clerk 2 well then, Amens
God fave the King, although I be not he :.

And yet, Amen, 1f Heav’n do think him me.
Fo do what fervice, am I fent for hither 2

peuer fland. ‘The al'ufion is certainly to. thisSphrafe in the Gofpel}
aud al} the geavine copies, umo are, concur in reading; .

Oh if you.rear this hoofe sgaintt this noufe,

But Mr. Pope. pethaps, may not be for having Seriptare alluded to,
unlefs ludicroufly; and fo wou d not allow a Bifbop to quote a fext,
ahough ever fo much tebis purpafes . e
. u

N
.



King R1cuarp IL

Yort. 'To do that office of thine own good will,
Which tired Majefty did make thee offer: _
The refignation of thy ftate and crown. crown,

K. Rick. Give me the crown.—Here, coufin, feize the
Here on this fide my hand, on that fide thine, '
Now is this golden crown like a deep well,

'That owes two buckets, filling one anothers
'The emptier ever dancing in the air, -
'The other down, unfeen and full of water;
‘That bucket down, and full of tears, am I;
Drinking my griefs, whilft you mount up on high,
. Boling. 1 thought you had been willing to refign, -

K. Rich-My crownIam ; but fill my griefs are mine$
You may my glories, and my ftate depofe,
But not my griefs ; ftill am I King of thofe.

Boling. Part of your cares you give me with your crown,

K. Rich. Your cares, fet up, do not pluck my cares dows.
My care, is lofs of care, by old care done;

Your care, is gain of care, by new care won.
The cares [ give, I have, though given away; ~
‘They tend the crown, yet fill with me they ftay.

- Boling. Are you contented to refign the crown ? .-

K. Rich. Ay, no ;—no, ay ;=for I muft nothing be:
Therefore no no; for I refign to thee. o [
Now, mark me how I will undo myfelf ;

I give this heavy weight from off my head :
And this upwieldy Tcepter from my hand; .
The pride of kingly fway from out my hearts -

h

With mine own tears I wath away my batmi;: .- + <
With mine own hands I give away my crowns: . :
With mine own tongae demy my:facred: flate; Lok

With mine own breath releafe all detious oat

All pompand Majefty I do forfwear: - v

My manors, rents, revenues, [ forego; ’ .

My aéts, decrees, and fatutes, Fdeny: )
:God Enrdon all oaths, that are broke to'me! .

God keep all vows unbroke, areimade ¢b thee! - .7

Make me,, that nothing-have, with neehing: griev’d,. -

And thou with sll pleas’d, that haftall akhiev’dt

Yong may’t thou live in Richard’s femt tofixy, -
Avd foon lle&dwd i» an-easthy pf . T QR
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Ged {ave Kiag Fenry, unking'd Ricbasd faye,
And fend him man';"]years of zn-mine days!
What more remains ?

North, Nomore ;" bat that you read

. 'Thefe accufdtions, and thefe:grievous cyimes

Compmitted by your perfon, and your followérs,
Againft the ftate and profit of this land :
‘That, by confeffing them, ‘the fouls of -men
May deem that you are worthily-depos’d.
K. Ricb. Muft Ido fo ? -and muft | ravel out
My weav’d-up follies? gentle Nortbwmberiand,
X thy offences were upon record,
Would they: not fheme thee, in fo fsira tropy
To read a leQure-of -thém ¢ if thou-wounld’ft,
There fhould’#‘thou find-one heinous-aiticle,
Containiag the-depofing-of a-King s
-And cracking sthe ftirong-warrant-of -an-oath,
Mark’d with-a blat, -damntd-in the book'of Heav'ne
Nay, all of yow, that fand and-leok-upon me,
Whilft that-my wretchednefs doth bdic myfelf, .
“Though-fome-bf you'with Piute wath your liands,.
Shewing-anoutward-pity; yet you Rilates
+Jiave hére -deliver’d me to-my-fow’s crofe,
And water cannot wifh away'yosr fm. '
North. My Lotd, difpstch; read-o’ér-thefe anticlen..
K. Rich. Mineieyes are full of 'sears :-Feannotifop +: -
And yet falt-gates blinds them not- fo'snuch,.
I'Wm ;nﬁerfmof 'trﬁtm‘-ha-ef.
ay, it Itusn pine eyes-upon: myfelf,
} find. myfelf +a traitor with the réft :
For I have;givén here:my foul’s confemt;
T’ undeols the pes iody iof a Kingsy:
Made glory. bafe ; 2-Soversign, a flave :
Broud Majefty, ‘afubje&::- Gtate, a.poafant..
X Rich:Niopond of fhime; sho haughe-infolting
. Réch. N ofdliine; thou -infoléis ']
Norno tnan’s &ord : - I-haveno name, no title;. . !
No, 'not-that name: A;a:lf‘giv.'n tac-at the foixt,,
But ’tis wfurp’d, , the heavy. : .
« ‘That I have worn-fo mnywhtc::y oddt? i
4R know nat siow, whatmamato il tnyfelfS! Oby

~
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Oh, that I were a s King of -imewy.
Standing before the .fun of,. Bylingbrakey,
To melt myfel€ away,j.ngwm,drm,'
Good King,—greas King,r~tend i'es- not greatly goods)'
An if my word. be, ftegling yatiin Englend, . [Te Balingn
Let it command .a migraghishas ftreight,.
That it may.thewsme what, a facs I hagey
Since it is bankgpsof chis Majefty,.
Boling. Go fome of you and fetch a lopking-glafs.
North. Read o’er this paper, while tha glafa.doth come.
K. Rich. Fiend, thoy torngns’ft mex cre-f come,ta hell,
Boling. Urge it 00 mores, my,Lord. Nocthwbeniand,
Norts. The Commanswill not then befauisfy'de
K. Rich. They fhall be-farisfy’d : I'll read enoughy.
When I do fee the very bogk,.indegd,.. -
Where all my fins are writ, and that’s myfelfy '

Eunter one, awith a Glafs.

‘Give me that glafs,. angd; therein .widl I read, :
o decper wrinkles yet? hath forrow Rewgk,
“Sa many,blows-uppy.shiv.face-ofsmingy,
And madg ng;deeperwouadad ohy flatvringglafal'
la'#e, to myfollowers in profpesitys:
‘Thou doft begujle,mg,  Was this; faggsn the fage.,
‘That gvery day,underchis howthold soof..
Did keep ten theafand.men; wag.this the fappn,
“Thate lilkethe fuo,, djd make beholders wink .
Xs this the face, which.fac’d fomany, folliges
‘Thatavas ahlaf eutsfacd by Bosngbroka?d. -
<A brittle glory,dhineth in bis fage:; .
[Dafoes the glafi againfliabe grounds
As brittle, as theiglery, . is the face : :
For there jt is,, cragkh in,an hundred. fhiyers.,
Mark, filent King, ;the,;mgral. of this fpors;
How foon my forrow hath deftroy’d my face.
Bding.The hadow.of (your.farrew.hath deGroyid.,.
The.thadow of your face..
K. Rich. Say that again,
The fhadow of ‘my fcriow! ha, let’s fee,.
*Tis,yerypcue,, my grief dyep.all withing . ot
! ¢}
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And thefe external manners of laments
Are merely fhadows to the unfeen grief,
‘That fwells with filence in the tortur’d foul.
‘There lies the fubftance : And I thank thee, King,
For thy great bounty, that not only giv’ft
Me caufE to wail, but teacheft me the way
How to lament the caufe. I’ll beg one boon ;
And then be gone, and trouble you no more.
Shall I obtain it = :
Roling. Name it, fair coufin.
- K. Rich. Fair coufin! I am greater than a King:
For when I was a King, my flatterers :
- Were then but fubjeéts; being now a fubje®,
1 have a King here to my flatterer :
‘Being fo great, I have no need to beg.
Boling. Yet alk.
K. Rich. And fhall I have ?
Boling. You fhall.
K. Rich, Then give me leave to go.
Boling. Whither. ’ .
K. Rich. Whither you will, fo I were from your fighh
Boling. Go fome of you, convey him to the Toaver.
K. Ricbh.Oh, good ! convey :—conveyers are you all(1g))
"That rife thus nimbly. by a true King’s fall.
Boling. On Wednefday next we folemnly fet down
Our coronation: Lords, prepare yourfelves.

Exe. all but Abbvty Bifoop vf Carlifle and Aumerle,
Abbot. A woeful pageant have we. here beheld.
Bifbop. The woe’s to come ; the children yet unborn

Shall feel this day as fharp to them as thorn.
. Aum. You holy clergymen, is there no plot -
* 'To rid the realm of this pernicious blot? ,
Abbot. Before I freely fpeak my mind herein,
You fhall not only take the facrament,

&t A &
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(19) 0, good !—conveyr—conveyers are you all,] i, e, Tbieors,
%i: will be explained by a paffage quoted from the Merry Wives of
indfor.
Fal.—his filebing was like an unfkilful finger, he kept not time,
Nym. The good humour is to feal at a minute’s reft,
PR, Convey, the wife it call, "Steal?<foh! a fico for the phrafe.

To
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To byry mine intents, but to effe ’
Whatever I fhall happen to devife.

Ifee, your brows are fall of difcontent,

Your hearts of forrow, and your eyes of tears.
Come home with me to fupper, and I'll lay
Aplot, fhall thew us all a merny day.

S CE N E, a Street in Londmn.
4 Enter Queen, end Ladies
o ’ QuEExN, .
H IS way the King will come: This is the way
To Fulius Cefar’sill-ere&ted tow’r; '
'To whofe flint bofom my condemned Lord
Is doom’d a prifoner, by proud Bolingbroke.

Here let us reft, if this rebellious earth
Have any refting for her true King’s Queen.

Enter King Richard, and Gaards.
But foft, but fee, or rather do not fee, =~
My fair rofe wither ; yet look up; behold,
‘That you in pity may diffolve to dew,
And wath him freth again with true-love’s tears.
O thou, the model where old Troy did ftand, [70 K. Rich,
‘Thou map of honour, thou King Rickard’s tomb,
And not King Richard; thou moft beauteous inn,
Why fhould hard-favour’d grigf be lodg’d in thee,
When triumph is become an ale-houfe gueft ?
K. Rich.-Join not with grief, fair woman, do not fo,
To hake my end too fudden : Learn, good foul,
To think our former ftate a happy dream,
From which awak’d, the truth of what we are
Shews us byt this. I am fworn brother, fweet,
To grim agceflity:; and he and I : il
: : il
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Will keep a league tilk.death. Hiestheerto.-Frnnery:
And cloifter thee in fome religious houfe ;
Our holy lives muft win a new world’s crown, .
Which our profane hours here have-ftricken dowms:.
Queen. What, is my. Richard bosh in-{hape anddniad~
Transform’d and weak ? hath Brlingretedepostd.:
Thine intellet ? hath he been in thy heart? -
The lion, dying, thrufteth forth-his paw;
And wounds the earthy if nothing elfe, with rage
To beo’erpow’r’d ; and wilcthou, pupil-like,
Take thy correftion mildly, kifs-the rod,
And fawn on rage with bafe humility,
Which art alion<and a King of beaftei? .
K. Rich. A Kingof beafts, indeed ; if ought but beafts,
1 had been ftill aEappy Kingof men.
" Good fometime Queen, prepare thee hence for France;
. Think, I am dead; and that ev’n here thou tak’f,
As from my death-bed,.my Jagk living Jeaves:- )
In Winter’s tedious nights fit. by the.fire:
~ With good old folke, .andilet them tell thea:tales-
Of woeful ages, long\ago betides:
And ere thou bid gopd-nigbt, ; to quit theirgrief;..
'Tell thou the lamentable fall. of .me,. :
And fend the hearers weeping to their beds.
. For why ? the fenlelefs brands wilk fympathize
‘The heavy accent of :thy:moving:tongue;
And in compaflion.weep the fireout :
.And fome will moura inafhes, fome coal-blacky
For the depofing, of( a rightful King. :

Enter Northumberland,. .qtiended.

North. My Lard,..the mind.of :Babngdrokeis chang'd
You muft.ta Pamfket, -not unta:the Foaver,
And, Madam,, there is orden talen.for you:s.
With.all fwift {peed, ,you muthaway to Frawee. -
K. Rich. Northumberlaxd, thou ladder.wherewithal
he mounting Bolingbroke afcends my throne;:
he time (hall. not.be many: hours otrmgow
More than it is, ere foul fin;. &:h’:ingdﬁai,t
Shall break into corruptiony: thow fakehiaky
S 6 S T
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th he divide the realm, and give thee half,
oo little, helping him to all s ‘ N
1e fhall think, tgat thou, which knaw’ft the way)
ant untightful Kings, wilt know again,

ne’er {o litde urg’d, another way

wuck him headlong from th® ufurped throwe, .

ove of wicked frnends converts to fear ;

fear to hate ; and hate turns one, or both,
orthy danger, and deferved death. - 3
rth. My guilt be on my head, and there’s an endl
: leave and part, for you muft part forthwith.

Rich. Doubly divorc’d ? bad men, ye viclate
o-fold marriage ; *twixt my crown and me?
then betwixt me and my married wife. :
1¢ unkifs the oath, *twixt theeand me : [To2he Ducen.
yet not fo, for with a kifs *twas made, '
us, Northumberland : 1, towards the north, -
re fhiv’ring cold and ficknefs pines the clime:
Qgeen to France; from whence, fet forth in pomp;°
:ame adorned hither like fweet May, Co e
back like Holloewas,' or fhortet day. -~ . -
wen. And muft we be divided ? muft we part? [heart,
: Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and heart from
wen. Banifh us both, and fend the King with me.
wth. That were fome love, but little policy.. .. - .
wen. Then whither he goes, thither let me go. :
Rich. So two, tagether weeping, make one wae. /
p thou for me in France s I for thee here; !
v far off ; than near, be né’er the near, . ,
count thy waﬂ with fighs, I mine with groans: .
wen. So longelt way fhall have the longeft moans.
Rich. Twice for one ftep I’ll groan, the way being
piece the way out with a heavy heart. [fharty
e, come, in wooing forrow let’s be brjef,' . . .
:, wedding it, there is fuch length in grief:

kifs- fhall ftop oar. mouths, and dumbly pare ¢
s give I mine, apd thus take I thy heart. [They 4if,
«en Give me mine own again ; "twere no goog part,
ake on mexo keep, and kill thy heart, {Kifs again.
IV, - b - %o,
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89, now I have my.own again; be gone,

That I'lnay Rrive b kill it with a ggroan. .
K. Rich. We make woe wanton with tkis foud delay!

Qlfice more,’ adieu ; the reft Tet fortow fay, [ Exenm:
§. € E N B, the Duke of ¥or#’s Palace.
., fnter Xovk,. and. bis Dutchefs,
Dmb.M Y Lerd, youtold me, you woald tell'thé ref, |
- VL Wherrweepihg made you brealé the Rory of,
Of our two-eoufivs. coming ihto London. ‘
York, Where did I leave?
. Dutch:‘At-that fa& Bop, my Lord,
Where rude-mifgovern’d hands, fronr window-tops,
Fhrew doft and fubbify on Kihg Rickara’s head.
. York. Thony a4 I'faid, the Dake, great Bolingbroky
Modtintedrupoh alhot and fiery fteed,
Which his ufisifing rider feem’d to know,
WittoQow; but fitely pace,. kepton Miscourfe: .
While all tongwes-ery™d;, God fave thee, Bilingbrote!
You wou’d have thought, thé very windows fpake, = |~
Sermany gréedy looks of yoang and ofd' =
"Fhrough cefémenits darted 'their défiting eyes,
Upon his vifipe 5 and'that atl the walls N
- With paiitedi itvag’ry had' faid'at once, - i
m,-ﬁte‘fﬁ&'k‘khée! weltomwe, Bolmgbroke 1
il ey fom one-fide to the other turning,
_Bare-headed; lower than ki proud fteed’s neck,
. Befpoke thestithus3 Ithank you, toantry-men;
And thue-fil}-doing;- thus he paft along. AR L
Disth.: Mbas! poor Richard, where rides he the while?
- ¥%rk! As’id a theatre, “the eyes of mren, -
Afver n well-grac’d 4tor léaves tite fage, -
Are idly bént-on Bim thatenters next, .
Thinking ki prattie to be tedious: - . .
Even (6, ‘ar with muth more contempt, nfen’s cyes |
Did fecowle 8% Richard § 16 man'cty’d, ‘God five him!
No joyful tongue gave hin his ‘welcome homg;
Pt duft was iktown wpen his facred head ; it |
- : © Which |

~ \
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ich with fuch gerdfle forrow he fhobk offy
%Mchﬁl@géﬁ:ﬁgg with, tears and fmildesy
The badges o} his gnefJ and patience 3 ‘
That had nat God,. for fome frong parpofe, Reel™d
The hivarts of .men,, they maft perforce have melkeds
And barbati{m itfelf have pitied him,
Bttt HeaVén hath a harld in thefe everits;
To whofe high will we bound our calm conterits.
To Bn]t";g&rﬂh are; we (wors. fabjedls now,
Whof¥ fiate; and honour, I for aye aliow.
© Edrdr Kbrherle.
Daréh. Here comes my fon Lumern
York, Aumérle that was, ) .
But that is loft, Tor being Rickard’s frtend.
And, Madam, you muft call him Rur/znd now -
1 am in parliament pledge for his truth, -
And 1atih) fé‘alt}t to the new-made Kiny,
. Dutch. Welcome, my fons' who are'the vidlets nbw,
That ftrew the green lap of the new-comé fpring?
- Aum. Madam, 1kfow not, nor I greatly care :
God knows, I hadt as liéf be none, as one.
. York. Well, bear you well in this new fpiing of time,
%&2 ydii'be cropt before you come to prime,
4t 1igWs from O.gfard 2 hold thofe jufts and triumphs ?-
Aum. Foi ofight [ kuow, they do.
P%#k. You wilt be thete ? :
Aum. If God prevent me not, I purpofe fo.
York. What fgal is that, that hangs without thy bofom ?
Yea, look’t-thoy pale? let mie fee the writingy °
Aum. My Lord, “tis nothing. »
York. No matter, then, who feesit,
I will befatishied; let me fee the writing:, .
Aum. 1 do befeech your Grage to patdon me,
It is a matter of fmall confequence,
Which for fome reafons I would riot Hiave feen.
York. Which for, fome Yeafons, Sir, I mean ty fie,
1 fear, Iféar— . ; : | .
Dutch. What‘ﬂ:o&’ld you feat; my Lotd ?
*T'is pothing but fome borBi he’s enter'd into,
’ . 2

75
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For gay apparel, againft the triumph.

York. Bound to himfelf ? what dbth he with a bond,
That he is bound to? wife, thou drt a fool. - .
Boy, let me fee the writing. C

Asm. 1 do befeech you, pardon me; I may not fhew it.

York. I will be fatisfied, let me feeit, I fay.

[Snatches it, and reads,
Treafon! foul treafon! villain, traitor, flave! = .

Dutch, What’s the matter, my Lord ?

York. Hoa, who's within there ? ‘faddle my horfe. -
Heav’n, for his mercy ! what treachery is here? °

Dutch. Why, what is’t, my Lord ?

‘ork. Give me my boots, I fay: faddle my horfe,
New by my honour, by my life, my troth,

1 will appeach the villain.
Dutch. What is the matter ?
York. Peace, foolith woman, ‘
- Dutch. 1 will not peacei What is the matter, fon?
Aum. Good mother,. be content ; it is no more
Than my poor life muft anfwer. : o
Dutch. Thy life anfwer! o

Enter Servant, with boots, . '

York. Bring me my boots. I will unto the King, -
" Dutch.Strike him, dumerle. (Poor boy, thou art amaz’d.)
‘Hence, villain, never more come in my fight, -

[Speaking to the Servant,
York. Give me my boots. o

. Datch. Why, Yor#, what wilt thou do ?
Wilt thou not hide the trefpafs of thine own ?.
Have we more fons? or are we like to have ?
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time?

* And wilt thou pluck my fair fon from mine age,

And rob me of a happy mother’s name ? -

1s he not like thee? is he not thine own ?

Yort. Thou fond mad-woman,
-Wilt thou conceal this dark confpiracy ?

A dozen of them here have ta’erl the facrament,
And interchangeably have fet their hands,

To kill the King at Oxford.
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King Ricuarp IL 77
Dutch. He fhall be none : : :
We’ll keep him here : then what is that to him?
York. Away, fond woman : were he twenty times
My fon, I would appeach him. :
Dutch. Hadft thou groan’d for him,
As I bave done, thou’dft be more pitiful ¢
But now I know thz mind ; thou doft fufpe&, -
‘That I have been difloyal to thy bed, '
And that he is a baftard, not thy fon:
Sweet York, fweet hufband, be not of -that mind;
He is as like thee as 2 man may be, :
Nor like to me, nor any of my kin, -
And yet I love him. _ :
2ork. Make way, .unruly woman. ‘ [Exin
Dutch. After, Aumerle ; mount thee upon his hotic;
Spur poft, and get before him to the King,’
And beg thy pardon, ere he do accufe thee.
¥11 not be long behind ; though I be old,
1 doubt not'but to tide as faft as York :
And never will I rife up from the ground,
T'ill Bolingbroke have pardon’d thee. Away. [Exewor.

(20) SCENE changes to the court at Windfor- |

Caffle.

Enter Bolingbroke, Percy, amd otber Lords. -

Boling. C AN 1o man tell of my unthrifty fon?
‘*Tis full three months, fince I did fee him1a?,
If aoy Ihgte hang over us, ’tis he: :
I would to heav’n, my Lords, he might be found.
Enquire at Loaden, *mo gtl the taverns there:
For there, they fay, he daily doth frequent, -
' o Wich
(30) Scend changes 09 Oxnfond.] This diftin&tion of fcenery, which
is maarked in none of the former copies, we owe to the bappy efforis
of Mr. Pope in iais editions; But indolence and induftry work the
fame upon this Gentleman in his difcoveries, and are b h
she parents of error. °*Tis true, the turnaments, prepar’d fir tie
defrottion of Bolisgbreke, were appointed at Oxford, and thithey Mo~
lingbroke was invited by the confpirators. But the plot waa dconer'd

D3 ey ‘
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With unreftraired loofe companions ;
Even fuch, they fay, as fland in narroy lages,
And beat our watch, and rob our aﬂ'engers (zl) B
‘While he, young, wanton, and effeminate bqy,
‘Takes on the point of honour, to fuppot;
So diffolute a crew.

Percy. My Lord, fome two days fince, I faw the’ Prigce,
And told him of !hefe tnumphs held at Ogj'ard.
' Boling. And what faid the gallant? "~

Perey. His anfwer was; he'would pnto t}:e ﬂe\vs‘.
And from ‘the cemmion’ft creature pluck a glave
And wear it as 4 favour, and witlf that’
He would unhorfe the luRtieft challengcr. :

Boling. As diffolute, as defp’rate ;" yet throygh both "
I fee fome fparks of hope; wguch elder days ‘
May.-happily bring forth. But whq comes herg?

Euter Aqm;lq. oy oA
Hum, Wherq is the King 2 - : P

Boling. What means our couin, tim‘ ke Rues,
And looks fo wildly}

Aum: God fave your Grace. 1 dq beﬁeeh yourMaJeﬂy.
To have fome conf’rence with your Grace alone.

Buoling. Withdraw: yourfelves, and 1€ave us Here along
‘What 1s the matter with qur. coufin now ?

Aum For evermay my knees grow to the earth, }Kﬂ'tk
My tongue cleaxe: ‘e my mof mbin mymonh
Unleﬁ a % ardon, ere I rife

_ Boling: Intended,’ or comrmm;?. wﬁs [‘pc @uh ¥ .

early enough to prevent his fetfing Qptfar Ws 294 the Doke of

Yrk impeach’d hig fon to him, an X« himgif
t the ebtle of Winior, whete mrggnz ety b mﬂmr"f

might have fon in “our. Engl j) chroBftite: nn{? tBe fm‘e lluther
have remov’d the ﬁcpe. .
) And rob our watcb, cmd bat our ’q’w»gen] Thu faﬂmm
feen’ifa htde alter'd in our days, if we weie to take this on truf
for the genuing yeagdin t,thqt the w96 thacofics hive
fallen’ inte t |: }j'ug}d;?mf‘:gnfggﬁ =cb¢,m} d guarts; with
" which® oue wou Wm{ K ad.tm‘l“ h mnp&l;, m-
gnnd ag T hagg teguljted the Sexge NI
iw«; Wk < wier pafegrnt Ii
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¥€ but the firlt, how heinous erejtbe, - 1. .
"To win thy after-love, { pardon thee. . «
Aum. Then give me lcave that I may tumn thekcy. )
That no man enter till the tale be dong, .
Boling. Have thy defire. - [Yor-l': withing
York. My Liege beware, look to thyfelf,
"Thou haft a trartor in thy prefenee there.
Boling: Villain, I'll make thee fafe.
Aum.Stay.thy revéngeful hand, thou haft no canfeto fcat.
York. Open the door, fecure fool-hardy Kings .. »
Shall I for love fpeak treafdn to shy fadg?, . i
Open the doos, or I will hreak itopeq., - |, . = '
. . Enter York, T o
Bolmg What is the matter, ungle? fpeak,, tahcbreath %
Tell us how near’is dapger, - )
That we may arm ys to encounter it
York. Perufe this writing here, &n& thou, ﬁllt knom -
The treafon that my hafte forhids me  thow;,
Asm. Remember, as thoua read’tt, thy bromxfe ya'ﬁ H
1 do repent me, read aot aiy name there,
My heart is not confed’rate with my hand; - R
York. Villain, it was, ere thy hand fet it dmv*
I tare it from the tmwr s bofom, Kinge-. ., ., T -
Fear, and not lave, begets his s penitence;, 7, wir b
Forget to pity hig é‘h{ oye . sy 3 EWI
A ferpest,. that will fin ¢ heart. :

Boling. O heinous ﬁrong, andhol confpiraey
0 loyaigfather of a treagh’ro ﬁm!q .y o { By

e Y

KELPRRY
Thou clear, immaculate, and filver fonnmll. IR |
From whence this ftream, through muddy. p;ﬂ'agel, \
Hath had his cyrrent, and defil’d hnmfelf. [ TS
‘Thy overflow of good converts to bad. (23) 3 1 ed

And thine abupdant gooduefs fhall qxcpfa ’. GJ et
"This deadly blot, in thy digrefling fon. °
Yark. So fhall my virtug be, lus viges-hawdy. - 10X
e arsiat Alear e
mﬂ 008 conwehrs yoimd,] - This:allodes: te Mot
obi(';’v)atgfol e- n{tucnhﬁ: That’:ho,ﬂ]gn ;Q \\;.\h; g W
eghly conrerted to.its contrary, ' M. Worburten

Dy b
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And he fhall fpend mine honour with his thame ;

As thriftlefs fons their fcrapins fathers gold.

Mine honour lives, when his dithonour dies:

Or my fhamd life in his difhonour lies :

Thou kill'#t me in his life; giving him breath,

The traitor lives, the trae nran’s put to death. )

. [Dutchefs within,

Dutoh. Whatho, my Liege! for heav’ns fake, let mein.
Boling. What fhrill-veic’d fuppliant makes thiseager cry?
Duich. A woman, and thine aunt, great King, ’tis I.

Speak with mie, Eity me, open the door ;

A beggar begs, that never begg’d before.
Bﬁg. Our fcene is alter’d from a ferious thing,

" And now chang’d to the beggar, and the King :

My dang’rous coufin, let your mother in ;

X know, fhe’s come to pray for your foul fin.
York. If thou do pardon, whofoever pray,

More fins for his forgivenefs profper may ;

This fefter’d joint cut off, the reft is found ;

This, let alose, will all the reft confound.

Enter Dutchefs.

Dusch. O King, believe not this hard-hearted man;
Love, %oving not itfelf, none other can. .
Yerk. Thou frantick woman, what doft thou do here

Shall thy old dags once more a traitor rear? :
Dutch. Sweet York, be patient; hear me, gentle Liege.

. , ([ Kmeels.
Boling. Rife up, good aunt. ;
Dutch. Not yet, 1 thee befeech;
For ever will I kneel upon my knees, 1
And never fee day that the happy fees,
Till thou give joy ; until thoa bid me joy,
By ﬂd’mn'g Rutland, my mnfgremn&boy.
‘. . l

Unto my mother’s prayers, I bend my knee.
. d[KmI:.
Zork. Againft them both, my tree joints bended be.
111 may’ft thou thrive, if thou grant any grace! [ Kneels.
. Dutch. Pleads he in earneft # look upon his face ;
His eyes do drop no tears, his pray'Pyin e&y - .
a4 . W



King Ricragp H. 8
His words come from his mouth, ours from our breatt :
He prays but faintly, and would be deay’d ; '
We pray with heart and foul, and all befide.
His weary joints would gladly rife, ¥ know s
Our knces fhall kneel, till to the ground they grow.
His prayers are full of falfe Aypocrify, '
Ours of true zeal, and deep integrity ;
Our prayers do owt-pray his; thea let them crave
That mmé, which true prayers ought to have.
Boling. Good aunt, flandup. .
. Nay, do not fay fand up,
But pardon firft; fay afterwards, fland up.
An if I were thy nurfe, thy tongue to teach,
Pardon fhoald be the firft word of thy fpeech.
I never long’d to hear a word till now: .
Say, Pardon, King; let pity teach thee how.
Boling. Good aunt, fand up.
-D-t¢.£.ldonotfuetohd, ) <
Pardon is all the fait I have in hand. ‘
Boling. 1 pardon him, #s heav’n fhall pardon me.
Duu'i. © happy ’vantage of a kneeling knee !
Yet I am fick for fear; fpeak it again:
Twice {aying pardon, doth not pardon twain,
Bat makes one pardon . : -
The-word is fhort, bus not {0 fhort as fweet
No word like pardon, for Kings mouths fo meet. .
Tork. S it in Fremch, King; fay, Pardonnex: moy.
Dutch. Doft thou teach pardon, pardon to deftroy ?
Ah, my fow’r hufband, my hard.bearted Lord,
That fet’ft the word itfelf, againft the word. * -
Speak pardon, as ’tis current in our land ;
The chopping Fresch we do not underftand.
Thine eye begin to fpeak, fet thy tongue there:
Or, m thy-j:itiou bears, plant thou thine ear;
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do piczce, ™
Pity may move shee pardon to rehearfe. .
Boling. With all my heart
[ pardon him. .
Dusch. A god en earth thow ast,
Dg  Balings



§2 King- Ries adnqlk
Beling. Bur for ous tmBy brbther mn-law,vitha Al
With all the ref} of that copfaried cyqw,  -[Hoby=r{2)
Deftruftion ftrcight thall dog them 34 the heede .
Good uncle, help tp ordes {bvesal pawers. .
To Qxferd, of where-g’ar thefa wraltors.aten. - . -
They fhall not live within, zhis. world), k fwears .-
But I will have them, if T enes kaow whekes .-
Uncle, farowels and coufin. 500, odies L - -
Your mother wsllh@«t&,gw’d,_udzpmv.o.y y g .
Dutch. Come, my old {op; I pray heav'a ma ﬂa“ DA

Enger Exton qnd. ¢ Sorvgn. =

Exton. Didft they not maxk the Kiag, what: words ha
« Have L no friend wilk ridums af shis My foag A7 fpaked
Was it fiot fp? - ) SO

Serw. Thefe were his v,q).y wordsy: . . PO

Ext.* Havelno friend?’ m@o@h‘h;«hg fpake ik twrice,
And urg’d it twice tagethers did he notd: . ' :
. xton. PRASIAG ¥, ba , 'd. ot ma,
As who fhall fwg,-.-nlrw_eﬂda .‘l;tqt'cw,,.
‘That would, diverss:thig vexrar. lorg. sy heart s -
Meaning the King at Pomfien  Came,. let’s gosx .
Eam the Kipg’s fg

SCENEK chugcs;@th‘é‘pxi.fo;ia F”'?ﬁ'""uﬂo. .
Euer King Richands
I Have been ﬁn#yiqg,, how to compare

This prifon, whet€ I Yive, unto the world s
And, for becanfe the eorld 1 Eoeglgfgx??{ s

(23) But for oux trafiy. hw}lu:aib.algu.—.er&&hhtq-p}, Withe

out *:gﬁ;;s}i} °fmdl${.m¢3§°e.d Eph I "9“""&‘:"“ Proges tor
, the of here mention’d a i in,!

to be one and the fame’ péron ‘?‘bu:: a{é{ﬂk;l, Jrothetria-taw eemy

this 'wap not the cale. h
 Abbot of Wefiminfler. was an eccfﬂhﬂgc‘;' .&“t be cale. T ey

the- bigther-in:law,
zeanr, I‘(". %bnbzk;xo;' Exeterand Earl of Hunsingdow, (ovn bro
er to King Ricbard 11. \?}V\niﬂ&nﬁ““\' g, b Lady Eliv-
2agesl Qiftex to Henry. of Bo m&bnlt. - '

iends. “d;wu‘lﬁxhis.fﬂb " [ Bt

rarererwer T LT 4 S\
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And bere is not a creature but myfelf, - :
Dcannot do it; yet I’ll hammer on’s.
My brain Il prove the female to my foul,.
My foul, the father ;: and thefe two heges
A ‘generagion of fill-breeding: :haughu, .
And thefe fame thoaghts people this little wolldg,
In hainoar, like the people of this world,
Por no thought is contented. The 'bgmr fm,
(As thoughts,. of things-divine,) are intémtix¢
With fcrupless and do fet the word itfelf )
Againftthe word ; as thus; Come, listle awes ;, nndshgmn,
[ lt;sashacdtocome,asforacmql , o T
¢« Tao theead the pofiern of a seedle’s eye.” =, 1
Thoughts, tending to ambition, they do- plot
Unlikely. wondess ; how thefe vain weale nails: |
May tear a e through the flinty ribe . -
of ulm bard wosld, my ragged ?n[on-ulh S
And, for the} Canpol, dw 1a-their own pride. .
Thoughts tending tp-content, flaster thamdfalvesy
That they are not the St of fortune’s flaves,” -
And fhall not be the laft; (Like filly. b'gg"» e
Who, fitting in th& ftocks, refuge their fhame-
‘That many have,. and 6thers mdi®fit there ;)
And, in this thought, they find:a kind-of dﬁ -

>
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Bearing their own misfortsné en the backd A
Of fuch as have before-endurd thelike.”. s - T
Thus, play I, in.one pnﬁ:l many. poopk, e

Angd none comtorited. Sometimes am | Kingy. s
Fhen treafon makes we with myfelf a beggar,

And {olam. ‘Theacrofhing ponury- - .. - -3
Perfuades me, I wasbettef when 2 King;- >~
‘hert am 1 king”d again; and by and by, | '
, that I'am unking’d by Bolingbroke, " . . e

And ﬁrelght am.nothing—but what-c’er Fasmy, .+ 0
Nor I, nor any. man,. thav. but man:is. .

‘With nothing fhall be pleag’d, . tillJve be en?d

With being nothing—Mafick. doL'hear? TS
M, ha; keep time: how fowfr fiwrver: mufick is,

‘When time is-broke, and ne progidmun Heyﬂ‘ < ababh
“8atid it in the mufick.of men’s lives.. :

6. u&
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And here have I the daintinefs of ear,
‘To check time broke in a diforder’d fring 3
But for the concord of my ftate and time,
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke:
J wafted time, and now doth time wafte me.
For now hath time made me his numbring clock :
My thaughts are minutes; and with fighs they jar,
‘Their watches to mine eyes the ou watch ;
Whereto my finger, like a dial’s point,
Is pointing #ill, in cleanfing them from tears.
Now, Sir, the founds, that tell what hour it is,
-Ate glamorous groans, that firike upon my heart,
Which'is the bell; fo fighs, and tears, and groans,
minutes, hours, and times—O, ‘but my time

Rauns pofting on, in Bolizgbreke’s proud joy,
‘While I fiand fooling here, His jack o’th’ clock.
This mufick mads me, let it found no more; _ N
For though it have help’d mad men to their wits,

- Jn me it feems, it will make wife men mad.
Yet blefling on his heart, that gives it me!
For *tis 2 Eg'l of love; and love to Richard
1s a firange brooch, in this all-hating world.

Anter Groom.
Groem. Hail, royal Prince}
K. Rich. Thanks, noble Petr.
‘The cheapeft gf us'is ten groats too dear.
hat art ? how com'& thou hither ? .
here no man ever comes, but that fad drudge (24),

d .

£ (84) WBers 20 mow evir comes, but that fad dog.] 1 have venture
st a change here, againft the autherity of the copies, by the.di
efion of Mr. Warbsrcm, Indecd,  Jod o favours oo much of b
somedian, the orstory of the late facetiovs Mr. Perkerbman. An
drudgs is the word of centempt, which our suther chufes to ufe o
other like oacafions. So in the 2 Hrwry VIo :

Oh, that I were a god, to fhoot forth thuades

Upon thefe paltry, &rvile, abje@ drudges

" And will you evedit this bafe dondge’s wotds? )
Andis many othes paffager.

T
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"That brings me food, to make misfortune live?

Groom. 1 was a poor groom of thy ftable, King,
When thou wert King ; who travelling tow'rds Yerd,
‘With much ado, at leng?h have gotten leave
*T'o look upon my fometime Mafter’s face.
©O, how it yearn’d my heart, when I beheld,

In Londen ftreets, that coronation day ;

‘When Bolingbroke rode on Roan Barbary,
That horfe, that thou fo often haft be‘tgid; '

That horfe, - that I fo carefully have drefs'd.

K. Rich. Rode he on Barbary? tell me, gentle friend,
How went he under him ?

Groem. So proudly as he had difdain’d the ground.

K. Rich. So proud, that Bolingbroke was on his back !
‘That jade hath cat bread from my royal hand.

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him.
Would he not ftamble? would he not fall down,
(Since pride muft have a fall) and break the neck
Of that proud man, that did wfurp his back ?
Forgivenefs, horfe; why do I rail on thee,

Since thou, created to be aw’d by man,

Waft born to bear ? 1wasnot made a horfe ;

And yet I bear 2 burden like an afs 3

Spur-gall'd, and tir'd by jaunting Bolngbroke.

 Enter Kecper, with a diff.
Keep, Fellow, give place; here is no Jonger flay,
. [Te tbe Grooam
K. Rich. If thou love me, ’tis' time thon wert away.
Greom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart fhall

Yo . - : [Exx‘h
Xeep. My Lord, will’t pleafe you to fall ta? .
K. Rich. Tafte of it firft, as thou wert wont todo.
Kuep. My Lord, Idare not; for Sir Pierce of Exten;. -
‘Who late came from the King, commands the contrary,
K. Rich. TheDav’l take Henry of Lancafier, and thee !
Parience is flale, and I am weary of it. [Beats the Keoper.
Keep. Help, hele,‘ belp, '
, : Extes
P 3
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Enter Exton, axd Servaomts.

K. Rich. How now? what means death in this rade affliult?:

Wretch, thine own hand yielda thy death’s inflvument ;-
. [Smatching a_favord:.
Go thou, and fill anathes room.in ke}l ? /s ansther.

EEntlm.ﬂnla bim down..

That hand fhgli hara i uemqueuhmg fire, . .,

That ftaggers: thus my. perfon: thy ferce hand ‘

Hath wirh the King’s blaad flain’d the King’s own land.. ]

Monnt, mount, my foul ! thy feat is up on-high ; -

Whil¢ my quﬁ fleth. finks doweaward, bere to die. [ Divs..
0. As ful) of walour, as ofirayal bloed ;: -

Both have [ fpilt i Qh, would the deed were good!

For ngw. the devil, that told me, I did:well,

Says,.that shis deed is ehronicled in hell. .

This dgad King to-the living King F'll. bear ;.

Take hencg the zeft, and: giva them hurial here.. [Ixm

SCE N E c,hanges to the court at Wandfor.

Flourifp : E;gm Bolmsbroke, York, wijth pther Lords aid'
. attendants..
. Boling.. Ind uncle Taré, the lateft news wa hear;
Is, that the rebels have confbm’d with fire:
@ur town of Cicefter in Gloucefter/bixe -
But whether they be ta’en or flain, we hear not.

Ermr Northumberland..

. Welcqme, my Lord :. what is.the news ? :

North. Pirft to thy facred ftate with 1 al}. happmeﬁi
The next news is, 1'have to London {ént .
The heads of Sa/ ﬁu(y, Spencery Blugs-and Keat ;.

* The manner of their taking may appear
At large difcourfed in this paper here. [Prefe ntmg n ger..
Boling. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for'thy pdins,.
And to thy worth will add NE-Worhy gam. .

[}
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Bwter Fitawater, - N

Fitzav. My Load, I have fiom Oxford fent to. Londen.
‘The heads of Broccay, and Sir Resnes Secy ; P
Two-ef the dangerops conforted traitors, _
"That fought af. Gyfuxd ;l;y djre,,ow&thmw,, .
Boling. Thy paog, Fisgwarer, thall not he forgaty -
Right noble is thy meriz, well Ewos, . .
Enxtor Porcy, and the Bifbop of Carlifie, )
ercx. The cqufpirator, dbbet of W5, "‘W .
Wﬁhﬁ g of c:onft:ieiu:o:,n and four mélanchﬁtlﬁ,
Hath yielded up his body to the grave :
But here is Carliffe, living to abide
Thy kingly doom, and fentence of his pride,
Boling. Carlifle, this is your doom :
€hufe out fome fecret place, fome reverend roomn
More than thou haft, and. with it joy thy life;
So, as thou liv’ft in peace, die free from ftrife..
For though mine enemy thou haft ever been,
High fparks of honour in thee I have feen.

’
)

'

Enter Exton, awith a csffin.

Exton. Great King,. within this coffin I prefent:
Thy bury’d fear. Hereip al¥ breathlefs lies
‘The mightieft of thy. greateit enemies,
Richard. of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought.
Bol. Exton. I thank thee not ; for thow haft wrought: (25
A deed of flander with thy fatal hand,
Upon my head, and all this famous land..
Exton..From your own mouth, my Lord, did1 this deed..
Boling. They love not poifon, that do poifon need.
Nor do I thee; though I did wifh him dead,,
1 hate the murd’rer,. love him murdered.. *
Sor thou baf} wwrought

I N\

(2s) " A deed of Nauvghter with thy fatakband,] T have-chofe-
the resding of. the elder guarto here, a deed of flander, 8e, ¥ov
Ricbard’s murder might be a reproach upon the whole countey, W
Ahis death cauld not be laid to the.mgeneral chargey

AT 7 Eoe




‘tt King Rrcwanp IL

The-guilt of confcience take thou for thy labour,
Bat neither my good werd, ner princely favoar.
With Cain go wander through the fhade'of night,
And never iﬂv thy face by day, or light.

Lords, I protef, my foul is full of woe,

That blood fhould fprinkle me, to make me grow. -
Come, mourn with me for what [ do lament, -
And put on fullen black, incontiment:

1l make a voyage to the holy-land,

To wafh this blood off from my guilty hand.
March fadly after, grace my mourning here,

In werping over this untimely bier. EExeunt omats.
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92 “The Frest Part of
&hall damp her lips with her own children’s blood ¢
No more fhall trencking war channel her fields,
Nor bruife her flowrets with the armed hoofs
QOf hoftile paces. Thofe oppofed eyes,
‘Which, like the meteors of atroubled Heav’n,
All of one nature, of one fubftance bred, -
Did lately meet in the inteftine fhock
And furious clofe of civil butchery, . .
Shall now in mutual well-befeeming ranks
March all one way; and be no more oppos’d
inft acquaintance, kindred, and allies :
‘The edge of war, like an ill-fheathed knife,
No more fhall cut his mafter. Therefore, friend
As far as to the fepulchre of Chrift, :
(Whofe foldier now, under whofe blefled crofs
We are imprefled, and e.i. d to fight)
Potthwith a power of Exgk/b fhall we leavy s
Whofe arms were moulded in their mothers’ womb,
‘To chafe thefe pagans, in thofe holy fields
, Over whofe acres walk’d thofe bleffed fect,- .
. Which, fourtcen hundred years ago, were nail'd
For our advantage on the bitter crofs. -
But this our plirpofe is a twelvemonth old,
And bootlefs ’tis to_tell you we will go.
‘Therefore, ‘we meet not now: Then let me hear,
the paffage, theantithefis, that feems defign’d, requires this reading.
Bntrance of tlils foil, 1 apprehend; cannot well mean an invafios of 1he
kingdom : Nor conjd the King have a reafon 10 fay, that Englesd
fhould never again be attempted by hoftile sasms. The exprefhnmis
. Nery obfcore; b‘u 1 ta::e t.h;a‘m :ehth; ﬂuan-'ngz 'Ll:; the ¢ki 4
. an with dreught, fhall no more .. OF-
;:t?ip,“z‘fnrfnf,‘:ith her oiva children’s blood. The dry earth
o in this manner, is a very natusal allufion, and frequeat with
780, ia his rreablfoes regn of King Tobu
o 1s all the bloed, yfpilt on either part, .
Chfisg the cransies of the thirfly earth, . -
Grows to a love-game, and a bridal fraf }

Benry V1. .
3 Thy brither’s bloed the thirfly carth hith drask.

8.
Let my tears fanch the eorth’s dry appetine.

R N\Y
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Jf you my gentle coufin Weftmorland, =~ |
What yefternight our council did degree,
[n forwarding this dear expedience.

Weft. My Eiege, this hafte was hot in queftion,
And many limits of the charge fet down
But yefternight: When, all athwart, there come
A poft from #Wales, loaden with heavy news ;
Whofe worft- was, that the noble Mortimer,
Leading the men of Herefordfsire to fight
Againft th’ itregular and wild Glendoaver,

Was by the rude hands of that #elbman taken 3

A thoufand of his people butchered, -

Upon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe,

Such beatly, thamelefs transformation,

By thofe Welfbawomen done, as may not be,

Vgithout much fhame, re-told or fpoken of. .

K. Henry. It feems then, that the tidings of this breil
Brake off our bufinefs for the holy land.

Weft. This, matcht with other, did, my gracious Lord 3
For more uneven and unwelcome news :
Came from the north, and thus it did import.

On holy-rood day, the gallant Hor-fpur there; )
Young Harry Pery, and brave Arebibald, .

That ever-valiant and approved Scss,

At Holmedon {pent a fad and bloody heur :

As by difcharge of their artillery, '

Apd fhape of likelihood, the news was told 3

Fo¥ he, that brought it, in the very heat *®

And pride of their contention, did take horfe,
Uncertain of the iffue any way. )

K. Henry. Here is a dear and true induftrious friend,
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horfe (3)’S£ain’d

(3) Sir Walter Blunt, néw lighted fromi bis borfe, -

Stain’d with the variation of each foil,

Berwwint thet Holmedon, &¢.] This circomftance of Blnt's .
foeed, and being befpattér'd with the different dirt of esch county, was
Jook'd ron; I apptehend, in a Judierous light by fome carpers j at least,

1 find it ed in'an old comedy, and apply'd to & Pfonina
feutile tumbled info the dirt,
HA L Y
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Stain’d with the vagration of each foil

Betwixt that Hofwiedon, and this feat of outs ¢

And he hath brought us fmooth and welcome news.

The Eatl of Dhabglas is difcomfited, '

'T'en thoufand bold Seors, three and twenty Knights

Balk’d in their own bloed did Sir Palter fee )

On Holmedow’s plains.  Of prifoners, Hoz-fpar took

glardalc the Eatl of Fife, and.eldeft fon =~
o beaten Dowglas, and the Earlsof Ak,

Of Murry, Angas, and Menteith. )

And is ndt this'an honoorable fpoil ?

A gallant prize ? ha; cottfin, isit'mbt? 4
Wep. In fafthy u conqueft for a Prince t8 boaft of.
K. Henry. Yea, there thou mak’R me'fad, and mak’

In envy, that iy Lord Northumberiand . [ nie i

Should be the father of fo blefta fon:

A for, who'is the theme of horiout’s torigte

Amongtft a grovey the vety ftreighiteft plant

Who'is fweet Fortiine’s minion, and her pride: -

Whilft I, by lookihg on'the pt4if¥ of hit, .

See riot and difkinous ftain the brow’ ;

Of my younrg Huiry. O could it be prov’d,

That fome night.tripping faity had exthang’d, -

In cradle-cloaths, out children whefk they liy, :

And call'd mint Percy, Mid Plamtugeniet’s - |

Then would I have his Hirry, and he mide. .

But let him frofh' iy thowghts.—What think' you cobifth,

Of this y&ing Percy’s pride ? the priforiers, ’

‘Which he in this adventdre hath*forpriz’d,

"To_his own ufe he keeps, and feirds ie wisrd,

I fhall ha¥vé nowe but Mirdake Barl of  Fife.
 Weft. Thiisis his wncle’s teachinig; this is Woregfer;
- Mialevolent to you in all afpeéts; .
Which makes him prune himfelf, and briftle up.
The creft of youth agaiaft your difiicy. o

DY

L our band and doublet . T,
. 'Toro from yaur net{( and back ; and your brave breeches - .
. Sudin"d'wirh the variation of :a.f} Soil. . .
' . ' Hlerry muﬂlidj\ ACI.ﬂc. Sc. 3,
- . EM\
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X..Henry But I have fent for kim to anfwer this; |
And for this caafe awhile we muft negle®
Our holy purpof® to Yerufidem. .
Coufin, on Wrdnefday next; oat council we
Will hold at Wiadfor, fb inform the Lotds:
But come yourfelf with fpeed to us again 3

For more is to be faid, and to be done, e
Than out of anger can be uttered. L .
" Wt Iodlly my Lieges [ Baeint,

S C E N E anh apartment of the Prince’s.

© Enter Henry Prince of Wales, and Sir John Falfaff.
Fal. ' OW, Hal, what time of day is it, lad ¥’

. "'P: Henry. Thou art fo fap-witted with-driaks
ing old faek,. nrui’ -unbuttoming thee dftet fupper, and
flecping upon benches in the afternopn, . that' thon' hait
forgotten to demand thattruly, which thou would’ft truly
know. What a devil haft thou to do with'the time of tKe
day ? unlefs hours were cups of fack, ahd minutes "
ahd clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the figns of
leaping-houfes, and the blefled fun himfelf a fair bot
‘wench in flitné-colour'd'taffata ; I' fee no reafon why
thou fhould’ft be fo fuperfluons;- 1o demand the time of
the day. -

. Fal: fndeedy: youwcome nduy e hdw; Kl ~For we,
that take-purf¥s; gttby the moont and feven ftars, and not
by Phabus, He, that wandéring koight fo fair. Asd, {
pray thee, {weet wag, when theu- art Kig—~mas God
fave thy Grace, (MajéRy, Ithould fay ; for gracé’thoi
wilt have noste,)sswss - ' .

P. Henry. What'! noné? .
Fal. No, by my troth, not {o'tnuch as will ferve to be
prologue to an egg and butter. : )

- P: Hiwry. Well, howashen 2-come;, roundly, roundly—

Fal: Marry; then; fweee Wiy, when'thiou art King (4),
: ‘ " et

(4) Lit neb us; rhat ame .SﬂiMﬁtbe'ngt‘:'sb L gy dird thhors of
hedry's besuty.] Thiw conveys® ne” iktther of idea to nife, " Héw
couidthey hexallzduhiovdsoPth ey Whiatty They robE SNy tnour-

’ fee 3
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fet not us that are fquires of the night’s body, be catld
thieves of the day’s booty. Let us be Diana’s forefters,
gentlemen of the thade, minions of the moon ; and let
men fay, we be men of good government, being go-
verhed as the fea is, by our noble and chafte miftrefs the
moon, under whofe countenance we—— fteal. .

. P. Henry. Thou fay’ft well,, and it holds well too ; for
‘the fortune of u, that are the moon’s men, doth ebb
and flow like the fea ; being governed, as the fea is, by
the moon. As for proof, now: a purfe of gold moft

refolutely fnatch’d on Monday night, and molt diffolutely .

fpent on Tue/dqy morning ; got with fwearing, lay &y
and fpent with crying, dring jn : now in as low an ebb
as the foot of the ladder; and by and by in as higha
flow as the ridge of the gallows. . :
(5) Fal. By the Lord, thou fay’ft true, lad : and i
not mine hoftefs of the tavern 2 moft fweet wench ?
* (6) P.-Henry. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of
the caftle; and is not a buff-jerkin a moft fiweet robe of
durance ? . ‘ Fdl

Thine; threy tonld not fical the fair day-light, 1 have ventured to
fobftitute, Booty ¥ and this I take to be the meaning. Let us not bt
‘called thiroes, the purlointss of that boety, which, to the proprieton,
was the purchafe of honeft labour and indufiry by day, B

g) Fal.~—ond is wet smine boflefs of the toevern a meff foveet wwench?
* P, Henry,—and is not o buff-jerkin a tmoft fevset robe of durance ?
Fal, bt a plogue bave I to do wilh a Suff-jerkin ?
P. Henry. Wby, whet a pix bave I to do with ty beffefs of the ti-
: wern ? This manner ‘of crofs-queflioning is not unlike feveral
pafiages in Plautus ; panticularly this in Mofellaria, Ac. 1. Sco 3.
’ ;;upn'ddu scoflor frigida men levi megis lubenter 3

ec quum memelivs, mea Scapha, resr offe deficcatom,
© 8, Ewventus rebus omnibus, welut birno Me[fismagna
. Fuit, P. Quid ea MPffis attinet ad meam Lavationem ?
S. Nihilo plus, quam Lavatio tua ad Meflim, .

(6) s the of Hybla, my old lad of the catle.]. Mr. Rows;
Tas T bhave obferv’d in a note on the Merry Wivus of Wimdfer)) took
notice of atraditiok, that this part of Falfaff was faid to have been
written originally under the name of Oidcofiie. An ingenious corre-
fpondent (whom I only know by his fighing hisfelf L. H.) hints
to me, that the. paffage above quoted from our duthor proves, whit
Mr, Rown tells us was a traditions Old Lad oftlnﬁﬂh‘em;n
. ave
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Fal. How new, how now, mad wag; what, in-thy
quips amd thy quidditics-? what a. plague have 1o do
wéth«abdﬂ-jovv:éna - - bare I 10 doss :

P. Binry: - s what @ ‘hrawe I to do-with m
hoRefs. of tleﬁ:’el&?- pex N Y .

Pk Wi, thow bhaft eal’d ker 0 2 reckoning many.
atimeandeft. . ~ ‘ ‘

TS Henrpe Did § ever-ealt-thee 10 pay thy part 3

al,

Baye airefarcace o Slkafits. . Pefillesy. i .ahis bad not beaw the fact,
feofeic. the change. wee roade to Faffleff) why, in the cpilogue to
the.fecond pot .of Hency 1V, where our author promifes to continue
his ftory with Sir Jobn 1n it, thould fay, Phere, for any thing I know,
Falfaff fball. die of a fweat, anlefs already be be kill'd with your bard
fons: for OMdeattle dy’d a murtyr; ond' tbis is nee the man? This
i lilie- docliging: & point, chat bud been made.aw objoftion s’
him. D'l give a fasther matter in-psoof, which feqme almoft to fix
;udmr. Lhaverspad an olé play, call'd, The famous Vigories of
Piocy. the Vih, contaivibg the honeurable Battle of Aginconrt.mm .
The altion of this piece commences aboot the 14th yeat of K., Hemy
IVth's reign, and ends -with: Benry the Voh merrying Princels Ca-
pbarine of Fxswsie, 'Fime fcanc opese with Priace Henry's sabberies,
Sir Fohe-Oldeafiie is.ane of ks gang, and call’d Fuckie ; aud Ned and
Gade-bi/l' ate. two other comrades. From this old impesfect
fiierch, 1 have a fofpicion, SBakfpeare might form bis two parts of
Henry the 1Vth, 30d his biftory of K. Henry V' : and confequently,
nis netiimpretibley thag Memight contiaoe the mention of Sir Fobm .
Chdsgfde, cpsfomedefoomiunts of that family mov'd Q Elizabeth te
command. hignto chengs the name; When this change was made,
it canmat nowe be eafily determined, Falfaff is'aus man as far back
as the yéar 71590; (the date ‘of my vldeft guarrs of 1 Henry 1V.)
And: that this picce had been play™d; dnd wai well known before
st yeus) appewm from. this circumflanee ; that B, Johofon’s Every
Phan-ous of s bemons fAarted &iv@ inte publick in 1599, aad in the
clofe of it there is mention made of the Fat of Sir Fobn Falfaff. I'l
ob‘erve but one thirg more in fupport of the tradition, which will go
neat-to put the n’net sut of quefiion. I have an edition printed in
3600 of the firt part of the troe and honourable hiftory of the life
of Siz Zbs Oldcgfie, the good Lord Cobbam. Thete is a prologue
prefiz’d, which exprefles fome,féais in the author, left the doubsfil
pisle wgon the argement in' hand fhould breed fome fufpence in the
fpe&ators: To /5) which ferupte, fays the prologue, et this Urief

i .
It is wo pamper’d Glutton sve prefent,
Mur aged Counfelidr ¢ youshful lﬁ. ! :
Vo, W. E AT |
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Fal. No, I'll give thee thy due, thoy ha&t paid all there.
P. Hewry. Yea, and cllewhere, fo far as-my coin wosld
ftretch ; and where it would not, I have ufed my credit.
- Fal. Yes, and fo ufed it, that were it not here apparent,
that thou art heir apparent——But, I priythee, fweet
wag, fhall there bo gallows fanding in Englexd, when
thou art King ? and refolution thus as it is, with
the rafty: curb of old father antick, the law ? Do not
thou, when thou art a King, hang a thief.
P. Henry. No ; thou fhalt, :
Fal. Shaltl HOm!sl:KtheImd, Pll be abrave judge.
P. Hepry. Thou judgeft falfe already : I mean, thou
fhalt have the hanging of the thieves, and fo become s
sare hangman. L f :
Fal. Well, Hal, well; and jn fome fort it jumps' with

my humour, 2s well as waiting in the court, I can tell you.

P. Henry. For obtaining of fuits  ==— - -

Fal, Yea, for obtaining of fuits ; whereof the hang:
man hath no lean wardrobe. ’Sblood, I am as melan-
choly as a gib-cat, or a lugg’d bear. _—

P. Henry. Or an old lion, ora lover’s lute. - .

Fal. Yea, or the drone of 2 Lincolnfbire beg pipe.

P. Herry. What fay’ft thou to a hare, or the melan-
choly of moor-ditch ¢ . ' o

Fal. Thou baft the moft unfavoury fimilies ; and - art,
indeed, the moft comparative, -rafcallieft, fweet
Prince. But, Hal, I priythee, trouble me no more
with vanity ; I would to God, thou and I knew wheres
commodity of good names were to be bongh_: : an old
Lord of the council rated me the other day in the fireet
about you; Sir; but I mark’d him not, and yet he talk’d
very wifely, and in the ftreet too. A . -

Every body muft agree, that Falflaff*s chara@ter ia here unquéftion-
ahly hinted at; and that there could be no room for fuch a palliatisg
cauticn in this prologue, unlefs Oldcafle’s name had once foffer’d by
fapporting Falfiaffs vices, That the change was made fome years
b fore this piece appear’d on the ftage, feems ob. ious from one fpeech
of K. Henryg V. in it : : : : :
Wbere 1be devil are all my old thiewes? Falp: &, thot villain, is fo

" fat, be cannot get ‘on bis borfe ; bus, mabiiks, Poins exd Peto
Joowld be  firring bercabouts, ’

P.Hmr]' \
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P. Menry. Thou didft well ; for wifdom cries out in
the ftreets, and no man regards it.

Fal. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art, indeed,
able tocorrupt afaint. Thow haft donemuch harm unto me,
Hal, God forgive thee for it ! Before I knew thee, Hal,
I knew nothing :- and now am I, if a man fhould fpeak
truly, little better than one of the wicked. I muft give
over this life, and I will give it over ; by the Lord, an
Idonot, I amavillain. I'll be damn’d for never a
King’s fon in chriftendom. : :

P.Hc-q.Whennullwenkearnrfcw-nonow, ack P
" Fal. Where thou wilt, Jad, I’ll mkem;~aZl do
not, callme 'ill‘in, and b‘meuo .

P. Hewry. 1 fee a good amendment of life in thee, from
praying to purfe- . .

(7) al. Why, Hal, 'hl. my voéation, Aul. *Tis go -
fin for 2 man to labour in his vocation. . Peins foee
Now fhall we know, if Gads-bill have fet a. match, - O,
if men were to be faved by merit, what hole in hell

" were hot enough for him ! , -

" (7) Fal. Wby, Hal, “tismy wocatiom, Hal, 'Tis m0 fin for o mon
(7)10 labour in bis vocatiom S 1 .
’ - Enter Poins .
Poins, Mg Jball we know, If Gads-bill bave fet & warch,] Mr.
Pope has given us one fignal obfervation in his Preface to our author's
works. Throughout bis plays, fays he, bad all” the fpeeches been.
prissed withous tbe wery mames of the: porfons, I believe one might bawe
°d them with certainty © every fpeaker. But how fullible the
moft fufficient critick may be, the paffage in ‘controverfy is a main
inflaiice. As fignal a blunder has efcsp’d all the editors here, as
any onc through the whole fet of plagé. Will any one perfuade me,
e ¢ould be guilty of fuch an inconfiftency, as to make
Poins at bis Brit entrance want vews of Gadr bifl, and immedia ely
- after to be ablg to give a full account of him P Noj F"ﬁ‘?{}'
fecing Poins 3t band, turns the fiream of his difcourfe from™ the
Prince, and fays, Now fhall we know whether Gads-bill has fet 2
match for usj and then immediately falls into railing and inveQives
agaioft Poind. How adinirably is this in charaler Yor Falflaff I Aed
Pyingy——who knew well bis:abufive maoner, (ecms in part to'over«
hear him: and fo foon as be has return’d the Prince’s falutation,
" cries, by way of anfwer, Wbat fays Monfieur Remorfc? What fays
Sir John Sack #ad Svgar ?
C Ez Enter
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- Biuter Poins. ‘ _
;]'lbiq‘ is the moft ommipomst viain, that ever cry’d,

tandy. tO & MU, s

P. Henry. Good morrow, NAS. . :
“ Rodns, Gelad morrow, fmect Mol Whiat fiys Mon-
ficar Rawerye 7. vebias faps Siv Pbn fiek amnd-fugar ¥ Fack !
bhow sgrte the devilhand thow about thyy foul, tiar thou
foldef- hirw,on Gosnd Fridhey-1akt, fov & eapof Madsra, nd
a cold capon’s leg ? s : :
P. Hewy: Siv-fobw Mands o0 biis word ; the &WT firall
have his beagain, for:lie wits never yer & breakes of pro-
verbs ; He aill give sdodewil bis due. :
Poines Thimukon v deawd: for kedping €y word
with the devil. : : '
. P Hrmry BNe hehwdbeen: damn’d forcogening the dewil,
Pains. BAt, my lads; wdy lads, te morrow mhorning,
by, faur-o’cleck, carly-at Gadr-bill-; thiere are pilgriths
going to Cadrerbury witivrick offevings, and traders rrding
to London with fat purfes. I have vizors for you ait; yoo
have horfes for yourfelves : Gads-bill lies to-night in Re-
skefiery 1 Bave befpoke fi toumdirrow nig#t .
¢heap 5 we may do it, as fccure as fleep : if you will go,
+ T will ftoff your purfes f&it of ¢rowns ; if you will nos,

tarry dt:home ¥nd be harg’d. T

Fub. Hear ye, Yedward ; if 1 tarry at home, and go.

fot, 1l hang you for going.
Poins. You will, chops? :
Fals Hal, wilt thou make one ?

P. Henty. Who, I tob ? I'a thief? not I, by my faith,

Fal. There’s neither honelly, manhood, nor. geod fel-
lowfhip in thee, nor thou cam’@ not of the blood reyal,
if thou dar’ft not cry, ftand, for ten fhillings.

P. Henry. Well, theh, oncein oy days I'it Eeamadqy.

« Fal. Why, that’s well faid. .
" P. Henry. Well, come what will, Fll tarry at heme.

Fal.BytheLord,I’ll bea traitorthdn,whenthon artKing

P. Hemry. 1 care net. .
:Poins. Sit Fobmg I pt'ythes, leave che Prince and me
. Aatey
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lome ; T will lay ‘him down fuch reafons for this adyen-
ture, that he fhall go. o o
Fal. Well, may'lt thoy have the Tpiris of ‘perfuafiqn,
and he'the ears ‘of profiting, that what thow' fpeak’jt
may move, and what he heats may be beligv’d ; that the
treePrince may (for recreation fake). prove a falfe thief ;
for the poor abufes of the time want countenance, Fare-
‘wel, ‘you thall find me in Eap-cbeap.
P. Hensy. Farewel, thou latter fpring ! Farewe], all-
hollown {fymmer! o [Exir'Fal,
Ppins. Now, my good Fweet hony Lord, ride with us
‘to-morrow. I have a jeft 'to exequte, that I cannet
-manage alone. (8) Falf?alf, ‘Bardolfs, Peto, and Gads-
bill, fhall rob thofe men that we have already way-1gid ;
yourfeM and [ will not’be there ; and when 'they have
the’booty, if you and 1dp nét réb ¢hem, cug shis head
-of from my fhoulders, . ’ '

) 1
P. Hupy.
_ (8) Falfaff, Haavaw, -Rosswr, aod Gede bill fark sab riafe
rpon wos bove elresdy wey laid,]  Thus the.whole fream gf. exiviogs,
tfrom the frft downwards. ‘Bt this we have two perfops » amed,
as charalters in this glay, 'that never wire tnce linferted .among the
Bramatis Rerfeve in any of e improfions whatfoever, ~But ‘et us
_for 3w they were, that cossmimed thia robbery-§ .sad vhen, .pprhags,
we may be able to account far $his pair-of aditional thiques, »s
they at prefont feem. 1la 1he fecand e come 10 3 fcene of the
ﬂig‘b way. Fabfmf, wanting hig ‘horfe, which had bean ‘h'g on
puspofe {0 plagee-him, cel.s oaton Hal, Poins, Barddfe, ahd Petg ;
and fays, ke has a greut miind te leave thefe ropues, Prefenty,
Gath-bill joins *em, with inte ligenoe of tuvellers ‘biiog ae hand ;,
wpon which she Prioge fayswr—wVau fopr jhad . fraee ‘smin the
‘marrow lane, Ned Puins and 1 will walk Jmuer. So that the farto
be concerncd are Fuifiaff, Bardsife, Peo, and @ods bill - Accord-
ingly, the robbery is committed : and the Prince and Poins after-
waide zob them four, Whoep the satter camesto an examination
_$n the Bear'i-Heed Tayora, the Prince rallies Roy andl Bardelfs for
their running away ; who cowfefs the chagge. Ugen the.evicence
_pow is it not plip, that Bardplfe and Re's .wese suum of sthe four
sobbets ? And who then can daubt, but Hemuy spd Ryl wese ghe
pames of the aftors that perform’d thofe twopasts ; and by miltake,
_ in the dld play-howfe books, put inftcad of .she pames «af the .aha-
yafters to ‘be reprefentéd by them ? So, throughaut 3 whele {emne,
is Mub Ade about Nabing, the names of Kemp and Cowley are

E 3 Ty {
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f Pﬁ&-’; . But how fhall we part with them in fefting
ort :

Poins. Why, we will fet forth before or after them;
‘and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it isat
our pleafure to fail ; and then will they adventure upon
- the exploit themfelves, which they fhall have no fooner
atchiev’d, but we*l fet upon them.

P. Henry. Ay ; but, ’tis like, they will know us by our
horfes, by our habits, and by every other appointment,
to be ourfelves.

Poins. Tut, our horfes they fhall not fee, I’ll tie them
in the wood ; our vizors we will change after we leaw
them; and firrah, I have cafes of buckram for the nonce,
to immafk our outward garments. :

P. Henry. Bat, I doubt, they will be too hard for us.

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be
as true-bred cowards as ever turn’d back ; and for the
third, if he fight longer than he fees reafon, I’}l forfwear
arms. The virtue of this jeft will be, the incompre-
henfible lies that this fame fat rogue will tell us when

- we meet at fupper; how thirty at leaft he fought with, -

- what wards, what blows, what extremities he endured ;
and, in the reproof of this, lies the jeft, ) ‘
P. Henry. Well, I'll go with thee; provide .us sll

things neceflary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eaf- » .

sbeap, there I'll fup. Farewel, .
Poins. Farewel, myLord. }'Exz’t Poins.
P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while uphold
The unyok’d humour of your idlenefs ;
Yet herein will I imitate the fun,
‘Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds
To {mother up his beauty from the werld ;

- printed in the ¢ld books,.inflead of the Town Clerk ard Dogherry:
a3, in another feene of the fame play, Fack Wilfen we find mark'd
to emter inflead of Baithaxar, The like inaccuracies are ficquent
throvgh Beasmont and Flercher. Tt were to bz withed indeed, mif-

- takes of this fort Nad happened throughout our author’s works s for

. fo we might have known what particular parts were perform’d by
Shokefpeare himfelf, and the other eminent alors coacern'd in the
company with him, .

That _
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That.when he pleafe again to be himfelf, .
Being wanted, he mn;gl‘)‘e more wondred at,
By breaking thm&h the foul and ugly mifts
Of vapours, that did feem to firangle him.
If all the year were playing holidays,
To fport would be as tedious as to work ;
But when they feldom come, they witht-for come,
And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents.
So when this loofe behaviour I throw off,
And pay the debt I never promifed ; .
By how much better than my word I am,
By fo much fhall I falfify men’s hopes ;
And, like bright metal on a fallen ground,
My reformation,- glittering o’er my fault,
Shall fhew more ly, and attra@ mere eyey,
‘Thanu that which hath no foil to fet it off. T
P’ll fo offend, to make offence a fkill ; _
Redeeming time, when men think leat I will. [Zxir.

8 CE NE changes to an Apartment in the Palace.

Ewnter King Henry, Northumberland, Worcefter,
HMot-fpur, Sir Walter Blunt, and otbers.

K. Hexry. Y blood hath been too cold and temperate,
i M Unapt to flir at thefe indignities ;

And you bave found me ; for accordingly
You tread ngon my patience : but be fure,
I will from hen h rather be myfelf,
Mighty, and to be fear’d, than my condition, '
Which hath been fmmooth as oil, foft as young down,
And therefore loft that title of refpe&, !
Which the proud foul ne’er pays, but to the proud.

Wor. Our houfe, my fovereign Liege, little deferves
The fcourge of greatnefs to be ufed on it ; :
And that {ame greatrefs too, which our own hands
Have help’d to make fo portly. ‘

Nortb. My’goodLord,-—' o T ’

K. Hesrj. Worcefler, get thee gone; for I do fee
Danger and difobedience in tgine eye.

4 o o
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o Sir, your prefence is tao bold amd perestpteys

And Majefty might never yet enduse E
‘The moady. frontier of 2 fervant brow. : |
You have good leave to leave us. Wheuwe aced \
Your ufe and counfel, we fhall fead for yau. . )
' [Brit Wasfler. -
You were about to fpeak. e mberlagd, |,

North. Yes, my good Lord.

Thofe prifoners, in your Highnefs’ aame demanded,

Which Harry Percy here at Helmedon 100k,
Were, as he fays, not with fuch fremgih deny’d
As was deliver’d to your Majefty. -
Or envy therefore, or mifprifion, ;
Is guilty of this fanlt, and not my fea.

Hot. My Lieges 1.did deay no prifoners, -
. But I remember, when the fight wasdowa,
When 1 was dry with rage, and exiveme toil,
Breatblefs, and faint, leaning wpom my fwird g

Came there a certain Lord, neat, trimly drefs'd ; -

Frefh-as a bridegroom, and bis chin, new-reap'd,
Shew’d like a ftubble Iard at harveft home. =
He was perfumed like a milliner ; . .

And "twixt his finger and his thumb, be keJd
A pouncet-box, which ever and anon’ ’
He gave his ncfe: and taok’t-away agamy
Who, therewith angry, when it next came ¢dhere,

the
Took it in fnuff—And fill he]'mil’% and salk’d ;
D¥o

" And as the foldiers bare dead bodies

He call’d the vetaught knaves, unmuﬂy, - '

To bring a flovenly, uphand{ome coarfe

Betwixt the wind, and his pobility.

With many holiday and Jady tesms

He queftion’d me: am the rzl{, Jdemanded
My prifoners, in your Majelty’s behalf.

1, ‘then all.- Tmarting with my wounds being cald,
(To be fo pefter’d with a popinjay,) .
Out of my grief, and my jmpatiance, .
Anfwer’d, negle&ingly, I'know uet what; .
He fhowld, or fould not ; for he made me mad,
To fee him thine fo brifk, and finell fo fwoey,

And i
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And talk{fe 1tk 2 waiing-gentlewoman, '
Of guns, and drems, and wounds ; (God fave the mgrk !)
Anf ‘telting me, the fovereign’ft thing op earth
‘Was pimmacity, 'for an inward bruife:
And that it was great pity, fo it was,
‘This villainous {alt-petre thould be dig
Out of the bowels ¢f ¢he harmlefs earth,
* Which many a , tall-fellow had deftroy’d
So.cowprdly : #And 'but for thofe vile guns,
He would himfelf ‘have been a fokdier. e
This bald, -wejoinsed chat of his, myLord, -
I anfwes’d indire@ly, -as 1 faid ;
And I befesch you, let not this report
Come current Sor an accufation,
Betwixt my love and your high 'Majegy.
Blunt. “The encemBeance confider'd, good my Lord, .
Whatever Harry Percy-then had fiid, )
To fuch a perfon, aud, in fuch a place, )
At fuch a time, with all the zeft retold, -
May reafanably dic; :and never rife .
To do bim wrong, or any way impeach : :
W hat then ‘he faid, 10 -he vnfay it now:
K. Henry. Why, yet he doth.deny his prifoners,.,
Baut with prqvifp and -exception,
That we at our owa charge thall ranfom. firait .
His bsother-in-law, the foolith Mortimer ;
. Who, on my foul, hath wilfully betray’d
“The lives of thofe, that he did lead to fight.
Againft the great magician, damn’d Glizdeawer; -
Whofe daugbter, as we hear, theEarl of Marck s
.Blath lately marry’d. Shall our coffers then -
Be empty’d, to redeem a traitor home ? -
Shall ' we buy treafon ? and indent with fears,
- When they haxe loft and forfeited themfelves? -
No s onthe barren mountains let him ftarve;
For I fhall never hold that man my friend,
:%Whofe tongue thall afk me for one penny caft.:
To ranfom home revolted Morsimesr,
Hat. Revolied Martimar / .
o3 . . ° E/" kS - N ]'h .
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He pever did fall off, my fovereign Liege (9), ' -
But by the chance of war; to prove that true, <
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thofe weunds,
Thofe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took, -
When on the gentle Sewern's fedgy bank, = - -
In fingle oppofition, hand to hand, :

He did confound the beft part of an hour

In changing argument with great Glewdower :

Fhree times they breath’d, and threetimes did they drink,
Upon agregment, of {wift Severs’s flood ; .
Who then affrighted with their bloody looks,

Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds,

And hid his crifp’d head in the hollow bank,
Blood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants.

Never did bafe and rotten li?’ .

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds ;

Nor ever could the noble Mortimer

=B 4

— am wet ha tw I LY

) He never did ov'reign Liege,
© But by the cmz./?n{r.]m'gl‘he'z;ﬁ here is very carelefly
exprefs’d, if this be the geauine reading : for, in that cafe, the poet
muft mean; he never did fall 2’; tho' we by the chaace of war
have Jof his fervice, Mr. Warburtos has fufpe@ed the text ; and
therefore 1’1l fubicin his reafons and emendation.—t¢ A pretsy
¢ way of apologizing for Mortimer ! The King ca'ls him revoltef
¢ Mortimer § and well he might, if he had indeed revolted, tho'
¢ tbe chance of war, Can the chance of war excufe a foldier for
¢ forfeiting his honour? Our mi'itary men will fcdrce allow it

But in cafe Hot-/pur had a mind to 1nfinuate, that the chance of
war was an alicvation to the revolt, he would not, fure, in
common fenfe have refented the epithet in fuch a manaer as to
vepeat the King's words with great difdain je—revolted Mortimet &
This would be execrable fuff, indeed, in the mouth of a foldies,
“ osa nt;onct. 1 ':7 Fxfuaded therefore the poet wrote ;

e sever did fall off, fou'reign Licge, ’
Bus “bides the cba{n :;Lar.“‘ “*
i. ¢. abides by it, endures it. Aad that, indeed, was s fofficient
preof that ke had aot fall'n off, if he yet endored the rigours of
imprifopment, And that this was truly Hot-fpur’s fentiment,
that is, that he had st leaft a mind to make the King belipee
fo, hear kis own woris d"t'e;'mrdq .
. ———fuffer'd bis kinfman March,
(Whais, if ev'ry owner were vigb{u;”hc'ds - :
Jndecd) bis King ;) to be antagd i Waks, €, o
. , Ve
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Receive fo many, and all willi N
Then let him not be flander’d with revelt. -

K. Heny. Thou doft belie him, Pergy, thonbeheﬁ‘.hxmn,
He never did encounter with Glesdosver = -
He durft as well have met the devil alone,.
As Oaven Gleridower for an enemy.
Art not atham’d ? but, firrah, from this hour
Let me not hear you fpeak of ' Mortimer. .
Send me your pnfoners with the }‘mdxe& means,,
Or you ﬂ:all hear in fuch a-kind-
As will difpleafe you—My Lord Nertbxmberland),
We licence your departure with your fon,
Send.us your prifoners,. or you’ll hearof it..

"Exit K. H’cnty.

Hot. And if the devil come and roar tbem,.
I will not fend them. I will after firait,.
And tell him fo ; for I will eafe my hurt'
Although it be with hazard-of my head.

North,What, drunkw:thcholct?&y.nd pnfuﬂn!eg
[Here comes your uncle.

. Enter Worcefter.

Not. Speak of Mortimer
Yes,. I'will fpeak of him ;- lnd let my foul!
Want mercy, if I do not join with him.
In his behalf, I’ll-empty all thefe vems,
And fhed my dear blood-drop by drop in dnﬂ,,
But I will lift the downfall’n Mértimer
As hngh -1’th*" air as this unthankful'King,,
As this ingrate and cankred Bolingéroke..
Nortk, Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad!.
[TFo Worcefter..
Wor. Who ftrook this heat up; after I was gone ¥
Hor. He will, forfootl, have all my prifoners ::
And when | nrg’d the ranfom onoe again
Of my wife’s brother, then his.cheek look’d plle,,
Axrd on my face he turn’d an-eye of: death,,
Tremblmg ev’n at the name of: Mortimer..
Wor: Icannot blame him; was he not-praclaim’dy,
By Riclard that dead is, the next of blood i ..
E 6 Ferth.

'\
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North. He was: I heard the preclametion ;
And then it was, when the unhappy King
(Whoie wrongs in us, God pasdom 1) did fet forth

pon his Jrifb expedition 3 _ .
From whence he, intercepied, .did seturn
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. - .

Woer. And for whofedeath,wein the warld’s widemouth
Live fcaBn:‘alfizf’.d, and foully fpokan af.

Hot, Bus faft, 1 pray yonj-~did King Richerd then
Proclaim my bsother Morsisser . ‘

Heir to the.crown ?

North. He did ; myfelf did hear it, -
__Hot. Nay, then | casnet blame his soufin King,
‘That with’d him on the barren mountains ftarv’d.

But thall it be, shat you, -that fet she ¢rown

Upon the head of this Sergesfd maw, -

And for his fake wear -the detefed o

Of murd’rous fuharnation.? (iall ot bee,

That you & world of curfes uadesgo,

Being the agents ot bafe fecond mwans,

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather ?

(O pardon me, that -de¥eend foiow,

To fhew the line and the peedicament

Wherein yop sange wnder chis fubtle King)

Shall it for fhame be {pokem in .thefe days,

Or fill up chronicles in time to .come,

‘That men of. yourwabjlity and{o,wu ]
Ingag’d them both in an unjuft behalf ;

(As both of you, God pasdon it! have.done :)
To put down Richard, thut:fiucet lovely rofe,
Aad plant this ghorn, this canker Bolingbroke ?

_And {bgll it.in more fhame be further fpoken,

- That,you ase fool, difcasded, and Sook off

9

‘By him, for whom thelk {hames ye anderweati?

No; yet time ferves, wheiein you.may redeem
Your,banifh’d honours,' and reftore yourfelves

Into the ‘good shoughts.of the'world again.

Revenge the jeering and difdain’d coatempt -

Of shis proud King, who itudies day.and night

To anfwer all ;s dops e omes watD o, .
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Ev’n with the bloody payments of your dedths:
Therefore, 1y -
Wor. Pesee, cowfin, fay no more.
And now I will unclafp a fecret book,
And to your quick-conceiving difcentents
D1l read you matter, drep sad dangerous ;
As full of peril and advens’rows fpirit,
As to o’erwalk a carrent, roammg Joud,
On the unfteadfag feoting of a {pear.

Hot. If he fall v, good might, or fink or fwim ¢ -

Send danger from the eaft unto the weft, :

So honour crofs it fiom the north %0 fouth ;

And let theni grapple.~—~—G ! the bieod swre firs
To rouze a lion, thas ;??:nt a bare.

North. Tmagination of fome great exploit
Drives him begylond the bounds g" patience.

Hot. By heav’y, tmethinks, it wese an cafy leap J10),
To pluck bsight honour from the pale-fac’d moon ;
©Or dive'iato the hovtam of the dee‘:,

Where fadom-ling:condd never tonch the greund, .
And plugk np deowaei honour by the *kgb :

So he, that doth sedocm her thenoe, might-weae
Witbout nosival all her digmities. -

But out upon tlis zbalf-ﬁc’s. fellow(hip !

Wer. &le ppprebends 8 world of figures bere,
But not the form of what he thould attend.
Good coefim, .give me audience for a while.

#ot. 1 cry-you mercy. S

Wor. ‘Thofe fame noble Scors,

That are your prifoners—ees

(10) By beav’n, matbinks, it quere an eqfy leop

To_pluck bright bonour, &c.] This bold Rbedomontade of
Hot. fpir, However, by tire mouthing of #n alor, it may be always
cown’d:wish sppladfe; I find, and not wirlout fome juftice, was
casp’d at and. ridiesild in apr vuthor’s tinve. In Besumenr a0d Flrs-
eber's Knight of the burning Peflle, {the Reboarfal of thofe days,) a
grocer’s wife brings her prentice Rafpb to the Play-boufe 1o o&t a
part ; and encouraging bim to exert, fays, Hold up thy bead, Ralph 3
She the gm‘:‘k-m what ‘:&m mufﬂfdn Speak a ﬁvnﬂing parts 1
wwarrant you the gentomin o8N scoopt ‘of ¥, And then Raith repean
thip whole fouech.of ooy~ . . b e
- i ) . Hat.
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Hot. P keep them all.
By heav’n, he (hall not-bave a Scor of them :
No, if a Scor would fave his fou), he fhall nots "
Fll keep them, by this band. :
Wor. You ftart away,
And lend no.ear unto my purpofes ;. :
Thbofe prifoners you. thall keep.
Hot. 1 will ; shat’s flae: .
He faid, he would not ranfom Mortisser -
Forbade my- to'nguo to fpeak of Mortimer :
But I will find him when: he-lies afleep,
And in his ear Pl holla, Mortimer !
Nay, 5§ will have-a flarling taughe to fpeak:
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him,,
To keep his anger fill: in motion..
Wor, Hear you, coufia :- a word.
‘Hot. All ftudies here I folemnly defy,
Save how to. gall and: pinch this. Belingbrede ;-
And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Walés;.
(But thag, 'k think, his father loves him not,
And would be glad he met with fome mifchance,).
P’d have him poifon’d with-a. pot of ale.
Woer. Farewel, my kinfman ; 1 will:talk to you,.
When you are better temper’d to attend: -
Nortl. Why, whatawafp tongu’d and impatient-fool:
Art thou, to break imto this woman’s mood;
Tying thine ear-to no tongue but thine-own
. Hoat. Why, look you, Iamwhipt and fcourg®d with rods,.
Nettled,. and ftung with: pifmires,. when I
Of this vile politician Belingbroke :
In Rickerd’s time——what do ye call the plice ? e
A plagye apon’t be——it i8 in Gb’ferBire—— -
*T'was where the mad-cap Duke his uncle kept—.
His uncle Yerk——where I firft bow’d my kaee:
Unto this King of. fmiles,. this Bo/i e o .
When you and he came back from Raven/purg,
North. At Barkley caftle,
Hot. You fay trues:
“Why, what a desl of candied courtefy
This fawning greyhound thes did profier me !!

‘

Lok,




King Henny IV. 33
Look, when this infant _fortane came fo age,~=—e
And gentle Harry frq—ad kind co
The dcv;l take foch cozeners— God forgive meem—
Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done.
Woer, Nay, if you have not, w’t again.
We'll flay your leifuse. ’
Hot. I have done, i*faith. '
Wor. Then qnce more to your Scortéfd prifoners.

[To Ho&-fpm
Dehver them wishout their ranfom firait,
And make the Dowglas* fon your only mean

For pow’rs in Scotland ; which, for divers reafons (1 l)
Which I thall feud you written, be affur’d,

Will eafily be graated.—You, my Eord, (7o Nord;,
Your fon in Scodndrbemi:xm employ'd,
Shall fecretly into the bo :

Of that fame noble Erelane, well belpv‘dg
TW Amlblﬁop.

Hot. ¥ork, is’t not ¥

Woer. True, who bears hard

His brother’s death at Brifiel, the-Lord Seroope.
I fpeak not this in eﬂxmatjx’on,

As whas, Lthink, might be ;. bat what, I know,,
Is ruminated, plotted and fet down. ¥

(1) which for divers,
Which I fpall jad you wmtm.~ k ‘
- Wl eafily be gramed

Your fon in Scotland ﬁ'x rh;upb'l.

Sha jnmy inte the befowy cr

Of that [ame moble prelate, &c.] 1 have chang’d the. pohﬁnp
of this-gaflage by the direQ@ion of Dr. Thirlly; and certainly with
jokt reafon. WPorcefler is here planning out a confpiracy to his nephew,
and_ brother. But Wir.ffer mever calls his. nephew my Lord:. noz.
was Hor fpor intended to be[the perfon to flir- up the Arcbbifbep.
¢ Do yeu, (fays he, to Her fpur;) debver up your prifoners ; releale,
¢ Bowglas. ranfomlefs, and employ him to nuife.a force. for yoa im
¢ Sculal which will be yuuq, 4nd you, my Lord, (fays he.to.
¢ Nertbumberland) while your fos is fo employ’d, mu g0 and work,
¢ upon the Agchbifbop of Zerk to rife and aflift you,”" Confonant te.

this, the King, at the end of -this play feads his.fon Jobn with an,
Wy towards York,

To miet Northumberland and prelate Scmob
Whey s qve bess, are bufily in armp.
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And ouly flays but ¢e behald the faze
Of that occafion, that(hull baing-it on.
Hat. I Guell ic: on my bife, itwill do well,
North. Before the ganae's a-foat, thouftili iew’Rflip
Hot. It canaot chwle bat be a nable plot ;
And then the power of Scotland, and of York
To join with Mertimer ; ha e
Wor. $o they Thall.
Hat. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim’d.
Wor. And ’m no liatle xeafom bids us fpeed
To fave our heads, by naifing of .2 head :
For, bear onrfelies as evan as we can,
The King will alwaysithink him in aur.debe;
Aad shiwk, we doem-ourfelves unfatisfy'd,
°Till he hath foped & time y @s bome.
And fee already, how be. dor
To make us ers ko Ais holmof Tove.
Hot. He does, he does ; we'll be reveng’d on him,
Wor. Coufin, farewel. No funther go in this,
Than I by letters fhall dire& your mﬂ; ‘
When time ds ripe, whith mﬂ e [uﬁdenly,
Pl fteal to Glmdofwcr, and Lord Mersimer, :
Where yon, and Dewrgiks, mdww’n at onoe,
(As I will fafhion it) dhall happily meet,
‘To bear our fortunes in our own ﬂrong arms,
Which now we hdld at much uncertainty.

North. Farewel, good brother; we thall thrive, ltru!
Hot, Uncle, adicu : 1O Jot-the hours be fhort; '
Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our fport !

_ , { Bxexs

%X

AC
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S CE N E, anlnn at Rochefler.
Euser a Carrier awith a lanthorn in bis band.

1rCarrienr.
ighho! an’t be not four by the day, Ill be havg’d.
arlei® avain’ is bver the new chimney, and yo§
our horfe not packt.: What, Oftler ?
Of. [avithin.] Anom, anon.
1 Car. 1 prythee, Tom, beat Cuts’s faddle, puta few
flocks in the point : *he poor jade is wrung in the wi-
thers, out of A cefs, :

’

.  Enter gnotber Carrisf.
2'Cor. Peafe andbeans wre asdanj here as a dog, and
that is she nextiway to give poor jades the bots : this
houfe is turp’d upfide down, iince Rodin Oftler dy’d.
% Car. Poor fellow never joy’d fince the price of oats
rofe, it was the.death of him.
2 Car. I think ghis-be the moft villainous houfe in-all
Lowden voad fer fleas : 1 am Rung like a ‘tench. ‘
. 31Car. Like s tench ? by th’ mafs, there's neer 4
King in chrifendom could ke better bit, than I have
been fince the firft cock. ; :
8-Car. Why, they will aow ws ne'er a jourden, #nd
-then we feak in your chimsey : and your chamber-lie
baeeds fleas like 3 loach. . :
- 8 ¥Xaar. What, Oftler, come away, and be hangd,
came away. '
2 Car. I have a gamamon of haoom, -(12) and two-razes
of ginger,' to be deliver’d as far as: Charizg-Craf. Cor
oL : 1 Car,
N M tevo ragzee of As our author in feveral paffages
ne(::izm-lm of wyjr.,‘;"g;ﬂvgm proper to dif inguifh it f?om x'ho
. T\
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1 Car. ’Odfbody, the turkies in my panniers are quite
flarv’d. What oftler ? a plague on thee ! haft thou never §
ancyein thy head ? canft not hear? an ’twere not & [’
good a deed as drink, to beat the pate of thee, Iama
very villain. Come and be hang’d, haff no faithin thee?

Enier Gads-hill.

Gads. Good-morrow, carriers, What’s o’clock ?

Car. 1think, it be two o’clock.

Gads. I priythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to fec my
gelding in the ftable. : - o

1 Car. Nay, foft, 1 pray ye; I know a trick ml
two of that, ifaith. A e

Geds. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. = . T

2 Car. Ay, when ? cantt tell'? lend me thy lantharn,
quoth a ! marry, Il fee thee bang'd firft, C -

Gads. Sirrah, carrier, what time do you mean to come
t0 London ? T ‘ '

2 Car. Time enongh to go to bed with a candle, I
warrant thee. Come, neighbour Mugges, we’ll cail up
the gentlemen ; they will along with company, for they
bave great charge. ° ‘ [Exennt Carriersi

) N Enter Chamberlain. o

Gads. What, ho, Chamberlain ! ee——

Cdamb. At hand, quoth pick-purfe. = -

Gads. That's even as fair, as at hand, quoth -the
Chamberlain ; for thou varieft no more from- pickin

of purfes, than giving direQion doth from labonriug
" 'Thou lay’ft the plot how. . - ‘
. Cham. Good-morrow, maftér Gady-bill ; it holds cur-
rent, that I told you yefternight. - There’s a Frynklin,
in the wild of Kenr, hath brought three hundred marks
with him in gold ; I heard him tell it to one of his
company laft night at fupper; a kind of auditor, one
that hath abundance of charge too, God knows what:
raxe mentioned here. The former fignifies no more than a fingle
zoat of 1it, from the Jraliem term radice ; bot a raxe is the Indisn

term for a bale of it. Twa roots of this fpice, 'iis obvious, woud
HBisdly bave buea fent from Rochefier to Londen by Ia atvian, T
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ghey are up already, and call for eggs and botter. They
I away prefently. e o
. Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with St. Nickelas
clarks, I'll give thee this neck. - g
- Chemb. No, I'll none of it : I pr'ythee, keep that for
the hangman; for, I know, thou worfhipp’#t St. Nichelas
as truly as a man of falthood may. . :
Gads. What talk’t thou to me of the hangman ? if I
bang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows. For if I hang,
old Sir Jobn hangs with me, and, thou know’ft, hels
no flarveling. Tut, there are other Trojans that thou
dream’ft not of, the which, for fport-fake, are content
to do the profeflion fome grace ; that would, if matters
fhould be fook’d into, for their own credit fake, make all
whole. I am join’d with no foot-land-rakers, no long-
flaff-fix-penny-firikers, none of thofe mad muftachio-
urple-hu’d-malt-worms ; but with nobility and tranquil- *
rity; (13) burgomafters, and great moneyers; fuch as
can hold in, fuch as will ftrike fooner than fpeak; and
fpeak, fooner than drink ; and drink, fooner than prayj
and yet I lie, - for they pray continually unto their fai{n
the common-wealth ; or rather, not pray to ber, bus
prey on her; for they ride up and fown .on her, and
make her their boots. .

(13) Barge mafiers, and great one-eym.l Perbaps onernires, traf-
ters or commiffioners 5 fays Mr. Pope. But how this word comes to
admit of any fuch conftru@ion, I am at a lofs to know. The word
if,upprentl; of French termination; and muft have its derivation
from Onus of the Latines¢ aceordingly the French fay Nefs oneraires,
fiips of burthens and fo un Agene omeraire is fuch am agent gui a ke
Join et la charge d'sne chofe, dont un qutre a I'bonneur. $0 that this

_expofition does not at all fort with the chara@ers intended by ote
aathor. To Mr. Pope's fecond conje@ure, of cunning men thet look
arp and aim well, 1 have nothiog to reply ferioufly : but choofé to
drop it. I formerly fufpe@ed that we fhould read Seigmiess 3 bue I
retra& it as a bad conjecture. The reading, which 1 have now fube
fityted, | owe to the friendfhip of the ingenious Nishelas Hardinge,
Efg;. - A Moneyer, is an officer of the mint, which makes coin and
delivers out the King's money.” Moneyers are alfo taken for Bahe
quers, or thofe that make it their trade to turn and return money,
Rither of (hefe acceptations will admirably fquase with eur sathad'y

context. .
’ . , Chamb~
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Chamb. What, the common-wealth their ‘hoots?
the hold out water in foul way ?
‘. Gade. Bhe will, the will; juftice hath liquord ]
We fteal, as in a caftle, cock-fure; we have the recei
of forn-feed, -we walk invifible, ,
= Gham. Nay, I'think rather, you are more behol
“to the night, than the fern-feed, for your walking inefi
wifible. v ;

‘Gads. Give me thy hand : thoa fhalt-have a fhare i
sour purchafe, asT em a true-man.

Cham. Wey, rather let ‘me have it, as you are a il

" Gais. Go to,~—Hemo is a common name to all mew
'Bid the Oftler bring my gelding out of the ftable. Fare.
-wely ye muddy krave, i [Bxeste,

SCENE ghanges to the highway.
Euter Prince Henry, Poina, asd Peto.

- Rodus. M Ome, ¢helter, Thelrers 1bwve removed Faffaf’s
: - horfa, and deFrets 1tke o gumm’d welvet,
3Py Shwwy. Stund eddle.

Enter Falftaff.

Fal. Poins, Poins, aulde han#‘ﬂ, Poins/

*  P. Henry. Pease, ye fat-kidney'd xafcal, what a brav)-

* ing doft thon keep ‘

Fal. What, Retus ! - Hal{wwere

« @, Keory. He is walkd up vo the top of the hil, M

- gofeek him. ' _

"7 Fal. T am accwrtt to sob in that thief’s'company : the
yafcal hath remov’d wy horfe, and ty'd him, 1 know pot
whare. 3f I trasel but four foat b{ the fguare fageher
afoot, 1 fall break my wind. ‘Well, Tdoabt not dat

~to die a fair death for all this, if T’fcape hanging for

_Killing that rogue, I have forfwarn his company hourly

" " any time this two and twenty year, and yet I am be-

«witch’d ‘with the regue’s company. If the rafcal have

aot given me medicines to make wme \me.\\\\\\;:\'«m 3 _
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2wg’d; it could not beelioy I ave drank mssdicines.'
ires ! Hal! u.plague apon: you Both, Berdelph! Peos it
| ftarve, ere I’ll rob a feot: fusther. - An *twere not as
od a deed as to drink, to turw tme-men, and tolewve
cle rogn;s: I a;k i;d':lu:h vaxlet- that ever chow’d
th a tamh. Eight yards of wooven. groumd, ie.shrec-
ppe and-ten:miles afoos with me: and the fowyhesrved
llains know it well enough. A-plzgut?dn‘-t,. when
ieves canmot be troc oue o another.  [Fbey avdiih. ]
Facw §——a plagué upon you all.  Give me my berke ;
. pogussy me my lorfe, and be hsaphd. !

P. Henry. Peace, ye fat guts, lie dowa,. thine.aaw
infe to'thd ground, amd kiftif thow deoft:besethe woad
f travei!llers. 56 ‘ -

Fal. Have you any ldavers to 1if¢ me ap.apwin, bein
awn? 'Sbleed, I'll not bear mine ogn fiohs fo iasx’-
foot again, for all the coin in vhy: futhérs. cashequer.
Vhat a plague mean ye, to colt me thus?

