. $Stoap’d his Annointed head, sslow as desth.
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Containing his Death :
\ of King Henry the Fife.’

- ‘.

Heﬁry the Fourth,

and the Coronation

: InbvecTiON.

Exver Rumonr.

2291 Pen your Eares : For which of you will fop

PR The vent of Hearing,when loud Rumrer fpeakes?

XY |, from the Grient, tc the drooping Weft
SERL Making the winde my Poft-horfe) fill vnfold

| The A&s commenced on this Ball of Earth,

 Vpon my Tongue, continuall Slandersride,

 The which, in euery Language, I pronaunce,

' Stuffing the Eares of them with falfe Reporrs :

I (peake of Peace, while couent Enmitie

(\fnder rhe fmile cESafety ywounds the World :

And who Qut Rumosr, who but onc!zl)l

Make fearfull Multers, and prepar'd Dcfence, i

Whil'Rt the bigge yeare, fwolne with fome other griefes,

Isthoughe with childe, by the fterne Tyraat, Warre,

And nefuch matter? Rumonr,isa Pipe

Blowne by Swumifes, Tcloufies, Comectures;

And of fo calic, and fo plaine a ftop,

That ¢he blunt Monfter, with vneounted heads,

The fult difcordant, wauering Muluiude,

Can play vpou it. Bot wherncede I thus

My well-koowne Body to Anathomize

Among my houfhold ? Why is Remesnheere?

Irun before King HarresviQory

Who in a bloodic field by Slmﬁm :

' v sudhis Troopes,
Oy -

Hath beaten downe yong Hor

Qaenching the §ame of bold Rgltis

Euen with the Rebels blood. Bugwhac ppesst I

T fpeake fo true atfirft 2 My Oa’ic* o

To noyfc abroad, that Harry (Mekepaeth i@

Vader the Wrath of Noble Horfpwrres Sworge = °
And thatthe King, before the Dewgles Ragel ’

A

This haue I rumour'd throagh the peafam—Towu‘, Lt
Betweene che Royall Field of Shrewsburie, vis
And chis Worme-esten-Hole of raigcd Stone,
Where Hetfpmrres Father, old Northumbeslsad,
Lyes crafty ficke, The Poftes cometyring on,
And ot a man of them brings other newes
Then they haue Jearn’d of Me.” From Rumenrs Tongues,
They bring fmooth-Comforts-falfs, worfe then True.

wrongs. ) Exyr.

eAtus Primus. Scana Prima.
q‘ .
Scena Secunda.

" And Harvie Monmeouth’s Brawne (che Hulke Sic Jobw)

- That frecly render’d me thele newes for crue,

Enter Lord Bardolfe, and the Porter,

L.Bar. Who keepesthe Gate heere hos?
Whereis the Eatlg ? :
Por. WhatthallI fayyou are?
Bar. Tellthou theEarle
That the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere, .~
Por. His Lordfhip is walk'd forth into the Orchard,
Pleafc it your Honor, knocke bugat the Gate,
Aud he himfelfe will anfwer, )
Enter Northumberland. .
L Bar. Heere comes the Earle.
Nor. What newes Lotd Bardolfe? Eu'ry minuse now
‘Should be the Father of fome Stratagem;
The Times are wilde : Contention (like a Horfe
Full of bigh Feeding) madly hath broke loofe,
And beares downe all before him,
L.Bar. NobleEarle,
1bnng you cerraine newes from Shrewsbury.
Nor. Good,and heauen will.
L.Bar. Asgoudasheartcan wifh:
TheKingis almoft wounded to the death ¢
Aund in the Fortune df my Lord your Sonne,
Prince Harrie {laine out-right : and both the Bluwss
Kill'd by the hand of Dowglas, Yong Prince Jobn,
And Weftmesland, and Stafford,fled the Field,

Is prifoner to your Sanne, O,{uchaDay, o
So fought, fo follow’d, and {o fairely wonne)
ame not, till now, ro dignifie the Times q
Since Cefars Fortunes, 1
Ner. How is this deriu'd?
Saw you the Field? Came you from Shrewsbm;_y ? ‘
L.Bar.1{pake with one (my L.)that came £t thence,
A Gentleman well bred,and of good name,

. Heere comes my Seruant Trasers,whom [ fent
Tuefday la&, to liften after Newes.
Enter Tranerse -
L.Ber. My Lord,] ouer-rod him on the sy,
And he is furmifh’d with no certsincies,
More then he (haply ymay reraile from me.
Ner Now Trawers, what good tidings comes ftd yoo?
- Tra.

B -

P2 9 " -

Inpuct. 1—1. 1. 33

394



Tra. My Lord,Sit John Umfieusliturn’d me backe
: Wach 1oyfull tydings; and (bemg better hors'e)
{ Qut-rod me. Afcer him, came fpurring head
A Gentleman (almoft fore-fpent with fpeed)
That ftopp'd by me, to breath his bloodied horfe.
He ask d the way co Chefter : And of him
I did demand what Newes from Shrewsbury:
He told me, that Rebellion had ill lucke,
And that yong Harry Percees Spurre was cold.
With that he gauc his able Horfe the head,
And bending forwards (trooke his able heeles
Againft the panting fides of his poore Iade
Vp to the Rowell headyand farcing fo,
He feem’d ie running, to deuoure tic way,
Staying no longer queftion,

North. Ha? Againe:
Said he yong Harrse Percyes Sputre was cold ?
(Of Hot-Spmrre,cold.Spurre?) that Rebellion,
Had met ill lucke ?

L.Bar. My Lotd :1lc tellyou whar,
Ifmy yong Lord your Sonne,haucnocthe day,
Vpon mine Honor, for a filken point
lle gine my Barony., Neuersalke of it.

Nor . Why thould the Gentleman that rode by Traners
Giue then fuch inftances of Loflc 2

L.Bar. Who,he?

He was fome hiclding Pellow, that had ftolne
TheHorfeherode-on : and vpon my life
Speake at aduenture, Looke,here comes more Newes.

Enter Morton.

Nor, Yes,this mansbrow, like toa Title-leafe,
Fore-tels the Nature of a Tragicke Volume :
Solookes the Strond, when the Imperious Flood
Hath lefta witneft Viurpation, 5
Say Momon, did’ft thou come from Shrewsbury ?,

Mor, 11an from Shrewsbury (my Noble Lord)
Where hstefull death put on his vgliet Maske
Tofright our party.

North. How doth my Sonne,and Brother?

Thou tcembl'R}; and the whiteneffe in thy Checke

Is apter then thy Tongue, to tell thy Errand,

Buen fuch a man, fo faint,{o fpiritlefle,

So dull, fo dead in looke, fo woe-be-gone,

Drew Prsams Curtaine,in the dead of night,

And would haue told him, Halfe his Troy was burn'd.
But Priam tound the Fire,ere he his Tougue::

And [, my Porcses death, cre thourcport’tic,

This, thou would @t fay : Your Sonne did thus,and thus :
Your Brother, thus . So fought the Noble Dowgine,
Stopping my greedy eare,wil tneir bold deeds.

But 1n the end (to ftop mine Eare indeed)

Thou hiaft a Sigh, to blow away cthis Praife,

Ending with Brother, Sonne,and all are dead.

Mor. Dowglasis huing,and your Brother,yet:
But for my Lord, your Sonne, )

North. Why heis dead. :

See what a ready tongue Safpition hath :

Hethat buc fesres the thing he would not know,

Hath by Inftin&,knowledge from others Eyes,

Thatwhat he feard, is chanc’d,  Yet fpeake(Morton)

Tell thou thy Earle,his Diination Lics,

And I will take ic, as 3 fweet Difgrace,

And make thee rich, for doing me fuch wrong,
M, Youaretoo great,to be(by me) gainfaid :

| .
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Your Spirit is too true, your Feares too certaine,
North. Yetforall this,fay not thac Percres dead.

I{eeaftrange Confeffionin thine Eye :

Thou fhak'( cthy head, and hold'@l it Feare, or Sinne,

To fpeakea niurh. Ifhe be (laine,fay fo:

The Tongutoffends not, that reports his death :

And he doth tiune that doth belye the dead :

Not he,which fayes the dead isnotsliue :

Yecthe firftbringer of vowelcome Newes

Hath butaloofing Oftice : and his Tongue,

Sounds cuer after 35 a {ullen Bell

Remembred, knolling a departing Friend.
L.DBar. 1cannot thinke(imy Lord)yourfonis dead.
Mor, 1amforry, 1 fhould force you to beleeue

That, which I would to heauen, I had not feene.

But thefe mine eyes,faw him in bloody fate,

Rend’ring faint quittance (wearied,and out-breath'd)

To Henrie Mowmeénth,whofe fwitt wrath beate downe

The neuer-daunted Percietothe earth,

From whence(with life)he neuer more fprung vp;

In few; his death (whofe fpirit lent a fire,

Eucn to the dulleft Peazantin his Campe)

Beiag bruited once, tooke fire and heate away

Fiom thebeft temper'd Courage in his Troopes.

For from his Mettle, was his Party fleel’'d;

Which once,in him abated, all there®

Tura’d on themfelues, like dull and heauy Lead

And as the Thing, that’s heauy iniit felfe,

Vponenforcement,flyes with greateft fpéede, .

So did our Men heauy in Ifutfpurres lofie,

Lend to this weight, fuch lightneffe with their Feare,

That Arrowes fled not {wifter toward their ayme,

Then did our Soldiers (ayming ac their fafety)

Fly fromthe field. Then was that Noble Worcefter

Too fooncta’ne prifoner : and that furious Scot,

(The bloody Dowglas) whole well-laboyring fword

Had three - imes{laine th'appearance of the King,

Gan vailc us flomacke, and did grace the fhame

Of thofe that turn’d their backes : and in his fighe,

| Scumbling in Feare,was tooke. The fumme ofall,

I's, thac the King hath wonne : and hath fent out
A fpeedy power, to encounter you my Lord,
Vinder the Condut of yong Lancafter
And Wetlmerland, Thisisthe Newes ac fulk,

North. Far this,] fhalf haue time enough to mourne,
InPoyfon,thereis Phyficke : and thisnewes
(Hauing beene well )that would haue made me facke,
Being ficke,have in fome meafure,made me well.
And asthe Wresch,whofe Feauer-weakned ioynts,
Like firengthlefle Hindges,buckle vnder life,
Impatient ofhis Fuit, breakes like a hire
Out of his keepersarmes : Euenfo, my Limbes
(Weak’ned with greefe) being now inrag'd with greefe,
Arethrice themfelues. Hence therefore thou nice crutch,
A fcalie Gauntletnow, with ioynts of Stecle
Muft gloue thishand, Andhence thou fickly Quoife, -
Thou art 2 guard too wanton for the head,
Which Princes,flefh’d with Conqueft, ayme te-hit.
Now binde my Browes with Iron > nd approach
The ragged’f houre,that Time snd Spight dare bring
To frowne vponthenrsg’d Northumberland,
Let Heauen kiffe Earth : now lec not Natures hand
Keepe the wilde Flood confin'd : Let Order dye,
Andletche world nolonqerbeaflage
Tofeede Contention inaling'ring A&k :
Bac let one fpinit of the Firft-borne Caine .
g Reigne

]
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igae insihbofomes, that each heart being fet

On bloody Courfes, the rude $cene may end,

And dstkaefie be the burier of the dead. {Honor,
L.Bwr. Swoet Essle,dworce not wifedom from your
Meor, Theliues of all yours loumg Complices

L esnc-on yout health, the which if you giuc.o’re

To formy Paffior;, muft perforce decay,

You ca th'enent of Warre(my Noble Lotrd)

And fumm’d the sccompt of Chance,before you faid

Letvs make head : It was your prefurmize,

That in the dole of blowes,y our Son might drap,

Youknew he walk’d o’re perils, on an edge

Morelikely to fall in, then to geto're:
Yon wereaduls'd his fle(h was capeable
Of Wonads, and Scasres ; and that his forward Spiric

W ould lifc him, where moft trade of danger rang'd,

Yet did you fay go forth : and none of this .

(Fheugh Rroagly apprehended) could refiraine

The ftiffe-borne A&ion : What hath then befalne ?

More then that Being, which was liRe tobe ?

_ L.Bar. Wesllthat are engaged to this lofle,
 Kgw.that we ventur’d on fuch dangerous Seas,
That if we wrought out life,was ten to onc :
And yer we ventur'd for the gainepropos'd,
Choak'd the refpe& of likely perill fear'd,

And fince we are o’re-fet,venture againe.
| Come,we will all put forehyBody,and Goods,

I heare for ceraine, and do fpeake the truth::

The gent ¢ Arch-bifhop of Yorkeis vp
With well appointed Powres : hejs a man
Who with a double Surety bindes his Followers,

§ My Lord (your Sonne)had onely but the Corpes,
But thadowes, and the thewes of men tofight, .
Fot that fame word(Rebellion) did dinide '
The a&ion of their bodies, from their foules, '

*And they did fight with queafincfle, confirain’d
As men drinke Potions; that their Weapons only .
Seem'd on our fide : but for their Spirits and Soules,
This word (Rebellion)it had froze them vp, .
AsFithareina Pond. Butnow the Bithop
Turnes InfurreQion to Religion,

Suppos’d fincere,and holy in his Thoughts :

He's follow’d both with Bady,and with Minde :
And doth enlarge his Riing, with the blood
Offaire King Rechard, fcrap’d from Pomfret ftones,
Deriues from heauen, his Quarrell and his Caufe :
Tels them,he doth beftride a bleeding Land,
Gafping for life, vndes greac Bulingbrooke,

And more,and leffe,do flocke to follow him,

| North, 1knewofithis before. But to fpeakeruth,
Thus prefent greefe had wip'd it from my minde.
Ge in with me,and councell euery man
The apte® way for {afety, and reuenge :

Get Pofts,and Lecters,and make Friends with fpeed,
Neuer fo few nor neuer yet more need. Exewnt,

Scena Tertia.

Ewter Falilaffe and Page,
Fal Sitra,you giant,what faies the Do®.to my water?
Pag Hefaidfir,the water it felfe wasa good healthy
water:but for the party that ow’d it,he might haue more
difeafes then he knew for.
Fal. Men of'all fores take apride to gird at mee s the

Or what hath this bold entetprize bring forth, ‘

“Tongue be hotter,a horfon Achitophel ;
Mer.’ Tis more then time : And (my moft Noble Lord)

P e et _

braine of this foolith compounded Clay-man, is not able
to inuent any thing thattends to langhter, more then]
ingent,or is inuented onme, Iam not onely witty in my
felfe,but the caufe thac wit is 1o other men, I doe heere
walke before thee, like 3 Sow, that hath o’rewhelm’d all
her Litter,butone.  Ifthe Prince put thee into my Ser-
vicef -any ocherreafon;shen to fet mee off, whythen I
haue no indgement. Thou horfon Mandrake, thou are
ficeer 2o be worne in my capy then to wait at my heeles. 1
was neuer mann’'d withan Agot till now : bue I will fecce
youn in Gold, nor Siluer, but in vilde apparell,and
fend you backe againe to your Mafter, foralewell. The§.
Tunenall (the Prince your Mafter) whofe Chiniis notyet
fledg’d, I will tooner hawe s beard grow in the Palme of
my hand, then he fhall get cne on his cheeke: yet he wilt
not ticke tofay, his Face is s FaceRoyall. Heauen may
finifh it when he will, it isnot ahaire amiffe yet : he may
keepe it ftillataFace-Royall, foraBarber fhall neuer
earncfix pence out of it; and yet he will bg crowing, as if
he had writ man euer fince his Father was a Batchellour.

1 Hemay keepehis owne Grace, butheis almoft out of

mine, I canaffurehim. What faid M. Domsbledon, abour
the Satcen for my fhort Cloake,and Slops ?

Pag. Hefaid vr,you fhould procure him better Affu-
rance,then Bardolfe : he wold not take his Bond & yours,
helik’d not the Security,

Fal. Lethimbee damn’d like the Glutton, may bis
8 Rafcally-yes-
forfooth-knaue,to beare s Gentlemsn in hand, sndthen
ftand vpon Security ? The horfon fmooth-pates doe now
weare nothing but high thoes, and bunches of Keyes st
their girdles : and if'a man is through with them inho-
ne Taking-vp, then they muft ftand vpon Securitie s I
had aslicfe they would put Rats-bane in mymouth, as
offer to Roppe it with Sequrity, 1logk'd hee fhould haue
fent me two and twenty yards of Satten (as I am true
Knight) and he fends me Security. Well,he may fleep in
Securisy, for he hath thehorne of Abundance : and the

| hghenefle ofhis Wife fhines throughit, and yet cannot

he fee,though he haue his owne Lanthorne to light him.
Where's Bardolfe?

P?g. He's gone into Smithficld to buy your werfhip
ahorfe, .

Fal, 1bought him in Paules,and bee’l buy mee s horfe
in Smithfield. IfI could get mece a wifeinthe Scewes, 1
were Mann'd,Hors’d, and Wiw'd.

Enter Chiefe Inflice and Serwant,

Pag. Sir, heere comes the Nobleman that committed
the Prince for Rriking him,about Bardo/fe.

Fal. Wait clofe,I wilknot fee him.

Ch.Iuff. What's hie that goes there ?

Ser. Falffaffe,and’c pleafe your Lord(hip.

Iuft. Hethat was in queftion for the Robbery ?

Ser. Hemy Lord,but he hath fince done good fetuice
at Shrewsbury: and(as I heare)iis now going with fome
Charge,to the Lord Jebm of Lancafter.

Iuit. Whatto Yorke? Call him backe againe.

Ser, Sit lobn Falfaffe.

Fal. Boy,tell him,Iam deafe,

Pag. Youmuft {peake lowder,my Mafleris deafe.

Iuf. 1amfore heis,tothehearing of any thing good.
Go plucke him by the Elbow,I muft {peake with him,

Ser. Sic lobn, )

Fal,What2a yong knaue and beg?Is there not wars?Is
there not imployment’Doth not the K.lack fubieés? Do
not the Rebels want Soldiers? Though it be a fhame to be
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onany fide but one, it1s woife thame to begge, thento
be onthe worll fide,wereit worle then the name of Re-
bellion can tell how to make ¢,

Ser. Youmiftake meSi,

14l. Why (i Did I fay you were an honeft man?Set.
ting my Knight-hood, and my Souldieethip afide, 1 had
lyed 1o my throat, if I had faid fo.

Ser, 1pray you Sir) then fct your Knighthood and
your Souldur-ﬂup afide, and giue mee leave toeell you,
youlyein yourthroat, it youfay I amany other then an
honeft man,

Fal. Igiuctheeleauetotellmefo? Ilaya_fide that
which growes to me> If thov get'R any leauc of me,hang
me :ifchou tak’tt leaue,thou wer't berter be hang’d.you
Hunt-counter,hence : Auint,

Ser. Su,my Lord would fpeake with you.

Tuff, Swc Lohn Falfiafl=,a word with you,

Fal. My good Lord.ywie your Lordfhip good time of
the day.Tam glad to fec your Lordfhip zbroad: 1 heard
fay your Loidfhip wasficke. 1 hope your Lordfhip goes
abroad by adwile, Your Lorushep(theughnot clean paft
your youthjtath yet foine imack otage in you: fome rel-
Ifhof the falinefle of Time, snd Imoft humbly befeech
your Lordihip,to haue areucrend care of your health,

Ixf. S fobiry 1fentyou before your Expedition, to
Shrewsburie.

Fal. Ifwplesfeyour Lord(hip, I heare his Maicflie is
retern’d with fome difcomfort from Waless. .

Infi. 1talkenotof his Maicfty : you would not come
when I fent foryou?

Fal. AndIheare moreover,his Highnefleis falne into
this fame whoifon Apopiexic; (you.

Iuft. Well,hcauen mend him, Tpray let me fpeak wich

Fal. This ApoplexicisfasTcsle1t)akind of Lethar-
gie, af{lecping of the blocd,a heefore Tingling,

feff, Whattellyoumeof itz beitas itis.

Fal, Jtharhitorigmall ftom much grecfe; from ftudy
and peicurbavion of the braine. I have red thecaule of
his effe@ts in Galen, 1t is akinde of deafenefTe.

Iuff. 1thinkeyouare talne intothe difeafe : Foryou
heare not what I fay to you,

Fal. Very well(my Lotd)verywe!l: rather an'tpleafe
you) itssthe difeafe ofnot Liftning, the malady of not
Marking, that 1am troubled withall. '

Iuff. To punifh you by the heeles, would amend the
attertion of your eares,& I care not if I be your Phyfitian

Fol. Tamaspooare as Jeb,my Lord;but not fo Patient:
your Lozdfhip may minificr the Potion of imprifonment
to me,inrelpect of Pouercie : buthow 1{hould bee your
Patient,to follow your prefcriptions, the wife may wake
fome dram of a {cruple,or indeede,a fcruple it felfe.

Iaff. 1 fent far you(whenghere were matters againft
you for your life) to come fpeake with me. -

Fal. AsI wasthep aduifed by my learned Councel,in
the lawes of this Land-feruice, 1 did not come,

Iuft. Wel the truth is(6e Jobn)you line in greas Infamy

Fal.He that buckles him in my belt,cinot live in.leffe.

Inft.Your Meanesis very {lender,and your waft great.

Fal. I wouldivwere otherwife : | would my Meanes
weregreater, and my walte flenderer, ¢

Ix#, You havemifled che youthfull Prince,

Fal. Theyong Prince hath mifled mee. Iam the Fel-
low with che great bLelly,and he wy Dogge, - .

Iuft. Well,I am loth to gall anew-heal'd wound: your
daies feruice at Shrewsbury, hath alittle gitded ower
your Nights explaic on Gads-hill. You may thanke the

]
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vnquiet tune, for your quiet o're-pottin g that Action.

Fal. My Lotd? (Wolfe,

Iuft. But (nce all is wel,keep it fo: wakenot a (leeping

Fal. Towakea Wolte,1s as badas tofmell aFot.

Iu.What?you are as a candle,the better part burne out

Fal. A WafTell-Candle, my Lord;all Tallow :1fI dig
fay of wax,my growth would approuc the tiuzh.

Iuft, There s not a white haire on your face,but thold
haue his effct of graunty.

Fal. His effeltof grauy, gravy, griy.

Inff Youfollow the yong Prince vp and downe, like
his cwll Angell.

Fal. Notfo (my Lord) yourill Angellislight : butl
hope, hethatlaokes vpon mee, will take mec without,
weighing : and yer.:nfome refpe&ts 1 grant, ! cannot go:
I cannottell.Vertue 1s of fo little regard in thefe Coflor-
mongers,that true valor is turn’d Beare-heard, Pregnan.
cic1smade a Tapfter, andhathhus quicke wit wafled in
giaing Recknings : allthe oth=t gifts apperunent to muan
(as themaiice of this Ape fhapes them) are not woorth a
Goofeberry. Youthat are old, confidernotthe capaci-
tics of vsthat are yong : youmeafure the heat of cur Li-
uers,with the bitternes of your gals. & weihat areinthe
vaward of our youth,lnuft confefle,are wagpes tee,

Iuft. Do you fct downc your nzmeinthe (rowle of
youth,that are written downe old, vuiii il the Charrace
tersofage?Hane you sii amoifteye?a dry hand?a ycl.
lovr cheekera white beand? a decreafing leg? an increfin 4
belly? 'snot your voice broken?your winde fhortiyour
wit fingle? and euery parg abour you blafted with Anti-
quity?and wilyou cal your felfe yong?Fy fy,fy, fir Joba.

Fal, My ord,} was botne with awlute head, & fom.
thing 2 round belly.For my voice,l haue loft ic with hal-
lowing 2+ finging of Anthemes. To approue 0.y youth
farther, T vill nor: cheeruthis, 1am oncly olde in 1udge-
ment and viderftanding: and he thac will caper with mee
for atheufand Matkes,lec hum lend e the mony, 8 haue
at him. For the boxe of th'eare that the Prince gaue you,
he gaue ic hike 8 rude Prince,and you tookeit hic ajenfi-
ble Lord. Thaue checkt him forie,and the ybng Lionre.
pents :Marry notin afhes and facke-cloath, but inpew
Silke,and old Sacke, .

Iuf, Wel,heauen fend the Prince a better companion.

Fal, Heauen fend the Companion a better Prince : |
cannotrid my hands of bim,

Iuft. Well,the King hath feuer'd you and Prince Har-
ry,Iheare you are going with Lord Zobx of Lancafter, a-
gainftthe Archbifhop,and the Earle of Northumberland

.Fal. Yes, [ thanke your pretty fweet wit for it 1 bue
lookeyou pray, (all youfthat kifemy Ladie Peace, at
home)th out Armies ioyn notin a hotday: forif ! take

but two fhires out with me,and I meane not to fweat ex.
traordinarily :if itbee a hot day, ifI brandifhi any thing
but my Botile, would Imight neuer fpit white 3gaine :
Thereisnot 2 daungerous Aion can peepe out his head,
buz Tamthruft vponit. Well,I cannet la& euer.

Inff.Wellbe honef,be honeR,and heauen blefle yout
Expedition,

Fal.' Wall your Lordfhip lend mee a thoufand pound,
to furmth meforth?

Tuff. Not apeny, not apeny :you
to beare croffcis). ,F);rc you wpcll.y L
Coflin Wefimerland.

Fal, 11 do,fillop me with a three-man-Beetle. A man
can no mose {eparate Age and Cogetoufoefle,then he can

sretoo im'gaﬁcnt
Commend meeto my

part yong limbes and lexchery 1 husthe Gowt galles thie

en:,
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one,and the pox pinchesthe other ; and foboththeDe- |
grees preuent my curfes. Boy? ‘ :

P?t. Sir.

Fal. What mioney isin my pucfe ?

) 4 j’. Scuen groats.and two pence,

Fal, 1 can gerno reinedy agsint this Confumption of
the purfe.  Botrowing onely lingers,1and lingersit out,
but the difeafe is incuresble. Go beare this letter tomy
Lord of Lancafter, this to the Prince, this to the Earle of
Weltlmerland, and this to old Miftris Urfuls, whomel
haue weekly fworbetomarry, fince T perceiu’d the fisft
white haire on my chin. Aboutit: you kaow where to
findeme. A poxoFthis Gowrt, or a Gowtof this Poxe :
. for the one or th'other playes the rogee with my great
toe : It is no macter, if I do halt,Thaae the warres for my
colour,and my Penfion fhall feeme the more reafonable.
A good wit will make v{e of any thing : I will turne dif-
eafes to commodity. Exennt

Scena Quarta,

Enter e/{fﬂb‘r{bvp,Hdﬁiﬂg!,(/ugwsr‘]’ and
Lord Bardolfz. )
Ar.Thus haue you ticard our caufes,8: kno our Means :
And my moft noble Friends, T pray you all
S$peake plainly your opinions of ourhopes,
And firR(Lord Marfhall)what fay youtoic?
Mow. 1 wellallow the occafion of our Armes,
But gladly would be better fatisfied,
How (in our Meanes ) we fhould aduance our felues
To looke with forhead bold and big enough
Vpon the Power and puifance of the King.
Haft. Our prefent Mufters grow vpon theFile
To fiue and twenty thoufand men of choice ;
And our Supplies, liue largely in the hope
Of great Northumberland, whofe bofome burnes
With an incenfed Fire of Iniuries,
L.Bar.The queftion then(Lord IHaftings)Randeth thus
Whether our prefent fiue and twenty thoufand
May hotd. vp-head,without Northumberland:
| Haf#, Withhimwe may.
L.Bar. 1 mairy,there’s the point:
But if without him we be thought to feeble,
My iudgement is,we fhould not fep too farre
Till we had his Afsiftance bty thehand.” .
Forina Theamefo bloody fac’d,as this,
Conie&ure, Expetation,and Surmife
Of Aydesincertaine,fhoutd not be admitted,
Arch. *Tis very true Lord Bardolfe,forindeed
It was youg Hotfprres cale, at Shrcwsbur‘y.
L.Bar. It was(my Lord)who lin’d himfelfwith hope,
Eauug the ayre, on promife of Supply,
Flatwnng himfclfe with Proict of 2 power,
Much finaller, then the fmalleft of his Thoughts,
And fo with great imagination
(Proper tomad men } led his Powers to death,
And (winking) leap’d into deftruétion.
Haff. But(by your leaue)it never yec didbure,
To lay downe h{cly-hoodc,nnd formeseof hope.
L.Bar. Yes,if thisprefent quality of warre,
Indecd the inftanc adlion:a cavfe on foot,
Liues foinhope : Asin anearly Spring,
We fee tha~pearing buds,which to proue fruite,
Hope giues not fo much warrant, as Difpaire
That Frofts will bite them, When we meaneto build,
We firlt {uruey the Plog,then draw the Modell,

78 The fecond Part of K ing Henyy the Fourtb.

And when we fec the figare of the houfe,

Then muft we rate the coft of the Ere&ion,

Which if we finde out-weighes Abilicy,

What do we then, but draw a-new the Modell

In fewer offices # Or at leaft, defift

Tobuilde atall ? Much more, in this great worke,

(Whichis (almoft) toplucke a Kingdome downe

And feranother vp)fhould we furuey ’

Theplot of Situation,and the Modell ;

Confent vpon a fure Foundation :

Queltion Surucyors, know our owne eftate,

How ablefuch a Worke to vndergo,

To weigh againft his Oppofite? Or elfe,

We forutie in Paper,and in Figures,

Vfing the Names of men, inftead of men :

Like one,that drawes the Modell of ahoufe

Beyond his power tobuilde it; who(halfe through)

Giues o’re, and leaues his part-created Coft

A naked fubie& tothe Weeping Clauds,

And wafte,for churlith Winters tyranny,
Haff. Grant that cur hopes(yet likely of faire byrth)

Should be flill-borne : and that we now poflet

The vemoft man of expetation :

Ithinke we are a Body frong enough

(Euenas we are) to equall with the King.
L.Bar,Whatis the King but fiue & ewenty thoufand ?
Haft. Tovsnomore: nay not {0 much Lord Bardo/f,

Zog his divifions (as the Times do braul)

“Areinthree Heads : one Power againft the French,

And one againft Glendower: Perforce a third
Muft take vp vs : Sois the vofirme King
Inthree diuided : 2nd his Coffers found
With hollow Pouerty,and Emptincfle,
eAr.That he fhould draw his feuerall Rrengihs togicher
And come againft vs in full puiffance
Need not be dreaded.
Hag, Ifhe fhould dofo,
Heleaues his backe ynarm’d, the French,and Welch
Baying him at the heeles : never feare that.
L.Bar. Whoisitlikefhould lead his Forccs hither?
Haft. The Duke of Lancafter,and Weftmerland
Againft the Welth himf{elfe, and Harrie Aonmonth.
But who is fubfituted gainft the French,
1 haue no certaine notice,
Arch, Letvson:
And publifh the eccafion of our Armes.
The Common-wealth is ficke of their owne Choice,
Their ouer-greedy louc hath {urfetegd s
An habitation giddy, and vnfure
Hath he that buildeth onthe vulgar heart.
O thou fond Many, with what loud applaufe
Did'{t thou beate heauen with bleffing Bullingbroske,
Before he was,what thou would ft baue him be?
And being now trimm’d in thine owne defires,
Thou (beaftly Feeder)art fo full of him,
That thou prouok’ft thy felfe to calt himvp .
So,fo,(thou commonDogge) did'ft thou difgorge
Thy glutton-bofome of the Royall Richard,
And now thou would'ft eate thy dead vomic vp,
Andhowl ft to findeit. What truftisin thefe Times?
They,that when Richard liu'd,would haue himdye,
Are now become enamour’d on his grave.
Thou thet threw'ft duft vpon his goodly head
When through proud London he came fighing on,
After th’admired heeles of Bukingbrooke,
Cr’f now, O Earth, yeeld vs that King agioe, \
Anc
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Aud take thou this (O thoughts of men accurs'd):

“ Paft aud 1o Come, [eemes beft; things Prefent worff.
Afow. Shallwe go draw ournumbers,and fec on 2
1158\ e are Times fubie&s,and Time bids, be gon.

—

-~ Aitus Secundus. Sceena Privia.

Enter Hoftsfle with two O,ficers.Fung, and Snare,
Hoftefle. Mi Fasg haueyouentedthe Aclion?
Fang. ltiscoter'd.

Will he fandto1e?

Fang. Surrah, where's Sware ?

Heslefle. 1,1,200d M Snare..

Snare, Heere,hecre.

Fang. Snare,wemu@ ArreftSic L./ nFaliafe.

Hoff. [ good M.Sware,l hrue eacer d im pandall.

Sn. It may chance coft iome o' vs ows hues.he wil lab

HefleJe. Alasthe day. take hccd of hun s he ftabd me
in minc owne b wile, and thatmol beattly : he cares not
what attcheete hedath, st s weapon be out. Heewill
toync hheany e,
not childe,

Fang. f Tean clofe withhim I care not for his thruft,

Hcikefe. No,nor Ineither. Ie beat your elbow.

Fang. 1f 1 but it him oncenf hg come but within my
Vice,

infintine thing vpon my fcore. Good M.Fang hold hym
{ure.good M. Swarelec him not feape, he comes continu-
antly to Py-Corner{{suing your manhoods)to buy-afad-
dle, and heeis indited to dinner tothe Lubbars head in
Lomb.rd(trees,to M.Smoothes the Silkman I pra'ye,fince
my Exion s enter’d,and my Cafe fo openly hnown tothe
world,lec himbe brought into his anfwer: A 100. Maiks
1salong one,for a poore lone womsn to beare: & 1 huite
borne,and borne,and borne, and haue bin fub’doff, and
fub’d-off, fromthisday to that day, thatitisa (hameto
bethoughton.There 1s no honefty in fuch dealing, vules
awoman (hould be made an A(Te and a Beaft, to bearc e
uery Knaues wrong. Inter Falffaffe and Bardolfe,
Yonder he comes, and thatarrant Malmefey-Nofc are
dolfe with him.Do your Othces,do your oftices:M.Fawrg,
& M Snare,do me,do me,do me your Offices.

Fal.How now?whofe Mare’s dead?what’s the mateer ?

Fang. Sit Jobn,I arreft you,at the fuit of Mit. Qwackly.

Falf. AwayVaclets,dtaw Bardolfz : Cutme oftthe
Villaines head: throw the Queane ia the Channel,

Hoff. Throw me inthe channellz Ile throw thee there.
Wile thou?wilt thougthou baftardly rogue.Murder, mur-
der,0 thou Hony-{uckle villaine,wilt thou kill Gods of-
ficers,and the Kings? O chou hony-feed Rogue,thou art
s hon§feed,a Man-queller,and s woman-queller.

Falf.Keepthemoff,Bardelfe.  Fang. A refcu,arefcu,

Hoff. Goodpcople bring a refcw. Thou wilt not2thou
wilt not? Do,do thou Rogue: Do thou Hempfeed.

Page. Away you Scullion, youRampalhan, you Fuftil-
lirian: Ile tucke your Cataftrophe. Enter, Ch.Iuflice.
Tuff, What'scthe matter? Keepe the Peacce here, hoa.,

Hoft. Goodmy Lord be good tomee, Ibefeech you
fland to me. ]

(P.Juft. How now fir Jobu? What are you brauling here?
Doth this become your place,your time,and bufineffe ?
You fhould haue bene well on your way to Yorke,
Starid from him Fellow ;wherefore hang'R vpon him ?

}

-

az will fpare neitheriman, woman, |

T be fecond Part of K ing Henry _tbe?ogmb.

Hoslefe. Whet's your Yeoman? Isita luﬂy yeoman? | gnod cunper would endurethistempceft of exclamation ¢
| Areyouror atham’d to inforce a pooie Widdowe to fo
. rongha courfe,to come by her owne 2

Hoff. 1amvondone withlhus going:T warrant he s 4n -

|

79

Heft. Ohmy moft worfhipfull Lord,and"t pleale your
Grace,l ama poote widdow of Eaficheap, and he is arre-
fted at my fuit. Ch, Isf! For what fumme >

Hoft, It is morc then for fome(my Lord)at is for all; all
T haue he hath eaten me out of houte and homes hec hath
put all my fubfance into thac fat belly of his : but 1wll
haue fome ot it outagiaine, or I willnde thee o' Nights,
like the Mare

Falff, 1 thinkeIam as ke to nnde the Maze, if 1 hauet
any vaniage of ground,to getvp.

C4 Iw? How comes this,Sir Johm? Fy, what aman of

Fayt, Whatisthe groffe fumme thac J owe tiiee?

Ho?. Marry (ifthou wer's an honeft man ehy teife, &
the mony too, Tacu didlt fweare towee vpon 4 parcell
gilt Gobler, fivting in my Dolphin-chanber ar the sound
tible,by afea cole fire;on Wednefday in Whitton week,
wihien the Priccebroke thy head for hk'ning o o atin-
ging man of Wind'or; Thou didit iwearc tome then{as 1
was wafbing thv wound jro marry me,and mrke meeany
Lady thy wite.Canfty deny 102 D:d not goodw:te Keerd
the Butchers w.fe comenthen,and cal e goflip Drack-
? comming 10 to borrow ameile of Vinegar: telliy vs,
fhe hada good difh of Prawnes:whereby § didft Cefireto
eatfone: whereby Itold thee they wereli fora greenc
wound? And lidit notthou (when flie was gone downe
ftaires}iefire me o beno more familiar with fuch poore
reoj le,ius g that ere Jong they thould ¢all me Madam?
And did(ty notkiffe me,and bid mee ferch thee 3052 1
p[n t.ee now to thy Book-oath,deny it it thou canfi?

F1l. My 1 ord,thisis a poore mad foule:and fhe fayes
vp & Jdowaethe town,thac her eldett fox is Like you.She
hach binin good cafe,& the truthis, pouerty hath diftra-
&ediver s but for thefe fooh(h Officers, 1befeechyou, 1
may h:ue redsefle againft chem.

Iuft, Su Lot fix Ichn,I am well acquainted with your
maner of wrenching the true caufe,the falfe way. It is not
a confidsnt brow, nor thethrong of wordes, thatcome
with fuch (moretheaimpudent)fawcines trom you, can
thro{t me froma leucli confideration,] know you ha'pia-
&is'd vpon the eafic-yeelding (pinit of thus woman,

Hoft. Yesintrothmy Lotd,

Iufl Prethee peace:pay her the debr you owe her, and
vnpay the villany you haue done her:the one you maydo
with fterling mony 8¢ the other with currant repentance.

ral.My Lord, I will not ndergo this fneape without
reply.You call honorable Boldnes,ympudent Sawcine(Te:
1fa man wil curt’fie,and fay nothing,he is vertuous : No,
my Lord(your humble duty remébred)I will not be your
futor.Ifay to you,I defire delinranc= from thefe Officers
bemg vponhafty employmentin the Kings Affaires.

Inff, You{pcake,as hauing powerto dowrong : But
anfwer in the effe& of your Repurtation, and fatisfie the
poore woman, ,

Falft, Come hizher Hoflefle, Enter M,Gower

Ch.Inff. Now Mafter Gower; Whatnewes?

Gow, TheKing(my Lord) and Henrse Prince of Wales
Arencere athand; Therceft the Paperelles,

Falf. AsIamaGentleman.

Hoff, Nay,you faid fo before,

* Fal. AsIam aGentleman,Come,no more words of ic

Hoft. By this Heauenly ground I tresd on, Imuftbe
faine to pawne both my Plate,and the Tapiftry of my dy-
ning Chambers. )

hlﬂ/.
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"me,come, [ know thouwas't {et on to this.

8o

T be fecond Part.of K ing Hemry'the Fourth, ‘

Fal. Glalles,glaffes, 1s the m\cly’drmkmg,: and, for
thy walles a pretey {hight Drollery, or tneScetie of the
Prodigall, or the Geemane bunug 1a Waterworke, is
worth athoufand of thefe Bed-hangingsy and thefe Fly-
bitten Tapifiries. Letitbetenne pound (if thou aantt.)
Cowe. if 1t were not for thy humors, thereis not a becer
Weach in England. Go, wath thy face, and draw thy
A&ion: Come, thoumuft not ber in this humour with

IIff. Picthee (Sir Jobaletit be but ewenty Nobles,
T leath to pawne my Plate,in good earnefi la.

Fal. Leticalone, e makcother (hife :you'l bea fool
full.

Hoff. Well, you(hall haucit slthough T pawnemy
Gowne. lhopeyoul cometo Supper: You'l pay meal-
together?

Fal. Will live 2 Go with her,withher :
hooke-on.

Hoft, Willyouhaue Doll Teare-fbeet meet you at fup-

er?
P Fal, No more words. Let's have her.

Ch.Inft. 1haue hesrd bitter newes.

Fal What'sthenewes (my good Lord?)

(h.in. Wherelsy the King laft nighe?

Afef. AtBalingliokemy Lord,

Fal, 1hope (ny Lord Jall's well. What isthe newes
my Lord? .

Ch.Inft. Come all his Forces backe?

M:f. No: Fiftcenc hundred Foot fiue hundred Horfe
Aremarch’d vp tomy Lord of Lancafier,

Agsinft Northumberland,and the Arc hbithe.p,”

Fal. Comes the King backe from Wales,my noble L?

Ch.Inft. You(hall hauc Letters of me prefencly.
Come,go alorg with me, good M. Gowre.

Fal. MyLord.

- Ch.Isf, What's the matter?

Fal. Matter Gowre, {halll entreate you withmeeto
dinner ?

Gow. 1muft waite vpon my good Lord heere.
Ithanke you,good Sir Johw. .

Ch.luft, Sir lobn,youloyter heeretoo long being you
are to take Souldiers vp, in Countries as you go..

Fal. Wil you fup with me,Mafter Gawre?

Ch.Jaff. What foolifh Maftertaught you thele man-
ners, Sir fobn? :

Fal, Mailét Gower, if they become mée not, hee was e
Foolethatcaught them mee,  This istheright Fencing
grace (oy Lord) tap for tap,and {o pars faire.

Ch.Inff. Now the Lord lighten thee, thou srt 3 preat
Foole. N Exeunt

houke-on,

Scena Secunda.

Enter Prince IHenry, Poimsx, Bardolfe,
and Tage.
Prix, Truftme,]am excecding weary,
Pom. 1sitcometothat? 1 had thought wearines durft
not haue artach’d one of fo high blood.

“as to remember {0 weake a Compofition,

Prince.  Belikethen, my Appetite was not Princely
got: for (in troth) I donow . emcmberthe peore Crea-
ture, Small Beere, But indeede theie humble corfidera-
tions make me out of loue withmy Greatnefle, Whata
difgraceisit tome, to remember thy name? Or to know
thy face to morrow ? Or to take note how many paire of
Silk flockings § bafte (Viz.thefe,and thofe that were thy
peach-colour d ones: ) Or to beare the Inuenterie of thy
{hires, as onc for fuperfluity, and ooe other,for vfe. Bue
that the Tennis-Court-keeper krowes better thenl, for
itisalow ebbeof Linnen wihthee, whenthou kept'ft
not Racket there, as thou haft not donea grearwhile,be-
caule the reft of thy Low Countries,haue made a fhift to
cate vp thy Holland.

Posn, How il it followes, after you haue labour’d fo
hard,you fhould talke fo idlely? Tell me how many good
yong Princes would dofo, their Fathers lying fo ficke, as
yoursis?