P.Henry. Thou lieft thessrsnet codted, thou art uncolted.,

Fali L ﬂhe. good Prince Haly belp xit s
wzfey. P”,"ng’:&, on. by 4

P. Henry. Out, you rogue! fhall I be yaur oftler ?
Fal. Go hang thyfelf in thy own heir-appavent garten ;
f I be ta’en, DPll.peach. for this) anl kave net ballads
dade on you all, and fung to fikkhy tunes; lot a-cup of
ack be my poifon ; -when a jeft is {0 farwesrd, and.afecs.
oa! Lhaw it. o .
Anter Gadehill and Bardolph. -
Gads, Stind, ' '
Fal. 85 1do agdinft my will. ~
Poins. O, ’tis oor fetter, I linow his véice :
Birdilph, wihat news? o
Bard. Cafe yé, cafe-yei ot with your vifors; there’s
mavey-of the: King’s coming down the hill, ’tisgeing to
the King’s exchequet. . “
Fdl. Yotrlie, you rogue; *tis.going to'the King'stavern, .
Gads. There’s enough to make us all. . :
Fal. To be hang’d.
P. Henry. Sirs, you four fhall front them in the nar-
6 oW
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yow lane: Ned Poins and I will walk lower; if they fape
from your encounter, then they light on us. :

Peto. But how many be of them?

Gads. Some eight or ten.

Fal. Zounds! will they not rob us? .-

P. Henry. What, & coward, Sir Jebn Paunch ?

Fal. Indeed, I am not Jebn of Gaunt, your grasd.
father ; but yet no coward, Hal.

P. Hesry. Well, we'll lcave that to the f.

Poins. Sirrah, Fack, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge;
when thou need’ft him, there fhalt thou find him; fare..
wel, and fand faft, :

- Fal. Now cannot [ firike him, if I fhould be hang'd,

P. . Ned, where are our difguifes ?

I’ox’luiq ere, .hudm!:y: ::I‘lpd clofe. C

Fal. Now my mafters, happy man be his dole, fayl;
every man to his bufinefs. i ’

o Enter Travellers. -

Trav. Come, neighbour; the boy thall lead our horfes
down the hill : we’ll walk a foot 8 while, and eafe ourlegs.

T biewes. Stand, == - '

Trav. Jefu blefs ust :

Fal. Strike3 down with them, cut the villains throats;
ah! whorfon caterpillars ; bacon-fed-knaves ; ‘they hae
us youth ; down with them, fleece them. -

Trav. O, we are undone, both we and ours for ever.

Fal. Hang ye, gorbellied knaves, are you undone!?
no, ye fat chuffs, I would your ftore were here. ©On,
bacons, on! what, ye knaves? young men muft live;
you are grand jurors, are ye! we’ll jure ye, i’faith.

[Here they rob and bind them : Excust.

~ Enter Prince Henry and Poins.

P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true men : now
eould thou and I sob the thieves and go merrily to Lex-:
dom, it would be argument for a week, laaghter for a
month, and a good jeft for ever. - ‘

Poins, Stand clofe, I hear them coming.

3 . ’ Ewtee

b b Db bt s A
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o Enter Thiewes again.
. Fal: Come, my mafiers, let us fhare, and then to
borle before day; an the Prince and Poras be not twg
arrant cowards, there’s no equity flirring. There’s no
more valour in that Peins, than in 2 wild duck.
P. . Your money. : .
ahr i:bl:m . fbaring, the Prisce and Poins fit
are ing, the Prince and Poins /ot
[":h-. They dl.‘m oway, and defaﬁz':
Slowy or tavo rans away te9, laving the booiy bev
 bindthem. <
P. Hinry. Got with much eafe. Now merrily to horfe:
The thicves are fcatter'd, aad pofleft with fear
So firongly, that they dare not meet each other;
Each his fellovlvq for nFn azfﬁicer. _
- Away, Ned. Now aff {weats to deathy
Anw:’ s the lean earth as he {alks along.
Were’t not for laughing, I thould pity him. '
Poins. How the rogue roar'd | N [Exesnt,

'S CENE, Lord Pergy's houfe:

. -Exter Hot-fpur folus, reading a Letter.:

B UT for mine own part, my Lord, I canld be well cone
tewted to be bere, in refpedd of the love I bear your
boufe. He could be contented to be there; why is he
not then? in refpe of the love ke bears our boufe! he
fhews in this, he loves his own barn bettér than he loves
our houfe. Let me fee fohe more. The parpofe you un-
dertake is dan, . Why, that’s certain : ’tis dangerous
to take a cold; to fleep, to drink ; but I tell you, m
Lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this
flower, fafety. The purpofe you undertake is dangerous,
the friends you bave mamed wncertain, the time itfelf um
Jorted, and your awbole plot too light, for the counterpoizg
of Jo great an oppefition. Say you fo, fay you fo? I fay
unto_you x{sain, you are a fhallow cowardly hind, and
you lie. What a lack-brain is this? By the Lord, our
plot is a geod plot as ever was laid; owr friends true and.
: - conftants
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conftant : a good plot, good friends, and fall of exp
tation ; an excellent plot, very good friends. Whi
frofly-fpirited rogue is- this? Why, my keyd of 7
commends the plot, and the eourfe of the adi
By this hand, 1§ § were-now by this rafcal,. E coukd bs
him with bis Lady’s fan. Is thera not my fadher;
ncle, and myfelf, Lord Edmund: Mersimer; rey.Eord
?’ar&, and Oaven Glendoawer 7 1s there nog! befides,
Dotwﬂl’ut kave L not all their lesters,. to- mmost ,me
arms by the ninth-of the next moathr? and avexthere’
fome of them fet forward alseady ! Whatapagan ra
is this? an infidel. Hal you fhall fes nows in v
fincerity of foar and cold heart, will ke to the King, :
lay open all our praceedings.: .O; I could: divide myd
and go to bufiets, for moving fach 2 difred kimur'd m
with fo honourable an aftion. Hamg Wim,. let kim:
the King, We-are psepared, X willfet foswand to nigh
: Enter Lady Perey.” .~ ...
How now, Kate! I muft leave youswithisthefetwehor
Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alane ?
For what offence have I this fortmighc been
A banifh’d woman from my Harsy’s bed ?
Tell me, fweet Laxd, wha,idtzt-tohaﬁnm thee
. Thy ftomach, pleafure, and thy golden fleep ?
Why doft thou bend thy eyes upon the esrth ?
An! ftart fo often, when thou fitt’tt alone.?
Why hatt thou loft the frefh blood in thy cheaks?.
And given my treafures.and my rights of thee,
To thick-ey’d mufing, and curft melancholy !
In thy faint flumbers'I by thee kave watcht, -
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars: .
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding fleed ;. .
ry, courage! to the field! avd thow hatt talkid
Of fallies, and retires; of trenches, goats, ’
Of palifadoes, frontiers, parapets; ¢
Of bafilifks, of cannon, c_u]ver?n,, .
Of prifoners ratifom, and of foldiers flain,
And all the current of a heady fight.
‘Thy fpirit within thee hath been fo at wary,
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And thus Hatl fo beffir'd thee in thy (eep, ’
‘That beads of fiveat have ftood upon' thy brow,
Like bubbles in a late-difturbed ftream :
And in thy face firange miotions have appear’d,
- Such as we fee when men reftrain their breath .
- On fomegreat fudden hafte. ' O, what portents are thefe ?
Some heavy bufinefs hiath my Lord in hand,
And I muft kdow it; elfe he loves me not.

Hot. What, ho! is Gilliams with the packet gone ?
Ester Servant.

Sercs. He is, my Lord, an hour agone. .
Hot. Hath-Batler brought thofe horfes from the fherif?
Serw. One horfe, my Lord, he brought ev’n now.
Hot. What horfe ? -a roan, a crop-ear, is it not?
Serw. Itis; -my Lord. .

M Hot. That roan‘thall be my-throne.

Well, I will back him ftrait. O Efperance !
Bid Butler dead Kim forth into the park,
Lady. But hear'you, my Lord.
Hot. What fay'# thou, iy Lady ?’
Lady, What is it carries you away ?
" .fee.-Why, my borfe, my lové, my horfe. )
| Ledy. Out, you mad-headed ape! A weazel hath not
Such aidealiof fpleen as-you are toft with,
In faith, I'll know your bufinefs,. that I will,
' I fear, my brother Mortimer dath fir
About his title, -und hath-fent for you
‘To line his enterprize: butif you go—— -
‘Hor. So far afoot, I fhall be weary, love.

Direéily to this quettion, I fhall afk.
DI break thy little finger, Harry,
And if thon wilt not tell me all things true.
* Hot. Away, away, you trifler:—love! I love thee not,

ﬁ Lady. Comie, come, you Paraquito, anfwer me

1 care not for thee, Kate'; this is no world
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips,
We muft-have bloody nefes and crack’d crowns,
Add pafs'them current too—gods me! my horfe.
What fay’ft thou, Kate ? what wouldft shou have with me ?

(nd \ Vor. IV. F Lady.

~



-

122 The Frrsrt Partof

Lady. Do ye not love me? do you not, indeed? « -
Well, do not then. For fince you love me not,
1 will not Jove myfelf. Do you not love me ?
Nay, tcll me, if you fpeak 1n jeft, or no ?
Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride ?
And when I am o’horfe back, I will fwear
.I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kare,
1 muft not have you henceforth queftion me,
Whither I go; nor reafon, where about.
Whither I muft [ muft; and to conclude,
‘This evening muft I leave thee, gentle Kase,
] know you wife ; but yet no further wife
- I'han Harry Percy’s wife. Conftant you are, -
But yet a woman ; and for fecrefy,
No Lady clofer. For I well believe,
Thou wilt not utter what thou doft not know ;
And fo far will I truft thee, gentle Kare.
Lady. How, fo far?
Hot. Not an inch further, But bark you, Kare,
Whither I go, thither fhall you go too:
To-day will I fet forth, to-morrow you.
Will this content you, Kate? . :
Lady. 1t mutt of force. [Exenste

SCEN E changes to the Boar’s-Head Tavern in
Eafl-cheap, i

" Enter Prince Henry and Poins.

P.Henr_le E D, pr’ythee come out of that fat room,
and lend me thy hand to laugh a little.

Poins. Where haft been, Hal?

P. Henry.With three or four loggerheads, amongft three !
or fourfcore hogtheads. Ihave founded the very bafe
firing of humility. Sirrah, T am fworn brother to a leath - |
of d:wwers, and can call them all by their chriftian nantes,

. s % m, Dick, and Franeis. 'They take it already upon
their confiience, that though I be but Prince of Wales,
-t i an the King of courtefy ; telling me flatly, Iam no

rovd 7oty like Falflaff, buta Corinthian, a Jad of n:;t«
. €9

by 4
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tlé, agood boy: (By the Lord, fo they call me;) and
when 1am Kli’gé of England, 1 fhallcommand all the good
lads in Eqaff-cheap. They call drinking deep, dying fcarlet;
(14) and when you breathe in your watering, they cry,
hem ! and bid you play it off.—~To conclude, 1 am fo good
a proficient in one quarter of an hour, that Itan drink
with any tinker in his own language during my life. Itell
thee, Ned, thou haft loft much honour, that thou wert not
with me in-this adion; but, fweet Ned,—(to fweeten
which name of Ned, I give thee this penny-worth of fu-
gar clapt even now into my hand by an under-fkinker,
one that never {pake other Engli/d in his life, than cight
fillings and fix-pence, and you are aelcome, Siv: With this.
thrill addition, Awon, anon, Sir; Jfeore a pint of baflard +n
2be balf moon, or fo.) But Ned, to drive away the time till
Falfiaff come, I pr'ythee, do thou ftand in fome bye-room,
while I queftion my puny drawer, to what end he gave
me the H: ar; and d% thou never leave calling Francis,
that his tale to me may be nothing but, axdz. Step afide,
and P’ll fhew thee a precedent. - [Poins retires
Poins. Francisym—— . :
P. Henry. Thou art perfe&.
dPoins, Fraucisyom—t= - )
Enter Prancis the drawer.
R‘FIran. Anon, anon, Sir; loock down into the pomgtanet, '
b. '
. Henry. "Come hither, Francis.
Fran. My Lord.
P. Henry. How long haft thou to ferve, Francis ?
Fran. Forfooth, five years, and as much as t0——
Poins. -‘Frantisy—ss '
'ran. Anon, anon, Sir.
P. Henry. Five years; by’rlady, a long leafe for the .
14) And when you breathe M, ysur watering, &c.] This decent wa
hf(e:&reﬂing ;n‘izzcehcy puts ’me in mindzof th]e fame decorum a{
X the Gredks, which is quoted three times by :uidas, and which
my. comes up 'to this phrafe quoted by our author. *Amsopity, d
wipdezOai, sboxnpivac Nbyav eloxnuovicepey 82 Narley 5 dmomyici,—
rv*‘a'h' 8ic bongfie pedere wocatur: Honcflivs verv off, hamnly, & -
wowyel . L X

Fa clinking
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linking of pewter. But, Francis; dareft thou be 16 va-
liant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, aml
fhew it a fair pair of heels, and ron fromit?

Fran. O lord, Sir, I’ll be fworn ypon all the books-in
Iuglanaf I could find in my heart————'

"Poinse Francisy=es==

‘Fran. Anon, anoh, Sir. -

" P. Herrry. How old art thon, Francis?
Fran. Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I fhall bewe
- Poins. Francisy———

Fran. Anon; Sir; pray you ftay a little, my Lord.

P. Henry. Nay; but hark you, Francis, for the fugar
thou gaveﬁ me, ’twas a pemtyWorch was’t not ? .

Fran. O lord, I would it had been two.

*P. Henry. I will give thee for it athoufand popnd : Ak
me when thou wilt, and thou ﬂlalt have it

Poins Francisy———

Fran.* Anon, -ation. e

: P. Henry. Anon; Francis ? to; Fl’&hm, bat tobmbrrdw,
Francis; or Francis, on Tbad'dqy, ar, -indeed ‘qum,
when thou wilt. But, Francis,-——

Fran. My Lord ?

P. Henry. Wilt thou}rob this leathern-jerkin, cryRale

. button, knot-pated, agat-ring, puke-ftocking, caddice-
-garter, fmooth-tongue, Spawifs-pouch? v

Fran. O lord, ‘Sir, who'do you mean ?

P. Henry. Why then your brown baftardis your only
drink; for look you, Francis,” your white eanvas doublet
will ful]y In Barébary, Sir, it cannot come te fo much.

Fran. What, Sir?

Poins. Framu, .

P. Henry. Away, you rogue, doft thou not hear thiem calf?

[ Here-they both ca§1 s the drawer flands amdzed wl
knoswing awbich way to go.

.

Enter Vintner.

Vint. What, ftand'ft thou ftill, and hear’#t fuch a call.
ing ? look to the guefts within. My Lord, old.Sir e
‘with half a dozen more are at the-door; fhall I le¢ themyin i

P. Henry. Let them alone a whxle, and then open' the
gaor. Poins, {Exit Vintner

. Entes
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E;mr Poins,

Poins.. Anon, anon,. Sir;

P. Heary. Sirab, Falfaff.and the refk of the thieves are
at the door; fhall we,bg, megry?. -

Psing. As merry as crickets, my lad, But hark )e.
what cunning match have yon made with this Jell of the
drawer ? .come, what’s.the iflue?-

P. Henry. T am now of all, bumouys, that havc ﬂ\e\v’d
themfelves hymours, fince she old days of goodman deam,

tothe pupilageof thisprefent twelve.o’clock atmidnighy.
What's o’clock, Francis?

Fran. Avon, anon, Sir,

P. Henry. That ever this fellow fhould have fewer wardy
th.m 3 pamat, and yex the for.af 2 woman ! —His induitry
is up fairs and down ftairs; his eloquence the parce] of

a reckoningy [ amwnot yetof 'Pergy’s mind, the hot-fpur
of the north ; he that kills me fome fix or feven dozen of
Scots ata breakfaﬁ wathes Kis hands, and Fiys to his wife,
fy, upon this quiet life! T wants work. O my fweet Horap,
fays fhe, how many hait thou kill’d to~day ? give my roan
horfe:a drench, fays he, and anfwers, fome fourtecn, an
hour after; atriflé, a ttifle, I prlythee, cau in Fn{/iaj 3
I’ll play Percy, and that damn’d braivn, thall play dame
Martimer bis wife.  Rivs, fays the dmkmi. Call in
ribs, call in tallow.. ,

Eanter Falftaff, Gads-hill, Basdolph, and Peto.

Poins. Welcome, Fack; where haft thoa been ?

Fal. A plague of all cowards, I fay, and a vengeance
too, marry and dmen! give me a cap of fack, boy—Ese
Llead this life long, I’ll fow nether focks, and mend.them,,
and foot them too. ' ‘A plague of all cowards ! give me a

+ cupof fack, rogue. Is there no virtue extant i [ He drinks.

; Henry. Didft thou never fee Tizan kifs a dith of bute

‘ ter? (15) pitiful-hearted butter, that mckedu the.fweet
tale

35) pitiful-bearted Titan, that melted at the of ¢

™ s)bfut{rcadmg poffeffes all :h:l:pxqa‘m gml“ﬁu{ :ﬁsﬁ'ﬁ
| pafi'd-theo® fuch a number of xmpreﬁom, is nonfem’e;whtch we may,
| pronounce to have arifen at firff from theinadvertence eithir of trane

F3 fectheny,
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taleof the fun? if thou did#t, then behold that compound.

Fal. You rogue, here’s lime in this fack too ; thereis |
nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man; yeta .
coward is worfe than a cup of fack with lime in it. A
villainous coward———Go thy ways, old Fac#, die when
thou wilt, if manhood, good.manhood be not forgot up-
on the face of the earth, then am I a fhotten herring:’
‘There live not three good men unhang’d in-England, and
one of them is fat, and grows old, God help, the while!
a bad world; I fay. (16) I would, I were a weaver; [
could fing pfalms, and all manner of fongs. A plagee
of all cowards, I fay fill!

P. Henry. How now, Woolfack, what mutter you'?

Fal. A King’s fon? if I do-not beat thee out of thy
kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy fubjeéts

fcribers, or the compofitors at Pr?. *Tis well known, Titas isone
of the poetical names of the fun; but we have no authority from fable
for Titan's melting away at his own fweet tale, as Narciffus did at the
seflexion of his own fweet form. The poet’s meaning was certainly
this : Falfaff enters in a great heat, after having been robb’d by the
Prince and Poins in difguife: And the Prince feeing him in fochs
fweat, makes the following fimile upon him s ¢¢ Do but look upon that
«¢ compound of greafe;—his fat drigt away with the violence of his
« motion, juft as butter does with the heat of the fun-beams dartiog
« fulluponit,” Icorreted the paflage in the appendix to my Snaxs-
ePRARE reflr’d; and Mr. Pope, in his laft edition, bas been fo gri-
ciops to fay at the bottom of his page ; or ratber, butter that melted, %:c.
(16) I evould, I were a weaver 5 I could fing plalms, &c.] Thisis
plainly a fling-at the puritanical fe€aries of our author’s time. And
T bave obferv’d this, that when the men of wit of his age, and fince,
would chara&terize an ignorant fandified zealot, they have genenlly
made him a goeaver by profeffion : Which fhews, that that fpiric was .
enoft remarkable ameng thofe mechanicks : And, I believe, I'can ac-
count for its fo happening. It is very well known, that when Pbilp
the fecond was for flifing the bisth of the reformation in Flanders
and the Low Countries by an inquiitional refiraint, many of the
inhabitants fotfook their country, and fought refuge amongft their
neighbours. Thofe, who came into England, brought over with them
the woollen manufatiory, and the principles of Calvin: And at the fame
“time taught usto weave cloth, and ravel out the contexture of churche
government. So that pwritanifm (2 word, which then took its rife)
and weaving were generally profefs’d by one and the fax!uc av.tiﬂ. Their
Yove for pfalmody was what then did, and ftill does, diftinguith the gif-
¢iples of fobn Calvin., Mr, Warburron,

e 2 wfore
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afore thee like a flock of wild geefe, I'll never wear hair
on my face more. You Prince of #Wales ?

 P. Henry. Why, you whorfon round man ! what’s the
matter ? :

Fal. Are you not a coward ? anf{wer me to that, and
Poins there ? ’
P.Henry.Ye fat paunch,anyecallme coward,I’ll ftab thee.
Fal. 1 call thee coward ! I'll fee thee damn’d ere I’i}
«call thee coward ; but I would give a thoufand pound I
could run as faft as thou canft. - You are ftrait enough in
the fhoulders, you care not who fees your back: Call
-vou that backing of your friends ? a plague upon fuch
‘backing ! give me them that will face me — Give me a
cup of fack; I am a rogue, if I dronk to-day. .
P. Henry. O villain, thy lips are {carce wip’d fince thou
-drank’ft laft. :
Fal. All’s one for that. [He drixis.
A plague of all cowards, ftill, fay I'!'
* P. Henry. What’s the matter ?
Fal. What’s the matter ! here be four of us, have ta’en
a thoufand pound this morning. :
P. Henry. Where is it, Fack ? whereis it ?
Fal. Where is it ? taken from us, it is; a hundzed upon
poor four of us. S ‘
P. Henry. What, a bundred, man ¢
Fal. 1 am a rogue; if I were not at half fword with a
" dozen of them two hours together. I have efcap’d by
miracle. I am eight times thruft through the doublet, four
" through the hofe, my buckler cut through and through,
‘wy fword hack’d like a hand faw, ecce fignum. T never
dealt better fincel wasa man ; all would not do. A plague
of all cowards !—Let them fpeak ; if they fpeak more or
lefs than truth, they are villains and the fons of darkuefs~
P. Henry. Speak, Sirs, how was it }? )
- Gads. \Ve four fet upon fome dozen.
* . Fal. Sixteen, at leait, my Lord.
Gads. And bound them. .
- - Peto. No, no, they were rot bound.
Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of them,
orham a JFew elfe, an Ebrew Few. .

Fg T Gads.
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Gads. As we were fharing, fome fix or feven frefh mea
fet-upon us. i ]
Fal. And unbound the reft, and then came in the other.

-P.-Henry. What, fought ye with them all # A

Fal. All? T know not, what ye call a]l ;  but.if I fought
not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radith : If thee
were not two or three and fifty upon. poor old Fac#, then
am I no two-legg’d creature. .

Poins. Pray heav’n,you have not murdered fome ef them.

Fal. Nay, that’s paft praying for. I.have pepper’d two
of them; two, I am fure, 1 have pay’d, two rogues in
buckram fuits. I tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thee alie,
4pit in my face, call me horfe ; thou know’ft my old ward;
here I lay, and thus I bore my point ; founrogues in buck-
ram let drive at me. .

" P. Henry. What, four ? thou faidft bat twe, even now

Fal. Four, Hal, 1 told thee four..

Pecins. Ay, ay, he faid four. .

Fal. Thefe four came all a-front, and mainly thruft at
me ; I made no more ado, bus took all their feven points
in my target, thus. o :

P. Henry, Seven ? why there were but four, even now.

Fel. In buckram. _

Putns. Ay, four, in buckram fuits,

Fal. Seven, by thefe hilts, ord.am avillain elfe;

P. Henry. Prythce let bim alone,, we fhall have mere
anon, .

Fal. Doft thou hear me, Hal? i

P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee teo, Fack.

Fal. Do fo, for it is worth the liftning to : Thefe nine
in buckram, that I told thee of — ,

P. Henry. So, two more already.

Fal. Their points being brokenr———

“ Peins, Down fell bis hole.

Fal. Began to give me ground ; but I follow’d me clofe,
came in footand hand ; and with a thought, feven of the
eleven I pay’d. p

P. Henry. O monftrous! eleven.buckram men grown
out of two ! .

: ' Fal,

T

[ Y
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F4J. But as.thedevil would have it, three mif-begptr.
ten knaves in. Kendal green came at my back, and les,
drive at'me; (for it was fo dark, Ha/, that thou couldit
npt fea thy hand.): .

P. Henry. Thefe lies are like the father that begets them,
¥ofs as.a mountain, open, palpable, Why, thou clay-
>rain’d gpts, thou knotty-pated fool, thou whorfon ob~
fcene grealy tallow-catch—~— , .

Fal, What, art thou mad? art thou.madi is not the
trugh; the truth? . -

P. Hemry. Why, how.cofild}ft thow know thefe men in:
Keadgl green, when it was fo dark, thou could’ft not fee:
thy. hand ?. cameg, .tel] us your,reafop : What fay’ft thou,
to.this?- . .

Poins, Come, your.reafon, Fack, your.resfon.

Fal. What, upon.compulfion 2 no; were I.at the ftraps
pado, or all the racks inthe world, 1 would. not tell you,
on compulfion. Give you a reafon on compulfion! if
reafons were-as plenty.as. blagkrberries, I would give no
man a reafon upon compulfion, I. :

P. Hearyy TlL.be; no; longer: guilgy of: this fine  This
fanguine coward, thisbed-preffer, this horfcback-breaker,
this huge hill of flefh;—~——

Fal. Away, you flarveling, you eM-fkin; you dry’d
peats-tongue, bull’s pizzel, you.ftock~fifli: O for breath
to utter ! whatis like thee ? You taylor’s yard, you fheath;
you bow cafe, you vile flanding tuck,— - :

P.. Hewry, Well, breathe a while and then to’t again 3
and when thou haft tir’d thyfelf in bafe comparifons, hear
me fpeak; but this.. :

Poini, Mark, Fack ) : e

P. Henry. We two faw you four fet-on four, you Dound:
them, and were mafters of their wealth : Mark now; how
4 plain tale fhall put you down. Then did we two fet-on
you four, and with a word, outfac’d you from your prize,
and have it; yea, and can fhew it you here in the houfe. :
And, Falfiaf, youcarry’d yourgutsaway as nimbly, with
as quick dexterity, and roar!d for mercy, and flillranand
reas’d, as ever.l heard bull-calf.. What a flave art-thou;
to.hack thy fword as thou hait done, and then fay it was

- Fg . ) in
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in fight—What trick ? what device ? What ftarting !
. canft thou now find oyt to h\de thee ftom, this opern
appareat thame # ’

Poins. Come, let’s heals Fack : What trick haft
now?

Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye, as we“ as he thas:
ye. Why, hear ye, my maiters; was it for me t
the heir apparent? Should I turn upon the trqe By
Why, thou knoweft, I-am as vaHant as Hercules 5. by
ware inftin&, the ljon will nogtouch the true Prince
fin& is a great matter. I was a coward on nftip
fhall think the better of myfelf, and thee, durin,
kfe ; I, fora valiant lion, ard thou fora true Prince
by the Lord, lads, Iam glad yoy have the money. Hc
clap to the doors; watch to-night, pray to-morrow.
lants, lads, boys, hearts of gold, all the’ titles of
fellowthip come to you }- what,’ fhall we be merry ?,
we have a play extempore?

P. Hynry. Content; —amhhe argument fhall' be
running away

Fal. Ah '--rlo moré of that, Hal _if thou loveft:

Bnter Ho ofefi..

Hoft: O Tefu! my. Lord the Prince &

R, Hm_y How now, my lady, thc hoﬁefs, w}la}

~thouto.me? ... -

Hofk Marry, my Eord, there is aNobleman ¢
eourt. at, deor.would: fpeak mth you; he st, het
from your father.. - 7,

~ P. Henry. Give him as much as mll make lnm a
man, and fend him back again to thy mo:her.

Fal. What mannerof man is he?.

Ho. An old man. . -

-Fal. Whas doth gravity out of his bed at. nidn
(hqll | give bim his.anfiver & -

_P. Heary, R5’ythee, do, Fack. .

2. Fal. Faith, and L1l fend him packm !

T.. Hexry: Now, Sirs, by’r lady you fonght fair; :
you, Bm 3 fo dnd you, Bard,lpb You are lxons tos

3 ?
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ran away upon inflinét; you will not touch the true
Prince ; no, fy!

Bard. ’Faith, I ran when I faw others run. .

P._.Henry. Tell me now inearneft; how.came:-Falflaf’s:
fword fo hackt? " - : -

Peto. Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and‘faid, he
vould fwear truth out of *England, but he would make:
rou believe it was dene in ﬁgit, and perfuaded. us to da;
‘he like.

Bard. Yea, and to-tickle our nofes with fpear-grafs, to
nake them bleed,.and then beflabber-our garments with:
t, and fwear it was the blood of true-men.. I:did that.
. did not thefe feven years before,. I blufh’d to-hear his.
nonftrous devices. : S
. P..Henry. O-illain,. thou floleft'a cap of fack eighteen:
rears ago, and wert taken in the manner, and.ever fince:
thou haft blufh’d extempore;. thou liadft fire and!fiword bn:
thy fide; and yet.thoa ranneft: away ;. what inftin&t hadtt:
thou for it Lo r

Bard.. My Lord, do you fee thefe: meteors ¥ do.you:
behold thefe exhalations 2: : i o

P. Henry. 1 do. ' s

Bard. What think you'they portend 2’ S

P. Henry:. Hot livers, and cold purfes.. o

Bard. Choler; my Lord;. if rightly. takem. -~ - ¢

P. Henry, No, if rightly.taken,. halter.. M

Re-énter Falftaff.. o

Here comesJean Fack, here comes bare-bane:. How now,.
my (weet creature of. bombaft, how long is’t:ago,. Fack,
ince thou faw’ft thy own koee?. oo R
Fal. My own koee ?: Wheh [ was about thy years, Hals
' was not an eagle’s: talon in- the wafte;: I} could: have:
trept into any alderman’s thumb ring :: A plagueof figh+
ing and grief,, it blows aman up like a bladder:. There’s.
villainous news abroad :. Here.was- Sir. Jobw Braby fronmn
ypour father; you muft go to the courtinthe morning. That.
fame mad fellow.of. the north, Percy;—and he of Wak;,,
that gave dmamon the b;ﬂinadon.- agd made Lacifer cuckold,:
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and Ywore thé devil his true liegeman upon the crofs of
a Welfp-hook : What a plague call. you him—

Poins. O, Glendoawer. :

Fal. Owen, Oawen; the{fime; and his fon-in-law Mer-
timer, and old Nertbymberland; and: that fprightly. Scetiof
8cots, Dowglas, that runs a horfeback up ahill perpendi-
cular— . y

P. Henry. He that rides at high. fpeed, and withd
pittol kills 3 fparrow flying,

Fal. You have hit it.

P. Henry. So did he never the fparrow.-

Fal. Well; that rafcal hath gooed mettle in him, he
will not run., - : ' .

P. Hesry. Why, what a rafeal art thou then, to praife
him fo for running ? :

. Fal. A horfeback, ye cuckow, —but afoot, he will not
budge a foot. : . v o
¢« PoHengyn Yes; Yack, upon:inftin&.

: Fal. Lgrantye, uponinfindt: Well,. he is there teo,
and one Mordake, and a thoufand blue-caps more, Wor-
afer is foln-away by nightt Thy father’s beard is tora’d
white with the news: You maybuy land now as chesp
as ftinking mackerel. a

P. Henry. Then’tis like; if there eome 2 hot Fune, and
this civil buffeting held, we fhall buy ‘maidenheadsas
they buy hob-nails, by the huadred. :

Fal. By the repds, 1ad, thou fay’ft true; it is like, we
fhall have good trading that way. But tell me, Hal, art
not thou horribly afraid? thou being heir apparent,
could the: world pick thee out three fuch enemies again as
sliat fiend Deavglas, that fpirit Perg, and that devil Glen

dower ? art thou not horribly afraid ? doth not thy blood
thrill atit? ‘ :

P. Hewry, Nota whit, Pfaith; 1 1ack fome of thyin:

fin&. : .
' Fal. Well, thou wilt be korribly chid to-morrow, when

. thou com’ft te thy father: If thou do love me, praQtife
an an{wer. ,

..P. Henry. Do thou- ftand for my father, and examine

il

me upon the purticalars of my life. vl

ey
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Fal. Shall I? content: This chair fhall be my ftate,
this-dagger my fcepter, and this cufhion my crown.

P. Hewry., Thy ftate is taken for a joint-ftool, thy
golden {cepter for a ieaden dagger, and thy pregious rich .
erown for a pitiful bald crown. )

Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of thee,
now fhalt thou be moved——Give me a cup of fack to
make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought I have
wept ;- for [ mruft fpeak in paflion, (17) and I will do it
in King Cambyfes vein. ,

P. Henry. Well, here is ﬂl{ leg. )

Fal. And hére is my fpeech—Stand afide, nobility—

Hy!. This is excellent fport, i’faith. )

Fal Weep not, fweet Queen, for trickling tears are vaing

Hoft. O the father! how he holds his countenance ?

Fal. For God’s fake, Lords, convey my triftful Queen,,
For tears do ftop the flood-gates of her eyes.

Hof. O rare, he doth it as like one of thofe harlotry
players, as Pever fee. )

Fal. Peace, govd pint-pot; peace, good tickle-brain-w
Barry; ¥-do riot' only marvel, where thou fpendeft thy
time; but alfo, how thou art.accompany’d: For though
the-camomile, the more it is trodden on, the fafter it
grows : Yet youth, the more it is wafted, the fooner it
wears. ‘Thou art my fon ; I have partly thy mother’s
word, partly my own opinion ; but chiefly, a villainouy
trick of thine eye, and a foolith hanging of thy nether
lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fon t0 me,
bere lieth the point;. why, being fon to me, art thou fo
pointed at ? Shall the blefled fon of Heav’n prove a micher,
and eat black berries 7 a queftion not to be afk’d. Shall
the fori of England prove a thief, and take purfes? a-

(17) and I will do it in King Cambyfes’s wrin.] The banter herd
is upon a play- written in old-fathion’d metre, call’d, a Lamentable
Tragedy, mix'd full of pleafant mirth, containing the life of Cambyfes
IG:" of Perfin, &e. If the' whole were writ in that meafure with the
fpecimen given us by Mr. Langbaisein his account of the dramatick poets §
it is eight and fix, as Quiace calls it in Midfummer Night's Dream,
This was the. verfification chiefly in vogue, in the 14th and 15thl
centuries : And moft of the plays of that date, in black letter, ara
in that ‘meafure. .

quetion
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Hop. The Sheriff and all the watch are at therdeot:
They are come to fearch the houfe: Shall I let them ind
Fal. Doft thou hear, Hal? never call a true piece.of
1d a counterfeit: Thou art eflentially mad, without
eiming fo. . _ . :
P. Henry. And thou a natural coward, without inftin@.
Fal. T deny your major 5 if you will deny the Sheriff,
fo; if rlx‘ot, let hitn :nter. If I become not a cart as well
as another man, a plague on my bringing up; Ih
I thall as foon be ﬁral%gled with }; haltegr, Eﬁ a%other?pi
P. Henry. Go, hide thee behind the arras, the reft
walk up above. Now, my mafters, for a true face and
ood confcience. v
Fal. Both which.I-have had; but their date is out,
and therefore 1’1l hide me. _
: .S‘Ex_tamt Falftafl, Bardolph, &
" P. Henry. Call in the Sheriff.—— : a
. Buter Sheriff and. Carrier. .

Now, mafter Sheriff, what is your will.with me?
Sher. Firft, pardon me, my Lord. A.hue andery
Hath follow’d certain men unto this houfe. =~ °
P. Henry. What men? o
* 8ber. One of them is well known, my gracious Lord;
A grofs fat man. o
Car. As fat as butter. ~ . . - SR
P. Hinry. The man, I'do affure you, is not here, )
?e'lf at this time have imploy’d him ;
And, Sheriff,. I.engage my word to thee,
hat I will, by to-mtorrow dinner time,
end him to anfwer theg, or any man,
For any.thing he fhall be ¢harg’d withal :
And fo let me intreat you leave the houfe. .
Sher. 1 will, my Lord: Theze are two gentlemen. ~
Have in this robbery lo three hundred marks. ' y
P. Henry. It may be fo; if he have robb’d thefe men,

.He fhall be anfwerable; and fo farewel,

Sher. Good-night, my, noble Lord, : . <L

_ P. Henry: I think, it 1s good-morrow, is it not? .

" Sheri Indeed, my Lord, lthink it betwo o’clack.. [ Bwits
- 6 P- Hlﬂ’:’u

L) -
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P: Henry.. This oily rafcal is known as well as PasPs 3
go call him forth.

Peto. Faz?qf !——faft afleep, behind the arras, and
fnorting like:a horfe. :

P. Henry. Hark; how hard he fetches breath : Search
his pockets.. [ He. fearches bis pockets, and finds certain papers.

P. Henry. What hatt thou found ? o

Peto. Nothing but papers, my Lord., - ‘

P. Henry. Let’s fee, what be they ? read them,

Peto. ltem, a capon, 24. 24.

Item, Sawce, 4d.

Item, Sack, two gallons, 5. 84.

Item, Anchovles and fack after fupper, 25 64.°
dtem, Bread, a halfpenny.

P. Henry, O monftrous ! but one halfpenny-worth of
bread, to this intolerable deal of fack? What there is
elfe, keep clofe, we’ll read it at more advantage ; there
let.him fleep till day. I'll to the court in the morning :
we myuftall to the wars, and thy placefhall be-honourable.
I’ll procure this fat rogue-a-charge of foot, and; I know,
hii-death will-be:a marck of twelvefcore. The money
malt :be:paid back again with advantage. Be with me -
betimes 1n the morning; and fo good-morrow, Phse:

Peto. Good-merrow, good my Lord. [Exeunt.

A C T IL
SCENE, the Archdeacon of Bangor’s houfe,
in Wales,

Enter Hot-fpur, Worcefter, Lord Mortimer, and
Own Glendower.

.. MoRrTIMER.

Tﬂefe promifes are fair, the parties fure,
And ourinduéfion full of profp’rous hope.
Hot. Lord Mortimer; and coufin Glendower, .
Will you fit down ? : ¥
e SRS C' N
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And, uncle #orceffer——A plague upon it!
‘I have forgot the map. _ .
_Glend. No, hereitis;- ’
Sit, coufin Perey, fit, good coufin Hot fpur :

. For by that name, as oft as Lancafler :
Doth fpeak of you, his cheek looks pale ; and with,
A rifing figh, he wifheth you in heav’a.

Hot. And you in hell, as often as he hears
Oqven Glendower {poke of, '
Glend. 1 blame him not: at my nativity,
‘The front of heav’n was full of fiery fhapes,
Of burning creflets ; know, that, at my birth,
The frame and the foundation of the earth
. Shook like a coward.
Hot. So it wou’d have dane
At the fame feafon, if your mother’s cat
Had kitten’d, though yourfelf had ne’er been born.
Glend. 1 fay, the earth did fhake when I was born.
Hot. 1 fay, the earth then was not of my mind ;
If you fuppofe, as fearing you, it thook. ‘
/end. Theheav’ns were allon fire, the éarth did tremble.
. Hot. O, then the earth fhook to fee the heav’ns oh fire,
And not in fear of your nativity. . S
Difeafed nature oftentimes breaks forth -
In firoo eruptions; and the teeming earth -
¥s viion u kind of cholick pinch’d and vext,
By :ic imprifoning of unruly wind '
- Within her womb; which, for enlargement ftriving,
Shakes the old"beldam earth and topples down
High tow’rs and mofs-grown fteeples. At your birth,
Our grandam carth, with this diftemperature,,
In paffion fhock. C .
Glend. Coufin, of many men
¥ do not bear thefe croflings: give me leave
To tell you once again, that at my birth .
The ficnt of heav’n was full of fiery thapes,
‘The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds: . -
Were firangely clam’rous in the frighted fields:
Thefe figns have mark’d me extraordinary,.,
And all the courfes of my life do fhew,
, ‘( am notin, the roll of common men..’

C Whey
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e is he Tiving cliptin with'the fea
chides the banks of England, Wales, or &nlaul.
calls me pupil, or hath read to me?
ring hlm oug, that is but woman’s fon, v
race me in the tedious ways of art,
vld me pace in deep experiments.
. T think, there is no man fpeaks better W,

! dmner—

rt. Peace, coufin Pcrq ; you will make him mad.
nd. 1can call {pirits from the vafty deep.

- Why, focan I, or focan any man:

ill they come, when you do call for them ?

nd. Why, I can teach thee to command the devil,
t. And I can teach thee, coz, to thame the devil,
lling truth, T2l trath, and Jhame the devil.—

u haft pow’ r to raife lum, bring him hither, _.
P’ll- be fworn, I’ve pow’r to fhame him hence.

while you live, tell truth, and fhame the devil,

rt. Come, come!

iore of this unprofitable chat. -

nd. Three times hath Henry Balug&.roh made head
nft my pow’r; thrice from the-banks of #e, ,
fandy-bottbm’d Severn, have I fent _
bootlefs home, and weather-beaten back. J
t. Home, without boots, and in foul weather too ! [}
’feapes he agues, in the devil’s name ?

md. Come, here’s the map : fhall we divideour nght,
rding to our threefold order ta’en ?

we. Th* Archdeacon ha;h divided it

:hree limits, very equal

wnd, f'r"ZStil rem,xan?l SG‘ZJI -# hitherto,

uth and eaft, is t6 my part aflign’d : A
reftward, Wale:, beyond the Sévers fhore, = .
all the fertile land withia that bound, . ]
Yezwen G/ena’arwer ; and, dear coz, to you - -
remnant northward. lymg off. from Trut..
our mdentures trlpartlte are drawn

'h being, fealed interchangeably,

afinefs, ‘that this night may éxecute),
\orrow, coufin Percy; you and I,
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And my goo«'Lord of Worcefler, will fet forth,
To meet your father,” and the Scotzifh power,
As'is appoMted us, at ShreawfBury.
My father Glendoaber is not ready, yet,
Nor fhall we need his help thefe fourteen days:
Within that fpace, géu ‘may have drawn together
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen
Glend. A thorter time fhallfend me to'you, Lords:
And in my conduét fhall your Ladies come,
Fiom whom you now muft-fteal and take no leave;
For there will be 2 world of water fhed,
Upon the parting of yous wives and you.
Hot. Méthinks, my moiety, north from Burmx hexc,
In ‘quantity equals not one of yours:
So¢, how this river comes me crankling in,
And cuts me, from the beft of alt my land
A huge half-moon, a monftrous cantle out.
P’ll have the currentin this place damm’d ups *
And-here the fmug-and filver Trent fhall run
In 2 new channel, fair and evenly :
It fhall pot wind with!fuch 3 deep mdent,
s rob ' mé of fo rich” abottom here. :
Glewd, Not-wind ?-it fhall; it muft;; you feé it doth
Mort. But mark; He bears hls .courfe, and ,rups me uj
With like advantage on the other fide,
* GéMing th” oppofed continent as much,
Asont ie other fide it takes from you.
Wr: Yes, but a little charge will trench him herg,
And on this north-fide win this cape of land,
And then he runs ftrait and even. .
Hot. 'l have it fa, 2 httle charg; w:,ll doit. -
Glend. I will not have it alter’d,
-Hot. Will not-you ?
Glend. b, nor you fhall not.
Hot. Who fhall fay me #ay ?° .
Glend, Why, that will I. '
Hot. Liet me not underftand you then,
Speak itin Welf.
,Glend. | can fpeak En 1ifb, Lord, as well ag you, '
For I was tram*d up, in the EngJ il coust : Wb
e
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sere, being young I framed to the hasp:

wmy an Exglifb ditty, lovely well,

d ‘gave the tongué a helpful oroament;

rirtue, that was never feen in’ you. . ..

Hot. Marry, and Pm glad of it with all my hearfh
ad rather be a kitten, ‘and ¢ry,- mew le— T,

an one of thefe fame meeter-ballad-mpagers 5.

. rather hear 4 brazen candleftiek turn’d, =

- a dry wheel gtate on the axle-tree,

1d that would nothing fét my- teeth on edge,

sthing fo'much as mincing Hloctry; K
is like the forc’d gate of a fhuffling nag.

Glend. Come, you fhall have Trent turn’d. .

Hor. 1.do not care; I'll give thrice fomuch Jand -

o any well-deferving friend ; : :

it in the way of bargain, ‘mark ye me,

). cavil on the njfith part of a hair. L

te the'indentares drawn ? - fhall we be gone.?. .
Glend. 'The moon fhines. fair, you may away by night s

11 hafte the writer) and withal, :

reak with your wives of your departure hencg;
am afraid, my daughter will ruwmad; -

» much fhe dotéth on her Morsimer. - [Exit,
Mort. Fy, cotfit' Perey, how you crofs.my-father ¢
Hot. I cannot chufe ; fometime he angérs.me,

7ith telling me of the moldwarp and theant,

)f ‘dreamer Merlin, 4nd his prophecies ;

wnd of a dragon, and a finlels fith,

s clipt-wing griffin,: and a mouking saver ;

\ couching lion, and-a.ramping cas; .

And fucti a deal of fkimble-fkambie. ftuff,

\s puts me from my faith.. ‘I tell you what,

He'held me the Taft night at léaftnine hoyrs, *

In reck’ning up the feveral devils names, )

That weré his lackeys: I cry’d, hum,—and well,e=

But mark’d him net a word,  ©, he’s as tedious

Ay atir'd horfe, or as a railing wife: - )

Worfe than a fmoaky houfe. I’d rather live
With cheefe'ind garlick, m a windmill, far;

Thaa feed on cates, and have him talk to ing,

B
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In ‘any fammer-hofe in chriftendom. -
More. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman 3

. Exceedingly well read, and profited

In firange concealments ; valiant as a lion ;
And wond’rous affable ; as bountiful Lo
As mines of India: fhall I tell you, coufin? .
He holds your temper in a high refpe&, o
And curbs himfelf, even of ﬁis natural fcope, ,
When you do crofs his humour ; *faith, he does.
I warrant you, that man is not alive R
Might fo have tempted him as you have done,
Without the tafte of danger and reproof.’
But do not ufe it oft, let me intreat you.. -
Wor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilful-blam
And, fince your coming here, have done enough
To put him quite befides his patiences . |
Yon muft necds leatn, Lord, to amend.this fanlt ;
"Though fometimes it fhews greatnefs, courage, bloc
(And that’s the deareft grace it renders you ;) :
Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harth rage,
Defe& of manners, want of government,
Pride, haughtinefs, opinfon, and difdain*
'The leat of which, haunting a Nobleman,
Lofeth men’s hearts, and leaves behind a ftain
Upon the beauty of all parts befides,
Beguiling them of commendation. _
Hot. Well,I am fchool’d : good manners be your fpt
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave.

Enter Glendower, avith the Ladies.

Mort, This is the deadly fpight that angers me,
My wife can fpeak no Englij;, Ino #elp.
Glend. My daughter weeps, fhe will not part with j
She’ll’ be a foldier too, fhe’ll to the wars, =
Mort. Good father, tell her, fhe and my aunt Per.
Shall follow in your eonduét fpeedily, .
{Glendower fpeaks to ber in Welth, and foe
JSawers bim in the fame. '

Glend.She’s defp’rate here : a peevifh felf-will’d harlo

1 i ewe~

- ATy Lo enermit e

[ N'ed -‘.?a::‘-__»-‘,‘ - ,...n’u“z_: *
- i
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1at no perfuafion can do good upon.
. - [Tbe Lady fpraks in Welth,
Mort.. U underftand thy looks ; that pretty #el/b, :
"hich thou pou’r'ft down from thofe two fwelling hea-

am too perfe& in: and, but for fhame, [vens,
ifuch a parly fhould I anfwer thee. :
: [T%e Lady again in Welth, .

.underftand thy kiffes, and thou miae (18),
And that’s a feeling difputation :
Jut [ will never be a traunt, love,
Till I have learn’d thy language; for thy tongue
Makes Wel/b as {weet as ditties highly penn’d, . .
Jung by a fair Queen in a fummer’s bower,
Wizi ravifhing divifion to her lute.

Glend. Nay, if thou melt, then will the run mad.

[The Lady fpeaks again in Welths

Mort. O, I am ignorance itfelf in this.

Glend. She bids you, .
All on the wanton rufhes lay you down, -
And reft your gentle head upon her lap, , )
And fhe will fing the fong that pleafeth you, -
And on your eye-lids crown the God of {leep,
Charming your blood with pleafing heavinefs 3
Makin vfuch diff’rence betwixt wake and fleep,
As is the diff’rence betwixt day and night,
The hour before the heav’nly-harnefs’d team
Begins hiswgolden progrefs in the eaft. |

illoﬂ. ith all my heart 1’1l fit, and hear her fing ¢
By that time will our book, I think, be drawn.

Glend. Do fo; oo
And thofe muficians, that fhall play to you,
Hang in the air a thoufand leagues from hence ;

18) I underfand tby kiffes, and thou mine; .

(8) vt torss ffé'u!dif{:uﬁn.] Thus both Mr, Rewe and Mr.
Pope in their editions; but they have much enfeebled what Mortimer
meant to fay, in this aukward epithet. Thisis not talking likea -
fond bridegroom in the honey-moon, as, *tis evident, Mortimeris. I
have reflor’d the reading of the old copies, which, I am confident, is
the true one. What Mortimer would fay to his young wife, is thiss
Tho’ I don’t underftand your #elb, I underftand the tendernefs of .
your kiffes, I fecl the force of their argument, and moving rhetos
ﬁ‘k’ ¥ Y ¢
’ [+
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Yet ftrait they fhall.be here s’ fit, and atterd.

.:Hot. Come, ‘Kate, thou art perfe& in lying

€ome, quick, quick, ‘that I may lay my head in't

-Lady. Go, ye giddy goofe, -t (Tbe Mufic

. Hot.. Now I perceive the devil underftands Wel)

*tis no marvel, heis fo humorous : 'by’rlady, he’s
maufician.

Lady. Then would you be nothing but mufic
you are altogether govern’d by humours: lie Rill, y,
and hear the Lady fing in Welf.

Hot. 1 had rather hear Lady, my brach, howl in |

Lady. Would’ft have thy head broken?

Hot. No. -

Lady. Then be flill. -

Hoz, Neither, ’tis 2 woman’s fault,

Lady. Now God help thee !

Hot, To the Welfb Lady’s bed.

* Lady. What’s that ? -

Hot. Peace, fhe fings. [Here the Lady fings a Welfl
Come, I’ll have your fong too. o

Lady. Not mine, in good footh. o

Hot. Not yeurs, in good footh ! you fweartikeac
maker’s wife ; not you, in good footh; and, astrse as i
and, as God fball mendme 5 and, as.fure as day : and
fuch farcenet furety for thy oaths, as if thownever wal
further than Finfury. oo
Swear me, Kate, like a Lady as thou art, .

A good-mdtth-filling oath, and leave infosth,
And fuch proteft of pepper-ginger-biead,

To velvet-gnards, and Sunday-citizens.
Come, fing. '

Lady. 1'wilknot firig. '

Hot.>Tis the next way to tarn tailor, or be Rodi-
Breaft teacher : if theindentures be drawn, I’ll away
in thefe two hours: and fo come in when yewill. [.

Glend. Come, come, Lord Morzimer, you are as
As hot Lord Percy is on fire to go.

By this, our book is'drawn : we will but feal,

" And then to horfe immediately.

‘More. With all my heart, ~ = [E«
' SCE
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SCENE ch to th ence-chamber i
. € ,angesmf‘: pre bet in

Enter King Hénry, Prince of Wales, Lords and others.

« Henry. Ord;,lgive us leave ; the Prince of Walp
an

fuft have fome ptivate conference : but be near,

‘or we fhall prefently have need of you.—[ Bxsirnt Lerdss

know not, whether God will have it fo,

‘or fome difpleaftng fervice I have done ;

That in his fecret doom, out of my blood

{e breeds revengement and a fcourge for me 2

Jut thou doft in thy paffages of life

Aake me believe, that thou art only mark’d -

‘or the hot vengeance and the rod of Heav'n,

lo punith my mif-treadings. ‘Tell me elfe,

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, :

wuch poor, fuch bafe, fuch lewd, fich niean attempts,

juch barren pleafiires, rude fociety,

\s thou art match’d withal and grafted to,

A\ccompany the greatnefs of thy blood,

And hold their level with thy princely heart ?

P. Henry. So pleafe your Majefty, I with, I conld

it all offences with as clear excufe,

As well, .as, I am doubtlefs, I ¢an purge

dyfelf of many I am charg’d withal.

fet fuch extenuation let me beg,

4s, in reproof of many tales devis’d,

Which oft the ear of greatnefs needs muft heaf,
3y fmiling pick-thauks and bafe news-mongers ;
. may for fome things true (wherein my youtli
ath faulty wander’d, and irregular,

‘ind pardon, on my true fubmiffion. . -

K. Henry. Heav’n pardon thee: yet let rie wonder;
it thy affe€tions, which do hold a wing [Harryy
Wite from the flight of all thy anceftors,

“hy gllaCe in council thou haft rudely loft,
7hich by thy younger brother is fupply'dy
.nd art almoft an allen to the hearts

oL, 1V, (\\1

N

LN
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Of all the court and Princes of my blood.
The hope and expe@ation of thy time,
Isruin’d, and the foul of every man

Had I fo,lavifh of .my_prefence been,

So common-hackney’d in the eyes of men,

So adle and cheap'td vulgar company ;
Opinion, that did help me ;? the crown,

Had ﬂilfképt loyal tb poffeflion;

And left me in reputelefs banithment,

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood.

By being feldom feen, I could not flir,

But like a comet I was wonder’d at !

‘That men would tell their children, this is he.
Others would fay, where? which is Bolingbroke ?
And then I ftole all courtefy from heav’n, ‘
And dreft myfelf in fuch humility,

That 1 did pluck allegiance from men’s hearts,
Loud fhouts and falutations from their mouths °
Even in the prefence of the crowned King.
Thus 1 did keep my perfon freth and new,

My prefence, like a robe pontifical, -
Ne’er feen, but wonder’d at ; and fo my flate,
Seldom, bpt fumpguous, fhewed like a feaft,
And woil, by rarenefs, fuch folemnity.

The fkipping King, ‘he ambled up and down °
With fhallow jefters, and rafh bavin wits,

Soon kindled, 'and foon burnt; carded his ftate ;
Mingled his royalty with carping fools;

- Had his great namg profaned with their fcorns ;

And gave his countenance, againft his name,.
To laugh at gybing boys, and ftand the puth
Of every beardlefs, vain comparative :

Grew a companion to the common ftreets,
Enfeoff’d himfelf to popularity :

That, being daily fwallow’d by men’s eyes, |,
They furfeited with honey, and began

To loath the tafte of {weetnefs ; whereof a little

. More than a little is by much too much.
So when he had occafion to be feen,
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Je was but, 8 the.cuckow is in Fune, T
Jeard, not regarded; feen, bat with fuch eyes,.
As, fick and blunted with community,
Afford no extracedinary. gaze;.
Such as is:beat on fun-like Majefly, :
Whea: it:fhines feldom in admiring eyes: ’
But rather drowz’d, and huag their eyelids down,
Slept in his face, and-sendred fach alpect:
As cloudy men ufe to their adverfaries, v
Being with his prefence glutted, gorg’d, and full. ..©
And in thas very liney Harry,.fand’t thou '
¥or thou haft loft-thy Priacely privilege
With vile participation. Not aa: eye;
But is a-weary.of ‘thy common-fight,
Save mine, which hath defir’d to fee thee more ;-
‘Which now dothy, .what I would not have it da,
Make blind itfelf with foolifh tendernefs.
P. Henry. 1 fhall hereafter; my thrice-gracious Lord,
Be more myfelf. _ ‘
K. Henry. For -all the world,
As thou art at this hous, was Ricbard. then,
When I from France fet foot at Rawenfpurg 3
And ev’n as I was then, is Percy now.
Now by my fcepter, and my foul to.boot,,
He hath mqre worthy intereft to the. ftate,
Than thou, the fhadow of fucceflion!
For, of nq right, nor-colour like to right, o
He doth fill fields with.harnefs in the. realm, ak
Turns head againft the lion’s amed jaws;
And, being noimore.in.debt to years than thoy,
Leads ancient Lords. and rev’rend Bithops en,
To bloody-batles, .and to bruifing: atms.
What never-dying hanour hath he got~ ¢ -
Againft renowned Dewglas, whofehigh deedsy
Whofe hot ingerfions, and great name in-arms,
Holds from alt foldiars chief majority,
And military title capital, : :
Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrifts
Thrice hath this: Hefy/pur. Mars in Twathing cloatbs, :
This infangsvagrios,. in his entetprifes, . .o,
K » Gz . -

. -

'
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Difcomfited great Doaygles, ta’en him once,
Enlarged him, and made a friead of him,

To fill the mouth of deep defiance up,

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne.

And what fay you to this? Perey, Nortbumberland,.
Th’ Archbithop’s Grace. of York, Denvglas and Mortimer
Capitulate againft us, and are-up. : .
But wherefore do I tell this news to thee ?

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, -

Which art my near’it and deareft enemy ?

"Thou that art like enough, through vaffal fear,

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of {pleen,

To fight againft me under Percy’s pay 3

'To dog his heels, and curt’fy at his frowns,

‘To fhow how much thou art degenerate,

P. Henry. Do not think fo, you fhall not find it fo:
And heav’n forgive them, that fo much have fway’d
Your Majefty’s good thoughts away fiom.me !

I will redeem all this on Percy’s head.

And in the clofing of fome glorious day,

Be bold to tell you, that I am yourfon., -

When I will wear a garment all of blood,

And ftain my favours in a bloody mafk,

Which, wafht away, fhall fcour my fhame with it

And.that fhall be the day, whene’er it lights, o

‘That this fame child of honour and renown,

This gallant Het-/pur, this all-praifed Knight,

+ And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet,

For every honour fitting on his helm,

Would they were multitudes, and on my head

My fhames redoubled! for the time will come,

That I fhall make this northern youth exchange

His glorious deeds for my indignities.

Percy is but my faltor, good my Lord,

T’ engrofs up igloriom eeds on my behalf 3.

And I will call him to fo ftri& accgunt,

‘That he thall render every glory up,

Yea,. gven the flighteft worfhip of his time,

Or I w... < ar the reck’ning from his heart. .

‘This, in the vome of Heav's, ] promife herés ‘I'li
- e e T .
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‘The which, if I perform, and do furvive,

1 do befeech your Majefty, may falve

‘The long-grown wounds of my intemperature.,

If not, the end of life cancels all bonds ;

And I will die a hundred thoufand deaths, .

Ere break the fmalleft parcel of this vow. ’
K. Henry. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this ¢

‘Thou fhalt have charge, and fovereign truft herein.

Enter Blunt.

How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of fpeed. °
Blunt. So is the bufinefs that [ come to ipeak of.
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word,
That Deavglas and the Englifi> rebels met -
Th’ eleventh of this month, at Shreau/fBary : :
A ntighty and a fearful head they are,
If promifes be kept on every hand,
As ever offer'd foul play in a fate. '
K. Hewry. The Barl of Wefimorlind fet forth to-day,
With him my fon, Lord JoAn of Lancafter ;
"For this advertifement is five days old. ™ -
On Wadne/dap next, Harry, thou fhalt fet forward :
-On TBurfday, we ourfelves will march : our meeting
-Is at Bridgnorth; and, Harry, you fhall march"
Through Glo’ferfbire : by which, fome twelve days heice
Oar general forces at Bridgnorth fhall meet.
‘Our hands are full of bufinefs : let’s away, = . -
Advantage feeds them fat, while we delay. [Exeunt.

S CENE changes to the Boar’s-tead Taverw
Co -in Eafi-cbeap.

Ewter Falftaff and Bardolph.

Fal. Y Ardolpb, am pot I fall’n away vilely, fince this
laft a&lion ? do I not bate ? do I not dwindle ?

why, my fkin hangs about me like an old Lady’s loofe
: I am wither’d ; like an old apple Fobn. Well,

i’lll‘e and that fuddenly, while I am in fome liking :
1 fhall be out of heart fhortly, and then I fhall have no
firength to repeat. An J have not forgotten what the
' ) . G3 infide,
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infide of achurch is madeof, I am a peppercorn,a brewe?s | ;
horfe; the infide of achurch! company, villainous con- §__
pany hath been the {poil of me. —

Bard Sir Febn, you are fo fretful, yc ='cannet live long.

Fal. Why, there is it; come, fing me a bawdy fong,
to make me merry : Twas as virtuaufly given, as.agentle-
manméed to be ; virtuousenough ; fwore little ; diced not |
above feven times a week ; went to a bawdy-haufe mot
above once in a quarter of an hour ; paid money, thatI |
berrow’d, three or four times ; lv’d well, and m good
compafs ;iand now I live out of 'all vrder, eat of all
.com pafs.

Bard. Why, you are fo fat, Sir Fosbx, that you mdft Ja
needs be out of all compafs, out of all reafonable com- =
pafs, Sir Jobn. ' ' i

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll.amend myxlife. H:
Thou art our Admiral, thou beareft the lantharn in the |
poop, but ’tis in the nofe of thee; thou m&:&n'@t
of the burning lamp. .

Bard. Why, Sir Fobs, my face does you mo harm.

Fal. No, I'll be fworn ; I make as good ufe of it, &3
many a man doth .of a death’s head, or.a mevmewso mon. |
ucver fee thy face, but I think upon,bgu-fuc. and Drars
that liv’d in punples for there he 1s in bis vobes, barning,
turning.—If thou wert any w3y given 1o vizsae, Laonld
fwear by thy face ; my oath fhonld be, dy ubss fine ;. bt
thou art altogether given over ; and wertindaed, but for
the light in thy face, the fon of uiter darknefs. When
thou rann’ft up Gads-4ill in the night to catch my horfe, if
1 did not think, thou had’ft been am dignis fiotaus, oraball
of wild-fire, there’s no purchafe in money. O, thou art
a perpetual triumph, an everlafting bonfire light ; thou
haft faved me a ¢héufand marksin Tinks and torches,
walking with thee in the night betwixt tavers: snd tavesn:
but the fack, that theu haft drunk me, would have bought
me Hghts as'good cheap, at the «deareft chandier’s.in Bu-
#ope. 1 have maintain’d that Selemamiw of yours with
fire, any time this two and thirty years, heay’n veward me
for it! ! I I

Bard. 6blood, I would my facg were:in yo.;;ball{’.
‘ ' F‘ (3
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Fal. God a mercy! Yo fliculd 1 be fore Yo ‘be Neart-
burn’d. \ - a
. Enter Hoftefs. :
How now, dame Partlet.the hen, have you enqir’d yet
who pick’d my pocket? g
Hef?. Why, Sir Fobn, what do ydu think, Sir Fobn ?
. ‘do you think, I keep thieves in my hotfe ? I have fearch’d,
1 have enquir'd, fo has my hufband, man by man, boy by
boy, fervant by fervant: The tithe of a keir was never
loft in my houfe before. :
Fal. Yelie, hoftefs ; Bardolph was fhav’d, and loft many
2 hair; and I’ll be fworn, my pocket was pick’d ; go 1o,
You are a woman, go. - ‘ )
Hopt. Who I? Idefy. thee; T was never ¢ati’d fo in
mine own houfe before. ! :
Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. ’
Hoft. No, Sir Jobn: You do not know ttie, Sir Fokn;
I know you, Sir Fobn ; you owe me money, Sir Fobx, avd
now you pick a quarrel to beguileme of it. I'bought you
‘a dozen of fhirts to your batﬁc. v : ' )
Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas: I have given them away
t6 bakers wives, and they have made boulters of them.
Hoft. Now as I am a trae woman, Holland of eight
fhillings an ell: You owe money here befides, Sir Fabn,
for your diet, and by-drinkings, and money lent yvu,
four and twenty pounds,, .
Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay. - .
Hoft. He? alas! he is poor, he hath hothin%. ‘
Fal. How! poor ? look upon his fice : What call you
rich 2 let him coin his nofe, let him coin his cheeks: I'll
not pay a denier. What will you make a jonker of e 2.
lhalri not take mine eafe in mine inn, but1Mhall have my
‘pocket pick’d ? I have loft a feal-ring of my grand-fhthdr’s
worth forty mark. ' P
Hoft. O Jefu! I have beard the Prince tell him, I khow
. not how oft, that.the ring was copper.
Fal. How ? ‘the Prince i8 a Fac#, afneak-cup; and if
lfx; u;_ere here, 1 would cudgel him like a dog, if he would
¥ 10 ; ’
G 4 Ewter
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Enter Prince Henry marchisg, awnd Peto, playing o
sruncheon like a fife : Falfaff meets them.

Fal. How now, lad 7 is the wind in thatdoor? mu
all march?

Bard. Yea, two and two, Neaygate-fathion.

Hoff. My Lord, I pray you, hear me. ‘

P. Henry. What fay’f thou, miftrefs Quickly ? how
thy hufband ? I love him well, he is an honeft man

Hop. Good, my Lord, hear me.

Fal. Prythee, let her alone, and lift to me.

P. Henry. What faz’ﬂ thou, Fack?

Fal. Theother night I fell a fleep here hehind thea
and had my pocket pickt : This houfe is turn’d ba
boufe, they pick pockets. -

P. Henry. What didft thou lofe, Fack?

Fal. Wikt thou believe me, Ha/# three or four b
of forty- pounds a-picce, and a feal-ring of my gr
father’s. : ’

P. Henry. A tiifle, fome eight-penny atter.

Hop. So Itold him, my Lord; and I faid, I'h
your Grage fay fo; and, my Lord, he fpeaks moft v
of you, like a foul-mouth’d man as he is, and fai
would cudgel you. :

P. Henry. What! he did not ? . :

Hoff. There’s neither faith, truth, nor woman-|
in me elfe. ’ )

Fal. There’s no more faith in thee than in a ft
ruen ; no more truth in thee than in a drawn fox ;
or woman-hood, maid Marian may be the deputy’s

of the ward to thee. Go, you thing, ge.

Hoft. Say, what thing? what thing ?

Fal. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God or

Hoff. I am nothing to .thank God on, I would
fhould’ft know it: I am an honeft man’s wife;
fetting thy knighthood afide, thou art a knave to
me fo

FaI: Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art a bea
fay otherwife.
Hoft. Say, what beaft, thou knave thoy?
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 Fal. What beaft ? why, an otter. .
P. Henry. Anotter, Sir Fobn, why an otter

Fal. Why? fhe’s neither fith nor flefh; a man krows
not where to have her.

Hopf. Thou art an unjuft man in faying fo: Thou, or
any man knows where to have me ; Thou koave, thou!

P. Henry. 'Thou fay’ft true, hoftefs, and he flandurs
thee mo# grofsly. '

Hop. So he doth you, my Lord, and faid this other
b;, you ow’d him a thoufand pound. :

2 . Sirrah, do I owe you a thoufand pound ?

Fal. Athoufand pound, Ha/? a million ; thy love is
worth a mitlion : Thou ow’ft me thy love. ,

Hg. Nay, my Lord, he call’d you Fac, and faid he
would cudgel you.

Fal, Di§e » Bardolph ? '

Bard. Indeed, Sir Foba, you faid fo. '

Fal. Yea, if he faid, my ring was copper.

P. Hemy. I fay, tis copper. Dar’ft thou Be as good
s thy word now ? . R

.Fal. Why, Hgl, thou know’t, as thow art'but 2 mar,
!dare ; but as thou art a Prince, [ fear thee, as [ fear
the roaring of the lion’s whelp.

P. Henry. And why not as the lion #

Fal. The King himfelf is to be fear’d as the lion ; doft
hou think, Il fear thee, as I fear thy father? nay, if E
lo, let my girdle break ¥ ) o

P. Henry. O, if it fhould, how would thy guts fall about:
hy knees ! but, firrah, there’s no room for faith, truth,,
ior honefty, in this bofom of thine ; it is all fill'd up
sith guts and midriff. Charge an honeft woman with. .
icking thy pocket! why, thou whorfon, impudent, im-
ofs’d rafcal, if there were any thing in thy pocket but
avern-reckonings, Memorandums of bawdy houfes,and one:
0or penny-worth of fugar-candy to- make thee long-
vinded ; if thy pocket were enrich’d with any other in-
aries but thefe, T am a villain; and yet you will ftand to.
t, youwill not pocket np wrongs. Artthou notatbam™ ?

Fal. Doft thou hear, Hal ? thou know’ft, in the ftate
of innocency, Ldun fell: And what fheuld poor Fiuck

’ 3 Fallaf™”
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Falfaff do, in the days of villainy ? thou feeft, I haw
more flefh than another man, and therefore more frailty.
You confefs then, you pickt my pocket ?

P. Heary. It appears {o by the flory.

Fal. Hoftefs, 1 forgive the? : Go make ready break-
faft ; love thy hufband, look to thy fervants, and chgriﬂ\
thy guetft: %:hou fhalt find me traltable to any honeft
sgafon: Thou feeft, I am pacify’d fill. -Nay, I pe'ythee, -

‘be gotie.- ’ ) (Exit Hoftefs
Now, Hal, to the news at court : For, the robbery, lad,
e——how is that anfwer’d ? .

"P. Henry. O my fweet beef, I muft fill be good angel
to thee. The money is paid back again.

Fal. O, 1do not like that paying back; *tis adouble
Iabour. .

P. Henry. 1 am good friends with my father, and may
do any thing, * .

‘FaZ, Rob me the exchequer the firft thing theu do’t,

" and do it with unwafh’d hands too. -
ard, Do, my Lord.

>, Henry. I have procur’d thee, Fack, a charge of foot.

Fal. I would it had been of horfe. Where fhalll
find one, that can fteal well ? O, for a fine thief, of two
and twenty, or thereabout ; I am heinoufly unprovided.
Well, God be thank’d for thefe rebels, they oftend none
but the virtuous ; I laud them, I praife them,

P. Henry. Bardolph,——

Bard. My Lord ? : '

P. Heary. Go bear this letter to Lord Fobs of Lar-
rajfler, to my brother Fobn. This to my Lord of #if-
morland 5 go, Peto, to horfe; for thow and I have thirty

_miles to ride yet ere dinner time.  Fact, meet me to-
morrow in the Zemple-Hall at two o’clock in the afternoon,

. there fhalt thou know thy charge, and there receive money
and order for their furniture. ' -

The land is burning, Percy flands.on high;
And either they, or we, muft lower lie. ’
~ Fal.Rare words! brave world! hofefs, my breakfaf,come:
Oh, | couéd wifh, this tavern were my dram ! Exeust.

ACT
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ACT 1V

S C E N E, changes to Shrew/bury.
Enter Hot-fpur, Worcefter, and Dowglas:

Hovr-srur.

ELL faid, my nobte Scer; if f}seakmg truth,
In this fine age, were not thought flattery,
Such ateribution thould the Dowglas have, .
As not a foldier of this feafon’s ftamp -
Should go fo gen’ral current through the world,
By heav’n, 1 cannot flatter: 1 def
The tongues of foothers. But a braver place
In my heart’s love hath no mian than yourfelf.
Nay, tatk me to my wotd; approve me, Lord,
Dow. Thou art the King of honont :
No man fo potent breathes upon the grouhd,
Bat I will beard hin.

Eater a Meffinger. :
Hot. Do, and ’tis well—What letters haﬁ thou there F-
I can byt thank you.
Meg. Thefe come from yonr father. T
Hot. Letters from him 2 why comes he not b:mfplf ?
Mey. He cannot come, my Lord, he’s grievous fick.
Hot, Heav’ns! how lias he the lcifure to be fick
In fuch a juftling time ? Who leads his power ; -
Under whofe government come they along ? -
.ﬂ;ﬂ' His letters bear his mind, not I hls mind.
I priythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed ?
My. He did, my Lord, four days ere I fet forth :
And at the time of my departurc thence,
He was much fear’d by his phyficians.
Wer. 1 would, the ftate of time had firft been whole,
- Ere he by ficknefs had been vifittd ; ;-
G6 Hia
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His heulth was never better worth than now.
Haot. Sick now ? droop now ? this ficknefs doth infe@
" ‘The very life-blood of our enterprize ;
*>Tis catching hither, even to our camp,
He writes me here, that inward ficknefs ——
And that his friends by depuration
Could not fo foon be drawn : Nor thoyght he meet
‘To lay fo dangerous and dear a truft
©Oan any foul remov’d, bat on his own, " -
Yet doth he give us bold advertifement,
‘That with our fmall conjun&tien we fhould on,
To {ee how fortune is difpos’d tous: -+ - ;
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now; - !
Becaufe the King is certainly poffeft H
Of all our purpofes. What fay you to it? H
Wor. Youx er’s ficknefs is a main to us. :
Hot. A perillous gath, a very limb lopt off :
And yet, in faith, ’tis not; his prefent want
Seems more than we fhall find it. Weze it good, . i
‘To fee the exa& wealth of all our fates
All at one caft? to fet fo rich a main |
On the nice hazard of ope doybtful hogr? -
It were not good; for therein thould we read:
The very bottom, and the foul of hape,
The very lit, the very utmoft boynd
-Of 3ll our fostuges. :
Dow., Faith, and fo we fhould ;
" Where now remaips a {weet reverfion.
‘We now may boldly fpend, upon the hope
©Of what is to come in: ‘
comfoft of retirement lives in this.
Hos. E‘ren_dez\mus, a home to fly untn,
If that the devil and mifchance look big
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs.
Wor. But yet I would your father had becxn hese:
The quality and air of our attempt
Brooks no divifion ; It will be thought
fome, that know not why he is away,
That wifdom, loyalty, and mere diflike
©f our-proceedingy, kept the Earl fom hence.’

And
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\nd think, pow {uch an apprehenfion. .
viay turn the tide of fearful fation,
And brged a kind of queftion in our caule ©
for well you know, we of th* offending fide
Viuft keep aloof from friét arbitrement; :
And ftop 3ll fight-holes, every loop, from whence
The eye of reafon may pry in upon us ;
This abfence of your father draws a curtain,
That thews tht ignorant a kind of fear
Before not dreams upos.
Hot. You fRrain, too far.
I rather ¢f , his abfence make this ufe :
tlends a laftre, and more great opinion,
\ larger dare to our grest enterprile,
Chao if the Basl were here: For men muft thigk,
'f we without his help can make a head,
Co pufh againft the kingdom ; with his help,
Ve fhall Q’erturn it topfy turvy down.
Tet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole.
Dow. As heart can think ; there is not fych 4 word
ipoke of in $sosland, as this texm of fear.

Enter Sir Richard Vernon.

Hot. My coufin Pernon, welcome, by my foy] ! ,
Zer. Pray God, my news be worth a welcome, Lotd.
[he Earlof Wefimorland, fev'n thoufand frong, '
s marching bitber, with Prince Jobn of Lancafier,.
Hpt. No harm ; what mose 2 .
FPer. !\nd further, I have learn’d, -
[he King himfelf in perfon hath fet forth,
Jr hitherwards intended fpeedily,
Nith ftrong and mighty preparation,
Hor. He fhall be wekcome (00 : Where is his fon 3
Fhe nimble-footed mad-cap Prinee of Bals,
And his comrades, that dafc the wosld afide
And bid it pafs .
Ver. All furnifht, allin apms,
All plum’d like eftridges, that with. the wind, -
Jaited like eagles, having lately bath’d :
Jliteering in golden coats like images,

M
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As full of fpirits as the month of May,
And gorgeous as the fun at Midfummer ;
Wanton as youthfal goats, wild as young bulls,
1 faw young Harry, with his beaver on,
His cuiffes on his thighs, gallantly armd,
Rife from the ground like feather’d Mercury ;
And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feat,
As if an Angel dropt dowh from the clouds
To turn and wind a fiery Pegafas, ‘
And witch the world with noble horfemanthip. -
Hot. No more, no more; worfe than the fun in Ma
‘This praife doth riourifti agues; let them come.
~*They come like facrifices in their trim, -
And to the fire-ey’d maid of fmoaky war,
All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them.
The mailed Mars thall on his altar fit
Up to the ears in blood.  Iam on fire, -
*T'0 hear this rich reprifal is fo nigh, - .
And yet niot ours. - Come, let me take my horfe,
Who is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, ’
Againft the bofom of ‘the Prince of #ales.
Harry to Harry fhall (not horfe to horfe)
Meet,, and ne’er part, till one drop down a coarfe. .
Oh, that Glendoawer were come ! .
Per. ‘Theré is more news : .
1 lean’d in Porcefler, as I rode along,
He cannot draw his pow’r this fourteen days.
Dow. That’s the worft tidings that I hear of, yet.
Wor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a frofty found.
Hot. What may the King’s whole battle reach unti
Fer. To thirty thoufand, S
Hot. Forty let it be; :
- My father and Glendowcer being both away,
‘The pow’r of ds may ferve fo great a day.
Come, let us take a mufter {peedily :
+ Dooms-day is near; die dll, die merrily. .
Dow. Talk not of dying, 1 am out of fear
Of death, or death’s hand, for this one half year. [Ex

~

SCE
[
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SCE N E changes to a publick road, near
“. Goventry,

Enter Falftaff and Bardolph.

Fd.BJrloIpb, get thee before to Covearry; fill me a
, bottle of fack : Ourfoldiers fhall march through :
We'll to Sursem-cep-bili to-night,

Bard. Will you give me money, captain !

Fal. Lay out, lay out. -

Bard. This bottle makes an angel.

Fal. And if it do, take it for thy labour ; and if it make
twenty, take them all, P’ll anfwer the coimage. Bid my
licutenant Pero meet me at the town’s end.

Bard. 1 will, captdin; farewel. Exiv,

Fal. If 1 be not afham’d of my foldiers, Iam a fouc’d

gurnet: I have mif-us’d the King’s prefs damnably, I
have got, in exchange of a hundred and #fifty foldiers,
three%mndred and odd pounds. I prefs me none but good
haiitholders, yeémens fons; enquire me out contralted
" batchelors, fuch as had been afk’d twice on the banes : Such
a commodity of warm flaves as had as lief hear the devil,
as adrum; fuch as fear the report of a culverin, worfe than
a ftrack-fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. I prefs me none but
- fuch toafts-and butter, with'hearts in their bellies no big-
ger than pins heads, and-they. have bought out their fer-
vices: And now my whole charge confifts of ancients,
corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, flaves as
ragged.as Lazarss in the painted cloth, where the glut-
ton’s 'doiu licked his fores ; and fuch as indeed were never
foldiers, but dif-carded unjuft fervingmen, younger fons to
younger brothers ; revolted tapflers, and oftlers trade~
fall’n, the cankers of a calm worldrand along peace;(19)ten
times

e ten times more difbomourably ragged than am old-fac’d an-
«'c(;.?shhjpun ufes this word fo pvozifcuiiﬂy, to fignify an enfign
or ftandard bearer,. and alfo the coleurs or Randard borne, that I ean-
a0t be at acertainty for bis allufion here. If the text be genuine,
3 think, the meaning muft be; as dithonourably ragged as one that
bas been an enfign all his days; that has let age creep upon him, and
snever had mesit cnough to gain preferment, Mr, Worburtem, whe
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times more difhonourably ragged, thas an old fac’d
ancient ; and fuch have I to fill up the rooms of them that
have bought qut their fervices; that you would think, I
had a hundred and fifty tatter’d prodigals, lately'come
from fwine-keéping, from eating draff and hufks. A
mad fetlow met me on the way, and told me, I had anload-
«d all the gibbets, and preft the dead bodies. No eye
hath feen juch fkarecrows : I'll not masch thsough Coves-
try with them, that’s flat. Nay, and the villains march
- wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves on ; for, in
deed, I had the moft of them out of prifon. There’s but
a fhirt and a half in all my company; and the half thirn
is two napkins tack’d together, and thrown oves the
fhoulders like a berald’s coat without fleeves; and #he
. 4hirty to fay the truth, @oll’n from my bofk of St. Abas:;
or the red-nos'd inkeeper of Daintry., Butthat’s allone,
they’ll find lingen enough on every hedge.

Enter Prince Hen;:y.. and Weftmorland.

P. Henry. How now, blown Fack? how mow, quilt?
Fal. What, Hal? how now, mad wag, what a devil
. doft thou in Waravick/bire ? my good Lord of Wefimer-
land, ¥ cry you mercy; I thought, your honour had ale
seady been: at Shrewwfbury. :
. Wep. 'Faith, Sir Jobm, *tis more than titne that [ were
there, and. ‘you too; but my powers are there already..

wnderftands it in. the feeond confiru&ion, has fufpefted the text, and
given the following ingenious emendatiq ¢« How i an old-fac'd:
"' ¢ Ancient, or Enfign, dithomourably ragged ? on the contrary, nothing
' ¢¢ is efteem’d more homourable than a ragged pair of Colours. A very:
«s. little alteration will reftore it to its original fenfe, which contains
. ¢ a touch of the fironge®t and moft fine-turn’d fatire in the worldg
Ten times, smore difbokouraily ragged, than an old feat queient :.
¢ 1§, e. the colours ufed by the city-companies in their feafts and proe
¢ ceffions. Foreach company had one with its pecoliar device, which
¢, was vfually difplay’d and bore about on fuch occafions. Now no-
¢¢. thing could be more witty or fatirical than thiscomparifon. For-as:
- 8 Falflaff’s raggamouffins were recuced to their tattered-condition thro™
@ their riotous exceffes ;. fo this old feaft apcient became torn and:
¢ fhatter’d, not in any manly exercife of arms, bdt amidft the rewels.
& of drunken bacchanals. )

.3 . ' C e
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The King, I can tell you, looks for us all; we muft
away all to-night. v o

Fal. Tut, never fear me, I am as vigilant, asa catto
fteal cream.

P. Henry. I think, to fteal cream, indeed ; for thy theft
hath already made thee butter ; bug tell me, Yact, whofs
fellows are thefe that come after ?

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine.

P. Henry. 18id never fee fuch pitiful rafcals, .

Fal. Tut, tut, good enough to tofs : Food for powder,
food for powder, they’ll fill a pit, as wellas better; tufh,
man, mortal men, mortal men. .

Wep. Ay, but Sir Jobn, methinks, they are exceeding
poor and bare, too beggarly. .

Fal. Faith, for their poverty, I know not where the
had that ; and for their barenefs, I am fure, they nev
learn’d that of me. —

P. Henry. No, I'll be fworn, unlefs you call three fing-
erson the ribs, bare. But, firrah, make hafle. Percy 18
already in the field. '

Fal. What, is the King encamp’d ? .

Wefi. Hels, Sir Jobn: I fear, we fhall flay tob long,

- Fal, Well,. - o -
The latter end of a fray, and beginning of a feaft,
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guett, [Exewnte
S C E N E changes to Shrewfbury.

Exter Hot-fpur, Worcefter, Dowglas, axd Vernon,

Ha. WE’H fight with him to-night, ~ ’
Wor. It may not be. '

Dow. You give him then advantage.

Ver. Not a whit. A -

Hot. Why fay you fo? looks he not for fupply ¢

Ver. So do we. .

Hot. He is certain, ours is doubtful, .

®or. Good coufin, be advis’d; ftir not to-night,

Ver. Do not, niy Lord. - ’

Doaw. You do not counfel well ;

Yo fpeak it out of fear, and from cold hearg. 2
(]
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Ver. Do me no flander, Doawglas : By my life,
And I dare well maintain it with my life, .
If well-relpe&ted honour bid me on,
1 hold as httle counfel with weak fear,
As you, my Lord, or any Scor that lives, '
Let it be feen to-morrow in the battle, .
Which of us fears.
Dow. Yea, or to-night.
. Per. Content.
Hot. To night, fay I
Ver. Come, come, it may not be: I wonder much,
Being men of fuch great leading as you are,
‘That you forefee not what impediments
grag back our expedition ; certain horfe
f my coufin Vernon’s are not yet come up ;
Yout uncle Worcefier's horfe came but to- ay,
And now their pride and mettle is afleep,
"Their courage with hard labour tame and dull,
*That not a horfe is half half of himfelf.
Hot. So are the horfes of the enemy),
In gen’ral, journey-bated, and brought low :
Yhe better part of -ours'are full of reft.” - .
Wor. The number of the King’s exceedéth ourse
.. For God’sTake, coufin, Ray till all comein,
T - - [T%e trumpet funds a parly.
Eunter Sir Waker Blunt.
~ Blunt. 1 come with gracious offers from the King,
If you vouchfafe me hearing, and refpet.
Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt : And vrould to God,
You were of our determination ; 7 )
Some of us love'you well ; and ev’n thofe fome
Envy your great defervings, and good name,
Becaufe you are not of our quality;
But ftand againft us like an.enemy.
Blunt. And heav’n defend, but fill T fhould ftand fo,
So long as out of limit, and true rule, -
You ftand againft anointed Majefty.

B, to my charge—The King hath fent to know
The nature of your griefs, and whereupon

Yo




King Henr v IV,
Yon conjure from the breaft of civil peace
Such bold hoftility, teaching his datious land
Audacious cruelty. If that the King
Have any way your good deferts forgot,
Which he confefleth to be manifold,
He bids you name your griefs : And with all fpeed
You fhall have your defires, with intereft :
Ard pardon abfolute for yourfelf, and thefe,
Herein mif-led by your fuggeftion,

ré3

Hot. 'The King is kind : ‘And well we know, the King

{nows ‘at what time to promife, when to pay.
vy father and my uncle, and myfelf,

Jid give him that fame royahy he wears:

And when he was not fix and twenty ftrong,
sick in the world’s regard, wretched and low,

A poor unminded out-law, fneaking home,

My father gave him welcome to the fhore:

And when we heard him fwear, and vow to God,.
He came to be but Duke of Lancafier,

To fue his Jivery and beg his peace,

With tears of innecence and terms of zeal;

My father, in kind heart and pity mov’d,
Swore him aflitance, and perform™d it too.
Now, when the Lords and Barows of the realm
Perceiv®d Nortbumberland did lean to him,
They, more and léfs, came in with cap and knee}
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages, .
Attended him on bridges, ftood i lanes,

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their oaths,
Gave him their heirs, as papes foltowing him
Ewen at the heels, ip golden mukitudes.

He prefently, as greatnefs knows ttfelf,

Seeps me a little higher than his vew

Made to my father, while his blood was poor,
Upon the naked thore at Ravenfpurg :

And now, forfooth, takes on him to reform
Some certain ediéts, and fome ftrait decrees,
That lay too heavy on the common-wealth ;
LCries out upon abufes, feems to weep -
Over his country’s wrongs; and by this face,

]
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"This feeming brow of juftice, did he wia
‘The hearts of. all that he did angle for:™
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads
Of all the fav'rites that the abfent King
In deputation left behind him here, o
When he was perfonal in the Irifb war. .
Blunt. 1 came not to hear this. :
Hot. Then, to the point,——
In fhort time after, he depos’d the King, _
Soon after that depriv’d him of his life: .
And, in the neck of that, tafk’d the whole ftate;
To make that worfe, fuffer’d his kinfman Marcb,
{Who is, if every owner was right placd,
Indeed, his King) to be encag’d in Wales,
‘There without ranfom to lie forfeited ;
Difgrac’d me in my happy vi&tories, -
Sought to intrap me by irtelligence,
Rated my uncle from the council-board,
In rage difmifs’d my father from the court,
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong,
And in conclufion drove us to feek out
This head of fafety ; and withal to pry
Into his title too, the-which we find
Too indiret for long continuance.
Blunt. Shall I resurn this anfwer ta the King ?
Hot. Not fo, Sir Walter ; we'll withdraw a whiles
6o to the King, and let there be impawn’d -
Seme furcty for 3 fafe return again ;
-And in the morning early fhall my uncle
. Bring bim our purpofes: And fo farewel. L
Blunt. 1 would, you would accept of grace and Tove}
Hot. It may by, fo we fhall,
Blunt, Pray heav’n, youdo! [Exesnts

_SCEN?Y
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N E chznges to the Archbithop of Yorks
Palace. ,

tr the Archbifbop of York, and Sir Mickel,

IE, good Sir Mickell, bear this fealed bnef
With winged hafte to Lord Marefhal ;
,my coufin Scrodp, and all the reft
ym they are directed : If you knew
uch they do'impoft, yod wou’d make hafte,
fich. My[md I gdefs their tenour.

Like enoungh.

TOW, Sir Micbell, is a day,

n the fortune of ten thoufand men

de the touch. For, Sir, at Slzreeuﬁuq,

1 truly %v n to uriderftand, '

ing, with mighty and qutck faifed powerg
with Lord Harry ;.and I fear, Sir Michelly
vith the ficknels of Northuniberland,

W’r was in the firft proportion ;
bat with Onwen Glendower’s abfence thence,
rith them was a rated finew too,
ymes not m, ‘o’er-ril’d by prophedies ;

the pow r of Pmy is too weak, :
ﬁe an inftdnt trial with the Kin

ich. Why, my good Lord, therc's Dmgla:, and
dortimer.

. No, Mirtimer is not there. _

llub But there is Mordake, Vernon, Harry Per(y;
iere’s my Lord of Worcefler, and a head

[lant warriors, noble gentlemen. -

. And fo there is ¢ But y&t the ng hath draw.
»ecml head of all the ldand together :
rince of Wales, Liord Fobn o% Lancafter,
oble Wiftmorland, and warlike Blunt
1any mote corrivals, and dear men
imation and command in arms.
dich. Doubtnot, myLord, they ﬂlallbeWelloppoa’d.
b I h0p¢ ao lefn Yet, neediul "tis to fear. sud

n
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And to prevent the worft, Sir Mickell, fpeed;

For if Lord Pergy thrive not, ere the King

Difmifs his power, he meaps to vifit us;

For he hath heard of our confederacy,

And ’tis but wifdom to make firong againft him.:.
Therefore make hafte, I muft go write again

To othgr friends ; and fo farewel, Sir-Mickell. [Exesh

ACT V. b
S CENE, the camp at Shrew/bury.
Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord John of: Lags

* cafter, Earl of Weftmorland, §ir Walter Blunt,
and Falftaff,

K.Henrvy.

OW bloodily the fun begins to peer
H Above yon bufky hill! the day looks pale. |
At his diftemperature. :

P. Henry. The fouthern wind
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes,
And, by his hollow whiftling in the leaves,
Foretels a tempeft, and a bluft’ring day.
K. Hesrp. Then with the lofers fet it fympathize,
For nothing can feem foul to thofe that win.

(The.trumper ﬁtmll;

Enter Worcefter, and Sir Richard, Vernon.

K. Henry. How now, my Lord of Wor)fler 2 *tisnat welh.
That you and.I fhonld meet upon fuch terms -
As now we meet.' You have deceiv’d our truft,.
And made us doff our eafy robes of peace,

'To crufh our old limbs in ungentle fteel :
"This is not well, my Lord, thisis not well,
What fay you to’t ? will you again ugknit
This churlith knot of all.abhorred war, ,
And move in that obedient orb againy

A}
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King Henxry IV. 167.

There you did give a fair apd natural light 3
ind be no more an exhal’d meteor,
\ prodigy of fear, and a.portent
)(P broached mifchief, to the unborn times?
Wor. Hear me, my Liege:
For mine own part, 1 could be well content
To entertain the lag-end of my life
With quiet hours : For I do.proteft,
1 have not fonght the day of this.diflike.
K.Henry. Youhave not foughtit, Sir ? how comesitthen?
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it (20).
P. Henry. Peace, chewet, peace.
Woer. It pleas’d your Majefty, to turn your looks
Of favour, from myfelf, and all our houfe;
And yet I muft remember you, my Lord,
We were the firft and deareft of your friends :
For you, my ftaff of office did I break
In Richard’s time, and pofted d;x{ and pight
To meet you on the way, and kifs your hand 3
hen yet you were in, place and in dccount
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate, as I:
It was myfelf, my brother, and his fon,
That brought yoa home, and boldly did out-dare

(20) Fal,, Rebellion lay in bis ua_“, and be found it,

Prince, Peace, Chevet, peace.] This, 1 take to be an arbitrary re.
finement of Mz, Pgpe’s : Nor can 1 eafily agree, that Cheget is Shakes,
fpeare’s word here,” Why thould Pripce Heary cal_lﬁaﬁ;ﬂ',bolﬁer, tor;
interpofing in the difcourfe betwixt the King and Worcefler # with
fubmiffion, he does not take him vp here for his unreafonabie fize, but
for his ill-tim'd ugfeafonable chattering, I therefofe have preferr’d
the reading of the old bogks. A Chetwet, or Chuet, is a noify chat-
tering bird, a Pie, This carries a proper repraach to Falfaff for his,
meddling andjr%p'e'rtiqgng jeft, And befides, if the poet had intended
that the Prince thonld fleer at Falflaff, on account of his corpulency, 1
doubt not, but he ‘'wonld have call'd him Bolfer in plain Englifh, and
not have wrapp’d up the abufc in the French word Chevet. In anes
ther paffage of this play, the Prince hcenellly calls him Ruilt 5 *tis pity,
Mr. Pope did nat turn this into Lodier, or Materas, if bis French would
extend fo far. Asto Prince Henry, his fock in this language was fo
{fmall, that when he comes to be King, he hammezs out one fmall fen-
tence of it to Princefs Catbarine, and tells her, It is a5 caﬂﬁr bim to
conguer the kingdem as o [peak fo much more Fienche

The
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The dangers of the time. * You fwore to us,
(And you did fiwear that oath at Doncafler,
* ‘That {‘on did nothing gurpofe ‘gainft the ftate,
Nor claim no further than your new-fall’n right;
The feat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancafter.
To this, we fivare ouraid : Btit in fhort fpace
1t rain’d down fortune fhow’ring on your head,
And fuch a flood of greathefs fell on ‘you,
What with our help, what with the abfent King,
‘What with the injuries of a wanton time,
Thy feeming fuff ‘rances that you had borne,
And the contrarious wifids that held the King
So lofif in the unlicky Irifb wars,
That all in England did repute him dead
And from this fwarm of fair advantages
You took occafion to be quickly woo’d,
‘To gripe the gen’ral fway into your hand 3
- Forgot your oath t0 us at Doncaffer ;
A‘nf being fed by us, you us’d us fo,
As that ungentle gull, the cuckow’s bird,
Ufeth the {parrow ; did opprefs our neft,
Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulk,
*That ev’n our love durft not come near your fight
For fear of fwallowinf ; but with nimble wing
We were inforc’d for fafety’s fake to fly
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head 3
Whereby we ftind oppofed by fuch means
As you yourfelf have forg’d againit yourfelf,
By unkind ufage, dangerous countenance,
And violation of all faith and troth,
8worn to us in your younger enterprize. ‘
K. Henry. Thefe things, indeed, you have articd
Proclaim’d at market-Croffes, read in churches;
T'o face the garment of Rebellion .
With fome fine colour, that may pleafe the eye
Of fickle changelings and poor difcontents ;
Which gape, and rub the elbow at the news
- Of hurly-burly innovation.——
And never yet did infurretion want |
Such water-colours, to impaint his catfe ¢

/



-King Henry IV, 169
Nor moody beggars, ftarving for a time :
©f pell-mell havock and confufion.
- . P. Heary.. In both our armries, thereis many a foal
Shall pay full dearly for this bold encounter,
If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew,
‘The Prince of Wales doth join with all the world
Iupraife of Henry Perey: By my hopes,
(This prefent enterprize. fet off his head)
Ido not think a braver gentleman (z1),
More active-valiant, or more valiant-young,
More daring, or more bold, is now alive,
To grace this latter age with noble deed.
For my part, T may fpeak it to my fhame,
Ihave a truant been to chivalry,
And fo, I hear, he doth account me toe,
Yet this before my father’s Majetty,
I am content that he fhall take the odds
Of his.great name and eftimation,
And will, -to fave the blood ¢n either fide,
Try fortune with him, in.a fingle fight. .
; K. Henry. And, Prince of Wales, fo dare we ventare thee,
Albeit; confiderations infinite
" Do make againtt it": No, good #or'fler, no,
f 'We love our people well ; even thofe we love,
' That-are mif-led upon your coufin’s part:
- And, will they take the offer of our Grace,
Both.he, and they, and you, yea, cvery man
Shall be my friend again, and 1’1l be his.
So tell your ceufin, and retarn me word
L What he.will do. But if he will not yield,
Rebuke and dread correion wait on us,
4 And they fhall do their office. So be goue,

(21) I do not think, a brawer gentleman,

More aélive, walian., or more wahant yourg,] 1have alter'd the
pointing, and added Hypbens betwixt both the adjeQives in the
fecond verfe.  With..ut them the fenfe feems. feeble and cold, - The
Prince means, in my cpinion, he cid not know a braver gentlemaa
than Hot-[per ; cne more (prightly and 4i ring in his valovr, crmore
valiant for his youth. The tatter branch of this chara®er Beaumone
and Fletcher, in their Two Nsb'e Kinfren, have exprefs’d thus;

I have notfeen fo youmg a man, fonobiey .

)+ Vor. 1V, H : We
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We will not now be troubled with reply ;
We offer fair, take ic advifedly. -
[ Exit Worcefter, evith Verhot
P. Henry. It will not be accepted, on my life,
"T'he Doavglas and the Hot-/pur together
Are eonﬁfent againft the world in arms.
. K. Henry. Hence, therefore, every leader tohis thargt.
For on their anfwet will we fet on them :
And God befriend us, as our caufeis juft!  [Exean.

Manent Prince Henry, and Falftaff.

Fal. Hal, if thou fee me down in the battle, and be-
firide me, fo; ’tis a point of friendthip.
P. Henry. Nothing but a colofias can do thee that

friendfhip : Say thy prayers, and farewel. :
Fal. 1 would, it were bed time, Hal, and all well,
P. Henry. Why, thou oweft heav’n a deaths  [Ext.
Fal. 'Tis not due yet: I1would be loth to pay him
before his day. What need I be fo forward with him
that calls not on me? well, ’tis no matter, honour prick
me on, But how if honour prick me off, when I come
on? how then? can honour fet toaleg? no: Orm
arm? no. Or take away the grief of 2 wonnd ? ne.
Honour bath no fkill in furgery then? no. Whatis
honour? a word. What is t§at word honour ? air; &

trim reckoning—Who hath it ? he that dy’d a Wedug/dy. '

Doth he feel is? mo. Doth he bear it? no. Is it infen-
fible then ? yea, to the dead. But willit not live with
the living ? no. Why 7 detra&ion will not fufferit. There-

-fore, P'Il none of it; honoor is a mere feutcheon, and
fo ends my catechifm. : {8,

S CE N E changes to Pergy’s camp.