Prae. ShallTtell thee onie thing, Ponez ¢

Pon. Yes:andletitbean excehent good thing,

Prim. It thall ferue among wittes of no higher breed-
ing then thine,

torr. Goto:1fandthe puth ofyour one thing, that
yourl tell,

Prin, Why, 1 tell thee, it isnotmeet, that I thould be
fad now my Father 1s §cke : albest I could tell to thee (af
to one it pleafes me for fault ot a better,to call my friend)
I coulu be fad, and fad ndeed too.

Posn. Very hardly vpon fuch a fubie&.

Pri. Thou thaak'tt n.e as farre in the Diuels Booke, as
thou,and Falfaffe, for obduracie and perfiftencie, Let the
end try theman, BuatTtellthee, my hart biceds inward.
lys that my Facher is {0 ficke: and keeping fuch vild com-
pany as thou are, hath in reafon taken from me, all often-
tation of forrow,

Pomm. Thereafon?

Prim.What would’ft thou think of me if T fhold weep ?

Poin. 1 would thinke thee amolt Princely hypocrite,

Prin, Ttwould be cuery nuans thought : and thou art
3 blefled Fellow,toshinke as cueryman thinkes : neoer a
mans thoughtinthe world, keepes the Rode-way beteer
then thine : euery man would thinke me an Hypocnite in-
decde. And whataccites your moft werfhiptul thoughe
to thinke fo?

Poin. W hy becaufe you haue beenc fo lewde, and fo
much ingraffed to Falfaffe.

Prin. Andtothee.

Peimx. Nay,1am wellfpokenof, I can heareit with
mine owne eares:the worft chat they can (ay of me is,that
Jam afecond Brother, and that 1 am a proper Fellowe of
my hands : and thofe two things I corfeffe I eanot helpe.
Looke,looke,here comes Bardolfe,

Prince. AndtheBoythat1 pave Fa/faffz, he had him
from me Chriftian,and fee if the fat vallain haue not trans
form’'d him Ape. )
Esnter Bardolfs.

Rar, Saue your Grace,

Prin. Andyours,moft Noble Bardolfe,

Posw. Come you pernitious Affe,you bafhfull Foole,
muft you be blufhing ? Wher efore blufh you now # what

Frove.Jt dothme: though w ditcolours the complexion
of my Greatnefle toacknowledgeit. Doth it net fhew
vildely in me, to defire fmall Beere?

Pos. Why,aPrince fhould notbe fo loofely fludied,

aMaidenly man st Aimesare youbecome ? lsitfucha
matter to get s Pottle-pots Maiden-head ?

Page. He call'd me even now (my Lord)througk ared
Latrice,and 1 could difcerre no pdre of Lis face from the

.

window:
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window : at Iaft I fpy "d his eyes, and me thonght he had
made two holesn the Ale-wiues new Petiicuat, & pee-
ped through,

Prm. Hathnotthe boy profited?

‘Bar. Away,you horfon vpright Rabber,away,

Page. Away,yourafcally Altheas decame,away.

va. Infiruck vs Boy : what dreame, Boy ?

Page. Marry (my Lord) lthea dream d, the was de-
liver'd of 4 Firebrand,and therefore I call him hur dream,

Privce. A Crownes-worth of good Interpretation :
There it is, Boy.

Pom., O that this good Bloflome could bec kept from
FCankers : Well,there 15 fx penceopreferuc thee.

Bard. lfyou donot make himbe hany’d among you,
the gallowes (hall be wrong’d,

Prince. And how doth chpMafter, Bardolph ?

Bar., Well,my good Lord: he heard of your Graces
commingto Towne. There’s a Letter for vou.

Pein, Deliuer’d with good refpect: And how doth the
Martlemas, your Mafter?

Bard. Inbodily healthSir.

Pcii, Matry, theimmortall pact needes 2 Rhyfitian
but thac moues not hum : though thatbee ficke, itdyes
not.

Prince. 1doallow this Wentobee a5 familiar with
me,as my dogge : snd he holds hu place, forleckeyou
he writes.

Pyin.Letter. Iobn Falffaffe weryman thult
know that,as oft as hee hath o«ahon toneme himfelfe:)
Euen like thofe thac are kinne to the KmF ,for they neuer

ricke theit finger ,but chey fay,there is fom of the kings
ﬁlood fpile. How comes thac (fayes he) that takes vpon
him notto conceine? the anfwer is as ready as a borvow-
ed cap : [ am the Kings poore Cofin,Sir.

- Prance. Nay, they will be kin to vs,but they wil fetch
1t from Japhet. Butto the Leueer: St Lohn Falfiaffe,
Knighe, tothe Soune of the King, meereft bis Fasher, Harrse
Drince of | W’der,‘reﬂmg

Porn. Why this is a Certificate,

Prin. Pesce.

I'will smtate the howosrable Romaines in bremtie.

Poiw. Sure he meanes breuity inbreath:thort-winded.
I commendme torhes, I commendihee and | lcasue thee, Bee
not too familsar with Pmntz for bee nuf Wfes thy Eawowrs fo
minch, that be [meares tho art to marrie bis Sifter Nell. Re=
pent at idle t1mes as thos mayfl and fo farewell.

T bsne by yea andno : which 1c as much as to fay, as thow
vfeft bims, 1acke Falftaffe with my Famuliars:
1oha with my Brethers and Sifter: & Sir
Iohn, with all Enrepe,
My Lord, I will fteepe this Letter in Sack, and make him
cateit,

I'ror. That'sto makehim eate twenty of his Words,
But do you vfe methus Ned> Muft [ marry your Sifter?

Posm. May the Wench haueno worle Fortune. Butl
neuer faid fo.

Prin. 'Well, thus we play the Fooles with the time, &
the fpirits of tbe wife ficinthe clouds,md mocke vs h
your Mafter heerein Londoa?

+ Bard, Yesmy Lord, = -

Pris, Where {uppes he? Dath theold 30re, fecdc in
the old Franke?

Bard. At the old place mg I.otd in Mclmpe.

Pris. WhatCompa '

Page. Ephefians my, ord,of the old Church,

Priw, Sup any women with him?

)
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Page. Nonemy Lord,but old Miftris M,md M.
Doll Teare-fbest.
Priny W hat Pagan may thacbe?

Page: A proper Gentlewoman,Sir, and a Kinfwomen
of my Mafters,

Prin. Euen fuchKin, asthe Parifh Heyfors ave to the
Towne-Buli?

Shall we fteale vpor them (Ned) at Supper?

Poin. 1amyour fhadow,my Lord, ile follow you.

Prum. Sitrah,youboy, and 'Bardolpb te word to yonr
Mafter that I amyetin Towne.

There's foryour filence, .

Bar. 1haueno tongue,fi Gr. B

Page, And for mine Sir, 1 will gouerneit. ‘

Pren. Fareye well: go.
This Doll Teare-fbees thould be fome Rode,

Pein. 1 warrantyou,as common as the wiy betweehe
S.Albans,and Londoen,

Prm. How might we fee Falffaffe beflow lmﬂlelfﬂb
night,in h's true colours,and not our felues befeenc? -

Pos, Putontwo Leathcr Terkins, andtﬁgt* uld
waite vpon him at his Table,like Dfawérs,”

Prin. FromaGod,toe bull?h bestic 3«1«:60..!:
was Joues cafe. From a Prince,to a Prentice;flow stadt.
formation, that thall bemine: for in cuery m@m.
pofe muft weigh withthe folly. Foummc

.,_; ntd oy “'\
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North, xpmheexomngmre,mdgnmn;ﬁ.g,

Giue an cuen way vntoay rough A
Put not you on the vifage of theTimes,
And be like them to Percie; troublefome, -
Wife. 1haue giuen ouer, I will fpesk no mam
Do what you will : your Wiledome, beyour guide,
North, Alas(fweet Wifemy Honor is at pawae,
And but my going,nothing canredeeme it ,
La. Oh yet,for heauens fake,gonotro thefeWm ¥
The Time was (Father) when you broke your werd d,
" When you were more endeer'd to it,thennow, - :
When yqur owne Percy,when my hearc-deere. Harpy,
Threw many 2 Northward looke to fee hisFaches .
Bring vp hris Powres : burbe did hihﬂ.s < ~1>T
Who then perfwaded you to flay st
There were two Honotslofly Yolm,udynurm
For Yours,may heauenly giol'y ics T
for His, it fiucke vpenhim;as the Sunae
Tn the griy vauivof Meauen rand by bis Light -
Did alithe Chevialrieaf mobe -
Tadobrave A&ts. Hewas (indeed itthhﬂ'e
- Wheteits the Noble. Youikndid fcloes, .
Hehad noLégges, this pre&ic’d notbis Gater - -
And ] eakmg thicloe (rnh\clfNuweumkhu bk-ﬂl}
Bemhe thie A¢cedre of the Vatiane,
For thofexha¥rould fpeske iow,and tardily,
Would tume thex owne Perfe@ion to Abufe,
To (eeme like him. So thatin Speesh,inGate,
Jn Diet, in Affe&ions of delight, 1
In Milicarie Rules, Humors of Blood, -

T
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He was the Marke and Glaffe, Coppy,and Booke,
That fathion'd others. And him, O wondrous! hina,
O Miracle of Men} Him did you leaue
(Second te nenc) vo-feconded by you,
.{ To looke vponthe hideous God of Warre,
Indif.aduantage,td abide a field,
Where nothing but the found of Hotfpurs Name
Did feeine defeafible : fo you lefc him.
Neuer,O neuer doe his Ghoft the wronyg,
To hold your Honor more preciie and nice
With others,then with him. Let themalone::
The Macfhalt and the Arch-bithop are ftrong.
Had my {weet Harry had but halfe cheir Numbers,
To day might I (hanging oo Hozfpurs Necke)
Haue talk’d of e Monmesb’'s Graue,

* North. Befhrew your heare,
(Faire Daughter) you doe draw my Spirits from me;
With new la nenting ancient Ouer-fights:
But I muft goe,and meet with Danger there,
Or it will fceke me in another place,
And finde we worfe prouided,

wife. O flyetoScotland,

Till thag the Nobles,and the atmed Commong,
Haue of their Puiffance made a little tafte,

Lady. 1f they get ground and vantage of the King,
| Theaiogne you with them, like 2 Ribbe of Steele,
Tomake “crength dronger, Put,forallourloues,
Firf lec them trge themfelues. So did your Sonne,
He was fo fuffer’'d; fo came [a Widow:
Andncuer thall hauelength of Life cnough,
Toraine vpon Remembrance with mine Eyes,
That ic may grow,and {prowe,as high as Heauen,
For Recordation to my Noble Husband, '

Nerth,Come,come,go in with me:"t

-

tis with my Minde
As with the Tyde,(well’d vp vnto his heighe,

That makes a Rill-Rand,running neyther way,

Faine would I goe to meet the Arch-bifhop,

But many thoufand Reafons hold me backe,

I will refoluc for Scotland: thereamll,

Till Time and Vantage craue my company.  Frewnt.

o m—— A e g T

Scena Quarta.

————— e

Enter swo Drawers.

1. Drawer. What hat thou brought there? Apple-
Tohns ? Thou know’it Sir Jobn cannot endure an Apple-
Iobhn.

a, Draw. Thou {ay’ft true: the Prince once fecaDifh
of Apple-Iohns before him, and told him there were fine
more Sit Jobws : and,putting off his Hac,faid,I will now
take my leaue of thete fixe dric, round, old-withgr'd
Kmghts, Itanger’dhimeothe heart: but hee hath for-
got that.

t. Draw. Why then couer, and fet them downe: and
fee if thou canft finde out Sweakes Noyle ; Miftris Teare-
foert would faine baue fome Mufique.

o. Draw. Sirrha,heere will bet1e Prince, and Mafter
Peints,anon : and they will putentwo of our Jerkins,
- and Aprous, and Sir Jobr muft not know of it Bardolph
hath brought word,

x. Draw. Thenhere willbeold #2és
cellent fratagem.

itwill besn ex-

-

\

2. Draw. llefecif I canfinde out Sneake,  Exst.

Enter Hofteffe, and Dol

Hoft. Sweet-heart, me thinkes now you are in anex-
cellent good temperalitic : your Pulfidge beates as ex-
traordinarily, as heart would defire ; and your Colour
(I warrant you ) is s sed as any Rofe : But you haue
drunke too much Canaries, and thac’s a maruellous fear
ching Wine ; and it perfumes the blood, ere wee can fay
what's this. How doe younow ?

Dol. Betterthen Iwas: Hem.,

Floft. Why that waswell faid : A goed heart’s worth
Gold. Looke,here comes Sir Job.

Eﬂ'” Fl[ﬂ#o

Falff. when Arthur firf is Conrt.(emptie the Tordan)
andwas a worthy King : How now Miftris Del ?

Hojt. Sick of a Calme: yea,good-footh.

Falif. Soisallher Seét: if theybe once in a Calme,
they are fick. -

Dol. YoumuddicRafcall,is that all the comfort you
giveme?

Falff. Yot make fat Rafcalls,Miftris Do/.

Del, I make them ? Gluttonie and Difeafes make
them, I make themnot.

Palf. 1f the Cooke make the Gluttenie,you helpe to
make the Difeafes (Dol) we catch of you (Dol) we catch
of you: Graut that,my poore Vertue, grant thac,

Dol. 1 marry,our Chayresand our Jewels,

Falft. Your Brooches, Pearles, and Owches : Forto
ferue brauely,is to come halurg cff . you know,to come
off the Breach,with bis Pike bent brauely, and to Surge-
rie braucly ; to venture vpon the charg'd-Chambers|.
brauely.

Hoft, Why this is the olde fathion: you two neuer
meete,but you fall to fome difcord: you are both (in
good troth) as Rhcumatike as two drie Toftes, you can.
not one beare with anothers Confirmities. What the
good-yere? Qne muft beare, and that muft bec you:
you are the weaker Veilell ; as they fay, the empticr
Veffell.

Dol. Canaweake emptic Veflell besre fuch 2 huge
full Hogs-head ¢ There’s a whole Marchanes Venture
of Burdeux-Stuffe in himv: you haue not feeoea Hulke
better tufft inthe Hold. Come, lie be fricmds with thee
lacke : Thou are going to the Warres, and whether 1
fhall euer fee thee agamc, or no, there is no body
cares,

Enter Drawer.

Drawer. Sir, Ancient Psffell is below, and would
fpeake with you,

Dol. Hang him, fwaggering Refcsll, let him nor
come hither : it is the foule-mouth’dft Rogue in Eng.
land,

Hoft. If hee fwagger, let him not come here : I muft
live amongt my Neighbors, Ile no Swsggerers: 1 am
in good name,and fame, with the very beft: fhue the
doore, there comes no Swaggerers heere : 1 haue not
liwd all this while, to haue {waggering now : fhut the
doore, 1 pray you,

Falst. Do'ft thou heare,Hoftefle ?

Hof.'Pray you pacifie yous (elfe(Sit Jobw)there comes
no Swaggerers hecre,

Falf. Dot}

e
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Falit. Do'@ thou heare? it is mine Ancient.

Host. Tilly-fally(Sir Jehn)ncuer tell me, your anciznt
Swaggerer comes not in my doores, [ was before Mafter
Tfick, the Deputic, theother day : and as hee faid to me,
it was no longeragoethen Wednc(aay latt: Ncighbour
mickly (fayes hee;) Mafier Dombe,our Minifter,was by
then. Neighboar Qurckly ((ayes hee ) receive thofe thar
arc Cintll ; for (fayth hee) you sre in an ill Name : now
hee faid fo,l cantell whereupon: for(fayes hee) youare
an honeft Wowman, and well thought on; therefore take
heede what Gueltsyou reccive : Receiue (fayes hee) no
{waggering Companions. There comes none heere, You
'would biefle you to lieare what hee faid. No, lle no
Swaggerers,

Taiff. Hee'sno Swaggerer(HoReflc:)atame Chearer,
hee: you may Rroake hum as gently, as a Puppie Grey-
hound : hee will not fwagger with 1 Barbarie Henne,if
her feathers turnic backe 1n any fhew of refiftance. Call
himvp (Drawer.)

Hoff. Cheater, call vou him ? I will barre no honeft
man my houle, nor o Cheater : buc [ doe not loue fwag-
gering ; 1am the worfe when one fayes, fwagger : Feele
Mafters,how I {hake: looke you,I warrant you.

Dol. So you doe,Holleffe.

Heff. Doel? yea,invery truthdoe1,if it were an Af-
pen Leafe ¢ I cannotabide Swaggerers.

Evter Pifol,and Bardolph and bis Boy.

Psf. 'Saue you, Sir Jobn.

Falft. Welcome Ancient Pyfel. Here(Piffol )1 charge
you with 2 Cup of Sackes doc you difcharge vpon mine
Hofteffe.

Pyt. 1 will difcharge vponher (Sir Zobn) with two
Bullets.

Falff. She is Piftoll-proofe (Sir) you fhall hardly of-
fend her.

Heff. Come, lledrinke no Proofes,nor no Bullets : I
will drinke no more then will doe me good, for no mans
pleafure, 1, .

Piff. Then to you (Milkris Dorothie) 1 will charge

‘ou.

) Dol. Chargeme? T{coine you (fcaruic Companion)
what? you poore, bafe, rafcally, cheaung, lacke-Linnen-
Mate : away youmouldie Rogue,away ; 1am meat for
your Mafter,

Pif. 1know you,Miftris Dorethie.

Dol. Away you Cui-purfe Rafcall, you filthy Bung,
sway : By this Wine, Ile thruft my Knife in your mouldie

. |Chappes,if you play the fawcie Cuttle with me. Away

youBotole-Ale Rafcall,you Basket-hule Rale lugler,you.
Since when, I pray you,Sit ? what, with two Points on
your fhoulder ? much. ‘

P, 1 will murther your Ruffe, for chis,

Hoff. No,good Csptane Piflol : not heere, fwecte
Captaine. ¢

Del. Captaine? thou abhominable damn’d Cheater,
stt thou nog atham’d to be call’d Capraine ? If Capraiues
were of my minde, they would trunchion you out,for ta-
king their Names vpon you,betore you haue eari’d them.,
Youa Capraine? you flaue,for what ? for rearing a poore
Whores Ruffe 10 2 Bawdy-boufe > Hee a Captane? hang
him Regue, hee liues vpon mouldie fiew'd-Pruines, and
dry’de Cakes. A Capraine ? Thefe Villaines will make
the word Capraine odious : Thercfore Captaines had
neede looketoiit,

”

Bard. Pray thee goe downe,good Ancient.

Falfft. Hearke thee hither,Mittris Dol.

Pit. Not I:' I tell thee what, Corporall Barde/p!, |
couldteare her: llebe reueng’d on her.

Page. 'Pray thee goe downe.

I’:}. Ile fec herdamn’d firft: to Plute’'s damn’d Lake,
tothe Infernall Deepe, where Erebas and Tortures vilde
alfo. Hold Hooke and Line, fay I : Downe: downe
Dogges,downe Fates: haue wee not Haren here ?

Hoft. Good Captaine Pecfel be quiet, it is very late:
I befeeke you now,agerauate your Choler.

P:f. Thete be good Humors indeede. Shall Pack.
Horfes, and hollow-pamper'd Iades of Afia,which can-
not goe but thirtie miles a day, compare with Cefar, and
with Caniballs,and Troian Greekes? nuy, rather damne
them with King Cerberus,and let the Welkin roare: fhall
wee fall foule Jor Toyes?

Hoff. By my troth Captaine, thefe are very bitcer
words.

Bard. Begone,good Ancient : this will grow toa
Brawlc anion, ,

P2, Diemen,ike Dogges;giue Crownes like Pinnes:
Haue we not Heren here ?

Hojft. On my word(Captaine)there’s none fuch here,
What the good-ycre,doc youthinke I would denye her ?
I pray be quiet,

Fiif, Thenfeed,and be fac (my faire (‘alipolia.) Come,
giue me fome Sack, Si fortune mse sormente, (perato me con-
sente. Teare wee broad-fides ¢ No,Jetthe Fiend giue fire:
Gineme fone Sack : and Swect-heare Iye thou there:
Come wee to full Poines here , and are ¢ cetera’s no-
thing ?

Fal. P:tel,l wouldbe quiet,

Psit. Sweet Knighe,Ikiffe thy Neaffe; whar? wee haye
feene the feuen Starres. -

Dol. Thruft him downe Rayres, I cannot endure fuch
a Fuftian Rafcall,

Py, Thruft him downe flayres ? know we not Gallo-
way Nagges ¢

Fal, Quoic him downe (Bardolph ) like a {hove-groat
fhilling : nay,if hee doenothing but fpeake nothing, hee
{hall be nothing here.

Bard. Come,get you downe flayres.

Py, Whar? (hall wee haue Incifion? fhall wee em-
brew ? then Death rocke me aflecpe,abridge my dolefull
dayes: why then let gricuous, gatly, gaping Wounds,
vatwin'd the Sifters three: Come Arropos, I fay,

Holt. Here’s good Ruffe toward.

Fal. Giue me my Rapier,Boy.

Dol. Tprethee Jack, | prethee doe not draw,

Fal. Getyoudowne ftayres,

Hof?. Here’s a goodly tumule : lle forfweare keeping
houfe,before lle be inthefe tirrits,ang frights. So: Mur-
ther [ warrane now. Alas, alss, putvp your naked Wea-
pons,put vp your naked Weapons.

Dol. 1 prethee Jack be quiet, the Rafcallis gone : sh,
you whorfon little valiant Villaine,you,

Hoit, Areyounot hurt i'th’Groyne 2 me thought hee
made a threwd Thruft ac yaur Belly.