Enter Worcefter, and Sir Richard Vernon.

#Wor. No, my nephew muft not know, Sir Richers;
Y The liberal kind offer of the King, =
Ver. *Twere beft, he did.
Wor. Then we are all undone, s
1t is not poffible, it cannot be,

The
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King Hewa v IV, .17t
Fhe King hou’d keep his word in loving s
,pwiu&beamﬁei‘lt amdﬁm!ntiuo8

o punifh this offence in other faults : ’

Sufpicion,” all our lives, fhall be ftuck full of eyes;
For treafon i3 but trufted like a fox, .
Who ne’er fo-tame; o cherith’d; and lock*d upy
Will have & wild trick of his anceftors;

Look how wecan, or fad, or merrily,
Interpretation will mifguote our looks s
And we fhall feed like oxen at a ftall,
':;he better ?herrie(‘l_i’d‘! ﬁ:lltt: m}lm death.

y nephew’s trefpafs may be we got, '
It hatipth' excnfe%f yo':gx and hea?;%o blood 3
And an adopted pame of privilege, B
A hair-brain’d Hor-/gar, .govern’d by afpleen: .
“All his offences live upon my head, :
And on bis fatirer’s. We did train him oh;

And his corruption, being ta’en from us,
~We, as the fpring of all, fhall pay for all.
Therefore, goed coufin, let not Harry know;
In any cafe, the offer of the King. 2
. 7er. Deliver what you will, Il fay, tis fo.-
Here comes your coufin. : :
Enter Hor-{piir and Dowglas:

Hot. My uncle is return’d : '
Deliver up my Lord of #efimoriand.
Uncle, what news ? . )

Wor. The King will bid you battle prefently.

Dow. Defy him by the Lord of Wafimorland..

Hot. Lord Dowglas, go you then and tell him fo. |,

Dow. Marry, I fhall, and very willin gly.gx. Dowglas

#or. There is no feemirig mercy in the King.

‘Hot. Did'yot' beg any ? Gou forbid ! ‘
_ Wor. 1told im gently 6f our grievances,

"Of bis oath-breaking; which ke mended thus,

By now forfwearing that he is forfworh. o
®.He calls us rebels, trattors, and will fcourge

With haughty arins thishatehil namein us, - -

H 2 - Eued
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. Enter Dowglas.

Dow. Arm, gentlemen, to arms; for I have throws
A brave defiance in King Heary's teeth : :
And Wefimorland, thatwas engag’d, did bear it ;
‘Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on.
War,-The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the King,
And, nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. -~ =
Hot. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads,
And that no mag might draw fhort breath to-day,
But I and Harry Minmouth ! tell me, tell me, .
How fhew’d bis talking ? feem’d it in contempt ?
Ver. No, by my foul: L never in my life
Did hear a challenge urg’d more modeitly, -
Unlefs a brother thould a brother dare,
To gentle exercife and proof of .arms.
He gave you all the duties of a mag,
Trim"d up your praifes with a princely tdngue,
Spoke your defervings like a chronicle,
Making you ever better than his praife :
By ftill difpraifing praife, valued with you.
And, which became him like a Prince indeed,
He made a blafhing cital of himfelf,
- And chid his truant youth with fuch a grace,
"As if he mafter'd there a double fpirit,
Of teaching, and of learning, inftantly.
There did Ee paufe ; but let me tell the world,
If he out-live the envy of this'day,
England did never owe fo fweet a hope,
So much mifconftrued in his wantonnefs.
Hot.. Coufin, I think, thou art enamoured
Upon his follies ; never did I hear (22)

-

: of
(22) et Newer did I bear
Of any Prince fo wild a hiberty.] Thus Mr, Pepe has given it

us in both his editions, as if a liberty could mean a libertine. Whathet
chance, or purpofe, be the fource of thid reading,- is not eafy to
determines For, befides that this gentleman's indolence is fo fingolar,
his vein of critici'm is fo extravagant, that, like-ear author’s Fools,
he is feldom or never to bg call'd to an account for his rhetorick.
have reftored the reading of the old copiess And his meaning is, that
.a Prince of fo wild and licentious a behaviour thould not be fufter'd at

liberty
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O 3ny Prince, fo wild, at liberty. '
But be he as he will, yet, once ere night,
1 will embrace him with a foldier’s arm,
That he fhall fhrink under my courtefy. :
Arm, arm with fpeed. - And fellows, foldicrs, friends,
Better confider what you have to do, '
Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue,
Can lift your blood up with perfuafion.
Enter a Meffenger.
Mey: My Lord, here are letters for you.
Hot. I'cannot read them now.
O gentlemen, the time of life is fhort:
"To fpend that fhortnefs bafely were toe long,
Tho’ life did ride upon a dial’s point, ‘
S:till ending at th*arrival of an hour.
And if welive, we live to tread on Kings :
Xf die; brave death, when Princes die with us! .
Now, for our confciences,—the arms are fair, -
‘When the intent for bearing them is juft.

Enter another Meffenger.

-Mef: My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace. |
Hoz. 1 thank him, that he cats me from my tale,
For I profefs not talking: Only this, ' '

Let each man do his beft. And here draw I

A fword, whofe temper I intend to ftain -
With the beft blood that I can meet withal,

In thie adventure of this perilous day.

Now, Ejfperanza! Percy! and fet on:

Sound all the lofty inftruments of war; -

And by the mufick let us all embrace: .

For (heav’n to earth) fome of us never fhall |

liberty for féar of doing mifchief, He inculcates the fame featimeat
feveral times in Hamlet, on account of that Prince’s madne(s,
b Madnefs in great ones muft not unwwalch'd goe
J like him not, nor flands it faf¢ with us '
To let his madnefs rage.
His liberty is full of threats to all, * :
How dang'rons is it, that this man goes loofs,

H 3 ‘ A
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A fecond time do fuch a courtefy.
(Tbey embrace, then exeunt. - The trm;w/ utl.

Dhe King entreth, with kis peaver; alarm te the battle.
Then enter Dowglas, awd Sir Walter Blunt.

Bunt. What isthy name, thatthnsin batgle croffeft me}
What honour doft thoy feck upon my head ?
Doav. Know then, my name iy Dowglas,
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus,
. Becaufe, fome tell me, that thou art a King.
Blunt. They tell thee true.
Dow. The Lord of Stafford dear to-day hath bought
Thy likenefs ; for inftead of thee, King Harry,
'This fword hath ended him ; fo fhall it thee,
Unlefs thou yicld thee as my prifoner.
Blunmt. 1 was not bora to yield, thou haughty Sken
And thou fhalt find a King that will revenge
Lord Stafford’s death,

Fight, Blunt is flain : Toew enor HOt-Q)ur

Hot. O Dawgla:, hadft thou fought at Holmedon. thm,
I never had triumphed o’er a §cos.

Dow.All’s done, all’s won, here breathltf&hca the King,

Hot. Where?

Doqw. Here.

Hot. This, Poaglas? nos I know hie face full well;
A gallant nght e was, his name was Blyx?.
Semblably furnifh’d like the King himfelf.

Dow. Ah! fool go with thy foul, whither it goes!

" A borrow’d title haft thou bought tao dear,”
Why did#t thou tell. me that thoy. weat & King ?

Hot. The King bath many marching in bis coats. .

- Dow. Now by my fword, I will kill all bis.coats;
T'll murder all his wardrobe piece by piece,

Until I meet the King.

Hot. Up and away ‘ .

Our foldxen fland fnﬂ fwly for the day [ Exeunt,

Alarm,
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Alarm, exter Falaf folus.

#al. Though I could fcape thot-free at Lozdon, 1 fear
the fhot here: Here’s no fcoring, but upon the patc.
Soft, who art thou ? Sir Walter Blunt ? there's honour
for.yoq s here’s no vanity : J am as hot as moulten [ead,
and as heavy too: Heav’n keep lead out of me, I need
20 more weight than mine own bowels ! I have led my
rig-o-muffians where they are pepper’d: There’s not
three of my hundred and fifty left alive ; and they are
lf;m' the town’s end, to beg during life. But who comes -
ere ? : ‘

. Enter Prince Henry. :

P. Henry. What, ftand’ft thou idle here ? lend me thy
Many a noble man lies Rark and fiff [fword,
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies,

Whofe deaths are unreveng’d. Lend me thy fword.

Fal. O Hal, U pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe 2
while. (23) Turk Gregery never did fuch deeds in arms,
as I bave done-this day. I have paid Per¢y, [ have made
him fure. ) .

P. Heary. He.is, indeed, and living to kill thee :

X priythee, lend me thy fword.

Fal. Nay, Hal, if Perey be alive, thou get’ft not my
fword : But take my piftol, if thouwilt. '

P. Henry. Give it me : What, is it in the cafe?

Fal. Ay, Hal, "tis hot, There’s that will fack a city.

[The Prince draws out a bottle of fack.

P. Hesry. What, is it a time to jeft and dally now ?

’ [Throws it af bim, and exits

{23) Turk Gregory.] By this Tork & our author muf cer-
tainly mean Pope Hildebrand who affum’d the name of Gregory the
Seventh, JFox, in his book of Martyrs, tells terrible ftories of this
Hildebrand., 1t was he, who furmounted almoft invincible ob:lacles
to deprive the Bavperor of the right of inveftiture of Bithops, which ~
his predeceflors had fo long in vain attempted, But the reafon of
giving him this epithet of Turk was on account of that infamous pe-
pance he enjoin’d the Emperor Henry IV, and the treading on his
meck. Kox had made this Gregory fo odious, that, I doa’t doubt,
but the good proteftants at that time were well pleas’d to hear his
tyranny gublickly remark’d on. Mr, Warburtens
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Fal. If Percy be alive, I'll Picrce him ; if he de come
in my way, fo; if he do not, if Icome in his, willingly, -
Jet him make a earbonado of me. Ilike not fuch grin-
ning honour as Sir Walter hath: Give me life, which if
I can fave, fo; if not, honour comes unlook’d for, asd
there’s an end. : [ Exit.

Alarm, E&mfﬁam. Enter the King, the Prince, Lord
John of Lancafter, and the Earl of Weftmorland.

K. Hewry. I prythee, Harry, withdraw thyfelf, thou
bleedelt oo much: Lord Fobn of Lancafler, go you with
him.

Lan. Not I, my Lord, unlefs I did bleed too.

P. Henry. 1 do befeech your Majefly make up,

Left your retisement do amaze your friends.

‘K. Henry. 1 will do fo : _

My Lord of #effmoriand, lead him to his tent.

Wef. Ceme, my Lord, I'll lead you to your tent.

P. Henry. Lead me, my Lord! I do not need your help;
And heav’n forbid, a thallow feratch fhould drive |

- ‘The Prince of Males from fuch a fiedd as this,
Wtere ftain'd nobility lies trodden on,
And rebels arms triumph in maffacres !

Lan, We breathe too long ; come, coufin Wefimorlandy - |
Our duty this way lies; for heav’n’s fake, come. .

P. Henry. By heav’n, thou haft deceiv’d me, Lancafier
I did not think thee Lord of fuch a fpirit: .
Before, 11lov’d thee as a brother, Fobn;

But now, I do refpeét thee as my foul, :
, K. Henry. [ {aw him hold Lord Percy at the point,
» -With luftier maintenance than I did look f

Of fuch an ungrown warrior. '

“P. Henry. Oh, this boy
Lends mettle ta us all. [Exeunt

Manet King Hem:y. Enter Dowglas.

Dow. Another King ? they grow, like Hydra’s heads =
T am the Doavglas, fatal to all thofe . :
T'hat wear thofe colours on them. What art thou,
That counterfeit’ft the perfon of a King?

K. Henry~
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K. Henry. The King himfelf, who, Dowglas, grieves at
0 many of his fhadows thou haft met, [beart,
\nd not the very King. I have two boys
jeek Percy and thyfelf about the field ;
But feeing thou fall’ft on me fo luckily,
I will affay thee: So defend thyfelf.
Doaw. 1 fear, thou art another counterfeit ;
And yet, in faith, thou bear’ft thee like a King :
But mine, I’m fure, thou art, who e’er thou be,
And thus I win thee. [They fight : The King being in danger,”

- Enter Prince Henry. .
_P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scor, or thog art like
Never to hold it up -again: The fpirits T
Of Skelly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms
Itis the Prince of Wales-that threatens thee,
Who never promifeth, but means to pay. '
(They fight, Dowglad flieth,
Chearly, my Lord; how fares yoir Grace? .
Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour fent,
And fo hath Cliftan : I'll to Clifton firait.
K. Henry. Stay, and breathe a while. -
Thou haft redeem’d my loft opinian,
nd-thew’d, ‘thou mak’ft fome tender of my life,
n this fair refcue thow haft brought to me. - .
P. Henry. O heav’n! they did me too much injury,
*hat ever faid, I hearken’d for your death.
" it were fo, I might have let alone
‘h? infulting hand of Dowglas over yoy ;
7hich would have been as {peedy in yaur end,
s all the pois’nous potions in the world, )
.nd fav'd the treach’rous lzbour of your fon.
K. Henry. Make up to Clifion, Pl ta Sir Nickolas
Gawfy. - _ [Exit.
i . Enter Hot-fpur. : ..
Hat. If 1 miftake not, thou art Harry Monmoutb,
P. Henry. Thou fpeak’ as if [ would deny my name.
Hor. My name is Harry Percy. .
P. Heary. Then I fee

Hg - : A
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A very valiant rebet of that mame.
¥ am the Prince of #ales: And think not, Parey,
‘To fhare with me in glory any more: ,
. Two ftars keep not their motion in one fphere,
Nor can one England brook a dopble reign,
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales.
Hot. Nox all it, Harry, for the hour is come
*To end the one of ys; and would to heav'n,
.Tlg mame in arms were pow as great as mine!
. Henry. PIl make it greater, ere I part from theey
And all the buddiag honours on thy creft
F'll crop, ¢o make a gasland for my head, .
" 8at. 1 can no longer brook thy vanities, [Figh

Extor Falftaf, - |

Fal. Well faid, Hals tois Hal, Nays you fall fad
®0 boys play here, 1 can tell yon.

Euter Dowglas, be fights avith Ralftaf, wubo falls dows
as if ks swere deady  The Privce kills Percy.
Mu. Ob, Harry, thou hag robb’d me of my yoqthz
T better brook the lofs of brittle life, :
‘Than thofe proud titles thou haft won of me ; _
They woynd my thoughts, worfe than thy fword my flefh;
. Jput thought’s the flave of life, and life time’s fool;
- And time, that takes furvey of all the world,
Mut have a flop. O, I could prophefy,
But that the earthy and ¢old hand of dedth,
Lies on my tongue : No, Pergy, thoy art duft, .
© And food for— (Diess
P. Henry. Worms, brave Perey.  Fare the welll”
111 weay'd ambition, how much art thou ksunk !
When that this body did contain a fpirit (2¢),
When that this . did comtain a [pirit,
(z4) A Kinbgdom f.‘.'?w.. 00, j..zsz bound b
But now two, paces of the vileft carth, . .
Tsr room enough +] A reflexion, very like thisin fubflance, sus:
Author hae again given us in his Falius Cefar. h
o miﬁlg. Cg‘/"n:l do‘ﬁ‘tll:::_‘:s lieul:o ‘:uh? fpoils
Are 2 y conquefls, y triumphs,
Sbeunk 1o this Gede weefure? © L T

v

2
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A kingdom for it was too fmall a bound :
But now two paces of the vileft earth
Is room enough ! thiscarth, that bears thee dead,
Bears not alive fo fiout a gentleman,
If thou wert fenfible of courtefy, .
1 thould not make fo great a fhow of zeal.
But let my favours hiﬁe thy mangled face,
And, ev’n in thy behalf, I’ll thank myfelf
For doing thefe fair rites of tendernefs.
Adien, and take thy praife with thee to heav’n;
Thy ignominy fleep with thee in the grave,
But not remember’d in thy epitaph. ~ [He fees Falftaff;, -
~What! old acquaintance! could not all this feth -
Keep'in a little life? poor Fack, farewel !
I could have better {fpar’d a better man. ,
O, I fhould have a heavy mifs of thee,
If I were much in love with vanity.
Death hath not ftruck fo fat a deer to-day,
‘Though many a dearer in this bloody fray :.
Imbowell’d will I fee thee by and by, : .
'Till then,. in blood by noble Percy lye. . [Exir..
_ Falftaft' rifes. : '
Fal Imbowell’d !'—if thouimbowel me to-day, I'll give:
you leave to powder me, and eat me to-morrow ! ’fblood,.
Rwad'time to counterfeit, or thae hot tarmagant Scor had
paid me fcot and lot too, Counterfeit? 1 lie, I am 0o
counterfeit ; todie, is to be a counterfeit ;. for he is but the
counterfeit of a man, who hath not the lifeof a man: Buz
w0 counterfeit dying, when a man thercby liveth, is to te
no counterfeit, but the true and perfect image of iife, ir-
deed. The better partof valour.is difcretion ; ia gne which
better part, I: have faved my life. I am afraid of this gun-
yowder Percy, though he be dead. How if he thouid coun-
‘Both thefe paflages may very well feem to have had their. foundatic &
from Fwwenal,

—Mors fola. fatetur

" Quantula fmt Hominum Corpufcula. mmmtmme
Unus Pelleo Fuveni non fufficit Orbis,
ZE ftuat infelix angofto limite mundi

Barcephago conteatus erit, Sat, X,
: H 6

tecferts
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terfeit too, and rife? Iam afraid, be would prove the bet
" ter counterfeit ; thereforeI’ll make him fure ; yea, and !’
fwear, [ kill’d him. Why may not he rife aswell as1? no.
thing confates me but eyes, and no body fees me. There:
fore, firrah, with a new wound in your thigh come you
along with me. [T akes Hot-fpur on bis back,

Enter Prince Henry, and John of Lancafter. )
P. Henry. Come, brother Fobx, full bravely haft thou
'Thy maiden fword. ) [Bebt. -
Lan. But foft! whom bave we here? ..
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ?
"P. Heary. 1 did, 1 faw him dead, ’
And breatblefs on the ground : Art thou alive,
Or it it fancy plays upon our eye-fight ?
I prythee, fpeak, we will not truft our eyes
‘Without our ears: Thou art not what thou feem’ft.
~ Fal. No, that’s certain; I am not a double man; but.
if I am not Jack Falffaff, then am I a Fack : There is
Perey, if your father wil| do me any honour, fo; if not,,
let him kill the next Percy himfelf. 1.look either to be
Earl or Duke, 1 can aflure you.
_ P. Henry. Why, Percy I kill’d myfelf, and faw thee dead.
Fal, Did’ft thou ? Lord, Lord, howthe world is given
16 lying ! I grant you, 1 was down, and out of breath,
and foWwas be ; but we rofe both at an inftant, and foeght
a long hour by Sbreawffury clock : 1f I may te believed,
fo; if not, let them, that thould reward valour, bear the
fin wpon their own heads. 1’ll take’t on my death, I gave
him this wound in the thigh : 1f the man were alive, and'
would deny it, Iwould make him eat a piece of my fword..
-Lan. This is the frangeft tale that e’er I heard.
P. Henry. This is the ftirangeft fellow, brother Fobm
Come, bring your laggage nobly on your back :
For my part, if a }lie may do thee grace,
I’ll gild it with the happief terms 1 have.

»

[ A tetreat is founded.

The trampets found retreat, she day is oass ;

Come, brother, let’s to th’> highelt of the field, .

To fee what friends ate living, who are dead. {Eﬂ;‘:'l:
6 ' <o
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Fal. TNl follow, as they fay, for reward. He that re-
wards me, heav’n reward him! if I do grow great, I'll
frow lefs ; for I'll purge, and leave fack, and live clean-

y, as a nobleman fhould do. [Exit.

Fbe Trumpets found : Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales,
Lerd John of Lancafter, Earl of Weftmorland, avirh
Worcefter and Vernon Prifoners. ;

K. Henry. Thus ever did rebellion find rebake.
Jl)-fpirited Wor’fler, did we not fend grace,
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you?
And would’ft thou turn our offers contrary ?
. Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfman’s traft?
‘Three Knights upon our party flain to-day,
A noble Earl, and many a creature elfe,
Had been alive this hoar,
If like a chriftian thou had’ft traly borne
Betwixt our armies trae intelligence.
Wor, What 1 have done, my fafety urg’d me to
And I embrace this fortune pariently,
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. )
K. Henry. Bear Worcefler to death, and Perxen too.
Other offenders we will paufe upon.
[£xeunt Worcefter and Vernon, guarded.
How goes the field ?
P. Henry. The gallant Seat, Lord Dowglas, when he faw
_The fortune of the day quite turned from him,
The noble Percy flain, and all his men
Upon the foot of fear, fled with the reft;
And, falling from a hill, he was fo bruis’d,
‘That the purfurers took him. At my tent
'The Doaglas is, and, Ibefeech your Grace,
I may difpofe of him.
K. Henry. With all my heart.
P. Henry. Then, brother Fobaof Lancafer, to youw
*This honourable bounty fhall belong :
Go to the Dowglas, and deliver him
Up to his pleafure, ranfomlefs and free:
His valour, fhewn upon our crefts to-day,
Hath taught us how to chérifh fach bigh deeds, E
S v’n
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Ev’n in the bofom of our adverfaries.

_Lan. I thank your Grace for this high courtefy,
Which I fhall give away immediately. ‘

- K.Henry. Fhen this remains ; that we divide our power.

“ You fon Jebn, and my coufin Weftmerlond,

Tow’rds Yerk thall bend you, with your deareg fpeed,

To meet Northumberland and prelate Scroop,

Who, as’we hear, ‘are buyfily in arms.

Myfelf and you, fon Harrp, will tow’rds Walis,

To fight with Glendswer dnd the Earl of March.

Rebellion in this laad fhall lofe his fway,

Meeting the check of fuch another day ;

And fince this bufine(s fo far fair is done, .

Let us ot leave, till all our awn. he won. [Exoatn

i
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PROLOGUE
(1) Enter RuMmOUR, painted full of Tongues.

~OPen your ears : For which of you will ftop
The vent of hearing, when loud Ramour fpeaks?
1 from the orient to the drooping weft, ’
Making the wind my poft-horfe, ftill unfold

‘The a&s-commenced on this ball of earth.

Upon my tongues continual flanders ride,

The which in every language I pronounce ;
offing the ears of men with falfe reports.

1{peak of peace, while covert enmity,

Under the {mile of fafety, wounds the world :

And who but Rumour, who but only I,

Make fearful mufters and prepar’d defence,
 Whilft the big year, fwoln with fome other griefs,
Is thought with child by the ftern tyrant war,

And no fuch matter ? Rumour is a pipe

Blown by furmifes, jealoufies; conje&ures ;

And, of fo eafy and fo plain a flop, :
That the blunt monfter with uncounted heads,

The ftill-difcordant wavering multitude,

Can play upon it. But what need I thus
" My well-known body to anatomize

Among my houtheld ? why is Rumour here ?

I rin before King Harry's vi€tory s )

Who in a bloody field by.Sbrexfawy - - |

(1) Rumour, painted full of Fongues.] This defcription of "Rumwr

is plainly to me a draught copied from Pjrgil's Pi€ture of Fame.
’ . cui quot funt corpore Plume,
Tot wigiles otul:'d[u:ter. mirabile dictu,
Tot linguee, tatidem cra fonant, tot fubrigit aures,

Tom fii pravigue tenax, quam nuntia veri,

Hec tum multiplici populos Sermone replebar

Gaudens, & pariter fala atgue infeQa cancéats {Bueid. IV
Hath
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Jath beaten down young Hot-/pur and his troops ;
Quenching the Rame of bold rebellion
Ev’n with the rebels blood. But what mean I
To fpeak fo true at firft ? my office is
To noife abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell
Under the wrath of noble Hot-/pur’s fword ;
And that the King befote the Doawglas’ rage
Stoop’d his anointed head as low as death.
This have I rumour'd through the peafant towns,
Between that royal field of Sbrew/ury,
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged ftone (2);
Where Hos-/pur’s father, old Nortbumberlard,
Lies crafty-fick. The pofts come tiring on ;
And not a man of them brings other news .
Chan they havelearn’d of me. From Rumour’s tongues,
They bring fmooth comfgrts falfe,werfe than true wrongs.
[Exit.
(2) And thiz werm-eaten hole of rqfel flons,] Nortbumberland had
retic’d and fortified himfelf in his caftle, a place of frength in thofe
times, theugh the building might be impair'd by its antiquity ; sad
therefore, I believe, our poet wrote:
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged flone,
So, in the 34 Heary V1.
The Queen with ail the northern Eatls and Lords
Iatends here to befiege you in your cafile ;
She is hard by with twenty thoufand men ;
And therefore fortify your bold, my Lord, ~ .
&.Dairl, i? his Miferies of civil wars, fpeaking of this very Earl*s
ent, fays
Nor.yb:ubnlal, recover'd, ftill out ftands,
The principal of tbis great family
And fition ; having Berwick in his hands,
With ether bolds,

X

D



Dramatis Perfonz.

K1 NG Henry the Fourth, ,

Prince Henry, afteravards crowned Kil? Henry the Fifih,
Prince John of Lancafter, Y Sons 1o Henry tbhe Fourrh,
Humphrey of Gloucegter, } and Brethrem to Heury:the
Thomas of Clarence, Fifeh. ‘
Northumberland, v

The Archbifbop of York,

Mowbray, i y ’ﬁ K
Hafings, Oppofites agai: ing “Hen
Lord Bgrdolph, % P{b{Fourtb. ¢ ¥

Travers,

Morton,

Colévile, 4 - ‘

Warwick, !

. Weftmorland, - . .

. Syrrey, ‘ X

G g’r’ Of the King's Parige
Harcourt,

Lord Chitf Tuflice,

Falftaff, S T

Poins,

Pt (il Humri,

JPeto,

Pase’

Shallow and Silence, Country Fuflicess

Davy, Servan: 10 Shallow. )

Phang and Snare, two Serjeants.

Mouldy, -

8hadow,

Wart, Country Soldigrs,

Feeble,

Bulcalf,

Lady Northumberland, \

Lady Percy.

Hoflefs Quickly.

Doll Teay-fheet, -

- Drewers, Beadles, Groams, &<, The




(3) Thc‘ Seconp Par7 eof

E N R. Y IV,
ACT 1L |
3CE N E, Northumberland’s Caftle,
nter Lord Bafdblph‘ 3 the Porter at the door, -

Barporprm
P HO keeps the gate here, haoat where is the Earsl A
Port, What ‘gall I fay you are?.
“d. Tell thou the Barl,
the Lord Bgrdelph doth attend him here.
+. His Lordfhip 1s walk’d forth into the orchard 3
: it your hanour, knock byt at the gats,
1¢ himfelf will anfwer.

Enter Northumberland.
~d. Here’s the Earl.
th. What news, Lord Bardelph ? ev'ry minute now
d be the father of fome firatagem.
imes arc wild : Contention, like a horfe
f high feeding, madly hath broke loofe,
sears down all before him.
Tbe 3d Rart of Heary IV.] The tranfaftions compriz'd in thjs, -
take up about g years, he aétion commences with the a¢«
f Hotfpur’s being defeated and kill’d; and clofes with the-eath.
Heary 1V, and the coropation of K, Henry ¥
' Bardy

~




‘18_8 The SEconD Part of

Bard. Noble Earl, . )
I bring you certain news from Shrenufury.

North. Good, if heav’n will!

Bard. As good as heart can with: ‘ !
‘The King is almoft wounded to the death: 1
And in the fortune of my Lord your fon,

Prince Harry flain outright; and both the Blunts
Kill’d by the hand of Dswglas; young Prince Fibn,
And Weftmorland, and Stafford, fled the field.
And HHarry Monmowth’s brawn, the hulk Sir Fobn,
Is prifaner to your fon. O, fuch a day, :
So fought, fo follow’d, and fo fairly won,
Qene not till -new, te dignify the times,
Since Ce/ar’s fortunes!

. North. How is this deriv’d ?
Saw you the field? came you from ShrewyBury #

Bard.1fpakewith one; my Lord,that carne from therca
A gentleman well bred, and of good name;

‘That freely render’d me thefe news for true.

North. Here comes my fervant Trawers, whom I fent-
On Tuefday latt to liften after news. - .

Bard. My Lord, I over-rode him on the way.

And he is furnifh’d with no certainties,
More than he, haply, may retail from me.

! Enter Travers.

North. Now,Travers,what good tidings come with you?
Tra. My Lord, Sir Fobn Umfrewil tarn’d me back
With joyful tidings; and being better hors’d
Out-rode me. After bim came fpurring hard
A gentleman,. almoft fore-fpent with fpeed,
That flopp’d by me to breathe his bloodied horfe :
-He afk’d the way to Cbeffer ; and of him :
1 did demand what news from Shrew/Zury.
© He told me, that rebellion had ill luck ;
And that young Harry Percy’s fpur was cold.
W ith that he gave his able hor}:: the head,’
And bending forward, ftruck his agile heels
Againft the panting fides of his poor jade
Up to the rowel-head ; and, ftarting fo,
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em’d in running to devour the way,

1g no longer queftion.

‘th. Ha? again: _

1e, young Harry Perey’s {pur was cold ?

lion had 11! luck ? .

d. My Lord, I'll tell you';

7 young Lord your fon have not the day,
. mine honour, for a filken point

ive my barony. Ne’er talk of it. :

-th. Why fhould the gentleman, that roede by Travers,
then fuch inftances of lofs ?

rd. Who he? .

as fome hilding fellow, that had flol’n

horfe he rode on’; and, upon my life, .

> at adventure. Look, here comes more news.

Enter Mortaon,

rth. Yea, this man’s brow, like to a title-leaf,
els the-nature of a tragick volume:
oks the ftrond, whereon th’ imperious flood
.left a-witnefe’d ufurpation. ’

Morton, did’ft thou come from Shreavfbury ?
we. 1 ran from Shreawfbury, my noble Lord,
te hateful death put on his uglieft matk
r.ght our party." I

rth. How doth my fon, and brother ?
1 trembleft ; and the whitenefs in thy cheek
ter than thy tongue to tell thy errand.

fuch a man, fo-faint, fo fpiritlefs,
all, fo dead in Jook, fo woe be-gone,
* Priam’s curtain in the dead of night,

would have told him, half his 7roy was burn’d:
Priam found the-fire, ere he is tongue: ,
1, my Percy’s death, ere thou report’tt it.

thon would’ft fay : Your fon did thus, and thus;
* brother, thus: So fought the noble Dowglas:
ping my greedy ear with their bold deeds.
n the end, to flop mine ear indeed,
1 hatt a figh to blow away this praife,
ng with brother, fon, and all, are dead!

. Morsi
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" Mort. Dowgl¥is 1sHr¥itigy, and your btothier; §ét}
Bus for my Lord your fon s
 North. Why, he is dead. .
Bee, what a ready torigue fufpicich hath'!
He, that but fears the thing he woidld not ‘kriow;
Hath, by inflin&, knowleédgt ffom other eyes,
‘That what he fear'd is chanc’d.  Yet, Mortes, fpéd
"Tell thou thy Eafl, his divination lies -
And I will take it as'a fiveet difgrace,
“And make thet rich, for doing fne futh wrong,
. Mort. You are too gteat, to be by me painfaid! |
Your fpirit is too true, your fears too cértain. . [
Nortb. Yet for all this, fay not, that Pery’s dead: . |
1 fee a ftrange conféffion in thine éye:
Thou-thak’ft thy head; and hold"® it fext; of fn,
To fpeak a truth. If he be flain, fay fo!
‘The tongue offends not; that reports his death !
And he doth fin, that doth belie the dead,
yot he, which fays the dead is not alive.
et the firlt bringer of unwelcome news (4)
Hath but a-lofing office: And his tdngue
Sounds ‘ever after as a fullen bell, ‘
Remenfbiér'd, tolling a departing friend. =~ =~
Bard. I cannot think, my Lord, your fbi 1s dead;
Mort. 'm forry, I {kould force yoir to believe
‘That, which, T wbuld to heav’n, I had not feen.
But théfe mine eyes faw him in bloody ftate, . .
Rend’ring faint quittance, wearied and ont-breath’d,

4) Yet the firft bringer ¢f untbelcome news .
@ Hatb ﬁ({ Aﬁ”fg ¢}] This obfervation is eéttainly troed |
- hature, ‘and’ has the fan&ion of no lefs authorities than thefeof £ | §
ebylns and Sopbecles ; who fay almoft the (ame-thing with our-asthtt
here, . ;
"Qpos, Kakdy iy dpdror dyy iy xands [ &£[ch.in Pl
Trigyn yap #8n Epiakdy xdadr $ndy. | Sopb.lin
Benr. Stephins has taken nbeiée, thit in Goie 6f Bfebyli’s phintd
- copies this a8 veife quoted had been inferted as'a partof his texts Bet
judges, the miftake happeti’d fiift from its having beeq tranfcrib'd it
the margin as a parallel fén'iment. Fortaffe autem ex bic /Efchyli or-
Ju natus ep ille, fays he. This 1éarged min doés not fecm fo have
known, or reshember'd, Ot dhe verfe watte e dvea-to Spbucksi
: AN Y
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> Heary Menmouth ; whofe fwift wrath beat dowst -
he never-daunted Perry to the earth,
rom whence, with life, he never more fprung ups
\ few ; liis death, whofe fpirit lent a fire
ven to the dulleft peafant in his camp,
eing bruited once, took fire and heat away |
rom the beft-temper’d courage in his troops.
or from his metal was his party fteel’d ;
Vhich once in him abated, all the reft
*urn’d on themfelves, like dull and heavy lead,
ind as the thing, that’s heavy in its felf,
Jpon enforcenieht, ‘fiies with greateft fpeed ;
o did-our'men, heavy in Mo fpur’s lofs,
.end 1o this weiglit fuch Nightnels withr their feqr;
Chat arrows fled not fwifter toward ‘their aim,
han did our foldiers, -aimbng at their fafety,
‘ly from the field. Thén was that noble #or’fer
oo foon ta’n prifoier : And that forious Scor,
T'he bloody -Dowglas, whofe well-labouring fword
Had three tihes flain th* appearance of the King,
Gan'vail hiy flomach add did grace-the thame
Of thofe thattutn’d their backs; and in his flight
Stumbling in fear, was took. The fom of all
Is, that the King harh won: And hath fent out .
A fpeedy pow'r t’éncounter you, ‘'my Lofd, .
Undér the condo@ of yourg Lancafler
And Wettinorland. This is the riews at full, :

North. For this, I fitall have time enough to mourn;
[n poifon thete is phyfick i And this news,
That would; had I beén well, have made me fick,
Being fick, kath in fome meafare made me well.
And as the wretth; whofe féaver-weakenred joints,
Like firengthle(s hinges, buckle under life,
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire
Dut of his keeper’s arms; ev’n fo my limbs,
Weaken’d with grief, being now inrag’d with grief,
Are thrice themfelves. Hence therefore, thou rrice cratehy
A {caly gauntlet now with ‘joints 6f fteel C-
Muft glove this-hand. And hence, thon fickly querty.
Thou art 2 guard 100 waiton for the head; -

- 3 Wb
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Which Princes, flefh’d with conqueft, aim to bit.
Now bind my brows with iron, and approach
The rogged’ft hour, that time and fpight dare bring (5)
To frown upon th’enrag’d Nortbumberland !
Let heav’n kifs earth! now let not nature’s hand
Keep the wild flood confin’d; let order die,
And let this world no longer be a ftage
To feed contention in a ling’ring att:
But let one fpirit of the firg-born Cain
Reign in all bofoms, that each heart being fet
On bloody courfes, the fcene may end,
And darknefs be the burier of the dead!
Bard. This ftrained paffion doth you wrong, my Lord;
Sweet Earl, divorce not wifdom from your honour.
Mort. The lives of all your loving complices
. Lean on your health; the which if you give o'er
To flormy paffion, muft perforce decay.
You caft th’ event of war, my noble Lord,
And fumm’d the account of chance, before you faid,
Let us make head : It was your prefurmife,
That, in the dole of blowns, ‘your fon might drop:
You knew, be walk’d o’er perils, on an edge
More likely to fall in, than to get o’er: -
You were advis’d, his flefh was capable
Of wounds and fcars; and that his forward (pirit
‘Would lift him where moft trade of danger rang’d:
Yet did you fay, .Go forth. And none of this,
Though ftrongly apprehended, could reftrain
The ftiff-borne a&tion. What hath then befall’n,
Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth,
More than that being, which was like to be ?
Bard. We all, that are engaged to this lofs,
Knew, that we ventar’d on {uch dang’rous feas,

(5) Tbe ragged’t bour that time and [pight dare bring

To frown, &c.] 1 know very well, our author frequently ufes

this ‘epithet, when he fpeaks either of fharp o’erhanging rocks, ruin'd

fortificatiors, &¢. but there is no confonance of metaphors here be-

twixt ragged and fruwn ; mor, indeed, any dignity in the image. On

both accounts, therefore, I fufpeét our asthor wrote, as I bave re-
form'd the text, tbe rogged't Lowr, &c.

: - Tha



KugHewzy B - ag8

'hat,_ if we wrought ont life, ’twas ten to one :
ind yet we ventur’d for thie gain propos’d,
hogkld the.relpedof likely peril:fear’d;.
ind fince we are o’er-fat, ventare again. .
‘ome,. we willa]l put forth, body and goods.
Mort. *Fis:mage than.time; and.my,moft.noble’Lord,
hear for.certain,, apd,dp fpeak the truth;

The gentle archbithop otP York is up
Vith well-appointed:powers : He is a man,
¥ho with a.double furety binds his followers.
dy Loxd,, your.fon, had.anly but the corps,
lut fhadows, and the fhewsof men.to fight.
Tor that fame word, rebellion, did divide
The altion of their bodies from their fouls ;
And they. did fight with queafinels ; conftrain’d,
As men drink. potions, that theif weapons oply
Seem’d on our fide: But for their fpirits and fouls,
This word, sebellion, it had froze them up,
As fifh arein a pond.  But now, the Bifhop
Turns infurre&ion to religion ;
Suppos’d. fincere and holy ia his thoughts,

He's follaw’d both with body and with mind:
And doth: enlagge-his rifing with the blood

Of fair.King Richard, fcrap’d from Pomfres fones;
Derives from heav’n his quarrel and his caufe ;
Tells them, hedoth beftride a bleeding land
Gafping for life, under great Bolingbroke :

And more, and lefs, do flock to follow him.

North. I knew of this before: But to fpeak trath,
This prefént grief had wip’d it from my mind.
Go in with me, and,counfel every man
The apteft way for fafety and revenge :

Get pofts, and letters, and make friends with {peed ;
Never fo few, nor neves yet more need. [Exeumt.

r

Vox..'m‘ ‘ T SCENE
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SCENE changes to a Street in Londsm.

Enter $ir John Falflaff, «vith bis' page bearing bis ]

. and buckler. o o ¢ M
Fal.[Q Irrah,you,giant! what fays the doQor to my wateri
: Page. He faid, Sir, the water itfelf was a
healthy water. But for the iaxty that owned it, he
might have more difeafes than he knew for.

Fal. Men of all forts take a pride to gird at me. The
brain of this foolifh-compounded clay, man, is not able
to invent any thing that tends to laughter, more than]
invent, or is invented on me. Iam not only witty in
myfelf, but the caufe that wit is in other men. " Ido here
walk before thee, like a fow, that hath overwhelmed all
her litter but one.: If the Prince put thee into my fervice
for any other reafon than to fet me off, why, then I have
no judgment. Thou whorefop mandrake, thou art fitter
to bé worn in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I was
never mann’d with an agot till now : But I will fet you
neither in gold nor filver, but in vile apparel, and fead
you ‘back again to. your mafter, for a jewel: (6) The:
Juwenal, the Prince your mafter! whofe chin is not yet
fledg’d; I will Yooner have a beard grow in the palm of
my hand, than he thall get one on his cheek: Yet he
will not ftick to fay, his face is a face-royal. Heav’n may

(6) Thke Juvenil, the Prince your mafter ] All the old editions both
here, and in feveral other paffages of our author, write; Fuvexal, Why
@ir modern editors have been fo nice to make the change, Icannot fay,
Both the werds are equally well deriv’d, 4 juvenis ¢f emm Juvenalis,
tum juvenilis ; wt a verna, vernalis, vernilis: — fays offus in his
Etymologicon, Nor d_ocs the ufage want its authorities, iymah,

“viwy doprie  Furimalis, veelapinde, veavinice fay the old Gloffaries.—am

Juvenalia fingebantur Dial.)z fimulacbra, quia ea JEtas fortis off ad tole.

randam wiam. Diana enim wiarum putabatur Dea; fays S. Pompeivs
Fefus. Inlike mann_c‘:r,_(he poets: _

Et mibi quee fuerint juvenali in Corpore Vires,  Virg, Mneid. V.

T'u wibi dictafti juvenalia Carmina primus. Ovid. Epiff ad Maxim,

Facate, comis, animo juvenali Semex. Aufonius ad Nepot,

Nunc ego te puerum, mox in juvenalibos anmis,

anqu wirum cernam. ldem, Idyll. 1V,
ciliret immenfee. wifis juvenalibus armis,

Subfident alpes ¥ * Sil. Italicus, 2 1T,

Hecipe facundi carmen juvenale Properti, Martial, /. X1V,

&co &co " finifh
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1 it when it will, it is not a hair amifs yet: He may -
/it ftill as a face-royal, fora barber fhall never earn -
ence out of it; and yet he will be crowing, asif he
writ man ever fince his father was a batchelor. He
keep his own grace, but he is almoft out of mine,
1 affure him. What faid Mr. Dombledon, about thé
n for my fhort cloak and flops? .
age. He faid,” Sir, you fhould procture him better
ance than Bardolph ¢ He would not take his bond
yours, he lik’d not the fecarity.

al. Let him be damn’d like the. glutton, may his
me be hotter! a whorefon Achitophel, a rafcally yeaw
soth-knave, to bear a géntleman in hand, ahd then
d upon Jeearity? the whorefon-{mooth-pates do now .
r nothing but high fhoes, and -binches of keys 2%
r girdles; and if a man is thorough with them iw
eft taking up, then they muft fland upon fecwriyys
ad as lief they would put rats-bane in my moath, as:
r to ftop it with fecurity. I looked, he fhould have
: me two and twenty yards of fatten, as I am a true
ght, and he fends me fecurity. Well, he may fleep
ccurity, for he hath the horn of abundance. And
lightnefs of his wife fhines through it, and yet canvot
fee, though he have his own lanthorn to light hims
rere’s Bardolph ? . .
;Bge. He’s gone into Smirbfuld to buy your worthip a
(]

“al. 1bought him in Pasls, and he’ll bty me a horfe
‘mizhfield. ~ If I could get me but a wife in_the flews,
'ere mana’d, hors’d, and wiv'd.

Enter Chief. Fuflice, and Servenss.
Page. Sir, here comes the Nobleman that committed
: Prince for friking him, about Bardolps,
Fal..Wait clofe, I will not fee hims. . -
Ch. Fuf. What’s he that goes there ?
Serv. Falfiaff; and’t pleafe your Lordfhip. .
Ch. Juff. He that was in queftion for the robbery ?
Serw. He, my Lord. But he hath fince done good
vice at Sbrewfury: And, as I hear, is now going with
ne charge to the Lord 7albz of Lawcafier. L

¢ . Cl~ -
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Ch, Juf. What, to ¥ork? call him back. again
Serw. Sir Yobn Falffaff;—— s
Fal. Boy, tell him I am deaf.
Page. You muft fpeak louder, my mafleris deaf.
Cb, Juft. 1am fure he is, to the heagi of :apy. thinp
good, Go, pluck him by the elbow. I muft fpeak with bim,
Serv. Sir John—————
. Fal. What! a young knave and'heg! are. therenot
wars? is there not.employment? dothnot the King lack
fubjects ? do not the rebels need. foldiess ? though it be
fhame. ta be on apy. fide bur one, i is werfe fhame.to
beg, than ta be on the worft fide, wege it waxfe-thep-the:
name of rehellion can tell how to-make it.
 8rw. You miftake me, Sir. ‘
_ Fal. Why, Sir, did I fay you were.an hone man!
feiting my knight-hoad and my foldierfhip afide, I bad
Yed in my thrpat, if Lhad faid fo.

Serw. 1 pray you, Sir, then fet your knight-hood asd |

your, foldierfhip afide, and give me leave to tell you,

vou lye in your throat, if you fay I am any other thanas

honeft man. S :

“Fal. Tgive thee legye to tel] me fo? I lay afide. that,.
which.graws to me.? if thon get’ft. any leave. af me,
bhapg me ; if thop tak’ft dave, thou.wex’t better. ba hang!d:
You bunt counter, hence; avaunt., o

Sers. S§ir, my Lord wauld fpeals; with you..

" Ch. Fuff. Sir Jokn Falfiaf, a word with you.

. Fal. My good Lezd ! God,giveyour Lardthip good tine
of day. ILam glad,to fee; your Lordfhip. abroad ; haard:
fay, your Lordfhip was,fick, I hops, yvaur Lord(hipsposs.
abroad by advice. Your Lordfhip, though not clean paft
your youth, lwath ‘yet fine fmack of age'in you: Some
reliflr of the faltnéfgofitime ; and I moft humbly befeech
your Lordfhip, ta:have a.reverend care.of your health.

Cb. Fuft. Sir Joba, 1 fent for you before your expe-
dition to Shreaw, UPYy ~rrre——

Fal. 1t it pleafe yaur Lord(hip, I hear, his Majefiy is
return’d with fome difcomfort-from Wales. :

Ch. Jup. I talk not of his Majefty : You would ndt
come when 1 fent-far you ; —rrw—— '

. Fal. And I hear mercover, his.Highnefs is fall'n into-

this fame whorefon'apoplexy.. ‘ Ch.

L) ke
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Fuff. Well, heav’n mend him! T jpfay let ‘me
with you, .

This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of létharpy,
tafe your Lordthip, a kind of fleepingin the blood,
efon tingling. , -

Fuft. " What'tell you me of it? Be it, 4s it is.

It hath its original from much grief; from ftudy
rturbation of the brain. I have read the caufe of
alen, It is a kind of dedfnefs. .

Fup. Ithink, you are fall’n into that difeafe: For
ar not what I fay to you. '
Fal. Very well, my Lord, very well : Rather, an’t
you, it is the difeafe of not lift’ning, the malddy
‘marking, that I'am troubled withal.
Fuf. To punith you by the heels, would amend
eéntion of your ears ; and I care not if I do become
Hyfician, . ford. ba oo
am as poor as 705, my » but ngt f{o-pa-
“Your Lordthip-may minifter thie p tiong;' im—;?ri-
at'to 'me, in refpelt 6f poverty ; ‘bat how'l thould
i ‘patiént to ‘follow your prefcriptions, the wife
iake fome dram of a fcraple, or, indeed,.a fcruple

Fuf. Ifent ‘for you, When there wére ‘maatters
: you for your life, to eome fpeak with me,

-As I was theén advis’d by my coufel learned'in
vs of this land-fervice, I did not come. ,
Fup. Well, the-truth is, Sir Fobs, you live in
afamy. :

. Wiry well, my Lord, very wall :] Tn the sldett Quarte edi-
hich l?av_c of :ﬁc play, (printed :]n 1600) - this {poech fande

07, Very well, my Lord, very well s ’

ot obferv'd this, when I wrote my note, to the-g-Heary IV, .
ing the tadition of Falfaff"s charaler having bren firfkcaldd
' This almoft amopnts to a felf-evident proof, of thething
'3 And that, the play being printed from the Ruge-manofcripe,

t had been all along alter’d into Falfaff, except int this fingle
y an overfight : Of which the printers-no§ being ewase, wén-
hefe initial traces of the original name, o

IR o
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. Fal. He, thatbuckles him inmy belt, cannot livein lefs.
_ Cb. Fuft. Your means are very flender, and your wafe
is great. ‘ : j

al. I would, it were otherwife: I would, my meam [
were greater, and my wafte flenderer. -~ -

Cb. Fuff. You have mif-led the youthful Prince.

Fal.“The young Prince bath mif-led me. Iam the
fellow with the great belly, and he my dog.

Ch. Fupt. ‘weﬁ‘ I am loth to gall a new-heal’d wound;
your day’s fervice at ShreayfSury hath a little gilded over
your night's exploit on Gads-bill. You may thank the’
unquiet time, for your quiet o’er-pofting that a&ién.

Fal. My Lord, o

Ch. Fuff. But fince all is well, keepit fo: Wake not
a {leeping wolf.

" Fal. 'To wake'a wolf, is as bad as to fmell a fox. !

Cb. Jup. What? youare as a candle, the bettet par |
burnt out. R :

Fal. A waflel-candle, my Lord s all tallow : But if [
did fay of wax, my growth would approve the truth.

Ch. Juff. There is not a white hair on your face, but
fhould have his effe&t of gravity. =~ - B

Fal. His effe&t of %ravy», gravy, gravyess, :

Ch. Fuft. (8)You follow the young Princeup and down,
ke his jll angel.’ ' ‘ o

Fal. Notfo, my Lord, your ill angelis light: Butl
hoge, he, that looks upon me, will take me without
‘weighing ; and yet, in fome refpeéts I grant, I cannot

(8) You folkro the young Prince up and dowsn like bis evil an; "-l
‘What a precious coilator has Mr. Pope appray’d himfelf in this paﬂfge
Befides, if this were the true reading, Falflaff could not have made the
witty and hemorous evafion he has done m his reply. 1 hrave reftor’d
the read ng of the oldeft Quarto, The Lord Chief Juttice calls Falfaff
the Prince’s ill angel, or genius : Which Falflaff tarns off by faying, an.
ill ongul (meaning the coin call'd an angel,) is Lgbr; but, furely, it
wan’t be faid that he wants seight: Ergo,—the infereace is obvious,
Now money may be call’d i/, or bad ;- but it is never call’d.cwil, with
regard to ity being under weight. This Mr. Poge will facetiouflly call
vefloring /off Puws: But if the author wrote a Pun, and it happeas to
be is# in an editor’s indolence, I-Gall, in fpite of his grimace, ven-
ture at bringing it back to light, =

) .
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g0 3——1 cannot tell; vittue is of folittle regard in thefe
cofter-mongers days, that true valour is turned bear-herd.
Pr:"gnanq is made a tapftér, and hath his quick wic
wafted ia giving reck’nings; and all the other gifts ap-
pertinent to man, as the malice of this age ﬂufeu' them,
are not worth a goofe-berry. You, that are old, confi-
der not'the capacities of us that are yonn‘g; you meafure
s

* the heat of oar livers, with the bitternefs of your galls ;

and we that are in the va-ward of our youth, I muft con-
fefs, are wa ' ‘

t0oo. .
. Cb. Fup. go you fet down yoar name in the fcrow! of

" youth, that are written down old, with all the chara&ters

of age ¥ have younot a moift eye ? adryhand? -a yellow
cheek ? a white beard? a decreafing leg ? an increafing
belly ? is not your voice broken ? your wind fhort? your
chin double ? your wit fingle ? and every part about you
blafted with antiquity ? and will you yet call yourfelf
young ¢ fy, fy, ty, Sir qum. v :

Fal. My Lord, I was born about three of the clock in
the afternoon, with a white head, and fomething a round
belly. For my voice, I have loft it with hallowiag and
finging of anthems. To.approve my youth further, I
will not. The truth is, I am only old in judgment and
underftanding, and he, that will caper with me for a-
thoufand marks, let him lend me the money, and have - .
at him. For the box o’th* ear that the Prince gave you,
he gave it like a rude Prince, and you took it like a fen-
fible Lord. I bave checkt him for it; and the young lion
repeats : Marry, not in athes and Yack-cloth, but in new
filk and eld fack: " :

Cb. “Juf. Well, heav’n fend ‘the Prince a better com-
panion! ,

Fal. Heay’n fend the companiona better Prince! I
cannot rid my hands of him.
- Céh. Fupp. Well, the King hath fever’d you and Prince_
Harry. 1 hear, you are going with Lorzo TJobn of Lan-

- c;y?w, againft the Archbifhop and the Earl of Northum-
er ' ’ ' T

Fal. 'Yes, I tbank your pretty fweet wit forit ; .h.ut
look you, pray, all you tliat kifs my lady peace at home,
o .4 - that
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that our armies join not inh-hot dayiz For,: by the-Lord;
1 take but two fhirts out with me, dnd-I ntean nat-tofwest
extraordinarily : If-it be a hot day,if Lbramdith auy thing
but a bottle, would I might never fpit whitedgain, There
is not a dangerous a&tion can peép out ‘his -head, but
I am: thruft upon it. Well, I -cabnot laf rever——but-
it was always yet the trick of our Exglis-nation, if they
have a good thing, to make it too cominon. If:yewill
needs fay, I am.an eld man, you thot’d give mereft: I
would to ‘Gad, my name weré not fo tesrible to the
. enemy as it is | "I were -better to'beeaten-todeath witha
ruft, than to be fcour’d to nothing with perpetual motion.

Ch. Fup. Well,-be henett, bie-honeft, and heav’n blefs
your expedition ! : ' '

Fal. Will your Lordfhip lend nie-a-shoufand pound,
to furnifh-me forth } -

Gh. Ju?. Not a penny, not a pénny:; ‘you dre too im-
paiient to bear croffes. Fare you well. -Commend me
to my coufin BWefimérland. S [Exit.
© Fal. If  do, fillip me with 2 three-inan beetle.——~A'
man can 0o moése {vpardte age and coveroufnefs, than he
can part young limbs and lecchery : But:thesgout galls
the one, and the pox pinehes the othés; ;and fb both the
degrees prevest my curfes. Boy,~<— :

Puge, Sir?

Fal. What money is in my porfe ?

Page. ‘Seven groats, 2ad two-pence.
. Fal. 1can get no remedy againft this eonfumption of
the purie, Borrowing .only lingeis-and, Jingets it our,
but the difeafe is incurable. Go bear this léteer to my
Lord of Laucafier, this to the Prince;. this'to the Earl-of
Weftmorland, and this to old Mrs. Urfila, whom I have
weekly fworn to marry fince I perteived-the-fisft white .
hair on my chin, * About it; 'yeu know 'where to find
me. A pex of this goit! or, a gout &f ‘this pox! for
the one, or t’other, s the ‘with. my gteat toe?
It is no'matter, if fdn halt, [ kave the wais for my
colour, and my penfion fhall feem the moresreafonable :
A good wit will meke ufe of :any ¢hing ;. Itwill torn dif-
caies o copmodity.. L [ Beont..
e . SCENE
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C E'NE changes to the Archbithop of erk's
Palace. ) :
inter Archbifbop of York, Hiftings, Thomas Mowbriy
(Ear! Marfbal) and Lord Bardolph.
York. Hus have you heard onr caufe, and know our
means ; '
Now, ‘my moft noble friends, T pray you all,
Speak pl#inly your qpinions of oar hopes;
And firt, Lord Marthal, what fay you to it?
Mowb, 1 well allow th’ occafion of our arms,
But gladly would ‘be better fatisfied
How. in our'ffedns e ‘thould advance ourlelves,
To look with forehead bold and big enough
Upon the pow'r and puifiance -of the King?
Haft. Our prefent fmufters grow upon the file
To five and twenty thoufand men of choices
And our fupplies 1ivé largely in the hope )
Of great Nartlmmberlanh_,g whole bofom burns -
With an incenfed fire of injuries. == .
Bard. The queflion’tlfen, Lord Haftings; flandeth thus3
Whether our préfenit five and tventy thouland = -
May hold up head without Northumberland ?
Hafi. With him we may.” o
Bard. Ay, marry, ‘there’s the point; .
But if without him we be thonght too feeble,
My judgment is, we Thould not ftep too far

Till we had hig affitance by the band. . . .
For in a theam fo blocdy-fac’d as this,
Cornjedtare, expeftation, and furmife, >

Of aids uficértain fhould not be admitted. - -
York. °Tis very true, Lord Ba‘m’dp@;},for, -indeed,: !
It was young: Hot' pur’s. cafe at Sbreavfbury. .
Bard. It was, my Lord, who lin’d himfelf with-htpe,
Eating the air, on promife of fupply;
FPlatC’ring himfelf with projeét of a power »
Mauch fmaller than the fmalleft of his thopghts; . .
And fo, with great imagination,: : )
Proper 10 madmen, -led his pow’rs to death, .
And, winking, leap’d into deftration, . -

Is. A . ’ &

.
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Hap. But, by your leave, it never yet did burt.
To lay down likelihoods and forms of hope.
Bard. Yes, if this prefent quality of war
Impede the inftant aét; a caut}'e on foot
Lives fo in hope, as in an early {prin
We fee th’ appearing buds ; which, to prove fruit,
Hope gives not fo much warrant, as defpair,
That ig‘o&s will bite them. When we mean to build,
We firft furvey the plot, then draw the model;
And when we fee the figure of the houfe,
Then muft we rate the coft of the eredtion 3
Which, if we find out-weighs ability,
What do we then but draw a-new the model
In fewer offices ? at leaft, defift
“T'o build at all? much-more, in this great work,
{Which is almoft to pluck a kingdom down,
And fet another up) thould we furvey
'The plot of fituation, and the model;
Confent upon a fure foundation, :
Queftion farveyors, know our own eftate,
How able fuch a work to undergo,
‘To weigh againft his oppofite : Or elfe,
‘We fortify in paper and in figures, :
Ufing the names of men inftead of men: .
Like one, that draws the model of a houfe _
Beyond his pow’r to build it} who, half tlirongh,
Gives o’er, and leaves his part-created coft
A naked fubje&t to the weeping clouds, B
And watfte for churlith winter’s tyranny. ’
Hap. Grant, that our hopes, ‘yet likely of fair birth
Bhould be ftill-born ; and tgat we now pofleft
The utmoft man of expe&ation : T
1 think, we are a body ftrong enough, '
Ev’n as we are, to equal with the King. '
.Bard. What, is the King but five and twenty thoufand
Hap. Tous, nomore; nay,not fomuch, Lord Bardoip.
For his divifions, as the times do brawl, - '
Are in three heads ; one pow’r againft the French,
And one againft Glendoquer ; perforce, a third
Mauft take vp us: So is the unfirm King

N

H
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In three divided ; and his coffers found
With hollow 'l:oveny and emptinefs. ’
York. That he thould draw his fev’ral firengths together,
And come againft us in full puiffance,
Need not be dreaded. - : .
Hap. If he thould do fo, ~
He leaves his back unarm’d, the Frewmch ard Welf
Baying him at the heels ; never fear that. .
Bard. Who, 1is it like, fhould lead his forces hither2?
Haf?. The Duke of Lancafler and ngrland 2
Againft the Welb, himfelf and Harry Monmeuth :
But who is fubftituted ’gainft the French,
I have no certain notice.
York. Let uson : i
And publifh the occafion of our arms.
The commonwealth is fick of their own choice;
Their over-greedy love hath firfeited.
An habitation giddy and unfure
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart.
O thoa fond many! with what loud applaufe
Did’ft thou beat heav’n with bleflin Boling&nh,
" Before he was, what thou would’ft have him be ?
And now, being trim’d up in thine own defires,
‘Thou, beaitly feeder, art fo foll of him,
‘That thou provok’ft thyfelf to caft him l?) »
So, fo, thou common dog, didft thou difgorge
Thy glutton bofom of the royal Ricbard,
And now thou would’ft eat thy dead vomit up,
And how!’ft to find it. What truft is in thele times ?
They, that when Rickard liv’d, would havé him die,
Are now become enamour’d on his grave:
Thou, that threw’ft duft upon his goodly head,
When through proud-Lowxdon he came fighing on
After th’ admired heels of Bolingbroke,
Cry’ft now, O earth, yield us that King again,
And take thou this. O thoughts of men accurft!
Patt, and to come, feem beft; things prefent, worft.
Moawb. Shall we-go draw our numbers, and fet on?
Hafi. We are time’s fubjets, and time bids, be gone,
: : ' [Execunt.

16 ACT
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[ LI

§'C ENE, a Seest ih-London.
" Enter Hofefi, avith tavo officerey l.FiiI;g' and Saare.
Hosress. '
R. Fang, have you entered theaftion ?
Fang. It is enter’d. :

Hoff, Where’s your -yeomin ? 38 ke alufty ipsomen?
will he fand to 1t ? -

Fang. Sirrah, where’s Saare P - '

Hef. O Lord, ay, good Mr. Swmre. .

Snare. Hese, here, o

Fang. Sware, we muft arreft Sir §olbw. Falfaf.

Hoft. Ay, good Mr. Snave, I have emered himy and alt

" Snare. It may chanoe coft fome 0f us ourdives: Forbe
will ftab. o

Hcft, Alas-the-day ! take heed of him; he ftab’d me
in mine own houfe, and that:moft bedftly ; he cares not
what mifchief he doth, if his wespon-beout. ‘He will foin
like any devil; he will fpare nésther man, womas, nov
child. - .

Fang. If 1 can clofe with Iiim, I care not for his thruft.

Hoft. No, nor I neither ;—1’1l be a8t your elbow.

Fang. If 1 but fift him once; if ke come but within
my vice.

Hoft. I'am undone by his going ; ‘1 warrant yoa, he i
an infinitive thing upon my fcore. ‘Good Mr. Fang, hold
him {ure ; good Mr. Sware, let him not fcape. -He comes
continually to Pie-corner, {aving your manhoods, to buy
a faddle: And he is invited todinner to the Labbar’s-
bead in Lombard-fireet to Mr, Smoeth’s the Silkman. I pray
ye, fince my altion is enter’d, and my cafe fo openly
known to the world; let him be brought in to his anfwer.

' 6
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(9) A hundred mark is a long lone, for a poor lone wo-
man to bear; and I have borne, and borne, and-boree,
and Jrave been fub’d off, and fub’d off, from this day to
that day, that it is a fhame to be thought on. 'There is
nb honefty in fuch dealing, unlefs a woman fhould be
made an afs and a beaft, 'to bear every knave’s wrong.

" Enier Falftafi, Bardolph, and ¢ boy.

Yonder lie-comes, and that arrant malmfey-nofe knave,
Bardolph with him. Do your offices, do your offices §
Mr. Fang and M. ‘Saure, do me, do me, do me your
offices. , N

Fal. How now ? whofe mare’s dead ? wlat’s the mattér ?

Fang. Sir Fobn, 1 arreft you at the fuit of Mrs. Quicily,

Fal. Away, varlets; draw, Bardolph: Cut me off the
villain’ head : ‘Throw the quean in the kennel.

Hoft. Throw 'me in the kennel? 1’1l throw thee in the
kennel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baftardly rogue.
Mavrder, murder?! O thou hony-fuckle villain, wilt thou
kill God’s officers and the King’s? (10) O thou hony-
foed rogue! thou art.a hony-feed, a man-queller, and a

_ woman-queller. :

Fal. Keép them off, Bardelph. -

Fang. A refcue, a refcue!

Hofi. Goed pedple, bring a refcue or two; thou wo’t,
ot thou ? thou wo’t, wo’t thou? do, do, thou rogue,
do, thow hemp-feed! ‘

Fal, Away, thou fcullion, you rampallion, you fufti-
larian: P'll tickle your cataftrophe. :

(9) A bundred merk is a long one.] A long ome P a long what ? &
RYong mark ? for that's the only antecedent fubfantive it has to agree
“with: And common fenfe won’t admit of its being coupled  to that,
M is atmoft néedlefs to obferve, how familiar it is with our poet to
Wl.y the chimes upon words finfilar in fourd, and differing in fignifica-
wive : -And therefere I make no queftion but he wrote,

- A bundred mark isa long lone for a poor lone sooman to bear 5
=®, ¢, one hundred marks is a good round fum for a poor widow ‘to
Wenture on truft, According to the old way of writing the word was
fpelt, more generally, Lone, than, Loas, as it is ncw, .

(10) O rbou hony-fcett ropne!] The poet very humoroufly makes

ane Quiskly blender out this word, infead of domicide,

Ewer

-
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‘Enter Chicf Fuflice, attended.
" Ch. Fufi. What’sthe matter ? keep the peace here, hoa!

Hoff. Good my Lord, be good to me. I befeech you,
ftand to me.

Cb.5.How now, Sir Jobe ? what,are you brawling here?
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufinefs ?
You fhould have been well on your way to 2ork.

Stand from him, fellow ; wherefore hang’ft thou on him?

Heff. O my moft worthipful Lord, an’t pleafe your
Grace, [ am a poor widow of Eaff-cheap, and he is arrefted
at my fuit. .

Cb. Juf. For what fum ? : )

Hoft. It is more than for fome, my Lord, it is for all ;
all I have; he bath eaten me out of houfe and home ;
he hath put all my fubftance into that fac belly of his ;

. butT wiﬁ have fome of it out again, or I’ll ride thee
o’nights, like the mare.

Fal. I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if I have
any vantage of ground to get up.

Ch. Fuff. How comes this, Sir Fobn? fy, what man
of good temper would endure this tempeft of exclamation ?
are you not atham’d to inforce a poor widow to fo rough
a courfe to come by her own ? ) .

Fal. What is the grofs fum that I owe thee ?

Hof. Marry, if thou wert an honeft man, thyfelf, and

he money too. Thou didft fwear to me on a parcel-gil¢
Loblct, fitting in my Delpbin-chamber, at the round
table, by a fea-coal fire, on Wednefday in Whitfun-aveck,
when the Prince broke thy head for likening him to a
finging-man of Windgfor ; thou didit fwear to me then, as
1 was wathing thy wound, to marry me, and make me
my lady thy wife. Canft thou deny it? did not good-
wife Keech, the butcher’s wife, come in then, and.call
me goflip Quickly ? coming in to borrow a mefs of vine-
gar ; telling us, fhe had a good dith of prawns; whereby
thou did defire to eat fome; whereby I told thee,
they were ill for a green wound; and didft not thou,
when fhe was gone down ftairs, defire me to be no
more {0 familiarity with fuch poor people, faying, that
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ere long they thould call me Madam ? and didft thou not
kifs me, and bid me fetch thee thirty fhillings? J put
thee now to thy book-oath; deny it, if thou can’ft.

Fal. My Lord, this is a poor mad foul ; and fhe fays
up and down the town, that her eldeft fon is like you.
She hath been in good.cafe, and the truth is, poverty
hath diftra&ted her; but for thefe foolith officers, I be-
feech you, [ may have redrefs againft them. .

Ch. Jup. Sir Fobn, Sir Jobn, 1 am well acquainted
with your manner of wrenching the true caufe the falfe
way. Itis not a confident brow, nor the throng of words
that come with fuch more than impudent fawcinefs froR
you, can thruft me from a level confideration. I know,
you have prais’d upon the eafy-yielding fpirit of. this
woman. .

Hof?. Yes, in troth, my Lord. -

Cb. Fuff. Pr'ythee, peace; pay her the debt you owe
ber, and unpay the villainy you have done her; the one
you may do with fterling meney, and the other with cur.
fent repentance.

Fal. My Lord, I will not undcho this fneap without
reply. You call honourable bcldnefs impudent fawcinefs :
If a man will court’fy and fay nothing, he is virtuous.
No my Lord, my humble duty remember’d, I will not be
your fuitor: I fay to you, I defire deliverance from thefe
officers, being upon hafly employment in theKing’s affairs.
_ Ch. Jupt. You fpeak, as having power to do wrong :
but anfwer in the effe® your reputation, and fatisfy t
poor woman. -

. Fal. Come hither, hoftefs. “{4fide.

Eauter Mr. Gower.
- Ch.-Juff. Mafler Goawer, what news ?

Goawer. The King, my Lord, and Heary Prince of Wales
Are near at hand: The reft the paper tells,
Fal. As | am a gentleman
Hof?. Nay, you faid fo before.
- Fal. Aslam gentleman ;—come,' no more words of it.
Hoff. By this heavenly ground I tread on, 1 muft be
fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapefiry of my din-
- ing chambers. al,
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| Fal. Glaffes, glafles, is’the only drinking; avd"for
thy walls, a pretty flight droliery, or the flory of the
sodigal, or the German hunting in water-work, is worth
a thoufand of thefe bed-hangings, and thefe flybitien
tapeftries : Let it be ten pound, if thou canft. Come,
f it were not for thy humours; there is not a better wench l
" in Ewgland. Go, wath thy face,”and draw thy a&ion:
Come, thou muft not be in (his hamour with me; do't
fot know me? come, com{, I know, thou wait fet on ’l
to this. ' i s
' Hoft. Priythee, Sir Joba, let it be but twenty nobles,
Pam loth to pawn my plate, in good earneft, la.
Fal. Let it alone, I’ll make other fhift; you’ll bea
feol Rill.—— - - ‘
Hoft. Well, you fhall have it,* thoagh I pawn my -
own. I hope, you’ll come to fupper: You'll pay me
all together ?
Fal. Willlive? go with ber, with her; hook on,
hook on. :
Hoft. Will you have Doll Tear-Sheet meetyou at fupper -
Fal. No more words. Let’s have her.
 [Exeunt Hofl. and Serjeant,
Ch. Fupt. I have heard better news.
Fal. What’s the news, my good Lord.?
Ch. Fuff. Where lay the King laft night ?
Gower. At Bafing floke, my Logd.
Fal. L hope, my Lotd, ali’s well. What is the news,
my Lord ? L .
Cb. Jup. Come all his forces back ? )
Gower. No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horfe,
Are march’d up to my Lord of Lancafter,
Againtt Northumberland and the Archbifhop.
Fal. Comes the King back from #ales, my noble Lord ?
Cb. Juft. You fhall have letters of me prefently.
Come, go along with me, good Mr. Gower.
Fal. My Lord,
Ch. F«B What’s the matter ?
%, ] Mafter Geaver, thall I entreat you with me to dinner? .
Geaver. I muft wa't upon my good Lord here,
I thank you, good Sir Febas. ;

Ch..
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TH. Fut. Sir ‘:705”, you loiter here too long, being
jou afe to take foldiers up in the countries as you go.
Fal. Will you fup with me, mafter Goaver ? .
‘trr) Cb. :}{y?. ‘What foolith malter taught you thefe
tduners, Sir Yobn P
. Fal.Matter Gower, If they become me not, he wass
fodl thar taughit thém mie. 'This is the right fencing
grace, my Lord, tap for tap, and fo part fair
€. Fu?. Now the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great
fool ! {Exeuns.

SCENE continues in Londen.
Enter Prince Henry and Poins.
P Henry. Y “Ruft me, I am exceeding weary.

) Piins. Is itcometo that? f had thought;
. wearime(s durft not Bave attach’d one of o high blood.

_-P. Henry. It doth .me, though it difcolours the com-

¢ plexion of my greatnefs to acknowledge it. ‘Doth it not
ewwilely in me to defire fmall beer ?

Poins. 'Why, a Prince fhould not be fo loofely ftudied,
 to remember fo weak a .compofition.

. Ps Heany, Belike then, my appetite was not princely
got.; for, in troth, I do mow remember the poor crea-
ture, ‘fmall beer. But, indeed, thefe humble confidera-
tons make me oot of love with my greatnefs. What »

ifgrdce is it to me to remember thy name ? or to know
ﬂll face to-morrow ? or to take note how many pair of
filk flockings thou haft? (vis. thefe, and thofe that were
the peach-colour’d ones ;) or to bear the inventory of thy
thirts, as one for fuperfluity, and one other for ufe;; bue
that the tennis-ceurt-keeper knows better than I, for it

{11) Ch. Juk. What foolifs mafler tasght yos tdefe mansers, Sir Johnd
Fa. M-}I:’Gower, g{"dg hﬁm ue‘ m’, &c.] This fame effe@a-
ton3f inddvertente is again pradlis’d by our poet in the fisft part of
Howy V1. A& - 5. ‘betwitt Prineels Margaret and Suffoit, when he
has made ber his prifomer. Bnt thesre it wants the grace and hunious,
whith we find htre; becaufe Margarer and Suffolk are forc’d to. ik
afde to themfelves: And the Chief Fuffice and Falfiaff have here
er Gower to addrefs themfelves 1o by turns. b
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is a low ebb of linnen with thee, when thou keepel not | -
racket there ; as thou haft not done a great while, be {=
caufe the reft of thy low countries have made a fhift to
eat up thy holland. And God knows, whether:thofe, 1
that bawl out of the ruins of thy linnen, fhall inherithis |»
kingdom : But the midwives fay, the children are notin
the fanlt; whereupon the world increafes, and kindreds {1
are mightil frengthened. :

Poins. How ill 2t follows, after you have labour'd fo
hard, you fhould talk fo idly ? tell me, how many good
young Princes would do fo, their fathers lying fo fick as
yours at this time is. ) e

P. » Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins?

Poixs. Yes, and let it be an excellent good thing.

P. Hengy. 1t fhall ferve among wits of no higher breed-
ing than thine. : R

. Poins. Go to; I fland the puth of your one thing,. that
you’ll tell,

. P. Henry, Why, Itellthee, it ismot meet that I thould }
be fad now my father is fick ; albeit, I could tell to thee,
(as to one it pleafes me, for fault of a better, to call my
friend) I coald be fad, and fad indeed too. o
Poins. Very bardly, -upon fuch 2 fubje&. s
- P. Hemry. By this hand, thou think’ft me as far in the
devil’s hook, as thou and Falfaff, forobduracy and per-
fiency. Let the end try the man. But, I tell thee,
my heast bleeds inwardly that my father is fo fick ; and
k«pin‘g fach vile company, as thou art, hath in reafos,
taken from me all oftentation of forrow.” .

- Poins. The reafon? = - .

P. Heary. What would’ft thou think of me, if I thould
" weep ? _ T -
: Loins. I would think thee a moft princely hypocrite.

P. Henry. It would be every man’s thought s and thogp
art a blefled fellow, to think as every man thinks ; neves”
a man’s thought in the world keeps the'road-way bettes
than thine; every man would think me an hypocrite, ine

deed. And what excites.your moft ‘worfhipful thought®
to think fo?2 o

Poinse
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. Poins. Why, becaufe you have feemed fo lewd, and fo
much ingraffed to Falftaff. ' .

P. Hemry. And to thee. ]

Poins. Nay, by this light, I am well fpoken of;, I can
hear it with mine own ears; the worft they ean fay of
me is, that I am 2’ fecond brother, and that 1 am a pro-
per fellow of my hands: And thofe two things, I con-
fefs, I cannot help. Look, look, here comes Bardulph.
""'P. Henry. And the boy that I gave Falfaf; he had
bim from me chriftian, and, fee, if the fat villain have
-mot transform’d him ape.

. Eater Bardolph and Page.

Bard. Save your Grace.

P. Henry. And yours, moft noble Bardolph.

(12) Bard. Come, you virtuous afs, you bafhful fool,
muft you be blathing ? wherefore blufh you now ? what
a maidenly man at arms are you become? Is it {uch a
matter to get a pottle—pot’s maiden head ? .

Page. He call’d me even now, my Lord, througha
3ed lattice, and I could difcern no part of his face from
‘the window ; at laft, I fpy’d his eyes, and methought,
he had made two holes 1n the ale-wives new petticoat,
and peep’d through. . -

P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited?

Bard, Away, you whorefon upright rabbet, away

Page. Away, you rafcally Altbea’s dream, away !

P. Henry. Inftruét us, boy, what dream, boy?

P::g:. Marry, my Lord, Althea dream’d, fhe was de-
liver’d of a firebrand ; and therefore I call him her dream.
.- P.Henry. A crowns-worth of good interpretation ; there

it is, boy. _ [Givves bim money.

(13) Poins. Come, you wirtuous afs, &c.] Though all the edition
#oncur ia giving this fpeech to.Poins, it feems evident to me, by the
Paza's immediate reply, that it muft be placed to Bardolpb. For Bay-
dolpb had cell’d to the boy from an ale-houfe, and, ’tis likely, made
bim helf-drunk s And, the boy being atham'd of it, *iis natural for

Bardoiph, a bold unbred fellow, to banter him on his aukwaid bath-
folaefs. 1 hawe therefore placed it to him, . - °

Po"".l



212 The Secon b Part of-

Poins. O that this good bloffom conld be kept from
eankers ! well, there is fix-pence to preferve thee.
. Bard. If you do not make him be hang’d among you,
the gallows thall be wrong’d. :
P. Henry. And how doth thy mattex, Bardolph?
Bard. Well, my good Lord ; he heard of your Grae¥
* -coming'to town, ‘There’s a letter for you.
- P. Henry. Deliver'd with good refpeét;—and how doth
the Maitlemas, your mafter ? »
Bard. In bodily health, Sir.
Poins. Marry, the immortal part needs a phyfician;
bat that moves not him ; though that be fick, it dies not.
P. Henry. I do allow this wen to be as familiar with
me as my dog ; and he holds his place: For, look you,
hO; he writes. p E ) ¢
vins reads. Fobn Falfiaff, Knight,—Every man mu
"know that, as onn as hcﬁb% occ‘gﬁon to name himfelf :
Even like thofe that are kin to the King, for they never
Enck their finger but they fay, there is Jome of the King's
lood jpilt. How comes that? fays he, that takes upon
‘him not to conceive: (13) the anfwer is as ready as a
‘borrower’s cap ; I am the King’s poor coufin, Sir. . |
P. Hepry. lsay, they will be kin to .us, or they will
fetchit from Fapher. But, to the letter :—Sir John Falfal,
Knight, to.the fon of the King, msareft Eis fatber, Hacry
Prince of Wales, .greeting. R
Poins, Why, this is a certificate.
._-P. Henry. Peace.
1 will imitate the bonourable Romans ix brewity (14).
(31) The anfever is as ready as a borrow’d cap.] But how is 2 ber-
yow'd cap fo ready ? read, a burrower's cap ¢ And then chere is fomé
“Bumour in it. For a man, that goes to borrow money, is of all others
the moft complaifart: His capisalwaysathend, Mr. Hirbarton,
(34) Iwill imitatethe bonourable Romans in brewity.} 1 don’t kaow,
. who could furnith Sbekefpears with this account of the Remes brevity,
but Pliny the younger : B. 1. Epift. xi. Ofim nulias mibi epifiolas mittis.
Nibil ¢f (inquis.) quod feribam. At boc ipfum [eribe, Nibil ofe z;l‘
Jeribas s Vel folum illudy unde incipere Priores folebant, Si vales,
‘ot ; ego valeo, 1 commend me to thee, I commend thee, and I leawe
thee. But, after all, fhould it not be Roman, (in the fingu.ar number)
#nd Brurus be meant? for he was pecoliarly laconick in his ftile.

Mt Warbarton,

Potns.
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. Sure, he means brevity in breath ; fhort-winded.
enry. 1 commend me to thee, I commend thee, and 1.
ee. Be not top familiar with Poins, for be mifufes
ours fo mach, that ke fwears, thou art tv marry bis.
ell.  Repent at idle times as thou may'ft, and fo fare-
bine, by yea avd na: Which is as mugh as tq./ay,

# binp, Jack Fal@aff awish my familiars: Johw arib
bers and fiffers : Adnd Sir.John awith all Europe,

s. My Lord, T will fteep this letter in fack, and
iim eat it. '

fexry, That’s.to make him eat tweaty of his words,
you ufe me thus, Ned ? muft I marry your fifter ¢
s May the-wench have no worfe fortune ! but [

faid fo. :

fenry. Well, thus we play the fools with the time,
e fpirits of the wife fitin the clouds and mock us ;

r mafter here in. London '

d. Yes, my Lord.

fenry. Where fups he ? doth. the old boar feed in

1 frank ? :

d. At'the old place, my Lord, in Eaff-cheap.

Henry. What company ?

e, Epbcfians, my Lord, of the old chusch.

fenrp. Sup any women with him ? )

2. None,- my Lord, but old Mrs. Quickly, and

Dol Tear-Sheet. .

Jewry. What pagen may that be ? .

e. A proper gentlewoman, Sir, and a kinfwomas.

' mafter’s, .

Henry. Even fuch kin, as the parifh heifers are to

wn bull. Shall we fteal upon them, Ned, at fypper?

ws. I am your fhadow, my Lord, I'll fellaw you.

Henry.. Sivrah, you boy, ard Bardslph, no word to

nafter that I am yet come to town. There’s for your

rd. I have no tongue, Sir. _

ze. And for mine, Sir, I will governit.

Henry. Fareye well: Go. This Dol Tear-Shest fhould
me road. ' '

w. I warrant yod, ascommon as the way between . -
bans and Lowdon, - ®. Hewry.
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P. Heary. How might we fee Falfaf beftow himflf
to-night in his true colours, and not ourfelves be feen !

Poins. Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, and wait
dpon him at his table, as drawers.’

P. Henry. From agod to a bill ? (i5) 2 heavy declen-
fion. It was Jove's cafe. From a Prince to 2 prentice,

a low transformation ; that fhall be mine : For in every

thing, the purpofe muft weigh with the folly. Follow

me, Ned. . [Exmfo )

5 C E N E - changes to Nortbumberlmd’s Caflle

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, and
Lady Percy. .
North, ) Pr’ythee, loving wife, and gentle daughter,
Give even way unto my rough affairs,
Put'not you on the vifage of the times,
And be like them to Percy, troublefome.
L. North. I have giv’n over, I will fpeak no more :
Do what you will : Your wifdom be your guide. '
North. Alas, fweet wife, my honour is at pawn,
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it.
L. Pergy. Oh, ‘yet, for heav’ns fake, go not to thefe wars,
_ ‘The'time was, father, that you broke your word, -
When you were more endear’d to it, than now;
When your own Percy, when my heart-dear Harry,
Threw many a northward look, to fee his father
Bring up his pow’rs: But he did look in vain {16)!
- i : Whe

(15) 4 beaey defcenfion.] This is the reading, which Mr, Pope bus-

efpous’d ¢ But, why not, declenflos ? is not the texm purely fynone- -

mous? fo in Richard 111,
Seduc’d the pitch and height of all his thoughta
To bafe declenfion and loath’d bigamy,
And fo, in Hamies; .
ce—eeand to decline :
Upon s wretch, whofe natural gifts were poor
‘To thefe of mine!
For beré it fignifies, to floop, defcend,
16) But be did long invain || Nothing of lnging hasbeen exprefs'd
before, which makes me fufpet this reading, Sbah&«n\ and moft
of the writess of his time, 1ov'd arepttition ot the
- 3
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bo then perfuaded you to ftay at homd ?
here were two honours loft ; 'yours and your fon',
or yours, may heav’nly glory brighten 1t!
or his, it fleck upon him as the fun
1 the grey vault of heav’n : And by his light
%d all the chivalry of England move
‘o do brave afts. He was, indeed the glafs,
Wherein the noble youth-did drefs themfelves. .
1e had no legs, that pratis’d not his gait :
And fpeaking thick, which natare made bis blemifh,
Became the accents of the valiant: :
for thofe, that could fpeak low and tardily,
Would tarn their own perfe&tion to abufe,
To feem like him. So that in fpeech, in gait,
[n dlet, in affeftions of delight, . i
In military rules, humours of blood,
He was the mark and glafs, copy and book,
That fathion’d others. And him, wond’roas him}
O miracle of men! bhim did you leave
(Second to none, unfeconded by you ;) .
To look upon the hideous God of wag
1n difadvantage ; ‘to abide a field, ’ o
Where nothing but the found of Hor-/par's name
Did feerh defenfible: So you left him, = -
Never, O, never do his ghoft the wreng, -
To hold your honour more precife and nice
With others, than wit him. Let them alone:
The Marfhal and the Archbithop are ftrong.

it is immediately before faid, that Percy thiew miany 2 sorthward .,
lok, T am perfwaded the Paet wrote : ST :
" e————but be did look in wain!
cannot help en this occafion queting a paflage from Ariffopbanes,
which has been fufpe@ed and tamper’d with, - : '
‘1@ yeybmuas mpordoxdy, ¢ 3" ddiww, Thefmoph. ver. 853,
er, who obje&s, that Expefatien of any body could never have
the effe@ here mention’d, would have us read, AV®- yeyimuas, &e.
lam dry’d, pined away, &c. with ftanding and expe@ing him. Iown,
Thave always thought, the error lay in another word ; and would read,
"A@: ytybripuas wpocdpaxdy § ¥ Sdiww. & I q
My eyes are perfe@ly difforted, turn’d a-[quint, wi king out for
him s But I caa fee nothing of him. q- ’ . . ] .

.
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Had my {weet Harry had but half their nupmbers,
To-day might I (hanging on Hor fpur’s gegk)
Have talk’d of Moamourh’s grave.. '
North. Befhrew your heart,
Fair daughter, you do draw my fpirits from me.
With new-lamenting ancient over-fights. .
But | muft go and ‘mcet with danger there;.
" Or it wil feck me in.another place,
And find -me worfe provided. .
" L. North. Fly to Scotland, .
Till that the Nobles and the armed Commons,
Have of their puiffance made a little talte.
L. Percy. If they get ground and *vantage of the Kisg:
*Then join you with them, like a rib of. fteel,
'To make ftrength ftronger. But, for all gur loves,
Firft let them try themfelves. So did your fon :
He was fo fuffer’d; fo came I a widow: ‘
And nevyer fhall have length of life enough,
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes,
‘That it may grow-and fprout as high as heav’n,
For recordation to my noble hufband.
North. Come, come, fo in with me : *tis with my, misd
As with the tide fwell’d up unto his hejghs,
That makes a fill-ftand, running neither.way.,
Fain would I go to meet the Archbithop,
But many thonfand reafons hold me back ;'
1 will refolve for Scotlund ; there am I,

Till time and vantage crave my company, [Bxeunts
§ C E N E changes to:the Boar’s~buad: Taveris
L Eaft-cheap. :

. : Enter tao Drowers. "+
1 Draw..W Hat the devil haft thou bropght. there!
S apple- Fobas 2 thow know’ft, SirJobatan
not endure an apple-Foba. .

. 2 Dram, Mafgf thou fayeft true; the Prince - once f¢
a dith of apple-7obas before him, and told him ther
'were five more Sir Jobns; and, putting off his hat, faid
I will mow take my leave of theieu M\.w\\g{&}d

ASNH
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wither’d knights. It anger’d him to the heart ; but he
hath forgot that. ’ : ,

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and fet them down ; and
fee if thou can’ft find out Snead’s noife; Mrs. Tear- Sheet
would fain hear fome mufick. Difpatch! the.room where
they fupt is too hot, they’ll come in firait.

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and mafter
2uins anon and they will put on two of our jerkins and
aprons, and Sir Fobn muftnot Know of it. Bardolph hath
brought word. : '

1 Draw. Then here will be old Uris ; It will be an
axcellent fratagem. ’ o

3 Draw. Pl fee, if I can find out Sxeat. [ Exeants

Enter Hoftefs and Dol.
Hoft. D’faith, fweet heart, methinks, now you are isx
a0 excellent good temperality ; your pulfidge beats as
extraordinarily as heart would defire ; and your colour,
I warrant you, is as red as any rofe: But, i’faith, you
Yave drank too much cararys, and that’s a marvellous
fearching wine ; and it perfumes the blood, ere we cax
fay what’s this. How do you now ? :
"Dol, Better than [ was: Hem.we—ma
Hoft.. Why, that was well faid : A good heart’s worth
gold. Look, here comes Sir Fobm.

Enter Falftaff,
Fal. When Arthur firff in court—empty the jourdem,
~and was a worthy King : How now, Mrs, Do/ ?
Hof. Sick of acalm: Yea, good footh, '
Fal. So is all her fex; if they be once in a calm, they
e fick. . .
Del. You muddy rafcal, is that all the comfort you'
give me ?
Fal. You make fat rafcals, Mrs. Dol.
" Dol. 1 make them! gluttony and difeafes make them,
Imake them not. ’ o,
Fal. 1f the cook make the gluttony, you help to make
the difeafes, Dol; we catch of you, Do/, we catch of

you; grant that, my poor virtue, grant that.
Voz. IV, P K' 8 Dol
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 Ddl; Ay, marry our chains and our jewels. - '
Fal, Your brooches, pearls and owalies : For to ferm
bravely, is to.come-halting off, youkmow ; t¢ come of
the breach with his pike bent bravely, and to furgey
bravely ; toventure upon the charg’d chambersbravely—~
Dol Hang yourfelf, you muddy congor, hang yourfelf!
Hgfi. By my troth, this is the old fathian; yos wo
mever meet, but you fall to fome difcord ; you are botb,
in good troth, as theumatick as two dry toafts, you can-
not one bear with another’s confirmities. What the good-
jer? onemuft bear, and that muft be you: You are the |
weaker veffel, as they fay, the emptier veffel.  [Te Ddl,
Dol. Can & week empty veflel bear fuch a huge full
ho%_fnead? there’sa wholemerchant’s venture of Bosrdeaux
floff in him ; you'have nat feen a hulk better ftuft in the
hold. Come, I'll be friends with thee, Fact: Thogart
going to the wars, and whether I fhall ever fee thee again
cr no, there is no bady cares. '

Enter Draswer.

Draw. Sir, ancient Piffol is below, and would fpesk
with you. o R

Dol. Hang him, fwaggering rafcal, let him not come
bither; it is the foul-mouth’dft rogue in Englaad.

Hojp. If he fwagger, let him not come here: no, by
my faith :'1 muft live amongft my neighbours, I'll no
fwaggerers: I am in good name and fame with the very
beft : Shut the door, there comes no fwng;ereu here: [
have not{iv’d all this while to have fwaggering now : Shut
the door, I pray you.

* Fal. Do'ft thou hear, hoftefs ¥——— .

Hoft. Pray you, pacify yourfelf, Sir Fobn ; there coust

- mo fwaggers here, :

Fal. Do'tt thou hear—it is mine ancient.

Hot. Tilly-fally, Sir Fobn, never tell me; youran. ff
cient {waggerer comes not in my doors. I was befort
mafter Tifick the deputy the other day; and, as he faid to

" me—it was no longer ago than Wedne/dgy laft—neighbeur
Quickly, fays lie;—mafter Domé our miniRer was by then ;).
~heighbour Quickly, {ays he, receive thofe that are dvg, ;




King Hyyrx IV, a1y

for faith he, you ate in an ill ame: (Now he faid fo, X
Ban tell whereupon) for, fays he, you are an wOo-
man, and well thought on; therefore take Mmgd, whag
veils you receive : Receive, fays he, no fwa .
apions——There come nope here.” You would blefs
u,  to-hear what hé faid. No, Filno fwaggerers.
Fal.He'sno fw,aggerer, hoftefs ; atame cheater, P’faith 3
you may Rro?(c him'as gently as a puppéy-greyhound; he
‘will not fwagger with 2 Barbary ben, if her feathers turn
back in a fhew of refiffance. Call bim up, drawer.
" Hpt. (17) Cheater, call yon him ? I will bar no honeft
man my houfe, nor no cheater; but I do not Jove fwag-
ering, by my troth; (18) Y'am the worfe, when one
{ays, fwagger: Feel, mafters, bow | fhake, look yos, {
warrant you. o
Dol. So you do, hoftefs. ' i
Hofi. Do} yea, in very truth, do I, as if it were an
tfpen leaf : I cannot abide fwaggerers.

Enter Piftol, Bardolph esd Page.,
Pif. Save you, Sir Fobn. :
Fal. Welcome, anciéit Piffol. Here, Piffol, I charge
s with a cup of fack : Do yeu difcharge spon mine
‘hoftefs.

(17) Cheater call you bim ? I will bar no boneft man my boufe, wor ne
theater.] The humour of this confifts in the huftefs’s miftake in the
fignification of the wotd Cheater. For the officer, who was concern'd

"in colle@ing the Efcbeats due to the crows, was call'd by the common
people the sbeater, i. e, the Efcbeater. And this was the honeft mas
the good woman dreamt of. ~ But as the publick officers of the ve-
venue were always had in odium, 1 make no doubt, but the pnet meant
here likewife to ridicule the cfficer, Mr. Warburfoms
- (18) I am the worfe, when ome fays fwagger: Feel, maflers, bow {

Dol, $o you do, b flefs. . |
Hoft. Do 1? yea, in wery truth do I, as if it were in afpen leaf.]
This fright of the hoftefs, though perfe@ly in nature and charaler, -
{:em'l facer’d at by Beawmont and Flacber in their Knight of the Bura..
Pefile. : .
. By{’be Saith of my body, & bas put me inte-fuch a fright tbat I reyp-
ble ‘as they fay) as “twere an afpen lexf. Look o wy ittie fingar, George, -
bosw it hakes, New, in truth, every member of my body 18 the worfe

for't,
K ) N P‘\\’\

A}
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Pif, I will difcharge upon her, Sir Yobx, with t

Fal. Sheis piftol-proof, Sir, you fhall hardlyoffend he

Hof. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets :

will drinkinomondlanwilldomcgood, for no man
ure, I

P;g. Then to you, miftrefs Derotby, 1 will charge yo

Del. Charge me! I fcorn you, fcurvy companion
what ? you poor, bafe, rafcally, cheating, lack-linn¢
mate ; away, you mouldy rogue, away, I am meat fi

r mafter. .

Pifi. 1 know you, miftrefs Dorethy.

Dol. Away, you cut-purfe rafcal, you filthy bung
away : by this wine, I’ll thruft my knife in your mould
chaps, if you play the fawcy cuttle with me. Away, yo
Botge-ale rafcal, you bafket-hilt ftale jugler, you. Sinc
when, I pray you, Sir? what, with two points on you
fhoolder ? much.

Pip. 1 will morder your ruff for this.

Fal. No more, Piffol; I wou’d not have you go oi
here : Difcharge yourfelf of our company, Pifel.

Hop. No, good captain Piffol : Not here, fweet captain

Dol Captain! thou abominable damn’d cheater, ar
thou not atham’d to be call’d captain ? if captains wen
" of my mind, they would truncheon you out of takinj
their names. upon you, before yon have earn’d them
You a captain ! you flave | for what ? for tearing a poot
whore’s ruff in a bawdy houfe ? he a captain ! hang him,
rogue, he lives upon mouldy ftew’d prunes and dry’d
cakes. A captain! thefe villains will make the word
captain as odious as the word occupy ; which was an ex-
cellent good word, before it was ill forted : Therefor
captains had need look to it. 4

Bard. Pray thee, g:) down, good ancient.

Fal. Hark thee hither, miftrefs Del.

Piff. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal Bardolph, !
could tear her: 1’1l be reveng’d on her.

Page. Pray thee, go down. .

Pifi. Il feeherdamn’d firft: To Pluto’s damned lake
to the infernal deep, where Erebus and tortures vile alfc

. ‘ Hol
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d hook and line, fay I: down ! down, dogs ; down,
s: Have we not Hiren here ? ‘ :
foff. Good captain Peefel, be quiet, itis very late: [
sech you now, aggravate your choler. . -
%if. Thefe be good humours, indegd. Shall pack-

1 hollow-pamper’d jades of Afa, [horfes (19}
iich cannot go but. thirty miles a-day, e
npare with Cefars; and with Cannibals, o

1 Trojan Greeks ? may, rather damn them with -

nF Cerberus, and let the welkin roar : :

11 we fall foul for toys ? '

1. By my troth, captain, thefe are very bitter words.
Yard. Be gone, good ancient: This will grow to a
wl anon.

%#. Die men, likedogs ; give crowns like pins ; (20)
‘e we'not #iren here ? - Hof?.

19) e S ball pack-borfes,

And bollow-pamper’d jades of Afis,

Which cannot go but thirty miles a-day, &c.] Piffol, *tis certain,
i not deliver binﬁs; likeaman of thswworld; but we'll derive-one
mony frem hence, that all:his extravuganza’s are not mere un-
ning flights of wildne(s3 but thrown in to convey ftrokes of fatire,
expofe the fuftian of fome contemporary pieces:  In the 2d part of
14 play, call’d Tamburiaine's Conguefis, or the Scytbian Shepberd,
burlaine appears in his chariot, drawn by the Kings of. Trefizond
Soria, with bits in their mouths. He, holding the reins ia his
hand, and a whip in his right, fcourges them ; and thus begios

Holla ! ye pamper’d jades of Afas, - -

What! can ye draw but twenty milés a-day,

And have fo proud a chariot at your heels, -
A nd fuch a coachman as great Tamburlaise 2 :

s paffage was in fo firong ridicule, that I find it again parodied in

wedy call'd, The Sun’s Darling ; -as allo in the Coxcomb, by Hean=
¢t and Fletcher, : E 4 —
:0) Have we not Hiren bere ? . v
Loft. O’ my word, captain, thire's none fuch bere.] i, e. Shalll far,
: have this trufty and invincible fword by my fide  for, as King
bar’s Swords were call’d Calliburne and Rom ;28 Edapard theCon-
w’s, Curtana ; as Cbarlemagne’s, Yoyeufe 5 Orlamda’s, Durindena
sldo*s, Fufberta ; and Rof-n'o,“-B arda; fo Pifbl, in imitstion o!
e heroes, calls his fword Hiren. 1 have been told, Amadis du Gaul
a fword of this name. It feems to belong to fome Spanih Ro-
ice, and we may,. perhape, gather the reafon of the narne from
K3 S
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‘Hoff. O’ my word, captain, there’s nome foch |
What the good-jer? do you think, I would deny!
I pray, be guoiet. '
Pip. Then feed; and be fat, my fair Ca‘b/vli:;

give me fome fack. 8i_fortuna me tormente, fperato st
Sante. k

Fear we broad fides? no, let the fiend give fire :.
Give me fome fack : And, fweet.heart, lie thou th
Come we to full points here ; and are & ct¢ra’s nothin

Fal. Pifiol, | would be quiet. )

Pip, (21) Sweet Knight, I kifs thy meif : What! w4
Mave feen the feven ftars. ,

Dol. Thruft him down flairs, I cannot endure fuch 8

fuftian rafcal. .

that language, LA Cavsca ‘expladns Siriide, (the gerund from |
birir, to firike ;) en frappant, battends, pertatendo ¢ From hence #
fecms probable that Hiren may be deriv’d ; and fo fignify; a fwapirg
eusting fword.—But whet wonderful humour is there in the good
hoftels fo innocently miftaking Pifol’s deifs, fantying that he meant
%0 fightfor a whore in the houfe, and therefore telling him, o »y
werd, caprain, there’s nome fuch bere § what the good jer ! do you thisks
T weuld ceny per P )
ai) Swees Knighty 1 kifs tky neif.] i, e, 1 kifs thy Aft, Mr, Pow
w:ll have it, that aeif here 38 fr.m waotiva, §. ¢, 2 woman- flave that
is born in ooe't Koufe and that-Piflol would kifs Falafl"s domeftik
‘mv:Hrefs Dol Tearfoert.  But I appeal to evesy one that fhall but resd
the feene over, ‘Whether this could poffibly-be the poet’s. meaning
There is 5 perf & fray betwixt Dol and Pifiel; flic calls him an huse
¢éred the worft names fhe can think of : He threatems to munder-her
ruff, and fays, he could tearbier. -Bardopb would have Mm be gone;
but he fays, he’li fee-her damn’d fisRs And Del, on theother
walr's him to be thruft dowa fairs, and fays, fhe'can’t endure fuch2
fuftian rafcal, 1 fhouid very little expe@, that thefe parties, in foch
“a feriment, fhould comre to kiffing. And I sm’perfusded, S
thought of no recosiciliation 1 For the brawl is leept on, till it L)
drawing fwords; and Pifol, among 'em, is huRled down fhairs, 1
tan't think, any more is intended’ by the péet than this: That Fal-
Peff. weary of Pifel’s wrangling, tejls him, be would be quiet: ‘And
that Piflol. who had no qu.rrel with Sir Jobs, -but a fort of depestd-
anoé on him, Tpeaks the Knight fairano wells him, thar be hiffes bis
fiftt Forfo the word meif figrifics ‘in our notthern counties, Se, be-

. fore, in Midfummer Night's Dredm ;

Ewt. Give me thy seif, Monficur Mafardsfonds
dné fo.in B, Jubafen’s Postafter .
i - § wo'ndty; my-goed two penny rafcal ; reach methy aeife,

¢ e Pip.
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Pip. Thraft him down flairs? know wenotgallowaynags?
Fal. Quoit him down, Bardolpb, like a thove-groat
thilling : nay, if he do nothing but fpeak nothing, he
fhall be nothing here. »
Bard. Come, get you down ftairs. S
Piff. What fhall we have incifion? fhall we embrew?
then death rock me afleep, abridge my doleful days:
Why, then let grievous, ghaftly, gaping wouads untwine
the fifters three: Come, Airepos, I fay. v
\ [ Drawing bis fword.
Hoft. Here’s goodly ftoff toward. :
Fal. Give me my rapief, boy.
Dol | prythee, Fact, I pr'ythee, do not draw.
Fal. Get you down ftairs. ,
[Dranving, and driving Piftol eur.
Hepf. Here’s a goodly tumult; Pl for(wear keeping
houfe, before I'll be in thefe tirrits and frights. So:
murder, I warrant now. Alas, alas, put up your naked
'weapons, put up you naked weapons.
Doal. I prythee, Fact, be quiet, the rafcal is gone: ah,
you whorefop, little valiant villain, you!
Hft. Are you not hurt i'th’ groin? methoughe, he
made a threwd thruft as your belly.
Fal. Have you turn’d him out of doors ? ‘
_Bard. Yes, Sir, the rafcal’s drank : Yoa have hust
%im, Sir, in the fhoulder. '
Dok, Ay ou roe e o Aln
Ah, you fweet Ji ue, you: Alas, poor ape,
boiv thou fweat’ft? come, ;eo:sm’::upo tb‘y face _p_e_
«ome on, you whorefoy chops—ah, regue! 1love thee—
thou art as valorow as Hedlor of Trey, worth five of
Agamemnon ; and ten times better than the nine worthies
A villain1 , - :
Fal. A rafcally flave! I will tofs the rogue ina blanker.
Del. Do, if thea dar’ht for thy heart : If thon do’ft,
I'| canvafs thee between a pair of fheew, <

Ewter Myfick.
Page. The mufick is come, Sir. ;
Fal. Let them play ; P‘ﬁy’ Sirs, Sit en.my knee, BW..
. + A
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|
A rafcal, bragging flave! the rogue. fled from me like
quick-filver. ' .

Dol. Pfaith, and thou followd’ft him like a church:
thou whorefon little tydy Bartholomeaw boar-pig, when !
wilt thou leave fighting on days, and foyning on nights, |
and begin to patch up thine old body for heaven ?

Enter Prince Henry and Poins difguis’d.

Fal. Peace, good Dol, do not fpeak like a death’s
head : Do not bid me remember mine end. |

Dol. Sirrah, what humour is the Prince of ?

Fal. A good fhallow young fellow: he would have
made a good pantler, he would have chipp’d bread well.

Dol. ‘They fay, Poins hath a good wit. .

Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon !—his witk
as thick as Tewhfbury multard: There is no more con-
ceit in him, thaa is in a mallet. '

" Ddl. Why doth the Prince love him fo then ? -

Fal. Becaufe their legs are both of a bignefs: Andhe
plays at quoits well, and eats conger and fennel, and
drinks off candles ends for flap-dragons, and rides the
wild mare with the boys, and jumps upon joint fools,

 and fivears with a good grace, and wears his boot very
fmooth like unto the fign of the leg, and breeds no bate

with telling of difcreet flories; and fuch jother gambol

faculties he hath, that fhew a weak mind and an abl®

body, for the which the Prince admits him ; For th¢

Trince himfelf is fuch another : The weight of an hat’

will turnathe fcales between their Awerdupois.

. P. Henry."Would not this nave of a wheel have bis cas

sut.off? oo ) v ’ o .

.. Pains. Let us beat him before his whore. .

. Henry. Look, if the wither’d elder hath not his po

glaw’d like a parrot.” = : oo

. Poins. Is- it not ftrange, that defire fhould fo man ;
years out-Jive pgrformance ? : L
.+ Fal. Kifs me, Dol. _

P. Hewry. Saturm and Penus this year in conjun&ion
what fays the almanack to that ? -
_~Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon his man be
' : SN ~ oot

4

]
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-not lifping to his mafter’sold Tables, his note-book, his
- counfel-keeper ? .
"Fal. Thou doft give me flattering buflzs. :
hgd. By my troth, 1 kifs thee with a moft conftang
, . :
Fal. 1am old, ¥ am old. S
Del. I1ove thee better than I love e’er a fcurvy young
boy of them all o
Fal. What fluff wilt thou have a kirtle of ? I fhall
- veceive money on Fhurfday : Thou fhalt have a. cap ¢
morrow. A merry fong, come :-It grows late, . we wﬂi
to bed. Thou wilt forget me, when I am gone.
Dol. By my troth, thou wilt fet me a weeping if thow
. fay’ft fo'; Prove, thatever I drefs myfelf hu&‘om till thy
seturn——~Well, hearken the end.- ;
Fal. Some fack, Francis. N C
P. Henry. Poins. Anon, anom, Sir. ., .. .
Fal. Ha! a baftard fon of the King’s! and ast not
shou Poins his brother? v
P. Henry. Why, thou globe of finful continents, what
a life doft thou lead ? : .
Fal. A better than thou: I am a gentleman, thou art
a drawer. v
" P. Henry. Very true, Sir; and I come to draw youw
out by the ears. o
‘Hoff. Oh, the Lord preferve thy Food Grace! Wel-
come to London.———Now heav’n blefs that fweet face of
" thine : What, ate you come from Wales?2 .
Fal. Thou whorefon-mad compound of majefty, by
this light fleth and corrupt blood, thou art welcomg.
[Leaning his band upen Dols
Dol. How ! you fat fool, I fcorn you, . .
Pains. My Lord, he will drive you out of your re-
;:uge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take not the
at. : o . L
P. Henry. You whorefon candl:-mfyne, ou, hew yilely
did you fpeak of me even now, before this honett, vir-
tuous, civil gentlewoman ? » '
Hoft. 'Blefling on your good heart, and fo fhe is, by
L3

®y trothy :
Kg Fal,



216 Yhe S% & on p Part of
Fel, Didt thou heur-me? :
P. Henry. Yes3 and you knew me, nsyou did whea |
ran away by ‘Gads-bill; 'you ksew, ‘I was at you
ack, and fpoke it onp eito try myspatience, -
Pal. No, 10, no; not fo; Idid not think, thos witt
within hnﬁnlg. :
P. Hewry. :Tithalldsive you'then 10 ‘eonfefs'the wilfel
ahufe, and then I know how to handleyou. ,
 Fal. No sbufe, Nal, on niy'kenour, sio-abufe.” :
P, Hewry. Not'to difpraifé me, andicall me pantley,
‘and bmd‘ebipzet and | know not what? - |
Fal. No abufe, Hal.
P”‘”o No“b“ﬁ! . L
Fal. No abufe, Ned, in the world; bonéft Ned, none.
1 difprais’d him before the wicked, that the wicked
might not fdl in love with him ; in whichdoing, I have .
doneghe port of & careful friend, andw ttue fubjed, and
‘thy fathér is to -give me thanks for it. No abufe, - #d),
pone, Ned, none; no, boys, none. B
WhaHenry. 8ee'now, whether pure fear-and-entire cow-
srdife dotg not make thee wrong “this wirtuous gende. {.
woman,to’ clofe with-us? :is e of the wicked ? is thine | {
hoftefs here of the wicked? or is the boy of the wicked?
or honeft- Bardoiph, whofc 2eal burhs in his'nofe, of the
wicled ? _ . i
Poins. Aunfwer, thou dead elm, anfwer,
" Fal.“The fiend hath prickt down Bardolph -irrecove-
- rable, and his fase is Lurifer’s privy-kitchen, where he
. doth nothing bet roaft malt-worms: for the boy, there
3¢ a good angel about him, buc the devil out bids him

‘P. Hesry. Por the women ? '
Fal, For one of them, fhe is {n hell already, and barm
poor fouls : for the other, Fowe her money ; and whether
“"fse be damn‘d for that, ‘I know not.
Hef. No, I warrant you. . .
Fal. No, | think, thou art not : I think, thou art quit
for that. Marry, there is another indi®ment upon thee,
‘for fuffering flefh t6 be eaten in thy houfe, contrary to
the law, for the which I think thou wilt howl., Iioﬁ

a .
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. All viQuallers do fo: What is a joist.of mutton
-in a whole Lent ? )
fenry. You, gentlewoman,——-e
What fays your Grace 2 o
. His Grace fays that, which his fleth rebels agaiaft,
. Who knecks fo loud at door ? leok te the door
Francin ' '
Enter Peto,
Jomry. Pete, how now? what newa?
r. The King your father is at 7efiminfler,
here are twenty weak and wearied pofts-
from the north; and as I came along,
and overtook- a doxen eaptains,
;g;d. Swwhg‘,w‘&gbegzg at a;he tareres, -
every one ir Jabs: Falfteg:
Heary. By heaven, Foins,:d feel me much:to.tjame,
y to peofane the precious time ;
tempeft of commotian, 'like the:fouth
wish black vapaur, .doth hegin to melt:
-our bare unasmed heads. .
me my fword, and cloak : Falgaf, good-night
{Bxeusat Prince and Poins,

.. Now. comes:in the fweeteft morfzl of the mnjght, .
e muft hence; and leave it unpickt. More knock+
the door 2. how mow ?: what’s the matter ?:

4. You maft sway to coust, Sir, prefently: A..
captains flay at door for you.
. Pay the muficians, firrah: farewel, hoftefs ; fare- -
Dol.” You fee, my good wenches, -how men of -
are fought after ; the undeferver may fleep, when
an.of aétion is cal’d on. Farewel, good wenches; .

: not fent away poft, I will fee you again, ere I go.

'\ I'cannqt fpeak; if my heart be not ready to
-well, fweet Fack, have a care of thyfelf.

' Farewal, farewel. - [Exite
?. Well, fare the well : I-have known thee thefe

y-nine years, .come pefcpd-time; but an honefter -

:uer-hearted man—well, .fare thee wsll..
rdo:Mirs. TeareSbest,— o
N K 6 A W. .

.
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Hoff. What's the matter ? )
Bard. Bid miftrefs Tear-Sheet come to my maflter. .
Hop. O run, Dwl, run; run, good Ddl. [Exennt,

S C EN E, the Palace in London,

Enter King'Henry in bis night gows, ‘with a pagt;

‘ K.Henrvy. .
O, call the Earls of Surrey and of Waravick ;
But, ere they come, bid them o’er-read. thefe letters,
And well confider of them : Make good fpeed. [ Exit Papr.
How many thounfands of my pooreft fubje@s: * - 3
Are at this hour afleep! O gentle fleep, -
Nature’s foft nurfe, how have I frighted thee, *
*That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lide.down,
_And fteep my fenfes in forgetfulnefs ? -
‘Why rather, fleep, ly’ft thou in fmoaky cribs,
- Upon uneafy pallets ftretching thee,
And hafht with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber;
Than in the perfum’d chambers of the great, '
Under the canopies of coftly ftate, .
And lull’d with founds of fweeteft melody #
O thou dull God, why ly’ft thou with the yile
In loathfom beds, and leav’ft the kingly couch ™ -
A watch-cafe, or a common Jarum-bell 3
Wilt thou, upon-the high and giddy matft, -
Seal up the fhip-boy’s eyes, anﬁ rock his brains,
In cradle of the rude imperious furge ;
-And in the vifitation of the winds, .
Who take the ruffian billows by the'top, . -
Curling their monftrous heads, and hanging thems
. With deaf’ning clamours in the flip’ry throuds, :
That, with the hurley, death itfelf awakes ? )
Can’ft thou, O partial fleep, give thayels -
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*T'o the wet fea-boy in an hour {d rude ?
And, in the calmeft and the ftilleft night,
‘With all appliances and means to bdot, -
Deny it to a King ? then happy low ! lic down (22)3
Unefy lies the head, that wears a crown.

- Enter Warwick and Sarrey.

Wer. Many good-morrows to your Majefty.
K. Henry. Is it good-morrow, Lords?
War. *Tis one o’clock, and paft. )
K. Henry. (23) Why, then, good-morrow to you, Well,
my Lords, :
Have you read o’er the letters that I fent you ?
War. We have, my Liege,

K. Henry. Then you perceivethe body of our kingdem,
How foul it is; ‘what rank difeafes grow, ’
And with what danger,” near the heart of it.

Wayr. It is but as a body, yet diftemper’d,
Which to its former ftrength may be reftor’d,
With good advice and little medicine ; -
My Lord Norrhuméerland will foon be cool’d.

K. Heriry. Oh heav’n, that one might read the book
of fate, :

And fee the revolution of the times

(22) s then bappy low ¢ liedown 3 :

Uneafy hes tlie b:ad, &c.] Though 1 have not diffurb’d the
text, Mr. Warburton thirks, Sbnb;/pun would not have ufed fo poor
a repetition as iie dewn and ymeafy liss. He therefore conje@tuses
Tben bappy, lowly clown ! .

Uneafy lies the bead. that wears a crown.
This, fays he, is the juft conclufion from all faid before. "If fleep
wil. fly a King, and confort itfelf with beggars, then happy the lwiy
elown, and vneafy the crown’d head,

(23) Wby then good morrew 1o you all, my Lords :

Havoe you read o’er, &c.] I muft -account for the change I
have ventur'd at here. In the preceding page the King fends letter
to Surrey and Warwick, with charge that they fhould read them and
attend bim. Accordingly here Surrey and HWarwick come, ard ng
body elfe, in obedience to that fummons., The King would bardly
bave faid good-morriqw to you all, to two Peers, and no more, My

mendation wants o further {upport, than this naked flating of the
ple. ’

. e
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Make mountains level, and the continent, ©
Weary of falid firmnefs, melt itfelf oo
Into the fea; and, other times, to fee
The beachy girdle of the'ocean .
‘Too wide for Neprune's hips : Hoiw chances mock,
And changes fill the cup of alteratian
With divers liquors! O, if this were feen, .
‘The happieft youth viewing his prl!%refs through,
‘What perils pat, what crofles to enfue,
Woht’d fhut the book, and fit him down and die.
*Tis not ten years gone, ‘
‘Since Richard and Nerthumberland, great friends,
Did feaft together; and in two years after
Were they at-wars. It is but eight years finge,
‘This Pircy was the man peareft my fou};
‘Who, like a brother, toil’d in my affairs,
And laid his love and life under my foot; - -
Yea, for my fake, ev’n to the eyes of Rickard
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by?
(You, coufin Nevil, as I may remember) [To Warwick.
When Richard, with his eye brim-full of tears,
‘Then check’d and rated by Nortbumberland,
Did fpeak thefe words, now prov’d a prophecy.
¢ Northamberland, thou ladder by the which
¢ My coufin Bolingbroke afcends my throne:
(Though then, Heav’n knows, I had no fuch intent;
Bat that-neceflity fo bow’d the ftate,
That I and greatnefs were compell’d to kifs:)
¢ The time fhall come, (thus did he follow it,)
¢ The time will come, that fou! fin, gathering head,
¢ Shall break into corruption: So went on, :
Foretelling this fame time’s condition,
And the divifion of our amity. .
War. There is a hiftory in all men’s lives,

Figuriog the nature of the times deceas’d ;
The which obferv’d, a man may prophefy,
With a near aim, of the main chance of things-
As yet not come to Jife, which in their feeds

“‘And weak beginnings lie intreafured.
Such things become the hatch and brood of time ;

&xt\a
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And by the necefliry form of this, '

King Richard mjght create a rrfe& guefs,
Thagt reat leinhrlad, ¢n falfe to him,
Would of that feed grow to a falfenefs, -
“Which fliould:not find ia groend to root upon, .
Unlefs on you. '
K. Hmry. Arethefe things then neceffities ? -
fT'hen Jét us meet them. likke neceflities ; ‘
And that fame word even now cries out on us :
‘They fay, the Bifhop and Nerthumberland
Are fifty'thoufand frong: -
"War. It cannot be: -
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo,
The numbers of the fear'd. Pleafe it your Gracy
To go tq bed.: -Upon my life, my Lord, :
The pow’rs, -that you already have fent forth,
Shall bring this prize in very eafily.
To conifort you the more, I have regeiv’d
A certain inftance that Glendoaver is dead.
Your Majety hath been this fortnight ill,
‘And thefe unfeafon’d hours perforce muft add-
Unto your ficknefs. - : - L
K. Henry. 1 will take your coapfel :
Aad were‘thefe inward wars once out of hand,
We would,. dear Lords, unto the holy fand. = [Exeans.

ol

SCENE changes to Juftice Shallw’s feat in
o Gloucefier fhire, '

Zater Shallow and Silence, Fuftices; with Mouldy, Sha-
dow, Wart, Feeble, and Bull-calf. " °

Shal. Ome on, come on, come on; give me yoor
_hand, Sir; an early flirrer, by the rood.

4And how doth my good coufin Silewce? - - )

Sil. Good-morrow, good coufin Shallev.

Shal. And how doth my éoufin, your bed-fellow ? and
your faireft daughter, and mine, my god-daughter Eilex 2

Sil. Alas, a'black ounzel, coufin Shallew. .
. Skal, By yes and mayy Sir, 1 dare fay, my cosha

i William
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William is become a goad fcholar : He is at Oxford i},

is he not ? .
Sil. Indeed, Sis, to my coft. o
- Shal. He muft then to the inas-of court fhortly : Iwas
once of Glement’s-Inx; where, 1think, they will talk of
mad Shalloaw yet. . C
8il. Yoa were call’d lafty Sbalbex then, cou

Shal. 1 was call’d any thing, and I would have done
any thing, indeed, too, and roundly too. ‘There was|,
and little Febn Doit of Siaflordfbire, and black George
Bare, and Francis Pickbone, and Hill Squele & Cot’s-xveld
man, you had not four fuch fwinge-bucklers in all the
Inns of Courst again's Axd I may fay to you, we kmew
whege the Bona-Reba’s'were, and had the beft of them
all at commandméne. Then was Fack Fa;/lmj; (now Sir

obn)la_boy. and page t0 Thymas Mowéray, Duke of

lorfolk. -
il This” Sir Fobu, confin, that comes hither anon
about foldiers? . N

Skal. The fame Sir Fobn, the very fame: I faw him
break Sabeggan’s head at the court-gate, when he was a
erack, not thus high; and the very fame day I did fight
with one Samp/on Stockfifb, a fruiterer, behind Gray’s-Inn.
O the mad days that 1 have fpent! and to fee how many
of mine ald acquaintance are dead 2 o

Sil. We fhall all follow, coufin.

Shal. Certain, ’tis cereain,, very fure, very fure: Death
(as the Pfalmi@ faith) is certain to all, all fhall die. How
a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair?

Sil. Truly, coufin, I was not there. . .

"~ Shal. Death is certain, Is old Dosdle of your town
Kving yet ? : ‘ '
iJ. Dead,, Sis. -

Skal. Dead! fee, fee, he drew a good bow: And
dead ? he fhot a fine fhoot.. Jobw of Gaumt loved bim
well, and betted much money on his head. Dead! he

- would have clapt in the clowt at twelve fcore, and car-
zied you a fore-hand thaft a fourteen and fourteen- and
a half, that it would have done a man’s heatt goad to fee.
How a fcose of cwes powd -

. . Sil,
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Sil. Thereafter as they be: A fcore of good ewes may
be worth ten pounds. : i
Shal. And is old Double dead?

Esater Bardolph, and Page. -

h‘Sié. Here come two of Sir Jobs Falftaf’s men, as I
taink.

Shal. Good-morrow, honeft gentlemen.

Bard. I beleech you, which is Juftice Sballow ?

Shal. 1 am Robert Shalloav, Sir, a poor Efquire of this
county, one of the King’s Juftices of the peace; What is
your good pleafure with me?

Bard. My captain, Sir, commends him to you: My
captain Sir Jobn Falflaff; a tall gentleman, by heav’n!
and a moft gallant leader,

Shal He greets me well: Sir, I knew him a good
back-fword man. How doth the good Knight? may I

afk, how my Lady his wife doth ? .

Bard. Pardon, Sir,. a foldier is better accommodated
than with a wife.

Shal, It is well faid, Sir; and it is well faid, indeed,
too : Better accommodated——it is good, yea, indeed,
is it; good phrafes, furely, are, and ever wete, very .
sommendable. Accommodated—it comes of gccommods ;
very good, a good phrafe. :

Bard. Pardon me, Sir, I have heard the word. Phrafe,
call you it? by this day, 1 know not the phrafe: Butl
will maintain the word with my fwerd, to be a foldier-

-like word, and a word of excceding good command.
-Accommodated, that is, when a man is, as they fay,
accommodated ; or, when a man'is, being whereby he
may be thought to be accommodated, which is an excel-
lent thing. «

Euter Falftaff,

Shal. Tt is very juft : Look, here comes good Sir Jobs.
Give me your good hand, give me your worfhip’s goed
band: Truft me, you look swell, and bear your years
very well. Welcome, good Sir Jobn, &

¥
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Fal. Tam glad to fee you well, d mafter Rebrt gy
Shalloaw ; Maﬁgr Sure-card, as thinﬁ?o F
+ Skal. No, Sir Jobn, it is my coufin Silence; in com- ¢
miffion with me. - £
Fal. Good mafter Silence, it well befits, you fhould be J._
-of the peace. d
§il. Your good worhip is welcome. g
Fal. Fy, this is hot westher, gentlemen; have you |4
provided me here half a dozen of fufficierit men? ]
Shal. Marry have we, Sir: Will you fit? Ht
Fal. Let me fee them, I befeech you. N
Shal. Where’s the roll? where’s the roll ? where's the’
roll ? let me fee, let me fee, let me fee: fo, fo, fo, fo:
Yea, marry, Sir. Ralph Monldy:—let them appear ss ¢
Icall: Let them do fo, let them do fo. Let me. fee
where is Mouldy ?

Moul. Here, if it pleafe you. '
Shal. What think you, Sir Fobu? a good limb'd fel-
Jow: Young, ftrong, and of good friends. e

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy? i

Moxl. Yea, if it pleafe you.

Fad, *Tis the more time thou wert us’d,

Shal. _H., ha, h‘, moft exc‘llem, i’fﬂith. Tbh"’
that ere mouldy, lack ufe: Very fingular good. Waell
faid, Sir Fobn, very well faid. . :

© Fal, Prick him. , .

Mad. 1 was prickt well enongh before, if you coukd
Shave let me dlone: My old dame will be undone now
for one to do herhutbandry, and her drudgery ; you need

" not to have prickt me, there are other men fitter to go
out tiran I. - .

Fual. Go to: Peace, Monldy, you fhall go. Blealdy, it
is time you were fpent.

Moxul. Spent ?

Shal, Peace, fellow, peace: Stand afide: Know you
where you are? for the other, Sir Fobn.—Let me fee:
Bimon Shadow:

Fal. Ay, marry, let mp have him to fit under; he’s
like to be a cold foldier.

Séal. Where's Shadow ?

b Thad.
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Sbad. Here, Sir, i
- Fal. Shadow, whofe fon art thou?

Shad. My mother’s fon, Sir. .

- Fal. Thy mother’s fon ! like enough ; and thy father’\s
fhadow : So the fon of the female is the thadow of the
male: It is often fo, indeed, but not of the father's
fubftance. : )

Shal. Do you like him, Sir Yobn ? .

Fal. Shadsw will ferve for fummer; prick him; for .
we have a number of thadows do fill up the mufter-book, -

Shal. Thomas Wirt. :

Fal. Where’s he?

Wart. Here, Sir.

Fal.'1s thy name War: P

+ Wart. Yea, Sir. :

Xal. Thou art a velz ragged wart. .

8bal. Shall I prick him down, Sir Fobn?

Fal. 1t were fup#rfluous ; for his apparel is built upon
-his back, and the whole frame ftands upon pins: Prick
him no more. e

, Shal. Ha, ha, ha, you-can do it, Sirj you can do itz
1 comumend you well.  Francis Feable, ’

Feeble. Here, Sir. .

Fal, What tradé art thou, Feedle?

Feelle. A woman’s tailoy, Sir.

Sbal. Shall I prick him, Sir? ) N

Fal. You tay : Butif h had been a man’s taifor, he
would have prick’d you. Wilt thou make as many holés
1 sn Enemy’s battle, as thon haft ‘done in 4 woman’s

3 t ? »

Feeble. 1 will do my good will, Sir; you can have no
more. ) :

Fal, Well f{aid, good womam’s tailor; well faid,
courageous Feeble: 'Thou wilt be as valiant as the wrath-
ol-ddve, or moft magnanimous moufe. Prick the wo-
man’s tailor well, mafter Sballoaw, deep, mafter Shallosy.

" Feeble. T woiild, Wart might have gone, Sir.

Pal. I would, thou wert 2 man’s tailor, that thou

might’ft mend him, and make him fit to go. '\mﬁm’?&\\
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him to be a private foldier, that is the leader of fo muy i
thoufands. Let that fuffice, moft forcible Fecble. b
Fecble. Tt fhall fuffice. N
Fa!. I am bound to thee, reverend I":d/c. Whois J& _
the next ? -

Shal. Peter Bulcalf of the green.

Fal. Yea, marry, let us fee Bulcalf.

Bul. Here, Sir.

Fal. Truft me, a likely fellow. Come, pnck me B
caf till he roar again,

Bul. Oh, good my Lord captaip,=

Fal. What doft thou roar before th’art pnckt ?

Bul. Ob, Sir, [ am a difeafed man.

Fal. What difeafe haft thow ?

Bul. A whorefon cold, Sir; a cough, Sir, which I
caught with ringing in the King’s affairs, upon his coro-
nation-day, -Sir,

Fal. Come, thou fhalt xo to the wars in a gown : We
‘will have away thy cold, and I will take fach order that
‘thy friends fhall ring for thee. Is here all ?

Sbak There is two more called’ than your number,
you muft have but four here, Sir; and fo, I pray you
g0 in with me to dinner.

Fal. Come, I will go drmk with you, but I cannot
tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, in good troth
mafter Shalloav. .

. .Sbal. O, Sit Fobn, do you remember fince we lay all -
night in the wind-mill iy Saint George’s fields ? . ‘

fFal No mare of that, good mafter Sballow, no mare
‘of that.

Shal. Ha! it was a merry night., And is Jaxe N:gk-
"awork alive ?

Fal. She lives, maftesr Sbhallow.

Shal. She never could away with me.

Fal. Never, never: She would always fay, !becould
"not abide mafter Sballeav.

Shal. By the mafs, I could angcr ber to the heut'
.She was then a Boma-reba. Doth fhe hold ber own well 2

Fal. Qid, old, mafter Shalloav.

, Skal. Nay, fhe muft be old, fhe cannpt cbnfc, h:;dbe
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d; cértain, fhe’s qld, and had Robin Night-Work by
d Night-averk, before I'came to Clement’s-Inn.

S:il. That’s fifty-five years ago, .
Shal. Hah, coufin Silence, that thou hadft feen that, -
1at d;u knight and I have feen !—hah, . Sir Fobn, faid
well o

Fal. We have heard the chimes at midnight, mafter

Shal. That we have, that we have, in faith, Sir Fobw,
rehave: Our watch-word was, hem, boys.—Come, let’s
o> dinner ; Oh, the days that we have feen! come, come,

Bul. Good matfter corporate Bardoiph, ftand my friend,
nd here is four Harry ten fhillings in French crowns for
ou: In very truth, Sir, I had as lief be hang’d, Sir, as
103 and yet for my own part, Sir, I do not care, but
ather bécaufe I am unwilling, and for mine own part,
1ave a defire to ftay with my friends; elfe, Sir, I did not
:are for mine own part fo much. o

Bard. Go to; ftand afide. '

Mowl. And good mafter corporal captain, for my old
lame’s fake ftand my fricnd: She hath no body to do
any thing about hér when I am gone, and fhe’s old and
cannot help herfelf : You fhall have forty, Sir,

Bard. Go to; fand afide.

Feeble. 1 care not, a man can die but once; we owe
God a death, I will never bear a bafe mind : if it be my
deftiny fo: If it be not, fo. No man is too good to
ferve 'his Prince; and let it go which way it will, he
that dies this year is quit for the next.

Bard, Well faid, thoa art a good fellow.

Feeble. *Faith, I will bear no bafe mind.

Fal. Come, Sir, which men fhall I have ?

Shal. Four of which you pleafe. :

Bard. Sir, a word with you:—I have three pound to
free Moxldy and Bulcalf. , ,

Fal. Go to: well.

Shal. Come, Sir Jobn, which four will you have

Fal. Do you chufe for me. : o

Sbal. Marry then, Mowdy, Bulcalf, Feeble and Shadow.

Fal, Mouldy, and Bulcalf :==—for you, Mosidy, ﬁ:oy de

- me
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home till you are paft fervice: And for your part, Bd-
calf, grow till you come uato it¢ I will nong%% you.

, 8ir Jobn, Sir Jobn, do not yourfelf wropg, th
are your likelicft mén, and I would have you ferv’d wi
the Lﬂ. ‘ ’

Fal. Will you tell me, mafter Shalloav, how to cht
aman? cuc} for the limb, the thewes, the R;qzxe, bul,
- and big femblance of a man? give me the fpirit, mafier
Sballoxe. Heré’s Wart ; you fee, what a ragged appear.
ance it is: He fhall charge you and difcharge qg‘ with
the motion of a pewterer’s’ hammer; come off and on,
fwifter than he that gibbets on the brewer’s bucket.
And this fame half-fac’d fellow Sbadmv, give me this
man, he prefents no mark to the enemy ; the foe.man
may with as great aim Jevel at the edge of a pen-knife:
‘and, for a retreat, how fweetly will this Feeble, the wo-
man's tailor, run off? O give me the fpare men, and
{pare me the great ones. Put me a caliver into Hars's’
hand, Bardolpb. ‘ .
Bard. Hold, Wart, traverfe; thus, thus, thus,
Fal. Com;,oolgnnnge :xe your ;f_liven So, vgry]wel!,
to, ve , exceedin O, give me always
zsiolittlc, lgn, old, chopt, gj:o thot. ell faid, War,
thou art a good fcab: Hold, there’s a tefter for thee.
Sbal. He is not his crafi-mafter, be doth not do it
right. I remember at Mile- End-Grees, when I lay &t
Clement’s-Inn, (24) 1 was then Sir Dagomet in Arsbar's
fhow; (25) there was a little quiver fellow, and he
' . wol
(24) 1 was then Sir Dagonet is Arthue’s .] The only iatellic
gence § have gléan'd of this worthy wight, Sir Dagomet, is from Beas-
mont and Fletcher in their Km'fbﬁ of the Bursing Pefile.
Boy. Befides, it will fhew ill favouredly to have a Grocer’s preatics
to court a Kig': deugber,
Git. Will it {o Sir? yow.are well read n hiftories ! I pray you,
" what was Sir Dagonet # was mot he prentice to a Grocer in Lot=

~ don? vead the play of the Four Prentices of Londom, where they
tofs their pikes fo: &e. ’

(a5) There sves a littie guiver folbw, and be wou'd manage you bis
piece thus.] This extreme fine fketch of nature and humour in Sbal-
{ew's charaQer fcems, io my opinion, invidieplly enough fncer'd at
10 the Burnisg Pepie above quoted, _
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would manage you his piece thus; and he would about,
and abont, and come you in, and come you in: Rah,
tab, tah, would he fay; bounce, would he fay, and
away again would he go, and again would he come: I
fhall never fee fuch a fellow,

_.Fal. Thefe fellows will do well. Mafter Shallow, God
keep you ; farewel, mafter Silence. I would not ufe many
words with you, fare you well, gentlemen both. Ithank
you, I mufta dozen mile to-night. Bardolph, give the
foldiers coats. -

85al. Sir Foba,beaven blels you,and profper your affairs,
and fend us peace. As you return, vifit my houfe. ‘Let
our old acquaintance: be renewed : Peradventure, 1 will
with you to the cqurt.

F4l. 1 would yoe would, mafter Shallow.

Shal. Goto : I havefpoke at aword. Fare youweM. [ Ex.

#Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, Bardolph,
- lead the men away. AsI retarn, I will fetch off thefe
Juttices: 1 do fee the bottom of Juftice Stallow. How
fabjet we old men aré to this vice of lying ! this fame
ftarv’d juflice hath done nothing but prated to me of the
wildnefs of his ycmtl'x,j and the feats he hath done about
Surnbal-fireet ; and every third word a lie, moré duly paid
to the hearer than the Tur#s tribute. I do remember
Yim at Clement’s Inn, like a man made after fupper of a
¢theefe-paring. When he was naked, he was for all the
world like a forked radifh, with a head fantaftically carv’d
wpon it with a knife.” He was fo forlorn, that his.dimen-
fins to any thick fight were invifible. He was the
Very Genius of famine, yet leacherous as a monkey, and
the whores cali’d him mandrike: He came ever in the
tere-ward of the fathion; and fung thofe tunes to the
over-fcutcht hufwives that he heard the carmen whiftle,

Ran, tan, tan. tan, tan, tan. O wench, and thou badfl but feen
#tle Ned of Aldgate drum! how he made it roar again and laid on
like a tyrant ; and then ftruck fcftly till the ward came vp, and then
thunder’d agaiu, and together we go. Sa, Jay [a, bounce, quoth the
guis; courage, my hearts, quoth the captainsg Saine. Gerorge, quoth

e pikemen ; and withal bere rtey liy and bere they lay ; ard yet for
#ll tbis I am bere, weoch,

, 6. ~ and
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and fware they were his Fancies, or his Good-nights. (26)
And now is this vice’s dagger become 2 fquire; and talks .
as familiarly of Jobn of Gaunt as if he had been fworn |
brother to him : And I’ll be fworn, he never faw him
bat once in the tilt-yard, and then he broke his head :
for crouding among the marfhal’s men. I faw it, and -
told Fobn of Gaunt he beat his own name ; for you might
have trufs’d him and all his apparel into an eel-z;in
cafe of a treble hoboy was a manfion for him, a court;
and now hath he land and beeves. Well, I will be ac-
uainted with him, if I return ; and it thall go hard bt
1 will make him a philofopher’s two ftones to me. If the
young dace be a bait for the old pike, I fee no reafonia.
the law of nature but I may fnap at him. Let time
fhape, and there’s an end. [Exeant,

A CT 1V.
S CENE, changes to a Foreft in Yorlﬁir:.

Enter the Archbifbop of York, Mowbray, Haftings; e

Colevile.

Yourck.

H AT isthis foreft call’d ?
Haft. *Tis Gaultree forefts .
Yor. Here ftand, my Lords, and fend difcoveries forthy
To know the numbers of our enemies. 4
Haff. We have feat forth already.
York. *Tis well done. ‘ .
My friends and brethren in thefe great affairs,

(26) And now is this vice's dagger.] By wice here the poet medns
that drole chara&er in the old plays, (which I have feveral times.
mention’d in the courfe of thefe notes,) equipp’d with affeg earsanda
wooden dagger. It is very fatirical in Falfaff to compare Shallew's.
ativity and impertinence to fuch a machine a5 a wesdem dagger in thé

hands and management of 2 buffun, ' I

A S
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I pott int you, that I have receiy'd -

N?W-dat letteps from Northuwberland ;

Their cold ingeng, teaour and {sbitance thus:

Here doth he Sviﬂ; bis perfon, with fuch powers

As might hold fortance with his quality,

The which he could got levy; whereupon

He is retit’d, o nipe his growing fortaney,

To Scotlaxds- and ¢opcludes in hearty prayersy

That' your attepts may over-live the havard

JAnd fearfid mecting of their appofite. :
Moawb. Thus do the hopes we havein him touch ground,

And dath themfelves to pieces. - -

T EButes a Myfenger.
Haft. Now, what pews :
Mej. Wett of shis foxett, {carcely off § mile,
In goodly form comes on the enemy :
And by the gpquw they hide, 1 judge their number
pon, or near, the rate of thirty thoufand. ‘

Mowb. The jult proportion that we gave theg onts
- Let us fway on, and fage them ia the field.

© Enter Wettmorland.

York. What well-appointed leader fronts us here ?
Moah. - ?mk, it gp\y Lord of Weftmorland.
Wep. Health and fair greeting from our Geperal,
The Prince, Lord Joba, and Duke of Lancafer,
ork. Say on, my Lord of #Wefimarland, in peacos
1t doth congern your coming ? :
Wef. Thea, my Lord,
Unto your Grace.do I in chief addre
The fubftance of my fpeech. If that rebellion
Came like itfelf, in bafe and abje& routs,
Led on by blaody yopth, goaded with rage,
And countenanc’d by boys and beggary ;
i fay, if damn’d commaqtion fo appear’d
- In his true, gmtiyc, and moft proper hape,
You, reverend father, and thefe noble Lords,
Had not begn here to drels the ugly form
Of bafe and blpady infesrection ,

¥ou. IV, - L - Witk
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With your fair bonours. You, my Lord Archbithog '

Whofe fee is by a civil e maintaind, i

Whofe beard the filver hand of peace hath touch’d,

‘Whofe-learning and good letters peace hath tutor’d,

Whofe white inveftments figure innocence, - -

‘The dove and very blefled {pirit of peace ;

Wherefore do you fo ill tranflate yourfelf, :

Out of the fpeech of peace, that bears fuch grace,

Into the harl{ and boift’rous tongue of war? - -

‘T'urning your books to graves, your ink te blood,

Your pens to launces, snd your tongue divine

To a loud trumpet and a point of war? :
York. Wheretore do I tgisl fo the quegtion ftands.

Briefly, to this end: We are all difeas’d, v

Aund with our furfeiting and wanton hours, T

Have brought ourfelves into a burning fever,

And we muft bleed for it: Of which difeafe

Our late King Richard being infefted, dy’d..

Bat, my mott noble Lord o W:ﬂmrlmz

1 sake not on me here as a phyfician:

Nor do I, as an enemy to peace,

- ‘Troop in the throngs of military men:

RBat rather thew awhile like fearful war,

"T'o diet rank minds, fick of happinefs; _

And purgs th’ obftru&tions, 'which begin’ to flop

Qur very veins of life. Hear me more plainly.

7 have in equal balance juftly weigh’d

‘What wrongs our arms may do, what wrangs we fuffer}

And find our griefs heavier than our offences..

We fee, which way the fiream of time deth run,

And are inforc’d from our moft quict there,

By the rough torrent of occafion; i

And have the fummary of all our griefs, *

When time fhall ferve, to fhew in articles ;

Which long ere this we offer’d to the King,

And might by no fuit gain our audience.

When we are wrong®d and would unfold our griefs,

‘We are deny’a accefs unto his perfon,

Ev'n by thofe men that moft have done us wrong.

f the days bug- ) -
‘T,w dangcr'o. the ays) ut-newly gone, . (Whaie

g
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gtofewybwrmcﬁohthewth‘ ‘
ith yet-appearing blood) and the examples
Of every minute’s inflance, prefent now,
Have put us in thefe #ll-befeeming arms
Not to hreak peace, or any branch of it:
But to eﬁablilfel:em a peace, indeed,
Concurring both in name and quality. o
Wep. n evet yet was your appeal deny’d ?
Wherein have you been galled by the King ? ,
What Peerhath been fuborn’d to grate on you,
That you fhould feal this lawlefs bloody book 't
Of forg’d rebellion with a feal divine (27), A
And confecrate commotion’s civil page ? _
York. My brother general, the commonwealth (28),
"To brother born an houfhold cruelty,
X make my quarre! in particular. »
Weft. There is no need of fuch redrefs ; )
©x if .there were it not belongs to you. .

(17),0}'/0}0" rebellion with.a fial divine?] In oae of my old
qarte's of 1600 (for I have two of the felf fame edition ; one of
<wehich, °tis evident, was corrected in fome paflages during the work-
Sing off the whole imprefilon ;) after the line above quoted I found
®his verfe, . )
And confacrate commotion's civil edge, . ' .
X have thought the vesfe worth preferving, and veatur’d to fubftitute
Pagt for edge, with regard to the uniformity of metaphor. Though,
1 confefs, the latter may very well do in thisfenfe : That the fword
o©f rebellion, drawa by a Bifhop, may in fome fort be faid to be con-
Seerated by.his reverence; as the King, aftérwards, talking of going
to the Iw{ wars, fays, - :
e'lidrew no fevords, but what are fan@ified. -
(28) My broher general the commenvwealth
1 make my ‘quarrel in particulsr,] From the fame correfted
varto I retricv'd the intermediate line now added to the text 3
hich, as Mr, Warburton obferv’d to me, is a very fenfible and
ieceflary lide. < The fenfe is this ; (fays my ingenious friend ;)
. brother the commonwealth, which ought to be the
ring father of us all, equally diftsibuting its benefits, is become
houthold enemy even to thofe of his own houfe, to drotbers borng
difinheriting fome who have an equal title to the patrimony with
whers, to whom it, gives all : And vhis I make mj quarrel. 'And
i % this was the grievance: The conflant one that makes all the
“ malecontents in civil commotions ; that-henours wese not equally
¥ titribeteds™ ~

YL Mawh.
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Mowb. Why aet 40 him in and tomnil,

That feel the braifes of the day”:t’hﬁte; ﬂ'

And fuffer the condition of thefe times

To lay an heavy and unegual hand  ~

Upon our honoars 2 , Co

Weft. O my good Lard Meeviuay,

Confirue the times to their neceitics,

And you ﬁd}‘v’ Mg; hé"bm‘ . o

. And not the King, that doth you isjeries;

Yet, for yous past, it hot sppeads te me,

- Or from the K.ini. oriin the peefent time,
That you fhould have an inch.of aey grosed
'}‘o bui:ea g;lke:' :TD’N Were you not meftee’™d .

0 _ orfelk’s Seipniasies,

'fouﬂoble and rigbs-'w{ll-mubct'd father's?

Mowb. What thing, ie honess, had my father ioh)
That need to be seviy’d .and broath’d in me.? . ’
“The King, that lov’d bim, as the Aate fiood thew, . -
‘Was, force perforce, compell’d to banifh him,
And then, when Hurry Bolingbrofic mnd he
Being mounted and both rowfed in their feats,

" Therr neighing courkers daring of the fpur,

Their aimed ftaves in charge, their beavers dowms

Their eyes of fire fhaskling thresgh:Gghts-of fieel,

And the loud wanipet blowing them together;

‘T'hen, thén, when there was n‘othinf-codld have fail

My father frof the breaft of Bolingbroke;

O, when the King did throw his warder dowm,

His own life hung upon the ftaff he threw;

Then threw lse«down hinsfelf, and alf their lives,

That by indi®ment, -or by dint of Tword,

Have {ince milcarried under Bolingbroke,

. Wif.YoufpeakyLord Mewbray,aew,youlmow notwhi

The Earl of Hereford wasireputedthen - . -

T Englontl thve oft valiant gentleman: :

Who knows, on whom fortune would then have fidil%

But if your Tather had been victor there,

He ne’er.had 'borne it out of Ciwentry; -

For al] the country in 2 ’fmenl voice S

Cry*d’hate'upon him ;. ellicheir prayers and Jove

Were fet on Hereford, whom q_‘" oted om, -
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ind blefs’d, and grac’d, indeed, more thanshe King (29). -
Sut this is mere Stgnﬁon from my purpofc.-——- :
Here come 1 from our princely general,
Fo know your griefs ; to tell you from bis Grace,
Chat he will give you audience; and wbenn
[t fhall appear that your demands are juft, -
VYou Mall enjoy them; every thing fet-off,
That might fo-mueh as think yos enemies.
Mowb. But he hath fore’d us 20 compel this oﬂ'cr,
And it proceeds from policy, not love.
Weft. Mowwbray, you over-ween to take it fo:
This offer tomes from mercy, not from fear.
For, -lo! withiin a ken, our army lies; o
Upon mine honour, al too confident SO
Te give admittance to-a thought of fear.
Our battle is more full of names thaw yours,
Our men more perfect in the ule of arms,
Our armour all as flrong, our canfe the beft ;
‘Then reafon wills, par hearts thould be as good.
Say you not then, our offer is compell’d. -
Mows., Well; by my will, we thall admit no parky.
Wep. That bnt the fhame of your offence :
A rotten cafe abides no handling. -
Haft. Hath the Prince Foba a full connﬁﬂion,
In very ample virtae of his father,
To heu and abfolutely to determine
Of what conditions we fhall fand upon ?
Wep. That is intended in the general’s name: - '
1 mufe, 1! u make fo {light a queftion.
York. hemke,myurdofw,fmtm,mm-ﬁ,
For this contains our general grievances ;.
Each feveral article herein redrefs’d,

All members of .our caufe, hoth here and hznce,

(29) A-J blefr'd "d more than the lﬁ bimfelf.] Thet
:,ldeﬁ olio’s (v{luch ﬁrs gave us this fpecch of lal} read t:l’l
ne thus ;
;ﬁdbkfllnlgnel and Ma woore than the
Dr., Thirlby faw it was carrupt rzm tranfcribers, and gave me dm'
Ifruio, with which I have 'd the text, fo very nén,co,llu
traceof, w mpd n-dmg. " )

- 'L 3‘ "fh\\
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Tht are infinewed to this alion, oo A
itted by a true fubftantial : :
refent executions of our. w:lls, i

To na, and to our purpofes confin’d ;- ; '

We come within our awfual banks again, : L

And knit our powers to thearm of peace. '

Weft. This willl fhew the General. Pleafe you, Lor&‘;

In fight of both our battles, we may meet_{30);

And cither end in peace, (which heav’n fdfnme )]

Or to the place of difference call tbe fwordc

Which maoft decide it L

York. My Lord, we will do fo. [Exxl Wet.
Moawb. There is a thing within my.bofom telln me,

‘That no conditions of our peace can fland.” -

Haft. Fear you not that : If we.can make our: pm

Upon fuch large terms and fo abfolute,

As our condistons fhall infift upon, -

Ovur peace fhall ftand as firm as rocky mountains,

Moawb. Ay, but our valvation fhall be fuch, .

That ev ry gbt and falfe-derived canfe, - =~ . ' -~

Yea, ev’ry idle, nice and wanton reafon,

Shall to the Kidg tafte of this a&tion..: Lo

That, were our royal faiths martyrs it Jove, - == A

We ﬁuu be winnow'd with o rough a wind,; "' -

That ev’n our-corn fhall feem as light as chaﬁ',

And good from bad-find no partition. ~ R

York. No, nd, my Lord, note this; the ngu weary

Of dainty and fuch pxckmg grievances: -

For he hath found, to end one ddubt by dcath, v

Revives two greater in the'heirs of life: 2

And therefore will he wipe his tables clean, ¢ '

And keep no tell-tale to his memory, - :

That mgy repeat and hiftory his lofs - -

‘To new remembrance. For full well he know:.

He cannot fo precifely weed this larid,

(30) In fight of bath eur Latthes, we may ment
At dither end in peace ;. (which Heaw's fo
; Or 1o the place of diff 'rence; &c.). Tho non 'bwblnhn
made here in the pointing, and thay eafly box caxtain change in the
testy 1 ows to the direfion of W ingeaion Dr. Thirlby, -
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As his mifdoubts prefent occafions - -
His foes are fo enrooted with his frieads,
‘That, plucking to unfix an enemy, .
He doth unfaften fo and thake a friend. . e
So that this land, like an offenfive wife, e
That bath enrag’d him on to offer frokes, -
As heis ftriking, holds his infant up,
And hangs refolv’d corre&ion in the arm.
"Fhat wais uprear’d to execution. o .

Hafl. Befides, the King hath wafted all his rods
On late offenders, that he now doth lack
‘The very inftraments of chaftifement:
So that his pow’r, like to a fanglefs lion,

May offer, but not hold.

Zork. *Tis very true : B '
And therefore be affur’d, my good Lord Marthal,
If we do now make our atonement well,

Qur peace will, like a broken limb united,
Grow ftronger for the breaking.

Mowé, Beit fo. ‘

Here is return’d my Lord of Wefimerland.

Enter Weftmorland,

W:f. The Princeis here at hand : Pleafeth your Lord thip

Te meet his Grace, juft diftance *tween our armies ?
Moawb.YourGraceof YorkinGod’s name then fet forward..

- Yerk. Before, and greet his Grace; my Lord, we come.

Eater Prince Johu of Lancafter.

Lan. Yow’re well enconnter’d here, my confin Mowwbray ;
Good.day te yow, my gentle Lord Archbithop,
4nd fo to you, Lord ings, and toall.
My Lord of York, it better Ihew’d with you,
‘When that your flock, affembled by the bell,
Encircled you, to hear with reverence
‘Your expofition on the holy text ; . .
*Than now to fee you here an iron man, ‘ 1
Cheering a yomt of rebels with your drum,
“Turning the word to fword, and life to death.
Thas man that fits within 8 Monasch's hewnt, . - *

Ly And
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And ripens in the fun-fhine of his faveur,
Would he abufe tbe count’sance of the Ki
Alack, what mifchiefs might he fet abroach, . -

1n fhadow of fuch greatnefs 7 with you, Lord Biﬁm‘p. :

Jeis ev’n fo. Who hath oot heard it fpoken, .

: ?ow deep you were within the books of Hegv'n? -

o us, the fpeaker in his parliaments
‘To us, th’ imagin’d voice ef Heav’n itfelf 5
The very opener, and intelligeacer, =
Betwean the grace, -the {antuties of Heav’n,
And cur dull workings. O, who fhall believe
Bat you mifufe the nv’;enc:' of your pla
Employ the countenance an of Heav’
As & Falfe favourite doth his lirince’a name o
1n deeds dithon’rable? you’ve taken np,
Under gbe cognterfeited zeal of Gad,
‘The fubje&s of his fubftitute, my fathers
And both againft the peace of ﬁuv’a and him
Have here up-fwarm® th;m. :

York. Good my Lord of Lascafter,
I am not here againft your fasher’s ﬁ.’f :
But, as I wold my Lord of ¥Weftmorland,
“T'he time mif-order'd doth in commen fenfe
Crowd usaad crafb os to this monftyous form,
To hold our fafety up. I fent your Grace
The parcels and particulars of oor grief,

“T'he which hath been with fcorn {hov'd fram the coust:.

Whereon this Hydra-fon of war is born,
"Whofe dangerous cyes may well be chwtntd aflee,
With grant of our mof jakt and sightaefice; -
And trae obedience, of this madnels cne’d,.
Stoop -tamely to the foot of Majaty,

Moaut. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes
‘To the luft man. )

\Haf. And though we hare fall downy
‘We have fupplies to {econd our atsempt :
If they mifcarry,-sheirs fhall fccolﬁmﬂ-
And fo fuccefs of  milchigf fhall bs horggw -
And heir from heir hall hold his quarasdap,

While Englond (hall Have geawmsiie«s; <-4 v .o
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Las. You are too fhallow, Haflings, much teo fallow,
‘T'o found ‘the bottom of the after-times. L -

Wept. Plealeth your Grace, to anfiver them-dire@tly, |
How far-forth you do like their articles ? :

Lan. [ like them all, and do allow them well ::

And fwear here, by the honour of my blood,. -

My father’s purpofes have been miftook ; .

And fome about him have too lavihly

Wrefted his meaning and aunthority,

My Lord, thefe ﬁid, fhall be with {peed redreft; -
g?leq: my life, they fhall.. If this may pleafe you, .

g arge-your pow’rs unto their feveral countjes, .
As we willours’s and here, between the armies, -
Let’s drink together friendly, and embrace;

That all their eyes may bear thofe tokeas home; . -
©Of omr.roftored love and amity. . .

York. | take popriprincely ward for thefe redreffes. /
- Las. I give it you; aad will maintain myword 3
And thereupon I drink pnto yppr Grace.

Hafl. Go, captain, and deliver 4o the srmy . -
This news of peace; let them have pay, and part: -
Iknow, it will well pleale,them.” Hie.thee, capraip.

Zork T,  nal Lp}aonrqfﬁ?'"c*vw' |

York. To you, my nohle nariand,

Wep. 1] Ied? your Grace ; and if you knew what pains
I 'have btsow ’d, to breed this prefeot peace, .
You would drink freely ; but my love to ye-

" Shall fhew jtfelf more openly hereafter.

York. 't do not doubt you.. o

Wep. I am glad of it. = . ’
Health to myﬁ.ord, and geptle, coufin Monubnay.

Mowb. You wifh me health in very happy feafon..
For I am on the fudden fomething ill.

: - York. Againft i1l chances men are ever. merry, -
Baut heavinefs fore-runs the good event. . - .

Wag. Therefore be merry,. coz, fince {udden. formw
Serves to fay thus; fome good thing comes to-morrow.
York. Btlieve me, I am paffitg light in fpirit. |
Moawb. So much the worfe, if your qwn rule be true. -

o . .. Shouts,
Lan. Theé Word of peacé is render’d’; bark | thc[y ::5»:.
' Lig Mowb

N
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* Mowb. This had Been chearful after viGtory:
York. A peaceis of the nature of a conqueft;
For then both parties nobly are fubdu’d, -
And neither party lofer. :
' Lan. Go, my Lord,.- ‘
And let our army be difcharged too. [ Exit Welt.
And, good my Lord, fo pleafe you, let our, trains -

" March by us, that we max aremfc the men
‘We fhould have cop’d withal. , :

Zork. Go, iood Lord Haftings : . v _
And, ere they be difmifs’d, fet them march by. [ £x.Haft.

Las. 1truft, Lords, we fhall lie to-night together.

Re-enter Weftmorland. . }

Now, coufin, wherefore ftands qur army fill ?

Weft. The leaders, having charge from you to fland
Will not go off until they hear you fpeak.

Las. They know their duties, -

Re-enter Haftimgs. ° =

Haf. My Lord, our army is difpers’d already : ' -
Like youthful fleers unyoak’d, they took their vourfe
Eaft, weft, north, fouth : Or like a fchool broke up,

- Each hurries towards his home and fporting-place.

or

wwa wid W A

Wef. Good tidings, my Lord Haffings ; for the which

. 1 do arreft thee, traitor, of high treafon :
And you, Lord Archbifhop, and you Lord Moavbray,
Of capital treafon I attach you both. :
Mowb. Is this Erocceding juft and honoursble 2
Wep. {;'your affembly fo ¢
York. Will you thus break your faith ?
Lan. 1 pawn’d you none:
I promis’d you {s of thefe fame grievances,
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour,
1 will perform with a moft chriftian care. ’ '
But for you, rebels, look to tafte the due
" Meet for rebellion and fach a&ts as yours.
- Moft fhallowly did you thefe arms commence,
Fondly brought here, and foolifhly fent hence:
Strike up our drums, ‘;rfue the fcatter’d firay,
Hear'n, and not we, hath fafcly touget w-day .

[aws
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"Some guard thefe traitors to the block of death,

Treafon’s true bed and yiclder up of breath. [w
[Barm. Exmr_ﬁoh.

Enter Falﬁa&' and Colevile,

- Fal. What’s your name, Sir? of what condwon are
you? and of what place, I pray ?
ﬁcsl;l }am a Knight, Sir: and my name uColcmoof '
e !
%eli then, Colewils is your name, Knght i%
s degree, and your place, the dale.: Colewil thal filk
:‘yonf name, a traitor your de sec, and the dungeon
- your place, a place deep enough : fo fhall yon ill be
« Colewile of the dale. 8 Ful

Cole. Are not ir Yodn Fa rd

Fal. As good ‘yo-o“ ath;e, SII‘% Cerlam: do ye
. yield, Sir, or fhall I fweat for you ? if Edo fweat,. they are:
.the drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy death ;
therefore rouze up»fa:md uénbling, and doobfervance:
- %0 my. mergy.

Cole. 1 think, yonm Sirﬁﬁn Fu_lﬂaj; and in that.
thought yield me..

Fal. 1l havc a whole fchool of ND%C! in this belly of
mine, and not a tangue of them al fpeaks amy other
word bat my name : an I bad but a belly” of any. md:f-.
ferency, 1 were fimply the moft alive fellow in Exrope -
ny womb, my womb, my womb. undoes me. Here
comes our General.

Enter Prince John ¢f Lancafter, and Weﬁmortaud

Lasn. TFhe heat is paft, follow no farther now,,

€all in the pow’rs, good coufin #'e/fmaerland. -
[Bair. Weft..
"Now, Falfftaff; where have you been all this while ?
When. every thing is ended, then you come..
‘Thefe tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, »
©One time or other break fome gallows’ back.

Fal. ' would ‘be forry, my Lord, but it fhould be:
thus : I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the
seward of valogr. Do you think me a {wallow, sun wi-

LG IO 4,
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row, or'a bullet 7 -bavre I, in -my poos’ and old mali®,
-she gxpedition of thought? I hither wish the
wery astreamef fnch of poffibility. I have founderd
minefcore and odd pofts: and travel-tainted s |
- am, havein :?' tisu'e and immacolate valour taken Sir
Colovils c dale, » mokt fusious knight avl va
enemy : but what of that? he faw me and yielded;
that I shay jullly fay with thehook-nes’d fellow of Rom:
there, Cefar,—I came, faw, and overcame. . .
-Lasp. It was morewf his coeriefy then ybor deferving
* Fal. 1 kmow not: ke ke is, snd here I yieldihim;
end 1 befeech your Grace;: let it be book’d wath the sef
of this day’s deeds ;:or, .by the Lord, I will bave itina
particular ballad elfe, with mine owa pi&ure on thetep
“of it, Colewile kifing my foot : co.the which courle if |
. be enforc’d, if you 50 not all thew:lske gift-two-pences
to me; apd I, in the clear fky.of fame, o’crfhine you
as much &s the full moon doth.the einders of the clement,
which thew like pins heads to hers believe not the werd
of the nable. Therefore let me have right, and Jet de-
fértamount. ~ ¢ . ' E
Lan. Thine’s too heavy to mount.. 1
Fal. Let it thine then. =~ o
Law.. Thige’s too thick to fhine. . . .
Fal. Let it do fomething, iy good Lord, that may do
me good, and call it what you wiil, :
Lan. Is thy name Colrviipl o
Cole. It is, my Lord. L : ca
Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colewile,
Fal. And a famous true fubje& took him.
Cols. } am, my Lord, but as my betters are,
‘That led me hither ; had they been rul’d by me,
You fhould have won them dearer than you have.
Fal. I know not how they fold themfelves ; ‘but thams =
like a kind fellow, gav’ft ihyfelf away grasis; and g
thank thee for thee. '

T | <]

w 1

Enter W.eﬂ;_norhnd.

La». Now, have you left putfuit ? '
/8. Retreat is made, and exeeaion Say'd.

.

Lo~
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- doan. Sond Coleyile than with his confederates. N
-i¥'® York, o prefent execution. , o,
Blunty Jead bim hence; and for, you guard him fure.: -
[Ex. awith Colevile.
And pow difpatch se tow’rd the court, my Lords; - -
#hear, thé King, my father, is fore fick : ‘
- Qur acws fhall go before us to his Majefty,
‘Whigh, .coufin, you thall bear to comfore him ;
And we with fober fpeed will follow you, o
Fal. My Lotd, 1 befeoch you, give me leave to go
Glo'flerfbire; and whea you come to court,
’pray, let me fland my good Lord in your good report.
Lax. Fare ‘you well, Falgaff; 1, in my condition,
Shall better of you than you deferve. Exit.
Fal. 1 would, you had but the wit; ’twere beteer
than your dakedom. Good faith, this fame young faber-
bhaz?i boy doth not love me; nor a man cannot make
- hioy laggh; but that’s o marvel, he drioks no wine,
There’s never any of thefe demure boys come to any
poeof ; for thin drink doth fo over-cool their blood, asd
making many fith-meals, that they fallinto a kind of male
guen-ﬁcknefs; and then, when they marry, they get
wenches. They are generally fools and cowards 3 which
Jome of us thould be.too, but for inlammation. A
therris-fack hath a two-fold operation in it; it afcends
me into the brain, dries me there al} the foolith, dull and
‘crudy vapours which environ it; makes it apprebenfive,
quick, forgetive, full of nimble, fiery and deleQable
thapes; which deliver’d o’er to the voice, the tongue,
which is the birth, becomes excellent wit. The fecond
roperty of your excellent fherris, is, the warming of the
glood; which before, cold and fettled, left the liver
white and pale; which is the badge of pufillanimity and
cowardife ; but the therris warms it, and makes it conrfe,
from the inwards, to the parts extreme ; it illuminateth
the face, which, as a beacon, gives warning to all the
seft of this little kingdom, man, to arm; and then the
vital commoners and inland petty fpirits mufter me all
to their captain, the heart; who great, and puft up with
this retinue, doth apy deed of courage} and this valwer
v COTRN
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comes of fherris. So that &ill in the weapon is n
without fack, for that fets it a-work ; and learning a mere
hoard of goM kept by a devid, till fack commencesit,
-and fets it in a& and ufe. Hereof comes it, that Prince
Haryy is valiant; for the cold blood he did naturally io-
berit of his father, hath, like lean, fleri} and bare ,
manured, hefbanded, and till’d, with excellent endeavour
of drinking good and sood flore of fertil therris, that he
is become very hot and valiant. If I had a thoufand fons,
the firft human principle I would teach them fhould be |-
zc fkt)rfvgear thin potations, and to addi® ‘themdelves to

~ Enter Bardolph, 1

-How now, Bardolph » . .

Bar. The army is difcharged all, and gone.

Fal. Let them go; I'll through Gloucefer/bire, and there
- will I vifit mafter Robert Shallors, Blquire ; I have him

fhortly will I feal with him. Come away. [ Exexat.
§ CE N E changes to the Palice at 72 fminfher: ’
. Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, ‘axd Gloucefter.

K. Henry. OW Lords, if heav'n doth give fuc-
o cefsful end
"Fo this debate that bleedeth at our doors,.
We will our youth lead on to higher fields,.
And draw no fwords bat what are fanQify’di.
Our navy is addrefs’d, our power colie&ted,,
Oug {ubftitutes. in abfence well invefted,
And every thing lies level to our with ::
©Only we want a lietle perfonal ftrength,:
And paufe us, till theze rebels now a-Toot,.
Come underneath the yoke of government.
War. Both which, we-doubt not, bat your Mujefty
Shall foon enjoy. : i
' K. Henry. Humpbry, my fon of Gloucefier,
Where is the Prince your brothex .

L\
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‘Che. lzti‘gnk, ke’s gooe to hunt, my Lord, at Windjar.
" K. Heary. And how accompanied ? o

Glu. 1do not know, my Lord. .

P.Henry. Is not his brother, T bomas of Clarenes, with him2

Gles. No, my good Lord, he is in prefence here.

Cla.- What would my Lord and father ? ,

K. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clareme.
How chance 'thou art %ot with the Prince thy brother ?
He loves thee, and thdu doft neglet him, Themas ;
Thou hatt a better place in his affeGtion, .
Than all thy brothers s cherifh i, my boy; .,
And noble offices thou may’tt effe
Of mediation, after Iam dead,

. Between his greatnefs and thy other brethren,
Therefore, omit him not; blunt not his love ;

Nar lofe the good advantage of his grace,

By feeming cold, or carelefs of his will.

For he is gracious, if he be obferv’d :

He hath a tear for pity, and a band
Open as day, for melting charity: .

Yet notwithftanding, being incens’d, he’s flint';
As humorous as winter, and as fudden

As flaws congealed in the fpring of day.

His temper therefore muft ge well obferv’d:

Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, «

' When you perceive his blood inclin’d to mirth :
But heing moody, give him line and fcope,
‘Till that his paflions, like a whale on ground,
Confound themfelves with working. Learn this, T3emar,
And thou fhalt de" a fhelter to.thy friends;

A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in,

That the united veflel of icir blood,

{Mingled with venom of fuggeftion,

As, torce perforce, the a'ge will pour it in :}
Shall never leak, though it do whrk as ftrong
As Agomitum, or rafh gun-powder. v

Cla. 1 fhall obferve him with all care and love,

'K.Henry. Why art thou not at#ind/or with him,TBomae?

Cla. Heis not there to day ; he dines in Londor.

- K, Herry. And Bow agcompanied t can’ i\ thow te\ m&\
s . L 2N
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Cla. With Pojss, and other his continyal fc owery.
- K. Henry. Mot fubje is the fatteft foil to weeds:)
Aund he, the nobleimage of my youth,
Is over-fpread with them ; therefore my grief '
Stretches itfelf beyond the hour of death.
‘The blood weeps from my heart, when I'do fhape,
Jn forms imaginary, th’ unguided days |
And rotten times that you fhall look wpon,
‘When I am fleeping with my anceftors.
For when' his head-ftrong riot hath no curb,
When rage and hot blood are his counfellors,
‘When means and lavith manners meet together,. « -
Oh, with what wings fhall his aﬁfe&ion«?y
Fow’rds fronting,pcril and oppos’d decay ? ’
War. My gracious Lord, you Joek beyond him quite:
The Prince but ftudies his companions,
Like a firange tongue; wherein, to gain the langgage,.
*Tis needful, that the moft immodeft word s
Be loek’d upon, and learn’d; which once attain’d,
Your Highnefs knows, comes to no farther ufe,
But to be known and hated. So, ‘like grofs terms,
The Prince will in the perfe&tnefs of time ‘
Caft off his followers ; and their memory.
Shall as a pattern or a meafure live, o
By which his Grace muft meet the lives of others;.
‘Turning paft evils to advantages, ' S
K. Henry. Tis feldom, when the bee doth leave her copb'
In the dead carrion.—— Who's here ? : Wefimorland? .

Enter WeRmorland.

Weft. Health to my Sovereign, and new bappinefs -
Added to that, which I am to deliver! .
Prince Fobn," your fon, doth kifs your Grace’s hand: -
Mowbray, the Bithop Scrosp, Haffings, and ali, !
Are brought to the corretion of your law j
There is not now a rebel’s fword unfheath’d, "
But peace puts forth her olive ev’ry where. *
‘The manner how this ation hath been barne,

Here at more leifare may your Highnefs read,-
- With every courfe, in s panicalar.

6

»
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R. . O Wefimerland, thow art a fommer bird,

Nbhich ever in the haunch of winter fings
Che lifting up of day.
. Enter Harcourt.
wook, here’s mare mews. : :
Har. From enemies heav’n keep your Majefty =
Qnd, when they ftand againt you, may they falk
As thofe that 1 am come to tell you of ! -
The Earl Nortbumbesland, and the Lord Bardfiph,
With a great pow’r of Englip and of Scols,
Are by the Sh’riff of Yorkfire overthrown:
{’l’l’c manner and true order of the fight
This packet, pleafe it you, contains at. large. -
K. Hen.-And wherefore fhould thefe good news make me
Will fortune never come with both bands full, {fck®
But write her fair words ftill in fouleft letters2
She either gives a ffomach, and no food 3
(Such are the poor in health) or elfe a feaft,
And takes away the -ﬂomsr.h 3 (fuch the rich,
That have abundance and enjoy it not.)
I fhould rejoice now at this happy news,
And now my fight fails, and my brain is giddy.
O me, come near me, now I am much ill} .

Glox. Comfort your Majefty 1
Cla, Oh, my o f,t:l,?’ '
. My gn Lord, chear up yourfelf, 1

ar. Be patient, Princes; you do know, thefe fits *
Are with his Highnefs very ordinary.

Stand from him, give him air: he'll firait be well,
Cla. No, no,. he cannot long hold out thefe pangs}
Th’ inceflant care and labour of his mind (31) Hak
(31) TP’ inceffant care and laboxr of bis mind :

Hath orought e muse, &c.] Paniel, in bis Miferies of the:
civil warsy fpeaking of the loog decay Hanry IV. felt feolh
award ficknefs, has this very thought. I don’t know the date of hat
wem being wrote, fo cannot fay which poet has copied from the @
: Antl pain and grief, inforting mere and more, *
Befigg’d the hold that could not long defend 3

Confoming fo all the sefifing Rore - .
©f thofe pretilions natere deiga™d.to \endy. -
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Hath wrought the mure, that fhould confine it in,
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out.
Glos. The people fear me ; for they do ebferve

Unfather’d heirs and loathly births of nature:
‘The feafons change their manners, as the year
Had found fomc months afleep, and leap’d them over.
Cla. ‘The river hath thrice flow’d, no ebb between
Aud the old folk (time’s doting chronxcles)
Say, it did fo a little time before
‘That our great grandfire Edward fick’d and dy’d.
War. Speak lower, Princes, for the ng recovers,
Glou. 'I?ea apoplex will, certain, be his end.
K. Henry. 1 pray you take me ups and bear me hence
Into fome other chamber: foftly, *pray.
Let there be no noife made, my gentle friends,
Unlefs fome dull and favourable ﬁand :
Will whifper mufick to my weary fpirit.
War. Call for the mufick in the ather room.
K. Henry. -Set me the crown upon my pillow here.
. Cla. His eye is hollew, :and he changes much.
WVar. Lefs nonfe, lefs noxfe. ‘

e atnm i OW W

Euur Prince Henry.

P. Henry. Whe faw the Duke of Claresce ?

€la. 1 am here, brother, full of heavinefs. .

P.Henry. How now ! rain within doors, and none abroad!
Mow doth the King ? :

glm ExCeedmﬁ il 1

Heary. Heard he the goad newa yet #
“Tell it bitn. g
"Glou. He alter’d much upon the hearing it.
Py Henry. If he be fick with joy,
He 11 recover withoyt phyfick.

War. Not fo much nmfe, my Loxds 3 fweet Prince, ]
‘The King, your father, is difpos’d to fleep. *~  flow;
" Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. -

War. Will’t pleafe your Grace to go along with us?

Ao that the walis, wora thin. mmit the misd )
T4 bok ez chorrughy 1nd i Sy Sad mw\‘su,
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P. Heary. No ; 1 will fit, and watch here by the King.
) - [Exexnt all but P. Henry.
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, '
Being fo troublefome a bed-fellow 2
O polith’d perturbation ! golden care!
“That keep’ft the ports of flumber open wide
To many a watchful night : fleep with it now!
Yet not fo found, and ﬁa!f fo deeply fweet,
As he, whofe brow, with homely biggen bound,
Snores out the watch of night. O Majefty !
When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thoo doft it
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day,
“That fcalds with fafety. ~ By his gates of breath
There lies a downy feather, which ftirs not:
Did he fufpire, that light and weéjghtlefs down
force muft move. My gracious Lord ! my father!
This fleep is found, indeed ; this is a fleep,
That from this golden rigol hath divorc’d (32)
So'many Englip Kings. Thy due from me
Is tears, and heavy forrows of -the blood 3
‘Which nagure, love, and filial tendernefs
Shall, O dear father, - pay thee plentedufly.
My due from thee is this imperial ctowd,
Which, ‘as immediate from thy place and blood,
Derives itfelf to me. - Lo, here it fits; . .
Which heav'n fhall guard: and put the world’s whole

Into one-giant arm, it fhall not force {frength
“This lineal hionour from me. * This from thee !
‘Will I to mine léave, ‘as *eis Ieft to me. : [Baxie.

(33) That from this:gelden tigol—-] i. e, Ring, orcische. .. ¢
In lsluhlb be has tlp‘l‘tfl'd it; }
All that impedes, thee froti the golden rousd. .
But we once more meet with the word rigel ia our author's workg;
' About the mourning and congealed face ) -
Qf that black blood a watry rigel goes, &c. .
: Tarquin ¢nd Lucrece,,
The word feems of Iralisn extra@ion——Ridda, chorca, cum nesis
manibus faltgndo. in orbem wertumiur. A 1idda, ridoletto, 1igolctioy
sigolo.———80 Ferrarius in his Origines Italice. Hence a rigelet, o
¢igeh may, 1prefume, fand in Engli foxa circle, any thing ro{nd.
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Enter Warwick, Glonceﬁér, and Cl;rencé. :

X. Henry, Warawick! Gloncefler ! Clasence!
Cla. Doth the King call ?
War, What would yourMajefty ? how fares your Grace!
K. Henry. Why did you leave me bere alone, my Lords?
Cla. We left the Prince my brother here, my Liege,
‘Who underteok to'fit and watch by you.
K.Hem. ThePrince of Wales! where is he £ let me fee hin.
War. This door is open, he is gone this way.
Glou. He came not throagh the chamber where we ftay’d.
K.Hen.Where is the crown? who took it from my pillow!
‘ War. When we withdrew, my Liege, we left it here.
K, Hen. The Prince hath ta’en it hence ; go feck him oat.
Is he fo hafly, that he doth fuppofe -
My fleep my death? find him, my Lord of Warwicky:
And chide {im hither ftrait; this:part of his .
Conjoins with my difeafe, and helps to end me.
See, fons, what things you are! how quickly nature
Falls to revolt, when gold becomes her objeét * |
For this, the foolifl overscareful fathers [cam,
Have broke their fleeps with ‘thou.gﬁt, their brains with
‘Their bones with induflry : for this, engrofled :
‘The canker’d heaps of Zange-atcbimd gold:
For this, they have beea thoughtful to inveft -
Their fons with arts and martial exercifes: :
Whea, like the bee, culling from ev’sy flow’r, .
Our thighs are packt with wax, oqr mouths with hoser.
We bring it to the hive; and, like the bees, e
Are murder’d for our pains! this bitter tafts
“Yield his engrofiments tq tlie dyisg fashes.

v L © Emter Warwick.
Now, where is he, that will not ftay fo lo
Till his friend, ficknefs, hath. determin’d me 2
#ar. My Lord, I found the Prince in the next room,
‘Wathing with kindly tear his gentle cheeks; ‘
.With fuch a deep demeanour in great forrow, i
.‘That tyrapny, which never quaft but blood, S
. ~MWasld by beholding him have wafh’d his knife .

.

With
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With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither.
K. Henry. But whercfore did he take away the crowa?
Enter Prince Henry.

Lo, whete he comes. Come hither to me, Harry;
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone.  [Exe. Lordss
g. Heary. I never thought t0 hear you fpeak again.

X. Henry. Thy with was father, Herry, to that thought s
I ftay too long by thee, [ weary thee. ,
Doft thou fo hunger for my empty chais,
That thou wilt needs invefl thee with-m
Before 'thy houi be ripe ? O foalith youth !
Thou feck’ft the greatnefs, that will overwhelm thee, -
Gla{ but a little; for my cloud of dignity
Is held from fallin‘ﬁ with fo weak 4 wind,
“Fhat it will quickly drop; my day is dim. -
Thow hatt fidln that, which, after fome few
Were thipe withour affence: And st my death
Thou haft feal’d up my expe@ation:
"Thy life did manifeft, thou lov’dft me not;
‘And thou wilt have me die affur’d of it.
Thou hid’#t a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts
Which thou haft whetted on thy flony heart,
To ftab at balf an hour of my frail ﬁfe.
What! can’it thau nat forbear me half an mﬂ '
‘Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyfelf,
And Bﬁf;he mgny bells ring. to thy .ear,
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead.
Let all the wears, that fhould bedew my herfe,
Be drops of ‘balm to fan&ify thy head ;
Only compound me with forgotten dut, =
Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms.
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ;
For now a time is come to mock at form:

ry the Fifth is crown’d : up, vanity!

own, royal ftate! all you fage counl}e'l.lon. bences
And to the Exglid cqurt affemble now, S
From ev’ry region, apes-of idlenefs: .
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your fcum 3

Have you a ruffisn that will fwear? drink? dapcgfaw
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Revel the night? rob? muider? and commit !
The oldeft fins the newett kind of ways? -
Be happy, ‘he will trouble you no more:

Exglasd 3] double gild his treble guile (33)3 - .
Exgland Mall give him office, honour, might : :
For the Fifth Harry from curb’d licence plucks -
The muzzle of reftraint ; and the wild dog

$hall fleth his teoth on every innocent.

O my poor kingdom, fick with civil blows !

Whea that my care could hot with-hold thy riots,
What wilt thou do, when Triot is thy care ? .

O, thoun wilt be a wildernefs ainin,

Peopled with wolves thy old inhabitants. ;

P. Henry. O pardon me, my Liege! but for my tears;
(The moift impediments unto my fpeech,) [ Kneding.
1 had fore-ftalt’d this dear and deep rebuke, BN
Ere you with grief had fpoke, and I had heard - §
‘The courfe of it fo far. There is your crown 3
And he, that wears the crown immortally,

Long guard it yours! If I affe&t it more,

‘Than as your honour and as your renown,

Let me no more from this obedience rife,

Which my moft true and inward-duteous fpirit

Teacheth this proftrate and exterior bending.

Heav’n witnefs with me, when I hete eame in,

And found no courfe of breath within your Majefty,

How cold it ftruck my hea:t! if Idofeign,

O let me in my prefent wildnefs die,

And never live to fthew th’ incredulous woeld

‘The noble change that I have purpofed.

Coming to look on you, thinkgng you dead,

(And dead almoft, my Liege, to think you were!
" I fpake unto the crown, as having fenfe,

(23) England Ball dowble gild bis treble guilt.] This line isia all
the editions in general, but Mr, Pope’s § and he has thought fitts
cathier it, If he imagin'd the conceit too mean, he ought -at leak
te have degraded it to the bottom of his page, not abfolutely ftifled it.
But mean as the conceit is, eur author has repeated it again in his

K. Hary V.
“Biave for the gilt of France (O gilt, indead 1)
. Coafirm‘d confpiracy with feartul Fraeees : . -
3 Aad

e
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18 upbraided it. ‘The care on thee depending
d upon the body of my father,
wre thou beft of gold art worft of gold ;
lefs fine in carrat, is more precious,
ing life in med’cine potable : .
ou, moft fine, moft honour’d, moft renown’d,”
t thy bearer up. Thus, royal Liege, .
ig it, I putit on my head,
with it (as with an enemy,
ad before my face murder’d my father)
wrrel of a true inheritor.
it did infe& my blood with jey,
11 my thooghts to any ftrain of pride,
rebel or vain fpirit of mine ,
th the leaft affeétion of a welcome
ntertainment to the might of it ;
:av’n for ever keep it from my head,
iake me as the pooreft vaffal is,
loth with awe and terror kneel to 1t !
Jenry. O my fon ! :
2 put it in thy mind to take it hence,
‘hou might’ft win the more thy father’s lovey
ng fo wifely in excufe of it.
hither; Harry, fit thou by my bed’;
ear, Ithink, the very lateft counfel,
evet I fhall breathe. Heav’n knows, my fon,
at by-paths and mdire& crook’d ways
this crown ; and I myfelf know well,
roublefome it fate upon my head. =
se it fhall defcend wath better quiet, -
opinion, better confirmation:
1the foil of the atchievement goes
me into the earth., It feem’d 1n me
1 an honour fnatch’d with boift’rous hand,
- had many living to upbraid
ain of it by their aflitances ;
h daily grew to quarrel and to blood fhed,
1ding fuppofed peace. All thefe bold fears,
feeft, with peril I ave anfwered.
{1 my reign hath beea but as a fcenc,

- -
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AQing that argument: Apd sow my death -
Chnges the mode; for what in n:‘zlu parchas'd,
Falls upon thee in a mych fairer forts

So thou the garland wear’ft fucceflively,

Yet though thou ftand’ft more fure thaa I epuld Jo,
Thou art not firm enough, fince gricfs are green '
And all my friends, which thoa muft make thy friendy;
Have but their ftings and teeth newly ta’en out 5 .
By :lt:,ofe 1:1:. working I ulrlu firft adl:dan;'d. .

An whefe pow’s I well migh (X

To bcytgain ifplac’d : Wlm:hgl:: avoi_l fety

I cat them off, and had & purpofe now

To lead out many to the holy land ;- :

Left reft and lying ftill might make thein look

‘Too near into my flate, ﬁ'herefon, my Harry,

Be it thy courfe to bufy giddy minds '

With foreign quarrels; that action, hence, bozng osby
May wafte the memory of former days. -

More would I, byt my lungs are wafted fo,

‘That ftrength of fpeech is utterly depy’d me.

How I came by the crown, O God, forgive!

And grant it may with thee in true peace Liye.

P. exry. My gracious Liege, . :
You won 1t, wore it, kept it, gave it me; .
Then plain and right muft my poffefion bes -

Which I with more than with a common pain
*Gainft all the world will rightfully maintain.

Enter Lord John of Lancafter, axd Warwick.
K. Henry. Look, look, here comes my Fabu of me'i
ther

Lan. Healgh, peace and happinefs to my royal fa
K. Hewry. Thou bring’ft me happinefs and peace, fn
But kealth, alack, with youthful wings is flown [ et}
From this bare, wither'd, trank. Upon thy fight
My worldly bufinefs makes a period. e
Where is my Lord of Warwick?
.P. Heary. My Lord of Warvickase -
K. Heary. Doth any name particalar belong
Unto the lodgci&g where I firft did fwoon ? .
War. 'Tis cal'd Ferufalem, vy veble Lntd’.\‘

~
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K. Hiwiry. Laid be'to God | ev'n there my fife muft end,
-t hatli béen prophefy’d to me many years, .
1 fhould not die but in Fera/alem :
‘Which vainly I fuppos’d the holy 1and.
-But bear me to that chamber, there I’ll lie:
In that Fersfalem thall Harry die. - {Excam,

A C T V.
S C E N E, Shallow’s feat in Glouceflerfhive. -
Euter Shallovg Silence, Falftaft, Bardolph, and Page.

SuaLrLow.

Y cock and pye, Sir; you fhall not away to-night..
What! Davwy, I fay——r .
Fal. You muft excufé me, mafter Robert Shallow.
Shal. T will not excufe you: you fhall not be excufed,
Excufes fhall not be admitted : There is no excufe fhall

ferve: you fhall not be excus’d. - Why, Dayy——
Enter Davy. ‘
Devy. Here, Sit.

Shal. Dawy, Davy, Davy, fet nie fee, Day, let me
fee; yea, marry, William cook, bid him come hither.—
Sir obn, you fhall not be excus’d. - -

Davy. Maity, Sir, thus: Thofe precepts cannot be
ferv’d ; and, again, Sir, fhall we fow the head-land with
wheat ? . )
Stnl. With ted wheat, Davy. But for William cook,
~=afe there no yoiihg pigeons? - :

Dawy. Yea, Sir—Here is now the fmith’s note for
fhooing,” and plow-irons. S

8bal. Let it be caft and paid—Sir Fobn, you thall not
be excuy’d. - : , .

Dawy. Now Sir, a pew link:to the bucket medh needy

Vor.lV. ' M - .

e
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he had. And, Sir, do you mean to flop any of Wil
;v_ag;:a about the fack he loft the other day at Hind
air : .

Sbal. He fhall anfwer it. Some pigeons, Davy;.

couple of fhort-Jegg’d hens, a jointof mutton, andas)
_pretty little tiny kickthaws : Tell William cook. '
:Da:;y. Doth the man of war ftay all night, Sir?
Skal. Yes, Davy. 1 will ufe him well. A friend it
court is better than:a penny in purfe. Ufe his men wel,
Dawy, for they are arrant knaves, and will back-bite.”

Daay. No worfe than they are back-bitten, Sir; for

they have marvellous foul linnen. -

Shal. Well conceited, Davy. About thy bufinefs, Dav.

Dawy. 1 befeech you, Sir, to countenance William Vif

of Woncot againk Clement Perkes of the hill.

.8kal. Theseare many complaints, Davy,. againft that

Vifor; that Vifor is an arrant knave, on my knowledge.
Dawy. 1 grant your worthip, that he is a knave, gt;
but yet God forbid, Sir, but a knave fhould have fome
countenance at his friend’s re%neﬂ:. An honeft man, Sir,
is able to fpeak for himfelf, when a knave is not. Lhave
ferv’d your worfhip truly, Sir, thefe eight years; andif
I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear eut a knave
againft an honeft man, I have but very little credit with
your worfhip. The knave is mine honeft friend, Sir, there.
fore 1 befeech your worfhip let him be countenanc’d.
Skal. Go to, I fay, he thall have no wrong: Look
about, Davy. Where are you, Sir Jobn? come, off with
your boots. Give me your hand, mafter Bardolpd.

Bard. T am glad to fee your woﬂhii. : 4

Shal. 1 thank thee with all my heart, kind mafter

Bardolph ; and welcome, my tall fellow; [To 2be Pagt.)
Come, Sir Fobn. ’

Fal. I'll follow you, good mafter Robere Shallow.
Excunt Shallow, Silence, &'c.] Bardolph, look to cur
orfes.——If I were faw’d into quantities, Ifhoald make

fourdozen of fuch bearded- hermite-flaves as mafter Shal-
Jow. It is a wonderful thing to fee the femblable.cohe-
rence of his mens fpirits and his: They, by obfervingol
him, do bear themfelves Like foalith juttices; he, by

«\eo
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e'ppverﬁn'g with them, is turn’d intoajuftice-like ferving-
'‘man.” Their {pirits are fo married in conjun&ion, with
the cipation of fociety, that they flock together in
‘confent like fo many wild geefe. If I.had a fuit to
mafter Shallpw, I would humour his men with the im-
putation of -being near their mafter: If to his men, I
would curry. with mafter §ballov, that no man could
better command his fervants. It is certain, that either
wife bearing or.ignorant carriage is caught, as men take-
difeafes, one of another: Therefore let men take heed
of their company. I will devife matter enough out of
this Skallow to keep Prince Henry in continual laughter
the wearing out of fix fafhions, which is four terms or
two altions, and he fhall laugh without Intewallums. O,
it is much, that a lye with a flight oath, and a jeft with
afad brow, will de with a fellow that never had the ache
3n bis fhoulders. O, you fhall fee\){m laugh, tiM his face
be-lifze a wet cloak ill laid up. ' o ‘

Shal. [within.) Sir Jobn—— :
Fal. 1 come, mafter Shallow § I come, mafter Shaliow,
[Exi: Falftaff,

§ C E N E changes to the Céurt, in Londin,
Enter the Earl of Warwick and the Lord Chief Juftice,

War. OW now, my Lord Chief Juftice,whitheraway ?
Cbh. Juff. How doth the King ?

War. Exceeding well : His cares arc now all ended,

Cbh. 7ug.' I hope, not dead ? :

War. He’s walk’d the way of pature ;

And to :;mr furpoi:a }l:e Jives no more,

Ch. Jufi. 1 would, his Majefly had call’d me with ki
The ferv{ce, that I truly did his life, with bim,
Hath lefe me epen to all injuries.

War. Indeed, Ithink, the young King loves you not,
Ch. Jxf.Lknow, he doth not; and do arm myfelf,
To welcome the condition of the time; y
Which cannot look more hideoufly on me,
Than I have drawn ivin my- fantafy. :
M3 Eniee
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Enter Lord John of Lancafter, Gloucefter, asd Clarencs,
War. Here come the heavy iffue of dead Harry?
O, that the living Harry had the temper
Of him, the worft of thefe three gentlemen: | -
-How many Nobles then thould hold their ’pkoo, .
That muft ftrike fail to fpirits of vile fort!. :
Ch. Juft. Aas, I fear, all will be overtorn’d.
Lan. Good-morrow, coufin Waravick,
Glou. Clar. Good-morrow, -coufin. -
Lan. We meet, like'men that lad foegot to fpeakt.
War. We do remember; but our argument
Is all too heavy toadmit much talk, , :
LEan. Well, peatebe with him that hath made ws fseavy! |
Ch. Fufi. Peace be.with us, left we be heaviend:
Glow. O, my Lord, you've.loft a friend-indeed;
#nd I dare {wear, you borrow not-that face. . .
Of feeming forrow ; it is, fure, your own. ,
Lan. Tho*no man be aflur’d what grace to find;
You ftand ia coldeft expe&ation. ,
I am the forrier; would, ’twere otherwife.
Cla. Well, you muft now fpeak Sir fobn Falffaf fair,
Which fwims againft your ftream of qudlity. - -

" Ch. Fuf. Sweet Princes, what I did, I_z?i'd in honou,
Let by th’ imopartial condalt of my ‘foul; * '
And never fhall you fee, that I will beg .

A ragped and foreftall’d remiffion. ; '
If truth and:upright inmocency fail me, '~ °
Pl to the King my mafter that is dead,
And tell him who hath fent me after him, . -
War. Here comes the Prince,-- =

Enter Prince Henry,
Ch. Fup. Heav’n fave yoar Majelty !

P. Henry. This new and gorgeons garment, Mjelty,:
. 8its not fa eafy on me, as you think. .= .
Brothers, you mix your fadnefs with fome féary
This is the Engli/b, not the Tunkifk court;-
Not Amurath an. Amurath {ucceeds, -

Bat Harry, Harry. Yet be fad, good wrobem, |

=
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Por 0 fpeak treth, it very well becomes you:
Sorrow fo royally in'you appears, -
That I will deeply put the fathion on, -
And wear it in-my heart. Why then, be fad;
But entertain no more of it, good brothers,
Than’ a jeint burden laid upon us all. .
For me, by Heav'n, ¥hid you be affur’d,
Ill be your father and your brother too:
Let me but bedr-your love, I’ll bear your cares s
Yet weep, thet-Harry’s dead; and fo wil[ 1,
But Harry lives, that fhall convert thofe tears
By mumber ipto hours of happinefs. N

Lax. ¢9¢. We hope no other from your Malefty.

P. Henry. You 2ll fook firangely on me; and you woft.
You are, 1 think, affur’d, 1love you not. [ 7o rbe Cb. Fuf.

Cb. Fuf. 1am aflur’d, if I be meafur’d rightly,
Your Majefty hath no juft caufe to hate me. ,

P. Henry. No! might a Prince of my great hopes forget .
So great 1ndignities you laid upon me?

What! rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon
Th* immediate heir of Eagland! was this eafy ?
May this'be wafh’d in Leske, "and forgotten ?

Ch. Jufi. I then did ule the perfon of your fathes;
The inaﬁe of his power lay then in me: '
And in th’ adminiftration of his law,

While I was bufy for the common-wealth, .
Your Highnefs pleafed to forget my placey ..
The Majefty and pow’r of law and juftice,
The ikage of the King whom } frtfcnféd ;.
And firuck me i my very feat of judgaient
Whereon, as an offender to your father,

1 gave bold:way. to my autherity,

And did commit you: I the docd were in,
Be you contepted, wearing now the garland,.

" To have a fon fet your decrees at nu‘ght:‘
ice fsom your awtul bench ;-

To plack down j;
To trip the ¢ of law, and blant the fword:
‘That geards the peace and fafety of your perfon:
Nay smore, to fpurn at your moft royal image,. e
- And motk yowr wark;% o 3 fecond bedy.
. 3 . Quettiod-
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uellion your royal thoughts, make the cafe youts; *
(l?:now the fatbﬂ!, and p%opofe afon; At
Hear your own dignity fo much prophan’d; - '
See yeur moft dmdfu{laws fo loofely flighted ; -
Behold yourfelf fo by a fon difdain_’g .
And then imagine me taking your part,
And in your pow’r fo filencing your fon. .
After this cold confid’rance, %cntence, me; . i
And, as you are a King, fpeak in your flate, o

My perfon, or my Liege’s fovereignty.

¥’. Henry. You aze rieﬁ]n&ice, aﬁd you weigh thiswell,.
Therefore ftjll bear the balance and the fword : .
Aqgd I do wifh, your honours may increafe, -
‘Till you do live to fee a fon of mine ‘
Offend you, and obey you, as I did : o
So fhall T live to fpeak my father’s words ;
¢ Happy am I, that have a man fo bold,’
* That dares do jultice on my proper fon ;
¢ And no lefs bappy, having fuch a fcn,
¢ That would déliver up his gicatnels £ L
¢ Into the hand of juffice.”—Yow committed mas:- .. ¢
For which [ do commis into your hand . .. . . .':
Th?® unftained fword that you have us’d to bear; -, - "
With this remembrance, that you ufe the fame ’
With the like bold, juft, and impartial fpirit,
As you have done ’gainft me. There is my hand, -
You fhall be as'a father to my youth : SR
My voice fhall found, as {o_u do prompt mige ear; - .
And I will floop and humble my intents, : . , . - (A

To your well-pradis’d wife dire@ions. .. . . ../
Am{ Princes all, ‘believe me, 3, befeech you.5. .. i |
My father is gone wild into his m&“{?»h - ;{YF A

- L Hoes

R PR T A L
My fatber is gone wail'd into bis prave, . R
: (s4) (Fn’rfih bis i‘mb e my tﬁiﬂios:;] *‘This ridiculous reading..
{which, I prefume, is Mr. Popi’s eonjeeture, unfappotted by Futho-
sities, or 1eafon) ; is not enly nonfenfe,in.itfelf, butis the caufe that:
monfenfe poffefles the following verfes. .- The peet cattaialywrote, m.
1 have refidr’d with all theold copies. ¢ My father, fays the Pince;
® j3 gone wild-into his grave, for now all my wil! aﬁﬁ s ljeringy .
¢ tomb'd with himj and 1 futvive et B feber SR ava: \‘\r\\;
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in his tomb lie my affeQions ; =

1 with his fpirit fadly I furvive,

mock the expeQations of the world § .

_ﬁhﬁrzteyrbphecies, andtoragzeout .. ! -, ..

:ten opinion, which hath writ.me down

er my feeming. Tho’ my tide of blood - - .. .

th proudly flow’d in vanity *till now; :

w doth it turn and ebb back to the fea, .

rere it fhall mingle with the ftate of floods,

d flow henceforth in formal Majefty.

w call we our high coust of parliament ;

d let us chafe fuch limbs of noble coundel,

it the great body of our fiate may go

equal rank with the beft govern’d nation ;

1at war or peace, or both at once, may be

.things acquainted and familiar to us,

which you, father, fhall have foremott hand. | _
: ) [Ta Lord Chief Juflice. -

ir Coronation done, .we will accite )

s I before remember’d) all our ftate,

«d (Heav'n-configning to my good intents)

» Prince, nor Peer, fhall have jult caule to fay,

av’n fhorten Harry’s happy life one day., | [Bxeuat.-

o .
» difappoint thefe ex\eQations the publick have form'd of me,”
s the Prince had refolv’d to do, upon his father’s demife; ‘as we ™
¢ licard’ from his own mouth ¢ Ce oo
- If I do feign, ¢ 0d
0, Il me in my prefent Wildnefs die s I R
- dnd never ljve 19 fpow tb’ incredulous werld. .
The noble change thast I-bawe purpofed. T
1t he did make thiy change, we hear from the Aréhbifbop-ia the
nning of Hemry V. - L
The breath no founee left his father’'sbody, -~ -~ , -
But that his Wildsefs, mertified in him, S
Seem’d to die too, . . .
fe two quotatiens very plainly affert our poet’s seadings and are
rant teflimonies of Mr. Pope’s unhappy fatality in gussiiag wrong,
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SC E N E changes to Sballow’s Seat is
Gloucefler pire. S

Enter Falflaff, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, the Pagiy
‘ asd Davy., -~ '

Shal. AY, you fhall fee mine orchard, where inan

arbour we will eat a laft year’s pippin of my

own graffing, with a dith of carraways, and b forth:
come, coufin Silences and then to bed. C

Fal. You have here a goodly dwelling, and a rich.

Shal. Barren, barren, barren: beggars all, begpan
all, Sir Jobn: marry, good air. Spread, Daxy, fhread,
Davy; well faid, Davy. o

Fal. This Dawy ferves you for good ufés; he is you
fervingman, and your hufbandman. * o

Shal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet, -;
Sir 7obn. By th’ mafs, I have drank too much fack at
fupper.—A good varlet. Now fit down, now fitv dows :
come, coufin.

8il, Ab, firrah, quoth-a, - ’ ‘

We fhall donothing buteat,and make good chear, [ Singing.
And praife heav’n for the merry years ST
When fieth is cheap and females dear,

And Infty lads roam here and there;

8o merrily, and ever among, fo meriily, &o.

Fal. There’s a merry heart, good mafter Silepce. 1'B
give you a health for that anon. '

Shal. Give Mr. Bardolph fome wine, Davy.

Davy. Sweet Sir, fit; Pll be with you anon; moft
fweet Sir, fit. Mafter Page, fit : good mafter Page, fit:
(35) proface. What you want in meat, we’ll.bave in
drink ; but you muft bear, the heart’s all. [Exit.