Fal. Haue youturn'd him out ot deores ¢

Bard, YesSir: the Rafcall's drunkes you have huse
him (Sir) in the thoulder. :

Fal. A Rafcallto braue me,

Del. Ah,you {weet little Rogte, you: alas,poore Ape,
how thoy {wear'R ? Come, let me wipe thy Face: Come
i on,you whorfon Chops : Ak Rogue,l loue thee : Thou

are

>
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art as valorous as Hettor of Troy,worth Hic'of Agamen-

wew, and tenne times beteer then the nine Wotthies: ah

Villae.

) Fal. Arzafcally Slaue, I will toffe the Rogue ina Blan-
et

Dol. Doc,if thou dar’ft for thy heart : if thou doo'RR,

Ile canuas thee betweene a paire of Sheetes.

Epter CMnfique.

Page. The Mufique is come,Sir.

Fﬁ, Letthem play : play Sits. Siton myKnee, Do/,
A Rafcallbragging Slave: the Rogue fled from me Like
Quick-filger,

Dedl, And thou followd’ft him like 3 Church: thou
whorfon little tydiec 3artholmew Bore-pigge,when wilt
thou leaue fighting on dayes,and fogning on nights, and
begin to patch vp thine old Body for Heauen?

" Emtaxghe Prince and Poines disgwis'd,

Fal. Peace(good Dol ) doenot fpeake like a Deaths-
"head: doenot bid me reinember tmine end.

Del, Sirrha, whathumoristhe Prince of?

Fal. A good fhallow young fcllow : hee would haue
made a good Pantler, hee would haue chipp’d Bread
well. ‘

" Dol. They fay Foines hatha good Wit,

Fal. Heea good Wit ? hang him Baboone,his Wit is
as thicke as Tewksburie Maftard : there 1s no more con-
ceit in him,then is in a Mal'et.

Dol. Whydoth tl.c Prince loue him (o then?

Fal. Bzcaufetheir Legges are both of abigneffe: and
hee playes at Quoirs well,and eates Conger and Fennell,
sod drinkes off Candles ends for Flap-dragons,and rides
the wilde-Mare with the Boycs,and umpes vpon Toyn'd-
ftooles, and {weares witha good grace, and weares his
Boot very fmooth,like vnto the Sigue of the Legge; and
breedes nobare with telling of difcreete fiemies: and fuch
other Gamboll” Faculties hee hath, that thewa weake
Minde,and an able Body,for the which the Prince admits
him ; for the Priuce himfeife is fuch another : the
weight of an hayre will turne the Scales betweene their
Haber-de pois.

Prince. Wouldnot this Naue of a Wheele haue his
Eares cut off ?

Pein, Letvsbeathimbefore his Whore.

Prince. Looke,if the wither’d Elder hath not his Poll
claw’d like a Parrot.

Pom, Isit not firange, that Defire fhould fo many
yeetes out-liue petformance ?

Ful. Kiffc me Dol.

Prince. Satmrne and Penus this yeere in Coniundtion ?
What fayes the Almanack to that ?

Poin. And looke whether the fierie Trigow, his Man,
benot lifping to his Mafkters old Tablcs,hisilo(c-Bookc,
his Councell-keeper?

Fal. Thoudo R giue me flate’ring Bufles,

Dol. Nay tcuely, 1 kiffe tiiee with a moft conftane
heart. )

“Faol. Tamolde,Tamelde, .
' Dul. !ouetheeberter,tiien T loue grea feuruie young
Bey ef dhemaalls .
Fal. \What Seuffe wile thon have a Kirtle of ? T fhail
recciue Money on Vhurfday : thou (hale haue a Cappe

1o moirow, A mersie Song, come : it growes lace,

wee will to Bed, Thou wilt forget me, when I am
gone.

Dol. Thou wilt fet me 8 weeping, if thou fay't fo:
prouc that euer I dreffe my felfe handfome, till thy rc-
turne: well,hearken the end. '

Fal. Some Sack,Framch.

Prin.Pein. Anon,anon,Sir.

Fal. Ha? aBaftard Sonne of the Kings ? And art not
thou Pejmes his Brothér ?

Prince. W hy thou Globe of finfull Continent
A Lo do ko lond bwhat

Fal. Abetterthenthou: Tam a Gentleman,thou are
aDrawer,

Prmce. Verytrue, Sir ¢ and I come to draw you out
by thogares. '

HJ% Oh,the Lord preferue thy good Grace: Wel-
come to London. Now Heauen bleffe that tweete Face
of thine: what,are you come from Wales?

Fal, Thouwhorfon mad Compound of Maieftie ; by

this light Fleth,and corrupt Blood,thou art welcome.

Dej. How?you fat Foole,l fcorne you.

Poin. My Lotd, hee will drive you out cf your re-
:cngc, and turnc all to a merryment, if you take not the

cat.

Princes You whotfon Candle-myne you, how vildly
did you fpeake of me euen now, before this honeft,ver-
tuous,cwill Gentlewoman ?

. "Bleffing on your good heast, and o fhee is by
my troth,

Fal. Didft thouheare me?

Frince. Yes:and you knew me,as you did when you
ranne away by Gads-hill ; youknew I was at your back,
ami_? vke 1ten putpole,to trie my patience.

{. No,no,no: not fo: 1did not thinke, thou waft
within hearing.
Prince. 1 fhall drine you then to confeffe the wilfull
abufe, and then 1 know how to handle you,
Fal. No abufe (Hal) on mine Honor,no abufe,
Prince. Not to difprayfe me? and call me Pantler, and
Bread-chopper, and I'’know not what¢
Fal. No abufe(Hdl.)
Poin. No abufe? .
Fal, Noabufe(Ned)inthe World: honeft Nednone.
I difprays’'d him before the Wicked, that the Wicked
might not fallio loue with him: Inwhich doing, 1 haue
done the part of a carefull Friend,and a true Subieét, and
thy Father is to gire me thankes forit, No abufe (Hal:)
none (\Ved ) nohe ; no Boyes,none, -
Prince. Seenow whether pure Feare,and entire Cow-
ardife, doth not make thee wrong this vertuous Gentle-
woman,to clole with vs? Is fhee of the Wicked ? Is thine
Hofieffe heere, of the Wicked ? Or is the Boy of the
Wicked ? Or honeft Bardolph (whofe Zeale burnes in his
Nofe) of the Wiiked? :
Posn, Anfwere thou dead Elme,anfwere,
Fal. The Fiend hach pricke downe Bardolpb irrecoue-
rable, and his Facé is Lacifers Priny-Kitchin, where hee
+doth nothing but roft Maule-Wormes : for the Boy,

there isa good Angell abooe him, but the Deuill out.
bids him too, .

Prince. Forthe Women ?

kal. Forone of them,fhee is in Hell alreadie, and
burnes poore Soules : for the other, I owe her Mo-
ney ; and whether fhee bee damn’d for that, 1 know
not.

Hop?. No,1 wanaut you. :
Fal.No,

p
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tal. No,l thinke thou asenot: I thinke thou arc quit
tor thare Marry, there 1s another Indiétment vpon thee,
torfuflering flefh to bee eaten 1 thy houte, contrary to
the Law, tor the which I ¢hinke thou wilt howle.

Heil, Al Vi&uallersdoe fo ; What 15 a Joynt of
Murton,or two,in a whole Lent ¢

Prince. You Gentlewoman,

Dol. What fayes your Grace ?

Falft. His Grace fayes that, which his fleih rebells
againft,

& Hoff, Whoknocks fo lowd at doore? Looke tothe
doore there, Frawcss ?

Enter Pete,

Primce, Pete, how now ? what newes ?

Peto. The King,your Father,is at Weftminfler,

And there are twentie weake and wearied Poftes,

Come from the North: and as I came along,

Imet,and oucr-tooke a dozen Capraines,
Bare-headed,{weating, knocking at the Tauernes,

And asking cuery oue for Sir fohn Falffaffz,

Primsce. By Heauen (Poines)1 feele me much to blaine,
So idly to prophane the precsous time,

When Tempe(t of Commotion,like the South,

Borne withblack Vapour, doth begin to mele,

Aud drop vpon our bare vnarmed heads,

Giue me my Sword,and Cloake :

Falftaffegood night. Exit,

Falst. Now comes in the {weeteft Morfell of the
night, and wee muft hence, and leaue it vopicke, More
kinocking at the doore? How now ? what’s the mat-
ter? '

‘Bard, Youmuft away to Court,Sir,prefently,

A dozcn Captaines flay at doore for you,

Falf. Paythe Mufitians, Sirrha : farewell Hoftefle,
farewell Dol. Youfee (my good Wenches) how men of
Merit are fought after : the vndeferuer may fleepe, when
theman of Aétion 1s call’d on, Farewell good Wenches:
if I be not fenr away pofie, Iwill fce you againe, ere I

oe.

& Dol. 1 cannot fpeake : if my heart bee not readie
to burfl--- Well (fweete Jacke) haue s care of thy
felfe,

Falf. Farewell, farewell, Exit,

Hoit. Well, fare thee well : 1 haue knowne thee
thefe twentie ninc yeeres, come Pefcod-time : but an
honefter , and truer-hearted 1nan..-- Well, fare thee
well.

Bard Mittiis Teare-fhees,

Hoft. What's the matcer?

Bard. Bid Mifitis T eare-fbeet come tomy Mafter,

Hoff. Ohrunne Dol, runne : rusne,good D!,

« - Exemnt,

——

Aitus Tertius. Scena Prima.

— -

) Euter the King,with a Page.

King.Goc,call the Earles of Surrey and of Warwick : J
Bux ere they come,bid them ope-reade thefe Letters,
And well confider of them : make good fpeed, Exit,

" With all appliances, and mcanes to boote,

How ma~y thoafand of my pooreft Subie@s
Are at thishowse afleepe? OSleepe,O gentle Sleepe,
Natures foft Nurfe, how baus [ righted thee,

That thou no moere wilt weigi iny eye-hds downe,
And Qeere my Serces in Forgetfulnetle ?

Why 1ather (Slecpe) lyeft thou in fmoakie Cribs,
Vpon vneafic Pallads ftretching thee,

And huitht with bufling Nighe, flyes to thy flumber,
Thenin the perfum’d Chambers of the Great ?

Vider the Canoptes of cofily State,

And lull'd with founds of fweereft Melodie ?

O thou dull God,why lye(t thou with the vilde,

In loathfome Beds,and leau’it thie Kingly Couch,

A Watch-cafe,or a common Larum-Bell ?

\Wilt thou,vpon the high and giddie Matt,

Scale vp the Ship-boyes Eyes,and rock bis Braines,

In Cradle of the rudeimperious Surge,

And in the vification of the Windes,

Who take the Ruttian Billowes by the top,
Curling :heir monftrous heads,and hanging them
\WVith deaff ning Clamorsin the (hpp'ry Clouds, t
That with the hurley,Death it felfe awakes ¢
Canft thou (O partiall Sleepe) giue thy Repofe
To the wet Sca-Boy,in an houre {o rude:
And in the calme(t, and moft itilleft Nighe,

Deny it to aKing ? Then happy Lowe,lye downe,
Vncafic lyes the Head,that weares a Crowne,

Enter iyarwicke and Swrrey.
L]

War, Many good-morrowes to your Maieftie,

King, 1s1t good-morrow,Lords?

War. *TisOnc a Clock, and paft.

King.Why then good-morrow to youall{my Lords:)
Haue youread o’re the Letters that I fent you?

war, We haue (my Liege.)

King. Theu you perceiuc the Bady of our Kingdome,
How foule it is : what ranke Dafeafes grow,
And with what danger, neere the Hearcof 1t ?

war. Itisbutasa Body,yet diffemper’d,
Which to his former firength may be reftor'd,
Withgood aduice,and little Medicine ;
My Lord Northumberland will foone be cool’d,

King.Oh Heauen,that one might read the Book of Fate,

And ice the reuolution of the Times
Make Mountaines leuell,and the Continent
(Wearie of folide firmenefle )melc it felfe
Into the Sea: and other Times, to fee
The beachie Girdle of the Ocean
Too wide for Neptwnes hippes ; how Chances mocks
And Changes fill the Cuppe of Alteration
With diuers Liquors."Tis not tenne yeeres gone,
Since Richard,and Northumberland, great fricnds,
Did feaft together ; and in two yeeres after,
Were they at Warres. It is but eight yeeres fince,
This Percie was the man, neereft my Soule,
Who,like a Brother, toyl'd in my Affaires,
And layd his Loue and Life vader my foot :
Yea,for my fake,euen to the eyes of Richerd
Gauc him defiance. But which of you wasby
(You Coufin News/,a3 1 may remeniber)
When Richard,with his Eye brim-full of Tesres,
(Then check’d,and rated by Nortbwmberland )
Did fpeake thefe words (now prou’d a Prephecie:)
Norsbumberland thou Ladder,by the which

My
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My Coufin Bulingbroske afcends ;'ry Theone:
(Though then,Heaven krowes, 1 had so (uch intent,
But that neceffitie fo bow’d the State,
That Land Greatnefle were compell’d to kiffe:)
The Timc fhall come (thes did hee foliow 1t)
The Time will come,thac foule Sinne gachering head,
Shall breake into Corrupuion : {o went on,
Fore-telling this {ame Times Condition,
And the diufion of our Amitie.

War. Thereis a Hiftorie in all mens Liues,
Figwing the natare of the Times deceas'd :
The which obferu'd, 2 man inay prophecie
With 2 neere ayme,of the maine chance of thirigs,
As yet not come to Life,which in their Seedes
And weake beginnings lye entreafured:

_Suchthings become the Hatch and Brood of Time;

And by the neceffarie forme of this,
King Richard might create a perfect gueffe,
That great NmZm&erlmd, then falfe co himm,
Would of that Seed,grow to a greater falfeneffe,
Which thould not finde a ground to roote vpon,
Vhnleffe on you. .

, Kmg. Arethefe things then Necefficies ?
Then let vs meete them Like Neceflities;
And that (sme word,cuen now cryes out on vs1
They fay,the Bithop and Nerthumberland
Are fifue thoufand ftrong, .

war. Itcannot be (my Lord:)
Rumor doth double,like the Voice,and Eccho,
The numbers of the feared. Pleafe st your Grace
To goc tobed, vpon my Life (my Lord)
The Pow’rs that youalresdie haue fent forth,
Shall bring this Prize in very eafily.
To comfort you the more, 1 haue recein’d :
A certaine inftance,that Glendonr is dead,
Your Maieftie hath beene this fore-nigheill,
And thefe mfeafon’d howres perforce muft sdde
Vatn yous SicknefTe,
King. 1will take your counfaile :
And were thefe inward Warres once out of hand,
Wee would (deare Lords) voto the Holy-Land,
Exennt.

Scena Secunda.

Enter Sbullow and Silence : with AMowldse Shadow,
Wart, Fecble, Bull-calfe.

Shal. Come-on,come-on,come-on: giue mee your
Hand,Sir; ginemec yourHand, Sir : an early fhirrer,by
the Roed. And how doth my good Coufin Stlence ?

Sil. Good-morrow,good Coulin Shallow.

Shal. And how doth my Coufin, your Bed-fellow ?
and your fa:re® Daughter, and mine, my God-Daughtes
Eloen ?

Sil. Alas,a blacke Ouzell(Coufin Shalow.)

Skal.By yes and nay,Sit,1 dare fay my Coufin #ilrams
is become a good Scholler? hice 15 at Oxford fhlly is hee
o ?

Sd. Indeede Sir,to my coft.

Shal. Hee mnft chen to the Innes of Court fhortly ¢ 1
was once of Clewsents Inne; where (1 thinke) they will

talke of mad Shallow yet.

- s

Sil. Youwcre call’d luftie Shalew then(Coufin.)

Shal. 1 was call'd any thing : and 1 would have done
any thing indeede too,and roundly too, 1 here was I,and
little Jobm Deit of Staffordfthire, and blacke George Bare
and Franci Puck-bone,and Will Sqmele a Cot-fal-man, yol:
had not foure fuch Swindge-bucklers 1n all the Innes of
Courtagaine: And I may fay to you, wee knew where
the Bema-Roba's were, and had the beft of them all ac
commandement. Then was Jacke Falffaffe(now Sic Jebn)
a Boy, and Page to Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Nor-
folke,

Sil. This Sir Jebw (Coufin) that comes hither anon a-
bout Souldiers ?

Shal. The {ame Sir Zabw, the very fame : 1 faw him
breake Scoggan's Head at the Court-Gate, when hee was
aCrack,not thus high : and the very fame day did I fight |
with one Samp/fon Stock-fifb, a Fruiterer, behinde Greyes.
Inne, Oh the mad dayesthat] haue fpent! and 1o fee
how many of mine olde Acquaintance are dead ?

Sil. Wee fhallall follow (Coufin.)

Sbal, Certaine: ’tis certaine: very {uce, very fure:
Death is certaine to all all (hall dye, How s good Yoke
of Sullocks at Scamford Fayre?

Sil. Truly Coufin,I was not there. :

Shal. Death is certaine. Is old Dewble of your Towne
living yeg ? ¢

Sd. Dead,Sir.

Shal. Dead? See,fee: heedrew 2 good Bow: and
dead ? hee fhot a fine fhdote, Jobw of Gaunt loued
him well, and betted much Money on his head. Dead ?
hee would haue clapt in the Clowt at Twelue-fcore,and
carryed you a fore-hand Sbaft st foureceene, and foure-
teene and a halfe, thac it would haue done 2 maas heare
good to fee. Howafcore of Ewes now ?

Sd, Theresfteras they be : a fcore of good Ewes
may be worth tenne pounds.

Shal. And isolde Denble dead ?

e

Enter Bardolph and bis By, - T

$il, Heere come two of Sit Jobn Falfiaffes Men (as 1
thinke.)

Shal. Good.morrow, honeft Gentlemen,

Bard, 1befeechyou,whichis Iuftice shalow ?

Shal, 1 am Robers Sballow(Sit)a poore Efquire of this
Countcie, and one of the Kings Iuftices of ghe Peace:
What is your good plesfure with me?

Bard.” My Csptaine (Sit) commends him to you:
my Capraine,Sir John Falfiaffe : a tsll Gentleman, and a
moft gallant Leader. '

Shal, Hee greetes me well: (Sis) I knew him a
goad Back-Sword-msn. How doththe good Knight ?
may I aske,how my Lady bis Wife doth?

Bard. Sir,pardon: 2 Souldier is better accommoda-
ted,then witha Wite, .

Shal. Itis well f3id,Sir; and itis well faid, indeede,
too: Better accommodated? it is good, yea indeede is
it: good phrafes are furely,and euery where very com-
mendable. Accommodated , it comes of Accommeds :
very good, a good Phrafe,

Bard. Pardon, Sir, I haue heard the word. Phrafe
call you ic? by this Day, I know not the Phrafe : but
I wiil maintainz the Word with my Sword, to beca
Souldier.like Word, sad a Word of excceding good
Command. Accommodated : that is, whea 8 man is
(as they fav) accommodated : or, when aman s, being
' whereby
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whercby he thouOht to be accommodated, which isan
excellent thing.

E nter Falffaffe.

Shal. Itisvery iui : Looke, hcere comes good Sir
lobn, Giuemeyour hand, giue me your Worllups good
hand : Truft me, you looke well : and beare your yearcs
very well. Welcome,good Sis Jobs,

Fal. 1am gladtofee you well, good M. Rebert Shal-
lows Mafter Swre-card as I chinke?

Sbal, No fir.lobm, it :s my Cofin Silence : in Commiffi-
onwithmee. .

t Fal. Good M. S:Ie»cc, it wcll befies you (hould be of
thepeace. -

T he fecond Part of K ing Henry the Fourth.

Sil. Yoﬂr%l Worﬁnp is welcome.
Fal Fye, thisishot weather (Gentlemcn) haue you
prouided me heere halfe a dozen of fufficient men? .
Shal. Margyhepe we fir : Will you fic?
. Fabs Letmefee chem,Ibefeech you,
Shal. Where's the Rollz Where's the Roll? Where’s
theRoll 2 Lec mefee, leeme {ee,let me fee : {0, fo0,f0,(0 :
yearoarry Sir. Rephe Monldie:les them #pearc as[ call:
Jet them do fo, lesshemdo fo1 - Let mee fee, Where is
Mwidie? -
M eete.if itplesfe yau,
~ Shel. What thinke you (Sis John) agood limb'd fcl-
low, yong frong, snd of good friends. :
u!"pl- la thynsmé Mow/de?

sa,ifi pleafe you.

Fd T theé mdre time thou wert vs'd..

Sl Hi,haha;moft excellene, Things that are moul-
dneglacko!fn nryﬁq_r,ulu good. Wellfaide Sit lcbn
very wellfsid. ° -

. Fal. Pricke bim.

Mosl. 1wasprickewell enough before, if you could -
heue let me sjooe: my old Dame-will be vndoae now,for
oneto doe her Heésbandry, and her Drudgery ; you need’
nat te have prickt me, there are other men fitver to got
out, then I¢ -

Fl. Go top: peace Menldie, you thall goe, u'uuUn
it istime you were fpent.

Monl. Spent?

Shallow. Peace,fellow,peace; [tand afide : Know you
where you are?Fot the ocher fix 7obn - Let me {ee:Simsdn
Shadew.

Fal. 1merry, lezme haue him o fit vader: he's like to
bea cold fouldier.

Shal. Whete's Shadow ?

Shad, Heetk Gir,

Fal. Shadew,ydofc fonnc artthou ¢

Shad. My Mo rs (onnc, Sir.

Falf. Thy Mothers fonne : Like enough, and thy Fa-
thers fhadow : fo the fonne of the Female, is the thadow
Jofthe Male: it is afien fo indeede, but not of the Fathers
fubftance.

- Shal. Do youlike him,ficJobu? .

Faift, Shadew will feruc for Summer : pricke him : For

wee haue a nushiber of thadowes to fill vppe the MuRer-
Béoke,

Shal. ThomasWare?
. Falff. Where'she?
Wart, Heere fit.

Shel. Shall pricke him downe, .
Sit Jobn ?