(35) Proface. What you wans ip meat, you bave in drink,] I meet
with this word agsin in an old comedy, cali’d, The Hidew's Tears,

* 7 " Wrell, T have done ;—and well done, frailty,
- Preface; Now k'R thou it?. .
ken to a'girl, that is greedily eating vi&uals brought her by the
gc’:ku.) I have not found this word any where explain®d; but J pre-
fume it 3 contsa&tion frem the Jralias phrafe, Bes wi profaccia; i. es
Mouch good may’t do you. Sl
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894l Be merry, manu Bardojph, and, my lintle fol-

dier ghere, be
$il: 183 ]sﬁ merry,. be BETYs My wife. has all,
%r wémcb are Shrews, ¢h thort and tall ;:
is merry in hall, when heards qrog all,.
Ang waco;‘u merry Sbrovetides

B¢ mirry,
I"d Idxd not thnlr., maller Silence. had ‘begn o man of

3;1 WMII Lhave bceuupny,qmc qadwqxem .

&fm D‘v)

B-?Dmre is a difly of Jeathes-coats for you.
QY)Y ————
Dm._vy Your worﬂnp-—l’ll be with you ﬂmgln. A
p of wme, Sir?
S:I Sm m ]Acap of wme, .
‘Fhat’s - and fine,
And dnnk’un;o ﬂl‘elsleman mine;
nd 2 me eart lives logg-a, .
AF.:I. We;rlyfmd “mafter g“:{
Sil. If we fhall be. -merry, . now comes in the fweet of
the night.
Fal. Health.and long life to you, mafter Silence.
Sil. Fill -the cup,. and let:it come, i pledge youy
wer’t 2 mile to.che bottom. *
Sbal. Honeft Bardalph, we‘lemxm, if thou want’ft any’
ln'¥ and wilt not ca]l, beﬂlrew thy heart.” Welcome,
n&n ny- thief, abd welcome, indeed, toe: [l
_drink' té*imafter .Barlolpb, and 1o all the cavileroes about
meion

Dn. I'hope to-fee London, ere I die.

Bard. If 1 might fee you ‘there Davy, = .

Shal. You’ll fack a qn‘a.rt togethc;r’ ba, wxll you. uot,
mafter Bcdd;h’

Bard. Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot. - :

Shal. By God’s liggens, I thdnk thee; tbe knave wilt-
Sick by ibée; 1 can affupe thee that, He will not ou,

is. t.:nc-.)ted. .
h M-‘ s ; . h“

.
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Bard. ‘And 'l Rick by hitw, Sir. © O 7 7

[Ove dnacks at tbé 2nr
-8bal. Why, there fpoke a King: lack *nothing, be
merry. Look; who's at door there, ho : who knogks ?
+ Fal. Why, now you'have done me riglit, :
Sil. (Singing.] Do me r‘:’ght, and dnb me nght, Sq-
-iﬂ htno;ﬁ)l . e
al >Tis fo.

8il. 18’t fo ? why, then fay, an old man cag do ﬁmﬂht :

' Daw. If itpleafe your ornup, there sone Pipol come
from the court with news.

_Fal. Froin the courc? ‘let Mm come in.
Enser Piftol. o Y
How now, Piffol ?. -
Pip. Sir Yobn, fave you, er
Fal. What wind blew you hither, Piffel? L
Pip. Not the ill wind which blows noynan good, fweet:
Ke:;ght thou art now ape ¢ of the' gm;eﬂt men in the
realm
Sil. Indeed, I think he be, but goocfmn Ptf of -
Barfon. -
Pif. f ?
Puff in thy teeth, moft recreant cowardl bafe |-
Sir Jobs, 1 am thy Pifiol and thy friend  ,
And helter Kkelter have I rode to thee ;
And ridings do I bring, aad lucky joys,. .
And golden times, and happy news of price.
? Ipr’ythee now,deliver them likea man of this worlf,‘
sz, A foutra for the world and worldlings bafe !
I fpeak of Africa and golden joys.
Fal. O bafe dfyrian Knight, whatis tby news? .
Let King Copbetua know the truth thereof.
_8il. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and Foba.
" Pift. Shall dunghill curs confront the,lidmu P
And fhall good news be bafled 2 |
~ 'Then Pifiof lay thy head in fury’s. lap. -
Skal. Honeft gentleman,. I know not your htecdmg.. -
Pif. Why then, lament therefore.
4. Give me yudon, Sz, ¥, Sir, you cowe with

VRN
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news from.the court, I take it, there is. but two.ways,
either to utter them, or to conceal them. ‘Iam, S:r,
under the King ir fome authority.

Pif. Under which King ? Bmmau, fpeak or d1e ( 36)
~ Shal. Under King Harmpy
Pif. Harry the Fourth ? or Fifth ?-

Shal. Harry the Fourth, _

Pip. A foitra for thine office ! o
Sir Jobs, thy tender lamb-kin now is King. o
Harry the Fifth’s the man. -1 fpeak the tmth." £
When Piffol lyes, do this, and fig me hkc '
The bragging Spaniard. :

Fal. What, is the old King dead ? ’

Piff. As nailin door : the things I fpeak are jaft.

Fal. Away, Bardolph, faddle my horfe. Maﬁu Rahrg
$ballow, chufe what office thou wiltin the land, ’tis thine.
Piftol, 1 will double charge thee with dignities.

Bard: O joyful day! I would not take a Kn’ighthood

my fortune.

Pﬁ What ? 1do bring good news? -

Fal. Carry mafter Silence to bed : mafter Sballonv, my
Y.ord Skallew, be what thou wilt, ‘1 am fortane’s fleward.
Get on thy boots, we’ll ride all night. Oh, fweet Pigol ! -

away, Bardolph: come, Piflol, utter more to me; and
withal devife fomethmg to do thyfelf good. Boot, boot,
mafter $tallow. 1 know the young King is fick-for me.
Let us take any man’s horfes : the Jaws of Exgland areat
my commandment. Happy are they which have been
my friends 5 and woe to my Lord Chief Juftice!

. "Piff. Let valtures vile feize on his lungs alfo!

‘Where is the life that late [ led, fay they ?
Why, bere itis, welcome this pleafam day. [Exew.

rea .

-

- (36) we——e—Bezonian, fpeak or die.] So again S-_fdl flyl in
a Ban’ VI,
Great men oft dic by vile Bezonians. '
We are not to imagine this any nation of people; bot it isa term of
treproach, frequent in the writers contemporary vmh our poet, and of
ian extra@tion. Bifegne, among other fignifications, means, secefiy;
lg{ogng[c, a meedy perfon ; thence, metapherically, 2 bafe fcoundrel,

Mé6 SCEN.
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§ C.E N E changes to a Street in Londin.

Ewter Hofiefs Quickly, Dol] Teas-theet, sxd Beadles.

Hof. O, thou arrant-kgave, I wopld I might die,
N that 1 might ba'wa: thee hapg’d; thow hatt
drawn my fhoulder out of joint.

Bead. The conftables have deliver’d: her aver tq me;
and fhe fhall have whipping cheer enongh, I warpant her.
‘There hath, bgen 2 man or two kill’d about her.

Dol. Nut-haok, put-hogk, youlye: come on, I’ll tell
‘thee what, thou damn’d tripe. vifag’d rafcal, if the child
1.go with, do mifcarry, thou had’t better thou hadft
fruck thy mother, thou paper-fac’d villain.

Hof?. O the Lard, that Sir [foba werg come, he wopld
. meake this a bloody day to fome body. Bas I pray God,
the fruit of her womb mifcarry.

* Bead. If.it do, you fhall hayve a sl_qze)&of cufhions
again, you have but eleven now. Come, I charge yoq
both go with me; for the man is dead, -thas-yom and
{iffol beat among you. . '
- .Dol. 'l tell thee what, (37) thou thin man in s
eenfer! I will have you as foundly fwindg’d for this, you
pluc-bottle roguc ! you filthy famifh’d corre&ioner ! if you
‘e not fwipdg’d, I’ll forfwear half kirtles,

~.Beaq. Cqme, come, you fhe-Knight-arrant, come.

- Hoft. 0, that right fhould thus o’ercome might !
Well, of fufferance comes.cafe. )

(37) Thou thin man in a Cenfer!] A Cenfer, "tis well known, iss
vifiel for burniog incenfe, a perfume-pan. But what is this tbin mss
in it? I have feen feveral antique Cenfers, exaétly ia the fhape of our
d¥res for 1he wble, which, being of brafs, were beat sut exceeding
thin. Inthe middle of the bottom was rais’d up, in imbofs’d work,
avith the hammer, the figore of fome Saist in a kigd of b.rbarons
hollow Ba": relief, the whole diameter of the bottom. The Saint way
generally he, to whom the church, in which.she cenfer was us'd, was
dedicated : (tho’ 1 oace faw one with an Adam and Eype at the bottog.)
MNow this thin Beadle is compar'd, for his fubftance, to one of thefe
Shin hammer'd Figures, with the fame kind of humour that P;fol

Ahe Merry Wives calls Slender a Jase Bilboe, M. Wwbyﬂg
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g./lp Yese you rogne, come wfﬁwmlm

, come, you ftarv’d bl jound

aodman death p?d‘nan 0nES | e

Thon Atomy, ¢ e

Dol "Come, you thin dung come, yon raleal!

- Reagd. Vesy welle. , [Exenpt.

SCEN E.,A; ;whl.-.ck P!.ap.e- nsst Wipmizfiers

u”- taye Grooms, ﬂrc-w:q rg@m

! Grcc. M QORE rythes, more rufhes.
2 Groom. The trumpets haye {onuded

1 Groom. It will be two of the clock ere they coma
from the coronation : dxfpatch, difpatch.

fExexnt Grooms.
Enter ramf Shallow, Piftol, Bardolph, axd she Byy.

Fal. Stand here by me, mafter Robert Squllaw I mq '
make the King do yeu grace ¢ I will leer upon him as he
opes. by, and do but qna;k the countenance that he will

I(e .

Pifi. ﬁlefs thy lungs, good Knight,

. Fgl. Comg here, 5 , fand behmd me. O,if]bad
h;d time tohave made new liveries, I would have beﬂow’d
the thoufand pound I borrow’d of you. But it is nq
matter, this poor fhew doth bqucr 3 this doth infer the
zeal 1 had to fee him,

Skal. It doth fo.

Fal. It thews my carneftnefs of affeion,

Py’ It doth fo.

Fal. My devotion.

Pip. It doth, it doth, it doth. :

Fal. As it were, toride day and night, and not to de-
liberate, not to remember, not to have patience to nufg
me.

Shal. It is moft certain.

Fal. But to fland fained with travel, and’ fweati
with defire to fec kim, thinking of nothing ¢lfr, pytiing

a
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all aflqirs elfe in oblivion, as if there were nothing elfe

to be done but to fee him.

Pip. *Tis femper idem 3 for abfgue boc nibil off. *Tisall
in every pare. o :

© Shal. "Tis fo, indeed. . )

. Pif. My Knight, I will enflame thy noble liver, and
make thee rage. : . : .
Thy Del and Helen of thy noble thoughts
Is in bafe durance and contagious prifon ;

Haul’d thither by mechanick dirty hands. -
Ronze up revenge from Ebon den, with fell #le&0’'s fnake,
For Dol is in.  Piftol fpeaks nought but tryth.

" Fal. 1 will deliver her. ‘

Piff. There roar’d the fea; and trumpet clangouwr
fownds. o : ' '

Tbe Trumpets found. Enter the King and bis train.
Fal. God fave thy Grace, King Hal, my royal Hal!
Pifi. The heav’ns thee guard and keep, moft- royal

imp of fame ! . o ,
Fal: God fave thiee, my {weet'boy!” :
King. My Lord Chief Juftice, fpeak to that vain man.
Cb. Juff. Have you your wits ? know you, what ¢

. you fpeak ¥
Fal. My King, my Jove, Ifpeak to thee, my heart!
King. I know thee not, old man: full to thy prayers:

How: 1l white hairs become a fool and jefter I

¥ have tong dream’d of fuch a kind of man,

So furfeit-fwell’d, fo old, and fo profane ;

But, being awake, I do defpife my dream. R

Make lefs thy body, (hence!) and more thy grace;.”

Leave gormandizing, know, the grave doth gape (38)
’ Fot

8 -Ksoww, the grave dowb gape "

N 6 )Fw thee thrice wider than {or other men, | I cannot help obfern
Ing omr this paffage, as onc of Shakefpeare’s grand touches of naturs,-
‘The King, having thaken off his vanities, in this fcene reproves hib
eld companion Sir Yob= for his follies with great feverity, He affumes
theair of & preacher; bids him fall to his prayers, and confider how:
il grey hairs become a buffoan 3 bide him feek sfter grace, &c. and'
Jeave gosmandisiog. Buk that word, unluckily preieusing bim withs

N

—
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s thee, thrice wider than for othér men. - YL
Aeply. mot ta siie with.a fool-born jeft; -
Prefume not, that I am the thing [ was:
Far heav’n doth know, fo fhall world perceivey
Thas 1 have turn’d away my former felf,
So will I thofe that kept me company. -
When. thoo doft hear I am as 1 have been,
Approach me, and thoa fhals be s thou wafl,
The tutor and thie feeder of my riots ; '
Till then Ibanifh:thee, on pain of death, -
As 1 have doue thareft of my mif-leaders,
Not to come near our perfon by ten miles.
For competence of life, I will allow you,
That lack of ‘means enforce you not to evil :
And, as we hear you do reform yourfelves, :
We will accerding to your firengths and qualities ~
Give you advancement. - Be’t your charge, my Lord,
To:fee. pesform’d the tenour ¢f our wonie
Set on. [Bxe. King; &c.
Fal. Miafter Bbatives, L owe you a thoufand pound, - -
ASbal. Ay, marry, Sir Jobm, which I befeech you te
Jet me have home with me. ‘
Fal. That can bardly be, Mr. Shallow. Do not you

¥ pleafant idea, he can’t fosbesr purfuing it in shefe words,—Kwow,
sbe grave doch gape for thes thvice wider, &c. and is joft fa'ling baciks
lnto Hal by 3n humotous allufion to Fa/flaff*s bufk : but he perceives
It at onee, is afraid Sirzobn fhould take the advaatage of it, fo checks
both himfelf and the Knight with

Reply not te me with a fool-born jof 5 .
and refumes the thread of hilf(;l’:courfe{fﬂ moralizes on to the end
of the chapter, This, I think, is copying natare with great exa@tsefs,
by thewing how apt men are to fall back into old cuftoms ; when the
change is not made by degrees, as the habit itfelf was, but determined
of ail -at once, on the motives of honoor, intereft, or reafon. And -
nothing is, more difgufing than that vicious praice of Dramatick -
Paets of violating the Uaiq of Charafier, and. giving the fame pere
fonage differegt aims, pusfuits, appetites, and paffions, at the lattes end
of the piece from what Re f¢t out with 3t the beginning ; thas rule of
Borage’s being much mere general than he makes its o

t " Lo S«vgur ad imom : *
Ruolis ab incopto precefferit, & fibk cunfet, - - .
ﬂ_ I ' “‘ N wﬂhm;

v
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griove at this; I thall be fen€ for in private to him : look
u, he muft feesn thus o the world. Fear not your
nncunelt. 1 w:ll be the man yot that !hall nahy-.

Sbal I cangor how, snieh yb- ive neyar‘
doablet, and fiyff me out with fraw. } b“:,
Sir Fobx, let me hyve five hundred of my d .

Fal. Sir, 1 wil]l be :ﬂﬁ‘ as my wyrd. This, that.
you heard, mas but a
Shal; A colour, I fean, thaqowwll dizin, s&_y.u.
Fal. Fear nq-calowrs: go with.me to diamer :: come,.
licutenant Piffal; come, Bardeiph. Lﬁall be feat for:

foon at night.
Ewnter C”V th[m, and ’qm xolm.

. Ch. Jup. Goy cargy r%tdmu&t&.
Take all his. cqmpany. along with

gl My Lord, -my LOKdD—

b. Jup. 1 cannoi now fpeak, bwill' liuty.tfoou
"Take them away.
Pi. Si fmm 2 torpcntey /bfmcmu (30)-

L3

Banest Lancaﬁﬂ' and Cluf Tuftice.
" Lan. 1 like this fair proceedin of the King’s.
Me hath intent, his wonted foll '
-Shall all be very well’ provided for,
iu: they are banifh’d, till their.converfations.
ppear more wife and modef to the world.
Cb. Juf. And fo they are..

(19) Si fortuna me tormento, fpera wu contento.] This falfe lainb
mot from the editors, but puspofely from the author, Piflel, as anig-
sorant feillow, but an affeller of languages, quotes a ferap he'bns.
heard, at al) adventuses ; not knowing whether he is right, or be=-
lieving that any of*the company know. Jt feems to meé a fn;mut-
from fcme Chanfow, or Madrigal; and, perhlpc, ftood thus in the:
ongunl

Si fortuna me tormenta, Tobe
La ipea.nza me conrents,

© If fortune affli& me, Pl wrsp myfelf up couus::d iy, the hope ofs
- her growidy kindes
Lamn.
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‘f‘he King hath call’d his parliament, my Lord.
. He hath
q. 1 will In this yw. expirg,
year our clvxl ords an
ir as France. I heard a bird fo ﬁn

fe mufick, to my thw Plear’d the

[ wxllyou herice ? [ .um‘

L)
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EPILOGUE
Spoken by a DAN';::I. . |

T\ Irft, my fear; then, my court’(y; laft, my fpeech,
My fear is your difpleafure ; my court’fy, my duty;

and my {peech, to beg your pardons. If you look forz
peech now, yoaundo me; for whatI have to fay

d
. g:f mine own making, and what, indeed, I fhould fay, .

will, I doubt, prove mine own marring. But to the pur-
pofe, and fo to the venture. Beit known to you, (asitis
very well) I was lately here in the end of a difpleafing .
lay, to pray your patience for it, and to promife you &
tter. I did mean, indeed, to pay you with this ; whick
if, like an ill ventdre, it come unluckily home, I break ;
and you, my gentle credisors; lofe.” Here, I promifed you,
Iwould be, and here B commit my body to your mercies =
bate me fome,- and I will pay; you fome, -and, as moft
debtors do, promife you infinitely. . '

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, wilk

ou command me to ufe my legs? and yet that were but

ight payment, to dance out of your debt: but a good
confcience will make any goﬂible fatisfa&tion, and fo will
I. All the gentlewomen here have forgiven me ; if the
gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do not agree
with the gentlewomen, which was ngver feen before in
fuch an affembly. .

One word more, I befeech you; if you be not too
much cloy’d with fat meat, our humble author will con-
tinue the ftory with Sir 7sbn in it, and make you merry
with fair Catbarine of Frances where, for any thing I
know, Falfaff thall die of a fweat, unlefs already he be
kill’d with your hard opinion : for O/dcaffle died a martyr,
and this is not the man. My tongue is weary : when my
legs are too, I will bid you night, and fo kneel

down before you ; but, indeed, o pray for the Queen.

’
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Dramatis Perfonz.
KING Hensyshe Fipp
Duke of Gloucefter, S »

Duke of Bedford, zlrothn to the King.
Duke of Clarence,

Duie of York,
- Dauke of Exeter, } Uscles to the King-

Earl of Salifbury.

Earl of Wefimorland. .

Earl of Warwick.
Archbifbop of Canterbury.

Bifbop of Ely.

Earl of Cambridge,

Lord Scroop, }anx’mm againf the Kings
Sir Thomas Grey, 2

Sir Thomas Espingham, o
Flaellen, Officers in King Henry™ 4
Mackmorris,

Jamy,

Nym,

Baxdolpb, { Farmerly Seovasts 1o Taltaf, sow v Soldie
Piflol, - the King's Army...

By, '

Bates,
COUK, }Soldicn.
Williams, ch



- ‘DRAMATIS PERSON &,
Charles, King of France.

e Dauphia. .

Drxke of Burgundy:

Conftable,

Orleans, o

Rambures, ¢ French Lords.

Bourbon,

Grandpree, 9 '
Governor of Harflewr, ’
Mountjoy, a Herald., 4

Anbaffadors t0 the King of England.

Ifabel, Queen of France. R

Catharine, Daugbter to the King of Frances
Alice, a Lady attending on be Prinéef; Citharine,
Quickly, Piftol’s Wife, an Hoftefs,
CHORUS.

Lerds, Mfingers, French and Eoglith Sildiers, awith
other Attendante. -

I

Yhe Scene; at the: beginning of the Play, Ges i
England ; but afterwards, wholly in France,.
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PROLOGUE.

For a mufe of fire, that would afcend (x)
Q The brighteft heaven of invention{ ; Lo
A kingdom for a fage, Princes to a&t, S
And monarchs to behold the fwelling fcene L
Thea thould the warhke Harry, like himfelf,
Aflume the port of Mars; and, at his heels,
(Leatht in, Jike hownds), thould famine, fword Ind Irl
Crouch for employment. Pardon, gentlesall,. . ‘
“The flat unraifed fpirit, that hath dar'd, . ]
On this waworthy fcaffold, to bring forth
So great an obje@. Can this cock-pit hold
‘The vafty field of France? or may we cram;
Within this wooden O, the very catkes
That did affright the aig, at gincours #
O, pardon ; fince a crooked figure may
Atteft in littic place 2 million ; O o,
And let us, cyphers to this great acwmpt, p
On your imaginary forces work,
Surpofe, within thegirdle of thefe walls
Atre now confin’d two mighty monarchies ;
Whofe high-up-reared, and abutting, froats
The perilous narrow ‘ocean parts afunder.
Piece out our imperfe&jons with your thoughts 3
Into a thoufand parts divide one man,
And make imaginary puiffance s . ’
Think, when we talk of horfes, that you fee them
Pmmng their proud hoofs i'th’ receiving earth,
. For 'tis your thoughts that now muft deck our Kings, .
Carry them here, and there ; jumping o’er times ;
Turning th® accomplifhment of many years
Into an-hour-glafs: for the which fupply,
Admit me Chorus to this hiftory ;
‘Who, prologue-like, your humble patience |my,
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play,

1) O for a mufe o M1z ToN, who was a gealoys admireny
am(l gud{;m lml{;tb):{;'}ur author, feems to have had the fine open-
ing of this prologue in his eye, when he began the 4th Book of his
Paradife Loft,

O for that warning voice, which he, who faw
Th® Apecalyps, heard cry in heav'n aloud,
Then, when the Dragon, put to fecond rout,
Came furious down to be reveng'd on men,

#os t0 ¢’ inbabitants on cartbl -

' T
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The LIFE of

King HENRY V.®

)

A CT- L

SCENE, An Aui-chamber in the Englib
- Court, at Kexilworth, Engﬁﬁ

Enter the Archbifbop of ganie:bury, exd Bifpop of -
. . l' Y' ¢ .
Archbifpop of CAN T 2R v RY.

Y Lord, I'll tell you; that felf bill is '"F’- s
Which, in th’ eleventh year o’th’laft King’s reign,
Was like, and had, indeed, againgt us paft,
But that the fcambling and unquiet time = -
- Did puth it out of farther queftion. .
Ely. But how, my Lord, fhall we refift it now ?
Cant. It mutt be thought on : if it pafs againft us,
We lofe the better half of our poffeflion :
For all the temperal lands, which men devout

(2)-The Life of King Henry] The tranfalions, comprie’d in thi
hiftorical play, commence about the latter end of the firft, and tey-
mipate in the 8th year of this King’s reign ; when he married
Catbarine, Princefs of Frence, and clofed up the difierences evwax
England and that crows, . ™

) i 2 ]
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By teftament have given to the church,
V;onld they ftrip from us § being valo’d thus,
As much as would maintiin, to the King’a honour,
Fall fifceen Earls and fifteen hundred Knights, -
Six thoufand and two hundred good Efguires :
And to relief of lazars, and weak age, .
Of indigent faint fouls, paft corporal toil,
A hundred alms-houfes, right well fupply’d; -
And to the coffers of the gn’g, ‘Befide, -
A thoufand pounds by th’ year. Thus runs the bill,
Ely. This would drink deep. T
Cant. "Twould dfink tife cup, and all.
Ely. But wh‘lgnp;lvention ? ‘
Cait. The" s fall of grace and fair regard,
Efy. And a true lover of the holy church. &
Cant. The coutes of his youth promis’d it not;
- "The breath no fooner left s father’s body,
“But that'his wildefs, -mori¥y'd in'hiim,. "
Seem’d to die t00°; yea, at that very moment,
Confideration, like an angel, came,
And whipt th’ offending Adam out of him;
Leaving his body as a paradife, '
‘T’ invelope and contain celeftial fpirits.
Never was fuch a fadden fcholar made :
Never cante réfirindtion in a flood
‘With fuch a heady current, fcow’ring faults s
Nor ever Hydra-headed wilfulnefs
So foon did lofe h» feat, and all at once,
At in this King. :
Ely. We're bﬁeﬂd‘ in the gb(pse.
Cagt. Hear him but reafon in divinity,
And, all-admiring, with an inward with
Yéu 'would defire, the King were made a Prelate.
Hear him debate of comnionwealth affairs,
You'd fn!, it hiach been all in all his ftudy.
Lift his difcourfe of war, and you fhall hear
A fearful Battle render’d you in mufick.
_Tura him to any caufe of policy, .
The Gordian kuot of it he will-unloofe,
Familiar as his garter. When e fpeaske,
e 6 .

'
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he air, a charter’d libertine, is fill ;
nd the mute wonder larketh in men’s ears,
o fteal his fweet and,honied fontences :
» that the a&, and praic part of life (3),
laft be the miftrefs to the tgeoﬂque.
Thich is a wonder how his Grace fhould glean it,
ince his addi&ion was to courfes vain ;
[is companies unletter’d, rude and fhallow; |
[is hours fill’d up with riots, banquets, fports
.nd never noted in him any fudy, P
\ny retirement, any fequeftration :
‘rom open haunts and popularity. ’ Coe
Ely. The frawberry grows underneath the nettle,

And wholefom berries thrive, and ripen begt,
Neighbour’d by fruit of bafer quality:
And fo the Prince obfcur’d his contempldtion
Under the veil of wildnefs; which, no doubt,
Grew like the fammer grafs, fafteft by night, .
Unfeen, yet crefcive in his faculty,

Can:. It maft be fo; for miracles are ceas’d 3
And therefore we muft needs admit the means,
How things are perfeéted. ‘ .

Ely. But, my good Lord,
How-now for mitigation of this bill,
Urg’d by the Commons? doth his Majefty
Xncline to it; orno?- , o

Cant. He feems indifferent; -
Or rather fwaying more upon osr past,
Than cherifhing th’ exhibiters againft us,

. /

(3) So thut yba axt and praQlic part of life.] AH the editons, If §
Am not deceiv’d, are guilty of a flight corruption in this paffage. The
Archbifhop has been fhewing, what a maftet the King was in the
theory of divinity, war, and policy : fo that it muft be expeéted (as I
toncerve, he wouldinferj) that the King fhould now wed that theory
t9a&tion, and the putting the fevesal parts of his knowledge info
m&ice, If this be our author’s meaning, I think, we ¢an hardly
doabt but that he wrote,

So thas the a&,. snd puau,-&c. .
Thub e have a confonance in the terms and feafe, For theory is
the art, and ftudy of the ruoles of any fciente; and altion the exews
pliication of thofe rules by proof and experiqgent, .

. Vosz: IV, . N A3
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For I have made an offer to his Majefty,
Upon our fpiritual convocation,
Amn regard of caufes now in hand,
Which I have open’d to his Grace at large,
As touching France, to give a greater fam,
‘Than ever at.one time the clergy yet
Did to his predeceflors part withal.
Ely. How did this offer feem receiv’d, my Lord?
Cant With good acceptance of his Majefty :
Save that there was not time enough to hear
(As, I perceiv’d, his Grace wotld fain have done)
The feverals, and unhidden paflages :
Of ‘his true titles to fome certain dukedoms,
And, generally, to the crown of Frasce,
Deriv’d from Edaward his great grandfather.
Ely. What was th”impediment, that broke this of !
Cant. The French Ambaflador upon that inftant
Crav'd audience ; and the honr, I think, is come
‘To give him hearing. Is it four o’clock ? -
Ely. Ttis. , ’
Cant. 'Then go we in to know his embafly ¢
Which I could with a ready guefs declare,
Before the Freachman (peaks a word of it.
Ely. I’ll wait ypon you, and I long to hear it. [Exesst:

SCENE opens to the Prefence.

Enter King Henry, Glénceﬂer, Bedford, Clarence,
Warwick, Weftmorland, and Exeter,

XK. Hmy.w Here is my gracious Lord of Canterbury?
X

b At d bd L A FATIU) APl ha P e W

Exe. Not here in prefence.
. Henry. Send for him, good uncle.
Wep. Shall we call in th®> Ambaflador, my Liege ?
K. Henry. Not yet, my coufin ; we would be refolv’d,
Before we hear him, of fome things of weight,
That tafk our thoughts, concerning us and Frasmce.

Enter the Arcbbifbop of Canterbury, and Bifbop of Ely.

Cant. God and his angels guard your facred throne,
And make you long become it !
N = . Ko &',0
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" K. Henry. Sure, we thank you.
My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed ;
And juftly and religioufly unfold,
Why the law Salite, that they have in France,
Or thould; or fhould not, bar us in our claim.
And, God forbid, my dear and faithful Lord, .
That you fhould fathion, wreft, or bow your reading §
Or nicely charge your underftanding foul :
With opening titles mifcreate, whofe right
Sutes not in native colours with the truth.
For God doth know, how many now in health
Shall drop their blood, in approbation
Of what your reverence fhall ipcite us to.
Therefore take heed, how you impawn our perfon ;
How you awake our fleeping fvord of war : -
We charge you in the name of God, take heed.
For never two fuch kingdoms did contend
Without mugh fall of bloed ; whofe guiltlefs drops
Are every qne a woe, a fore complaint, '
’Gainft him, whofe wrong gives edge unto the fwords
That make fuch wafte in brief mortality. . -
Under this conjuration, fpeak, my Lord ;
For we will hear, note, and believe in heart,
That what you fpeak is in your confcience wafht,
As pure as fin with baptifm.
Cant. Then hear me, gracious Sovereign, and you Peers,
‘That owe your lives, your faith, and fervices,
To this imperial throne. There is no bar
To make againft your Highnefs’ claim to Franee,
But this which they produce from Pharamoxd ;
In terram Salicam Mulieres né fuccedant ; ~
No awoman fball fucceed in Salike land :
Which Salike land the French unjuftly glofe _
To be the realm of France, and Pharamond
The founder of this law and female bar.
Yet their own authors faithfully affirm,
That the land Saliée lies in Germany,
Between the floods of Sals and of Elve :
Where Charles the great, having fubdu’d the Saxons,
There left behind and fettled certain French : .
Nz Wta,
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Who, hdlding in difdatn the German women,
For fome dithoneft manners-of their life,
Eablifht chen this law ; to wit, no female
Should be inberitrix in-Saliks land-s .
Which Salike, -as I faid, ’twixt Elve and Sals,
“1s atthis day in Germany call’d Meifes.
Thas doth it well appear, ‘the Salike law
Was not devifed for the realm-of Fraace.
Nor did the French poflefs the Sakike land,
Until four hundred one and twenty years
After defun&tion of King Pharamond,
(Idly fuppos’d, the founder of this law ;)
‘Who died within the year of our redemption
Four hundred twenty-fixs and Charles the great
Subdu’d the Saxons, and did feat the Fren
Beyond the river Se/a in the year
Eight hundred five. Befides, their writers fay,
King Pepin, which depofed Childerick,
Did as ‘heir general (being defcended ]
Of Blithild, which was daughter to King Cltbair)
Make claim and title to the crown of France.
Hugh Capet alfo, who afurp’d the crown
©Of Charles the Duke of Zorain, fole heir male
©Of the true line and flock of -Charles the great,
"o fine his title with fome thews of trcth.d .
'Theugh, in pure trath, it was corrupt.and naught
%omegf’rd himfelf as heir to th’ Ladprz'qm,ﬂ\lg !
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the fon
To Leavis th’ Emperor,  which was the fon
Of Charles the great. Ao King Leasis the ninthy
Who was fole heir to the ufurper Capet,
Could nct keep quiet in his confcience,
Wearing the crown of France, till fatisfy’d
° That fair Queen [/abel, his grandmother,
Was lineal of the Lady Ermengere, .
Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Lorain:
By the which match the line of Charles the great
‘Was re-united to the crown of France.
8o that, as clear as is the fummer’s fun,

'King Pepin’s ttle, and Hugh Capet’s claian,

h N
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King Bewis his fatisfaltion, all appear (4):

To hold in right and title of the female.

So do the Kings of Frauce uatil this day:

Howbeit they would hold up this Sa4e law,

‘To bar your Highnefs claiming from the female;.

Aaund rather e to hide them in a net,

‘Than amply o imbare their crooked titles (5),

Ufurpt from you and your progenitors. [claim ¥
K. Henrp. May I with right and confcience make this
Cant. The fin upon my head, dread Sovereign?t

For in the book of Numbers it is writ,

When the fon dies, let the inheritance

Defcend unto the daughter. Gracious Lord,.

Stand for your own, unwind your bloody flag:

Look back into your mighty anceftors ;. .

Go, my dread Lord, to your great grandfire’s tomb,.

From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike fpirit,

And your great uncle Edward the black Prince;

Who on the Frexch ground play’d a tragedy,

Making defeat on the full pow’r of France..

. While his moft mighty father, on a hill,

Stood fmiling, to behold his lion’s whelp

Forage in bleod of Fremch nobility.

(4) King Lewis bis fatisfaQion,] Thus all the authentick coviee;
Mr. Pope in the room of it, either out of 9 particular delicacy of ear,
o religious adherence to the Chronicles, has fubRituted paffeffi-n.  But
Rhelieve the other to have been the author’s ward, of choice: he
feems to be briefly recapitulating his oan terms, and he had told ve
jukt sbove, that Lewis IX: cowld not wear thé ctowa with a gnies
confcience,
pill fatisfied

Tbat fair Quess Iabel, bis grandmotber, &c.

(5) Tdan openly imbrace] This is Mr. Pape’s reading, and not any
ways authoriz'd that I can find. But where is the dntitbefis betwixt
&ide in the preceding line, and imbrace in this? the two old Folio's
sead, than amply to imbarme——Bot here is a flight corruption in the
fpeliing, by tha foperfluous reduplication of a letter, We certainly
muft cither read (a8 Mr. Warburion advis'd me,)—Than amply t0
ambare—(or, as I had fufpe@ed, unbare ;) i. . lay apen, make naked,
difplay to view, Tam furpsis’d Mr. Pope did net ftart this conje@uie,
s Mr, Rowe has led the way to it in his ediden, whe readny

Thas anply o make bare their crooked tisles,
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O noble Exglih, that could entértain . =~
With half their forces the full pow’r of France ;
And let another half ftand laughing by,

All out of work, and cold for ation! .

Ely. Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead,
And with your puiflant arm renew their feats!

You are their heir, you fit'upon their tlirone;

The blood, and courage, that renowned them,

Runs in your veins ; and my thrice puiffant Liege

Is in the very May-morn of his youth,

Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprifes. '

Exe. Your brother Kings and Monarchs of the earth

- Do all expe& that you fhould rouze yourfelf ; '
As did the former lions of your blood,  _
Weft. They know, your Grace hath caufe, and meany
and might (6), :
So hath your lg{ighnefs ; never King of England
Had nobles richer, and more loyal fubjeés ;
Whofc hearts have left their bodies here in England,
Aund lie pavilion’d in the field of France.

Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear Liege,
With blood, and fword, and fire, to win your rights
Jn aid whereof, "we of the fpiritualty
Will raife your Highnefs fuch a mighty fum,

As never did the clergy at one time
Bring in to any of your anceftors. '

K. Henry. We muft not only arm t’ invade the Frenc,
But lay down our proportions to defend
Againft the Scor, who will make road upon us
With all advantages. -

Cant. They of thofe marches, gracious Sovereign,
Shall be a wall fufficient to defend
Ourinland from the pilfering borderers.

K. Henry. We do not mean the courfing fnatchers enly,
But fear the main intendment of the Scoz,

. (6) Tbey know your Grace bath cavfe, and means and might 3

" So bath your Highmefs, never King of England g

Had nobles ricbtr,—] Thus has this fpeech hitherto been moft ftupidly
pointed, withoutany regardto common fenfe, ' Asl have regulated it,
we fee the poet’s drift, and come at an cafy and natural reafonirg:

Whe
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Who hath been flill a giddy neighbour to us :
For you fhall read, -that my great grandfather
Never went with his forces into France,
But that the Scor on his unfurnifht kingdomy
Came pouring, like a tide into a breach,
“With ample and brim fulnefs of his force ;
Galling the gleaned land with hot affays ;
Girding with grievous fiege caftles and towns
“That England, being empty of defence,
Hath fhook, and trembled, at th’ ill neighbourhood.
Cant.She hath been then more fear’d than harm’d, my
For hear her but exampled by herfelf ; [Liege;
‘When all her chivalry hath been in France,
And fhe a mourning widow of her nobles,
She hath herfelf not only well dcfended,
But taken and impounded as a ftray S
The King of Scots ; whom fhe did fend to France,
To fill King Edward’s fame with prifoner Kings;
And make his chronicle as rich with praife, :
As is the ouzy bottom of the fea
With funken wrack and fumlefs treafuries.
Ely. Bat there’s a faying very old and true,
If that you will France win, then awithScotland firf? begin,
or once the eagle England being in prey,
To her ungnarded nd{ the weazel, Scot,
Comes fneaking, and fo fucks her princely eggs s
Playing the moufe in abfence of the cat,
To taint, and havock, more than fhe can eat (7).
Exe. It follows then, the cat muft flay at home,
Yet that is but a >scus’d neceflity (8);
Since we have locks to fafeguard neceflaries,
(7) To tear and bavock more than fbe can ear.] 'Tis not much the
quality of the moufe to tear the food it comes at, but to run oves
and defile it.  The old quarto reads, fpoile 5 and the two firft folio’s,

tdme ; from which laft corrupted word, 1 think, I have retricv’d the
t’s genuine reading, taint. : - "

(8) Yet that is but & curs’d neceffity ;] So the old quarts. The foli’$
read crufp’ds Neither of the words convey sny tolerable idea ; but give
us a counter-reafoning, and not at all pertinent, - . "Tis Exeter’s bufi<
pefs to thew, there is no real neceflity for flaying at home 1 He muf®
therefore mean, that though there be s feeming peceflity, yet it is
onc that may be well axcas’d, snd gor sver, Mr, W-rhAmn.

P 4 T
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And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves.
While thit the armed hand doth fight abroad,
Th’ advifed head defends itfelf at ioue:
For government, thoogh high, and low, and lower (g),
Put into parts, doth keep in one confent ;
Congreeing in a full and natural clofe,
Like mufick. .
Cans. Therefore heaven doth divide
The ftate of man in divers funttions, -
Setting endeavour in continual motion : .
‘To which is fixed, as an aim or butt,
Obedience ; for fo work the honey bees ;
. Creatures, that by a rule in nature teach
‘The art of oréer to a peopled kingdom.
‘They have a King, and officers of fort;
Where fome, like magiftrates, corret at home:
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad :
Otbhers, like foldiers, armed in their flings,
Make boot mpon the fummer’s velvet buds: -
Which pillage they with merry march bring home
To the tent-royal of their Emperoz: )
Who, bufied in his Majefty; furveys :
The finging mafon building. roofs of gold ;
The civil citizens kneading up the boney ;
‘The poor mechanick porters crowding, in
Their heav?x burdens at his narrow gate
‘The fad-ey’d juftice with his furly hum,
Delivering -o’er to executors pale
‘Che lazy yawning drone. I this infér,
‘That many things, having full reference
‘Lo one confent, may wcrﬁ contrartonfly <
As many arsows, loofed feveral ways,
Come to ane mark: As many ways meet in oe town 3
A's many frefh fireams meéet in one falt fea;.
" Ad many lies ¢lofe'in the dial's center;
$o may a thoufand altions, once a-foot,
. (9) For govesnment, tbougb high, and law, and lower } The fove-
dation and expreffion of this thought feems to be borraw’s from Cicersy
de Repoblicas 1ih. 3. Sic e fummis, & mediis, & infimis jarcrjelin
infove, »¢ fonis, mederat iohe Civitetew. Confenfu diffimisi-

- e d hed b 4 P w2 IW
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End in one purpofe, and be all welt borne
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege.
Divide yoar happy England into four,
Whereof take you one quarter into Frances
And you withal fhall make all Gallia thakes
If we, with thrice fuch powers left at h
Cannot defend oor own doors from the dog,

- Let us be worried ; and our nation lofe
The name of hardinefs and policy. : ‘

K. Henry. Callin the meffengers, feat from the Dawpbiv.

Mow are we well refolv’d ; and by God’s help
Aund yours, the noble finews of our power,
France being ours, we’ll bend it to our awe,
Or break it all to pieces. There we’ll fit,
Ruliag in large and ample empery,
O’er France, and all her almoft kingly dukedomag
Or lay thefe bones in an vaworthy urn,
Tomblefs, with no remembrance over them.
Either our hiftory fhall with full mouth
S?eak freely of our aéts; or elfe our grave,
Like Turkifb mute, fhall have a tonguelefs mouth;
Not worthipt with 2 waxen epitaph.

" . Enter Ambaffadors of France.

Now we are well prepas’d to know the pleafur:

Of our fair coufin Daapbin; for we hear,

Your greeting is from him, not from the King.
Amb. May’t pleafe your Majefty to give as leave

Freely to render what we bave in charge=

Or fhall we fParingly thew you far of

The Daupbin’s meaning, and our embafly ?

“K. Henry. We are no tyrant, but a chriftian King,
Unto whofe grace our paflion is as tupject, :
As are our wretches fetter'd in oitr prifons:
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plaianefs,
“Tell us the Daupbia’s mind.

Amb. Thus then, in few. -
Your Highnefs, lately fending nto Frawee,
Did claim fome certain dukedoms in the right
;. your great predecedlor, Edward the tard.
. * 1‘ s .

AN
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In anfwer of which claim, the Prince our mafter .
Says, that you favour too much of your youth ;

* And bids you be advis’d: There’s nought in Fraace,
That can be with a nimble galliard won ;
You cannot revel into dukedoms there :
He therefore fends you (meeter for your {pirit)

. This tun of treafure; and in lien of this,
Defires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim,
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin fpeaks.

P. Henry. What treafure, uncle '

. Exe. Tennis-balls, my Liege. -

K. Henry. We're glad, the Daupbin is fo pleafant with us,
His prefent, and your pains, we thank you for. v
When we have match’d our rackets to thefe balls,

We will in France, by God’s grace, play a fet,

Shall frike his father’s crown into the hazard.

‘Tell him, h’ath made a match with fuch a wrangler,
That all the courts of France will be difturb’d

With chaces. And we underftand him well,

"How he comes o’er us'with our wilder days ;

Not meafuring, what ufe we made of them,

We never valu’d this poorfeat of England,

And therefore, living hence, did give ourfelf

To barb’rous licence ; as ’tis ever common,

That men are merrieft, when they are from home,

But tell the Daupbin, I will keep my ftate,

Be like a King, and fhew my fail of greatnefs ;

When I do rouze me in my throne of. France.

For that I have laid by my Majefty,

And plodded like a2 map for working days ;

But I will rife there with fo full a glory,

That-I will dazzle all the eyes of France;

Yea, ftrike the Dauphin blind to look on us. *

And tell the pleafant Prince, this mock of his

Hath turn’d his balls to gun-ftones ; and his foul

Shall ftand fore. charged for the wafteful vengeance, -
That fhall fly with them : Many thoufand widows
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear hufbands;
Mock mothers from their fons, mock caftles down:
And fome are yet ungotten and wnborn, . . N
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That fhall have caufe to curfe the Danpbin’s fcorn,
Rut this les all within the will of God,

" To whom I do appeal; and in whofe name,

Tell you the Daupbin, I am coming on

To venge me as I may ; and to put forth

My rightful band in a well-hallow’d canfe.

So get you hence in peace ; and tell the Daxplin,
His jeft will favour but of fhallow wit,. . | _.
When thoyfands weep, more than did Jaugh ac it.
Convey them with fafe condu®. Fare ye well.

[Exennt MaM,,'.
Exe. This was a merry meflage. i .
K. Henry. We hope to make the fender bluth at it

" 'Therefore, my Lords, omit no happy hour,

That may give furth’rance to our expedition:3: A
For we have now no thoughts in us but Frame, 7
Save thofe to God, that run before oyr bufinefs..
‘Therefore, let our proportions for thefe wars

Be foon colle@ed, and all things thought upony

That may with reafonable fwiftnefs add

More feathers to our wings :. For, God before, -

We’ll chide this Dauphin at:his father’s doer, - .
Therefore let every man now tafk his thought;. .
That this fair alion may on foot be brought.. [Exexnt;.

Eater Chorns, - _
Cborss. Now all the youth of Exgland ate on fire (10),-
.And’

(10) Now all the youth of England.] I have replaced whisChoras
here, by the authomty of the old Fokio’s 5 and ended -the firft 47
&9 the poet certainly intended. . Mr. Pope remov'd ity becaufe (fays
he) ¢ This Chorus manifefily is intended to advertife the fpe@ators of
«-the feene to Sowthampton; and therefore ought ta be: placed joft
# before that change, and not here.”” *Tis truey-the fpe@atori are to-
be inform’d, that, when they next fes the King, they are to fupv -
pofe him at Soutbampran. But this does net imply any neceflity of ©
this Chorus being contiguous to that changes On the -contrary, the
very concluding lines vouch abfolutely againtt it:

- Bat, till the King come forth,\ and not ¢l then,:
Unto Southampton do we thifv our feene, g
Por how abfurd is fuch a noticey if the feene is to change, fofoon a4
ever the Chorms quits the fage ? befides, unlefsthis Chorus be prefix’d

" to the fcene betwixt Mm~MNl{1’6.1M.- wo fhall draw the poct: inte

. aanothez s
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And Glkwe dalliatoe Jn the wardrobe lies :
Now thrive the armourers, and honowr’s thought
Reigns folety in the breaft of every man.
They (ell the paltare now, 20 buy the horfe s
Following the mirver of all chriftian Kings)
With winged hocls, as Bngli Mercaries.

For now fits expeQation ia the air, »
And hides a fword From hilts unto the point
Witk crowas imperial ; crowns, and corogetsy
Promis’d to Harry and his followers.

The French, advis’d by good intelligence

Of chis nioft dreadful pnpaution?.g :

Shake in their fear; and with pale policy

$eok to divert the Englid purpofes.

O England.! wodel 20 thy 1nward greamefs, -

Like little body with a mighty heart;

What might’& thoa de, that honour would thee do,
‘Were all thy children kind and sateral? = . '

Bat lee, thy fault Frasce hath in thee found out;

A neft of hollow bofoms, which he §lls

With treach’rous crowas ; and vhree corrupted mes,
One, gbda: Earl of ML;::W‘ fge, and the: g:cond.
Honry Lord Scroap of am, and the third,

Sir Themas Crey Knight of Norrbumberiand,

snother abfurdity. Pifel, Nim, and Bardolph ate in this Tceme talkiog
-of going to the {vm’:: Fia‘:’m But the Kmg had but juft, at bit
«quitting she Rage, declar’d his refolution of comaénting this wars
Asd without the Jsserwal of an A8, betwixt that{fcene and the comi
«bara@ters-entsing, how could they with any probability be inform'l
-of thisiatended-expedition ? if Mr, Pope had ever read ‘(o-ﬁw&-
dedin’s emoft eusious teeatife, call’d, Lo Pratigue du Tbeatve, e wosll
Hhave “znowa. ‘:;t?n main 'feﬁ :”h: fnmv:lh of ;a-,i.,“:'m fuch
] thould (facikise eette : ‘il fasut faiveawtSpelle-
m’;‘) facilitate that le dmp@c:.’.vh;{h 'uﬂ be pat upon
the fpe@ators. Though 4 tunehetweea she aéls takes up but & very
dittle time, yet the audiences :are always wiliing to help their owa
deception 4o far, 'to allow as much time fpent in if, asithqpoat finds
necetlory fhoudd be employ'd in theicondu® of his fible. Aad vhese~
fore *ds the \praflice«of all kaowing ‘Foers, where more time is to
e &kip'd-over thzacould be tiken qp in tise alion upon the Aage,
40 fappofe that intermediate ﬁmcztnt dpring the fatervads of the
aftys By which.artifice the fpeltarers come 4810 the decesit, and.ars
st {’d by & wo dagreat imgrdainihng. .

i
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Have for the gilt of France (O guilt, indeed!)
Caniirm’d cenfpiracy with fearfal France :

Aud by their hands this grace of Kings muft die,
Xf hell and treafon:-Bold their pfomifes,

Ere he take thip for Frasce; and in Soatbampton,
hllf" your patience on, and well diget |

Th abufe of diftance, while we foece a play.
The fum is paid, the traitors are agreed,
The King is fet from Loadon, and the {cene
Is now tranfported, gentles, to Saxthampton :

There is the play-houfe now, there muftt you fit;

And thence to Fradee fhall we convey you fafe,

And bring yom back; charming the narrow feas

Th give you geatle pafs: for if we may (11),

Wetl hot effend dne ftomiacli with oor play.

But, tilt the King come forth, and not ¢ill ¢hen, -

Unto Sewrbamproz do we hift oar fcene, © [Exits

(ax) ; wcharming. the narrow feas
Yo give you gentle pafss) Bem jobnfod, in the Prologee to his Evay
Man in bis Humour, icems to me 10 bave fluried invidiowly at this
glg, of our author’s,
“"He rather preys, you will Be pleas’d to fee

One fuch to-day, as other plays fhould be;

Where neither Caorar wafts you o’er the feasy &fc. .
Now. this comedy of Ben's was.alted in the year 3598, fo that Hawy
sth, conlequeatly, bad. made its sppedrance on the fage carkiet thaa
wliit posiid, )

"
I!.*
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S EPELELELEIECIIE LT LN
A CT 1L 5
SCENE, before Quicky’s houfe in Egfcbvop
Ewter Corporal Nim, and Liestenant Bardolph,

BarbDoLPHN.

E L L met, corporal Nim (12).
Nim. Good-morrow, lieutenant Bar .
Bard. What, are antient Piffol and you friends yet?
Nim. For my part, I care not : I fay little; but when
time fhall ferve, there fhall be fmiles ;° bat that fhall be
as it may. I dare not fight, but I will wink and hold
out mine iron ; it is a fimple one ; but what though ? it
will toaft cheefe, and it will endure eold as another
man’s fword will; and there’s an end.
* Bard. 1 will beftow a breakfaft to make you friends,
and we’ll be all three fworn brothers to Framce : Let it
- be fo, good corporal Nim.. .
Nim. Faith, I will live fo lonf as I may, that’s the
eertain of it, and when I'cannot [ive any Ionger, I will.

\,

do'as I may: Thatismy relt, thatis the rendezvous of it;

(12) Bard, Well met, corporal Nim.? 1 have chofe to begin the
fecond a& here, becaufe cach a& may clofe regularly with a Choras.
Not that I am perfwaded, this was the poet’s intention to mark the
$ntervals of his affs : As the Chorus did on the old Grecias ftage. He
bad nooccafion of this fort : Since, in his thme, the paufes of a&lon
were fill'd up, as now, with a leflon of mufick. Aad therefore he
might think himfelf at liberty to introduce his Chorus where he pleas’ds
and whenever any gap was made in hiftory, which was neceflary to
be explain®d for the conne&ion betwixt wétion and a&ion. Ia Pericks,
Prince of Tyre, (a play, which has been attributed to our author;
and, indeed, fome part of itis certainly of his writing 3) itisevident
- that the Chorus fometimes fpeaks in the middle of the a&s. I'll make
one obfervation, that in the obfolete plays, s little before our suthor's
time, thefe ftage.divifions were more p:ecifely afcertain’d. For then
_ adumb fbow, reprefenting what was expe@ed to' follow, was pre-
fix’d at the head of every 4%, '

.. A ) -~ Bard.
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Bard, It-is certain, corporal, that he is married to
! Quickly; and certainly the did you wrong, for you-
:re troth-plight to her. '
Nim. I cannot tell, things muft be as they may ; men
ay fleep, and they may have their throats about them’
that time ; and fome fay, knives have edges: It muft "
: as it may ; though patience be a tir’d mare, (13) yes
e will plod; there muft be conclufions ; well, I cannot

| R

Enter Piftol and Quickly.

Bard. Here comes antient Piffol and his wife;
wrporal, be patient here. How now, mine hoft Pifol #
Pifz. Bafe tyke, ‘call’ft thou me hoft? now by thia
ind, I {wear, Ifcorn the term; nor thall my Ne/ keep
dgers.

ng'd. No, by my troth, not long: For we cannot
dge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen, that
ve honeftly by the prick of their needles, but it will be
ought we keep a bawdy-houfe ftraight. O welliday
ady, if he be not drawn (14)! Now we fhall fee wilful
iultery, and murder committed. E
Bard.Good licutenant,good corporal,offer nothing here,
Nim. Pifh ! e - _ '
1::_;/{?. Pith for thee, Jfland dog ; thou prick-ear’d cur of

- s

13) Though patience be a tir'd name, yet fbe will plod.] A tir'd
rsle!ploldbrg,, f:e, is a very fingular expmﬁ:n. 1 make]no doubt,
1t it is a corruption of the prefs, and that I have reftor’d the true
ading from the old Quarro. ) :
(34) O swelliday Lady, if be be not hewn now,] 1 cannot underftand
ie drift of this expreflion. If he be not bevon, muft fignify, if he
: not cut down ; and in.that cafe, the very thing is fuppos’d, which
wickly was appreheafive of, But I rather think, her fiight arifes
son feeing their fwords drawn: And I have ventur'd to make a
ight alteration accordingly. If be be nat drawn, for, if be bas not bis
vord draws, is an expreflion familiar with our poet: So, ia the

‘Why, how now, ho? awake? why are you drawn ?
nd in Romea and Julist; . Qo e
. - What, ast-thou drews among thefc heartlefs hinds?_

Quicks
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Qiu'd.Good corporal Nim, fhew thy nlonr‘ndpu

thy. fword. :
Nim. Will you fhog off ? I wonld have you folus.
Pifi. Solws, egregions dog! O viper vile !

The folus in thy moft marvellous face,

“The /ol in chy toeth, aud in thy theoat,

And in thy hateful lnngs; yea, in thy maw, perdy;

And, which is worfe, within thy aafly mouth.

1 do retort the Jfolus in thy bowels ;

- For 1 can take, aod Pjflol’s cock is up,

. And flathiag fire will follow.

~ Nim. ] am pot Barbafom, you cannot conjere me:
have an bumosr to knock you indifferently well ; if you

grow foul with me, Pifol, I will fcour you with my na-

pier 2¢ 1 may, in fair terms.. If you woald walk off, [

would prick your guts a little in good serms as | may,

and that’s the hamoar of it. _

_ Pif. O braggard vile, and damned farioas wight!
The grave doth gape, and deating death is newr,
‘Therefore exhale. . -

Bard. Hear me, hear me, what § fay: he that ftrikes
the firft firoke, I’ll run bim up to the hilts as I ain a faldier,
Pig. An oath of mickle might; and fury fhall abate.
Give me thy fift, thy fore-foot to me give:
Thy fpirits are mof tall. .
Nim. 1 will cut thy threat one time or other in fair
terms, that is the hun:hourof it
Pif. Conpe a , that is the word. I defy thee ageis.
o ho{md of -Cre::,"ﬁink’i thea my fpod':‘{o got?
- No, o the fpittle go, - g

+ And from the powd’ring tub of infam ‘

Fetch forth che Jarar &nte of Cugfid’s kind,
Dol Tear-foet, e by name, and ber efpoufes.
1 have, and I will hold the wickly
For th’ oaly fhe; and paaca, there’s ecnough; go to.
Bey. Mine holt Pifol, you muft come to my mafte,
and your hoftefs: He is very fick, snd would to bed
S Goad
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fits in heart.grief and uneafinefs -

r the fweet thade of your government. .
¢. True; thofe, that were your father’s enemies,

i fteept their gauls in honey, and do ferve you

1 hearts create of duty and of ‘zeal.

Henry.We therefore have great caufe of thankfulnefo §
fhall forget the office of our hand,

er than quittance of defert and merit,

rding to the weight and worthinefs.

-0op. So fervice fhall with fteeled finews toil;
labour fhall refrefh-itfelf with hope,

o your Grace inceflant fervices.

Henry. We judge no lefs. Uncle of Exeter,

ge the: man committed -yefterday,

rail'd againft our perfon : we confider,

s excefs of wine that fet him on,

on his more advice we pardon him.

oop. That’s mercy, but too much fecority :

im be punith’d, Sovereign, left example

| (by his fuff’rance) more of fuch a kind.

Henry. O let us yet be merciful.

m. So may your Highnefs, and yet punifh too.

t. You fhew great mercy, if you give him life,

the tafte of much corre&ion. , .
Henry. Alas, your too much love and care of me;
ieavy orifons ’gainft this poor wretch.

tle faults, proceeding on'diftemper,

not be wink’d at, how fhall we ftretch our eye,

1 capital crimes, chew’d, fwallow’d and digefted,
ar before us? we'll yet enlarge that man, -

gh Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in their dear care
:ender prefervation of our perfon,

d have him punifh’d. Now to our French caufes,
are the late Commiffioners ? . :
n. I one, my Lord. :
Highnefs bade me afk for it to-day.
s0p. So did you me, my Liege.
y. And I, my Sovereign. :
Hen. Then Richard Earlof Cambridge, thereis yourst'
» yours, .Lord Scroop of Mafbam 3 and Six Rty
Grey
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Grey of Nortbumberland, this fame is yours ;
Read them, and know, I know your worthinefs,
My Lord of Bzfmsriand snd uncle Exeter, .
We will abeard to-night. Why, how now, gentlemea} |
‘What fee you in thofe papers,, that you lofe
$o mich complexion ; look ye, how they change!
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you there,
‘That hath fo gowarded, and chas’d your blood
Out of appearance ?

Cam. 1 confefs my fault,
And do fubmit.me to your Highrefs” mercy.

Grey. Scroop. ‘To which we all appeal.

K. Henry. The mercy, that was quick in us bat late,
By your own counfel is fupprefs’d and kill’'d: .
You maft not dare for thame to talk of mercy ;.

For your own reafons turn upon your bofoms,

As dyogs upon their mafters, worrying you.

See you, sy Princes and my foble Peers,

Thefe Eaglifp. monfters! my Lord Cambridge hese,
‘You know, how apt our love was to accorg

‘To furnith him with all appertinents

Belonging to kis Honour ; and this man

Hath for a’few lighs crowas lightly conipie’d,.

And fworn unto the pradtices of Frauce

‘To kilt as here in Hamgson. To the which,

‘This Knight, no lefs for bounty bound to us

‘Than Cambridge is, hath likewife fworn. But O
What fhail I (ay to thee, Lord Scrasp, thou cruely
Ingrateful, favage, and iabuman creatoret’

‘Thou, that did{t bear the key of all my counfels,
‘That knew’fh the very bottom of my foul,
‘That almoft might’(t have coin’d me into gold,
Would#l thou have pra&is’d on me for thy ules
May it be poffible, that foreign hire

Could out of thee extra& one fpark of evit,
‘That might annoy my finger? ’tis fo ftrange,.
‘That though the truth of it-ftand off as grofs
As black and white, my eye will fcarcely fee it
Treafon and murder ever kept togesber,

As two yoak-devils (xora 1 @ber' s puseiss

Wadwy
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Torking fo grofly in a natural caufe,
‘hat admiration did aot whoep at them.
iut thow, ’gainft all proportion, didft bring im
Vonder to wait on treafon, and on mutder:
And whatfoever cunning fiend it was,
Chat wrought upon thee {o prepoft’roufly,
Jath got the voice in hell for excellence:
And other devils, that-{uggeft by-treafons,
&»d\ botch and bungle np damnatien,
ith patches, colours, and with forms being fetcht
From glif’ring femblances of . piety :
Bat he, that temper’d thee, bade thee fRand up;;
Gave thee no inftance why thou fhouldft:do treafany,
Uhnlefs to dub thee with the name of traitor.
If that fame Damon, that hath gull’d thee thus, .
‘Should with his lion-gate walk the whole world,
He might retarn to vally 7arsar back,
And tell the legions, I.can uever win
A foul fo eafy as that Englifoman’s.
Oh, how halt thou with jealoufy infe&ed
The fweetnefs of affiance! fhew men dutiful? °
Why fo. didft thou: or feem they grave and learned ¥ -
Whyfo didft thou : come they of noble family?
Why fo did thou: feem they religiouns?
Why fo didft thou: or are they fpare in diet,
Free from grofs paflion or of mirth, or anger, -
Conftaut in fpirit, mor'fwerving with the blood,
‘Garnifh’d and deck’d in modeft compliment, ,
Not working with the ear, bat with the eye (15),
#And bat in parged judgment trufting neither? -
Sucli, and fo finely boulted didft-thou feem.
(35) Nor working wirh ¢be tye without the eary] He is here giving
the charaéter of a compleat gentleman, and fays, he did not truff bis
“eye witbout the confirMation of bis ear. But was ever any thing fo pre-
pofterous ? when men have eyehght-proof, they think they have {uffi-
cient evidence, apd don’t fay for the confirmation of an hear-fay,
But prudent men, o the contrary, woa't truft the credit of the ears
till it be confirmed by the demonfiration of the eye, And this is that

condaét for which the King would here commend him. So that we
wmuft affuredly read,

ot worktng wirh 182 var, But with the eye, Me. Warburtan,
’ T Awd
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And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot (16),
‘To mark the full-fraught man, the beft endu’d,
Wish fome fofpicion. I will weep for thee. '
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like
Another fall of man——Their faults are open ;
Arreft them to the anfwer of the law,
And God acquit them of their praices ! '
Exe. I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name-of ¥
Ricbard Earl of Cambridge. ,
1 arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of Henry (17)
Lord Scroop of Mafbam.
T arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of Thomes
Grey, Kuight of Nerthumberland. o
- Scrosp. Our purpofes God juftly hath difcover’d,
And 1 repent my fault, more than my death;
Which I befeech your Highnefs to forgive,
Although my body pay the price of it.
Cam. For me, the gold of France did not feduce,

(16) And thus thy fall batb kft a kind of blot,
To make the full-fraught man, the beft, endued )
With fome fufpicion.] Thus Mr, Pope has flop’d this paffage,
If Me vnderftands the fenfe of it, as it fands here, it is more than]
do; or if he believes, that, to wake a man endued with fufpicion, was
the phrafe of our author, I muft beg to be excus'd if 1 have not fo
much credulity. I am perfuaded, I have refcued the text from the
obfcurity and corruption it lay under. Our author has the fame |
thought again in his Cymbeline. o
~————So thou, Poffbumus,
Wilt lay the /Jevex te all proper men; .
Goodiy, and gallant, fhall be falfe and perjur’d,
From thy great fal/,
1 had almoft forgot to obferve, that in Timon of Atbens, we again mext
. with merk’d, employ'd as in this paffage. :
W For mine own part,
1 never tafted Timon in my life;
Nor any of his bounties came o’er me,
To mark me for bis friend.——
(17)wme——2by the name of Thomas Lord Scroop of Matham.] The
blunder of the editors in the firft Folio’s led Mr. Roewe and Mr, Popt
. into an error here : which they might have been aware of, had they
either confulted the Chronicles, or the reading of the old 4to’s in this
paflage. Nay, had they but turn’d back to the Chores at the endof
the firft a&, they might have found that Lord Mafam's chriftian
same was Henry, and not Thomas,
Rusegs
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Although I did admit it as a motive
‘The fooner to effe® what I'intended 3
But God be thanked for prevention,
Which I in foff*rance heartily rejoice for, -
Befeeching God and you to pardon me.
. Grey. Never did faithfal fabje@® more rejoice '
At the difcovery of moft dangemus treafon,
Than I do at this hour joy o’er myfelf,
Prevented from a damned enterprize : ‘
My fault, but not my body, pardon, Sovereign.
K.Henry.God quit you in his mercy ! hear your fentences
You have confpir’d againft our royal perfon,
{loin’d with an enemy proclaim’d, and from his coffers’
ecéiv’d the golden earneft of our death;
Wherein you would have fold your King to flaughter, -
His Princes and his Peers to fervitude, .
His fubjeés to oppreflion and contempt,
And his whole kingdom into defolation.
Touching our perfon, feck we no revenge ;
But we our kingdom’s fafety muft fo tender,
Whofe ruin you three fought, that to her laws
We do deliver yoa. Go therefore hence,
(Poor miferable wretches) to your death ;
The tafte whereof God of his mercy give
You patience to endure; and true repentance
Of all your dear offences! bear them hence. [Exeunt,
Now, Lords, for France; the enterprize whereof '
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious.
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war,
Since God fo gracioufly hath brought to light
This dangerous treafon lurking in our way,
To hinder our beginning. Now we doubt net,
But every rub is fmoothed in our way :
‘Then forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver
Our puiffance into the hand of God,
Putting it ftrait in expedition.
Chearly to fea; the ﬁgns of war advance;
No King of England, if not King of France. [Exeunt.

-SCENE
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§ CE N E changes to Quiskly's houfe in Eeficheds

Enter Pittol, Nim, Bardolph, By, and Quickly. s
Quick. P R’ythee, honey-fweet huibengd, .let me brisg

thee to Starmei. i
Pifiol. No, for my manly heart deth yern.
Bardelph, be blith : ‘Nie, rause thy vaunting veins: ‘
Boy, briftle.thy courage up ; -for Felfqff de 1s-dead, .
Aad we:muft yera-therefore. . | |
Bard. Would I were with him wherefome’er he ¥,
either in heaven or hell. :
Quick. Nay, fute, he’s not in hells he's in Aihers
bofom; if ever man went to drtisr’s bofom. He made
a finer &nd, and went away, :an it had:been any chrifioni
child; a’ parted even juit between twelve aud one, evan
at the turning o'th’ tide: for after I-faw him famble
with the fheets, and play with flawers, -and finile apon
his finger's end, 1 knew there was but One,wniy; for
(18) his nofe wasas fhaxp as a-pen, sad-a’ babled o m
helds.

18) His nofe was a5 a1 8 pen, and » table of green fieldn
So(the)ﬁrﬂ Folio. Mr. Pof;‘ ;fs obfcr':'”d, that thefe word‘s:“ud a ldl
of grees fields, are not in the old gto’s, ¢ This nonfenfe, (costinns

j.,) .get into all the following editions by a pleafant miftake of the
¢ flage-editofs, who pristed from- the cémdlon peacemeal-written
€¢ parts in the play-houfe. A table was here direéted to be bropght
«¢ in (it being a fcene in a tavern where they dsink at parting;) and
¢ this dire€tion crept into the text from the matgin. Grun;dl was
¢ the name of the pregerty-man in that time who furnithed imple-
¢ ments, &c. fortheuCtors.” A sbirof Greenfield’s.——Asto the
biftory of Greeafke/d-being then property-man, whether it.was redly
fo, or it being only a gratis diFum, 'is a point which L fhall not cope
tend about. But were we to allow this marginal diretion, .and
fuppofe that a wble of Greenfield’s was wanting; yet It never was
cuftomary in the prompter’sboek, (much lefs, in the peacemeal parts ;)
where any fuch dire@ions aze margiftally inferted for psoperties orim-
plements wanted, to-add the peoperty-ehan’s name, whofe bufinefe:it
was to provide them. Befides, the furnifthing chaits and tables is mot
the provinct of the property:mans but of the fcenme-keepers. But there
is a flronger obje@ion yet againft this obfervation advanced by the

editer, He feems t0 itnagine, that whea tmglementa wee wanted i

\ *\
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fitlds. How now, Sir Jobn ? quoth I: whatman? be
..af -good cheer: fo a’ cried ot God, God, God, three
or four times. Now I, to comfort him, bid him a’ fhou’d
not think of God; I hop’d, there was no need to trouble
himfelf with any fuch thoughts yet : fo a’ bade me lay
- giore clathes‘on his fect: 1 put my hand into the bed
and felt them, and they were as cold as a flone : then I
felt to his knees, and fo upward, and upward, and all
was as cold as any flone, h .
Nim. They fay, he cried out of fack.
uick. Ay, thata’ did.
Bard. Ard of women. »
Quick. Nay, that a’did not.
Bop. Yes, thathedid; and faid, they were devils in-
carnate. ' ! -
* Quick. A’could never abide carnatien ’twas a colour
be never likd. .
* Boy. He faid once, the deule would have him about
women. - S
Quick. Me did in fome fort, indeed, handle women; -

any fcene, the dire&ion for them is mark’d in’ the middle of that
{cene, though the things are to be got ready againft the beginning of
it, But the diretions for entrances and properties wanting, ('tis well
kaown,) ate always mark’d in the took at about a page in quantity
before the altors quoted are to enter, or the proper:ies to be ufed ; that
the flage may not fland ftill. And therefore, Greenfidld's .table can
be of no ufe to us for this fcens. Nor, indeed, is any table requifite,
The fcene, "tis true, is in a tavern ; bt the company have no bufinefa
to fit down, There is not the leakt intimation of any drigk goiog
round : it'is in Piflo/’s own hou.e, as he had married Quickly: he and
his comrades are on their feet, and jult fettng out for Frence, The
defcription of Falffaffe’s dea.h; and what hetalk’d of, is the only thing
that retards them for a few minutes: after which they kifs theie
hoftefs, and part. The conjectural emendation I have given, is fo .
near to the traces of theletcers in the corrupted text ; that i have ven
tur’d toiafertit as the genuine reading. It has certainly beea obfere’d
(io particular, by the fuperfition of women ;) of people near death,
when they are delirious by a fever, that they talk of removisg : 23 it
has of thufe in a calenture, that they have their heads ‘run on
fields.—To bable, or babble, is to mutter, or fpeak indiferiminately ;
like children, thas cannot yet talk ; or like dying pesfons, whea they
are lofing the ufe of fpecch,

Yoi. IV. o A NN
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bat then hewas rheumatick, and talk’d of thé whore of,
Babylee. e '

_Bay. Do.yeu not semember, ‘he faw a flea Rick upon
" Bardolph's nofe, and faid, it was a-black foul burniag in
hell ? :

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintain'd that fire:.
that’s 411 the riches. I got in bis fervice. c
Nim. Shall we fhogg? the King will be gone from
Southawnpton. : - S

Pip.-Come, let's away. My love, give nie thy lips:
Look to my chattéls, and iny moveables; hEOS
Let fenfes rule; the word is, pitchand pay; = ')
Truft.none, for oaths are ftrawa; men’s faiths ase w
Apd hold-faft is the only dog, my duck, caked,
"Therefore Cawreto be thy. counfellor, o
Go, clear thy cryftals. -Yoke-fellows in arms,
Let.us-to:France; like horfé leeches, m boys
To fuck, to fuck,.the very blood: to. fnc;. LT

«Boy. And-that’s butunwholfome food, they fay.

. Pift. Touch her foft mouth and march,

.Bard. Farewel, hoftefs.

Nim. 1 cannot kifs, thatis the humourofit; but adies.

!ggl.et hénfewifery appear;; kegp clofe, I thiee com-
Jgnand. | .

- Quick.Farewel ; adien. {Bxouat,

SCENE -chnnges-‘fo the French King’s Paiace.

Enter the French King, the Daupbin, the Duie of Bur-
: : - gundy, and the Confiable, s B

_Fy. Kiag."J HUS come the Englifp with full power
. - upon.us, -
. And more than carefnlly it us concerns
Fo' anfwer royally in cur defences.
“Therefore the Dukes of :Berry, and.of Beiniw,
‘OF Brabant, and of :Orleans, fhdll make forth, .
And you, Prince Daupbin, with all fwift difpatch:;
“Io line, and new repair our towns of war,
- Withmen of santage, and with vevans defendant:
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and his approaches makes a3 fierce, -
rs to the {ucking of a gulf. -
then to'be av provident,
may teach us out'of late examples;
the fatal and negleBled Engli
ur fields. ‘
My mioft redoubted father,
ft meet we arm us *gainft the foex .
te itfelf fhould not {o dull a kingdom,
h war, not vo known quarrel, were in queftion)
t defences, mufters, preparations,
be maintdin’d, a!l'cmgled. and cofleQed,
: a war in expeQation. »
e, Ifay, *tis meet we all go forth,
v the fick-and feeble parts of France:
: us do it with no fhew of feur; -
th no tmore, than if 'we heard that Exglond
uﬁg?od with a‘mn;r{bd ?m{snb:g:nce :

Liege, fhe is fo ing'd,
%tcr fo fat;?i:fth;!cgly b:mc,' g
ap, piddy, w, humorous ;
m:ﬁ.daz her notD Mdb
O Pmep P’ince upbin.’
¢ too much miftaken in this King*
m your Grace the late ambafladors,
vhat érest ftate he heard their embafly
rel] fupply™d with noble counfellors,
fodeft in exception, and withal
wrible in conftant refolution
»u fhall find, his vaoities fore-?ent
wat the our-fide of the Roman Brutss,
ag difévetion with a coat of folly;
deners do with ordure hide thofe roots, .
hall firft fpring amd be moft delicate. .
+ Well, ’tis not fo, my Lord high conftable,
»® we think it fo, it is no matter:
fes of defence, ’tis be& to weigh
1emy more mighty than he feems;
progorsizﬁs ::'d defe;:'i are fill’d;
.of a weak and niggard] je®ion,
Oz 7Y . Dotv
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Doth, like a mifer, fpoil his coat with fcanting
A little cloth. )

Fr. King. Think we King Harry ftrong ;
And, Princes, look, you ftrongly arm to meet him,
‘The kindred of him hath been flefh’d upon us;
And he ic bred out of that blocdy ftrain, -
That haunted us in our familiar paths : -
Witnefs our too much memorable thame,
‘When Crefy-battle fatally was ftruck 5
And all our princes captiv’d by the hand
Of that black name, Edaward black Prince of Wales:
While that his mounting fire, on mountain ftanding (19)s
Up in the air, crown’d with the golden fun, "
Saw his heroick feed, and {mil’d to fee him '
Mangle the work of nature : and deface . !
‘The patterns, that by God and by Freach fathers :
Had twenty years been made. This is a ftem :
Of that viGorious ftock ; and let us fear
‘The native mightinefs and fate of him

)

~ Enter a Meflinger. |
M. Ambafladoss from Harry, King of England, :
‘Do crave admittance to your Majefty. - [them,

Fr.King. We'llgivethem prefentaudience.Go,and bring
You fee, this chafe is hotly follow’d, friends. ‘.
- ‘Dan. Turn head, and ftop purfuit ; for coward dogs
Moft {fpend their mouths,when,what they feem to threaten,

(19) While that-bis mountain fire, e mowntain flanding.] But why
mountain fire ? the French King docs not mean to fay any thing dero-
gatory, ot fcoffingly of King Edward the third ;-as Flgellen afterwardsy
in this play, as a Welchmgn, is ftil'd mountain-fguire : neor is the fisty
or flatere of King Edward alluded to, asif he had been i monfis:
1 have no doubty But our author inteaded mounsing fire, 1. . high-
minded, afpiring. In this fenfe, in the fir@ a&, the Archbifhop of
Canterbury fecms t0 be fpeaking of this Prince.

While bis moft mighty fatber on a hill, &',

And thre epithet, mounting, our poet has more than once employ'd
in thefe fign:fications. C
So in Love's Labour Ifl 5

Whoe'er he was, he fhew'd a mounting mind.
And in King Yobn,

. But this is worthipful fociety ;

And fits the mounting fpint ke mytalg,

R
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Runs far before them. Good my Sovereign,
Take up the Englifp fhort; and let them know
Of what a monarchy you are the head :

Self-love, my Liege, is not fo vile a fin,
As felf-negleting.

Enter Exeter.

Fr. Kixng. From our brother England ? .

Exe. From bim ; and thus he greets your Majefty :
He wills you in the name of God Almighty,

That you diveft yourfe!f, and lay apart
The borrow’d glories, that, by gift of heaven,
By law of nature and of nations, ’long
To him and to his heirs ; namely, the crown;
And all the wide-ftretch’d honours, that pertain
Bv cuftom and the ordinance of times,
Unto the crown of France. That you may know,
>T'is no finifter nor no ankward claim,
Pick’d from the worm-holes of long vanith’d days,
Nor from the duft of old oblivion rak’d;
He fends, you this moft memorable. line,
In every branch truly demosftrative,

[Giwes the French King a Paper.
Willing you cver-look this pedigree ;
Aund when you find him evenly deriv’d
From his moft fam’d of famous anceftors,
Edward the Third; he bids you then refign -
Your crown and kingdom, indire&ly hel
From him the native and true challenger.

Fr. King. Or elfe what follows ?

Exe. Bloody conftraint; for if you hide the crown
Ev’n in your hearts, there will he rake for it. !
And therefore in fierce tempeft is he coming,

" In thunder, and in earth%uake, like a Fove 2
~'That, if requiring fail, he may compel.
He bids yoh, in the bowels of the Lord, .
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy
On the poor fouls, for whom this hungry war
Opens his vafty jaws; upon your head
Turning the widows tears, the orphans cries,
: 03. The

)



318 King Hawxy V.
‘The dead mens blood, the pining maidens graans
For hufbands, fathers, and heu'ostbcd lovers, Ll
. 'That fh#ll be fiwallow’d in this controverfy. .
“'This is his claim, his threatning, and my meflage;. |
Unlefs the Daxphin be in prefence here,
To whom exprefly I bring greeting too. ‘ )
Fr. King. Por us, we will confider of this furtheps
To-morrow fhall you bear our full intene
Back to onr brother Exglagd.
Daw For the Daupbin, ‘
1 ftand here for him; what to him from Fuglead?
Exe. Scorn and defiance, flight regard, contemply, °
And any thin‘g that may not mifbecome T
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at.
"Thus fays my King ; and if your father’s Highnefs
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, ’
Sweeten the bitter mock you fent his T;ga;cﬁy 5
* Hell call you to fo hot an anfwer for it,
That caves and womby vaultages of Frasce
Shalf hide your trefpafs,. and return your mack
In fecond accent to ?is ordinasce.f o
Day. Say, if my father render fair r
"It is againft my wi)l'l 3 far I defire Kl
Nothing but odds with England ; to thaj end,.
. As matching to his youth and vanity, i
1 did prefent him with thofe Paris balls.

Exe. He’ll make your Paris Louvre thake for it,.
Were it the miftrefs court of mighty Eurgpe:.
And, be affur’d, yow’ll &nd 2 difference,.

- {As we his fubje&®s have in wander foynd,):

(a0 Tbe pining maidens groans;]. This is the epithet Mr,

has efl)wufed from the old 4to's. Mz, l]imteld with the firft fom
Tbe privy meidens groans,.

Which, according to poetical ufage, might figmify, the- greany oF

maidens.vented In private, From this word which he cfieems a epr-

fuption, Me. Warpurtcp ingenioufly would fybditutes; ~
T be prived maidens groans, )

i. e, the d?nwd 2 the verfe, which immediitely follows, neeefluily

requiring {uch u feafe, As al} the gpithets make fenfe, T have can-

tented myfelf with givibg the watiow zeadings, tepsthes with. g

frisnd’ conjeture, ) . S

Rewew
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Btween the promife of his greener days, -
And thefe he.maftérs ndw ; 5::: he :zghs timer
Bren to the utmoft gnin, which yow fhall read:
In your own lofles; 1f he ftdy in France.’
Fr. King. To-merrow you fhall know our minfi;alt fall,.
Exe. Difpatch us with all fpeed, léft that-our King:
Qome here himfelf to queftion our delay ;:
For he is footed in this Iand ‘already. [tions ::
Fr. King. You fhall be foon difpatch’d with fair condi--
A night is-but fmall breath, and little paufs-
‘To anfwer matters-of: this confequeace.. [Exeuns:

Enter Chorus..

‘Thus with-imagin’d wing our fwift-fcene flies;.

In motion of no lefs celerity =

‘Than that-of thought. Suppofe; that'you-have féen:

The well-appointed King at Hampton peer (21)

Embark his royatty ; and lLis brave fleet

With filken fireamers the young Pbabus fanning.

It”lay ‘with your fmciei ’l u&; in t:hem ::ehold,

n the hempen tackle, fhip boys climbing ;-

Hm the ihrillp\evbiﬁle, whicl? doryl'x ordcx'h;?gq

‘To founds confus’d ; behold the threaden fails,.

Borne with th invifible and creeping wind,.

Draw the huge bottoins thro’ the furrow’d fea,

Breaking the lofty furge. O, do but think,

You ftand upon the rivage, and behold.

A city on th’ inconftant billows dancing ;

For fo appears this fleet majeftical,

Holding due courfe to Harfesr. Follow, follow.

" (a1) The swell- at Dover ‘

I»‘zhr)k bis n_nz..i Thas all the edim downwards, implict'y

after'the firft But conld:the poet poffibly be fo difcordant from

himfelf, (and the chronicles, which he copied ;) to m3ake the King,

here embark at Dover; when be has before told us fo precifely, and
. that fo often over, that he embark’d at Soutbampton P I dare acquit

the poet from fo fla a variation, The indolence of a tranfcriber,

or a workman at prefs, muft giverife to fuch an error, - They, fecing

gz at the ead of the verfe, unluckily thought of Dowtr-pray, whe . _

kpowsdito thenys. apd fo unawares carTupted the wat.
' . Q4 . Gruagtls

Y .
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Grapple your minds to flernage of this navy,
And leave your England, as dead midnight ftill,
Guarded with grandfires, babies and old. women;
Or p: &, or not arriv’d, to pith a;\d‘PuifTance:

" For who is he, whofe chin 1s but enrich’d
With one appearing hair, that will not follow
‘Thele cull’d and choice-drawn cavaliers to France?
Work, workeyour thoughts, and therein fee a fiege:
Behold the ordnance on their carriages
With fatal mouths apin§ on girded Harfleur.
Suppofe, th’ ambaflador-from Framce comes back;
Tells Harry, that the King doth offer him = |

- Catharine his daughter, and with her to dowry

* Some petty and unprofitable Dukedoms: '
The offer likes not; and the nimble gunner
With lynfteck now the devilith cannop touches,
And down goes all before him  Still be kind,
And cke out our performance with ycur miad. [Exit. -

6885850 CTEESSSSSCOe98
A.C T 1L
‘S C EN E, before Harﬂew‘.
[4larm, and Cannen go of.

E/;t;r K;kg'Henry, Exter, Bedford, a»d Gloucefter;
Soldiers, with fealing ladders. .

T TN ErY TmaN G =Y %

King Henr Y, .
Nce more unto the breach, dear friends once more;
Or clofe the wall up with the Englifb dead.
In peace, there’s nothing fo becomes a man
As modeft ftillnefs and humility :
But when the blaft of war blows in our ears,
Then imitate the altion of the tyger;
" Siiffen the finews, fummon up the blood,
Difguife-fair nature with hard-favour’d rage ;
Then lend the eye a terrible alpefry -
« 6 '

'
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et it iry thro® the portage of the head,
Like the brafs cannon : et the brow o’erwhelm it,
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock
D’er-hang and jutty his confounded-bafe,
Swill’d with the wild and wafteful ocean.
Now fet the teeth, and ftretch the noftril wide;
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every fpirit
To his full height. Now on, you nobleft Englifs,
‘Whofe bleod is fetcht-from fathers of war-proof;
Fathers, that, like fo many Alexanders, )
Have in thefe parts from morn till even fought,
And fheath’d their fwords for lack of argument.
Difhonour not your mothers; now atteft, '
That thofe, whom you call’d fathers, did beget you. -
Be copy now to men of groffer blood, _
And teach them how to war; and you, good yeomen,
Whofe limbs were made in England, thew us here -
The mettle of your pafture: let us fwear a
“That you are worth your breeding, which I doubt not:
For there is none of you fo mean and bafe,
‘That hath not noble Iuftre in your eyes;
1 fee you ftand like greyhounds in the flips,
Straining upon the ftart. The game’s a-foot:
Follow your fpirit; and upon this charge, '
Cry, God for Harry! England ! and St. George!

. ' [Exeunt King, -and Train.

[4larm, and Cannon go off.

Enter Nim, Bardolph, Piftol, asd By.

Bard: On, on; on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach.

Nim. ’Pray thee, corporal, ftay; the knocks are 1qo
hot; and for niine own part, I'have not a cafe of lives:
the ‘hemour of it is too hot, -that is the very plain fong
of it. : o : o o

Pif. The plain fong is moftjuft ; for humours doahound :
Knocks go and come : God’s vaflals drop and die;
And fw?rd and fhield, in bloody fi¢ld, doth win immgrtal

ame. - '

Bey. Wow'd I were in-an ale-hodfe in'Lindon, L would

&ire all my fame for a pot of ale and fafery. )

ber 0 S Y“ﬁ.‘
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Pip. And I; if withes wenld prevail,
¥ wou'd not flay, but thither would I hye.

Enter Pluellen.

Flu. Up to the breach, you dags ; avauat, yoy cullican
. Pip. Ba merciful, great Duke, to men of mopld,
Abate thy ug:. abate thy manly rgf:; b
Good baweock, bate thy rage uie leity, fweet chucki
Nim. Thefe be good humauss ; your hogous wins bad
hemours. . . [Enens.
_Boy. As young asIam, I have ohferv’d thefe three
“fwathers. Fam to them all three ; but all they thire,
though they would ferve me, could not he man to me;
for, mndeed, thrpe fuch anticks do not gmpunt to aman.
For Bardolph, he is white-liver'd and red-fac’d ; by the
means whereaf he faces jt out, but fights not. For Pifeh {i
be hath  killing tongue and a qpiet {wprd ; by the mesns
whereof he breaks words, and keeps whole weapons. For
Nim, be hath heard,. that men of few words age the beft
men ; and thesefore hie fcorns tofay hiy prayers,. left he
fhould be thonght a coward'; but Mis few bad words are
match’d with as few goed deeds, for he nevér broke any
man’s head but his own, and that was agbninka-po&whqs
hwu;runk.d,}‘;: wlill fteal a;y thing, and callit
pwrchake. Bard alute-cafe, bore it twelve leagues,
204 fold it for three balf-pence. ' Nim and Burdolph are
fworn brothers in filching ;. and in Calais they ftole a fire-
fhove).. Fknew, by that piece of fervice, the men would
y coals, 'They would have me as familiar with mens
;’fr.k,eu, as their gloves or their hand-kerchers; which
" makes much againft my manhoed; fer if I would take
feom another’s tet to put iato mine, it is .plain
spocketting vp of wrongs. I muftleave them and feek
‘Some better ferviee; their villainy goes agaiaft my weak
fomach, and therefore I mut ca it up.  (Zwit Boy

Entrr Gower, apd Fluellen.

Grwrr. Captain Fluellen, you muft come. prefently to
e mines; the Duke of %mmh

yos :
' - Vi
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Fls. To the mines? tell you the Duke, it is not fo
2ood to come to the mines; for, look you, the mines
- ute mot aceording to the difciplines of the war; the con-
cavities of it is not fufficient ; for, Jook you, th’® athver-
fary (you may difeufs unto the Duke, look you) is digt
himfelf four yards wnder the countermines; by Chglw,
1think, a’ will plow wup all, if there is not petter di-

S. .

Gownr. The Duke of Glouceffer, to whom the order of
the ficge is given, is altogether dire@ted by an Jri man,

8 very valiant gentleman, i’ faith. -

Fla. It is captain Mackmorrice, is it not?

. Gower. | think, it be. .

Flx. By Chifbu, heis an afs, as is in the world ; I wifl
.verify as much in his beard ; he has no mere dire&ions
in the true difciplines of the wars, look you, of the Rs-
mas difciplines, than is a puppy-dog. -

Enter Mackmarris, asd Capt. Jamy.

Gonver. Here he comes, and the 8coes Captain, Captain

Jamy with him. ' '
E Captain Yamy is a marvellous valorous gentleman,
shat is certain ; and of great expedition and knowledge in -
the aneient wars, upon my particular knowledge of 'bis
diretions ; by Chefs, he will maintain his argument as
well as any military man in the world, in the difciplines

of the priftine wars of the Romass.
;am_y. o‘{z,‘ gudday, Captain Flaellen. :
Iu. G to your worthip, Captain Fames.

Gosver. How now, Captain Mackmerrice, have you
quitted the mines? have the pioncers given o’er?
Mack. By Chrifh law, tithill done; the work ith give
over; the trumpet found the retreat. By my hand, 1
fwear, and by my father’s foul, the work ifh ill done; it -
ith give over; I woald have blowed up the tows, fo
“Chrith fave me law, in an hour. O tith ill done, tith il
done; by my hand, tith ill done. .
Pis. Captain Macimerrice, 1 befeech you now will you
youchfafe me, look yq-,oa Zew difputations with you,
. * N

\
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“3s partly touchiag or concersing the difciplines of

war, the Roman wars, in the way of argament, look |
and frieadly commanication; pastly,to fatisfy my opini
and partly for the fatisfaltion, look you, of my mi
as touching the-direétion of the military difcipline,
* Selo Tt ful be d, gud feith, gud C

“Yamy. 1t fa very gud, gud feith, gud Capt:
bat’h znd I fall quit'yrZugwith'gud leve, a§ I maypp
oecafion ;. that fall [, marry. -

Mack. It is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrifh fave .
the day is hot, and the weather and the wars, and
Kiag and the Duke; it is not time to difcourfe, the
is befeech’d : and the trumpet calls us to the breach,
we talk, and by Chrifh do nothing, ’tis fhame for us:
fo God fa’ me, ’tis fhame to ftand fill ; it is fhame,
my hand ; and there is throats to be cut, and works «

. done, and there ith nothing done, fo Chrith fa’ me law.
Famy. By the mefs, ere theife eyes of mine take them-
felves to flomber, aile do gud fervice, or aile ligge i’ th’
ground for it; ay, or go to death; and aile payita
valoroufly as I may, that fall I furely do, the breff and
the long; marry, I wad full fain heard fome queflios |
>tween you tway. L :
Flu. Captain Mackmorrice, 1 think, look you, under
your correflion, there is not many of your nation—
~ Mack. Of my nation ? what ith my nation ? ifh avil
lain, a:d a baftard, and a knave, and arafcal ? whatib
my nation 7 who talks of my nation?
Flu. Look yau, if you take the matter otherwife than
_is meant, Captain Mackmorrice, peradvaenture, I fhall
think you do not ufe me with that affability as in dif-
" cretion you ou%l{t to ufe me, look you; being as

s man as yourfelf, both in she difciplines of was, andin
. the derivation of my birth, and i other particularities.
" Mack. I do not know you fo good a man as myfelf ; fo
‘Chrifh fave me, I will cat off your head.

Gower. Gentlemen both, ‘you will miftake each othes.
. Jamy. A, that’s a foul fault. [4 Parley founded.

#oaer. The town founds a parley.

. o Flu,
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. Fh. Captain Mackmorrice, when there is more better
opportunity to be requir’d, look you, I’ll be fo-bold as
to tell you, I'know the difciplines of war ; and thege’s gn
end.: ’ . [Em.

§ CE N E, bcfore the Gates of Horflewr.

Enter King Henry and bis train.

K.HMJ.HOW yet refolves the Governor of the town ¥
This is the lateft parle we will admits
Therefore to our beft mercy give yourfelves, :
Or, like to men proud of deftruétion,

Defy us to our worft: as Pm a foldrer,

" (A name, that, in my thoaghts, becomes me beft)

If 1 begin the batt’ry once again, o

I will not leave the half-atchieved Harflesr, .
. Till in her afhes the lie burted.

-'The gates of mescy fhall be all fhut up;

And the flefh’d foldier, rough and bard of heart,

.In liberty of bloody hand fhall ran

With confcience wide as hell, mowing like grafs
Your frefh fair virgins, and your flow’ring infants. -
Whiat is it then to me, if impious war,

Array’d in 8ames like to the Prince of fiends,

Do with kis fmircht complexion all fell feats, -

Enlinkt to wafte and defolation ? ‘

What is’t'to me, when you yourfelves are caufe,

If your pure maidens fall into the hand

Of hot and forging violation ? Co

What rein can hold licentious wickednefs, ~ «

When down the hill he holds his fierce career ?

‘We may, as bootlefs, fpend our vain command

Upon th’ engraged feldiers in their fpoil,

As fend our precepts to'th’ Lewiathan

To come a-fhoar. Therefore, you men of -Harflur, .
Take pity of your town and of your people,

-While yet my foidiers are in my command ;

. While yet the cool and temp’rate wind of grace
O’cc-blows the filthy and contagious clouds ®

"y
*

3
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Of heady murder, {poil and viMlainy.

¥ not; why, in s moment, lock to fee
wund and the bloody foldier with foul hand

the locks of your fhrill-fhrieking daughters;

Your fathers taken by she filver beards,

And their moft reverénd bheads dafht to. the wally
Your naked infants fpitted upon pikes,

While their mad mothers with their howls confus’d
Do break the clouds ; a2 did the wives of Frary,
“ At Herod'’s bloody-huming flaughter-men. ™
What fay you? will you yield, and this avoid ?
Or, guilty in defence, be thus defroy’d ?

Enter Gowernsr, ypon the Walls.

- Gow. Our expeQation hath this day an end 3
‘The Dauphin, of whom fuccours we entreated,
* Returns us, that hi; pow’rs x;‘n y;t not ready ¢
" To raife fo great a fiege. Therefore, great Ki
{  Weyield osr town an% lives to thy foﬁerg?:,
Enter our gates, difpofe of us and ours,
For we no longer are defenfible. :
K. Henry. Open your gates: Come, uncle Exprer;
'Go you and enter Harflour, there remain, - g
And fortify it firongly *gaint the Fremeb
~ Ufe mercy to them all. - For us, dear uncle,
" The winter eoming on, and ficknefs growing
" Upon our foldiers, we’ll retire to Calair,
‘To-night in Harfleur we will be your gueft,
. To-morrow for the march we are addreft. ,
[Flowrifs, and exter the tofwir

- SCENE the French Court,

) Enter Catharine, and an old gentleavsman. *
Cath, A Lice, tn as ofti en Angletcrre, & tn parisis
. . bien-la language {23), . . .
Alice. Un pes, madam, Cath,
(22) Cath, Alice, tu.a; we] 1 have regutsted feveral fpaeches in

uf(mb fcenes Some whercof wese givem to live, and yetevidently
. 3 4Neg'd

S R
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Cath. Fots priv do W nﬁt&m }"1 Sauty MJ mmn
@ parler.  Commant af nnmt - Al‘

Alice, L. maiw, il eff appollé

Cath. De band. Kt 1. pA y:

Alice. Ledant? wa for, jo owblie le doye; ut»jvm
ﬁu}mrlm be doyt ; je pmﬁ, g :l; ent agpellé dos fingres; o,
de fingres.

Cath. La main, de hond ; e doits (¢ fagras.  Te ponfe,
que je fuis le bon gleolier. T ax gaigni dsux mets &’ g lois
wiffement ;5 ¢ ' a % vous s evgles?

Alice. Le ongles, ks appellons de nayles.

Cath. De nayles. U couten ;. Dites meys fi je parks biew: ‘e
d¢ heyd, ds firgear, i nayles.

. Alige. € eff biex dit, wd«w' rlcﬁfm bon J-‘l-s ..

Qash. Rites mey ex Auglais, ke N

Alice. De axme, padaws, s N

Cash. Et le cowds. .

m g:’[ém ; Je nnﬁulz la rigutition &Wb ’
mots, gue wous m’ ave apprins dis 4 prefimd

Alice. [ off trop di madane,
Cath. Ex{;ﬁ r:y.ﬂ;‘lm, efeoute ; ,“ balﬂ e ﬁm

ﬂlu & arw, de bilbore.
“ ice. D’ elbow, madame.
Cath. O 8 "m‘r Dieu! je w'ex aublie & thhow 5 vammpns

llez wous le cal ?
Alice, De neck, madame.
Cath. Do neck; & le menton ?
Alice. De ckin. .
Qath. Dr fin: ke col, dowpek : km 4/-
Alice. Ouy.  Sauf vefire banneur, en werité, wous proe
woncidy lg mats eyl 40i8y gueles natifs 4’ Aughaerre,

Selong'd to Carf:bu = and fo, vigguerfy. Itis not materiel to diftip-

guifh 1he particolar tranfpofitions I have made. Mz, Gildewr has loft

80 bad remark, 1 thiak, with regard to oyr poct’s condu@ in the

chaga&er of this Prineefas « For why ke fhould not allow ber ¢fys

" jc) ¢o fpeak in K g{ﬁ as well 2s all the other Freach, Jcan’s ima-

s gine: Since it adds no beauty ; but gives 3 patcifd and pye-bakd

* dislogue QG Ry peauty or force,” -
o Cash,
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< Cath. Je ne doate point d* apprendve par la grace de
Dien, & en peu de temps, .
Alice. N’ avesr wous pas deja onbkié ce que je wonrdy
emfeigné? - S
Cath. Non, je reciteray & wous promptement ; &’ band, &
Singre, de mayles, de arme. . 3
Alice. De rayles, madame. ) .
Cath. D¢ nayles, de arme, de ilbow. :
Mice. Sauf vefire boxnenr, d’ elboau. p &
Cath.. Ainf deje & dbow, de neck, de fin : commmt
appelles; vous les pieds 8 de robe. i
* Alice. Le foor, madame, & le coun. ,
.. Cath. Le foot, & le coun ! O Seignear Diex ! ces fmt
*  dos mots mauvais, corruptibles 89 impudiques, € non pour ls
" dames & bonneur & ufer : je me wvoudrois promoncer-cets mit
devant lepSeigneurs de France, pour tout le monde ! il Sfou ¥
be foot, &3 le coun, meant-moins. Je reciteray un autfefois
ma legon enfemble; d° band, de fingre, de nayles, d° arme, &
U“Aw, de necky de fin, de foot, de coun. - - .
lice. Exeellent, madame.
© Cath. Cf affiz pour une foisy allons nousen difser. [Ext.

.S CENE, PrcfenCe-Chamber. i_n the French Court.

- Bater the King g’France, the Dauphin, Dude qf‘ Boarbon, | ‘
the Conflable of France, and otbers. o

Fr. King.? 1S certain, he hath pafs’d the river Semes
’ Con. And if he be-not fought withal,

Let us notlive in Franee ; let usquitall, [my Lord,
* And give our vineyards to a barb’rous people.

. Dau. O diew wivant! fhall a few fprays of as,

(The emptying of our fathers luxury,) Ca
Our Syens, put in wild and favage ftock, - ‘
Sproyt.up fo, fuddenly into the clouds, oo
And over-look their grafters? . - ,

Bour. Normans, but batard Normans ; Normax baftards
Mortnde ma wie !.if thus they march alon :
Unfought withal, but I will {ell my dukedom, -

"To buy a foggy and a dixty fam.

Ay
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In that nook-fhottetdifle of Albion (23). .
Con.DieudeBatailles! why whence have they this mettle?

Is pot their climate foggy, raw and dull ?

On whom, asin defpight, the fun looks pale,

Killing their fruit with frowns? can fodden water,

A drench for fur-reyn’d jades, their barley-broth,

Deco&t their cold -blood to fuch valiant heat?

And thall our quick blood, fpirited with wine,

Seem frofty } Oh! for honour of our land,

Let us pot hang like frozen ificles .

Upon our houfe-tops, while more frolty people

Sweat drops of gallant blood in aar rich fields:

Poor, we may call them, in their native Lords (24).
Dau. By faith and honour, '

Our madams mock at us, and plainly fay, -

Our mettle is bred out; and they will give

(23) In that thort nooky ifle of Albion.] If the editor meant by this
¥eading kitele ifland, it 'will be hird to reconcile it to the largift ifland
3n the known world, If he means fbort in regard to its circumfer-
ence, it js @till-a greater blunder, as every one knows. And if he
means, that the ncoks, or anglesof it, are Bort, that will crown the
abfurdity, Nothing, fo ridiculous as thia reading, could have come
from the pen of Sbakefpeare, who certainly wrote it, jul as his editor
found it, mook- fbotren ille, This on execution will be proved to be as
true and proper a defeription of Greqt Britain, as Cambden, or the moft
exa& topographer, could have given, For fatren fignifies any thing
thatis proje€ted ; cr, as we fay, fbot out.. So nook fBoiten is a- place that
fhoots out into capes, promonteries, and secks of land ; the very fitva-
tion of our ifland ! Anonymus,

(24) awbile more frofly people,

Swweet drops of gallant’ blood ini our rﬁﬂﬁfﬂ i
Poor, we may cqll them, in their native Lords.] ) .

As the 1aft veife here was a lorg time ebfcure, and fluck with me,
though I now clearly underitand it; it may not te amifs, lett fome
seaders fhould likewife be at a lofs, to give a fhort comment on it.
The Lord Conflable is wondering, how¢he Eng?b fhoold derive fyuch
fpirit and courage, as they fhew’d, under the difadvantages of their

- climature and beverage; and that his own countrymen fhould feem

cold and frofty, when their blood was fpirited up with generous wipe,
and they had fo warm a fun, and fo rich a foil : But he has no fooner
faid this, than a refle@ion on their cold behaviour makes him corre&
himfle)f ; what talk I of a rich fiil?. furely, we may call it poor
znﬁo;:h, if it may receive d fparagement from the quality of its pofe

¥ T
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‘Their hodies-to the lakt of Exglif youth,.

To new-fore Fresce with baftard wasriors.. .

Bour. They.bid us to the Englifh-dancing-fchoeld;,

And teach Lavelta’s bigh, and {wift Curranto’s;: -

Saying, our grace is only in our heels ;.

And that we are moft lofty run-aways. .

. Fr. K WhoreicMunq'g, the herald 2 him
Liet him greet England wich our tharp deftance.
Up, Princes, ng with fpirit of honour edg’d,

Yet fharper than your fwords, hye-to the field :

Chbarles Delabreth, high conftable of Kromce; -

You, Dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry,.

Alanfor, Brabast, Bar and Burgundy,
agues Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont;. .
taumont, Grandpree, Rouffic, and Faulconbridge,

Loys, Lefiraile, Bowciqunlt, and Charaleys, ' N

HighDukes,greatPrinces, Barons,Lords andKnights(35) 3

For your great feats now quit you of: great fhames:

Bar Harry Exgland, thas fweeps through ous land:

With penons painted in the blood of Harflewr: - ¢

Rufh on his hoft, as doth the melted. fnow

Upon the vallies; whofe low vaffal feat

The 4lps doth fpit and void his rheum upon.

Go down upan kim, (you have pow’r enpugh,)’

And in a captive chamot:into Rean- ,

Bring him our prifoner. o

Con. This becomes the great, ) +

Sorry am I, his numbers are fo few,
His foldiers.fick, and famifht in-their mareh:-
For, I am fure, whean he fhall fee onr army,
He’ll drop his heart into-the fink of fear,
And for atchievement offer us his ranfom. .
Fr. King. Thesefore, Lord Conftable, hafleon Mountjops:
*:d let him fay t® Bngland, that we fend =~ |
» Fo knew what willing ranfom he will give.
Prince Daupbin, you thall fay with us in Rodm.
Dau. Not fo, I do befeech your Majefty.
e BRarens, Lords, and Kiogs;] Thus it fands ia

(25)
ohe old Folio's ; but L convefied it to Knights ia my Swaxgsreass
safor'd, and Ms, Page has, inkislaftedivnn,; cwhust At cvplion,

TN
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K. King. Be patient, fo fhall remain with as.
Now forth, Lord an(hbl:.p:dl:m all; u.
And quickly bring us word of Exglesd’s fall. {lm'-»-_

S CE NE, the Esglip Camg.

: Epter Gower and Fluollea.
62w X F O W now, captain -Flue/sy, come you from
the bridge? o :
Flu. 1 affure you, there is very excellent fervices coper
mitted at the pridge. - . :
Gow. Is the Duiee of Exeter fafe? (S
Flu. The Duke of Bxgter is as magnanimous a» 4ga-
oxemnon, and a man that | love and honour with my fopl,
and my heare, and my duty, and my life,. and my living,,
and my uttermoft power. He is not, God be praifed
and plefied, any hurt in the world ; he s maintain the
idge moft valiantly, with. excellent diftiplive. There
2s an ancient ligytenant there at the pridge, I think, in
mmy very confcience, ke js as valiant 2 man as Mark 4p-
#eny, and he is a man of no eftimation in the world, bhe
X did fee him do gallant fervices.
. Gow. do you call him ¥
Fla. He 3s call’d ancient Pjfol
-Gow. | know him nat.
Euter Piftals
Flu. Herg is the man.
Piff. Captain, [ thee befeech to do me favours s
The Duke of Bxrser doth lave thee well. -
Fiu. 1, I praife God, and I hawe merited fome love af
Bis hands, . ke | 16 : -
Pift. BardoipB, a folder firm and found ef heart,
2::@ bpxom vajops, hath by cruel fate, ST
nd giddy fortune’s farions fickle wheel,
Fhat Goddefs blind that fards upon the solling seftlefs
mgo Pifidl: F i od
, By your patienee, ancient Pifel: Fortune is paime
lind, with a mafller befare her gyes, o fignify to yow
fortusne isplind ; and fhe ispainted al{o Wb w wand,
: -

[
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to fignify to you, which is the moral of it, that fhe

is turning and inconftant, and mutabilities and varis
sions ; and her foot, look you, is fixed upon a {pherical
flone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowles; 1n good
trath, the poet makes a moft excellent defcription of it:
fortune is an excellent moral. . _
Pip. Fortune is Bardolpb’s foe, and frowns on him;
For he hath flola a Pix, and hanged muft 3’ be; damned
death (26)! : ' :
Let pallows gape for dog, let man go free;:
And let not heinp his wind-pipe fuffocate 5
Bat Exeter hath given the doom of death,
For Pix of little price. 'Therefore go {peak,
‘The Duke will hear thy voice ;.
And let not Bardolph’s vital thread be cut.

" 'With edge of penny-cord, and vile reproach.

. Speak, captain, for his life, and I' will thee requite:
Flu.Ancient Piflol,] do partly. underftand your meaning.
Piff. Why then rejoice therefore. S
Flu, Certainly, ancient,.it is not a thing to rejoice at;

. for if, look you, he were my brother, I would defire th¢

26) For be bath floln a Pax,] Thus all the editions, from the véy
Sz ¢ And this'is conformable to hiftory, (fays Mr, Pope;) 1
¢« foldier (as Hall tell us) Being hang’d:at this time for fuch a fat
~But to fee this gentleman’s aceuracy, and inaccuracy, ia one and |
the fame circum@tance ! Both Hall and Holingfbead agree as to the
point of the thef ; but as to the thing flo/n, there is not that con
formity betwixt them and Mr. Pope. But let us fee, what is under
ft30d by a Pax. It wasan ancient cuftom, at the celebration of mafty
that when the prieft pronounc’d thefe words, Pax Demini £ Jempe
wobifcum | the peace of the Lord be always with you ! both &ergy and
people kifs’d one another, And this was call’d ofexlum pacis, the kifsof

« prace. But thatcuftom beingabrogated, a certain image is pow prefe
;. to be kifs’d, wkich, as moft catholicks know, iscall’d a Pax. (Vid.
Da Frefne’s Gloflary Medie & Infime Latinitatis 5 and from him, the
Gloflary fubjoin’d to Urrey’s Crauces : For that poet talks of kif-
fing pax, in his Parfon’s Tale.) But it was not this image, -which
. Bardolph ficle ; it was a pix, or Mittle cheft, (from the Latin watd,
pixis, abox ;) in which the confecrated boff was. vfed to be kepts
.'¢¢ A foolith foldies (fays Hall exprefsly, and Holingficad after him)
" & folea pix out of a church ; and uareverently did eat the buly bofes
79 awithin the [ame contained® s thexe the leaft queftion, but thit
-gur poct’s text muk be fex righk from tacte domarisient o
. : N\
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yke to ufe his' pleafure, and put him to execu-.
Eons; for difciplines ought to be ufed. .
+ Piff- Die and be damn’d, and Figo for thy friendfhip !
o Flue. It is well, . .
. Piff. The fig of Spaig——— : [Exit Pift,
. Flu. Very good. . ,
is . Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rafcal, I re.
fmember him now ; a bawd, a cut-purfe. *
Flu, I'll aflure you, he utt’red as prave words at the
pridge, as you fhall fee in a fummer’s day: But it is ve
well ; what he has fpoke to me, that is well, I warran
_you, when time is ferve.
* Gow. Why ’tis a gull, a fool, a rogue, that now and -
then " goes to the wars, to grace himfelf at his return in-
o London, under the form of a foldier. Such fellows are *
‘rerfe& in the great commanders names, and they will
earn you by rote where fervices were done; at fuch
“and fuch a {conce, at fuch a breach, at fuch a convoy ;'
who .came off bravely, who was fhot, who difgrac’d,
what terms the enemy ftood on; and this they con per-.
fe@ly in the phrafe of war, which they trick up with new-
turned oaths: And what a beard of the general’s cut,’
and a horrid fute of the camp, will do among foaming
bottles and ale-wafh’d wits, 1s wonderful to be.thought
on! but you muft learn to know fuch flanders of the
age, or elfe you may be marvelloufly miftook. )
Flx. 1 tell you what, captain Goaver; I do perceive,
‘he is not the man that he would gladly make fhew to
-the world he'is; if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell
‘him my mipd; hear you, the King is coming, and I
muft fpeak with him- from the pridge (27). ‘
o [ Drum
17) The Kingis coming. and Imuf fpeak with him from the pridge.]
Ll (S;elk with bzx‘a Srom the Qri@ge.&d‘:‘f‘l’opc tells us, is adder in.:h!
¢ latter editions; but that it is plain from the fequel, that the fcene
¢ herte continues, and thé affair of ‘the bridge is over,” It is plain,
this is a moft inaccurate criticifm, ynd worthy only of its authors
The fcene, tis true, continueés, and the affair of the bridge is overg
but thefe words are to bé continued for all that, Though the affair
of the bridge be over, is that a reafon, that the King muk rective na
ptelligence from thence? Fluellen, who comes fiom the ‘bridge,
- - TSN
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Drum awl Colours, Eiter the Ring, and bls pdr-.m'

Flu. God plefs your Majefty, '
K. Hewry. How now, Flaclkes, cam'®t thoa from ik,

bridge? L
) Fi: I, fo pleafe your Mijefty: Theé Duke of Exder
has very gallantly maintain’d the pridge ; the Frexchis

off, look you, and there is gallant and moft piave -
g:}: s ; marry, t’_h' athverfary ﬁs have pofiefiion of
the pfidge, but le is énforced to retite, and the Duke of
Buettr is mafter of the pridge: T can t¢1l yobr Majefty, |

the Duke is 3 prave man. _
K. Henry. What men have you loftt, Fhillen? | '
Flx. The perdition of th’ fhverfary hath been
feat, very reafonable great; marry, for my psrt,'ﬁ!'
tgliink,' the Duke hath loft néver a mian bat one that is
like to be executéd for robbing a charth, one Bardsi
§f your Majefty know the man : his faée is all buﬁnkﬁ:
and whelks, and knobs, and fames of fire 5 and his lips
Mows at his nofe, and jt is like'a coal of fire, fometinies
lue, and fometimes red ; but his nofe is exécuted, and
ﬁu fire’s out. '
- K. Henry. We would have fuch offenders fo cut off's
And give exg:efs charge, that in all our march
Phere falt be nothing taken from the villages,
B (hall be paid fofs and no French upbrai
Or yet abufed in diffiajnfol lan tguﬁ;
Wher ledity and craelty play for kingdoms,
The gentler gamefter is the fooneff’winner.

ket founks. Enter Mountjoy.

Mount. You kwow me b{ my habit, R ¢

K. Henry. Well then, I know thees what thall I know
of thee? , . )
" Mosnt. My thatter’s mind, ‘
K. Henpy, Unfold it. o
- Mount. Thusfays my King: Saythouto Herry £sglasd,
srans 0o more than this, that he wanaty to acquaint the Kisy with

.the tranfs@ions that had happen'd there, 1nd with the Duke of Es-
t#'s having repoli’d the French from thence, Aftd this is what he

calls fpesking 1o the King froid the bridge.
. ~Although

€18
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theigh we feemed dead, we did but fleeprs
dvantageis a better foldier than rafhnefs.
ell him, we could at Harflmr have rebuk’d him
af that we thooght:aot to bruife an injury,

ill it were ripe. Now fpeak we on our cue,

Tith voiee imperidly -Enghsnd fhall repent

lis folly, fee ﬁa weaknefs, and admire -~

jar fuff’rance. Bid him therefore to confider,

7hat muft the ranfom be, which muft propostion

‘he loflés we have barne, the fubjetts we

[ave loft, and the di{grace we have digefted ;

Yo anfwer which, his.pettinefs would gowundn.

'irlt for our lofs, too poor js his exchequer; -

'er the effufion of our bleod, -his anny

faint 2 number ; and for our difgrace,

iv’n bis own perfon kneeling at our feet

A weak: and worthlefs fatisfa&tion.

T'o this, defiance add; and for conclufion,

Tell him he hath betray’d his followers,

Whofe condemnation is.pronounc’d. $o-far

My King and mafler; and fo much my office.

. Henry. What is thy name? I kaow thy quality,
wm, MP“y‘q- )

. K. Henry. Thou do’Rt thy affice’faitly. “Turn thee bask,

\nd tell thy King, I do not feck him now;

3ut could be willing-to march onto Calais

Nithout impeachment ; for, to fay the footh,

“Though ’tis ne wifdont to corfefs {o much *

Jnto an enemy of craft and -vaitage) ~

My people are with ficknefs much enfeebled,

My numbers deffen’d:; and thofe few I have,

Almoft no better than fo-many Freach; L

Who when they were i health; I cell thee, herld,.

[ thought, upon-one pair of Kwglih legs ,

Did march three Frenchmes. Yet, fotgive me; God,

That I do brag thus; this your gir of Frasce .

Hatch blown that vice in me3 I maft repent.

Go, therefore, tell thy mafter; hete I am; -

My ranfom is this frail and worthlefs tramk ;°

My army but a weak and fickly gaard:: :
. Yet,
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Yet, God before, tell him we will come on,

Phough France himfelf, and fuch another neighbour,

Stand ia ourway. There’s for thy labour, Mountjoy,

Go, bid thy mafter well advife himfelf: ) B

If we may pafs, we will; if we be hinderd, )

We thall your tawny ground with yout red blood

. Difcolour; and fo, Mountjoy, fare you well.

The fum of all our anfwer is but this;

We would not feek a battle as we are,

Yet, as we are, we fay, we will not fhan it:

So tell your mafter. .
Mouns.Ithall deliver fo: Thanks to your Highnefs.[ Exit
Glou. 1 hope, they will not come upon us now,  °
K. Henry. We arein God’s hand, brother, not in theirs:

March to the bridge; it now draws toward night;..

Beyond the river we'll encamp ourfelves;

And on to-morrow bid them march away. ~ [ Exexst,

S CE N E, the French Camp near {lg:';éam'.

Enter ths Conflable of France, the Lord Rambures, Or-
. leans, Dauphin, avith otkers. :
Con. UT, I have the beft armour of .the world.
Would, it were day!

Orl. You have an excellent armour; but Iet my horf;
have his due,

Con. It is the beft horfe of Europe.

Orl. Will it never be morning 2~~~

Dau. My Lord of Orleans, and my Lord high Confta-
ble, you talk of horfe, and-armour,—

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as‘any Prince -
in the world. : Co

Day. What a long night is this! I will not change my
horfe with any that treads but on four pafterns; za, ba!
le Cheval wolant, the Pegafus, chex les Narines de feu!
he bounds from the earth, as if his entrails were hairs;
when I beftride him, I foar, I am a hawk; he trots the
air, the earth fings when he touches it; the bafeft hora
of his hoof is mare mufical than the pipe of Hermes.

Ord, He's of the colour of e wotmey,

Dow
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Dan. Abﬂj‘bf}hé freit of the ginger, It'lyabeatt for
Berfeus ; ke prirk altand fire; and the dull elements of,
‘ﬂﬁrth' ?udhulvmu:& appéar li:“ hin;.. but ogz‘;:; patient
ilnefs while his.rider mpunts him ; he'is, in ahorie;’
and all gthe? ﬂ&’gﬁ;"m@}"cm béafts, . ‘
: Cow. 1nideed, -why- Liord,' It ii a moit abfolute and ex,
cellent harfe. o
* Dax. Tt is the prince of patficys’; his neigh'is fike the. .
l?}o?}?‘;g of a Monarch, and.his couiitenance enforees’
e , orees

Ovl. g};'mok;‘ coufin. Lo
- Dax:Nay; the nan hath no wit, that cannot, from the
rifing of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary de-
férved praife on my ‘palfrey ; it is a theme as fluent as the
fea : Turn the fants into eloquent tongues, and my horfe
is argument for them all; ’tis a fubje& for a Sovereign
to reafdn oh, and for a Sovereign’s Sovereign to ride on ;
and for the world, ‘familiar to us and unknown, to lay
apart their particular fun&tions and wonder at him. I
onge writ.a fonet in his praife, 4nd began thus, awonder’
of mafirei—s o : ' ..
Orl. I hitve heatd a fonbet begin fo to one’s miftrefs.
Day’ Then did they imitate that, which I compos'd to
thy courfer; for my horfe is miftrefs, :
Orl. Your mittrefs bears well.
Dan. Me, well—which is the prefcript praife, and
prerfelidn,’ of a good and particular miftrefs. .
Con. Methought, yefterday your miftrefs threwdly fhook
yﬂg b!csk.' : ld'd
au. So, perhaps, did yours,
Con. Miti Of:: 56!: bridled. .
Dax. O, then belike fhe was old and gentle; and
you rode, liké'a Kerne of Ircland, your French hofe off,
and in your ftrait troflers (28).
o " Con,
a8) ks 4 Kerae of Ireland, your French bofe off, and in your
ﬁ(fiz_s)ﬂoﬂ'ﬂ,i Thulj the edilion,:;'m mie-klz»d:{ word, which:
thould be ¢ ers 3 and: figiifies, a pair. of brecches. So Beaumont
and. Fleteper, in their Comcombs . Lo
~~=O you hobby-headed rafcal, I'll have you flea’d, and Troffers
made of thy tkin to tumble in,
Vez. IV, | 4 : e
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‘Con. You bave a good judgment ig herfeman
* Dan. Be warn'd’ by me then;. thc that ride o ami

« ride not  warily, fallinto fob! bogs; I had sather luve my
i brfe t0' my miftrefs, g

* Con. 1 had as lievé have my miltrehs o - 8
Dax. l-tell thee; Coﬂaﬁlc.'my«lmnr s wears berm

.,Cou.aleonld make # trwe & boaft-as that, if I had 4
s fow to my miftrefs,

*Dax. Le chien cff retournd ‘s fox {{n womiffement, &
.da traie lavée as bourbier; thou mak’ft ufe of uny thing,

q . Yet do I not.gfe. my horfe for my miftrefs; or

y futh provetb, fo kittle kin to the purpofe.

Ram *My Lord Conftable, the armour, that'T faw & n
your tent to-mght. are thofe ftars, or funs upon it?

 Con. Stars, m' 'y

*Dax. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope.

*Con. And yet my fkythall not want.

. Dau. That may be, for you bear many fuperfluoufly;

-‘I\d Stwere more honour, ‘fome were away,
*Con."Ev’n as yeur horfe’ beartyour praifes, who would
.trot-as well,. were fome.of your brags difmounted.

.Dau. Would I were able to load him with his defert.

Will it never be day ? T will trot to-morrow a mile, ard.
:my way fhall be paved with Fngli faces.

Con. L will not fay fo, for fear I thould be fac’d out
f my-way; but’l would it were merning, for I wonld
fain be.about the ears of the'Engli/p,

“"Ram. Who w?l go to hazard with me for twenty.
-Englifb prifoners ? '

éox You muft firft go yourfelf ‘to huaxd, you

‘havethem. . .

'Day. "Tis mid-night, I’ll go arm myfclf -,['Exit.
**Orl. The Dauphin longs for morning.

. Rgm. He longs to eat the ‘Englifb.

Y

“The Freach cally to trofs'or pack . wp, ' tri/flp 3 Whikhier mwme.
“Trow)ors, be deriv'd from theace, I am not dertain: But, by ]
Frofiers, our poet- humovroufly meape, ﬁmrxbu denadatis @ l'or dm‘-
:Kermes of lreland wear o .breeches, - any more than thre: Scmb Higb-

danders do, N ’
L Con,
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» Con. I think, he will eat all he kills, . :
Orl. By the white hand of my Lady, e’ngﬂhn:

Can. Swear by her foot, ﬂm the may tread out the-
u

. OrL Hei Iis ﬁmp! the moft wiﬁembmu of France,

" Con, ivity, and he wifl £ili be doing.

Orl.l-lenemdndhm, that { heard of.

Cos. Nor will do mone to-morrow ; he will kecp thet
good name #ill.

_ Orl. I know him to be valiant.

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him bmer
than you. ,

What'’s he? 2

Con. Marry, he told me fo himfelf lnd he fa:d, he
~car’d not who knew it.

. Orl, He needs not, it is no hldden virtue in him.

" Con. By my faith, Sir, but it isg never any body faw
it, but his lacquey; ’tis a hooded valour, nd when u
appears, it will bate. )

Or!. 111 will never faid well.

Cen. 1 will cap that preverb with, There is ﬁam:;y i
fend)

Orf"And L will take wp that with, Give e devil bir

Con Well plac’ds there ftands your friend for the

devil ; have at the very eye of that proverb with,. # pox
of the devil.

Orl. You are the better at pmerbs, by how much
a fools bolt is foon fhet.

Con. You have fhot over, o

Orl, ’Tis not the firft time you were over-thet. = . °

’ Enter a Myffenger.
M.f. My Lord high Conftable, the EW lie 'vm{nm
fifteen hundred paces of your tents. . .
Con. Who hath meafur’d the ground ¢
M The Lord Grandpree.
Con. A-valiant and -?ﬁ expert gentlenan. Would
o it
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" itwere day! AlasspoorKamy of Bugland [-he Tongs not
for the dawnihg as we do. N

Orl. What a wretched and peevifh fellow is thisKing
of England, to mepe with dds £2¢-8raie’d foltewers §far
out of his knowledge ? o o 9

- Qen. If the Eagts had any apprshenfos, -tley woudld
run away. . e -

Orl. That they lacks for if their-bhesds ad-any in-
telle&ual . axmour, . vhey could : never-wear flach -hedvy
head. pieces. e

Ram. That ifland of Buglewit brceds very: viHahe chz-
tures their maftiffs are of .unwiatdhable ¢onbape.

Orl. Foolifh curs, that run winking into the sicuth of
a Ruffian Bear, and have their heads éruili’d like roen
apples. Yob mayas well fay; that’s 4 valiane-flea, that
dares eat his breakfaft on the lip of a lion.

Con. Juf, juff; and thie men do-fympathize with-the
mafiffs in robuflious and rough coming on, leaving their
wits with. their wives ;. and chen give them -great meals
of beef, and iron and fteel, they will eat lilse-wolves,
and fight like devils. . : :

Ori. Ay but thefe Snglifb are fhrewdly out of -beef.

Con. Thea fhall we find to morrow, they have only.
fomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it time to
arm ; come, fhall we about it? -
:Orl.’Tis twa a clock ; bat (let me fee) by ten,

We fhall bave cach a hundred Eiglifmes. = [Exenst.

Enter Chorusi
Now entertain conjetture of a time,
When creeping murmar, and the poring dark,
Fills the wide veflel of the univerfe:
From camp to camp, through the foul womb of night,
The hum of either army ﬂifly founds;. -
That the fixt centinels almoft receive
‘The fecret whifpers of each other’s watch.
Fire anfwers fire; and through their paly flames
Each battle fees the other’s,umber’d face.
Steed threatens fteed, in high and boaftfal neighs
Picrcing the night’s dull eat; .and from the tents,
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The armourers, accomplithing the Knights,
With bufy hammers clofing rivets up,
Give dreadful note of preparation.-
The countryicocks do crow, the clocks do toll;
And (the third'hour of dreufy morning nam’d)
Proudr of their-numbers andHfecure it foul,®
The lconfident and over-lufty Freach
Do the low-rated Engiiff play at dice ;
And chide the cripple tardy-gated tight,
“Who, ‘tike a foal and ugly witch, dees limp
So tedioufly away. The poor condemned Englif3,
Like facrifices, by their watchful fires
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate L
Thke nm’niinic dangee: aod their geflore fad,” -
lavefting lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats,
Prefeneed them unte the paziag moon o
So many horrid ghofts. Whao now heholds .
‘The royal captain of this ruin’d band
Waiking from wat¢h to watch, from tent to tent,
Let him cry, praife and ‘Elofy on his headt -+ ./
For forth he goes and vikits all his hoft,  ~ ©° "'
Bids them.poed-morrow with a modelt fmile,” . ,
'And calls them brothers, friends, and countiyren. ’*
Upon his royal face there is no note, ~ ~
How dread an army hath enrounded him ;
Nor doth he dedicate.one jot of colour
Unto the weary and all-watched night: . N
But frefhly looks and over-bears attaint, 0L
With chearful femblance and fweet majefty : -
That ev’ry weetch, pining-and pale before, - :
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his logks: - -1%<
A largefs univerlg.l,' like the fan, - N
His lib’ral eye doth gini toeviryopd, ...
Thawing cold fear. en, meéan.and gentle, all
Behold, (as may anwetthinefs dgfnﬁk}(:y) ce! ";

e arern

.

*(as may, &c.] Asthis flood, it was a4 mof} Bitplex'd and
ponfenfica) paifage: and could et be intelligible, byt 3n L\vave ceee
seltedit. The poet, firl}, expatiates on the real infuence that Rarvy' s
#¢ bad 0a his camp 1 aud thea addrefRng Nirfelf to euzvy “"‘“‘:‘u

P3

’gz’ﬁ-—wfmr; that mei;iand ém}lo’)(l
¢ 9
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A Ktite touch of Harry in the night.

And fo our {cene muft w the battle fy:
Where, O for pity! we fhall much difgrace,
‘With four or five moft vile and ragged foils,
(Right ill difpos’d, in brawl ridiculous)
The name of Agincourt. Yet fit and feey ‘
Minding true things by what their mock’ries be. [Exin |-

TR T

) A CT IV
§ CENE, the Exglip Camp, at Sgincuurt,

Eater Kug Henry, Bedford, axé Gloucefier,
- King Hznuny,
Gbx’/hr. *tis true, that we are in great danger;

The greater therefore thou'd our coura .

Good- morrow, brother Bedfard . God Almigﬁy!
"There is fome foul of goodnefs in things evil,
Would men obfervingly digil it out. :
For our bad neighbouar makes us carly fiirrers 3
Which is beth healthful, and good hufbandrys

Bis avdience, he tells them, he'll hew (as well as hia unworthy pex
and powers ean deferibe it) a little touch, or tketch-of this hero in the
night : a faint refemblance of that chearfulnefs and refulution which
this brave Priace expre@’d in himfelf, and-infpired in his followers,
‘Fhbe poet has in the like mapner befebe; in the protogue to this play,.
e himblf to the fpe@ators, )

ewememe Parden, Gentles ally

The g snoalfd [pirit, that batb dar'dl! )

On i old tobring ferth
And !&ci;cm:ﬁ c:nllu Chorus™s
. ————and the ficne

- k-h?- . Gentles, s Southamptan, .
So we find him too, cs‘:‘iyhm to dhis plby, again medefily fheakir
Ing of his dwn inability.
: " Thas for-avith re a;d ot n:l‘l& . - o
Our bal:ﬁngmbnr ath purfued > S

-9 :
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Mfides, they are our outward confciences, . -
And preachers to us all; admonithing, =~ |
That we fhould drefs us fairly for ourend.” ., .
Thus may we gather honey from the weed,. ~ .,
Aod make a moral of ‘the devil himfelf.- C

. mter Erpinghath; '
Good-morrowy old Sir Thomas Etpingham:
A good. foft pillow for that good -witte head -
Were bett§ thf:;,n a e!i:uliﬂxwrf of France.

Erping. Notfo, my Liege; thislodging likes me bétters -
&inc: l”fnay fay, now lieg; like a Kxg:xgg. )

Ke. Henry. *Tis good for men to love their préfedt paia -
Upon exam&le ; fo the fpirit is eafed : . ‘ '
And.when the mind is e?uic:‘ken“d, out of“doubt,. ~ .
The-organs, though defun&t and dead before, .

Hreak up their drowfy grave, and newly move .
With cafted flough and frefh legerity.

Lend me thy cloak, Sir Fbomas : -btothers both,..
Commend me to the Princes in our camp:
-Do-r’nyfood-morrow to them, and anoa. .
Defire them all to my-pavillion.. o

Glou, We fhull; my Liege.-

Erping. Shall I attend. your Grace?

K. Henry. No, my.good Knight; ~ = ' | .

Go with my brothers to my Lords of *Eagland: .-
1 and my-bofdm muft-debate 8 while,. - .
. And then-I would no other-company.._ .
Erping, ‘The Lord-in-heaven blefs thee, noble Harry !

© [Exeant.
K. HenwyGod-amercy;oldheart,thoufpeak’fichearfully. -
’ Exter Piftal. . -
Pip. Qs vald?
' K'!’Hc%? A friends -

Pif. Difcufs unto me, art thou officer,
‘erml;:: h!d't, wmmn and p;pular? y:
: ‘ ry.1am 8 an of a com o
£ip. TraiPRk thoa the puiffant pike? S
. Henry. Enen 93 what are you? 4
. - ’ " ‘ mv -
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Pift. Ae
Xﬂllary‘.';‘ge: 5&%’2‘:&;&: ﬁ:;pe tl;‘:‘x.wg

The Ki bsweack, £ of. golds
A]fa{l’of life, 1::;::’ v wﬁ awd#hw ot

Of pareats good, ofp S moft valiant:
1 kifs his dirty fhoe, and from my heart-firing

I love the lovely bully. :Whtt's ﬂ:& name?

K. Hexry. Harry e

Pﬁ LeRoy! a% namg : ayuhwqf Gernif cnwi

K. Henry. No, | am a ¥,
P; ﬂ Know’ﬂ thoul"l;:dla(
K. Heary. Yes. " kgk "
iff. Tell him, I’ knockbu n Rhie ;tr

Ug:)fSt Dawid’s day. :90 P *

K. Heary. Do nop you wear your dagger in ca
that day, lcﬁ he knoc’k that abost ymu.‘ . ywr d

-

Pig. Art thou his friepd 2
K. Henry. And his kin{mgs too.
§ IﬂHThC Fige ﬁ)l’ theg dzz;?
enry. 1 30K yOQ ¢ with
Pift. My-name is Py ' )m - {Exit.
K. Henry. It forts well waqh yquc Rexeennln
{ Mawat Kizg Henry.

Eater Fluellen, asd Gowey, fvarallys
Gow. Captain Flaellex .
Flu. So; in the name pf ]efu Chrigt, . fpeak fcﬂen it
#8 the greateft admiration in the upivarfal world; when
- the true and auncient gm'ogaufes apd Inwaof the wars is
not kept: if you would take the pains but to examine the
wars of Pempey the great, you fhsll find, I mamant you,
that there is no uddf taddle, nor pibble pabble, in Pom-
po's camp: 1 warrant you, fhall find the ceremonies
of the wars, and the cares of it, and <o formsof§t, and
the fobrieties of it, and the modefty of j§ o be otherwife.
Gew. Why the enemy is Jaad, yon )gag him ull night.
Fiu. If the enemy is an afq», fooly.iapd 3
coxcomb,_is it meetp thl # e ﬂmgﬂl :%
look you, be an afs and a a pmg coxcqmb,
-in your own confcicnce nmyl
, \ Goav,
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Gow. I will fpedk:lower. S
Flu, 1 pray you, and befeech you t will, ;
I A Ex:unrt
K. Henry. Though it gppear a little out of fafhjon, -
*There is much care and valour in this' Welfeman. *~

Enter three Soldiers, Jobn Bates, Alexamder Couret, ond
. Machacl Wilkams. + = . .

Coxrt. Brother Yebw Bates, is not' that the morning
‘which breaks yonder? S ' \
Bates. 1 think it be, bdt we Iave ne great caufe to
Wefire the approachdf day. * - - - - *
Williams. We fee. yonder the begimning of: the day)
but, I think, we fhall never fee the end oE‘ % Who goes

these 2 L .
K'MJ.A%B&LR : o _-.(“xo R
Will. Under what captain ferve'yoo 2 + ' &'~
K. Henry. Under Sir Thomds Ergonyddm (30). "¢
Will. A good old commander, and § n)oltlgivd‘geﬂ

- fleman : I pray yon, what 'think§ k¢ ofotre Le‘} o

- K. Hewry, Bven aé men wrnéR’3 upon 4 fand; ‘that foo

w be wafh’d off the'next tideS = kiAo e
"Bates. He hath not tokd hié# thﬂught’io the Kigg? ' %
K. Hewry. No; tor is it meet he fioo’d:. fof the"$

$peak it te you, Fthink, the King is bt a man as'l am*

the violet friells to him as‘it doth to'me; thg elemer}

fhews to Kimr as it doth to me; all kis fenfes Have b

buman conditions. His ceremonies laid Hy,' o N

nakednefs he appears bot 2 man ;- and tho* his dffe 'cmg

are higher meunted than ours, yet when they ftaop, they
floop with the like wing; therefore when'he feesreafon
of fgars as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be of the fame:
reliffe as ours'are 5 yet in reafon no maa fhould poffe(s
him with any appearance of feas, left he, by fhewing if,
fbould dithearten his army.” - con Ee

Bages. He m3y fliew what outward cdqugc.ﬂe’ym ¥

* (30) K. Hewry. Under Sir Jolin Erpingham,] Thus all the editioné
;:L?eri;gly, ull I cgne&;::’:},‘ in .l.’PsllA;l‘sPlAl :‘nh'l, Sig
as Brpingham :. boce which, Mr. Pepe has. vou! M ETR T\
pbe name i:}; m’i“;m edilon, ¢ e e
Py A
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but I believe, as ca a night as "tis, he could with hiar-
felf in the ¥hamrs up to.the neck; and fo [ would he
vyere, and [ by hun at all adventuses, fo-we were quit
here

K Henry By my wodi. I will fpealt my: confeience of
tlemg ; l thiok he uonld not mﬂl hlm[elf any whm
s whoee he ia

Bates. Then would lie were hm alone, fo fhould he .
be fure to be ranfomed, and many. mens lives faved..’ !

K. Henry. I dare fay, you lovehim not fo ill.to wifs
Dim: here alone ;. howfpever you fpeak this to feel other
mens minds.  Methinks, 1 could not die_any where fo
‘epntented-as in theKing’scompany. ;. hlscanfe bnng pﬁ,
and his ek hopourable. .

will. more than. we know.,

. Bates. Ay, jo¢ more than we howd fesk: after ;.
!now enough, if we kn.w we are the ng 5. fub;

if his caufe be. waon, oll' the King v@es-

crime of it out

Wil But if unk be not good, the King himfelf
Jath a huvy rec to make ; when all ‘thofe l:gc.
and arms, and heads, chop’d off in a battle, thall jpin tor

ether at the. lmdm and cry all, ¥ dy'd at fuch a:

; Pme, fweasin 'g ;.fome,.crying for a furgeon 3 fome,.

wpon &hm wives. left poor. behmd them ; fome,. upon the

debts theg owe ;. fome, upon, their children pawly lefs.. T

Rm afear’d. there are few die well, that die in battle;. fop:

Dow ean. duy charitably dxfppf: of any thing, whey.

blood is theis argument ? now if thefe men. do not die

well, it will be a black matter far the King that led them .

. it, whom to difobey. were againtt all proportion of
fobjeQion,

X. Humey. So,. if afon, that is fent by. his father about
merchandipe, de fall into. fome lewd alion and mife
¢arry, the imputation of his wickednefs, by your rul,
thould be im upon his father. that fent. hun or if
a fervant tnder his mafter’s command tranfpomng a
fam.of money, be aflail’d by robbers, and die in many
#reconciled 1niquities ;i yon may call the bufinefs of the
uaﬁ:r the author of the fervant 2 damnatioa ; but: tll;:»
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rfo: the King is not bound to anfwer the particalar -
1gs of \his foldiers, the father of his fon, nor the
'r of his forvant; for they purpofe not their death, .
. they purpofe their fervices. Befides, there is no >
» be his' canfe newer fo fpotlefs, if it come to the-
rentent of fwords, can-try it out with 2ll unfpotted * _
ars : fome,. venture, have-on them the guilt of. -
editated and contrived murder; fome, of beguiling :
ns with the broken feals of perjury ; fome; making -
ars their bulwark, that:have before gored the gentle -
n of peace with pillage and robbery. Now if thefe -
bave defeated the law, and out-run native punith--
; though they can: out-firip. men, they. have no»
s to fly from.God. Wasis his beadle,: war is his -
:ance; fo that here men are ponifhed, for:before -
b of the King’s laws, in the Rm s quarrel now s
: they feared the death,: they have borne life away 3
vhere they would be fafe, they perifi.. Thea if:
die-uaprovided, no-more:is the King guilty of their-
atien, .than he: mMﬁ'§dMo£:de impies.
for. which- they are now vifited. Every..fubje&’s
is. the King’s,. but every fabje&% foul is his own. -
tfore fhould every foldierin the wars do as every
nan in his bed, wath every moth' oat of his con--
e; and dying fo, death is to him advantage; or
ying, the time was blefledly-lofk, wherein fuch pre-
on was gained ; and, in him that efcapes, it were-
a to.think, that making God {o free an offer, he -
m-out-live that day to fee his greatnefs, .and to
others how tliey thould prepare:

ll. *Tis-certain, every man-that dies illy.the il is -
his own head, the King is not to anfwer for it.

es. 1 do not defire he thould anfwer-.for me, -and -
fetermine to fight lukily for him. :
}fieur_yci I myfelt heard the King fay, he-weuld not
(om' . . ! i
1. Ay, be faid fo, to make us fight.chearfully; but
our throats are cut,. he may. be ranfom’d, and we -

the wifer, .
P6. B Hawry..
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K. Bhkary. If [ live o foe 3¢, Fwill peves tsoft hiswond
after. RS

Will. Yon-pay him thep ; ‘that’s a-periloss. fhot-out of
" an elder-gun, that a pées.and private difpleafore.can do

againft s monarch ! you may as veell go abaut to ture the
fun to ice, with fanning in kis. face. with a peacod’s
‘feather : - yow'll -neves wuf his- ward. after! ocome, ’tis s
foolith faying. - :

K. Hewy. Yonr yepraof. is fomething too .rouad : 1
faculd be with yeu, ifithe fisnc were convenients

Will. Lex 1t be a quarpekheguicen us, if yoy live, -

K. Heary. | embraceie.. . . - ' -

Will, How fhall I knew he{?hi o

K. Henry. Give ma any.gage ob:thine, and I will wesr
itin my honnes : then if -eventhon dar’'t acknowledge it,
1 will make it my. gquasrsi. S o

Will. Hert's my . glove s give me another of - thine,

K. Nenry. There, . .

. W&l This will I alio.wear. in mmy.cap ;. if ever thos
come to me and fay, after.to-mosrom, this is my glove;
by this handgfl will give shee a box on the ear.. © ..

K. Homy. If ever [ live to fee it, I will chaMenge its
- Will. Thon dar'ft as-well be 5 'd. '

K. Henry. Well, I wilkdo it, shongh I take thee in the
#ing’s company. - : ‘ .

Will. Keep thy word : fare thee well. .

Bates. Be. friends, you Bngliy fools, be friends; we
have French quassels enow, "if you.could tell how to
reckon., , [ Exesent. foldiers.
o . [Manes King Heury.

K. Hrary. Indeed, the Fronch may lay twenty Freack
crowns to one, they will beat us, for they bear.them on
sheir fhoulders; but it is so Euglifb treafon to-cut French
crowns, and to-morrow the King himfelf will beaclippes.
Upoa the King | let us out lives, our fouls,

Our debts, our careful wives, our children and
©ur fins, lay on the King ; he muft bear all.
© hard condition, and twia-hern with greatnefs,

Subjelt
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Subjefd to breath of evesy fool, whofe fenfe
No more can, feel bat his own wringing.
What infinite beart-cafe muft Kings negle&,
‘That private men enjoy ? and what have Kingy,
‘That privates have not too, fave ceremony ?
Save gen’ral cenemony #e—ee
And what ast theu, thou idol ceremony ? :
What kind of £God art thou ? -that fuffer’t more
Of mortal griefs, thaa do thy worthippers.
What are thy rents? what are thy comings-in (31)#
O ceremony, fhew me but'thy wosth:
What is thy toll,. © adoration ¢
Art thow aupht elfe bat place, degree, and fo.
Creating awe and fear in other men ?
Wherein than art lefs bappy, being fear’d,
Thap they in fearing, -
What drink’# thou oft, inftead of homage fivees;
But poifon’d flatt’ry # O be fick, great greasnefs,
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure.
Think'R thou, the fiery fever will.go out
With titles jlown from adulation ?
Will it give place to flexure and low bendiag F »
Can’ft thou, when thow command’ft the beggar's.knee,
€ommand the health of it? no, thou proud dieam,
That play’ft fo fubtly with:a King’s repofe ;:
¥ am a King, that find thee; and I know,
2Tis not the balm, the fcepter and the ball,
The {fwesd, the mace, the crown imperial,.
The entes-tiffued robe of gold and pearl,.
'Fhe farfed title running *fore the King,. -
‘Fhe throne he fits on, nor the tide elg p‘omr
That beats wpon thie high fhoar of this world &
No, not all thefe thrige-gorgeous ceremonies,.
1) What are thy vents ¥ wwbat are thy comings-in ?.
-0 Searen)mn’, Joew bﬁc} thy werth s  omng N
Mbat! is thy foul of adoration?] Thus is the faft line given vy and:
‘the nonfenfe of it made worfe hy the ridiculous pointing. -Let usex-
amine; bowithe contex: flands with my emendation,, What are thy.
‘pents ? what are thy comings-in? what is thy ewerth # what is thy
“solt (i, e, the duties, and impoffs, thou receive® 3} Al hece da
eonfogant, aad agreeable to a feafible exclamanion, M, Worbwnion,

st
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Not all thefe, laid in bed majeflical, :
Qan fleep fo foundly as the wretched flave ;.
Who, with a body £ilI’d,. and vacant midd,
Gets him to reft, cramm’d with diftrefsfal bread ;.
Never fees borrid night,. the child of hell 5.
Baut, like a lacquey, from the rife to fee, ¥
Sweats in the eye of Pbabus ; and all night. = *
Sleeps in Blyfium ; noat day, afterdwn, '
Doth rife, and help Hyperion to his herfe ;.
And follows fo the ever-running year .
With profitable labeur. to his grave:
And (but for ;eremon}y‘r) fnlch a :retch,.
Winding.up days with toil, and nights with fieep;.
Hath ?hg fgre-hand and vantage ofg:K-ing :.
The flave, a member of. the country’s. peace,.
Enjoys it; but in grofs brain little. wots,
What watch the Kiog keeps to maintain the peace;:
‘Whofe.hours.the peafant bet advantages.
Enter Erpingham, o
Erp. My Lord; your nobles,. jealouns-of. -abfence,.
8eek'thlough your camp to find you. your :
K. Henry. Good old Knight, -
Colle& them all together at. my tent:.
I'll be before thee. :
Erp. 1 fhall do’ty my Lord: [Exit:
K. Henry: O-God of battles ! fieel my foldiers heartss:
Roflefs them not with fear3: take from them now (32)
The fenfe of reck’sing; left th’ oppofed numbers
Plack their hearts from them.———Not to-day,” Q Lordy
© oot to-day,. think net upon.the fault: o
My fathor made in compafling the crown,
L. Ricbard’s bedy have interred new,.

(33) —— take from them movw:
Tbe jen{::f rech’ning of #b° oppofed mumbers ;.
Pluch their bearts frem sbam.] ‘Thus the firk filio reads and points this
paffage. The poet mightiintend, ¢ take from them the fenfe of
- ¢ geckoning thofe oppofed numbers ; swhich might pluck their courage
“ from them.” But the relative not being exprefs'd, the fenfe is very
_gbfcure; and the following verb feems a petition, in the imperative
mood.. ‘Fhe flight coire@ion I have given, makes it clear and .eafy..
Aund.

i
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And on & bave heftow’d more contrite tears,,
Than from it iflued feeced drops of blood.
Five hundred poor I have in yearly X‘a »
Who twice a-day their withes'd bands hold up
‘Tow’sd heaven to pardon blood ; and I have beilg
Twe chauntries, where the fad and folema priefts. -
Sing fliMl for Richard’s fouk. Mope will [ do;
Tho’.all that } can do, is nothing worth, -

Since that my gwenne come after aall (33),
Imploring pardoa.

Esxter GEnceﬁer.

Glou. My Licge. o
K. Henry. My brother Glo'fler’s voice P I
¥ know thy errand, I will go with.thee:. . .
The day, my friends, and all things flay forme.
; [Exenrp

SCENE changes tee the Fremab Camp.

Ester the Dsupﬁin, Qsleans, Rambures and Beaumont.

Orl M E fon doth gild our armour ; up, my Lords..

lh . Dau. Myatez Cheval': my horfe, walet, lace
day : ha! . ,

f f’)rl. O brave fpirit !

Dau. Fia!=—les caux ¥ la terre eem=

Or): Rien puis ! le air &' fes,———

Dau. Cid? Coufin Orleans,m——

1) Shacetbat my penitence comes alk,

{ rbx pardn.:r’We muft obfern?q:;n Henry 1% had commiteed!
an irjoftice, of which he and his fom resp’d the fruits, Bt juftice
aad right resfon tells us, that they, who fhare the profits of iniquity,
fhal} fhare likewifein the punifdmene, Scripture again tells us, that,
when men have finn’d, the grace of God gives frequent invitations to
spentance ; which, in fcripture language, are fiyled Calls. Thefe,
M they have been carelefsiy dallied with, and negleQed, are at length
jerevocably withdrawn j and then repentance comes too late, This,
1 hope,. will fufliciently vouch for my emendation,. and explain- what
the gost would make the: King (ay.. _ M, Warburtes.

'E'."
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. . Vo R
Eoter Conflabies -

Now, my Lord Conftable! ot
Con. Hark, how our fteeds for prefent fervice neigh.
Daie. Motmt them, and make inciffon in their hides,
That their hot blood may-fpin in Enplifh eyes, '
And davat them with fuperfluous conrage . ¥at =~

Ram. What, witt you have tliem weep oar’horfes blood?

How hall we then-behold their natufal tears :
Enter Mefinges, .

‘M. The Engh/b are embattel’d, you French Peers.
Con. To horfe! yow gatlave Princes, firait to horfé}
Do bat behold yon poor and: ftarved band, o
And your fair fhew fhall {uck away their fouls;
Reaving ther but the fhiales and hutks of “men;
fThere 3¢ not work enouglh for all our hands,
Scarce blood enough in all their fickly veins
To give ecach naked-curtle-ax a fain; - :
That our French gallants fhall to-day draw out,
And: fheash for laok of fport. Let’s but Blow onthen,
The vapour of our valour will o’erturn them.
*Tis pofitive ’gainft all exception, Lords, =~
“That our {uperfluous lacqueys and our peafants,
Who in uaneceflary a&ion {warm
About our fquares, of battle, were enow.
'To purge this field of fuch a hilding foe s
‘Fho’ we, upon this mountain’s bafis by,
Took ftand for idle fpeculation =
But that our honours muft not. What's to fay & .
A very little,- little, let vs do; o
And all is done. Then let the trumpets fopnd
“Fhe tacket fonaance, and the note to mount: -,
For our approach fhall fo much dare the field, "
‘That Exgland (hall couch d.wa in fear, and: yield.

Enter Grandpree. . '-

€rand. Why do you fray fo long, my Eords of Erance

“Yon ifland carrions, defp’rate of their bones,, v
vour'dly become the morming helds

T = ¢ - =1 .

ey,
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"Their n'gg'ed curtaine poorly are let-loofe, <
Aand our air fhakes them paffing fcornfully.
Big Mars feems banksupt in their beggar’d hoft,
And faintlp.through a rofty bever pecps. - . - n
The hosfemen fit like fixed andleﬁc&, S ]
."With torch-ftaves in their hand ; and their poor jades
Lob dowa their heads, dropping their hide and zqin :
The gum down roping from their pale dead eyesy
Andan their pale dull myouths the jymold bitt
Lies fou! with chaw'd grafs,” fiH and motionlefs 3
And their executors, tﬁe knavith crows, ° S
Fly o’er theim, all impatient for their hoar.

Defcription cannot fuit itfelf iu wards, ks
To demonftrate the life of fucha battle, = = ~
In live {o livelefs as it thews itfelf. . T

Con. They’ve faid their prayers, and they fiay for deaghs
Dax. Shall we po fend them dinners and freth fuits,
And give their faga ‘harfes provender, :
And, after, fight with them? H
Cox. I ftay but formy gasrd : on, to the fields.
1 will the bansiex from a trumpet take, - .
And ufe it:for my hale. Ceme, come, away! :
The fun is high; aud we out-wear the day.  {Exvums

SCE N‘E, the Englifp Camp.

Exter Glouceftor, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham, woith a/l
" #he Moft Salifbury and Weftmorland. .

Glos, ' Here is the King 2 :
A K k’ Bed. The King himfelf isxode to view their
at .
Wep.Of fighting men they have full threefcore thoufand,
&us. There's five to one; befides, they all are frefh.
Sal. God's arm ftrike with us, ’tis a fearful odds !
God be wi’ you, Princes all; I'Hl to my charge,
« Jf. we np more meet till we meet in heav’n,
. Then joyfully, my noble Lord of Bedford, .
My-deas Losd Glo)fier, and my good Lord Encter,
Ané my kind kinfmas, warriors all, adieu\ ‘B\‘

\
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Bed. fareml; 'good;&lxﬁcq, and good.Juck-go witih
thee (34) ! , -
Exe. to Sal, Farewel, kind Lord 5 fight valiantly te-day::
And yet 1 do thee wrong. to mind thee of: it,
For thou art fram’d of: the firm sruth of valour.
‘ « T [ ! [-'E:i:l m 4
Bed, He is as full of valowr; asof kindnefs ;.
Princely in.both. .

Enter King Henry.
. Waep. O, that we now had here
But one ten.thoufand of thofe men in Exgland,.
‘That do no worls to-day ! ' '
K. Henry. What's be, that:wifhes-fo >
My coufin Wefimerland ? no, my fair coufin,,
- 36 we are mark’d to die, we arc enow .
‘To do our country lofs; and if to live,
Y'he fewer men, the greater. fhare of honour.
God’s wilt! I pray thee, wifls: notione man mores.
)l? Jooe, Lam not covetous of- godd;: -
or care I} who-doels feed upon my cofts-
It yerns me not, if men my-garmewts wears- - v .
Such.ontward things.dwell.nos in.ogy defiréss:. . . .
But if it be a fin to covet honour, .
1 am the moft offending foul alive.. :

No,. faith, miy Lord, wifh not a man ffom Englind -
. God’s peace, I would not lofe fo great an honour, .
As one man more, wethipks, wauld fhare fiam me,.
For the beft hopes [ have., Don’t wiflr one more ;™
Rather proclaim it (Wefimorkind) through-my haty, -
' That-be, whith-hath no ftomach te this-fight; "
Let him depart ;. his pafiport fhall be made,,

' Bed., Rarewel, Salilbury, and lack: 'itm
(”) Ardys lg;:‘.'bn.'wr r”u lu'lm d'u‘!: i
For t‘i ?
8!

og ar? fram'd of the firm sruth.of valoure -

Exe. Farevoel, kind Lord : fight waliantly to-day,] .
Whhat! does he do Salifyury wremg, fo with him gobd Tuck ? “Cla'sp
thing be more tidicolous thatete fay (a2-the ingenious Ds. Thirdly:
eferibdd to'me the tranipofivien of Yae wevtey, Whivk Lhave made -
hactext 3 japd the old 4's Pawly WAk il v rvglatene. i

& b
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And crowns for convoy put into his purfe: - ‘
‘We would not die in that man’s company,
That fears his fellowfhip to die with us.
"This day.is cali’d the feaft of Crifpian : ¢
He that outlives this day, and comes fafe home,
Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is nam’d,
. And rouze him at the name of Crifpien =
-He that fhall live this day, and fee old age;
Will yearly on the vigil feaft bis neighbours,
And fay, to-morrow is Saint Grifpian >
Then will he ftrip his fleeve, fhew his [carss
Old men forget ; yet fhall not all forpet, .
But they’ll remember, with advantages, .
What feats they did that day. Thea fhall our names,
Familiar in their mouth as houfhold werds, ’
Harry the King, Bedford, and Exeter, T .
Waravick and Talbet, Salifbury and Glo'fler,
Be in their flowing caps frefhly remember’d. -
This flory thall the good man teach bis fon; o
And Crijpin Crifpian fhall ne’er go by, o
From this day to the mdi.i:l: the world, - g
But we in it fhall be remembered ; o ..
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ¢
For he, to-day that fheds his blood with me, '
Shall be my brother; be he ne’er fo vile, .
This day fhall gentle his condition.
And gentlemen in Eiglond, now a-bed, '
Shall think themfelves accurs’d, they were not heres
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any fpeaks, -
"That fought with vs upen St. Crifpian’s day.- - '~
h Enter Salifbury. , ‘
Sal. My fov’reign Lord, beftow yourfelf with fpeed
The French are ?rgvely in their battles fet, ‘ peed
And will with all expedience chasge on us. S
K. Henry. All things are ready, if our minds be fo, .
Wept. Perith the man, whofe mind is backward now?
K. Henry. Thou doft not with more help from Eng/and,
"ouﬂn ? . .
#74. God’s will, my Liege, would you and \ onw:
- ) b {EAXNCR
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Withoat more help could fight this royal battle !
K.Henry. Why,nowthou haftunwith’dfive thoufand men: |,

Which likes me better than to wifh us one.

You know your places; God be with you all!

A Tucket founds, Enter Mountjoy.

Mexxt. Once mare I come to know of thee, King Haryy,
If for thy ranfom thou. wilt now compound,
Before thy moft affured overthrow :
For, certainly, thou art fo near the gulf,
‘Thou peeds mof be englutted. Thus, in merey,
‘The Conftable defires thee, thos wilt mind
Thy followers of repeatance; that their fouls
y make a peacefal and a fweet retire g
rom off thefe falds 3 where, wretches, their poor bodiss
Mutt lic and fefter, ‘ :
K. Hexry. Who hath fent thee now ?
Mount, The Cosftable of Franc.
K. Henry. I pray thee, bear my former anfwer badk.
Bid them atchieve me, and then fell my bones.
Good God ! why &hosld they mock poor fellows thus
‘The man that once did fell the. lion’s thin
While the-bestt Biv’d, was kill’d with huating him, -
~And many, of our bodies fhall, no doubt,
Find native graves; upon the which, I truft, -
Shall witnefs live in brafs of this day’s work.
And thofe that leave their valiant bones in Fraxce,
Dying like men, tho’ buried in your dunghils, !
They fhall be fam’d ; for there the fun (hall greet them, |
+And draw their hanqure reeking up to heav’a ; .
- Leaving their earthly parts ton&oak your clime,
'The fmell whereof Knaﬂ breed a plague in Frasce.
Mark then a bounding. valour in our Buglib (35) ¢
(35) Mark then abownding wakur in owr Engliths] Thus the o
olie’s. The 4%0’s more.erroncoufly fill, )
. Mark ¢ben abundant—— . '
Mr, Pope degraded the paffage in both his editions, beedufe, I prefame,
Be did not underfland it. I corzefted it fome time 2go in prnt, as 1
Hidve now refarm'd the text, and the allufion is exceedingly besutiful g
comparing the revival of the Eaglif valour to the rebeasding of 3
caanen-bally e .'Thﬁ

BN
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Chat hemg dead, like to the:bullets grafi
3reaks out into a fecond comée of mlfchufg,
Killing in relaple of morralicy.
Let me fpeak proudly 3-tell the oonhble,
We are but warriors for the wwzI :
Our gayaefs, ‘aud our. gils, are -fmirc'h’d
With rainy marching ia the painful field.
There’s not a piece of -feather.in our hoft ;
(Good argument, I hope, we will not fly:)
find time hath 'worn a4 gato fowenyy.
Bat; by the mafs, our hearts are in the trim ¢
And my .poor foldiers telbme; yersre-nighe
‘They’ll be in frefther robes ; or they will pluck
‘The gy new coats o’er the. French foldicrs heads ;
And turn them out of fervite. If they do,
{As, if God pleafe, they fhall) my ranfom then
‘Will foon be levy’d. Herald, fave thy labour.
Come thou no more for ranfom, gente herald}
They fhall have nowe, I Twear, but shefe my )oinh:
Whichi if they have as I will leave ’em them, -
Shall ‘yield them little, tell the Confable.
Moonz. 1Birall, King Harry : And fo-fare thee well,
Thou never fhalt hear herald any more, [ Exits
K. Hnry lfear,thou’lt onge more come again for ranfom.

-~

. Enter York.
York. My Lord, moft hambly on my knee I'beg .
The leading of clnrmard. [away.

K. Henry. Take it, brave Yerk; now, foldxers, march
And how thou pleafe&, God, dafpcfe the day ! [Excunts

SCENE. theFleldofBattle..

Alarm, Excurﬁam. Euur Piftol, French foldier, and h].

Py Ield, cir..
ﬁY Fr.-Sob: Wﬁ; MWlﬁuligMM
de bonne qualité.
Pip. Qualivy, calaw,. caltgre: me; art thowa gcmle-
man ; what is thy name ? difcufs.
Fr. Sal. O Seignitur Dien ",

Pifh
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Pif. O, Sighieur Dewe fhould be a gentleman:
Perpend my words, O Sigaicur Dewe, and mark;
O Signicur Dewe, thou on point of fox,
Except, O Signicur, thou do give to me '
Eg;eg g’:l‘ (o) miforiconde, I3

r. Sol.' O, presmex »y AWK pitie '

Pip. Moy fhall not fegve, I will hve,‘forty :oy?.s;for
1 will fetch thy rym out at thy throat, in drops of crim-
m"m}'z'd?ﬂbmﬁwé ’

Fhso. ‘.i (l&”l"‘ll

Pift. Brafs, cur s [brafa?
“Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, offer't me

Fr. Solv O pardonnez: mey. :

Pifi. Say’ft thou me fo? is that a ton of moys?
Come hither, boy; atk me this flave in Frexch,

What isE/hit name?
. Efcontexs, comment eftes wons appellé P

%:.’Sol. Monficur le Fer.

Ao. He fays, his name is Mr. Fer.

Pif. Mr. Fer ! Dl fer him, and ferk him, ind ferret
him: Difcufs the fame in Freach unto him. [ ferks

Boy. 1 do not know the French for fer, and ferret, and
. Piff. Bid him-prepare, for I will cut his throat. .

Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, Monficar ?

Boy. 1l me commande de wous dire que voxs wous tevies
preft s car ce foldat icy eff difpofé tout a cette bemre de comper
awfiré gorge.

- “Pifty Owy, cuppelle gorge, parmafoy, pefant, unlefs
thou give me crowns, brave crowns: Or mangled fhalt
thou be by this my fword. :

Fr. Sol. O, je wous fupplie pour 'amonr de Dien, me par-
doxner 5 je fuis gentilbomme de boxne maifon, pardex ma ity
& je wous domnergy dews cents efeus. :
** Piff. What are his words ? - :

Boy. He prays you to fave his life, be is a pentieman
of a good houfe, and for his ranfont he will give you two
handred crowns. s

Piff. Tell him, my fury fhall abate, and I the growns
will take, , .

Fr, Sol. Pait Monfieur, gue dit-il?

w

mema 4 M M @ MM S e

|

Boy. .

\
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Boy. Encore qu’il eff contre fou jurement, de purdomner

Bucun prifonnier: Neantmoins pour les efcus que vous P avens

dromettes, il eff comtent de voms dommer ba liberté, le frane
shifement. Co . :

Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux Je wons donrts milles remerciemens,

8 jie me eftime heurenx que g fuis tombé emtre les mains d’un

GHvalier, je penfe, le plus brave, walianty & tres ofiimé

Signieir & Angleterve. _

Piff. Expound unto me, boy. ‘

Boy. He gives you upon his knees a'thoufand thanks,
and efteems himfelf happy, that he hath fall’n into the
hands of one, as he thinks, the moft hrave, valorous, and
thrice-worthy Signicur of Englaxd. =

Pift. As Lfuck blood, 1 will fome mercy thew.
Follow me, cur. )

Boy. Swivex le grand capitain. [Exe. Pilt. asd Fr. Sol.
I did never know fo fuli a voice iffue from fo empty a-
heart (36) ; but the faying is true, the empty veffc] makes
the greatelt found. Bardolph and Nim bad ten times
more valour thap this roaring devil i’th’ old play; everp
ene m:z’ are his nails with a wooden dagger: yet they
are-beth hang’d ; .and fo would this be, if he durft fieal
any thing advent’roufly. I mauft ftay with the lacqueys,
with the luggage of eur camp ; the Fremed might have 8
goodpu{m os, if he knew of it; for there is none to
guard it bat -bays. [Exit.

§ C E N E, .another part of the Field of Batde.

'EntchonRéSlé,Oiléﬁs(Boui-bqn,l_)anp,hinndkmm
Con. Diable! i 1 » :
Orl. O Signieur ! It jour eff perdn, tout eff perdus
-Dan. Mort de ma wie! all is counfounded, all! :
‘Reproach and evetiafting thame R
(36 Iﬂw .'ivo'e'fuf-lc)“wini‘ e from .-zeu'l ‘alm:rri .
’I‘.hisq 3,)?»!& its o fmﬂu‘e{undor of m&ﬁ-{' :di;{on i: t.l’l'dlo. ) Bu]:
hy, woefull ? Pifof-was alf bosincg and noifes Befides, where’s the.
Mniitbefis 2' we muft cettainly read with the itft Felio,—I did never
Mnow f]o full a veice—Bat then the ateh oy immediately corre@s hims
felf from the oM faying, tbé cmhpty wefel makes the greatest jguns..
PR 3 ’ - u 1ts
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Sits mocking in our plumes. [4 frort alarm.
O mefchante fortume !———do not ron away.
- Con. Why, all our ranks are broke. .
Dasx. O perdurable fhame! let’s ftab ourfelves:
Pe thefe the wretches, that we play’d at dice for P
Orl. Is this the King we fent to for his ranfom? |
* Bour. Shame, 2ud eternal fhame, ‘nothing but thame!
Let us die, inftant :~—Once more back agam (37);
The man, that will not follow Bourdox now,
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand .
Like a bafe pander hold the chamber-door, -
Whilft by a flave, no gentler than my dog,
His fairet daughter is contaminated. :

Con. Diforder, that hath fpoil’d us, friend us now!
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives,

Orl. We are enow, yet living in the field,

*To fmother up the Exglib in our throngs;
If any order might be thonght upon. ~ °-

*"Buar: The-devil take order now! I the throng}
T¥et' life be fhort, elfe fhame will be too'long. [ Exeat;
Alarms.  Enter the King and bis ttain, ;with prifoverse

K. Hewry Weellhave we done,thrice vatiant countrymen;
But all’s not done; the French yet keep the field.

* Exe. The Duolicof York commehds him t§ your Majefly.

--K. Henry. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within this hour
I faw him down; thrice up again, and fighting : ,
From helmee to-the fur Kl biéeding c'er, © -

Exe. In which array, brave foldier, doth be lie,
Laxding the phiin ;. and By his blcody ﬁge'
(Yoke-fellow to his honour-owing wounds) ¥
‘The noble.Barl of Swffalé alfolies. -~ = - 4
Suffolk firfk dy’d, and Yort, all haggled over; ¢
Comes to him where in gore he lay infteep',: . -

And takes him by the beard ; kiffes the gathes, |,

- (37) Letws dte, inftant s Onck Wnere back apdin 3] This vérfe, which
3 quite left out in Mr: Pope's editiot, P fi]; tfe& in the firf
Folio. By the addition of a'fylfable, 1 thb')l;,'l are retriev'd the
post's fenfe, It is thus in the olf%opy; ‘- .

uwés di¢.in-once more badk aguin,

!

L oeowt v )
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[hat bloodily did yawn upon his face, SR
And cries aloud, ‘¢ tarry, my coulin Syfelf,
¢ My foul (hall thige keep gompany t9 heav’n: .
“ Tarty, fwect fogl, for mipe, then fly a-breaft; -
“ As'in thi¢ gloricus gnd well-foughten field
' We kept together in our chivalry. .
Upon thefe words I came, and cheer’d him up;
He fmil’d me in the face, gave me his hand,.
And with 3 fecble gripe, fays, ¢¢ dear my Lord,
¢ Commend my fervice to my Sovereign ; :
So did he turn, and over Sufolé’s neck
He threw his wounded arm, and kift his lips ;
And fo efpqus’d to death, with bleod he'feal’'d.
A teftament of noble-ending love. o
The pretty and fweet manaer of it forc'd
Thofe waters from me, which I would have flop'd 3
But I had not fa much of man in me,
But all my mother came into mine eyes, -
And gave me u1p to teafs.
K. :Henry. 1 blame you not ; ' :
For, hearing this, I muft perforce compound (38)
With miftful eyes, or they will iflue too. [ 4lavine,
But, hark, what new alarm is this fame?
The Freach bave re-inforc’d their fcatter’d men:
-Then every foldier kill his prifoners.
Give the word through. . - [Exenpe.

Alarms rontinued ; after awhich, Enter Fluellen and Gower,

Fix. Kill the poyes and the luggage ! *tis exprefsly a-
gainft the law. of arms (39); ’us as arraunt a_piece of
\kn_avcry‘,

8) For, bearing this, I muft perferce compound L
nggb x)nixtfpll gu,g] What mon(te‘rf;rf a word is this mintfall # The
poet certainly wrate, mififull : i. e. julk ready to over-run with tems,
The word he took from his obfervation of nature: For juft before
tears burft out, it appears as if there was a mift before our eyes, ~

-IG e e ‘d 'b I Yo i Mr, Warburten, '

b Ul the poyes and the luggage! 'tis exprefs infl the ldw of <
.r;i":} In the old Folio’s, the ffhga& is madPe tojbc‘gg: ere. But aj:
the matter of the Chorus, which is to come betwixt the 4th and 5th
a&ts, will by no means fort with the Scenery that here follows; I'have
chofe to Tall in with the other regulation, Mr. Pope gives a reafon,’
Voi.1V, QU ’ . wihy
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-knavery, mark you now, as can be defird-in your con.
.feience now, is it not? '
{Geav: *Tis certain, there’snot:a boy left dlive ; and the
ccowasdly rafcals, that ran away from:the battle, ha’ done
+¢his flaughter ; Befides, they have burn’d or carried away
all that was in the Xing’s tent; wherefort the King mot
.worthily hath caus’d ev’ry foldier to cut his prifomers

:throat, O ’tis a gallant King !

Flu, 21, he wafﬂ porn at ibmwb, captain Gower;
what call you the town’s name, where Alexander the pig,
swas born ? P

Goww. dlexander thre great. .

‘Fls. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? the pig, o
tthe great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnasi-
.mous, are all onc reckonings, fave the phrafe is s litle
varia¥iops. : ‘

Gow. [ think, Alexander the great was born in Maér-
Aon ; his fatheswas called Philip of Macedon, as I take it.

“why this fcene fhould be conne&ive to the preceding fcene; but bis
“reafon, accarding to coflom, is 4 miftaken one. Tbe words of Fh-
ny {he fays,) immediately follos thife of tbe King :jaft before, The
isg's laft words, at his going off, were; )
Tben ev'sy foldier kill bis prifesers:: .
Give the wurd through.

‘Now Mr.'Pope mutt very accurately fuppofe, that Flacllen ovethetrs
this : and thac by replying, Xill the poyes ond the b‘ggll *tis exprefily
-2egainfl the law of arms ;——He is condemning the King's order, 21
again® martial difcipline. But this is a moft abfurd fuppofition. Fiwl-

* 'hen netther overbeats, nor replics to, what the!King had faid : Nor bas
.+Rill the poyes amd tbe huggage any reference to the foldiers killing their
- priforers. Nay, op the contrary (asthereis no intrrosl of an a& here,)
Ahere myft be fome little paufe betwixt the King's gaing off, and Fis-
*cellen’s efitering ¢ &A‘nd therefore 1 have faid, alerms costisued ;) for we
find by Gower's fivtt fprech, tivat the foldiers had already:cut ‘their

- prifoness throats, which requir’d fome timp to do. The matter is
Vhis, The baggage, during the battle, (asiK, had ao nwen to
ifpare,) was guasded ‘only by boys and Jacqueys ; which fome Fresch
" sunaways getting ‘notice of, they came down vpon the Engliy camp-
-beys, whom they kill'd, and plunder’d and burn’d the baggage: In
.refentment of which villiiny it was, that the King, coatraty fo his
wonted:lenity, order’d all prifoners throats to'bercut, And to this
‘willainy ef the 'l;n;d' runaways Hu:gu ::‘alluding. whea he fays,
Kill thapoyes and the luggage. The Talk in (et aue, (23 My, Pgpe'migh!
have :l;‘fgved) both by Hall and Helmg{read. : ¥
®
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Flu. 1 think, it is in Matedon- where Hlexander is'porn :
1 tell you, captain, if you look in the maps of the orld :
¥ warrant, that you fall find, in the comparifens between
. and Monmonth, thit the fituations, lock you,
is both alike. There-is a river-in Macedon, there is alfo
moreover a viver -at Monmeath : It is call’d Wye at Mon-
‘womth, but it is out of my prains, whit is the name of
the other rivér; but it s all one, *tis-as like as my fingers
‘to my fingets, and there is falsons in ‘both, If you
mark- dlexander’s life well, Harry of Monmonth's life is
come after it indifferent welly for there is figures in all
‘things. Alexander, God knows -and yot know,. in his
‘rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers,
-and his moods, and his difpleafures, and his'ind.i%na“tions ;
and alfo being alittle intoxicates ia his prains, didin his
ales and his angers, look you, kill his beft friend Clyrus,

Goaw. Our King is-wot like him in that, he neverkill’d
‘any of hig friends. 4 .

Flx, Itis not well dome, mark you now, to take the
‘tales out of my mouth, eére it is made and finith’d. I
fpeak biit in ﬁﬁ‘uus, and~comparifons of it ; as Alexandsr

~%kill’d his friend Chrus, being im his ales and his cups
fo o;go Hasry Mowmoxth, being in his right wits and ‘his
‘good judgments, turn’d away the fat Knight with the
‘great belly-doublet; he was full of jefts and gypes, and
naveries, and mocks : I have forgot his name.

Goav. Sir Jobn F a?q[l ‘

Flu. Thatis he : 1 tel you, there is good men porn
at Monmeuth. o

" Gow. Here comes his Majefty.

Mlarsm. Enter King Menry, avith Bourbon and other
prifiners; Lords and Attemlants.  Flourifp.

K. Henry. 1 was not angry fince I came to France,
Until this'inflant. Take a trompet, herald,

Ride thou unto the horfemen on yon hill: -~

If they wifl fight with ‘8s, bid thein come down,

‘Or void the field ; they do offend our fight.

If they’ll do neither, we will cotne to them;

Aad make them fker away, as fwift as fones

Q.: ' TRiotoreed
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Enforced from the old #/jrian {lings: , .

}-fides, we’ll cut the throats of thofe we hate;

‘And not a man of them, that we fhall take,

Shall tafte our mercy. Go, and tell thep fo.

. . - N b * Tt Tt e}

. Enter. Mountjoy. . :

" Exe. Here comes the herald of the'French, my Liege.
Glon. His eyes are humbler than they us’d.to be.
K. Henvy. How now, what means their herald ? know't

thou not, . . o

That I have fin’d thefe bongs of mine for ranfom?

Com’ft thou again for ranfom? 0 7
Moynt. No, great Kin'g’:" :

I come to thee for charitable licence

That we may wandér o’er this bléody field, 3
To book our dead, and then to byry them: J
To fort our nobfcs from our common men; " In
For many of our Princes (woe, the while!) ' >
Lie drown’d, and foak’d in mercenary blood: . B
So do our vulgar drench their"peafant limbs ]

_In blood of Princes, while their wounded ftcéds
Fret fet-lock deep in gore, and with wild rage
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead mafters, h
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great King{
To view the field in fafety, and difpofe '
Of their dead bodies. ' o

K. Henry. 1 tell thee truly, herald,
J know not, if the day be ours'or no;
For yet 2 many of your horfemen peer,
And gallop o’er the field.
Mount. The day is yours. :
K. Henry. Prail{d'bc God,. and not opr frepgth, forit!
What is this caftle call’d, that ftands hard by ? =~
Mount. They call it dgincourt. '
K. Henry. Then call we this the field of Agincourt,
Fousht on the day of Cri_/{in Crifpignus. ' f
Flz Your grandfather of famous memory, ‘an’t plegfe
your Majefty, and your great uncle Edward the plack
Piince of Wales, as 1 have read in the chronicles, fought
a moft prave pattle here in France. o
K. Heary. They did, F luellen. . 3

=
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' Flv. Your Majeffy fays very true: If your MaJefh s
xs remember’d of it, the Welfbmen did good fervice in
arden where leeks did grow, wearing leeks in their
ig wmouth caps, which your Majefty kaows to this hour
1s an honourablc padge of the fervice; and I do believe,
§our ‘Majefty takes no fc0rn to wear the leek upon St
avee’s day.
K. Henry I wear it for a memorable honour:’
For I ath }i’zljb, you know, good countryman.

Fly. All the water in #je cannot wafh your Majefty’s
Welfp plood out of _your pody, I can tell you that: Cod
_plefs and preferve it, as long as it pleafés his Grace and .
his. Majefty too. '

K. Henry, Thanks, good my countryman )

Flu. By Jethu, I am your Majeﬂ:ys coantryman, 1

« care not who kriow it: I will confefs it to all the orld ;
TI'need not to be athamed of your Majefty, praifed be
God, fo long as your Majefty is an honeft man,

K Henry. God keepme fo! .~ . K

Enter lelxdms. i

Ourhcrﬂds go with him : L
Exeunt H:rafrl:, abith Mounfjoy

Bring me juft Aotice of the numbers dead”
On both our parts.—Call yonder fellow hither.

Exe. Soldier, you muft come to the King.

~K.Henry. Soldier, why wear’ft thcuthat glove in thy cap?

Wil. And’t pleafe your Majefty, tis the gége of onethat
Ithould fight withal, if he be alive. - .

K. Henry. An Englipman? - - o

‘Wi, And't pleafe your Majétty, a rafc:ﬂ that fw’ﬁg-
ger’d with me laft night; who, if alive, and if ever. he
dare to challenge this glove, [ have fworn'to !akc hith a
box o'th’ ear; or if I can fee my glave in his cap, whxci
he fwore as he was a foldier he WOuld wear, (if alive)
will ftrike it out foundly. = - 7

K. Henry. What think you, taptam Flgglledy 35 it fit
this foldier keep his oath? " °

Flu. He is a craven and a vitlin elfe, an 't pleale you’r
Majefty, in my confcience.

Q3 . Henryoo

[} - 7
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K, Henry, 1t may be, his enemy is 3_gentleman of
fort, quite from the anfwer of lzin deg:eea ¥

Flu. Though he be as food a gentleman_ as the d¢
is, as Lycifer and Belzebud bimfelf, it-is neceflary, k
your Grace,. that he keep his vow and liis-oath : If
be perjur’d, fee you now, his reputation is as. arra
villain-and’ a jackfawce, as ever his black fhoe t
wpon Gad’s _fronnd and his earth, in my confcience I

K. Henry. Then keep thy vow, firrah, when thoumet
the fellow.

Hil. So Ewill, my Liege,. as-I.live.~

XK. Henry. Who ferv’tt thou under ?

Wil Under captain Géawer, my Liége.

Flu. Goaver is a good captain, and is good knowles
and literature in the wars.

K. Heénry. Call hiox hithes to.me,. foldier.

Wil. I will, my Liege.. (£
" K. Henry. Here Fluellen, wear thou . this. favour
me, and ftck it in thy cap; when Alanfos and myl
were down together, 1 pluck’d this glove from- his hel
if any man challenge. this, he is-afriend to Alanfon :
an enemy to our perfon; if thou encounter-any. fu
apprehend him if thoudoft lave me.

‘Fly. Your Grace does me as great honours as can
defir’d in_the hearts of his fubjeéts: I.would fain. fee
man, that has buttwolegs, .that dball find himfelf:agrie
atthis.glove; that is all: But I would fain fee. is.on
an 1Elcafe God of. bis-grace that |.might fee.

* K. Henry. Know't thou. Goquen?

Flu, He is my dear friend, an pleafe you. -

_ K. Hemyy. Pray thee,. go feek him, and bring him
ny temd. -

Flu. Lwill fetch him.. A ;E.

K. Henry. My Lord of Warmwick.and my.brother Gt
Follow FlyeHen clofely. as the heels :

The glove, which I have given.him for a favour,.
May, haply, purchafe him a box.o’th’ ear.
It is the foldies’s ; 1 by bargain, thould
Wearit myfelf. Follow,.good coulia Paravick.:
1f that the ©ldier frike Wm,.25,.1 Weer

N
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“Mia blant-bearing, . be will keep his word$:
gyome Yudden mifchief may- arif:zl;" it
Bor 1 do know Flusllis valiant,
And, touch’d with.chaler, hot as gun-powder;:
And quickly he’ll retusn-an injury.
Eollow; and fee, there be no harm-between thems
Come yomwith me, uncle ofi Exerers [Bxvunta,

« S CE NE,. before King Hmry's-Pavilion..

Enter Gower.and Williams.
WiLI‘ Wasrang, it:is to-Knight you, captainv,
Enter Fluellen. : .
- Flu: God’s will and his . %cafnre,-.captﬂn..l ‘beleecls

you-now come apace-to the King: There is more good!
toward you, peradventure, than is in-your knowledge to~

dream of, v

Wil. Sir, knowyou this-glove?:
Flu, Know the glove - I know, the-glove is a glove,.
* Wil: I'know this, and thus I challenge it: [ Strikes bim.
Fly. ’Sblud, an arrant traitor as-any’s in-the-vaiverfal}
world, in Francs or in England. :
Goaw. How new, Sir?you villain!!

- Wil Do you think I'll ‘be forfworn 3

+ Flu. Stand away, captain Gower, I will® give- treafon~
his payment-into plews, Iiwarrant youx :

- Wil. 1 am no traitor. )

. Flw. That!d a lye in thy throat: ~I'charge-you-ia” his«
Majefty’s namne apprehead-him, he’s a.friend of the Duker
of Akanfon’s. ‘ _ .

_ Enter Warwick .and Gloucefter, . e
HWar. How now,. how now, what’s the matter ?*
Flu. My Lord of’ Waravick, here is, praifed be God:

for it,, 3 moft contagiaus treafon come to light, look.
'ﬁm as.you fhall deg ina fummer’s day. Here is-his-
ajeﬁy—-,- ’ .
. .- Esser King Henry, and Exeter,
K. Henry. How now, what’s the mattexr? =
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Flu. My Liege, here is a villafn and a trxitor, that,
look your Grace, has firuck the glove; which yoar Ma-
jefty 1s take out of the helmet of Slanfos. - -

Wil. My Liege, this was my glove, here i3 the fellow.
of it; and he, that I gave it to in chanpej promis’dto
wear it in hiscap; I promis’d to firike b, if he did;
I met this man with my gleve im his cap, and [ bave
been as good as my word. o

Flu. Your Majefly hear now, faving yéur Majefly’s
manhood, what an arrant, rafcally, beggarly, lowfy knave
itis; 1 hope, your Majefty is s:‘atr mé teftimonies, and
witnefles, and avouchments, that this iy the. glove of
Alanfon that your Majefly is give me, in your confcience

. now. o
' K. Henry. Give me thy glove, foldier; look; here'is
the fellow of it.: *T'was.me, indeed, -thop promifed’#t to
ttrike, and thou haf} given me moft bitter terms.

Flu. An pleafe jour Majefty, let his neck. anfwer for
it, if there is any martial law ify the werld.'

. K. Henry. How canft thou make me fatisfaition ?
.Wil. All offences, my Lord, come from the heart;

never came any from mine, that might offend your

Majegfty. e L

K. Henry. It was ourfelf thou didft abufe.

Wil, Your Majefty came wot like yourfelf ; you 3p-
pear'd to nte; but as a common man ; witnefs the night,
your garments, your lewlinefs ; and what ygur Highoefs
fuffer’d under that fhape, I befeech you, take it for your

: fault and not mine ; for had you been as 1 took you for,
I made no offence; therefore I befeech your Highnefs,
pardon me. . ’ Lo

K. Henry. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with crowns

. And give it to this fellow. Keep if, fellow; .
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, .
Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns: -
And, captain, you muft needs bie friends with him.

Flu. By this day and this light; the fttfow has mettle
enough in his pelly ; hold, thereis twelve-pence for yous;

and I pray you to ferve God,"and keeb {01 out of prawi{
T N
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and prabbles, and quarréls and diffeiitions, and, I war-
rant you, it is the better far you.

Wwil. I will none of your money. _
Flu. Itis with a good will; Lcaa tell you, it will ferye
you to mend your fhaes; come, wherefore thould you be -
fo pathful ; your. flross is not fo good ; *tis a guod filling,

I warrant you, or I wall change it. . '

Enter Herald.

K. Henry. Now, Herald, are the dead number'd ?
Her. Here is the number of thé flaughter’d French.
<K Hesry.-Whavprifoners of good fort are taken, uncle ?
Exe. Charlrs Dakeiof Orleasss, néphew. to the King ;
-Jobm Dukle of Bowtben, and Lord Bouchiquald :
Of other Lords, and Barons, Knights, and ’Squires,
Full fifteen buadred, befides common men. .
K. Henry. This notedoth tell me of ten thoufand Freach
Slain jf the fielt;. of Princes in this number,
And Nobles bearing banners, there lie dead
One hundred ‘twenty-fix; ddded to thefe,
Of Knights, Efquires, and gallant gentlemen, -
Eight thoufand:and four hundred; of the which,
Five hundred were but yefterday dubb’d Knights;
So that in thefe ten thoufand they have lott,
‘Ehére are but fixteen handred mercenaries :
The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, *Squires,
And gentlemen of blood and quality. ‘
‘The namés of thofe theit nbbles, that lie dead,
Cbarles Delabrerh, high conRable of France'; -
Facques of Chatilion, 4dmiiral of Framce; .
T'he -mater of the crofs-bows, Lord Rambures ;-
Great mafter of France, the brave Sir Guichard Dawpbing
Fobn Duke of Alanfon, Antbony Duke of Bratant
‘The brother to the Puke of Burgundy, .
And Edward Dake of Bar :' Of luity Earls, . A

Grandpree and Rviffie;  Faudconbridge and‘Faj‘e‘:',.- e

Beaumont and Marle; Vaudemont and: Leftrale.

Here was'a royil féllowthip of death!

Where is the number of our Englih dead? -
Lo, Edward thé Duke of Yark, the Ball't Suffolk,

QU 5 Stk

'
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Sir Riobard Ketley, Davy Gam, Efquire; : i
None elfe of name ; andof all other meny. ,
But five and twenty..
K. Henry. O Gody;. thy arm was here ! -
Ard not to us bus. to thy arm alone, .
Afcribe we all. When, without-ftratagem, .
But in plain. fliock and ev’n play of . battle, .
Was ever knewn fo great, and litdle lofs,
On one part, and oa th’ other >takeit, God,.
¥or it is only thines -
Exs. >Tis: wonderful §- e vl
' K. Hesry. Come, go we in procefion to the villages:
And hbi'tqdeath‘ aimed thseugh our heft,.
To boaft of. this, ortake that praife from God,. _
Which ie his-aaly. . :
Flu. Is it not:lawful, an pleafe' your:Majetty, to telb
how many is kill'd > )
K. Henry. Yes, captain ; but with thisseknowledgment
That God fought fo;‘_ us. he.did
Flu. Yes, my confcience,. he:did us t.good. .
K. Henry. Dt); we all boly.rites;. . gm‘
Let there be fung Nox nobis, and Te dewwsi:: .
The dead with charity enclos’d inclay;: -
And then to Calais ;. and 0 Bagland. then ;-
‘Where ne’er from: France arriv’d more happy men. [Exs

Enter Chorus. .

Vouchfafe to thofe that liave not read the: flory,
That I may prompt them ;. and.to fuch as have,.
Of time, of numbers, and due cousfe of things ¢
Which cannot in their huge and proper life.

Be here prefeated. Now we bear the King
Tow’rd Calais ; Grant him there ; and there being feens.
Heave him away upon your.winged thoughts.
Athwart the fea: Behold, the Ewglifs beach

Pales in the food with men, with wives:and boys, .
Whote {houts and claps out-vaice the desp-mouth’d. fes;
Which, like 3 mighty whifier *fore the King, .
Scemg to prepare hia way; 90 \evm and,

3
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mnly fee him fet on t0 Lemden.

a pace hath thought, that evea now

' imagine him upon Black-beath : -

aat his Lords defire him:to hsve borne
fed helmet, and his bended {word,

im through the city; -he forbids it :

¢ from vainnefs and felf-glorious prides :
ull trophy, fignil, -and oftent; -

»m himfelf to God.- But now behold, -
lick forge and working-houfe of thought, -
rdew do ﬂrpur out her citizens: . .

yor and all his brethren in beffort, .

the Senators of -antique Rows -

¢ Plebians fwarming at their heels, -

1 and fetch their conqu’ring Cee/ar in; -
low, :bat loving like| 'boodg, . )
w the General of .our gracious Emprefs -
ood time he may) from Ire/and coming, -
;,rebel.lxiﬁn‘:muhedfoln his fword ; .

ay:wo e peaceful city quit, -

ox’rrle him? much more (and‘»lmudxfmore caufe§s
y this Harry. - Now in Lénden place himy
the lamentation of the French N

he King of England’s ftdy at home :"
peror’scoming-in behalf of ‘France, .

r peace-between them ;) and omit + *
accurrences, -whatever chanc’d,:-.

'ry’s back retarn again to France ; -

wmit we bring him ; -and mylelf have play*dd
rim, by remembring you,’tis: paft.".

0ok abridgment,: and your:eyes advance -
ur thoughts, firait back again to Frasoss -

oe T mew

{
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5 CE.N E, the Bnplih Gim; i Frame,
*" .y Enter Fluellen and Gower. . B
. Gowpner. :
AY, that’s right : But why wear you your leek to-
N day? St. Dawvid’s day is paff. ‘
Flu. There is occafions and' caules why and wherefore
inall things ; 1 wilk tell yon aq a ftiend, captain Goaver;
the rafcally, - fcauld, Beggaﬂ? léwfy, pragging knave
Piftol, which you:and yourfelf and' all the v&orld know
to be no petter than a fellow (look you now) of no
merits ; ‘he is eome to me and ptings me pread and
falt yefterday, look you, and bid me eat my leek. It
was 1n a place where I could bteed’ po conteritions with
him; but I will be fo pold as to' wear it in my cap
till I fee him once again ; and'thei'F will tell him a liftle
Ppiece of my defires. S
: Enter Piftol.
Gow. Why, here he comes, fwelling like a turley-cock.
. Flu,’Tis no matter for his fwelling, nor his turky-
cocks. God plefle you, aunchient Piffol: . You: femvy
loufy knave, God plefle you. ‘
Pip. Ha! art thou bedlam ? doft thou thirft, bafe Trojat
" 'To have me fold up Parca’s fatal web ¢
Hence, 1 am qualmith at the fmell of leek. -
Flu. 1 pefeech you hgartily, fcurvy loufy knave, 2t
my defires 3nd my retﬁleﬁs and my ‘petitions, to ea,
Jook you, this leek: Becaufe, ook you, you do not

... love it ; -and your affe®ions, and your appetites, and your

digeftions, does not agrec with it; I would defire you to
eatit.
P}‘ﬂ. Not for Cadwallader and all his goats.
Flu. There is one goat for you, - [Strikes bim.
AWil} you be fo good, fedld knave, as eat it?.
.. . PI),-
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-+ Pift. Bale Trejan, thou fhalt die. '
: Fls. You fay very true, {cald knave, when God’s
will is: Lwill defire you to live in the mean time and
cat your viGuals; come, there is fawce for it
[Strikes.bim] You call’d me yefterday mountain-fquire,
bue I will make you.to-day 4 fquire of low degree. §
puiayhyou, fall to; if you can.mock a leek, you can eat
aleek. - :

Gow. Enough,..captain ; you have aftonith’d him.

Flu. I fay, Lwill make him eat fome part of my leek,
or I will peat his pate four days and four nights. Pite,
1 pray yous it.is good for your green woand and your
ploody coxcomb.

Pift. Muft I bite? o .
. Fla. Yes, out of doubt, and out of queftions too, and
ainbiguities. - i 4

Pif}. By this leek, I will moft horribly revenge; I eat
and fwear— _ ’

Flu. Eat, I pray you; will you have fome more fawce
to your leek ? there is not enough leck to fwear by.

;‘f. Quiet thy cudgel; thou doft fee, I eat. '
 Flu. Much good do you, fcald knave, heartily. Nay,
pray you tlirow none away, the fkin is good for your

roien coxcomb: when you take occafions to fee lecks
ereafeer, I pray you, mock at ’em, that’s all.

Pif. Good. :

Flu. Ay, lecks is good; hold you, theré is a groat td
heel your pate. : : :

Pif. Me a groat! . . .

Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth, you fhall take it; or [
have another leek in my pocket, which you fhall eat.

PZ;'I‘take thy groat in earneft of revenge. _

Flx. If 1 owe you any thing, I will pay you in cud-
gels; you fhall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of
me but cudgels; God pe wi’ you, and keep you, and
heal ygur pate. - [Exit.

Pipt. All hell fhall ftir for this. :

Gow. Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly knave:
Will youmock 4t an ancient tradition, -began upon an
honourable refpet, and worn as a memorable troph‘)yf

o)
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of predecesfed valour, and dare not avouch in your

deéde any of your words? -1 have feen you glecking and

Eﬂin at this gentleman twice or thrice.  You thought;.

he could not {peak Exglif in the native garb, he

could not therefore bandlean Ewglifh-cudgel ; you find it

.thel‘w‘i!;eo;d and l;wefuthmm faﬂ?’# m‘u' ion teach
a if.condition : . 8 . [Bxits

”:’:‘ﬂ. Dotm“e play the h\lrlef:. with me nov[r?

News have I, that my Dal is dead of malady of Franc;:

Aad there my rendezvous is quite cut off:-.

Qi1 do wax; and from. my weary limbs

Honoar is cudgell’d.. Well, bawd.willl tum ;.

And fomething lean to cut-purfe of quick hand: :

To England will | fteal, and there I’;\ fteal ; .-

Aund patches will 1 gee unto.thefe fcars, . v

And fwear, I got them in the Gallia.wars. . [Exia

SCENE, the French Court, at Trvis in' Champaignn

Enter at one door King Henry; E¥eter, Bédford, Warwicki
and otber Lords; at anotbery the French King, Quen
" Habel, Priace/s Catiarine; the Duke-of Burgundy; asd .
osber French. :

K. Henry, PEiccm this meeting, wherefore we are mety-
Unto our hrother Frasce, and to eur,fifter, .
Health and.frir time of day ; joy, and good withes,-
To our moft fair and princely coufin Catbarine; .
And as a branch and member of this royalty, .
By whom this great:aflembly is’ contriv’d;.
We do falute you, Duke of Bangamiy..
And, Princes Fresch, and Peers, health to you alli’
Fr. King. Right' joyous.are ws to behald your face; -
‘Mo worthy brother Exglaxd, faivly mee! .
So are you, Princes Eugl{ﬁ.-ncveri one;
. Qilja. So happy be the iffue, brother Eagland, .
Of this good day, and.of this gracious meeting, .
As we are now glad-to behold your eyes: '
Your eyes, which-hitherto have borne in them -
Againtt the Fignek,cthat met them in their bent, .
! The-
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The fatal balls-of murdering bafilifks : ‘
The venom of fuch looks, we fairly hope, .
Have loft theiz quality ; and that this day.
Shall change all griefs, and quarrels into love: .
K. Henry. To cry Amss.to that, thus we appear. .
Q. Ifa..You Englifs Princes ally I:do falute you.:.
Burg. My duty to you.both, on equal love,
Great Kings of France, and Exgland. That I’ve labour’d.
‘With all my, wits, my pains, and firong endeavours, .
To bring your maft imperial Majefties- ‘
Unto this and royal.interview, .
Your Mightinefles on beth pants can-witnefs.
Since then my offiee hath fo far prevail’d,
‘That, face to face and royal eye to eye; .
You have congreeted.: .let it not difgrace me,.
1£ L.demand, before this royal view, .
‘What rub or what impediment there is,
‘Wehy that the nakaed, poor, and mangled peace, .
Dear nurfe of arts, plenties, and.joyful.births,
Should not in this beit gasden of the world,
Our fertile. France, put upsher lovely. vifaga ?
Alas! fhe hath from France too leng been.chas’d ;=
And all her hufbandry doth lie on heaps, .
Corrupting in its owa fertility.
Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart (40}, .
Unpruned lies ; -her hedges even pleach’d,
Like prifoners, wildly,over-grown with bair,..
But forth diforder’d twigs: her fallow leas .
‘The darnel, -hemlock, and rank fumitory.
Poth root upon;; while that the-culten rufts, .
‘That thould deracinate fuch favagery-: .
Theeven mead, that erft brought {weetly forth
‘The freckled cowflip, burnet, and green clover,
‘Wanting the fcythe, all vacorrefted, rank,.
Conceives by idiencfs ;. and nothing teems, .
‘But hateful docks, rough thiftles,. ﬁeckﬁ‘és, burs,..

. (40) Her wine Unpruned dies:] Wemouft read as Me,
Barburton intimated to me, ies :_for negle of pruning does. not kill
she vine, but canfes it.to. ramify immoderately, and grow.wild ; by
which the requifite nourihment is-withdrawn from its fruit.

Lofing
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Lofing both beauty and utility ; o
And all our vineyards, fallows, meads and hedges, ‘
Defe@ive in their nurtures, grow to wildnefs (41)."
Even fo our houfes, and ourfelves and children
Have loft, or do not learn, for want of. time, _
The fciences, that fhould become our country; -
But grow like favayes, (as foldiers-will, . "~ ..
That nothing: do but meditaté on blood)
To fwearinggand ftern looks; diffus’d attire,
And every thing that feems unnatural.
Which to reduce into our former favour,
You are affembled ; and my fpeech intreats,
That I may know the let, why gente peace
Should not expel thefé inconvenienties s -
And blefs us with her fornter qualities.
K. Henry. I, Duke of Burgandy;, you would the peace,
Whofe want gives growth to th’ imperfe&ions
‘Which you kave cited ; you muft buy that Ppeace
With full accord to all our juft demands:
Whofe tenours and particular effeéts .
You have, enfchedul’d briefly, in your hands.
Burg. 'The King hath heard them ; to the which as yet
There is no anfiver made. b .
K. Henry. Well, then; the peace,
Which you before fo urg’d, lies in his anfiver. .
Fr. King. I have but with a curforary eye
O’er-glanc’d the articles; pleafeth your Grace
T? appoint fome of your Council prefently
To fit with us, once more with better heed
‘To re-furvey them ; we will fuddenly (42)
Pafs, or, accept, and peremptory anfwer.