Falff. It were fuperfluous: ot his apparrel is buile vp-
on his backe, and the whole trame ftands vpon pas: prick;
himno more.

Shal. Hajha,ha, youcandoitfir: youcandoeit 3 I
commend you well,

Francsu Fecble,

Feeble. Heere fir, D et

Shal, What Trade art thou Fecble? YA

Fecble. A Womans Taylor fir. s Y

Shal. Shall I pricke bim,fir2 s

Fal. Youmay: o b
But ifhe had beene a mans Tayloryhe would haue grickid
you. Wiltthoumake as many holesinan caemios Bar-
taile,as thou haft done ina WV omaaos petticote 2 L

Focble. 1 willdoemy g oodwﬂl fir, youcan- hucab
more,

Falff. Wellfaid,good Womans Tonlour .thtﬁydc
Couragious Feeble : thou wilt bee as valianc as she wrath-
full Doue,or moft magoanimous Moufe. Prickeetsewo-
mans Taylour well Mater Shalow, decpc'Mafhc tde-
b Dot

Feeble, Twouldswart mighthaue gone fir. .

Fal. 1would thou wert a mias Tailor,shat § anight't
mend him, and make him ficzo gae. Icanndr podbimto
a priuate fouldier, thavis tbe Leader of fomty thod-
fands. Letchat fuffice, d)oﬁFomblcF«iIn T ‘

Feeble, It thall uffice. . . - e

Fa/ff. Tam bound tothee, rwcxend Fu&l:p Whnn
the nexe ? .

Shal. Peter Bulealfeof :thrme. R '

Falff. Ycamuriy,der u{ch’ululﬁ- MR ]

Bal. Heese fir. : e O

".Fal; Troftmeghkely Fdluwg Comc,p.ncke me Bul-
ulfeull heroareagaine. .. Pia CRUNSERD

Bxl. Oh,good my Lord (,aptamc R

Fad, What2do'(t thou roare before th'art pndlﬂ'

Bul. Oh fir,] am a difcalcd man.

Fal, What difeafe braft chou? . s

Bul. A whorfon coldfir,s couoh fir, whxch 1 “th ‘
‘with Ringing intheKings affzyres, vpon hu Coroaation
day,fir. -

yFal Come thou fhalt go to the Wnres inaGowne:

'we will hane away thy Cold, and Fwilleake fuchorder,
that thy friends fhall ring for chee, Iskeerealt 2.
nnnbm ;

Shal. There istwe morecalled then your
you muft haue but foure hecre ﬁr andfo IWy yom go m.
with me to dinner,

Fal. Come,1will goe dm;ké umh you.&lm Ic:nno;
tarry dinner, ]am gladto fodqungoodtmﬁ, Naﬂtt
Sbalbﬂ e . 0%

Shat. O fix fobn doe you remember fr incewee lay
mightinthe Winde-mill,in §. Gmﬁcs Field, .

Faiftaffe. No more ot thabgoothﬁﬂ Chelgw’:. No
more of thae,

* Shal. Halicwasamerry mght. Andwlna M
worke alive ? ;

Fal. Sheliues, M.Shallow. -

Shal, Sheneucr could sway withme, . a+- -

Fal, Neuer,neuer : fhe would alvnyn ['y'ﬂioe
oot abide M.Sbnllov ‘- :

Shat. 1 ¢ould apger her tothe heart : rﬂ:eumdm '

a
rvie dives

Falf, Igthy name Wars? ..* |. BonasRetn. Dpth the holdhcr-wncwell. NP
wars, Yen b, . - ‘ Fal. Old,old, M. Shalov * - oot s ol i )
Fd. ThouartaveryrsggedWhrr, - .. . "7 ' shal, Nay,ﬂwnu&bnld,ﬂléciMMh
|~ S 1 S
- p——
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old Nighe ,before I came to Clements lone.

Sd. Tha'shfcie fiue yeeres agoe.

Shal. Hah, Couvfin Silence, that thou had(t feene that,
that this Knight end 1 haue feenc: hah, Sur Jobn, faid 1
well

Falff. Weehaue heard the Chymes at mid-night,Ma-
fier Shalkow.

Shal, That wee haue,that wee haue ; in faith,Sit Zoba,
wee haue : our watch-word was, Hein-Boyes. -Come,
let’s to Dinner; come,let’'s to Dinner: Oh the dayes that
wee haue feene, Come,come,

Bul, Good Mafter Corporate Bardelph , fand my
fricwd, and heere is foure Herry tenne fhillings in French
€rdwmesfor you : in very truth,fir,] had as l1ef be hang’d

fir,as goe : and yet,for mine owne pare,fir,I do not care
but rather, becaufe 1 amvawilling, and for mine owne
part,hauc a defire ro Ray with my friends : elle, fir, 1did
noccdreforinine owne pare,fo much,

Berd. Go-too: ftand afide,

-Adowld, And good Mafter Corporsll Captaine,for my
6ld Dames fake, ftand my friead ¢ thee hath no bodyto
doc any thing about her,when1am gone : and fheis old,
and cannot helpe her felfe : you (hall haue fortie, fir,

Bard. Go-too: fland afide,

Feébls. 1care not, A man can die butonce : wee owea
death. I will neuer beare abafeminde: if it be my detti-
{nic,fo:if wbe not,{o: no manistoogood to ferue his
Prince : and let it goe which way it wdl,he that dies this
1 yeese, s quit for the nexe,

1" Bard. \Velifaid,thouarta good fellow.

Feeble. Nay,1 will beare no bafe minde,

Falft. Come fir,whichmen fhall Thauc?

Shai. Foure of whichyoupleafe. -

Bard. $iryaword withyou: 1haue three pound,to
| free CMowldie and Buk-calfe.

Falft, Go-too: well.

Sbel. Come,fir Jabn,which foure will you haue ?

ralft. Doc you chufe forme,

Shal. Marry then , e ouldis, Ball-calfe, Feeble, and
Shadow.

Falft. Moxldie,and Bull-calfe : for you Mouldie,tay
1 at home,till you are paft feruice : and for your pare, Buii-
{ calfe,grow till you come vntoic ;1 will none of you,
Shal. Sit Jobn Ser lebw,doe not your {elfe wrong,they
| arc your hikelyeft inen,and I would hauc you feru’d with
-the beft,

Falft. Will you tell me (MaRer Shafow) how to chufe
aman? Care 1 forthe Limbe, the Thewes, the ftature,
bulke, and bigge affemblance of aman? giue mee the

{ fpiric (Mafter Shalow.) Wherc’s Wart? you fee what
] a ragged appearance it 1s : hee (hall charge you, and
difcharge you, with the motion of a Pewirerers Ham.
mer: come off, and on, fwifter then hee that gibbets on
the Brewers Bucket. And this fame halfe-fac'd fellow,
Shadow, giue me this man : hee prefents no marke to the
Enemaie, the foe.man may with as greac ayme leuell at
{ the edgeof a Den-knife : and fora Retrait, how fwiftly

will this Feeble, the Womans Taylor, runne off, O, giuc
e the fpare men, and fpare mc%c greatones. Purmea

into Warts hand,Bardalph.

Bard. Hold wart, Trauerfe : thus thus thus. .

Falff: Come,manage me your Calyuer: {o.very well,
go-too,very good,exceeding good. O,giue mealwayes
a lictle Jesnc,0ld,chopt,bald Shot. Well faid #are,thou
a5t a good Scab: bold,there is s Tefter for thee.

o

N - .

- -
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101d: certaine fhee’s old: and had Rebmw Nighs-werke , by 1

Shal, Hee is not hig Crafts-mafler, hee doth not doe
it right. I remember ac Mile-end-Greene,when 1 lay
at Clements Iune, | was then Sir Dagones in eArthurs
Show . there wasa hitel» quiver fellow, and hee would
marg:%e you his Pcece thus : and ice would about,
and about, and come you in, and come you in : Rah,
tah, tah, would hee fay, Bownce would hee fay, and
away againe would hee goe,and sgaine would he come :
1{hall neuer fec fuch a fellow.

Falff. Thefe fellowes will doewell, Mofter Shadow.
Fatewell Mater Si/ence, T will not vie many wordes with
you: fare you well, Gentlemenboth: I thanke you;
1 muft a dozea mile to mghe, Bardslph, ive the Souldiers
Coates.

Shal, Sit lobw,Heauen bleffe you, and profper your
Affaires, and fend vs Peace. As you returne, vific
my houfe.. Let our old acquaintance be renewed : per-
aducncure I will with you to the Court,

Falff. 1 would you wou!d Mafter Shaflow.

Shal. Go-too: 1 hauc fpoke at aword, Fare you
well, Exu.

Falf. Fare youwell, gentle Gentlemen, On Ber-

dolph, leade the men away. As I returne, [ will ferchoff|

thefe Iuftices : 1doe fee the bottome of luftice Shal-
low. How fubie& wee old men are to this vice of Ly-
ing? This fame ftaru’d luflice hath done nothing but
prate to me of the wildenetle of his Youth, the
Feates hee hath done about Tuenball-fireet, and cuery
third word 2 Lye, duer pay'd to the hearer, thenthe
Turkes Tribute, Idoerememberhim at Clements Inne,
like a ngan made afcer Sup}m,of 8 Cheefe-pasing, When
hee was naked, hee was, for all the world, like 8 forked
Ridith, with a Head fantaftically car’d vpeon it with a
Knite. Hee was {o forlorne, that his Dimenfions (to
any thicke fight) were inuincible. Hee was the very
Gewisa of Famine : hee came euer inthe sere-ward o
the Fathion: And now is this Vices Dagger become s
Squire, and talkes as familiatly of Jobs of Gaunt,as if
hee had beene fworne Brother to him "and Ile be fworne
hee neuer faw him but once inthe Tilt-yard,and then he
-burft his Head, for crowding smang the Marfhals men,
I faw it, and told Jobw of Gaunt, hee best his owne
Name, for you might haue trufs’d him and all his Ap-
arrell into sn Eele-skinne: the Cafe of 8 Treble Hoe-
goy was 3 Manfion for him : 2 Court : and now hach
hee Land,ard Beeues. Well, I will be acquainted with
him,if ¥returne : -and ic fhall goe hard, but I will make
him a Philofophers two Stones tome. If the young
Dace be a Baye forthe old Pike, I fee no reafon,in the
Law of Natute, but I mag fnapat him. Letcime (hape,
and there anend, Exewns,

—

Actus Qnartus.  Scena Prima.

Enter the Arch-bifbop, Mowbray,Hastings,
Westmerland, Colewsle.

B:b. What is this Forreft call'd? ,

Haft. "Tis Gualuee Forrett, and’s fhall pleafe your
Grace.

Byfb.Here fand(my Lords)and fend difcouerers forth,
To know the numbers of our Encenies.

Haz. Wee

-
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Hait, Wec haue fent torthalreadic,

Bifb. "Tiswell done,

My Friends,and Brethren (inthefe great Affaircs)
1 muft acquaint you,thac I havereceiu'd

| New-dated Letters from Norihumberland:

Their cold intent,tenure,and fubRance thus,

Here doth hee wifh his Perfon,with fuch Powers
Asmigic hold fortance with his Qualitie, l
The which hee could not leuie: whereupon

Hee is retyc’d,tb sipe his growing Fortunes,

To Scotland ; apd concludes in heartie prayers,

That your Attempts may ouer-live the hazazd,

And fearefull meeting ot their Oppofite,

Mow. Thus do the hopes we haue in him,touch ground,
And dafh them(elues to picces, .

" Enter & Meffenger,

Haft. Now? what newes?

AMeff. Welt of this Forreft,{carcely off 2 mile;

In goodly forme,comes on the Enemies. - -

And by the ground they hide, I iudge theis number

Vpon,or neere, the rate of thictie choufand. :
Mow. The iult proportionthst we gaue them out,

Letvs (way-on,mg facethentinthe fields | -

. Enter Weftgisrland,

Bifb. What well-appointed Lesder fronts vs bere ?
AMow. 1thinkeit is my Lord of Welmerland,
weft. Health,and faire grecting from our Generall,
The Prince,Lord fobx,and Duke of Lancafier.

By/b. Sayon(my Lord of Weltmerland) in peace:
What doth concerne your comming ?

Mest. Then (1ny Lord) .

Viuto your Grace doe I in chiefe addreffe
Thefubltance of my Speech. 1f that Rebellion
Came Lke it felfe,in bafe and abie Routs,
Led on by bloodie Youth,guarded with Rage,
And countenanc’d by Beyes,and Beggerie : .
I fay,if damn'd Commotion {0 appeare,
In his true,native,and moft propet thape,
You (Reuerend qu‘hcr;znd thele Noble Lords)
Had not beene Here,to dreffe the ougly forme
Of bafc,and bloodie Infurré@jon,
With your faire Honors. You,Lotd Arch-bifhop,
Whole Sea is by a Cimli Peace maincain’d, -
Whofe Beard,the Siluer Hand of Peace hach touch’d,
Whole Learning,and good Letters,Peace hath wweor'd,

Whofewhite Inuefiments figure Innocence,

The Doue,and very bleffed Spiric of Peace.

Wherefore doe you fo ill tranflate your felfe,

Oue of the Speech of Peace,that beares fuch grace,
Into the has(h and Boyfrous Tongue of Warre ?
Tuming your Bookgs ¢o Graues, your Inke to Blood,
Your Pennes to Launces,and your Tongne divine
Toalowd Trsmpet,and a Point of Warre,

Bib. Wherefore doe 1this? (o the Queftion Rands,
Sriefely to this end : Weg are all difeas'd,

{4 And with our fusfecting,and wanton howres,

Haue brought our felues into a burning Feuer,
And wee muft bleede for it ; of which Difeafe,
Our late King Rrchard {being infeéted) dy'd,
Buv (my moft Noble Lord o Weftmerland)

I takenot on me here as a Phyfician,

Nor do¢ L,as snEnemie to Peace,

Troope s the Throngs of Militatie men :
. Butrather fhew awlile like fearefull Warre,
! To dyec ranke Mindes,ficke of happinefle,
And pusge th'obftuctions, whichbegin co flop
Ourvery Veinesof Life: heare me more plainely.
I hauein cc'lunﬂ ballacce ivftly weigh'd,
What wronge our Arms may do,what wrongs we fuffer,
And finde our Gricfes heatter then our Offences.

; Wee fee which way the freame of Time doch runne,

And areenforc'd from our moft quiet there,

By the rough Tasrent of Oceafion,

And haue the fummarie of all our Gricfes

( When time fhall fetue) 1o thew in Articlesy .
Which long erethis,wce offer'd 1o the King,

And might,by no-Suit,gayne our Audience ; :
When wee are wrong'd,and would vifold out Griefcs,
Wecare deny'd acceffe viieo his Petfon,

Euen by tho{c men,that moft haue Jone vy wrong,
The dangers of the dayes but newly gone,

Whofe memaric 1s written on the Earth

‘With yer appeating blood ; sud the examples
Of euery Minuzes inftance (prefent now) .
Hath putvs in thefell-befceming Armes:. |

Not to breake Peace,or any Beanchof ic,

B it to cRabhiflvheic 2 Peace indecde,

Concuriing hoth in Name and Quualisie,

#eff. When euer yet was your Appeale deny'd?
Wherein haue you beene galied Ly the King ?
What Peere hath beene fuborh'd,co graicon you,
That you fhould feale this lawlefie bloody Booke i
Ot fo:g'd Rebellion,with a Seale dinine ? 1

Byhe My Brother gencrall,the Common-wealth, -
I'male my Qusreell, i pacticylar, | .

weff. Thereisno peede of apy (uch rediefic :

Orif tiiere were,it not belongs to vou,

/Mg Why notto him in pares and to vs all,

That fecle che btuizes of the dayes before,

And fuffer the Condition of thefc Times

Tolav 4 heavie and vacquall Hand vpon aur Honors ?
wel. O mygood Lotd cHowbray, -

Conltrue the Times to their Necefficies,

And you fhall fay (indecde) it Is the Time,

And not the King,that doth you jnjurics.

Yet for your part,it not appeares towne,

Either from the King,or in the prefent Time,

That you fhould haue an yneh of any ground

Tobuild aGnefeon : were you not reflor’d

Toull the Duke of Norfolkes Scignories,

‘ Your Noble,and right well-remiembrod Fachers ?

Mow.What thing,in Honor,had my Father loft,

That need o be reviu’d,and breath’'d nme?

TheKing that lou’d him,as the State Rood then,

Wis torc’d, perforce compelld to banith him :

Aad then,that Hewry Bullimgbrosks and hee

Being mounted,and both rowfed in their Seates, b
Their neighing Coutfers daring of the Spurre, . -
-Their armed Staues in charge,their Beauersdowne,
Their eyes of fire,[parkling chrough fights of Steele, --
Aud the lowd T'rumpec blowing them together :
Theo,thea, when there was nothing could haue ﬂay'd )
My Father from the Breaft of Bullingbrooke ;

O,when the King did throw his Wasder downe,
(Hisowne Life huag vpon the Staffe hee thiew)  °
Then threw hee downe himfelfe,and all their Liues,

1hat by Indi&ment,and by dint of Sword,
Haue fince mif-carryed vnder Bullingbrocke.

gg 2 mﬂ.You/
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el Youtpeak(Lord dlowbray)now youknow not what,
The Eacle of Hereford was rcputed chen
1n England the moft valiane Gentleman, -
\Wno Luowes,on whom Fortune would then haue (mil’d?
Butit vour Father had beene Victor there,
tize ne're had borne it out of Couentry,
For all the Countrey,in a generall voyce,
Cry’d hate vpon him : and all their prayers,and loue,
vy ere fet on Herford, whom they doted on,
Andblefs’d,and grac’d,and did more then the King.
But this is meere digreflion from my purpofe.
Hcre come I from our Princely Generall,
To know your Gricfesjto tell you,from his Grace,
That hee will giue you Audience : snd wherein
It thall appeare,that your demands are wuft,
You (hall enioy them,euery thing fec off, t
That might fo much as thinke you Enemies,
Afow. But hee hath forc’d vs to compell this Offer,
And it proceedes from Pollicy,,not Loue.
Weft. (Mowbray,yououer-weene to take it {o;
This Offer comes from Mercy,not from Feare.
For loe,within 2 Ken our Army lyes,
Vpon mine Honor,all too confident
To giue admittance to athought of fesre.
Our Bartaile is more full of Names then yours,
Our Men more perfe& inthe vie of Asmes,
Our Armor all as firong,our Caufe the beft ;
Then Resfon will,our hearts thould be as good.
Say you not then, our Offer is compell'd.
Mow W ell,by oy will,wee fhali sdmit no Parley.
weit. That argues but the fhame of your offences
A sotten Cafe abides no handling.
Haft. Haththe Prince lobn a?ull Commiffion,
In very ample vertue of his Facher,
Tohcare,and abfolutely to decermine
Of what Conditions wee {hall ftand vpon?
waf. Thatisintended inthe Generals Name s
ueftion,
Bifb.Thentake(my Lord of Weftmerland)this Schedule,
For this containes our generall Grieushees:-
Each feuerall Arcicleherein redrefs’d,
All members of our Caufe,both here,and hence,
Thatare infinewed to this A&ion, :
Acquitted by 8 true fubftantial) forme,
An prefcnt execution of our wills,

. ] To vs,and to our purpofes confin’d,
:§ Wee come within our awfull Banks againe,

And knit our Powers to the Arme of Peace.
Weft. This will I thew the Generall, Pleafe you Lords,
Infight of both our Bartailes,wee may meete
Ac citherend in peace . which Heauen fo frame,
Or to the place of difference call the Swords,
‘Which muft decide it,
Bilh. My Lord,wee will doe fo,
Mow. Thereisathing within my Bofome tells me,
That no Conditions of out Peace canfland.
Hast. Feare younot,that if wee can make our Peace
Vpon fuch large termes,and fo abfolute,
As our Conditions fhall confit vpon,
Ous Peace (hall ftand as firme as Rockie Mountaines.
CHow. 1,butour valvation fhall be fuch,
That euery light,and falfe-deriued Caufe,
Yea,euery idle,nice,sud wanton Reafon,
Shall,tothe King,tafte of this A&Rn:
That were out Royall faiths,Martyrs in Loue,
W ee fhali be winnowed with fo rough a winde,

e

That cuen our Corne fhall feeme as light as C o
And good from bad finde no partitiorgi. Chite,
Li%. No,no(my Lord) noce this: the King is wearie
Of dainuie,and {uck picking Gricuanges :
Forhee hath found,to end one doubt by Death,
Reuiues two greater in the Heires of Life,
And therefore will hee wipe his Tables cleane,
And keepeno Tell-tale to his Memorie,
That may repeat,and Hiftorie his lofle,
To new renembrance. For full well hee knowes,
Hee cannot o precifely weede this Land,
As his mif-doubts prefent occafion :
His foes are fo en-rooted with hus friends,
Thac plucking to vnfixe an Enemie,
Hee doth vnfaften fo,and (hake a friend.
So that this Land,like an offenfive wife,
That hathenrag’d himon, to offer ftrokes,
Asheis ftriking, holds his Infane vp,
And hangs refolu’d Corre&ionin S\e Arme,
That was vprear'd to execution.
Haf?, Befides,the K:ng hath wafed all his Rods,
On late Offcnders,thathe now doth lacke
The very Inftruments of Chafticement :
So thac his power, like to a Fangleffe Lion
May offer,but not hold.
Bifb. "Tisvery true: ,
And therefore be affur'd (imy good Lord Marfhal)
If we dorow make our attonement well,
Our Peace,will (like 2 broken LimBe vaited) .
Grow ftronger,for the breaking,
Mow, Beitfo :
Heere is return’d my Lord of Weftmerland.
Enter Wefimeriand, -
P¢#.The Prince is here at hand:pleafeth your Lordfhip
To meet his Grace, iuft diftance tweene our Armies?
Mew. Your Grace of Yorke, in heauen’s name then
forward.
Bi/b. Before,and greet his Grace(my Lord)we come.

Enter Prince Iohw,

Iobn,You are wel encountred here{my cofin Mewray)
Good day to you,gentle Lord Archbifhop,
And foto you Lord Haftsmgs and to sll.
My Lord cf Yorke, it betcer thew'd with you,
When that your Flocke (affembled by the Bell)
Encircled you, to heare with reuerence
Your expofition on the holy Text,
Thennow to fee you heere an Iron man \
Chygring a rowt of Rebels with your Drumme,
Turning the Word, to Sword; and Life todeath s
That man thagfics within a2 Monarches heare,
Aad ripensin the Sunne-fhine of his fauor,
Would hee abufe the Countenance of the King,
Alack,what Mifchiefes might hee fet abroach,
In fhadow of fuch Greatnefle? With you,Lord Bifhop,
Itis euen fo. Who hathnot heard it fpoken,
How deepe you were within the Bookes of Heauen?
To vs,the Speaker in his Parliament;;
To vs,th'imagine Voyce of Heauenicfelfes
The very Opener,and Intelligencer, '
Betweenethe Grace,the San&icles of Hesuenj
And our dull workings. O,who fhall belecue,
But you mif-vfe the reuerence of your Place,
Employ the Countenance,and Grace of Heauen,
As 2 falfe Fauorite doth his Princes Name,
In deedes dif-honorable ? Youhaue taken vpy

Vnder l
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' Vinder the comnetfeited Zealé of Heavemd™ - °
t The Subiefts of Heauens SubRicate, mvy Pacher,
' And both againft the Peace of Hesuen,snd him,
! Have here vp-{warmed them,

8:%. Good my Lord of Lancifter,
T am not here againft your Fathers Peace:
Put {as 1 told my Lord of WelRmerland)
The Time (imif-order'd ) doth in common fence
Crowd vs,and crufh vs,to this monRrous Forme,
To hold one fafetie vp. 1 fent your Grace
The parcels, and particulars of our Gricfe,

i Whereon this Hydra-Sonne of Warre is borne,
Whofe dangerous eyes may well be charm’d sfleepe,
With graunt of out moft iuft and righc defires 3
And true Obedience,of s Madne(e cur'd,
Stoope tpmely to the foot of Maieltie,
Mmw. If not,wee readse sre to trye our fortunes,
Tothe laft man.
Haft. Andthough wee here fall downe,
Wee haue Supplyes, to fecond our Attempt s
If they mif-carry,theirs fhall fecond them.
And fo,fuccefle of Mifchiefe thall be borne,
And Heire from Heire fhalf hold this Quarrell vp,
Whiles England (hall haue generation,
lehn, You aretoo (hallow (Haftmg/s)
Much oo fhallow,
To found the bottome of che after-Times.
weft.Plesfeth your Grace,to safwere them dire&lly,
How farre-forth you doe Like their Articles,
Ioba. 1likethemall and doe allow them well ¢
And fweare here by the honer of my blood,
My Fathers purpofes haue beene miltooke,
And fome,about him,haue too lauifhly
Wrelled his meaning,and Authoricie,
My Lotd,thefe Grietes (hall be wich fpeed redreft :
V pon my Life,they fhall. 1 this may plealt you,
Difcharge your Powers vnto their feverall Counties,
As wee will owrs : and here,betweene the Armies,
Let's drinke together friendly,and embrace,
That all their cyes may beare thofe Tokens home,
Of our reftored Loue,and Amitie,
Byfb. Itake yous Princely word,for the(e redreffes,
lobm. I giue it you,and will meintaine my word :
And chereupon I drinke vnto your Grace.
Haff, Goe Captoine,and deliuer to the Armie
Thisnewes of Peace: let them haue pay,and part s
I know,it will well pleafe them,
High thee Capraine. Exrst.
Bih. Toyou,my Noble Lord of Weflmerland,
west, 1pledge your Grace:
Andif you knew what paines I haue beltow’d,
To brecde this prefent Peace,
You would drinke freely : bus my love to ye,
Shall fhew it felfemore openly heteaficr.
Bygb. 1doc not doubs you,
wefl. Temgiadof it,
Health to my Lord,and gentle Coufin Cltowbray.
Mow. Youwith me health in very happy feslon,
For I am,on the fodaine, fomeching ill,
Bifb. Againttill Chances,men are cuer mersy,
But heaumneffe fore-runnes the good cuent.
Weft. Therefore be merry(Cooze)fince fodaine forrow
Serues to fay thus: fame good thing comes to momrow,
Bifd, Belceue me,l am paffing light in fpirit.
Moew. So much the worfe,if your owne Rale be trne.

\

o~

{

The which bath been with fcorne fhou'd from the Coure:

———

lobn, The word of Peace is saider'd : hearke how
they (howt. -
Afew. This had been chearefull,after Vidtorie,
Byb. A Peaceisof the nature of a Conqueft :
For then both parties nobly ase 18dcu'd,
And ncicher partie loofer.
lebn. Goe(my Lord)
And let our Army be difcharged too:
And good my Lord{fv pleafe you)let out Traines

Match by vsythat wee may perufe themen Exw,
Wee thould haue coap'd withall,

B, Goe,good Lord Haflmys:
And ere they be difmi(s'd, let them march by, Exst,

Iohm, 1vuf(Lords)weefballlye to mighk together
© Enter wefmeriand.

Now Coufin,wherefore ftands our Army #ill?

#eft. The Leaders hauing charge from you to (tand,
Will not goe off,vacill they heare you [peske.

lebn. They know their duties, Emser Haftimgs.

Hefi. Our Army isdifpers’d :
Like youthfull Sceeres, vnyoak'd, they tooke their courfe
Eaft, Wet,North,South: or like a Schoole,broke vp,
Each hurryes towards his home,and fporting place, -

mwif. Good tidings(my Lord Hafmgs Jor the which,

'1doe arref thee (Traytor) of lngh Treafon:

And youLerd Arch-bifhop, snd you Lord Mewbrey,
Of Capitall Treafon,l stcach youboth, -

Mow, 1 this proceeding 1uft,and honorable ?

wieft. Isyour Affenibly fo 2

Bufb. \Vill youthusbreake your faith ?

- Jobn. ] pawn'd thecnone:
I promis’d you redre(e of thefe fame Grieuances
Whereof you did cornplaiae; which,by mine Honor,
I will performe, with amoft Chrifhan care.
B.t for you(Rebels ) looke to tafte the due
Meet for Rebellion,and fuch Aéts as vours,
Moft fhallowly did you thefe Armes commerce,
Fondly brought here,and foolifhily fent hence.
Stnike vp our Drummes,purive the fcatrer'd firay,
Heaven,and not wWee,haue fafcly fought o day.
Some guard thefe Traicors to the Block of Death,
Tsealons true Bed,and yeelder vp of breath, Exomnt.
Enser Falffaffe and Collewile,

Falff. What's your Name,S11? of what Conditienare
you? and of what place,l pray ?

Col. 1amaKnighe,Sir:
And my Name is Colleasle of the Dule.

Falit. Well then, Collewsle is your Name, a Knight is
your Degree, and your Place,the Dale. Collewsle (hall
tull be your Name,a Traytor your Degree,and the Dun- | -
geonyour Place,aplace deepe enough : fo fhall jou be
{hll Collensle of the Dale.

Col. Areno: youSit Iebn Falftaffe?

Faff. Asgondamanashefir, whoere Tam : doeyee
yeelde fir,ot fhall I {weate for you? if 1 doe {weate, they
srethe drops of thy Louers,and they weep for thy death,
therefore rowze vp Fearsand Trembling, and deobfer-
uance to my mercy.

Cog. ! chnke you are Sir Jobs Falffaffe, & in that thought

ecldme,
y Fal. Ihaue a whole Schoole of tongues in this belly of
mige, and nota Tongue of themall, {peakes sme other
word butmy name: and | had but a belly of any igdiffe-
rencie, 1 were fimply the moft aQiuc fellow in Europe :

my wombe, my wombe,my wombe yndoes mee. Heere
comes out Generall.

4
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' Enter Prince Iobuavd Weffwerland, -«

: fobw. Theheatis paft,fallow no farther now :
‘Call1n the Powers, guod Coulin Weitmer/and.
ow Falstaffe,where have ?ubcmc all this while ?
hen euery thing is ende ;‘nyou come.
Thefe tardie Tricﬁn of youcs @ill (on my life)
time, ot ashex, breske fome Gallowes back.
Faiff, 1 would bee forry (my Lord) but it fhould bee
hus : I neuerknew yer,bux rebuke and checke was the
eward of Valour. Doe youthinkeme aSwallow,an Ar-
or 3 Bujlet? Haue I, in my poore and olde Motion,
khe axpedisionof Thought? Ihaue fpeeded hither with
the very excremeft ynch of poflibilitie, 1hauc fowndred
nine fcore and odde Poftes : and heere (trauell.tainted
a3 I 4m) haue,inmy pure and immaculate Valour, taken
Sir Jobn Colesle of she Dale, 2 moft furious Knight and
wralorous Enemie: But wharof that 2 hee faw mee, and
yeelded : thac I inay iuftly fay with the hooke.nos'd
feilow of Rome; I came faw,and ouer-came.
Iobw. It was more of his Courtefic, then your defer~
uing, s

gdﬂ. I knewneot: beeve hee is, and heere I yeeld
him: and I befeech your Grace, let it be book’d, with
the reft of this dayes deedes ; or ] fwesre, I will have it
in a particular Ballad, wich mine owne Pidura on the top
of 1t (Cellencie killing m¢ foor:) To the which courfe, if
Ibeenforc'd, if you do not all fhew like gilt two-pences
tome; and Lin the cleare Skie of Fame, o’re~thine you
as much as the Full Moone doth the Cynders of the Ele-
ment (which fhew like Pinaes.heads to her) belecue not
the Word of the Noble : -thecefore let mee hae- righ,
and let defert mount, . ’ v

Isbm. Thine's too heauie to mount,

Falf. Letitihinethen,

Ioba. . Ehine's too thick to fhine.

Falft. besitdoc fomething(my good Lord)that may

‘doe e good,sad eall it what you will.

i Jobw. Isthy Name Collewile?  *

' Col. Itis (myLoxrd.) -

lobn. A famous Rebell are thou,Cellewile,

Fa/ff. Andafamous true Subic& tooke him.

Col. 12m (my Lord) buc as my Bereess are,
“That led me hither : had they beene rul’d by me,
*You fhould haue wonne them dearer then you haue,

Falff. 1know not how they fold themf{elues, buc thou

ke a kinde fellow,gaw’ft thy felfe away; and I thanke

M.f“ Mv

. Emer westmeriand,
" * Iobw, Haue you left £lll’ﬁlit ?
¢ Weff. Retreat is made,and Execution ftay’d,
Iobn o, Send (Cellenile, with his Confederates,
To Yorke,(®prefent Exccution,
"Bimes,Jesde himheace,and fec you

's
.

guard him fure,

. Exit with Coflenis,
And rowdifpacch we toward she Court (my Lords )

I heare the King,my Father,is fore ficke.

*Our Newes fhall goe before vs,to his Maieftie,
Which(Coufin)you fhall beare,to comfort him;

And wee with fober {peede wull follow you.

Faiff. My Lord, I befeech you,giue me leaue to goe
through Glouceftetthire: and when you come to Court,
| ftand my good Lord,’pray,in your good report,

Iobm, Fare you well Falftdffe : 1,10 my condition,
Shall beteer fpeake of you,then youdeferue,  Exis,

s

The M@JKWW;FW?

- Onely wee want a litcle perfonall Sucr;_gth :

‘Shall foone ensoy.,

Faiff, 1 woyld, you md but the wit: "twere betcer
then your Dukadame, Good faich, this fame young fos
ber-blooded Boy dash nor loue mey not s man cannot
make him laugh: but that’s po maruaile, hee drinkes no
Wine, There’s ncuer any of thefe demure Boyes come
to any proofe: for thinne Drinke doth fo ouer-coole
their blood, and making many Fifh-Meales, that they
fall into 2 kinde of Male Greene-ficknefle : and then,
when they marry,they get Wenches. They are generally
Fooles,and Cowards ; which fome of vs fhould betoo,
but forinflan:ation. A good Sherris-Sack hath 2 two-
fold operatien init: icafcends me into the Braine,dryes
me there all the foolifh, and dull, and cruddie Vapours,
which enuironic: makes ic apprehenfive, quicke, forges
tiue, full of nimble,fierie,and dele@able thapes; which
deliuer'd o're to the Voyce, the Tongue, which ia the
Birth, becomes excellent Wit The fecand propertic of
your excellens Sherris, is, the warming of the Blood:
which before (cold,and fetled) left the Liwer white,and
pale; which istho Badge of Pufillanimicie, and Cowar-
dize: but the Sherris wirmaes it, and makes it courfe
fromthe inwards, to the pasey ewrermes ¢ it illumineteth
the Face, which (as a Beacon) giues weroing ve all the
re of this Listle Kingdoare {Man) to Arme 1 and then
the Vicall Commoncrs,sad inelaud petrie Spieits,mufier
me all to their Captaine, the Hgare; whagrear,a0d puff
vp with his Retinue,doth ahy Deed of Causage: and this
\yllour comes of Sherris, S0y that skitl in the Weapon
is nothing,without Sack (for that fets ic a-worke:) and
Learning, e meere Hoord of Gold, kept by a Dewill, «ill
Sack commences it,and fets it in a&, and ufe. Heseof
comes it, that Prince Harry is valigot: for thecold blaod
hee did naturally inlrerite of his Facher, hec hath, like
leane, Rirrill, and bare Land, manured, husbanded, and
tyll'd, with excellent endeauour of drinking good, and
good ftore of fertile Sherris,that hee is become very hor,
and valiane. If Thad athoufand Sonnes,the firft Principle
I would teach them, thould be to forfweare thinne Pota.
tions,and to addict themfelues to Sack.  Ewter Berdopb.
How now Bardelph ?

Bard. The Armicis difcharged all, and gone.

Falf, Lec them goe: lle through Gloucefterfhire,
and there will I vific Mafter Robers Shallow, Eiquire : 1
hauc him alseadic tempering betweene my finger and my
thombe,and fhorely will 1 feale with him, Come away.

Exennr,

e e m e ————————

Scena Secunda.

Enter King ¥ armsche,Clarence,G lowcefter,
King. Now Lords,if Hiysen doth giue fucceffefull en
To this Debate that bleedef at our doores, '

Wee will oyr Youth lead gar'to higher Fields,
And draw gb Swo Fwhac are fanify'd.
Our Naoieis addreffed,our Power colleéted,

Our Subfitutes,in abfence,well inuefted,
And cuery thing lyes levell to our with ;

And pawfe vs,tll thefe Rebels,now a-foot,
Come vnderneath the yoake of Goucrnment.
tvar. Both which we doubt not,but your Maieftie

King. Hum-

.,
.y

IV i, 27—1V. iv. 12

412




-

p

g " The fecondhart of Keing Henrythe Fobrsh.

o |

Kh"; ¢y (my Sonne of Gloucefber) where is
the Prince,your Brother 2

Glo. 1thinke hee’s gone to hunt (my Loed)at Wind-
L for.

King. Aad how accompanied ?

Gls. 1dpenot know (my Lord.)

Kimg. 1s no his Brother, Themas of Clarence, with
him ?

" Glo. No (my good Lord) hee s in prefence heere.
Cler. What would my Loid,and Father?

L Kimg. Nothing bucwellto thee, Thomas of Clarence.

Thou haft a better place in lus Affeétiony
{Then all thy Brothers : cherifh it (my Boy)
‘Apd Nobie Offices thou may R efteét
Of Mediation (after I am dead)
“Betweene his Greatnefle,and thy other Bretlrer,
Therefore omit himnot: blunt not hus Loue,
}'Nor loofe the good aduantage of his Grace,
By feeming cold,or carcleffe of his will.
For hee s gracious,if hee be obferu’d ¢
Hee hatha Teare for Pitie,and 2 Hand
Open (as Day) tor melting Ghsritie :
Yetnocwithitanding,being incens’d, hee’s Fline,
As humotdug 3s Wineer, and as {udden,
As Flawes pongesled in the Spung of day.
His temper therefore mult be well obfernd :
Chide him for faults,and doc it reuerently,
When you perceiue his blood enclin'd to micth;
But being moodic,giue him Line,and {cope,
Till thac Eis paffions (ke a Whale on greund)
Confound themfelues with working Leatne this Themwar,
| And thou fhalt prouc a fhelter to tiry friends,
‘A Hoopeof Gold,to binde thy 3rothers in.
Thatthe voieed Veflell of their Blood
(Mingled with Venomic of Suggeftion,
As force,pecforce the Age will powrestin)
Shall neuer leake,thougly it doe worke as ftrong
As Acomitum o1 tafh Gun-powder
(Vor. 1 (hallobferue him wichall care,and loue.
Kmg. Why are thounot at Wind(or with him (7%ho-
maul)
4 Clar. Hee is not there to day : bee dines in Lon.
on.
Kmz. And how accompanyed ? Canft thou tell
that?
Clar. Vvith Pemrz, and other his continuall fol-
owers. ,
Kinge Mo(tfubie isthe fatteft Soyle to Weedes:
And hee (the Noble Image of my Youtch)
Is ouer-fpread with them : therefore my oricfe
Stretches it {clfe beyond the howre of death.
Theblood weepes from my hdest,when 1 doe thape
(In formes imaginane) th'vnguied Dayes,
And rotten Times,thac you fhall looke vpon,
When 1 am fleeping with my Anceflors.
For when his hnd—(shong Riot hath no Curbe,
When Rage and hot-Blood are his Counfailors,
.When Mecanes and lauifh Manners meete together
‘Ob,with what Wings (hall his Affe@ions flye
I Towards fronting Perill,and oppos'd Decay ?
‘ War. My geacious Lord,you looke beyond him quite:
The Prince but ftudies his Companions,

Like a ftrange Tongue : wherein,to gaine the Language
[‘l” is nedfulf,dm the moft immodeft word i

How chance thou art not with the Prince,thy Brother?

|Hee loues thee,and thou do'ft negle® bim{7homas.)

[ Thinceffant care,and labour o

Be look’d ypon,and learn'd : which onge ateayn'd,

Your blighneffe knowes,comes tono farther vfe,

But to be knowne,and hated. So,like grofle tetmes,
The Prince will,in the perfeéinelle of time,

Caft off his followers : and their memorie

Sholl as a Datterne,or a Meafure,liue, -
By which s Grace mult mete the hues of others,
Turning paft-eulls to admntagcs.

Kung.Tis fel Jome,when the Bee doth lesye her Combe
In the dead Casnon, L .
Enter Weflmorland,

Who's heerc ? ivefimeriand ¢ -

weff. Healdhtomy Souersigne,and new happinefle
Added tothat, that 1 smto delier.

Prince Jobx,your Sonnc,doth kiffe your Graces Hand;
¢ Monbray the Tilhop,Serecpe, Baffmgr,and adly

Arc brought to the Correétion of your Law,

There is not now a Rebels Sword vathexh'd,

But Peace purs forth her Oliue euery where :

The manner how this AQion hath beeneborne,

Here {at more leyfurc) may your Highneffa tesde,
With cuery courfe,m his particular.

Kmg Owejtmo land thou art 2 Summer Bird.
Which en=r i the haunch of Winter fings
The bfuing vp of day.

Fnter Harcenrt.,
Looke, heere’'s more newes,

Hare, From Enemies,Hcauen keepe your Maieftie s
And whenthey fland agamit you,may they fall, :
Asthofe that  am cometocell you ol
The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfs,
With a great Power of Englifh,and of Scots,

Are by the Sherife of Yorke(hire ouerthrowne; -

The manner,and true order of the fight,

This Packet (pleafe it you) containes st large.
Kmg. Andwherefore fhould thefe goodnewes -

Make me (icke?

Wil Fortune neuer come with both hands full,

But write het faire words f.1) in fouleft Letters 2

Shee eyther giucs’a Stomack, and noFoode,

(Such are che poore,in health ) or elfea Fesft,

And takes away the Stomack (fucharethe Rich,

That haue aboundance,and enioy it not.)

1 thould reioyze now,at this happy newes,

And now my Sight fayles,and my Braine is giddie.

O me,come neere me,now I am muchill.

Glo. Comfort your Maieftie,

Cla. Oh,my Royall Father,

wet. My Soueraigne Lord,cheare vp your felfe Jooke
vp.