K. Henry.

(41) DefeBlive in their natures, grow to wildnefs.] Quite contrary ;
they were not defetive, but exuberant in their natures, aad erefcive
faculty ¢ only, wanting their due cultivation, they degenerated, ‘We
moft therefore réad, durtures, Ct Mr. Warburton

(42) ‘ e will fuddenly .
“Pafs our accept, and peremptory anfever.] As the French King defies
more time to confider deliberately'of the articles, *tis 0dd and abfurd
for him to fay abfolutely, that he wowd aceeyt tnemall,  He cet-

inly muft mean, that he would 3k Onte wone and dechne weax
”‘“ll - ? L N\ Ny
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K. Henry. Brother, we fhall. Go, uncle Exeter,
A nd brother Clarence, and you, brother Gloucefier,
P ayavick and Huntington, -go with the King :
A nd take with you free pow’r to ratify,
wgment, ot alter, as your wifdoms beft
Shall fee advantageable for our dignity,"
Any thinﬁ in, or ont of; éur demands;
‘And we’ll confign thereto. Will you, fair fifter,
Go with the Princes, or ftay here with us? ..
Q. Ifa. Our gracious brother, I will go with them
Haply, a woman’s voice may do fome good,
‘Wheén articles, too nicely urg’d, be ftood on. ,
K. Henry. Yet leave our coufin Catharine here with us,’
She is.our capital demand, compris’d ’
Within the fore-rank of our articles. :
"~ Qq 1/a. She hath good leavé. : [ Exennts

Manent King Henry, Catharine, and a Lady.
K. Henry, Fait Catbarine, moft fair,
‘Will ‘'you vouchfifeé to teach a foldier terms,
Such as will enter at a Lady’s ear, :
Aid plead his love-fuit to her gentlé héart? ,

" Cath. Your Majéfty fhall mock at me, I cannot fpéak
your Exgland. .

" K. Henry. O fair Cathating, if you will love me foundly
with’ your French heart, I will be glad to hear you confefs
it brokenly with your Englis tengue. Do you liké me;
Kate? . o . o . )
Cath. Pardonnes: moy, 1 cannot tell vat is like ms. = =
K. Henry. An angel is like you, Kate, and you are liké
an angel. o -
. Cath. Qae dit-il, que je fuis femblable & les Anges ?

" Lady. Oky, wrayesent, (fauf wvoftre grace) ainfi dit-il.

aHflik'd, and confign to fuch as he approv’d of. Our author ufes paft
in this manner, in other places. K. Jobn;
- Butif you fondly paft our proffer’d love ; o
Aad Ocbelloy . - L e .
\ Yet, furely, €affio, 1 believe, receiv'd :
From him that fled fome firange indignity, N
- -Which patieace could not pafs. Mr. Watburist,
. . Henry

i
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K. Hesry. 1 faid fo, dear Catharise, and 1 aseft nen
Hluth to affirm it. < '

Cath. O box Dien! Jes langues des bommes fant pleines de
seomperies. .

K. Hcary. Whay fays fhe, fais one?. that. tongues of:
men are full of deceits ¥ )

Lady. Ouy, dat de tongyes of de mans is be full of de-
ceits : dat is de Princes. _ :

K. Hemy. Yhe Piincefs is the better Englifs woman..
I’ faith,,Kasze, my wooing is fit for.thy underflanding; I
am glad thou canft fpeak no better Ezgliy, for if thou:
could’ft, thou would!ft find me fuch a plain King, that
thon. would’ft chink. ¥ had fold my farm to buy my
crown._ I know no ways to mince it in love, butdiredtly:
to fay, I love you; then if you urge me further than tor
fay,.do you in faith? ['wear.out my fuit. Give me your
anlwer; i faith, do; and fo clap hands and a bargaip;
how fay ypu, Lady?

Cath  Sauf woftre bonuenr, me underfiand-well.

K. Henry. Marry, if you wauld put me to verfes, orto:
dance for your fake, Kate, why you undid me; for the:
one [ have neither words nor meafure; and for the other.
1 have oo ftrength in meafure, yet a reafonable. meafure
ih firengthi. If I'could wia a Lady at leap-fiog, or by,
vaulting ioto my faddle with.my armour on my back;
undér the corretion of bragging be it {poken, I fhould.
quitkly leap into a wife: or if I.might buffet for my.
Ibve, or bound ‘my horfe for her favours, I could lay,
on like a butcher, and fit like a.jack-an-apes,. never oft,
Bus, before God; Kare, I caunot look greenly, nor galp
out my eloquence, -nor have 1 cunning in proteftation ;,
only downsight oaths, which 1 never ufe till urg’d, and
never. break for urging. If thou.canft Jove a fellow of-
this temper, Kare, whefe face'is not worth fun-burning;.
that never looks in his.glafs for Jove of any.thing he fees.
titere ; lét chine eye be thy cook. I{peak.plain foldier;.
if thou canft love me for this, take-me; if-not; to fay to
thee that I thall die, is true; but for thy love, by the
lord, no: yet I love thee too. And while thou liv'ft,
dsar Koz, take a fellow of plain and uncoined cmﬁan?'..

3. OF
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perforce muft do thee right, becaufe he hath not.
t to woo in other places-: for thefe fellows-of in-
‘ongue, that can. rhime themfelves-in Ladies fa-
they do always reafon themfelves outagain. What &
ier is but a prater ; a rhimeis but aballad; agood
Lfall, a firaight. back will: fleop, a.black beard
rn white,. a.carl'd pate will:grow bald, a fair face
ither,.a full eye will wax. hollow;. but a.good heart,.
is the fun and the moon; or.rather the fun and
tmoon ; fornit fhines-bright and neverchanges, but
bis courfe truly. If thouwould!ft have fuch a one,
ne; take a.foldier;, take a King: and what fay’§
1en to my love i. fpeak, my fair, and fairly, I pray.

b. Isit poflible dat [ {hould love de enemy.of France 2
Henry. No, it is not peflible that you fhould love
:my.of Erance, Kate; butin loving me you fhould
ie. friend of Krance ;. for L.love France fo well, that:
not part with a village of it: I will have it. a}}
and Kate; when Fronee.is mine and.l.am.yours,,
ours is- Krance, and youare mine..
b. I cannot tell.vhat.is das. - . )
Yenry. No, Kute? Lwill tell thee in Fremcd, (which,
are, will hang upon my tongue like 2 new married
bout her hufbapd’s. neck, hardly to be fhook off)
J ayle pofeffion de France, ¥ quand-wous aves I
w de moi. (let. me fee, what then?. St. Deanis bg
eed!) done awfire: eff France, & wouws ¢ftes mienne,
s eafy for. me, Kate,. to conquer the kingdam, as
1k.fo much more Krench: Lifhall. never.move theg
nch,. unlefs.it be to laugh at me.
h. Sauf wofire bonnewr, ic. Frangois gue wous. parlezy
lieur gpe I’ Anglois lequel. je park.
Henry. No fgith,. is’t not, Kare;. but- thy. fpeake
"-my tongue and. ['thine; moft truly falfty, mug
be granted to be much at one. But, Kare, doft thou. -
ftdnd thus muth Bwglie? canft thou love me >
b. I'cannot tell, '
Hentry. Can any of your neighbours tell, Kare? Tl
eh.. Come,, Iiknow thou Joveft me;. and'at mgh::
L
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‘when you come into your clofet, you’ll queftion this gen-
tlewoman about.me; and I know, Kare, you will to
her difpraife thofe parts in mé, that you love with yaur
Reart; but good Kare mock me mercifully, the rather,

pentle Princefs, becaufe I love thee cruelly. If ever thou

et mine, Kare, (as I have faving faith within me, tells

e, thou fhalt) I get thee with fcamibling, and thon moft
therefore needs prove a good foldier-breeder : fhall not
thou and I between St. Dennis and St. George, compound
a boy half French, half Englifb, (that fhall go to Conflar
tinople and take the Turé by the beard ? fhall we not!
what fay’ft thou, my fair Flower-de-luce (43) ?

. Cath. 1do not know.dat. - . -

K. Henry. No, ’tis hereafter to know, but now to
promife; do but now promife, Kate, you will endea-
vour for your French part of fuch a boy; and for my
Englifb moiety, take the word of a King and a bachelor.
How anfwer you, La plus belle Catharine du monde, mm
vres chere 8 divine deeffe. '

~Cath, Yout Majeftee ave faufe Frenche encngh to de:
teive de moft fage damoifel dat is ex France. i
K. Henry. Now, fy upon my falfe French; by mine
- honour, in true Eng};ﬁ love theé, Kate; by which hoe
nour I dare not fwear thou loveft me, yet my blood be-
gins to flatter me that thou doft; notwithftanding the
ﬁ,oor and untempering effe@ of my vifage. Now be-
rew my father’s ambition, e was thinking of civil wars
when he got me§ therefore was I created with a ftubborn
odutfide, with an'afpe& of irdn, that when I come to wod
Ladies I fright them : but, in faith, Kare, the elder I wax,
the better I fhall appear. My comfort is, that old age
_ (that ill layer iip of beauty) can do no more fpoil upon
**. my face. Thou haft ine, if thou haft me, at the worft;
. and thou fhalt wear me, if thou wear me; better and
‘ Detter; and therefore tell me; moft fair Carbarine, will
2 R -

(43)That fhall goto Conflantinople, and take the Turk by the beard ?]
‘The poet is unwittingly guilty of an Anachrimifm in this paffage; for
the Turks were not mafters of Conflentinople till the year 1453, (in the
beginning of Mabomet the Ild. his Reign,) when K, Henry V. had
Deen dead 37 years, .

you
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you have me? put off your maiden bluthes, avouch the
thoughts of your heart with the looks of an Emprefs, take
me by the hand and fay, Harry of England, 1 am thine}
which’ word thou fhalt no fooner 'blefs mine ear wi_thaf-..
but T will tell- thee® aloud,  England is thine, Ireland is
thine, France is thine, and Heary Plantagenet is thines
who, tho’ I {peak it before his face, if he.be not fellow
with the beft King, thou fhalt find the beft King of good
fellows. Come, your gnfiver in broken muyfick ; for thy
voice is mufick, and thy Englifh broken ; therefore Queen
of all, Catharine, break thy mind to me in broken Lnglifs,
wilt thou have me? N

Catbh. Dat is, as it fhall pleafe le-roy mon pere. ‘
. K. Henry. Nay, it will pleafe him well, Kate; it fhal
pleafe him, Kare. o Co
*'Cath. Den it fhall alfo ¢ontent me. _
K. Henry. Upon that I kifs your hand, and I call you
my Queen. : ’
Cath. Laiffiz, mon feigneur, Iayig, laifex : ma foy,
je ne veux point que wous abbaiffix wofire grandeur, en
aifant lamain dun voftre indigne [eriteure; excafex moy,
“Fe wous fupplie, mon tres-puiflant ﬁiﬁrmar.
'K. Henry. Then [-will kifs your lips, Kate,
Cath. Les dames &3 damoifels pour qﬁ'e baifées devant lewr
nopces, il w'eft pas le coutume de Framce. .
K. Henry. Madam my interpreter, what fays fhe? .
Lady. Dat it is not be de fathion posr les Ladies of
France ; 1 cannot tell, what is 4aifféer en Englifh,
K. Henry. To kifs.
Lady. Your MajeRy entendre bettre que mey. ,
K. Henry. Is it not a fathion for the maids in Frasce to
‘kifs before they are married, would fhe fay?
Lady. Ouay, wrayement. - .
-+ K. Henry. O Kate, nice cuftoms curt’fy to great Kings.
Dear Kate, you and [ cannot be confin’d within the weak -
lift of a country’s ‘fathion; we are the makers of man-
‘ners, Kate; and the liberty, that follows our places,
ftops the mouth of all find-faults, as.I will do yours, for
the upholding the nice fathion of your country in denyin
me a kifs ; therefore patiently and yielding. { Kifing b{’r.'
ou
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Yoa have witchcraft in your lips, Kare; there is'mor

eloquence in 2 touch of them, than in the tongues of the

French council; and they fhould fooner perfuade Harsy

of Englond, -than a general petition of monarchs. Here

comes your-fither.

Enter the'French Kidg and uéen, with French and Englith
' ZLords. ,

_ Burg. God fave your Majefty! my rdyal confid, ‘teach

Jyou our Pridcefs Engliy? N

K. Henry. I would have her learn, my fair coufin, how
perfeétly I love her, and that is good Englid.

Burg. 1s fhe apt? v ) .

K. Henry. Our tong‘ue is rough, and my donditionis
not fmooth ; fo that having neither the voice nor the °
heart of flattery abdut me, I cannot fo conjure ‘dp the
Tpi;it of love in her, that be will appear‘in his trae like-
nefs (44). - e : !
' Bkr}. Pardon the franknefs of my mirth, if I anfwer *
you for that. If you would conjure in her, you mukt |
‘make a circle: {f conjureup love in her in his true like-
nefs, he muft appear naked and blind. Can you blame
her then, being a maid yet ros’d over with the wvirgin -
crimfon of modefty, if fhe deny the appearance of a
naked blind bay, in her naked fecing felf ? it were, my
Lord, ahard condition for a maid to condign ‘to.

K. Henry. Yet'they do wink and yield, asigve is blind
. and enfortes. ' :

Burg. They are then excus’d;, my Lord, when ‘they
{ee not what they do.
K. Henry. Then, good my Lord, teach your coufin to
confent to winking.
" (44) Our tengue is yough, and my condition #er fmooths /o that
baving neitber the voice nor the heart of bhatred about mei——) What
Mock-reafoning is here | where. the tongue s rough and hatth, snd
the difpofition rugged 100, do not both the voice and heart give fufpi-
- cionof hatred, or, at leaft, diflike ? If the late editorpurpofely departed
" from the text here, he fhould have given us his reafons for it: if he
did not, the deviation is no great praife to his diligence as a collator.

The old Foliss readywm—Flattery-about me,~——which makes all ealy
. and confonant, ) )

Burg.
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“Burg. 1 will wink on her to confent, my Lord, if you

will teach her to know my meaning. Maids, well fum-

mer’d and warm kept, are like flies at-Bartbolomeav-tide,

‘blind, though they have their eyes: and then they wil

‘endure handling, ‘which before would not abide looking
on

K. Heary. This moral ties me over to time, and a hot
fummer ; and {o I fhall catch the flie your coufin in the
“latter end, and fhe mak be blind too.

Burg. As love is, ‘my Lord, before it loves.

. K. Heary. Itis fo; and you may fome of you thank
fove for my blindnefs, who canaot {ee many a fair French
city, for one fair Freach maid that fands in my way.

Fr. King. Yes, ‘my Lord, you fecthem perfpeQively 3

the cities turn’d into a maid ; for they are :li,le girdled
with maiden walls, that war hath never enter'd. .

"K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife? ’

Fr. King. So pleife you. .

K. Henry.'{ am conterit, fo the mailden cities you talk
of may wait on her; fo the maid, that food in the way
ifor my wifh, fhall-thew me the way to my will.

Fr. King. We have confented to all terms of reafon.

K. . Is’t fo, ‘my Lords of :England ?

Waep. The King h ranted every articles
'His daughter fitft ; and then in‘fequel all,

-According to their firm propofed nature. :

_'Exe. Only he hath not yet fubfcribed this:

‘Where your Majefty demands, That the King of France,
‘having occafion to.write for matter of grant, fhall name
"your Elighnefs’in this ‘form, and with this addition in
French : 'Noftre tres cher flx Hesry Roy & Angleterre, be-
‘retier de France : and thus in Latin; Preclarifimus flins
‘moffer Henricus Rex Anglie & beres Framvie.

. Fr. King. Yet this i have not (brother) fo deny’d,
But your refjueft thalt make me let it pafs.

K. Henmy. |1 :pra{ you then, in love and dear alliance,

‘Let that one article rank with the reft,

‘And thereupon give me your daughter.
Fr.King. 'Take her, fait fon, and from her blood raifeup
Iffue
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Iffue ta me ; that thefe contending Kingdoms,
England and France, whofe very fhores look pale
With envy of each other’s happinefs, '

- May ceafe their hatred; and this dear conjunQion
Plant neighbourhood and chriftian-like accord -

Tn their fweet breafts; that never war advance

. His bleeding fword "twixt England and fair Frasce.

Lords. Amen! '

K. Henry. Now welcome, Kate ; and bear me witnefs afl,
That here I kifs her, as iy Sovereign Queen. [Flourip.
. Q. Ifa. God, the beft maker of all marriages, -
Combine your hearts in ane, your realms in one:

~ As man and wife, being two, are one in love,

So be there *twixt your Kingdoms fuch a fpoufal, '

" That never may ill office, or fell jealoufy, )
Which tronbles oft rhe bed of blefled marriage,
‘Thruft in between the paltion of thefe Kingdoms (45),
‘To make divorce of their incorporate league :

‘Tnac Englifp may as French, French Englifbmen,

_Receive each other. God fpeak this Amen!

All. Amen.

K. Henry. Prepare we for our marriage ; ‘'on which day,
My Lord of Burgundy, we’ll take your oath
And all the Peers, Pgr furety of our leagues.
Then thall I (wear to Kate, and you to me,
. And may our oaths well kept, and profp’rous be!

[Esast

E mz; Chorus.

“Thus far with rough, and all-unable, pen
Our bending author hath purfu’d-the ftory ;
In little room confining migEty men,
Mangling by ftarts the full courfe of their glory.

Tbruft in_petwween the pafiion of thefr hingdoms The old Polig’s

hl(vtsz, rbe/;nfk'r, .wh'ch :v?akes m{ bdj;eve,gthe a]mhor‘n woid wat

ion § 8 word more proper pa the:occafion of a peace fruck vp

A paffion of two kingdoms for gne adother, is an odd exprefiion, A8

amity and political harmony may be fix’d betwixt two countries, and

yet cither people be far from having a paffion !;o: the other. -all
. R ., - . sm
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ime, but, in that fmall, mott tly livd
i ftar of Exgland. Fortene made his fword 3
ich the world’s beft garden he atchiev’d,

of it left his fon imperial Lord.
‘he Sixth, in infant bands crown’d King
France and a!uﬁl. did this Xing fucceed
flate fo many had P th’ managing,
t they loft Frwas, and made his Enghud bleed :
oft our flage hath thewn ; and, for their fake,
r faig minds let this acceptance take.
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Dramatis Perfonz.

'KING Henry VI, .~ \,
f@bpuh sucle'ts the Kiag, ‘and ProteSer. . -
Duke §f Bedford, unche to the ing, asd Régent of Frances

Carllur%eaufon, Bifoop of Wuﬁder and uacle Ehewife to theXisgy

Dauke of Bxeter,

Duke of Somerfet,

Earl of Warwick,

‘Earl of Salifbury, .

Earl of Suffolis

Lord Talbot, 4

‘Yoang Talbot, bis fom,

‘Richard Plantagenet, oﬁlrwlrl: Daks of York,

Mostimer Earl of March,

‘Sir Johin Faftolfe.

Woodvile, Lientenant of the Toweps

Lord Mayor of London,

-Sir Thomas Gurgrave, N

Sir William Glanfoale,

Sir William Lacy.

Vernon, of the White-rofe, arYork JaBiin,

Baflet, of the Red rcfe, or Lancafter fultiome

‘Charles, Daupbin, and afumrd: ﬁf l"nnc!.
Reignier, Duke of Anjou, and titular King of Nlp
Duke of Burgundy,
Duke of Alanfon.
Baﬂardgf Orleans, .y
swvernor of Pagis, . . . " ]
Aafier-gunner gf brlelnn , VA e BN
8oy, bis fon, :
A old foepberd, fatber to Joan 1a Pucelles

Margaret, daugbter to Reigyier, and aftersoards RQueen to King Heoys

Countefs of Auvergne,

Joan la Pucelle, a Maid pretending to be in, z.lr d fnll Heaveng ﬂ‘ f"'
" ting wp For the Champicnefs ¢f Fran

Fiends, ateending ber.

Lords, Captains, Solditrs; Meffengers, and feveral Atendadts both on the
Eoglith and French.
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ACT L
S C E'N E, Wufminper-Abbey. < -

Bead March. . Enter- tha. Puneral of King Henry - the
Fifib, attended on by tbe Duke of Bedford, Regent-
of France ;: the Dike of Gloucefler, Protectsr; the-
Duke of Exctes, and‘the Ear! of Warwick, tbe,
Bifbop of Winchefler,. and the Dute of: Somerfet.

A ‘

. BedFown: .. . ..
Ung be the Heav’ns with black; yield day to nighs!.
. Comets, importing.change of times and ftates,
irandith your cryfial treffes in the fky; !
And with them {courge the bad revolting ftars, .
. I That
=(x) The firh Part of King Hena y V1] The hiflorical tranfalticns, .
cobtain’d in this p'ay, take inthe corapafsof above yoyears. I muft
obferve, however; thdt durauthor, in the three parts of King Ienry Vi,
hais not been very précife to the date and difpofition of his f.-&s; but
fituffled them, backwards and forwards, outof time, For inftance ;
that Lord Talber is kill’d at the end of the 4th aft of this play, who
inreality 3id not fall till the 13th of Fuly 1457 : And the fecond pare,
of Henry V1, opens with the marriage of the King, which was folem.
nia’d cight years befone Talbor’s death, im the year 1445+ Again, in the”
P | R 3 Sesonb
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'rhn Mave confented unto Hewry’s death!
the Fifth, ‘too famous to live long? .
Z.d ne’er lok a King of .fo much wosth.
Eugland ne’er had a King unti} his time s

‘V’nne e ha , deferving to command.
His brandifh’d fword did blind men with its beams;
His arms {pread wider than a dragon’s wings:
His fparkling eyes, rcpleat with awful fire,
More daulés and drove back bis endmies, !
Tlrn mid-da { fun fierce bent againft their faces, !
What éhould-1 fay 2. b xsdl?sex d a ech,:\ '
He never lifted u; his ha bu:gn Pe

Exe. We mourn in black ; why moum we not in blood?
Henry is dead, and never thall revives - .. . .
Upon a wooden coffin we attend : .
And death’s dithonourable wétory
We with our ftately prefence glorlfy,
Like capnve&bound to a trigp 3_: yr
What? thall we cuirfethe plmw ithtp, .o
That plotted thus our glory’s overthrow ?
Or fhall we think the. (%:bsle—wmd Rronch -
Conj’rers and forc’rers,: that, ‘afreid .of "him, -
By magick verfe have thus oolmv'd his.end?

Win. He was a King, bleg of the Kﬂag/qf Kx.gs.
Unto the French, the%readﬁu
So dreadfal will not be as was tu ght.
‘The battles of the Lord of hofia ke fought;
The church’s pray’rs made bim fo profperqus, . :

Glo. The churchiwhereivitthidtiot citaréh: men pray'd,
fecond part, Dame Eleanor Cobbam is introduc'd xo quul,t Qp_gon Xpr-’ ‘
gered; thoogh her penance and bmipm\cnt for Iﬂtcery hq,sdpen d thres
years before that Princefs came over 16 Zrghend, ¥ could point out
many other tranfgreffions again@t hiftory, as far as the order of time
is concern’d, Indeed, thougﬂh there are foveral 4 q-Qrpktua thale

three plays, which inconteftibly betray the worl anghip f Shaig
fpeare; yet 1am almoft doubtful, whether’ tbp were | quuqf his
writiog, And unlefs they were wrote hy, him yery. G"l;

rather imagine them to have been brou tgo big

the Stage ; and fo to have receiy’d fome fini mg lya,qu:p glh.u hanj.
An accarate obferver will cafily fee, tbg tbem is more abp-

lete, and the numbers more meas and )ujmf Jﬁm m;he gengsalay .
of his genumc compofitiongs Ce
' " " His

-—it o'z lQ
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His thread of life had not fo foon decay’d.
None do you like bur an e¥eminate Prince, =
Whom, like a fahedl-boy, you may dvér.awe. )
Win. Glo'fiary. whatc’exr we like, 'thou’art Proteftor, * -
And lookeft to comammd-the Princs asd realin; - - °
‘Thy wife.issproud;; fhe boldock thee innve, =~ %
More than Gad, or selipivas churchumen, may,  °
Glox. Nawe mot religion, for dioi 1ov’t the fleth;
Amnd ac’er thronghout the yernt6 clwaroh thon go't, '@ -
Except it be to pray againfb thy foey. -~ - !
Bed Cezfe, ceafetheiejars,and reft yobir minds in peace §
Let’s to the altar: Heralds, wajton us; . I
Infiead of gold we’ll offer up cur.arms,, 1 owr
ince arms avail net now that Hewry's dead 1
Rofterity await for wretched years,
When at their mothers moift eyes babes fhall fuck; .. |
Our ifle be made a nourice of falt teats (2),
And none but women left to *wail the dead !
-the Fifth! <by ghoft linvecates - -
this realm, keep it fiom civil bfails, °
Combat with adverfe pgnét's in the Fleavenst
A far more gloriogs flar.thy foul will make (3},
Thaa Fulivs Cefar, or bright—m  Ewter

(2) Our ifle B¢ made a marifh of falt tears,] Thus it is in both.the
impreflions by. Mr. Pope: Upon what authority, I cannot fags Al
the old copies read, a maurih : and confidering it is faid in the line
immediately preceding, that babes fhall fuck at their mothers meit

es, it feems very probsble that cur asthor.wrote, a Nowrises i. &

at the whole ifle fhould. bs onecommen mewrfe, O nowrifbery.of tears 1
Aund thofe be the nourithment of its miforable iffue. The werd, ’tis
troe, is purely Kremch; butit had been adopted long before our sue
thor’s time into our tongue, and frequently ufed by Chescer, :

(3) 4 far more glorious flar thy foul swill make : /
Tban Julius Caeflary or bright -] Whether this war & Sefignid-
break of the auther’s, fica’d by the fuddea and abrugt. entrance
of the mefleager; or whether the latter. ead of the varfe was loft, by
its mot being legible to the firft editors, is ot very eafy now to desrry
mine.  Mr. Pope thinks (for. rhyme fuke, I fuppele ;) that the poot
might poflibly have fill'd up the hemiftich thus;, . et

or bright Sir Francis Drake. NS
But there are imore objections than one to be made to this conjectures
In the firtt place, Sir Francis Drake did not die till the yes 15983
befere which time, I believe, this play had made its appearance. Re-~
Rge A,

v
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" Enter a Mefisger. '
M¢g. My houorrable Lords; health to you ali;
814 tidings bring J to you owt of - Frasce, . :
Of lofs, of flaughter, and difcomfiture ; \
@uienne, Champaign, and Rbvims, and Orleany,
Paris, Guyfors, PoiSiers, are all quitg loft. .
Bed. What fay’t thou, man, before dead Hewry's coarfet
Sdes, the poet, 2 he mentiomed: the fav of Faliks Cefar, uhok
“uppofed, to talk fenfe im the clofe.of the verie,. to inflance in fomé
ther deified hero, and who had.the rule likewife of a fas.' Mr, Pupe
ks ittempted to be fmart upon e for. reftoring a genuine Anachruifg
out poet ; sad yea: i bae for hoiftiog a i&itious one tpow hiw;
which, Idore fay, the peet Aever'ence tanceiv’d in his imagination
In all Anacbredifms, a8 in aitbez licsnges of podtry, this rule oughteste
t2inly to be obferv’d ; that the is te-have regard to Fevifimilitwdns
But there is no waf-w-h, wheo the Anachronifes glares in thefice
of the common peoples For this falthood is, like all other falthoodiig
yoetry to be only tolerated, whers thie falfhcod i6°Hid under Verifi~
:uilitude, No fobes esitichieves blamed Firgh,' for inflance, for making-:
- Vido and AEneas contemparsrn..: (Buth 2 Prolgp/is may te jufified by
.ue examples of the greatel posis of snjigeitye) But:had -he.mady-
. Eneas mention Hamilwr, what nw.xn‘}iﬂu s would have.thoughy
4 an excufe for him ?“for the pame of Hamilcér, tho® a foreigner,
Was tco resent inthe abqualmtande 'of the-people; as bhe Had for fird
Yearg together infefted the-coatt bf Jialy 5and after that,. begun ahe-
fecond Pusic war upon-them. The cafe of our authoy differs in bis
myndoning Mackisvel i (Y8 of his plays, the a@ion of which Was
#ablier ghan that Reelman’s birth, For Matkirvel’ was a foreignery
whife'agh, < we raay ‘fuppofe, the' écmimon auvdience’ not fo wel

fcqaninred wdih §as being | iy béfske tHeir time, andy indeed, very

sk the:cime of theaBivn of thofelplWy - Befides he havinig o et

* bhifh*d s repitation; inthe ime of Bor Yuthor, imongft the pcli'ticiw;:‘
wright we'l be fuppob’d by thofe, ‘who were not chronofogérs, to b
of imvach Jonger ftanding tha® he'was, This, therefore, was withijr
the ruleswf ficence’; and if there was not chronologicat truth, therd-
was at leaft ehronologieal ikelihoddr withont which apoet goes aug-
&F bisjuriMiction, ahd cdes ander the penalty of the criticks Livs;.
Dhave il vhe “ffrchet rentirk' to'make upon the'topick in Bai
™R v M e it e Nithority GF ol Che bobles makés khé
poer commrit e brander,’ ivnm'_é’fe'h‘e?a{ u‘i?& it is; Mot 16 be-+
Weafdryd "viv the dutyof dn edithr'te fhew Mim4¥ We 13,5 and'to détéd
a!l fraudulent tampering to make him beter. 'But t6'fill 6P s chafut.
by conje&ure, with dni Anechronifit that ftites fenfe out 3f countenance ;
«tis ‘wirh fubmiffion to'Mt, Pepe, Nig bominies, nec DIY, mec conéeffere

‘cmﬂv R I T : B N
. ks 0, . . . k) . N
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Speak foftly, or the lofs of thofe great towns

Will make him burkt his lead,. and rife from death.
Gleu. 1s Paris loft, and Rean yielded up?

If Henry were recall'd to life again,

Thefe news woald caufe him once ‘more yield the ghoft.
Exe. How were they loft ?-what treachery was us'd ?:
M. No treachery, but want of men and money, .

Amongf the foldiers this is muttered,

That here you maintain fev’ral fa&tions;

And whilfta field fhould be difpatch’d and fought,,

You are difputing of your Generals.

One would h’ak%in ring wars with Jittlé coft 5 .

Another would fly {fwift, but wanteth wings:

“third man thinks, without expence at a%,
.guileful fair words, peace may be obtain’d. .

Awake, awake, Eigli/b nobility!" '

Let pot floth dim your honours, new-begot ;..

Qrop’d are the Flower-de-luces in your arms, .

Of Ehgland's coat one half is cut away.

KExe. Were our tears wanting to this funeral, .

‘Thefe tidings would call forth their flowing tides.
Bed. Me they concern, Regent I am of  France; .

Give mg thy fteeled coat, I'll fight for Franmce.

Away with thefe difgraceful,” wailing robes;

Wounds [ will lend the Freach, inftead of eyes, .

To weep their intermifive miferies. .

Eiser to them another Meffenger. :
2 M Lords; view thefe letters, full of bad mifchaace,
France 1s revolted from the Englifh quite, "
Fxcept fome petty towns of no import.
The Pauphin-Charles is crowned King in Rbeims, .
The batard Orlenns with him is joie’d: - - ‘
Ruignier, Duke of Anjon, doth take his part, .

The Duke of Alanfon flies to kis fide. " [Exiz..

. Exe. 'The Dauphin crowned.King ? ‘all fy to him ? -
Q, whither fhall we fly from this reproach I

« Glou. We.will not fly but to our enemies thtoats, .
Brdford, if thou be flack, Nl fightitout. =~ . -
. Bed. Glo'fler, why doubt’R thou of .my forwardnefa? :.
e e ) R 5 ) Ap
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An army have I muler'd in my sheughty, -
Wherewith alteady Frasce is over-rum. -

Enter a Third Myfenger.
3 Mcf. My gracious Lords, to add to your laments, -
Whesewith you now bedew King Hery’s hearfe,
1 mott inform you of a dj njil'%'h; ,
Betwixt the ficut Lord Ta/ber and 1hie Frepeh. ,
Win. What! wherein Talbot overcame 2 is’t fo?”
3 Mef. O, no; wherein Lord Taldo; was o’erthromn
The circumftance I'll tell you moye at large.
The tenth of Augaf laft, this dr:agl?ql Losd
Retiring from the fiege of Orleam,
Having fcarce full fix thonfand ‘in his troep,
By three and twenty thoufand of the Freacd
‘Was round encompaffed and fes upon.
No leifure had he to enrank his njen ;
He wanted pikes to fet before hig archers ;
Inftead whereof, fharp flakes, pluckt out of hedger, .
They. pitched in the ground confulft:g!ly, )
To keep the horfemen off from breaking in.
More than three hours the fight cdmiuue% ;
Where valiant Ta/bot above iuman thought
Enafted wonders with his fword and lance.
Hundreds he fent to hell, and none durft ftand him 3
Here, there, and every where, enrag’d he flew,
The French exclaim®d, the devil was in arms !
All the whole army ftood agaz’d on himg.
is foldiers, fpying his undaunted fpirit,
Talbot ! Talbot! cried out amain,
And rufh’d into the bowels of the battle.
Here had the conqueft fully been feal’d up,
1f Sir Jobn Faflolfs had not play’d the coward (4) 3

(4) If Sir John Falftaffe] Mr, Pope hes taken notice, in a note
wpoa the thitd a of this play, ¢ That Falfaffe is here introduc™d
“ again, who wis dead in Henry V ; the occafion whereof is, that
¢ this play was written before Herry LV, or Henry V.>*  This feems
to me but an idle piece of criticifma, It is_the hiflogical Sir Fybs
Fafloife, (for fo he is call’d by both our chroniclers) that is here mens
. tion’d; who was a lievtenant-general in the wars with Frawcs, deputy

© regent to the Doke «f Bidford it Normandy, ind a Knight of the

N .o Garter 3.
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He being in the vaward, (plac’d bebind, ' -~ '~
With, pyrpofe to relieve and'follow: them} '~ “~ - ©-

Cowirdly fied, ngt having ftrack oid'firofee: * © © -
Hence*gﬁgfgﬁé’geﬁ’i‘ai wgfzck' dnd maffacre;', -
Enclofed were they with theit enefnidd, ' '~ ° -
A bafe Wallsed, Yo win ske Day 7Eﬁéé;‘ SRR
Phroft'Puthst with a {pear into the back; . . .
Whorm all Praser with her chiéf affembled fiebogehy -
Durft not prefume to ldok énce in the face, - -

Bl Is Talbor ftain then ' I will-fay myfelf,' ~ 5
For livthig Rify Reein pottip and eafd; 125+ 4
Whilkt fuch a worthy'feader, wanting aid, > '8
Unto his daftard fde-mé_hj!b@trar&. ce e

3.M/- O no, he liver, but 34 tobR prifonék; + £ -1
Arwd Lord Scales with kim, snd Lord Hungerford s hah
Motft of the reft flaughter’d, or took likewife. .

Bed. Kis ranfem thete id none:But [ fhall pay,
D’ll hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne,
His enows foalk be the rafiidmof iy fdend1 D ot
.'ll;'our of ‘their Lords. P'It ¢lfange forwne of ours. ’

areypel, my mafters, to.my tak will s 7> - - ¢
angeifig r‘::u fq:tf;%ﬁh,i am ‘t‘gjgi’ike,, AR
To keep our great St. George’s feat withah™  ~ . .
‘Ten thoufand foldiess wi}li me I will take; 7,
Whofe bloody. deeds fhall make all Pyrope quake. |
3 M. So'you had,needy for Orkans 1s befieg’ds , 'y
-'The Englif army.is grown weah a.;ncf?ain;: e
The Earl of Salifbury craveth fupply, .. . oy
And hardly keeps his mep from.mutiny:, ~ .y
Since they fo few watch fuch a rhultitude. Lo T

" Exe. Remember, Lords, your oatbs to Heary {worn 3y

Either to quell ¢he Dauphin uttesly, =~ o
€larie? : and no the Comic chisraeisafluFivar¥¥ ihirbduted by dur
f4thor; and' which war b ¢redtote miétely of Hi¢ owh btdin, No¥f
whén be nem'd bim Falfafs, do ¥ beli¥ve, hie had ¥n§ inténtion ‘o8
tirowing :;nbr'on thie oty of’ this remowned oM warrior.: B/
peciatfy, if the traditlon b¥ tra?, that this hotmorcus char:&cr wad
#t firkt cal’d OLidafile by duY avthor ; atrd afierwards charg’d to Fald
[mpm a reprefedation shade to Queefs Zlizabeth ; fome of the
[ s fwrviving, who thought' themiclves aggriev'd in that cha-
re@er baariof the nmaﬁnwg fomity, ‘

Or
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Orbrin him in:obediense 10 yoke. . -
' o fI::LWbF ie, udﬂ ke Jeave,, .
0 go & 2 ratiom, [Exit _
GT-. r :y gm with nll tbe M&Lm, RS
Aod ven 1wl mm“d "Yrg Ho King
An W enry. King, - .
(exﬁ’ Ghnne&m
Exg. To Eha will I, whrc (he young King is,
Being f:“ll\unﬁf his } ‘::;n:: ’;fe. Exd
And for his re L) v ’ : .
#in. Each bath bis place and fun&tion mutqd!; -
1 am left out: for me nothing remains:
But long I will notbe.thus out of ofice : _ .
The King from: EI:-I intend tg fend,, P
And fit at clnefdt ﬁemcf pn cle weal. ‘ [Eg‘n’,

SQ\ENE, befo:e Orltm us Frm.
PR RN T ST
Euter Clutl!s,? Ahnﬁn, al Relgnier. acnbug uﬂbo«
R TR qu&bidfm odmeans Y

Char. ARS‘lns Y¥ruemoyltg ey'nasin ﬂmﬁen’ns(;},
So in'the earth’ to this'day s’ not knowa.
Late, did he fhine upon the prl ﬁde S -
Now we are vx&ors, ‘us he fmifes. - B
:“VWhat gowns of any mogrett, But we- havei' F
At pleafure here we' henear d&-ﬁm - L
'l‘ho ftill the famith>d’ ;- hike gﬁo&a, Cn
-Faintly befiege us o f’month S
Alan. Theywantihelrpor hnﬂ their fatbull- becves}
Either they moft‘be dieted, mulea,
And dave their provcnder t)'d to their mouths ;

.

+ 43 On”minnn hundred affages of hii

J lg Bas ewp us lm acquaintange with judicial 4:12 5 he hn:
qgives us & ghimpie of bis kaowledpe in Ahronomy. The rev.lutions of
g' plancthnuu ot found outtill the begwyningof the 1gth cen
Kepley, 1think, was the perfony, who firft gave. h@t ty dif-

qmry upop this fubje@, from the obferyations of Tycho Brabe, in his
Treatife De Motibus Stelle Martis, of which Treatife I have feen pe
earlier cdition _than that from Frashfore publith’d jn 16cg;,at leakk
xg yeais, d’not mort, after the appeasanes of this play. | .

7
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Or pitecus they will look hke drowned miice. v
Reign. Let'smuifd the fiege : Why'live-we idly hese 2
:is taken, whom we m afers. . g

‘emaineth none. but.mad-braia’d Sd:ﬁv S
And he may well.io fretting-{pfad. his ghll,v SR
Nor men, .nor. moncy,, hath he te make war. T

Cbar: Sound,. found alarm: We will rafh.on. them o
Now for the honour of the forlorn Freweh ;

Him I forfue my. déath, that killeth me ;. .
" When he fees me go back one foet, or fly. [Exennns
RHere algzp they arebeates bdck bthﬂnghﬁ awith great lofs.

- Re-enter Char!es, Ahnfon, "and Kexgmer. ‘

Char,,Who ever faw the like 7 what'men have I ¥
Dogs, cowards, daftards! I would ne'er have fled,.
But that they left me ’midft my enemies.. :

Reig,.Salifbury is a defp’rate homicide,.

He fighteth as-one weary of his life:.
‘The other Lords,. Jike lions wanting food,.
Do rufhynpon us as their hyngry prey. .

Alan. Frogfard, a countryman of ours, records,
England all Olivers and Rowlands bied,

Daring the time Edaward the Third did rengn *
More truly now may this be verified ;

For none { Sampfons. and Goliafes

‘ ']! fendeth forth to feirmnifh ; one to ten!
Lean raw-bon’d rafcals! wbo weuld e’cr fuppofe, -
They had foch courage and audacity ¢

Cba.Lev’sleave this town,fortheyare hair-brain’d ﬂavu,
And hunger will enfosce them be more eager:
©f old I know them ; rather with their teeth
The walls they’ll tear down, than forfake the fiege,

™ Reig. I'think, by fome odd gimmals or device
‘Their arms are fet like clocks, fill to irike an; | |-
Elfe they could ne’er hold out fo, as they do:
By my confent we'll. G en lc&thcm alone, B
1 4’“. i‘ ﬁo

Y
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Exter the Baflard of Orleans. ;

Baft.-Where’s the Prince Dauphin ? I have news for him,
Dasu. Baftard of Orleans, thrice welcome to us.
Baft. Methinks, yosr looks are fad, your chear appal’d,
Hath the late overtbrow wrought this offence ?
Be not difmay’d, for {uccowr 1s at hand ;
A holy maid hicher with me I bring, ~
Which by a vifion, fent to-her from Heav’n,
Ordained is to raife this tedious fiegey
And drive the Ewglifp forth the bounds of Frawér.
‘The fpirit of de¢ep prophecy fhe hath, L
Exqeeding the nine Sidylls of old Rome (6): = -
What’s paft, and what’s to come, fhe can defcry.
Speak, fhall I eall her in? believe my.words,
For they are certain and infallible.
Dau. Go, call her in; but firft to try her fkill,
Reignier, ftand thow as Dauphin in my plice;
Queftion her proudly, let thy looks be Eern :
By this means fhall we found what fkill he hath.

Enter Joan Ja Pucelle, . . .
Reig. Falr meid, is’t thou wilt do thefe wond®rous feats?
Pucel. Reignier, is’t thou that thinkeft to beguile me ¥
Where is the Dauphin ? come, come from behind,
1 know thee well, tho’ never feen before. -
Be not amar’d ;- There’s nothing hid from me:

Jn private will I talk with thee apart: :
Stand back, you Lords, and give us-leave awhile.
Reig. She takes upon her bravely at firft:dath.

Pucel. Dauphin, ‘I am by birth a fhepherd’s daughtes)

1Y

My wit untrain’d in any kind of art:
Heav’n, and our-Lady gracious hath it plea’d- .
To fhine on my contemptible eRate. .
(6) Exceeding the wins Sibylls of aid Reme.] Bither the poet &
for‘e)tful beru‘:f tradition, or purpofely gives himfelf a latitude of
expreffion. The Cumaan Siiyll is the only one'{uppofed to have vifited
Iraly 3 and fhe it was, according tofome authors, who brought the
nine volumenof Sibylline oracles 1o Targuinius Swperbus, 'To ihis fable,
ad doubt, our author here alludes, :
- Lo,
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Lo, whilft I waited on my tendes lambs, ' ‘
And to fun’s parcking heat difplay’d my checks,
Gad?s motker dejgned to appear to me; C
And, in a:vifion full of Majetty, o
Wil .me to leave my bafe vocation,
And free my conmiry from chlgmicy: -
Her aid fhe promis’d, and #ffur’d foecefs. -
In compleat glory fhe reveal’d herfelf ;
And, whereas I was black and fiart before, !
‘With thofe clear rays which fhe infus’d on me, !
That beauty am I bleft with, which you feer- a
Afk me whit qacfion thon eauft pofiible, = '
And I will anfwet unpremeditated. \
My courage try by combat, if thoa dar'fl,
And thou fhalt find that I exccod my fex.
Refolve on this, thou fhalt be fortunate,
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. .

Dau. Thou bek aftonilh’d me with thy high termsy
Only this proof I’ll of thy 'valeur make, '
In fingle combat thou fhalt buckle with me;

And if thow, vanquifheft, thy words are true ;
Otherwife, I remounce all confidence.

Picel, I am prepar’d ; here is my keen-edg’d fivord,.
Deck’d with fine flow’r-de-luces on each fide;
The which, at Tourain in St. Catbarine’s church
Out of a dealof old iron I chefe forth. _

Dasx. Then come 0® God’s name, for I fear no woman,

Pucel. And while I live, I'll'ne‘er fly from a man.-

Here-they fight, and Joan la Pucele overcomes.

Dau. Stay, ftay thy hands, thou art an Amasen;
And fighteft with the fword of Debora. ’

Pucel. Chrift’s mother helps me, elfe I were too weak,

Bdn. Who-&’er helps thee, ’tis thou that mu#ft help mes
Impatiently I burn with thy defire, ' :
My heart and hands thou haft at once fubdu’d;
Bxcellent Pucelle, if thy name-be fo,* - L
Let me thy fervant and not Sovereign be,
>Tis the French Dauphin fueth to thee thus.

Pucel, 1 muft not yield to any rites of love, - .
For my profeflion’s gacred from above;

6 Whey
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‘When]have chafed all thy foea from hénce,. .
Theo wild Ishink.upon a recompenge. TR
Das. Mean tinge, Jook gracious on thy proftrate thral
Reig. My Lord, methinks, .is very long in.talk. . -,
Alax. Doabtlefs, be fhrivesthis woman te her finock
Eife ne'er <ould he fa long protra& his fpeech. . . .
Reig. Shall we diflarb him, fince he keeps no mean
Alan. He may mean mare than we fpoor men.do- know.
Thefe women are fhrewd tempters with their tongues. -
Reig. My Lord, where are you? what devife you.on
Shall weé;yg_onr Ocleams or no 2. G .
Pucdd, Why, 0, I Ry ; didruftfsl recreants!:
Fight till the laft gafp, forL’ll be yous gwdk o
Dex. What e fays, Il}.confirm ; . we'll fight-it out,
Pucel. Aflignid I am to be the Egg% Jecourge,
"Phis nig’ht the fiege afluredly.Pll raife:
ExpeQ Saiat Marria's fammer,  Halgyon days,,
Sigcad have enter’d.thus jato thefe-wars, . \
Glory is like a gircle.in-the water;. .. . |, .
Which never-ceafeth.to. enlarge itfelf, . .
Till by broad fpreading it difperfe to noughts. -
With Henry's death the Exglib cirgle ¢ends; , |
Diperfed arethe glosies itingludedy - .
Now am I.liks that proud infolting fhip, .
Which Cz/ar: and: his fortupe bore at. ance. |
Dan. Was Mabamet infpired with a doved,.
Thou with an eagle art infpired then. T
Helep tha mother of great Conflanting, . | | . |
Nor yet Sv. Philip’s davghsers, .wese like thee.-.
Bright ftar of Kewws, fall’'n down.on the €acth, .

How may 1 revereatly .wosthip. thee > | . ‘
1 Alany Leave off delays, and lat us raife the fieges
. . Reig. Woman, dowhat thou.canit 1o fave our honogrs

rive them from Orlans, and be immortaljz’d.
Dau. Prefently try : ceme, let’s away abous it.
No prophet will I yufty if fhe praves falfe, - Expuat

[

A T A
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> §$ CE N E, the Tower-gates, in Londen. "~ *

Enter Glotcefter, awvith bis ferwing-men. ’
€loa. Y Am this day come to furvey the Forwer; ’
Sincé Henry’s death, I fear, there is conveyance,
‘Where be thefe warders, that they_wait not herc?
©pen the gates. *Tis Gloucefler that calls.
1 Ward. Who's there, that knocketh fo xmpeﬂduﬂy?
t Man. It is the noble Duke of Gloucefler. .
2 Ward. Who e’er he Be, you may not be letin. =
1 Man. Villains; anfwer you fo tlic Lord Protector.>
v Pard, The Lord prote& him I fo we anfwer hlm 3o
We do no otherwife than we are will’d. )
Gleu.. Who willed you 2. or whofe will ftands, but mine l'
There’s none Prote@or of the realm but 1.
Break up the gates, I'll be yoos warrantize ;: !
Ghall I be:flouted thus by dunghill'grooms & -

coon Sloucefter’s mm-m_/b arthe Tower-gates, and”
£ "Woodvile the Lieutenant fpeaks within.

" Wood. What noife i is this 2 what traitcrs bave we here#

.-Glon. Lieutenant, is it you, whofe voice 1 hear? -
‘Qpen the gates ; here’s Glo’flar,, that would enter. ,
. Woeod. Have patience,. noble Duke ; Lmay nos. ogcn;
The Casdinal of Winchefler forbids ;. L
From him I have exprefs command:nent,. PR |
That thou, nor none of thine, fHRallbe tetin.
 Gloa. Falm‘ hearted Woodwile, prizeft him *fore me ?‘
Arrogant Winchefter, that Baughty prelate,
Whom: Henry, our late Sovercign,. ne’er could brook n
Thowart no friend t0-Gods erto the King:: .
“Open the gate, or I’ fhut thee out fortly,

Serw. Open the gates there to the Lord Prote&or;,
We’ll burft them open if xqu. come not qxuckly. 4

aA"I . Vi
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Enter 10 the Prote&or as the Tower-gates, Winchefter and

bis men in taswny coats.

Win.Hownowambitions Humpbrey,what means this(7)?
Glou. Piel’d prieft, doft thou command me be fhat ow?
Wixn. 1 do, thou mott ufurping proditor,
‘And not Prote&or, of the King or realm.
Glox. Stand back, thou maniteft confpirator ;
Thou, that contriv’d’ft to murder cur dead Lord ;
‘Thou, that giv’ft whores indulgencies to fin (8);
I’ll canvafs tiee in thy broad Cardinal’s hat,
If thou proceed in this thy infolence.
. Nay, fland thou back, I will not budge 4 Foot:
"This be Damafens, be thou curfed Cain (9), :

(7) How new, ambitiovs umpire, wbar means this #] This rexding
s ohtain’d in all the editiens fince the fecond fofie. The-firft fois
has it, Umpbcir. It is obfemable that, in both, the word is 4if
tinguith’d in Jealicks, But why, Umpire? Or of what ? Glwecfler wip
Proteftor of the rcalm in the King's minority, but not an umpireis
any particular matter thit we kaow of. . The traces of the letters,
and the word being printed priginally in Jialicks, convince me, that
the Duke’s chriftian nime {urk’d under this corruption. 1have there.
Sare venter'd 'td reflore it ia the text: And Ghm aot fefele
dom e fifty times call’d Hampbrey in this and the ding pley.

(8) Ttou, thet Fiv'ﬂubora. The brothel-houfes, or fesns,
were of old licens’d on the Bankfide at Sextbevark, were within the
tri&, and under the jurifdi@ion, of the Bithop of Wu{?ﬂm Ty
::l:in our poet has again alluded in the Iaft fpeech of his Treilws asd

effida : -
# -smeemembut that my fear o this,
~ Some galled goofe of Winebefler would hifs.

For the venereal tumour, call’d a Wixe goofe, desiv’d its nas

from that Bithop giving difpenfations to firumpets. Nor werse has

alone permitted to exercife their fonQion et the B 3 but md

bawds were likewife indulg’d to keep publick heufes for the i

of fuch cattle, And thefe hecame fo infamous, that in the clevesth

year of Henry V1. we find, a fatute was made, that aone, whe
dwalt at the ftews in Soutbwark, fhould be impannell’d in jurics, aet.
keep any inn, or tavern, but there, Thefe ftews, in the thirty-fevedth
ar of King Henry VIIL. (Awne $546) were, by proclamation and
® found of trumpet, Tupprefs’d ; and tie houfes let to people of reps-
-1ation, and honeft callings.
(9) This be Damafcus.}’ About fou willes Crom Damafens is high
bill, reported to be the fame on wWoidh Cojn WA W Wk, dbdy
Mauadr, Trew. p. 331 ’ .
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To flay thy brother 2./, if thon wilt.

Glow. 1 will not flay thee, but I’ll drive thee back :
Thy fcarlet rabes, as a child’s bearing clothy .
¥l ufe to carry thee out of this place.

#in. Do, what thou dar'ft; I%card thee to thy face.

Glou. What 2 am I dar’d, and bearded to my face? .
Draw, men, for.all this psivileged place.

Blug spats so tawny. Prieft, beware tkr beard 3
I mean tp tug:it, and to coff yom foundly.
Under.my feet VIl famp.thy Cardinals hat:
In fpight of Pops or dignitres of church,
l-_]n;ggy‘_th cheeks P’ .drag thee up and down.
in. Gly'fier, thow’lt an{wer this before the Pope.

yGloge: Winchefier gaofell I cry, arope, arope.
Neaw beat them hence, why do you let them ftay ?
Thee ')l chale honce, -thou wolf .in fheep’s array.
Qat.tawmy coats ; ont, . {carlet bypocrite!

Here Gloucefter’s sen beat gut the Cardinal’s 3 and mter in
254 burl, -iﬁxﬁy the Magor(':;‘ London, and bis oficers.
Magor. Ky, 3 tatyon, beingfopreme magiftrates,

Thu%tmz?;S;Iy ﬁ;ould.hua:sthepl::aqe! gi. .
Glos. Beace,Mayor, for thou know’ft little of my wrongs 2
tes Bedufire, thiat regards not God nor King,

Hath Neré diftrdin’d the Toquer to his ufe. -

Win. Here’s Glo'cefler 100, a fae to citizens, .

Oune that M1t inotlons war, aod pever peace, + .

O’er-charging your free purfes with large fings 3

‘That feelzs to overthrow religion, ‘

Becaufe he is Proteétor of the realm ;

And would hdve armour here qut of the Tawer,

‘To crown himfelf King, and ?up refs the Prince.

Glew. I will not. anfiver thee Wi;l m’ﬁ. but blows.
J Here th irmifh agaisty -
Mayor. Nought refts for me in{ this .@b‘gmtwﬂy&i&:, :
But to make open f,roclamaxion.
Come, offices, arloud as ¢’cr thop canft. '

Y
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X1 banner of men affe imbled hire in arms this day, agaisft
God’s peace and the King 1, ave charge and command you.
i% bis Highne/7's name, ‘to repair to your [Eru;ral dwelling
Places, and mot 1o wear, bandle, or u/é any fword, weapeny,
or iagg:r lat'xcg/bmar 4 upon pain of death. .

Glau quduul, I be 1o breaker of- the law:.
But we fhall meet, and tell our minds. at-Mrge.

Win. Gls'flet, . we’ll. meot to thy dear edft, -be fare;:
Thy heart- blopd I will bave for this day®s work

Mayor. I'll call for clubs, if you will not-away:
This Cardinal is more haughty-than-the devil,

Glou. Mayor, farewel 1 Thoudoft-Butwhat thonuny'la

Wia. Abomioable Glo'refer,. guarl tky head
For 1 intend ta. have it, ere be tow Excepnt:

Maygr. See the coagk.clear’d,. an ghe wm d
Good God! that Nobles fitould fuch ‘!u bear
k myfelf fight nov ence in bnpym P

. ﬁ_C E N B cbmghs‘to @m lh Ffd’m- Vo

. E;mr tk de Guaner. g" Ollmm, mtd.in Boy.'

H Ga. trra, thou know'f how Orléans is beﬂeg’d,
; And how the Buglip have the fuburbs wons

Bo;. Fa,ther, I'know, ard oft ‘have. ot at them, -
How c'cr.unfortupate I'mifs’d- ‘my. aimi, -,

M. Gun. Bit-now thoa fhale not. Be’ :hmml’dbzm.:
Qhicf mafter.gomner am I of: tbxs town, .
Something‘I-muft do to pracuire me grace: C
The Prince’s *fpials have informed me,

‘The Englifh; in the fuburbs clofe 1n.txench’d,,

Went thro™a fecret gate of iren bars, .

In yonder:tow'r, to-aver-peer the ¢ity ;. :
And thence difcover how, with moft adhntage,,

‘Phey may vex us, witly fhot or with affaulg, ...

To intercept this‘i mcomemence, ' . o
A piece o ord’n;nce ‘gainftit 'have placds
And fully ev’n thefe three days have I' warch’d, )
If I could fec them. Wow, Boy, & x\wmw.h

Ror I can ftay no Yonger, N

=
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¥ thou fpy’Fany, rumaad bring wie word,

-And ;hpu fhalt find me at the Govcmo; 5. - {Exlr.'
BYy. ‘Fathier, 1 warrant.you ; take ygu no-éare; |, -
']l never trouble you, if I may: fpy: then}. Ce e

Enter Salifdury ang’Fulbot Mbe inriets, wiAth btim,
. Sal. fdhl. h}"]lfe. oY~ a al mm'l\’d”\! ,u -
“‘How weit'thou handlgd, n&i’ug pn oan )
“Or by what‘mieins got’t thou'to be feleas’d ?
Dxfcourfe, I prigthek, on this tarret’s top. . .
Fal. The ke of Bedford had apnfouet. .
~Caliedl the brave: Lord Pouton de e, .
‘For him was Lexchang ’d, and ravfopmed,
'But with a bifer min.of -arms by far, )
Onec, in coprempt, they would have barter’d me.
Which I difdaining fcorn"d, and craved death, ~
Rather than T wo dbefovﬁ eleem'd. -
JIn fine, redeem’d I'was, agl defira.. .
‘Bat O, the’ treach’xous olfe wound; my lxcutg -
Whom with Iy bare'f}s wq‘i‘ld execite, | -
If-1 now.had {;m"brought my.pow’r.
Sal. Yet telPft thou nos, how' thou wert emna;n’d
Tal. With fcoffs and’ fcarns, and contﬁmchws taum
In open market-place produc’d they me,
To be a publick fpeQacle to'all. -
Here, {aid thiey, 13 tlie terrér of the Fremchs -
‘The fciie-erow, "thjt aﬁ;ﬂlghts our children: foy {
Then broke 1. from the officérs that fed me

Anl With m{ i dgg’.‘l,“i"?‘? out of ihe,‘g;nvnpé,a
¢

‘ - Iy
1..’ v 'x ‘.

;I‘{o hnr}lit qr3 % me. | toanie 1-
y grifly countcnancs ma ¢ others ST
None durft confe near, for fear of - ugdcn deatln
1In iron wallg they deem’d me not fecure: -
‘So great a fear' m my name amongft them f] read.
That they fuppgs d, .1 oould rend bm 0 ace'x,

.Liu,‘

And fpur leccs f-adamagt. < LT
:\rﬂdxerefofgiﬂg%ar '?ocho’g en nyqt f }ul ‘- ;m U

¢ t me oy qunute—w 3 ST T
Andymgiﬂﬁro%g gx; \ f._“,_ .lb._.\\\
Ready ‘fbe}' ¢ to lhoof ine fo t.he hem. '

Eanter
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[Eoter the Boy, dwish & Linflockc” - H
, &l I grieve to hear what térments yau*eadm"&,
But we wilPbe'reveng'd fufficiently
Now it is fu -unel i Orfears ¢
' Here thee’ thia grate I.can sopntevery.
And view the Frmbumn how they m
Let us dook in} the fight il
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and'Sit &
Let me have your exprefs ophu‘oﬂs, .
- Where is beft‘place’to miake onr bastry tibsr 2
 Gar. I thlitk, attle north 'gawd for vhepd | d].;u-d(.
" Glaw. And here; ot n.etnwifwof B bPio
al. For onﬁ 'ﬁ, s ity nibf me'ff
Or with light "nﬂ h féebled. s’dl‘fffn
eve they pm, and I
Sal. OxLord{ have trercy o us, wretched ryﬁ)n
Gar. O Lord, have mércy onme, woeful mian.
Tal. What clunce is this, chat fuade'ﬁly hath croft'nit

W, Sali/fivy atle}ﬂ if thou cantt Tgesk’;
e S
- Ope of t ¢ an ¢ .
P e y 3& ‘ﬁyq&d s o

'rmhnt'emﬁv'& ehik w?.ﬁxr mgedy*‘

. In thirteen batdes SalifBury vércagie : ’

- Henry the Fifth he firft ﬂ“d“w ‘the wan,

. Whilft any‘trump did found, ‘ot drum ﬁn‘mk‘u .
His fworddi& he’ér léavt-%ukln in'the fié

Yet liv't thow;' Sakifbiry %:ch doth ra-‘t
One' eye‘!ﬂotr‘uﬂ to 100‘!10 Heﬂ

‘The fun with one ryemiﬁe alY%ﬁew .
Heav’ n, be.thos graciv ﬂ&e,
If Sdz winthnt

Bear hence his body, ﬂ: to‘bd e,
Snr mm Guryase, haﬂ‘ﬂmh an fitef

§ ook up to hiny.: C
o Sal:ﬁ ) chuﬂt‘hyM Whis: comflrt, ,
Thou fhalt no¢ 81¢; .

~—He beckons'with Hifs uqnzg. and Toiflel on'me, . |
As who fhould fg ol i %J:m?’ggﬁé, Pranublr
r

- l
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Remembor 10 avesge me ox the Freach,
Plantagenet, 1 will; and Neve-like,
Play oh the lute, beholdnng the towns burn .
Wretched fhall France be only in- my name.

Here an alarm, and it thunders and k phtons.
What ftir is this ? what tnnuk in: the fieav’ nsi
Whence cometh this-alarum and this poife?

: Brtor & Maferpers
Mef. My Lord, miy Lord, the Frenchhave ght‘har’&hudo
The Daupbis,, with one 7043 la Pucells join'd, -
£ holy prophetefls new rifen up,
Is tome x gréat power to raif¥ the fiege,
[ Here Sallibary liftitB bimlelf up, and groansi
Tal. Hear; hear, how dying Safifpury doth groan !’
It irks his heart, he cannot bc réveng’ﬂ
Frenctimen, 11l be a Saliftury to you.'
Pucelle or Puffél, Dauplisn or Dog-fifh,
Your hearts 11l ftamp out w‘th horfes heels,
And make & qgagmire of yodr mixgled deains.
Convey brave 8. /into his teat,, o
And then well ary whay ddftded Frenboan Qave;
[4dlarm. Exeum, biaring Satitbury aid S
T'homar Gargrave vefe

Here an alarm again s and Tattior par/uerd vds Daspling
and drivath biwe Thiw ewser Joawla Pacelle;. m&g
oirv.ber, Tho exter Talbot,
 T'al. Where s 1y ftrenpel, , my vatour, and my forée’?
Our Exglify troops retire; I 'senot’ fts therm T
Awoman, dﬂdmmnour, ckmm oL

£ MPml!es

Here, here, fhe comes. P'H hvea %oatmfhthee'«
Devik or)devitss dam,- I’n?cenjmcfhee- :
Bidod will-{ Weaw on thee, thon art a witch;

And ftrsitway give thy fou on.qu’ﬁ
" Phicedi confe,pwin“{{i aa‘{;— R m@:;;e th;e:
ﬁ te

a’o
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Tal. Heavens, can’you faffer hefl fo to prevan?'
My breaft I'll burft with ftraining of my courage,
And from my fhoulders crack my arms afunder,
But | will chaftife this high-minded firumpet. -
=Wcol, Talbot, farewel, thy hour is mot yatcome,
I muft go vitual Orleans forthwith. :
A jport alarm. - Then enter the toak Wﬁ Joldie
Qcrtake me if tho:r:m&, 1 f.cﬂom déy s
Go, go, chear up thy hunger-ftarve moa; e
!-Ie‘lpgSaI /bmy to;:nake hlsgteﬁament -
This day is ours, as many sore fhall be. LExzt Pucel!
Fal. My thoughts are whirled like a pojter’s whcel.
I know not where 1 am, nor yhat Idoy
A witeh, by fear, not force, like Harnnibal,
Drives back our troops, and couguers.as the lifts. °
So bees with fmoak, and doves with ngz.fome ftench,
" Are from their hives, and houfes, driv'n away. -
call’d us for our fiercenels Englls dogs,
Now, like their whclps, we g:rymg nm away v .

t alar.
Hak, countrymen ! euher rentw ﬂle ﬁg .
Or tear the lions out of. Englasd’s coat; '
enoance your foil, give. ﬁleep in Jions ftead :
heep run not half ‘10 tif’rous from thé wolf,
©Or horfk of oxen from the leopard,: - - -
Asyon fly from your oft-fubdued flaves,. o -

JJ L NT . ﬂl‘llﬂdbn‘ Sb(-y
I&ml!?  Retire intp your trenches :. ..+ e
You al confcmctl unto §ahByry’a dedth,, [ oo
For none would firike a. ftrgke i his’ revenge. Lo

Pucelle is enter’d into Orlrans,
In fpight of ue, or ought that we ﬁould do,
O, wonld I-were to die with Sa/ifery? -
The thame hereoi' will make ;nehndemy hood: [Emp‘t‘a
WE ,)ifﬂ!’ﬂa "‘Mnﬂw

‘E”‘rﬂ! f&t Ya[) Ilﬁe"i (ﬁ?}u ﬁg i ves ,l

éau? Aamce Our Wavin gim\mxs ou the walls,
Refcn’d is Orleans from e Euglifb wowesy

(]

AN
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s Foan la Pucelle hath perform’d her word.
Das. Divineft creature, bright Afres’s daughter,
w fhall T honour thee for this fuccefs {

1y promifes are like Adoris® garden (10), -
That

10) Thy ‘promifes are like Adomis® gurden,] This s 2 piece of
tic:)ll hgtof;, v{hith, 16wn, I htveg::t been able to trace. Ali-
s's garden, in the Od ?, has fomething in-it, I know, that might
ntenance this fmile of our authur, * Tbere a perpetual zephys
Yowing, fome frubts bloffom’d, otbers were ripen'd, by it.’®
—_— AANE pdl’ al:d '

Zepiply wrrluca ¥d piy $ini, dAra N wloou,
t our poet fpeakehere Jocally of Adonis’s garden, as Homer there does
Alcinous's : For which I caa find no warrant in any ancient writer.
* read, 'tis trug, of 'Adwndl; xfimoi, but they were moveable gardens
machine, and not capable of fuch imptovements. 1n the feftival
thrated to the memory of Adonis, his image was carritd in pomp ;
werealfo certain Jbells, or veflels, fill’d with earth, in which feveral
ts of gratn and herbs were fown, efpecially lettices: Becaufe Adonis
s- thought to have been laid out by P%rius upon a bed of lettices.
ds plantation was made fo long before the -fetival, as to fprout
th, and be green at that time. Tbeocritus, 1remember, defcribin
finoz, Prolemy’s Queen, in Mer ‘celebration of this fefival, takes
sice that the had prepar’d thefe pardens of Adonis in filver flafkets.

T3g ¥ awadol Kain® wapurayubves by varagionog

‘Agyvgkeis
1is fpecies of portable gardems in_honour of Adomis (a fuperftition,
it has been varioufly explain’d ;) is mention’d by Theopbrafius, Arif-
'y Plato, Paufaniss, Atbenus, Euflatbius, and a crowd of authors -
ire, who are quoted by Caflellanus, and Meurfius in his Grecia Feri-
' ‘To any other garden belonging to-Adonis, I am utterly a firanger,
hat author our Shakefpeare traded with for this hint, T cannot pre-
id to fay s Nore dare’], on the other hand, affert that his mind was
Alcinoxs, though his copies all exhibit Adonis, A learned and re-
‘end' gentlemsn hiving attempted to impeach Dr. Bentley of error,
' maintaining that there never was exiftent any magnificent or fpa-
s Garden of ApeN1ss an opinion, in which it has been my fortune
fecond the Dofor upon this hexd, I thought myfelf concern'd in
pepartto weigh thofe authorities, which are alledg’d by the O4jefor
» Adonis having any real garden. Plhz, (in the xixth book of his
itaral Hiftory, ‘ch. iv,) bas thefe:words :* Antiguitas nibil prius mi-
a eft quism Hgéom’dhm Hartos, ac Repwm Adonidis & Aliomi. The
& and third of thefé fuppos’d gardens, it muft be granted, are merely
titious and' mythological ; and depend only on the teftimony of
etic imagipation: and therefoke there is very little reafon to con-
sie, ¥irat the Noruralif meatit any more by Adonis's yardens, Yhan
Az plastedin honous of him, and carried about at s e, The

olint on Thescritus tells up, it was a cuftom to fow wheay, ‘bedey,
oz, 1V, - S nd

- ° s
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That one day bloom’d, and fruitful were the next.-
France, triumph in thy glorious Prophetefs !
Recover'd is the town of Orleans;

More blefled hap did ne’er befal our flate. .

.Reig. Why ring not outthe bells throughout thetown?
Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires, .
And feaft and banquet in the open ftreets;
To celebrate the joy, that God hath giv’n us,

and other grain, in the fuburbs of their towns; (where Adonis was
worfhip'd ;) and thefe planted fpots were call'd Adonis’s gardens, and
confecrated to him : and the fruits and plants, which were produc'd
there, were of thofe that were cartied about in the ceremonies per.-
form'd to his worfhip, But it will not be pretended, I hope, that thefe
were gardens cultivated by him ; but barely confecrated to his memory.
‘The learned Huetius, indeed, in his Demonfirat, Evangelic. menticns,
that the Greeks relate of Adonis, that he was exceedingly devoted to the
culture of gardens: Regem Adonidem Hortorum cure impenfe fuiffe
deditum narrastes. But what does this imply more, than that he was
an admirer of rural pleafures ; of gardens, as well aslawns and chafes?
Not that there was any known or celebrated garden, formed and
.eultivated by himfelf, and which therefore carried his name. Nay,
Huetius was fo far from believing any fuch matter, that he thinks,
the original of the portable gardens came from the refemblance of the
name Adon to that of Eden: And that Gas-Eden, or the garden of
pleafure, the te:m which the Pbanician women gave to thefe por-
table gardens, in procefs of time was chang’d into Gan..4don, the
gardens of Adenis, So Gerard Crofius, in his Homerus Hebraxs, gives
it as his opinion, that whatever the old fables have faid of the He|
-vides, and the gardens of ddonis, as well as what Homer has faid of
«Acinous’s gardens, bave all their foundation from the Mofaic Epzx.
And I'll add, that the Elyfun Fields, in many refpe&s, are a copy
tiom the fame piCture, Moarino, indeed, the Italian poet, has
planted a fiitious garden for Adonis ; as our Spenfer has likewife done
fince, upon the other’s plan, But thefe are poetic defcriptions, asd
founded on no bafis of truth or real locality,. When I wrote the note,
to which I make this a fupplement, 1 obferv’d, that what author
aur Shakefpeare traded with for his hint about Adonis’s gardens, I
could not pretend to fay: But I am now convinc'd, that he copied
the thought of his Simile from the following paffage of Spenfer,
There is continual [pring, -and barveft there .
Continual, both mesting at one time ;
For both ths boughs do laughing bloffams beas,
And with frefb colours deck the wanten prime 5
And eke at once the beavy trees they climb,
“Which feem to \abour under theix fruie’s load, &ce
Fairy Queen, B, Canchn T
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Alan. Al France will be replete with mirth and jqy,.
When they fhall hear hgw we have play’d the men.
- Dau. *Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won :
For which I will divide my ‘crown with her;
And all the priefts and friers'in my realm
Shall in proceflion fing her endlefs praife.
A ftatelier pyramid to her Il rear,
‘Than Rbodope’s or Mempbis ever was !
In memory of her, wheri fhe is dead,
Her athes, in an urn more precious
‘Than the rich-jewel’d coffer of Darius (11),:
‘Tranfported:fhall be at high feftivals,
Before the Kings and Queens of  France.
No longer on St. Dennis- will we cry,
But Foan la Pucelle thall be Frances Saint.
Come:in, and let us banquet royally, ‘
After this golden day of victory. [Flowrif, Exeunt

- (11) e——Coffer of Darius] When Alexander the Great took
the gity Gaza, the metropolis of Syris, amidft the other fpoils and
wealth of Darius treafur’d up there, he found an exceeding rich and
beautiful lit€le cheft, or cafket. Having furveyed the fingular rarity
of it, and afked thofe about him what they thought fitteft to be
laid up in it; when they had feverally deliver'd their Opinions, he
told them, He efieem’d nothing fo worthy to be preferv'd in it as
Homer's Liadss Vide Plutarchue in Vitd Alexand, Mogni.
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A CT I
'S'C E'N E, before Orileans.
Puser a Serjeant of a Basid; awisk twwa Contintles

: BERJRAWT.
‘© I'RS, take'your &hw, and be vigilant::
dier

_ ‘If any noife or you perceive

‘Near to the'wall, by fome apparent fign

iL:¢t-us have Knowledge st the court of guard.
“Cent. Setjeant, yonfhall. Thus.are poor fervitors

(When othéss'fleep upon their quiet bedl:‘;

‘Confirtin’d to watch in darksefs, rain, and cold.

_ ‘Emter Talbot, Bedford, -and Burgandy, awith fealing laid
ders. Their drums bmti:ia a dyeaa’ Mé.dug
‘Fal. Lord Regent, and sedoubted B
'By whofe approach the regions of tho::,‘u*
Y¥allson, and Pi:arg are friends to us;
This bappy night'the Frenchmien ave fecure,
%aving all day carous’d and banquetted.
Fmbrace we then this‘opportunity,
"As fitting beft to quittance their deceit,
“Contriv’d by art and baleful forcery. o
.. Bed. Coward of Framee ; how much he wrdngs his Fantey
Defpatitg of his own arms fortitude,
To join With witchés and the Kelp of hell!
. Bar. Traltors have never othér company. _
But what's'that Pucelle, whom they ‘term fo pure ?
Fal. A tiuld, ‘they fay. ,
Betl. A maid ? and be fo martial ? .
‘Bur. Pray God, ‘fhe prove not mefchline ere long,
§¢ underneath the ftandard of the French
She carry armout, as fhe hath begun.
Tal, Welky Fetthem prafife andiuoneente with Gty
i SR
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@od-is our fertrefs, in whofe conqu’ring name-
Let us refolve to fcale their ﬂiuty‘{mlwarks. S
Bed. Afcend, brave Talbot, we will follaw thee..
Tal. Not all together ; better far I guefs,.
That we do make our entrance fev‘eraf ways 2.
That if it chance the one of us do fail,
The other yet may. rife againft-their force, .
Bed. Agreed ; Pl to your corner.
Bur. I to this,
Tal. And here will Talbor mount, or make his grave,
Now, Salifbury! for thee and for the right
Qf Ewglifb Henry, fhall this night appear-
How much in daty'I am bound to both. :
Ceng, [vithin.]Arm, arm ; the enenty doth make affanit:
{Y’h Englith, fealing the walls, €ry St. George !:
A-Talbot !
¥be Prench leap o'er the. walli in.their firss. Enter, fe-
" weral ways, Baftard, Alanfon, Reignier, balf ready asd
balf unready, B
Alan. How now, my Lords ! what 2ll unteady fo *
Bgf. Unready ? I, and glad we *fcap’d fo well.
Reig. *Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our beds-;
Hearing alarums.at our chamber doots.
Alan. Of all exploits, fince firlt I follow’d arms,
Ne’er heard Lof a warlike enterprize
" Wiore venturous, or defperate than this.
. Bap. I'think, this Talbor is a-fiend of hellr | |
Reign. I notof hell, the hedvons, fure, fivour-kim..
Alan, Here cometh Charles, I.marve] how he f] pcd‘,.‘

" Eater Charles and Joam:

Bap. Tut! holy JYoax was his defenfive gmard.

Char. 1s this thy cunning, thou-deceitful dame *
Pidft thau at firft, to flatter us withal,
Make us partakers of a little gain; :

-"That sow our lofs.might be ten times as moch? !

Pucel. Wherefore iis:Charles impatient with Iis frfend 2+

At all times will you have my pow's a\ike? . -
Sjecping, or waking, muft 1 fil} prexai}

3
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Or will you blame and lay the fault op me? !
Improvident foldiers, had your watch been good,
This fudden mifchief never could have fal’n.
Char. Duke of Alanfon, this was your default,
That, being Captain of the watch to-night,
Did look no better to that-weighty charge.
Alan. Had all your quarters been as fafely kept, .
As that whereof { had the government,
We had not been thus fhamefully furpriz’d.
Baft. Mine was fecure. ‘
Reign. And fo was mine, my Lord. . :
Ctar. And for myfelf,  moft part of all this night,
Within her quarter, and mine own precinét,
I was employ’d in pafling to and fro,
About relieving of the centinels. ;
“Then how, or which way, fhould they firft break in?
Pucel. Queftion, my Lords, no further of the cafe,

. How, or which way ; ’tis fure, they found fome part
Bot weakly goarded, where the breach was made:
And now there refts no other fhift but this, :
‘To gather our foldiers, fcatter’d and difperft,

And lay new platforms to endamage them. [Exexst.

A b -

S CE N E, within the Walls of Orleans.

‘Alarum. Enter a Soldier crying, & Talbot! a Talbet!
. they fly, leaving their clothes bebind.,

‘Sol.I’LL be fo bold to take what they have left: .
The ¢cry of Talbot ferves me for a fword,

For I have loaden me with many fpoils,

"Ufing no other weapon but his name. © 0 [Exite

Eater Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy.

Bed. The day begins to break, and night is fled,
Whofe pitchy mantle over veil’d the earth.
Here found retreat, and ceafe our hot purfuit. [Retreats
. 9al. Bring forth the body of -old Salifary, -
. 'And here advance it in the markex Phese,
The middle centre of s curfed wown.
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Now have I pay’d my vow unto his foul :
For ev’sy drop of blood was drawn from him,
“There have at leatt five Freuschmen dy’d to-night.
And that hereafter ages may behold
What ruin happen’d in revenge of him,
Within their chiefeft temple I’!lf ere&t’
A tomb, wherein his corps fhall be interr’d :
Upon the which, that every one may read,
Shall be engrav’d the fack of Orleans ;
The treach’rous manuner of his mournfal death,
And what a terror he had been to Franack
But, Lords, in all our bloody maffacre,
I mufe, we mét not with the Dauphin’s Grace,
His new-come champion, virtuous Jean of Arc,
Nor any of his falfe confederates.

Bed.’Tis thought, Lord Talber, when the fight began,
Rous’d on-the fudden from their drowfy beds,
They did amongft the troops of armed men
Leap o’er the walls, for refuge in the field.

Bur. Myfelf, as far as I could well difcern
For {moak-and dufky vapours of the night,
Am fure, I{car’d the Dauphin and his troll :
When, arm in arm, they both came fwiftly running,.
Like to a pair of loving turtle doves,
‘That could not live afunder day or night.
After that things are fet in order here,
We'll follow them with all the pow’r we have.

LEnter & Meffenger. : ,

Mg All hail, my Lords; which of this princely train
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his aéts
So much applauded through the realm of France?

9al. Here is the Talbot, who would fpeak with him ?

Mef. The virtuous Lady, Countefls of Auvergae,
With modefty, admiring thy renown, '
By me intreats, great Lord, thou would’ft vouchfafe’ -
To vifit her poor caftle where fhe lies;
That fhe may boaft fhe hath beheld the man, -
Whofe glory fills the world with loud repore. -

S 4 Bury
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Byr. Is it ev’n fo? nay, then, I fee, our wara
Will turn into a peaceful comick fport ;
When Ladies crave to be encosnter’d with.
You can’t, my Lord, defpife her gentle fuit.
Tal. Ne’er truft me then; for when a world of mes
Could not prevail with all their oratory,
Yet hath a woman’s kindnefs over-rul’d :
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks;
And in fubmiffion will attend on her.
" 'Will not your honours bear me company ? .
Bed. No, truly, that is more than manners wills,
And I baye heard it faid, unbidden guefts
Are often welcomeft when they are gone.
Tal. Well then, alone, fince there’s no remedy,
I mean to prove this Lady’s courtefy.
Come hither, Captain ; you s;erceivg my mind. {7
Capt. | do, my Lord, and mean accordingly. [Exew

S CE N E, the Countels of Auvergnds Caftle,
* Buter the Gaunsefs, and ber Povsers

1Count. TYOrter, remember what T gave in charge ;
And,when you’ve done fo, bring the keys tom

Port. Madam, [ will, [ Ex
Count. The plot is Jaid : if all things fall out right

I fhall as famous be by this exploit,

As Scytvian Tomyris by Cyraus’ death.

Great is the rumour of this dreadfal Knight,

And his atchievements of no lefs account :

Fain would mine eyes be witnefs with minc ears,

" To give their cenfure of thefe rare reposts.

Enter Miffinger. and Talbot.

M:f. Madam, according as your Ladythip

By meflage crav’d, fo is Lord Talbot come. :
Count. And he is welcome ; what! is this the man?
Mej. Madam, it is. '
Count. Is this the {courge of Framce?
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Ib this-the Talbor fo much fear’d abroad, .
. 'That with his name the mothers fill theis babes (12)?
X fee, report is fabulous and falfe.
I thought, I fhould have feen fome Blawewles s,
A.fecond. HeGor, for.his.grim afpeQ,
And large proportien of his firong knit limbs, .
Alas ! this is a child, afl‘? .. :
It cannot be, this weak writhled Shrimp:-
Should firike fach terror in his enemies. -
Zal. Madam, Ihave been boid to trouble you:
Bat fince your Ladythip is not at leifure, .
I'll fort fome other time to vifit yos,
Count. What means henow !Ge afk him,whither he goes:.
Mef. Stay,.my Lord Tisléat ; for my.Lady craves .-
‘To know the caufe of your abrupt
Tal. Marry for that fhe’s in & wrong belief;,
I.go to cestify her;. Talbos’s here. .

Ester Porter with Keyss

Coxne. 1f thou be he, thea ars thou prifoner. .
Fal. Prig'ner? to whom ?
Count. 'To me, blood-thirlty Lord
And for that canfe I train’d thee to my houfe.
. Long time thyl lhnd:w bath be:: thrall to me, .
For 1n my gallery.thy piftase F ’
" Bat now {hg fublancz gall enda:eg:he' like, .
And 1 will chain thefe legs and arms of thine,.
That haft by tyranny thefe many years :
Wafted our country, flain oar cttizens, .
And fent our fons and hufbands captivate, .
Zal. Ha, ha, ha..

{12) That with bis Name the mothess @ill their babes ] Thisidew -
fesjption of the terror, which Talbot Rruck into the Freach, feems to -
me to be ridicul’d by Beaumont and Fletcher .in their Knight of the -
Burning Pefle, in whith feveral other paffages of our author ars:
fpeer’d at: R

: B¢l fear enr.children with bimy
1f they be merver fo anruly, do but cry,
flfa':gtme:! Rfllph roiy:e: ! to thcym j
31ad tbéy’)l b as quiet as latibs,

s s . . C,M“\\\
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Count. Laugheft thou, wretch ? thy mirth fhall turn to
- Tal. | laugh to fee your Eadythip fo fond,~ [moan:
'I‘o think, that you have-aught but ‘I' albor’s thadow
Whereon to praltife your feverity.
Count, Why ? art not thou the man ?
Tal. 1 am; indeed. :
Count. Then have I fabftance too.
Tal. NG, no, 1am but thadow of my felf :
You are deceiv’d, my fubftance is not here;
For what you fee, is but the fmalleft part
And leaft proportion of humanity: '
"1 tell you, Madam; were the whole frame here,
~Jt3s of Yach a fpacious lofty pitch,
Your roof were not fufficient to contain it. '
Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce;
* He will be here, and yet he 1s not here:
How can thefe contrarieties agree ?
Tal. That will I thew you prefently.

Winds bis born; drums. firite up; a peal -of Ordmanmt.
Enter Soldiers.

How fay you, Mddam ?' are you now perfaaded,
‘That Talbot is but thadow of himfelf?
Thefe are his fubftance, fioews, arme and ftrength,
With which he yoaketh your rebellious necks;
Razeth your cities, and {ubverts your towns ;
And in a moment makes them defolate.
Count. Vi&orious Talbot, pardon my abufe;
1 find, thou art no lefs than fame hath brulted,
And more than may be gather’d by thy fhape.
. Let my prefamption not provoke thy wrath ;
For, I am forry, that with reverence
1 did not entertainthee as thoa art.
Tal. Be not difmay’d, fair Lady; nor mifconftrue
_The mind of Talbot, as you did miftake ’
The outward compofition of his body. aeN
Whag you have done, hath not offended me : : |
1

Nor other fatisfa&tion do I crave,
Bat only with your paticnce that we may

~
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Tate of your wine, and fee what eates you have;
For foldiers ftomachs always ferve them well.

Count. With all my heart, and think me honoured
To feaft fo great a-warrior-in my hoofe. [Exexnt.

8 C E N E “changes to' Londin, in the Temple-
. gdrden.

Enter Richard Plantagenct, Warwick, Somerfet, Suffolk,

. ¢ . and otbers. t

Plan. Reat Lordsand Getttlemen, what means thisfi-
Dare no man anfwerin a cafe of trath ? [lence ?
Suf. Within the Temple-hall we were too loud,
The garden here is moré convenient. ‘ ‘
Plan. Then fay at onee, if I maintain’d the truth:
Or elfe was wrangling Somer/er in th’® error?
Suf. Faith, I have been a truant in the law;
1 never yet could frame my will to it, :
And therefore frame the law ohto my will.
Som. Judge you, my Lord of #arwvick, then between us:
War. Between twd Wawks, which flies the higher pitch ;
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth ;
Between ewo blades, which bears the better temper ;
Between two horfes, which doth bear him beft; '
Between two girls, which hath the merrieft eye;
I have, perhaps, fome fhallow fpirit of judgment: -
Bat in thefe nice fharp quillets of the Law,
Good faith, I am neswifer than a daw.
- Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance.
The truth appears fo naked on my fide, ‘
. 'That any pur-blind eye may find it out.
Som. And on my fide-it is fo well apparell’d,
8o clear, fo fhining, and fo evident,
That it will glimmer through a blind man’s eyes
Plan. Since you are tongue-ty’d, and fo loth to fp-ak,
In dumb fignificants proclaim your thoughts <
Let bim, that is a true-born Gentleman,
And ftands upen the honour gf hi¢ births,
S 6-
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- If he fappofe that I have pleaded truth,
From off this briar pluck a white rofe with me.. .
Sem. Let him that is no coward, and no flattessr,.
But darc maintain the party of the trath,. .
Pluck a sed rofe from off this thorn with me.
. War. 1 love no ; and wishout all colour
Of bafe infisvating flartery, c ‘
I pluck this whisg eofe with Mantagener.
Suf. I plack tiis red rofe with young Semer,
And fay withal, Ithink, he held the right. (
Ver. Stay, Lords amd Gentlemen, and pluck no more,
Till you cogclude, that he, upon whofe fide )
. The fewes rofes are crop’d from the wee;
8hall yicld the other in the sight.epinion.
Sem. Good mafier Vernom, it is well objeSod
If I have fewefl, I fubfcribe in filence.
Plas. And I. C
Ver. Then for the truth and rohu-di of the cafdy.
1 pluck this pale and maiden blofflom here, C
Giving my verdi& on the white rofe fide. ,
. Sem. Prick mot your h‘er as you pluck it off,
Left, bleeding, you de paint the white rafe red 5
And fall on my fide fo againg your will. :
Ver. 1f'], my Lord, fer my ?ini’on bleed,.
Opinion fhall be fergeon to my hurt; -
And keep me on the fide, where fiill J am.
Som. Well, -well, come on; who elfe?
Laayer. Unlefs my fludy and my books be falfe,
The argument, you held, was wrong in you;
. , : - [To Somerfes:
In fign whereof I pluck a white rofe soo0.
Plan. Now, Somerfer, where is your argument *
Som. Here in my fcabbard, meditating that.
Shall die your white rofe to a bloedy red.
Plan. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit our rofes
For pale fhey look with fear, as witnefling -
The truth on our fide. .
Som. No, Plantagenet, .
"Tis mot for fear, but anger, that thy cheeks L
: , . ' Ta®




King Heary VL 41np

Buth. for ‘fhame to counserfeit onr rofes ;.
And yet thy. tongue will not confefs thy erron
Plan. Hath not thy rofe a.canker,. Somer/erd
. Som. Hath zotithy rof: a thorn,. Elaxtagee: ?

Plas. Ay, fhasp and:piescing to maintain his-trath ;:
Whiles thy confumiag canker eats.his falthood.

Som. Well, I'll find fricods to wear my bleeding rofes,.
‘That fhall maintain what I bave faid is true,

Where falfe Plantagenat dase not.be feen.

Plan. Now by Iis maiden blofiom in my hand; -
F{corn thee and.thy faétion, ith boy (13).

Suf. Tura not thy fcorns this way, Plaxtegenet.

Proud Peol, I will ; and fcora .bath him and thee,

Sif, Dll turn my past thereof into thL throat, '

Som. Away, away,. good William de la Poolt.

We grace the Yeoman by converfing with him.

War. Now, by God’s will, thou wrong’tt him, Samer /e
His grandfather was Lysns/ Duke of Clarexcs, :
Third fen te the third Edzvard King of England:
Spring créftlefs Yeomen from fo deep a root?

Plan. He bears him on the place’s privilege, .

Or durft not for. his craven heart fay thus.

Som. By him thar made me, I'll maintain my words.
On any plot of groond in Chriftendom. '
Was not thy father, Ricbard, Earl of Caméridge,.

‘For treafon headed in our late King’s days ?
Aad by his treafon ftand’# not thou attainted,
Corrupted and exempt from antient gentry 2

(33) I' fcorn thes and. thy paffion, peevifp boy.] The old copies.
read, Fuﬂﬁ!;n s which the Egithet geevih, 1 prefume; induc’d Mr.
Pope tp chaoge in:o Paffon.  But I dars fay, I have reftor’d the.true:
word, Fa&ien :- i. e. 1 fcorn thee, and thofe that uphold thee, Sor

merfee had (hd bot juft before, , .
Well; I'll find Friends to <wear my bleeding rofes.
And Plastegeset fays a littleafter 5

this pale and angry rofe
Will I for ever and wy Fa&ion wear;

Befides, if. Faflion were mot thetrue reading, why thould Sufllk ims.

. mediately reply, )

Turn npt thy fiorns this wiy, Pluatagenet @
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His trefpafs yet lives guilty in thy blood ;
And, till thou be reftor’d, thou art 2 yeoman.
Plan. My father was attached, not attainted ;
Condemn’d to die for treafon, -but no traitor ;
-And that ’ll prove on better men than Somer/er,
Were growing time once ripen’d to my will, .
+For your partaker Pool, and you yourfelf, -
I'll note you in my book of memory,
To fcourge you for this reprebenfion (14); .
Look to it well, and fay, you are well warn’d.
Som. Ah, thou fhalt find us ready for thee fill, -
And know us by thefe colours for thy foes s .
-+ For thefe my friends, in fpight of thee, thall wear.
Plan. And by my foul, this pale and angry rofe,
As cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, o
Will I for ever and my fa&tion wear; -
* Until it wither with me to my grave,
Or flourifh to the height of my degree.
Suf. Go forward, and be choak’d with thy ambition:
And fo farewel, until I meet thee next. [Exite
Som. Have with thee, Poo/, farewel, ambitious Richard.
: Exit.
‘Plan. How I am brav’d, and muft perforce endt‘I:n it!

War. This blot, that they obje againtt your houfe,
Shall-be wip’d out in the next Parliament,
Call’d for the truce of Winchefier and Gloncefier s -
And if thou be not then created 2or4, .
I will not live to be acconnted #aravick.
Mean time, in fignal of my love to thee,
Againft proud Somerfet and 777/liam Pool,
Will I upon thy party wear this rofe.
And here I prophefy ; this brawl to-day,
Grown to thig faction, in the Temple-garden,

(14) T Jeourge you ﬁ tbis apprehenfion.] Tho’ this word.p{-
fefies all the copies, I amn perfuaded, it did mot ceme from the su.
thor. 1 have ventur'd toread, Reprebenfion : and Planiagenet means,

" that Somerfet had reprebended or reproached him with his father the

Easl of Cambricge's treafon,

& - C all

a i
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Shall fend, between the red rofe and the white,
A thoufand fouls to death and deadly night. -
Plan. Good mafter Vernon, I am bound to you?
That you on my behalf would pluck a flow’r.
Ver. In your behalf fill will I wear the fame.
Lawyer. And fo will 1. :
Plan. Thanks, gentle Sir, .
Come, let us four to dinner; I dare fay, g .
'This quarrel will drink blood another day. [ Exeunmt,

S CENE, a Prifon.
Enter Mortimer, brought in a chair, and Jailors.

Mor |7 Ind keepers of my weak decaying age (15),
K Let dying Mortimer here reft himfelf. »

Ev’n like a man new haled from the rack, '

So fare my limbs with long imprifonment :

And thefe grey locks, the purfuivants of death,

Nefor-like aged in an age of care, ‘

Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. I

'Thefe eyes, like lamps whofe wafting oil is fpent,

Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent. _

Woeak fhoulders over-borne with burthening grief,

And pithlefs arms, like to a wither’d vine

That droops his faplefs branches to the ground :

(25) This Edmund BMortimer, when King Richard 1I. fet ovt upon
his fatal Irifb expedition, was declared by that Prince heir apparent to
the crown : for which reafon King Henry IV. and V. took care to
keep him in prifon during their whole reigns. Mortimer’s preten-
fions to the crown, by defcent, in right of his mother, ftood thus,

King Edward 111,
Lyonel, Duke of Clarence.
Pbi'ippa, (who martied Edmond
Mortimer, Eatl of March,)
Roger, Earl of March.

Edmund Mortimer, L
Nea
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Yet are thefe feet, whofe firengthlefs fay isnomb;.
(X nable to {apport this Jump of clay) _
Swift-winged with defire to get a grave;
As witting, . I no other eomfort have.
But tell me,. » will my nephew come »:
Keep, Ricbard Plantagenet, my Lord, will come;:
‘We fent unto the. Temple, to his chamber ;
And anfwer was return'd, that he will come. '
Mor. Enough ; my foul then thall be fatisfy’d,.
Roor gentleman, his wrong doth equal mine.. -
Since Herry Monmontb firft- to reign,.
(Before whofe glory I was great in arms,)
This loathfom fequefisation have I had ;
And, ev'n fince then, hath Rickard been obfcar'd,,
Depriv’d of honour and ifheritance? -
Rut now the arbitrator of defpairs,’
{:;ﬁ‘death, kind umpire of men’s miferies, .
ith fweet enlargement doth difmifs me henee. .
1.would, his trodbles likewife were expir’d,
"Lhat fo he might recover what was loft !

Ewter Richard Plantagenet.

. My Lord, your loving nephew now is come..

Mor. Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is-bhe come ?:

Plan. 1, noble uncle, thus ignobly us’d,
Your nephew, late defpifed Ricbard, comes.

Mor. Dire&® mine arms, 1 may embrace his neck, .
And in his bofom {perd my lateft gafp.
@h, tellme, when my lips do touch gis cheelts ;
That I may kindly give one fainting kifs,
And now declare, fweet ftem from Yord’s great ftock,
Why didft thou fay, of late thou wert defpis’d ?

Plan, Firft; lean thine aged back againtt mine arm,,
And in that eafe I'll tell thee my difeafe.
This day, in argument upon a cafe,
Some words.there-grew *twixt Somer/fet .and me : -
Amongft which terms lte us’d his lavith tongue, . -
And did vpbraid me with my father’s death ;
Which obloquy fet bars hefore my tongue, &
T
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Eie with the like I had reqpited him, :
Therefore, good uncle, for my, fathes’s fake,,
In honour of a true Plantagenet,
And for alliance fake, declare the caufe
" My. father Barkof Caméridge loft his head.

Are

Mor. This caufe, fair nephew, that imprifon’d me;.

And hath detaip’dime all my flow’ring yough.
Within a loathfom dungeon there to pine,.
Was curfed infirument of his.deceafe.

Plax. Difcover more at large what caale that wa
Eor l am ignoramt and caanot guefs. .

Mir. I will, if that my fadisg breath peramie;.
And death approach not,. exe my. tale.be done.
Henry the Fourch, grandfather to this King,.
Depos’d his goufin Rickurd, Edward’sfon ;:
The firft-begotten, and the lawful heir
Of Edeverd King, the third of that defcent,
Paring whofe reign the Rrreiss of the aorth,,
Kisdiag his ufispation. molk-onjad, .
Endeavour’d my advancement tothe throne.
The seafon mov’d thefe warlike Lords to this,,
Was, for that young King Richoerd shas comay'd).
Leavin ao.hmr-bqumaef his body,

1 was the next by birth:aad parentage 3.

Eor. by my Iderived am.

From Lyonel Duke of Clarence, the third fon.
To the Third £dwend; whereas Bolinghroke:
From Jobn of Gunmt doth bring his pedigree,,
, Being bmt the fourth of that heroick line,
But mark ;. asin this,haﬁff}& reat attempt:
The&' laboured to plant the ri itfal heig 3,
Bloftmy liberty, and they their Lives.

Koug after this, when Heary the Fifth.

After bis.father Bolinghroke did reign,

Thy father, Earl of Ceoméridge, (then deriv’d:
From famoup Edmund Laxgley, Duke of York,
Marrying my fifier,, that i‘sy mother was ;)
Kgain in pity of my hard diftrefs

Levied an gy, weeping we.redicm

%
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And re-infta] me in the diadem :

But as the reft, fo fell that noble Earl,

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers,
In whom the title refted, were fuppreft.

Plan. Of which, my Lord, your Honour is the laft,
. Mo#. Troe; and thou feeft, thatl no iflue have;
And that my fainting words do warrant death:

‘Thou art my-heir ; the reft I with thee gather:
But yet be wary in thy ftudious care.

Plan. Thy grave admonifhments prevail with me:
But yet, methinks, my father’s execation '
Was nothing lefs than bloody tyranny,

Mor. Wign filence, nephew, bethou politick:
Strong-fixed is the houfe of Laxcafier, ‘
And, like a mountain, not to be remov’d.

But now thy uncle is removing hence ; :
As Princes do their courts, when they are cloy’d
With long continuance in a fettled place.

Plan. O uncle, would fome part of my ronng years
Might but redeem the paffage of your age{

Mor. Thou doft then wrong me, as that flaught’rer doth,
Which giveth many wounds when one will kill. -
Mourn not, except thon forrow for my good ; :
Only give order for my funeral )

And fo farewel ; and fair befal thy hopes (16)

(16) e and fair be all thy . ,] Mortimer knew Plen-
tagener’s hopes, were M{, but that Keb:gaab;liﬂlment of the Lanca-
firian line difappointed them: fure, he wauld with, that his nephew’s
fair hopes might have'a fair iffue; and this refitution of a fingle
letter, whicl might eafily have dropt out at prefs, will give us; as,
* I am perfuadedy the Poet wrotes ;
—- and fair befal thy bopes! P
So, in Love's Labour’s qu;f ' oy b '
Bir, Now fair befal your maft!
Rofr. Fair fall the face, it covers!
And fo Falconbridge in King Yobn; - .
Fair' fall the bones, that took the pains for me!
Befider, the firft line of Plantageners reply to Mortimer confirms my
emendation s ‘ o

And peace] ny wor, bet) thy porting, (ot © ¥ -

¢
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And profp’rous be thy life, in peace and war! IBDie.f.
Plan. And peace, no war, befal thy parting foul!

In prifon haft thou fpent a pilgrimage,

And, like a hermit, over-paft thy days.

Well; I will lock his counfel in my breafts

And what I do imagine, let that reft.

Keepers, convey him hence; and I myfelf

Will fee his burial better than his life.

Here dies the dufky torch of Mortimer,

Choak’d with ambition of the meaner fort.

And for thofe wrongs, thofe bitter injuries,

Which Somerfee hath offer’d to my houfe,

I doubt not but with honour to redrefs.  *

And therefore hafte I to the parliament;

Either to be reftored to my blood,

Or make my ill th*advantage of my good (17). [Exit.

(17) Or make my will b advantage.of my good.] So all the

printed copies: but with very little regard to the Poet’s meaning.
What was Plantaganet’s will, but to be reflor’d to his blood? The
conjunétion disjunétive, therefore here is abfurd and ungramma-
tical, Befides, I dare fay, a contra} was defigned in the terms,
 which is loft by the cotruption of the text, I reftore, only throwing
. . out a fingle letter,

o Or make my 1l tb* adventage of my good.

‘Thus we recover the antitbefis of the expreffion; and the disjun&ive
becomes proper and neceffary to the meaning. ¢ Either I will pro-
4 cure the honours of my blood to be reftor’d ; or my mis{ortnnc, my
¢¢ hardthip in being refufed this, fhall at lealt gain me fziends, and
& turn to my advantage,” )

AC T
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3]
 ROROKRCNORRON IO RO [T
‘A C T IIL :

$C ENE, the Parliament,

Flourifs. Enter King Henry, Exeter, Gloucefler, Wins.
chefter, ‘Warwick, Somerfet, Suffolk, and Richards
Plantagenet ;. Gloucefter- offers to put up & bill : Wit
chelter frasches ity and teass it.

e ol 1t nd . MY IT]

WiNcHESTER
YO thou with-deap premedimced- lines,

4 With written pamphlets ftudioufly devis’d ¥
Husmphrey of. Gho'ytar, if. thou cea’ft aceufe, -
Or ought intend’ft te lay unto my charge,
o it withont invention fuddenly ;.

As I with fudden and extemporal- piech )

Purpofe to anfwer what thou caafl obje@ {tienees:
Gléu. Prefamptuous prieft, this place commands my pa=-

@r thou.fhould’f. find, ghou hatt dithonour’d me..

‘Ehink not,_ altho’ in writing I prefer'd

‘Fhe mannes of: thy vile outragious ctimes, t

That therefore I have forg’d, or am not able.

¥erbatim to rehearfe the method of my pen. . |

No, prelate, fuch is thy audacious wickednefs,,

Thy leud, peftiffrous, and diflentious pranks,,

The very. infants prattle of thy pride,.

Thou art a moft pernicicus ufurer, ,

Broward by. nature,. enemy to peace,. )

Lafcivious, wanton, mare than well befeems.

- .8 man of. thy profefBon-and degree.

And for thy treach’ry, what's more manifeft ?:

“In that thou laid'ft & trap to take my. life,

As well:at Loudoa-Bridge, as at the Toawer.

" Befide, 1 fear me, if thy thoughts were fifted;

The King thy, Sovereign s DOVOUARS e3emyt

AN
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From edvious malice of thy fwelling heart,
Win, Glo’fler, ‘1 do defy.thee. 'Lords, vouchfafe
To give me hearing what I fhall reply.
If I were covetous, perverfe, ‘ambitious,
As he will have mg; how am I fo poor ?
How haps it then, T feck not t4 advance
Or raife my felf ? but keep iy wonted‘callinf
/And for diflention, who. preferreth peace
“More than ¥ do? except I be'provok’d,
‘Wo, my good Lords, 1t is'not that offénds’s
1t is not that, which hath incens’d the Duke:
It is, becaufe 1o one fhiould {way but he; :
No one, but ke, ‘fhould be:dbout the King's
‘And that éngenders thunder in his bredft,
-And makes him roar thefer accufations fortin
Bat he thall 'know I am 25 good—ze
. Glou. As.goed:? »
Thou baftard of ‘my grendfather'! .
. Win. Ay, lordly Sir; fox what ar¢ you, I pray,
‘But one imperions in anothér’s throns ? .
Glox. Am not T theén'ProteQor, fawcy ‘prieft ?
Win. And am not I a prelate of ‘the charch ?
. Glou. Yes, as ah out-law in-a caftle keeps,
And ufeth it to patronage his theft.
Win. Unrev’rend Glo'fler !
Glou. Thou art reverend .
Touching thy fpiritual fun&ion, not thy life.
Win. This Rome. thall remiedy.
‘War. Roam thither then. . .
Som. My Lord, it were your duty to forbear.
War. Ay, fee, the bithop be not over-botne,
.. Som. Methinks, my Lord fhould be religious;
And know the office that belqngs.to.fuch. - -
War. Methinks, his Lordfhip. fhoald be humbler then,
Xt fitteth not 4 prelate fo-to plead. .

Somm, Yes, when his holy Rare is.touch’d fo, mear.

War. State, holy or unhallow’d, what of that?
Xs not his Grace Prote@or to the King.2

Rich. Plantagdnet, 1 fee, muft hold his tongue y ek
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Left it be faid, ¢ Speak, firrah, when you fhould;
s Mauft your bold verdi& enter talk with Lords
Elfe would I have a fling at Wincbefler.
K. Henry. Uncles of Glo'fler, and of Winchefler,
The fpecial watchmen of our Englifs weal ;
I would prevail, if prayers might prevail,
To join your hearts in love and amity.
Oh, what a fcandal is it to our crown,
That two fuch noble peers, as ye, fhould jar!
Believe me, Lords, my tender years can tell,
Civil diffention is a vip’rous worm,
That gnaws the bowels of the common wealth,
[ A4 noife within; Down with the tawny coats,
K. Henry. What tumult’s this ?
" War. An uproar, I dare warrant.
Begun thro® malice of the bifhop’s men.
[ noife again, Stones, Stones.

Enter Mayer.

" Mayor. O, my good Lords, and virtuous Hezry,
Pity the city of Zondon, pity us;

The Bithop and the Duke of Glo)fer’s men,
Forbidden late to carry any weapon, _
Have fill’d their pockets full of pebble ftones;
And, banding themfelves in contrary parts,

Do pelt fo faft at one another’s pates,

‘That many have their giddy brains knock’d out:
Our windows are broke down in ev’ry freet,

And we for fear compell’d to fhut our fhops.

Enter, in_firmifb, avith bloody pates.

K. Henry. We charge you on allegiance to ourfelves,
To hold your flaught’ring hands, and keep the peace :
Pray, uacle Glo’fler, mitigate this ftrife.

1 Serw. Nay, if we are forbidden flones, we’ll fall to it
with our teeth.

2 Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as refolute.

) [Skirmift again.

1‘.«
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Glou. You of iny houthold, leave this peevith broil ;
.And fet this unaccuftom’d fight afide. :
- 3 Serv. My Lord, we know your Grace to be a man
{ult and upright; and for your royal birth
Inferior to none but to his Majefty :
And ere that we will fuffer fuch a Prince,
So kind a father of the common-weal, ‘
To be difgraced by an inkhorn mate; -
We, and our wives, and children, all will fight :
And have our bodies flaughter’d .by thy foes.
1 Serw. Ay, and the very parings ot our nails

Shall pitch a field, "when we are dead. . [Begin agaim,. -

Glou. Stay, fay, I fay;

And if you love me, as you fay you do,
Let me perfuade yeu to forbear a while.

K. Henry. O, how this difcord doth afli& my foul !
Can you, my Lord of Winchefler, behold - .
My fighs and tears, and will not once relent ?
Who ﬁionld be pitiful, if you be not ?

Or who hould ftudy to prefer a peace,-
If holy churchmen take deliglit 1n broils ?

-

War. My Lord Proteftor, yield: yield, Winchefier;

Except you mean with obftinate repulfe
‘To flay your Sovereign, and deftroy the Realm.
You fee, what mifchief, and what murder toq,
¥ath been enated thro’ your enmity:
“Then be at peace, except ye thirft for blood,
Win. He fhall fubmit, ér I will never yield.
: Glox. Compaflion on the King commands me ftoop ;
Or I would fee his heart out, ere the prieft
Should ever get that privilege of me. ,
War. Behold, ‘'my Lord of Winchefler, the Duke
Hath banifh’d moody difcontented fury,
As by his fmoothed brows it doth appear.
Why look you #ill fo ftern and tragical ?
Glou. Here Winchefter, 1 offer thee my hand.

K. Henry. Fy, uncle Beaxfors : 1 have heard you preach,

That malice was a great and grievous fin:
And will not youn maintain the thing you teach,

AN
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'But prove a éhiof dfnder in the fame? S
. War. Sweet'King'! ‘the bifliop hatlr a kindly Bitd
‘For thame, mwy Lord of #inchefter, relent ; :
‘What, fhalla child idftru& youwwhat to do*?
Win. Well, Duke of G4'fer, T will yield to'chéey
Y ove for thy love, and hand for hand I give.
‘Glou. Ay, ‘but I fear me with a hollow heart,
‘See here, my friends and loving countFytiem,
This token ferveth for a of truce
Betwixt ourfelves, dnd all car fotldwer'ss:
“So help mo God, as F diffemble not! ,
*" Wim. [4fide.]- Sohelp me God, as I inténd it not}
__ XK. Hénry. O'loving udcle, ‘gentle Duks of Glofier,
- How jé;?l’:l am I mede by this contra&!
‘Away, my mafters, trouble us nomore;
‘But jointu friendthip, as your Lotds-have done,
3 Swv. Content, I’ll to the furgoon’s.
‘2 Serwr. Sowill I. .
3 Serw. And Pl fee what phyfick the'tavern affords,
. * v EE”I&;:
. ‘War, Accept'this fcrowl, moft gracious Sovereign, -
Which in the right of Rickard P, ense _
We do exhibit to yoor Majetly. _
. Glou. Wellurg’d,myLord of Widrevick; for, {weetPrincs
An if your Grace ntark ev’ry.circumftance,
You have great reafon to do'Richand rightt
Efpecially, for thofe occafions
At Eltham-place | tokd your Majefty. | .
K. Benry. And thofe ocuafions, uncle, were of forcs!
‘Therefore, my toving Lords, our-pleafure is,
That Ricbard be reftored to his blood:
War. Let Rickerd be reftored-to: his bleod,
So fhall his father’s wrohge be recompens’d.
Win. As will the reft, fo willeth #7 . ‘
K. Henry. If Rickard will be traey, hot aloney
" But all the whole ihetitance I give,
That doth belong unto. the of Yonks
From whence m‘n foring: by lineal defeent.
Rich. 'Thby huwmbis lervans, vuw chedignce, ol
N
3



King Hexrzy VL 433

And faithful fervice, till ¢he point of death..

K. Newry. Stoop then, and fet your knee againft my foot.
And in reguerdon of that duty done, -
Y gird thee with the valiant fword of Yerk.

Rife, Rickard, like g trae Plantagenet,
And rife creeted prineely Duke of 7ork.

Rich. And o thrive Rickard, as thy foes may fall!
And as my duty fprings, fo perith they, ’
That grudge one thought againft your Majefty !

dll.‘Wclcome. hi hgriuce, the mighty Duke of York?
. -Som. Perifh, bafe Prince, ignoble f)n e of Yerk :!ﬁlt

Glou. Now will it beft avail your Majety
To crofs the feas, and to be crown’d in Frawce:

The preferrce of a King engenders love
Amonj;& his fubje@s and his loyal friends,
As it difanimates his enemies. )

K.Henry. When Glo’fler fays the word, King Heary goes
For frien&’ly counfe] cats off many foes.

Glow. Your fhips already arc in readinefs. [ Zxeunt.

Mauf Exeter,

&Lxe. Ay, we may march in Englind or in France,

Not feeing what is likely to enfue; _

This late diffention, grown betwixt the Peers,
Burns under feigned afhes of forg’d love;

And will at lat break out into a flame.

As fefter’d members rot but by degrees,

Till bones, and fleth, and finews, fall away;

So will this bafe and envious difcord breed.

And now 1 fear that fatal prophcecy,

‘Which in the time of Henry, nam’d the Fifth,
“Was in the mouth of ev’ry fucking babe;
" 'That Heary, born at Monmouth, thould win all;
And Hesry, born at Windfor, thould lofe all :
‘Which is fo plain, that Exerer doth wifh,
-His days may finith ere that kiaplefs time.  [Exit.

Voz, IV. T SCEN®

~
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SCE N E charigeé to Rean in F:r;:me.‘ ‘

Enter Joan la Pucelle difguifed, and four™Soldiers wiih
‘% facks upon théir backs.

Pucel. THefe’.are the city-gaces,, the of Rons,.

v . Fhro’ which'our paliey mtit make a breach,
Take heed, be wary, bow you place your words; <
Talk like the vulgar fort.of ‘market-nven, N
“That come to r raoncy for their corm.
1f we have entraste, (as, [ hope,.we fhall ;).

-And that we find the flothful watch but weak,
1'll by a fign give fotice 10 our friends ;.. - ;
That Charles the- Dauphin may encounter them.

Sol. Oar facks fhall be a mean to'fack the city,
And we be lords and rulers over-Raax; X .
T herefore we’ll knock. [Kuochs.

Watch. Qui wala? ' .

Pucel. Paifans, pawures gens de France. :

-Poor miarket:folks, that come to,{eil their corn. . ..

Watch. Enter, go in, the market-bell is rung.
Pucel Now, Roan, P1l'thake thy bulwarks to the ground.

. Lo c : - : . . - . * Em‘l
. Enter Dauphin, ‘Baftard, and Alanfon. -
Dau. 8t. Dennis blefs this happy ftratagem !
And once again we’ll fleep fecure in Roaz. .

Bayt. Here enter’d Pucelle, and her pra&if;nts:
Now fhe is there, how will fhe fpecify . )
Where is the beft and fafeft paflage in? ~ =

Reig. By thrufting out a torch from yonder tow’r,
Whici, once difcern’d, fhews, that her meaning is,
No way to that (for weaknefs) which fhe enter’d.:
Enter Joan 1o Pacelle on the top, tirafing ouf o dorch

burmimg, < - .

“Pucel. Behold, this is the happy wedding toich,
“T'hae joineth Rdan unto her countryinens ~ » = °
But burning fatal to the Talbotites.

.

Bef.
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Bap. See, noble Charles; the beacon of oar fhepd.
The bmning torch in yoader turret ffands
"Das. Now fhines it like a comet of - fevengey
A prophet to the fall of all our foes.: : '
Reig. Defer no time, delays have dangerons ends 3
Enter and cry, The Daxpbin ! prefently, - -
And then do executibn on the warch, oo ’
. [ 4n alarm; Talbot in-ax cmrfn.
Tal me, thou fhalt rue thu treafon -with'thy tears,
I Talbec - but furvive try-treachery.
Pucelle, that witch, that.damned forcereft, : ‘
Hath wrought this hellith mifchief unawaren; . -
dhat hardly: wcncfcsp’d the puze of France (18). {Exm

An alarm : Exmﬁnm.. Bedford . brought ; hoina
chair. Enter Talbot asd Burgnndy?&w;wf f:w:\bm

Joan la Pucelle, Danphw, ,Baﬂ:ard, arzd Resgluer, on
1he awalls.

Pucri. Good-morrow, gaihmts, want ye corn forbrcad ?
1 think,.the-Dalte of Bll ndy wilk faft; :
Before he’ll. buy agam ?'ch ardte, 0 - M 0 f,, i
*Twas full of” damel ' 30 you{ilke the'tafte? "
Burg. Scoff -on, \nle fiend, and:Manielefs cnmza’n‘
- 4 traft, tre long to-choal: thee with thine owg; *
./And make thee curfe the harveft of that'corn, * * "
Dau. Your Grace may ftarve, perhaps befarethst time.
Bed. O, Jet not words, bat deeds, revenge this treafoh {
Pml What witl you do,gccd greytbeare‘-brcnk a !'ance,
r AN N
(18) "I'lm bcrlly we r{ap‘ddn yrzdcofsl"raa J r14H tht(nopnes
co-cur in this reading; bat it feems to be an abfurd ang yBmeaning
one. The beft confiruction, that can arlfe_from ¢ aping the grid of
France, is, efcaping the prond French: which” would come very im-
properly from Ta.bet's mwlh. 1 ‘héve ven(ored to fuppole, our
author wrote, the prize: i, ¢, We ha:dly efeap’d being feiz'd by,
becommg the prig¢.of- the Fremob. . Sa in Riyberd (he ﬂld. Ve
thnxy,'wunmh ] dxﬂm.cd Wida A e,

o the afternoon hcr beft’ days,..
“*Made prize ind nrqbafc of_hiswariton cvé
So l:lu&uo in’ the Mrench tongue, o prife, ‘Aghifiey’ me
qppnbudm‘ of: any thing, u*’i\‘ ell as the thing. feidkd, 1!

ek And

\

ﬁzxfn,, or



36 The First Part of

And run a tlt at death within a chair ?
Fal. Foul fiend of Frexce, and hag of all defpight,-
Incompafe’d with thy loftful paramoars,
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant a
And twit with cowardice 8 man balf dead ?
Damfel, P’ll have a bout with you again,
Or elfe let Talbor perith with his thame.-
Pucl. Are you fo hot? yet, Pucelle, hold thy peace;
If Talbet do but t.bunder,[ ;'ain wilf/ follow. '
wbhi ether in coun)
God fpeed the parliament l‘zho Iha,lll" b';:the fpuker{d.
Tal. Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the field ?
Pucel. Belike, your Lordthip takes us then for fools,
To try if that our own be ours, or no.
g -7 I fpeak not to that railing Hecaze,
But unto thee, Alanfos, and the reft.
Will ye, like foldiers, come and fight it out ?

Alax. Seignior, no. ' .
Tdl. Seigoior, hang :—bafe muleteers of Framce!
Like peafant foot-boys do they keep the walls, :

And dare not take up arms Itke gentlemen.
Pucel. Captains, away; let’s get us from the walls, -
¥ar Talbet means no gaodnefs by his looks.
God be wi’ you, my Lord : we came, Sir, but to tell you
That we are here. . {Exeunt from the walls.
Jal. And there will we be too ere it be long,
Or clfe reproach be Talbot’s greatef fame ! ’
_ Vow, Burgindy, by honour of thy houfe,
Prick’d cn by publick wrongs fuftain’d in France,
Either to get the town again, or die. - -
- And 1, as fure as Englify Henry lives,
And as his father here was congueror,
As fure as in this late betrayed town
Great Caurdelion’s heart was buried ;
So fure I fwear, t6 get the town, or dié, .
Durg. My wows are equal partners with thy vows.
Tal. But ere we go, regard this dying Prince,
.« The valiant Duke of Bedford: tome, my Lord,
We will beflow you ia. fome better plage ;. ' Fii
.o - itter
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Fitter for ficknefs, and for crazy age. -
Bed. Lord Talbet, do not fo dithonour me:
Here [ will fit before the walls of Roax, ,

And will be partner of your weal and woe. .
. Burg. Courageous Bedford, let us now perfuade you.
Bed. Not to be gone from hence: for once I read,

That fout Pendragon, in his litter fick, =~
Came to the field, and vanquithed his foes,
Methinks, I thould revive the foldiers hearts;
Becaufe I ever found them as myfelf,

Zal. Undaunted fpirit in a dying breaft!
‘Then be it {o: heav’ns keep old Bedford fafe!
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy,

Bat gather we our forces out of hand,

And fet upon our boafting enemy. [Ex;’;
s alarm: Excurfions: Emter Sir John Faftolfe, and a
~ Captain. :

_ Cap. Whither away, Sir Jobn Faffolfe, in fuch hafte?
- Faft. Whither away ! to fave myfelf by flight.
‘We are like to have the overthrow again.
Cap. What! will you fly, and leave Lord Talbot ?
Faft. Ay, all the Talbots in the world to fave myb!ife;
' ' - [Exit.
Cap. Cowardly Knighit, ill fortune follow thee! [ Exiz.
Retreat : Excirfions. %uccl!e, Alanfon, ard Dzuphin fiy.
Bed. Now, quiet foul, depart when heav’n fhall pleafe ;
For I have feen our enémies overthrow. -
What is the truft or ftrength of foolith man ?
They, that of late were ddring with their feoffs,
Are glad 2nd fain by flight to fave themfelves.:
' [Diesy and is carried off in Bis chalr.

S C E N E, within the Waﬂs of Roan.

.dn.llann Enter Talbot, Burguldy, aad the reft.

Qal.Y Of and recover’d in a day apain ?-
. This is a noble honour Burgundy ;
Yet heav’ns have glory for this viory !
T 3 Buce
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Bur. Warlike and martial Talbor,, Burgandy .
Yafhrines thee in his heart; and there ere&@s
Thy noble deeds, as valour’s monumients. - . )

Tal. Thanks, geode Duke; but.where is Pycelle now{
1 think, ber old familiar is afleep. .
Now where’s the baftard’s braves, and Charles his glikes ?
&7bat, all a-mort? Roan hangs her head for grief ;. _
‘That fach a valiant company are fled. .
Now we wjll take fome order in the town,: Ve
Placiog thérein fome expert officers, ,
And then depart to Paris to the King ; , '
For there young Heary with his nobles lies. S

Burg. What wills Lord Taléat, pleafeth Burgundy. .

Fal. But yet before we go, let’s not farges .. .
‘The noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas’™d; . .
But fee his exequies fulfill’d in Roas. ‘

A braver foldier never couched lance, - . .. + ..

A gentler heart did never. fway in court.
Eut Kin_gs sod mightieft potentates mutt .die, - . -,
For that’s the end of human milery. o { Bxeag

Ester Dauphin, Baftard, Alanfon, and Joan la Pu‘cgl&r

Pucel. Difmay not, Princes, at this accident,
Nor grieve that Rean is (o recovered.
Care is no cure, bat rather corrofive, - .
For things that are not t0 be remedy’d. -,
Let frantick Talber trinmph for a while;
And, like a peacock, fweep along his tail:
We'll pull bis plames and 13ke away his train;
3§ Dauphin ans the selt wilf be but rul’d. . . .. o
Dax. We have been guided by thee hithesto, -
Angd of thy cunaing had go difidence.
One fudden foll fhall never breed dittruft.
Bap. Search out thy mit-far fecret policies, -
And we will make thee famous throngh the world.
Alan. We'll fat thy fatue dn fome boly place, . .
And have thee severenc'd Jike a blefled Sains.
Employ thee then, fweet virgin, for our goods
Pacel. Then thus it muft be, this doth Joan devife

P

Bj
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By fair perfosfions, mix xt with fogar'd words,
We will entice the Duke of Burgandy :
To Jeave the ‘I’alht, and to follow us. -
Dau. Ay, marry, fweeting, if we coonld do tlut,
France were no place for Heary's warriors ;
Nor fhal] tbat nation boaft it fo with us,

But be extirped from our provinces. .
Alan. For.ever thould they be expuls’d from France,
And not have title of an Earldem here. '
‘Pacel.Your honours fhall perceive how I will work,

To bring this matter to the wifhed end.
[Drum beats affar ofF.
Hark, by the found of drum you may perceive
Their powers are marching unto Paris-ward. .
[HerZ beat ax Englith. uurt!&
‘There focs the Talbo¢ with his colours fpre
And all the troops of Esglifb after him. [Funcb nurcb
Now, in the rereward, comes the Dukeand his: * -
Fortune, in favour, makes-him lag behind.: C
Summon a puley, we mﬂ talk with him. ,
[Trampess found & )arltj.
Euter the Duke of Burgundy marching.
Du. A parley with the Duke of Burgandy.——
0 craves acpuley with the nguul_y?

Pncl The princely Cburles of France, thy covatryman,
B-rg. What fly‘ﬂ thou, Chlrkl? for am marchmg

Das. Spuk, Purelle,: nd enchant hir with thy words:

Pucel. Brave Burgandy, undoubted hope of Frasce! "
Stay, let thy humble hand-maid fpeak to thee, '

Smk on, . but be not over-tedioas. "
k on thy ;lookonferd!el-‘mw;

And fee the cities, and sbe towns, defac’d '
By wafting sain of the cruel foe, . - - .
As looks the mother on her lowly babe,

Wheo death doth clofe his tender dying eyes 3
See, fee the pining malady of France. ,
Behold the wounds, the moft ungat’ral wounds, '
T 4 Wi
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Which thop thyfelf haft giv’n her woeful breaft.
Ob, turn thy edged {word another way ;
bmke thofe, shdt Rure; and burt not thefe, that he?p.
Qne drop of blood; drawn from thy country’s bofom,
Should grieve thee mo¥¢ than ftreams of common gorc; 3
Retura thee, therefote, with a floed of tcan,
- And wath away thy country’s ftained
Burg. Either fhe hath bewitch’d me wnh her words,
Or nature makes me faddenly. relent.
Pucel. Befides, all French agd Frasce exclaim on thee;
Doubting thy rtb and lawful progeny.
Whom Jom’ﬂ thou with, but with a lordly nation
That will not truft-thée bit for profies fake ?
When Talbot hash:fet-footing ¥nte in France,
And fafhion’d thed that infirument of ill ;
Who then but Engliy Hmywrn be Lord,
And thou be thmﬁ out like a fugitive ?
Call we to mind, apd-rmrark: but this for-proof;
Was not the Duké of Orkaws thy-foe?:.
And was not he i Englead prifener?
Bat when they heasd he was thine enemy,
‘They fet him free without his ranfom paid 3
In fpight of Burina’r, and all his friends. -
See then thou fight’ft againf¥ thy countrymen;
And join’ft with them, will be thy flaughter-men.
Come, come, return; seturn, thow wand’ring Lard ;
Gbarles, and the relt-will sake theein their arms.
Burg. 'm vanquithed. Thefe haughty words of hem
Have batter’d me like roanng eannén-fhot,”
Aund made me almof yield upon my knees.
Forgive me, country, and fweet cowntrymen 3
And, Lords, accept this heasty kind embrace. .
My forces and my pow’r of men are yaurs.
So farewel T ajbot, I'll no longer traft thee.
Pu.Done,like aFrenschman : tarn,arnd turn agun( 59) o
S Daw

(39) Done like a Frenchman ¢ turs, nl surn again.] 1 -ake no
doubt but this was a fecret wipe on Herry IVth of France, who fo
on turg'd his retigion, aa the exlgencies of’ fate requis’d : and whole

' lat
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Da.Welcome,braveDuke! thy friendfhip makes us frefh.,
: BZ. And doth beget new courage in our breafts.
Alan. Pucelle hath bravely play®d her part ia chis,
And doth deferve a coronet of gold.
Dax. Now let us on, my Lot&s, and join our powers ;
And feck how we may prejudice the foe. [Bxense.

_SCENE changes to Paris. .

Enter Kin Henry, Gloucefter, Winchefter, York, Saffolk,
Somerfet, Warwick, Exeter, €c. 90 sbes Talbor,
avith bis foldiers,

T aI.M Y gracious Prince, and hosourable peers
Hearing of your arrival in this realm,
1 have a while giv’n truce unto. my wars,
Td do my duty.to my Sovereign.
Tu fign whereof, this arm (that hath-reclaim’d
'To your obedience fifty fortrefies,
Twelve cities, and fev’n walled towns of ftrength,
Befide five hundred prifoners of efteem ;)
Lets fall the fword before your Highnefs’ feet :
And with fubmiflive loyalty of heart
Afcribes the glory of his conqueft got, ;
Firt to my God, and next unto your Grace.'
K. Henry. s this the fam’d Lord Talbot, uncle Glo’fer,

* ‘That hath fo long been refident in France ?

Glow. Yes, if it pleafe your Majefty, my Liege.
K. Henry. Welcome, brave captain, and vi€torious lord.
‘When I was young, (as yet I am not old)

" Jaft turn, which "was in the year 1593, when he reconciled himfelf . -

to the Church of Rome, was fo ungrateful to his old faft friend

» Quaeen Blizateth, that it threw her into a kind of melanchely ¢ in

the pomp and parade of .which, the is faid to_have pafs'd fome of
her time in tranflating Boetius de Confolatione Pbilofepbie. Our au-
thor could not have paid his court with mote addrefs to his royal
miftsefs’s refentment, than by the facrifice of this pi-ce of fatire on
Heory of Navarre for his apoftacy from the reform’d church.

) Mz, Warburton.
Ts
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1 do remember How my father faid (20), °
A floater' thampion ngver handled fword,
‘fihce wé wéere yefolved'of your'truth, -

Your faithful fervice und’yoar toil in war; ~

Yet ndver hava you tatted eor feward, - < ¢ .
‘Or bedn reguetdon’d with o much as thanks,* -
Becaufe till now we never faw your face:}

‘Therefars fand up, -and for thefe good deferts,

We here create you Earl.of Shreabary, L
_4nd in dur cogonation take your place. [Bxewnt.

Manent Vernon and Baflet.

¥er. Now,: Gix, td you that were fo hot at fea,
Difgracing of thefe colours that I wear AR
Tn bonour of my sohle Lord of ¥ork; '
Dar'ft thou maiotain the former words thou fpak’ft ?

Baf. Yes, Sir,.as well as you dare patronage
The envious barking of your fawcy tongue
Againtt my .Lord; the Duke of Samerfsr.

Ver. Sisrah, thy Lord I honour as he is.

Baf. Why, what is he? as good a man as York.

Fer. Hark ye; notfo: in watnefs, take you that.

o [slrik‘ H.a

- Baf. Villain, thon know’ft, the laws of arms is fuch,

(20) I de remember bovw my fatber faid,]) But Heary V. was bot
nine months old, when his father dy’ds We have this twice from
<his owh mouth, in the two fubfequent parts of this hiftory,
** 2 Hemry VI. A& 4. ’
. P?o fooner was 1 crept out of my cradle,
But I was made a King at sine mentbs olds
3 Henry V1. A8. 3. :
1 was anointed Kiog at nine wontbs old.
A forgetfulnefs, thevefcre, of this pitch, (carelefs as our author was
in fome refpe@s,) could hardly come from bim, had thefe plays beea
his in'the firt concoQtion: however he might psfs fuch an abfurd
- ¢'rqumftance inadvertently, while he was only putting the fiaithing
- hand to them. Contradi&ions of fo grofs a famp put me in mind
of Sir Martin Marr-al, (ioDraden,) who fays, ¢ he was born at
 Cambridps, and he remembess it as perfectly as if it were but yef.

 terday,”
: That,
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'That, whofo draws a fword, ’tis prefent death (21);
Or-elfe this blow- fhould broach thy deu:& 1904- "
Bt I'H wato his Majeftyp and-ceve « © .. . s
I may have liberty to venge this wrong 3
When thou fhalt fee, I'll meet ehee to thy coft.

Ver. Well, mifcreant, PU be there'as foon as you ;
And, after, meet you fooner than you would. [Eavuss.

(21) ’ ~rhe law of arms is j'utb,
That, whofa draws a faoard 'tis prefent deach.] We 3tz ook to und
fand this, with regard to any penalty for drawing a fwotd in the p:
~fence, or withis the.verge o¥ the. royel -palace i - rieither cid the poet
mean, that by the law of arms ia geacral it.was degth tedopw a
Jword. Why then does Baflr fay, he'll crave liberty'of the King
tp revenge his wrongs? Let us hear what she King fays aficswards,
when both parties corhe to afk his leave fof the combat,

remembery subere we are - o
v Iu France, among f# a Jickie wav’ ring nasion i, d
If they perceive ]:'mm in our looks, .
<M:bnmdfnw74hnwcdfgm», s
Howa will theiv-grudging fomacks be pm’l Cagde i

Yo wollful difohedinnce; arkd eebell . +'. i - ¢ oo

>Tis probable lhc;dotc, shat the King, eonfldesing hlmﬁlf, » it
were, in aneaemy’s country, and fearful of ill goes from'aby
of his own fubje&s bandying sad quarrelling rbere with one another,
lud made it a'capital offence by the martial law far any of his peo-
soe to draw a weapon uposm one another: And, this granted, there’s
-fome reafon, why thefe combatants could not carve for their own
sevenge, without fir@t obtaining a difpenfation from thu sk order s
snd why they could no mcre draw their fmﬂn in snother ylac,
!hn ia the Mam, without licerice panud
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ACT 1IV.-

S CENE,, Paris

‘ jim Kigg Henry, Gloucefter, Winchefter, York, Suf-
3., folk, Somerfet, Waswick, Talbes, Exeter, asd G
s« oernvr of Paris.
!- - 1o B N
© 7 GroucEsTRR.
I OR D-Bifhop, fet the crown upon his liead,
- Win. God fave King Henry, of that name the fixth?
Glou. Now, governor of Paris, take your oath,
That you ele’ no other King but him 3
Efteem none friends, but fach as are his friends ;
s:And none your foes, but fuch as fhall pretend
v Malicions pra&ices againdt his ftate,
“This thalFye de, fo help you righteous Gad !

' Enter Faftolfe.

- Faﬁ. My gracious Sovereign,. as I rede foom Calais.
‘Fa hatte unto your goronation ; .

‘

A letter was deliver’d to my hands, :
Wit to your Grace from th” Duke of Burgundy.

- ¥al. Shame to the Duke of Burgundy, and thee
¥ vow’d, bafe Knight,” when } did meet thee nexs,
To teac the garter from thy eraven leg,

Which 1 have done ; becaufe unworthtly
*Phou waft inflalled in that Nigh degree.
‘Pardon, my Princely Henry, and the reft:
This daltard, at the battle of Poi&iers,.
‘When but in all I was fix thoufand ftrong,.
And that the French were almoft ten to one;,
Before we met, or that a firoke was given,
Like to a trufty *fquite, did run away.
Aa wbich afault we (o8 welve bundred men ;
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) !%jfclf and divers gentlemen befide
ere there furpriz’d, and taken prifoners.
Then jadge, great Lords, if 1 have done amifs;
Or whether that fuch cowards ought to wear
‘This ornathent of knighthood, yea or no ?
Glou. 'Fo fay the truth, this fa& was infamous
And ill befeeming any common man ;
Muck more a kuight, a captain, and 2 leader. :
Fal.“When firft this order was ordain’d, my Lords,
- Knights of the Garter were of -noble birth ; {
Valiant and virtuows, fell of haughty courage ;
Such as were grown to credit by the wars; :
Not fearing death, nor thrinking for diftrefs,
But always refolate in moft extremes.
He then, that is not furnifh’d in this fore,
Doth bat ufurp the facred name of Kuight,
Prophaniag this moft honourable Ordei ;
And thounld, ¥ I were worthy to be judge,
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born fwain
Fhat deth prefume to boalt bf gentle bloed.
K Men.Stain tothy conntryment thow hear’ft thy doom 3
Be packing therefore, ‘thou that wakt a kniﬁb:;
Henceforth we banith thee on pain ef death. .
. ' [ Exit Faftole,
- And now, my Lord Proteftor, view the letter
Sent from our uncle Duke of Bargundy.
*. Glow.WhatmeanshisGrace,that he hath chang’d his ftile?
- No more but plain and blontly, %o 1he King. [Reading.
Hath he forgot, he is his Sovereign ? '
Or doth this churlifh fuperfcription
Portend fome alteration in good wilk? )
" What's here? ' I Bave upen efpecial canfe, [Reads.
Mov'd with compaffion of my country’s arack, )
Together with the pitiful complaints
OF fuch as your oppreffion feeds upon,
Forfaken your pernicious fal3ions, \
«dnd join’d awith Charles, the rightful King of France.
© monftrous treachery! can this be fo ?
"Fhat in alliance, amity, and oaths,
’ ) Than
: !
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There thould be found fuch falfe diffembling guile? -
K. Henry. What! doth my uncle Bargaady revolt?
Glex. He doth, my Lord, aad is become.yous foe, ,
K. Hesry. ls that the wors this letter doth contain ?
Glos, It is the worft, and ally, my Lord, he writes.
K. Hen. Why thea Lord Talbet there fhall talk with him,

And give him chaftifemeat for this abufe.

My Lord, how fay you, are you not content?

Sal. Content, my Liege? yes : but that I'm prevented,

I fhould have begg'd I might have-been employ’d.
K.Hgw. Then gather irength,and march unato him ftrajt;

Let him perceive how ill we brook his treafan, )

And what offence it is to flout his friends, o
Tal. 1 go, mx Lord, iin heart defiring #ill

Yon may%nhol confufion of yaur foes, [Exit Talbot.

Enter Vernon, aad Baffer.

¥er. Grant me the combat, gracious Sovereign.
Ba/. And me, my Lord ; grant me the combat tod.
York. Thisis my fefvant; hear him, noble Pringe.

¢ - Sam. And this is mine; {weet Heary, favour him.

K. Hen. Be patient, Lords, and give them leave to fpeak.
Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim?

. And wherefore crave you combat? or with whom
Fer. With him, my Lord, for he hath doneme wrong.
Baf. And I with him, for he hath done me wrong.
K. Hes. Whatis the wrong whereon you both compﬁih?

Firft let me know, and then I'll anfwer you. :
Baf. Croffing the fea from Exgland into France,

This fellow here, with envious, carping tongue,
Upbraided me about the rofe I wear;

.. Sayigg, the fanguine colour of the leaves
Did reprefent my. mafter’s bluflring cheeks
‘When ftubbornly he did repugn the trath
About a certain queftion in the law,
Argu’d betwixt the Duke of Yor4 and him
‘With other vile apd ignominious terms,
In confutatic n of which rude reproach,

. And in defence of my Lord’s worthinefs,

:
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1 crave the benefit of law of arms.- e

Ver. And that is.my petition, -noble Lords - -
For though he facm with forged quaint conceis
T'o fet a glofs upon bis bold intent, - "+ - .
Yet know, my Lord, I was provok’d by.him 3 . -
And he firft took exceptions atghis badge,: .. .
Pronouncing, that the'patenefs-of this flow’e - "~ -
Bewray’d the faintnefs-of my mafler’s heart, -

York.- Wil not-this malice, Semerfez, be left 2
 Som. Your private prudge, my Lord of Yerk, will out,
Though ne’er fo cunningly you fmother it.. . -.

K.H.Good Lotd ! what madnefs rules in brain-fick.men !
When, for fo flight and frivolous a canfe; - - - . .
Such fatious emulations fhall-arife | o
Good coufitis both of York sad Somerfet,.
Quiet yourfelves, 1 pray, and be at peace,

Tork. Let this diffention firft be try’d by. fight,

- And then your Highnefs thall command a peace.

Som: The quarrel toucheth none but us alone;
Betwixt ourfelves-let us decide it then. .
York. There is my: pledge ; accept it, Somexfca, -
Ver. Nay, let it reft, where it began at firk, .

Ba/. Confirm it fo, mine honourable Lord. - -
Glos. Confirm it fo? confounded be your ftrife,
And perifh ye with your audacious prate;
Prefumptuous vaffals ! are you not atham’d
With tg’is immodeft clamorous outrage .
To trouble and difturb the King, and us? CL.
And you, my Lords, methinks, yoy do notwell
To bear with their perverfe objeQions: ' . oo
Much lefs to take occafion from théir mouths
To raife a mutiny betwixt yourfelves;
Let me perfuade you take a better courfe.. . -
Exe. It grieves his Highnefs: good my Lords, befriends,
K. Henry. Come hither-you, that would be combatants :
"Henceforth I charge yon, as you love our favour,
Quite to forget this gyarrel.and the caufe. N
And you, my Lords; remember where we are;

W
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Jf they perceive diflention in our looks,
And that within ourfelves we difagree,
How will their grudging fomachs be provok’d
To wilfal difobedience, and sebell 2.
Befide, what infamy will there arife,
When foreign princes fhall be certify’d,
‘That for a'toy, a thing of no ,
King Heary’s peers and chief nobility .
Deftroy’d themfelves, and loft the realm of France ?
. O, think upon the conqueft of my father,
My tender years, and let us not forego
. ‘That for a trifie, which was bought with blood.
Let me be umpire in this doubtful ftrife:
I fee no reafon; if I wear this rofe,
That any one fhould therefore be fufpicions
1 more incline to’ Somer/et, than Yor.
Both are my kinfmen, and I love them both.
As well they may upbraid me with my crown,
Becaufe, forfooth, the King of Scors is crown’d.
Bat your difcretions better can perfuade,
Than I am able to infiruct or teach :
And therefore, as we hither came in peace,
So let us fill continue peace and love.
Coufin of York, we inftitate your Grace
To be our regent in thefe parts of Frauce :
And, good my Lord of Semerfet, unite .
Your+roops of horfemen with his bands of foot
And like true fubje@s, fons of your progenitors,
Go chearfully together, and digeft
Your angry choler on your enemies. 4
Ourfelf, my Lord Prote&or, and the reft,
After fome-refpite, will return to Calajs;,
From thence to Englaxd; where I hope ere long
-"'To be prefented by your viQories, ~
- With Charles, Alanfon, and that trait’rous rout.
: . S [Flonrifo. Exeust.

Manent York, Warwick, Exeter, and Vernon.

" War. My Lord of Yerk, I premife you, the King
' o Prettily,
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Prettily, methought, did play the orator.
York. And fo he-&id ; but yet I like it not,
In that he wears the badge of Somerfer.
War. Tafh, that was but his fancy, blame him nots
¥ dare prefame, fweet Prince, he thou:glu no harm.
York. An if I wis, he did.—But let 1t seft (22) 3 )
Other affairs muft now be managed. - = [Exeunt,

Manet Exeter.

Exe. Well didft thou, Richard, to {upprefs thy voice:
For had the paffons of thy heart burft out,
1 fear, we fhould have feen decyphet’d there
More ranc’rous (pight, meore furious raging broils,
Than yet can be imagin’d or fuppos’d.
But howfoe’er, no fimple man that fees
This jarring difcord of nobility,
‘This thould’ring of each other in the court,
This faltious.bandying of their favourites ;
But that he doth prefage fome ill event. ,
*Tis much, when fcepters are in childrens hands 3
But more, when envy breeds unkisd divifion : -
There comes the suin, these begins confufion. . [Exite
S CE N E, before the Walls of Boxrdeaux.

'4

Enter Talbot awith trumpets, and drum.

al. G Q to the gates of Bowrdeaux, trﬁﬁlpetér,
Summon their general unto the Wall. [Souzdn

(22) Ard if I with be did.] Thus the editions have flighrly corrupt-
ed this paflage. By the peinting reform’d, and a fingle letter ex=
pung’d, 1 have reftored the text to its purity.” And if I wis, be dif.
=—— The fenfe is this, Warwick had faid, the King meant no harme
in wearing Somerfer’s vofe: to which York teftily replies 5 ¢ Nay, if
¢ I think right, or know any thiag of the matter, he did think
“ harm."” To wis and wif, (from the Sawon werd wiflan, cogm
mofcere ;) is a word frequent in this fenfe, both witlt Chaucer and
Spenfer. Nor is this the only place, in which it occurs in our author,

Richard 111, A& ». - ..

- X wis, your grandam had a worfer match.

"Ms. Pope, in his lag cdicion, has cmbraces my corse&tion, £
xiey
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Enter Geweral, aloft..
Englifs Jobn Talbet, Captains, calls you forth,
© Bervant in arms to Harry King-of England;
And thus he would. Open your city-gatés,
Be humbled to us, call my Sovereign yours,
And do bim homage as obedient fubjeéts,
And I’ll withdraw me and my bloody pow’r.
But if you frown upon this proffer’d peace,
¥ou tempt the fury of my three attendants,
Lean famine, quartering fteel, and climbing fire ;
Who in a moment even with the earth
Shall fay your ftately and air-braving tow’rs,
If you forfake the offer of their love, T
Gen. Thoc ominous and fearful owl of death,
Oar nation’s terror, and their bloody feourget ™ . *
The period of thy tyraney approac A
On us thou ¢anft not enter, but by death> -
For, I proteft, we are well fortify’d; = -
And firong enough to iffue out and fight, - -
If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, ~ -
Stands with the faares of war to tangle thee.  * *
On either band thee, there are fquadrons pitch’d
‘To wall thee from the liberty of flight; - .
And no way eaaft thou turn thee for redrefs :
But death front thee with appareat fpoil ;-
And pale deftraflion meets thee in the face.
Ten thoufand French have ta’en the facrament,
"’To rive their dangerous artil!euz ST
Upon no chriftian foul but Bsglip Talbes. .
Lo! there thou fand’R, a breathing valiant man, -
- Of an invincible unconquer’d fpirit: ‘
- ‘This is the lateft glory of thy praife,
‘That I thy encroy due thee witgal e
¥or ere the glafs, that now begins torun,
" Finifh the procefs of his fandy hour, '
Thefe eyes, that fee thee now well eolour’d, .
Shall fee thee wither'd, bloedy, pale and dead.

A

»



King - #1 gnry VL 45%

Hark! hark! the Dauphin’s drum, a warning bell,

Sings heavy mufic to thy tim’rous foul ;

And mine fhall ring thy dire departureout. ~ =’
v ; [Exit from the Wallx
Tal. He fables not. I hear the enemy: .

Oat fome light horfemen, and perufe their wings.,

O, negligent and heedlefs difcipline L

How are we park’d and bounded in a pale #

A little herd of Eagland’s tim’rous deer,

Maz’d with a yelping kennel of Fresch curs.

If we be Englijh deer, be then ia blood ;

Not rafeal like to fall down with a pinch,

But rather moody,. mad, and defperate flags,

Tarn on the bleody bounds with heads of feel;

And make the cowards ftand aloof at bay.

Sell évery man his life as dear as mine,

Awd they: fhall find dear deer of us, my friends.

God and St. Guergs, Talbet, and England’s right,. :

Profper our colours in this dangerous fight! ~ [Exeants

-8 C E‘N E, another Part of Fremee. .

Enter @ Mifenger, that mects York. Ewmter York, with

E trampet, and many foldierss
York, RE not the fpeedy fcouts return’d lsnn.
That dogg’d the mighty army of the Dauphin}
M. They are return’d, my Lord, and give it out

That he is march’d to Beurdeaux with his pow’s,

To fight with Talbot; as he march’d along,

By your efpyals were difcovered I
‘wo mightrer troops than that the Dauphip led, - »

Which join’dwith higs,and made their marchfor Bosrdequss
York. A plague upon that villain Soemer/er,

That thug delays my promifed fuppl '

Of horfemen, that were levied for t(is fiege?

Renowned Talor doth éxpet my aid,

And I am Jowted by 1 traitor villais,

And ganrot help the noble Chevalier = : :

God comfort him in this neceffity ! R

If e mifcarry, farewel wars in Frence.

o e Raver

'
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Enter Sir William Lucy.

Lugy. Thouprincely leader of our Exglif firengtl,
Never fo needful on the earth of France,
Spur to the refcue of the noble Talor ;
Who now is girdled with a wafte of iron,
And hem'd about with grim deftroétion :
To Bourdeaux, warlike Duoke; to Boardeawx, York?
Elfe farewel Talbot, France, and England’s honour. .
York. O God! that Somerfet, who in proud heart
Doth ftop my cornets, were in Talbet’s place !
So fhould we fave a valiant gentleman,
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward : . -
Mad ire,. and wrathful fury, makes we weep,
‘That thus we die, while remifs traitors fleep.
Lucy. O, fend fome fuccour to the diftrefs’d Lord.
York. He dies, we lofe; I break.my warlike word :
We mourn, France {miles: we lofe, they daily get :
Al Jong of this vile traitor Somer/et. ,
Lagy. Then God take meércy on brave Talbes’s foul,
And on his fon young §oba! who, two hours fince,
1 met in travel towards his warlike father ;
*This fev’n years did not Fulbor fee his fon,
And now they meet, where both their lives are doné.
York. Alas! what joy fhall noble Talber have,
To bid his youag fon welcome to his %]rave !
Away! vexation almoft flops my breath, .
That fundred friends greet in the hour of death. .
Lucy, farewel ; no miore my fortune can,
But curfe the caufe; I cannot aid the man.
Maine, Bloys, Poftiers, and Tours are won away,. - :
Long all of Somerfer, and his delay, [ Exits
Lucy. Thus while the vulture of fedition
" “Feeds in the bofom of fuch great commanders,, . .
Sleeping negle&ion doth betray td lofs S
The conquells of our fcarce-cold conquerors 3
That ever-living man of memory, | s
Henry the Fifth '—While they each other crafs,. .. - -
Lives, honours, lands, and all, busry to lofs. = J&sin

§CENE °
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§ C E N E, another part of France.

Enter Somerfet, with bis army.

Som. J T istoo late; { cannot fend them naw :
This expedition was by 2oré and Talbet

'Too rafhly plotted. Ail our gen’ral force

Might with a fally of the very town

Be buckled with. The over-daring Taléor

Hath fullied all his glofs of former honour,

By this vaheedful, defp’rate, wild adventure:

Y{rl fet bhim on to fight, and die in fhame, .

That, Talbes dead, great York might bear the name,

) t. Here is Sit William Lucy, who with me - *
Set from our o’er-match’d forces forth for aid.

Enter Sir William Lucy.

Som. How now, Sir William, whither were you fent
Lu.Whither,myLord?from bought and fold LordTalbors
Who, ring’d about with bold adverfity,
Cries out for noble 2or4 and Somer/es,
- To beat affailing death from his weak legions,
And while the honourable Captain there .
Drops bloody fweat from his war-wearied limbs, .
And, in advantage ling’ring, looks for refcue ;. -
You, his falfe hopes, the troft of Ewgland’s honour,
Keep off aloof with worthlefs emulation.
Let not your private difcord keep away
‘The levied fuccours, that fhould lend him aid 3
While he, renowned noble gentleman,.
Yields up his life unto a world of odds.
Orleans the Bapard, Cbharles, and Bar, y
Alanfon, Reignier, compafs him aboutg;‘m{’ .
And Talbot peritheth by your default. :
Som. Yerk fet him on, Yeek fheuld have fent him aid,
Lucy. And York as faft apon your Grace exclaims 3 -
Swearing, that you with-hold his levicd hoft,
Conﬂs{wﬁh'cxydiﬁon., . s
. ome
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Som. York lies : he might have fent, and had tbe horfe: ¢
1 owe him little dety, and lefs love, © - -
And take fou! fcorn to fawn on him by fendmg.
acy. The fraud of Englaxd, not the force of Frasc,
th now entrapt the noble-minded Taldor : 1
Never tq Exgland fhall he bear his life ; - Al
But dies, ‘betray’d to fortune by your flrife.. = -
Som. Come; go; I will difpatth the hor{euen #nait:
Within fix hoars they will be at his sid. -
. Too late comes reftue : de is ta’en, orn.inm
For fly ‘he could not, if he would bave fled : -
And fly would Talbot never, though he mighe 3
Som. lf he be dead, brave Talies; thew sdieu t
‘Lugy. His fame hvesm dewuﬂd, hﬁwuﬁyou

[&?ﬂth .
sC E NE, aField of Batde near Bmdmux‘

o * Ewter Talbot, and bis for. {
. 9 wog Fobi Talber, T did fend fontbep ’
|

To tutor thee in ftratageme of wan;.

That 7alber’s name might be in reviv'd,
When faplefs age, and weak wneble limbs,
Should bnng thy father to his dmo;nng chaig. .
But, O malignant and ill-boading fars!
Now art thou ¢Sme unto a feat of dcuh.
A terrible and .unavoided dafiges. : P
Yherefore, dear boy, mount on my- fmfu& horfe; .
And 'l direét thee how. thou fkalt-e : -
By fudden flight.. Come, dally dot;-be gone: .

Fobn. Is my name Talbot? .and am'I'your fon’
And fhall I fly 2. O! 'if youlove.my mother, - .
Difhonour not her lionousablemume, . . .
To make a baftard, -and » fave of mdt. ..

S —

Thav:bafely fled, ‘wbq: acble'Taltonfd0d. -/, .- .‘.
Tal. Ely, wovevenge my’ déath, if I be faim, .- 3
.-Jobs. He that flies fo, avill be'er return againe: dul

. L

el P @ Maa

-~
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¥al. If we both ftay, we both are fure to die.
.Jebn. Then let me flay, and, father, doyou flye .

_ Your lofs is great, fo your regard fhould be;
My worth unknown, no lofs is known in me,
Upoa my death the Franch can little boaft 5
In yours they will, in you all hopes are loft.
Flight cannot ftain the honour you have won .
But mine it will, that-no exploit have done.
You fled for vantage, ev’ry one will fwear;
But if | bow, they’ll fay, it was for fear.
‘There is no hope that ever I will ftay,

If the firft hour I thrink, and run away. -
Here, on my knee, I beg martality, ,
-Rather than life preferv’d with-infamy. _
Tal. Shall all thy miothier’s hopes fie in one tomb ?
Fobn. Ay, rather than 1"l fhame my mother’s wom
Tal. Upon my blefling I command thee go.
Fobn. To fight I will, butmot'to By the foe, =
Tal. Part of thy father may be fav’d in thee.
Fobn. No part of him, but will be thame in me. ’
Tal. 'Thon never hadft renown, nor canft not lofe it, °
;abh Yes, your renowned name ; fhall flight abufe it ?
al. Thy father’s charge fhall clear thee from that fain.
Fobn. You cannot witnefs for me, being flain,
‘If death be fo apparent, then both fly. )
Tal. Apd leave my followers here to fight, and die?
My age was never tainted with fuchthame. = -
Wobn. And fhall my youth be guilty of fuch blame?
No more can I be fever’d from your fide, )
Than can yourfelf yourfelf in twain divide:
Stay, go, do what you will, thelikedoI;
For live I will not; if my father die. ;
al. Then here 1 take my leave of thee, fair fon,. .
Born to eciliife thy life this afternoon:
Come, fide by fide, together live and die; S
And foul with foul from France to heaven fly. [ Exeant:

;

. ‘ ST - : " dlarm:
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Hlarm > Excurfions, aberein Talbot’s /im"ix bz@'d abort,
: asd Talbot refcacs bim.

Tal. St. George, and vitory ! fight, foldiers, fight:
The regent hath with Talber broke his word,
And left us to the rage of France’s fword.
Where is Fobn Talbot ? paufe, and take thy breath;
1 gave thee life, acd relcu’d thee from death.
Febn. O, twice my father! twice am I thy fon :
The life, thou gav’ft me firft was loft and done;
Till with thy. warlike fword, defpight of fate,
To my determin®d time thou gav’#t new date.
9 al.When from theDauphin’s creft thy fword ftruck fre,
It warm'd thy father’s heart with proud defire
Of bold-fac’d vitory. Then leaden age,
Quicken’d with youthful fpleen and warlike rage, °.
Beat down Alanfon, Orleans, Burgandy, :
And from tbe pride of Gallia refcu’d thee,
'The ireful baftard Orkeans, that drew blood
From thce, my boy, and had the maidenhood
Of thy firft fight, | foon encoantered 5
And, iaterchanging blows, 1 quickly fhed
"Some of his baftard blood ; and in difgrace -
Befpoke him thus : Contaminated, bafe,
And mif-begotten blood I ] ill of thine,
Mean and right poor, for tga_t pure blood of mine, -
Which thou didit force from Yalbor, my brave boy—
Hecre, purpofing the baftard to deftroy, :
Came in ftrong refcae. Speak, thy father’s care,
Art not thou weary, Fobn ? how doft thou fare?
Wile thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, -
Now thou art feal’d the fon of Chivalry ?
Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead ;
The help of one ltands me in little ftead.
Oh, too much folly is it, well I wat,
'To hazard all our lives in ofie fmall boat.
If I to-day die not with Frexchmen’s rage,
To-morrow I fhall die with mickle age.

-— -
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By ine nothi in; and if 1 flay,
“I’:is bu‘thge &nrtl;egngf my life one day. -
[n thee thy mother dies, oar honthold’s name,
My death’s revenge, thy youth, and Esgland’s fame:
All thefe, and more, we hazard by thy ftays
All thefe are fav’d, if thou wilt fly away, .

Fobn. The fword of @rieani hath not made me fmare,
Thefe words of yours draw life-blood ¥rom fay heait.
‘Out on that vantage boush‘t with fuch a thame (23),
"To fave a paltry life, en ﬂ«‘iy bﬁgh: famel
Before young 7 albot from old Talbor Byy:

The coward hotfe, that bears me, fall and die!
And like me to the peafant boys of France,
o be thame’s lcorn, and fubje& of mifchance, .
urely, by all the glory you have won,
An if 1 fly, Yam not Tulbet’s fon::
Then talk nawmore of flight, it is no boot;
If fon to Talbot, die at Talbot’s foot. - o

q4l. Then follow thou thy defp’rate Sire of Creet,

Thou Zearus ! thy fife to me is fweet: :
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father’s fide;
And, commendable prov’d, let’s die in pride.. [Exunt.
Alarm, Excurfions. Enter old Taldot, Jed. =
9al. Where is my other life? mine own is gone,
0! where's young Talbot » where is valiant. Jobn ?
Triomphant death, {mear’d with captivity? N
Young Talbot’s valour. makes me fimle at thee. '
When he perceiv’d me fhrink, and on my knee,
His bloody fword he brandifh’d over me;

’

83) On that ndoantage, Bought with fuch a foame,

g’os fave & paltry I{'fe,‘ad br?bf :/f'm!

Befere goung Talbot fromsid Talvot fy,

The coward borfe, that bedrs mé, fall and dic.)
‘This paffage feems to lic obfeure, and digointed, Neither the
Grammer i3 to be joltified; nor is the fentiment better. 1 have
ventur'd at 3 light alteration, which departs fo little from the read-

4ing which has obtained, but fo much rajfes the fenfe, 25 well as

takes away the obfcusity, that I am willing to think it reflores the
suthor’s meaning,

Vor. IV, | - And
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And, like a hungry lion, did comgpence -
Rough deeds qfng;e. and farn impatience ¢
But when my apgry gaardhst flood alome,
Tendring my ruin, and affail'd of nope,
Dizzy-ey’d fury and ‘gtqt sage of bears
Suddenly mtade him from my fide o fare, . -
Into the cluftring battle of. the Fremb> - - -
And, in that {ea of bloed,- my bey did drench
His over-mounsting {pirit; asd shere dy'd
My learus! wy bloflom in his pride!.
, . Bnter Jotm Talb,o;,',{b'r‘u;' ey
Serr. O'my dear Lord! lo! whege your fon is borne.
Tal. Thouantick death, which laugh’ftus here to footn,
Anon, from thy infulting tyramnyge - - - .. . s
Coupled in bonds of feryquy.'" TR S CED UUTEN
Two Talbots _winq;d through the licher fky, ‘-
In thy defpight, tha]l ’fcape mortaligy. . . -
O thou, whofe woinds become havd-favour’d dea
Spesk to thy father, ‘ere thou yisld thy breath. .
Brave death by. fpeaking, whethes. he will oz.80 : -
Imagige him a Frencbman, and thy foe. . - . .
Poor boy! he fmiles, methinks, as whq thould fay,
‘¢ Had death been French, then desth had died to-day.”
Come, come, and lay him is his father's arms ; -
My fpirit can no longer bear thefd harms. © *°
Soldiers, adien : I have what{ would duwe, <~ -
Now my old acms are, yosag: Firbm Tallerts grave. {Diss.

/ ettt " ap————
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&0 E‘N E, @onmmes near Baurlmu.
EnterCharles,. Alanfon, B'urgundy, Baﬁarl. aml Pucelle.

CnAthu

AD Yobh and Somerfet brought refeue in,
We ﬂxouL have found a bloody day of this.
Baft. How the young whelp of Talbo’s ra%mg breod
Did flefh his puny fword int Freschmen’s blood!
Pucel. Once I encounter’d him, and thus I faid :
* Thou maiden youth, be vanquifh’d by a maid.”
But with z roud, mqemcal, hi hfcom
He snfweir’d thus: *¢ Youn ¢ %bt was not borp . ..
‘¢ To be the pillage of 2 gi lot wench.,” R
So, rufhing in th gbowels of the French, '
He left me prondly, as unworthy fight. . -
Baur. Dopbdefs, he would have made Fy noble Knighte
See, where he lies inherfed’ in the arms
Of the moft bloody nurfer of his harms. ..
Bap. Hew them to p:eces, hack their bones afundev
Whoft lile (:as England’s glory, Gallia’s wonder. -
Char. Oh, no: forbear: for that which we have fled™
. During the life, let us not wrong it dead.

<o . Enter Sir William Lucy. -

> Lucy. Condu€t me to the Dauphin’s tent, to know
Who hath obtain’d the glory of the day. .
" Char. Op.what fubmuffive meﬂ'agc art thoB fent ?
Lucy, Su mlﬂion. Daupl}m ? 'tis a merg French word :
We Englifb warriors' wot not, what it means.

I.come to know what pnfonm thou hatt ta’en,
Uz XN
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And to farvey the bodies of the dead.
Cbar. For prifongrs afk’® thou ? héll our prifon B,
B e Where I the geeat it of the Geld,
Lury. is t Alcides of the
Valgc Lord Talbos, E:ﬁ of Shriaufbsry?
Created, ford!lis rja;e ,{5“;9 in arms, ‘
Great Barl of W5 aterfordy and Valence,
Lord Talbot of c.u{.-, and vﬁ?ﬁ; )
Lord Stxauge of Blackmere, Lord Perden of Alkrow,
Lord Cromwell of Wing feld, Loed Furxival of Sheffield,
The thrice vi®oriouvs Lovd of Faloabridge,
Knight of the noble Order of St. Geor,
Worthy 8¢t. Michael, and the Golden: Fleece,

Great Marfhal to our King Henry the Sixth - - -

Of all his wars within the realm of France.
Pucsl. Here is 2 filly, ftately, file, indeed?
The Tard, that two and fifty kingdoms hath,
Writes hot fo tedious a ftile as this.
Him that thou magnify’®t with all thefe titles,
Stinking, and fly-blown, lics here at our feet. .
_ Lucy. Is Talbo! Qlain, the Frenchmen’s only fcourge,
Yéur kingdom’s terror and black Nomes: 2
Oh, were mine eye-balls into Bullets turn’d,
Thet I'in rage nfight fhoot them at your faces)
Oh, that I counld but call thefe dead to life,
7t were enoogh to fright the realm of Frasa?
‘Were but his pi&turé left arnong you here, .
It would amaze the proudeRt of you all, .
QGive me their bodies, that T thay béar thein hence,
#nd give them burial, as befeems their worth, .
‘Prerl. 1 think this upfart is old Tal8er’s ghofts
He fpeaks with fuch a proud commanding fpirit:
For God’s fake, let him have %em; to keep them herey
They would but ftink, and putrify the air, - .
Clar. Go, take their bodies hence.
Zucy. Ul Year thet hence; o L
But from their athes, Danphin, thall be rear’d
A Pheenix, that fhall make all France afear’d.
Céhar. So we be rid of them, do what thou wile:

Asd

L.

[S T I |
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And now to Puris, in this conqu’ring veing. = ‘¢
Al will be ours, now bloody Talber’s fain.  [Exeusts

S CENE ehanges 10 Englond:
Eater King Hienzy, Gloucefler, aid Excter.

K. Hewy. Ave you perus’d the letters from the Py
’ - H The Emperor, and the Basl of drnagm

Glow. 1 have my Locd ; and their intent is this z..
They humbly fue unto your Excellence, .
To have a godly peace concluded of,

Between the realms of England and of Framc.

K. Hng- How doth your Grace affe& this. motion #

Ghu. Well, my Lord; and as the only means
To ftop efiufion of our Chriftian blood, .

Aand flablith quictnefs on ev’ry fide. :

K. Henry. Ay, marry, uncle, for I always thougha
Jt was both impious and unnatgral, C
‘That fach immanity and bloody frife =~ -

Should reign among profeflors of one faith.

Glou. Befide, my Lord, the fooner to effe

And furer bind this knot of amity,

The Bar} of drmagnac, near kin 10 Charles, .

A man of great authority in Fromce, .. . ,
Proffers his only daughter to your Grace . . . .. -
In marriage, with afargg ﬂJ famptaous dowry..

K. Hinry. Marsiage ? alas ! my years are yet too youog :

And fitter is m! ftady and my books, ; .
."Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. .
Yet call th® Ambafladors; and, as yow pleafe, -

$o let them have their anfwers ev’sy onen :

I thall be well content with any choice,

‘Tends to God’s glory, and my country’s weal.

. Enter Winchefter, and three Ambafadors.
Exg. What, is my Lord of Winchefler infall’d,
#:i call’d unto a Cardinal’s degyeet -
I perceive that wﬂ{lhesvegxf; d Thw
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Henry the anth did fometime prophefy :
-;? once he come to be' a Cardinal,
* He'l} make his cap coequal with the crown.®
K. Henry. My Lords Ambafladars, your fey ral fuits
Have been-confider’d and debdted:on ; )
Your purpofe is both good and reafonable : _
And therefore are we ‘cergainly pefale’d . . !
‘To draw conditions of a friendly peace,. o
Which by my Lord of Wruchefter we mean . .
Bhall be tranffoned prefendly to Framee.
the proffer of my Lord your maﬁ‘cu -
A have Anform’d his Hngbnﬁfs fo at larg _
As, liking of the Lady’s virtwons 31&'3, ‘
Her beauty and tli¢ value of ber dower,
He doth intend the: nll be Esplasd’s '@et’n . ‘
K. Henry. In argament an O'P“’Of of which con‘traﬁ
Bear her this jewel, pledge of my affe@ion. - )
And fo, my Lord Prote&tor, fee them' guarded, '
Arg fafely bronght to Dever ; where, inthipp’d,
Commit them to xhe fortune of the fea.
{Exeunt Kin and V’rau,
Win. Stdy ‘my Lord Legate, you thall fic receivc

The fum of money, which I prémifed” A
Should be deliver'd 1o bis Helinefs, o
For cloathing me in thefe grave ornaments, N
Legate. 1 will attend wpon'your Lordfhip’s lzifu 0
Win. Now Winchefler will mot fubmit, 1 trow, L
Or be inferior to the prondeRt Peer. = o
Hyapbrey of. Glo'fler, thon Hak-well percemf o
‘That nor in‘birth, or for mhm‘rty’ . .
The Bithop. wilt be overibbrme By theey 1 E
1'Il either mike thee fidop, #nd Bend thy koee, = |
Or fack this cowntry wilh # mptiny. Itm: "
NI HUNS IERRILIATE. .
) : BN A
B _ I ‘

A e A
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SCENE changestoFrams o

~ [Enter Dauphin, Burgundy, Alanfon,. Ba_ﬁard Rexgmer,

. and Joan-la Pucellc. N

Dau. Hefe aews, my Lords, may chcer our dmopmg
*Tis fid, the ftout Pariffane daxevolt, fipirits 3
And turn again unto the warlike Frewch. -
Alan. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of me,
And keep not back your pow’ss in dalljance, . 0
Puctl. Peace be amaon X them, ;if they tuse ¢0 ws,
Elfc rain combat with their Palacesl

Enter Scout.” "

Scont. Suctefs unto our valiant General,
And happinefs to his accomplices !

Dax. What tidings fend our fcouts ? I pr ythee, fpeakw

Scout. The Eaglq/% army, that divided was .
Into two parts, is now conjoin’d ip oue;
And means to give yop batcle prefently. oo

Dax. Somewhat too Tudden, Sirs, the warmng isy
But we will prefently provide for them.

Burg. [ truft, the ghoft of Talket is not these ;
Now he is gone, my Lord, you need not fear.

. Pycel. Of all bafe paflions fear is moft accnrﬁ .
Command the tonquélt, Charles, it thall be thine :

Let Henry fret, and all the world repine.

Dau 'f‘bcn on, my ,Lord: ; abd France be fortunatq

[Emr
 Alarm:. Exnrﬁam Enter Joan 1a Pycelle,
Pucel. The chcnt conquers, and. .the Fremchmes: fiy. .

PO ’

.'4 ;-qr’ DR

Now help, ye charming {pells and periapts; - . >
Andye, cﬁ‘oxce fpirits, that admonith me, .. =~ - -
And giye me figns of future accidents; - - [Thumdere
You {peedy helpers, that are fubftitutes :

Under the lordly Monarch of the Norgh, - = »

Appear, and atd me in this entérprize. .
U4 Enter
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. Enter Fiends,
This {peedy quick appearance argues proof
Of your accultom’d diligence.to me.
Now, ye familiar fpirits, ' that are cull’d
Out of the pow’rful regions vader earth,
Help me this once, that France may get the field.
- - - (Thex walk, and feak nots
©Oh, hold me not with filence over long :
Where 1 was wost to feéd you with my blood,
il lop a member off, and give it yon
In carneft of a further benefit: o
So you do condefcend to help me now. ‘
T [They Bang sdiir Beadsa,
No hope to have redrefs# my body thall .
Pay recompence, if yod will grant my fuit.
co R T [They fpake their beads
Cannot my body, nor Wlood-factifice, '
latreat you to your wotited. furtherance @ _
‘Then, take my foo}; my body, foul and alf ;
 Before that Exglend give the French the foil.. [They depars
Sce, they fagke me. Now the time is come,
" "That Frence muft vail her lofty plomed creft,
And let her head fall into. England®s laps .
My antient incantarions are too weak, '
And hell too ftrong for me to buckle with:
Now, Fraace, thy glory droopeth to the duft. * [Bxitn

Excurfiom. Pucelle and York fight band to band. Pu~
e C‘ue&“m m uh.bn St
¥ork. Damfel of France, 1 think, I have yoa faf,

Unchain your fpirits now with fﬁﬂing charms,
And tsy if they can pain your liberty.
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace?
.8Bee, how the ugly witch doth bcng her brows,
As if,. with Circe, the would change my fhape.
. Puedd. Chang’d to a worfer fhape thou canft not de.
York. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper mang
No thape; but his, can pleafe your dainty eye.

-

e it
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Pucel. A plaguing mifchief light on Cherles and thee}
And may ye both be fuddenly farpris'd
By bloody hands, in fleeping on your beds! :
York, Fell, banning hag! inchantrefs, Li0ld thy tongue.
Pucel. 1 pr’ythee, give me leave to curfe a-while:.
--¥ork. Cutfe, mifcreant, when thou comeft to dﬁ; ftake.
: . XEURT o

Alerm. Ewter Suffolk, avith Lady Margaret sa bis band.
Suf, Be what thou wilt, thoa art my prifoner.

. {Gaxes ais ber.
‘Oh, faireft heauty, do not fear, mor fly; '
For [ will touch thee but with reverend hands:
1 kifs thefe fingers for cternal peace,
And lay them gently oa thy teader fide, . A }
Who art thou? fay; that I may honour thee.
Mar. Margares, my name ; and daughter to a King;
_ The King of Naples; whofoe’er thow art.
Suf. An Earl [ am, and Syfold am I call’d.
Be not offended, nature’s miracle, .
“Thou art allotted to be ta’en by me:
So doth the fwan her downy cignets fave,
Keeping them pris’ners underneath her wings.
Yet if this fervile ufage once offend, -
Go and be free again,. as Suffolk’s friend. [ Ske is going.
Oh, ftay! I-have no pow’r to let her pafs: ‘
My hand would free ger, but my heart fays, no.,
As plays the fun upon the glafly ftream,
Fwinkling anether counterfeited beam, -
So feems this gorgeous beauty to miune eyes.
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not fpeak :
I'H call for pen and ink, and write my mind.
]I-?', De la Pole, difable not thyfelf :
aft not a tongue ? is the here thy pris’ner 2 ~
. Wilt thou be daunted at a woman’s fight2 '
Ay; beauty’s princely majefty is fuch,
Confounds the tongue, and makes the fenfes rough.
. Mar. Say, Earl of Suffolt, if thy name be fo,
What ranfom muft I pay before [ pafs? . - S
A u 5 ' C Ry

.
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For, ] perceive, 1 am thy 3

- Suf. ?{ow canft thou ;clfﬂ dhe will deny Lhy ;’ ak "),
Betore thou make afrigl o f her lovci

Mar. Why'fp eak’ l{ thou,upt 2 what raofom mus

Saf. She’s beauufu[ ;. 304 n;grcfwe u) hcwpoed, ..

She 1s a woman ; lhexcfmg 19 be, won. /.
" Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranfom, yca, ‘or no?

‘Suf Fond man? remember, that thou hafl a wife;

Theu how can Margaretbdthy paramour? - " [ #fideé
}llar "T'were beit to h::tvc him, for he will not heax.
Suf. There all bis mar’d ; there lies a cooling card.

ar. He talks at ragdam; fure, ghe man is mad. |
Suf. Anddgct a difpenfarion may be had.
Mar. And yet [ would, that you would anfwer me,
Suf. T'll win this Lady Mw’gam- ‘Far whom ¢
by, for my King: Tufb, that’sa ‘wooden thing,
Mar. He talks of woad: it is fome Cagpenter.
Suf. Yet fo my fapcy may. be fatisfy’d, - ’

And peace eflablifhed between thefe realms,

Bat there remains a fcruple in that too: o

For though her father be the Llng of Naple:,

Duke of Anjou apnd Main, -yet he is poor ;

And our Nohlhty will fcorn the match. ) 1!{
Mar. Hear ye me, Captain? are ye not at lei rc?
Sy" It fhall be fo, difdain they ne’er fo much .

Henry is yoathful, and will quickly yield.

Mac.m, I have a fecret to reveal:

. Mar, What tho’ I be iathrall’d, he feems a Knight,

Aad will not any way difhonour me. [dﬁde.'*

Suf. Lady, vouchfafe to liften what I fay .
Mar. Perhaps, 1 hall be refcu’d by the Fremch;

And then I need not crave his courtefy. : [A/idl

Sa Sweet Madam, give me beanng in a caufe.
r. Tuth, worken have been captivage ere now. [ 4fide.

(24) How can’f thou tell, &c] This inattenticn of Suffolk to
Mar‘ant, while he is 1uminating to himfelf, is pratis’d beloré by
our author, (and with infinitely more mahry, and homour;) in’
his fecond part of King #eary the 1Vih, ina fcene betwist thc l.otd
Qisf Juflice and Sig .%bu a/ﬁ e R

A S
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}S“;f Lady, wherefore talk youfo? : .
r. I cry you merey,”*tis but Quid for 2 ,.Qm
Suf. Say, gentle Pnnccfs, would you not fnppofe
Your bondage happy, to be made a Queen: , -
Mar. To be a Queen in bondage, is mare vile -
Than is a flave in bafe ferulny, :
For Princes fhould be free. :
Suf. And fo fhall yo
If happy England’s i'{oyal King be free.
Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me
Suf. I’ll undertake to make thee Aenzy’s Queen, i
To put a golden fcepter in thy hand,
And fet a precious crown upon thy head. .
If thou wilt-condefcend tobe my—
Mar What ? '
> His love. _
ar. 1 am unworthy to be Henry’s wife. : \
bgf No, gentle Madam; 1 unwosthy am
To woo fo faxr a dame to be his wife; [
And have no pértion in the chaice myfelf. -
How fay you, Madam, are you fo content ? -
Mar. An if my father plcafe, lam conten!. . .
Suf. Then call our Captains and our colours forth.  ~
And, Madam, at your father’s caftle-walls,
We'll crave a parley, to confer with him.

Sound. Enter Reignier on 1be awalls,

Suf. See, Reignicx, fee thy daughter pn{oner.
Reig. To whom 2 . Y
Suf. To me. : - v
Reig. Suffolt, whattemedy?. o
"Yam a foldier and unapt to weep, et 4
Qr to exclaim oa fortune’s ficklenefs.
Suf. Yer, .there is remedy enough, my Lard:
Conient, «and for thy honour give confent, . -+ - =
Thy daughter fhall be wedded to my King; - o
‘Whem I with pain have woo’d and won thereta} : *
And this her eafy-held imprifonment .
Hath gam’d thy . da hter princely liberty, ..
g Speaks. S as he thmks? MRS
a Saf
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Suf. Fair et kenows,

That Sufelk not flatses, face, or fain.
Reig. Upon thy princely warrant T defcend

To give thee anfwez of thy juft demand.
Saf. And here X will expe@ thy coming.. .

Trumpets found Enter Reignier.

_ JPuig. Welcome, brave Earl,, into oux territoriess
€Command in Awjes whas your Honaur geafes.
Suf. Thanks, Reignicr, happy in fo fiveet a child,
Fit to be made companion of a King:-
What anfwer makes your Grace unto. my fuit ?
Reig. Since thou doft deign to woo her little worth,
To be the princely bride :fﬁch a Lord ;;
Upon condition I may quietly. o
Enjoy mine own, the country Maizne and Airjos,,
Free from oppreflion.or the firoke of war,
My dathter fhall be Heary's, if he pleafe.
% 't hat is her ranfom, I deliver her ;,
And'thofe two counties, I will uadertake,,
Your Grace {ball well and quietly enjoy..
Rije. And ¥ again in Hwry’s Royal name,.
As deputy anto that gracious King,,
Give'thee her hand for fign of pF hted faithi..
Suf. Reigniar of France, I give thee kingly thanks,
_ Begavfe t?j.s is in traflick of a King.
&nd.yet, methinks, I could be.well contant (25)
‘To be minc own attorney in this cafe. [4fidn

o re
.. s ¥ cosld ba wull comtent :

‘%9 & mine-own attorney in-edis cq) .l}‘ i, e, 1 could-like to a&t in my,
. ::v:r:u‘bﬁmi in is aflir, to ncgotlate for myfalf. So, before, in

g Yobn; N
Ia° vs, that are oar svow gre.t depaty 5 )

.8, inme, who o fas myfeif, in my own right. Tho® this kind
of oxprefiion, in B¢tiQnefs of fenfe,or language, may not e fo jofti-
fable; yet threy ase either of them very intelligible by imphication o:
and theie are many authorities in our author, and other poets, to
keep them in countenance, where there is fuch.a contradifion in
the terms, that they cannot be seconciled but by being explained
iao a meaning, TFo infleace ina few patagens;

. .
[y

N . . T
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1t over then to Ewgland with this news,
And make this marriage ta be folemniz’d 2

-¢

. : So
"Two Centlemen of Varers

It is mine eye, or Pelntino’s praife,

Her true perfection, or my faife tranfgreffion,

That malees me peafonlefs, to reafen thus »
Se likewife in Hamhe ; .‘l' "

e—mmmee Try what repentance Can 3

Yet what can i2, when one casnor repenst P
Ner are examples of this fost wanting in Beaumont and Fietcher,
Queen of Comioth:

Come, we mult do thefe mutual offices §

We muft be aur ows foconds,
King and se King : v

Thin{, Imr:;l this want of‘yief difcredits you,

And wi , becaofe yow cannes wweep.
A :- u..:.up.a, llo ’u..,..

T mes, ’ w D0 nei p
Jhave poduced thefe aathoritics, in sepiy to :"frizizifoof Mr.
Pope’s ;, becaufo, in the gaiety of his w.s and goad bumonr, he was
plcas’d to:be wery fmart upon me, a8 be thought, for a line, im
a pofibumons. play of our awilor's which 1 brought upon the fage,
Duuble Falthood = " , e

Nought, dut itfelf, ean.beits panaliel.
R is fpoken of an.;aio{.’lo enormous,. that the peet mesnt,. it had
80 equal upon record. X have fhewn from examples, that fuch a
lcence in expreflion was prais’d in our Engligh writers: I'll fubjoig.
a fow inflances of the fame liberty, taken {y the beft Romen cl.flics..

e tam. confimil’ of atgae ego. '

<. — msde ﬁ"%‘lm i Flaut. .' Am'him

infans,
Sam jovenis, jam vir, jam fe formofior ipfo.

Ovid, Metam,

— guaris Akcidze parem ¥ |
Nemo ¢, nif:ipfe.. Senec. Herc. far.
Proximus fum. Egomet mihi.. Terent. dndriae

—— Grata, quid gennbus meis
Fles advoluta, quid press inaomitum donms ¥

Senec. Thebaid..
Patriam pmnlorr_lwl o4 fat tua, L
¥is ¢ffe nollam Ydem ibid,
Sed vetvese Pasres, gued non.potuese vetare,

: . Ovid Metam,
2 know, fome learned men have fulpe@ted the pointing of this laft
pallage, and ciap,'d the Jatter part of the hemiftich to agree with a.

.. fubféquent.
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So farewel, Reignier; fet this diamond fafe

1n golden palaces, as it becomes. o
- Reig.' 1 do embrace thee, as I would embrace
The éhriﬁian Prince King Menry, were he here. .

Mar. Farowel, my Lord: good withes, praife and pray’rs
Shall Suffolk ever bave of Margaren [ S%e is going.

Suf. Farewel, fweet Madam j bark you, Margare: ¥
No princely commendations to my King ? =

Mar. Such commendationg as become a malid, -

A virgin and his fervant, fay to him. '

Sif. Words fweetly plac’d, and modeftly diseed. *
But, Madam, I muft trouble yoa again, . )
No loving token to his Majefty ? - 2

Mar. Yes, my good Lord, a pure upfpotted heart; *
Never yet taint with love, I fe.mf the King.

Suf. And thiswithal. - " [ K beer
' Mar. That for thyfc} s T will wot*f prefume,

'To fend fuch peerifh tokenstoa King. v
© Suf. O, wert thon ¥or myfelf ¥ — bot, Suffelk, fags * -
'f'hox{ may’ft sot wander in that labyrinth ;W' > fays
‘There minotauts, and ugly treafons, lark. :
Sollicit Henry with'her wond’rous praife,
Bethink thee on’her virtues that furmount, .
Her nat’ral graces that extinguith arf; - -
Repeat their femblance often on the feas ; .
That, when thou.com’t to kneel at Henpy?s feet,
Thou may’ft baca'vc him of his wits with wonder,
SR ' [ Exeunt,
" Enter York, Warwick, a Shepberd, and Pucelle.

York. Bring forth that forcerefs, condemn’d to burn.

Shep. Ah;, Foan ? this kills thy father’s heart outright.
Have I fought ev’ry country fay and near, .

Axnd now it is my chance o find thee out, )
Muft-1 behold thy timeiefs, crael; death! -

fubfequent lipe there. "But, :I think, the verfe is perfe@ly Ooidian. °
as it is, and means this; Bur 1he parests forbad ewhet they_ could got
hinder, —— Fot wetere Ggnifies, probibere diflis & faftisy as Mavtie
wus tellsuse 0 . : . -

Ab,..

t
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Ah, Foan, fweer da , I will die with thes.
anl Dgeregit mifer ! hafe ignoble wretch !

T am defcended of a gentler blood.. . .-.

‘Thou art no father, ot no friend, of : mma. PR :

o Shep. Out, om.'--myLbds, an-pléife you, 'm “g[. 3‘. ’

1 did beget her, all the, panlh.lmowsz EESTN .

Her mother, living yet) ogo teflify, + - -~ ..

She was the A¢fefruit 'of iny baeh’lorfhip. ‘
War. Gratelofs,. wilt thou deay. thy pannta oP e
York. This argues, what her kind of life hath been,

Wicked and:viley iand fo her death concludes.. . : :
Skep. Fy, Foax, that thou wilt be fo obftacles: - -

God knows, thou art a.collap of my fleth, - r: .

And for thy fake have ] fhed many 2 tear;

Deny me not; 4 .pray thee, gentle Fean. @ ./ \
Pucel. Peafant, avaunt! You have fuborn’d ﬂllﬁ m
Of purpofe ta.obfcwre ray nable birth. . N

Shep. *Tis true, I gave a noble to the pneﬁ, .y
The morn that.1 was,wedded to her mother. . :
Kneel down and mlmxuy bleffing, good my: zgul.
Wilt thou wot foop? .now curfed be the time
Of thy. nativity:! [ would, the milk, :

Thy mother gave thee when thon fuck’dﬁ her bnaﬁ,

Had beep a little ratfbane for thy fake s

Or elfe, when thou didft keep my lambs a. field,

I wifh, fome rav’nous wolf had eaten thee. . )

Doft thou deny thy father, curfed drab? . . :

O, bawa her, burn her; han mg is 100 goed. . [Exu.
York. Take her away, for flie hath:liv'd too long,

To fill the world with vitious qualities.

Pucel. Firtt, let me telt you, whom you have condemsn’d ¥
Not me begotncn of a fhepherd fwain,
But iffu’d from the progeny.of Kings;. . t
-Vlnuous and holy, chofen from above, :

infpiratien of crleflial: grace,
1{) work exceeding miracles on earth ¢ o
I never had to do with: wicked fpirits. 0
But you,.‘that:are pollated with your lufls,
Stain’d wxch the guiltlefs blood of innogents, N

- 6 Corrupt

r-

-
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ComFt and taioted with s thoofand vices,
Becaufe you want the grace, that others have,,
You judge it ﬂreizl: a thing impofible
To compafs wonders, but by help of devils.,
No, milcanceived Foan of Are hath been
A virgin from her tender infancy,
Chatte and immaculate in very he s
Whofe maiden blood, thus rig’roufly cffus’d,
Will cty for vengeance at the gates of heav's.
York, Ay, ay ; away with her to execution.
War. And hark ye, Sirs 3 becaule i is 2 maid,
Spare for no faggets, let there be enow :
ace pitchy harrels on the fatal fiake,
‘That fo her torture may be fhortened.
Pucel. Will nothing tare your unrelenting hearts 7 |
Then, Foax, difcover thine infirmity ;
‘That wasranteth by law to be thy privilege.
1 am with child, ye bloody homseides :
Maerder not then the fruit within my womb,
Although ye bhale me to 2 violent death. - .
York. Now, heav’n forefend ! the holy maid with child?
War. The greateft miracle that ere you wrought :
Is al} your #n& precifesefs come to this ?
York. She and the Dauphin have been joggling s
I did imagine, what would be her refuge.
War. Well, go to; we will have no baftards live ;
Efpecially, fince Charles mufl father it.
~Pucel. You are deceiv’d, my child is none of his;
It was Alanfon, that enjoy’d my love.
York. Alanforn! that netorious Mackiavel }
It dies, an if it had a thoufand lives. )
Pucel. O, give me leave, I have deluded you 3
3T'was neither Cbarles, vor yet the Duke I nam’d,
But Reignier, King of Naples, that prevail’d.
War. A married man! that’s moft intolerable.
York. Why, here’s a girl ; I think, the knows not well,
{There were fo many) whom fhe may accofe. '
War. It’s fign, fhe hath been liberal and free.
Yosk. And yet, forfooth, fheis a virgin pure..
) © . Strumpet,
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" Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee :
Ufe no intreaty, -for it is in vain. . :
Pucel. Then lead me hence; with whom Fleave my curié.
May never glosious. fun reflex his beams
Upon the country where you make abode ¥
But darknefs and the gloomy fhade of death
Inviron you, tjill mifchief and defpair
Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourfelves ?
. {Exit, guardeds.
-¥ork. Break thou in pieccs, and confume to athes,
"Thou foul accurfed minifter of hell

* Enter Cardinal of Winchefter,

Car, Lord Regent, I do greet your Excellence
With letters of commiffion from the King.
For know, my Lords, the ftates of Chriftendomy
-Mov’d with remorfe of thefe outrageons baoils,,
Have earnelly implos™d a gen’ral pease
Betwixt our nation and th” afpiving French &
And fee at hand the Dauphin, and his train,
Approaching to confer about forme matters. .
Zork. Is all ovr travel turn’d to this effe® 2 - -
After the flaughter of fo many Peers, : o
So many captains, gentlergen and foldiers,
‘That in this quarrel have been overthrown, o
And fold their bodies for their country’s beneh,
Shall we at laft conclude effeminate peace ?
Have we npt loft moft part of all the towns,,
By treafon, falthood, and by treachery,
Our greag progenitors bad conguered ?
Oh, Waravjck, Warawick ! 1 forefee with grief
‘The utter lofs of all the realm of France. *
War. Be patient, York : if we conclude a peace,,
It fhall be with fuch frit and fevere cavenants,
As little thall the Erenchmen gain thereby. ’

Enter Charles, Alanfon, Bufard, and Reignier.
€har, Since, Lords of kagland, it is thus agreed,

‘That peaceful truce fhall be proclaim’d in Frence ; W
. ) ) (3
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We come tg be informed by yourfelves,
‘What the conditions of that {uguc‘muﬁ be.
York. Speak, Wintbefler ; for boiling choler chokes
‘The hollow paflage of my prifon’d voice,
By fight of thefe our baleful enemies.
Win. Charles and the reft, it is enalted thus:
‘That in regard Kiog Heary gives confent,
Of mere compafiod, and of Ienity,
To eafe your country of diftrefsful war,
And fuffer you to breathe in fruitful peace 5
You fhall become true liegemen to his crown.
Aud, Cbarles, upon condition thou wilt fwear
‘To pay him tribute and fubmit thyfelf, .
Thou fhalt be plac’d as Viceroy under him ; -
And fill enjoy thy regal dignity.
Alan. Muft he be then 2 indow of himfelf?#
Adorn his temples with a Coronet,
And yet in fubftance and amhority
Retain but privilege of a private man 2"
‘Fhis profier is abgurd and reufoslefs. .
Cbhar. *Tis known, already tliat I am pofleft
Of more than half the Galian territories,; Lo
And therein rev’renc’d for their lawful King,
Shall 1, for lucre of the reft un-vanquith’d,
Detra fo much from that prerogative,
As to be call’d but Viceroy of the whole ?
No, Lord Ambaflador, I’ll rather keep - -
‘That which I bave, than, coveting for more)
Be caft from pofiibility of ail. . - \
York. Infulting Charles, haft thou by fecret means °
Us'd iaterceflion to obtain a league ;
And now the matter grows to com promife,
Stand’ft thou aloof upon comparifon 2
Either accept the title thou ufurp’fl;
Of benefit proceeding from our King,
And not ofP any challenge of defert, = . . .
Or we will plague thee with inceffant wars,”
Reig. My Lard, you do not-well in obftinacy
To ¢avil ja che courfs of this contrad &

N .,
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If once it be negle&ted, ten to'ene,
We fhall not find like opportunity,
Alan. To fay the truth, it is your policy, -
To fave your fubjeés from fuch maffacre, .
. And ruthlefs flaughters, as are daily feen
By our proceeding in hoftility. . e ,
And therefore take this compa&t of atruce, ‘ ;
Although’you break it, when your pleafure ferves.

. ' (4fide, 10 1be Dauphin.
WPar.How fay’f thou,Charles ? thall our condition fand2
Char. 1t thall : o e

Only referv’d, you claim no jntereft
In any of our towns of -garrifon, - : .
York: Then fwear allegiance to his Majefty, | |
As thou art Knight, never to difobey, :
Nor be rebellious to the Crown of Esglaad: . |
Thou, nor thy Nobles, to the Crown of Englasd,
So now difmifs your army, when you pleafe:
Hang up your enfign3, let your drpms be #ill, ,
For here we entertain a folemn pgace. . [Exexnts

SCENE changes to Bnghend. .
Ester Suffolk, is confirence with King Henry ; GPuy
cetfter, and Excter,’

K. Heney. 7 Our wond’rovsrare defcription, ioble Barl
Of beduteous Margarat hath aftonilh’d mes
Her virtues, graoced with external gifts, -~ - * "%
Do breed love’s fettled paffions i my heart. -
And, like as rigoer of tempeftuous gufts: '+ i e
Provokes the mightiet holk againtt the tide, -~ - (
So am | driv’n by breath of her renown, '
Eisher to fuffer thipwrack, or ‘arrive - , ;
Where 1 may have fruition of her love. ! -+ ' «o
<284 T, miy good Lord, this fupetficiat tale ="«
s but a prefade to Ker worthy praifé; - TR
The chief gerfefions of that lovely dame; <~ *: ~
(Had I fufficient fkill to utter them,) = ~* 7 ° "%
Ay L C Y TRadN

.

’

[



476 The Frrsr Pare of

Would make a volume of inticing lines,,

Able to savifh any dull conceit.

And, whichis more, fhe is ot fo divine,

So full replete. with choice of ali delights, -
Bat with as humble lowlinefs of mind

She is content t be at your command

Command, ¥ mean, of virtoous chafte intents,

To love and honour Menry as her Lord.

K. Henry. And otherwife will Henry ne’er prefumes
‘Therefore, my Lord Proteftor, give confent,

That Marg*ret may be England’s Royal Queen,

Glou. So fhould I give confent to fatter fin.

You know, my Lord, your Highnefs is betroth’d
Unto arother Lady of efteem : ‘
How fhall we then difpenfe with that contra&,
And not deface your horous with reproach 2

Suf. As doth a ruler wich unlawful oaths 3
Or one, that, ata u?nmih having vow'd
To try bis firength, forfakerh yer tho Lits
By reafon of his adverfary’s odds.

A poor Earl’s daughter is unequal odds 3
4And therefore may be broke without offence, -

Glow. Why, what, I pray, is Mr{rn more than that?
Mer father is no better than an Ear o
Although in gloriods titles he excel.

Suf. Yes, my good Lord, her father is:s King,

The King of Naplesand Ferufalom s
And of fuch great authonty in Frexce,
‘That bis alliance will confirm our peace
And keep the Freachmen in allegiance. .

Glou. And fo the Earl of drmagaac may do,

Becaufe he is near kinfman unto Charles. -

Exe. Befide, his wealth doth warrant 1ib’ral dew’r,
While Reignier fooner will receive, thaw give,

Suf. A:dow’r, my Lerds! difgrace not fo your Kiag,
‘That he fhould be {o abje®, batc and poor, -
To chefe for wealth, and not for pe love.
. Henry is able to curich Wis Queeny
Anrd net to feek a Queen, © make W B

— e
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8o worthlefs peafants bargain for their wives,
As market-men for oxen, fheep or horf ’
But marriage is a matter of more worth,
- *Than to be dealt in by attorneyfhip :
Not whom we will,” bat whom his Grace affe&lsg
Mutt be companion of his nuptial bed. '
And therefore, Lords, fince he affe@®s Ner mofly |
it moft of all thefe reafons bindeth W, '
In our opinions fhe Thould be preferr’d’}
For what is wedlock forced, but a hell,
An age of difcord and continual firife ? oo
Whoreas the contrary bringeth forth blifs,
And is a pattern of celeftial e. . )
Whotn fhould wé match with Elesry, being aKingy
Bat Marg’net, that is daughter to 2 Kingg‘ '
" Her efs featre, joined with her birth, -
Approves her fic for nonte, butfor a King,
~ i‘&r valiait ‘courage, atl undaunted fpirit,
(More than in wotan commionly is feen,)
Anfwer our hope in ifiue of a King:
b bege mors Gosqacrn
s likely to more 53
If with’; Lady of fo high tefolve,
As is fair Marg'rgt, he be link’d in love. :
Then yield, my s, and here conclude with Ae,
- 'That Marg’ret thall be Qucen, and none but fhe.
K. Henry. Whether it be through force of your reporty,
My noble Lord of Saffeé ; or for that
My tender yogth was never, yat attaint
With any paflion of InRaming love;,
X cannot tell ; but this I am affar’d,
{ feel fach fharp diffention in my breaft,
s Such fierce alirms both of hope and feal,
As [ am fick with working of my thoights. = -
‘Take therefore fhipping; poft; my Lord, %0 Fresee}
Agres to unmvennts ;3 and procdre;
Tﬁnt Lady Murg’ret do vouchfafe to come
*T'o crofs the feas to England 3 and be crown’d
> ¥ing Henry's faithfu) and ancinted Quech. i
N\
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For your c:?penc qu fufficient charge,
Among the peo F gathe; up'a tenth, HN
B¢ gone, Ifay; for uil- yan.do regurn, -

Iam Pem%dqd'\va!b a thoufand cames. o
IAfnd Y‘:is' gO(‘)' unslﬂbm"b 3“ th R 4:«" -
ou darcepfurg e, by whatyos were,, . . .,

Ng't whit’ y?;l arg, I,.km ,\t w?ﬂ : '

This fudder execyijiqn .

And fo condu&t me, whq;'q fm w ny ;

I may revolve and mwnm my g ':“P‘ .hgﬁt

. Suf.Thys Suful i o, mﬁf" G'”m“’"‘“

uf. P whe '

As did-the youthfol Paris onge 10.Greega - v " . 4

With hope to find thel:kcmm i9 lmg, o e

But profper better %‘é"‘ the Frejam.digd ; - -
f *vet thall now ,and rule tlw ng'

But I will rule bqél her, the ng. ud l’ﬂl\lln W»
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