PWar. Be patient (Princes) you doe know,thefe Fits
Are with lus HighnefTe very ordipaic,
Stand from him, giue him ayre ¢
Hee'le firaight be well.
Clar. No,no,hee cannot Iong hold out: thefe pangs,
his Minde,
Hath wrought the Mure,that fhould confineitin,
So thinne,that Life lookes through,and will breake out,
Glo. The people feare me : for they doc obferue
Vnfather'd Heires,and loathly Births of Nature:
The Seafons change sheir mannets,as the Yeere
Had found fome Moneths alleepe,and leap’d them ouer,

Clar. The Riuer bath thrice low'd,no ebbe betweene:

Andtheold folke (Times doting Chrenicles)
Say it did fo,a litcle time before
That our great Crand-fire Edward ick'd,and dy'de,

gg 4 War. Spukj}

IV.iv. 12--128

413



Ny

*

3

T

a SO
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uers, e
Gin This Apopletie will (eerraine) behisend,
Kemg. 1pray yourake sivep,¢nd beare me hence
Inco forae other Chamber« foftly ‘pray.
Let there be no noyfe made (adf genile frignds)
Vilefle fome didll and favcursble hand
Will whifper Muficke to arie Spirit.
sdamy, . Calb6or che Muficke it the other Roeme.
King. Setmethe Crownevpon my Pillow here. .
Clar. His eye is hollow,an@ ee changes much.
War. Lefie noyfe, lefle noyfe.
e
. Ester Prince Howry.
P.Hen,'Whe faw the Duke of Clarence?
Clar. 1awhere (Brother)tull ofhicavinefle.
P.Hen. Hew now ? "Ruide withia doores, and none
abroad? How doshrheKimg?
Glo. Exreedingill,
P. 1% tbehrd heethe good newes yer?
Tell ic him, ‘
Glo Hae'strerd much,vpen the hearing ic,
P.Hen, 1f hee be ficke with Toy, /
Hee'le recouer without Phyficke, .
#ar. Not > muchnoyfe{my Lords)
Sweet Prince (peake lowe,
Tt Yang. yourfather,is difpos’d to {leepe.
* Clar, 1. vs with.draw into the other Raome
war. Wil pleafe yoas Grate to goe along with vs #
F.Hes. No: Twill fityand watch here,bythe King.
Why doth.the Crowne ly¢ chese,vpon tus Piliow,
Being (otroubiofome 2 Bedfellow ? .y
O poilifh’d Perturbation! Golden Care? o
JThat keep'fithe Ports of Slumberopenwide,
T6 mang & warchfull Nighe : fleepe with itnow,
Yet not 10 found, and halfe fo deepely {weete,
As hee whofe Brow (with homely Diggen bound)
Snores out the Watch of Night. O Maeftie !
\W hea thou do'ft pinch thy Beater,thou do'ft fic
Like a rich Aemor,worne 11 heat ot day,
That cald Wt with fafetie : by hus Gates of breath,
There lycs 2 dowlney feather,which flirres not
Dud hee {if 1re,that light and weighilefle dowlne
Pesforce muft mouc. My gracious Lord,my Facher,
This fleepe is found indeede: thisis a fleepe,
Fhat from this Golden Rigoll hath dsuorc’d
S¢ many Englifh Kings. Thy due,from me,
15 Tearés a0d heause Sotrowes of the Blood,
W hich Nature, Louc,and filiall tendernefle,
SHall (O deare Father) pay thee plen:econlly.
My due,from thee,is this Imperiall Crowne,
Which(as immediate from thy Place and Blood)
Dertues it {clfe to me. Loe,heere it fics,
Which Heanen {hall guard :
Aad put the worlds whele firengthinco one gyant Arme,
It thall not force this Lineall Honer fromme.
This from thee,will 1 to mme leave,
As s left come. - Exn.

-

Emser 1 arwacke,Glowceffer,Claronce,

King. Warwicke Glencifier Clarency.
Clar. Doththe Kingcall ?
swar. What would your Maieftie ? how fares your

Grace?

War. Sgeshie-lewer (Princes ) for e Nimg teced i

4

< Kivg. Wiipadyauticauemrhere slonefeny Lords?) |!
Cla,Weleft the Prince(my BrotherJhere(my Liege) *
Who vndervoallepto fix and wete by you !
Kimg, The Prince of Wales? where ishee? let.mee
fee him, : .
#ar. This doore is opea,taee 16 gone thisway,
‘; ' 6':0. Hoecame aos thtdugh the Chawber where wee
Rayd, ;
Kisy. Where:pstive Crosiok ? who teoke it from myﬁ
Pillow? -0+ : -
X we, Whes wee with-drew (my Liege) wee left it
cere, ;
Kitgo,Fhe Prince hath ra'ne it hewce :
Go'e'yc:k\ﬂu'm out, P
Is hee {0 haftiegttiat hee dath fuppofe
My fieepe,my deach 2Finde him(my Lord of Warwy
Chide him hithers this pare of his conioynes
With my difesfe,end helpes toend me.
See Sonnes,whetthings you are s
How quickly Msture Falls into reuolt,
When Gold becomes hew Obinél :
For this,the foolifh ouer.carefult Fathery
Haue broke their {leepes with thoughes, ¢ :
Their braines with care,their banes with iuduﬂr,. N
For this, they Hateingroffed and pyl'd vp
The canker'd heapes ot firunge-atchiened Geld:
For this,they hawe beene thotghfull,to inueft
Theit Sonnes wich Xrvs,end Martiall Exetcifes :
When,like the Bes,culling from cuery fower
The vertuons Swectes,our Thighes packe with Way, -
Our Mouthes with Honey,wee bring it re theHiue ;
And like clie Bees,ate murthered for our paines.
This bitter taflo yeelds his engroffements,
Tothe ending Rather,
Enter Wawicke.
Now,whe: 2 is hee, that will not ftay fo |
Tilltus Friend Sicknefle hath determin’d me?
war.My Lord,I found the Prince in the next Roome,
Wathing with kindly Teares his gentle Cheekes,
With fucha deepe demesnure, in sreat forrow, H
That Tyranny,which neuer quaffe bue blood,
Would(by beholding m)hane wafh’d his Knife
With genzle eye-drops. Hee is comming hither.
Kumg.But wherefore did hee take away the Crowne ?
Enser Prince Hewry,
Loe,whete het comes. Come hither tome(Herry.)
Depart the Chamber, leaue vs heere alone. Exst,
P.Hew. 1ncuerthought to heare yon fpeake againe,
King, Thy wifh was Father(Harry )to that thoughs:
I ftay too long by thee, I wesrie thee.
Do’tt thou fo hunger for my emptic Chayre,
That thou wilt needes inueft thee with mine Honors,

Before thy howre beripe? O foolith Youth !

Thou feck’Rt the Greatnefle, thst will ouer-whelme chee,

Stay but alittle : for my Cloud of Dignitie

Is held from falling, with fo weske s winde,

That it will qunckfy drop : my Day is dimme.

Thou haft Rolne that,which :‘Zer fome few howres

Werethine,without offence : and st my death

Thou haht feal’d vp my espe&ation,

Thy Life did amanifeft,thou lov'dRR me net,

And thou wilt haue me dye affur’d of it. 4

Thould'(} 2 thoutand Daggers in thy choughs,

Which thou haft whetted on thy flonie hearr,

To t¥5 3¢ halfe an howre of my Life.

What? canft thou ot forbesre me halfe an howre? n t
¢ ta

-
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| [hen cecihecpone, and dippe my prauc thy fc'rfc,
* And kil the nerry Bels ring to thy'eare
« {hnr thou art Crowned, not that | am dead.
Lera.ithe Feates, that thould bedew my Hearfs
Be drops ot Balme, to fanéhific thy head:
| Onely compound me with forgotten duft.
Give thae, which gaue thee hfe, vito the Wormes :
' Flucke downe my Ofhcers, breake my Deciees ;
Fernow a e is come, to mocke at Forme.
L‘H:nry thefitcis Crown'd : Vp Vanuy,
zA:nl to the Foglith Couet,sffémbdle now
' From eu'ry Regron, Apes of [dfcneffe,
i Now neignbor-Confines,ptrge yon of yotsr $cun :
L Have you a Rufhan thit fwill iveare? drinke? thasice ?

| Reuell the nighe? Rob? Mutder? and coman
Tl oldeft innes, the neweft kmde of waves

P

Downe Royall State : All you fage Counfarlors,bence :

- Let Hcauén; for euer, kccp;: 1feom my head.

)

And make m=, as the pooref® VafTule s

| Thatdoth with awe, and terror knerle e~ e
Kz, O mySenne!

Heanen putitin thy mende thatal ¢it heuce,
That thonm ghe'ioyac thémore, thy Fathers loge,
Pleading (o wilely, i excnfe ofit, R
Come titiier Harrie, it thou by ey bedde,
And beaic (Lt anhe rhevery Iaeft Connfelt
Thateuer | M b~ o+ [{eaaen knowcs,m'yﬁoanc)
By whar by-puhes, andndire® crook'd.waypey
Ienetd s Crowne - and { my {elft know wﬂI
Ho « trobleflomeitlate vpon my head.
To thee, 1t fhall defcend withbetter Quier
Setter Opimiony, bewter Canfirmaton
ot al thethVie of the Atchieuement pogs
Withme, nto the Earth. Tefeew'd nmee,

Re happy, he wall trouble You nomore. But as an Honour Inatch'd with boy(tious iawud,
Eanhhﬂ,f\x"\Fébblc gl d, histrebble euile And ] hadminy g, to vpbraide
| Englimd, Mafl grure hin Othice, Honor, Might: My gain ofir, by their AfliRances,
Frrevhe Fift Flarry, fiom corb'd Licenfe p!uﬁxq"s \Which dayly grew to Quasreid, and to Blood-fhed,
The muzzicof Refraine; and the wilde DOEst 1 Woundmptuppofed Deace.
Shall f M hes eaothin euery Hmocere. } , Allthetle bold betres, <o !
O my poore King dorre (ficke,with tmiﬂﬂovub © 4} Thoufeeft (withperill 1 haveanfwered:
W nen charmy Care could not wth-hold thy Ryofs, Forall my Resgae, hath becne buc asa Soene.-
Witae wilt tiiod do, when Ryot is thy Ciré ? * © ot 1 Afhegthacsrpument. Auidwow iny death ,
0, thou wittbe s Wildernefle agaime, , Chanpesthe Moode: For whaeu me,was purchaad, .
I’eopled wrhyWolues (thy otd Inhabitants. f talles vpon thee,ina more ruyrer fore,
Price. Opardon me/my Liege) v ‘ So thou, the Garlind wear't fuccefliue y.
But for ing Yeares, Yet, though thou a4 ( more ture, then § cild do,
T'he mott Ierpediments voto my Speech, Thoa att not firme enouglr, L.me greetes are grecne:
1 had fore-ftal'dehis deere, and decpe Reboke, 4 | Andoltthy Frseads, whachchow mult maleddy Fraends
Eie you (with greefe) had {poke, and I rad heatd " | Hauebotheir fings,and teeth newly taldnous,
The coutte of refo farce. There s your Crowne, By whofe fell working, I was ficft adusnc'd, -
And he thac weares the Crowne immorrtally, And by whofe power, | well maght lodge gl'ease
Long guardityours. Iflaffeétitmore, Tobeagame difplac’'d. Whichto aunyd,
Then as your Honour, and as your Renowoe, I cut chem off : snd h.d apuipefe row
[_erme no more trom this Obedience nife, Toleade out many to the Holy Land;
Which my tnoft true, and inward dateous Spirie Leafs reft, and lyng fhil, might makethemlaoks
Teacheththis proftrate, and extenour bending. Too neere unto my State, :
Heaven wimefle withme, when{ heere csmein, Therefore (ny Flarrie) N
And fonnd no courle of breath within your Miicftie, Be 1t thy courfe to butie piddy Mindes
How coldit firooke vy heart, 161 do faine, With Forraigne Q_arrels :that Action hence borea eus
O let me, i iy prefent wildenefle, dye, May wafte the memory of the former dayes.
Andneuer line, to fhew th'incredulous World, i More wobld I, butmy Lungs are watted Lo, -
The Noble change thae I haue purpofed. That frengrh of Speech is veeerly dent’de roee.
Commung to looke ot you, thinking you dead, How I came by the Crowne, O heauen forgiue s '
(And dead almolifmy Liege)to thinke you were) And grancit may,with thee, 1n tiue peace [luge )
I {pfke viro the Crowne (as having keote) Prwmes. My gracious Liege: '
Andthus vpbra.ded re. The Care outhee depending, You wonne it, wore it : kept it,gaue it me, . .
Hath ted vpon the body of my Father, . Then plane and nght muR® my poflcGon be 3 2
Thercfore, thou beft of (;3«1, srt worft of Gold. Which I, with'more, chen with s Common piine,
Other, leffe finc in Charract, is more precious, ‘Gainft all the World, will rightfully seeintaes, -
Preferuing lite,10 Med cire potable : ‘ ‘ : o
But thou, moft Fine, moft Hoaour'd, moft Renown'd, Enter Lord Iohn of Lancaffir,
Haft cate the Beaterwp. - * : : . and warwicke. .
Thus (my Royall Liege) ' ’
Accufing it, I putit on my Head, Kimg. Looke,looke, . o
To try with it (as with an Enemie, Heere comed my Jobn of Lancsfter; N
That {\ad before my face murdrcd my Fother) Iobn. Health, Peace, and Happinefle, et
The Quarrcllof atue Inberitqr. To my Royall Father, .
But ifit did infe@ my blogd with loy, Kmg. Thoubting'Rmeheppinefiesnd Pemes . : :
Or {well iny Thouglits, to any-firsine of Pride, Sonne Jobn ; ‘ .
¥ oty , ot vame [phrivof mine, | - Bat healdy (altscke) wi fullwingsisBowes ;.
Did, wich the leaft Aficdiohofs Weicome, h Fromthis bare, wikhe?'d Twunke: Vpendoy fight - -
Giue entertainment to chie sfighe of it - . ¥ | My worldly bufine(Te makes a peri
\ s A |
A
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| #ikiam Cooke, bid him come hucher, Sir Jobm,you (hal

i And Plou gh-Trons.

i Fayre ?

Jioyntof Mutton,and any precty hittle tine Kickfhawes,

| haue marucllous fowle linnen,

L

96

Prin. My Lord of Warwicke,
King, Doth sny name particular belop
Varo the Lodging,where I fist did fwoon'd ?
War. 'Tis call's Iernfalom, my Noble Lord.
Kiag,: Laud be to hesuen
Euen thete my life muf} epd,” ,
Ithath beene p heﬁée ta e many ycares,
I{hould not dye, butin lerwfalens :
Whick (va’niygl fuppos’d the Holy.Land.
But beargme to that Chamber, chere 11e lye;
Inthat Zersjglems, (hall Harry dye.

Exennt,

Alus Quintus. Scena Prima.

Evter Sballow, Silewce, Falftaffs, Bardsife, .
) Page, and Dasis.

Shal. By Cocke and Pye,you fhall not away tonight. {
What Dawy 1 fay .«

Fal. Youmuitexcufe me, M.Robert Shaliow,

Sbal. T will not excufe you :you fhall not be excufed.

Thbe feomd Part of King Hengy the Foersh, |

'Wheeis oy Lotd of Warwicke? — T )

. Giue me yout hand M.

Excufesfhallnotbeadmitted : thereisno excufe fhall
ferue s you (hall not be excus'd,
Why Davie.

Dawmse. Heere fis,

Sbal, Dany, Daxy, Dasy,\et me fee (Dasy) let me fee :

not be excus'd, bofe P .
Daxy. Marry firythus: thofe Precepts cannot bee

fcru‘::y and :g‘::ym: r::, (hall we fowe the head-l1and with

Wheste ¢

. But for i:kram Cook:

Sbal. Withred Wheate Dany
are thereno yong Pigeons?
Dawy, YcsSr,
Heere 19 now the Smithes note, for Shooing,

Shal. Leticbe caft, and payde : Sir Zobn, you fhall
fot beexcus'd.

Daxy. Sir,anew linke téthe Bucket muft needes bee
had : And Sir, doe you meaneto ftoppe any of #sfiams
Wages,about the Sacke he loft the other day,at Hiwekley

Shal. He fhall anfwerit:
Some Pigeons Dawy, a couple of fhore-lego'd Hennes : a

tell 11lsem Cooke. L

Dawy. Doth the man of Warre, (tayall night fir ?
© Shal. Yes Dwwy ;
Twill vfe him well. A Friendi'th Court, is bettet then a
pennyinpurfe. Vichismen well Damy, for they are ac-
rant Knaues, and will backe-bite.

Dawy Noworfe thenthey are bitten. fir : For they

Shaliow, Well conceited Dany : about thy Bufineffe,
Dar,

Dawy. 1 befeech you fir,
To countenance willsam Usfor of Woncor, againft Cle.
meent Perkes of the hill,

Sbal, There aremany Complaints Dawy, againft thac

Uifor, thatUsfer is an arrane Knaue, ou my know-
ledge.

O

T —e— e o L e

Dasmy. Itgeaunc your Worthip, that he is a knaue Sir;)
But yet heauen forbid Sir,but a Knaae thould haue fome
Countenance; at his Friends requefts An honef man iy
is able to.fpeake for himfelte, when Knaueis not.] haue
feru’d your Worthippe truely fir, thefe agIR yeares: and
if I cannot once or twicein a Quarter beare oura knaue
againft an honeft man, ] hawe bura very licle eredice witl;
your Worfhippe, TheKnaue is mine honglt Friend Sir
therefore I befeech your Wortbip, let him bee Counte:
nanc'd,

Shal. Gotoo,

IHay he thall haue no wreng : Looke sbout Dawy,
Where are you Sir Zobn ? Come, off with your Boots,
Barddfe,

Bard. ] sm ﬁhd to fee your Worthip,

Shal. 1 thankethee, withall my heare, kinde Mafter
Bardslfe : and welcome my tall Fellow ; . :
Come Sir /obw. 4

Falftaffe. 1lefollow you, good Mafter Robers Shaliow,
Bardolfe, looketo our Horfles. 1f1 were faw'de into
Quantities, I hould make foure dozen of fuch bearded
Hermites Raues, as Mafter Shallow. Itis a wonderfull
thing to fee the femblable Coherence of his mens fpirits,
and his #They,by obferuing of him,do beare themf{elues
like foolifh Tuftices : Hcc.gby conuerfing with them, is
turn'd into a Iuflice-like Seruingman. Their fpirits are
fomarriedin Coniun&ion, with the patticipation of So.
ciety, that they flocke togetherin confent, like (o ma.
ny Wilde.Geefe, If I hada fuiteto Mayfier Shallow, 1
would humeur his men, with the imputation of beein
neere cheir Mayfter. 1ftohis Men, Twould currie witﬁ
Maifter Shal/aw, that no man could betzer command his
Seruants. Iuis cercaine, that either wife bearing, orig-
rorant Carriage is caught, as men take difeafes, one of
anocher: therefore, let mentake heede of their Compa-
nie. I willdeuife matcer enough out of this Shallow, to
keepe Punce Hanyin continuall Laughter, the wearing
out of fixe Fathions (whichis foure Tearmes)ortwo Ac-
tions, and he (hall laugh with Jntermallums. Oitis much
thata Lye (withaflightOath) andaieft (with afadde
brow) willdoc,viith a} ellow, that neuer had the Ache
in his fhoulders. O you fhall fee him laugh, ull his Face
belikea wet Cloake, ill laid vps

Sbal. Sic lobn,

Falft. 1comeMaller Shailow, 1 come Mafter Shallow.

Exennt

Scena Secunda.

c - - - — ——— s P S o o -t

Ererthe Earleof warmicke, and the Lord
Chucfe Inftice,

s arwicke. How now, my Lord Chiefe Iuftice, whe.
ther away ?

Ch.Juf. How doth the Kinp ?

Warw. Exceeding well : his Cares
Arenow, allended,

Ch.Iuf. 1hopenotdead.

Prarw. Hee's walk'd the way of Nature,
Andto our purpofes, he liues tio more.

Ch.Iuft. 1 would his Maiefly had call’d me with him,
Thefervice, that 1 truly did his Iife,
Hath left me open to alliniuries,
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IV.v.230-V.ii8

416



The focond Pt of K ing Henry the Fowrth.

97

. War. Indeed | thinkesthelyoag King lodesyon nor. |
Ch.Iuf. 1 know be doth not,and do arme my felfe
T o welcome the condition of the Time,

Which cannet looke more hideoully vpon me,

Then I haue drawne it in. my fantafie,

Evwter Ik of Lavcafer, Gloncester,
wwd Clarense.

War. Heere come che heauy Iffue of dead Hiarrve:

O, that the huing Harrse had the temper

Of him,the worft of thefe three Gentlemen :

How many Nobles then, fhould hold their places,

That mutt (trike {aile, to Spirits of vilde fort?-

(b.Ist. Alas, 1 feare,all will be over-tutn'd.

Tebn. Geodmorrow Cofin Wirwick good morrow.
Glon. Cls. Good motrow, Cofin,

Jobn. Wemeet, like men,that had forgot to (peake.
War. Wedo remember : but our Argument

Isall too heauy, to admit much talke,

Job.Well: Peace be with him,that hath made vshesuy
Ch.Iuft. Peace be with vs,leaft we be heamier.
Glon.0O, good my Lord;yon have loft a friend indced:
And] darelwoare,you bortew not thetface -
Of{ceming forrow, it is fure your owne.

Iohx. Though nomsn be affur’d what grace to finde,
You ftand in coldeft expectation. ‘
I am the torrier,would twere otherwife.

Cls. Wel,you mult now fpeske Sit Jodis Feiftaffe faire,
Which {wimmes againft your treame af Qaality. |
(b.Iuft. SweerPrinces: what I did, Ididin Honor,
Led by th'Imperiall Condu@ of my Soule,
And neuer fhall you fee, that Iwill begge
A ragged, and fore-ftall'd Remiffion,
If Troth, sndvpright Innocency fayle rae,
1le to the King (my Mafter) that is dead,
nd tell him, who hath fent me sfter him,

wa. Heere comes the Prince,

Enter Prince Hewrie,
Ch.7uff.Good morrow: and heauen fsue your Maicfly
Primce, This new, and gorgeous Garment, Maicfty,
Sits not (o eafic on me, as you thinke,
Brothers, you mixe your Sadnefle withfome Feare :
This is the Enghifh, not the Turkifh Coust:
Not Awurah, sn Amwrah fucceeds,
But Hery, Harry : Yetbe fad (good Brothers)
For (to fpeske truth) it very well becomes you :
Sotrow,{o Royslly inyou sppeares,
That 1 will decply put the Fathion on,.
And weare itin my heart. Why thenbe (ad,
But entertaine no more of it (good Brothers)
Then s ioynt burthen, laid vpor vsall.
For me, by Heauen (I bid you be affur’d)
Ile be your Father, and your Brother too :
Let me but beare yous Loue, Tle beare your @ares ;
But weepethat Herrie’s dead,snd fo will 1,
But Herry liues, that fhall conuert thofe Teares
By number, into houres of Happineffe.
Tobn,c. Wehope go other from your Maiefly,
Pres. Youalllooke firangely on me : 20d you moft,
Yo are (1 thinke) affur'd, 1 loue younot.
Ch.Infy, 1am affur’d (if | be meafur'd rightly)
Your Maiclty hach noiuft canfe to hate mee.

Yo gress ladignities you laid vpon me

Pr NotHow might s Prince of my ?I’_tlt hopes foigc:
\ ' /

Whar? Rate? Rebuke? androughiy fend to Prifon
Th'immediate Heireof England? Was this eafie #
May this be w ath’d in Lethe, and torgoteen ¢

Ch.Isfl. I then did vic che Perfon of your Father :
The Image ot his power, lay then in me,
And in th’adminittration of his Law,
Whiles I was bufie for the Commonweaith,
Your Highnefle plea(ed to forget my place,
The Mareity, and power of Law,and Tuftice,
The Irmage of the King, whom I prefenced,
And Riooke me iny very Seace ot Iudgement ;.
Wherzon (as an Offender to your Father) |
1 gaue bold way to my Authorny,
Aund did commityou. lfcthe deed were 1,
Be you contented, wearing now the Garland,
To hauea Sonnc, fet your Decrees ac naughe ?
To plucke downe Tullice fiom your awefull Berch?
To trip the comfe of Law and bleat the Sword
That guards the peace, and fafety of your Perfor ?
Nay more, o fpurne at your moft Royall Image,
And mockeyour workings,in 8 Second body ?”
Queltion your Royall Thoughts,make the cafe yours s
Be now the Father,and progofe a Sonne : -
Heare yourowne dignity fo machprophai’d, - .
See your moft dreadfoll Lawes,fo loofely flightéd,
Behold your feife,fo by 2 Sahne difdaineds -
And then imegineme,caking povpare, i
And inyour power, (oft filencing your Sorme .
After this cold-confiderance, fencence me 5
And,2s you are aKing, fpeake in your State,
What 1 haue done, that misbecame my place,
My perion, or my Lieges Souensigntic. .

Prin, You sreright fuRice,and you weigh shis well s
Therefore RRill beare the Baltance, and the Sword ;
And I do wifh your Honors may ensreafe,
Till you do liue, to feca Sonne of mine
Offend you, and ebey yoa, as I did,
So fhall 1 Tiwe, to fpeakemy Fatherswords s
Happy am I, that haue aman fo bold,
Thac dares do Juftice, on my proper Sonae ;
And no leffe happy, hauing fuch a Sonae,
That wonld deliuer vp his Greatnefle fo,
Tato the hands of luftice. Youdid commit me:
For which, I do commirinto your hand,
Th'vnftained Sword that you hauc vs'd to beare 3
With this Remembrance; That you vfe che fame
With the like bold, iuR, and impartial] {piric
As you haue done”gainft me. There is my hand,
You fhall beas 2 Father, tomy Yoath :
My voice {hallfound, 2s you do prompemineesra, .
And I will ftoope, and humb; * my Intcmes, '
Toyour weﬂ-ru&is’d »wife Direéhons. ‘ A
And Princes all, beleeue me, I befeech yous
My Father is gonewilde into his Graue,
(For inhis Tombe,lyemy Affe@ions)
And with his Spirits, fadly I furuiue,
Tomocke the expeation of the World §
To fruftrate Prophefies, and torace ot
Rotren Opinion, who hath writ me downe
After my feeming. The Tide of Blood inme, <
Hath prowdly flow'd in Vanity, till now.
Now doth it tarne, and ebbe backe to the Sea,
Where it fhall mingle with the fate of Floods,
And flow henceforth in formall Maiefly.
Now call we our High Court of Parlisment, .
And let vs choofe fuch Limbes of Nttt Cosmfaile, .

T
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Thet cha grest Body of ousSiaccamy g v - -

In equallsanke, wichi the beft gosern'd Nation,

Thas Warre, or Peace,0r both atoncenfiy be

As chings scquainted and familisrco vs, -

{ In which yoy (Father) fhelt baue formoft hand.

‘Our Coronation done, we will accite

(As1before remembred)all our Seate, -

And besuen (configaing vemy good ingents)

No Prince,nor Peere, Imllhsu®luft caufe tofay, .

Heauen fhorten Hamieshagpy life, one day,  ~ Exemns:
230 4 R

T * -~
L Zaa—

——g—

 Scena Tertia.
0 EVER T

o - -

Ell.tml’(ﬂfe,%,sm Bardolfe
S Pageand Piftel, ! ’

*

Asheemc will cate alalbyeares Pippin of my owne graf-
fing, with a difh of Cacrawayes,and fo forth (Come Co-
Gn Silence,yithshen to bod.

Fal. "Ynpa bave heere.s goodly dwelling,and s rich,

Sir Jobw: Marry,goodsyre Spread Dasy,fpread Dawie :
Well faid.Gawie.

Falft, This.Dewie ferues you for good ves: he is your
Seruingman,snd your Husband.

Shal. Agaod Varlet,ggood Varlet,avery good Var.
let, Sit Jobs: I haue drunke os much Sacke at Supper. A
gmvm Now fic downg, now ficdowne : Come

ofin. '

in :

Sil. Ah firrs(quoth-s) we (hall doe nothing but eate,

and make good cheere, and praifle heauen for the mernie

eere: when fle(his cheape,and Females decre,and luftie
{ads reme heere,and there : fo merrily, and euer smong
| fo merrily, :

Fal, There's a merry beart, good M.Silence, 1le gine
you a health for that anon.

Shal, Good M.Bardeife: fome wine, Dawse,

Da, Sweet firghit: lle be with you anon : moft fweete
fir,fit, Mafter Page,good M. Page,fit: Proface. Whae
you wans inmeare,wee’l haueindrinke: but you beare,
theheartsells . .
|  Sbel. Bemeny M, Berdsife, and my little Souldiour

there,be merty, S
Sil. Bemerry, be merrysny wife ha's all,.
For wamenere Shsewss, both (horr,and el :
"Tis merry in Hall, when Beards waggeall ;
And welcome mercy Shrouetide. Be merry,be mesry,

Fal. 1did not thinke M.Silescs had bina man of this
Mettle. '

Sil, Who I? 1 haue beene merry twiceand once, ere
new, .

Dany. Theseisa dith of Lether-coats for you.

Shal, Davie. .

Dan. Your Worthip: Ile be with you firaight, A cup
of Wine,fir¢ i

Sil. A Cup of Wine,that's briske and fine, & drinke
vnto the Leman minc: and s merry hears lives long-a,

Fol. Well {aig, M, Sslence. .

Sil. 1fwe (hall be merry,now comes in the fweete of

1 thenight, .
Fd.g Healch,and Jong lifeto you,M.Silewce.
| -

o

de‘?;jv.yon ﬂu‘ll-feeu\ine()rchard:whetc, inan |

Shal. Barten, barrep barren : Beggers all,beggersall |

.5, FilttheC y sndict it come, . 1is
mileto.thobouozgf : h o fkdgeyo‘ul

Shal. Honeft Bardalfe,welcome v If thouwane'ft any
thing,and wiltooe call, bethsew thy heart, Welcome oy
little tyne theefe,and welcome.inderd roo ; 1c drinke to
M.Buardolfe,and to all the Cauileroes about London.

Das. 1 hopeo fxe ) abdon,dnceere I die;.

Bz:.l 1f1 m';ght l;e yauthere, Dasse,

Shal. Youw'l eracke a quart together?Ha, will
M. Berdeife. Tnere T willyou ot

Bar. YesSii,inaporde pot.

Shal, 1thanke thee : the kuaue will fticke by thee, 1
can aflure thee that, He will noc out,heis truebred, .

Bar. Andlle fticke by him,fir.

Shal. Why there fpokenKing:lacknoibing, be mery.
Looke,who's st doare there,hg : who knockes? -

Fal . Why now you haucdene me right:

Sil. Do meright,and dub me Knight, Seminge. 15t
notfo? S

Fal, 'Tisfo. -

Sil.Is't fo? Why then (ay an old men can do fomwehat.

Dan. Ificpleate your Worthippe; there’s one Pifei
come from the Court withnewes, *  ,: -~

Fal. From the Court? Lec him comeia, .’ P

“ . )
&lﬂ,’ﬂoﬂ. ‘r
How now Piftoll ? P v

Pif. Sit lobn,’laue you fir. .

Fal. Whatwinde blemw yauhicher, Pidoli?

Pif. Not the ill. winde which blowes none to good,
fweet Knight : Thou artnow oac of the grestefipaeg in
the Realme. o oot
.;‘:l. Indeed, I thinke bg bee, buc: Goodman Paffe of
Batfon, NN -

Pift. Puffe? puffe in thy ceeth,moft recreant Coward
bafe. Sit Zohw, I am thy Piftoli,.snd shy Friend : helter
skeleer haue Irode to thee, and tydings do Ibeing, and
luckic ioyes, and golden Times, snd happic Ngwes of]
Pl’lCC.

Fal. Tprethee now deliver them, like 3 man of this
World. .

Py, Afootrafor the Wosld,and Worldlings bafe,
1fpeake of Affrics,and Golden ioyes. . .

Fal. Qbafe Affyrian Knighr, what is thy newes ?

Let King Conitha know thegruth shercof. .

Sil. And Robin-hood, Scaclet, and Iohn,

Pif. Shall dunghill Corres confronc the Hellicons ?
And fhall good newes bebaffel’d ?

Then Pifloll lay thy head in Furies lappe,

Shal, Honeft Gentleman, o
1know not your breeding, : L

Piff. Why then Lamentthescface.

Sbal. Giue me pardon,Sir, Cre
If fir, you come with news from the Coure, I take it,there
isbut ulno wsayes, ejthcr tt;( veter them, of te éonceale
them, IamSir, vaderthe King. infome Authority. -

Pi. Vnder whichKing? ©" | :
Bezonian, (peske,or dye.

Shal, VnderKing Harry.

Pif. Harythe Fourth? o Fift ?

Shel. Harry the fourth.

Pif . Afootra for thine Office,
Sir Jobm, thy tender Lamb-kinne, now is King,
Harry che Fift's the man, 1 fpeake the truch,
When Piltoll lyes, do this, and fgge-me, like -
The bragging Spaniard, .

4
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Fal, What,is theold King d=ed?

Piff. Asnailein doore,

Thechings I fpeake, areiv@, ‘

Fal. Away Bardelfe, Sadle my Hotfe,:

Mafter Robers Shallow, choofe whar Office thou wile
Inthe Land, 'tisthine, Pifte/, 1 will double charge thee
With Dignities.

Bard. Oioyfull day:

I would not take a Knighthood for my Fortune,

Piff. Whae? Ido bring good newes. '

Fal. Carrie MaRter Selenceto bed : Mafter Shallow, m
Lord Shallow,be whatthou wile,1 amFortunes Sceward.
Geton thy Boots, weel ride all night. Oh fweet Piftoll :
Away Bardolfe : Come Piftoll, vttermoretomee: and
withall devife fomething to do thy felfe good. Boote,
boote Mafter Shallow, I know the young King is fick for
mee, Let vs takeany mans Horfles : The Lawes of Eng-
land are atmy command’ment. Happiearethey, which
haue beene my Friendes : and woe vato my Lord Chiefe
Juttice.

Pyt Let Vultures vil'de feize on his Lungs alfo:
Whereis the life thac late I led,(ay they?

Why heercitis,welcome thofe pleafant dayes,  Exewnt

]

———

Scena Quarta.

Ewter Hofteffe Qnickly, Dol Teare-[becte,
and Beadles, .

Hoftefe. No, thou arrant knaue: I would Tmighe dy,
that Tmighthaue theehang’d : Thou haft drawne my
fhoulder out of ioynt.

Off. The Conftableshaue deliver'd her ouer tomee :
and fhec fhall haue Whipping cheere enough, Iwarrant
her. There hath beene aman or two (lately )kiil'd abouc
her.

Dol. Nut-hooke, nuc.hooke, you Lye: Come on,lle
tell thee what, thou damn’d Tripe-vifag'd Rafca'l, ifthe
Childe Inow go with, do mifcatric, thou had'ft better
thou had'R firooke thy Mother, thou Paper-fac'd Vil-
laine,

Hoff. OthatSir fobn were come, hee would make
this abloody day to fome body. But I'would she Fruite
of her Wombe might mifcarry,

Officer, 1fitdo, you fhall haues dozen of Cuthions
againe, you haue but eleuen now. Come, I charge you
both go with me : for the man is dead, thatyou and Ps-
ftoll beateamong you.

Del. 1letell thee whae, thou thin manina Cenfor; 1
will haue you as foundly fwindg'd forthis, you blew-
Botzel'd Rogue: you filthy familh'd Correioacr, ¥ you
benot {wing'd, Ile fogfweare halfe Kirtles, )

Off. Come,come, you (hee-Kpight-arrant, come.

Hoft, O, thatright fhould chus o’recome might. Wel
of fafferance,comes cafe,

Ddl. Come you Rogue, come :

Bring meto a luftice. :

Heff. Yes, come you ftaru’d Blood-hound,

Dol. Goodman death, goodinan Bones,

Hefl. Thou Anatomy, thou,

Del, Come you thinoe Thing: .
Comé you Rafcall.

Of, Very well.  Exvem,

T he fecond Part of K ing Hem‘rbe Fomrth, 99

g,

Scena %inm.

Enter twe Groomes,
1.Gree. More Rufhes,more Ruthes.
3.Greo. The Trumpets haue founded twice.
1.Groo. ltwillbetwo of the Clocke, eresthey come
from the Coronation. Exit Groe,

Enter Falf affe,Shaklow, Piftol, Bardvlfe,and Page, _

Falftaffe. Stand heereby me, M, Robert Shallow,T will
make the King do you Grace. I will leere vpon him, as
he comes by : and do but marke the countenaace that hee
will giue me. .

Piffol. Bleffe thy Lungs good Knight,

Faiff, Come heere Piffol,ftand behindme. Oif Thed
had time to haue made new Liueries, Iwould haue be-
Rowed the thoufand pound I borrowed of you, But it is
no mateer, this poore fhew doth beteer: this doth inferre
thezeale I had to fee him,

Shal. 1tdoth fo.

Falff. 1t(hewes myearnefinefle in sffe@tion.

Fift, ledothio. ’

Fal. My devotion.

Piff. Itdoch,it doth,it doth,

Fal. Asitwere, to rideday and nighe,

And not to deliberate, not toremember,
Not to haue patience to fhift mey ]

Shal, Tt is moft certaine, .

Fal, Butto ftand ftained with Trauaile, and fweating
with defire to fee him, thinking of nothing elfe, putting
all affayres in oblivion,as if there were nothing £ls to bee
done, but to fee him. ]

Pift. "Tisfemper idem : for obfqwe boc nibil é¥F. *Tis all
in euery pare.-

Shal. "Tis (o indeed. n )

Piff. My Knight,l will enflame thy Noble Liuer, and |
makethee rage, Thy Del,and Heles of thy noble thoghes
isin bafe Durance, snd contagious: prifore:t Hall’d thi.
ther by moft Mechanicall and durty hand. Rowze vppe
Reuengefrom Ebonden, with fell Ale@o’s Snake, !!;g
Dolis in, Piftol,{peakesnought buttroth. ,

Fal. Twill deliuer her,

Pyftel. Thereroar'dthe Sea: and Trumpet Clangour
founds.

/ The Truwmpets fownd. Enter King Hewrie 1he
Fifs, Brotbers, Lord Chicfe
. daftice,

Falff. Sauethy Grace King Hal, my Royall Hal,

Piff. The heauens thee guard,and keepe, moft royall
Impe of Fame,

Fal, ’Sauc thee my {weet Boy.

King. My Lord Chicfe Iuttice, fpeake to that vaine
man, . '

Ch.Inf.. Haue you your wits 2 i
Know you what ’tis you fpeake ?

Falf. My King, my fouc ; I fpca‘ce to thee, my heart,
___ King. 1know thee not,old man: Fall to thy Prayers
How ill white haites become aFoole, snd Jefter?

— ‘“;4
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rep
Favelong dresm'd of fuch a kinde of man,
S turfeit-fmall’d, fo old, and {o peaphanc.s .
But bein; awake, | dodefp;fe my dreame.
Make ieffe thy {acege morethy Grace,
Leauc gmlrma::';’iig zxnx:‘i\c Graucydoth gape
Eor thee, thrice wides then for other men.
R=ply notto me, with s Foole-botne Ieft,
Preiume not, thac I s theshing I was,
Fou heauen doth know (fe fhall the world perceiue) -
That | haue turn’d away my former Seite, .
Sowill Lthofe that kept mg Companie;
iiihou doft hesre I am, as 1 haue bin,
f‘bppmach me, anid thou thalt be as thou was'c
The Turar and the Feeder of my Riots:
Tillthen, I banifh thee,on paine of death,
s $have done theseftof my Mufleaders,
0% to comg neere our Perion, by ten mile.
. LEer competence o life, T will allow you,
That facke of meanes enforce you not to euill :
And as we heare you doreforme your {chues,
WV will accagding to your firengih,and qualities,
Sniveyou aduancement, Beit your charge (my Lord)
. To feeparfosm:d che tenure of our word, Scton.
, Eait King.
Fal. Mafter Shallow,l owe you 8 thoufland pound.
Shal, 1marry Sic Jebw, which I befeech you to let me
Laue home with me. '
Fal.That can hardly be. M.Sheflow, do not you grieue
at this: T hall be fent for in privateto him : Looke you,
be mu:ft fceme thus to the world: feare notyour aduance-
ment : I will be the man yet,that thail make you great,

bt X0

ce or.wt 4

W@y& 0 _&;{zg Henrythe Forth,

Shat. T cannot well perceive how, valcfie you thould
giue meyour Doublet, and fiuffeme ows with Straw, 1

1 befeech you, good Sit Jebw, Itt saee haweflue hundred of

my thoufand, 0 v .
Fd. Sic,?willbese goodes wy-weed. This thae
heard, was_’bug s cojour, g you
Shall. A colour I feare,that you will dyeyin Sic fobw,”
Fal. Feareno colours, go wishme to dinner :

Come Lisymepant Prides; come Bardolfe,
| Ifhallbefent for foore at nighe.

Ch.iuf. Go carry Sit Lokn Falfiafft to the Fleete,
Take all his Company along with hia.
Fal, My Lotd.my Lord.
Ch.Iuft. 1cannotnow fpeake, I will heare you foone:
Take themaway,
Piff. Sifortuname torment, [perame contente,
Exit. Manes Lancafier and Chiefe Inflice
Tobn, 1like this faire Froceeding of the Kings :
He hath intenc his wonted Followe:s .
Shailall be very well prouided for :
Butall are bamithe,till cheie conuerfations
Appeare more wife,and modeft to the world,
Ch.Iuff. And{othey are.
lohn. TheKing hathcali’d his Patl.ament,
My Lord.
Ch.Iuf. Hehath,
lohm, 1 will lay oddes,that ere this yeere expire,
We beare our Ciusll Swords, and Natiue fire
As faire as Prance. T hesrea Bird fofing,
Whote Muficke (to wy thinking)pleas’d che King.
Come,will you hence ? Exeunt

o

e g

-

FINIS.

P oo ST
’ . a v c\% IR
1 S TR Y K
4 = RS
AP { 7 A

——
Fowr Sdwmgpdon: gy ai Qo - - o
——e oy
4
4
L

v -

i
H
]
L4

Ny B A gy o

V.v.54—115
420




LTI T————— o

. e o ——————— b o e o s

- — - o e e e a m - - ——

:@Cf : . it AN @\ &;’b:‘g'?\?»ﬁ\
Al ’,\; - - . ' ’tz-’i ‘ ‘t""“ ":’ "y rm, ’:' :" ,7" y

i
¥
= x\(
’

" O = A O A
bql‘ f

EPILOG VL.

IRST,m e s theny my (urtfie: last, my Speech .
AN Leare, as yonr Diifiieafure @ My (urtfie, my Dutre -
4 Andmy theech, 10 Booceyour ’Pa{'dons. If you looke fui a

vood Sheech now, yorondee me: For what 1 hane to [ay, s
‘of mine owne making : and what (indeed) I hould f1y, will
) ]( I doubt) prosue mine owne mar ring. But to the Purpofe,
and fotothe Venture.  Be it knowne toyon (as it is very
well) Iwas latcly beere in the end of a dipleafing Play, topray your Patience
Jor it and to promife youa Bester : 1did meane (mndecde) topary you with thes,
Which sf (like an ill Venture ) it come conluckily bome, 1breake, and you my oen.
tle Creditorslofe. Heere Ipromift you Iwosild ke, nd Feere 1 commat my Bodie
toyonr Mercies: Bate me fome, and Lwill pay you fome, and{as mojt Debeors do)
promife you infinitely,’

Ifmy Tongue cannot entreate you toacquit me : Will you command me tovfe
my Legges 2 And yet that were but lisht payment, to Dane cut of your debe: But
a good (onfcience will make any pofsible fatssfation, and o will 1. All the Gens
tlewomen heere, hane forgiuen me, sf the Genelemen will not then the Gentlemen
do not agree with the Gentlewowen, whichWas neuer fecae before, in fuch an Af-
[embly.

One word move, Tbefecchyou : if you be not too mucl cloid with Fat Meate,
our bumble Author will continue the Story (with Six lohn 11t ) and make yow
merry, with faire Katherineof France: where ( for any thing I'know) Fal-
ftaffe hall dye of a fweat, conleffe already he be hill d with your bard Upinions :
For Old-Caltle dyed a Murtyr,and this is not theman. My Tongue is Wearie,
when my Legs are too, Twill bidyou good night; and fo kneele downe before you:
But (indecd ) to pray for the Queene.
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